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A

New Riddle-Book.
QU E S T I O N   1 .

I N T O  this World I came hanging, 
And when from the fame I was ganging,

I  was bitterly batter’d and ſqueez d, 
And then with my Blood they are pleas' d.

A n ſ wer. Tis a Pipping pounded into Cyder.

Q. I am white and ſt i f f  it is well known, 
Likewife my N o ſe is red ;

Young Ladies will, as well as Joan, 
Oft take me to their Bed.

A .  It is a Candle.
Q. A  wide



( 3 )
Q.  A  wide Mouth, no Ears or Eyes, 

N o ſcorching Flames I feel ;
I ſwallow more than may ſuffice 

Full forty at a Meal. 

A. It is an Oven.
Q . T h o ’ o f a great Age, 
I am kept in a Cage, 

Having a long tail and one E a r  ;
M y Mouth it is round, 
And when Joys do abound,

O then I ſing wonderful clear.

A. It is a Bell in a Steeple; the Rope be
tokens a Tail, and the wheel an Ear.

Q.   T he
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Q . T h e  greateſt  travellers that e’er was known 
B y Sea and land were mighty Archers twain ;
N o  Armour proof, or fenced Walls of Stone, 
Could turn their Arrows, bulwarks was in vain.
T h ro ’ Princes Courts, & kingdoms far & near, 
As well in foreign Parts as Chriſtendom,
T h e ſe travellers their weary Steps then ſteer, 
But to the D eſerts do but ſeldom come.

A .  ’Tis Death and Cupid, whoſ e Arrows 
pierce thro’ the Walls of Braſ s, or ſtrong 
A rmour, in Courts and Kingdoms in the  
habitable world.

Q. A  dainty fine thing, 
W hich under her W ing 

M y Lady does commonly wear ,
W ith a bottomleſs Hole, 
As black as a Coal, 

And cover’d all over with Hair.
A. It is a Muff.

Q. A Maid with a Baſket of  Eggs 
She ſaw a thing ſtand without L e g s ;
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’ Tw as found and ſtrong, 
And three Feet long, 

Having a briſk Beard :
She was not afraid, 
And likewiſe ſhe ſaid,  

She’d do it no wrong.

A. 'Tis an Ear of Rye Corn growing on 
the Land, which a Maid ſ aw as ſhe was 
going to Market.

Q. T w o Calves and an Ape 
T h ey  made their E ſcape 

From one that was worſe than a Spright ;
T h ey  travelled together 
In all ſorts of Weather, 

B ut often were put in a Plight.

A . 'Tis a Man flying from his ſ coldingwife ; 
the two Calves and an Ape ſ i gnify the Calves 
of the Legs and the N ape of his Neck, which 
by travelling were expos'd to the weather.

Q. A  Thing
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Q. A  T h in g  with a thundering Breech, 
It weighing a thouſand welly ;

I have heard it roar, 
Louder than G u y ’s Wild Boar, 

T h ey  fay it hath Death in its B elly.

A. It is a Cannon.

Q. It  flies without Wings 
Between ſilken Strings,
And leaves as you’ll find, 
T h e  Guts ſt ill  behind.

A. It is a W eaver's Shuttle.
Q . C lo ſe
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Q. C loſe in a Cage a Bird I ’ ll keep, 

T h at ſings both Day and Night,
When other Birds are faſt  aſleep, 

In notes yield ſweet Delight.

A. It is a Clock.

T o  the Green Wood 
F ull oft hath it gang'd,

Y et yields us no good, 
T i l l  decently hang’d .

A. It is a Hog fatten'd with acorns, which 
makes good Bacan when hang'd a drying.

Q. I ſent
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Q. I  ſent a Token to my Friend, 
It was a Pledge that had no End ;
But when the ſame my Friend did get, 
M y Friend ſoon put an End to it.

A. A Ring ſ ent to an ungrateful Perſo n, 
who ſ old it.

Q. One Mouth, one N o ſe, two charming eyes 
T w o  Feet, two Hands, two Heads likewiſe.

A . A  young Virgin, w h oſ e  Natural Head 
and Maidenhead make two.

Q. N o  Teeth I have, and yet I bite, 
And when the Bite is ſeen,

According
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According to my ſlender Might, 
There are the marks o f  Spleen; 

M y Beard is red and green.

A . It is a Nettle.

Q. T w o  Brothers we are, 
Great Burthens we bear, 

By which we are bitterly preſt ,
In Truth we may ſay, 
W e are full all the Day, 

But empty when we go to reſt .

A. A Pair of Shoes.

Q. M y Backſide is W ood, 
M y Belly is as good, 

M y Ribs they are lined with Leather ;
M y  N oſe it is Braſs, 
W ith two Holes in my A r ſe, 

And commonly us’d in cold Weather.

A. A  Pair of Bellows.
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Q. I am made o f W ood, 
Clear Braſs and ſound W ood, 

T o  keep Men that they muſt not couzen ?
I  am twenty-four, 
And can be no more, 

Sometimes I am reduc’d to a Dozen.

A.  A  two foot Rule, being 24 Inches, 
but when ſ hut, is no more than 1 2.

Q .  A  M an, and no M an, 
L ike Fury laid on 

Sir Green that was drowned in four :
W ith Sir W hite and Black, 
He ſtood to the T ack , 

T ill  all of them he did devour.

A.  ’Tis a Taylor at Dinner with a Diſh 
of Cucumbers, ſ erved up with Pepper, Salt, 
and Vinegar.

Q . There is a precious T h in g , 
T h at always is on W ing ;
W hen on my Face it lies, 
Y ou ’ll find how ſwift it flies.



A . It is a Sun-Dial, which ſ hews the 
ſ wiftness of Time.

Q . R i c h ,  yellow, and bright,  
L ong, ſlender, and white, 

Both one in another there are ;
N ow  tell unto me, 
W hat this Riddle may be, 

T hen  will I  your W iſdom declare.

( 11 )

A . A  Diamond Ring on a Lady's Finger.

Q . It has many Eyes, 
But never a N oſe,

W hen down from the Skies 
W ind bitterly blows,

And likewife does fall 
Abundance of Rain,

It faces them all, 
And ſcorns to complain.

A. A  Lattice Window.



( 1 2  ) 
Q . T o  eaſe Men of their Care, 
I do both rend and tear 

T h e ir  Mother’s Bowels ſt i l l :
Y et  tho’ I do,

There are but few 
T hat ſeem to take it ill.

A. 'Tis a P lough, which breaks up the 
bowels of the Earth for the ſ owing of Corn.

Q. I liv’d and dy’ d ; then after death, 
Bereav’d ſome Hundreds of their Breath,
Aſſi ſted by a Man of Grief, 
T o  whom it yielded ſome Relief.

A. 'Tis Sampſ on’s jaw  bone of an Aſ s, 
with which he ſ l ew a thoufand Men, and 
was relieved himſ elf by Water ſ p ringing from 
the ſ ame, when he was thirſty .
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Q.  There ’s many Teeth, but never a Mouth. 

A  thouſand at the leaſt ;
T h ey  are both E a ſt ,  W eſt ,  N orſh, and South, 

But ſeldom at a Feaſt .

A . A  Pair of W oollen Cards.

Q. A V iſage Fair, 
And Voice is rare , 

Affording pleaſant Charms,
W hich is with us 
M o ſt ominous 

Preſaging future Harms.

A. A  Mermaid, which betokens Deſtruc
tion to Mariners.

Q. A little Informer 
Cloath’d in bright Armour, 

Beloved by Men of Degree ;
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It goes fine and neat, 
Without Leg or Feet ; 

N ow tell me what this Riddle muſt  be ?

A. A  Watch in a Silver Cafe ; the Hand 
ſ hews Men the Hour, while the Silver betokens 
bright Armour.

Q. By Sparks of fine Law n 
I  am luſtily  drawn, 

But not in a Chariot or Coach :
I fly in a Word, 
More fierce than a Bird, 

T h at does the green Foreſt  approach.

A .  An Arrow drawn in a Bow, by a 
Gentleman Archer.

Q . M y Stomach they fit 
Sometimes with a Bit, 

T h ey  give, and I ’ m the Receiver;
And what I do take, 
Does commonly make 

M y  fair Face as hot as a F ever.



A .  A Box-Iron; the Heater betokens 
the Bit.

Q. By the help of a Guide, 
I often divide 

W hat once in a green Foreſt  ſtood :
Behold me, tho' I 
Have got but one Eye, 

W hen that is ſtopt I do the moſt  good.

( 15 )

A .  A Hatchet, with which they cleave 
Wood; 'till the E ye is ſ t opped with the 
Haft, it cannot perform B uſineſ s.

Q. I am punchen and thick,  
M y  Belly they prick
W ith ſharp pointed Spears, 
T h o ’ many a Head appears, 
T here ’s no Eyes nor Ears.

A .  A Pin-Cuſ hion fu ll of  Pins,  whoſ e 
Heads have no Eyes nor Ears.



Q. M y  Ears they ru n round about, 
And reach to the Ground, 

T o  the Admiration o f M a n ;
T h e  one part is dead, 
T h e  other well fed ; 

T h is  Riddle expound i f  you can.

( 16  )

A .  I t is a Horſ e and Cart ; the Wheels 
betoken Ears that reach the Ground ; the 
Horſ e is fe d  ;  the Cart is dead .

Q. I am carry’d thro’ the City, 
Seeming mighty pretty, 

N o Quarrel or Wrangle I breed :
M y Body is taper, 
I fear not a Rapier, 

T h o ’ ſtab b ’d not a Drop do I bleed. 
A .  'T is the Scabbard o f  a Sword.

Q. M y Skin is black, my Blood is ſweet, 
M y Heart reſembles W ood,

In which there’s ſomething may be eat, 
T h o ’ not exceeding good.
A .  A Black Chery.
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Q. M y Back is broad, my Belly’ s thin, 

And I am ſent to pleaſure Youth
Where mortal Man has never been, 

T h o ’ ſtrange, it is a naked truth.

A .  A Paper Kite, which mounts the 
lofty A ir .

Q. 'T is  neither F le ſh nor Bone 
Y et  it paſſes on

B y  which is fairly ſhewn 
T h e  length and breadth of Man.

A. A M an's Shadow, whilſ t  he is 
walking in the Sun.

Q . From five Feet high, 
Up to the Sky, 

It reaches, tho’ 'tis r ound :
Now try your W its, 
I f  Fancy hits, 

T h is  Riddle you’ll expound,

A. The Sight of a Man's Eye.

Here
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H ere follow ſ everal comical Queſ t ions.

Q u e s t i o n  I .

I F ſi x  Shillings and a Farthing ſhall be paid 
by a ſelect Number of Men, each paying 

an equal ſhare, how many ſhall there be to 
diſcharge the  fame ?

A N S WE R . Seventeen, each paying fo u r -  
pence Farthing.

Q . 2. How may a Straw be laid upon the 
Ground, that it may not be jumped over ?—- 
T h ey  to whom you propoſe this Queſtion , 
will think it eaſy to be done : I f  it ſhall come 
to a Wager, lay  your Straw cloſe to the W all 
on the Ground, and they will ſoon ſee it im- 
poſſible to be done. So yielding the W ager 
loſt ,  it may occaſion ſome laughter.

Q. 3. I f  a Butcher ſends his Servant to 
Market, and orders him, with twenty Shil
lings, to buy twenty Head o f  ſmall Cattle o f 
ſeveral Prices ;  that is to fay, Weathers at 
four Shillings a Piece, Ewes at Twelve-Pence, 
and Lambs at a G roat; and to lay out all the 
Tw enty Shillings, and to have twenty Head, 
neither more or leſs, how many of a Sort muſt
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there be to compleat the Number of the afore- 
ſaid Money ?

A . T w o  Weathers, nine Ewes, and nine 
Lambs.

Q. 4. T o  lay a M an’s right Hand upon 
himſelf, where he cannot touch it with his 
left, will ſeem  ſtrange to thoſe who are un
acquainted with the Trick; and when they 
have tried and find they can reach all Parts 
about them, ſome will be ready to bet ; then 
take their right Hand, and lay it upon the 
backſide of their Elbow, and they will ſoon be 
obliged to yield the Wager loſt .

Q. 5. How to make two Calves and an 
Ape dance in the middle of a R oom before 
Company.—— When you propoſe to do this, 
ſome will ſay you have the Art of Conjuration 
and that your going to act the ſecond Part o f  
D r. Fauſtu s  : Others will be curious to ſee 
what may be done in i t ; and the better to 
bring it about, will be apt to lay ſome ſmall 
W ager, that you cannot perform what was 
promiſed. Now the W ager being laid, riſe 
from your Seat, and whereas you promiſed to 
make two Calves and an Ape dance, dance 
round the Room yourſe l f ; and the Calves o f  
your Legs and the Nape of your Neck will 
dance with you, which are what were men
tioned.

Here
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Here follows merry Tales and comical Jeſ t s.

IN  the Reign of Queen E L I Z A B E T H , the 
County of Lancaſter was much peſtered 

with Witches, and whereupon the Queen ſent 
her Judges down to try them : T h is  being 
reſolved to try the old Men and Women, whe
ther or no they were Witches. Now one, 
among many, was a poor M an, who having 
a Sort of W art on his Side, doubting that he 
was a W itch, deſired his W ife to let him go 
to the Place, which was about thirty Miles, 
there to be reſolved of his Doubt. His W ife 
being a very civil W om an, gave him Leave. 
Now atter long travel, coming to the Court, 
which was then ſ itting, he ruſhed in amongſt  
them, and the Cryer o f the Court obſerving 
it, demanded Silence, and bid him give an 
Account to the Court of what he had to ſay ; 
Marry, quoth he, they ſay theſe Gentlemen 
can tell whether a Body be a Witch or n o t ; 
having a W art on my Side, I am afraid I am, 
ſo I pray you’d reſolve me. T h e  Cryer per
ceiving his Ignorance, ſaid, Alas ! Man, thou 
art no Witch ; thou lookeſt more like a Cuck
old than a Witch. T hen  making a Leg to 
the Court, he gave them Thanks, and ſo re
turned home chearfully. His W ife meeting 
him at the T o w n ’s End, ſaid, Hufband, art

thou
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thou a Witch or no ? Noa, W ife, they tell 
me I look like a Cuckold. Huſband, ſa y they 
ſo, we will have them taken up for Witches, 
for unleſs they were Witches they could not 
tell that you was a Cuckold.

A young W oman being alone, a Gentleman 
came into her Company, who after a friendly 
Salutation, aſked how her Huſband did?  ſhe 
ſaid, he is as croſs and unkind to me as ever 
Man was to a W ife ; ſo that I have but l ittl e 
Comfort in his Converſation. A las, quoth he 
why do you not make him a Cuckold? ſhe 
miling ſaid, Sir, I  cannot, but you may.

A Welchman meeting with a bonny Scot 
began to brag of hur wonderful Adventures 
and long Travels. T h e  Scot replied, W hat 
have y ou learned in far Countries? The 
Welchman ſaid, hur has learnt to ſtop  three 
Holes with one Peg. T h e  Scotchman replied 
this is a pretty T rick , how is it to b e  done ? 
W h y quoth the Welchman, put hur N o ſe in 
hur A ____ , and then there will be three Holes
ſtopt with one Peg.

An old Woman in a C ountry Village had 
been ſuch a wonderful cracker of Nuts all her 
Life-time, that at her death ſhe willed, that a 
B ag  of Nuts might be put into her Coffin to 
lay her Head upon, which was accordingly 
done; and the old Woman was often ſeen,
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after death, fitting in the Church Porch, 
cracking of Nuts. Now it happened that a 
couple of Butchers had made a Bargain to ſteal 
Sheep out of a Paſture Ground adjoining to 
the Church Y ard : It was agreed upon be
tween them, that one ſhould fit in the Church 
Porch and watch, while the other fetched a 
Sheep on his Back to him. It is to be noted, 
that the Sexton was a lame Man, and uſed to 
be carried on a M an ’s Back every W inter’s 
Morning to ring the Five o’Clock Bell. Com 
ing as ufual, the Butcher waiting for his 
Companion, thought he had been coming with 
a Sheep upon his Back, and ſaid, i s it fat ? is 
it fat? T h e  Fellow thinking it had been the 
old Woman cracking of Nuts, was horribly 
frightened, and thereupon he threw the lame 
Sexton down, crying, fat or lean, take him 
as he is, M r. Devil ; and then run out of the 
Church Yard like a Fellow diſt r a cted leaving 
the poor afflicted Sexton to crawl Home upon 
All-fours. 

A  Countryman having one Son, named 
Jack , an unhappy Boy, his Father one D ay 
was about to chaſt i ſe him for his Wickedneſs ; 
but Jack  getting from him by the Help of a 
light pair of Heels, turned about and cried out 
you old Sheep-ſtealer, I can hang you i f  f  
will. His Father continued to call him ; but 
he faid, I will not come, you will beat me.

A .
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A  Neighbour coming by, ſaid, Jack go to your 
Father and he will not beat you. T ru ſt him 
and hang him, quoth Jack. T h e  Neighbour 
calling to his Father ſaid, you will not beat 
him if he comes quickly? N o, quoth he I 
will not, Jack  cried out aloud, Gaffer ſwear 
him, for he will ſwear like any Dog, at which 
the Neighbour went away laughing, and left 
Jack  and his Father to fight it out fairly.

A  Schoolmaſte r  aſked one of his Scholars 
in the Winter-time, what was Latin for cold? 
O ſir, anſwered the Lad, I have that at my 
Fingers Ends.

A  young Gentleman (late o f the Temple) 
having more W it than Mone y ,  and minding 
n o t  his Chamber, Study, or Commons, was 
indebted to the Houſe , and it was thereupon 
ordered that his Chamber ſhould be ſeized: 
He hearing thereof cried, I ’ll remedy that I 
am reſolved ; and ſo preſently went and took 
the Chamber Door off the Hinges, and locked 
it up in his C lo ſet. T h e  Officers coming to 
fix a Padlock thereon, found themſelves diſ- 
appointed ; and ſearching the Room, found 
not any T hing worth their Seizure.

A  poor ignorant Clown, who had the R e
putation of being a great Scholar in the Country 
becauſe he could read and write, would not

be
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be ſatisfied till he ſaw the Rarities at London. 
Walking the Streets he read on a Sign-Poſt , 
“  Here are Horſes to Let, 1647.”  J e ſu ! ſays 
he, if  there are ſo many Horfes in one I nn. 
how many are there in all this City.

Thus I  conclude this little Book 
Of Riddles, Joeks, and Tales;

Which may create a chearſ u l  Look, 
When it other Methods fa il.

F I  N I S.






