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WE have often he.ard. of a 
e dog•s head in a pottage pot, 
·but very feldomfeen a dog's 
head. jn a faucepan! The 
cats feem to be _ frightened. 
and well they may, jf he 
knocks the faucepan againft 
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the floor and howls at the 
same time. But hovl very 
quiet the boy stands ! Why 
does he not help the poor 
dog ~o-get his head out? 

. .~Instead of laughing at the 
poor animal's distress, if he 
was a -good boy, he ,vould en
deavour to release hi1n. 

We should not hurt o,r ill
treat dogs, for, to their kind-...... 

ness and courage many per-
sons owe their livEs.* A 
gentle1nan, whilst ·walking on 
the banks of a river, chan
ced, by a slip of his foot , to 

, ... See Anecdotes, of Dogs, just published] by 
Joseph Taylor. 
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fall in. The water ·was very 

deep, and, as he could ~ot 

swim, he might have been 

dro_wned, had not his large 

N e·wfoundland dog, which ~1-

ways acco1npanied him in his 

,valks, plunged into the river 

and dragged him out. 
As little James ,vas return

ing fro,m school one evening, 

he missed a book out of his 

satchel: as it was too late for 

hi1n to go back, he called his ' 

little dog, Tartar, and said, go 

back! go back. Tartar obey

ed, and soon returned ·with 

the book ; having found it in 

a field near the-school. , 
AS 



See! here is a dog worry
ing a poor fow. I hope the 
little boy is . not fe tting the 

dog on, but trying to drive 
.him away with his hat. 

Some children take de
light in feeing dogs fight; this 

; 



is . very :-~ruel f port. They 
would feldom quarrel with 
each other, were tbe·v · riot 

, . 

fet on by naughty boys ; for 
they are very kind and affec
tionate animals. Did· you 
ever hear the fiory of George, 

,, the farmer's fon? 
He vvas fent one mqrning 

a diflance of eight miles, .to 
pay for a colt his ·fath~r had 
bough~ fome days before. 

The lad, with his terrier 
Cato, arrived at ·the place 
without any ~ccident; but on 
his return he . took a wrong · 
road, and thus loft his way. · 
·Having wandered about a 
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long ti~ne, he began to cry, . 
,vhen Cato., as if he knew and 
pitied his ·young maller's dif
trefs, ran a great difl:ance, 
with his nofe to .the ground. 
At laft: having found the 
fcent, he returned, and ex
preffed his joy by barking 
and jumping upon the lad, 
who followed him clofely, 

. and by this means got fafe 
home. 



THE DOG'S PETITIOK. 
0 give me, Geor~e, a bit of meat : 

You may that morfol fpare. 
'Twill make you ill fo much to eat : 

Don't pick that bone fo bare. 

It is ben<;a th a pretty boy, 
A paltry bone to gnaw: 

Yet I'll accept it with great joy.-· 
Do drop it in my paw. 

Well pleas'd I fetch and carry all ' 
· That you may for me throw; 
The crumpled paper, flick, and ball. 

Do pray your bounty 1110w. 
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See hovv patiently tJ !c ~ovv 

, flan_ds to be milked. It is a 

pity to take the calves from 

their 1nothers, but if the 

farmers did not, we fhould 

have· no milk to make pud

dings, or cream for our tea. 

Butter is made of churned 
-

cream, and checfc of curds. 

In f um mer, CO\VS eat the 

-r vveet grafs and field flowers; 

and in winter they are taken 

into the fiable, and fed with 

hay, turnips, or cabbages.· 

0 pretty maid! CT1e has 

been to n1jlk the CO\V, and 

now is going home ,,,ith a 



pailful, which fue is carrying · 
-to her mailer's houfe. · 

A lady was one day walk
ing in the fields. with her lit- .. 
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tle girl, and met . this pretty 

maic;]. with her pail on her 

head. D.e~r mam,1na, said 

Jane, how rosy and beauti

ful she looks. Yes, replied 

her mother, bec;iuse she rises 

early, and goes out into the 

open air. S_he is industrious, 

therefore, healthy and cheer

ful. But, n1amma,, how well 

she -·walks! she must - have 

learned to dance. 

It is very'_unlikely a milk

maid should have had a danc

ing maste1:. ~ o, Jane; it 

depends on ourselves to sit 

upright and step gracefully. 



"'lho is tbis little child ili 
a go-cart? I -believe it is 
Charles.· See how kind. the ,, 

nurfe is. Sht; is teaching 
him to walk, 31?-d fays~ · t~{.e 
care Charles; now this way 
Charles. Ifhe can be taught 

C 2 



to amuse himself in the go

cart, she will be able to sit 

down and work at her needle; 

but even then he must · be 

watched, or he may overset 

the .little cart and hurt him

self. 
Were children left to them

selves, · they ,vou19- never 

,vash th~ir hands or faces. 
or comb. their hair; they 
should therefore be very 

thankful to those who ,vill 

take the trouble to do it for 

,them, and not stamp with 

their .feet on the floor, nor 

cry and bore their eyes with 



their knuckles, as I have seen 
s01ne do. · 

Little birds soon begin to 
hop and peck about, and get 
their o,vn living; puppies 
and kittens can lap milk, a_nd 
run about in a few weeks; · 
and fowls eat grass sbcn after 
their birth; but children are 
many months laid to rest iJ?. 
the cradle, and carried in the 
nurse's arms, and several 
years _must ·pass before they 
can provide. for then1selves. · 

Since little boys and girls 
are thus helpless and depend
ant, how kind, obedient, ,and 
good natured they should be. 

cs 
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The carter has fet his little 
· boy on the -horfe.· · I . h.ope 

·Giles will notftrike him with 

the whip in his hand, lefr · 
the horfe fuould be frigl1-ten
ed,~ndruna1.vay_with the cart, 
Giles and all. How pretty he 



looks! I hope he will not get 
· down and ride upon the fhafts. 

A great many accidents have 
happened by this foolifh , 
practice. _ _ 

Th~_ waggoners often, ·,by 
fitting on the fhafts, lofe their 
lives; for being tired,. they 
fometimes fall afleep, and
if thrown down the wheels 
go over . their bodies, and 
they are crufhed to death. 
But let us hope this carter 
'\r\"ill t_ake good care of little 
Giles, and that ,Giles will 
mind what is faid to him. 
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THE CRIPPLE. 

A lady was fitting on one 

of the feats in Hyde Park, 

whilft her_fon, a fine. fpirited 

- boy of five years old, raa 

about, and amufed· himfelf 

with playing ~t what is called 

hop,)l:ep, and jump! 

On a f udden he flopped 

~ort, and very -gravely re

turned. to his mamma. What 

is th~ matter Henry? faid 

:fhe, are you tired, or have 

you hurt yourfelf? -

I-Ienry, for anf wer, pointed 

to a child who was palling by 

them at the moment; his legs 



were bent in\i\rards, and being' 
other~wife very 1nuch deform
ed, he was forced to f upport 
himfelf on crutches ; his ~ace 
,vas pale and fi.ckl y, and he 
looked hungry and dejeaed .. 

It is a poor little cripple, 
faid his mamma, but you' are 
not frightened at him, Henry, 
are you? 0 no, rnamma : 
but whilfl I was playing, he . 
looked fo forrovv fully at me, 
as if he would fay, I wifh I 
could play; th erefore I left 
off running and 1kipping, ~hat 
he might not think I made 
game of him, in boafling my 
limbs were perfect when he 
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had lofl the ufe of his. Mam~ . -
. ' 

ma, fhall I run and give him 

the fixpence you gave me 

yeflerday. 

-, 

THE BORROWED WIG. 

-, ~ gentleman, vvho had a 
\Vig which ufually hung On a 

peg in one of his rooms, lent 

it to an acquaintance, and 

fome time aJter called to fee 

hirn. He had his dog with 

hi1n, and the 1nan happened 

· ·to have the borrowed wig on . 

his head. After fome time 

f pent in· converf<l:tion, the vi-
' } 



I' 

I 

.fi.tor departed; ·but the dog" 
-frayed behind, fittirigquietly , 
looltjng the man in, the face , 

then making afudden fpring, 
he feiz,ed the wig, and r an 
off with it as fafi as he could; 

E 



.and when he reached home, 
l1e ·endeavoured by jumping 
to hang it up in its usual 
place. 

... . . . .. 



The moufe is caught; 
what is the little girl dqing? 

holding up the kitten -to i~. 
. , 

Take care, l_ittle gir , or the 

cat will fly at you and fcraJ ch. 

your face · and nccl~: ihe 
E 2 .. 



looks very sayage, and ·does 
not likfl her kitten to be 
handled. 

_Rats and mic~ do a great 
deal of mischief, by eating 
our provisions, knawing · the 
boards, and destroying the 
corn; and it is right to en
deavour to kill then1; but 
this . should, be done as quick 
as possible, for it is very" cru
el to tease and torment any 
living ·creature . ..... 

I have seen children run 
pins into cockchaffers, saying 
that it \Vas pretty to see the1n 
spin. The poor little insects 
are at such times writhing in 



the utrnost torture, and feel 
~s n1uch pain as boys and 
girls would, 'Yere they to be 
run through the body ,vith 

~words·. Young Frank was 
. very fond of this cruel sport, 
but his father punished him 
in a very just manner. On 
finding hi1n bu,sily employed, 

in pulling off the wings and 
legs of a poor butterfly he 
had caught, he took ·only a 
fe,v of his hairs, and plucked -
them out by the root s. Fi·ank 
cried sadly with pain, but 
never , again tore flies to 
pieces. -
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DANGER OllTHE ICE. 

. -
T.hisprint fhews the dan-

gerous ftate of f ome boys, 



.... 

who were one winter9s, day _ 
· pi ding _on the~ brjck _ponqs iu 

Lock's Fields, near Walworth~ 
when the it,e breaking, · two 
of the lads fell intq the water, 
one of whom -was, by the 
afliflance of an old n1an, 
faved with great difficulty; 
but the other was dro,;,v·ned~ 
As there were many h,ays on . . 
the fame fpot, it was welL . 
that no more f uffered_ a fimi
lar de'ath. 

One _of the boys was cone, 
vinced of the danger of this 
amu f ement, and ~as re fol V- -

· ed never to go on ·the -ice 
again. When he ,vent to 
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a fchool the next morning, he 
. ·fn;nkly told ,his ma!ler the 

peril he .had been in; upon 

which he was defired to 

, make it a f ubjeB: for the Eng

lifh- Exercife he had to write 

that day. 
At twelve o'clock, he with 

· much mode(ly put into his 

mafl:er's liand the following 

VERSES. 

The day was very cold indeed, , 

The fields were fpread _with fnow; 

And filly boys take little he~d 

A Diding when they go. 

Tbe ice may be ·as paper thin, 

Tho' feeming like the groond; 

It tracks anC:: :eaks, when boys fall ino 

'Tis tbus p9or boys are drown'd. 



, . 

Taey rife up once, they rife up twice, 

Appearing at the brink, 

And try to. grnfp the ihpp'ry ice, 

Then down again they fink.' 

On ice then, if there's fo mucl\ harm, 

On ground in fafety play, 

And exercife will keep you warm, 

Tho' cold the winter day • 

... 

' THE BIRDS NEST. 

A . Redbrea fl flev\7 Prom the 

thickeft part of a yew tree, 

which grew at the botton1 

of a gentleman_'s garden, and 

unfortunately ·was_ f een by 

Edward and Lucy, who were 

playing not far off. 
F 2 
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1 ·a1n fure there is a neil in 

that-- old tree, faid Edward, 
,and -I ~Nill (eek i-t; "f o now for 

. -_a' race. On r~acl?~Og the f pot -

' ,they put afide the branches, 

and in the centre beheld a 

nefi, \vith five e.ggs i_n it. 
Here it is, cried the litlle fel

l o ,v ; now, Lucy, I w i 11 get i t, 
and give ·you two and keep 

three for 11! yfelf; for , I de-
- f erve the odd one for my 

trouble. This mode of di
vi!ion, did not, however, fa
tisfy_ Lucy; who, on pretence 

of having firft feen the bird 
fly fr9m the tree, claimed 
the fifth egg. 



/ 

The dif pute grow_ing ~igh, 
their elder fifler, vv ho beard 

them fro1n the w~ndow, ca?ne 

out to enquire what ¼'as the 

matter. On hearing .that the 

f ubject of their contention 

was a bird's nefi, fhe endea

voufed to divert their atten.:. 

tion from it for the time, and 

then begged, ~s. a favour to : 

herfelf, that they ,vould not 
. ., 

go near the t~ee until {he per-

mitted them. As they were 

very fond of their fifier, on 

account of her being kind -

and indulgent to thern, they 

promifed they would no t, 

~nd they kept their word. , 



,. 

A c9nfiderab_le · ti1ne elap

fed, and they expected_ every 

day , to be led to the tree ; 

when one morning, whilfl 

they were fitting at breakfafl, 

the windovv being open? a 

Redb~eafl: alighted on a rofe 

bufb, and began v1arbling in 

-a fly le which delighted his 
· little hearers."·. 

Miry, faid Ed ward to his 

--- eldefl fifler, n1ay I throw 

him fome crumbs of bread? 

, Stop, fhe replied, I fear you 

~ill frighten him away; let 
me firfi entice him in. She 
threw the crumbs, and mana

ged the Redbreaft with f uch 



tender and· fkilful addref~, 

that the little f ongfter ven~ 

tured to hop on_ the edge of · 

the window. But he was not , 

alone; to the .~rronifhn1ent -

and joy of Ed ward and Lu~y 

~e was. followed by his mate 
and five young ones. In a 
fhort time · fo1ne of them ven

tured upon the breakfaft-ta_

ble, they picked up the bread~ 
crumbs, and put their little 

bills i?to the flop-bafon. 
Are you pleafed? faid Ma- ,, 

ry. 0 dear fifl:er, replied the 

children, very much fo. What 

Jovel y . birds! how beautiful 

are the feathers of the old 



ones. What red hreafls ! I · 
h9pe they. will come and 
breakfaft with us _every rno~n .. . 
1ng. 

You may thank me for the 
pleafure you novv enjoy, faid 
!viary; the.fe are the very }it: 
tle birds ·whieh were in the 
eggs you ,,vould haye taken 
and defiroyed, had I not pre
vented you. 



MORE MISCHIEF! .... 

- -
Playing with gunpowder 

:is, ofallfports, the moft dan

gerous. Boys are very fond 



of letting off squibs and crack
ers, but many have severely 
repented the consequences 
of this amusement. These 
two nanghty boys have blown 
the poor ·woman's sa~sages 
into the air; but I_ fear, frorn ' 
the furious looks of the dog, 

, that they will suffer for the 
trick. He is ready to fly up
on them, and revenge the 
mischief done to his mistress. 

Ho"' many accidents have 
happened on rejoicing days, 
particularly on the_ 5th ~f 
November! 

As ,ve con1memorate an 
escape fro1n the dreadful ef-



, \ 

fects of gunpowder, it is ra-
ther_absurd that it should, on 
that day, be made the prin
cipal agent for amusement. 

There is no article so much 
to be _ dreaded .as gunpow
der; the 1nills where it is 
manufactured are frequently 
blown up, . and the ,vorkmen 
killed. 

Some years · back a very 
n1elancholy accident hap
pened near l\!Ioorfields, at the 
house of a 1naker of serpents, 
squibs, and crackers; a spark 
fell u'pon the powder, where
by the house ,vas burnt, and 
several persons lost theirliyes . 



. _ Oh-! poor bird. What du
~re.fs the little boy and girl 
are iu; and no won.der:, for 

::1Jm!1:.- -:::1:·,_ .. :.1, ...... ·· ... : •• .• :.:: ...... ,· .:.:t. •= 

the lo£s of a favourite · ani -, 

mal gives us great forrow. 



I hope these -childreq did 
not neglect their bird, and 
leave the cage on the ground 
or the door open. It is cru
el to confine bitds, be they 
'ever so · well treated ; they 
would rather live among the 

'-' 

trees and bushes, and fly 
through the air at full liberty. 

THE CAT AND .THE BIRD. 

The dismal growl of puss the cruel, 
The knell is of my feather'd jewel. 
1\iy pretty bird, that sang for me, 
No more I neither-hear nor see. 

No more he'll hop at my command, 
To peck the apple in my hand; 
Hi~ death was pussy's fault, not mine; 
I'm sorry, but I must not whine. 



--:t· 

Here is a. little famlly re
mov~ to their habitation: 

how happy · and contented 
they all look 

It is not riches that make 
people 11appy; thofe who 



are horiefi and indufirious 

. are al vv~ys fo. This poor 

man with his wife and chil-, 

dren, may be more -cheerful 

than mapy perfons who _ tra. 

vel in a coach and fix. 

· I wonder what they are 

faying. I think, by the looks 

of the -little boy, that his mo--·. 
ther is finging a f ong. 

. -

My pretty baby do not cry, 

But lifcen to my fong; · 

At home we ·{hall be by and by, 

Altha' the way be long. 

\ Vell pleas'd you fee your brother Jack. 

In pannier fits and frniles; _ 

\ Vell pleas'd our afs, tho' on his back 

~Te's carried t1s Come miles . 



Y c1Ur f~ther walks, he's happy too, 
Tho' our poor afs's guide; 

·well pleas'd that JJ apd Jack, and you, 
All at oµr, eafe can ride! 

And when we near our home fhall come, 
That's by the barley mow, 

Our: little dog, to welcome home, 
v\,'jJl joyful bark) bow, wow. 

Then pretty baby do not cry, 
But iifien to my fong, 

At home ,;,e fi1al1 be by and by, 
Alt ho' the way be long. 

A Spanilli fai1or, on board 
an Englifh man of war, was 

~ -- ' 

fentenced to receive a hun-
dred lafhes for negleB: of 
duty. ~he dread of punifh
ment ha<l fqch an effect on 



- -

the poor man's mind, that, tq 
avoid it, he preferred death 

'and leaped overboard. 

A midiliipn1an, named Ed~ 

mund, who fa w the f al1, 

jumped after him, an~ had 

the good fortune to. fave -his 

life ; and at his interceffion . 

the captain pardoned his 

fault. The £hip 1vvas fo_on 

after paid off, and the crew 

f eparated. Many years ~lap-

fed, when Edmund was gi

ven the comrnarid of a veffel, 

bound to the Brazils in South 

Americ~ but by contrary 

~ winds it ,vas driven on the 

coafl: of Spain, and vvrecked · 



near Cape Finiflerre. T·he 
crew faved tliemf elves by 
fwim-rning,and Edmund,with 
the_ ·refl:, fought ilielter · in a 
handfon1.e houfe near the fea 

- - fide . . He had no f ooner told 
--his fl:ory . th~n the owner of 
the h~ufe, fell at his feet, and 
with tears embraced his knees. 
Edmund looked fiedfaflly at 
him, and recollected the fea
tures .of the poor failor who1n 
he ·had faved-from death and 
fha~me. The Spaniard hav
ing enriched hin1felf by trade, 
gave Edmund 1noney, pro
v ifions~ and clothes, and they 
parted with mutual regret. 



' ' 

. 

I believe Pompey will ne-
v.er learn to read, he would 
rather run about and -bark; 

b11:t p~ovided they do not 

beat or ill-treat th~ dog, for 

being unable to obey, there 



, ~s no hann in trying tq teach 
a dog or cat to read; for 
little children may thus im
prove themselves. 'I knew a 
little girl ~ho always repeat
ed her lessons to her doll, and 
took great pains in pretending 

' ~o teach her. By this means, 
when she was nine years of 
age, she read and spelt better 
than 1nany girls of thirteen. 

THE fIFTH COMMANDMENT 

Frede~·ick, who was a good
natu red boy, had so great 
an affection for a poor lad 



·who ,vas_ brought into his fa
ther's house to ,vait upon him, 
that, vvith the consent of his 
tutor, he taught him to read. 
Though Robert had a good 
heart, he sometimes forgot 

~ 

himself; for being permitted 
one morning to go and see 
his mother, he treated her so 
disrespecfully, that she shed 
tears at his unkindness. On 
his return ho1ne he by chance 
saw a bible open on the table, 
~nd casting his eyes on _these 
words, . , Honour thy father 

and thy mother," he ran backi 
and with tears begged his 

dear 1nother's forgivensss . 
' 



Jlereis acharmingpicture! 
Soplµa ~nq. Caro~e draw- -. 
ip.g ·their little;· ~ers-. Lucy 
and Charlotte, in a chaife. 

How· kind and affectionate 
a;re the elder girls~ and how 
pretty and cheerful the little 

~ . 
ones appear. 



vVhen they reached ho~1e, 

Caroline being fatigued, ask-
._, <._. 

ed Charlotte to take her bon-

net up stairs and i)ut it in the 

band box; which s1naU re

quest the little girl refused. 

But at night, when she recol

lected her sister's kindness in 

drawing her in the · chaise, 

and ber own ill-nature, she 

could not sleep. Quitting 

her bed, she ,vent gently 

over to that of Caroline, and 

kissing her, said, D ear sister, 

forgive n1e. I never ·will be 

cross to you again. The de

lighted Caroline returned her 

kisses with eagerness. 



Behol<l the fad effects of 
a mifchi~vous ·boy, who had 
fecretly tied his dog's tai1 to 

' 

' 

the poor {alocp ma~ 's table- I 

cloth; then runn~ng off, left 
his companion to bear ~ ihare 
of the blame, if not ' to · be 



fcalded_ by the boiling faloop. -
... 

This ,was very ,,vicked, as 

well as rnifchievous, becauf e 

the poor man loft the means 

of gaining his living. 

It ,Rould be but juflice to 

punifh fuch boys on th~-fpot; 

for fpiteful boys generally 

mctke wicked 1nen. The 

poor dog is frightened alfo. 

Animals, when \\7 orried, of~ 

ten run mad, and then it is 

dreadful to think of the mif

chief they 1nay do. Tho[e 

who are unfortunately bit by 

mad dogs are n1ofll y fhot, or 

f mothered bet,vccn t,vo fea

ther-beds. 



. . 

Alfred, arm.ed with a little 
fiick, ran from bed to bed, 
and wherever" he faw a bee 
fipping the juices from a flow
er, he. aimed a firoke, which, 
froin the dexterity he had 
·attained by frequent pracrice, 
genei;ally proved fatal. His 
friends had often reprimand
ed his mif chievous wanton .. 
nefs, and v:arned him of the 
fling, and not long after their 
words were fulfilled ; he re. 
turned, roaring with pain, 
having been ftun·g in the 
hand by a bee, ,vhich he de
figned to kill, but could only 
vvound. His mamma, ,vith-



out £hewing any ma~ks of 

pity, extraaed the fting, and 

then bade him return · and 

kill the bees. This ad vice 

he ·was not inclined to fol

lo,t\1; but fat do\vn in a cor

ner of the room, and f ulked. 

and c'ried until the tea-things 

were brought in. I-:Ie then 

j0ined his brothers and Gfiers, 

who all cro"vded joy ful1y 

round the tab1e ; their kind 

·mamn1a having this evening 

promifed then1 a feafr. It 

f oon ,appeared : a large piece 

of honey-comb was placed 

on the table, and the children 

joyfully received fome ho .. 



ney' f pre ad an bread. M~m
ma, Jiid Alfred, ~you hav~ 
for got me.. Alfred, replied 
his .mamma, tell. i:ne_ who 
n1akes honey? Bees, mamma. 
What have you been doing 
fince dinner? Killing bees, 

., faid he, half afhamed. And 
can you then aik for honey? 

Though Alfred promi[ed _ 
!lever to be guilty of the 

. fame fault, he was" rot fuffer
ed to touch the honey; but 
h~ ever after remembered 
the paia he had received., and 
the pleaf ure he had been de
prived of. ·. 



0 ftop the -horfe ! the poor 
children will bekill~d! · Who 
could have been fo ··wicked 
as to put them Ollo or did they 
foolitb]y climb up themfelves 
The horfe has kicked the 
dog, and I. fuppofe it is dead. 



How frightened the poor 

boy lo.oks, and well he may; 

for there . is no doubt of him

self and little sister being sad

ly, hurt. 
- , A gentleman in Surry had 

a son about ten years of age, 

,vho1n he one day left to hold 

his horse, · whilst he went 

through the park to speak to 

a friend ,vho livecL about a 

hundred yards off. N o-w 

remember, William, said the 

gentleman, to hold the bridle 

steady, and do not play 

·with the horse nor strike him, 

but above all do not mount 

<.,n his back. ,villiam pro-



mised _faithfully to mind what 

his father had commanded 
him, but no sooner ,was he 

out of sight than he led the 

horse to the stu1np of a tree, 
and climbed on the saddle. 

The first thing the father sa,v 

on his return was the horse 
-

at full gallop, dragging with 

hi1n the poor boy, whose foot 
,vas entangled in the stirrup, 

The horse " 'as stopped, but 
William was dead . 



Do not beat him; he fuffers 
e.i;ioughfrom being fcalded. 
No doubt the pogr creature 
was hungry. How pitiful he 
looks, and. I fuppofe howls 
lamentably. 



I should think this · man is 
) 

a gipsy. Th'es~ people tra-
vel about in large compapies, 
and dress their food in the -
open air, as you see in this 
print. 'f hey are accused of 
stealing poultry, and t~king . 
linen which is left on the 
hedges to dry. 

How much better it would 
be, if these gipsies woura 
settle, and ,vork for their 
living, instead of ·wandering 
ram place to pl_ace, telling 
ort~nes, _ ,vhicp is only a 
rete.nce for steali~g. 



( . 
r 

This -lad_ is watering a 

hone; by the odd~efs of his 

fuape and the thicknefs of his 

legs; he feeins to be a horfe 

for use more than shew. 
• I 
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