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,fPROLQGUE;.N
Written by . R. CUMBERLAND, Efg.
‘Spoken by Ms. H. ]%HNSTQN; ‘

) A GLORIOUS vi&t'ry, Britons; we record,

‘ Vi&’fy, the gift of heaven'’s almighty Lord;
So the great Chief, with grateful tran{port fayss
Who, to the God of battle gives the praifes
Warm at his heart he felt the quick’ning flame,
And own’d.from«whom'the infpiration came:
Doom’d to redrefs the fuffering world, he bore
England’s avenging flag to Egypt's thore;
There found his long fought foe in dread array,
Rang'd for the fight, the proud Armadalay 3
At oncerefolv’d, to conguer, or to die,

e bade his thund'ring cannon rend-the fky.
Dauntlefs, amidft the battle’s horror ftood,
Waving Britannia’s trident o’er the flood,

- The air above,“alllﬁre, ¢hie fea below, all blood.

Now let our fcene, from this, your native Ifle,

Waft you-in fancy to the fhorés-of Niles =~
In this gay mo{néh‘t, fure yéufll not refufe’ -
To hold {hort dalliance with a merry mule,
Who, by the tide of rapture, driv’n amain,
Chaunts forth her wild, enthufiaftic ftrain,
A failor's fongftrefs {he, and little grac’d
With the fine ornaments of polifh’d tafte 5

" For ditties, form’d the rugged tar to cheer,
Muft ftrike Eon brio on the deafen’d ear.
And ftrong in lungs, fhould that bold Minftrel be;
Who fings in chorus with the roaring fea 3 “
Soft thrilling quavers cannot {uit the throat,
Which Nelfon tunes to triumpl’s loudeft note.”
If quayers are your tafte, good folks, you'll meet:
Enough of them, perchance, in t'other fleet 3
Whillt our brave tars firuck up their fav'sitelay,
OF Rule Britanniay 9 that glorious day. B

3
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- Turs Movutn OF THE NILE;
' OR, THE

Glorzous Fujﬂ: of /lugzl 7,

SCENE I

An Egyplzzm Lmzd[mpe——- dn old Penfant enters meeling
'~ MicHAEL, ADELA, anda mm,zber of Egyptm;z Fil- .
lagers,

PLASANT
YE, aye, 1 knew how it wou’d be. It’s all
~over! ~It’s all over.
Mich. All over! Why, what crotchct have you -
got in‘your head'now ? = - et
Peas. One that will make you, quaver, my good .
~friend! D’ye fee that fleet of Frenchmen off the
* coaft! aveffél from-it has juft put into yonder Bay ;
a whole legion of red mght-caps have landed, and
iffued ‘a proclamation to tell us wé are all flaves,
and that they come to make us free whether we lel
‘or no.

- Mich: A proclamatxon. "Well, tell us the pé.i"-"'
ticulars.

- Peas. Here's a copy of i 1t, “ Pl make it out if I
can, :

B CHAUNT,



| (,,.,6 ;

: . - CHAUNT, -

By order of the chiefs of the grand deputation, -
Who bear the commands of the great Gallic Nation,
We bereby proclaim, and ordain, and invite, '
That all the gbod folks of this Province unite,

To make themfelves free,” of their chains we fhall

1id "em, ‘ B

And permit them to do—juft whatever we bid ’em 5
“ We no coniciences bind, no religion difown,

T"‘ But take eachas we find, having none of our own,”
Our exploits all have heard, {o I need’nt repeat,
How in Europe the devil and all we hve beat,

““ How we've conquer’d the Pope, Churchand Cir-

© dinals too, -~ ' o i
* And intend, "if you pleafe, the fame favour. for

oyw” B
How we mean Britain’s Ifland to takcthén WE can,
Tho’ as yet, entre nous, we've not ‘fetitlcaj that plan ;
- By philanthropy led, to no {yftem confin’d, o
' “.We have burnt down whole towns to ehligh'tenvman-

-kind; ' _ o

‘ ;Andwa mean to extend our benign revolution,

Till the world-is involv’d in one glorious confufion.,
e While we, ftill its mafters, viGtorious ramble,
% And pick up whatever we can in the fél‘aﬁble.”
“And thus they conclude:their grand gafconéde, o

Signed by Citizen Coup téte, R

CHEF DE BricaDE.

e ' ,, - Mich,
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Mich. Why, thisis a proc]amation to fome tune
Pfaith, v

Peas. Aye, a.nd who’s -to pay the pxpexP Thcy
have put all . our property in requifition, and . the
whole Provmcc is to come voluntarily forward by
mere compulﬁon Mc1cy on us! here comes one
of them, = o v [ Drums a;zd/boz'ts beard.

.E/t[é’f’ an Oufre Frevcn Orrxcm } -

F. Oﬁ" Aba, dat is right.  We are all fafe ar-
rived ; we hyve done our duty, -and the whole world
is ver mofh-make aftonifh. R

“Peas. "+ At 'your impudence, hem.! {apmﬁ .

- F. Of. ERl:ivat you fay.? dat.-is ver piwet(,.gx.i,
-come here, .ma dear, you can love.a Frenchman:?
we are .de plus grand nation.. ,.VVef"uiake free all

over devorld. - SRR S I

- Mich. (zipm:{) More frec than wclcome, I be-
lieve, o . : ‘

F. Off. Tobe fure we are welcome ;3 you are in
‘de right 5 we fhall reform- your government ; you
read de Proclamation ; we are ‘come. to gain  Jaurels
by conquering de Beys; you halve‘reafc‘ni.‘to fhed
tears of joy for our arrival. [Goeesup among the Wamen. .

Peas, Aye, we fhall have reafon to fhed tears,
for my part, there s not a crocodile in the Nile fhall
out cry me. '

F.Off. (to Adela) ‘You are very pret, my deare
) V1ll you marry ma dear ¥ ?

B2 \ ‘ f&ﬂa‘l,‘_,"
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~ Mich. T hope fo, or I fhall go without a wife,
~F. Of. Saar; vat you fay ? Don’t [peak a noifey
Tam de Reprefentatif of de Grand Nation; you
fhow’d refufe us roting, for we come to give liberty.

Mich. Aye, and to take liberty too, - = ~

F. Of. Saar,. we come to refcue you from op-
preflion, to give you freedom of opinion, to untie
your tongues, {0 if you fpeak anoder ward, I knocke
you down, aha! de French is de greateft Natien on
de Earth ; ah | my dear, vat you tink ?

i Adela. T thought,  Sir, that Great  Britain, of
whlch we have heard fo much, was excepted.

E. Off. Dat Great Britain is a ftupid little Tfland ;
{o ftupid that we can make no impreffion upon it at

all; 1o, dere 1s none great except QurfeLves 5 when

‘dey {peak’ of fomeéting great in Europc, dey always
except de French. '

Peas. You take exception then upon occaﬁons
f R Off. Vous avez raifon ; you arein de right;

the nations round us are all fools ; and for dat feurvy -

Faglith, 1 never vas {ee fuch fool peaple 5 dey are
- de greateft fool in all de World. ‘

- Sir.

is de Guard Nationale ? T teach you manners; and
for dis gitl, the muft come with me. _
Mich. Is thisthe Liberty you promife us ? ‘
' o i F.Of

Mich. Except the French of coulfe, you know,‘

F.Of. Th! ventre blen! vat you mean? vere
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. F.Of. O, as for dat liberty, we keep it fafc.
Come, I thall take care of your fweetheart

Mich. Indeed ! (takes ADELA from bim,) Then,
'you had better take care of me too; for by the head
of the Nile, I'll defend her thh my hfe - [sz‘

Enter ]AcK JUNK, PaT, and ENGLISH SAILORS. -

Funk. And by the bowfpnt of the Majef‘uc, 1 fwear
to ftand by you. So, fheet off, Mr. Yellow- Chops.
There’s ah’ Englith Fleet bearing down upon yous;
and dam’ime, but thele’ll be a warn day 'S w01k for -
fomebody. g '

F. Of. De Engh{h Fleet ! Dat is mal am‘opos N
~ but no matter; Iam quite happy ; it is well for me, -

Junk. What, that you're athore you mean, I {up-
pofe—O'! how I ‘fhould like Ju{’c now to be clealmg
the gangway of a few of you. ,

., Of. Excufe me-———I thall acquaint our Genera]
you are arrive. :

Funk. Hand me your arms firft ; and as for your .
General, he has heard of us by this time. In about
‘three glafles and a- half, we thall attack the Irench
Fleet, and bring it in under Britith calours--So, heave
your red night-cap a head. = Sheer off, you. lubbey.
Come, my heartxes, what cheer P T 1 gme yc)u a
toaﬁ.——-—“ Here’s may the beantiful blue ocean,”

[mkes out . cafe bottle.
‘ . Par.
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Pat. A bull a bull my dear JGWCI' The devil a
- bit of blue is there in the whole bmhng of it—
'Theles the’ Red Sea, and the Black Sea, ‘and the
‘ Wlnte Sea, and the devil” a one ofthem but Is as
grecn as a potatoe plant.: : g
Fank, Why Ifay 1t'és blue, and Il tell you how
it happened S

" SONG. -—-—jACK JUNk. B

When the world firft bega,n and fome folks fay before, .
As old Neptune was quaffing his grog at the Nore,
He cried out, in his cups, as my land is the fea, .
It’s high time to confult what its colour fhall be.

AL
€ Amphltute had bcen to drmk tea at Shceme{'s,
~““ And had feen at the bmrracks, a captam s fplucr,
drefs ;”

To her Hufband fhe faid, as the flirted her fan, 4
Let its colour be red, do now, that’s a dear man,

1.

-« Neptune fhook his rough locks, at his wife gavea
: frown,

“ VVhen his tdylor call d ‘on us, w1th fome pattems

'from town ;
“He ftill was in doubt, till he caft up his eye,
" And refolv’d that the ocean fhould match the bright
Yo ky. \ : '
-1V,



Thus the {ea, as philofophers know to be true, -

As it waf’d our white cliffs, bore a fine azure hue,
*Till the laurel of Britain, vi&orious was feen,

To refle on its furface, and change it to green.

V.

You may guefs our oppofers were fad at the fight !

As the fea grew more. green, why Monfieur grew
more white : e o

And, they never behold it, but vex’'d at the view,

They fcoid at poor Neptune, and cry out, Mor bleu.

VI.
‘May its colbﬁr-i‘émain, and goﬁod luck to the boys,
Who o'er its falt furface thro’ danger and noife,
“With Howe, Duncan, St. V7 immt,‘:i‘nd Nelfon fHaintain,
That the tight little Hland ftill governs the main.

- [End of the fong , the-Englifp Fleet appears, bfﬂvi;;f .
in fights guns fire. L s @ |

TR Enter more Satlors.
<1t -Sailor. ‘Come, meflmates, bear a hand. We've
clapt the French garrifon under hatches, and - caft
" Jots who fhou’d ftay to keep guard over them. - ‘And
fhiver me, but I'm glad I'm not one-of the number,
for the Admiral has made fignal for the line. = :

- , e _ffwzk,,
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Sunk. And may he that dxfobeys, get a line for his
“trouble. ¢ So, heave a-head, d’ ye mind ? [ Exir Funk.
¢ Pat. What, a halter ? Tho' I've failed over Afia,

. Africa, and America; I thould be forry to die at
the end of Zu-rope. So, have with you, my honeys "’
: ' [ Ewit with Sailors.

SCENE IL
4 forward Landfeape. A4 Cotiage on oiie fide.

" Euter M1cHAEL.

Mizh. Why, we are worfe off than ever. . The
Englith landed to protect our wives and property.
from the French—And, by heaven, there’s a Britifh
Mld[hlpman in the arms of Adela. 'Sheleaves hlm
S’death !' fhe has the nnpudence to apploach me.

Enter ADI;LA, JSrom Cottage.

"~ Adéla. AhY my dear Michael, I have juft re-
ceived the greateft fatisfaltion you gan - fuppofe
Guefs what it may be. - ‘
- Mich. Tmuft diffemble, to e‘{pmfc her the mote -
-amply.” You have been doing a genelous aé‘tlon >

“Adela. 1f you knew all, you'd fay fo, - '

Mich. Knewall! Hal Speak —What all?

Adela. Why, what’s the matter? Had you feen
but new, yon lovely ftranger, *

4

) bec
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Mich, Lovely! Yes, traitrefs, I do knowall, I

faw him in your arms ; but I'll be revenged. ,
Adela. Ha! ha! hal What, jealous ! ‘Alas! poor
Michael. Come, your fufpicions have wronged me.
However, I forgive you---there’s my hand.
Mich. Death and fury ! .
 Adela. What, wont you wonk you, 'wont you take
L it? ' '
Mich, Do not trifle with me---Who is that man in
your cottage? . '
Adela. There’s no man in the cottage. -
Mich. Why, then, of courfe- I may go in. T
“have here a pair of fine French plftols ‘Tl only Juﬁ:
(going.) 3
" Adela. (bolds bim. ) Hold, on your life! 1t is a
woman ! '
Mich. A woman‘ Aye, egad 1t 18l A beauhfu!
~ plump, dehcate---Eh | Im balf in'love thh her al-
ready. .
Adela. Indeed' Why then it's my turn to be -
jealous..
" Mich. But’ who is fheP and why in man’s attue7‘
 Adela. She has followed her fiweetheart out of pure
love, :and {he fainted on "hearing there was like to be
4 battle I fear there will be {ad work, Michael. -
. o [Emz‘.
Mzcb Sad Work mdeed my Adela

- ._M . . C | ‘ | SONG.""‘
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Ly

SONG -——-MICHAEL. .

EE Ah' think when ‘hoftile fleets plepzuc,
~The dreadful line to form, <. -
: Wh_cn fullen murmurs thro’ the air,
- . Forebode¢ the martial ftorm ;
Sce ex D&Latlon hold her breath,
-~ Andnow the i iron mouths of deatl,
Prepue to open wide. . :
The word is giv’'n=—Hark ! hark! they ﬁlef
Ses 0cean s {elf appall’d, 1etue, .
+Hlis fea-green robe, with purple badgeﬂ dyed
At length tis done, the conflict o’er, -
" Silent awhile; thé Chiefs furvey,
‘The dreadful relicks of the fray,
Tilt vidory, o
- With joyful éry; oo

; :

Proclmms her mumph to the nelghb’\ mg fhmc. :
, ,‘;',".u i e s ‘{" oAl . . ‘\. ,“ . L f [Ex‘f[“' .

Enter, qUSAN fmm the. Coz‘mge, in. Mzd/bzpmyn 5 dwj&

Stifans - Alt; woman, womai ! how ' vaiply you
, a,ipxre above your fex. * In'love} for William, I have
. followed him unak,nown, to-fhare his - every danger.
Xet, now the trial approaches, my heart finks—It

was foolith to- fzynt tho'— Al hcre nmy William
comes, - ‘

B}
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Enter WILLIAM. |

Will. Here, ,’neres a {quall for you-—T he boat
‘going off, and I to be left behind. '  Shiver me‘
Why need we ftay to guald the ]E*"rcm:lnnenp Why

not let them loofe, and take them agam when ‘the

JOb’S over? There’s the' Enghfh and French Fleets
“in view of each other, and’ that with . Britifh Tar,
15 equal to a v1€c01y-—-1 Wonder what ‘takes_the
Mounfeers {o fond of this fame land ofE ypt-—-—O' I

{uppofe they bhave: hea.]d it was famous for frogS-—- g '

they may get. athore. hele, but dam’me, if ever they
get over the Wooden Walls of Old England

SONG —-—-WILLIAM

In the mld{’c of the fea, like a tougb man of War, .
- Pull away, pull away, yo ho! there! ) .
o Stands an Iland, fuxlgaﬂ’ma all others. by fal, .  ,;
" If you doubt it, you've only t6 go there. :
By Neptune "twas built upon ﬁeedom s ﬁrm bafe, ’
And for ever "twill Ia{’c Pve anction; i
~ All'the world T defy, to produce fuch a place, o
Pull away, pull away, pull, Ifay, - o
- As thie fnug bxf of land in thc Ocean

C2 o
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~ From the oppoﬁte fhore, puff’d with arrogant prlde,
Pull away, pull away, fo clever,
- They have oft’ fworn as how they would come along
f'de, N
And deftroy the poorIfland for ever.
-But Britannia is made of fuch durable fluff,
And o tightly fhe’s rigg’d I've a notion,
She’d foan give the faucy Invaders enough,
Pull away, pullaway, pull away, pullI fay,
If they touch’d at the land in the ocean.

L

e Not to mentlon the boys that in ages gone by,
« Pull away, pull away, fo neatly,

« Have glven the threats of proud Gallla the he,
“ And her fleets have done up moft completely

“ For examples I'll ftick to the war now in hand,

i« And you foon will confefs I've a notion,

- % That if ever there was a complete lucky land,

~ Pull away, pull away, pull away, pull Ifay,

“ "Tis the tight bit of land in the ocean,’

1v.
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There was Howe ever bold in the glouous -caufe, -
Pull away, pull away, {o ftout boys ;.. . o

Who gain’d on the firft day. of June fuch applaufe,
And Mounfeer he put to the rout boys. ;

. The next was S Vincent, who lek d up a duft,
“As thc Spamards can tell T've a: nohon,

Fm they fwore not to firike, fays. he, dam’me. but

you muft, ‘ .

Pull away, pull away, &c. C

To the lads of the l:md n the Ocean, o

v.

' Adam Duncan came next, 'twas in Autumn you
know, ' : e
Pull away, pull away, fo JOHV,
That he' made blg Mynheer firike his ﬂaa to a foe, v
Aganft whom all refiftance was folly :
And they fent, as you know, if you're not qulte a
dunce,. , . ‘
But a fad flory home, I’ve a notlon,
'So Dunéan he beat a whole Finter at once,
Pull away, pull away, &c,
What d’ye think of the land in the' Ocean

-

VL
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VL

Now the Frenchmen again may come'in for their
 fthare, S S
Pull away, pull away, {o hearty,
For Nelfon will fet all the world in aftare,
And landlock e’en great Buonaparsé, _
And we'd beat them again (hould their ftomachs
meling, T . :
But they’re all pretty fick I've a notion,
Then may ViGory’s fword to the Olive refign,
Pull away, pull away, &c,
And Peace crown the land in the Ocean.

4

So unlucky now, té think that e

Sufan.  What’s the, matter meflimate ? you feem
uneafy, . . :

“Will. What then ?. if it had been my g}o:od for-
tune to be ordered aboard, I had not kg’ been
{eulking behind mahap ; look ye here now, I'll give
- -you my fhare of the. prize .money we are going to
earn, and my allowance of grog for a month, if you
will but change' births, E B

Sufan. What, all your Prize money? but that
with a failor is no facrifice ; there is favour which
if you would but grant,you fhould go and welcome.
Wi Well, ftow away you palaver, what is it,
“bear a hand, »

Stfay.
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Sﬂan.Givé up jéu; “pretentions, to your old
fweetheart, Sue ? AT R
will. . And"who are you that dare to afk it of me?
4Su[zm. Who ? why, I'll tell youo R

8 01N’G.‘

Tpnas {matt o lad a8 you'd with tofee, . 1.
I love all the girls, for they all love me, s
And between you and I*f""j"but‘;it’fs-_?\-‘u” very. w;l!; )
' For-youknow it st fair to kifs and telli “
Or elfe,why','vl/uc"n,_ no lafs in town, T
. Ordark, or fair, or black, or brawh, =
But wow'd take miy hand; indeed "tis €YU,
'And give me 2 kifs, when fhe’d laugh at'yous -
i Pind pr'et't‘y*'feﬂow, fee and believe now, o
P’m-a merry little lad, nay, befides I'vaw,
. That, tho? praifed by the Jaffes, great and fmall,
- ’I’m=1ov’d by your Sufan beft of all. - Yo
Nay, nay, §ood. Sir, ne'er look fo-bluffy - =
- The reafon why, 18 plain"eno’ugh.‘ oo
,Itdaﬁcé; 1 fence; halha!fee there,
. And éd_(;k my‘lia,t ¢n'militaiﬁre.: B
" Yet, if you're ve'x"d’aiboﬁt your Sue,
Tho fhe loves me a3 well as fhe can love you N



Why,. fooner than plant in your breafta darts
Il gwe up her hand with all my heart.
. Im a pretty, &ec.

- Will.: Hark’ye my tight one ; when I come back,
for I will go, at all hazards, I'll teach you what it
1s to infult a feaman; rob a tar of his miftrefs, why -
" you might a5 well turn him adrift without rudder,
or compafs, and I'd no more yield an inch of ground
in my Sufan’s heart, than I’d go out of the way of
& Frenchman, or haul down my coloms without
a broadfide. = . :

Sufan. You are a brave fellow, and fhall have my
birth. . Look at me Slnpmate, don t you 1emembcr
an old acquaintance ? , -

Will, 'What, eh!" ‘zounds, can it’ be Sufan ? '
‘Sufan. Your own Sufan, who tho’ her heart fhrinks
from, the ‘danger you are about to encounter, is.
more than repaid by your conftancy,. dnd .proud
to have the power of conduting you to glory .
Will. "Tol lol derol, my dear, dear glrl and muft
I fall in with you, ‘to part company d1reé’cly? why
damn it ! but never mind, Tll fight like a devil to
help to get done the fooner, and’ be ‘back to you
like a fhot from a fwivel; and dxd you xeally ‘»
gneve for my ‘abfence ? , ~

Su[aﬂ. Did1? ah William !

- DUET,



NETRY

“DUET.

o Sufon,

When my \Wﬂﬁam was gone, oft by forrow opprefts |

The thoughts of your danger. wow’d
Yet fhould ‘conqueft be yours, ah
twou’d bring,
While . bleft with my William, r
. fng. o |

I'/thlmm

banith my reft,
! What pleafure:

d dance and Td

Many be the 'meny days that we may pals together,

Happy may we ﬁem the tide with

weather; -

Botb Dammg
Bvery moment bleft and

faireft wind and

Elefﬁng,

Tvery fmile of {ove poflefling,
Many be the merry- d&ys tha.g we may pa.fs together.

Su[an

ce In the moments of 'xbfcnce, thofe

momemsofgne{’, SRR

« My cornpamons (o-kind, to afford me relief,
«« To their fports wou °d intreat me, alag | ’twas in

7 yain, -

o ¢ Fm pleafure thhout you would only be pain.”

D

Both,



Both, .Dammg

s For there’s nae luck about the houfc,
¢ There’s nae Iuck at a
© . “"There’s little pleafure in the houfc,

B th,ri ‘William’s} far awa’,
- Sufan’s -

Szgfan o
; Onthe beach as I {’cray d to you1 ‘memory dear,
Oft I've offer'd to Cupid and Neptune a tear,
While crofs the wide ocean I caft a fad eye,

: And anfwei’d each gale as it blew, thh afi gh
. But now to griefadieu, :
‘For William, long with you ..
May Sufan happy prove.
While we fing a little,
And laugh 2 httle,

_ Wzl/mm
And kifs a lxttle,

And toy a httle,

~ Both.

e Be merry a lxttle, and foot ita httle, )
Still true to you and lovc L [Exenns,

,‘/', ot

T

_SCENE

-



“SCENE I
The open Sea. ‘ R
' Tbe twa  fleets are z/'een preparing for batile. The En-
gagement commences, ond baving ter -minated in the diﬁ '
- comfiture of the French Fleet, ibe crews land - and are

met- and mngmtulated by the Egyptmn Peafantty; fwzz‘b ‘
awbom Sufan entérs and runs into Willian's.arms-

Wiil. Huzza' Ne\fon and Vi&ory s dam’ mc,
but we've pepper’d 'em 5 1 knew we thou’d.

Pat. You may fay that. We've made another
notch in the Calendar of Vifory; and now if .you

- look from January fo December, youw'll find &

leathering for the. foes of Old hng\:md in every
mother’s month of them. -
- wil. O, how 1 (hould like to be the bea,re;r of

~ the news to Little England. It will be two months.
before they can know of it ; what a pity that a man
bond'nt belaunch’d out of a mortar with a letter
in bis mouth.

. Pat. And why not 1eave him to tel\ the ﬁory
with his own mouth and make 2 talking teleglaph
- of him at once. - .

- will. Well, my girl, now we've faxrly bewt thc
~ French, 1 woud’nt care if we were {nug in our ham-
‘ mocks 3t home, for Englands the place, after all.

Da junk.

A
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Funk. 1 fay, we thall come infor our fhare of
pretty girls here, my heartics. :

Pat, Yes, yes, there’s corn in Egypt. |

- Funk. We'll light up the whole coaft, Huzza!
for a general illumination. . . :
- Pat. Avaft. there, it’s a naval victary, and de-
ferves an admiral illumination. O, what Mounfeer
Liberty, are you there with yourfelf.  Why, yoy
look as if you never intended to look {o again my
jewel.  Why you've fteer’d by the wrong chart this
voyage.. IR ‘
v Funk. Come, come, no hitting a man when he’s
down., Give us your hand, Mounfeer, and I with
with all my heart, that the work of our biave Ad-

miral to-day may lay' the foundation of a general
~dhaking hands throughout Europe, = ‘
F. Of. You are right, it will make gl] de hands
in my country fhake. L L
Will. Well, don't be unealy ; it will foon be ims
pofiible for us to take any more of your fhips ; for
you'll have none left to be taken; fo, while we
‘drink God blefs the King, and his Navy and
- Army, let us hope o Briton will withold his ap-
probation from Nelfon and the glorious Firft of
Auguft. o o
. $§ON @G,
Now liften, my honeys, awhile if you pleafe,
- And a comical ftory I1] tell foon,
Of a tight little fellow wel] known on the feas,
And his name it was Admiral Nelfon, -
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Tm fure ybu?_have all of you heard of his fame,
How he fought like the devil wherever he came,,
Spoken. - And may be the Dutch, Spaniards and
) French won'’t, well, then they won’t;
Have plenty of caufe to remember the name
S Of my tight little Admiral Nelfon. '

\Czjxonvs. They’ll ‘_‘huvq plenty, &,

10,

. His arm having loft at that damn’d Teneriffe, -
- Neyer mind, fayshe, I fhall get well {oon ;
I thall catch ’em one day, as you {ee, lads, and if
They efcape me, blame Admiral Nelfon,
. To doubt what I promife were suighty ablurd, .
For I've left 'em my hand as a pledge of my word;
Spoken. “And o he did, faith, arm and all, and good
‘ fecurity it was, for-you kndw, the old proverb
{ays, , -
That one hand in the bufh is worth two in the bird,
. So, fuccefs to brave Admiral Nelfon.

CHVORUS. That on¢ hand, &c.

1.
At length, by my faith, it would make the dead {mile
Juft to hear what Sir Horace befel {oon, X
The French took a trip to the Banks of the Nile,
"To make work for brave Admiral Nelfon.
- “ Arrah
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: Aﬂab faith; be fell in with them clofe by the land,
,And he ﬁuck in their tkirts as ‘you’ll foon underftand;
Sﬁoiee/z And, faith, the Devil hlmfelf would- havc

laugh’d o » ’
“"I‘o fee how he Iathex’d ‘the French thh one hand
0l the world for brave Admiral Nelfon !

- CHORUS. To fee, &e, & SRCLL

. : Iv.
 On'the Fu‘(‘t of fweet Auguﬁ: you know that’s thcx :
' éay, S . '
As the boatmen of London can tell foon
Whien for coats and for badges they all fow d away,
Little thmkmg of Admiral Nelfon, T
. _Who then won a badge of fo brilliant a caft,
- That its mem’ry. with Britons will never go paft.
Spokm And évery Firlt of Augu[’c ~while the health
- of Nelfon floats onthe glafs, the liquor fhall

“be carich’d with a tear, to the memory of the -

bxave fellows who fell oh the occafion, and
come-as many Firft of Augufls as there Wlll
There’s no Firft of Auguft can €’er beat the laf’t

- When the French ftruck to Admiral Nelfon, .

CHOKUS Thele s 1O Firft, &C,



