~The Farmer’s Blunder.

While but attend and a tale I’ll reIate,
4 ﬁI hope for the prefent fome. mirth will cre-
‘The

o ory isvery well known i the Weft, (atg,

& many good people il laugh at. the Je{’c
- fat”: ) wﬁo long had indulg’d a defire, :

#T'o'(ée London town and to vifit the Squire,

When hisrent becamedue ke fetout for thatplace, -

Ashe thought that would make hlm appear thh
©agrace.

The Squire was pleas'd this Tcnant to view,

Why Farmer he cried you are punctual and true,
Come Butler maké hafte: with a bottle of wine;
‘And tenant walk in for you thall ftay and dine,

Then leading the way to the parlour he goes,

- Which was full of fine ladies and very fine beaus, -

The Farmer he (crap’d and he pull’d off his hat

‘Scratch d his ears and coaki hzrdly tcll what to
be e, o

‘When faw fuch fine folks he foon offer’d to go,
Andbeg’dh:mightdine with the Zervants below
- For fear of fome blunder which he might commit
But the (quire infifted that down he fhould fit.*

The dinner ferv’d in and the company plac’d,
The farmer was help’ d wnh cach thing in' high
| tafte, ] (prove,

When hé dtank fmm the table his mannners tg . .-

: He mfe, and thus ccnﬂcanf)y gavc ‘thiem his love

A wag wpo to mlfchxef was often mclm ’d,

Gave a hint for removing his chair from behmd
- He catches the cloth whén he fiiids ' he thuft fall
Down came the dxfhes, {auccs and all AL S o

 The Beaus and the Bel]cs were all fraitina flat-
RN (o M ©+ ‘(Butter,
"Their cloaths were be!prmkl d with gravy and
O curfe you fays one you have !’pozl’d my beit
v facqueyts
Bat the farmer lay ﬁ ent awhn]e on !ns back

A cuftard by accident fell in his chops,

And on his huge belly a pudding there drops,
Qune roars like thunder he’llpink out his foul,
Bat'the farmer roe up and \hus fpoke to the
v v whole i

“Tis owing to you Tam now in dlfgrace

You fhoyld mever put people out of: their place;
"To: the Country 1 foon will be jogging amatn,
And lhope I fhall never zee Londo'x agam
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