




Maſter Truelove’s

Play Game,
Being a pleaſin g  entertainment for Little

Boys and Girls.
By which they may learn their Letters, as 

 ſoon as they can ſpeak as they are 
Riddles and Sayings of old Mother 
Gooſe.

( Embelliſhed with Cuts. )
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The Alphabet in Roman Capital
Letters.

A B C D E FG H IJK LM N O PQ R ST
U V W X Y Z  &

Roman ſ mall Letters.
a b c d e f g h i j k l m n o p q r ſ s t u

v w x y z .

Italic Capital Letters.
a b e d e f g h i j k I m n o p q r ſ

t uv w x y z .

Double Letters,

ſt  ſi  ſ f fi ſl f f  fl  ſh  ſk  ſ b f f l  ſſi  f f i  c t

The Vowels. 

a  e i o u y.
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T h ere was a Madman.

T H E R E  w a s  a  m a d m a n ,   

A nd he had a mad w ife ,

T hey had three children all at a birth 
and they were all mad every o n e ;   
the father was mad, the mother was mad, 
the che children all mad beſides,   
they got up upon a mad horſe,



4

and ſo mad ly they did ride, 
they r i d  up a mad lane and dow n a  madlane 
U nti l l  they came to a mad green, 
and then they met a ſtarſt  b l i n d  man, 
and k n o c k e d  o ut  both his e ’ en.

Churn better churn, come butter com e, 
Peter ſtands at the gate. 
waiting for a butter ca ke ,
Churn bntter ch u rn,
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T here was a little man, 
and he had a l i ttle  gu n  
and t he ball was made o f  lead.
He w e n  to the b roc k ,  
and he ſhot a l i tt le  d u c k  
and ho hit her npon the head. 
then he went home to his w i f e  J o n e , 
to bid her m a k e a good fire 
to roaſt the d u c k  that ſwam on the broc k ,  

and he would go and fetch the d rak e



T h e  ſow came in  wi th the ſaddle.

The ſow came in with the ſaddl e.
T h e  little cat rocked the cradle,
the d i ſh jumped at top o f  the table, 
to ſee the pot ſwallow the ladle, 
the ſpit that ſtood behind the door.
Call’d the diſh  clout a dirty whore.
So, ſo , ſaid the grid iron can’t you agree ? 
I’ m the head conſtable, briug them to me.
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The play of the wide mouth wadling frog 

to amuſe nad exerciſe the memory.

q. BUY this o f  m e? 
a. What is it?

A man and twelve hounds
A hunting in mine and another man's

ground.
Eleven ſhips ſailing on the main,
Some baund for France and ſome for 

Spain ;
Ten conſtellations in the ſh y ,
Some low and ſome high,
Nine peacocks in the air,
I wonder how they all got there,
I don’t know nor I don’t ca re ;
Eight joiners in a joiner's hall,
Working with their tools and all,
Seven lob ſters in a diſh,  
A s  good as any heart could wiſh ,
Six beetles againſt a wall,
C loſe by an old woman’s apple ſtall :
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Five puppies by our birch ball,
Who daily for our breakfaſt call ; 
Four mares ſtuck in a bog,
Three monkies tied to a log,
Two pudding ends that will choak a dog. 
W ith the gaping with mouth wadling frog.

See here he is .
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Huddery diddery duck.
The mouſe ran up the clock.

The clock ſtrnck one,
The mouſe fell down,

And its hiddery diddery duck. 

The Moppit.

I HAD a pretty moppet,
I kept it in my pocket,
I fed it with corn and hay,
There came a proud beggar, 
and ſwore he would wed her, 
and ſto le my little moppet away.
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T he piper  and his eow.

There was a piper had a cow, 
and he had daught to give her.
He took a pipe and play’ d a tune, 
and bid the cow co ſider,
The cow conſidered very well, 
and gave tha piper a penny,
T o  play the ſame tune o’ er again, 
The corn riggs are bonny.
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There was a man ſo w iſe.

T h ere w s a man ſo wiſe,
He jumped into a bramble buſh, 

and ſcratched out both his eyes ; 
and when he ſaw his eyes were out,

He had reaſon to complain,
He jumped into a quickſet hedge, 

and ſeratched them in again.
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T w o  dogs w e n t  to  a m a r k e t  t o w n ,
O n e fo o t  u p  an d th e o th e r  f o o t  d o w n ,  
and w h e n they c am e to a d i r t y  place,
T hey went hop, h o p , hop,  a-pa ce .

T h e  boy that ſto r m s  and ſh e w s  his airs,
I s whipt  a s w e l l  us he that ſwears,



13RIDDLE I.

q .  O ut of  the eate r  c a m e for th meal  
and out of  the ſtrong come forth ſw e e t !

a. I t  was honey taken  out of Sa m p ſon’s Lion.
RIDDLE II .

q. The world I v iew in a little space, 
I 'm  re ſtl e ſs changing place.
Nothing I eat, yet by my power,
Procure what millions do devour. 

a.  The  Sun.
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R I D D L E  I I I .

q . In the t im e o f  old as ſcripture doth 
record:

Loved one that did not offend the Lord 
Tho’ truth he ſpoke, and did no ſi n 

commit,
Yet in C hriſt's kingdom he ſhall  never ſit, 

a. It is Baiaam,



WHEN the ſun doth riſe, you muſt 
ger up each day,

And fall on your knees and to God hum
bly pray,

Then kneel to your parents their bleſſin g  
impl ore,

And when you have money give ſome to 
poor,

Your hands and your face, in the next 
place waſh fair.

And bruſh  your apparel and comb out 
your hair;

And wiſh a good morning to all in in your 
view.

And bow to your parents and bid them 
adieu,

Salute every parſon to ſchool as you go,
When at ſchool to your maſter due rever

ence ſhew,
And if you can't read, pray endeavour to 

ſpell,
For by frequently ſpelling you’ll learn to 

read well,
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( 13 )
Shun all the idle boys, the wicked and  

rude :
And pray only play with thoſe boys who 

are good,
To church you muſt  every ſunday repair,
And behave yourſelf  decently while you 

are there,
At the cloſe of  th e  day e ’er you g o  to you 

reſt,  r
K neel again to your parents, and be again 

bleſt ;
And to the Almighty again humbly pray,
That he may preſerve you by night and

by day.






