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Of Riches, Learning is the Root:

Then teach—oh ! teach—the tender shoot
The right way Knowledge to obtain!—
You’'ll find the time not spent in vain,
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Price Threepence.



Mildwess governs more than Anger.
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A Good Name is better than Riches.




Learn to Bear and Forbear.

ROMAN LARGE LETTERS.

ABCDEFGHIJKLMN
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i ROMAN SMALL LETTERS.
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Fear God and Honour t
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" Live not to cat, but eat to live. ﬁ
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smart wink cock Dblood
make wake band mare
horse clock mace snipe
cards block = hook book
thumb play glove cane
frog ~ crane lace dome
whip bread crumb name
jump king - hoop fine
crust  knee chalk vein
hood wheat broom roef
spoon north breast slate
wine earth stairs bed
coat miece teeth bench
flesh  bean lamb  buns
mme ~ shift = peer  shirt

H drop = chair pint  lime
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* "Honesty is the bes?Policy. '
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pink
rose
li-ly
li-lac
dai-sy
pe-o-ny
tu-lip
dah-li-a
thrift
H Pop-py
lu-pin

flag.

Names of Flowers.

co-lom-bine
hy-a-cinth
wall-flower
blue bell
ma-ry-gold
nar-cis-sus
au-ri-cu-la
prim-rose
cow-slip
po-ly-an-thus
ho-ney-suc-kle
gel-der rose




‘ 3 Do éwthing you would wish to conceal.
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THE LORD’S PRAYER. |

Ovur Fa-ther, which art in|
hea-ven, hal-low-ed be thy
name ; thy king-dom come ;
thy will be done in earth, as it
is in hea-ven: give us this day
our dai-ly bread ; and for-give
us our tres-pass-es, as we
for-give them that tres-pass
a-gainst us; and lead us not’
in-to temp-ta-ti-on, but de-li-
ver us from e-vil: for thine is
the king-dom, and the pow-er,
and the glo-ry, for e-ver and
ev-er. Amen, N
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Death is deaf, and hears no Denial.

DR. WATTS’s MORNING HYMN.

My Gop, who makes the Sun to know
His pro-per hour to rise,

And, to give light to all be-low,
Doth send him round the skies

When from the cham-bers of the east
His morn-ing race be-gins,

He ne-ver tires, nor stops to rest,
But round the world he shines ;-

So, like the Sun, would I ful-fil
The la-bours of the day ;

Be-gin my work be-times, and still
March on my hiea-ven-ly way.

Give me, O Lorbp, thy ear-ly grace,
Nor let my soul com-plain,

That the young morn-ing of my days
Has all been spent in vain.
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Be alw&&s at Leisure to do good..

DR. WATTS’s EVENING HYMN.

AND now a-no-ther day is gone,
I'll sing my Ma-ker’s praise ;

My com-forts ev-e-ry hour make known,
His pro-vi-dence and grace.

But how my child-hood runs to waste,
My sins, how great their sum !

Lord, give me par-don for the past,
And strength for days to come.

[ lay my bo-dy down to sleep ;
Let an-gels guard my head,

And through the hours of dark-ness keep
Their watch a-round my bed.

With cheer-ful heart I close my eyes,
Since thou wilt not re-move ;
And in the morn-ing let me rise,

Re-joic-ing in thy love.
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THE TEN COMMANDMENTS.

Thou shalt have no o-ther God hut me.

Be-fore no i-dol bow thy knee.

Take not the name of God in vain,

Nor dare the Sab-bath-day pro-fane.

Give both thy pa-rents ho-nour due.

Take heed that thou no mur-der do.

Ab-stain from words and deeds un-
clean,

Steal not, though thou art poor and
mean.

Tell not a wil-ful lie, nor love it.

What is thy neigh-bour’s dare not
co-vet.

SUM OF THE COMMANDMENTS.

MATTHEW xxii. 37.
With all thy soul love God a-bove,
And as thy-self thy neigh-bour love.
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