THE
N Ei&’ FI% }IIONS

G\;OD people give ear to my ﬁory,
. Fo what 1 tell vou all round,

Cenc'em'no the pride a.xd ambition,

"t hat’s now carried on In each town;
Tor prife s a Lin to the Devil,

Yuou very well know it is true, .
Had 17 that the tinges they don't alter,

What will poor England.do?

When they go to a ball or aplay,
‘Y'olearn new fafhions and pride,
And as {oon as they home do return,
The fame they will quickly provide,
Thea Kitty fhe fays toher maia,
- A new fafhion gown [ muft have,
W ith a firew bonnet deck'd ont with ribbons,
That i may look gallant and bravc. :

Three ladies were walking together,
One morning for to take the air,
They furely did cut fuch a figure,
~ Which made many people to ftare,
One had a face like a monkey,
Ancther a pate like a bull,,
The other a carrotty nob,
Bat the D=1 a cap on the fkﬂ'ﬂ'

- The next was 2 young farmer’s daugliter,

-+ Her hair was as red as a fox,

Ul fend for a barber dire@ly,
“nd cut off my carrotty locke,

B8u: when the barber had fhav’d her,
And put on a new fathion'd wig,

She wazs {uch a figure to pals, :
That the fnghtend a fow and nine plgs

 There’s the ftreet-walking glrls of the_city,-
Belonging to fair London town, =
They drefs uplike ladies of honour,
And ftratin the ftreets up and down,
With an umbrella in their hands,
‘1f it rains to cover their gown,
You’d take them for ladges of fortungg, o, <

Altho’ they are girlsof the town, }:“\




