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Hen Robin vu?d the Britih Land
VVith Gold and Silver brigar,
To pur his Kindred A1 in Plice,
He ever took delight.

Forth from the venat Bava he call'd,
He---¢e and If---¢ came,
He bid ’eq gu 1o Forega Coutts,

And raife immortil Fame.

Two Taylors Daughters rich and fair
Exa@ly march’d rach Brorhers

Hy---ce made Smity, and gain’d the one,
And [f--¢ thiteh’d theother-

Alike they werein Shape and Size,
Alikein Parts and DBreeding 5

One to the Courtof fr2.¢2 was fent,
One o the Court of Sweden,

Hy---ce in France did Treaties makes
VVhich ne’er can b vipeatcd

Andyou thall hear how /; --¢ too,
Qur Hewr Apparent treated.

At Herenbanfen he arriv’d,
And knocked ar the Ring,

And teld them, that in hufte he brought
A Meflage trom the King

They took him for a Po/t-bo; firtt,
And {o they lec him wair,

It being anHour, at leatt, before
Theyopen’d him the Gare.

Incens’dar this, herag’dand ftorm'd,
And made amighry Pother,

And {wore by G--d he’d teach Themall,
Toknow Sir R----#s Brother.

Our P---e came our,and eard him {wear,
Miftook hint firft for S----os,
Burt after ask’d him civily,
To eata picce of Mutton.

But then at Supper as they fat
Drinking and gaily fporting,
Le H---p with many a {mutty Joke

| And down her Srays his hands

| Quothhey, Mon Prinee Apavtisent,

d he fqueez
Theo ralk’d wond'rous Pass, ‘

Voss fontez tout ceta.

* e Prince was fhock’d, yet fmiling faidy
Thele Jokes are ot the oddeft, o

Joeod Squire Le H-p, for you muft ko
Cur Ladiesarcall modeft. ;

vodeft! reply’d Le He—--p, and fneer’d,
Before 1go to Stockbalm,

vs modett as they are, Good Sir,

i faich I mean to K-=-ck ’em. 4

.

{'he Men got up and laugh’d aloud,
I he Jamfels did recire 5

[hen torerurn their low contempt,
1 hus fpoke the angry Squire.

y

!

Come kifs mine A--fe, your P--ceand alf’
D---nye, d’ye think I care,
las €’rc a German Prince like me,
Five thuufand Pounds a Year ?

‘rovok’d at this Language foul
1 hey call’d him Houudsfoor S kellbasm,
+nd rhreat’ned rhey wou'd ufe him worf
Than e're the King did P---bawa.

{'he P---¢e (Goc blefs him) now fte
Who keprt his Temper ftill 5

And {aid, This Manmy Father fent,
And shall we sfe bun il 2 )

p'din

No! I toEngland with thw News,
A Letter will indite

The King ana Queen shall krow it gll,
And they will do me right.

My Father will vevenge the Affront,
Aud turn out all bis Kin,

Erom bim tbat does from Y-=-oth ferve,
T4 bim that ferves for L----n.

Now God blefs both our K---g and Q-=-n
And may they quickly do ic;
Or fhottly elfe (full well I ween)

His Neighbour icH a courting.

They will have cauft to ree i,




