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I N. T R O D U C 'f I O N~ 

0 know the WORL n by moil: is th9ught -
The greateft good we can be taught; 

By ftudying mankind's various ways, 

. '-'Vith greater eafe we pafa our days .. 
lf foow fuou'd cover o'er fome pit, 

A traveller may fall in it ; 
P1.nd jnto certain ruin run, 
VVhich had he known he needs wotl"d 11nm~ 
On life's odd ftage 'ti.s juft: the fame, 
/Some merit praife --- too many blame: 
By guarding 1gainft fuch wily elves, 
We rnay avoid the pit ourfelves; 
And yet, by wife men 'tis believ'd, 

Y'l e all are chiefly felf-deceived. 
A 



INTRODUCTION. 

Jf f!ortune, · in a lucky mood~ 

Ordains us alI things for our good ; 

Btftows us grand<:ur, wealth and pow'r, 

And bids her fun fhine e"it.'ry hour; . 

~Inftead of giving grateful t~anks; . 

·, ~ e p]ay a thoufand foolifh prank; ~ 
A1n~ition, Jl ... rrogance, and Pride, ·· 

And Cruelty, :walk fide by fic\e; 

From this proceed fuch fad c1if afters, 
-,,_ .... . . 

. That oft' our Daves become our mafters. 

rfhe n1oral Tales, we here prefont, 

'Are wrote for ufe and n1erriment. l 
All ftruggle thro' the world we mufl: --:-­

The man you fee is acting j uft; ---

The other fools we m\1ft condemn, 

They'd prop the world--: thewtn4d wq11'tthem \ 
Did Wifdom ev'ry reader crown 

J'HE WORLD wou'd not be UPSIDE t>OWNr. 





L\Bird.catching- a truant Bov.in a Net 



.. 
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TALE I. 
A Bird catching a truant Boy." 'T W AS on a fultry Suinmer's · day; 

When hours for fchool were doneJ 
A_'girl and boy had leave to play, 

A.nd have fome harmlefs fun: 
I A pretty mafter this was calPd, 

And that a pretty lady ; 
They ne'_er, like dunces, wh~op'd or bawl'd · 

But at :their tafk were ready: 

It chanc'd they in an arbor fat, G. 

Repeating tales they'ad read ; 
Each innocently ple~~'d, with what 

The other fchool-mate faid. 
Perh?.p£ th ey talk'd of London's Cries, 

O r of the Conjuror's art; 
,.rwo li ttle books, which n1oft that pri.~e 

T heir learning, get by heart. 
. · A 2 



4 A bird catching .a truant b0y. 

F rom fl y invaders who'_s fecure?. 

A certain truant Boy 

Refolv'd their paftime, tho' fo pu re, 

To fruft rate and annoy ; 

So o'er the pales he made a-fp ring, 

T o put them in a fret; · 

But lo ! a Bird defign'd the thing , . 

And caught them in a net. 

The lad of tnifchievous intent, 

The tutor gave correction; 

_To thofe by whom no harm was meant 

He kindly gave protec1ion. 

1\1 0 R A L. 

GooJ manners 1 arn not to difgrace, 
• 

You'll find yourfelf to blame ; 

?ince e'en a Bird your fteps CJ.n trace, 

A11ld caufe you fmart and ihamco 
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_,'\. B~v, frour,{fm~~ his Father, an.da Gid, 
giving la._p lo her ~folh~r. 



'T A L E II. A Boy Scourging his Fatber, and the Daughtet giving Pap to her Mother. 

T- HE Boy the Father here corrects, You deem this fomewhat frrange, · But 'tis decreed, in all refpecl:s, That ev'ry thing 1nuft change: The Dal.lghter gives the Mother food, We blame her not for that ; For 'tis a tafk ~ach child that's good, Wou'd willingly be at. 
You think, perhaps, this fcene revers'cl, 'Tis better fo by half; For all that's in this book rehears'd 1 Is tT.eant to n1ake you laugh. 
, 

in · 11 et 1ne tell you, by the bye, This ihou'd not be in fa(hion; boy is wicked, but for why ? Why want of education. 

. ' 

-
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S A boy fcourging his father, &c. 

The Father lik'd his child too well, _ 

To le t him go one week 

,To learn to write, to read, and fpel1, 

And caft arithmetic. 

,Vvhat ftrange infatuation this! 

I--1ow indifcreet the plan ! 

_The boy, unthinking, ~t inay pleafe, 

But 'tvYill ·undo the man. 

The feeds of learn1n6 in the 111ind 

Of mfan~s ihou'd be fown ; 

,Then will the happy parer:ts find 

The harveft all their ovv n. 

rv1 0 R A L. 

Ye parents then, th. s fable mind! 

Each chi ld ihou'd fc hool p urfue ; _ 

Or elfe in riper years you'll find, 

They'll £hake the rod at you. 

I 







T A L E III. 

An Horfe · curry-combing his Groom.· 

H TE AC H me to feel another's woe~ 
" To fhun the faults I fee; 

" The mercy I to others fhew, 

" Such mercy ihew to n1e." 

Imn1ortal Pope his thoughts expreft, 
In thefe imn1ortal lines; 

vVhere, philofophically dreft, 

Senfe brightens and refines. 

Had that fame Groom but thought on th1si 
He'ad wav'd this fad difaher; ,, 

And that fam·e H~rfe he us'a to arefs, / f-
Had not become his .mafter. \ 

Like ~v'ry boy, that's bad at fchool, 

To learn he was unable; 

,, 

No nought wou'd pleafe the giddy foo1 · 

( 

But being in a [table: 
A4 



g An horfe curry-combing his groom. 

A jockey he forfooth m·uft be; 

Yes, that was his delight; 

-With fcrubs and hoftlers to be free, 

A-nd ride from morn to night. 

Still this perverf enefs in the boy, 
Continued in the man; 

And cruelty was all his joy: --­

He knew no better plan. 

So Providence, who ev'ry fource 

Of wickednefs ca11 tell, 
,,,._, 

Imo a Groom transform'd an Horfe, 

To curry-comb him well. 

',· MOR AL. 
/ 

~e pretty children, learn fro1n hence 
All cruelty to !bun; 

· ilfews not only want of fenfe, 

But by it you're undon¢. 





·The ]Jocrs turned Butchers ..._, 



T A L E IV. 

'.the Hogs turned Butchers. 

ACertain farmer took delight 
To breed and fatten fwine; 

He got a deal of money by't, 
And Fortune feen1'd to fhine; 

He got fo rich, from low eftate, 
He quite forgot hirnfelf; 

And many tricks would he be at, 
To ftill encreafe his pelf. 

A thoufand ways the world to trim, 
He at the market fought; 

And no one bought a hog of him, 
But was full dearly bought. 

To church he'd feldom walk or ride, 
His ·God was only gain; 

And puff'd with arrogance and pride,· 
Wou'd o'er his neighbours reign~ 



1 o 'I'he bogs turned butchers; 

His tenants in diftrefs he kept, 

And if they co~1'd.~ot pay, 

The hogs, the goods, arid all were fwept, 

\Vithout regret, away; 

His hogs he'd ne'er to 1narket bring, 

U nlefs he found pork rife; 

He dee1n'd it, as a cunning thing, 

To get a monfhous price. 

This Heav'n with indignation hears, 

And fo to finifh ftrife, 

Set three ftout Hogs about his ears 

To end his worthlefa life. 

MORAL. 

t, Live and let live's" a maxim good; 

Succefs from that is fure: 

And Heav'n decrees that all things {hou'd 

Be mod'rate for the poor. 



/ 
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Horses turned r'arrjeTS, 



T A L E V. 

Horfes turned Farriers. 

AFarrier rr,any years ago, 

In good ~1een Befs's reign, 
Was pleas'd for any work to do, 

And money to obtain. 

Soon as the morning-fireak'd the fkies 
I--Iis ha1nmering begun ; 

And 'till the moon was feen to rife\) 
His labour fcarce was done; 

I 

Such was his indufhy, they fay, 
Which fome perhaps will doubt, 

Th~t in a twelvemonth and a day 
One anvil was worn out. 

But what of that? he'ad ca{h eno 1gh 
To purchafe twenty n1ore ; 

He dreaded not the world's .rebuff, 

~ For iione cou'd call him pbor. 



:ll 2 Ho1fes turned farriers. 

No Horfe, no Mare, no Filly went 
Long time without a fr1oe; 

He'd fJcknefs banifh or prevent, 

Nay bleed and phyfic too: 

But foddenly his trade fell off, 
And well h'e might expect it ; 

For money n1ade him laugh and fcoff, 

And totally neglect it: 

So Plutus took his wealth again, 
And got it fo decreed, 

That two fl:rong Horfes from the plain, 

Shou'd Jhoe and make him bleed. 

MOR AL. 

L earn all to 1nind the trade ye have, 

Let bufinefs fmile or frown; 

Since, tho' the milk kind Fortune gave, 

This Farrier kick' d it down. 



• 



An Ox turnedJiutcher, 



T A L E VI. 

'l'h1 fJx turned Butcher. 

A_Butch~ ;eems a barb'rous tr~de, 
Yet Butchers we mufr have; 

They in great mc.af ure give their aid 
To what our natures crave. 

Tho' Providence, ·[o wond'rous kind, 
Beftows us .all ihe can, 

To fit her gifts· for ufe, we find, 
Was doo1n'd the tail( of man : 

From hen~e t~e various changes 'rofe 
To gratify our wifh; 

To deal in fowls fome trade[ men chofe, 
And others meat and fiih. 

The fturdy Ox, th_at till~ the foil, 
bedient to the· yoke; 

Tl a1nb that licks the hand, the while 
t feels the fatal ftroke ; 



·1 

'!'he ox turned butc er. 

The fimple Calf, the ~heep ii meek, 

To innocency prone; 

. The very Pigs that grunt and/ queak, 

For us their lives lay d7wn. 

But think, oh lordly man, that thb' 

Thefe creatures are for thee, 

Thy mercy to them thou ihould'ft ihow, 

Nor-practice cruelty. 

This Butcher u_s'd to prick and hocks 

Thefe beafl:s thro' fun and whim; 

For which, in length of time, an Ox' 

VI as fet to butcher him. 

MOR AL. 

Tho' barb'rous actions others do, 

Take you a diff'rent way ; 

for Shakefpeare fays, " A cat wiu. r. 
, ' 

-~' A dog will have his day.'~ 

j 
' 





Horfes turnedJoclce s . .., 



T A L E VII. 

'l"he l-lorfts tur;4ed Jockeys. 
r 

T W O noblemen,/ of great dlate, 
In gammg took delight; 

Succefs had made rhem fo elate, 

They'd lay that black was white. 

The cards, the dice, poffefs'd their mind, 

From · 111orn to night they'd fit; 

Nothing fo clever cou'd they find, 

As laying of a bet. 

The verieCT: fcoundrels _on the earth 

. They'd play wid1 to get money, 

Unthinking of -their noble birth, 

And deem'd it wond'rous funny. 

Newmarket then engrofa'd their thought; 

And Epfom turf, fo fam'd; 

Nay ev'ry runt1ing courfe they fought, 

But ere at lafr a:O am'd; 



l 6 ,._ 'Ibe horfes-- turned jdtkeyJ. ~ -

That's not ailiam'd of what thefad ~ne, 
Of that you may be fure; 

Eut as they'ad run the_ir length of fun, 

AJ/1c1:m'd of_ b6pg poor: 
' -~ . 

'f heir friendihip was -before as great 
I 

As brother's is to brother, 
B·1t nbw fo alter'd was their ftate, 

_ They hated orie an~er." 

· F ate fa'."'7 their tricks, and fo ordain'd 
· Each Horfe they us'd to ride, 

. ( , 

And for their various pleafure~ t~p'd:r 
Shou'd Jockey down their prideo 

MOR .AL. 

Beware of ev'ry man you fee, -,{ . 
Deteft all vicious courfes; 

J\nd then you'll never jockey'd be 

By G amcfters or by Horfes. 

• 

, 
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VIll 

Th eHen and Chickens forcin(Y' a Xite to fly away. 



T A l, E VIII. 

The Hen and Chick.ens forcing a JGte Jo .fly away; _ 
' . 

. a Farmer at a /mall diflance. 

0 H, Innocence all hail ~o thee ·!, 
Thy f weet endearing pow r 

ProteEts us, fro1n nativity, 
Unto our mortal hour: 

Immortal too, I ought to fay; 
For thou canfl: nev.er die, 

But bidfr adieu ! to fhew the way 
'"To 1nanfions in the fky. 

The fierceft b~afl:s, the fierceft birds, 
Are fupplian t to thee; 

Thy looks ftirpafs the force of words, 
And _quell ferocity. 

B 



1 8 The hen and chickens forcing a kite to fly aWtt)'r· 

It chanc'd, as in a Farmer's yarJ 

An Hen and Chickens play'd, 

The feather'd 1nother, on her guard, 

The rav'nous Kite furvey'd : 

r _ J.,..lofr in air he hover'd round, 

Before he made his dart; 

For cruelty is always fou nd 

To have fome fear at heart. 

The Farmer fron1 his cot withdrew, 

/ By accident to ftray, 

T he Kite full well his prefence knew, 

And took his fl ight away. 

MOR A L. 

·y ot1, who in virtue fix _your pride, 

Whatever dangers brave you, 

Keep Innocence frill on your fide;--­

Kind Providence will fave you, 





TX 

School Boys correclin~ their Mafter. 



T A L E IX. 

School Boys correfling their Mafler. 

A Certain man once kept a fchooI, 

I think in Piccadilly, 

Extremely fond of tyrant rule, 

And_ acted mighty filly. 

Of learning he'ad fufficient want, 

About it yet he'd preach; 

Tho' very near as ignorant 

As tho[e he meant to teach. 

Oft' wou'd. he horfe and flog the boys, 

Vli th much too heavy hand, 

Alike if any 1nade a noife, 

Or cou'd not underftand: 

B "' 



20 School b~)'S correcting their ma.fler. 

And well they might---for Pope obfervcs, 
With no unjufi: pretence, 

" That true no meaning often [erves 
r ·o puzzle more than fenfe." 

It happen'd on a Chriftmas time, 
(For there the;r broke up yearly) 

The boys thought freedon1 then no crime, 
And threfh'd him 1noft feverely ... 

The parents feeing this mif-rule, 
And finding no content, 

Withdrtw their children from the fchool, 
Worfe dunces than they went. 

MOR AL . . 

Ye parents! take it not amifs ! 
Mind what you ought to do; 

For if a fool their mafter is, 
Your fons muft be fo too. 



r 



X 

ADo]lcarr_yin~ a Child 



T A L E X. 

A Doll carrying a Child. 

H U Z Z At the Fair I methinks you cry 11 

St. Barth'lomew's is come ; 
We'll jig by jole go bye and bye, 

There's trumpet, ,fiddle, drum: 

Wild peafts iliall fill you with furprize; 
Gay Punch iliall make you n1erry; . . 

Or raree-ihow divert your eyes, 
For all is hey down derry. 

At variotis pretty toys we'll look; 
Or laugh at Shuter's droll; 

Buy Mafter '] ack a golden book, 
And Mifs !hall have a Doll. 

B 3 



2 2 A doll carrying a d:;i/d. 

But, oh, what fharneful ways are thefe ! 

I-Ience infancy grows bold ; 

Wifdom ha5 better 111eans to pleafe, 

Or elfe l'm falfely told. 

How many parents !bed a tear, 

Whofr daughters have been there! 

The virtuous mind is ihock'd to hear 

The mention of a Fair. 

That Doll was once a Mifs, n0t good, 
I 

Who long'd too foon to 1narry; 

And fo the Fairies made h_er wood, 

A crying child to carry. 

MOR AL. 

Each pretty Mifs fho-u'd pleaf ure have, 

'Twas fo in earlieft time; 

But bad are thofe who pleafures crave_, 

V{hich Prudence deems a crime, 





XI 

fan~nin~ awa_,vwith the Monument 



T A L E XI. 

.A Man running away with the Monument. 

AMBITION is a glorious plan, 
I mean if reafon bind it; . . 

But 'tis not fo in ev'ry n1an, 

As you and I may find it. 

From noble views our fortune fprings, 
B_ut 'tis in juft degree, 

That peafants never Thall be kings, 
But know humility. 

A certain foolifh king of France, 
As hiftories reveal, 

To London fent this man a dance; 
'f he Monument tq fteal. 

B4 
/ 



2.4 A man tu;ming away with the monument~ 

You'll afk, how ruih'd into his head, 

A fcheme fo il:range and wild? 
.To make a cora1, as 'tis faid, 

To pleafe a fav'rite child. 

Aye, thought this man, who he employ'd • 

To do this wond'rous ta!k, 

I now !hall roll in porn p and pride, 

And have all things I aik: 

And fo, all on a gloomy night, 

Tho' fome aver 'twas day, 

He took it an his back, by flight , 

And with it ran away. 

MOR A L. 

tn idle tales no faith repofe, 
And be not too ambitious ; 

For fortune to fuch fools as thofe 
\ViH never be l?ropitious~ 





XII 

A Deer ihoo tin~ at a. Game :Keep~r. 

/ 
/ 

/ 



T A L E XII. 

A Deer jhooting at a Game-keeper. 

A Noble1nan who us'd to chace 
The fox, the hare, the roe, 

Took great delight their fteps to trace 
In dreary fro fr and fi1ow. 

I-le lov'd his tenants :---ev'ry one 
Was welcome to his tabJe; 

I-le bade his fteward not to dun 
All fuch as were unable: 

Unable ,then to pay their rent, 
They at his board were free ; 

His fervants liv'd in full content, 
- And hap.pily liv'd he. 



2 6 A deer Jhooting at a game-keeper. 

But fervant_s will their lord tranfgrefs, 

Alack, ah well-a-day f 

I-Iis favour made them, more or lefs, 

In Folly's path to ftray. 

A Game-keeper he needs 1nufl: keep, 

As fuited to his ftation; 

Yet this fame man could never ileep 

Without fome deva.ftation : 

He many a bu.ck wou'd kill at night, 

For a penurious whim; 

At length 'twas doom'd, a buck of might, 

Shou'd, for the herd, kill him. 

MOR AL. 

Never difgrace the . truft repos'd; 

For foon or late you'll find 

Y our villainy muft be difclos'd, 

And f purn'd by all mankind, 





xm 

ACuftomer turnedLandlo-rd.fcorinq:his for­
mer lm-pofer on bis Bad{_. 



T' A L E XIIL 

A. Cuflomer turned Landlord, /coring his former 
✓ 

Impofer on his Back. 

H O W many Public Houfes are 

In Country and in London! 

In l1Gng which fome well may fare, 

And others may be undone. 

'Tis. realJy laughable enough, 
1'o fee in ev'ry ftreet, 

The figns, whic 1 victuallers hang for pl1ff, 
Their cuftomers to greer. 

One puts up Wilkes, and thinks 'twill pfea(e; 

Another has Lord Bute; 

And many various _oddities; 

As b~ft th.eir fand.es f~1it._ 



~ S A cujf omer turne.d la'nd!ord, & c: 

But, ah, how fimple working-men 
To alehoufes will run ! 

There tipple---flight their work---and then 
Their family's undone. 

This Publican was one of tho[e 
Who deal in A-1arlborough chalk;· 

He us'd to game---get drunk---impo.fe, 
And cunningly wou'<l talk. 

From this, 'tis eafy to infer, 
His trade at length grew flack--· 

That man, who was his cufl:omer, 
Now fcores him on his back. 

MOR AL. 

In ev'ry ftate of life, take care, 
Whate'er you are dif pos'd on, 

To trick no one---nor· ever dare 

-l' impofe---or be im os'd 011.o 





AServantMaid turnecLMifuefs, her former 
Mifh.Pfs d-ctJ_d~t e Kite hP 



T A L E XIV. 

A Servant Maid turned Miflrejs, her former 

Miflrefs drudging in the Kitchen. 

SO hazardous is ev'ry fi:ate 
• On life's precarious fi:age ; 
We can't forefee th' events of fate, 

In either youth or age. 

Ho\.Y careful ev'ry one {hou'd be, 

A caution much neglected, 
To ace, that in adverflty, 

They mayn't be difrefpecled. 

A lord, to-day, a mighty man, 
Who never dreamt of farrow, 

Howc'er in life he draws his plan, 
Mav be a !lave to-morrow . • 



30 A fervant maid turned miflrefs; &cg-

By arbitrary means, we ne'er 

Gain love from our inferiors; 

Then juftly let us act, for fear 

They ihou'd be our fi.1periors. 

The woman drudging in that place; 

(Obferve the print befide) 

Was one of thofe that catch difgrace, 

And bait the hook with ·pride. 

The maid who us'd to \v'atch her call, 

And at her beck was ready, 

By her imprudence, and downfall, 

ls now become her lady. 

MOR AL. 

Ye fair-ones ne'er be arrogant; 

Be of this_ tale obfervant; 

Misfortune may your blifs tranfplant, 

And each beco1ne a fervant. 





The Wife acting; the Soldier, the Huiband fpin 
.... nin~, ~ d nurf1n<!: the Chilll. 

. -



T A L E XV; 

'l'he Wife acting the Soldier; the Hujband /pin-
ning and nurjing the Child. 

T HE God of 'nature~ ever kind, ' 
Beftow'd on all his creatures 

, ' 
A diff'rent form, a diff'rent mind, 

That fuited to their natures. 

To tv1an he gave the martial heart, 
And ,fortitude of foul; 

To Vv-r oman ev'ry gentler art, 
His roughnefs to controul: 

'The fexes thus by fympathy, 
Are each to each allied; 

Ile to protect the fair, and She 
To own him as her guide. 



32 '/he wife arting the foldier, &c. 

By 'n1inding this, each married pair 

Are happy during life ; 

'rhe greateft blifs a man can ihare, 

ls fix'd in fuch a wife: 

But when they take a ·diff'rent way:t 

And ihe turns out a fhrew; 

And n1an her will' muft needs obey, 

As frmple huibands do : 

Then mis'ry fure on f uch attends, 

And prompts the world to joke, 

Which, frequently too, never ends, 

'Till death's tyrannic fhoke. 

MOR AL. 

Hence learn your fep'rate paths to keep., 

And live ~y reafon's rules ; 

.For cenfore feldom is afieep., 

And all muft la\lgh at fools. 





.An Rare roaflin<_?; a ·cook, .'.lllttaCock bafun~lrim. 



T . A L, E XVI. 

·An Hare roa.fting a Cook, and a Cock bajlt'ng 
him4 

S. 0 0 N as Aur~ra beams her ray, fr 
From f1oth the huntfmen rife; <1).,,1 . <rt 

The horns, the hounds falute the day., ,1,1· _ 

And joy awakes the f1<ies. . C L/ 

· The timid H-are her form forfakes., 
And dreads the difrant fhout; 

The Fox a diff'rent 1nethod takes, 
And ilily ikulks about. 

Each creature is by inil:inc1: taught, 
Its certain foes to fhun; 

But man, tho' blefs-'d with icnfe and thought; 
,vin into ruin -run. 

C 



3- An hare rot1fling a cook, a cock bafling· him, 

In fighting co-cks fome take delight, 

A cruel fport inaeed; 

How ihocl)ling to the human fight 

To fee the guiltlefs bleed. 

Survey a cock-pit---hark what roar! 

vVhat horrid oaths refound; 

I---Iere's ten to one !---there's five to fo .. 1r ! 

. , An orange to a pound:_,} .{ •:[I 
How m~~ndo~J \ 

\lvho on 'fuch fports attend ! 

Tho' · for a while they think it fun,-4 

Deilrncl:ion's in the end. Wu f ai! 

MOR AL. 

If Fortune fmile, her favours prize, 

Nor let your wealth be wafted; 

Or like the Cook, before your eyes, 

You'll by the wcrld be baited. 
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Fifbe. btrncd J\jr<ls, Hnd the ~pol'l men ]1Lu1tiu~ 
in the Wnt~r. 



T A ' ·r_, E XVII. 

'i'he Pijh turned Birds, rmd the Sportfinen hunt­
ing on, the Water. 

~ 

F R o· I\1 difcontentednefs of mind 
- \Vhat vari8us ill ai·i fes ! 

And all that fra;ch will furely fiod 
In life more blanks than prizes . 

There needs no philof0phic aid 
T'o tell v-1hy t;;ings , re thus, 

vVe all for hlppinefs 'v\"erl ma-::l~ 
And hapoinefs for us·. 

L 7, 
This froward:1efs is not confin' cl 

Alone to human nature, 
Ut cird!J, beafts, firn, of ev'ry kind 

Give am.:;L cau~e for fatire. 
C 2 



36 CJ"he fjh turned birds, &c. 

That Parcrid_ge frorn'd the covey'd field 

Caufe other birds cou' l fwim ; 

To Geefe and Ducks he'd ne yer yield, 

No; water too for him. 

T hofe Fi(h forfook their element 

To try an airy mot· on; 

T he Hare and I--Iound were not content, 

But needs muft wade the ocean. 

The huntfmen and the courfers too, 

Great Nature's law confounded; 

· And, while ambiti0n was their view, 

They ali were juftly drowned . 

MOR AL. 

ever attempt to quit your fphere, 

Nor pro 111pt the world to laughter; 

' Twill end in ruin while you're here, 

And ma perhaps hereafter. 





:\fs driYLnQ:lhe}riller lo)farkeL and lhl' 

Mill turned lop~v-tur~~ 



i\ L E XVIII. 

An A/s driving the Miller to market, and the 
Mill turned topfy-turvy. 

AMiller once, a crafty blad e, 

In grinding took delight ; 
So diligent was ·he in trade, 

His mill went day and night. 

That this was indJ.~il:ry '~lain, 
And worthy to be f ure; 

But not content with grinding grain, 
He need~ muft grind the poor. 

The corn that rotted in the' me_ad:i 
Or' v\rhat by flood,s We}~ f otl'd, . 

; . ~ 

He'd [wear was flour ,quite good indeed, 

So ignorance begqil'd: 



. , 

3 8 An afs driving a miller to market, &c. 

At 1ength his villainy v~as fecn, 

I-lis tricks were all found out, 

For heav'n won't long the guilty fcreen
2 

But puniih then1, no doubt. 

So for the future none wou'd deal 

With one fo bad and fcurvy; 

The ,vicked whirligigg, his mill, 

Was turn'd quite topfy-turvy . 

. 
The very Afs he us'd to drive, 

A Miller turn'd to vex him; 

.And he that wou'd by roguery thrive, 

Will find e'en beafi:s perplex hin1. 

MOR AL. 

A mod'rate profit all fhou'd have; 

'Tis nothing more than right; 

But who thro' av'rice more will crave, 

Get certain ruin by't. · 





XIX 

~\Fisna:n~lin~for a lau I an -1.-ppleTree bea-rin<rtllh, 
01w of"--htcb scizc.s ouanEatle, ,md aLro:nbaltack­

ino•aLion, 



T . A L ', ·,E ' ' xrx. 
. -

A Fijh angling for a lvfan; an -Apple-tree bearing 

fijh, on~ of which Jeizes o.n.qn E,agle, anq ·a­
Lamb attacking a Lyon.•, ~--

'•. ·. 

·THA T Fifhennen wil1 bob for fifo, 
. Is nothing n1ore than true; 

They often make a dainty di{h, 

And pleafe bot~ me and y9u. -
Jl""lf . ' t · -

But that the Fifh f01J men fhou'd watch, 

Is._fq~~w;hat ftra4'ge I own ; 

To fee a La~ a."ydn catch, 

,.yis what's but fel~pm known. 

'r°o fee'a Fifi[ an Eagle feize, 

~ ) 

And others grow on branches, 

Upon my word, f uch things as thefe, 

Out-do our odd romances. 

C 4 



40 A fijh angling for a man, &c. 

The Lyon's retkon'd bold and brave, 

A nd of a gen'rous nature; 

Yet nor.wichfranding food muft have, 

Like ev'ry other creature. 

~Tis hunger makes hi 11 prowl for prey, 

On all alive he falls; 

For hunger, as the proverbs fay, 

" ,vill break through ftony walls.", 

His rav,;.ge often thin'd the fold : 

At ltEgth by Jove's permiffion, 

A Lamb was taught to be as bold, 

And end his exhibition. 

MOR AL. 

Tho' you're more powerful than f ome, 

l n reafon never fport ; 

A f udden change of things rnay come, 
And make you for ry f or~t• 





:xx 

., at J'loucz-h. 



_________ ,_"' _____ _ 
T A L E XX. -

An Ox driving the Farmers at Pl~ugh. 

T \VO Huiliand1nen, fo·n\e years ago, 
In partnerfhip delighted ; 

Th~y till' d the ground, and doing fo, 
By profit were united : -

• 
At hoe, at harrow, or at~lough, 

N o fa rmers more expert; 
T hey drain'd \h; ... ·p.elds of many a ilough, 

A nd n1one.y· ..got by dirt. 



4 2 An ox driving the farmers at ploztgh. 

No pudding on the board wou'd fmoak, 

No apple-pye be eating; 

Nor taylor make a coat, or cloak, 

For us to walk the frreet in. 

By indufhy we all -muil thrive; 

'Tis money, well we know, 

That only keeps the world alive, 

And " 1nakes the mare to go." 

But who have other~ wealth confurn'd, 

And in this world forvive 'em, 

For all fuch afrions fhou'd be doom'd , 

To have an Ox to drive 'em. 

MOR AL. 

A medium way is beft, we're told ; 

For who're too fond of gain, 

Oft' for their eager thirfr for gold, 

Meet mifery and pain. 





Anoldfick_ 1ifer,gi in~ Alms. 



T A L E XXI. 

An old jick Mifer giving Alms. 

·T· 0 gather riches, from our birth, 
We all are taught to £hive ; ! . 

And 'tis the greateil: curfe OH e1rth 

To live, and not to thrive. 

Butliving's an im.p~oper word; 

Behold the Poor beneath ! 
' To fay they live wou'd be ,abfurd; 

1 'hey may be feid to breathe :· 

And yet, where Poverty is ?fen, -
\Ve often n1ay obferve ~.. . 

The cheatful fmile, the placid
4
mien, 

In thofo we think wo\l' d ftarve ~ 



44 An old fick mifer giving alms,. 

This is of induftry the lot;---

Ofe happinefs f up ports 

The indigency in a cot, 

That ne'er appears in court~. 

But fome for gold fuch fondnefa fhew 
That Plutus is their God ; 

Hence are th' unfortunate and low 

Subjected to their rod. 

This Mifer was of fuch a ftamp1 

_And on diftrefs would prey; 

But now he finds he muft decamp 
He giyes his drofs away. 

To help the poor be aiways free, 

If wealth be to you given: 
Penurious Death-bed charity 

Won't bribe the gates of I-leaven, 
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A Coach and Six,anclaGenllemanridi.n~ be.bind, 
in the Ca acjlvof ar'oo a:b. , 



T A L E XXII. 

A_ Coar:b and fix, and a Gentleman riding behind 
in the charafter of a footman. 

A. Certain ~nan, through Fortune's fmiles, 
Obtarn'd~a vaft eftate; 

And not by any tricks or wiles, 

But he was fortunate. 

One year a near relation dy'd, 
By whofo'df1-nife he got , ·i,· ar. ..-

A valuab~·~;fe to ride, ~ 
.A leafehold, and what not ? 9'. 

The foll'wing year Death .. t-Qok away, 
. ··L .t 

A very d1ftant coufin, ~~ 
Who more bequeath'd him-now huzz 

One nagg 1 I'll have a dozen. 



46 A coath and.fix, and a gentleman, &c,, 

Ia all' the pride of pomp and ftate 

His equipage he kept ; 

Too much he copy'd from the great, 

And like a king he flept. 

Profufion wanton'd on his board; 

All delicacies join'd, 

Whate'er the feafons cou'd afford, 

1"'o gratify his mind. 

His large el.late with great reproach, 

1-Je foon ran out,---oh fin ! 

And now he rides behind that coach 

!--le us'd to ride within. 

1\1 0 RA L. 
. . 

All profligates that take this way, 
At lait meet grief 'and forrow; 

. So learn by this to live to day, 

. As you wou'd live tc-morrow. 





.:xxm: 

... 1nMs s-ingin~iu.an Orch.cftra,one plaJing on \he 
Or ~all,and anothcron :iYid.dle , eYera1 .. \f esm.:'l-

1c·,n C'Y' l] ) l I, _ 1: li,, r.,, 

I 



1' A L E XXIII. 

An Afs Jinging in an Orche/fra; one pla)'ing on 
the Organ, . another on a :Fidd!e; faveral 
./1.!fes making up the .Audience. 

M US IC, angelic fcience, - hail! 
Thou charm'ft the great Creator; 

O'er rage, o'er envy canft prevail, 
And modulate our nature. 

How pleafing 'tis to hear the voice 
Of Brent,{<( B,fd.or ;;,owe ; 

It m1kes our ve?ylfo't.l reJlc~ 
.And gives -us Heav'n below. 

But when !talia's fons begin, 
I difapprove the plan; 

I cannot bear an eunuch's din;--­
For I'm an Engli.fh man. 



;48 An afs finging in an orcbeflra, &c. 

A mighty pretty race they are ! 

Ye :Britons, fcorn fuch tools r 

Who pick your pockets, fquall and ftare, 

Then laugh at you, for fools :· 

Nay even to your very face, · • 

(So few their jargon know) 

In fing-fong nonfenfe they difgrace 

Your king and country too. 

The fates this vagrant thought to trim, 

While a·ffes cry'd encore; 

But left the pun_iihment to him­

He was an afs before. -

MOR AL. 

Ye parents, for your children's good, 

Build on a proper bafis; 

Obferve their genius, as you fhou'd, 

Or you'll, like them, be ajfes. 





The LoL..don 'Prentice between two Lions. 
mth an Hand meach Mouth. 



T A L E XXIV. 

'The London 'Prentice between two Lions, v}ith 
an !land in each Mouth. 

A 'Prentice man! _years ago,. 
_ As old trad1t1ons tell, 

Was very fond his work to do, 
And lik'd his 1nafter well. 

But comfort to the human mind, 
Is of precarious flay; 

For Fortune's fickle as the win-._ 
And will have her oi~·n way. 

J t chanc'd, the 1nafter of this lad, 
Some property lrnd loil ; 

vVhich made him like in · Bedlam, 1nJd; -~­
A certainly it 1nufr, ,. 

1 



50 ,. 'J'he London 'prentice between t·wo lionJ. 

F or this to Turky's barb'rot1s' coafl: 

rfhe guiltlefs boy was fent; 

Where Chri ft ians of their faith can't boafr, 

vv· rhou t fev~re tonnent. 

'I\vo furious beaf1:s on him they fer, 

His i::rinciples to rotit; 

Vlhi.:::h he with heav'i 1y courage met, 

And both their hearts tore out. 

I--1is rnafter, finding what he 'ad lofr, 

'fhrough jufiice, and with pleafure 

Cbtain'd a pardon , at his coft, 

And got him home to Chefhire. 

1\1 0 R A L. 

Let innocence fuppcrt yo 1r mind, 

Bi<l wicked men defomce; 

Anc.1 in the run of time you'll find 

'I'hat you may conquer Lions. 



, .. 



_ Lawver turned Qient . 
v 



T l\ L E :xxv. 

A LaW)'Cr turned Client. 

1f":\ 0 R ever facred be the .Ia w l i~1 , 1:..:r , . . 1 I l Jl. ... ow g10nous 1s tne p an . 
That wicked people keeps in awe, 

1\n d props the ri.ghts of man. 

Next ~o the laws of heav 'n's high king, 
Vl e ought to underfh .. nd 

'fhe various benefits that f pring • 
From thofe of our own land. 

Cou\1 we our property retain ? 
Cou'd we ileep fafe in bed ? 

'\Vere ev'ry rogue, that thirfls for ga 'n, 
!~ ot penal pow'r to drc-ad? 

D 2 
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52 A lawyer turned client. 

And yet a petty-fogging crew, 

V/ho honour's cauie forfake, 

'\Yillfollow law; --aye, fo they do, 

But can't the law o'ertake. 

1~hat wretch above, by fate's decrees, 

vVas one of thofe fweet elves, 

VVho fleece the poor, take double fees, 

And only ferv~ themfelves: 

For which he's now a client turn'd, 

As fhou'd his knavifh brothers; 

And out of company be fpurn'd, 

To feel the pain of others. 

MOR AL. 

A void a fuit, whate'er you do, 

For :fhou'd you once get in it, 

'Tis ten to one but I or you 

l\1uft loft alchough we win it. 



I 



ASaud-man drawing a Sand-Cart,a]ack-afs 
drivmcr h1m 

.::, 



T A L E XXVI. 

A Sand-man drawing a S.1nd-cart, a 'J a_ck-efs 
drt"l.-'i°ng him. 

rn I-IE bounteous God of nature gaYc l_ _ All creatures for our ufe; 
By o~~e-will, to kill or favc, 

But~er to abufe. 

The ox, bull, calf, lamb, hf!.g> ~t¢,"cow;· 
.A.nd many an©ther creatu1e, 

Are 111ade for vou and I, but how ? ~ ✓ 

0.'o fatisfy our nature. 

Th r lives are innocently lofl, 
· , And ev'ry greedy glutton, 

And epicure, at their dear coil, 
Eats beef, veal, pork, and mutton, 

D 3 



5 4 A Jand~man drh;i1!g a /and-cart. 

How crud I've at Smithfield feen, 

Upon a market day, 

The[e creatur s ferv'd ! by brutes of men, 

More beafts by half than they. 

But fore of ev'ry animal 

rrhat nature ever fram'd, 

The firn ple afs fares worfr of all : -

Ye chriftians be afi1am\l ! 

Survey the afs (-behold the crofs ! 

This creature bore your Saviour ; 

And fand-men will be at a lofs 

To anf wer their behaviour. 

:tvl O R A L. 

No act of cruelty can thrive; 

It quite difpleafes heaven:­

That man, who us'd an afs to drive~ 

n af5 is driven. 



• 
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OldWomen ~round.Youn~. ... '-" 



T A L E XXVII. 

Old Women ground To-ung. 

,: Xf HE I~ Kitty gains her fixteenJ1 year, 
· V, And beaus around her throng ; 

T his fooths with vanity her ear, 
· And that ~llures with fong. 

Thick as the bees inveft the hive, 

The fair-one they're purfuing; 

vVich, ~onour fome; while others ftriv~ 
"'To gain their ,vifh by !·uin . 

.-1 
Let ev'ry virtuous 111aid take care:i 

Nor fling her heart away; 
For fear of fome infiduous fi1arc, 

If ,,.o,-ah well a day! 
LL • 



56 Old women ground youni. 

But to a youth of fenfe and worth, , 

vVhofe merits well are known,~•~ 1 
Give not an idle moment birth, ~, ~ / 

But take hin1 for your own. 

Behold thofe women in the print! 
. -... -, -· 

How foolifh each appears ! 

They ne'er w u'd take this friendly l~nt, 

And now are ninety years. 

1 'his miller boails a pretty trade ; 
" l'll be fi fteen, not 1nore :" 

Thinking to take the oflers made 

So many years before. 

MOR AL. ....,. 

'I'hink Youth and Jvfaid ! this tale upon; 

The moral's good and plain ; _,. 

. ' 

., 
. V • 

+) . 
. ,f , 
,/ ; / 

When once kind Fortune's 1noment's g9ne, 
'Twill ne'er return again, 





The Fool ofFafhion, 
.,._ ,v ;.u nt: '--· 



T A L E xxvnr. 

'The Fool of Fajhion. 

F RO rv1 Hyde-park corner to the 'Change, 

-What oddities we fee! 

Some folks from dr~fs to drefs will range, 
And follow novelty: 

N ot only follow, but make kn.own 
Such modes as make us ftare; 

N or is this vice in 1uen alone, 

But rages in the fair. 

Oh, how abfurd their head-drefs is! 
Why hide a lovely face? 

Pity indeed fuch whims as ·rhefe, 

Shou'd beauty's form difgrace ! 



'lhe fool of fafoir;n. 

1'liis fop, fo open to our jokes, 

So vacant in his mind, 

'\Von't \\ ear his cloaths like other folks, 

They button 111~1.n: hehind: 

The park, the op'r2., ball and play, 

; - He'll in this drefs be at; 

:Nor thinks that wifer people fay, 

" 'Tis laughter makes us fat:" 
.. 

But puff'd with affeclation's tticks, 

A dupe to his own whim, 

Can't clearly fee that either fex, 

Makes but a laugh at him. 

MOR AL. 

Extremes of fafhion fti)). avoid, 

Left Virtue flip her clew; 

Which aping fuch h~s oft' deftroy'd 

In male and feiltle too. 



/ 
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ckpockets in a Church·. 



T A L E XXIX. 

Pickpockets in a Church. 

RELIGION !-facred be the theme! 

By fcripture we are taught 

To fhun each wicked, guileful fchemr, 

And do the things we ought. 

\Vith what ref peel: we hear, when nam'd) 

A Tillotfon, or Clarke! 

And many more by zeal inflam'd, 

Vv ho teach l1S light from dark. 

But wretches bred to fervile trades '.) 

Devoid of education, 

Who cant as pJverty per[uades, 

The doctrine of da1nnation, J . J ' 

' . 



60 Pickpockets in a church. 

Deferve the hangman's lafh, extreme,­
In bu.finefs they fhou'd pfod ;· 

They pick your pocket, and blafphem12 
The great almighty God. 

How £hocking 'tis to hear them bawl, 
'[he Devil's Jure to have us, 

vVhen J efus Chrifr, who died for all, 
Through penitence will fave us. 

I-Ience Be_dlam boafts its frantic guefts; 
Weak minds are led aftray ;-­

The mind on reafon never refts, 

That leans this awkward w2,.y. 

MOR AL. 

Who follow thefe infidious fchemes 

Ca~ never be forgiven ; 
:Tis Faith alone, without extremes; 

Infures a right to heaven. 



/ 

'. :, 



The Giant turn~d Baby, plairin~with aRn~tle. 



I 

T A L E XXX. 

A Giant turned Baby, plaJ•ing with a Rattle. · 

T O _one-and-twenty when arriv'd, 

As wifefl-•perfons tel1, 
Our childifh follies we've furviv'd, . 

And things go on for well: 

A facred writer tells us, " when 

" .A boy he'd boys purfue ; 

,a But when; attain'd to n1anhood, then 

" Off childiJh tricks he threw." 

Happy wou'd a1l to this adhere! 

I-Iow laudable the plan ! 

But, ah, too many boys appear 

In .figure of a man ! 
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