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JOHN

GILPIN,

(As humoroufly delivered by Mr. HENDERSON with repeated Applaufe, at the Free.

Mafons Tavern,) hewing how he went farthe
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OHN GILPIN was a Citizen
Of Credit and Renown,

A Train-band Captain eke was he
Of famous Londoh Town.

John Gilpin’s Spoufe faid to her Dear,

"Though wedded we have been
Thefe twice ten tedious Years, yet we

No Holiday have feen.

To-morrow1is our Weddmg Day,
And we will then repair
Unto the Bell at Edmonton,

Allina Chaife and Prnir,

My Sifter, and my Sifter’s Child,
Myfelf and Children three,

Wili £il the Chaife, fo you muit ride
On Hoifcback after we.

He foon replied, I do admire
Of Womea kind but one,

And you are fhe, my deareft dear,
Therefore it thall be done,

I am a Linen-draper bold,
As all the World does knew,

And my good Friend, the Caiender,
Will leod his Horle to go.

Quoth Mrs, Gilpin, that’s well faid ;
And for that Wine isdear,

We will be furnifh’d with cur own,
Which is fo bright and clear,

John Gilpin klfs’d his loving Wife,
O’crjoy’d was he to find,

"That though on Pleafure the was bent,
She had a frugal Mind,

The Morning came, the Chaife was brought,
But yet was not allow’d,

To drive up to the door, left all
Should fay that he was proud.

So three Doors off the Chaife was faid,
Where they did all get in,

Six precious Souls, and all agog
To dath thrzmgh Thick and Thin,

Smack went the Whip, round went the Wheels,
Were never Folks fo glad

The Stones did rattle underneath,
As if Cheapfide were mad.

John Gilpin at his Horfe’s fide
Seiz’d faft the fowing Mane,

And up he got in Halle to ride,
Butfoon camedown again. -

For Saddlc-tree fcarce reach’d had he,
His Journey to begin,

When turning round his Face he faw
Three Cuftomers come in,

S0 down he came, for lofs of Time
Although it griev’d him fore,

Yet lofs of Pence full well he knew
Would grieve him ftill much more,

"Twas long before the Cuftomers
Were {uited to their Mind,

When Betty fcream’d into his Bars
~The Wine is left behind, —

Good Lack ! quoth he, yet bring it me,
My leathern Belt likewife,
In which [ bear my trafty Sword

0

g
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Now, Mlﬂrefs Gilpin, careful Soull
Had two Stone Bottles faund,

o hold the liquor which fhe Iov’d
And keep'it fafe and found.

Each bott!e had two curling Ears,
Through which the Belt he drew ;
He hung one Bortle on each Side,
To make his Balance true.

Equipp’d from Top to Toe,
His long ‘red Cloak well brufh’d and neat,
He manfully did throw. .

Now fee him mounted once again,
Upon his nimble Steed,
Full flowly pacing o’er the Stones,
- With Caution and good Heed.

But finding foon a {moother road
Beneath his well-thed Fceer,

T he fnorting Bealt began to trot,
Which gall’d him in his Seat.

So fair and (eftly, Johndid cry,
But John he ¢ry’d 1n vain,
Tha, Trot became a Gaiiop fuon,

In Spite of Cuib or Rein.

So ftooping down, as he needs muft,
Whno canaot fit upnight,

He grafp’d the mane with both his hands,
And eke wih all bis might,

Away went Gilpin, Neck or Nought,
Away went Hat and Wig;

He little dreamt when he {ct out,
Of running fuch a2 Rig.

The Horfe, who never had before
Been handled in this kind,

Aftrighted fled, and as he.flew
Left all the World bebind.

The Wind did blow, the Cloak did Ry,
Like Strezmer Jong and gay,
T1il Loop and Button failing both,
At laft it flew away.

Then migﬁt all People well difcern
"Tne Bottles he had flung,

A Bottle {winging at each Side,
As has been faid or {ung,

Up flew the Windows all,
Ani evey Soul cried out, well done |
As loud as he could bawl,

Away went Gilpin, who but he!
His Fame foon fpread around,

¢ He carries Weight, he rides a Race,
““ *T'1s for a ‘Thoufand Pound. ”’

And ftill as falt as he drew near,
*T'was wonderful to view,

How 1n a Trice theeTurnpike-men,
Their Gates wide open  threw.

And how, as he went bowing down
His reeking Head fuil low,
The Bortles twain behind his Back,

Whnere fhatier’d at one blow.

Down ran the Wine into the Road,
~ Mott piteous to be feen,

And made his Horfe’s Flanks (o fmoke,
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The Dogs did bark, the Children fcream’d,
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But ftill he feem’d to carry Weight,

With lathern Girdle brac’d,

For ftill the Bottles Necks were laft

Both dangling at his Wailt,

Thus all through merry Iflington

Thefe Ganmbsls he did play,

And ’ti!] he came unto the Walh

Of Edmonton fo gay.

And Ythe:e ne threw the Wath about

On both Sides of the Way,

Juft like unto a trundiing Mop

Or a wild Gaofe at Play.

At Edmonton his loving Wife

From the Balcony fpied,

Her tender Hufband, wond’ring much

To fee how he did ride.

Stop, ftop, John Gilpin, here’s the Houfe,

They all at once did cry,

The Dinner waits, and we are tjr’'d—

da:d Gilpin, foam l.

But ah ! his Ho fe was not 2 Whit

Inciin’d to tarry there,

For wby? his Cwner had a Houfe

Full ten Miles off at Ware.

So like an Arrow {wift he flew

Shot by an Archer ftrong,

So he did fily~~which brings me to

The Middle of my Song.

Away went Gilpin, out of Breath,

And forz againit his Will,

T'ill at his Friends, the Callender’s

His Horfe at lalt ﬂaod fall,
The Callender, furpris’d to fee %ﬂ.

His Friend in fuch & Trim,
down his Pipe, flew to the Gate,

And thus accofted him :

@) What News, what News ¢ the Tidings tell,

Make hafte and tell me all?

Say, why bare-headed you are come;

Or why you come at all ¢

@ Now Gilpin had a pleafant Wit,
©)

And lov’d a timely Joke,

% And thus unto the Callender
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In merry Strains he {poke.

I came becaul¢ yoar Horfe would come,
And if [ well forebode,

My Hat and Wig will foon be here,
They are upon the Road.

The Callender, right glad to find
His Friend in merry Pin,

Return’d him not a fingle Word,
But to the Houfe went in.

thme ftraight he came with Hatand Wig,
‘A Wig that droop’d behind,

A Hit not much the worfe for Wear,

. Each comely in its Kind,

He held them up, and in his Turn,
‘Thus thew’d his ready Wite
My Head is twice as big as your’s,
They therefore needs malt fite

But let me fcrape the Dist away
That hangs about your Face,
And ftop and eat—for well you may

Be ina hungry Cafe.

than he intended, and came home fafe at laft,

Said John, this is my Wedding-Day,
And Folks will gape and Itare,

If Wife fhould dine at Edmonton,

And I thou:d dine at Ware.

‘Thén fpeaking to his Horfe, he faid,

. I am 1n hatfte to dine,
Twas for your Pleafure you came herc,
You fhall go back for mine.

Ah ! Tucklefs Word and beotlels Boaft,
For which he paid full dear,

For while he fpoke a braying Afs
Did fing moft loud and clear.

Whareat his Horfe did fnort as if
He heard a Lion roar,

And gallop’d off with all his Might
As he had done before.

Away went Gilpin, and away

Went Gilpin’s Hat and Wig ;
He left them fooner than at firft,

For why ! they were too big.

Now Gilpin’s Wife, when fhe had feen
Her Hufband pofting down

Into the Conntry far away,
She pull’d out Half a Crown.

And thus unto the Youth fhe faid,

That drove them to the Bell,
This fhall be your’s when you bring back
My Hufband fafe and well.

The Yauth did r1de, and foon they met ;
He tried to ftop John’s Horlfe,

By feizing faft the flowing Rein,
But only made Thiogs worfe.

For not performing what he meant,
And gladly would have done,
Hethereby frighted Gilpin’s Horle,

And made him fafter run,

Away went Gilpin,—and away

Went Poft-boy av his Heels ;
The Poft-boy’s Horfe right glad tomifs,
The Lumber of the Wheels.

Six Gentlemen upon the Road
Thus feeing Gilpin fly,

with Poft-boy fcamp’ring in the Rear,
They rais’d the Hue-and-Cry.

Stop Thief [—Stop Theif !—A Highwayman
Not one of them was mute;

So they and all that pals’d that Way
Scon join’d in the Parfuit.

Bﬁt all the "Turnpike-Gates again

Flew open in fhort Space,
The Men ftil} thinking as before

‘That Gilpin rode a Race,

And fo he did and"twon 1t too,

For he got firt to Town,
Nor ftop’d till where he firlt got up
He did again get down.

Now let us fing—Long live the King,

And Gilpn long live he;
And when he next does ride abroad,

- May I be there to fec!




