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THE WAGGON LOAD
AMUSEMENT.

Come here, my little boy, with speed,
And get a waggon load to read ;

And when you’ve read it o’er and o’er,
OCome quickly back and purchase more.

When I was young and fond of play,

[t chanc’d that I pass’d by that way,
Where strawberries did grow ;

1 thought they look’d so very fine,

That I upon them wish’d to dine,
And told my mother so.
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| This is a hare chas'd by a fox,

Look what a fine domestic hen, Who often steals young hens and cocks.

She cackles but and cackles ben.

v

| See the pretty gentle Tambs,
Poor things, are bleating for their dams.

And here’s an egg she lately laid,
For which this boy runs with great speed.

Here’s a ball that lives in England, Look what a pretty butterfly,
And a bear that came from Greenland. a When winter comes it’s sure to die.
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STORY OF A BAD BOY.

Lsr all young boys a warning taks,
And never the right path forsake,
Lest they should share the very fate
Of him whose story I'll relate:

Who, by despising all instruction,
Ran headlong to his own destruction.
 His heart by practice still grew hardew,
And he began to rob and murder,

He tied his horse unto a tree,

And kill’d a man as you here sea

And when he got the poor man’s purse,
 quickly then did mount his horse.
vil he jump’d up behind,

‘his own he’s always kind,

he gallop’d with old clooty,

of some fresh prize and booty.

The Waggon Load of Amusement
Early 19" century

University of Glasgow Library, James Lumsden & Son Archive, DC112/16/26

- His daily practice for a while,

Was how he best might men beguile;
But at length he was detected,

Tried, condemn’d, hang’d and dissected.
Who will be rich at any rate,

Often repent when ’tis too late;

4 They ride fast whom the devil drive,

Y And cannot long expect to thrive

e

THE THIEF.
Way should I deprive my nei%hbmi
Of his goods against his will ?
Hands were made for honest labaar,
Not to plunder or tQ steal. _

+ *Tis a foolish self-deceiving,

By such tricks to hope for gain'*
All that’s ever got by thieving

Turns to gorrow, shame, and pain. |

eft will not be always hidden,}

Though we fancy none can spyﬂ_ :
When we take a thing forbidden,;

God beholds it with his eye.
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