


J] ust when the rhyme of “Frog Went A-Court-
ing” first took form is not known; but it was
hundreds of years ago. And the place was prob-
ably Scotland. Perhaps some old Scot’s granny
made it up and sang it to the “wee bairns,” who
crowded around her knee for a bedtime story.

I' When those children grew up, and had their
own families, they sang what they remembered
of the “Frog’s Courtin’” to THEIR children.
They forgot some of the words, and made up
others to fill out the rhyme. Sometimes they
invented new lines—and the children passed
them on to their children.

When the early settlers of our Southern States
came from England, they brought the song with
them and continued to sing it generation after
generation. s

So the story of “Frog Went A-Courting”
spread among English-speaking people all over
the world! Once in a while somebody wrote
down what HE remembered of the song. . . .
But most of the time it was not written down
at all, and grew richer through newly-invented
words and lines.

Today “Frog Went A-Courting” is still grow-
ing in popularity, and promises to become one
of the best loved folk songs of children and
grownups the world over,
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Frog’s
courtin

Frog went a-courting, he did ride,
Sword and pistol by his side.

He came where Lady Mouse sat to spin,

And called: "Miss Mouse, are you within?”
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He took that .Lady Mouse on his knee,

And said: "Miss Mousie, ﬁill you marry me?

.'.': T .
iy i]
3 3
4 i
)
)
st
-

i

: Said she: “Before I think of that, .
I'll have to ask my Uncle Rat!”



When Uncle Rat stepped from the hall,
Miss Mousie blushed, and told him all!

Uncle Rat, he went to town,

To buy Miss Mouse a wedding gown.

Where will the wedding breakfast be?
Down by the brook in the hollow tree!

 First guest to come was"a Bumblebee,
Strumming a banjo on his knee. _
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The next to come were two black ants,
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Fixing to have themselves a dance.



Liveliest one was Old Gray Goose;

She turned up her fiddle, and she cut lm;s:el
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The ,mdst surprising was a Garter Snake,
Who curled around the Wedding Cake!

The last to come was a big Tom Cat;
He said: “Tll put a stop to THAT!”
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But Frog and his Lady ‘Mouse got away—
> And they live near by to this very dayl
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As Frog went slowly sailing by,

He put a spyglass to his eye.

The spjrglass' showed a lady fair,

Shut in a tower by that wicked Bear.
And while Frog watched, the bad old Bear

Shot a poor little Bird right out of the air!

He'd lost some feathers, but didn’t have a scratch.
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Frog, he watched tliat_pumpl:ih roll
Sﬁ'aight toward his boat. Said, “Bless my: soul! -'




“Something’s inside that pumpkin shell!

It looks like a bird—far as I can telll”
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ait a s_i:cig'_lé hour?
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They built a ladder, light and tall,
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But just as all was going well,

Old Mr. Bear, he came, pellmelll
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He growled: “T'll have you all for supper,

With taters and salt and lots of pepper!”
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hem up in the high stone tower—
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He stuck out his chest, and whooped 'with joy,

“How’s THAT for a little old Woodpecker. Boy?” \\[M:;,
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They all dropped down to the winding stﬁ,
w0t  And kept sharp watch for olc Mr. Bear!

- The castle’s door was huge and stout!
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Time was short, and home was far,

But the Kitchen Door stood just ajar!
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th SALT and PEPPER handy-by.
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.With Frog, no sooner thought than donel

He reached the PEPPER~and filled his gun!
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“Get up,” he called, “you bad old Bear,

-

And let us out, or fight me fairl”

Bear grabbed at Frog—whose gun spoke loud,

Shooting out pepper like a cloud!

Roaring and sneezing, Mr. Bear

Flung wide the door, to get some air.



Frog led the Lady to his boat,
And shortly they were safe afloat . . .
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B\ T'rog went a-riding, near and far,

# Picking a tune on his new guitar,




Tramp, he turned and struck a blow;

Frog drew a pistol, and hit him on the toe!

Tramp ran off, with his foot in his hand;

And the Moles told Frog he wa;s_imply grand.

They all had a party underneath a tree,

And Granny Meadow Mole poured the tea.
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- She said: “Help yourself, and don't you wait!”

So Frog, he emptied the cookie platel



layed croquet,
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He grabbed Granny Mole, the very first thing—

Just picked her up by her apron string!
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rog grabiae_d Crane, and wouldn’t shake loose;
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Crane, he ’lighted, and grinned a grin— A\
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Opened his lunch box and dropped Granny in!

He grabbed: for the Frog, but Frqg was quicker—
Propped open Mr. Crane’s bill with his sticker!



Lended in the lunch box, high and dry,
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The box shut tight!—_Fmg said, “I've a hunch,

We'll both stay here with the rest of the lunch!”
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“Watch this trick!” cried Granny Mole . . .
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climbed through and jumped to the ground

And then he helped old'Granny down.
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He carried her safely to the shore,
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. Frog left Granny with her friends—

And that is how THIS story ends!




_ Frogtumed asblue ashisownpond. Q3 ~ B 4axl)



One Monday a bold Stranger came

A-whistling down Frog's quiet lane.
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Mouse curtsied to the Stranger Bird,
But Mr. Frog, he never stirred.

The stranger sat upon a stone,

And copied every croak and groan.

A When Frog asked, “Why?” his guest averred:
R0,
» “Because I am a MOCKING Bird!”




Frog jumped up and clicked his shoes:

Said, “Your nonsense cured my blues!”

“Perhaps yau’ll cheer my ne:ghbur,
Miss Mauming Dnve is ALWAYS bluel”
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- Said Mocking Bird, “What grieves you so?”
Miss Dove replied: “That big Black Crow!”

“He steals whatever he can see!

Some day he may fly off with ME!”

Old Crow, he flew down from above,

And snatched her necklace from Miss Dovel



Mﬂckmg Blrd,he shﬂutﬂd’ HSP!” .
Aud caught the thief in.one long hopl
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Crow gave Mocking Bird a peck | |
Which knocked him, tail feathers over neck!

Frog drew sword and shaved that Crow

As bald as an egg, with one quick blow.

“Brave Mocking Bird!” Miss Dove, she cried,

“T'd mourn forever, if you died!”




Soon Mocking Bird was weeping, too:

“Tell me,” he sobbed, “who's mocking who?”

W’as quickly changed to happy s1gh1ng
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Then Mocking Bird, he mocked a fiddle,
And danced a jig, Hi-diddle-diddle!

) Says he, “Miss Dove, we'll dance through life,

| 1f you will be my lady wifel”

Frog, he left the happy pair,

And went to look up Parson Hare.

That night, before he went to bed,
Frog painted his BLUE Mondays RED!




The Farmer Ants were mowing hay,
Upon a hot, midsummer day,

When suddenly the rain came down
And spoiled the hay that they had mown!
The Farmer Ants said; “What we need
Is a dry barn, for hay and seed!”

They called their neighbors, far and near,
And soon they started to appear.

The Tumble Bugs in overalls

Brought lots of stones to build the walls.
The Mason Wasps laid every course;

The Carpenter Ants made roof and doors.
When all was done, the Farmer Ants
Said, “Now, we'll have a big Barn Dancel
And all the Bugs in all creation

Shall have a hearty invitation!”

It wasn’t long before the crowd

Began to gather, buzzing loud.

They filled the barn, from floor to rafter,
With cheerful chirps and buggy laughter.
The Crickets tuned their fiddle strings;
Old Bumble Bee, he boomed his wings,
And led his partner, toe and heel, ‘
Through an old-time Virginia Reel. -
Faster and louder grew the fun

Until the rising of the sun . . .

And never since have jolly Ants

Held such a wing-ding, buzzing dance!
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Two Lady Bugs, their shopping done, 'But farther on, to their dismay,
Hired a hack to take them home. They found the bridge had washed away!

The‘ﬁﬂachman_ said: “T'll take you back—1" They said, “We'll cross another way,
But the Lady Bugs, they left the hack. If Dragontfly is home today.”

Old Dragon roared—then reached to take And soon those ladies, wise and fair,
Their apples and a piece of cake. ' Were winging homeward, through the air] -
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