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D ^MotherHuhhard
went to the cupboard

herpoor do^ abone.
But when shePot there,

the cupboard was hare-
^Ifie poor do^ began togroan,

^ear, dear, said the lady,
In these days it's shady-

One's classed as apol ora crank
Ifone has no savings.

dogstopped his ravings,
^nd thg/ heat it away to the hank.
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was in his counting house,
counting out his money;

' queen was in the parlor,
eating bread and honey.

^^The maid was in the garden,
hanging out the clothes.

She whispered to the blackbird
that pecked at her nose:

^^Hiatguy in there's
a king, you h

Because ne learned
to save his dough. ^9
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was a crooked man,

and he went a crooked mile;
*• liefound a crooked sixpence

against a crooked stile.
1{e bought a crooked cat

which caught a crooked mouse,
i^nd they all lived together

in a little crooked house.
'̂ ^Then hegot a straightout hunch

that crooked waysJorhid—
Tieput his savings in the bank.

y_And now he's glad he did.
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'̂ A\CK andJill went up the hill,
UiaJ has heen told befire,

fitch apail ofwater-
It's JMother Goose's lore.

Jackfill down and broke his crown;
ButyJill said. Til allow,

I've mongf in the savings bank;
I neverjail down now."



•X

L

ft

quite contrary,
* How does your

garden grow ?
^ith Sliver bells

and cockle shells?
OAo, no,

saidJ^ary, no!
1 have a bank account,

saidSMary,
<zNo longffer am

I called contrary'.
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RE was an old woman
who lived in a shoe,

•

She had so many children
she didn't know what to do.

On hroth without bread
they wont^row veryfat,

1might spank them, asSMother
Goose said, and all that

But hunger and want
are things Idont crave-

So 111 rear all these children
and teach them to save."



m

-ftfi-fat iMirn

BANK

c

.1^

«

Q^eew ^ Hearts,
t, she made some tarts,
' ^11 on a summer's day.

^^The Knave ofHearts,
he stole the tarts

<^nd with them ran away.
Said he. These tarts

are now my dough,
IIIput them in a hank I know,

i^nd ifthe King
comes prying round,

Til know my dough can not befund.
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J^^at in the comer,
Satinga Christmas pie.

He put in his thumb
<^ndpulled out aplum

^nd said:
what a wise hoy am I!

From each pie
III lake aplum or so,

^nd save them up
and watch them grow."
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sat on a tuffet,
oj curds and whey;

HVhen along came a spider
am sat down beside her—

•SMiss SMujjfett did not run away.
Saidshe, "'When I spiedyou,

Icoidd not abide you;
%u can have both

the whey and the curds-
But my money, 1II say,

Is stored safely away;
I have none to throw at the birds.
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man

and Ifell outi
' III tell you what

'twas all about:

I had money
and he had none.

I saved mine as
he should have done.

W
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all the world
were apple pie,

i^nd all the seas were ink,
^nd all the trees

were bread and cheese,
What would we havefor drink ?

^hout as much as
we have now,

Bone dry is every tank.
'^e cannot waste

our money now—

'We put it in the bank.
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fnTLE Bo-Peep
has lost her sheep,

^nd doesn't know
where tofind them,
always the way

with careless girls,
^ho think only ofjrippery,

ribbons and curls.
On a wave ofthoughtlessness

they drift,
^nd know not the meaning

/D « " " J O
save or thrift.
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you helieve in teaching THRIFT
b to your children, we suggest

that you start a savings account
Jor ihem ai this hank

CONTINENTALwCOMMERCIAL
"rust AND Savings Bank

LaSaJle,Adams,Quincy and Wells Streets
Saving Department Open Saturdays until 8 p. m.
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