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This little bird is well known
to moft perfons in all parts of Eu-
rope, as a cheerful companion 1n
the fields; where it is faid to fing
louder and {weeter than in a cage.
It delights to feed on linfeed, from
which it received its name. -
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To CHILDREN.
St
CHILDREN, prize the prefent minute,
To be innocent and gay ;
You’ll be happy as the Linnet,
Sweetly finging on the fpray,
| : o II.
Children who are innocent,
Doing what they can to pleafe,
Not on mifchiei being bent,
* Live in cheerfulnefs and eafe,
II1.
‘Virtue is a prize worth gaining,
Endeavour all ydu can to win it,
Then for ever entertaining,

You’'ll be lov’d as isthe Linnet,



"SUMM ER.
Tue ﬁelds are. clothed with
herbs,. thc trees are covered with
green leaves. The & blrds are

tending - on thelr young, __feeding

them w1th care, leadmg them
gently from thexr neﬁs, }eachmg
them to fly from tree to’ tree, and
fhewing them where to gather food
for themfelves. Let no rude boy
molelt: thefe little innocents, nor
rob the neat-built neft of eggs or
young.. Far nobler pleafure may
be found in walking in the fields,
gathering cowilips and primrofes,

B 2



blu€ bells 4nd violets, in fecing

the men and women, with the help
of the fun and wind, make the
new-mown grafs into hay, or to
fmell the fweét air, and héar the
little birds fing, whén perched on
hedge or tree.



Turkey & Peacock.

i a5 iy

Thefe two handfome birds both
came from foreign parts; the Pea-
cock from India, and was admired
at Solomon’s court* for his plum-
age: the Romans in former times

# Gee 2 Chronix. 21,
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confidered the flefh as a delicacy,
and had them, in general, at their
feafts.  The Turkey was firft
brought from America, andis faid
to be larger in its wild flate than
when domefticated. In all the
various coloured Turkcys that we
have feen, a tuft of black hair on
the breaft has always been noticed.
They are bred in great numbers
in Norfolk and Suffolk; from
whence they arc driven tc;.market

in flocks of feveral hundreds.



They are eafily driven by mea;zs
of a piece of red rag tied to a long
pole, which, from the hatred thefe
birds bear to that colour, aflts as a
fcourge. The young of both thefe
birds (like many foreign plants)
are very tender, and require great
care in rearing them, being {ub-
jett to a variety of difeafes, from
r-ain, damps, and cold; even the
rays of the {fun have occalioned
fudden death to fuch as were ex-
pofed to them.
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See there he fa]ls

—\‘

A tree which by ariver ftood,
Contain’d a neft and little brood
Of birds; the neftlings foon were found;
A boy who chanc’d to go that way,
Climb’d up to make the young his
PrEYs

Anrd fell ! 'twas well he wasnot drown'd,



Carrots & Turnips Ho!

As through London fireets we pafs,
In funfhine, froft, or fnow,
We hear this man, with loaded afs,

A calling ¢ Turnips, hol!”
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II.

As daily o’er the town he goes,
He cries his garden ftuff;

And when hie has fold all he bought,
He goes home pleas’d enough.

111.

How cruelly fome treat an afs,
1 fhould not like to tell;
With this old man ’tis not the cafe,

He feeds and cleans it well.

| i

And in return the afs obeys
His mafter’s gentle word;
At fight of whom each morn he brays,

Loud as e’er afs was heard.



ON A CORKSCREW.

Though1, alas! a prifoner be,

My trade is prifoners to fet free.
No {lave his lord’s command obeys
With fuchinfinuating ways.

The clergy keep me for their eafe,
-And turn and wind me as they pleéfe.
Although I’rﬁ dften out of cafe,

I'm not atham’d to fhew my face.
Though at the tables of the great,

I near the fideboard take a feat ;

Yet the old ’fquire, when dinner’s done,
Is {eldom pleas’d till I make one:

He kindly bids me near him ftand,

And often takes me by the hand.
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Long tailed Squirrel.

This beautiful animal came from
Ceylon in the Eaft-Indies. Itis
nearly three times as large as the

« " {quirrels of Europe. The ears are
" tafted with black hairs; the end of
the nofe is of a pink colour; the
whole of the {kin would make a

neat and warm muff for a little girls



Effects of teizing‘!

A Bull that in a pafture fed,
And might a quiet life have led,

Had not a rude boy crofs’d him;
Was wearied out with being* “£'dy

An opportunity he {eiz’d,

And with his horns he tofs’d him.
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On a poor, but honeft Man.—]. D.

L
Stop, reader, here, and deign to look
Onone without a name,
Ne'er enter’d in the ample book
Of fortune or of fame.
Gy 1T,
Studious of peace, he hated firife,
Meek virtues fill'd his breaft;
His coat of arms ¢ a fpotlefs life,”
“ An honeft heart” his creft.
5 3
Impal’d therewith was innocence,
And thus his motto ran ;
¢ A confcience void of all offence
« Befb, “oth God and man.”
1V.
In the great day of wrath, though pride
Now fcorns his pedigree,
Thoufands fhall wifh they’d been aH}, 'd
To this great family,



Tue HAPPYSTATE,

1.
VVouId we attain the happxeﬁ fate

That is' deﬁgn d us here;

“No joy a raptune mufl create,

No grxcf beget defpaxr
A

No injury ficrce aan r xalfe,
No honour tempt topude» o
No vain defires of‘_cmpty‘ﬁr‘aif‘c"
Mufl in the foul abide.
LEE

No charms of youtﬁ or beauty move
The conftant {ettled breait;

Who leavesa paflage free to love,
Shall let 1n all the reft.

IV.

In fuch a heart {oft peace will live,
Where none of thefe abound,

The greateft blefling Heav’n can give,
Or can on earth be found.

D3



Tom-Tit.

This attive little bird builds a
moft curious neft of mofs, lined
with feathers, in the fhape of an
egg, with a hole in the fide for an
entrance. It feeds on caterpillars,

infetts, and flies; and will attack

the owl with great fiercenefs.



- Netvs from the Tower!

Sitice we publifhed the Sccond
Party of  'Ernifles ' for :Children,
one night a large leopard efcaped
from its den in the Tower of Lon-
" ‘don, where it had been left by a
gentleman. At firlt it attacked a
young wolf, and afterwards a large
wolf-dog; their noife awoke one
of the keepers, who came down
ftairs with a light, and by giving
a loud fhout, the leopard ran up
a wall, and got on the top of the
lions dens, from thence it afcend-
ed to the roof of the keeper’s
houfe, on which it was playing at
break of day; and feemed greatly
delighted with its acquired liberty ;
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but, on attempting to defcend into
the fore-court, it was fired at by
one of the foldiers on the Spur-
guard, and killed.

The Leopard is a native of Ben-
gal in the Eaft-Indies, and of Sene-
gal and Guinea in Africa. - It has’
a moft beautiful {kin, fpotted with
‘black, in a very pleafing manner, on
a yellow ground, with a white belly.

Thefe animals are faid to {pare
neither man nor any other crea-
ture. They always appear thin,
though conftantly devouring.

The black women of Africa
make necklaces of their white
teeth, which they delight to wear.

Leopards and panthers are taken
in pit-falls, covered over with

Ezg



~ hurdles, on which a bait of flefh is
placed.

~ Some of thefe animals are tamed
in India, and taught to hunt herds
of wild cows, &c.

REAL CHARITY.

¢ I remember once to have been
prefent;’ faid Henry, ¢ when our
neighbour Honeftus relieved one
of his tenants from extreme diftrefs.
This poor, but honelt man, had
feen better days. The hand of hea-
ven, however, had reduced him, -
perhaps the better to illuftrate bis
humble virtues.” When he faw
himfelf fuddenly reftored to his
former competence, by the'bounty
of his landlord, he began ta pour



forth the acknowledgments of a
grateful heart: “ Be filent, friend,”
{a2id Honeftus, “ 1 want not your
thanks, or your praifes; addrefs
them to him whofe fteward I am;
and I muft infift on your never
mentioning to what hand you owe
your prefent fortune.”’— True,
Sir,”> returned the honeft ruftic,
Ji you want not the thanks or praifes
of a poor man like me; for how
can they add to the glory of Ho-
neftus! but becaufe you do not
want them, muft I be ungrateful ?
Refume, Sir, your generous boun-
ty, or let me tell the world from
whom {uch gobdnefs flows; for the
painful {cheme you impofe on me
will deftroy half my enjoyment.”’
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“ What a noble heart!” -ex-
claimed Henry. “ And fuch hence-
forward may be our’s” faid his fa-
ther: “ for though our praifes even
add nothing to the King of Kings,
they will be accepted as the effufions
of a grateful heart. I was delighted,
when I heard you fo warmly applaud
the gratitude of this honeft ruftic to a
fellow-creature, as I am confident
you will not think that it lofes any
of its excellence, when direted to
-the molt perfeét Being the univerfe
contains ; the God, the Father, and
the Friend of Mankind!”’



REMEMBER tut POOR, ’

LA
Stern winter is come, with his cold
chilling breath, ,
And the verdure is gone from the
trees ; ‘
All nature feems touch’d with the finger
of death, .

And the {ftreams are beginning to
iy treeze,
% ‘ L.
% When the cold-feather’d fnow does in
. fleeces defcend, :
And whitens the profpeét around,
When the keen cutting winds from the
‘ north do attend,
Hard incruftating o’er the ground.
E.
When the poor robin red-breaft ap-
proaches the cot,
. As the icicles hang o’er the door,



When the bowl fmokes with pottage re- -
viving and hot, )
That’s the time to remember the Poor.
1N
When a thaw fhall enfue, and the wa-
ters increafe, ;
And the winds are’ heard loudly to
; roar, :
When in health you enjoy ev’ry thing
that can pleale, G
Can you grumble to think on the

~

Poor.

Tar CHILDREN 1x TaeE BOAT.

Two little boys, who lived at
Egg-Harbour, in  America, one
about nine, and the other about
feven years of age, went to play
with a boat, which was faftened to
the fhore. Unmindful of their own



fafety, and the former advice of
their tender parents, they got into
the boat, and their punifhment
foon followed : the boat got loofe !
but fo intent were they on their
{illy play, that they faw no danger,
till they began to lofe fight of their
father’s houfe, and to fee lefs and
lefs of the town; at length the
thores were out of their fight, the
waves rolled one after another,
and drove the boat into the great
Atlantic Ocean. When they look-
ed round them, and faw nothing
but waters; when the dark night
came upon them far from their
home and their mother’s tender
care; what could they do but
weep? Perhaps their great afflic-



tion led them to look towards their
heavenly Father for relief, when
no profpett of it appeared from 2y
fellow creature.

Thus they paffed two days and
two nights, when the protefting
hand of their great Preferver di-
recled their boat into the coarfe of -
a fhip bound for London. The
failors, furprifed at the fight, took
up the children, almoft faint with
cold, hunger, and grief.

The captain of the London fhip
took good care of them, till he ar-
rived very near to the mouth of the
river, Thames, where meeting an
- American veflel, homeward bound,
the captain of the fhip, which took
up the boys, gave them to the care






of the captain bound for America,
who carried them fafely home to
their parents, who, from the day
- they had entered the boat; had
heard no tidings of their children;
having fuppofed they were drown-
ed, and lamented, with many tears,
the lofs of their little boys.  Their
mourning was turned into joy;
parents and children rcjoiced to-
gether.

Such a merciful deliverance was
not forgotten by the children; they
lived to be valuable men, and the
mention of this prefervation ofien
caufed tears of gratitude to flow
from their eyes. -



the Rfagpie in danger.

Q

Ah! pufs, let poor Mag alone!
If 'Mag keeps always in the mid<
dle of the cage, fhe may not be
able to hurt him; but her legs are
fo long, and talons fo fharp, tha:

Mag is in great danger,



To .t CUCKOO. ;

: T
Hail! beauteous firanger of the waod, "
Attendant on the {pring! "
Now heaven repairs thy rural feat
And woods thy welcome fing, /
H g
So"bhhas the daify dec_Iw the green,
% Thy well-known voice we hear:
Haft thou a ftar to guide thy path,
Or mark the rolling year?
111.
Dc]ightful vifitant! with thee
I find the time of flowers,
When earth 1s fill’d with mufic {weet,
Of birds among the bowers.
G fr st
The {chogl-boy wand'ring in the wood,
To pull the flowers {o gay,
otarts, thy curious voice to hear,
And imitates thy lay. ‘



AxN HYMN.};
I
Blefs'd is the man, whofe foft’ning heart
Feels all another’s pain;. |
. To whom the fupplicating eyem
Was nev er rais'd in vain.
LI :
He fpreads his kind, fupport-i_ngrai}nﬁ
To ev'ry child of grief;
His fecret bounty larée]y flows,
And brings unafk'd Al_‘elicf.‘
I11.
To gentle offices of love
" His feet are never flow ;
He views, through mercy’s nclting eye,
A brothcx 1 a foe,
s o A
To him prote@ion will be fhewn,
And mercy from above, .
Defcend on thofe who thus fulfil
The perfett law of love,



Feeding' the Poultry.

It is a pleafant thing for children
to feed the poultry; but rather
unfafe for a little child to go alone.
In the welt of England, a little
boy went to feed fome fowls, hav-

ing the corn in his pin-cloth be-



An Unexpected attack !

fore him, the fowls ate it fafter
than he gave it to them; when a
large cock pecked at the corn in
the child’s hand, and beat him
down! The barley in his pin-cloth

was fcattered over him, and {ome



o .

falling on his neck and face, the
cock ventured to peck it from
thence; the child ﬁruggled, and
firove to beat it off with his hands,
when the “fierce animal returned
his blows By a violent attack on
the boy’s face and arms with his
beak and fpurs! The cries of the
¢hild brought fome part of the
family to the fpot, who drove the:
cock away, but not before the
boy’s face was greatly disfigured,

and feverely wounded. The fcars



of which on his cheeks and -on his
forehead are very vifible, though
at this time a man grown. His
friends have often expreffed their
thankful admirétion, that in fo fe-
vere an attack, .whilﬂ moft parts of
his face were wounded, that his eyes

-were unhurt,




He who rides may fall!

As Charles was riding a fine
Newfoundland dog, “ Get down,

get down, Charles,” cried little

Tom, “and go with me into
the felds to catch butterflies.”
Charles was fome time before he

could ftop bis dog, to get off; and



One more {tep, & then !

o

then he told Tom, *that he had
rather go to fly a Kkite, than to
run after butterflies; for, faid
he, I have been told that it is
cruel to kill infeds, and more fo
to run pins into their wings, and

leave them to die in pain;”’— 1



don’t with to do fo,” faid Tom,
“I only intend to hunt them from
place to place; then when I get
one under my hat, it will be fo

~ pleafant to view its fine colours!”’

Soon after Charles had got off
the dog, Tom faw a large butter-
fly; «“Now for it, Charles,”’ faid
lie, “let us catch 1t.”’—* Not I,
indeed,” faid Charles, ‘it is more
pleafure for me to fee them fly at
large, than to run and make them

prifoners,”’

Away went Tom, at full fpeed,



‘with his hat in his hand, after the :
butterfly ; often coming very ncar
to it, and in a minute after he was
as far off it as at firft. Defirous of
obtaining the objeét of his purluit;
he {faw not the -danger Leneath his
feet, and in an effort to feize the
fly, he fell into a pond of water!
He had run nearly out of the
fight and hearing of Charles, when
he called loudly for help. .Charles
ran, the dog ran, and no fooner
did the faithful creature fee the
fituation of little Tom, than he

fou{ed into the pond, and had



taken hold of theboy's clothes, by

the time that Charles bhad arrived
-at the waterfide. After fome efforts
made by Charles and his dog, Tom
was got out of the water; faying
he fhould not hunt after butterflics

again in a hurry,



Nightingale.

How fweetly fings the Nightingale,
Ubpon the bending {pray,

And echo, through the founding vale,
Returns the pleafing lay.



§ 18
“Tis gratitude informs her breaft
And does the not’e""éfélong :
For benefits receiv’d how bleﬁ
To pour the happy fong

o III.

Oh! let me be :as.grateful 100’;
To give my Maker praife’;'.
Who places goodnefs in my View,

To crown my infant days.
1V.
"Tis by his bounty I am fed,
O! let him be my guide;
1 then in fafety’s path fhall tread,
With all things be fupply’d.



How happy is the youthful breaft,
-Who thinks on God above,

Refolv'd to ﬁll each great bel@l
With innpcence and love, © *

Vil
Then from the morn to ev’ning thade,
No fears fhall us affail ;
Let’s thank him ; for all things he made,

On mountain, hill, or dale,

VII.
And when the [un finks in the weft,
The ftars give little light,
On lying down to take our reft,

Praife him who made the night,
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This bird is efleemed one of
the moft beautiful of the European
kinds. It builds its neflt in the
holes of the banks of rivers, and
feeds upon {mall fifhes and aquatic
infe@s; the toes and feet of this
bird are of a very fingular ftruc-

ture, as the three joints of the out-



molt toe adhere to the middie toe,
while the inner toe adheres only by
one, :

It chiefly frequents the banks of
rivers, and takes its prey by balan~
cing itfelf at a certain diftance a-
bove the water for a confiderable
fpace, then darting into the deep, -
and feizing the fifh with inevitable
certainty. The fleth of this bird,
when killed, is not fit to be caten ;
whileitsbeautiful plumage preferves
its luftre longer than that of any
other bird we know,

THE END.



CHILDREN’S BOOKS,
PRINTED AND SOLD BY

DARTON anp HARVEY,

Gracechurch=street.
_____*———-
PRICE SIXPENCE EACH.

GOODY Two-Shoes

- Martin and James

Trifles for Children, 3 Paits,

‘Teaching Parrot.

Book of Nouns, with 64 Copperplate Cuts.

Reading Made Eafy.

Inftruélive Hints.

Hiftory of Jofeph and his Brethren.

The Firft Chapter of Accidents, with Copperplates.

Second and Third ditto, juft publifhied.

Youthful Sports, with many Plates,

People of all Nations, with 64 Cuts |

‘Watt’s Songs for Children, with Copperplate Cutsy
a new Edition.

Moral Songs for Children, iu Imitation of Dr. Witts,
by John Oakmanand others,w ith CopperplateCuts |

The Univerfal Medley, or Book of Pitures. |

YLittle Fruths for Children, 2 vols. new Edition,

many Cuts.
The Poft Boy, with his Packets of Inftruttion, many
Cuts.

The Pariour Teacher for Little Children.

The Holy Bible abridged, for the Ufe of Children.

Tie Life and Adventures of Robinfon Crufoe.

Juvenile Trials. for robbing Orchards, telling Fibs;|
and other Offences,
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