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& onee had a true-love on Doa-side did well, :
- "Fhere, was vone in Scotland that could excet; N
5.5 c,om ted this fair maid by night and by day, -

L piil'by French wars ¥ was foreed awaynd ety
T juin the Scotch standard the bold mnv'two,"f" 3
W nen they were in Egypt to fight with Menoue,
' And we shewed our thistie in K gypils wid plaia,
~And under General Wellington in Porivgal & Spain,
Where we fought many a buﬂe with vxctor) ‘& 1ame,
“Which zre all L.ave Seoich soidievs wish for o gain,
1o wers now areended, and ’m {o leave Spain,
4pte more 1l see my irne-love in Sc '~Uand=again, }
When once wiore [ landed on the banks of the Don,
1 weant to my true lova, but found she was gone;
¥ was told at the place where-she used to stay,
3ut pow she bad ieft it and crossed the Spay,
A mares'd soldier dilee. by the light of the woon,
T'he roadt she had taxeu, I hop’ d to find £00K,
"Chig! wild woods and toountains, and cold frosty spew
_ #or g fortnight.and better, 1 constant dil go;
At length teing fuil weary. [ sat myself down,
2 K s;led a small. cettaae by the light of the moon,
Being huogry and (hlrsty T set out with Speed
T asi’d for a night’s lodgings, & small piece of bread,
The old wile made -answer, yon canna ceme here,
 You seem an old goldier, =0 off you must steer,
Yes I am an old soldier. I ne'er will deay,
.Aud to torn me out.of guarters I will you defy,
~And tarning me round, there I did espy,
My dearest sweet- \eliv sitting close by,
I then asked my fair one,: pray “how do youa do,
Sine we. parted on Bon-side I’ve-tought mach for yous
Nelly she started mth wondering eye,
Are you my dear J uemim the w Rrs togk from me ?
~Yes, I'm your dear Jemmy, still true and aiive,
Aad now. frem the wars U’ve.a lasting repneve,
Nelly exclaim’d, sayisg what shall 1 do,
For 1'm to be marcied in a week -or two.
= Apd tiere is the young man just now standing by
’Tha. I 2 15 marry, 1 ne’er will deny :
~ Bo! believe me dear Jemmy. beileve what 1 eay,
“. “ Puiaz fres for lo Ty as when ;aou WeRl awav, .
- O then my dear Nelly you knew what to do.
Yon've got Lo choices. s2y “mch of the two,
She fled in my avms, saying Jemmy it is you,
“That [ am to merry. fer you bave been true.
This young man made answer, and thus he did =ay,
= Before you take her from me, scme of us shall die.

Then brmht marilai conrage soon fired Jnmmy 3 eye,

A msssy “old sword he drew from his thigh ;

" "The sight of my sword makes vou tremble for fear,

Yoo must fight we & conguer ere the laurels you wear

‘He strack lim u blow, that soon made him fiy,

‘He remimed with bis fair one. in her defence for to die

Now J u?ﬂ"ﬂ]} is mariied to’Nelly So true,

'E@hev hve in true comtovt as all:l dovers do.
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