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The Country Squire loves Running,

A pack of wellmouth’d Hounds;
fireak the Face, we may bid warewell to Woo—ing. Angg;eaigznﬁs;cck?r;:"l]ﬁs Grounds s
This Hunts, that Fowls,

This Hawks, Dick Bowls,
No greater pleafure withing,

But Tim that tells what Spore excells;

Gives all the Praifc to Fifhing.
CHO. Thes who, &c. ;
I

} Ufe your time ye Virgins fair,
Choofe before your day’s are evil ;

[ Fifteen is a Seafon rare,
‘ Five and Forty is the Devil;

Juft when ripe confent to doo’t,
, Hug no more the lonely Pillow;
‘ Women like fome other Fruit,
:, Loofe there rellith when too mellow.

A good Weftfalia Gammon,
Is counted dainty Fair;
But what i8’t to 2 Sammon,

Juft taken from the Warc:
Wheate Ears and Quailes,
Cosks, Snipes and Rayles ;

: ; 3 . ) ; Are priz’d while Seafor’s laftin
 The Fifhermans SON G inthe 1/, Part, of Maffaniello; Sctt by Mr. Leveridge. Blft al) muft flaop to Crawfgi(’h Soop,
| ] it foop 10
) oy e — — 5 X Or bve no skill in Tefting,
P — S | O o o CHO. Thes whe, &c.
Gt — kis= 4 — e .
: O F all the World’s Enjoyments, that e--ver valu’d were ; there’s none of our Em=— Keen Hunters 3!‘”3)" take too,
— — ' R F . Their pray with too much pains;
= ~—3 égg;:FP:" ~ 4 | —. J 1 {- o Nay often break a Nuck tao,
-gé—‘ﬁ:: R if oy Y~ i & T ") - i B! ) A Penance for nor Brains;
(= == _,g__ﬂ_ i *3 | ik They Run, they Leap,
.]\—-joyments, with Fithing can compare: Some Preach, fome Write, fome fwea_l'l,fome . Whilt h?:ﬁrh;%&iggthi?rg;, X
f— ——~}  — With eafe may do’t, m1y more to boot;
[; = f o fvp“}e'""—ﬁ*g n ‘E"Lr ll. 1ty .i 4 7 Mav encertain the Mnfes. ?
[pc—- o . ) N 700 Y ot g | p CHO. Then who, &c. |
‘} Fight; All Golden Lucre courting, But Fifhing thll bears off the Bell, For Pro- fit ; v i
i And tho’ fome envieus wranglers, |
i ) = PR | S—— ) To jeer us will mike bold, |
L et T CHO.——7= ) ks b Avd Laugh at paticnt Anglers,
FassEE e -E?I:j —3 e e Who ftand fo long ith* cold.
i or for Sportin Then who a ol--ly Fiflorman, They wiit on Mif,
it porting. en who a Sfol--ly Fifherman, & We wait on this,

And think it eofie laborr, .
And if youd know, F.{h profits too,

! -p ——
piiv Confult our Holland Neighbour,

e g- i e
g,ﬁL‘iF:?L-:EZZ bt = ]F
: throat miufl wet, juft like bis Net, to &eep out od at Sea The. B2z A DL
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A Dialoguc between 2 ToWn Sharper and his Hoftefs, Sung by . 1 L S S
i Mr. Leveridge and Mr. Fate, in the 1/4 Part, Sett by Mr. Daniel Purcel, X :fﬁ;—: [ :ﬁ jh Ir; ]?L“'f.- =+ . ;E_’ ‘H
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Sharp.

Hop

Sharp.

Hft.

(6)
My putfe Gweet Hoftefs is but lank,
But | have fome thing el in hank;
And you at homz Pl kindly thank,
With charming fweet Sol fa.
Well ficand Chaunt from Morn to Noon,
No Nightingalin May or Fune;

Did ever Sing fo fine a Tune,
As fa,lala, Ig, la, In, &c.

You take me for an Idiot fure,
Will this fine Tune my debr fecure;

Or pay my Baker or my Brewer,
Or keep me from the Law,

To buy your Shirts cher’:s Mony lent,
Befides in Mecat and Drink more fpent ;

4And can you think*l pay my Rent,

With fa, la, la, la, la, ia, &c.

Pl teach thee fuch a pretty Song,
Shall pleafe Rich, Poor, 0Old, and Young;
Ger thee a Hufband Sront and Strong,
Some Country Rich Jack-Daw ;
Nay more Pll bring to quit my Scores,
A crew of Toping Sons of Whorus;
Shall Drink all Night and Charm the Hours,
With fa, la, la, la, la, la, &c.

Ye cunning Rogue this wheedling talk,
You fancy will rub our my chalk ;
But 1 your {ly defign will balk,
When you to Jayl I draw
Your boatted Song’s a foolifh thing,
For do but you che Mony bring,
Youwll find i canalready fing,
Pa,la,la,la, la, la, &c.

Well
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Enter a Chimny Sweepers Boyand S ING S.

Boy.

Sweep, fweep, fweep,
My Lord and Madam fleep,
Whilft I Peh Chimney creep,
And fweep, fweep, fweep.
He nimbly clumb up to the top,
Without a Ladder or a Rope,
And fweep, fweep, fweep,
Who calls the Chimney fweep 2

Enter @ Cookmaid with a Ladle Xawning.

Cook.

Boy.

Cook.

Boy.

Cook,

By,

Heigh ho, Heigh ho, Heigh ho,

Ye bawling Bratt whar's here to do?
With chis your Sooty Devils trade,

If with this fqualling noife you make,
My Lord and Lady chance to wake,
1 vow Pll break your head:

Oh! Sisely, why fo full of wrath?

You know 1 only mean,

To fweep the Chimney clean,
Leaft Saot fhould fall and fpoil the Broash,

You youngfters have another way to deal,
Pretend to fweep, but come indeed to fteal:

Nay now my Honours touch’d and foon,
Pll make you fing another Tune.

Come, Sirrah, come Pve lately loft a fpoon,

Can no one be” the thief but P
Yeve found me ftill an honeft boy;
You krow I've kept your councell too,
And icver hinted farther ,
Whar in the Kitchin Larder,
bonce faw you and Febn the Coachman do?

D Cook,
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Cock. Ye little Rogue, how did you dare,
To peep on fuch a grand afiair ?

Boy 1faw it and will tell it too,
The garters you had on were blew;
Pl publith every thing was done,
Becaufe you tax me with your Spoon.

Cook, 1did but jeft, comeler’s be friends,
Pl fetch thee what fhall make amends,
[ Exit Cook.
Boy. Sweep, fweep, fweep,
I faw the Coachman creep,
Into the Stable dark and deep,
When I by chance did peep:

Enter Cookmaid with a great piece of Bread and Butter.
[

Cock. No more of that upon youe life,
We are contracted Man and Wife ;
And what you then did chance to fee,
Was all in’h way of honefty :
We've given onr Words and both fhook hands,
And thav’s as firm as Marriage bands.

Boyi Get memy Breakfalt to my wifh, .
With no more fpoons thrown in my difh,
Agenupon a Truf of hay,
You both may in the fiable play;
And1 that peep, and fweep and peep,
And fweep, and peep, will nothing fay.

Cock. Pl feed thee &l T cloy, ‘
My pretey, pretty boy; )
Thou fhalt chy Breakfaft have each morn.

Bog. And yon all night fhall have yoxir joyy

CHO- Thwu fhals, &e.

A Di- |

N ——

A Dialogue in the fifth At of the firft part of Maffaniello, betwee;
Yate and Leveridge, Afting two Fifb-wives Scolding.

1t Fi.

2d. Fih

xﬂ Fifh,

2d. Fifh

1ft. Fih.

HOW comes it now good Mrs. fprat,
You are fo Impudent of late?
T’indeavour to foreftall my Wares,
And thruft your Nofe in my affairs,
What is't yon would be at?

What means the Blowz, my attions fhew,
I feorn both your affairs and you ;
I hopc my trade is not fo fmall,
To help it 1fhowd yours foreftall,
Sure ’tis not come to that 2

Come, come I know you carry’t high,
But yeiterday the Neighbouss fwore,
That you did all the Herrings buy,
That { had bargain’d. for before.

They lye, 1 am the verieft jade,
That e%r at Door a By-blow laid,
If 1 did any Herrings buy,

I'd have ye know,
Ye filthy Sow,
Pve other fifh to fry.

Come, come you did, you did, ye-Quean,
And in the A:w-houfe crofs the green,
To Breakfait dril’d my Husband too.

1. Pd have ye know,
24 Ye did ye Quean,

Both Sing|1fi. Ye tiichy Sow, together.

2d. Fifb

24 Ye did ye Quean,
{1£. And dlld my Husband by.
2d. Pve other Fith to fry.

Ye dirty mawks —wnuld I but go,
To graft my fpouft: a Horn or fo,
P've C.uftomvs uf Lords or Knights,
Wouid be miy Fricnds both days and nights,
And take it tor a favour too,

if, F“
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. xf, Fi.  Thou long haft bragg’d of this 1 own, ~ A SONG, Sett by Mr. Samuel Ackeroyde.
When only Scowndrels of the Town,
Were ftill employed to Till your Ground, o B WS X St ) .

: 2d. Fifp. Ofwhich your Husband’s onc, | s o e s ’.&_F R -B——i it
: 1f. Fifh, Hewas, but he foon found his dangerous cafe, % L 3 e vt e s et E
He knows thou art not found. o ) :

H E lead her by the milk white hand in-~to a co-vert tha—dy, he fwore he’d
2d. Fih. Not found ~— you Trollop -— by this light, - -B=pn P | K
To vex thee now Pll tell the truth in fpite, s C F—i — & p—2-p—o o T e oo |y
He does Love me, thy Husband’s mine, et - € - | I oo 1 B o o T
QOur Hands, our Lipps, our—- we joyn, | o TN
And when we fit, and Sing, and play,
Has wifl’d thee hang’d a hundred times a day. . a1 2”2 wucala.0 ~
) 3. Fip. Pl flie chac Nofe, . B e S o a2
2d, Fijp.  Hefays thae Mouth, e ———— S e
Is like the Pole, *cwill reach from Nurth to Soutb. T T ' | S
And if you’re there fo wide, give her Houfe and Land,and the fhowd be a La.dy. -Her Cheeks were fpread with
You know full well, B K i

{ The tales Men cell, ' i > - | r 3 D >
| What they fufpec® befide. : T o e et e B o B ot D B o o et
! R i EEEREEES
| 3f. Fip  Ye Carrion,
¥ 24, Fih, Ye Mawkin, - P — ~ PP PP o —

: 1. Fip.  Ye Slattern, e o i ey s e e ’ﬂ"{ Fn. £—p-t F-r
B 2d. Fifi.  Ye Pufe. : L e o 1 it e St BSOS RewetAn i e e e
: _ o L =0 -1
: Bothtogerher, Tl teach you to flander me thus, thus, and thus: Crimfon red;at laft he made her fqueak out. Thenaughty man a trick began that
& Pll teach you ¢to Cuckold me thus, thus and thus. oy . ) 3 )
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TWANGDILLO.

A New Ballad, the Word's made to the Tune of a Pretty Coun-

try Dance, call'd the Hobbyhorfe.
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Jorly Roger Towangdit-to of Plowden Hill, 1n tis Chiet had two theufand good pamnds,
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Fat Oxen and Sheep, and a- Barn well filld, And a hundred good Acres of g

round ;
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Which made ev’ry Maiden, With Maidenlieads la-den, And Widows, tho? ju e, To
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The firflt that brake Ice, was a Lafs had been
Born of a good Houe but decay’d;
Her Gown was new Dy’d, and her Nighe.rail Clein,
And to Sing and talk French had bin bred;
She’d dance Northern Nancy,
Ask’d Parler vous Franfay,
That Hodge might her breeding fee,
She’d rowl her black Eye,
Breaths fhort with a figh,
When e’cr fhe came ni]g}: Twangdillo Twang, &c.
1

The next was a Seemftrefs of Stature low,
That fancy’d fhe wanted a Male,
Her Hair was as black as an Awumn floe,
And hard as a Coach-horfes tayl;
She'd Oagle and Wheedle,
And prick with her Needle;
What d’e lack, whac d’e buy, cryd fhe?
But now the brisk tone,
Is chang’d to a groan,
Ah! Pity my Moan Twangdillo Twang, &c.
v

A Mufty old Chambermaid lean and tall,
The next as a Suiter appears,
with a Tongue loud and fhrill, but no Teeth a¢ all,
For time had drawn them many vears ;
Caft Gowns and fuch Lumber,
Old Smocks withont number,
She bragg’d fhounid her Dowry be,
Forty pair of Lac{ Shooes,
Ribbons Green, Red and Blews,
But all would net Nooie Twangdillo Twang, &¢.
V.

The next was a Lafs of a Popifh firain,
That Fefuite Whims had been taught,
She bragg’d they fhould foon have King #. again,
Tho’ her fpoufe was late hang’d for the Plott ;
The French would come over,
And land here at Dover,
‘And all as they wiflvd would be;
The Facobite jade,
Talk’d as if fhe was mad,
In hopes to have had Twangdillo Tawang, &c.

VI A

L/ AR .
A Vintners fat Widow then firaight was visw'd,
Whofe Cuckold had -pick’d up fome pelf.
#1e had kill’d halfhis Neighbours with Wing he'd brew'd,
And lately had poyfon’d himfelf
With Bumpers of Clares,
No Soufe paying for it.
She’d Roger’s companion be;
Stri%(e fift on the board,
Huzza was the Word,
Come Kifs me adord Twa‘f;%ililla Tweg, &

But Roger refolv’d not to be her man,
And fo gave a loofe to the next,
The Neice of a canting bleer Ey’d Now G,
That ftiffly could Canvafs a Text.
A Dame in Cheapfide too,
Would fain be his Bride too,
And make him of Londsn free;
But no Lafs w?ll‘“d down,
In Country or Town, ) .
So Purfe-proud was ‘glxl-ﬁwn Twangdilo Twang, &c.

Till at laft pretty Nancy,a Farmers jov,
That newly a Milking had bin; L
Round facd, Cherry Cheeks, with a finirking Eye,
Came tripping it over the Green.
She mov'd like a Goddefs,
And in her lac’d Boddice,
A fpan fhe could hardly be;
Her Hips were plump grown,
And ber Hair a dark brown; )
Awas the that brought down Tawangdille, Twangdille,
Tawangdillo, Twangdillo,y oung lutty Twangdillo,
Twangdee,
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_ The firff SONG in the firft Part of MafTaniello, Sung &y Mr. Pate,

Reprefenting, Fate.

Rom Azure Plains, bleft with Ecernal day,
Celcftial flowry Groves, thai ne’er decay 3
From Lucid Rocks that SoPs bright Rays let in ,
Where with unclouded Brow,
I face and view'd the deeps below,
And faw my female drodges Spin;
1 Fateam come, thy Courage to imprave,
sTis the EvernaP’s Dome, Engrav’d in Adamant above

And oh! thou drowzy Deity £33
That doft.in flumbers bind, "":ﬁ”{?

The Body of Mortality, FadEx:
And calm the Stormy tind; ‘i;g::«

No more, no more his Brain poffefs,

With the foft charm of gentle Peace, -

He muft awake to bloody Wars,

Unbounded Fury, civil Jars,

And is by Heav’ns decree for wonderous deeds defign’d:

St. Genaro Proteftor of Naples defecends and Sings.

St. Gen.

Fate,

Tho® mighty Fate all muft obey,

And conqring Hero’s greateft King,
A mongft the reft of human things,
Vield to his.dreadfull fway 3
Yet view thy Book of Dooms once more,
Thou there wilt find one happy hour,
When Naples fhall be free from Rebel power,

>Tis fure as the revolving year,

And 1 her darling Saint appear,

To ftop thy fury leaft it fhould exceed,
And tell thee tho! permiffion of this ill

" 1s facr’d myftery and ¢’ Eternal’s will,

Yet he that doesthe deed,
. For doing it muft bleed. Lfeends,
Hear each Neighbouring deftiny, .
Who the Souls of Mortals free,
Hear my Voice and firaight obey, -
Heaven commands, the work muft ftay.
Such a number and no more, ) .
Muft Encreafe your fatal flore, e

* And he muft die the task being o%ers-

Remember all is fo decreed,
That he: that does this mighty deed,
{Kor doing it muft bleed,




