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A Stont Orthodox Doélor fell feft in theit Wind, :

The Pack open'd their Fhroats, in hopes Mob wou’d have join’d ;
On a kot paffive Scent they ran him full fpeed,

“Till che Rabble cry’d out, Tour 100 Rank there, take heed :
What, oer-leap the Church-Foles, and break thro’ Conftitution !

Sure the Dewl's your Leader, and you Hunt for Confufion:
Chor: Then to Horfe; qual Hearts, &e.

At the Head of the Pack, ftupid Wiiliam’s Commandingy
Who is of Quality Breed, by his deep Underflanding 5,
1£ 10 dull worthlefs Whelps, we may Titles afford, i 1
His Merits confefs him a Dog of a Lord : ,

Thofe crafty gld Currs that defpsfe the poor Tool,

Yet only fer I;gck’kfakq they Hunt with a Fool.

Chor T bgn 10 Horfe, Loyal Hearts, e,

Loud B!éfphe'mo‘usl']at,k, that was ftrip’d by @ak Royal,
The Republican W help of a Sire that was Loyal;

_ VVith Goal Birds and V Vhores to Plantations he crofs’d,

*Till the Sharper retriv’ds what the Bubble had loft :
Now in hopes of 4 place he gill Yelps and Impeaches, ¢

- Tho' the pert fcrwgrd.CLirr oft himlfelf over-reaches.
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Chor.  Then to Horfe, Loyal Hearts, &rc.
There’s Holf the Repgéibqs, loud Blufter and Thunder ;

Sir ® Peter the Grim, and the late | Speaker Blunder ;

For thele dull heavy Currs, love'to mcunt in a Chair,

Tho’, like Monkies that Climb, they expofc their Parts bare :

And Fack, call’d zhe ill lokd, who trains-up New-comers,

And ftill Tpeaks in Seafon, for his V Vit comes trom Sommers.
Chor:  Then 1o Horfes Loyal Hearts, &

There’s Hackan , and Brafs; for theic deep Mouths Remown'd

Becaufg empty Sculs, have a-great fitength of found : = §

Send ¥ Hackam to Spain, what great Feats he’ll acchieve !

But his ConduPs enotigh to make Senares believe: *

And Young -'Brafs of Cerinth will never deceive ye, X
Tor he Pays off the Caufe julk as well as the Navy. e

Chor. Then to Horfe, Loyal Hearts, &re.

How honour and honefly, Dogs can usile,

For their dear Countries fake, they’ll Steal, Plunder and Bitej
Themfelves.and their V Vhelps they’ll Earich for its good,
And make Monarchs great by Joedding their Blood : ;
Yer fo cager. for Game the White Staff take away,

Theyll Hunt Dx. Polpone for a rank Beaft of Prey,

"dge_,r. Then to H_orjé, Loyal Hearts, ¢c.

Then TO RY, poor TORY, neer hope to prevail, - ™
You are beat from the Pack, with a Shooe at your Tail.

Go learn to plead Confcicnce, when 'you Cheat; Lyeand Cant,
And plunder the publick with the looks of i 1 e i B

“1f yowd Join the Old Sert, with New Principles fit ye,

Stick at nothing that’s bafe, youll be of their Commiteee.

Chor.”  Then 1o Horfe, Loyal ‘H‘ca'r_t‘s, &re.
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