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1 Do lil{e the good in early youth, 

LITTLE Jane and her mother were walking one 
day, 

Through London's ·wide city so fair, 
And business obliged tbe1n to go by the way 

That led them through Cavendish Square. 

And as they passed by the great house of a ]ord, 
A beautiful chariot there came, 

I In all you think an( say, ~----------~~--~~----------------------:--:;..--~~--~ 



m---------------------------........ --------::-----~--~--------~ children, love each other, ____ 2 Litt 

To take some most elegant ladies abroad, 
Who straightway got into the same. 

The ladies in feathers and jewels were seen, 
The chariot was painted all o'er ; 

The footmen behind were in scarlet and green, 
The horses were prancing before. 
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3 When hay-malrers work i11 the hay, 
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Little Jane by her mother walked silent and 
sad, 

A tear trickled down from her eye, 
'.rill her mother said, '" Jane, I should be very 

glad 
To know what it is makes you cry." 

" Mamma," sa.id the child, " see that carriage 
so fair, 

All covered with varnish and gold, 
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~~--~~~~~~~~~~~---~------·~~~- -~--~--~ 
r_r11e11 fair is tl1e beauty of mor11, 

Those ladies are riding so charmingly there, 
While we have to ·walk in the cold. 

" You say, God is kind to the folks that are 
good, 

But surely it cannot be tri1e; 

Or else I an1 certain, almost, that he vvould 
Give such a fine carriage to you. 

A11cl sweet is tl1e p asa11t )e1~ft1 ne, 
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~~--~--~~~~~~----~~~------~--------------
Be patient e'en if ills bet1_· d_e_c__, ----: 5 

~ = 0 
~ 

~ 
•,-f 
~ 

~ 
0 

= ~ .o 
C) 
00 

~ 
0 
z 

"Look there, little girl,"said her mother and 
see, 

What stands at that very coach door ; 
A poor ragged beggar, and listen how she 

A halfpenny stands to implore. 

" All pale is her face, and deep sunk is her eye, 
Her hands look like skeleton bone. ; 
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Nor dare the simplest to deride ; ~--__:, ____________________ .;!;;_ ______________ _;,. ____ ~~ 



~~--~~~~-~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~ 

Teacl1 me to love all hun1an liind, -

She has got a few rags just about her to tie, 
And her naked feet bleed on the stones.'' 

"Dear ladies" she cries and the tears trickle 
down, 

'' Relieve a poor beggar, I pray ; 
I've wandered all hungry about this wide town, 

And not eat a morsel to-day. 
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1 There is a modest humble flower 

" My father and mother are long ago dead, 
My brother sails over the sea; 

And I've not a rag, nor a morsel of bread, 
As plainly, I'm sure you may see. 

"A fever I caught, which was terribly bad, 
But no nurse or physic had I? 
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1 That groweth u11der l1edge and bower, ~----~---=----------------------=----------~~~~­,., 



-----------------------~~~~~-----~~~-------------m Like it the Christia11 ought _ to be, 

An old dirty shed ·was the house that I had, 
And only on straw could I lie. 
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. " And now that I'm better, yet feeble and faint, 
And, famished, and naked, and cold, 

I wander about with my grevious complain t 1 

And seldom get ought but a scold, 
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9 Fly from self and fly from sin, 
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" Some will not attend to my pitiful call, 
Some think me a vagabond cheat; 

And scarcely a creature relieves me of all 
The thousands that traverse the street. 

"Then ladies dear ladies your pity bestow;" 
Just then a tall footman came round, 

Fly tl1e ,vo111lcl's tum11ltuol1s din, 



Fly and let your wings be love ; 10 

And asking the~ ladies which way they would 
go, 

The chariot turn'd off with a bound. 

"Ah! see little girl," then her mother replied, 
"How foolish it was to complain; 

If you would have look' d on the contrary side, 
Your tears would have dried up again," 

Fly and stretch yo111~ flig·ht above, 
--------~------------------------~;.;_---------------~ 
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11 When all is sunshine in the heart, 
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" Your house, and your friends, and your 
victuals, and bed, 

. 'Twas God i.n his mercy that gave; 
You did not deserve to be covered and fed, 

Yet all of these blessings you have. 

" This poor little beggar is hungry and cold, 
No father or mother has she ; 
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And rapture i11 the eye, --------------~-~--~--~----~----~~____;~~------~~ 



~~.-------------------------------------------------------m Yet Hope points to a b11aighter world, 12 

And while such an object as this you behold, 
Contented indeed you should be. 

" A coach and a footman, and gaudy attire, 
Give little true joy to the breast; 

To be good is the thing you should chiefly 
desire, 

And then leave to God all the rest. " 
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A l101ne of peace and rest, ~--------------------------=------------------------------~ 
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PRICE THREEPENCE EACH. 

YOUNG ENGLAND'S PIGTORIAL LIBRARY, VIZ. 
Script11J'e Alphabet, 
Nursery Rhymes, 
Blue Beard, 
Jack and the Bean Stalk 
Cinderella, 
Red Riding Hcod, 
Dame Trot, 
Mother Hubbard, 
London CriP.s, 
Natural History of Birds, 
Cock Robin and Jenny Wren, 
Death of Cock Robin, 
Who stole the Bird's Nest? 

PRICE SIXPENCE EACH. 

.PRINCE OF WALES' PRETTY PIC­
TURE AND POETRY BOOKS. 

Prince of Wales' Alphabet 
of F u.nny Characterr, 

Life of a Horse, 
Parley's Primer, 
Nursery Alphabet, 
PicturE,S anrl Poetry, 
Cock Robin, 
My Grandfather, 
My Brother, 
My Mother, 
My Aunt, 
M. v Grandmother, 
Little Jane, . 
Babes in the Wood 

COLOURED . 

PRICE THREEPENCE EACH. 

AUNT FANNY'S CASKET, VIZ.:-
l\rry Grandmother1 

Wild Animals, 
Fishes, 
Museum of Animals, 
Cinderella, 
Museum of Birds, 
Amnsement.,;i, 
Various Birds, 
Recreations, 
Morning Walk, 
Royal A B C, 
My Mother, 
LiLtle Retl Ri(~ing lloorl . 

UNGLE TOM'S TREASURY, VIZ.:-
Museum of Animals, 
Birthrl11y J:>arty, 
The Horse, 
Puss in Boots, 
My BrolhPr, 
Boy's Games, 
Domestic Anirnals, 
Good Boy's Picture Book, 
Cock Robin, 
My Aunt, 
Birds, 
My Mother, 
Alphabet of all Natiun:s. 

LONDON DEPOT: WINE OFFJCE COURT, FLEET S1'. 
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