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GILES GINGJERBJ.&JEA.D. 

-
':)NE day, as old Gingerbread was coming 
from work, he saw little Giles, ,vbo was 
vet)' rapged, getting up ~ehind Sir Toby 
"\V1lson s coach; upon wlnch be called to 

l11m, " Here, Giles, come hither to me! I 
;ee," says the father, "you want to get up 
·,t the coach, but are c1imbing at the wrong 

1
)lace; Giles, you should endeavour to get 
in at the door." "Ay, fath"r," says the 
hoy,_" hut that place is not for poor folks." 
;, Not for poor folks!" replied the father; 
•• yes it is: a poor man may get a coach if 
he en<leaYourstto deserve it. Merit and in­
dustry entitle a man to any thing. Sir 

· 'f ohy wa~c;, poor once, and I will tell )'OU 

· ,:,ir Toby's history ; hut see, the pig has 
r!Ot out of the sty; put him up again, and 
then 1'11 tell you ~ir Toby's history." 



3 

Giles ran as fast as he could to put up 
the pig ; for he had learned to do as he . 

was bid, r he would never have made 
either a good boy or a great man; 

Giles came back puffing and blowing; 
"now, father, tell me," says he, " how I 
may get such a fiue coach as Sir Toby's." 
"Ay," says the father, "that I will, Giles; I 
will tell you how Sir Toby got his, and if 
you behave in the manner that Sir Toby 
tlid, you may get one also, aud wke up your 
poor father to ride with you, when he has 
grown old and weary. 

"Sir Toby \Vilson "·as the son of G.0Qdy 
\Vilson, and lived at this little hut upon 
the g-reen. . 

"His mother was a poor widow~ and had:· 
three children. Toby was the eldest;· and 
as she ,vas obliged to go out every day to 
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w11sh1r:g of Jix1Pns an<l nny sort of out-,vork, 
sbe lefl little Tohy nt home to take care or 
bis brothet and sister. 

"It 1rnppei,er1 oue Jay that Goody "'\Nilson 
had no victuals to leave the chj1dren, and 
they ,vere :-111 crying at the tim1: when Mr. 
Gooch'i.1 i11 (a rich London tradesman, vd10 
had a house 111 this cou11tr_y) was p8ssing by. 

' Dein me,' says Mn,. Goochvil1, (-who 
,.ras w11h ber husband,) ' .. vhat is tbe matter 
with 1.ht>SP- poor children )' and stepped up 
to tLe little ones. 

'vVhat do yon cry for?' says she. ' I arn 
hnngry,' a11<;wered the chi1d ;-' ancl I \\·ant 
some bread,' cried the other; ' and ,...-hat 
do you cry for r' sc1ys l\J rs. Goodwill . to 
Tuby ; 'hccause I ha\·e no hread to, _gn·_e 
m v lnothr-r m1J siste1.' savs the boy. l h1s 
is ~a hard cnc::.e,' sa·ys l\tlrs: Goodwil1, 'J pity 
all the ch1h rcn; · ]et us take them bume 
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with us and feed them.' 'Ay, with all my 
heart,' says Wir. Goodwill; 'I pity the 
poor child:.-en and the mother, and like the 
biggest boy much ; for he who forgets his 
own wants, and cries for those of his bro- · 
ther and sister, must have a good heart.' 

"So for all they were fine folks, Mr. 
Goodwill took up on e child, uncl 1Vfrs. 
Goodwill the other, and carried them on, 
leavin g- little Toby to trot by himself. 

"Huving been fed, they ·went to play 
till evening, when the mother came crying 
to Mr. and l\irs. Goochv1ll. 

"l\ir. Goodwiil gflve her money, and al­
lowed her so mueh a-week towards the 
mnintenance of her and the children, and 
took little Toby and sent him to sc~1001, 
where he behaved very well, and soon 
learned to read and write. After some 
time, M r. Goodwill took him home to his 
house in London} to run errands, and do 
any other bu..;iness for the servants and 
clerks in his shop and counting-house. 

" Now it happened, that tilough Mr. 
Goodwill was a very honest, charitable, 
and good man, yet he was not altogether 
so wise and prudent us one would expect 
a man to be who li\·ed in London, and 
knew the world; for he was very fond of 
horses, continual(/ went to B::unet, Epsom, 
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and other races, and kept two race-horses 
himself, which ran :nvay with .. half the 
profits of his trade. 

"At the time he wns taken np with his 
horses, he had the misfortune to have a 
servant in his hon r who was not honest, 
which Toby c1isco,,ered, and wrote to his 
master about it. Toby knew thut it was 
his duty not only to be~ honest himself', 
hut, if possible to make others so; ancl you 
will presently see bow Goel Almighty hl~ssed 
him for it, and how he was rewarded for 
his fidelit·r. 

"A fte/ th is, 1\1 r. Good will p 1 accc.1 gren t 
confidence in Tohy, and his affairs 1'0 pros­
pered, that he became very rich. He then 
rr,ok Toby a~ a partner with him, ancl at 
his dt·ntli left him the whole tr:Hlc ancl a 
ia1~·e um of rn o11f'y, " ·hi,·h i · still incr a -
ing; aud frurn Leiug a little ragged boy, 
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and 1,i,·ing in that hut, he now rides in a 
fine coach. 

'' Think of this, my dear Gi1es, and learn 
your book, and go to church, and be honest, 
anu. good, and industrious, and you may 
get a fine coach a1so." 

As sonn as Gaffer Gingerbread had fin­
ished the story of Sir Tobv and his coach 
littl e Giles rai1 up to his father, and begged 
that he would give him a book, and teach 
him to read, that he might become as great 
a man as Sir Toby Wilson . 

. Gaffer Gingerbread, ,vho was a pi·etty 1 
good scholar, pulled a book out of bis 
pocket, aud sitting down under a tree, ,vith 
Giles in his lap, "Now,'' says he, "if you 

will he a good boy, and mind what T say, 
you m ny soon learn to read. You must 
lrn ow, Giles, that all the words in the world 
are spelled, or made up of tlic ... e t:wenty.six. 
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marks or letters," pulling out of his pocket 
an alphabet cut in pieces, which he had 
made of gingerbread, for he was by trade 
a gingerbread.baker; these he placed in 
this manner :-
ABC DEF G HI J KL M 
N O P Q R S T U V W X Y Z. 
abcdefghijklmnopq r s 
t U V W X J Z &. 

"All the words in the world!" says Giles, 
laughing; "yes5 sirrab," says the father, 
'· what do you laugh at? I say all the 
words in the world; all the words that you 
and all the people in the world can th.ink 
on may be spelled with these letters diffe­
rently placed." " Then let me see you 
spell Top," said Giles. " So you shall," 
says the father; "see here is a T, and an 0, 
and a P, and these placed together thus 
TOP, make top." "Ay, that is a little 
word," says Giles; "but yon cannot spell 
plum-pudding."--" "\i\Tby, yes I can," said 
the father; "see here is a P, and an L, 
a11d an U, and an M, which place<l thus 
PLUM, make plum, and here is another 
.P, and an U, and a D, and another D, and 
an I, and an N, aucl a G, which when 
placed thns PUD !JING, make pudd ing, 
and these put together make plum.pudding. 

"Let me spell, father," says Giles, and 
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tnli:1n g the gingerbread letters in his hand ; 
"what shall I speH ?'' said he. "Why, the 
mune of any thing yon see,'' quoth the 

father. "Then I'll spell Goose," says the 

boy; so suyiug he took a G, and an U, 

and an F, and a 1 E, nncl p1aced them 

thus GUFE. "You b1ockbead, is that 
you r mar ner of spelling ?" says the father, 

who n·ould certain1y have been angry~ but 

at this instant Farmer \Vright's hog- made 

at the geese and goslins that were before 

him. "Run, Giles, run," said the fother, 

t1nd away heflerv to save theg·os1ings, which 

be did by tlic nssistauce of a gander, that 

laid 1101d of the bog's ear to keep him off. 
G jlrs came back crying-, and to)d his 

father t hat the g-eese hissed and 1,.nu:d1ed nt 
him. " Ay, dwt is because :on ... cannot 

read/' answered the father. " Corne hither. 
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Giles," said he, "you must learn to know 
all the letters, the sound they have alone, 
and when joined to others, before you can 
spell or read. In the word you have at­
temped to spell, you have taken au F, iu­
stead of an S, and U, instead of 00, for 
want of knowing the letters and their 
sounds. Hern, take this A and look at it 
well; you see it is very different from all the 
1·est." Upon this Giles took up the letter 
and then read,-

" A, A, A," says he, "Ay, Mr. A, I 
shall know you again. Apple for that. 

"B, B, B, you are not at all like A, Mr. 
B, I shall be a blockhead if I do not know 
you. 

C, C, C, I shall knov; you, l\1r. C, in­
deed, and so will every boy that lo·ves cus­
tard. 

"D, D, D, drum and dumpling will 
make me know you, Mr. D. 

"E, E, E, Eggs and Eel-pie for ever. 
"F, F, F, } ine Folks and Furmity for 

you, Mr. F . 
"G, G, G, Gingerbreacl and Gooseberry 

Fool will always make me love you, Mr. G. 
'' H, H, H, Hog's Pudding and Hot 

Cockles for ever." 
Thus he ·went on with the other letters, 

and soon obtained a complete knowledge of 
the whole alpha bet. 
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The father finding that little Giles was 
inclined to be good and to learn, made him 
a book of Gingerbread, which be was very 
fond of, and learned as fast as he could. 

Giles was so gooJ at bis book, that his 
father ga,e him new ones every day, all of 
which be ate up; so that it may be truly 
said be lived upon learning. At last Sir 
Toby heard what a good boy he was, and 
calling- one day on Gaffer Gingerbread, he 
took Giles up in his fine coach, and carried 
him to London, since which we have heard 

nothing of him; but bis father says, be is 
sure Giles wi'll behave so well as to get a 
coach of his own, an<l whenever he does, 
we Rhall certainly let our little readers 
know it. 

Giles Gin~erbread, he loved Cream, Cu tards. and Curd~, 
And good books so well, that he ate up !11~ word~. 
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