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PREFACE.

MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODY.

EW books in the English language have had so great and persistent circulation
as the collection of Nursery Rhymes known as Mother Goose’s Melody. In
presenting a reprint of the earliest known edition, some  bibliographical notes may

be in place.

According to my present knowledge, 1 feel sure that the original name is merely a
translation from the French; that the collection was first made for and by John
Newbery, of London, about A. D. 1760; and that the great popularity of the book is
due to the Boston editions of Munroe & Francis, A. D. 1824-1860.

First, as to the name. Writing at the great disadvantage of locality, on this side
of the Atlantic, in regard to English books, I can only say that | have found no early
mention of Mother Goose as an English personage. She does not appear to be a
character known before the seventeenth century; and with due humility, | venture to
suggest that such personifications of animals seem to be foreign to English modes.

1 desire to dismiss, entirely, the idea that Mother Goose was a name which
originated in Boston, Mass. In 1870, the late William A, Wheeler edited for Hurd &
Houghton a beautiful edition of these Melodies, and then claimed to identify Mother
Goose with Elizabeth Goose, widow of one Isaac Vergoose or Goose, and mother-in-law
of Thomas Fleet,  well-known Boston printer, who came here in 1712, and died in
1758, He married in 1715, and is said by Mr. Wheeler to have printed, in 1719, the
first collection of Mother Goose's Melodies.

Itis true that Fleet's wife was of the Vergoose family, and that the name was often
contracted to Goose. The rest of the story depends entirely upon the unsupported state-




2 PREFACE.

ment made by the late John Fleet Eliot (a descendant of the printer), that in 1856 the
late Edward A. Crowninshield, of Boston, said that he had seen a broadside of Fleet's
dition in the library of the American Antiquarian Society. Repeated searches at Wor-
cester have failed o bring to light this supposed copy, and no record of it appears on any
catalogue there.

If there had been an edition printed in Boston in 1719, we can safely
jamin Franklin would have had a copy. Yet in the recent reprints of his Prefaces,
Proverbs, and Poems, as contained in the Poor Richard Almanacs (see Knickerbocker
Nugggets, New York, 1890, we find nothing that suggests a single one of these Melodies
orany of the characters therein. It seems to be simply impos
Jin’s annotations in these Almanacs, to believe that he had ever read Mother Goose and
yet tefrained from quoting or imitating them. It is, moreover, a very doubtful point,
whether in 1719 a Boston printer would have been allowed to publish such trivial
rhymes. Boston children at that date were fed on Gospel food, and it seems extremely
improbable that an edition could have been sold.

In an appendix, | have fully exposed the entire lack of evidence in respect to this

absurd claim.

I must, however, here amend my previous opinion in the light of a bit of new evi-
dence. Buckingham’s Reminiscences (i, 28) called my attention to an item in the Bos-
ton News Letter, No. 1830, for April 12-19, 1739, where there is a review of Tate and
Brady’s version of the Psalms. In it the critic writes that in Psalm VI the tr
use the phrase “a wretch forlorn.” He adds ““(1). There is nothing of th
the Original or the English Psalter. (2). Tis a fow expression, and to add a low one
le. But (3) what | am most concern’d for is, that *twill be apt to malke
n think of e Line in their vulgar Play Soug, so much like it,

s less allow:

our Child

This s the Man all forlorn, etc.”

Here s a clear reference to the play and rhyme of “ The House that Jack built,”
and it shows that Puritan children had some recreations.

But, on the other hand, the equivalent of Mother Goose is certainly of considerable
antiquity in the French language. Its great popularity dates back to 1697, when Charles
Perrault published the Nursery Tales entitled  Histoires ou Contes du Tems Passé,
avec des Moralitéz.” On the frontispieceis an old woman spinning and telling tales to
aman, agir, a lttle boy and a cat. On a placard is written

These particulars 1 copy from the edition of Perrault, edited by Andrew Lang,
Oxford, 1888, p. xxvil.
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The original edition scems to
be extremely rare even in France.
Deulin (Les Contes de ma mére
IOye avant Perrault, Paris, E.
Dentu, 1878) says, p. 34, @ copy.
of the first edition is in the Cousin
library. ~He adds that it is orna-
mented with a very mediocre fron-
tispiece by Clouzier. It is this
engraving, far too naive, which M.
Rickebusch has reproduced for the
cover of this book, as exactly as
£00d taste and the laws of per-
spective would allow..”

Ashave been unable to get
a photograph of the original, | an
nex one of Deulin’s version, which
shows with suficientexactness
the words ** Contes de ma mere
roye”

There seems to be no doub
that ** Contes de ma mare I'Oye,”
or “Tales of Mother Goose,”
was a popular synonym for fairy

Stories.

ang (p. xxiv) says, “*the term occurs in Loret's Za Muse Historigue (lettre V,
11 Juin, 1650),

* Mais le cher motif de leur joye,
Comme un conte de la Mare Oy
Se trouvant fabuleux et faux,
lis deviendront tous bien penauts.

Deulin (p. 10) speaking of that period quotes a remark that * the tales of Miletus
are so puerile that they are suff
@ Ane’ o “ Mire I'Ope
“Peau @Ane was then the typical story (with which infants were hushed to
sleep), and such were indifferently
Other examples can be found, and some writers connect the legend of Mother G
with Queen Goose-foot (Reine Pédauce), said to be the mother of Charlemagne. At
all events it is as clear that she belongs to French folk-lore, as that she is not to be
found in English tradition.

jently honored by comparison with our tales of  Peaw

yled cither that or Contes de ma »
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Very strangely I am unable to state when Perrault’s book was first translated into
English. In the London Atkenceuom, for 1887, 1 note an inquiry for the English edition
of 1719, but 10 copy was reported. Lang says (Perrault’s Tales, p.
English version, translated by Mr. Samber, printed for J. Pote, was advertised, Mr
Austin Dobson tells me, in the Moutaly Chronicle, March 1720.” In 1745 the Tales
were printed at the Hague, with an English translation. (Ibid.

Samber's edition, of 1720, seems to be verified as probably the first, by the
following fact: | have a copy of a book, the English portion of which is hereinafter
printed, entitied * Tales of Passed Tmn\, )~y Mother Goose, With Morals, written in

R.S., Gent. To which is added a new one,
viz.: The Discreet Princess. The sﬂmn Eaition, Corrected, and. Adorned. with
fine Cuts. New York: Printed for J. Rivington, Bookseller and Stationer, No. 56
Pearlstreet, 175, 12m0. pp:

It contains the English and French versions on opposite pages, but the ¢
are not to be seen, The translator, R. S., is undoubtedly Robert
recorded in Allibone as translating a work from the French in 1710.

‘We may also presume that the reprint is from the seventh or sixth English edition,
as 1 know of no earlier American issues. Pp. 151-227 are covered by “The Discreet
Princess,” whereof the French title-page says, * Imprimé I'an MDCCXCY,” and the
English “ Printed in the year MDCCLXIV.”  The French is dedicated to the Comtesse
de Murat; the English, to the right honorable, the Lady Mary Montagu, daughter of
John, Duke of Montagu. ~As this peer died in 1749, | suspect an error in the date of
publication.*

Until, however, more is known of the bibliography of this volume, I think we must
accept the following factsas to the name : That Mother Goose was a French character,
originally, and that her Tales were first published in 1696 and 1697, by Perrault; that
in 1729 their fame reached England, and they were translated by Robert Samber; when,
for the first time, she was introduced to E:

xxiv), “ An

fine cuts
mber, who is

lish reader

« Lang says, p- xxi, “ by some uncsplained accident a story of Madamoiselle L'Heritir's
and holds s
She

L Adroite Prince into editions of

or was Mlle, L'Heriter de Villaudon, a relation of Pes

ated her volume in 1656 Charles Deulin (Lés Contes de Ma Mére L'Oye, avant Perrault, Paris

te, 0 U Adroite Princesie, was long. atributed to

) that it
. Bois Dormant,” which latter was printed first
at The Hague,

f these Tales was not Ch

the Comtesse de Murat, and. (p.

 the real col s Perrauits son

m and added the poetry
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So much for Mother Goose’s prose “ Tales,” which comprised Little Red-Riding-
Hood, The Fairy (the sisters who drop diamonds and toads, respectively, from their
mouths), Blue-Beard, The Sleeping Beauty, Puss in Boots, Cinderilla, Riquet with the
Tuft, and Little Thumb; eight stories in all. The reader will find them in the form
of their earliest translation appended to this volume.

We have now to consider her “ Melody.” Here we are brought at once to John
Newbery, the famous publisher, of St. Paul’s Churchyard, London, whose Life, under
the tite of “ A Bookseller of the Last Century,” has been charmingly told by Charles
Welsh (Zondon : Grifth, Farran, Okeden & Welsh, 1885). Newbery was the first
English publisher to prepare little story-books for children, and his success is amply
shown in the notices of his contemporaries and successors. ~In 1765 he published The
History of Little Goody Two-Shoes (reprinted in fac-simile by Charles Welsh, in msq,
astory very generally ascribed to Oliver Goldsmith. At all events Goldsmith w
constant writer for Newbery from 176z to 1767, when the latter died ; and some of e
literary work was undoubtedly for the children’s books

In Mr. Welsh’s careful list of Newbery’s publications, we find mention of  Mother
Goose’s Tales.” He says: “The seventh edition was printed May 16th, 1777, and
between that date and March, 1779, Caman & Newbery took 1710 0ut of the 3,000 copies
printed by Collins, of Salisbury. It consisted of four and a half sheets, long primer.
Three thousand copies cost £18 13. 6. The eighth issued September 4, 1780.”

Itis impossible at present to learn when Newbery first issued the Tales, or whether
the seven editions were those printed by him or were numbered from the first English
issue. It s evident, however, that we have brought together the title, * Mother
Goose,” and the publisher, Newbery.

December 28, 1780, Thomas Carnan entered for copyright, * Mother Goose’s Mel
ody, or, Sonnets for the Cradle, etc.,” giving the fulltitle as printed in the list in our
American reprint.  Carnan was the stepson of John Newbery, and succeeded to the
business, in partnership with Francis Newbery, nephew of John. Francis died in
, but the firm continued some two years.  Mr. Welsh kindly informs me that he
thinks it probable that 1780, the date of the copyright, was not necessarily that of the
first issue of the book, but rather that the copyright was taken out in connection with
the winding-up of the co-partnership, on Francis Newbery's death.

So far as we now know, no publisher, except Newbery, was using the title of
“ Mother Goose,” from 1760 t0 17805 the prose Tales had evidently been a success;
and, to quote Mr. Welsh’s opinion, as that of a most competent judge, it is quite
in accordance with Newbery’s practice to have utilized it for his *Melodies for the
Nursery.!
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1f, as seems most probable, the first edition of “ Mother Goose's Melody ” was

7, there is an interesting question as to

issued prior to John Newbery’s death, in 176;

ared the collection for the press,

The thymes are avowedly the favorites of

ursery, but the preface and the foot-not
tentious works. The first and most natural conclusion is that we may trace therei
hand of Goldsmith, an opinion held by Mr. Welsh. The probability, or even possibil-

ity, of this idea, would give an added nter

t to this collection.

Forster, in his Life of Goldsmith, gives proof that Goldsmith was very fond of

children and was familiar with nursery rhymes and games. Thus he writes (Vol. II, p.
70, that Miss Havekins says : it thought what I stould have to boast, when
Goldsmith taught me to play Yack and

, by two bits of paper on his fing

But the most curious bit o evidence s the following from Vol. I, p. 1.
January 29,1768, Goldsmith’s play of the “ Good-natured Man ” was produced. He
went to dine with his friends after it. * Nay, to impress his friends still more forcibly

with an idea of his magnanimity, he even sung his favorite song, which he never con-

nted to sing but on special occasions, about Ax ofd Woman tossed ina Blanket sev

teen times as high as the Moo, and was altogether very noisy and loud.””
Our readers will find this identical “ favorite <o
“ Mother Goose’s Melody,” p. 7, dragged in without any excuse, but evidently because
it was familiar to the writer.  This coinci
Newbery and Carnan did not succeed in ke pm'.uwmupuh of these R

in the preface to Newbe

lence is certainly of some force,

ymes. In

the American Autiguarian Society’s Proceedings for

I'found a statement that in
Oxford, there were two copies of Mother Goose, printed about
A.D. 1700 1am informed by Mr. Allnutt that this is entirely wrong. One copy is
on paper which has the water mark of 1803, and the other has the imprint “ London,
Printed and Sold by John Marshall, No. 4, Aldermary Church-Yard, Bow-Lane, and
t, Cheapside. Price Three-Pence, Bound and Gilt.”

‘This Join Marshal, he adds, was & contemporary: and. ival of Caman, and
published children’s baoks during the latter half of the 18th century and beginning of
the present. “ The contents

the Bodleian Li

identical with yours, but some of the pieces toward
similar with the addi-
tion of a frontisplece representing a family group at lessons.  There are g2 pages, fol-
lowed by a list of children’s books sold by John Marshall.”

Not improbably, it was some such piracy as this which made Carnan copyright his

the end are

ntly arranged.  The cuts are ver

h the dissolution of the Newbery firm,
e in the taste for children’s books,

the beginning of the present

ain of evidence is broken, happily to be restored i

this country,
Mother Goose’s Melodies are again to be found in English nurseries,
but in some instances, at least, they are reprinted from American exemplars.
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In Hone’s Year Book, p. 505, for Aug. 25, 1832, “D. A.” cites “Songs for the
Nursery,” published by William Darton, Holborn Hill.
familiar thymes, viz.: —

“A little boy went into a barn”; **Little Jack Homer”;  Arthur O’Bower”;
“Hickory, dickory, dock” ;  One misty, moisty morning” ; * Whither, oh whither,
oh whitherso high ™5 “ The gir in the lane, that could not speal plain”’; “ Little Miss
Mufitt” ; and “ Jack Spratt.”

i e yorth nalng, a sloying that Wi Dt e o et ) asaiae
the style of “Mother Goose’s Melodies.” Of course, as will be shown, the nursery
thymes themselves were common property, and coll
any printer.

He quotes therefrom nine

fons thereof could be issued by

1 am now able to show that collections of these rhymes were printed soon after
Newbery’s book appeared, but not under his title of Mother Goose.

In his Boston Chronicle for Aug. 29, 1768, John Mein advertises at the end of a list
of more pretentious boolks.

“Also

“ The following pretty little entertaining and instructive Books for children,

“The Renowned History of GILES GINGEREREAD, a little boy who lived upon
learning. To which is added, many useful Lessons, illustrated with sixteen curious
plates, price two Coppers.

“The Adventures of Little TOMMY TRIP, with his dog,
of his beating the Great Giant WOGLOG
an excellent Pastoral HYMN.  Adored with proper plates, price two Coppers.

* The Famous TOMMY THUMB'S little STORY BOOK, containing his life and sur-
prising Adventures : to which are added his Fables, Morals, pretty Stories
Adorned with very curious plates, price two

, JOULER, with an account
Also TOMMY TRIP'S select FABLES and

Coppers.

“The adventures of URAD, or the FAIR WANDERER, with cuts, price eight-penc
lawful money. A very interesting TALE,
proved to be the first

in which the protection of the Almighty is
ind chief support of the FEMALE SEX.

*The History of LEO, the GREAT LION, and of his
INSTRUCTIVE

ratitude, To which s added,
ABLES, adorned with cuts, price two Coppers.
* The Story of the Cruel Giant BARBARICO, the good Giant BENEFICO, and the
little pretty Dwarf MIGNON, in which is also included the Adventures of the shepher
FIDUS and the lovely AMATA, price six-pence lawful.”

‘This advertisement was also repeated about a year later in the Chronicl

In the Boston Evening Post for June 8, 1767, Cox & Barry advertise * little books
bound in gilt Paper, for the Amusement and Instruction of Younger Minds.”
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We have thus positive evidence that the publications of Newbery and his rivals

it 0 Boston and put on sale, and we can easily believe that New-
s “ Mother Goose,” both “ Tales” and ** Melodies,” were imported as soon as
they were published.

mptly bre

I regard to the third item on Meln’s list, | find a very interesting bit of evidence.
The Boston Public Library obtained at the Brinley sale (Part i, no. 7184) a very
ous little book. The ite is *The Famous Tommy Thumb's Little Story-Book
ing His Life and Surprising Adventures, To which are added Tommy Thumb’s
<, with Morals, and at the end, prtty stores, that may be sung or told. Adorned
many curious Pictures.” — A rude cut follows of a woman standing beside a crad
in which s u]nld Below is :  Printed and sold t the Printing Offce in Mar tborong
. Hogb.3s
med or worn away, so that only the tops o the igures of the
dateare soen -1 ageee it the compikr of the catalogue n reading the date as 17713
e adds that the pr ;
Thisis, of course, an example of a Boston reprint of an English original, 1 am
al publisher, since this title is not in Mr. Welsh’s list of Newbery's
books.  Newbery printed in 1768 “ Tom Thumb's Falio,” etc, but that is evidently a
diferent book.“Giles Gingerbread,” and I think “ Tommy Trip,” were Newbery's
See Welsh's reprint (London, 1882) of * Goody Two-Shoes” for a lst of Newbery’s
books in 1766, Also Notes and Queries, ath S., vil, s10, and i 15.
“This little volume contains 32 pages, 37/s by hes, whereof p.  is blank, p. 2
e-page, and p. 4 beg age Birth, Education,
e comicai T U i Tl s e WA L e
the days of noble Prince Arthur, who was a great warrior here in England,” etc., etc.
and so through . 14
Pp. 15-16 contain Tommy Thumbys Fables, viz.: “The Ape and her young ones *;
17-18, “ the Kid and the Wolf ' ; pp. 18-19, *the Countryman and the Stork ” ;
5 pp. 22-23, “the Ape and Fox ”; pp. 24-25,
“the Thief and the Dog.” Toeach of these

r was John Boy

not sure of the origi

Seven fables, a rude cut is prefixed.
Then pp. 25

are as given hereaffer.

The interest in this volume is confined to the nine Nursery Rhymes at the end.
They are as follows

1. “ There was a man of Thessary.” [Newbery, p. 55.]
2. * There were three children.” [Newbery, p. 47.
3. * Who did kill Cock Robbin?"

4 “When | was a little boy.” ([Newbery, p. 51.]
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5. O mykitten.” [Newbery, p. 53.]
6. ““This pig went to market.” [Newbery, p. 54

7. *The sow came in with a saddle.” [Newbery, p. 63.]
8

9

. ““Boys and girls come out to play.”  [Newbery, pp. 66-7.]
) “Little Boy Blue.”

Tt will be seen that six out of nine are almost dentical with the versionsin Newbery

poor version of thefirst verse in N. The two new

andNo. 2 (Three children) is merely
ones, “ Who did kill Cock Robbin?” and “ Little Boy Blue,” are both of undoubted an-
tiquity, and are now current. 1 give the Nursery Rhymes in full because these at least
were made current in Boston in 1771 by this publication.

I venture to predict that if ever a broadside edition of Mother Goose is found,
bearing the imprint of Fleet, it will bear the date not of 1719 but of 1769 or thereabouts,
and will prove to be not an original compilation, but a contemporary rival of these
English books, reprinted from Newbery's collection, and sold like them for “two
Coppers.”

TOMMY THUMB'S STORIES, ETC.

THERE WAS A MAN OF THESSARY,

HERE was a man of Thessary, And when he saw his eyes were out,
And he was wond'rous wise ; With all his might and main
He jump'd iinto a quick set hedge, He jump'd into another hedge,

And seratchd out both his eyes. And scratch'd them in a

SLIDING ON THE ICE.

HERE were three children The ice it broke,
Sliding on the ice, They all fell in.
Al on a summer’s day ; The rest they ran aw

COCK ROBBIN.

HO did kill Cock Robbin? And who did catch his blood ?
1, said the sparrow, 1, said the fish,

With my bow and arrow, With my litle dish,

And 1 did kill Cock Robbin. And 1 did catch his blood.
|

Who did see him die? | Andwho did make his shroud?

1, said the fly, | , says the beetle,

With my little eye, With my little needle,

And 1 did see him die. And 1 did make his shroud.
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WHEN I WAS A LITTLE BOY

mp'd atop of the table, Can’t ye agre

di P'm the head constable,

o Wy KiTTEN.
| HIS pig went to market, That pig had none ;

i The spit that stood behind the doo Bring "em to me

BOYS AND GIRLS.

Lose your supper, and lose your sleep,
1y, | Come to your play fellows in the st
withacall, | Upthe

A hal
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ITTLE boy blue,
Come blow me thy horn, That looks after the sheep,

The sheep’s in the meadow, He’s under a haycock,
The cow’s in the cor

And fast asleep.

1 should perhaps notice her

the wonderful production of John Bellenden Ker, “ An
Essay on the Archology of our popular phrases and nursery hymes,” 2d edition,
London, 1837. He claimed to trace all these to the Dutch, giving words of similar
sounds but very different meanings. No one has discovered, I believe, any such Dutch
language or dialect as he uses, and opinions differ as to whether he was simply insane
on the subject, or was perpetr

ing an elaborate joke. However, he cites 44 rhymes
besides the story of Cock Robin. In his preface he says, “ The number of Nursery
Rhymes stil in popular currency must be considerable ; | myself have heard or seen
more than three hundred.” By “seen’” he must mean, in print, and in fact all but one
(No. 33) are thymes which we know. But the variations in his versions suggest that
he may have used some collection other than Newbery’s or Ritson’s.

1 submit ane of the shortest specimens of his work :

13, Cocleardoodle-do!

Dame has lost her shoe,

Masters lost his fiddle-stick

And don’t know what to do.”

“ Gack er duijdt hel tu!
Die %em acs lost ter sjuw,

Me aes tes

s Bije roeck. Hie’s vied tel stick
Aen doen nod wo aet tot v.”

“Dolt of a peasant! your life is a hell upon earth ; you that are such a fool as to
take delight in working hard for an honest livelihood. ~Along with slender diet, the
condition of the laborer is that of care and anxiety. While here [with us the manks] it
is simply pillage inflicting dearth upon you in the midst of plenty.”

Ker's Dutch is certainly the
invented.

t condensed language that mankind has yet
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Having thus shown that there were other collections of these nursery rhymes tha
the one which was distinguished as Mother Goose’s, I will cite a case of the mingling
of the prose and poetry under this title. In 108, R. Dutton, of Gracechurch Street,
London, published some little books for children. One was entitied *Little Thumb
ed Tales of Mather Goose.”

nd * The Fairy,
at Perrault’s fairy
eighty years after the first

sification of one of the Ce

cover are advertised *“ The Master Cat, or Puss in Bo

being the second of Mother Goose's Tales.” Here is evidence th

stories in prose were known as ** Mother Goose’s Tales ”

lish translat
In 1842 the late James O. Halliwell edited for the Percy Society,  The Nursery
gland, C
aditional nonsense-scraps have come down to us in such n

on appeared.

lected Principally from Oral Tradition.” In his preface he
that
7 of the present volume had collected consider-

nb

iin the short space of three years the e
ably more than a thousand. A selection is here presented to the reade

may here also take the opportunity of stating, that it was or

inally my intention to
have introduced, also, a collection of merriments, upon which many of these rhymes are
founded, but the project was over-ruled by a gentleman who gave it as his opinion, that
the Society would, by their publication, be involved in an awkward question of copy:
right. | was not previously aware that “Goody Two-Shoes,” and romances of this
kind, were regarded 5o jealously by the trade.”

He adds: 1 amin possession of a curious and clever satirical pamphlet, entitled

Infant Institutes, 8vo, London, 177, to which | am indebted for some  interesting.

scraps.”
Leaving Halliwell for the moment, with the remark that he does not mention Joseph
Ritson’s ** Gammer Gurton’s Garland,” of 1810, 1 will take up the  Infant Institutes.
Notes and Queries for June, 1875 (sth S., i, 441), the late learned musician
ard F. Rimbault, described an octavo pamphlet of 69 pages, entitled, * Infant
r d Allegorical,
Rivingtons, St.
Itis ascribed to Rev. Baptist Noel Turner, M.A., rector of
Wing, co. Rutland. Dr. Rimbault says :  The essay shows
and was e

Institutes, part the first, or, a Nurserical Essay on the Poetry, Lyric
ges, etc. London: printed for and sold by F. & €

Paul’s Churchyard, 1797

idently intended to ridicule the Shakesperian commen:

v interesting, as giving us the earliest printed versions of some

of our well-known nursery ditties.  These rhymes were first collected by Ritson, in his
Gammer Gurton's Garland, printed for R. Triphook, in 1810, and have since been repro-
duced by Halliwell and a host of imitators. None of these collectors, as far

aware, has referred to Mr. Tumer’s Essay.” He then cites various Nursery Rhymes,
and points out the variations in Ritson's copie

In the Geatleman's Magagine for 1826, part i, pp. 467-9, is an obituary of Rev. B.
N. Turner, prepared in part from his own notes.

It mentions various of his writings
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and states that “in 1791 he published a political satire called *Infant Institutes,’
“fraught,’ he observes, *with matter 5o eccentric and laughable as might chance to
the spirit of the public.”” This disposes of any doubts
as to the authorship of this collection of nursery rhymes.

arrest the attention and rais

It is a strange fact, however, that Ritson’s * Garland ” consists of four parts ; and
his brief preface reads as follows : “ Parts I and Il were first collected and printed by a
literary gentleman, deceased, who supposed he had preserved each piece according to its
original edition; an opinion not easily refuted, if worth supporting. Parts Ill and IV
are now first added.”

As I have been unable to see a copy of the ““Infant Institut

s, 1 cannot say.
whether it is identical with Parts | and Il of Ritson. If it be, the inference is that Ritson
was misinformed as to the author, as Mr. Turner was a prominent clergyman and was
alive when Ritson wrote, dying May 18th, 1 If it be not, we have still to
find a copy of the book on this subject * first collected and printed by it
man deceased,” before 1810 and also to explain why Ritson knew nothing of the Inf
Institutes of 1797." Very possibly 4 , some i
erary gentleman * had published the book which Ritson used, and that it served as the
model for Turner to travesty as “a political satire.”

Atall
between Newbery's  Mother Goose’s Melody,” of 1780, and Ritson’s “Gammer Gu
ton’s Garland, " of 1810. Whoever first printed Parts I and 11 of Ritson’s “ Garland,
certainly absorbed therein almost the whole of Newbery’s bools; of course from a printed

ary gentle-
int

fact will be proved that prior to 177

ts, here is ane volume, if not two, treating on Nursery Rhymes, printed

copy.,. This fact is indisputable, because Newbery’s * Mother Goose contains fif
two Nursery Rhymes, and of these, thirty-seven are in Ritson, most of them in identical
words, and several in the same consecutive order.

Ritson’s collection is the following :

“GAMMER GURTON'S GARLAND : o, the Nursery Parnassus. A choice collec-
tion of pretty songs and verses, for the amusement of all little good childs
neither read nor run. London: printed for R. Triphools, 37 St. James-street, by Hard-
ing & Wright, St. John's square, 1810.” 12mo. pp. 46. Itis divided into fout
and contains many rhymes not in Newbery’s book, but which have since been incorpo-
rated into ““Mother Goose's

In 1842 Halliwell printed his collection, pp. 12, for the Percy Sox Although
he does not mention Ritson’s bools, it is evident that he possessed and used it, as nearly
all of Ritson is contained in his book. Halliwell, being a great collector
of Shakesperian lterature, enriched his work with some valuable notes. ~ His bools, being
much larger than its predecessors, has been the store-house from which later editions of

n who can

parts,

Melody,” as used for the last half century.

annotator

+Dr. Rimbault mast have read Ritson very carlessly, as e cites o thymes which, he says, are in

the  Insttates,” and not in Ritson. Vet both ar in Ritson's Part 111
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“Mother Goose ” have been increased in size, often to the injury of their fitness. Itis
undoubtedly fair to abate somewhat Halliwells claim that his thymes were “ collected
principally from oral tradition, " since he utlized three printed predecessors. It is very
unfortunate, also, that he did not acknowledge the sources from which he copied, and
devote a few pages to the bibliography of the subject.

In Notes and Queries for 2oth January, 1877 (sth S., vii, 54), | note that the
preface to a fifth edition of Halliwell is dated December, 1853 ; and that there was a
sixth edition of 333 pages, printed for John Russell 1877 the
copyright was owned by Frederick Warne & Co., and the book ** has been incorporated
with rs. Valentin ind Jingles.”

ith, of London. In

Nursery Rhymes, Tal

We must now resume the history of Newbery s original “Mother Goose’s
Melody.” The English editions have practically disappeared; at least Mr. Welch
writes that he has never been able to sce an example of Newbery's print. But, for-
tunately, Isaiah Thomas, of Worcester, Mass., soon after the Revolution took up the
business of reprinting story books for children, and copied many of Newt
issues. A number of these are cited in the advertisement annexed to-this * Melody.”
‘The most noted, perhaps, of all these Newbery books, was the History of Little Goody
Two-Shoes. A reprint of this was issued by Mr. Welch (London, 1882), a facsimile of
the third edition of 1766, The best authorites attribute this little story to Goldsmith
In the Boston Public Library s a beautiful copy of Thomas's reprint, dated Worcester,
1787, which is a page-for-page reproduction, but probably from Newbery's first edition.
The cuts are evidently done over

ery’s favorite

nd imitate very well the originals; but towards the

end of the book they

vary in details from Mr. Welsh's example. There is no neces-
sity, therefore, to presume that Thomas imported the cuts which had been used by New-
bery. He did, indeed, slightly alter the publisher's
fond of inserting, substituting Worcester for London, etc

In 1787 Thomas printed the following

“The Juvenile Biographer; containing the Lives of little Masters and Misses; in-
cluding a Variety of Good and Bad Characters. By a little Biographer. The first
Worcester edition. - Worcester (Massachusetts), printed by Isaiah Thomas, and sold at
his Book Store. - Sold, also, by E. Battelle, Boston. M. D.CC. LXXX VIL” Pp.

Annexed is the following very full list of ot

ersonal notes, which Newbery was

¢ publications, including Mother
Goose's Melody:

The Brothers Gift. The Big Puzzling Cap.
The Sisters Gift. The Travels of Robinson Crusoe.

The Father's Gift. Hagar in the Desert (from the French).
The Mother’s Gift. The Beauty and the Monster.

The Fairing. History of the Holy Jesus.
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The Sugar-Plumb. Be Merry and Wise.
The History of Little Goody Two Shoes. The Natural History of Four-footed Beasts.

Tom Thumb’s Exhibition. By Tommy Trip.

Mother Goose' “The Holy Bible abridged.

Little Robin Red Breast. The History of Little King Pippin.
Tom Thumb's Play-Book. ABagof Nuts. By Thomas Thumb.
The Little Puzzling Cap. Nurse Truelove’s New Year's Gift.

m informed by Edmund M. Barton, Librarian of the American Antiqu
Saciety, that on its shelves there are copies of the “History of the Holy Jesus,”

“Nurse Truelove’s New Year's Gift,” and the  Entertaining Stories,” all issued by

’s Melody.”

‘We seem, therefore, justified in placing the first issue of this latter at about 1785.
By the kindness of Miss Caroline M. Hewins, of the Public Library, Hartfc

Thomas in 1786, and all containing the advertisement of  Mother Goos

Conn., I have a full copy of one of Thomas’s most characteristic reprints, which I place

here on account of the full and interest

g list of his publications. The b

titled, “ The Picture Exhibition, containing the Original Drawings of eighteen Disci-
ded, Moral and Historical Explanations. Published
Inspection of Mr. Peter Paul Rubens, Professor of Polite Arts. Printed at Worcester,
Massachusetts, by Isaiah Thomas, and sold, Wholesale and Retail, at his Bookstore.
M DCC LXXX VIIL?

ples. To which are a

CONTENTS.
The Mousetrap, by Master Hayman.
A Battle Scene, by

Master Broughton.

3. A Winter Piece, by Master Vandyke

4 Rural Simplicity, by Miss Grignion.

5. The Taking of the Birds’ Nest, by Master Avis.

6. The ldier, by Master Johnson.

7. The Shadowist; a Fancy Piece, by Master Zoffan

8. The Washing o the Lions at the Tower, by Master Green

9. The Judgment of Arcopagus ; a Historical Piece ; by Master Clement.
1o, The Creation of the World, by Master Adam

11 A Dog, by Master Lane.
12, The Truant Player, by Master Thoughtiul.
13. The Temple of Fame, by Master Ravenet.

14. The Hunting of the Cat, by Master Nimrod.
15, A Time Piece, by Miss Prudence.

16. The Lottery, by Master Rubens.

17. Leap Frog, by Mr. Godfery Kneller.

18 The Dreamer, a Fancy Piece, by Master Dor
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The advertisement has no

cial value, but the annexed list of Thomas’s publica-

tions is very full and interesting. | have numbered the titles for convenience in

reference.

Books for Masters and Misses of all ages, which will make them wise and happy.

Printed and sold by Isaiah Thomas, at his Bookstore in Worcester, Massachusetts, all

ornamented with Cuts, and pretily bound.

 The follo

i are all price four Cents each,

1. Nurse Truelove’s Christmas Box.
The Father's Gift; or, the Way t

3. The Brother’s Git; ar, the naughty Girl reformed.
e Sister's Gift; or, the naughty Boy reformed.

5. The Little Puzzling Cap; or, a C
6. The Royal Alph: hild's
found under a Haycock
rial of Cock Ro

lection of pretty Riddles.
st Instructor; to which is added the History

13 with the tragic Death of A, Apple Pye.

5 e History of Tom Jones, a Foundling.

o olio'; or, a Three penny play Thing for Little Giants ; to which
s added an Abstract of the Life of Mr. Thumb.

n f Birds and Beasts.

1. ad, a lttle boy who lived on learning.

13, The History of Master Jackey and Miss Harriot; with Maxims for the Improve-
ment of the Mind.

14, The Travels of Robinson Crusoe. Written by himself.

Size and

[With many others of the s:

rice.]  Also,

5. Tom Thumb’s Play Book, o teach children their Letters as soon as they can

Being a new and pleasant method to allure little ones in the first

Principles of Learning. ~Price only two Pence,

The following are all price eight Cents each

The Fairing  or, a golden Toy for Children of all Sizes a

17. The Liliputian Masquerade.

8. Virtue and Viee; or, les Careful and Harry Heedless, show-
ing the good Effects of continued Prudence.

19 Nurse Truelove’s New Year's Gift, &c.

20. Hagar in the Desert. Translated from the French.

20.% New Son Be

d Denominations.

he History of
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A Little Lottery Book for Children : Containing a new method of playing them
into a knowledge of Letters and Figures, &c.

History of the Holy Jesus. Containing a brief and plain Account of his Birth,
Life, Death, Resurrection and Ascension

ugain at the great and last Day of Jud

Heaven; and his coming

“ The following are to be sold at eight Pence each, viz.:

23. The Mother’s Gift ; or a present for all little children who want to be good. In
two volumes.

The Royal Primer ; or, an Easy Guide to the Art of Reading,

The big Puzzling Cap ; or, a Collection of Riddles.

26, Mother Goose’s Melody, or Sonnets for the

le being a Collection of all the

famous Songs of nurses, ornamented with numerous

A Bag of Nuts, ready cracked; being a Collection of F
nundrums.

28, The Lottery Book; with Mr. C.’s Alphabet set to music

29 The Beauty and the Monster. Translated from the French.

s, Riddles and Co-

The following are sold at ane Shilling each :

30. The Holy Bible Abridgeds or the History of the OId and New Testament.
llustrated with Notes and adorned with Cuts. For the Use

31, Little Robin Red Breast; a Collection of pretty Songs, for Child
new.
The History of little Goody Two-Shoes, otherwise called Mrs.
shoes. With the Means by which she acquired her learning nd \\,\m m:

and in consequence thereof her Estate.

33 The Sugar Plumb; or, Sweet amusement for Leisure Hours ; Being an enter-

taining and instructive Collection of Stories, Embellished with ¢
Cuts.

row of Mas

34. Be Merry and Wise: or, the Cream of Jests and the M:
ng the Lives of Little Masters

d Misses :

including a Variety

36, Alittle by Pocket Book, intended for the Instruction of Master Tommy and
s Polly, with Letters from Jack the Giant Killer; to which is added
e Song Book, and Rules for Behaviour.
37 ed to improve the

The Picture Exhibition, moral and historical, well calcu
mind
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38. A pretty New Year's Gift; or, Entertaining Histories for the Amusement and
Instruction of young Gentlemen and Ladies in Winter Evenings. By
Solomon Sobersid

30. The natural History of four-footed Beasts. By Tommy Trip.

latural History of Birds and Beasts. In 2 vols.

41, Solomon Winlove’s approved Callection of Entertaining Stories.

42. Vice in its Proper Shape ; and melancholy Transformation of
several naughty Masters and Misses into those contemptible Animals
which they most resembled in Disposition. Printed for the Benefit of all
g00d Boys and Girls.

40. Master Columbus’s

or, the wonderful

re price 15, 24 each :

43 A poetical Description of Song Birds, with a Drawing of each ; interspersed
with Songs, Fables and

4. The adventures of a Pincushi
Ladies,

45, Memairs of a Peg Top.

46, The Holiday Present, containing Anecdotes of a worthy Family

Designed chiely for the use of Young

“ The following are price 1s. 84 each.
47. The Remarkable and Surprising Adventures of David Simple ; containing an
account of his Travels through the cities of London and Westminster.
48. The Adventures of Roderick Random ; containing the Remarkable Accidents
and his friend Strap, the Bart
49, The History of Amelia; or, a Description of a Y at
iced almost to Poverty ; with an Account of her recover-
ing it; for which fe [sic] was hanged.
so. The Advent
[With many others of the same Size and Price.]

which happened to

ng Lady ; who, from a grea

Fortune was

of Peregrine Pickle, &

Two specimens of Thomas’s reprint of Mother Goose’s Melody, each lacking the
title page, have been preserv d by the present editor
that the following pages are printed in fac-simile. It will be noted that the origina

small pages, four being

ed; and it s from one now ow

consists of ve placed on a page of our copy.

1do not know how many editions of these Melodies were issued by Isaiah Thomas.
edition dated in 1709, and annex a fac-simile of the title,

1 have a copy of his thir
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oes to the advertisement
by Mr. Welsh, p. 372.
‘This edition, however, was reset from the first edition and has many trifling changes.
Th
P 11 as in the first edition, and all the subsequent pages are therefore one page differ-
nd 73 and ends with p. 78, but | presume it should
e edition

which doubtless corresponds to that of his first edition, as it

of that issue, and o the title of the English ed

, the page of music on p. V1. s omitted ; the Melodies begin with p. 10 instead of

Py has lost pags
continue through p. 93. Still, as. there are changes in the few last pages, th
may have been shortened.

The printer in 1799 added a few tail-pieces, mostly a ship, and

P. 50 substituted

a new cut of an empty wheel-barrow. On pages 26 and 28 the cuts are exchanged, and

paes 52 and 53 are transposed
MOTHER GOOSE’s
MELODY:

SONNETS for the CRADLE.
IN TWO PARTS.

Paxs 1 Conams it clifed Soves

ad Locunsies of the good old Nurlea
ieuinad v sele Chitden aod o excie
hemo

Pasr I1. Thofe of Whaq fieet Songler snd.
Nurfe of Vi 40 Humor, Mafler Wiliazn

EMBELLISHED WITH CUTS,

Tus THIRD WORCESTER EDITION

Frinct o WORCHTER : Mofug s
5y ISAIAH THOMAS, Tux.
S Whalcae a0 Ret e 12gge

From this date of 1769, we are without example till we reach the editions printed
by Munroe & Francis at Boston,

Edmund Munroe and David Francis, pri
181, In 18: they kept at 4 Cornhill, which was the
present Washington and Wi :
‘Washington street ; after 1841 they were in Devanshire street, corner of Spring Lane

rs and booksellers, began business in

utherly corner of the

2 and 18:

m 1825

streets. to 1840, their store is called 128
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The name of Cornhill was changed to Washington street in 182

and although
they remained in the same store, the designation was altered. They issued an edition

of Mother Goose, which | am about to describe, and though undated, it describes them
as at 128 Washington street. The very perfect copy once owned by Joseph W. Rob-
bins, of Boston, has inscribed in it by his infant hand in the year 1827." We are
thus assured that the issue was not earlier than 1824 nor later than 1827. So, again,
on p. 115, we find the early song of *See-saw sacradown, which is the way to Boston
‘amended by the addition of these two lines :

“ Boston town’s changed into a city,
But I've no room to change my ditty.”

As we know, Boston was chartered

in 182
ty cuts are there, and are very creditable to the artists. Bowen’s name s
signed to one, and his initials to several more. N. D., iz Nathaniel Dearborn, is on
Chiket's, sc.,” Evidently, Munroe & Fi

‘The sevent

several, and one is signed, apparently
intended to do their best.

rancis.

The last page is signed * Jemima Goos

which is interesting, as evidence that no
one then associated that book with Elizabeth Vertigoose, the mother-in-law of John
Fleet.

The book is about four and a half inches tal
type three and nine-sixte

It seems certain that the compiler of this edition had access to Newbery's original,
or, more probably, to Thomas's reprint. O p. 44, the footnote is reprinted from one of
these, almost serbatin = and no two independent writers would have so agreed. Again,
ery’s title is copied, * A logical song, or, the conjurer’s reason for not
»" Moreover, this song seems to be peculiar to Newbery, not being in
Ganmer Gurten's Garland. S0, again, Munroe & Francis's book has the well-known
quatrain, ** Jog on, jog on, the foot-path way,” which is in Newbery, in the second or
Shakesperian portion. It is not in Ritson nor Halliwell. It is tobe found in the  Win-
ter’s Tale, act iv, scene ii. It s curious to note that the second line in Shakespeare
reads, — * And merrily bent the stile, a.”

This verb ** hent,” being obsolete in the I

and three and a half inches wide ; the
ths inches tall, two and seven-eighths inches wide.

on p. 80, N

getting money

century, is replaced here by  mend ;
but later it is translated as *jump,” which seems to be the meaning.

In fact n shows that out of fifty-one titles in Newbery forty-cight
are in the Boston edition.  The three omitted are —
There was an old woman.
Along-tailed pig.

exact compari

P72 Piping hot.
Al ot w et e st ety o R
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It is much more diffcult o decide whence Munroe & Francis obtained
which S0 increased their book. A portion is evidently modern, as for example Sir Wal
ter Scotts “ Pibroch of Donnell Dhu,” which appeared in 1816, But many of these
melodies which are not in Newberys book, and a

in this, are to be found in Ritson

they are, beyond question, of considerable antiquity.
‘The outside cover of this book reads, on the front
BOSTON
PRINTED BY MUNROE & FRANCIS,

128 WASHINGTON STREET.

Then comes the true title, as shown in fac-simile

Dorher Woose's @narto s

NELODIBS COMPLEBITE.

soxe op watcw

MANUSCRIPTS 1N HERCULANEUM,

ARD OF COURSE GAYE NEVER BEFORE APEEARED (¥ PRINT
DILIOENTLY CONPARED WITE TUE ENENDATIONS OF, TAE MOST

APPROVED ANNOTATORS,
68 TACE READINGS REATORED, AXD CORNOFTIONS EXPONOED.
WITH COPIOUS ENGRAVINGS.
———
COSTON :
PUBLISHED BY MUNROE AND FRANCIS, !
N0, 128 WASHINGTON STREET




rear, represents an old woman sitting in a cha
this cut, “ 128 Washington ‘

1833, and is the parent of

A few of the more interest
added, that in this edition of M:

made from Thomas's te

Px

SFACE.

118 MOTHER GOOSE'S MELUDIES

John 0'Gudgeon was a wild man,

He whipt his children now and then,
When he whipt them he made them dance
Out of Ireland into France,

Litte Jack Nory

Told me a story.
How he try'd cock-horse o ride,
Sword and scabbard by bis side,
Saddle, leaden spurs, and swiiches,
His pocket tight with cents all bright,
Marbles, tops, counters, props,
Now he’s put in jacket and breeches.
One-ery, you-ery, e-kery, haven,
Hollow-bone, tollow-bone, ten or eleven,
Spin. spon. must be done,
Hollow-bone, tollow bone, twenty-one,

JEMIMA GOOSE

in the left-hand margin are those of the edition of 1833. The items m

Those marked C

the illustration takes the greater part of the page.
and peculiar thymes are quoted in full. It should be

oe & Francis, qui

but it is needless to specify them :

all later i%sues, | subjoin a table of contents.

a number of verbal ch

Then follow 18 pages, and I give a fie-simile of the last page. The outside cover,
alking to a little boy and girl; under

As this edition, as will be shown, is substantially the same as that copyrighted in i

‘The pages cited
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CONTENTS. MUNROE & FRANCIS EDITION, 1824

C. The north wind doth blow

23 6. aLittle boy blue, blow your horn.

In the month of sweet April. [Altered in 1833.]

2. - Shoe the horse and shoe the mare

Baa, baa, black sheep. [N. p. 50.]

“This lttle pig went to market. [N. p. 54.]

Let us £0 to the wood says this pig.

5. 9.C. Ihadalittle husband no bi

23 10, a.Cold and raw the north winds blow

2 b Bye, baby bunting.

- Hush-a-bye baby, lie still with thy daddy.

.+ a. When | was a ltle boy, lived by myself. [N. p.
& Great A, lttle 2, bouncing B. [N. p. 28.]

a. “ Ride a cock horse to Banbury cross.

8

er than my thumb.

To see what Tommy can buy.” [N. p. 33.]

an b Ride away, ride away, Johnny shall rde.

1. 13, C.  Sing, sing, what shall I sing?

Jack Spratt could

C. o Tell tale tit. [
Pease porridge hot. [N, p. 41.]

a. Little King Boggen he built a fine hall.

tno

N

p-4s.]

b How many days has my baby to play
¢ Wash me and comb me.

[Cut fere in white line Chiket's sc.] Cushy cow, bonny, let down
your milk.

Three wise men of Gotham. [N. p. 21.]

Harry come parry, when will you marry.

Robert Barns, fellow fine.

a cake, pat a cake, baker's man. [N. p. 49.]

Ride a cock horse to Banbury cross,
[0 see an old woman jump on a black horse. [ Altered in 1853.]
& How many miles to Babylon.

There was an old woman lived under a hill.  [N- p. 24.]
[N.D.] Hark, hark, the dogs do bark

[AB.] The man in the moon came down too soon.
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Contents, etc. — Contined.

aShoe the colt. [N. p. 30.]
b. Lavender lue and Rosemary Green.

< Rain, rain, go away.

5, There was an old woman who lived in a shoe.
6. Hey, my kitten, my kitten. [N. p. 53.]
7. Pl sing you a song, of the days that are long.
28, 28, C. a The lion and the unicorn.
35 b, Arthur O'Bower has broken his band.
st 29.C.  Tobed, to bed, says Sleepy-Head.
30. . Bless you, bless you, bumie-bee,

Tell me where my true love be. [10 lines, modern.]
Hushabye, baby, upon the tree-top. [N, p. 36.]
. Diglety diddledy, my mammy’s maid.
b. There was a man of our town. [N.p. 55.]
Ding, dong, bell, Pussy cat’s in the wel
. Little Johnnie Pringle had a ite pig
. The rose s red, the violet blue.
Sing a song of sixpence,
2 Continued.
. Lady bird, lady bird, iy away home.
4 Who comes here, a Grenadier.  [N. p. 42.]
B £ 4Kt and Kiterit and Kitte
Al went over the bridge together
The bridge broke down, they all fell in,

*Good luck o with you,” says Tom Bolin.”

32 38, Johnny shall have a new bonnet.
550 Bobby Shaftoe’s gone to se
35. ~dub, Ho! rub-a-dub, three maids in a tub,

And who do you think were there?

The butcher, the baker, the candlestick maker,

And all of them gone to the fair.”
150 b Alfred and Richard were two pretty men. [N. p. 60.]

41. .. a. Tom, Tom, the pipers son.
. Jog on, jog on, the footpath way.
And merrily jump the style, a’.  [N. p. or.]

42, a Little Jack Horner. [N.p.40.]
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Contents. ete. — Continued,

b There was a piper had a cow.
4. C. Pretty John Watts, We are troubled with rats.
a. tHigh diddle diddle, the cat and the fiddle. [N. p. 32.]
+[FOOT NOTE. — * Surely it must have been a little dog, for a great dog would

have been too wise to laugh at such nonsense.”

b. Robin a bobbin, the big-bellied hen
[Same as cover.]
45.C.  Little Miss Muffett.

15. *46. C. a Round about, round about, Gaoseberry Pie. [N. p. 36.)
73" & The sow came in with a saddle. [N. p. 63.]
57. *47. C. Boys and girls come out to play. [N. p. 6.
48, Peter Piper picked a peck of pickled peppers.
& As I went in the garden, | saw five brave maids.
6. <. The girl in the lane, That could not spealk plain.
37. 49. C. a There was an old woman and what do you think.
b, One-ery, you-ery, ekery, Ann,
Phillisy, follysy, Nicholas, John.
Quee-bee, quaw-bee, Irish Mary,
Stinkle-em, stankle-em, buck
19. *50. . There were two birds sat upon a stone. [N. p. 38.]
4. *s1. C. Little Johnny Tucker, Sing for your supper. [N p. 26.]
6. 2. a * There was a lttle man, And he had a litle gun
And his bullets were made of lead ;
He shot John Sprig, Through the middle of his wig,
And knocked it right off his head.”
5 b There was a man and he had naught.
50. 53. C.  Jemmy Jed wentinto a she
56. s4. C. a Pussycat, pussy cat, where have you been.

b.* Liar, liar, lickspit,
Turn about the candlestick ;
What is good for liars
Brimstone and fires.

“ See-saw, down in my lap,

p again on to her feet;
Litte g lost her whie ap,
Blown away in the street.’




s g
cditon. ediion
Page, “Pise

*57. C.

. There was a mad man, And he had a mad wife.

C.

& *[Wardrobe of the renowned Thomas

@

4 What's the news of the day?

PREFACE,

Contents, etc. — Continued:

Trip upon trenchers (slightly altered). [N. p. 17.]
 Three children playing on the ice
Allon a summer’s day ;.
Asitfell out, they all fell in
The rest they ran away.

“Now had these children been at school,
Or playing on dry ground,
Ten thousand pounds to a single cent
They had not all been drowned.” [N. p. 47.]

& Hogs in the garden, catch 'em Towser.
ay the bells of St. Helen's,

You owe me five shillings,
a Continued [11 verses],
b When I was a litle he.

£.*To market, to market, to buy a penny bun,
Home again, home again, market s done.""
There were two blind men went to see.
. The litle black dog ran ’round the house.

Thumb, Esq., of Thumb hall,
Thumbshire. "

An oaken leaf he had for his crown, etc

“Tom, Tom, of Islington,

Married a wife on Sunday.”

One, two, bickle my sho
4. Diddle, diddle, dumpling, my son John

Pussy sits behind the |
. There was an old woman tost up in a blanket.
b. Jacky, come give me thy fidle.

Smiling girls, rosy boys.

Continued.  [Modern. ]
Modern.]

Away pretty Robin.
a Continued.

Fa, fe, fi, fo, fum, I smell the blood of an Englishman.
Pretty bee, do not buzz about over the flower. [ Modern.]
a Continued.




. #75. C.
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77. C.
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. *70. C.
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Contents, etc. — Continued.

. The cuckoo's a bonny bird.

b
. a. Bow, wow, wow. [N. p. 8.
.

. Drunken Tom, with jacket blue.
a. Saturday night shall be my whole care.
b1 won't be my father's

ck.
c.*“Hey, ding a ding, | heard a bird sing,
The Parliament soldiers are gone to the King.”

What care | how black I be.  [N. p. 44.]
. We're three bretheren out of Spain. [N. p. 64.]
#.Once in my life | married a wife.

When the snow is on the ground.  [Modern.]
a.Here's A.B.C. [N. p. 70; altered in 1833.]
an old man, And he had a calf.  [N. p.
Is Master Smith within? (N. p. 31.]

1

£ There w

a. A logical song, or, the conjurer’s reason for not getting money.

b An Indian giant’s fishing tackle.

Bonny lass, bonn

ass, will you be mi

a Mary, Mary, quite contrary.

& Tl tell you a story, About Mother Morey
Thirty days hath September.

2. One, two, three, four, five. [N p. 46.]

£ Milkiman, milkman, where have you been?

2. When the twister a twisting wil twist him a twine.

. Cock a doodle doo, My dame has lost her shoe. [N. p. 34.
As 1was goiing to sell my eggs.

~horse, And it was dapple-

. There were two black birds sitting on a hill. [N p. 65.]
a. Little Robin Redbreast sat upon a tree.
b. Bless you, bless you, Burny bee,
Say, when will your wedding be? [4 lines.]
a. Taffy was a Welchman.
£. One misty, moisty morning.
¢ Shake a leg, wag a leg, when will gang?
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c.

. . Hickory, diccory, dock.

PREFACE.

Contents, etc. — Contiucd.

. a. The man in the wilderness asked me.

kea-daw,

esaw, Ja

b See
. Pibroch of Donnell Dhu,

Continued.

P
£.01d Mistress WShutte
& Rock-a-by, baby, thy cradle i green.
. There was an old woman,
She sold puddings and pies. [N p. 62.]

b Charley loves good cake and ale

Willy boy, Willy boy, where are you going?
N.p.73]

ashed my maminy’s dishes.

& When 1 was alittle boy, |
See, saw, Margery Daw. [N. p. 27.]

. When I was a litle boy, | had but lttle wit. (N

£ As 1 was going to St. Ives.

Sweep, sweep, chimney sweep.

>. a. Peter, Peter, pumpkin eater.

b. Cross patch draw the latch.  [N. p. 19.]
Goosey, goosey, gander.

. 4. Ride a cock-horse to Banbury cross,

To buy little Johnny a galloping horse.
£ One-erzol, zu-erzol, zigerzol zan,
Bob-tail, vinegar, lttle tail Tan,
Harum scarum, Virgin Marom, blindfold.”
When [ was a litle boy my mother kept me in.
We will go to the wood, says Richard to Robin

[The pagination is wrong in this form. ]
London bridge is broken down.
do,
do.

b. Hey, ding-a-ding,
4 Handy-spandy, Jacky-Dandy

5.1 had a litte doll, the prettiest ever secn.,

a. Fee, fau, foe, fum.  [See p. 70.]

5. Jack and Jill went up the hill. [N p. 37.]

at shall I sing?




PREFACE. 2

Contents, etc. — Contined.

Nose, nose, jolly red nose.
Up in a green orchard there is a green tre
There was a lttle man, and he wooed a little maid.

do.
do. (Altered.) [N. p. 11.]
nail, snail, come out of your hole

See, saw, sacradown, sacradown,
Which is the w
One foot up the other foot down,
‘That is the way to Boston town.
Boston town's chang'd into a city,
But Pve no time to change my ditty.” [N, p. 29.]
. 116, a. Little lad, little lad, where wast thou born?
b A cow and acalf.

to Boston town?

v & There was an old man in a velvet coat.  [N. p. 35.]
. 117 a Dear sensibility, O I
b. Daffy down dilly is new come to town.
08, a John ©'Gudgeon was a wild man,
. Little Jack Nory, told me a story.,

, you-ery, ekery, haven,

Hollow-bone, tollow-bone, ten or cleven,

Spin, spun, must be done,

Hollow-bone, tollow-bone, twenty-one.”

JEMIMA GOOSE

In 1853, Munroe & Fr:
As will be seen by the table of contents just given, nearly all the rhymes of the first
The additions are very

ncis issued a new edition, for which they secured copyright

issue were retained in this, but the order w
few and trifling, excepting the following thret
“Tyvas once upon a time, when Jennie Wren was young.”
“As 1 was going to Derby, upon a market day.”
“When good King Arthur ruled the land.”




The titl is as follows, the covers bearing a cut of a woman with a goose’s head,

Nine

readers.

PREFACE.

MOTHER GOOSE'S

M E 1.0 DIE'S
The only Pure Edition.

ALL THAT WAVE EVER COME T LGHT 0P EER
MEMORABLE WRITINGS,

WITH THOSE WHICH HAVE BEEN DISCOVERED AMONG THEMSS. OF
HERCULANEUM:
RYERY ONE RECERTLY FOUND N THS SANE STONR oX
WHICU HOLD TUE GOLOEN PLATES OP THE BOOR OF MOXOS.

THE wHOLE
CONPARED, REVISED, AND saNCTIONSD,

THE ANNOTATORS OF THE GOOSE PAMILY,

P Ly

Fw York aud Boston
C. 5. FRANCIS AND COMPANY.

The pages are 34 in. wide by 44 in. high, and have a ruled border.

six pages, beginning on p. 3. Page 1 is title, p. 2 is an address to the



The last page is here given

GOOSE'S QUARTO
WITH SEVENTY ENGRAVINGS,

My young friends, when you have read the

CHIMES, RHYMES & JINGLES,

e pEATH OF LTS

Tllustrated with new and beautiful Pictures.

%

ADVERTISEMENT.

Verses in this Book, | recommend that
you purchase my new volume of

MOTHER GOOSE'S SONGS

DES SOME NEW STORIES, SUCH AS FOLLOW
THE KID THAT WOULDN'T GO
HITTERY TITTERY, WHO WENT UP CHINNEY

JEN N. AND WHAT THE
GRS, SAID ABOUT HER

THE HOUSE THAT JACK BUILT.

&c. &e. &«

Although I have not seen this book, | presume that it was printed, and may yet be

found.

In 1860 a new copyright w

obtained by James Miller, 647 Broadway, New York,

successor to C. I Francis & Cos, but the changes are not very great from the Boston

ediion.

The title page reads, * Mother Goose’s Melodies, containing all that have

evercome 0 light f hr Memorable Wiitngs. Iustrated throughout with engravings

from original designs. New York: published by James Miller, successor of C.
Francis & Co., 779 Broadway Pp. o6.




PREFACE.

I believe that this particular edition is no longer in print, and the rival issues of
McLoughlin Bros. of New York, and others, seem to hold the market
There was some mystery about this Miller edition, because I have a copy of another

edition which claims the Francis’ copyright. ~Its title is *The only true Mother Goose
Melodies, without addition or abridgement. Embracing, also, a reliable Life of the
Family, never before published. Numerous illustrations. ~Entered according to
Actof Congress in the year 1833, by Munroe & , in the Clerk’s Office of the
District Court of Massachusetts. Boston: Published by G. W. Cottrell, 36 Cornhill.”
This edition has as a preface the fabulous story about Mrs. Elizabeth (Vergoose)
Fleet, which was printed in the Boston Tramserpl for Jan. 14, 1860, and which |
reprint in my appendix. The rival editions of Cottrell and Miller were probably both
issued in 1860. | am assured that the plates of the Cottrell edition, though long dis-
used, are still in existence in Boston ; and that an edition therefrom, published by J. T.
for sale at a fair held in the OId South Church a few years ago.
sue undoubtedly based upon the work of Munroe & Francis, has the fol-

roe & Franc

clodies. Portland: S. H. Coleswarthy, 1838.” Pp. 57 of text,
2 of title. Facing the titl is a picture of Mother Goose, w17 a nurse holding a baby. A
number of the old favorite rhymes are given, together with some verses evidently origi-
nal. The cuts are all different from those in the Boston issues. ~This baok s a proof,
were any needed, that the American copyright did not cover the title nor the old chymes,
but merely the few modern additions put into each collection.

Afriend in Boston possesses a copy, given him in 1843, of a different collection. It
is entitled, “ Mother Goose's Quarto, or, Nursery Melodies, embellished with two hun-
dred engravings. New York: Published by Edward Dunigan, 15
No date, g4 pages, not numbered.

Amongcuriosities | would class an edition copyrighted in 1848, by George S. Apple-
ton, of Philadelphia, styled * Mother Goose In Hieroglyphics s * and one Issued by
George Routledge & Sons, New York, illustrated by Kate Greenway, * as originally
engraved and printed by Edmund Evans.”  What this last phrase means | do not know.

English publishers, also, now send forth enormous editions, and this little book
seems to promise to reach wherever babies are taught the English language

As to the merits of Newber

s collcton, litle need be said.  Most of the thymes
Vogue: two or three are coarse or trivial, and are
In Ritson I find many added which are now favorites, and
Halliell has a few. It has been abundantly pointed out, especially by Halliwell, that
Some of these thymes were in use in Shakespeare’s time and cven earler.

The following instances have been noted :

o Notes and Queris, 23 S., v, . 360, it s stated that n a letter from Rev. Joseph

of continuance,
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Mead to Sir Martin Stuteville, dated July 1, 1626, printed in * The Court and Times of
Charles the First,”

, these lines occur, referring to the failure against Cadiz in
1625.

“There was a crow, sat on a stone
He flew away, and there was none ;
There was a man, that ran a race,

When he ran fast, he ran apace ;
There was a maid, that eat an apple,

When she eat two, she eat a couple
There was an ape, sat on a tree

When e fell down, down fell he ;

There was a fleet, that went to Spa

When it returned, it came again.”

“The Queen of Hearts, she made some tarts,” four long stanzas,
Notes. and Queries, 34 S.,
Aga

s quoted in
viil, 133, from the European Magagine, 1782, vol. iy p.
S., v, 366, Dr. Rimbault writes: —
“In a song entitled * The London Medley,’ printed in The Asiary, 1744, the fol-
lowing are quoted :
“Colly, my cow
* Tom Farthing.”
“Old Obadiah sings Ave Maria

Notes and Queries, sth

Sing, lullaby, baby, on the tree top.”
* An old woman and her cat sat by the fire.”
¢ There was an old woman sold puddings and pies.”

In “The Fashionable Lady, or, Harlequin’s Opera,” 730, mention is made of
“London bridge is broken down ;" and in ** The Grub Strect Oper
s directed to be sung to the tune of “Little Jack Horn

In Notes and Queries, ath S., vil, ated
dated 1570, is the following,

1731, the finale

6, it

in “Grafton's Chronicle,

“Thirty days hath November,
April, June and September,
February hath twenty-ight alone
And all the rest have thirty-one.”
In Winder's Alnsanac, for 1636, printed at Cambridge, is ths version :
< April, June and September
Thirty days have, as November ;
Each month else doth never vary
From thirty-one, save February,
‘Which twenty-eight doth stil confine
Save on leap-year, then twenty-nine.””
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This rhyme, although not to be found in Mother Goose, is so universally taught to
children, that I hope its introduction here is excusable.

As to what should constitute a standard edition of Mother Goose, | venture to

make a closing suggestion.

Corruptions of the text have crept into many of the late editions, and modern imita
tions have been foisted in too often. It s to be hoped that hereafter these objectionable
features will disappear, and that future generations of babies will be carefully soothed
only by such verses as have been duly approved by their predecessors, and handed
down, ot simply by oral transmission, but by the safeguard of an immaculate text.

As a contribution to this end, I would suggest that the standard text should consist
of Newbery’s book (omitting the thymes on pp. 11-14, 15, 16, 62 and 68), and such
additions from Ritson and Halliwell as bear internal evidence of antiquity, and are true
“Nursery Rhymes.”
have since been added, and have become so endeared to later generations, that their
omission would be unjustifiable. But for the nursery use, a wise discrimination should
be shown, and many rhymes rejected which are old, indecd, but unsuitable.

That stich a text may be prepared, and that this attempt to trace the literary history
of a most remarkable volume, may be of service therefor, is the sincere wish of the
present editor.

Many of those which are wanting in Newbery’s first collection,

W. H W,
BOSTON, Sept. 6, 1891




APPENDIX.

N view of the exceeding currency which has been given in this country to an absurd
fable identifying Mother Goose with a Mrs. Vergoose or Goose, who lived and
died in Boston, I deem it proper to reprint the following article from the .
monzcalth of December 27, 1300.
er it to be an

answerable refutation of this absurd claim

A BOSTON MYTH.

little book which I published

October, | gave the history of the famous
boolk for children, known as “ Mother Goose’s Melodies.” Therein | showed that the
book was printed at Boston about 1825, by Munroe & Francis, who copyri
18335 and that their book was an enlarge

nent of one printed in or about 17
Thomas of Worcester, whose book was an almost e
John Newbery of London, about 1765. These facts a
that Newbery was thepriner of * Mother Goose's Tales” which was a transltion of
Perrault’s “ Contes de ma mare 'Oye™ originally issued at Paris in 1697 1 find no
ason to think that “ Mother Goose ™ was
as translated, in 1829, from the French equivalent, ** Mére I'Oye.””
Although 1 kn y had been started here in 1860, that
“Mother Goose™ was a Boston woman, | gave little heed to it, supposing that the f
had obtained but slight credit. | now find that the story has been unsuspectingly
received, and | desire to give the plain facts in regard to the birth and growth of this
fable.

It all rests upon the word of the late John Fieet Eliot, aided by the misplaced
ingenuity and industry of my worthy friend, the late William A. Wheeler. Mr. Eliot
originated the story and Mr. Wheeler, having accepted it, gave it currency and amplifi
cation. M. Wheeler did this especially by his preface to a very handsome edition of
the book, printed by Hurd & Houghton in 1870. Starting with Mr.
that “Mother Goose” was the mother-in-law of one Thomas Fleet, a well-known
Boston printer from 1712-1758, Mr. Wheeler printed a long account of the Verg

act reprint of one published by

all indisputable. 1 also showed

term ever used in English literature until

w that a ridiculous
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Goose family. He omamented and overlaid tne facts with the touches of a practised
writer, and told a long story about the old lady’s isis to her grand-children, and her
Songs, and the final result in the printing by her son-in-law, Fleet, of the * Melodies.
Now, every part of this legend is purely imaginary. Mr. Wheeler knew nothing
more about Mrs. Vergoose or Goose, except the plain fact that she was the wife of Isaac
Vergoose, than he knew about the hundreds of other worthy wives and mothers in
Boston, who were her contemporaries. But he invested her with imaginary qualities
and thus made out a very pleasing fable.

On Christmas, 1876, Rev. J. M. Manning gave a lecture in which he innocently
repeated all of Mr. Wheeler's . winding up with a proposed epitaph. Last year
Mr. Oscar F. Adams, in his ** Dear Old Story-Tellers, ” repeated the fable, and classed
this purely fictitious. H.z:he\h Vergoose with /Esop, Perrault, the brothers Grimm,
LaFo
resestablish a story which has gained such acceptance.

4 greatgrandson of Thomas Fle
Transer / 13, 1860, 2 letter signed * Requiescat,
of this story for the frst time. ~As I print this later on, 1 will continue with the narra-
tive. In 1866, Mr. Wheeler put this story into his “ Dictionary of the Noted Names of
Fiction.” A review thereof in The ation (vol. ii, p. 1 1856) brought
out a long ltter from Mr. Wheeler, printed on pp. 179-180. Herein he stated that his
article was abridged from the communication in the Boston Transcript. Al this matter
was incorporated by Mr. Wheeler in his edi

In 1873, 1 made some criticisms of the story in the New km.,uml Historical and
Genealogical Register (pp. and replies were made (pp. 311-315) by J. A.

George Lunt and John F. Eliot. 1 also wrote to Mr. Wheeler, and though 1
have no copy of my letter, his answer shows its nature. Mr. Wheeler’s reply, n
first published, has  most important bearing on the question of the growth of this o,

ine, Laboulaye, Anderson, and Defoe! Surely it is time to contradict or to

printed in the Boston

which gave his version

tion of * Mother Goose ” in 1870,

Lewis

Itis as follows

BOSTON, July 28, 1873
AMr. Won, H. Wihitmore

Dear Sir, — Your favor of the 1gth nst., was duly received, but it found me ex-
ceedingly busy. 1 reply at the very earliest opportunity that has offered ; and I answer
your questions seriatin.

1. The discoverer of the cditio princeps of “Mother Goose’s Melodies,” in the
Library of the American Antiquarian Society, was, as you suppose, the late Edward A
Crowninshield. 1 originally inserted his name in my preface, but was induced — rather
against my own judgment —to strike it out in the proof, on its being represented to me

that his family might probably dislike to see his name connected with so trivial a work
as a collection of nursery rhymes bearing a somewhat ludicrous titl,




A Bostox MyTi. 37

2. 1 do not know that Mr. Crowninshield made any written memorandum in
regard to the book. My prefuce docs nof imply that he did. The words are, that
matter at the time, he merely took note of the title and
another

“ Being in search of oth
general condition of the worlk, intending to make a further examination of i
time.” The
he wrote down anything in regard to the book s and it was not meant to convey any
such implication. He may have done o and he may not. It is very likely that he did,
but I am unable to assert anything one way or the other about the I never had
any acquaintance with him, and he died some ten years before I edited the work pub-
lished by Messrs. Hurd & Houghton.

My authority for the statement there made is Mr. John Flect Eliot, who, in the
year 1856, 1 believe, in conversation with some friends he happened to meet at the
rooms of the Massachusetts Hospital Life Insurance Company, remarked that it was a
tradition in his family, that Elizabeth (Foster) Goose, Fleet’s mother-in-law, was the
veritable *“ Mother Goose” of the “ Melodies” and that he should much like to see
some old edition of that work. Mr. Crowninshield, who was present in another part of
the room, but who had talen no part in the conversation, thereupon came forward, and
told Mr. Eliot about his discovery at Worcester. Shortly afterwards Mr. Eliot wrote an
article in regard to the * Melodies” embodying the information Mr. Crowninshield had
voluntarily imparted to him; and this was published in the Transeript. As. the
original work, in the Library of the Antiquarian Society, has been mislaid, or over-
Tooked, or lost, or destroyed, it is clear, that— since * dead men tell no tales ™ — the ac-
count rests wholly on the authority of Mr. Eliot (and I thinls no one who knows him
for he cannot, of course, pretend to recollect, after the
5, who the individuals were that he casually met and

xpression *“took note”” does not, as you will see, necessarily imply that

conversed with at the insurance office.

The carliest edition of the ** Melodies,
the one mentioned by Mr. Lunt in the New
Register (p. 312), as having been printed in this city, in 1833, by Munroe & Francis.
(Acopy s in the Public Library.) The statement, in this work, that **it is well-
known to antiquarians, that, more than two hundred years ago (i, until 1633), there
was a small book in circulation in London, bearing the name of ‘Rhymes for the
Nursery, or Lullabyes for the Children," etc., I strongly call in question. I have re-
peatedly made diligent search in all the English bibliographies known to me, for any
mention of such a work, but without success. It is true that Watts “ Bibliotheca Bri-
tannica does speakk of a book (Vol. 4) bearing the ttle of ** Rhymes for the Nursery, "
s 1807, and it is not therefore to be taken into con-

as such, that | have personally seen is
ngland Historical and Gen

but this was published as late
sideration. Hazlitt, in his “ Hand-book to the popular, poetical, and
of Great Britain from the invention of printing to the Restoration ” (London, 1867),

amatic lterature
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has no account of any book bearing the name of Mother Goose ar of any * Rhymes for
the Nursery * whatever.

4. My only knowledge of * any tradition that Fleet's mother-i
nal Mother Goose,” is derived from Mr. Eliot, as | have alread
Back to the time when his article in the Transeript made its appearas
1o not find, in Littr or elsewhere, an infor mation as fo e ime in which the
phrase * Contes de ma mére POy came into use. There can be litle doubt, I think,
that the expression was a proverbial one long before Perrault.

In conclusion, I would say that, to my mind, Mr. Crowninshield’s positive testi
mony, as reported by Mr. Elot, finds strong confirmation in the negative fact that no
10 have been published or even
generally known, in England, until the reprint, a year or two since, of the edition pre-
pared by me. (See Preface, p. vil, ad fin.) Add to this the following striking
facts :

4. Aninquiry in “ Notes and Queries ” (34 Series, vol. 5, p. 258), as to the origi
nal of * Mother Goose,” though it had numerous answers, failed to elicit any reference
or allusion to her * Melodies,” or indeed a satisfactory answwer of any kind, which gocs

Law was the origi-
and it dates

ntimated

such work as “ Mother Goose's Melodies ” appears

to show how litle of a “ household word ™ the old lady’s name is to aur English cousins,
ight to the claim that she is a purely American notability.

4. No such person is mentioned by the Elizabethan writers. In proof of this,
adduce the fact that the name is not to be found in Nares’s Glossary (ed. of Wrightand
Halliwell), which is 5o rich in it explanations of all references to popular cha
d his contemporaries.

and so lends w

acters,
customs, etc., occurring in Shakespeare 4

& Although Perrault published the first edition of his  Contes” in 1697, the
name of Mother Goose does not appear in the title of th
Brunet) “ Histoire et contes du temps passé, avec des moralitéz.” The edition pub-
lished n French and English at the Hague, in 1745, did have the name in the tile
( ‘Oye); but this was twenty-six years after the date of Fleet's

edition — which reads (see

ntes de ma mére

publication.

d. Especially is the fact to , that Halliwell, whose *
of Eng]
eminent antiquary’s profoundness of research and amplitude of annotation, has not a
word in either book about Mother Goose or her ** Melodies.”

nd”

ind  Popular Rhymes and Nursery Tales " are characterized by all that

1 cannot close without saying that much of Mr. Lunt’s article in the * Register " is

very wide of the mark. He writes as if some one had put forward a claim that our

Boston * Mother Goose” (Elizabeth [Foster] Vergoose) *invented " the rhymes that

are current among s under her name.  Such s not the fact, and the Preface, notes, etc.,

1o my book are largely devoted to showing tht they are much older than her time.
Vam, Sir, Very truly yours,

WILLIAM A. WHEELER,
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P.S. You may be interested to know that the Rev. James H. Means, of T
chester, is the owner of a caudle spoon which formerly belonged to our Mother Goo
and is marked with her initials. It was given to him by an old lady in his parish, who
died a year or two siace, and who was a lineal descendant of that worthy.

1 find that the Public Library does not contain a copy of your pamphlet on Lmlm\

fires. W. A,

* As to Henchman's entry in his sales book, of * Verses for Children,” it is worth
noting that the main title of Fleets and not
* Mother Goose?s Melodies for Children? *Songs for the Nursery” might very well
be described, | think, as * Verses for Children.” Don't you? At the risk of making
my back porch larger than the house itself, I will add that a writer in *Notes and
Queries” for March 31, 186, (3d Series, vl. 9, p. 26s,) gives at some len
from an account of Mother Goose and her Melodies which I furnished to the Nex
York Nation for February 8th of that year, and which | afterwa

prolegomena to the volume published by Hurd & Houghton. His object in doing so,
he says, is to induce * some competent correspondent” to * bring his learnin
upon the curious account given by Mr. W.” and favor the world * with a decisive yea

book was *Songs for the Nursery

embodied in the

or nay to his somewhat startling statement." That no British antiquary has as yet
undertaken to gainsay my account | regard as st ty.

 testimony to its authe

Before discussing the points raised by Mr. Wheeler, I desire to call attention to the
fact that | have proved my
ment, not of what he saw, but of what some one else was said to have told him. M.
Edward A. Crowninshield, a gentleman well-known for his lterary taste and knowl-
edge, died in Boston, February 2oth, 1859, aged forty-one years. _Eleven months after
his death, Mr. Eliot printed in the Transcript the description of the alleged edition of
Mother Goose of 1710. | regret that I cannot state when Mr. Eliot first attributed to
Mr. Crowninshield the supposed discovery. It is ot mentioied in the Transcript
1860, nor in The Pation in 1866, but was known to Mr. Wheeler in 1870. Mr. Eliot's
letter (as reprinted by him in the preface to an edition of Mother Goose, published about
1860, by G. W. Cottrell, Boston) is as follows:

ssertion that the whole story rests upon Mr. Eliot's sta




PREFACE.

“HISTORY OF THE GOOSE FAMILY.

(From tho Boston Transeript]

COTTON MATHER AND MOTHER G

Mr.. Editor,—Your correspondent, N. B. S., has 50 det
the question as to the birthplace of Cotton Mather, that there is no danger of its ever
being revived again. But there is another question of equal importance to many, to the
literary world in particular, which should in like manner be put to rest. Who was
Mother Goose, and when were her melodies first given to the world? These are ques-
tions which have been often asked, but have never been satisfactorily answered. The
recent publication of a book called * Mother Goose for Ol Folks,” has again revived
these questions, which serves to show that the subject has not yet lostits interest.

Many persons imagine that Mother Goose is a myth—that no such person ever
existed. This is a mistake. Mother Goose was not only a veritable personage, but
was born and resided many years in Boston, where many of her descendants may now
be found. The last that bore the ancient paternal cognomen died about the year 1807,
and was buried in the OId Granary Burying-ground, where probably lie the remains of
the whole blood if we may judge from the numerous grave-stones which mark their
resting-place. The family originated in England, but at what time they came to this
country is unknown — but probably about the year 1656 This was the ‘Wealthy
family of Goose," which is immortalized by Mr. Bowditch in his bookk of Suffolk Names,
who at the same time has immortalized himself. They were land-holders in Boston so
early as 1660, Nearly half the space betveen West and Winter streets, on Washington
street, and extending westerly towards Tremont street, 275 feet, belonged to this family,
as did also a large tract of land on Essex, Rowe and Bedford streets, upon which now
Stand two churches and a large number of dwelling-houses. So much for Mother
Goose. Now for her melodics.

It s well known to antiquaries’ that more than two hundred years ago there was
 small book in circulation in London bearing the name of *Rhymes for the Nurserys
o Lulla-Byes for Children,’ which contained many of the identical pieces which have
been handed down 1o us, and now form part of the * Mother Goose’s Melodies” of the
present day. It contained also other pieces, more silly if possible, and some that the
American types of the present day would refuse to give off an impression. The *cuts”
or llustrations thereof were of the coarsest description.
st book of the kind known to be printed in this century bears the fitle of
*Songs for the Nurserys or Mother Goose's Melodies for Children? _Something,

sively given a guietus to

The f

e, W hesle has already denied any Knowledge of such semal book, and L will nly add that 1 have
W,
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probably intended to represent a goose with a very long neck and mouth wide open,
covered a large part of the title-page, at the bottom of which: *Printed by T. Fleet
at his printing-house, Pudding Lane, 1719. two coppers.
missing, so that the whole number could not be ascertained.

This T. Fleet, according to Isaiah Thomas, was a man of considerable talent, and
of great wit and humor. He was born in England and was brought up in a printing
office in the city of Bristol, where he afterwards worked as a journeyman. ~ Although
he was considerered a man of
religious sentiments ; he certainly was not in his latter days. Yet he was more than
suspected of being actually engaged in the riotous proceedings connected with the trial
of Dr. Sacheverell in Queen Ann’s time. In London, Bristol and many other places,
the mobs and riots were of a very serious nature. In London, several meeting houses
were sacked and pulled down, and the materials and contents made into bonfires, and
much valuable property destroed. ~Several of the rioters were arrested, tried and con-
victed. The trials of some of them are now before me. How deeply Fleet was impli-
cated in these disturbances was never known, but being of the same mind with Jack
Falstaff, that ‘the better part of valor is discretion,’ thought it prudent to put the
an between himself and danger. He made his way to this co
Boston, 1712. Being a man of some enterprise, he soon established a printing
Pudding lane (now Devonshire street), where he printed small books, ]*x\nrl\\eh
ballads and such matter as offered. Being industrious and prudent, he gradually accu-
mulated property. It was not long before he became acquainted with the “wealthy
family of Goose," a branch of which he had before known in Bristol, and was shortly
married to the eldest daughter

By the record of mari

Several pages were

ise, he was never thought to be overburdened with

untry and arrived in

in the City Registrar’s office, it appe:

s that in 715,
The

June 8, was married by Rev. Cotton Mather. Thomas Fieet fo Elizabith Go:
happy couple took up. their residence in the same house with the printing office in
Pudding lane. In due time, their family was increased by the birth of a son and
heir. - Mother Goose, like all good grandmothers, w her joy
s unbounded ; she spent her whole time in the nursery, and in wandering about the
house, pouring forth, in the most melodious strain
had learned in her younger days, greatly to the annoyance of the whole neighborhood
—to Fleet in particular, who was a man fond of quiet. It was in vain he exhausted
his shafts of wit and ridicule, and every expedient he could devise; it was of no use
~ the old lady was not thus to be put down ; so, like others similarly situated, he was
obliged to submit. His shrewdness, however, did not forsake him; from this seeming

) ecstacies at the event

the songs and dittes which she

Boston the maney 1o pay for
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evil he contrived to educe some good; he conceived the idea of collecting the songs and
ditties as they came from his mother, and such as he could gather from other sources,
and publishing them for the benefit of the world — not forgetting himself. This he did
—and thus *Mother Goose's Melodies® were brought forth. The adoption of this
title was in derision of his good mother-in-law, and was perfectly characteristic of the
man, as he was never known to spare his nearest friends in his raillery, or when he
could excite laughter at their expense.

Cotton Mather and Motber Goose thus stand in juxtaposition, —and as the former was
instrumental in cementing the union, which resulted in placing the latter so conspicu-
ously before the world, it is but just that it should be so— although the one was a
learned man, a most voluminous writer, and published a great many books, some wise
and some foolish, it may well be doubted whether any one, or all of them together, have
passed through so many editions —been read by so many hundreds of thousands, not to
say millions— put so many persons to slecp, or in general done so much good to the
world as the simple melodies of the other.

REQUIESCAT.”

Having thus before us alf the evidence, the question is, simply, ought we to accept
M. Eliot’s story as competent to prove the existence of the alleged edition of 17197 It
is entirely unsupported by any other evidence; no copy of any such edition has ever
been seen, and the library at Worcester has been carefully searched without effect. If
Mr. Crowninshield made the statement, he was presumably mistaken ; but Mr. Eliot

we misunderstood him.

Again, in reading Mr. Wheeler's letter to me, it is curious to note how much of his
argument rests upon an error. He states that no English example of * Mother Goose’s
Melodie nd thence argues that we cannot connect our American book, as
printed by Munroe & Francis, with Perrault and the “ Contes de ma mdre I'Oye But
since 1873 new facts have appeared, and | now prove clearly that our bobk is derived
from Newbery’s issue of 1765 or thereabouts. Moreover, | have shown that Newbery
was the publisher of ** Mother Goose’s Tales,” an avowed translation of Perrault’s
book. Tam sure that Mr. Wheele, if alive, would recognize the strength of this chain
of a literary pedigree.

In the face of these ascertained facts, is it reasonable to imagine that an exactly
similar book, under the same titl, originated in Boston in 17197 My own conviction is,
that time and place were entirely unsuitable for such an enterprise. Four generations of
children had been reared in Boston prior to 1720, babes nurtured on godly songs and
Bible texts. This fable ascribes the knowledge of these old English traditional verses
to Mrs. Elizabeth Goose. But her maiden name was Foster, and she was born in
Charlestown in 1663, being the daughter of William F. It is most probable that even

s known,
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old when she arived in this
country. Whence did Elizabeth Foster acquire her unusual and surprising
with these English nursery rhymes?

er mother, Ann Brackenbury, was not over two year

amiliarity

1 might add many other facts to show the inherent improbability of Mr. Eliot's
story, but s that necessary? The foregoing statements prove the story as now current
o rest upon no foundation of fact, and to owe all its i

tion of enthusia

tive features to th

tic writers.  Until a copy of

his supposed edition printed by Fleet shall
be found, we are warranted in denying that it ever existed. But even were such a book
to be discovered, there is not a single line of evidence to show that Fleet’s mother-in-law
had anything to do with it. And, lastly, all these touching tributes to her merits and
faults are purely imaginary, and might with equal truth and precision be applied to
“Hannah Cook”” or “ Betty Martin,” of whose individuality we know just as much
as we do of Mrs. Elizabeth (Foster) Vergoose.

Boston has a true

m upon the fame of * Mother Goose’s Melodies,”” not because
Mr. Eliot spun his wondrous tale, but because Munroe & Francis took up the book and
made a literary success of it. For over thirty years they kept it in the hands of Boston
children, and now its fame overspreads the earth.

W. H. WHITMORE.
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‘While these pages were in the press, | have obtained a copy of an edition by Mu
roe & Francis, different from the one described. The general appearance is the

butit s printed from different type, has some different cuts, and a different arrangement.
The tite is the same, except that the imprint is *Boston : printed and published by
Munroe Washington street, and C. S. Francis, New York.” On the
On the verso of the title is a long burlesque dedication

and Francis,

rear cover is the date 1

signed *Gilbert Gosling.” At the end,
“1 thought I had heretofore done all that man could do, and, for the first time, dignified
ame of Quarto ; yes, * Mother Goose’s Q
ted espurious editions were
nce of my
ing worthless food to all motherly.

95.is a note from which | copy as follows:

my researches with the * but this was

full of Imperfections : and to mortify me still more, repe

thrust outin

city of New York with a King’s stamp upon them, in

ne to all correct readers, and gi

just rights, a sh
Feviewers to feed their babes upon. But | now resign, renounce and utterly excommus-
nicate said Quarto, and recommend this original, expurgated, restored, and only pure
edition, called * Mother Goose’s Melodies, to nursical notice and patronage, it being
printed exclusively by my publishers. - Respectfully, Gilbert Gosling.””

By the reference to ** Mother Goose’s Quarto " which | have shown, (ante, p. 20),
was printed about 1824, T infer that the edition here noticed was the earliest form of the
volume as copyrighted in 1833, and that the edition described ante pp. 30, 31, was printed
later than 1835, As to the stamp,” on spurious editions, the reference is
doubtless to one S. King of New York. He printed in 1825 “ The Seven Champions,”
and on the back cover, | find a long list of toy-books, comprising all the old favorites.
One item, (price 18% cents), is “Rhymes for the Nursery.” This may be Mother
Goose, or King may have printed other books between 1825 and 1833.

1 have also obtained a copy of a book entitled “ Rhymes for the Nursery.  Munroe
and Francis’ edition.Published by J. H. Francis, Boston ; ancis, N
Pp. 112, size 414 by 3% inches. ~Itis copyrighted by Munroe & Francis in 1837. These.
are all modern and presumably this is a reprint of an English book. Two at
least are famillar here, viz. : “ Twinkle, twinkle, litle star,” &e., and “Good litte
boys should never say, / will and G & The woodcuts were made
here; at least, one of them has Abel Bowen’s well-known monogram upon it.
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PRETFACE
By a very Gmear Wrires or
very Lirtre Booxs.
MveH mightbe faid in favour of

this colletion, but as we have
no roora for eritical difguifitions we.
fhall only obferve to, our readers,
that the coftom of fingingthefefongs
and lullabies to children is of great

ed in his Cradle in the lule of Mona,
now called Angigfea, and tuned to
flecp by fome of thefe foporiferous
fonnets. As the beft things howev-
er, may be made an ill ufe of, {0 this
kind of compofitions has been em.
ployed in a furical manoer of
wwhich we havea remaskable instance
fo far back asthe reign of king Hen
ry the ifth. When thatgrea monarch |

PREFAGE  wi
turned his arms againfl France, he
compofcd the preceding march to
Jead his troops to Battle, well know-
ing that mulick had ofien the power
of infpiring courage, cfpecially in
theminds of good men. OF this his
enemiestook advantage, and.

y nation, even at that time, Was
never without 2 faft on, fome of the
malcontents adopted the following
ik i a0
Mew the folly and impoflibility of
his undertak
There was an old womsn tod o 3 blaskes,

018 woman, old wiman, ofd wima
b wehih.e 6 1

To fweep the cobwebs feom the iy,

And Tlibe with -0 by 2nd by.

Here

wiii

PREFACE,
Here the king is reprefented s an
old woman, engaged ina purfuit the
moft abfurd and extravagant imagin-
able ; but when he had routed the
whole French army at_ the battle of
_Agincourr, taking their king and the
wer of their nobility prifoners,
and with ten thoufand men only

the former fonnet, which they were
now afhamed of, and fubflituted this
in its flead, which you will pleafe
20 obferve gocs to the fume tune,
Sovattie the pr o Harry the Grear,

Hellpluck vHa rfrom the pale fac'd mon 3
013 1o familirly gake by she twoth,

And Jead him abuur sayou lead 3 baboon.

Al




MOTHER GOOSE'S MELODY.

PREFACE  ix

AN Princes 30d potetates underthe fony

Through fear inta comers and holes wsy cun

Wil no éangens nor red his (it progets
e

Forbe deasavcut ingdoms 11 we dooorcard,
was fhewn to his maj-
efty he fmilingly fald that folly al-
ways dealt in extravagancies, and
that knaves fometimes put on the
garb of fools to promote in that dif-
guife their own wicked deligns.
“The flattery in the laft (fays he) is
more_infulting than the impudence
of the firfl, and to weak mindsmight
do more mifchief ; but we have the
old proverb in our favour—If we do
ot flatter ourfelves, the flattery of oth-
ers will never hurt ws.”

We cannot conclude without ob-
ferving, the great probability there.
is that the cullom of making Nor-
Jfonfe Verfes in our fehools was bor-

= PREFAGE

rowed from this pratice among the
old Brityfh nurles; they have, in-
deed, been always the firft precep-
tors of the youth of this kingdom,
2nd from them the rudiments of tafle
and learning are natarally derived,
Let nonc therefore fpeak irrcverent-
Iy of this ancient maternity, as they
may be confidered as the great grand-
‘mothers of feience and knowiedge.

SR

Mother GOOSE's Melody.

HERE was a little man,
Who wooed a litdle maid 5
And he_faid, little Maid, will you
wed, wed, wed 7
I have Tittle more to fa
Sowill you aye or nay,
For the leaft (sid is foonclt mea-ded
d

11 Then

12 Mother GOOSE's Mclody.

1.
Then replicd the little Maid,

Little Sir, you've little faid

To induce a liutle Maid for to wed,

wed, wed
You muft fay a little more,
Add produce a little Ore,
E'er 1 make a little Print in your
nr.
Then the little Man replyd,
1f you'll be my litile Bride,
LIl naife my” Love Notes a liule
higher, higher, higher ;
Tho' my offcrs are not meet,
Yet my liule Heart is great,
With the litle God of Love all on
Fire, Fire, Firc.
.
Then the little Maid reply'd,
Should 1 be your little Bride,
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Mother GOOSE's Meiody, 13
Pray whac muft we have for to at,

cat, eat

Willthe Flame that you'e (o richin

Lighta Fire in the

Octhe litle God of e
pity s,m Spit?

Then the huu man he figh'd,
And, fome fay, a liule cry'd,
For i liuleHeart was big witk
ow, Sorrow, Sorrow
Lam your lttle Slave,

He 1o e, 16, we will borraws
borrow, borrow,

bortows 1 snader s

14 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

v|

Then the litde Man fo
Visdt the Uhle M el
Andfer m..tmmunm King

Thot s Offers were ba fmall,

he took his little Al

e could have but the Cat and her
Skin, Skin, Skin.

erru: Betty Winckle fhe had 2

Ti wasa liule Pig not very big 3
When he wasalive heTiv'd in Clo-

Bus now he's desd, and Ih[:uall
Jrlinny Wirkkle, h over;
Suc down and ery'd,
Braty limekle the
Laid down anddy'd ;
So there was an End ofone, wo,

hree,
el

16 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

Fohnny Winckle He,
Betty WinckleShe,
And Piggy Wiggie.

ADirge is 3 Song mids

Sut. whether s v ade. for

o her Pig, s uncertaio
by Camdden, o

e for, e Dsd

Walt's Syllem of Senfe.

30
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A mlancholy SON G

RIP upon Trenchers,
And dance upon D

My mother feut me for fo

Bawn

Bawn,

She bid me tread Tightly,
And come again quickly,
For fear the young Men fhould do

o
Whe Nw..y ey ,m. )
They

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 19

38 Mother GOOSE's Melody,

‘They broke my Pitcher,
And fpilt the

And hufied m Mulh—r.
Avd chid b

And kifyd my-S1 e inilesd of me

Whata SuccefTion of misforeunes befel thie
iR Crcumince s e

e prove

20 Mother GOOSE's Mclody.

ROSS Patch draw the Latch,
Secby the Fire and r in ;

BY
el el youriNeiebebive ing

A cmmon G i o ol m e

Bou T e when Sl e o 1y
one. o

Awrkion’s

Aurnion
WON'T be my Father's
Lwontbe m Fathers

Twillbe the Wife,
‘Aod have Mutick when Twill.

e, Love, play me
Tother tiele Tone-

e the moft walusble
THREE

i ey
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Mother COOSE's Melody. 21

22 Mother GOOSE’s Melod:

~HREE wife Men of Catham
went to Sea in 2 Bowl.
And if the Bowl had been Rronger
My Song had been longer.

s s he Lot

i fong cnon
o S e e

THERE

HERE was an old Man,
And e lad a Calf
And that
e Sull,
And put him on the Wall,
P ST

Thole who are given to tell all
ow geoeeally tell more ki they

THERE

HERE was an old Woman
Livd under a Hill,
She put amou'e in  Bazo
d fent it to Mil
e Midler did fwear
By the point of his Knife,
He never took Toll
2 Moute i is Lie,

“The only Laflnce of  Mile sluiog Tol
A for which the Cat h3s juf C: om!
e i lixma Lt
THERE

25 Mother GOOSE’s Melody.

HERE was an old Woman
Liv'd under a Hill,

And if fhe isn’t gone.

She lives there lill

T et o, i

el e

S
T
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PLATO's SONG.
ING dong,Bel
The Catlsin Lthe el
Who put herin 7
Litle Joknny Green.
What 2 naughty Boy was that,
To drown Foor Puty Cay
erdid a
At Killd the e T Father's

s lItMu snjuresone threate
R
LITTLE

36 Mother GOOSE's Melody,

ITTLE Tom Tucker
Singa for bis Supper ;

What hall he i

White Bread and B

How will he be married,
Without c’er a Wife 7

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 27

E fa, Margry Dawy

Facky Mall have a new Mafler ;

Facky mult have bt a Penny a Day,
Becaufe he can work no fafter.

T 1e3 mesn and feandslovs Braice i Ao

theret. put Notes to. Thingstht delerve 50

Grtius,

GREAT

REAT A, litle 3,
The Cat’s in the Cuphond
And fhe can't

2 i ey gy, v
't smind your B 7 5l
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Mother GOOSE’s Melody. 29

50 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

E faw, facaradown, ‘
thch is the Way o Byfon

One Foot wp Fine other Foot down,
That is the Way to Boflon Town.

Or ta4ny ot Toun upon the Fice of the
ikl

SHOE

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 31

Yes, that he is

|
|
|
|
|
S John Smitk within ? |
Con he'fet » Shoe '
A

ye, marry tw
Hire 3 Nal, and there a Nal,
Tick, tack, too.

L
Iuél\(( 18 the Key (o 5

HIGH

HOE the Colr,
Shoe the Colt,
Shoe the wild Mare ;
Here a nail,
There a Nail,
Yet e gocs bare.
v he N when ¢ will
\\‘ o ihe World, and i e
ool paseal by i oo Fekmem, Pole
icanty tnd Necsomancers
Vatuel.
15

S didate, e,
The Catand the Fiddle,
v over the Moon 3

g laugh'd
T «c fuch Craft,
Difh an away with the

= Shen
e e Do g
g Do won bt o oogh 1 fuch
atent
RIDE
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34 Mother GOOSE’s Melody;.

IDE a Cock: Horfe
To 5 One

To fee wha
A Py white Loaf.
A peany whitc Cake,

Arda Two penny Apple Fye.

Theres good Bov, e up
hol ot sl Rt s
el

c COCK

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 3§

OCK a doodle doo,
My Dame has loft her Shoe ,
My Mafler's loft his Fiddle Stick,
And kuiows not what to

T Cok o p et
et 4 e
o

e e el
P ‘r/l iy i
THERE

HERE was an old Man
Ina Velvet Coat,
He kifs'd a Mai
And gave ker a Groat ;
The Groat it was :rackk.
And would o
A o1d Man, 30 ferve mefa?

Maxim.

I the Cost be cver fo fioe that 3 Fool
wears, i i3 1l bat » Fool's Coat,

ROUND

OUND about, round sbou,
gotty Pye
My £ Sl good Ale,

Maxin.

gt Compuny ks e Goed bid and

e Bad we

JacK
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38 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

FACKna Git

ent up the Hi
To fetch 2 Pal o aers

Fack fell dow

And broke h

C
"And Gil came rumbliog afer,
Maxim,
The more you think of dying, tho betet
398 il .
Axisrorie’s

Ansroris's STORY.
HERE were two Birds fiten

Fa,1oy15,1a, oL, des [on
One flew away, snd then there was

1o, Ia o, o, de.
ismay e Chier of Colscs
e et 41 i

Mother GOOSE's Mclody. 3g

40 Mother GOOSE's '\mad%

S br By
n the Trce Top,
When the Wind b
e Cradle will m(k
When the Bough breaks
The Cradle will fall,

Cradl L.

his may (o o che Proud

Fibus, who chimb fo high tht they
Tenceally fail 4 140,
o

i
Content tar 3l it touches into Gold-
LITTLE

ITTLE Jack Horner

Sat in a Corner,
i

And pulld out a Plu
And whata good Boy was 1,

h s B sl e b
sppear by his plling out 5 Plumb i is theree
Tore ppoicd bt s Fother spprenuced
103 Nince P naker it be migh mproe
i Talle from Year 10 Yeae: no ane fanding
1o much Necd of good Tofe 338 Foly
“Ben iy on the Sublime and Bewrif,
PEASE




MOTHER GOOSE!

MELODY.

Mother GOOSE's Melody. a1

s old,
Spell me that in four Letters ?
1 will, Tuat.

Maxi

or are fcldomer fick_ for Wantof
Fonds bon e Rich ecby the Exeeo o

WHO

Mother GOOSE’s Melody. 43

49 Mother GOOSE's Melody,

HO comes here ?
A Grenadier.

Wht do you want ?

Whereis) your h:(oncv ?
I've forgot.

Get you gone
Yo dtialesteoth

Mazim,

nmpence o il i Dt
and L b oty
FACK

Mother GOOSE's }

4

lﬁ

Maxim,

Betir go 10 Bed fupperlefy than it in
Debe. £ s

WHAT

ek I be,
! mar.

HAT Care 1 hote bl
\/V wenty Pounds
Forty hall,

bouneing Gitl.

Maxin,

1 we do o fscr ourlelves dhe Fltery
ataihers waild hve oa el

TELL
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ELL Tale Tit,
Your Tongue fhall be flt,
And all the Da;s in our Town
Shall have a Bi.
Maxim.

Point aot atthe Fauls of others widh 3
P f orbers with 3 foud

ONE.

NE, o,
and.

1 m‘,m 2 Hare dhives

S v, i,

oo aria
Moxin,

e may be 5 good s we gl i we
pleafe 0 be gocd, Lo

Mother GOOSE's Mclody. 47

& X
A DOLEFUL DITTY.

THREE cmdxén  fiding on the
pon a s Day, [lee
As it fell out 1hcy "L el iy
The relt they ran away.
On by hete Children been @

Or fiding on dry Ground,
Ten Thoufand Pounds to one Pen-

o7,
‘They hiad notthen been drown'd.

48 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

L
Ve Pareots who have children dex,
at have none,

1 5o wmal nty e o kol
Pray keep them all af home.

Thee s fometing (o aetnchaly i s
Sony ht ks ociond m eople 1o
i
Tone which Jo o Conchmtn ol 65

Truepiegiors Travea

PATTY
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el

Masim,
The G Wy o gin ow Bods s o

ers our e

| 5° Mother GOOSE's Melody.

HEN [ was a lite Boy
1 had bue liule Wi,
is 3 long Time ago,
And I Rave no more yet ;
Nor ever, ever fhall,
Unl chat I die,
For the longer L1ive,
The morc Fool am 1.

Maxim.
He bt il e o oM, i s
forbus Scholar.
ool for WHEN

Mother GOOSE's Melody, 5

1
HEN [ was a liule Boy
11iv'd by myfelf,

And all the Brea
And Cheefe I got

L 1id uon the Shelf
The Rats and the Mic

They made fuch a Stife,
That I was forc'd to go to Town

And buy me 3 Wife.

1L

The Streets were fo broad,
The Lanes were fo narrow,

Twas

53 Mother GOOSE’s Meloay.

Foas foredto bring my Witehome
2 Wheelbarrow ;
The Wheelbarrow broke ;
And my Wife had a Fall.
Farewel
Wheelbarrow, Wife and all.

Masim,
Froride sguad te wand, 30d hope (o he
bt
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MY Kitten a Kitten,
And oh! my Kitten, my Dea-
Suuch a (weet Pap as this [EA
flicios anc eyl
here we go up, ui

Flactime oo dogns dowh

Here wcpbackw)rdsand[cmnd“
And bere we g0 found,  found,

Maxim:
Tdlenels bah no Advocate, oot many
Frcods,

THIS

HIS Pig went to Market,
That Fig flaid at fHec
This Pig had roall Meat,

 Barn door,
And cry'd Weck, Week, for more.

Maxin,
do not govern our PaTnns v P
i D

ALEX-

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 55

ALEXANDER’s SONG.
THERE was a Man of Thefily,
And he was wond'rous wi
He jump'dinto  Quick fet Hedge,
“and feracchd e Eyes
And o e ey
With all his Might and
He jump'd intoanother Hedge,
And feratch'd them in agair.

HOW

$6 Mother GOOSE's Melody.

e gy o e Mmoo
N Eyen o g hen v
U S e
Repe e oot of he Hedge, and not been
1Eed sl
Wifemen's new Way to Wifdom.

A LONG
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A\ LONG titd Pig, or a Mort
til'd Pig,

Or a Pig without any Tail ;
Sow big, or  Boar Ty

Ora Pig with 2 curling T

Take: bold o the Tal i excor

Andiie yoiiibe feche Pig hog
ead.

CESAR's
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C&SAR-s SONG.

Lofe Dog ar! ﬂmu ?
Lt Tom Tkt
Bow, wow, wnw

T ‘s Dog 1s 2 very good Dog, and
s monaret g G b

BAH,
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Bt b biack Shee
e you any Wool ?
Yes, marry have
Three Bags full 3
Oneformy m'm
One for
But none for mc Ttle Boy
Who cries in the Lane,

Maxim,
e bl axc e conquered Tody thin

ROEIN

OBIN and Richard
Were two precty Men,
They lay i
Till llm Cle{k firuck Ten :

Oh

The Sun’s very highs
You go before

With the Boule and Bag,
And 1 will come after

On litle Fack Nag.
What
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Regues were thele (0 Ti in Bed
e | !mv, they have a0 Clothes to
eir Bicks 3 for Loxirfs chibes & Mon with
Ragr.

THERE

Mother GOOSE's Mrhdy. ﬂ

T Sow came in witha Saddle,
The litle Pig rock'd the Cradle,

n'c ye agree,
Conflable,
 to me,

(. IF e 38 35 Conflable in this Cafe,
ok Ceal T ey S che Yo o Pescer

WERE
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THERE was an old Woman,
And fhe fold Puddings sna
She went lo the Mill {-
Duft flew intoher Eyes:
Hot Pies

And cold Pies © fell,
Wherever fhe goe

‘You may follow her by the Smell.

Maxim.
Ry, pbing of he At o fpsk
ke s Frieo
THE

E'RE three Brethren out of

Span

Come to court your Daughter Fare :
My Daughter Jane fhe is too young,
Sheasp il © flattering
Be fhe young, or be fhe o
T Tor s bt e o e fld
So fare you well, my Lady gay,
We muft return another Day.

o Riches v wie My 208 gov-
ans

THERE
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HERE were e Blackbicds
st upon 3 Hill,
S Zxbs
The other naw'

Fly away Jack,
Fly away
Come again Fack,

Comc again G

Maxin,
ABed inthe Hand is worh ivo 10 the
Duth.

BOYS

OYS and Girls come out to
The Mooln does fhine as bright as
Come wllh 2 Hoop, and come with
Come. wilh's good Will or not av
Loofe ;:IM Supper, 20d Joce yous
Come. ly:!:‘x Play fellows in the

Up
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Up the Ladder and down the Will,
A Halfpenny Loaf will ferve us all.
But when the Loaf is gone, what

ol s o mal work

Maxim,

S Wtk a0 Bl ukes Jack + i
oy

e
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4 Logial SONG o7 e Coxnju-

ofon for not gttt
Mm} Reafon [ getthog
WOU D. if I cou'd,

o bhow coyd 17

1 taud‘nl without I cou'd, cou'd I?
Codyed, withoutyou ou'd, ou'd

d ye, cou'd ye 7
Cowdy you‘ ithout you cou'd, cou'd
¥e

Note,
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Note.

Thsis o new Woy of handling an
old Argoment, faid (0 be invented by @
famaus Senator ; but it has _fomething
in it of Gothick Cvnﬁnﬂxm.

anderfon.
.
.s
vea
ALEARNED
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the m/z leamrd Ditry i the
nw,z jfn ndeed. there is no Song can
adewithot the Aid of Uiyt ling
e Gt e Crownd ork o thes
all
Mope's Ceography of the Mind.
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ad,
Sipeions and difcering,
A Kaogs st b Founs
riog.

Nots

4 SEASONABLE SONG.
IFING o fnosking ho,
What
wknow
Hot hor Peates oty o, hot 5
Hot are my Peafc,

There is more Mufickin this Song, on
aeld frofy Nights then o ey,
vens w who captvate
lyiis sand e £eds ick clofer to
tic Ribs,

Huggleford on Hunger
5 DICK
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D‘CM“ Dickery Dock
The Moufe ran up the Clock ;
The Clock ruck one,

he Moufe ran dows
D 17, Dickery Dack.

Maxim.
Time flays for no Men.

LR BERE RS
MOTHER GOOSE's
MELODY
PART 1L
CONTAINING THE
LULLARIES of Shakefpear.

sy
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KERERE K R 6,

WAV HERE the Bee fucks, there

1n a Cowllip's B 1

There 1 couch; when Owls o cry,
fly,

Merrily, merrily thall T live now,
Under the_Bloffoms that hang on
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Mother COOSE’s Melody. 7
2L poietiSaken vithinos
ufe Tongue

Thorny Hedgehogs, be not feen 5
Newts and Blind worms, do no

Come notnear our Fairy Queen.
Philonc, with Melody,

g in your fweet Lullaby
T Lulla, Xu]hby Y lua,

ulla, 1l
Never, Hirm nor Sp:“ morClesy
Come our lovely
S0 good Night, wich Lulaby

TAKE
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SPRING.
HEN Dm(\ex pud and Vi-

Do wes the Meadows with De-
The Cuckow then on every Tree,
Mocks marricd Men, for thus fings

e
Cuckow [Fe:
Cuckow ! cuckow { O W ord Tt
Unpleafing to a married Ear
When Shepherds. pipe on oaten
tra
And mcny Larks are Plough-

men’s Clocks.
When Tunl:urud ‘20d Rooks and
And
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AKE, oh | ke thofe Lips

away,

That fo fwectly were forcfworn 5

And thofe Eyes, the Break of Day,
Lights thet o mifle 2d the Morn

Bt my Kifles bring agai

Seals of Love, but teald in vain.

faaliliid

P

+

+

4

+

+

preseereeny
SPRINGC
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And Maidens bleack their Sum-

mer fmocks :
The Cuckow then on es
Moch;'mxncd MeojiTor i fgs

Cuckow
Cuckow ! cuckow ; O Word of Fear,
Unplealing to 2 married Ear.

do

WINTER.

?
!
a1
|
a
|
|

e e

R

Soes
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WINTER.

HEN Icicles hang on the

And Dick u:e "Shephud blows his

And Tom bears Logs into the Hall,
And Milk comes froscn home i

When Blucd s nipt, and Ways be
Then nighdy fogs e ftaring Owl,

Whllc sxea(y "Jean doth keel the

When .n around the wind doth
And covghing drowns the Pax
{on’s Soy
Aod

Mother GOOSE's Melody. 8

ELLme where i

Ot in the Hea
Head ?

cgon how nourihed ?

is Faney bred,
art, o in

i m";mk. d in the Eycs,
With gazing fed, and Fancy dies
Inthe Cradie

Let s all ring Fancy's knell,
Ding, dong, Bell ;

Ding, dong, Bell,

&2

UN-
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And Birds fit brooding in the fnow,
And Martan's Nofe fooks red and

When rmﬂcd Crabs hifs in the

Then ...gmy fings the faring Oul,
wwhit{ To-whoo
merry
wm‘\; gvn(y Joan doth keel the

84 Motaer GOOSE's Melody.

NDER the greenwood Tree,
Who loves to lic with me,

And tne his merry Note,

Unto the fweez Bird’s Throat ¢

Come. hither. come.hither, come

Here fall he fee
No Enemy,
But Winter snd rough Weather.

&

WHO
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HO doth Ambition fhun,
And loves to lie i’ th' Sun

Secking the 'ood he eats,

And pleas'd with what he gecs ;

Come hither, come bither, come

er,
Hm lh:ll he fee

But Winter t0d rough Weatker,

£ it do cone to pafs

That a0y Man turn Afs ;

Leas vmg ?his Wealth and Eafe,

A Rubborn w.u to pleafe,
uc dme a me,dn:.ﬂn(v
Here fhall
Crats Fool

And myay S e

BLOW
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MISTRESS mine, where are
you running ?
Ofay you bere, your true Love's

That can fng both high and low,
Trip no farther, preuty Swecting,
Journcys end in Lovers meeting,

£y wile Man's Son doh kg
What is Love ? "tis not hereafter
Peefent Micth hath prefent Laugh-

ter.
What's to come, is fill unfre : |
bn Decay thei lies o Plenty ¢
Then come kifs me, fweet, and
ewenty,
Youth's a St will not endure.

WHAT
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LOW, blow, thou Winter
Wind,

Thou art not (o unkind
As Man's Ingratitude 5
“Thy Tooth is not fo keen,
Becaufe thou art not feen,
Altho’ thy Breath be rude
llexgh bo fing, hﬂgh ho ! unto the

reen
Moft Friendip i u m;nmg, moft
loving we
Theh heigh )'m, i Ho"y '
s Life is moft joll
Freeze, frecee, thou bittr (ky,
ft not bite fo nigh,
As Bencfits forgot :
“Tho’ thou the Waters warp,
Thy Sting i

s Fricnd remember
Heigh ho! fing, &c.

not,

O MIs-
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HAT fhall he havethatkilld

Hisleaher e a..a hiorns to wear;
hen fing him home :—take thou

Scorn
o\ wear (e Harn, the: Hers, chs

Itwasa Cxcﬂ ere thou walt born.

Thy Father's Father wore it,

And thy Father bor
he Horny the Hom, the lufly

Iinocs iiag o Imgihs e

WHEN
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VVHt\l Daffodils begin 1o

ith, hm;h Vihe Doxy over the

Why .m.. m.cs in the fweet o'th”
Forc the red Blood rain in the

The wh.::lé“l:::lbseacn;n; on the
With heigh ! the fweet Birds, O

Dot £t my proggmg Tooth an
For :deu of Ale is a difh fora

+he Lark, that tira Iyra chants,
With, ey ! with hey | the Thruh

Mother GOOSE's Melody. g1
oG D the foot path
Wa
Rnd meveily mend the Syles

A merry Heart goes all the Day,
Four 1o thres i Mile s

&R

ORPHEUS

90 Mother GOOSE's Mclody.
Are fummer Songs for me and my

unts,
While we lay tumbling in the
Hay

Masamin Tops that

BDw (ictives whenfhcRaid
To his Muuck Plantsand Flowers
Everiole a8 Sun and Show
Sl it et
Ev! xy  Thing that heard him play;
Ev'n the Bellows of the Sea,
Hung their Heads, and then lay

by.
In weet Mufick is fuch Art,

Killing Care, and Grief of Heart,
TFall allcep or hearing die.

HARK.
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ARK, hark ! the Lark ay
Heav'n's Gate fings,
d Phabus ‘gins arife,
His Secds to watera thale Springs
On chalic’d Flowers that hu,
And wmkmg May buds be,
Toope their gotden Eycs,
With cuery thing that's preity
y Lady rwm, arile:  (been;
¥ ity arite

BOOKS fur s nfrdtion and il
e of Chliren, il moke them
e and lappy “pinted and foid by 1

ONt s, in WWarceller, Dafachujets,

or die
Publih-

T ;

Gaughty Girl ref

ca o ‘Rdvanisgeof the iing G-
The SISTER's GIFT 5 o the naughty
n‘(f! KRS GIFT ¢ or the wayto
The MOTRERS GIFT  ora Preent

forall e Chidren wo v tobe

Méther GOOSE's MELODY ; or Son-
ets for the Cradle. In two Parts
Part uit, contains the molt celebratcd
St nd Luilbes
Rute il

ani (o s the

ot it i

nd o Rialer
fpcive. Funbe ihihed with Ca.

St i
iitonca; Phlolophical ed Cca:
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THEE: e Soul (st finging by a
camore tree,

Py Bofom, her Head
o her Knce,
The frefh Streams ran by her, and
murmur'd her Moans,
Her Gl Tears el from hcr, and
n'd the
mna‘ e i e
y Garland,
Let nobody blame him, his Scorn 1

Lealld by Love, flfe Love; but
whiat (aid he then ?

B L court more Women you'll think
of more Men.

FINIS.

BOOKSSal i THOMAS
Lutle ROBIN RED BREAST ; 3 Col-
lefton of precy Song, for ot Chiasens

i "o ke GOODY Two

therwnlc called Mrs. Man
'+ Two SoEs—With the means
By which he acq Tearmung
andWidom, nd inconfaienc e
TOM THUNB EXHIBITION ; be.

and Amulerment o the

IR olden Toy for
u.‘l.m i Sy
o
I they may c allte Funl e P
Rl ) v
Th SUGAR PLUNE;
mumert for Lefure

Tous G
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LITTLE Red Riding-Hood.
The Fai

Blue Beard. - - -

The Sleeping Beauty, in the Wood. -

The Mafter Cat; or Pufs 7z Boots. -

Cinderilla; or, The Little Glafs
Riquet =itk the Tuit.

Little Thumb. -

Slipper.




MEMOIR OF CHARLES PERRAULT.

HARLES PERRAULT was the first person to collect, reduce to writing, and to

publish the Contes de ma mire I'Ope, or, “ Tales of Mother Goose,” and it
desirable therefore to say a few words about the man and the book.

First, as to the man. Although he was a busy man and of consider

m to be obtainable. He

tance in his generation, very few items of special interest
essayed to write his autobiography, and so much as covered the first fifty years of his
life was left by him in manuscript. This was printed by Patte in 1769, and reprinted
in 1826 by Collin de Plancy in his edition of Perrault’s works. Unfortunately the
ign of Louis the Great had begun its decline, was more
than to narrate the

author, who died before the r
anxious to describe the part which he had tal
events of his private life. The autobiography has a few lively touches, but does not
deserve a complete translation. Such of the later French editions of Perrault’s works
as I have seen, contain very lttle new information as to the author, though they over-
flow with theories and discussions about the origin of fairy tales. D’Alembert, the
Perpetual Secretary of the Aca published a careful eulogy on Perrault in his
“Histoire des Membres,” Amsterdam, 1787, Vol. ii. pp. 165-220. 1 have gleaned a
few anecdotes therefrom, but no authoriies are cited except the autobiography.

‘Charles Perrault was born in Paris, January 12, 1628, being the youngest of three
brothers who all became noted. His father, Pierre Perrault, was an advocate, and be-
longed to a_family, originally from Tours, which was rich and well-connected. ~His
uncle was President of the Parliament of Paris ; an ofiice held by some earlier Perrault,
\who built on what became the Quai Voltare, a great mansion afterwards occupied by
the Duchess of Portsmouth. ~The family arms, engraved under the portrait of Claude
Perrault, were probably, o, an orle, azure, but the tinctures are doubtful.

en in public af




MEMOIR OF PERRAULT

After a course of study at the college of Beauvais, of which he speaks slightingly,
Charles took his licenses in the arts, at Orleans, in July, 165
he was admitted to the bar at Paris. Then he studied a litle law, pleaded and won two
cases, and was favorably noticed by the judges. His own words clearly indicate the

ind in the same month

small amount of learning which was deemed sufiicient to qualify a young gentle
ant offices. However, the advice of his oldest brother,
ce the pursuit of the law: and it is time to spealk of the elder

of

good

fuence to obtain impor

Pierre, led him to renou
brothers. Pierre was born in 1610, Claude in 1613, Pierre had the misfortune to be a
clerk in the offce of the Treasury for Special Disbursements, when Colbertwas a subor-
dinate in the same place. When Colbert began his rapid ascent to the supreme control
of the national inances, Pierre as an intimate friend was presumed to be most fortunate.
He had bought the office of Receiver-General of the Finances of Paris, which he held
from 1654 10 1664, At the end of this time h truly royal generosity re-
mitted all the unpaid taxes for ten years. *An admirable liberality,” says Charles,
“had it not been at the expense of the receivers-general, to whom these taxes belonged,
and who have nearly all been ruined because they could not recover them.” Pierre
Perraul, like others, being thus a creditor of the government, used the fresh taxes as
collected in paymentof his own engagements. Colbert treated this as an embezzlement,
stricly lesthe might be accused of favoring.
an old and intimate friend. Thus the oldest of the three brothers disappears from view
into hopeless bankruptcy. - Charles writes, about 1683, of his brother, that  such was
his reputation, that during the time of his adversity, which lasted sixteen years, two of
his friends entrusted him with their funds, amounting to more than forty thousand
crowns. ~Colbert refused to pay him any portion of the three hundred thousand licres,
“and allowed him to die without doing him justice

he king wi

and pressed the unfortunate off

which he claimed from the Crown
in the least respect.”

During the ten years of prosperity, Charles had nominally been his brother'
actually he had spent his tis
But about 1663, Colbert was made Superintendent of Buildings ; and, filled
with visions of pal s, and other monuments to_be erected,
st the services of a little council of literary men. ~He chose Chapelai
s added.
It was made clerk, owing to some skill in architecture which he had shown in

n his broth

s fine library, reading, or making
entve

es, pyramids, triumphal ar

rseds, and the abbé de Cassagnes, to whom Charles Perrault

Per
building a mansion at Viry for his brother Pierre. The salary of each was fixed at five
hundred gold crowns, increased in 1659 by five hundred livres 3 and one of their chief
duties was to prepare suitably flattering inscriptions to be used in celebrating the glories
XIV. One project was for this council to write a history of the reign, and
I material; but the scheme was abandoned.

ult was given much spe:

I s asted om his foting until 16533 . indicaton, i is probable, of
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The French Academy was founded by Cardinal Richelieu in 1635, with forty mem-
bers. These were, however, authors. Colbert determined to crea
Science, to attend specially to five subjects, m;

te an Academy of

hematics, a

1omy, botany, anatomy,
and chemistry. It was attempted to add a department of theology, but the Sorbonne

objected, and this idea was abandoned,

Among the first members of this Academy was enralled Claude Perrault, the second

d doctor of medicine. He had also studied
architecture, in which pursuit he was destined to obtain high honors.  He died at P:
9 October, 1688, aged 75, and his portrait will be found in Ch
llustres.”

Charles himself was elected to the French Academy, on the
Léon, November 23, 1671.
The first protector of the French Academy was Richelieu

h of the bishop of

but on his death in
1642, this distinction fell to the Chancellor, Séguer, who held it till his death in 167

Then, as D'Alembert says, “Colbert, enlightened by the wise advice of C
Perrault, made the King appr
prerogatives of sup

fate that the protection of genius is one of the no
thority,” and Louis XIV. graciously acc

in 1672, He assigned to the Academy for its meetings a magnificent

pted the position
artment
the Louvre, as a little earlier he had conceded to it the inestimable privilege of address-
ing him on state occasions.

The protectorate established by the King is the subject of a contemporancous en-
graving, reprinted in “La Grande Encyclopédie” (Paris, H. Lamirault & Co.) 1856,
and reproduced herein (p. 78). Charles Perrault’s name is numbered 29, probably
his place chronologically, as No. 40 is inscribed Verjus (i the Count de Creci), who
was admitted in July, 1679 As is well known, the forty chairs of the Academy are
ted only by death, and the succession to each s a matter of
les Perrault occupied the twenty-third seat, his predecessor being Jean
de Montigny, Bishop of Léon, and his successor being Gaston,
The present occupant is M. MézRres, chosen in 1873

One of Colbert’s firt steps after he took charge of the public buidings was the
completion of the Louvre. An invitation was sent by the King in April, 1665, to the
cavalier Bernin, at Rome, as he w. dered to be the most competent architect of
the times, desiring him to undertake the construction. Perrault tels at great length
of the artival of Bernin, his arrogance, conceit and inefiiciency. He also shows how
he succeeded in pointing out the impracticability of the ltalian’s plans, and how his
brother Claude’s design was accepted.  This success of the two brothers seems to have
been accepted by them as a recompense for Pierre’s disgrace. In fact, Charles writes
naively that Colbert answered his pleas for his brother’s release from pers
by the alternative of continuing in the Buildings’ department and holding his tongue,
or of resigning his place; in which latter event the minister would listen and reply
/s Charles, “that all | could do was to be ilent and do whathe wished.

always filled, being va

record.  Cl

rdinal de Rohan.

1 replied,”
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The only tem of Perrault’s offcial life which seems worth preserving, is the fact
that he persuaded Colbert not to close the gardens of the Tuileries to the public. Char-
acteristic of him is the mention in his memoirs that he consulted Colbert when he
intended to marty, and was glad that the great man did not forbid the banns; yet he
does not tell the name of his wife nor the date of mariage, which was presumably
about 1667

D'Alembert in his Eulogy, however, gives high praise to Perrault as a writer
and as a public offcer. He says that Colbert appreciated the character of Perrault
important part as Controller General of Buildings. * He conducted

and gave him a
himself i this place with the disinterestedness of an honest man, the intel
of an educated and enlightened man, and the wisdom of one who recognized the

self
without appearing o teach, and enabled him to approach the king with all the in-
formation derived from these secret interviews.” Apropos of the wisdom of concealing
the fact that he was the instructor, D’Alembert writes that to Perrault, a friend,
of merit serving a minister other than Colbert, complained that his superior did not
appreciate his full value. ** So much the better for you,” replied P

Again, in reference to the great dispute as to whether the inscriptions on monuments
at the Louvre should bein Latin or French, D’Alembert says that Perrault decided
for the later, not only because he favored the moderns, but also * or the excllnt,
but secret. reason, that neither the minister nor the ing knew any other language.

Again, it seems that Colbert had ignorantly allowed Le Brun to place all over the
shutters of the Louvre the serpents which were the arms of Colbert. The king noticed
it, and spoke about it rather sarcastically. The minister, overwhelmed, sought
Perrault, who at once said that under the victorious Sun (which was the well
device of Louis XIV) it was very necessary to depict the Python. The minister ran
with this explanation to the king, who treated it as a_jest; but the serpents were
promptly removed wherever possible. Such were the trifles which controlled the fate
the Grand Monarch.

respect of others in office. He informed Colbert on every point, instructed him

nown

of ministers und

D’Alembert also speaks highly of the literary ability of Perrault as shown in the
little Academy which has since been continued as the Acalemy of Inscriptions and
Belles Lettres.  Their first work was preparing incriptions for monuments, statues, and

public buildings. he says, * had a singular talent for this kind of composi-

ties of mind than would be imagined, qualities which

nature rarely joins in one person
joined to_elevation, precision to fluency; a ready memory combined with a sound
judgment, so as to neatly and happily apply the wisdom of the ancients to modern

an imagination both fertile and wise, simplicity

events; in short to combine a knowledge of art and antiquities with existing local

drcumstances.”
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To Charkes and Claude Peralt, he atsivutes the foundaton of the =
arles and
(Glasoe erculy o1 tis Scimces s e Aot consequently to that portion
of the nation which desired and deservs erhaps that
this family of simple citizens, so often the butt of satiists, has done s much for the
glory of its king, as i it had been honored with the highest position.

D’Alembert states that when Charles Perrault was admitted to the Academy he
made a formal speech of thanks which so pleased the society, that it was decided that
all future admission should be public, and thence came the custom of the formal

information, we

conclude

eulogy on his predecessor, pronounced by each new member.
Perrault himself adds, that before his admission, elections went by
member would consult with his friends

ance, A
d then a month after the vacancy had
happened, a motion would be made to admit some person named. Perrault introduced
the custom of having ballots, so that everyone could pr n
was supposed that he was the mouth-piece of the minister, the change was accepted
at once.

About the year 1677 (the memoir read:

167, probably a typographical error)
were made in Perrault’s department, which made his work so onerous, and the
great minister became so unpleasant in his ways, that Charles decided to quit the public
him from the lttle Academy of Inscrptions.
“Having worked,” he says, continuously for nearly twenty years and being over
fifty years old,” he wished to enjoy @ rest and to attend to the education of his children
But he could not refrain from literary pursuits, and for twenty years his pen was seldom
idle.Two only of his productions have preserved his reput 2
after discussed; and his two folios, entitled * Les Hommes lllustres, qui ont paru en
France, pendant ce Sicle,” 1606, 1700. This is an adm
‘graphical dictionary, containingg over one hundred splendid folio po
line by Lubin, Vanschuppen, Edelinck, and Duflos, veritab
trait s accompanied by a brief memoir. To the first volume is
Charles Perrault, which has been reproduced by photo-gravure for this book,
Volumes seem to have been

chang

service; later on Louvois excluded

tion, his Fairy Tales, here-

le specimen of a bio-

raits engraved in

le master-pieces. Each por-
ixed a portrait of
th

only a portion of the original plate is copied. Perrault’s

republished at various dates in the eighteenth century, though the plates show signs of

D'Alembert has much to say about Perrault’s literary work, and especially about
of the ancient and the modern authors, wherein
he supported the moderns. Into this controversy it is unnecessary to go, save to

his great controversy as to the merits

extract an anecdote or two.
one of the most bitter opponents of Perrau
i the latter philosopher, should Dacier pardon you.

, who complained about

it to Fontenelle. *“Why,”
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and it is said that during their heated disputes,
, which had received the Acad-
id a friend to him, “to learn that
“If he were the devil,” said Perrault, * he deserves the
prize and he shall have it.” D'Alem ating this story adds, “this was
perhaps only an act of justice, but justice toward an enemy who has abused you,
act of heroism worthy of Socrates or Epictetus.” Such were the
o. Later on the two contestants were
d suppressed son

was praising a poem by an unknown au

e. “You would be much surprised,”

tin re

es of literary controversies a century a
nds.  Perrault forgave fully, a

sayings; while Despréaux v

reconciled by their i e of

his sharpest

te a letter which showed that his resentment was only

smothered. It was of Despré: that we sha

1 friend said, “ 1 am su aly

3 butf ever, after a quarrel, w

make up, let us have no reparation, I pray : for
<t injuries.”
It is very evident from the whole tenor of D'Alembert’s eulog,

our reparations much more than your

y, that i the
les Perrault held a most honorable place. He was

traditions of the Academy,

remembered not only for the zood services he had d

e to the society, but the impres-
sion survived of his exceptional abilities and his amiability. But even a century
m dignified to. mention that Perrault was the true founder of the
nor to recognize the undoubted fact that his Contes were
and that his name was a household word in thousands of

y stor

reprint

ault died on May 16, 1703, Lang sums up his character as follows
, and a good fellow. He was
, courteous, and witty, and an
in which he excelled most was telling f:

“He was a good man, a good f. + good Christ
sstonishingly clever and versatile in little things, hone
undaunted amateur.  The fittle thing

Every generation |

y tales.
ily friend of all the world. No nation
ind east of the Welsh
ur own, save Jack the Giant Killer, and
nd La Barbe Bleue.”

s in its turn to this old fa

ind, who, south of the Scottish,

marshes, hav
who have given the full fairy citizenship to Perrault’s

scarce any popular tales of o

1 Poucit

As to the Fairy Tales. In 1601, Perra
wowed adaptation of Bo
and Les Souhai
printed them in Moetjens’ Recueil, a little
this work are extremely

It published the story of Griselidi, in verse,

In 1604, he reprinted it with Peau d Asne
stories. I 1694, he also
magazine printed at the Hague. Copies of
rare, but a fine example is in the Boston Public Library. In
1696 and 1697 he printed in the same magazine, but anonymously, the seven prose fairy

Ri

tales which have immortalized him.
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In 1607 these Tales were republished by Claude Barbin at Paris, 12mo, pp. 230.
The title is Histoires ou Contes du Tems Passh acee des Moralies. As 1 have already
shown, (ante, p. 3,) the frontispiece is a group of figures, and in the background is a
placard reading  Contes de ma mdre Oye.” The first title which may be rendered
les of the Olden Time,” was not distinctivi . Tales of Mother
Goose,” was not only a popular phrase, but it was soon employed to the exclusion of
the former.

These Tales as well as the poems are given by Andrew Lang, in his beautifu!
edition printed at the Clarendon Press, Oxford, in 1888 a book which | have carefully
consulted and used. The dedication of the edition of 1697 is to Madamoisele (:
Elizabeth Charlotte & Orleans, sister of Philippe, afterwards the Regent), and is signed
P. Darmancour. It is agreed that this is the name of one of the sons of Charles
Perrault, taken according to custom from some family estate; but nothing m
Known of him. There was a son Pierre, mentioned somewhere in A. Jal’s immense
‘olume of biographies, but he would have been nineteen years old in 1697. Now as
Lang points out (p. xxv) Mile. I'Heritier de Villandon just at this time published a
book in which she says that people spoke “af the excellent education M

ut the sub-it

Perrault gives his children, and finally of the Contes naifs which one of his young pupils

has lately written with so much charm. A few of thes:

ontoothers.” As this lady was a relative of Perraults,
dedicated the first tale in_ her book, !
the precocious author was
describes it as being by the son of M. Per
Villiers in his Eutretiens sur les Contes des Fees malkes one of his persons praise the stories
“\hich are attributed o the son of a celebrated Academician,” while another speaker
rejoins that much as he may esteem the son of the Academican, he can hardly believe
that the father has had no hand in the work.”

Contemporary opinion was probat
e boy, living in a household where lterature was the e
to commence as an author by writing down the stories which he had o recently learned
from his nurse. As Lang has well put it,
Superluities and incoherences,” (shown in contemporary publications,) *the brevity,
directness and simplicity of Histoires ct Contes du Tems passé. They have the tovch of
an intelligent child, witing down what he has heard told in plain language by plain
people.” “But, if the little boy thus furnished the sketch, it is indubitable that the
elderly Academician and beau esprit touched it up, here toning down an incident too
amazing for French sobriety and wm, there adding 2 detl of contemporary. court
manners, or a hit at some foib

Finally I have to call attention to the fact that though Perrault has been duly
honored in France, the bibliography of the English translation has yet to be written.

e is a good witness.

Again, the Dutch reprint of the boolk in 1697

It, (Lang, xxviil,) and in 1699 the Abbé de

“ contrast with these refinements, these
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Lang reports (p. xxxiv) that in March, 1729, an English version by Mr. Samber,
printed for J. Pote, was advertised in the SMouthly Chronicle; | presume this translator
t0 be Robert Samber, a hack-writer of the period, concerning whom I can now add t

he was presumably the Mr. Samber of New Inn, who was translating from the

for Edmund Curllin 1727.(Notes and Queries, 2nd S., vol. i, p. 141.)
Ih s probably

without change to the seventh edition, which was published by John N

‘e not been able to hear of a copy of this version, but it v

eprinted
whery. The

New York edition of 1796, which is here reprinted, is unmistakably from a version as
s it to R. S. Gent. Here we must
clearly understand the meaning to be R. S., gentleman, especially in view of the fact
that double Ch \ames were almost unknown in the seventeenth century.

trust my readers will
plicty, directness and force of th

as the date (172) a

ve cited, and ascri

that this version retains much of the sim-
rench.  Since then this simplicity has been
4 by the fancied improvements of writers, that Perrault’s
original will be  novelty.

S0 overlaid and conce

W. H. W.




MOTHER GOOSE'S TALES.

LITTLE RED RIDING-HOOD.
TALE I

(CE upon a time, there lived in a certain village, a little country girl, the prettiest
creature was ever

grand-mother doated an her much mare. . This good woman got made for her a e red
Riding-Hood ; which became the girl 5o extremely well, that every body called her Little
Red Riding-Hood

One day, her mother, having made some cu
see how thy grand-mamma does, for | hear she has been very ill, carry her a custard,
and this little pot of butter.”~Little Red Riding-Hood
grand-mother, who lived in another village. ~As she
with Gaffer Wolf, who had a very great mind to eat her up, but he durst not, becauseof
some faggot makers hard by in the forest.
her she was goin

ler mother was e

sively fond of her; and her

ards, said to her, * Go, my dear, and

s out immediately to go to her

s going thro’ the wood, she met

He asked her, i : The poor child, who did not know that it

was dangerous to stay and hear a Wolf talk, said to him, ““I am going to see my g
mamma, and carry her a custa , from my mamma.” D
shelive faroff2” sad the Walt. N ay,”answered Lite Red Riding:Hood, 1t
is beyond that mill you see th “Well,” said the
‘Wolf, *and Pl go and see her ton': Pl go this way, and you go that, and we shall see
who will be there soonest.”

The Wolf began to run as fast as he could, taking the nearest way ; and the litle
aiter bu
terflies, and making nosegays of such little lowers as she met with.  The Wolf was not
fong: before he got to the old woman'’s house: he ¢ the door, tap, tap.
“Who's there?”” “Your grand-child, Little Red Riding: (replied the Wolf,
counterfeiting her voice) * who has brought you a custard, and a little pat of butter,

gil went by that farthest about, diverting herself in gathering nuts, runnis

you by mamma.”
The good grand-mother, who was in bed, because she found herself
ery'd out, * Pull the bobbin, and the latch will goup.” The Walf pull'd the bobbin,
and the door opened, and then presently e fell upon the good woman, and eat her u
a moment; for it was above three days that he had not touched a bit.  He then shut the
door, and went into the grand-mother’s bed, expecting Little Red Riding-Hood, who
came some time afterwards, and knock'd at th
tle Red Riding:Hood, hearing the big voice of the Wolf, was at first afraid  but believ-
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ing her grand-mother had got a cold, and was hoarse, answered, ***Tis your grand-child,
Little Red Riding-Hood, who has brought you a custard, and a little pot of butter,
you” The Wolf cried out to her, softening his voice
Pull the bobbin, and the latch will g0 up.” Little Red Riding-Hood pulled the

s much as he

babbin, and the door opened.
The Wolf sc

t the custard,

elf under the bedclothes;
d come and Iye down with

5 her come in, said to her, hiding hin

and the lttle pot of butter upon the staol, a

Little Red Riding-Hood undressed herself, and went into bed ; where, being.
grand-mother looked in her night-cloaths, said to her,

ms you have got?" *That s the better to hug thee,

y amazed to see how he
, what great a
nd-mamma, what great legs you have got!?? “That is to run the
That is to
great eyes you have got! ? “Itis
“Grand-mamma, what tt
aying these words, this wicked Wolf fell upon poor

e better, my child.” * Grand-mamm

mamma, what great ears you have got!

what

eat testh you have

the better, my chil
“Thatis to eat thee up.” And,

Little Red R

ig-Hood, and eat her all up.

THE MORAL

From this short story easy we discern
‘What conduct all young people ought to learn,
But above all, young, growing misses fair,

Wh
Who, bea
With
11 do they listen to all Sorts of tongues,

se orient rosy blooms begin t'appear :

es in the

ant spring of age,

s young hearts are apt Uengage.

pretty a

some inchant and lur

e Syrens songs.
No wonder therefore 'ts, if
So many of them has the Wolf devour'd.
The Wolf, |

Of every sort,

power'd,

for Wolves too sure there are
W every character,

Some of them mild and gentle-humour'd be,
Of noise and gall, and rancour wholly free
Who tame, familiar, full of complaisance

and leer, languish, cajole and gl

th luring tongues, and language wond’rous sweet;

Follow young ladies as they walk the street,
Ev'n to their very houses, nay, beside,

And, arttul, tho' .y hide
Yetah! these simpering Wolves who does not see
Most dang'rous of all Wolves in fact to be?

i true designs th




THE FAIRY.

TALE 11,

THERE was,onceupon atime,a wid Mers. The eldest was
50 much ke her in the face and ho

saw the mother. They were both so disagrecable, and <o
ing with them. The v picture of her fa
s tiful girls was ever
t davghter,
and at the same time had a horrible aversion for the youngest. She made her eat in the
Kitchen, and work continually.

Among other things, this poor child was forced twice a day to draw water above a
mile and a half off the house, and bring home a pitcher full of it. One day, as she was
at this fountain, there came to her a poor woman, who begged of her to let her drink

O ay, with all my heart, Goody,” said this pretty little girl 5 and rincing immediatel;
the pitcher, she tool up some water from the c
to her, holding up the pitcher all the while, t

The good woman having drank, said to her, “ You are so ver
o mannerly, that | cannot help giving you a gift” (for this was a Fairy, who
far the civiity and good man-

w, who had two dau

mour, that whoever looked upon the daughter
hat there was noliv-
y and
. As

ho was th

youngest, w
s withal one of
people naturally love their own likeness, this mother

v , for

e most bea

etness of temper, v

ven doated on her eld

arest place of the fountain, and gave it
at she might drink the easier

pretty, my dear, so

en the form of a poor country-woman, to see he
ners of this pretty girl would go) “I will give you for gift” (continued the Fairy)
“that at every word you spealk, there shall come out of your mouth either a flower, o

When this pretty girl came home, her mother scolded at her for staying so long at
the fountain. 1 beg your pardon, mamma,” said the r not making more
King these words, there came out of her m

" ath two roses, two

haste,” and, in spe
pearls, and two diamonds. ** What s it I see there?”? said her mother quite astonished,
“[ thinkk | see pearls and diamonds come out of the girl’s mouth! How happens this,
child?” (This was the first time she ever called h

1 must send m

numbers of diamonds. ““In good faith,” cried the
thither. Come hither, Fanny," look what comes out of thy sister’s mouth when she
Would’st not thou be glad, my dear, to have the same gift given to thee
er out of the fountain, and when a

speaks!
hou hast nothing else to do but o and draw wa
certain poor woman asks you to let her drink, to give it her very civilly.” “Itwould be
ed mins, * o see me go draw water!” “You

avery fine sight indeed,” said this
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MOTHER

shall go, hussey,” said the mother, “*and this minute.” So away she went, but grumb-
ling all the way, taking with her the b
was no sooner at the fountain, than she saw coming out of the wood a lady
This was, you must

st silver tankard in the house.

most gloriously dressed, who came up to her, and asked to dri
Know, the very Fairy who appeared to her sister, but had now taken the air and dress

of a princess, to see how far this girl’s rudeness would go. “ Am I come hither,” said
the proud, s *to serve you with water, pray? 1| suppose the silver tankard
was brought ;»m\ for your ladyship, was it? However, you may drink out of it, if

you have a fancy.
are not over and S

ave so little

answered the Fairy, without putting her-

d are so disobliging,

you speals there shall come out of your mouth a
¢ saw her coming, she cried out; “Well,

pert hussey, t two

h owing out of her mou
» cried the whatlsitlsee! O, itis
Wieth her sisterwho has occasioned all his; but she shall pay fo t;” and imm
The poor child fled away from her and went to hide herself

ately she ran to beat

far from thence

ig's son, then on his return from hunting, met her, and seeing her so very
prtty, asked her, What she did there alone, and
mamma has turne ut of doors.” The ki
ds, come out of her mouth, desired her to tell him how that happened.

s son, who saw five or six pearls, and

Shethereupon told him the whol
and, considering with himself that such a gift was worth more than any marriage-por-
. conducted her to the palace of the King his father, and there

tion whatsoever in anot
married her.

As for her sister, she made herself so much hated that her own mother turned her
bout a good while y
d there died.

thout finding any

THE MORAL.
Money and jewels still we find,

Stamp strong impressions on the mind

However, sweet discourse does yet much more,

ater value is, and greater pow'r

ANOTHER.
aviour costs indeed some pains,

Civil be
Requires of complaisance some little share
But soon or I
And meets it often when w

e its due reward it gains,




BLUE BEARD.
TALE 111,

fine houses, both in town and country, a deal of silver

HERE was a man who

and gold plate, embroidered furniture, and cosches gilded all aver with gold,  But
this man had the misfortune to have a Blue Beard, which made him so frightfully ugly,
that all the women and girls ran away from him. :

i e e i R e e
beauties. He desired of her one of them in marriage, leaving to her the choice which of
the two she would bestow upon him. They would neither of them have him, and sent
him backwards and forwards from one to another, being not able to bear the thoughts of
marrying a man who had a Blue Beard. And what besides gave them disgust and
married to several wives, and no-body ever knew

s who were perfect

Blue Beard, to engage their affection, took them, with the lady their mother, and
three or four ladies of their acquaintance, with other young people of the neighbourhood,
to one of his country-seats, where they staye
to be seen but parties of pleasure, hunting, fishing, dancing, mirth and feasting. No-
body went to bed, but all passed the night in rallying and joking with each other: In
t the youngest daughter began to think, the
d so very Blue, and that he was a mighty civil

a whole weels. There was nothing then

short, every thing succeeded so well, th
master of the house not to hav
gentleman.

As soon as they returned home, the m:
wards Blue Beard told his wife, that he was obliged to take a country-journey {0
weeksat least, about affais of very great consequence, desiring her to divert herself in
s absence, to send for her friends & acquaintances, to carry them into the country, if
she pleased, and to make good cheer where-ever she was ; “Here,” said he, “are the
Keys o the two great wardrobes, wherein | have my best furniture ; these are of my
Silver and gold plate, which is not every day in use; these open my strong boxes, which

and this is the

2 Be:

riage was concluded.  About a month after-

these my caskets of jewel

old my money, both gold and silve
master-key to all my apartments : - But for this lttle one here, it is the key of the closet
at the end of the great gallery on the ground floor. Open them all; go into all and
every one of them; except that litle closet which I forbid you, and forbid it in such a
manner that, if you happen to open it, there’s nothing but what you may expect from
my just anger and resentment.” She promised to observe, very exactly, whatever he
had ordered; when he, after having embraced her, got into his coach and proceeded on

his journey.
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Her neighbours and good friends did not stay to be sent for by the newmarried lady,

lence to see all the rich furniture of her house, not dar

g to
hile her husband was there, because of his Blue Beard which frightened them.
They ran thro all the rooms, closets, and wardrobes, which were all so rich and fine,
t
uffciently admire the

S0 great was their im

that they seemed to surpass one another. ~ After that, they went up into the two
and richest furniture ; they could not
. cabinets, stands, tables and look

beauty of the tapestry, beds, couch

glasses, in which you might see yourself from head to foot; some of them were framed

with glass, others with silver, plain and gilded, the finest and most magnificent which

were ed not to extol and envy the happiness of their friend, who
in th
of the impatience she had to go and open the closet of the ground floor. She was so

much pressed by her curiosity, that, without considering that it was very uncivil to

an time no way diverted herself in looking upon all these rich things, because

r-case, and with such exc

leave her company, she went down a little back-sta ve

haste, that she had twice or thrice like to have broken her neck.
5 the closet door, she made a stop for some time, thinkin

Being con upon her

g what unhappiness might attend her if she was dis

husband’s orders, and consi
bedient; but the temptation was 5o strong she could not overcome it She took then the
little key, and opened it trembling ; but could not at first
s she began to perceive that the floor was

y thing plainly, because

the windows were shut.  After Some momen
I covered over with clotted blood, on which lay the bodies of several dead women
ranged against the walls: (These were all the wives whom Blue Beard had married and
murdered one after another.) She thought she should have died for fear, and the key,

which she pulled out of the lock, fell out of her hand.

Aft she took up the ke, locked the
and went up stairs self; but she could not, somuch
s she frightened. Having observed that the key of the closet was stained with blood,
she tried two or three times to wipe it off, but the blood would nat come out; in vain did
she wash it, and even rub it with soap and sand, the blood still remained, for the key
was a Fairy, and she could never malke it quite clean ; when the blood was gone off

aving somewhat recovered her surprise

into her chamber o recover he

from one side, it came again on the other,

Blue Beard returned from his journey the same evening, and said, he had received
letters upon the road, informing him that the affair he went about was ended to_his ad-
vantage. His wife did all she could to convince him she was extremely glad of his
speedy return.  Next morning he asked her for the keys, which she gave him, but with
such a trembling hand, that he easily guessed what had happened. *What,” said he,
*is not the key of my closet among the rest?” **1 must certainly,

answered she,

““have left it above upon the table.” *Fail not,” said Blue Beard, **to bring it me

presently
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After several goings backwards and forwards, she was forced to bring him the key.
Blue Beard, having very attentively considered it, said to_his wife;  How comes this
blood upon the key?” 1 do not know,” cried the poor woman, paler than death.
“You do not know,” replied Blue Beard, “1 very well know, you was resolved to go
into the closet, was you not? Mighty well, Madam; you shall go in, and take your
place among the ladies you saw there.”

Upon this she threw herself at her husband's feet, and begged his pardon with all
the signs of a true repentance, and that she would never more be disobedient. She
would have melted a rock, so beautiful and sorrowful was she ; but Blue Beard had a
heart harder than any rock ! ** Thou must die, Madam,” said he, * and that p
“Since | must die,” answered she (looking upon him with her eyes all bathed in tears)
“give me some litle time to say n

ntly.”

e you,” replied Blue Beard,

“half a quarter of an hour, but not one moment more.”

When she was alon, sh called out o her ister Anne (for
that was her name) “ 0 up I beg. you, upon nd look if my broth-
ers are not coming; they promised me that they would come to day, and if you see them,
give them a sign to make haste.” Her sister Anne went up upon the top of the tower,
and the poor afflicted wife cried out from time to time, “ Anne, sister Anne, do you see
any one coming 27 And sister Anne said,

to b
he top of the tower, a

ter, and

1 see nothing but the sun, which makes a
dust, and the grass, which looks green.”
In the mean while Blue Beard, holding a great scimitar in his hand, cried out as

loud as he could bawl to his wite, ““Come down instantly, or I shall cor
“One moment long and then she cried out very
“ Anne, sister Anne, dost thou see any body coming?”  And sis

up to you.

er, if you please,” said his wife

Anne an

see nothing but the sun, which makes a dust, and the grass looking g

down quickly,” cried Blue Beard, “or | will come up to you.” *“1 am com
ind then she cried, “Anne, sister Anne, dost thou se
a great dust thit
“Are they my brothers2” *“ Alas! no, my dear siste, | see a flock of sheep.
you not come down?” cried Blue Beard. ““One moment longer,” said his wife, and
then she cried out, * Anne, sister Anne, dost thou see nobody coming?” I see,” said
she, “two horsemen coming, but they are yet a great way off.” * God be praised,”
replied the poor wife, joyfully, * they are my brothers ; 1 will ma
21 can, or them to make haste” Then Blue Beard bawled out so oud, that he made
the whole house tremble.

The distressed wife came down, and threw herself at his feet, all in tears, with her
hair about her shoulders: * This signifies nothing, ” says Blue Bea

swered his wife ; any one com-

side here.”” —

1 see,” replied sister Anne, nes on th

e original, which has o Famlilar quotation™ i Freach, 18
poudroye et Pherbe qui verdoye.”
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then, taking hold of her hair with one hand, and lifting up his scimitar with the other,
he was going 1o take off her head. The poor lady turning about to him, and looking at
him with dying eyes, desired him to afford her one little moment to recollect herself.
*No, no,” said he, * recommend thyself to God,"” and was just ready to strike, — At
this very instant there was such a loud knocking at the gate, that Blue Beard made a

sudden stop. The gate was opened, and presently entered two horsemen, who drawing
their swords, ran directly to Blue Beard. ~ He knew them to be his wife's brother
dragoon, the other a musqueteer ; so that he ran away immediately to save himsel

but
the two brothers pursued so close, that they overtools him before he could get to the
Steps of the porch, when they ran their swords thro” his body and left him dead.

The poor

rise and welc

wife was almost as dead as her husband, and had not strength enough to

ome her brothers.  Blue Beard had no heirs, and so his wife became mis-
ster Anne to
. her a long while; another part to buy captains’ con

tress of all his estate. She made use of one part of it to marry her s

young gentleman who had lo
and th
her forget the ill time she had passed with Blue Beard.

missions for her brothers ; rest to marry herself to a very worthy gentleman,

who ma

THE MORAL

O curiosity, thou mortal bane?

ms, thou causest often pain
ly find

, of which we d

A thousand instances attend mankin
For thou, O may it not disp

A fleting pleasure art, but lasting ca

ase the fair,

And always costs, alas! too dear the prize,
Which, in the moments of possession, dies.

ANOTHER.
A very little share of common sense

And knowledge of the world, will soon evince,
That this a story is of time long passd,

No husbands now suuch panic terrors cast;
Nor weakly, with a vain despotic hand,
Imperious, what's impossible, command :

And be they discontented, or the fire,

OF wicked, jealousy their hearts inspire,
They softly sing ; and of whatever hue

‘Their beards may chance to be, or black, or blue,
Grizeld, or russet, it is hard to say,

Which of the two, the man or wife, bears sway.




THE SLEEPING BEAUTY IN THE WOOD.
TALE 1V.

that they had no
the waters in the

HERE were formerly  king and a queen, who were o sor

children, so sorry that it cannot be e
world ; vows, pilgrimages, all ways were tried and all to no purpos
the queen proved with child, and was brought to-bed of a daughter. There was a very

find

ne of them might give her a gift,

pressed. They went to al

At last, however,

fine christening ; and the princess had for her godmothers all the Fairies they c
in the whole ki

as was the custom of

om (they found seven) that ev

ies in those days. By this means the princess had all the per-

fections imaginable.
After the ceremon
King’s palace, where was prepared a great feast for the Fairies. There was placed
old, Wherein were

es of the christening were over, all the company returned to the

h a case of massive

before every one of them a magnificent cover
a spoon, knife and fork, all of pure gold set with diamonds and rubies. But as they
were all sitting down at table, they saw come into the hall a very old Fairy

had not invited, because it was above fifty years since she had been out of a certai
tower, and she was believed to be either dead or inchanted. The king ordered he
cover, but could not furnish her with a case of gold as the others, because they had seven
The old Fairy fancied she was slighted, and muttered
e of the young Fairies, who sat by her, over-heard

it give the little Princess some unluck

rom they

only made for the seven Fairi

some threat between her teeth. On 3
how she grumbled ; and judging that she mi
gift, went, as soon as they rose from table, and hid herself behind the hangings, that

k last, and repair, as much as possible she could, the evil which the old

Fairy might intend.

In the mean while all the Fairies began to give their gifts to the princess. The
youngest gave her for gift, that she should be the most beautiful person in the world
the next, that she should have the wit of an angel ; the third, that she should have a
wonderful grace in every thing she did ; the fourth, that she should dance perfectly well:

the fifth, that she should sing like a nightingale; and the sixth, that she should play

upon all kinds of music to the utmost perfection.
The old Fairy's turn coming next, with  head shaking more with spite than age,
she said, that the princess should have her hand pierced with a spindle, and die of the

This terrible gift made the whole company tremble, and every body fell a

wound.

arying.
At this very instant the youngg Fairy came out from behind the hangings, and spake

these words aloud: * Assure yourselves, Q King and queen, that your daughter shall
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not die of this disaster : Itis true, | have no power to undo intirely what my elder has
done. The princess shall indeed p
she shall only fall into a profound sleep, which shall last a hundred years; at the expi-
ration of w

The king, to avoid the misfortune foretold by the old Fairy, caused immediately
proclamations to be

e her hand with a spindle ; but instead of dying,

and awake her.”

ch a king’s son shall com

th, to spin
distaff and spindle or to have so much as any spindle in their houses.  About
the king and queen being gone to one of their houses of
ne day to divert herself in running up and down
m one apartment to another, she came into a little room

with

fifteen or sixteen years af
pleasure, th
the palace; when going up

e young princess happened

on the top of a tower, where a good old woman, alone, was spinning with her spindle.
rdof the proclamation against spindles. * What
are you doing there goody?” said the princess. **1 am spinning, my pretty child,”
said the old woman, who did not know who she was. *Hat said the princess, this is
very pretty; how do you do it? Give it to me, that | may see if 1 can do 02" She
had no sooner taken it into her hand, than, whether be
unhandy, or tht the decree of the

she fell down in a swoon.

This good woman had never h

rery hasty at it, somewhat

ry had so ordained it, it ran into her hand, and

The good old woman not knowing very well what to do in this affair, cried out for
help.  People came in from every quarter in great numbers ; they threw water upon the
princess's face, unlaced her, struck her on the palms of her hands, and rubbed her tem-
ples with Hungary-water; but nothing would bring her to herself.

And now the king, who came up at the noise, bethought himself of the prediction

of the Fairies, and judging ves

well that this must necessarily come to pass, since the
fairies had said it, caused the princess to be carried into the finest apa
ind to be laid ug
taken her for a little ang

ment in his
1 a bed all embroidered with gold and silver. One would have
1, she was 5o very beautiful; for her swooning away had not
nished one bit of her complexion ; her cheeks were carnation, and her lips like coral ;
to breathe softly, which satisfied thos
dead. The king commanded that they should not disturb
her, but let her uu,) quietly till

indeed her eyes v

shut, but she was hea

atis

ibout her th

 hour of awalkening was come.

The good Fairy, who had saved her life by condemning her to sleep a hundred
ingdom of Matakin, twelve thousand leagues off, when this accident
befell the Princess ; but she was instantly informed of it by a little dwarf, who had boots
of seven leagues, that i, boots with which he could
at one stride. The Fairy came away immediatel

years, was in th

d over seven leagues of ground
and she arrived, about an hour after,
in a fiery chariot, drawn by dragons. The king handed her out of the chariot, a
ry thing he had done

d she
great foresight, she thought,
ncess should awake, she might not know what to do with herself, being all
alone I this old palace and ths was what she dd 3 She touehed wth her wand every

but, as she had a ver
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thing in the palace (except the king and thequeen) governesses, maids of honour, ladies of
the bedchamber, gentlemen, offcrs, stewards, cooks, under-cooks, scullions, guards,
with their beef-eaters, pages, footmen ; she likewise touched ail the horses which were
in the stables, as well pads as others, the great dogs in the outward court, an
lttle Mopsey *too, the Princess's little spaniel-bitch, which lay by her on the bed.
Immediately upon her touching them, they ght not
awake before their mistress, and that they might be ready to wait upon her when she
wanted them. The very spits at the fire, as ful as they could hold of pa
phea
doing their business.

pretty.

all fell

sleep, that they mi

ridges and
not long in

did fall asleep also. Al this was done in a moment. ~Fairi

And now the King and the queen, having kissed their dear child without waking
her, went out of the palace, and put forth a proclamation, that nobody should dare to
come nearit.  This, however, was not necessary ; for, in a quarter of an hour’s time,
there grew up, all round about the park, such a vast number of trees, great and small,
bushes and brambles, twining one within another, that neither man nor beast could pass
thro'; so that nothing could be seen but the very top of the towers of the palace ; and
that too, not unless it was a good way off. Nobody doubted but the Fairy gave herein
a very extraordinary sample of her art, that the Princess, while she continued sleeping,
might have nothing to fear from any curious people.

When a hundred years were gone and passed, the son of the king, then reigning
and who was of another family from that of the sleeping Princess, being gone a hunting
on that side of the country, asked, What those towers were which he saw in the middle
of agreat thick wood? Every one answered according as they had h
‘That it was a ruinous old castle, haunted by spirits; others, That all the sorcerers and

ard ; some said,

witches of the country kept there their sabbath, or nights meeting. The common opin-
ion was, That an Ogre® lived there, and that he caried thither, all the little children
he could catch, that he might eat them up at his leisure, withou

iy-body’s being able

to follow him, as having himself, only, the power to pass thro’ the wood.

The Prince was at a s
man spake to him thus :
since | heard from my father, (who heard my grandfather
this castle, a Princess, the most beautiful was ever s
hundred years, and should be awaked by a king's son; for whom she was reserved.”
The young Prince was all on fire at these words, believing, without weighing the mat-
ter, that he could put an end to this rare adventure; and pushed on by love and honour
resolved that moment to look into it.

and, not knowing what tobelieve, when a very aged coun

May it please your royal highness, it is now above fifty years

iy,)? that there then was in

n§ that she must sleep there 2

*Poute, in the or
2O s a giant, with lomg tecth and claws, with 3 e head. and bloody banes, who runs away
‘with naghty e boys and girls, and eats them wp.  [Note by the iransia

S This phrase s added by the transiat
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had he advanced towards the wood, whe eat trees, the bushes and
hemselves to let him pass thro';

which he saw at the end of a large avenue which he went into; and what a

he walked up to the castle

e of his people could follow him, because the trees

prised him, was, that he saw n
again, as soon as he had pass'd thro’ them. However, he did not cease from

a young and amorous Prince is always valiant. He came into a

continuing his way ;

it have frozen up the most fe:

spacious outward court, where ev
less person with horror. There reigned all over a most frightful silence; the image of
de etched o

bodies of men and 2 very well knew, by

 and pimpled

everywhere shewed itself, and there was nothing to be seen but s

Is, all seeming o be dead.  He, howeve

ses of the beef-eaters, that they were only asleep s and

ops of wine, shewed plainly, that they fell

blets, wherein stifl re

asleep in their ¢

, went up the stairs, and came into the

He then crossed a court pa
r ranks, with their muskets upon

‘guard-chamber, where the gua

d snoring hat he went through several

heir shoulder, a
o
he came into a ch

ull of gentlemen and ladie

nber all gilded

whic nest sight

ere all open, the

and whose bright, and in a manner resplendent

about fifteen or sixteen years o

eauty, had somewhat in it divine. He approached with trembling and admiration, and

fell down before her upon his knees.
And now, as the inchantment was at an end, the Princess awaked, and looking on
him with eyes more tender than the first view might scem to admit of 5 I it you, my

Prince,”” said she to him, * you have waited a long time
The Prince, cf and much
they were spoken, knew not how to shew his joy and gratitude; he assured her,

with the manner in which

med with thes;

that he loved her better than he did himse
nected, than tal

e need not wonder at it sl

i their discourse was not well con:
1 of I

had time to think on

at de ove. He wa

they did weep n

ence, a g

ore at a loss than she, a

pthing of

t to say to him; for it probable (though history mentions

d Fairy, during 5o long a sleep, had given her very agreeable dreams.

In short, they talked four h 4 yet they said not half what they had

to say

Wt upon their particular
iy to die for hunger; the
ent, and told

ce helped the Princess to rise,

In the mean while, all the palace awaked ; ev

all of them

notin love, they were

business ; and
chief lady of honou
the Princess aloud,
he was ent
to tell b

ng as sharp set as other folks, grew very impati

as served up.  The Prin

y magnificently, but his royal highness took care not

and-mother, and had a

essed like his gre. oint-band
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peeping over a high collar ;" she looked not a bit the less beautiful and charming for all

They went into the great hall of looking glasses

where they supped, and were
served by the Princess's officers ; the violins and hautboys played old tunes, but very
excellent, tho’ it was now above a hundred years since they had played ; and after sup-
per, without losing any time, the lord almoner married them in the chapel of
and the chief lady of honour drew the curtains.

castle,
They had but very ltle sleeps the
Princess had no occasion, and the Prince left her next morning to return ino the city,
‘where his father must neec h

s have been in pain for him. The Prince told him, That he
lost his way in the forest, as he was hunting, and that he had lain at the cottage of a
collier, who gave him cheese and brown bread.

The King his father, who was a good man, believed him ; but his mother could not
be persuaded this was true; and seeing that he went almost every day a hunting, and
that he always had some excuse ready for so doing, tho he had laid out 3 or 4 nights
together ; she began to suspect he had some lttle amour, for he lived with the Princess
above two whole years, and had by her two children, the eldest of which, who was a
daughter, was named Morning,” and the youngest, who was a son, they called Day,
because he was a great deal handsomer, and more beautiful than his sister.

The queen spake several times to her son, to inform herself after what manner he
did pass his time, and that in this he ought in duty to satisfy her: But he never dai
10 trust her with his secret ; e feared her, tho” he loved her; for she was of the race of
the Ogres, and the king would never have married her, had it not been for her vast
riches ; it was even whispered about the court, that she had Ogreish inclin
that, whenever she saw little children passing by, she had all the difficuty in the world
to refrain falling upon them : And so the Prince would never tell her ane word.

But when the king was dead, which happened about two years afterwards; and he
saw himself lord and master, he openly declared his marriage ; and he went in great
ceremony to conduct his queen to the palace. They made a magnificent entry into the
capital city, she riding between her two children.

Some 1

ons, and

e after, the king went to make war with the Emperor Cantalabutte, his
neighbour. He left the government of the kingdom to the queen his mother, and
carnestly recommended to her care his wife and children. He was obliged to continue.
his expedition all the summer, and as soon as he departed, the queen-mother sent her
daughter-in-law and her children to a country-house among the woods, that she might
with the more ease gratify her hos

Some few days afterwards she went thither herself, and said to her clerk of the
Kitchen; 1 have a mind to eat little Morning for my dinner to morow.”  Ah!
Madam,” cried the clrk of the kitchen ! I will have it so,” replied the queen (and

rible longing.

Un collet monte in theorigina, o w

244 Aurore?" in the o wonw
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this she spake in the tone of an Ogress, who had a strong desire to eat fresh meat)
“and will eat her wit ce Robert.” ! The poor man knowing very well that he
must not play tricks with Ogresses, took his great knife and went up into little Morn-
i and laughing
to take him about the neck, and ask him for some sugar-candy. Upon which he began
10 weep, the great knife fell out jard, and killed
alittle lamb, and dressed it with such g . him she had
anything so good in her life. He had at the same time taken up little
conceal her in the lodging he had at the bottom

ing’schamber. Shewas then four years old, and came up to him jumpin

f his hand, and he went into the bac

pod sauce, that his mistress assun

fed her to his wife,

of the court y

About eight G
willsup upon Little Day." He answered ot a word being resolved to cheat her, as he
find out little Day, and saw him with a little file in his
was fencing with a great monkey ; the child being then only three

lays afterwards, the wicked queen said to the clerk of the kitche

had done before.  He went

h which

years of age. He took him up in his arms, and carried him to his wife, that she might
conceal him in her chamber along with his sister, and in the room of little Day cooked
, which the Ogress found to
well: but one evening this wicked queen said to her

wonderfully good

same sauce 1 had with her child

clerk o the kitchen, “ I will eat the Queen with

Itwas now that the poor clerk of the kitc

despaired of being able to deceive her.

young Queen was turned of twenty, not reckoning the hundred years she had been

leep: her skin was somewhat tough, tho” very fair and white ; and how to find in the
yard a beast so firm, was what puzzled him. He took then a resolution, that he might

wve his own life, to cut the Queen’s throat ; and go

 up into her chamber, with in:

tent to do it at once, he put himself int

15 great a fury as he could possibly, and came

into the young Queen’s room

with his dagger in his hand: He would not, however,

surprise her, but told her, with a g

at deal of respect, the orders he had received from

the queen-mother. * Do it, do it,” (said “
orders, and then | shall go and see my childre

S0 tenderly loved,” for she th

ching out her neck) “execute your

poor children, whom I 5o m

t them dead ever since they had been ta
poor clerk of the kitchen, all in
a shall see your children again; but then you must

dam ™ (cried th

wWhere I have concealed them, and I shall deceive the

by giving her in your stead a young hind.” - Upon this he forthwith

his chamber; where le: W cry along

g her to embrace her children,

with them, he went and dressed a hind,

hich the Queen had
young Qu

r her supper, and

een.  Exceedingly

with the same appetite, as if it had been the y
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she delighted with her cruelty, and she
return, how the mad wolves had

One evening, a:
courts and

invented a story to tell the King, at his
ten up the Queen his wife, and her two children
she was, according to her custom, rambling round about the
ards of the palace, to see if she could smell any fresh meat, she heard,
ina ground-room lttle Day crying, for his mamma was going to whip him, because
he had been naughty ; and she heard, at the same time, little Morning begging pardon
for her brothe

The Ogress presently knew the voice of the Queen and her children, and being
G e Gt s s s deseived, S comimanti et vorming by biesk
of day (with a most horrible voice, which made every body tremble) that they should
bring into the middle of the great court a large tub, which she caused to be filled
with toads, vipers, snakes, and all sorts of serpents, i order to have thrown into it
the Queen and her children, the clerk of the Kitchen, his wife and maid; all whom
she had given orders should be brought thither with their hands tied behind them.

They were brought out accordingly, and the executioners were just going to
throw them into the tub, when the King (who was not so soon expected) entered the
court on horseback (for he came post) and asked, with the utmost astonishment,
what was the meaning of that horrible spectacle? No one dared to tell him; when
the Ogress, all inraged to see what had happened, threw herself head-foremost into
the tub and was instantly devoured by the ugly creatures she had ordered to be
thrown into it for others The King could not be but very sorry, for she was his
mother; but he soon comforted himself with his beautiful wife, and his pretty children.

THE MORAL.

To get a husband rich, genteel and gay,
OF humour sweet, some time to stay,

Is natural enough, ’tis true ;

But then to wait a hundred y
And all that while asleep, appears
A thing entirely new
Now at this time of da
Not one of all th
To sleep with such profound tranquility

But yet this Fable seems to let us know,
That very often Hymen’s blisses sweet,
Altho’ some tedious obst:
Which malke us for them a long wh

Are not less happy for approaching slow:

les they meet,

e to stay

And that we nothing lose by such a
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But warm'd by nature’s lambent fires,

rdently aspires.
OF this bless'd state th

The sex 50 2

red joy Cembrace,
And with such earnest heart pursue 'em

Pyve not the will, | must confess,

Nor yet the power, nor fine address,

To preach this moral to




THE MASTER CAT; OR, PUSS IN BOOTS.

TALE V.

HERE was a miller, who left no more estate to the three sons he had, than his
Mill, his Ass, and his Cat. The partition was soon made. Neither the scriv-

ener nor attorney were sent for. They would soon have eaten up all the
the Cat.

poor patri-
The eldest had the Mill, the second the Ass, and the youngest nothing but

The poor youns fellow was quite comfortess at having so po
Brothers,”

alot. “My
said he, ““may get their living handsomely enough, by joining their stocks
together ; but for my part, when | have eaten up my Cat, and made me a muff of
his skin, I must die with hunger.” The Cat, who heard all this, but made as if he did
not, said to him with a grave and serious air, Do not thus affict yourself, my good
master; you have nothing else to do, but to give me a bag, and get a pair of boots
made for me, that I may scamper thro” the dirt and the brambles,
you have not so bad a portion of me as you imagine.”

Tho' the Cat’s Master did not build very much upon what he said, he had how.
ever often seen him play a great many cunning tricks to catch rats and mice; as

\d you shall see that

when he used to hang by the heels, or hide himself in the meal, and make as if

were dead ; so that he did not altogether despair of his affording him some help in his
miserable condition. When the Cat had what he asked for, he booted himself very

and putting his bag
d went into a warren where was great abundance of rabbits. He put
thistle into his bag, and stretching himself out at length, as if he had
been dead, he waited for some young: rabbits, not yet acquainted with the deceits of
the world, to come and rummage his bag for what he had

Scarce was he lain down, but he had what he wanted ; a rash and foolish young
rabbit jumped into his bag, and Monsieur Puss, immediately drawing close the strings,
took and killed him without pity. Proud of his pr
and asked to speak with his majesty. He was shewed up stairs into the king’s
apartment, and, , 1 have brought you, Sir, a
rabbit of the warren which m quis of Carabas ” (for that was the
title which Puss was pleased to give his master) “has commanded me to present to
your majesty from him.” said the King, “ that I thank him, and

ut his neck, he held the strings of it in his two

ut into it

v, he went with it to the palace,

aking a low reverence,

noble

that he does me

great deal of pleasure.
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Another time he went and hid himself among some standing-corn, holding still

Wi bag open; and when 4 b ninto it, he drew the strings, and so

th. He went iade a present of these t

, as he had done

e manner received

efore of the rabbit which he took in the warren. The king in I

the partridges with great p
The Cat continued for two or three months, thus to carry his majesty, from time
s taking. One day in particular, when he knew for

beautiful princess In the world, he said to_ his master, “If you will foll
your fortune is made ; you have nothing o and wash yourself in the
river, in that part | shall shew you, and leave the rest to me.” The marquis of
Carabas did what the C: m o, without knowing why or wherefore,

n to cry out, as

While he was washing, the king passed by, and the Cat b

Toud as he could, “ Help, help, my lord marquis of Carabas Is going to be drowned.”
At this noise the King put his head out of his coach-window, and finding it was the
twho had 5o often brought him such g00d game, he commanded his guards to run

at came up to
e king, that while his master was washing, there came by

with his clothes, tho’ he had cried out * thieves, thieves,”

he could.  This cunning Cat had hidden them under a great

ers of his wardrobe to run and fetch

a very extraordinary manner; and as the fine clothes
mien (for he was well made, and very
took a secret inclination to him, and the
er cast two or three respectful and somewhat tender
ould needs have him
f the airing.  The Cat, quite over-joyed to see his

f 1, who
to them, “ Good peaple, you who are mowing, if you
lord marquis. of

and meeting with some countrym

that the meadow you mow

e chopped as small as herb
5 0 whom the meadow they were mow-
quis of Carabas, r; for the
yafraid. *You see, sir,” said the marquis, “ this
taster-

which never fails to yield a plentiful harvest every ye.
still on before, met with some reapers, and said to_ them, *Good
youdo not tell the King that all this corn belongs to
as small as herbs for the pot.”

people, you who are reap
the marquis of C:

s, you shall be choppe
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would needs kn

The king, who passed by a moment af 0 whom all

‘
that corn, which he then saw, did belong ; * to my lord marquis of Carabas,” replied th

reapers ; and the King was very well pleased with it, as well as the marquis, whom
he congratulated thereupon. The Master-Cat, who went always before, said the same
Words to all he met; and the King was astonished at the vast estates of my lord
marquis of Cai
Monsieur Puss came at last to a stately castl, the master of which was an Ogre,
the richest had ever been known ; for all the lands which the king had then gone
over belonged to this castle. The Cat, who had taken care to inform himself who
this Ogre was,
could not pass
to him.
The Ogre received him as civilly as an Ogre could do, and made him sit
“I have been assured,” said the Cat, “ that you have the gift of bei
mind to; you can, for example, transform
i ed the Ogre
Puss was

nd what he could do, asked to speak with him, saying, He

So_ near his castle, without having the honor of paying his respects

able to change
‘yourself into all sorts of creatures you have 1
Yourself into a lion, or elephant, and the like” “This is tr
very briskly, “and to convince you, you shall see me now become a fion.
so sadly terrified at the
gutter, not without abundance of trouble and danger, because of his b
were of no use at all to him in walking upon the tiles. A little while after, when Puss
saw that the Ogre had resumed his natural form, he came down, and owned he had
been very much frightened

“1 have been moreover informed,”
it, that you have also the power to take on
for example, to change yourself into a rat or @ mouse ; but | must own to you, I take
this to be impossible.
and at the same time changed himself into a mouse, and began to run about the floor.
Puss no sooner perceived this, but he fell upon him, and eat him up.

Meanwhile the King, who saw, as he passed, this fine castle of the Ogre’s, had a
mind to go into t. Puss, who heard the noise of his majesty’s coach running over
the drawbridge, ran out and said to the king, * Your maje Icome to this
castle of my lord marquis of Carabas.” *What! my lord marquis?” cried the king;
“and does this castle also belon to you? There can be nothing finer than this cour

? answ

sht of a lion so near him, that he immediately got into the

ts, which

the Cat, *but I know not how to believe
you the shape of the s

“Impossible?” cried the Ogre, “you shall see that presently,”

rround it; let u

and all the stately buildings which
The marquis gave his hand to the princess, and followed the king,
They passed into a spacious hall, where they found a magaificent collation
Ogre had prepared for his friends, who were that very day to visit him, b

ly charmed with the

to enter knowing the king was there. His majesty was p
good qualities of my lord marquis of Carabas, as was his daughter who was fallen
Violently in love with him; and seeing the vast estate he possessed, said to him,
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r having drank five or six glasses, %It will be owing to yourself only, my lord
marqui The marquis making several low bows,
accepted the honour which his majesty conferred upon him, and forthwith, that very
same day, m:

, if you are not my son-in-|

tied the princess.

Puss became a great lord, and nev
diversion.

ran after mice any more, but only for his

THE MORAL.

How advantageous soe'er it be,

By long descent of pedigree,
Tlenjoy a gr

Yet knowledge how to act we see,

ates

Is, for the gen'ral, of itself alone

To be more useful to young people known.

ANOTHER

1f the son of a miller, so soon gains the heart

Of a beautiful princess, and malses her impart

Sweet langui
It must be
And that youth, 2 g00d face, a good air, with good mien,
Are not alw

shing glances, eyes dying for love,

emark’d of fine clothes how they move,

indifferent mediums to win
air and gently inspire
The flames of sweet passion, and tender desire.

The love of the




CINDERILLA; OR THE LITTLE GLASS SLIPPER.
TALE VI

NCE there was a gentleman who married, for his second wife, the proudest and
most haughty woman that was ever seen. She had by a former husband, two
daughters of her own humour and were indeed exactly like her in all things. He had
likewise, by another wife, a young daughter, but of unparalleled goodness and sweet
ness of temper, which she took from her mother, who was the best creature in the

world.
No sooner were the ceremonies of the wedding over, but the mother-in-law began

to shew herself in her colours. She could not bear the good qualities of this pretty

girl; and the less, because they made her own daughters appear the m
She employed her in the meanest work of the house; she scoured the dishes, tables,
 rubbed Madam’s chamber, and those of Misses, her da

odious.

&ca
a sory garret, upon a wretched straw-bed, whil her sisters lay in fine rooms, with
floors all inlaid, upon beds of the very newest f
glasses 5o large, that they might see themselves at their full length, from head to foot.
The poor girl bore all patiently, and dare not tell her father
her off; for his wife governed him intirely. When she had done her work, she used
to go into the chimney-corner, and sit down among cinders and ashes, which m

hters ; she lay up in

hion, and where they had looking-

who would have rattled

her commonly be called Cinder-breech ;" but the youngest, who was not so rude and
lled her Cinderilla. However, Cin
hundred times handsomer than her sisters, tho’ they were always

terilla, notwithstanding her

dressed very richly.

It happened that the King’s son gave a ball, & invited all persons of fashion to it
Our young misses were also invited; for they cut a very grand figure among the
quality. They were mightily delighted at this invitation, and wonderfully busy in
them

chusing out such gowns, petticoats, and head-clothes as might best becor

This w erila; for it was she who ironed her sisters” linen,
and plaited their ruffles ; they talked all d v they should
be dressed. ““For my part,” said the eldest, I will wear my red velvet suit, with
French mmmmg
petticoat ; but then, to make amends for that, I will put on my gold-flowered manteau,
and my mmm.l stomacher, which is far from being the most ordin:

a new trouble to

¢ long of nothing but h

And 1,” said the youngest, “shall only have my usual

+ Cucendron in the riginal.
5 Mo garnitire & Auglterre,in theor
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world.” They sent for the best tirewoman they could get, to make up their hea
dresses, and adjust nd patches
from mademoiselle D¥ la Poche.!

Cin

she had excellent not

ir double-pinners, and they had their red brushe

erilla was likewise called up to them to be consulted in all these matters, for

, and advised them always for the best, nay and offered her
she should do.~ As she was

0 dress their heads, which they were very willin
2, would you not be glad to go to the ball;
“AR!™ said she, “you only jeer me; it is not for such as | am to go thither.”
“Thou art in the right of it,” replied they, it would make the people laugh to see a
inder-breech at a ball.”  Any one but Cinderilla would have dressed their heads
ry, but she was very good, and dressed them perfectly well. They were almost
hout eating, so much they were transported with joy : They broke above

two days wi
dozen of laces in trying to be

shape, and they were continually at their looking glass. At last the happy day came ;

they went to court, and Cinderilla followed them with her eyes as long as she could,

and when she had lost sight of them, she fell a crying.

v her all in tears, asked her what was the matter? 1 wish

iced up close, that they might have a fine slender

Her godmother, who s:

L could—, Iwish I could —;  she was notable tospealk therest, being interrupted by her
tears and sobbing, thi Fairy, said to her, “ Thou wishest
thou couldest o to the ball, is it not s0? “Y—es,” cried Cinderilla, with a great
sigh. “ Well
shalt go.”  Then she took her into her chamber, and said to her,  Run into the garden,

‘godmother of hers, who was a

said her godmother, * be but a good girl, and 1 will contrive that thou

and bring me a pompion.”* Cinderilla went immediately to gather the finest she could
and brought it to her godmother, not being able to imagine how this pompion could
make her g0 to the ball. Her godmother scooped out al the inside of it, having left
nothing but the rind ; which done, she struck it with her wand, and the pompion was
instantly turned into a fine coach, gilded all over with gold.

She then went to look into her mouse-trap, where she found six mice all alive, and
a o lift up a little the tr
wand, the mouse was at that moment turned into a fair horse,
tiful mouse-coloured dap-
, if

“Thou art in

~door, when giving each mouse, as it went

which altogether made a very fine set of six horses of a bes

Being at a loss for a coachman, “ | w

I go and see,” says Cinderill

er a rat in the rat trap, we may make a coachm:
* go and look.” Cinderilla brought the trap to her,
and in it there were three huge rats. The Fairy made choice of one of the three, which
had the largest beard, and, having touched him with her wand, fie was turned into a fat
eld.

n of him.

the right,” replied her godmother »

ly coachman, who had the sma

st whiskers eyes ever b

3 el onne o iriar o B
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After that, she said to her, “ Go again into the garden, and you will find six lizards
behind the watering pot ; bring them to me.” - She had no sooner done so, but her god-
mother turned them into six fotmen, who skipped up immediately behind the coach,
with their liveries all bedaubed with gold and silver, and clung as close behind each
other, asif they had done nothing else their whole lives. The fairy then said to Cin-
derilla * Well, you see here an equipage fit o o to the ball with ; are you not pleased
with it2” O yes,” cried she, “ but must I go thither as I am, in these poison nasty
rags?” Her godmother only just touched her with her wand, and, at the same instant,
her clothes were turned into cloth of gold and silver, all beset with jewels. This done
she gave her a pair of glass-slippers, the prettiest in the whole world.

Being thus decked out, she got up into her coach ; but her godmother, above all
things, commanded her not to stay tll after midnight, teling her, at the same time,
‘That if she stayed at the ball one moment longer, her coach would be a pompion ag:
Ter horses mice, her coachman a rat, her footmen lizards, and her clothes become just as
they were before.

She promised her godmother, she would not fail of leaving the ball before midnight ;
and then away she drives, scarce able to contain herself for joy. The king’s son, who

was told that a great princess, whom no-body knew, was come, ran out to receive her;
he gave her his hand as she alighted out o the coach, and led her into the hall, among
all the company. There was immediately a profound silence, they left off dancing, and
the violins ceased to play, so attentive was every one to contemplate the singular beau-
ties of this unknown new comer. Nothing was then heard but a confused noise of
“Ha! how handsome she is ! ha! how handsome she is!” The king himself, old as
he was, could not help ogling her, and telling the queen softly
ince he had seen so beautiful and lovely a creature.” Al the ladies were busied in con-
sidering her clothes and head-dress, that they might have some made next day after the
same pattern, provided they could meet with such fine materials, and as able hands to
make them.

The king’s son conducted her to the most honourable seat, and afterwards took her
out to dance with him she danced so very gracefully, that they all more and more ad-
mired her. A fine collation was served up, whereof the young prince eat not a morsel,
sointently was he busied in gazing on her. She went and sat down by her
shewing them a thousand civilities, giving them part of the oranges and citrons which
the prince had presented her with ; which very much surprised them, for they did not
know her. While Cinderilla was thus amusing her sisters, she heard the clock strike
eleven and three quarters, whereupon she immediately made a courtesy to the company,
and hasted away as fast as she could.

Being got home, she ran to seck out her godmother, and after having thanked her,
she said, “She could not but heartily wish she might go next day to the ball, because
the king's son had desired her.” As she was eagerly telling her godmother whatever

“That it was a long time
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derilla ran and
gaping, rubbing her eyes, and

had passed at the ball, her two sisters knocked at the door which C

opened. *How long you have stayed,

stretching herself as if she had be ut of her sleep she had not, how-
on to sleep since they went from home. **If thou hadst
a wouldst not have been tired with it ;

e most b

ever, any manner of incli
been at the ball,” says one of her sisters, * th

ul ever was seen with mortal
ons.”  Cinder
ferent in the matter indeed she asked them, The name of that prin-

ther the

t princess, 4

e shewed us a thousand civilities, and gave us oranges and ¢
illa seemed very indi
but they told her, They did not knowit; and that the king’s son was very uneasy
illa,
Lord ! how happy have you

on her account, and woy now who she was. ~ At this Cind
smiling, replied,

d not 1

been; e,! do lend me your yellow suit of
cloaths which you wear every day ied miss Charlotte, * lend
Sinder-b i who's the fool then?”  Cinder

me such answer, and was very glad of the refusal; for she

my cloaths to such a dir
illa, indeed, expected
would hay

The next day the two sisters were at the ball 2
icently than be

1d amorous speech

n sadly put to it, if her sister b

d lent her wh

t she asked for jestingly.
lia, but dressed
ways by her, and never ceased his

d 50 was Cinder

mpliments. + 10 whom all this was so far

, that she quite forgot what her godmother had recommended to her so that she, at

last, counted the clock stri twelve, when she t
up, and fled a s ad

et bliod s o it Glasy 1 pers, which the prince took up most

J it to be no more than elev

she then ros The prince followed, but could not oves

C ot home, but quite out of breath, without coach or footmen, and in her
nasty old cloaths, having nothing left her of all her finery, but one of the little Stippers,
fellow to that she dropped.  The guards at the palace gate were asked, If they had not
aid, The;

nd who had more the 2

When the two sisters returned from the ball, Cinderilla asked them, If they had
been well diverted, and if the fine lady had been there? They told her, Yes, but that
she hurried aw; struck twelve, and with so much haste, that she
dropped one of her little Glass Slippers, the prettiest in the world, and which the king’s

t he had done nothing but look at her all the time of the ball, and

e was very much in love with the beautiful person who owned the

litle SI oo

it they said was very true ; for a few days after, the king’s son caused it to be
il 1d marry her whose foot this Slipper would
just fit._They whom he employed began to try it on upon the princ

of trumpe

 then the

* Madamoiselo Javoti in the org W w
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dutchesses, and all the court but in vain ; it was brought to the two sisters, who did all
they possibly could to thrust their foot into the Slipper, but they could not effect it.
Cinderilla, who saw all this, and knew her Sipper, said to them laughing,  Let me sce
if it will not fit me?”  Her sisters burst out a laughing, and began to banter her. The
gentleman who was sent to try the slipper, looked earnestly at Cinderilla, and finding
Ter very handsome, said It was but just that she should try, and that he had orders to
let every one make tryal. He obliged Cinderilla to sit down, and putting the Slipper to
herfoot, he found it went in very easily, and fitted her, as if it had been made of wax.
The astonishment her two sisters were in was excessively great, but still abundantly
greater, when Cinderilla pulled out of her pocket the other Stipper, and put it on her
foot. Thereupon, in came her godmother, who having touched, with her wand, Cin
illas cloaths, made them richer and more magnificent than any of those she

And now her twosisters found her to be that fine beautiful lady whom they had seen
at the ball. They threw themselves at her fect, to beg pardon for all the il treatment
they had made her undergo.  Cinderillatook them up, and as she embraced them, cried,
That she forgave them with all her heart, and desired them always to love her.  She
was conducted to the young prince, dressed as she was ; he thought her more charming
than ever, and, a few days after, married her. Cinderilla, who was no less good than
beautiful, gave her two sisters lodgings in the pal
them with two great lords of the court.

before.

and that very same day matched

THE MORAL.
Beauty’s to the sex a treasure,

‘We still admire it without measure,
And never yet
By still admiring, weary grown.
But that which we call good grace,
Exceeds, by far, a handsome face ;
Its charms by far, surpass the other,
was what her good godmother
Bestow’d on Cinderilla fair,

Whom she instructed with such care,
And gave her such a graceful mien,
That she, thereby, became a queen.

For thus (may ever truth prevail)

‘We draw our moral from this tale.

This quality, fair ladies, know

Prevails much more (you'll find it s0)
Tingage and captivate a heart,

Than a fine head dress'd up with art;

ny known,
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Tis true the gift of heaven and fate,
Without it none, in any state,

Effectual any thing can
But with it all things well

ANOTHER.
A great advantage 'tis, no doubt, to man,

To have wit, courage, birth, good sense, and brain,
And other such-like qualities, which we

Recely'd from heaven’s kind hand, and destiny

But none of th
To your adva
OF any use, it godsires make delay,
O godmothers, you merit a display

e rich graces from above

cement in the world will p



RIQUET WITH THE TUFT.
TALE Vil

T HERE was, once upon atime, a Queen, who was brought o bed of a son, 5o hide-

ously ugly, that it was long disputed, whether he had human form. A fairy, who
was at his birth, affirmed, He would be very amiable for all that, since he should be in-
dowed with abundanceof wit: She even added, that it would be in his power, by virtue
of agift she had just then given him, to bestow on the person the most loved as much
witaas he pleased. Al the poor Queen, ag
ous affiction, for having brought into the world such a deformed Marmot. It s true,
that this child no sooner began to prattle, but he said a thousand pretty things, and
something, of 1 know not what, of such a wittiness, that he charmed every-body. |
forgot to tell you, that he came into the world with a lttle Tuit of hair upon his head,
which made them call him Riquet with the Tuft, for Riquet was the family name.!

Seven or eight years after this, the Queen of a neighbouring kingdom was delivered
of two daughters at a birth. The frst-born of these was more beautiful than the day
whereat the Queen was so very glad, that those present were afraid that her excess of
joy would do her harm. The same Fairy, who had assisted at the birth of litle Riquet
with the Tuft, was here also; and, to moderate the Queen’s gladness, she declared,
that this litle princess should have no wit at all, but be as stupid as she was pretty.
This mortified the Queen extreamly, but some moments afterwards she had far greater
sorrow ; for, the second daughter she was delivered of, was very ugly. Do not aflct
yourself so much, madam,”said the Fairy ; “ your daughter shall haveso great a portion
of wit, that her want of beauty will scarcely be perceived.” ** God grant it,” replied the
Queen; “but is there no way to make the eldest, who is 5o pretty, have any wit?”
I can do nothing for her, madam, as to wit, ” answered the Fairy, “but every thing as
o beauty ; and as there s nothing but what I would do for your satisfaction, | give her
for gift, that she shall have the power to make handsome the person who shall best
please her.”

In proportion, as these princesses grew up, their perfections grew up with them all
the public talk was of the beauty of the eldest, and the wit of the youngest. It is true
also, that ther defects increased considerably with their age ; the youngest visibly grew
uglier and uglier, and the eldest became every day more and more stupid she either
made no answer at all to what was asked her, or said something very silly ; she was

riev-

11t is a colncidence that M. Riquet gures in Pereault's autoblography ax an engincer whose igno-
Fance he exporei on an important occasion. WL WL
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with all this so unhandy, that she could not place four pieces of china upon the mantle-

one of them, nor drink a glass of water without spilling half o

without

loaths. Tho' beauty is a ver in young people, yet here

great advantay

the youngest sister bore away the bell, almost always in all companies from the eldest;
t o the Beauty to look upon, and admire her, but turn aside

people would indeed, g0

Soon after to the Wit, to hear a thousand most entertaining & agreeable turns ; and it

rter of an hour's time, the eldest with not a soul

was amazing to see, in less than a q
with her, and the whole company crouding about the youngest. The eldest, tho' she
was unaccountably dull, took particu and would have
beauty to have half the wit of her sister. The queen, prudent as she was, could not
help reproaching her several times, which had like to have made this poor princess die
for grief.

One day, as she retired into the wood to bewail
able, but most magnificently dressed. This was the

given all her

ar notice of i

£ misfortune, she saw, coming to

o having fallen in love with her, by seeing her

young Prince Riquet with the Tuft, w
picture, many of which went all the world over, had left his father’s kingdom, to have
the pleasure of seeing and talking with her. Overjoyed o find her thus all alone, he
addressed himself to her with all
after he had made b
said to her, ““I cannot comprehend, madam, how a person so beautiful as you

maginable politeness and respect. Having observed,

i ordinary compliments, that she was extremely melancholy, he

be so sorrowful as you seem to be; for tho' | can boast of having seen infinite numbers
of ladies exquisitely charming, 1 can say that | never beheld any one whose beauty

You are pleased to say so,” answered the princess, and here she

approaches your's.”
stopped. * Beauty,” replied Riguet wit
ught to take place of all thin

possibly very much afict you.

the Tuft, *“is such a great advantage, that it

s and since you possess this treasure, | see nothing can

“1 had far rather,” cried the princess, *be as ugly as
, and be so stupid as | am.”

you are, and have wit, than have the beauty I posse

“ There is nothing, madam, ned he, “ shews more that we have wit, than to be-
lieve we have none ; and itis the nature of that excellent quality, that the more peaple
ave of it, the more they believe they want it.” I do not know that,” said the prin

but I know, very well, that | am very senseless, and thence proceeds the vexa

tion which almost kills me.”

If th
affiction.” *“ And how will you do that?” cried the princess. “I have the power,

all, madam, which troubles you, I can

easily put an end to your

madam,” replied Riquet with the Tuft, **to give to that person whom I am to love best,

wit as can be had ; and as you, madam, are that very person, it will be your

have not as great a share of it as any one living, provided you will be
g ned quite astonished, and answered not a
the Tuft, * that this proposal makes you very
1do not wonder at it, but I will give you a whole year to consider of it.’
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The princess had so little wit, and, at the same time, so great a longing to have
some, that she imagined the end of that year would never be ; so that she accepted the
proposal which was made her. She had no sooner promised Riquet with the Tuft, that
she would marry him on that day twelve-month, than she found herself quite otherwise
than she was before; she had an incredible facilty of speaking whatever she pleased,
after a polite, easy, and natural manner; she began that moment a very gallant conver-
sation with Riquet with the Tuft, wherein she tatled at such a ate, that Riquet with
the Tuft believed he had given her more wit than he had reserved for himsel

When she returned to the palace, the whole court Knew not what to think of such a
sudden and extraordinary change ; for they heard from her now as much sensible dis-
course, and as many infinitely witty turns, as they had stupid and silly impertinences
before. The whole court was over-joyed at it beyond imagination ; it pleased all but
her younger sister; because having no longer the advantage of her in respect of wi, she
ed

appeared, in comparison of her, a very disagreeable, homely puss. The king gove
himself by her advice, and would even sometimes hold a council in her apartment.  The
noise of this change spreading every where all the young princes of the neighbouring
Kingdoms, strove all they could to gain her favour and almost all of them asked her in
martiage ; but she found not one of them had wit enough for her, and she gave them all
a hearing, but would not engage herself to an

However, there came one so powerful, rich, witty and handsome, that she could not
help having a good inclination for him. Her father perceived it, and told her, That she
ssband, and that she might declare her
ke a firm resolu-

) To

was her own mistress as to the choice of a b
tentions.  As the more wit we have, the greater dificulty we find to m
tion upon such affairs ; this made her desire her father, after having thanked i

give her time to consider of it.

She went accidentally to walk in the same wood where she met Riquet with the
Tuft, to think, the more conveniently, what she had to do.  While she was walking in
a profound meditation, she heard a confused noise under her feet, as it were of a great
ds, and were very busy. g listened
* another, “ Give me that

many people who went backwards and forw:
more atentively, she heard one say, *Bring me that pot ;
ettle; and a third, © Put some wood upon the fire.” The ground at the same time
opened, and she seemingly saw under her feet, a great kitchen full of cooks, scullions,
and all sorts of offcers necessary for a magnificent entertainment. There came out of it
a company of roasters, to the number of twenty, or thirty, whowent to plant themselves
in a fine alley of wood, about a very long table, with their larding pins in their hands,
and foxes-tailes in their caps, who began to work, keeping time, to the tune of a very

harmonious song.

The princess, all astonished at this sight, asked them, Who they worked for?
« For Prince Riquet with the Tuft,” said the chief of them, **who is to be married to-
morrow.” The princess more surprised than ever, and recollecting that it was now that
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hat made her forget this, was that, when she
silly, and having obtained that vast stock of wit which the prince had bestowed on her,
she had intirely forgot her stupidity. She continued walking, but had not taken thirty
steps before Riquet with the Tuft presented himself to her, bravely and most magnifi-

e this promise, she was very

cently dressed, like a prince who was going to be married.
“You sce, madas

in the least, but you are come hither to perform your's, and to make me, by giving me

" said he, 1 am very exact in keeping my word, and doubt not,

plest of men.” I shall freely own to you,” answered the princess,

your hand, th
“that | have not yet ta

Jken any resolution on this affair, and believe I never shall take
» ““You astonish me, madam,” said Riquet with the Tuft.
man of

as you des

such a on:
1 believe it,” said the Princess, ““and surely if I had to do with a clown, or
I myself very much ata loss. *A princess always observes her word,
and you must marry me, since you promised to do so." But as he

no wit, I should

whom I talk to is the man of the world who is master of the greatest sense and judg-

ment, | am sure he will hear reason. You know, that when 1 was but a fool, I could,

notwithstanding, never come to a resolution to marry yous why will you have me, now
1 have so much judgment as you gave me, and which makes me a more dificult person

than | was at that time, to come to such a resolution, which I could not then determine

toagree to? If you sincerely thought to make me your wife, you have been greatly in

much more

the wrong to deprive me of my dull simplicty, and make me see things
clearly than 1 did.

“If a ma
ou say, in reproaching you for breach of your word, why will you not let me,

d sense,” replied Riquet with the Tuft, “would be well re

n of no wit

ceived, as

i all the happiness of my life is con
ould be in a worse condition

Madam, have the same usage in a matter wh

cemed? s it reasonable that persons of wit and sense s
than those who have none? Can you pretend this ; you who have so great a share,

and desired so earnestly to have it? But let us come to fact, if you please. Sitting

sside my ugliness and deformity, is there any thing in me which displeases you? are
ou disatisfied with my birth, my wit, humour, or manners ;” *“ Not at all,” answered
the Princess;; “1 love you and respect you in all what you mention.” “If it be s0,”

said Riquet with the Tuft, *“I am happy, since it is in your power to make me the
most amiable of mer

How can that be,” said the Princess? “Itis done” said Riquet with the Tuft;
if you love me enough to wish it was so5 and that you may no ways doubt, Madam,
ave me for gift the

, who should please me, extremely witty and judicious, has,

f what I say, know that the same Fairy, who, on my birth-day,

power of making the person

e of making him, whom you love, and would
“If it

in like manner, given you for gift the po
ant that favour to, be extremely

handsom: e s0,” said the Princess, |
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wish, with all my heart, that you may be the most amiable Prince in the world, and |
bestow it on you, as much as | am able.”

The Princess had no sooner pronounced these words, but Riquet with the Tuft ap-
peared to her the finest prince upon earth; the handsomest and most amiable man she
ever saw.  Some affirm, that this was not owing to the charms of the Fairy, which
worked this change, but love alone caused the metamorphosis. They say, that the
Princess, having made due reflection on the perseverance of her lover, his discretion,
and all the good qualities of his mind, his wit and judgment, saw no longer the deform-
ity of his body, nor the ugliness of his face ; that his hump secmed to her no more than
the grand air of one who has a broad back ; and that whereas, till then, she saw him
limp horribly, she found it nothing more than a certain sidling air, which charmed her
They say farther, that his eyes, which were very squinting, seemed to her most bright
wkling ; that their irregular turns passed in her judgment for a mark of a violent
t red nose had, in her opinion, somewhat of

and
excess of love; and, in short, that his gre
the martial and heroic.

Howsoever it was, the princess promised immediately to marry him, on condition he
obtained her father’s consent. ~The king being acquainted, that his daughter had abun:
dance of esteem for Riquet with the Tuft, whom he knew otherwise for a most sage and
judicious Prince, received him for his son-in-law with pleasure; and the next morning
their nuptials were celebrated, as Riquet with the Tuft had foreseen, and according to
the orders he had a long time before given.

i

E MORAL.

What in this little Tale we find,
Ts less a fable than real truth.

In whom we love, appear rare gifts of mind,
And body too: wit, judgment, beauty, youth.

ANOTHER.

An object, where are drawn, by nature’s hand,
Ewmul traces, and the lively stain

such complexion art can ne'er attain,

w.m all their gifts have not so much command.
On hearts, as hath one secret charm alone,
Love there finds out, to all besides unknown.




LITTLE THUMB.!
TALE Vill.

HERE was, once upon a time, a man an

d his wife, faggot-makers by trade, who
st

had seven children, all boys. The eldest was but ten years old, and the youn;

only seven. One ler how that the faggot-maker could have so m;

e his wife went nimbly about her business and

er by They were very poor, and their seven children

incom of them was able to earn his bread. That

which gave them yet more uneasiness, was, that the youngest was of a very puny con-

ion, and scarce ever spake a word, which made them talke that for stupidity which

it

eiton printed st London for J Py, of which
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n of good sense: He was very little, and, when born, no bigger than ones
thumb; which made him be called Little Thumb.

‘The poor child bore the blame of whatsoever was done amiss in the house, and
guilty or not was always in the wrong ; he was, notwithstanding, more cunning and
had a far greater share of wisdom than all his brothers put together and if he spake
litle he heard and thought the more.

There happened now to come a very bad year and the famine was o great, that
these poor people resolved to rid themselves of their children. One evening, when they
were all in bed and the faggot-maker was sitting with his wife at the fire, he said to her,
with his heart ready to burst with grief, ** Thou see’st plainly that we are not able to
keep our children and I cannot see them starve to death before my face ; | am resolved
to lose them in the wood to-morrow, which may very easily be done ; for while they are
busy in tying up the faggots, we may run away, and leave them, without their taking
any notice.” “ Ah ! cried out his wife, ** and can’st thou thyself have the heart to take
thy children out along with thee on purpose to lose them?”" In vain did her husband
represent to her mm extreme poverty ; she would not consent to it she was, indeed
poor, but she mother. However, having considered what a grief it would be to
her to see them pmn with hunger, she at last consented and went to be:

Little Thumb heard every word that had been spoken ; for observing, as he lay in
his bed, that they were talking very busily, he got up softly and hid himself under his
father's stool, that he might hear what they said, without being seen. He went to bed
again, but did not sleep a wink all the rest of the night, thinking on what he had to do.
He got up early in the morning, and went to the river side, where he flled his pockets
full of small white pebbles, and then returned home. They all went abroad, but Little
Thumb never told his brothers one syllable of wha They went into a very
thick forest, where they could not see one another at ten paces distance. The faggot-
maker began to cut wood, and the children to gather up the sticks to make f
Their father and mother seeing them busy at their work, got from them insensibly, and
then ran away from them all at once, a by-way, thro” the winding bushes.

he knew.

gots.

in the morning; Batchelors and Maides with b passed the Christmas fire blocke

1 the Curfow-Bel rings candle out; the okl Shepheard and the young Plow boy afer thei days

our, have carold out & Tale of Tom Thunbe 1o make them merry with: and v

\ hath made long Therefore

et an R e e e R R e

sts upon a soft cushion giving dry bobbes; for which cause L will, if | can, new cloath e

i his former livery, and bring him again into the Chimaey Corner, where fow you must imag:

me to sit by a good apic'd Wasseh

e, amongst & company of gond fllows over a el

bowle of Chelstmas Alo telling of these merry Tales which hercafter follows.”

Gk story of the original Tom Thunb, including his trip to Court, has been oflen reprinted

in England and probably in this country, bot 1 apprehend that it is mot ac wellknown aow a5
Perrault’s version. L




MOTHER GOOSE'S TALES,

began to cry as loud as they could.

When the children saw the; ft alone, the

Little Thumb let them cry on, knowing very well how to go home again; for as he

way the little white pebbles he had in his pock-

came, he took care to drop all al
ets. Then said he to them, * Be not afraid, brothers, father and mother have left us
They did so, and he brought

here, but 1 will lead you home again, ol
v same way they came into the forest. They dared not to go in,
but sat themselves down at the door, listening to what their father and mother were

talking

The very moment the faggot-maker and his wife were got home, the lord of the
manor sent them ten crowns, which he had owed them a long while, and which they
never expected. This gave them new life; for the poor people were almost famished.

diately to the butcher’s. ~As it was a long while

nt his wife imme

hey had eaten a bit, she bought thrice as much meat as would sup two people.
ed their bellies, the woman said, ** Alas ! where are now our poor children?
what we have left here ; but as it was you, William,
who had a mind to lose them, I told you we should repent of it: what are they now
doing in the forest? Alas! dear God, the wolves
thou art very inhuman thus to have lost thy children.

14 make a g

e, perhaps, already eaten them up':

naker grew at last quite out of patience, for she repeated it above twenty
times, that they should r

He threatened to beat her, if she did not hold her tongue. It was not that the faggot-
malker was not, perhaps more vexed than his wife, but that she teized him, and that he

of it, and that she was in the right of it for so saying.

was of the humour of 2 great many others, who love wives who speak well, but think

tinually doing so. She was half drowned in tears

crying out, ** Alas ! where are now my children, my poor children ?

She spake this so very loud, that the children sho were at the door, began to cry

out aitogether, “H here we are.” She ran immediately to open the door, and

g1ad to see you, my dear children ; you are very hungry

, thou art horribly bemired ; come in and let me clean
that Peter was h

the rest, because he was somewhat carrotty, as she he

eldest son, whom she loved above all
was. They sat down to

d eat with such a good appetite as pleased both father
how frightened th

and mother, whom they

est; speaking almost al

s all together

lad to see their children once more at home, and this

The good folks were extremely g
tin

in into their former uneasiness, and resolved to lose them ag

ed while the ten cro

ns lasted ; but when the money was

ht be the surer of doing it, to carry them at a much greater distance t fore.
They would not talk of this so secretly, but they were overheard by Little Thumb,
ount to get out of this diffculty as well as the former; but though he

n the moming, to go and pid

up some litle p was disap-




Lirrie THuMs. 3

pointed; for he found the housedoor double-locked, and was at a stand what to do.

When their father had given each of them a piece of bread for their breakfast, he
fancied he might make use of this bread instead of the pebbles, by throwing it in
little bits all along the way they should pass ; and so he put it up into his pocket

Their father and mother brought them into the thickest and most obscure part of
the forest; when, stealing away into a by-path, they there left them. ~Little Thumb
Was not very uneasy at it; for he thought he could easily find the way again, by
means of his bread which he had scattered all along as he came; but he was very
much surprised, when he could not find so much as one crumb s the birds came and
had eaten it up every bit. They were now in great affiction, for the farther they went,
the more they were out of their way, and were more and more bewildered in the forest.

Night now came on, and there arose a terrible high wind, which made them
dreadfully afraid. They fancied they heard on every side of them the houling of
wolves coming to eat them up; they scarce dared to speak, or turn their heads. ~After
this, it rained very hard, which wet them to the skin their feet slipped at every step

ey took, and they fell into the mire, whence they got up in a very dirty pickle, their
hands were quite benumbed. ~Little Thumb climbed up to the top of a tree, to see if
he could discover any thing ; and having turned his head about on every side, he saw
at last a glimmering light, like that of a candle, but a long way from the forest. He
came down, and, when upon the ground, he could see it no more, which grieved him
sadly. However, having walked for some time with his brothers towards that side on
which he had seen the light, he perceived it again as he came out of the wood.

They came at last to the house where this candle was, not without abundance of
fear; for very often they lost sight of it, which happened every time they came into a
bottom.  They knocked at the door, and a good woman came and open’d it; she asked
them, What they would have? Little Thumb told her, They were poor children who had
been lost in the forest, and desired to lodge there for God’s sake. The woman seeing
them 50 very pretty, began to weep, and said to them, * Alas! poor babies, whither
are ye come? do ye know that this house belongs to a cruel Ogre, who eats up little
children?” “ Ah? dear Madam,” answered Little Thumb (who trembled every joint
of him, as well as his brothers)  what shall we do? To be sure the wolves of the
forest will devour us to-night, if you refuse us to e here; and so, we would rather the
gentleman should eat us; especially if you please to be it of him.” The Ogre’s wife,

who believed she could conceal them from her husband till morning, let them come in,
and brought them to warm themselves at a. very good fire; for there was a whole
sheep upon the spit roasting for the Ogre’s supper

As they began to be a ltle warm, hey heard thre or fou great raps at o
this was the Ogre, who was come home. Upon this she hid them under the
went to open the door. The Ogre presently asked, f supper was ready, and &
drawn; and then he sat himself down to table, The sheep was as yet all raw and
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bloody
saying, I smell fresh meat.” “What you smell so” (said his wife)
calf which 1 have just now killed and flead.” I smell fresh meat | tell thee once

zre, looking crossly at his wife) “and there is something her

but he liked it the better forthat. He sniffed about to the right and left,

must be the

ind

o

" (replied the
which T do not understand.”

As e spake these words, he got up from the table, and went directly to the bed.
AR!  (said he) “Isee then how thou would'st ch
Know not why I do not eat up thee too; but it is well for thee

t me, thou cursed woman; |

ta tough

old carrion. Here is good game, which comes very luckily to entertain three Ogres of
nce, who are to pay me a visit in a day or two.” With that he dragged
m under the bed one by one.
The poor children fell upon their knees, and begged his pardon

s in the world, who, far from having
ed them with his eyes, and told his wife, they would be
cate eating, when tossed up with good savory sauce. He then took a great knife,
hich he held
1d of one of them, when his wife said to

do with one of the m
them, had already d

and coming up t i whetted it upon a great whet-ston

it is time enough to-morrow?” ““Hold your prat

aat th

him,
ling”

tenderer.” *“But you have so much meat

e is a calf, two sheep, and half
their belly-full, that they may

eady

(replied his wife

ahog” “That is
not fall away, an
d woman was overjoyed at this, and gave them a good supper; but they
d, they could not eat a
y pleased that he had got wherewithal to treat his friends. He
drank a dozen glasses more than ordinary, which got up into his head, and obliged
him 1o g0 to bed.

The Ogre had seven dau;
1l of
father; but t
very long sharp teeth, standing at a good distance f
vous; but th

? said the Ogre, “ give then

d put them to bed

The g

it. As for the Ogre, he sat down again to

drink, being b

e young Ogresses had
like their
mouths, and

m each other. They were not as

ers, all litle children, and th

e complexions, because they used to eat fresh me:

y eyes quite round, hooked noses, wid

ry fair for it, for they already
They had been put to bed ea
ne cha

¢ promised

There was in the sa

this bed the Ogre’s wife put the seven
+ after which she went to bed to her husband.

b, who had observed that the Ogre’s dau;
d lest the Ogre shy

ters had crowns of gold
at his not killing
and his own, went very softly,
off their

it heads, and was afr: them, got

up about midnight; and taking his

upon the heads of the seven little Ogresses, af
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crowns of gold, which he put upon his own head and his brothers, that the Ogre might
take them for his daughters, and ¥ ughters for the little boys whom he wanted to
Kill. s succeeded according to his desire; for the Ogre waking about mid-night,
and sorry that he deferred to do that till morning, which he might have done over-night,
he threw himself hastily out of bed, and taking his great knife,  Let us see ” (said he)
s do, and not make two jobs of the matter.” He then went up,
groping all the way, into his daughters’ chamber ; and coming to the bed where the
litle boys lay, and who were every soul of them fast asleep; except Little Thumb,
who was terribly afraid when he found the Ogre fumbling about his head, as he had
done about his brothers. The Ogre feeling the golden crowns, said, I should have
made afine piece of work of it truly; 1 find | guzzled too much last night.” Then he
went to the bed where the girls lay; and having found the boys little bonnets.
“Hah!”" (said he) ** my merry lads, are you there? let us work as we ought; ” and
saying these words, without more ado, he cut the throats of all his seven daughters.

Well pleased with what he had done, he went to bed again to his wife. So soan
as Little Thumb heard the Ogre snore, he waked his brothers, and bade them put on
their clothes presently, and follow him: They stole down Softly into the garden, and
got over the wall. They kept running almost all night, and trembled all the while,
without knowing which way they went.

The Ogre, when he waked, said to his wife, “ Go up stairs and dress those young
rascals who came here last night.” The Oress was very much surprised at this good
hess of her husband, not dreaming after what manner he intended she should dress
them; but thinking that he had ordered her to go.and put on their cloaths, went up,
and was strangel;
weltering in their blood. She fainted away; for this is the first expedient almost all
women find in such-ike cases. The Ogre, fearing his wife would be too long in doing
what he had ordered, went up himself to help her. He was o less amazed than his
wife, at this frightful spectacle.

“Ah{ what have I done? * cried he, “ the cursed wretches shall pay for it, and that
instantly.” He threw then a pitcher of water upon his wife’s face; and having brought
herto herself; “ Give me quickly,” cried he, “my boots of seven leagues, that | may go
and catch them.”” nd, having run over a vast deal of ground, both on
this side and that, he came at last into the very road where the poor children were, and
not above a hundred paces from their fatner’s house. They espied the Ogie, who
\went, at one step, from mountain to mountain, and over rivers as easily as the nar-
rowest kennels, Little Thumb, seeing a hollow rock near the place where they were,
made his brothers hide themselves in it, and crouded into it himself, minding alays
what would become of the Ogre.

The Ogre, who found himself much tired with his long and fruitless journey (for
these boots of seven leagues extremely fatigue the wearer) had a great mind to rest

<

astonished, when she perceived her seven daughters killed, and

He went out;
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down upon the rock where these lttle boys had

hid themselves. As it was impossible he could be

himself, and, by chance, went t

& weary than he was, he fell
re so frightfully, that the

reposing himself some time he began t

asleep: and,

poor children were no less afraid of him, than when he held up his great knife, and was

ts. Little Thumb was not so much frightened as his brothers,
ely towards home, while the Ogre

going to cut their th
and told them, th

was asleep so soundly; and that they should not be in any pain about him. The

his advice, and got home presently. ~ Little Thumb came up to the Ogre, pulled off his
boots gently, and put them on upon his own legs. The boots were very long and

; and little, according
hey fitted his feet and legs as well as if

t as they were Fairies, they had the gift of bece

those wh

e them ; so that 0

ose for him.  He went immediately to the Ogre’s house,

g bitterly for the loss of her murdered daughters.
is in very great dang
ang of thieves, who have sworn to kill him, if he does not give them all his gold and

< Litle Thamb, taken by a

silver. The very moment they held their daggers at his throat, he perceived me, and

red me to come and tell you the condition he is in, and that you should give me

herwise they will

whatsoever he has of v one thing
Kill him without mercy 5 and,

you ses I have them on) of his boots, that | might make the more haste, and to shew

without retain

a5 his case is very pressing, he desired me to make use

you that I do not impose upon you.

The good woman, being sadly frightened, gave him all she had : For this Ogre was
a very good husband, tho’ he used to eat up lttle children. Little Thumb, having
thus got all the Ogre’s money, came home to his father’s house, where he was
received with abundance of jo

Mhere are ople who do not agree in this circumstance, and pretend, that

Little Thumb ne ed the Ogre atall, and that he only thought he might very

. and with safe cons ause he made no
m, but to run ater little children,

very well assured of this, and the more, as havi

folks affirm, that they were

iz drank and eaten often at the fagg
, when Little Thumb had t
he went to court, where he was informed, that they were very m

maker's house. They aver, th; en off the Ogre’s boots,
h in pain about
of a battle. He

ired it, he would bring him

certain army, which was two hundred leagues off, and the succes

say they, to the king, and told him, That, if h

The king promised him a great sum of mone
d that ver

le Thumb was as good as his word, and

night with the news ; and this first expedit : him to be known, he

whatever he for the king paid hin r carrying his

army, and abundance of ladies gave h

what he would to bring them n

lovers; and that this was his greatest gain. There were some marri
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who sent letters by him to their husbands, but they paid him soill that it was not
worth his while, and turned to such small account, that he scorned ever to. reckon
what he got that way. After having, for some time, carried on the business of a
messenger, and gain: ith, he went home to his father, whe
impossible to express the joy they were
family very easy, bought places for his father and brothers ; and by that means settled
them very handsomely in the world, and, in the mean time, made his own court. to
perfection.

thereby great w

all in at his return. He made the whole

THE MORAL.

ny children parents don't repine,

andsome, and their witts and judgments shine,
Polite in Carriage, and in body strong,
Graceful in mien, and elegant in tongue.
But if one of them prove perchance but wealk,
Him they despise, laugh at, defraud and ch
Such is the wretched world’s curs'd way ; and yet

Sometimes this lttle despicable thing,

This poor Marmot, whom so despis'd we see,
By unforeseen events,
And happy weal to all the family.

all honour bring,
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