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THE :FOLLOWING LITTLE BOOKG, 

and many others, 

Adorned with a great number of Cuts, 
.ti.re just Printed and Sold oy 

d: G. RUSHER) BANBURY. 

jiistory of a Banoury Cair~ Price ld 
:J{istory of John Gil pin 1 d 
The Good Farmer, or Ilistory of t ld 

Thomas Wiseman f 
~alloping Guide to . the AB Q Id 
Advent~res of Sir Ritharll Wliit-i lu. 
. tington and his Cat . S 
Riddler's Riddle Book, by Peter l ld 
. Puzzlecap, Esq. ~ 
The Children in the i,v ood, in viirse !cl 
The New House that Jack Built ld 
.Anecuutes for Good Children ld 
Short Storie~, or Treasures of Truth ld 
The A_dvenh1res of a Birmiugham { 1 d 

Halfpenny S' 
Pretty Poems for Young Foiks Id 

·Any of which, and a varirty of other , 
tnay 'be had of the person w'ko :;ells this~ 



Come~ pretty master, pretty miss, 
Be good, and gain a book like this; 
Come, learn your tasks, and scholars 

be, 
Your friends 'twill pleasure much ti.} 

see. 

This pretty gift I will present, 
To all who are on learning bent; 
And if you read this book to me, 
Thi Elephant you then may see. 

• 
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Ah! .,thae it fall ·, wd n JW 'ii c'ead; 
Tµe shot went through its vrctty head. 

See the 4th Paie• 
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1Vhat came of jfring a Gun, 
Sec the Frontispiece. 

Ah! there it falls, and now 'tis .dead; 
'l'he shobYcnt through its pretty head, 

And broke its shi11iug wing! 
How dull ancl dim its closi11g cyrs ! 
How cold, irnd stiff, and still it lies! 

Poor harmless little thing! 

It was a lark, and in ihc 5k y, 
In mornings fine it mounted high, 

r]' . o srng a merry song ; 
Cutting thf" fresh and healthy air, 
It whistled ont it 111nsic there, 

As light it skimm'd aloug. 

Poor little bird !-if people knew 
The 1:iorrows t · tHe birds go throngh, 

I think that C\'CH boys 
\' onld never cn.U it sport and fun, 

rl'o !l1a!icl aml fire a frightful gun, 
l'or notl..iJ1g but the uoh~. 
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The Cow. 

Tliank ymf, pretty cow, that made 

Pleasant milk, to soak my bread; 

Ev'ry dny, anll ev'ry night, 

\Vann and fresh 5 and sweet and white. 

Do not chew the hemlock rank, 

Growing on the weedy bank; 

But. the yellow cowslips cat, 

They will make it very sweet. 

Vhcr~ the purple violet grows, 

,vhcrc the bubbling water flows, 

,vhf'Tc the grass is fresh and finr1 

Prttty ~ow, go there and dine. 



The Dunce of a ICitten. 

Come, pussy, will you lenrn to read, 
I've got a pretty book : 

Nay, turd. this wuy, yo11 must indeed, 
}'ie, there's a sulky look. 

I-Jere is J pretty picture, see, 
An awlc, and great ./\_ : 

How stt,)id you will ever he, 
If y] do noug11t but play. 

Come, , Il, C, an easy task, 
_ Wha any d 11nce can do : 

I will d any think yon ask, 
For d¢arly I love you . 
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Nnw, 110w I1m vcx'd, yon are so dutl, 

Yon ha vc not learnt it half: 

You will gl'ow up a downright fool, 

~\ml mal e · 11 people laugh. 

1\1:amma told me so, I declare, 
And made me quite asham'd i 

So I rcsolv'd no pains to spare, 

Nor liken. dnnce be blam1d. 

"'\V rll, get along, you nal1ghty kit; 
Aud after mice go look; 

l'm glad that I have got more wit; 

I love my pr tty book. 

.. / 



One little Bo,1). 

I'm a little ~entleman, 
Play, and ride, and dance I can; 
Very handsome clothe~ I wear, 
And I Jive on dainty fare: 
.And whenever out I ride, 
I've a £ervnnt by my ·icle. 

And I never, all the day, 
Need do any thing but play, 
Nor even soil my little hand, 
:Because I am so very granc.l 1 

0 ! I'm very glad, I'm sure, 
l need not labour, like the poor q 
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For I think I could not bear, 
Such old shabby clothes to wear; 
To lie upon so hard a bed, 
And only live on barl~y bread; 
And what is worse, too, ev'ry day 
To have to work as hard as they. 

Another /ittle Boy. 
I'm a little husbandman, ,v ork and labour hard I can; 
I'm as happy all the day 
At my work as if 'twerc play ; 
Thu' I've nothing fine to wear, 
Yet for that I do not curn. 
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:'\,Vhen to work I go along; 
Singing loud my morning song; 
vVith my wallet at my back, 
9r my waggon whip to smack; 
O, I am as happy then, 
As_ the idle gentlemen. 

J've a hearty appetite, 
Artd I soundly sleep at night, 
Down I lie content, and say, 
~, I've been useful all the day: 
I'd rather be a plough-boy, tha1i 
A useless little gentleman." 

Employnzent. 

Those who are of r~ches possess\], 
Are not from employment exempt; 

lf they give themselves up but to test, 
They're objects of real contempt. 

The pleasure employments create, 
By them cnm1ot be llilderstood ; 

And tho' they may rank with the great, 
They never can rank with the good , 
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Little Larnbs. 
Look at those pretty little lambs, 

How nimble and how brisl-i,-
Sce bow they skip, and jump, and 

And run about, and frisk. [bou:ncl, 
1Iow good and innocent they arc ! 

How gcntl , and how mild! 
They seem as lrnrmless in their play, 

As any little child. 
Let then, my dear, these little lambs 

Instruct you how to play; 
An<l learn, like them, in innocenco 

To s1)cnd each pas ing day. 



I I 
,,/ 

/ 

]2 

The undut?ful Boy. 
J,itHe Harry, come along, 
And mamma will sing a song, 
All about a naug-hty lad, 
Tho~ a mother kind he Jrnc.1. 

He ncvrr minded whn.t she saic1, 
Rut on~y langh'd at her instead; 
Ancl th<'n did just the same, l've hear<l, 
As if sh ha.cl uot said a word. 

He would not 1ea.rn 1o read his book, 
Bnt ,, isclom' pleasant way forsook, 
,vith , icked boys he took delight, 
~nd learnt to quarrel and to tight. 
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And when he saw l1is mother cry,­
And heard her heave a bitter sigli1 
To think she'd such a wicked son, 
He never car\l fur what he clone! 

I hope my little Harry will 
I\lim l a 11 I say, and love me still ; 
Ji'or 'tis his mother's greatest joy, 
To thiuk he's not a wicked boy. 

1.'he idle Boy. 

"Young rrhomas was an idle lad, 
And loung'd about all day; 

And though he many a le son had, 
He minded nought but play. 

In vain his mother's kind advice., 
In vain his master's care, .. 

He follow'cl ev'ry idle vice, 
And learnt to curse and swear. 

,I 

And think you, when he grew a man, 
He pro per'c\ in his ways? 

No-wicked courses never can 
Brin~ good ancl happy days. 
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The Horse. 
/l horse, long us\l to bit and bridle, 
But always much <lispos'd to idle, 
Had oficri wish'<l that he was able 
To steal unnotic'd from the stable . 
.At length he ventur'<l from his station, 
Ancl with extreme self-approbation, 
;\ s if <lel ivcr' from a load, 
He gallop'<l to the public road. 
But when <lark night began t' appear, 
In. vam he songbt some shelter near; 
And well he knew be could not bear, 
3.'o ,sleep out m the opeu air .. 
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The nlgl1twas dark, tbecountry hilly,. 
J'oor Dobbin frlt extremely chilly; 
Perlin ps a. feding like remorse, 
.T ust now might sting the truant hon;e. 

'Twas long ere Dobbin could decide, 
Betwixt his wi hes and his pride, 
\Yhcther to live in all this danger, 
Or go back sneaking to the mauger. 

J t las1 his struggling pridegave\vay; 
'l'hc thought of savoury oats and hay 
To hungry -tomach, was a reason 
Una11-werablc at this season. 

So off he et, with look profound, 
Hig·li t glad that he ·was hu111cwarq 

bound : 
1 11c1 t rott ing, fa st as he wns able, 
~oon gain'd once more his master's 

. staule. 
, ~ ow l obbin, after this disaster, 
~ -:-c\-er ag-.:tin finsook bis master, 
Conviilc 'd he'd better let L.im mount, 
Than travel OJ} J1is own account. 

• 
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Poor Donkey's Epitaph. 
Down in a ditch poor Donkey 1ies, 

Who jogg'd with many a load; 
And till the day death clos'd his eyes, 

Brows'd up and down this road. 

Each market-day he iogg'd along 
Beneath his master's load, 

And snor'<l out mr1ny a donkey's song 
To friends upon the road. · 

Poor Donkey! trav'llers passing by, 
Tby cold remains shall view; 

And 'twould be well if all who <lie 
To duty wc:(e a.s ~ue. 



THE FOLLo,vING 1300KS, 
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-------
The Filial Remembrancer, or Col~ 

icction of the much adinirecl 
Pocm!ii, "J\1y Father, My Mo­
the1·, ~ly Brotl~el', l\'ly Sister, 
&c." with Origi_nals Price 4d 

Ru her1s Reading made most Easy 6d 
Ru hcr's Royal Pi'imcr Improved 3{1 
Hi to ry 6f Beli~a, Ors am es, and { 6d 

Julia, with FrontL piece ~ 
History <?f Ru tao and l\lirza, &c. t 6d 
_ and Anna, with Frontispiece , 
,vit and Humour, or~ Collection~ 

of J e. ts, ,Vi tty Saying , &c. 6d 
. with Frontispiece 
History aud l\Ii.:fortunes of Fa-t 

tym· , and of Olympia, with 6d 
lnkle and Yarico, in Verse., 

. with Fronti piece · 
The Gleaner, or new Selection of~ 

S011gs, vrry small size, cmbel- 6d 
li heel with many Engravings 

Arithmetical Tables Ifi1 



:Young Folks should ne'er at olcJ age jest, 
·or pain an<l sorrow bring, 

To insect, rcpUie, bird, or bn.st, 
Or any livini2; thing-. 

" ,YlH•11 ctiilti :-e,1 m t1H·i. ~ ·a.:~tun play 
S1:n 'd old Elisha. r,o; 

~~nd bid t} c Prophet go hi. way, 
'Go up, U;o11 },;,,JJ head, g11 ;' 

Cocl q irUy topp 1d their wicked hre,dh, 
l'\ ·1d • ·rit two ra~ing bear·, 

That torr> thP.Jl1 Jimh from limb to death, 
\Vith blood, allCl groans, and tears." 


