: A NEW SONG 'CALLD THE

“THREE(HUNTS—<MRNS TRAGEDY

© Twill singyon of threehuntsmen as brave as earsco-:1d,

T They spent ail the T yanthful davs in jey and joiitry,
That's " Wilson Gilmore 8nd John-on retark the word- I sav

Five-hupdred-pounds they did lay-do #n wpon th ir huntirgdsy

-They banted over hi'ls & dales thd Wicktow-moentainsbigh
* Ohark away voung Johnson says 1 hear a wo nan- cry
Johusan heing a railant mdn he serchod the Glen aliround
There hespied awoman with her hoir pinnéd ta the grog:.d

Aye yeuaidle woman yonng Johason ke did sxy
Or yet a robber in di-gnis my life totake aw:y,
No kind sir 2 pobher-the same 1.do deny,
§t's robbers that has robbed me & lett me here to-die

A gan of robbers stripped me” & niy hair pianed to the gronnd.
They ro"bed me of uuy watch & lik-wise thraa oundred poucds
1 place my life al' in your hands protect me-home I jpray
My father is asnoblemaa your kindness will repay

John-on hejng te foo'ish a man-he:placed hor np behind
He roll'd his big coat about her to sta‘c her from thre winp
They travell:d on together till they came tgn purlin strems

- She put a whistic to ner mouth &-blew it loud & srill,

She being thé Captain o”the garg the eame a her-commans,
Pen of th sc dariug highway-men they bid the huntsmenstasd
Shyirg deliver up your money &.thut without delse,

Or by these loade pistouls we Il take yonr.lives -away . .

Our hunt-men beiug w 1l arm-‘d youug Wilsen he letfy
And 2 of those darsng highway-men soon in ¢ eir blood did lie

- Gilmore popped 3 more of them ali ¢ ith his pills of lsad
Jdobnson with his blunderbuss the others.shot dead

The Uapta'n sherode W Ison< horie & over the'hills d dfiy
Our hun smen rode quick a'ter vor & th ir #ullets they lo: 8y
A pistol-ball proved her cownfalib r blood-did risih the fee
Hurrah my beys Johnron cries we have gaiued t-o wictory

To see-thoscTobbers in their gore the camé'd thfar §vreas

A long time ibe kept tie coun ry intyranavidread &€-of

Their cavelay ou the m -utaing rich trea-uree their did lis,
: These high.way.med were bur.ed uear wi.er: ¢:.cdid lie

* Those highway-men ‘wil{-de no more the me' their destivy,
Thr nyh they being t uin numb r & eur hnats men only thrae
 Though they being ten in s umber & our huntsmen ou ¥ threggn. 2°
: Frosperity may atend teem when ther ge ¢ hunt again

_P BRERETONI Ir FXC NGT 8 DUSLIN.




