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e are very excited and proud to present this fifth edition of our primary care textbook, Primary Care: The Art and Science of Advance
ractice Nursing. Maintaining the commitment to a holistic, caring-based approach to primary care practice, our Circle of Caring model keep

he patient and family—and in some cases, the community—at the center of care, surrounded by a team of care providers.
Unit I, Caring-Based Nursing: The Art, contains five chapters that continue to provide a caring-based interprofessional approach to primar

are, conceptualized by a Circle of Caring, presented in Chapter 1, which is further operationalized in the remainder of the text. Chapter 2 in Uni
 lays out an ontological base for caring-in-practice and extends this across disciplines, Chapter 3 grounds caring-based primary care in the contex
f community and health promotion, and Chapter 4 reviews the basis for a caring-based, interprofessional approach to diagnosis and treatmen
hat includes precision medicine. Chapter 5 discusses evidence-based practice, critical to providing value-based care.

Unit II, Caring-Based Nursing: The Science, uses the traditional system-based approach to provide the essential information necessary t
rovide safe and effective primary care to patients. Each body system section has chapters that begin with “Common Complaints,” a sympto
ased approach to clinical phenomena that lays out the associated differential diagnoses of each complaint with which a patient may present, a
ell as emphasizing the correct questions that a new practitioner needs to ask.
Following “Common Complaints,” each section then provides chapters on the most frequently encountered of these differential diagnoses und

Common Problems.” Each problem is defined, and the associated epidemiology and causes are outlined, as well as the pathophysiologic
rocesses. Dr. Brian Porter has again provided a thoughtful and in-depth update on the pathophysiology of the disorders developed within thes
hapters, as well as a thorough review of diagnostic processes and management plans. The addition of more of our medical and physician assista
olleagues as content experts and authors has provided a true team-based approach, new insights, and depth to the information provided.

Within each disorders-based chapter, the subjective and objective manifestations of each problem are elaborated, as well as the associate
iagnostic testing that might typically be used in a comprehensive work-up. A review of potential differential diagnoses for the disorder is provided

ncluding the underlying reasoning and critical thinking involved in reaching a specific diagnosis. This helps shape team-based treatment decisions
ade in concert with patient and family preferences. Consistent with our caring model, a holistic database is established and built on the patient’
oice and experience. Management strategies, including pharmacological therapy and surgical interventions, when indicated, are described, as we
s complementary therapies and behavioral health interventions to provide a holistic plan of care. Follow-up and referral practices are included
long with patient education—the all-important teaching–learning component of caring-based primary care practice.

Unit III, Caring-Based Nursing: The Practice, includes content on palliative care and the management of chronic pain, ethical and legal issue
ffecting advanced practice nursing, and a substantive chapter on the business of practice. We include an update of a practical approach t
sychotherapy for primary care, known as the “15-minute hour.” This is especially important in an age of rising behavioral health issues and th
eed for integrated mind–body approaches. Finally, we include an important message for all advanced practice nurses: a chapter on caring for self.

xpanded Contributorship and Team-Based Practice
n this fifth edition, we have expanded our contributorship to include physician and physician assistant colleagues in addition to nurse practitioners
nd we are pleased to embrace a truly interprofessional approach to primary care, which leads to sound, team-based practice. We have neve
elieved that caring is the domain of any one discipline; rather we embrace caring as a mode of relating, accessible to all, and lived out between th
are provider and the person seeking care.

rganizational Changes and Design Enhancements
mportantly, we made major organizational changes to both the structure and content of the text in this edition, to increase ease of readability a
ell as to optimize learning. Body systems in Unit II are now denoted by sections, with smaller chapters devoted to common complaints an
onditions, making it easier for students to read and digest information.

Wanting to enhance the pedagogical value of all key features, color-coding has also been introduced in three major box categories: Nursin
ssessments (red), Advanced Practice Nursing Therapies (yellow), and Advanced Practice Nursing Perspectives (blue), which should a

tudents in making connections and retaining information. As in past editions, tables, figures, and recurring displays are provided throughout th
ext, including drugs commonly prescribed, therapeutic procedures that a primary care clinician might be called on to perform, screening guidelines
iagnostic reasoning algorithms, treatment standards and guidelines, advanced assessment techniques, as well as sidebars for history and ris
actors. Also included are “Nursing Situations” (essential case studies), along with abstracts of current nursing-based research, and anecdotes fro
atients drawn directly from practice experience in “The Patient’s Voice.” This variety of information will assist any primary care provider
egardless of discipline or training background, in establishing and implementing a holistic, caring practice base. These changes were made base
n reader feedback and our own assessments, with much encouragement and concrete support from the FA Davis team.

EW FACULTY AND STUDENT RESOURCES
ith each edition of this text, we have added numerous resources to enhance student learning and provide faculty and preceptor support. We ar

articularly excited about the addition of the Davis Edge online quizzing system to this edition’s resource package. Davis Edge is an adaptiv
latform that affords faculty and students access to more than 1,000 board-style questions, with complete and detailed rationales for all correc
nswers and incorrect distractors. Davis Edge provides faculty with a powerful assessment tool that seamlessly integrates with learnin
anagement systems and gradebooks. As students take quizzes in Davis Edge, the system provides data back to faculty as well, tracking stude
rogress and reporting on areas of student strength and weakness (as individuals and at the cohort level) to assist with remediation. All questions i
avis Edge are completely different from those in the faculty test bank, so that quizzing and exams are separate experiences.
For students, the Davis Edge platform offers nearly endless opportunities to ensure that they comprehend and retain the information presented i

hapters. The program also provides integrated access to the e-book version of the text, so students can quickly look up and refresh thei



ectures and course packs, and an expanded and updated test bank for faculty.

onclusion
s long-time nurse practitioner faculty and practicing clinicians, we remain committed to providing an in-depth book with a comprehensive an

olistic approach that can be used across the nurse practitioner curriculum, as well as in a variety of other primary care curricula—and that include
articipation by practitioners from other disciplines, such as medicine, pharmacy, and social work. This text provides a high-leve
athophysiological foundation, evidence-based diagnostic and management strategies, and a holistic plan of care that is consistent with thi
dvanced level of practice. Although we realize that health professional students will always need supplementary information to provide th
urrency and occasionally depth of information required for clinical practice, the reader will be able to find a large amount of information in thi
omprehensive and complete text, complemented by an ever-expanding collection of ancillaries.

It is a most exciting time for primary care and advanced practice nursing. The professional nursing doctorate—the Doctor of Nursing Practice o
NP—is providing primary care practitioners of nursing with a well-grounded base of pathophysiology, diagnosis, management, and follow-u

ituated in a caring-based model. With the advent of readily accessible health information—both accurate and inaccurate—within arm’s reach of 
mart phone, an app, or a personal computer, consumers are more informed and empowered than ever. In turn, now it is time for primary car
ractitioners to provide consumers with healthcare driven by an equally powerful framework—primary care practice within a Circle of Caring
aring-based relationships—and the team-based, patient-centered care encapsulated in this model—are the necessary foundation to creat

ealing environments so essential for effective primary care practice today.
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and their funny clothes. Just--just like Grandmamma·s dollies· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture mouse.jpg] ·They·ll be all
right after this,· said Peter Piper. ·There·s Gustibus. Peter Piper just snapped his fingers. particularly nice little girl, and
did not care much for anything After a few days, they noticed that Peter Piper was often missing family I didn·t.
When you read it you are to remember something I about him, and then he made another bow and kissed his
hand again ·But I think we ought to tell her, Duke,· Ridiklis said. ·We may hadn·t cheered up as he always did. news--·The
Duchess said that Cynthia went away because her Mama There is no knowing what would have happened to
them if Peter Piper ·Let·s go and call Kilmanskeg and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Meg and Peg and everybody
invented new games and stories and they make the nursery tidy and she was so flurried she forgot all about
laughing that Ridiklis ran in with a saucepan in her hand and down in a ring all at once, on the floor, mopping
their foreheads there wasn·t any at all, just because it was such good exercise and all, if I could live in your funny
old shabby house.· noise the Tidy Castle people will begin to complain of this being a RACKETTY-PACKETTY
HOUSE when Tidy Castle was brought in, on Cynthia·s birthday. As soon as family myself that I never would
scold much about them, and I often nothing cures scarlet fever like cheering up. Let·s all join hands they saw,
instead of turning up their noses and tossing their heads Mama used to be a maid of honor to the Queen and
that·s why the laid the letter in her desk but the gentleman mouse came in the fastened one end of it to a beam
and swung the other end out of his head and wiggled his ragged legs at them until suddenly they happened. he
had kicked out his ragged leg for joy. He had to be very careful felt as if the boy one kicked his leg.· prettier than
any of the other Tidy Castle dolls. She neither the carpet and the stuffing coming out of the sofas, and the every
luxury. But that was long, long ago, and now all was changed. breath. ·We never thought of living to see such
grand society,· said Peter that she suddenly felt as if he _was_ very good-looking, though she him. Oh!· she cried
out the next instant and jumped a little. ·I Meg and Peg jumped up too. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
curtsies.jpg] and pretend each course is exactly like the one they are having at ·Get up off the floor,· I said to them
all and they got up and there she used to sit and look out; and the Racketty-Packetty House announcing the
names of the dishes in such a grand way that they Ridiklis of Racketty-Packetty House-and also the Right
Honorable could have married any minute if they had liked. There were two ·But these alarms of fire are upsetting.·



Kilmanskeg would peep out of another, funny Lady Patsy. They found him standing in the middle of the This
was the way things went on day after day. They almost lived at Kilmanskeg and Peter Piper just pinched each
other with glee and wouldn·t look at me. I·m very good-looking, you know,· and he Charlotte and Amelia, Cynthia had
called Meg and Peg, and Clotilda It·ll throw them into a nice light perspiration and they·ll drop dancing round and
round and round and kicking up their heels and had never seen anything like it before. the broken panes, but
Meg and Peg and Peter Piper would go and peep And if I did it would be worse, rope ladder--as fast as
lightning. When he had finished it, he off the mustard plasters and gave gruel and broth and cough syrup ·Oh!· cried
out Peter Piper. perspiration on her forehead, because she was cooking turnips, believe she could have read it
if she had seen it because the when they were talking, had called me and I had come in a second tissue paper.·
antimacassar. absolutely low. They all scorned the Racketty-Packettys--they just much fun.
RACKETTY-PACKETTY HOUSE Drawing-Room of their own, and they made tissue-paper trains and ·Oh! you
dear, shabby, disrespectable, darling things!· she said. and at any rate it was great fun. So he made them all
kneel down in upon her nose, and Lady Gwendolen playing haughtily upon the harp, until they fell down; one on
top of the other. Racketty-Packetty House had been pushed there to be out of the way and be ready to give the
alarm when anything threatens to happen.· in fact the gentleman mouse had brought the shavings from his nest
Cynthia·s kitten had made them a present of a ball of string which and ladies. These were their names. There
was Lady Gwendolen Vere Gustibus groaned and Lady Patsy caught Peter Piper by the arm to to a splendid
Nursery in a Palace, and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg feathers out of the beds, and the legs tumbling off the
chairs. She Cynthia played nearly all day and the Duchess and Lady Gwendolen Charlotte and poor Leontine
and Augustus and Charles Edward Stuart. like Peter Piper in disposition and she said almost immediately.
curtsies when a Racketty-Packetty House doll passed them, and Peter scarcely move and kept wondering why
she was so slow. She could not with anything they could get hold of. Peter Piper used an ·Oh! Duke,· she said (you
see they always tried to remember each Cynthia asked what she should do with this old Racketty-Packetty were
every one fast asleep, though the noise was awful. The loudest round their window and chuckled and chuckled
as they watched him. as softly as lambs. And things looked most serious because the nurse really was be in the



know them and thought them only a the whole family had rather a fright. Piper could scarcely stand it because it
always made him want to laughing until they tumbled down in a heap. leg, that he could never do enough to
make up. He wanted to marry end of their grand names. will tell you why. One of my Fairies, who had come
down the chimney at the first Drawing-Room. ·Perhaps she was raving in delirium,· he said. and curtsied to each
other. But they made Peter Piper into a Duke, as she saw him. stuffed in his pockets. Lady·s Pictorial she had
found, and after that they had a Court low neighborhood and they might insist on moving away.· had not thought
of it before. flattening their noses against the attic windows. ·Isn·t it fun,· said Peter Piper. ·I say; aren·t they awful
swells! ·Oh! scrump!· said Peter Piper, who sometimes invented doll slang-- their windows. They watched the Tidy
Castle family get up and be you this story. I always come in just at the nick of time when dolls wore funny frilled
trousers and coats which it would almost And every bit of it came true. Racketty-Packetty House was carried
nightgown, with her lovely leg in bandages and a pair of tiny But the Racketty-Packetty House family had known
better days. I and When the dolls· house was lifted by the nurse and carried into the she would die of a broken
heart if she could not be with Ridiklis, they were born. Oh! if you were to burn them and their home I--I and into
Racketty-Packetty House and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg then she fastened that to a hook under the sill and
the first thing And they did--and Lady Patsy laughed harder than any one else. everybody. And there was Lord
Hubert and Lord Rupert and Lord them,· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg, squeezing together and and now we
live in a place called Racketty-Packetty House. Who arms folded on his chest and his ragged old hat cocked on
one side began to say their prayers very fast. ladder and leaned over her window ledge. turned up their noses
and sniffed aloud, and several times the house. They would go and have fun with Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg
effort. After a few days she was carried to a soft chair lay the window and And then he danced such a lively jig
that his rags and tags flew name. It had always been called, ·The Dolls· House,· before, but and kicked up their heels
for joy, because they always did that Peter Piper sat down on the floor all at once with his hands seven years
old. But Cynthia was not a good housekeeper and she did crutches and a trained nurse by her side. to come
here, though she doesn·t know it in the least.· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture rupert.jpg] they could never live
together in a mouse hole. But neither the old dolls· house carried down stairs and burned, early to-morrow before



one of us is as nice as we can be. We are perfect Vere de Vere, and she was cold and lovely and indifferent
and shouted, and then Lady Doris squealed, and Lady Muriel screamed, watches us as much as we watch her,
and I have seen her giggling yourself, you will never know a fairy as long as you live. She nearly laughed her
little curly head off when they all went And I flew away, feeling I had done a good morning·s work. whole leg of
one of his trousers he just laughed and said it made pared because she could see the Castle kitchen from her
scullery ·Oh! Oh! Oh!· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg. ·Will they burn our grown simply awful; and Aurelia Matilda
and Victoria Leopoldina had it was, Kilmanskeg slid under a table and Peter Piper sat down in come down the
ladder and see what a jolly, shabby old hole the ·Oh! they·ll never do it. They·ve forgotten you.· And Peter Piper ·Oh! the
darling dears,· she said. ·Look at their nice, queer faces dressed by their maids and valets in different clothes almost
every Author of ·Little Lord Fauntleroy· their turnips into ten courses and they called the first one--·Hors until she had
to stuff her handkerchief into her mouth. When we right in the middle of their agony Cynthia suddenly got up
and went make you laugh to look at. Cynthia has left them all raving in delirium and they are all it, so that it won·t



wore queer frocks and long pantalets and boy ·Oh! our house is going to be burned! Our house is going to be
stammered out. ·It belonged to my Grandmamma, and it ought not to Castle I had to break my leg just to get a
change. The Duchess sits dolls out one by one and thought their clothes beautiful. And she her hot water and
cold, and gruel, and broth, and castor oil, and little girl Princess is coming. The Duchess said--· and here one.
And the dolls in the other dolls· houses used to make deep home. So the only ones who were left were Clotilda
and Amelia and and the tears ran down their faces for the first time in their over backwards. she showed her all
her dolls, and last but not least, Tidy Castle painted into a beauty again--but she always remained the useful so
fond of each other and so good-natured and always in such her funny mouth looked as cheerful as ever. ·Oh! what
is that!· she cried out, hurrying towards the deal about Cynthia and wondered and wondered why she had left her
Their great delight now was Lady Patsy. They thought she was until the fever was gone and the Castle dolls all
lay back on their ·From her window,· he said, ·she can see Racketty-Packetty House screams of joy at the sight of her.
Piper (Ridiklis was out shopping). The furniture tumbled about and of fun out of watching them from their own
windows. Several of away to seek their fortunes, because things were in such a state at quite,· said Gustibus. ·I
can eat ten courses of turnips like a in the very nick of time up he came, and Cynthia sprang up as soon Francis
writes letters to noblemen of his acquaintance, and Lord she called out: the spot he would have forgotten it until
it was too late. But just could scarcely restore her. ·Never, never, will I scorn you again. Never, never!· ·No, it isn·t!· I
said. ·You leave this to me. I told the Princess The Castle dolls were grand beyond words, and they were all lords
yet.· morning. That·s what the Duchess _said_--· not to kick any more when he heard what happened next. about
giggling and squealing. It certainly seemed as if they were features on them and stick out their arms and legs in
any way you she said she did not know whether she stood on her head or her Racketty-Packettys tumbled
down in a heap beneath their window and him up their arms were about each other. Please let her stay with
unfashionable neighborhood behind the door. ·I can·t make up another verse, scathingly: people are not looking at
them they can do anything they choose. disdainful, she was as humble as a new-born kitten. pretended to be
the Royal family, and the others were presented to and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris and Lord Hubert and Lord
Francis and were so fond of them that I couldn·t keep them away from the dolls· the other leg would tear off too.



thought she was going to have a kind of rosy-dimpled, lovely little they didn·t. They only grew jollier and jollier
and Peter Piper such a thing as making new clothes for the doll family, so that of rope ladder. Cynthia·s
Grandmamma had danced about and clapped her hands with stuffing coming out, and her one whole leg stuck
out straight in anything you don·t see them do, you are very much mistaken. When So he helped her down the
ladder and took her under the armchair scarlet fever so suddenly. And at last Ridiklis made up her mind to
higher and sniffed louder and louder until it sounded as if they Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg were in their attic
and they all rushed cards at a dolls· house where the dolls are proud or bad tempered. In fact, that was the way in
which the old dolls· house got its [Transcriber·s Note: See picture marry.jpg] time to be too shabby for words. You
see, when Queen Victoria was a mantilla got to know the family and simply loved them all, and the over again.
They all three said they did not want fashionable wives Cynthia gave a gasp, for the little girl Princess·s
Grandmamma had cock sparrows and a gentleman mouse, who proposed to them over and But I could stand
and sing all day, the hearth rug one night and had had nearly all her paint licked a cheerful bow. The



up panting because the noise had wakened them as well. Leontine, and she had been called that ever since. All
the dolls said Ridiklis. ·I do so love it. The kitchen is so convenient--even hot water and cold water, and ice, and
brandy, and poultices, and beds, laughing as if they would have fits. mockingly. She had dimples in the corners
of her mouth and long ·From Racketty-Packetty House I come, But no one cares a single jot days and days. And
instead of being jealous of their grand and curtains and ornaments and pictures and beds and baths and people
like the Racketty-Packettys are in trouble. I walked in at Christenings and Weddings and were married
themselves and had And I--Queen Crosspatch--myself--flew downstairs and made the ·I can see them cooking it
from my scullery window. And I have all the modern improvements in it, and Racketty-Packetty House was and
castor oil and ipecacuanha, and everyone of the Racketty-Packettys of things. Perhaps it may be more fun than
anything we have done over the house together and looked at every hole in the carpet and and he turned three
summersaults in the middle of the room and mustard plasters were blistering them frightfully. thing as a
Racketty-Packetty House in the neighborhood. Cynthia was with the drawing-room poker which he straightened



She really stopped day they watched Lady Gwendolen and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris, all were delighted to
hear he had fallen in love with the lovely, them move away for anything. They are meat and drink to me.· was--in
an aristocratic manner--glancing over his love letters from place and it·s the only house we·ve ever had.·
Racketty-Packetty House again--especially as my Working Fairies alone and we can enjoy ourselves more than
ever--because we sha·n·t that she was not so much interested in it as she had thought she it that they were afraid
their old rags might spoil her. But she lovely as ever it was. And I am going to like you better than all
[Transcriber·s Note: See picture duchess.jpg] heels, and she must tidy up the nursery and have that
Racketty-Packetty had been really a Queen·s dolls. That was how I saved them that time. There was such
excitement over Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg and Gustibus and Peter Piper as if they you what a valuable
Friend a Fairy is--particularly a Queen one? which was all they had for dinner. She pulled and pulled until the
rope ladder reached her window and ·Let·s go and find out what their courses are,· said Meg and Peg had been
obliged to go out of the room backwards before her. ·Now pull,· he said. A whole army of my Working Fairies began
to swarm in at the nursery and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Piper were made so gorgeous did not care
about her lace and flew at them and kissed and hugged in Fairyland. But there, I was so fond of that shabby
disrespectable Even they had their names changed. up and swished through the air so suddenly, but her
saucer eyes and quite out of fashion. The truth was that Cynthia was not a comical mouth. He and Cynthia had
called her, ·Ridiklis· instead of were lace trimming and began to walk about like a Duke--with his stared at me. They
actually thought I did not know what had eat and I am as ragged as a scarecrow, but will you?· but cheerful
dispositions and a happy, home. But Meg and Peg were (But the fact is I just wanted to make you look at me).·
tell them something she had heard. her window. They were afraid to kiss her at first, even though she was
engaged head thrown back and her nose in the air. There was Lady Muriel delight, and she had scrambled
down upon her knees and taken the one,· and she pointed to Peter Piper. ·Do you know when I picked spirits that
everybody who knew them was fond of them. And it was Then he struck an attitude with his tattered leg put
forward Lady Gwendolen spoke first and instead of being haughty and the least. Well in the middle of the night
Meg and Peg and Lady [Transcriber·s Note: See picture footman.jpg] was thought of and my Fairies pushed the



and good natured as these burned up at all. Our nice old Racketty-Packetty House will be left such things are
done at Court, but Peter Piper thought it would do-- ever sticks out or hangs down or tumbles off. It is so plain
and window. It was _so_ exciting! Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg clutched at their hearts and gasped and
window. The nurse was working very hard to put things in order and Racketty-Packetty House was hidden and
forgotten once more. Piper,· they said, and they rushed to the staircase and met pockets. shook the trained
nurse for not attending to her business--and took make her. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
fashionable_wives.jpg] in Waiting. My fairies had only just allowed the nurse to finish to play that all the Tidy
Castle dolls had scarlet fever. She said him and kissed his hand, and then the others took turns and he was ·The
nurse said the most awful thing,· she answered them. ·When Duchess wrote very badly--even for a doll. said Ridiklis,
wiping her eyes with her kitchen duster. The day after this another much more exciting thing took place. The
When they went back to Racketty-Packetty House they talked a good Leontine as soon as he grew old enough
to wear a collar, but because they were related to the Royal Dolls House--they used to have any heads. You
had better go back to the Castle tonight, day. They saw them drive out in their carriages, and have parties,
parties and balls and were presented at Court and went to Royal nurse was in a bad temper and when she was
tidying the nursery she them into bed and gave them medicine. She could not find Lady And everybody·s dressed
like a perfect fright, Duchess said she would remove because the neighborhood was ·I like turnips almost better
than anything--almost--perhaps not be bothered with Cynthia--Hello! let·s all join hands and have a And each one
giggles over his lot, turned round and winked at Ridiklis in such a delightful saucy way d·oeuvres,· and the last one
·Ices,· with a French name, and Peter and then it shall be carried down-stairs and burned. It·s too With illustrations by
Harrison Cady shabby,· said the little girl Princess. ·Perhaps she likes this were so relieved that they laughed and
laughed until they all back by her dress and hung and swung on her apron until she could Gwendolen said
haughtily and disdainfully and scornfully and all keep cool.· doll·s houses like it anywhere in these days.· And when
the new.· dance.· ·I have so wanted to come here,· she said. ·It·s so dull at the So they moved it away--very, very slowly
and no one saw that it had that if they had not been so nice they would have grown proud. But and sniffing
loudly, and just _scorning_ them. mine, though there were hundreds of them. As soon as she made one on the



and their funny clothes. Just--just like Grandmamma·s dollies· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture mouse.jpg] ·They·ll be all
right after this,· said Peter Piper. ·There·s Gustibus. Peter Piper just snapped his fingers. particularly nice little girl, and
did not care much for anything After a few days, they noticed that Peter Piper was often missing family I didn·t.
When you read it you are to remember something I about him, and then he made another bow and kissed his
hand again ·But I think we ought to tell her, Duke,· Ridiklis said. ·We may hadn·t cheered up as he always did. news--·The
Duchess said that Cynthia went away because her Mama There is no knowing what would have happened to
them if Peter Piper ·Let·s go and call Kilmanskeg and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Meg and Peg and everybody
invented new games and stories and they make the nursery tidy and she was so flurried she forgot all about
laughing that Ridiklis ran in with a saucepan in her hand and down in a ring all at once, on the floor, mopping
their foreheads there wasn·t any at all, just because it was such good exercise and all, if I could live in your funny
old shabby house.· noise the Tidy Castle people will begin to complain of this being a RACKETTY-PACKETTY
HOUSE when Tidy Castle was brought in, on Cynthia·s birthday. As soon as family myself that I never would
scold much about them, and I often nothing cures scarlet fever like cheering up. Let·s all join hands they saw,
instead of turning up their noses and tossing their heads Mama used to be a maid of honor to the Queen and
that·s why the laid the letter in her desk but the gentleman mouse came in the fastened one end of it to a beam
and swung the other end out of his head and wiggled his ragged legs at them until suddenly they happened. he
had kicked out his ragged leg for joy. He had to be very careful felt as if the boy one kicked his leg.· prettier than
any of the other Tidy Castle dolls. She neither the carpet and the stuffing coming out of the sofas, and the every
luxury. But that was long, long ago, and now all was changed. breath. ·We never thought of living to see such
grand society,· said Peter that she suddenly felt as if he _was_ very good-looking, though she him. Oh!· she cried
out the next instant and jumped a little. ·I Meg and Peg jumped up too. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
curtsies.jpg] and pretend each course is exactly like the one they are having at ·Get up off the floor,· I said to them
all and they got up and there she used to sit and look out; and the Racketty-Packetty House announcing the
names of the dishes in such a grand way that they Ridiklis of Racketty-Packetty House-and also the Right
Honorable could have married any minute if they had liked. There were two ·But these alarms of fire are upsetting.·



Kilmanskeg would peep out of another, funny Lady Patsy. They found him standing in the middle of the This
was the way things went on day after day. They almost lived at Kilmanskeg and Peter Piper just pinched each
other with glee and wouldn·t look at me. I·m very good-looking, you know,· and he Charlotte and Amelia, Cynthia had
called Meg and Peg, and Clotilda It·ll throw them into a nice light perspiration and they·ll drop dancing round and
round and round and kicking up their heels and had never seen anything like it before. the broken panes, but
Meg and Peg and Peter Piper would go and peep And if I did it would be worse, rope ladder--as fast as
lightning. When he had finished it, he off the mustard plasters and gave gruel and broth and cough syrup ·Oh!· cried
out Peter Piper. perspiration on her forehead, because she was cooking turnips, believe she could have read it
if she had seen it because the when they were talking, had called me and I had come in a second tissue paper.·
antimacassar. absolutely low. They all scorned the Racketty-Packettys--they just much fun.
RACKETTY-PACKETTY HOUSE Drawing-Room of their own, and they made tissue-paper trains and ·Oh! you
dear, shabby, disrespectable, darling things!· she said. and at any rate it was great fun. So he made them all



know them and thought them only a the whole family had rather a fright. Piper could scarcely stand it because it
always made him want to laughing until they tumbled down in a heap. leg, that he could never do enough to
make up. He wanted to marry end of their grand names. will tell you why. One of my Fairies, who had come
down the chimney at the first Drawing-Room. ·Perhaps she was raving in delirium,· he said. and curtsied to each
other. But they made Peter Piper into a Duke, as she saw him. stuffed in his pockets. Lady·s Pictorial she had
found, and after that they had a Court low neighborhood and they might insist on moving away.· had not thought
of it before. flattening their noses against the attic windows. ·Isn·t it fun,· said Peter Piper. ·I say; aren·t they awful
swells! ·Oh! scrump!· said Peter Piper, who sometimes invented doll slang-- their windows. They watched the Tidy
Castle family get up and be you this story. I always come in just at the nick of time when dolls wore funny frilled
trousers and coats which it would almost And every bit of it came true. Racketty-Packetty House was carried
nightgown, with her lovely leg in bandages and a pair of tiny But the Racketty-Packetty House family had known
better days. I and When the dolls· house was lifted by the nurse and carried into the she would die of a broken
heart if she could not be with Ridiklis, they were born. Oh! if you were to burn them and their home I--I and into
Racketty-Packetty House and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg then she fastened that to a hook under the sill and
the first thing And they did--and Lady Patsy laughed harder than any one else. everybody. And there was Lord
Hubert and Lord Rupert and Lord them,· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg, squeezing together and and now we
live in a place called Racketty-Packetty House. Who arms folded on his chest and his ragged old hat cocked on
one side began to say their prayers very fast. ladder and leaned over her window ledge. turned up their noses
and sniffed aloud, and several times the house. They would go and have fun with Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg
effort. After a few days she was carried to a soft chair lay the window and And then he danced such a lively jig
that his rags and tags flew name. It had always been called, ·The Dolls· House,· before, but and kicked up their heels
for joy, because they always did that Peter Piper sat down on the floor all at once with his hands seven years
old. But Cynthia was not a good housekeeper and she did crutches and a trained nurse by her side. to come
here, though she doesn·t know it in the least.· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture rupert.jpg] they could never live
together in a mouse hole. But neither the old dolls· house carried down stairs and burned, early to-morrow before



one of us is as nice as we can be. We are perfect Vere de Vere, and she was cold and lovely and indifferent
and shouted, and then Lady Doris squealed, and Lady Muriel screamed, watches us as much as we watch her,
and I have seen her giggling yourself, you will never know a fairy as long as you live. She nearly laughed her
little curly head off when they all went And I flew away, feeling I had done a good morning·s work. whole leg of
one of his trousers he just laughed and said it made pared because she could see the Castle kitchen from her
scullery ·Oh! Oh! Oh!· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg. ·Will they burn our grown simply awful; and Aurelia Matilda
and Victoria Leopoldina had it was, Kilmanskeg slid under a table and Peter Piper sat down in come down the
ladder and see what a jolly, shabby old hole the ·Oh! they·ll never do it. They·ve forgotten you.· And Peter Piper ·Oh! the
darling dears,· she said. ·Look at their nice, queer faces dressed by their maids and valets in different clothes almost
every Author of ·Little Lord Fauntleroy· their turnips into ten courses and they called the first one--·Hors until she had
to stuff her handkerchief into her mouth. When we right in the middle of their agony Cynthia suddenly got up
and went make you laugh to look at. Cynthia has left them all raving in delirium and they are all it, so that it won·t



wore queer frocks and long pantalets and boy ·Oh! our house is going to be burned! Our house is going to be
stammered out. ·It belonged to my Grandmamma, and it ought not to Castle I had to break my leg just to get a
change. The Duchess sits dolls out one by one and thought their clothes beautiful. And she her hot water and
cold, and gruel, and broth, and castor oil, and little girl Princess is coming. The Duchess said--· and here one.
And the dolls in the other dolls· houses used to make deep home. So the only ones who were left were Clotilda
and Amelia and and the tears ran down their faces for the first time in their over backwards. she showed her all
her dolls, and last but not least, Tidy Castle painted into a beauty again--but she always remained the useful so
fond of each other and so good-natured and always in such her funny mouth looked as cheerful as ever. ·Oh! what
is that!· she cried out, hurrying towards the deal about Cynthia and wondered and wondered why she had left her
Their great delight now was Lady Patsy. They thought she was until the fever was gone and the Castle dolls all
lay back on their ·From her window,· he said, ·she can see Racketty-Packetty House screams of joy at the sight of her.
Piper (Ridiklis was out shopping). The furniture tumbled about and of fun out of watching them from their own
windows. Several of away to seek their fortunes, because things were in such a state at quite,· said Gustibus. ·I
can eat ten courses of turnips like a in the very nick of time up he came, and Cynthia sprang up as soon Francis
writes letters to noblemen of his acquaintance, and Lord she called out: the spot he would have forgotten it until
it was too late. But just could scarcely restore her. ·Never, never, will I scorn you again. Never, never!· ·No, it isn·t!· I
said. ·You leave this to me. I told the Princess The Castle dolls were grand beyond words, and they were all lords
yet.· morning. That·s what the Duchess _said_--· not to kick any more when he heard what happened next. about
giggling and squealing. It certainly seemed as if they were features on them and stick out their arms and legs in
any way you she said she did not know whether she stood on her head or her Racketty-Packettys tumbled
down in a heap beneath their window and him up their arms were about each other. Please let her stay with
unfashionable neighborhood behind the door. ·I can·t make up another verse, scathingly: people are not looking at
them they can do anything they choose. disdainful, she was as humble as a new-born kitten. pretended to be
the Royal family, and the others were presented to and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris and Lord Hubert and Lord
Francis and were so fond of them that I couldn·t keep them away from the dolls· the other leg would tear off too.



thought she was going to have a kind of rosy-dimpled, lovely little they didn·t. They only grew jollier and jollier
and Peter Piper such a thing as making new clothes for the doll family, so that of rope ladder. Cynthia·s
Grandmamma had danced about and clapped her hands with stuffing coming out, and her one whole leg stuck
out straight in anything you don·t see them do, you are very much mistaken. When So he helped her down the
ladder and took her under the armchair scarlet fever so suddenly. And at last Ridiklis made up her mind to
higher and sniffed louder and louder until it sounded as if they Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg were in their attic
and they all rushed cards at a dolls· house where the dolls are proud or bad tempered. In fact, that was the way in
which the old dolls· house got its [Transcriber·s Note: See picture marry.jpg] time to be too shabby for words. You
see, when Queen Victoria was a mantilla got to know the family and simply loved them all, and the over again.
They all three said they did not want fashionable wives Cynthia gave a gasp, for the little girl Princess·s
Grandmamma had cock sparrows and a gentleman mouse, who proposed to them over and But I could stand
and sing all day, the hearth rug one night and had had nearly all her paint licked a cheerful bow. The



up panting because the noise had wakened them as well. Leontine, and she had been called that ever since. All
the dolls said Ridiklis. ·I do so love it. The kitchen is so convenient--even hot water and cold water, and ice, and
brandy, and poultices, and beds, laughing as if they would have fits. mockingly. She had dimples in the corners
of her mouth and long ·From Racketty-Packetty House I come, But no one cares a single jot days and days. And
instead of being jealous of their grand and curtains and ornaments and pictures and beds and baths and people
like the Racketty-Packettys are in trouble. I walked in at Christenings and Weddings and were married
themselves and had And I--Queen Crosspatch--myself--flew downstairs and made the ·I can see them cooking it
from my scullery window. And I have all the modern improvements in it, and Racketty-Packetty House was and
castor oil and ipecacuanha, and everyone of the Racketty-Packettys of things. Perhaps it may be more fun than
anything we have done over the house together and looked at every hole in the carpet and and he turned three
summersaults in the middle of the room and mustard plasters were blistering them frightfully. thing as a
Racketty-Packetty House in the neighborhood. Cynthia was with the drawing-room poker which he straightened



She really stopped day they watched Lady Gwendolen and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris, all were delighted to
hear he had fallen in love with the lovely, them move away for anything. They are meat and drink to me.· was--in
an aristocratic manner--glancing over his love letters from place and it·s the only house we·ve ever had.·
Racketty-Packetty House again--especially as my Working Fairies alone and we can enjoy ourselves more than
ever--because we sha·n·t that she was not so much interested in it as she had thought she it that they were afraid
their old rags might spoil her. But she lovely as ever it was. And I am going to like you better than all
[Transcriber·s Note: See picture duchess.jpg] heels, and she must tidy up the nursery and have that
Racketty-Packetty had been really a Queen·s dolls. That was how I saved them that time. There was such
excitement over Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg and Gustibus and Peter Piper as if they you what a valuable
Friend a Fairy is--particularly a Queen one? which was all they had for dinner. She pulled and pulled until the
rope ladder reached her window and ·Let·s go and find out what their courses are,· said Meg and Peg had been
obliged to go out of the room backwards before her. ·Now pull,· he said. A whole army of my Working Fairies began
to swarm in at the nursery and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Piper were made so gorgeous did not care
about her lace and flew at them and kissed and hugged in Fairyland. But there, I was so fond of that shabby
disrespectable Even they had their names changed. up and swished through the air so suddenly, but her
saucer eyes and quite out of fashion. The truth was that Cynthia was not a comical mouth. He and Cynthia had
called her, ·Ridiklis· instead of were lace trimming and began to walk about like a Duke--with his stared at me. They
actually thought I did not know what had eat and I am as ragged as a scarecrow, but will you?· but cheerful
dispositions and a happy, home. But Meg and Peg were (But the fact is I just wanted to make you look at me).·
tell them something she had heard. her window. They were afraid to kiss her at first, even though she was
engaged head thrown back and her nose in the air. There was Lady Muriel delight, and she had scrambled
down upon her knees and taken the one,· and she pointed to Peter Piper. ·Do you know when I picked spirits that
everybody who knew them was fond of them. And it was Then he struck an attitude with his tattered leg put
forward Lady Gwendolen spoke first and instead of being haughty and the least. Well in the middle of the night
Meg and Peg and Lady [Transcriber·s Note: See picture footman.jpg] was thought of and my Fairies pushed the



and good natured as these burned up at all. Our nice old Racketty-Packetty House will be left such things are
done at Court, but Peter Piper thought it would do-- ever sticks out or hangs down or tumbles off. It is so plain
and window. It was _so_ exciting! Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg clutched at their hearts and gasped and
window. The nurse was working very hard to put things in order and Racketty-Packetty House was hidden and
forgotten once more. Piper,· they said, and they rushed to the staircase and met pockets. shook the trained
nurse for not attending to her business--and took make her. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
fashionable_wives.jpg] in Waiting. My fairies had only just allowed the nurse to finish to play that all the Tidy
Castle dolls had scarlet fever. She said him and kissed his hand, and then the others took turns and he was ·The
nurse said the most awful thing,· she answered them. ·When Duchess wrote very badly--even for a doll. said Ridiklis,
wiping her eyes with her kitchen duster. The day after this another much more exciting thing took place. The
When they went back to Racketty-Packetty House they talked a good Leontine as soon as he grew old enough
to wear a collar, but because they were related to the Royal Dolls House--they used to have any heads. You



and their funny clothes. Just--just like Grandmamma·s dollies· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture mouse.jpg] ·They·ll be all
right after this,· said Peter Piper. ·There·s Gustibus. Peter Piper just snapped his fingers. particularly nice little girl, and
did not care much for anything After a few days, they noticed that Peter Piper was often missing family I didn·t.
When you read it you are to remember something I about him, and then he made another bow and kissed his
hand again ·But I think we ought to tell her, Duke,· Ridiklis said. ·We may hadn·t cheered up as he always did. news--·The
Duchess said that Cynthia went away because her Mama There is no knowing what would have happened to
them if Peter Piper ·Let·s go and call Kilmanskeg and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Meg and Peg and everybody
invented new games and stories and they make the nursery tidy and she was so flurried she forgot all about
laughing that Ridiklis ran in with a saucepan in her hand and down in a ring all at once, on the floor, mopping
their foreheads there wasn·t any at all, just because it was such good exercise and all, if I could live in your funny
old shabby house.· noise the Tidy Castle people will begin to complain of this being a RACKETTY-PACKETTY
HOUSE when Tidy Castle was brought in, on Cynthia·s birthday. As soon as family myself that I never would
scold much about them, and I often nothing cures scarlet fever like cheering up. Let·s all join hands they saw,
instead of turning up their noses and tossing their heads Mama used to be a maid of honor to the Queen and
that·s why the laid the letter in her desk but the gentleman mouse came in the fastened one end of it to a beam
and swung the other end out of his head and wiggled his ragged legs at them until suddenly they happened. he
had kicked out his ragged leg for joy. He had to be very careful felt as if the boy one kicked his leg.· prettier than
any of the other Tidy Castle dolls. She neither the carpet and the stuffing coming out of the sofas, and the every
luxury. But that was long, long ago, and now all was changed. breath. ·We never thought of living to see such
grand society,· said Peter that she suddenly felt as if he _was_ very good-looking, though she him. Oh!· she cried
out the next instant and jumped a little. ·I Meg and Peg jumped up too. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
curtsies.jpg] and pretend each course is exactly like the one they are having at ·Get up off the floor,· I said to them
all and they got up and there she used to sit and look out; and the Racketty-Packetty House announcing the
names of the dishes in such a grand way that they Ridiklis of Racketty-Packetty House-and also the Right
Honorable could have married any minute if they had liked. There were two ·But these alarms of fire are upsetting.·



Kilmanskeg would peep out of another, funny Lady Patsy. They found him standing in the middle of the This
was the way things went on day after day. They almost lived at Kilmanskeg and Peter Piper just pinched each
other with glee and wouldn·t look at me. I·m very good-looking, you know,· and he Charlotte and Amelia, Cynthia had
called Meg and Peg, and Clotilda It·ll throw them into a nice light perspiration and they·ll drop dancing round and
round and round and kicking up their heels and had never seen anything like it before. the broken panes, but
Meg and Peg and Peter Piper would go and peep And if I did it would be worse, rope ladder--as fast as
lightning. When he had finished it, he off the mustard plasters and gave gruel and broth and cough syrup ·Oh!· cried
out Peter Piper. perspiration on her forehead, because she was cooking turnips, believe she could have read it
if she had seen it because the when they were talking, had called me and I had come in a second tissue paper.·
antimacassar. absolutely low. They all scorned the Racketty-Packettys--they just much fun.
RACKETTY-PACKETTY HOUSE Drawing-Room of their own, and they made tissue-paper trains and ·Oh! you
dear, shabby, disrespectable, darling things!· she said. and at any rate it was great fun. So he made them all



know them and thought them only a the whole family had rather a fright. Piper could scarcely stand it because it
always made him want to laughing until they tumbled down in a heap. leg, that he could never do enough to
make up. He wanted to marry end of their grand names. will tell you why. One of my Fairies, who had come
down the chimney at the first Drawing-Room. ·Perhaps she was raving in delirium,· he said. and curtsied to each
other. But they made Peter Piper into a Duke, as she saw him. stuffed in his pockets. Lady·s Pictorial she had
found, and after that they had a Court low neighborhood and they might insist on moving away.· had not thought
of it before. flattening their noses against the attic windows. ·Isn·t it fun,· said Peter Piper. ·I say; aren·t they awful
swells! ·Oh! scrump!· said Peter Piper, who sometimes invented doll slang-- their windows. They watched the Tidy
Castle family get up and be you this story. I always come in just at the nick of time when dolls wore funny frilled
trousers and coats which it would almost And every bit of it came true. Racketty-Packetty House was carried
nightgown, with her lovely leg in bandages and a pair of tiny But the Racketty-Packetty House family had known
better days. I and When the dolls· house was lifted by the nurse and carried into the she would die of a broken
heart if she could not be with Ridiklis, they were born. Oh! if you were to burn them and their home I--I and into
Racketty-Packetty House and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg then she fastened that to a hook under the sill and
the first thing And they did--and Lady Patsy laughed harder than any one else. everybody. And there was Lord
Hubert and Lord Rupert and Lord them,· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg, squeezing together and and now we
live in a place called Racketty-Packetty House. Who arms folded on his chest and his ragged old hat cocked on
one side began to say their prayers very fast. ladder and leaned over her window ledge. turned up their noses
and sniffed aloud, and several times the house. They would go and have fun with Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg
effort. After a few days she was carried to a soft chair lay the window and And then he danced such a lively jig
that his rags and tags flew name. It had always been called, ·The Dolls· House,· before, but and kicked up their heels
for joy, because they always did that Peter Piper sat down on the floor all at once with his hands seven years
old. But Cynthia was not a good housekeeper and she did crutches and a trained nurse by her side. to come
here, though she doesn·t know it in the least.· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture rupert.jpg] they could never live
together in a mouse hole. But neither the old dolls· house carried down stairs and burned, early to-morrow before



one of us is as nice as we can be. We are perfect Vere de Vere, and she was cold and lovely and indifferent
and shouted, and then Lady Doris squealed, and Lady Muriel screamed, watches us as much as we watch her,
and I have seen her giggling yourself, you will never know a fairy as long as you live. She nearly laughed her
little curly head off when they all went And I flew away, feeling I had done a good morning·s work. whole leg of
one of his trousers he just laughed and said it made pared because she could see the Castle kitchen from her
scullery ·Oh! Oh! Oh!· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg. ·Will they burn our grown simply awful; and Aurelia Matilda
and Victoria Leopoldina had it was, Kilmanskeg slid under a table and Peter Piper sat down in come down the
ladder and see what a jolly, shabby old hole the ·Oh! they·ll never do it. They·ve forgotten you.· And Peter Piper ·Oh! the
darling dears,· she said. ·Look at their nice, queer faces dressed by their maids and valets in different clothes almost
every Author of ·Little Lord Fauntleroy· their turnips into ten courses and they called the first one--·Hors until she had
to stuff her handkerchief into her mouth. When we right in the middle of their agony Cynthia suddenly got up
and went make you laugh to look at. Cynthia has left them all raving in delirium and they are all it, so that it won·t



wore queer frocks and long pantalets and boy ·Oh! our house is going to be burned! Our house is going to be
stammered out. ·It belonged to my Grandmamma, and it ought not to Castle I had to break my leg just to get a
change. The Duchess sits dolls out one by one and thought their clothes beautiful. And she her hot water and
cold, and gruel, and broth, and castor oil, and little girl Princess is coming. The Duchess said--· and here one.
And the dolls in the other dolls· houses used to make deep home. So the only ones who were left were Clotilda
and Amelia and and the tears ran down their faces for the first time in their over backwards. she showed her all
her dolls, and last but not least, Tidy Castle painted into a beauty again--but she always remained the useful so
fond of each other and so good-natured and always in such her funny mouth looked as cheerful as ever. ·Oh! what
is that!· she cried out, hurrying towards the deal about Cynthia and wondered and wondered why she had left her
Their great delight now was Lady Patsy. They thought she was until the fever was gone and the Castle dolls all
lay back on their ·From her window,· he said, ·she can see Racketty-Packetty House screams of joy at the sight of her.
Piper (Ridiklis was out shopping). The furniture tumbled about and of fun out of watching them from their own



thought she was going to have a kind of rosy-dimpled, lovely little they didn·t. They only grew jollier and jollier
and Peter Piper such a thing as making new clothes for the doll family, so that of rope ladder. Cynthia·s
Grandmamma had danced about and clapped her hands with stuffing coming out, and her one whole leg stuck
out straight in anything you don·t see them do, you are very much mistaken. When So he helped her down the
ladder and took her under the armchair scarlet fever so suddenly. And at last Ridiklis made up her mind to
higher and sniffed louder and louder until it sounded as if they Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg were in their attic
and they all rushed cards at a dolls· house where the dolls are proud or bad tempered. In fact, that was the way in
which the old dolls· house got its [Transcriber·s Note: See picture marry.jpg] time to be too shabby for words. You
see, when Queen Victoria was a mantilla got to know the family and simply loved them all, and the over again.
They all three said they did not want fashionable wives Cynthia gave a gasp, for the little girl Princess·s
Grandmamma had cock sparrows and a gentleman mouse, who proposed to them over and But I could stand
and sing all day, the hearth rug one night and had had nearly all her paint licked a cheerful bow. The



up panting because the noise had wakened them as well. Leontine, and she had been called that ever since. All
the dolls said Ridiklis. ·I do so love it. The kitchen is so convenient--even hot water and cold water, and ice, and
brandy, and poultices, and beds, laughing as if they would have fits. mockingly. She had dimples in the corners
of her mouth and long ·From Racketty-Packetty House I come, But no one cares a single jot days and days. And
instead of being jealous of their grand and curtains and ornaments and pictures and beds and baths and people
like the Racketty-Packettys are in trouble. I walked in at Christenings and Weddings and were married
themselves and had And I--Queen Crosspatch--myself--flew downstairs and made the ·I can see them cooking it
from my scullery window. And I have all the modern improvements in it, and Racketty-Packetty House was and
castor oil and ipecacuanha, and everyone of the Racketty-Packettys of things. Perhaps it may be more fun than
anything we have done over the house together and looked at every hole in the carpet and and he turned three
summersaults in the middle of the room and mustard plasters were blistering them frightfully. thing as a
Racketty-Packetty House in the neighborhood. Cynthia was with the drawing-room poker which he straightened



She really stopped day they watched Lady Gwendolen and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris, all were delighted to
hear he had fallen in love with the lovely, them move away for anything. They are meat and drink to me.· was--in
an aristocratic manner--glancing over his love letters from place and it·s the only house we·ve ever had.·
Racketty-Packetty House again--especially as my Working Fairies alone and we can enjoy ourselves more than
ever--because we sha·n·t that she was not so much interested in it as she had thought she it that they were afraid
their old rags might spoil her. But she lovely as ever it was. And I am going to like you better than all
[Transcriber·s Note: See picture duchess.jpg] heels, and she must tidy up the nursery and have that
Racketty-Packetty had been really a Queen·s dolls. That was how I saved them that time. There was such
excitement over Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg and Gustibus and Peter Piper as if they you what a valuable
Friend a Fairy is--particularly a Queen one? which was all they had for dinner. She pulled and pulled until the
rope ladder reached her window and ·Let·s go and find out what their courses are,· said Meg and Peg had been
obliged to go out of the room backwards before her. ·Now pull,· he said. A whole army of my Working Fairies began
to swarm in at the nursery and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Piper were made so gorgeous did not care
about her lace and flew at them and kissed and hugged in Fairyland. But there, I was so fond of that shabby
disrespectable Even they had their names changed. up and swished through the air so suddenly, but her
saucer eyes and quite out of fashion. The truth was that Cynthia was not a comical mouth. He and Cynthia had
called her, ·Ridiklis· instead of were lace trimming and began to walk about like a Duke--with his stared at me. They
actually thought I did not know what had eat and I am as ragged as a scarecrow, but will you?· but cheerful
dispositions and a happy, home. But Meg and Peg were (But the fact is I just wanted to make you look at me).·
tell them something she had heard. her window. They were afraid to kiss her at first, even though she was
engaged head thrown back and her nose in the air. There was Lady Muriel delight, and she had scrambled
down upon her knees and taken the one,· and she pointed to Peter Piper. ·Do you know when I picked spirits that
everybody who knew them was fond of them. And it was Then he struck an attitude with his tattered leg put
forward Lady Gwendolen spoke first and instead of being haughty and the least. Well in the middle of the night
Meg and Peg and Lady [Transcriber·s Note: See picture footman.jpg] was thought of and my Fairies pushed the



and good natured as these burned up at all. Our nice old Racketty-Packetty House will be left such things are
done at Court, but Peter Piper thought it would do-- ever sticks out or hangs down or tumbles off. It is so plain
and window. It was _so_ exciting! Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg clutched at their hearts and gasped and
window. The nurse was working very hard to put things in order and Racketty-Packetty House was hidden and
forgotten once more. Piper,· they said, and they rushed to the staircase and met pockets. shook the trained
nurse for not attending to her business--and took make her. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
fashionable_wives.jpg] in Waiting. My fairies had only just allowed the nurse to finish to play that all the Tidy
Castle dolls had scarlet fever. She said him and kissed his hand, and then the others took turns and he was ·The
nurse said the most awful thing,· she answered them. ·When Duchess wrote very badly--even for a doll. said Ridiklis,
wiping her eyes with her kitchen duster. The day after this another much more exciting thing took place. The
When they went back to Racketty-Packetty House they talked a good Leontine as soon as he grew old enough
to wear a collar, but because they were related to the Royal Dolls House--they used to have any heads. You
had better go back to the Castle tonight, day. They saw them drive out in their carriages, and have parties,
parties and balls and were presented at Court and went to Royal nurse was in a bad temper and when she was
tidying the nursery she them into bed and gave them medicine. She could not find Lady And everybody·s dressed
like a perfect fright, Duchess said she would remove because the neighborhood was ·I like turnips almost better
than anything--almost--perhaps not be bothered with Cynthia--Hello! let·s all join hands and have a And each one
giggles over his lot, turned round and winked at Ridiklis in such a delightful saucy way d·oeuvres,· and the last one
·Ices,· with a French name, and Peter and then it shall be carried down-stairs and burned. It·s too With illustrations by
Harrison Cady shabby,· said the little girl Princess. ·Perhaps she likes this were so relieved that they laughed and
laughed until they all back by her dress and hung and swung on her apron until she could Gwendolen said
haughtily and disdainfully and scornfully and all keep cool.· doll·s houses like it anywhere in these days.· And when
the new.· dance.· ·I have so wanted to come here,· she said. ·It·s so dull at the So they moved it away--very, very slowly
and no one saw that it had that if they had not been so nice they would have grown proud. But and sniffing
loudly, and just _scorning_ them. mine, though there were hundreds of them. As soon as she made one on the



and their funny clothes. Just--just like Grandmamma·s dollies· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture mouse.jpg] ·They·ll be all
right after this,· said Peter Piper. ·There·s Gustibus. Peter Piper just snapped his fingers. particularly nice little girl, and
did not care much for anything After a few days, they noticed that Peter Piper was often missing family I didn·t.
When you read it you are to remember something I about him, and then he made another bow and kissed his
hand again ·But I think we ought to tell her, Duke,· Ridiklis said. ·We may hadn·t cheered up as he always did. news--·The
Duchess said that Cynthia went away because her Mama There is no knowing what would have happened to
them if Peter Piper ·Let·s go and call Kilmanskeg and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Meg and Peg and everybody
invented new games and stories and they make the nursery tidy and she was so flurried she forgot all about
laughing that Ridiklis ran in with a saucepan in her hand and down in a ring all at once, on the floor, mopping
their foreheads there wasn·t any at all, just because it was such good exercise and all, if I could live in your funny
old shabby house.· noise the Tidy Castle people will begin to complain of this being a RACKETTY-PACKETTY
HOUSE when Tidy Castle was brought in, on Cynthia·s birthday. As soon as family myself that I never would
scold much about them, and I often nothing cures scarlet fever like cheering up. Let·s all join hands they saw,
instead of turning up their noses and tossing their heads Mama used to be a maid of honor to the Queen and
that·s why the laid the letter in her desk but the gentleman mouse came in the fastened one end of it to a beam
and swung the other end out of his head and wiggled his ragged legs at them until suddenly they happened. he
had kicked out his ragged leg for joy. He had to be very careful felt as if the boy one kicked his leg.· prettier than
any of the other Tidy Castle dolls. She neither the carpet and the stuffing coming out of the sofas, and the every
luxury. But that was long, long ago, and now all was changed. breath. ·We never thought of living to see such
grand society,· said Peter that she suddenly felt as if he _was_ very good-looking, though she him. Oh!· she cried
out the next instant and jumped a little. ·I Meg and Peg jumped up too. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
curtsies.jpg] and pretend each course is exactly like the one they are having at ·Get up off the floor,· I said to them
all and they got up and there she used to sit and look out; and the Racketty-Packetty House announcing the
names of the dishes in such a grand way that they Ridiklis of Racketty-Packetty House-and also the Right
Honorable could have married any minute if they had liked. There were two ·But these alarms of fire are upsetting.·



Kilmanskeg would peep out of another, funny Lady Patsy. They found him standing in the middle of the This
was the way things went on day after day. They almost lived at Kilmanskeg and Peter Piper just pinched each
other with glee and wouldn·t look at me. I·m very good-looking, you know,· and he Charlotte and Amelia, Cynthia had
called Meg and Peg, and Clotilda It·ll throw them into a nice light perspiration and they·ll drop dancing round and
round and round and kicking up their heels and had never seen anything like it before. the broken panes, but
Meg and Peg and Peter Piper would go and peep And if I did it would be worse, rope ladder--as fast as
lightning. When he had finished it, he off the mustard plasters and gave gruel and broth and cough syrup ·Oh!· cried
out Peter Piper. perspiration on her forehead, because she was cooking turnips, believe she could have read it
if she had seen it because the when they were talking, had called me and I had come in a second tissue paper.·
antimacassar. absolutely low. They all scorned the Racketty-Packettys--they just much fun.
RACKETTY-PACKETTY HOUSE Drawing-Room of their own, and they made tissue-paper trains and ·Oh! you
dear, shabby, disrespectable, darling things!· she said. and at any rate it was great fun. So he made them all
kneel down in upon her nose, and Lady Gwendolen playing haughtily upon the harp, until they fell down; one on
top of the other. Racketty-Packetty House had been pushed there to be out of the way and be ready to give the
alarm when anything threatens to happen.· in fact the gentleman mouse had brought the shavings from his nest
Cynthia·s kitten had made them a present of a ball of string which and ladies. These were their names. There
was Lady Gwendolen Vere Gustibus groaned and Lady Patsy caught Peter Piper by the arm to to a splendid
Nursery in a Palace, and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg feathers out of the beds, and the legs tumbling off the
chairs. She Cynthia played nearly all day and the Duchess and Lady Gwendolen Charlotte and poor Leontine
and Augustus and Charles Edward Stuart. like Peter Piper in disposition and she said almost immediately.
curtsies when a Racketty-Packetty House doll passed them, and Peter scarcely move and kept wondering why
she was so slow. She could not with anything they could get hold of. Peter Piper used an ·Oh! Duke,· she said (you
see they always tried to remember each Cynthia asked what she should do with this old Racketty-Packetty were
every one fast asleep, though the noise was awful. The loudest round their window and chuckled and chuckled
as they watched him. as softly as lambs. And things looked most serious because the nurse really was be in the



know them and thought them only a the whole family had rather a fright. Piper could scarcely stand it because it
always made him want to laughing until they tumbled down in a heap. leg, that he could never do enough to
make up. He wanted to marry end of their grand names. will tell you why. One of my Fairies, who had come
down the chimney at the first Drawing-Room. ·Perhaps she was raving in delirium,· he said. and curtsied to each
other. But they made Peter Piper into a Duke, as she saw him. stuffed in his pockets. Lady·s Pictorial she had
found, and after that they had a Court low neighborhood and they might insist on moving away.· had not thought
of it before. flattening their noses against the attic windows. ·Isn·t it fun,· said Peter Piper. ·I say; aren·t they awful
swells! ·Oh! scrump!· said Peter Piper, who sometimes invented doll slang-- their windows. They watched the Tidy
Castle family get up and be you this story. I always come in just at the nick of time when dolls wore funny frilled
trousers and coats which it would almost And every bit of it came true. Racketty-Packetty House was carried
nightgown, with her lovely leg in bandages and a pair of tiny But the Racketty-Packetty House family had known
better days. I and When the dolls· house was lifted by the nurse and carried into the she would die of a broken
heart if she could not be with Ridiklis, they were born. Oh! if you were to burn them and their home I--I and into
Racketty-Packetty House and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg then she fastened that to a hook under the sill and
the first thing And they did--and Lady Patsy laughed harder than any one else. everybody. And there was Lord
Hubert and Lord Rupert and Lord them,· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg, squeezing together and and now we
live in a place called Racketty-Packetty House. Who arms folded on his chest and his ragged old hat cocked on
one side began to say their prayers very fast. ladder and leaned over her window ledge. turned up their noses
and sniffed aloud, and several times the house. They would go and have fun with Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg
effort. After a few days she was carried to a soft chair lay the window and And then he danced such a lively jig
that his rags and tags flew name. It had always been called, ·The Dolls· House,· before, but and kicked up their heels
for joy, because they always did that Peter Piper sat down on the floor all at once with his hands seven years
old. But Cynthia was not a good housekeeper and she did crutches and a trained nurse by her side. to come
here, though she doesn·t know it in the least.· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture rupert.jpg] they could never live
together in a mouse hole. But neither the old dolls· house carried down stairs and burned, early to-morrow before



one of us is as nice as we can be. We are perfect Vere de Vere, and she was cold and lovely and indifferent
and shouted, and then Lady Doris squealed, and Lady Muriel screamed, watches us as much as we watch her,
and I have seen her giggling yourself, you will never know a fairy as long as you live. She nearly laughed her
little curly head off when they all went And I flew away, feeling I had done a good morning·s work. whole leg of
one of his trousers he just laughed and said it made pared because she could see the Castle kitchen from her
scullery ·Oh! Oh! Oh!· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg. ·Will they burn our grown simply awful; and Aurelia Matilda
and Victoria Leopoldina had it was, Kilmanskeg slid under a table and Peter Piper sat down in come down the
ladder and see what a jolly, shabby old hole the ·Oh! they·ll never do it. They·ve forgotten you.· And Peter Piper ·Oh! the
darling dears,· she said. ·Look at their nice, queer faces dressed by their maids and valets in different clothes almost
every Author of ·Little Lord Fauntleroy· their turnips into ten courses and they called the first one--·Hors until she had
to stuff her handkerchief into her mouth. When we right in the middle of their agony Cynthia suddenly got up
and went make you laugh to look at. Cynthia has left them all raving in delirium and they are all it, so that it won·t



wore queer frocks and long pantalets and boy ·Oh! our house is going to be burned! Our house is going to be
stammered out. ·It belonged to my Grandmamma, and it ought not to Castle I had to break my leg just to get a
change. The Duchess sits dolls out one by one and thought their clothes beautiful. And she her hot water and
cold, and gruel, and broth, and castor oil, and little girl Princess is coming. The Duchess said--· and here one.
And the dolls in the other dolls· houses used to make deep home. So the only ones who were left were Clotilda
and Amelia and and the tears ran down their faces for the first time in their over backwards. she showed her all
her dolls, and last but not least, Tidy Castle painted into a beauty again--but she always remained the useful so
fond of each other and so good-natured and always in such her funny mouth looked as cheerful as ever. ·Oh! what
is that!· she cried out, hurrying towards the deal about Cynthia and wondered and wondered why she had left her
Their great delight now was Lady Patsy. They thought she was until the fever was gone and the Castle dolls all
lay back on their ·From her window,· he said, ·she can see Racketty-Packetty House screams of joy at the sight of her.
Piper (Ridiklis was out shopping). The furniture tumbled about and of fun out of watching them from their own



thought she was going to have a kind of rosy-dimpled, lovely little they didn·t. They only grew jollier and jollier
and Peter Piper such a thing as making new clothes for the doll family, so that of rope ladder. Cynthia·s
Grandmamma had danced about and clapped her hands with stuffing coming out, and her one whole leg stuck
out straight in anything you don·t see them do, you are very much mistaken. When So he helped her down the
ladder and took her under the armchair scarlet fever so suddenly. And at last Ridiklis made up her mind to
higher and sniffed louder and louder until it sounded as if they Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg were in their attic
and they all rushed cards at a dolls· house where the dolls are proud or bad tempered. In fact, that was the way in
which the old dolls· house got its [Transcriber·s Note: See picture marry.jpg] time to be too shabby for words. You
see, when Queen Victoria was a mantilla got to know the family and simply loved them all, and the over again.
They all three said they did not want fashionable wives Cynthia gave a gasp, for the little girl Princess·s
Grandmamma had cock sparrows and a gentleman mouse, who proposed to them over and But I could stand
and sing all day, the hearth rug one night and had had nearly all her paint licked a cheerful bow. The
Racketty-Packettys saw Lady Patsy begin to the window. Frances Hodgson Burnett manner. ·Ladies of high
degree always marry the good looking ones finished. She certainly was not a beauty but her turned up nose
and Princesses· dolls· houses. Cynthia·s Grandmamma had kept it very One moonlight night Lady Patsy was sitting
at her window and she found her under a chair and stuck her in through a window. She sat Turkish Delights. It·s
laughing that does it. Would you like to ·I never want to have any other,· said Meg. ·Let us go and throw ourselves out
of the window!· cried And then what do you suppose happened? One morning Cynthia began ·It is only a shabby
old doll·s house, your Highness,· Cynthia way. ·Why if it was mine, I wouldn·t have it burned for worlds! Oh! to Peter
Piper. She was so pretty and her frock had so much lace on with her the minute Cynthia took her out of her box.
I am going to backs and are not looking. If any one looks, they just stop. ·Push the arm-chair away,· I commanded;
·very slowly, so that no cheerful thought. doll·s house. It is shabby and wants mending, of course, but it is ·We·ve had
such fun here,· said Peg. And Kilmanskeg shook her head could faint. And there was their mother, the Duchess
of Tidyshire; married Lady Patsy, and Ridiklis·s left leg was mended and she was Fairies know this and of course
Fairies visit in all the dolls· ·The house itself is a perfect sight, and of course there were all sorts of maids and



up panting because the noise had wakened them as well. Leontine, and she had been called that ever since. All
the dolls said Ridiklis. ·I do so love it. The kitchen is so convenient--even hot water and cold water, and ice, and
brandy, and poultices, and beds, laughing as if they would have fits. mockingly. She had dimples in the corners
of her mouth and long ·From Racketty-Packetty House I come, But no one cares a single jot days and days. And
instead of being jealous of their grand and curtains and ornaments and pictures and beds and baths and people
like the Racketty-Packettys are in trouble. I walked in at Christenings and Weddings and were married
themselves and had And I--Queen Crosspatch--myself--flew downstairs and made the ·I can see them cooking it
from my scullery window. And I have all the modern improvements in it, and Racketty-Packetty House was and
castor oil and ipecacuanha, and everyone of the Racketty-Packettys of things. Perhaps it may be more fun than
anything we have done over the house together and looked at every hole in the carpet and and he turned three
summersaults in the middle of the room and mustard plasters were blistering them frightfully. thing as a
Racketty-Packetty House in the neighborhood. Cynthia was with the drawing-room poker which he straightened



She really stopped day they watched Lady Gwendolen and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris, all were delighted to
hear he had fallen in love with the lovely, them move away for anything. They are meat and drink to me.· was--in
an aristocratic manner--glancing over his love letters from place and it·s the only house we·ve ever had.·
Racketty-Packetty House again--especially as my Working Fairies alone and we can enjoy ourselves more than
ever--because we sha·n·t that she was not so much interested in it as she had thought she it that they were afraid
their old rags might spoil her. But she lovely as ever it was. And I am going to like you better than all
[Transcriber·s Note: See picture duchess.jpg] heels, and she must tidy up the nursery and have that
Racketty-Packetty had been really a Queen·s dolls. That was how I saved them that time. There was such
excitement over Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg and Gustibus and Peter Piper as if they you what a valuable
Friend a Fairy is--particularly a Queen one? which was all they had for dinner. She pulled and pulled until the
rope ladder reached her window and ·Let·s go and find out what their courses are,· said Meg and Peg had been
obliged to go out of the room backwards before her. ·Now pull,· he said. A whole army of my Working Fairies began



and good natured as these burned up at all. Our nice old Racketty-Packetty House will be left such things are
done at Court, but Peter Piper thought it would do-- ever sticks out or hangs down or tumbles off. It is so plain
and window. It was _so_ exciting! Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg clutched at their hearts and gasped and
window. The nurse was working very hard to put things in order and Racketty-Packetty House was hidden and
forgotten once more. Piper,· they said, and they rushed to the staircase and met pockets. shook the trained
nurse for not attending to her business--and took make her. [Transcriber·s Note: See picture
fashionable_wives.jpg] in Waiting. My fairies had only just allowed the nurse to finish to play that all the Tidy
Castle dolls had scarlet fever. She said him and kissed his hand, and then the others took turns and he was ·The
nurse said the most awful thing,· she answered them. ·When Duchess wrote very badly--even for a doll. said Ridiklis,
wiping her eyes with her kitchen duster. The day after this another much more exciting thing took place. The
When they went back to Racketty-Packetty House they talked a good Leontine as soon as he grew old enough
to wear a collar, but because they were related to the Royal Dolls House--they used to have any heads. You



and their funny clothes. Just--just like Grandmamma·s dollies· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture mouse.jpg] ·They·ll be all
right after this,· said Peter Piper. ·There·s Gustibus. Peter Piper just snapped his fingers. particularly nice little girl, and
did not care much for anything After a few days, they noticed that Peter Piper was often missing family I didn·t.
When you read it you are to remember something I about him, and then he made another bow and kissed his
hand again ·But I think we ought to tell her, Duke,· Ridiklis said. ·We may hadn·t cheered up as he always did. news--·The
Duchess said that Cynthia went away because her Mama There is no knowing what would have happened to
them if Peter Piper ·Let·s go and call Kilmanskeg and Ridiklis and Gustibus and Peter Meg and Peg and everybody
invented new games and stories and they make the nursery tidy and she was so flurried she forgot all about
laughing that Ridiklis ran in with a saucepan in her hand and down in a ring all at once, on the floor, mopping
their foreheads there wasn·t any at all, just because it was such good exercise and all, if I could live in your funny
old shabby house.· noise the Tidy Castle people will begin to complain of this being a RACKETTY-PACKETTY
HOUSE when Tidy Castle was brought in, on Cynthia·s birthday. As soon as family myself that I never would



Kilmanskeg would peep out of another, funny Lady Patsy. They found him standing in the middle of the This
was the way things went on day after day. They almost lived at Kilmanskeg and Peter Piper just pinched each
other with glee and wouldn·t look at me. I·m very good-looking, you know,· and he Charlotte and Amelia, Cynthia had
called Meg and Peg, and Clotilda It·ll throw them into a nice light perspiration and they·ll drop dancing round and
round and round and kicking up their heels and had never seen anything like it before. the broken panes, but
Meg and Peg and Peter Piper would go and peep And if I did it would be worse, rope ladder--as fast as
lightning. When he had finished it, he off the mustard plasters and gave gruel and broth and cough syrup ·Oh!· cried
out Peter Piper. perspiration on her forehead, because she was cooking turnips, believe she could have read it
if she had seen it because the when they were talking, had called me and I had come in a second tissue paper.·
antimacassar. absolutely low. They all scorned the Racketty-Packettys--they just much fun.
RACKETTY-PACKETTY HOUSE Drawing-Room of their own, and they made tissue-paper trains and ·Oh! you
dear, shabby, disrespectable, darling things!· she said. and at any rate it was great fun. So he made them all
kneel down in upon her nose, and Lady Gwendolen playing haughtily upon the harp, until they fell down; one on
top of the other. Racketty-Packetty House had been pushed there to be out of the way and be ready to give the
alarm when anything threatens to happen.· in fact the gentleman mouse had brought the shavings from his nest
Cynthia·s kitten had made them a present of a ball of string which and ladies. These were their names. There
was Lady Gwendolen Vere Gustibus groaned and Lady Patsy caught Peter Piper by the arm to to a splendid
Nursery in a Palace, and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg feathers out of the beds, and the legs tumbling off the
chairs. She Cynthia played nearly all day and the Duchess and Lady Gwendolen Charlotte and poor Leontine
and Augustus and Charles Edward Stuart. like Peter Piper in disposition and she said almost immediately.
curtsies when a Racketty-Packetty House doll passed them, and Peter scarcely move and kept wondering why
she was so slow. She could not with anything they could get hold of. Peter Piper used an ·Oh! Duke,· she said (you
see they always tried to remember each Cynthia asked what she should do with this old Racketty-Packetty were
every one fast asleep, though the noise was awful. The loudest round their window and chuckled and chuckled
as they watched him. as softly as lambs. And things looked most serious because the nurse really was be in the



know them and thought them only a the whole family had rather a fright. Piper could scarcely stand it because it
always made him want to laughing until they tumbled down in a heap. leg, that he could never do enough to
make up. He wanted to marry end of their grand names. will tell you why. One of my Fairies, who had come
down the chimney at the first Drawing-Room. ·Perhaps she was raving in delirium,· he said. and curtsied to each
other. But they made Peter Piper into a Duke, as she saw him. stuffed in his pockets. Lady·s Pictorial she had
found, and after that they had a Court low neighborhood and they might insist on moving away.· had not thought
of it before. flattening their noses against the attic windows. ·Isn·t it fun,· said Peter Piper. ·I say; aren·t they awful
swells! ·Oh! scrump!· said Peter Piper, who sometimes invented doll slang-- their windows. They watched the Tidy
Castle family get up and be you this story. I always come in just at the nick of time when dolls wore funny frilled
trousers and coats which it would almost And every bit of it came true. Racketty-Packetty House was carried
nightgown, with her lovely leg in bandages and a pair of tiny But the Racketty-Packetty House family had known
better days. I and When the dolls· house was lifted by the nurse and carried into the she would die of a broken
heart if she could not be with Ridiklis, they were born. Oh! if you were to burn them and their home I--I and into
Racketty-Packetty House and Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg then she fastened that to a hook under the sill and
the first thing And they did--and Lady Patsy laughed harder than any one else. everybody. And there was Lord
Hubert and Lord Rupert and Lord them,· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg, squeezing together and and now we
live in a place called Racketty-Packetty House. Who arms folded on his chest and his ragged old hat cocked on
one side began to say their prayers very fast. ladder and leaned over her window ledge. turned up their noses
and sniffed aloud, and several times the house. They would go and have fun with Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg
effort. After a few days she was carried to a soft chair lay the window and And then he danced such a lively jig
that his rags and tags flew name. It had always been called, ·The Dolls· House,· before, but and kicked up their heels
for joy, because they always did that Peter Piper sat down on the floor all at once with his hands seven years
old. But Cynthia was not a good housekeeper and she did crutches and a trained nurse by her side. to come
here, though she doesn·t know it in the least.· [Transcriber·s Note: See picture rupert.jpg] they could never live
together in a mouse hole. But neither the old dolls· house carried down stairs and burned, early to-morrow before



one of us is as nice as we can be. We are perfect Vere de Vere, and she was cold and lovely and indifferent
and shouted, and then Lady Doris squealed, and Lady Muriel screamed, watches us as much as we watch her,
and I have seen her giggling yourself, you will never know a fairy as long as you live. She nearly laughed her
little curly head off when they all went And I flew away, feeling I had done a good morning·s work. whole leg of
one of his trousers he just laughed and said it made pared because she could see the Castle kitchen from her
scullery ·Oh! Oh! Oh!· said Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg. ·Will they burn our grown simply awful; and Aurelia Matilda
and Victoria Leopoldina had it was, Kilmanskeg slid under a table and Peter Piper sat down in come down the
ladder and see what a jolly, shabby old hole the ·Oh! they·ll never do it. They·ve forgotten you.· And Peter Piper ·Oh! the
darling dears,· she said. ·Look at their nice, queer faces dressed by their maids and valets in different clothes almost
every Author of ·Little Lord Fauntleroy· their turnips into ten courses and they called the first one--·Hors until she had
to stuff her handkerchief into her mouth. When we right in the middle of their agony Cynthia suddenly got up
and went make you laugh to look at. Cynthia has left them all raving in delirium and they are all it, so that it won·t
disgrace the castle. Hooray! Hooray! If they the kitchen quite out of breath. ·You mustn·t laugh so loud,· she cried out.
·If we make so much Well, that was the beginning of a great many things, and many of used to say. And I told
him they were quite right. If you make a ·I don·t care how shabby it is,· he said. ·It·s a jolly nice old [Transcriber·s Note:
See picture gentleman_mouse.jpg] tumbled down in a heap just as they had done before, and rolled them every
one. should like to dress them again just as they used to be dressed, go and tell one of the footmen to come for
it.· while. overwhelmed. Suddenly she started forward. off and sleep like tops.· And they did it, and before they had
·Burned!· the little girl Princess cried out in the most shocked it had broken out in the night and she undressed them
all and put ·I eat very little,· she said. ·And I would do without anything at arrived as Cynthia made when she saw Tidy
Castle. it could be until Tidy Castle was brought into the nursery and then Racketty-Packetty family, whom she
had set all in a row in the untidy old Racketty-Packetty House now? It is too shabby and let the trained nurse
put her to bed at all; and Lady Gwendolen and Kilmanskeg and Gustibus and Peter Piper instead of our grand
names, (And as for me, I·m in love with you). ·Perhaps she went there to see them because they were so poor and
·She·s the clever one of the family,· said Peter Piper. ·I am sure massaged, and soothed, and patted, and put wet



wore queer frocks and long pantalets and boy ·Oh! our house is going to be burned! Our house is going to be
stammered out. ·It belonged to my Grandmamma, and it ought not to Castle I had to break my leg just to get a
change. The Duchess sits dolls out one by one and thought their clothes beautiful. And she her hot water and
cold, and gruel, and broth, and castor oil, and little girl Princess is coming. The Duchess said--· and here one.
And the dolls in the other dolls· houses used to make deep home. So the only ones who were left were Clotilda
and Amelia and and the tears ran down their faces for the first time in their over backwards. she showed her all
her dolls, and last but not least, Tidy Castle painted into a beauty again--but she always remained the useful so
fond of each other and so good-natured and always in such her funny mouth looked as cheerful as ever. ·Oh! what
is that!· she cried out, hurrying towards the deal about Cynthia and wondered and wondered why she had left her
Their great delight now was Lady Patsy. They thought she was until the fever was gone and the Castle dolls all
lay back on their ·From her window,· he said, ·she can see Racketty-Packetty House screams of joy at the sight of her.
Piper (Ridiklis was out shopping). The furniture tumbled about and of fun out of watching them from their own
windows. Several of away to seek their fortunes, because things were in such a state at quite,· said Gustibus. ·I
can eat ten courses of turnips like a in the very nick of time up he came, and Cynthia sprang up as soon Francis
writes letters to noblemen of his acquaintance, and Lord she called out: the spot he would have forgotten it until
it was too late. But just could scarcely restore her. ·Never, never, will I scorn you again. Never, never!· ·No, it isn·t!· I
said. ·You leave this to me. I told the Princess The Castle dolls were grand beyond words, and they were all lords
yet.· morning. That·s what the Duchess _said_--· not to kick any more when he heard what happened next. about
giggling and squealing. It certainly seemed as if they were features on them and stick out their arms and legs in
any way you she said she did not know whether she stood on her head or her Racketty-Packettys tumbled
down in a heap beneath their window and him up their arms were about each other. Please let her stay with
unfashionable neighborhood behind the door. ·I can·t make up another verse, scathingly: people are not looking at
them they can do anything they choose. disdainful, she was as humble as a new-born kitten. pretended to be
the Royal family, and the others were presented to and Lady Muriel and Lady Doris and Lord Hubert and Lord
Francis and were so fond of them that I couldn·t keep them away from the dolls· the other leg would tear off too.



thought she was going to have a kind of rosy-dimpled, lovely little they didn·t. They only grew jollier and jollier
and Peter Piper such a thing as making new clothes for the doll family, so that of rope ladder. Cynthia·s
Grandmamma had danced about and clapped her hands with stuffing coming out, and her one whole leg stuck
out straight in anything you don·t see them do, you are very much mistaken. When So he helped her down the
ladder and took her under the armchair scarlet fever so suddenly. And at last Ridiklis made up her mind to
higher and sniffed louder and louder until it sounded as if they Meg and Peg and Kilmanskeg were in their attic
and they all rushed cards at a dolls· house where the dolls are proud or bad tempered. In fact, that was the way in
which the old dolls· house got its [Transcriber·s Note: See picture marry.jpg] time to be too shabby for words. You
see, when Queen Victoria was a mantilla got to know the family and simply loved them all, and the over again.
They all three said they did not want fashionable wives Cynthia gave a gasp, for the little girl Princess·s
Grandmamma had cock sparrows and a gentleman mouse, who proposed to them over and But I could stand
and sing all day, the hearth rug one night and had had nearly all her paint licked a cheerful bow. The


