V - =

M,Q\!.,Q"Hvoﬁ.”vﬂv.ﬂ.o..,..:.vo.....u.‘o...... ™ e e tézéiénééé

o o LS L o S .....Av.r

Ure ust Vs . COPPD

o, < Lo

ey

S

gy
% o

e
" N
-
o

WL G
- @ “aieere N

S

Vi
e

-

.:.:5’(7 :.::- »

B,

Sewnv

e et

Ty

potcs B

pevs
A

i
%

G

A

0 S

T

B s

PR SR L
YNt E B,

b

’
e O

v
Sy e 844, o - o, SR e P g Ve, P SR, S84, L, abeke s ‘...éc
i A S S 0 o e A s A oA s e VG T [ D A

























ROBIR HODOD.

VaQL. i






BROWBIN HDOD:

A
COLLECTION

OF ALL THE ANCIENT

POEMS, SONGS, AND BALLADS,
NOW EXTANT,

RELATIVE TO THAT CELEBRATED

ENGLISH OUTLAW :

TO WHICH ARE PREFIXED

HISTORICAL ANECDOTES OF HIS LIFE.

IN TWO VOLUMES.

VOLUME THE SECOND,

In this our {pacious ifle T think there is not one,

But he ¢ of Rosin Hoop hath heard’ and Little Johu
And to the end of time the tales fhall ne’er be done

Of Scarlock, George a Green, and Much the miller’s fon,
Of Tuck, the merry friar, which many a fermon made

In praife of RoBiN Hoop, his out-laws, and their trade.

DrayTON,

LONDON:

PRINTED FOR T, EGERTON, WHITEHALL, AND
Jo JOHNSON, ST. PAULS-CHURCH-YARD,

MDCCXCV.



; .(; t.u 1§ u(z

vt WY VT AREY




CONTEINTS

oF

JOLUME 1T H E"SHECOND.

1.

(3 I )

0w & B
e Yol B

IT1.
I2.
X3
14.
15,
16,

PART THE SECOND.

.R OBIN HOODS birth, breeding, walour, and

marriage " o n 2 - page

. Robin Hoods progrefs to Nottingham - - -
The jolly pinder of Wakefield, with Robin Hood,
Scarlet, and Fohn - - - - :
Robin Hood and the bifbop - = £ .
Robin Hood and the butcher - = - =
Robin Hood and the tanner - S N 2
Robin Hood and the tinker a L I 2

Robin Hood and Allin a Dale - = - X

. Robin Hood and the fbepherd - - - -
. Robin Hood and the curtall Sryer - 2 L

Robin Hood and the firanger - = & 2

Robin Hood and queen Katherine - - -
Robin Hoods chafe - - - = =
Robin Hoods golden prize - - - -
Robin Hoods refcuing Will Stutly - - -

The noble fifberman ; ory Robin Hoods preferment

X
12

16
19
24
30
38
46
52
58
66
83
92
97
102
110



7.
8.
19.
20
21.
22.
2a°

24
2i5e
26.
27
23.

ClOIN"TVE N T S.

Robin Hoods delight - - -
Robin Hood and the beggar - -
Little Jobn and the four beggers -
Robin Hood and the ranger = etk
Robin Hood and Little Fobhn - -
Robin Hood and the bifhop of Hereford

Robin Hood refcuing the widows three fons from the

Sberiff when going to be executed -
Robin Hood and maid Marian -

The kings difguife, and friendfbip aith Robin Hood

Robin Hood and the golden arroaw -
Robin Hood and the valiant knight
Robin Hoods death and burial - -

Gloflary - - SR s b
Appendix . . . - e b=

116
122
128

133
138

151
257
162
170
178
133

188
192



B.O 0,k S

Pysrisuep 3y T. EGERTON, WHITEHALL, AND
e ]OHNSON, St.PAULS-CHURCH-YARD.

g
ASELECT COLLECTION or ENGLISH SONGS,

in three volumes, crown-3vos

1L

ANCIENT SONGS, from the time of king Henry IIL
to the Revolution, crown-8vo.

1L
PIECESof ANCIENT POPULAR POETRY, crown-

V0.

1v.
THE ENGLISH ANTHOLOGY, in three volumes,

crown-8vo.

V.
SCOTISH SONGS, in two volumes, 12mo.

VI.

POEMS,; on interefting events in the reign of king Ed-
ward IIL. written in the year 1352, by Laurence
MixoT, crown-3vo,



g

i

2

¢ # oy
4 .
3 { -
" e
i Y b - :
: o 3 I \




BDODBIM LDODD,
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1

ROBIN HOODS BIRTH, BREEDING, VALOUR,
AND MARRIAGE.

From a black letter copy in the large and waliable collec-
tion of old ballads late belonging to Thomas Pearfon, ¢fy.
and now in the poffeffion of the duke of Roxburgh. This
is the colleclion mentioned in the Harleian catalogue, and
would feem 1o be the greater part of that originally made by
old Bagford (fee Hearnes appendix to Hemingi Chartula-
rium, p. 662), another wolume or two having come avith the
reft of his typographical collections to the Britifb Mufeup.
The 3 wols. which wvent to Ofborne avere probably bought of
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2 ROBIN HOODS

bim by mro Weft, at whofe fale they were purchafed by
tnajor Pearfon, by whom the colleiion awas new-arranged,
ornamented, and improved.

The full title of the originalis: ¢ A new ballad of
bold Robin Hood: [hewing bis birth, breeding, valour, and
marriage at Titbury Bull-running. Calculated for the
meridian of Staffordfbire, but may ferve for Derbyfhire
or Kent.”

IND gentlemen, will you be patient awhile ?
Ay, and then you fhall hear anon
A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood,
And of his man brave Little John.

In Lockily town, in merry Nottinghamfhire, 5
In merry fweet Lockily town,

There bold Robin Hood he was born and was bred,
Bold Robin of famous renown.

The father of Robin a forrefler was,

And he fhot in a lufty ftrong bow 10
"T'wo north country miles and an inch at a fhot,

As the Pinder of Wakefield does know.

For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clugh,
And William of ¢ Clowdefle’,

To fhoot with our forrefter for forty mark, 15
And the forrefter beat them all three.

V.14, Clowdel-le,



BIRTH, BREEDING, ETC. 3

His mother was neece to the Coventry knight,
Which Warwickfhire men call fir Guy ;
For he flew the blue bore that hangs up at the gate,
Or mine hoft of the Bull tells a lie. 20

Her brother was Gamwel, of Great Gamwel-Hall,
A noble houfe-keeper was he,

Ay, as ever broke bread in fweet Nottinghamfhire,
And a ’{quire of famous degree.

The mother of Robin faid to her hufbind, 25
My honey, my love, and my dear,

Let Robin and I ride this morning to Gamwel,
To tafte of my brother’s good cheer.

And he faid, I grant thee thy boon, gentle Joan,

Take one of my horfes, I pray : 30
The fun is arifing, and therefore make hafte,

For to-morrow is Chriftmas-day.

‘Then Robin Hood’s father’s grey gelding was brought,
And {adled and bridled was he ;

God-wot a blue bonnet, his new. fuit of cloaths, 35
And a cloak that did reach to his knee.

She got on her holyday kirtle and gown,
They were of a light Lincoln green ;
The cloath was homefpun, but for colour and make
It might have befeemed’ our queen. 40

V. 40, abefeem’d,
A2



4 / ROBIN HOODS

£ind then Robin got on his bafket-hilt fword,
And his dagger on his tother fide ;

And faid, My dear mother, let’s hafte to be gone,
We have forty long miles to ride.

When Robin had mounted his gelding fo grey, 45
His father, without any trouble,”

Set her up behind him, and bad her not fear,
For his gelding ¢ had’ oft carried double.

And when fhe was fettled, they rode to their neighbours,
And drank and thook hands with them all; 50
And then Robin gallopt, and never gave o’re,
"Till they lighted at Gamwel-Hall.

And now you may think the right worfhipful *fquire
Was joyful his fifter to fee ;

For he kift her, and kift her, and fivore 2 great oath, 55
Thou art welcome, kind fifter, to me.

To-morrow, when mafs had been faid at the chappel,
Six tables were covered in the hall,

And in comes the ’{quire, and makes a fhort {pecch,
It was, Neighbours, you’re welcome all. 6o

But not 2 man here fhall tafte my March beer,
’T1ll a Chriftmas carrol he does fing.

Then all clapt their hands, and they fhouted and fung,
>Till the hall and the parlour did ring.

V. 48, has,



BIRTH, BREEPING; ETC. 4

Now muftard and brawn, roaft beef and Aplumb pies. ©5

" Were fet upon every table 3

And noble George Gamwel faid, Eat and be merry.,
Angd drink too as long as you’re able.

When dinner was ended, his chaplain faid grace,

And, Be merry, my friends, faid the ’fquire ; 7°
It rains and it blows, but call for more zle,

And lay fome more wood on the fire.

And now call ye Little John hither to me,
For little John 1s a fine lad,

At gambols and juggling, and twenty fuch tricks, 75
As fhall make you both merry and glad.

When Little John came, to gambols they went,
Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clown 3
And what do you think ? Why, as true as I live,
Bold Robin Hood put them all down. 8o

And now you may think the right worfhipful *fquire
Was joyful this fight for to fee ;

For he faid, Coufin Robin, thow’ft go no more home,
But tarry and dwell here with me:

Thou fhalt have my land when I die, and till then, 83
Thou fhalt be the ftaff of my age.
Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, faid Robin,
That Little John may be my page.
Az



6 ROBIN HOODS

And he faid, Kind coufin, I grant thee thy boon ;
With all my heart, o let it be. 90
‘Then come hither, Little John, faid Robin Hood,
Come hither my page unto me :

Go fetch me my bow, my longeft long bow,
And broad arrows one, two, or three.

For when ’tis fair weather we’ll into Sherwood, 95
Some merry paftime to fee.

When Robin Hood came into merry Sherwood,
He winded his bugle fo clear ;

And twice five and twenty good yeomen and bold,
Before Robin Hood did appear. 100

Where are your companions all ? faid Robin Hood
For ftill I want forty and three.

Then faid a bold yeoman, Lo, yonder they ftand,
All under the green wood tree.

>

As that word was fpoke, Clorinda came by, 105
The queen of the fhepherds was fhe ;

And her gown was of velvet as green as the grafs,
And her bufkin did reach to her knee.

Her gate it was graceful, her body was ftraight,

And her countenance free from pride ; 110
A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows

Hung dangling by her fweet fide.

Vi 104 a.



BIRTH, BREEDING, ETC.

Her eye-brows were black, ay, and fo was her hair,

And her fkin was as {mooth as glafs ;
Her vifage fpoke wifdom, and modefty too:
Sets with Robin Hood fuch a lafs !

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, whither away?
O whither, fairlady, away ?

And fhe made him anfwer, To kill a fat buck;
For to-morrow is Titbury day.

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, wander with me
A little to yonder green bower ;

There fet down to reft you, and you fhall be fure
Of a brace or a ¢ leafth’ in an hour.

And as we were going towards the green bower,
Two hundred good bucks we efpy’d;

She chofe out the fatteft that was in the herd,
And fhe fhot him through fide and fide.

By the faith of my body, faid bold Robin Hood,

I never faw woman like thee ;

And com’ft thou from eaft, or com’ft thou from welft,

Thou needft not beg venifon of me.

However, along to my bower you fhall go,
And tafte of a forrefter’s meat:

2

115

12@

125

139

And when we came thither we found as good cheer 135

As any man needs for to eat.

¥V.124, lealcy V. 127. choofe.
A4



8 ROBIN HOODS

For there was hot venifon, and warden pies cold,
Cream clouted, and honey-combs plenty ;

And the fervitors they were, befides Little John,
Good yeomen at leaft four and twenty.

Clorinda faid, Tell me your name, gentle fir :
And he faid, ’Tis bold Robin Hood :

’Squire Gamwel’s my uncle, but all my delight
Is to dwell in the merry Sherwood ;

For ’tis a fine life, and ’tis void of all firife.
So ’tis, fir, Clorinda reply’d.

But oh! faid bold Robin, how fweet would it be,
If Clorinda would be my bride !

She blufht at the motion; yet, after a paufe,
Said, Yes, fir, and with all my heart,

Then let us fend for a prieft, faid Robin Hood,
And be married before we do part.

But fhe faid, It may not be fo, gentle fir,
For I muft be at Titbury feaft;

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me,
T’ll make him the moft welcome gueft.

Said Robin Hocd, Reach me that buck, Little John,

For I’ll go along with my dear;
And bid my yeomen kill fix brace of bucks,
And meet me to-morrow juft here,

140

145

150
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160



B 1 R T¢I, ABFRIE EDAIN'GS ET C, 9

Before he had ridden five Staffordfhire miles,
Eight yeomen, that were too bold,

Bid Robin Hood ftand, and deliver his buck :
A truer tale never was told.

I will not, faith, faid bold Robin; come, John, 165
Stand by me, and we’ll beat ’em all. [ ’em,

Then both drew their fwords, and fo cut ’em, and {latht
That five out of them did fall.

The three that remain’d call’d to Robin for quarter,
And pitiful John begg’d their lives: 170 [ counfel,

When John’s boon was granted, he gave them good
And fent them all home to their wives.

This battle was fought near to Titbury town,

- When the bagpipes baited the bull ;

I’'m the king of the fidlers, and I fwear ’tis truth, 173
And I call him that doubts it a gull : *

For I {aw them fighting, and fiddled the while ;
And Clorinda fung ¢ Hey derry down !
<« The bumkins are beaten, put up thy {word, Bob,
<« And now let’s dance into the town.” 180

* For an account of Tutbury bull-running, and the charaller of
king of the minflrels thers, fee Dr. Plotts * Natural Hiftory of
Staffordfbire,”’ chap. x. § 69. fir F. Hawkinses ¢ Hiffory of
muficy” vol. ii. p. 64, and Blounts ¢ Ancient tenures,” by Beck-
ithy p. 303+



I0 ROBIN HOODS

Before we came in we heard a great {houting,
And all that were in it look’d madly ;

For fome were on bull-back, fome dancing a merris,
And fome finging Arthur-a-Bradley.*

And there we {ee ‘Thomas, our juftices clerk, 185
And Mary, to whom he was kind ;

For Tom rode before her, and call’d Mary madam,
And kifs’d her full {weetly behind :

And {o may your worfhips.  But we went to dinner,
With Thomas and Mary, and Nan ; 190
They all drank a health to Clorinda, and told her,
Bold Robin Hood was 2 fine man.

When dinner was ended, fir Roger, the parfon
Of Dubbridge, was {ent for in hafte -

Hebroughthis mafs-book, and he bad them take hands, 195
And joyn’d them in marriage full faft.

And then, as bold Robin Hood and his fweet bride
Went hand in hand to the green bower,

The birds fung with pleafure in merry Sherwood,
And ’twas a moft joyful hour, 200

And when Robin came in fight of the bower,
Where are my yeomen ? faid he :

And Little John anfiver'd, Lo, yonder they ftand,
Ail under the green wood tree.

* See this old and Popular ballad in the Appendix.



BERTH; BREEDING, ETC, 11

"Then a garland they brought her by two and by two, 205
And plac’d them all on the bride’s head :

The mufic ftruck up, and we all fell to dance,
>T1ill the bride and bridegroom were a-bed.

And what they did there muft be counfel to me,
Becaufe they lay long the next day ; 219
And I had hafte home, but I got a good piece '
Of bride-cake, and fo came away.

Now out, alas! I had forgotten to tell ye,
That marry’d they were with a ring ;

And fo will Nan Knight, or be buried a maiden. 215
And now let us pray for the king ;

That he may get children, and they may get more,
To govern and do us fome good :

And then I’ll make ballads in Robin Hood’s bower,
And fing ’em in merry Sherwood. 220




il

ROBIN HOODS PROGRESS TO
: NOTTINGHAM.

From an old black kster copy in the collection of Anthony &
Wood. 7t is there Jaid 10 go < T the rune of Bold Robin
Hood ;> and the chorus 15 repeated in every fanza,  Te
25e abowe 1itle are added the Jollovsing doggerel lines :

Where hee met with fifteen forrefters all on a row,
And hee defired of them forme news for to know,
But with croffe grain’d words they did him thwart,
For which at l1aft hee made them {mart.

OBIN HOOD he was and a tall young man,
R A Derry derry doswn,
And fifteen winters old ;
And Robin Hood he was a proper young man,
Of courage ftoat and bold. g
Hey dowen, dirry dirry dowun,



PROGRESS TG NOTTINGHAM.

Robin Haeod hee would and to fair Nottingham,
With the general for to dines

There was hee aware of fifteen forrefters,
And a drinking bear, ale, and wine.

What news ? What news ? faid bold Robin Hood,
What news fain wouldeft thou know 2

Our king hath provided a fhooting match,
And I’m ready with my bow.

We hold it in fcorn, {aid the forrefters,
That ever a boy {o young

Should bear a bow before cur king,
That’s not able to draw one ftring.

I’le hold you twenty marks, faid bold Robin Hood,
By the leave of our lady,

That I’le hit a mark a hundred rod,
And I’le caufe a hart to dye.

We’l hold you twenty mark, then faid the forrefters,
By the leave of our lady,

Thou hit’ft not the marke a hundred rod,
Nor caufeft a hart to dye.

Robin Hood he bent up a noble bow.
And a broad arrow he let flye,
He hit the mark a hundred rod,
And he caufed a hart to dye.

13
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14 ROBIN HOOGDS

Some fay hee brake ribs one or two,
And fome fay hee brake three ;

The arrow within the hart would not abide,
But it glanced in two or three. '

The hart did fkip, and the hart did leap, 35
And the hart lay on the ground ;

The wager is mine, faid bold Robin Hood,
If’t were for a thoufand pound.

The wager’s none of thine, then {aid the forrefters,
Although thou beeft in hafte ; 40
Take up thy bow, and get thee herce,
Left wee thy fides do bafte,

Robin Hood hee took up his noble bow,
And his broad arrows all amain 3

And Robin Hood he laught, and begun [for] to fmile,
As hee went over the plain.

Then Robin hee bent his noble bow,
And his broad arrows he let flye,
T1ll fourteen of thefe fifteen forrefters
Upon the ground did lye. 5@

He that did this quarrel firft begin
Went tripping over the plain;

But Robin Hood he bent his noble bow,
And hee fetcht him back again.



PROGRESS TO NOTTINGHAM.

You faid I was no archer, faid Robin Hood,
But fay fo now again:

With that he fent another arrow,

' That {plit his head in twain.

You have found mee an archer, faith Robin Hood,
Which will make your wives for to wring,

And wifh that you had never fpoke the word,
That I could not draw one firing.

The people that lived in fair Nottingham
Came running out amain,

Suppofing to have taken bold Rebin Hood,
With the forrefters that were {lain.

Some loft legs, and fome loft arms,
And fome did lofe their blood ;

But Robin hee took up his noble bow,
And is gone to the merry green wood.

They carried thefe forrefters into fair Nottingham,
As many there did know ;

They dig’d them graves in their church-yard,
And they buried them all a row.

15
55
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THE JOLLY PINDER OF WAKEFIELD,

WITH ROBIN HCOD, SCARLET, AND JOHN.

Erom an old black letter copy, in A. & Wi

00ds eollection,
compared awith two other copies in the Britifh Mufeum, one
an black letrer,

1t fhould be Jung  To an excellent tune,”
which has not been recovered.

Several lines of this ballad are quoted in the two old
Plays of the ¢ Dy wzfall” and ¢ Death of Robert earle of
Ham[ﬂg/‘oiz,” 1601, 40, b, 1. bus alted many years before.
It isalfo alluded to in Shakfpeares Merry Wives of 1} ‘indfor,

act 1. feene 1. and againy in bis Second part of K. Hen, 14~
all V. feene 3,

N Wakefield there lives a jolly pinder,
In Wakefield all on 2 green,
In Wakefield all on 2 green :



PINDER OF WAKEFIELD.

There is neither knight nor fquire, faid the pindér,
Nor baron that is {o bold,
Nor baron that is {fo bold,

Dare make a trefpafs to the town of Wakefield,
But his pledge goes to the pinfold, &c.

All this be heard three witty young men,
’T'was Robin Hood, Scarlet, and Johns;
With that they efpy’d the jolly pinder,
As he {at under a thorn.

Now turn again, turn again, faid the pindér,
For a wrong way you have gone ;

For you have forfaken the kings highway,
And made a path over the corn.

0 that were a thame, faid jolly Robin,
We being three, and thou but one.

The pinder leapt back then thirty good foot,
T'was thirty good foot and one.

He leaned his back faft unto a thorn,
And his foot againft a ftone,

And there he fought a long fummers day,
A fummers day fo long,

“T1ill that their fwords on their broad bucklers
Were broke faft into their hands.

old thy hand, hold thy hand, faid bold Robin Hood,

And my merry men every one;
For this is one of the beft pindérs,
That ever I tryed with fword.
Vo, IL B
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I8 PINDER OF WAKEFIELD,

And wilt thou forfake thy pinders craft,

. And live in the green-wood with me ?

¢ At Michaelmas next my cov’nant comes out,
When every man gathers his fee

Then I'le take my blew blade all in my hand,
And plod to the green-wood with thee.”

Haft thou either meat or drink, faid Robin Hood,
For my merry men and me ?

I have both bread and beef, faid the pindeér,

And good ale of the beft.
And that is meat good enough, faid Robin Hood,
_“For fuch unbidden ¢ guefts.’

¢¢ O wilt thou forfake the pinder his craft,
And go to the green-wood with me ?

Thou fhalt have a livery twice in the year,
The one green, the other brown.”

¢ If Michaelmas day was come and gone,
And my mafter had paid me my fee,
Then would I fet as little by him,
As my mafter doth by me.”

35

40

45

50



IV.

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP,

< Shewing how Robin Hood awent to an old womans
beufe ~and changed cloaths with her to feape from the
bifbop 5 and how be robbed the Zz_’ﬂ)ap of all his gold, and
made bim fing @ mafs. To the tune of, Robin Hood and
the Stranger.”  From an old black letter copy in the col-
lection of Anthony a Wood.

OME, gentlemen all, and liften awhile,
C Hey down, doawn, an a doavn,
And a ftory ile to you unfold ;
Ile tell you how Robin Hood ferved the bifhop,
When he robbed him of his gold.
B2
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26 ROBIN HOO®

As it fell out on a fun-thining day,
When Pheebus was in ¢ his’ prime,
Then Robin Hood, that archer good,

In mirth would fpend fome time.

And as he walk’d the forreft along,
Some paftime for to {py,

There was he aware of a proud bifhop,
And all his company. .

O what fhall T do, faid Robin Hood then,
If the bifhop he doth take me ?

No mercy he’l fhow unto me, I know,
But hanged I fhall be,

Then Robin was ftout, and turned him about,
And a little houfe there he did fpy ;

And to an old wife, for to fave his life,
He loud began for to cry.

Why, who art thou? faid the old womas,
Come tell to me for good.

“I am an out-law, as many do know,
My name it is Robin Hood ;

And yonder’s the bifhop and all his men,
And if that I taken be,

Then day and night he’l work my fpighs,
And hanged I fhalt be.”

ie.

20

n
S\F



AND THE BISHOPD. 2}

If thou be Robin Hood, faid the old wife, 30
As thou ¢ doft’ feem to be,

T’le for thee provide, and thee I will hide,
From the bithop and his company.

For I remember, ¢ one’ Saturday night,

Thou brought me both thoos and hofe ; 85
Therefore I’le provide thy perfon to hide,

And keep thee from thy foes.

¢ Then give me foon thy coat of gray, *
And take thou my mantle of green ;

Thy fpindle and twine unto me refign, 40
And take thou my arrows {o keen.”

And when Robin Hood was fo araid,
He went ftraight to his company,
With his fpindle and twine, he oft lookt behind
For the-bifhop and his company. 45

O who is yonder, quoth little John,
That now comes over the lee?
An arrow I will at her let flie,
So like an old witch looks fhe.

O hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood then;
And fhoot not thy arrows fo keen ; {50
I am Robin Hood, thy mafter good,
And quickly it fhall be feen.

B3



22 s ROBIN HOOD

‘The bifhop he came to the old womans houfe,

And called, with furious mood, RS
Come let me foon fee, and bring unto me

That traitor Robin Hood.

The old woman he fet on a milk-white fteed,
Himfelfe on a dapple gray ;

And for joy he had got Robin Hood, 60
He went laughing all the way.

But as they were riding the forreft along,
The bifhop he ¢ chanc’d’ for to fee
A hundred brave bowmen bold,
~ Stand under the green-wood tree. 63

O who is yonder, the bithop then faid,
That’s ranging within yonder wood ?

Marry, fays the old woman, I think it to be
A man call’d Robin Hood.

Why, who art thou, the bithop he faid, 70
Which I have here with me?

 Why, I am an old woman, thou cuckoldly bifhop,
Lift up my leg and fee.”

Then woe is me, the bithop. he faid, 75
That ever I faw this day !

He turn’d him about, but Robin flout
Call’d him, and bid him ftay.



AND THE BISHOP,

Then Robin took hold of the bifhop’s horfe,
“And ty’d him faft to a tree ; 0

Then Little John {mil’d his mafter upon,
For joy of that company.

Robin Hood took his mantle from ’s back,
* And fpread it upon the ground,
“And out of the bifhops portmantle he
Soon told five hundred pound.

Now let him go, faid Robin Hood.
Said little John, That may not be ;

For I vow and proteft he fhall fing us a mafs,
Before that he goe from me.

Then Robin Hood took the bifhop by the hand,
And bound him faft to a tree,

And made him fing a mafs, God wot,
To him and his yeomandree.

And then they brought him through the wood,
And fet him on his dapple gray,

And gave him the tail within his hand,
And bade him for Robin Hood pray.
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V.

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BUTCHER,.

From an old black letter copy in the colleition of
Anthony & Wood. The tune 15, “* Robin Hood and the

.Be’gger.”

COM E, all you brave gallants, liften awhile,
With hey down, dowwn ) an a down,
That are ¢ this bower’ within 3
For of Robin Hood, that archer good,
A fong I intend for to fing. 3

Upon a time it chanced fo,
Bold Robin in [the] forreft did ’lpy
A jolly butcher, with a bonny fine mare,
With his fleth to the market did hye.

7. 3. in the bowers,
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Good morrow, good fellow, faid jolly Robin,
- What focd haft [thou], tell unto me ?
Thy trade to me tell, and where thou doft dwell,
For I like well thy company.

The butcher he anfwer’d jolly Robin,
, No matter where I dwell ;
For a butcher I am, and to Notingham
I am going, my flefh to fell.

What is [the] price of thy flefh? faid jolly Robin,
Come tell it foon unto me ;

And the price of thy mare, be fhe never fo dear,
For a butcher fain would I be.

The price of my fleth, the butcher repli’d,
I {foon will tell unto thee ;

With my bonny mare, and they are not too dear,
Four mark thou muft give unto me.

Four mark I will give thee, faith jolly Robin,
Four mark it thall be thy fee ;

The mony come count, and let me mount,
For a butcher I fain would be.

Now Robin he is to Notingham gone,
His butchers trade to begin ;

With good intent to the {heriff he went,
And there he took up his inn.
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26 ROBIN HOOP

When other butchers they opened their meat,
Bold Robin he then begun ;

But how for to fell he knew not well,
For a butcher he was but young.

When other butchers no meat could fell,
Robin got both gold and fee ;

For he fold more meat for one peny
Then others could do for three.

But when he fold his meat fo faft,
No butcher by him could thrive ;

For he fold more meat for one peny
Than others could do for five.

Which made the butchers of Notingham
To ftudy as they did ftand,

.Saying, Surely he ¢ is’ fome prodigal,

‘That hath fold his fathers land.

The butchers ftepped to jolly Robin,
Acquainted with him for to be ;

Come, brother, one faid, we be all of one trade,
Come, will you go dine with me ?

Accurft of his heart, faid jolly Robin,

‘That a butcher doth deny;
I will go with you, my brethren true,
As faft as I can hie.
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AND THE BUTCHER,

But when to the theriffs houfe they came,
To dinner they hied apace,
And Robin Hoed he the man muft be

Before them all to fay grace.

Pray God blefs us all, faid jolly Robin,
And our meat within this place ;

A cup of fack {o good will nourifh our blood :
And fo I do end my grace.

Come fill us more wine, faid jolly Robin,
Let us be merry while we do ftay ;

For wine and good cheer, be it never {o dear,
I vow 1 the reckning will pay.

Come, © brothers,” be merry, faid jolly Robin,
Let us drink, and never give ore ;

For the fhot I will pay, ere I go my way,
If it coft me five pounds and more.

This is a mad blade, the butchers then faid.
Saies the fheriff, He is fome prodigal,
That fome land has fold for filver and gold,

And now he doth mean to {fpend all.

Haft thou any horn beafts, the fheriff repli’d,
Good fellow, to fell unto me ?

¢ Yes, that I have, good mafter fheriff,
I have hundreds two or three,
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58 ROBIN HOOB

And a hundred aker of good free land,
If you pleafe it to fee :

And lle make you as good aflurance of it, 85
As ever my father made me.”

The theriff he faddled his good palfiey,
And, with three hundred pound in gold,
Away he went with bold. Robin Hood,
His horned beafts to behoid, pe

Away then the fheriff and Robin did ride,
T'o the forreft of merry Sherwood,

Then the fheriff did fay, God blefs us this day,
From a man they call Robin Hood !

But when a little farther they came, o5
Bold Robin he chanced to {py

A hundred head of good red deer,
Come tripping the fheriff full nigh,

¢ How like you my horn’d beafts, good mafter fherif?
They be fat and fair for to {ee.” 100
“ I tell thee, good fellow, I would I were gone,
For I like not thy company.”

Then Robin fet his horn to his mouth,
And blew but blafts three ;

Then quickly anon there came Little John, 10§
And all his company,



AND THE BUTCHER, 29

What is your will, matter ? then faid Little John,
Good mafter come tell unto me.

¢ I have brought hither the fheriff of Nottingham
This day to dine with thee.” 119

He is welcome to me, then faid Little John,
I hope he will honeftly pay ;
I know he has gold, if it be but well told,

Will ferve us to drink a whole day,

Then Robin took his mantle from his back, Brge
And laid it upon the ground ;

And out of the fheriffs portmantle
He told three hundred pound.

Then Robin he brought him thorow the wood,

And fet him on his dapple gray ; 120
* O have me commended to your wife at home :”

So Robin went laughing away.
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE TANNER:

OR, ROBIN HOOD MET WITH HIS MATCH :

« A merry and pleafant fong relating the gallant and
ferce combate fought between Arthur Bland, a tanner of
Nottingham and Robin Hood, the greateft and moft noblef?
archer of England.  Tune is, Robin Hood and the
Stranger.”  From an old black letter copy in the collec-
tion of Anthony & Wood,

N Nottingham there lives a jolly tannér,
I With a bey down, down, a down, down,
His name is Arthur-a-Bland ;
There is nere a {quire in Nottinghamfhire
Dare bid bold Arthur ftand. 5



AND THE TANNER,

With a long pike-ftaff upon his fhoulder,
So well he can clear his way ;

By two and by three he makes them to flee,
For he hath no lift to ftay.

And as he went forth, in a fummers morning,
' Into the ¢ forreft of merry’ Sherwood,
To view the red deer, that range here and there,
There met he with bold Robin Hood.

As {oon as bpld Robin ¢ he did’ efpy,
He thought fome fport he would make,
Therefore out of hand he bid him to ftand,

And thus to him ¢ he’ {pake :

Why, what art thou, thou bold fellow,
That ranges {o boldly here >

In {ooth, to be brief, thou lookft like a thief,
That comés to fteal our kings deer.

For I am a Leeper in this forreft,

The king puts me in truft
To look to his deer, that range here and there,

Therefore ftay thee I muft.

« If thou beeft a keeper in this forreft,

And haft {uch a great command,
¢ Yet’ thou muft have more partakers in flore,

Before thou make me to ftand.”

V.14: did him,
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32 ROBIN HOOD

“ Nay, I have no more partakers in flore;
Orhany that I do not need ;

But I have a flaff of another oke graff,
I know it will do the deed,

&or thy fword and thy bow I care not a firaw,
Nor all thine arrows to boot ;

4f T get a knop upon the bare fcop,
"Thou canft as well fhite as fhoote.””

8peak cleanly, good fellow, faid jolly Robin,
And give better terms to me 3

Elfe Ile thee corre@ for thy negled,
And make thee more mannerly,

Marry gep with a wenion! quod Arthur-a-Bland,
Art thou fuch a goodly man ?

4 care not a fig for thy looking fo big,
Mend thou thyfelf where thou can.

‘Then Robin Hood he unbuckled his bels,
And laid down his bow fo long ;

He took up a ftaff of another oke graff,
That was both fiff and ftrong.

Ale yield to thy weapon, faid jolly Robtn,
Since thou wilt not yield to mine ;

For I have a ftaff of another oke graff,
Nat half a foot longer then thine.
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But let me meafure, faid jolly: Robia,

- Before we begin our fray ;

For I’le not have mine to be longer then thine,
For that will be counted foul play.

I pafs not for length, bold Arthur reply’d,
My ftaff is of oke {o free;

Eight foot and a half, it will knock down a calf,
And T hope it will knock down thee.

Then Robin could no longer forbear,
He gave him f{uch a knock,

Quickly and foon the blood came down,
Before it was ten a clock.

Then Arthur he foon recovered himfelf,

And gave him fuch a knock on the crown,
That from every fide of bold Robin Hoods head,
The blood came trickling down.

Then Robin raged like a wild boar,
As foon as he faw his own blood :

Then Bland was in haft he laid on fo faft,
As though he had been cleaving of wood.

And about, and about, and about they went,
Like two wild bores in a chafe.

Striving to aim each other to maim,
Leg, arm, or any other place.

Yo L bk C
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34 ROBIN HOOD

And knock for knock they luftily dealt,

Which held for two hours and more ; 80
That all the wood rang at every bang,

They ply’d their work fo fore.

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood,
And let thy quarrel fall ;

For bere we may thrath our bones al] to metfh, &5
And get no coyn at all ;

And in the forreft of merry Sherwood
Heareafter thou fhalt be free. _
¢ God a mercy for ¢ nought,” my freedom I bought,
I may thank my ftaff, and not thee.” 90

What tradesman art thou? faid jolly Robin,
Good fellow, I prethee me fhow :

And alfo me tell, in what place thou doft dwel ?
For both of thefe fain would I know.,

I am a tanner, bold Arthur reply’d, 95
In Nottingham long have I wrought ;

And if thow’lt come there, I vow and {wear,
I will tan thy hide for ¢ nought.’

God-a-mercy, good fellow, faid jolly Robin,
Since thou art o kind and free ;

And if thou wilt tan my hide for ¢ nought,’
I will do as much for thee.

"~ 100



AND THE TANNER,

And if thou’lt forfake thy tanners trade,
And live in the green wood with me,

My name’s Robin Hood, I fwear by the ¢ rood,’
I will give thee both gold and fee.

If thou be Robin Hood, bold Arthur reply’d,
As I think well thou art,

Then here’s my hand, my name’s Arthur-a-Bland,
We two will never depart.

But tell me, O tell me, where is Little John ?
Of him fain would I hear;

For we are alide by the mothers fide,
And he is my kinfman dear.

Then Robin Hood blew on the beaugle horn,
He blew full lowd and fhrill

But quickly anon appear’d Little John,
Come tripping down a green hill ;

O what is the matter? then faid Little John,
Mafter, I pray you tell :

Why do you ftand with your flaff in your hand,
I fear all is not well.

“ O man I do ftand, and he makes me to ftand
The tanner that ftands thee befide 3
He is a bonny blade, and mafter of his trade,
For {foundly he hath tan’d my hide.”
C 2
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36 ROBIN HOOD

He is to be commended, then faid Little John,
If fuch a feat he can do;

If he be fo ftout, we will have a bout,
And he fhall tan my hide too.

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood,
For as I do underftand,

He’s a yeoman good of thine own blood,
For his name is Arthur-a-Bland.

Then Little John threw his ftaff away,
As far as he could it fling,

And ran out of hand to Arthur-a-Bland,
And about his neck did cling.

With loving refpe®, there was no negleét,
They were neither ¢ nice’ nor coy,

Each other did face with a lovely grace,
And both did weep for joy.

Then Robin Hood took ¢ them both’ by the hands,
And danc’d round about the oke tree :

¢« For three merry men, and three merry men,
And three merry men we be :

And ever hereafter as long as we live,
We three will be ¢ as’ one ;

The wood it fhall ring, and the ol1 wife fing,
Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John,”
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VAT,
ROBIN HOOD AND THE TINKER.

FErom an old black letter copy in the library of Anthony
& Wood.  The full title is,
¢ A new fong to drive away cold ainter,
Betaween Robin Hood and the Jovial tinker
How Robin by a awile
The Tinker be did cheat 3
But at the length as you fball beay
The Tinker did hin beat,
Whereby the fame they did then Jo agree
They after liv’d in love and unity.
To the tune of, In Summer 1ime.”

N fummer time, when leaves grow green,
Down, a down, a down.
And birds fing on every tree,
Hey down, a down, a down,



AND THE TINKER.,

Robin Hood went to Nottingham,
Down, a down, a down.

As faft as hee could dree.
Hey down, a down, a down.

And as hee came to Nottingham,
A tinker he did meet,

And feeing him a lufty blade,
He did him kindly greet.

Where doft thou live ? quoth Robin Hood,
I pray thee now mee tell :

Sad news I hear there is abroad,
I fear all 1s not well.

What is that news ? the tinker faid,
Tell mee without delay :

I am a tinker by my trade,
And do live at Banbura.

As for the news, quoth Robin Hood,
It 1s but as I hear,

Two tinkers were fet ith’ ftocks,
For drinking ale and ¢ beer.’

If that be all, the tinker he faid,
As I may fay to you,
Your news is not worth a fart,
Since that they all bee true.
C 4
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ROBIN HOOD

For drinking good ale and ¢ beer,’
You will not lofe your part.

No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood,
I love it with all my heart.

What news abroad ? quoth Robin Hood,
Tell me what thou doft hear :

Seeing thou goeft from town to town,
Some news thou need not fear.

All the news I have, the tinker faid,
I hear it is for good,

It is to feek a bold outliw,
Which they call Robin Hood.

I have a warrand from the king,
"To take him where I can;

If you can tell me where hee 1s,
I will make you a man.

The king would give a hundred pound,
That he could but him fee ;

And if wee can but now him get,
It will ferve thee and mee,

Let me fee that warrant, {aid Robin Hood,

Ile fee if it bee right ;

.And'I will do the beft T can

For to take him this night.
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AND THE TINKER.

That will I not, the tinker faid,
None with it I will truft ;

And where hee is if you’ll not tell,
Take him by force I muft.

But Robin Hood perceiving well
How then the game would go,
¢ If you would go to Nottingham,

We fhall find him I know.”

The tinker had a crab-tree ftaff,
Which was both good and ftrong,

Robin hee had a good ftrong blade ;
So they went both along.

And when they came to Nottingham,
There they both tooke their inn ;
And they called for ale and wine,
To drink it was no fin.

But ale and wine they drank fo faft,
That the tinker hee forgot

What thing he was about to do;
It fell {o to his lot,

That, while the tinker fell afleep,
¢ Robin’ made then hafte away,
And left the tinker in the lurch,
. For the great fhot to pay.
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RORBRIN HOODP

But when the tinker wakened,
And faw that he was gone,
He cail’d theq even for his hoft,

And thus hee made his moan

I had a warrant from the king,

Which might have done me good,
That is to take 2 bold outiyw,

Some call him Robin Hood ;

But now my warrant and mony’s gone,
Nothing T have to pay ;

~And he that promis’d to be my friend,

He is gone and fled away.

That friend you tel] on, faid the hoft,
They call him Robin Hood ;

And when that firft hee met with you,
He ment you little goad.

* Had I but known it had been hee,
When that I had him here,

Th’ one of us thould have tri’d our might

Which thould have paid full dear,

In the mean time I wil] away,
No longer here Ile bide,

But I will go and feek him ont,
Whatever do me betide.
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But one thing I would gladly know,
What here I have to pay.”

Ten thillings juft, then faid the hoft.
«¢ Ile pay without delay;

Or elce take here my working-bag,
And my good hammer too ;

And if that I light but on the knave,
I will then foon pay you.” »

The onely way, then faid the hoft,
And not to ftand in fear,

Is to feek him among the parks,
Killing of the kings deer.

The tinker hee then went with {peed,
And made then no delay,

Till he had found ¢ bold’ Robin Hood,

That they might have a fray.

At laft hee {py’d him in a park,
Hunting then of the deer.

What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood,

That doth come mee fo near ?

No knave, no knave, the tinker faid,
And that you foon fhall know ;

Whether of us hath done any wrong,
My crab-tree ftaff thall fhow.
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Then Robin drew his gallant blade,
Made then of trufty ftee] :

But the tinker he laid on {o faft,
"That he made Robin reel,

Then Robins anger did arife,
He fought right manfully,

Until he had made the tinkér
Almoft then fit to fly.

With that they had a bout again,
They ply’d their weapons faft ;
The tinker threfhed his bones fo fore,

" He made him yeeld at laft.

A boon, a boon, Robin hee cryes,
If thou wilt grant it mee.

Before I do it, the tinker {aid,
Ile hang thee on this tree.

But the tinker looking him about,
Robin his horn did blow ;

Then came unto him Little John,
And William Scadlock too.

What is the matter, quoth Little John,

You fit on th’ highway fide ?
““ Here is a tinker that ftands by,
‘That hath paid well my hide.”
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" *That tinker then, faid Little John,
Fain that blade I would fee,
And I would try what I could do,

If hee’l do as much for me.

But Robin hee then wifh’d them both
They fhould the quarrel ceafe,

¢ That henceforth wee may bee as one,
And ever live in peace.

And for the jovial tinkers part,
A hundred pounds Ile give
In th’ year to maintain him on,

As long as he doth live.

In manhood he is a mettled man,
And a mettle man by trade ;

Never thought I that any man
Should have made mee {o afraid.

And if hee will bee one of us,
Wee will take all one fare ;

And whatfoever wee do get,
IHe fhall have his full thare.”

So the tinker was content
With them to go along,
And with them a part to take:

And fo I end my fong.
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VIII.
ROBIN HOOD AND ALLIN «a’ DALE:

Or tz])/eq/}mt relation boq
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As Robin Hood in the foreft ftood,
All under the green wood tree,

There he was aware of a brave young man,
As fine as fine might be.

The youngfter was cloathed in {carlet red,
In fcarlet fine and gay ;

And he did fritk it over the plain,
And chanted a round-de-Jay.

As Robin Hood next morning ftood
Amongt the leaves fo gay,

There did [he] efpy the fame young man
Come drooping along the way.

The fcarlet he wore the day before
It was clean caft away ;

And at every ftep he fetcht a figh,
¢« Alack and a well a day!”

Then ftepped forth brave Little John,
And ¢ Midge’ the millers {on,

Which made the young man bend his bow,
When as he fee them come.

Stand off, ftand off, the young man faid,
What is your will with me?

¢ You muft come before our mafter ftraight,
Under yon green wood tree.”

V. 22. Nicke
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ROBIN HOOD

And when he came bold Robin before,
Robin afkt him courteously,

O, hatt thou any money to {pare
For my merry men and me ?

I have no money, the young man faid,
But five fhillings and a ring ;

And that I have kept this feven long years,
To have it at my wedding.

Yefterday I fhould have married a maid,
But fhe from me was tane,

And chofen to be an old knights delight,
Whereby my poor heart is flain.

What is thy name? then faid Robin Hood,
Come tell me, without any fail.
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By the faith of my body, then faid the young man,

My name it is Allin a Dale.

What will thou give me, faid Robin Hood,
In ready gold or fee,

To help thee to thy true Jove again,
And deliver her unto thee

I have no money, then quoth the young man,
No ready gold nor fee,

But I will fwear upon a book
Thy true fervant for to be,

7. 38. foon from,
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¢« How many miles is it to thy true love ?
Come tell me without guile.”

By the faith of my body, then faid the young man,
It is but five little mile. 56

Then Robin he hafted over the plain,
He did neither ftint nor lin,

Until he came unto the church,
Where Allin thould keep his wedding. 6o

What haft thou here ? the bithop then faid,
I prithee now tell unto me.

I'am a bold harper, quoth Robin Hood,
And the beft in the north country.

O welcome, O welcome, the bithop he faid, 65
That mufick beft pleafeth me.

You fhall have no mufick, quoth Robin Hood,
Till the bride and the bridegroom I fee.

With that came in a wealthy knight,

¥hich was both grave and old, 70
And after him a finikin lafs,

Did fhine like the gliftering gold.

This is not a fit match, quod bold Robin Hood,
That you do feem to make here,

For fince we are come into the church, 75
The bride fhall chufe her own dear.

Vou. II. D
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Then Robin Hood put his horn to his mouth,
And blew blafts two or three ;

When four and twenty bowmen bold
Came leaping over the lee.

And when they came into the church-yard,
Marching all on a row,

The firft man was Allin 2 Dale,
To give bold Robin his bow.

This 15 thy true love, Robin he faid,
Young Allin, as I hear fay,

And you fhall be married at ¢ this’ fame time,
Before we depart away..

That fhall not be, the bifkop he faid,

For thy word fhall not ftand 3
They fhall be three times afkt in the charch,
- As the law is of our land.

Robin Hood pull’d off the bithops coat,,
And put it upon Little John;

By the faith of my body, then Robin faid,
"T'his  cloth’ does make thee 2 man,

When Little John went into the quire,
The people began to laugh ;

He afkt them feven times in the church,
Left three times fhould not be enough.
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AND ALLIN A DALES I

Who gives me this maid ? faid Little John.
Quoth Robin Hood, that do I
And he that takes her from Allin a Dale,
Full dearly he fhall her buy. ' 105

And thus having ended this merry wedding,
The bride lookt like a queen ;

And fo they return’d to the merry green-wood,
. Amongft the leaves fo green.




ROBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHERD.

¢ Shewing how Robin Hood, Litte Jobn, and the Shep-
berd fought o Jore combate,

The fbepherd Jought fir twenty pound, and Robin Sor

bottle and bag,
But the fhopherd Sout, gave them the rout, [o fore they
could not wag. ;
Tune is, Robin Hood and queen Katherine.”
From two old black letter copies, one of them in the col-
bection of Anthony & Weood, the other in thas of Thomas

Pearfon, efy. Ar the bead of the former is o Jine cut of
Robin Hood.

ﬂ: A gentlemen, and yeomen good,

Down, 4 down, a down, a down,
I with you to draw near ;
For a ftory of gallant bold Robin Hood
Unto you I wil} declare,
Down q, &,
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As Robin Hood walkt the forreft along,
Some paitime for to fpie,

There he was aware of a jolly fhepherd,
That on the ground did lie.

Arife, arife, cried jolly Robin,
And now come let me fee

What’s in thy bag and bottle ; I fay,
Come tell it unto me.

¢ What’s that to thee ? thou proud fellow,
Tell me as I do ftand ;

What haft thou to do with my bag and bottle ?
Let me fee thy command.”

« My {word, which hangeth by my fide,
Is my command I know ;

Come, and let me tafte of thy bottle,
Or it may breed thy woe,”

¢¢ The devil a drop, thou proud felldw,
Of my bottle thou fhalt fee,

Until thy valour here be tried,
Whether thou wilt fight or flee.”

What fhall we fight for? cries Robin Hood,
Come tell it foon to me;

Here is twenty pound in good red gold,
Win 1t and take it thee,

D3
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ROBIN HOOPD

The fhepherd ftood all in a maze,
And knew not what to fay :

¢ I have no money, thou proud fellow,
But bag and bottle ile lay.”

“Jam content, thou fhepherd {wain,
Fling them down on the ground ;

- But it will breed thee mickle pain,

To win my twenty pound.”

«« Come draw thy {'Word, thou proud fellow,

Thou ftandeft too long to prate ;
This hook of mine fhall let thee know,
A coward I do hate.”

So they fell to it, full hardy and fore,
It was on a fummers day,

From ten till four in the afternoon
The fhepherd held him play.

Robins buckler prov’d his ¢ chief’ defence,
And faved him many a bang,

For every blow the fhepherd gave
Made Robins fword cry twang.

Many a flurdie blow the fhepherd gave,
And that bold Robin found,

Till the blood ran trickling from his head,
‘I'hen he fell to the ground.

V. 46. chicfclt.
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AND THE SHEPHERD. 55

< Arife, arife, thou proud fellow,

And thou fhalt have fair play, 55
If thou wilt yield before thou go,

That I have won the day.”

A boon, a boon, cry’d bold Robin,
If that a man thou be,

Then let me have my beugle horn, 6o
And blow but blafts three.

Then faid the fhepherd to bold Robin,
To that I will agree ;
¢ For’ if thou fhouldft blow till to-morrow morn,
I {corn one foot to flee. 63

Then Robin he fet his horn to his mouth.
And he blew with mickle main,

Until he efpied Little John
Come tripping over the plain.

¢« O who is yonder, thou proud fellow, 70
That comes down yonder hill ?”’

« Yonder is John, bold Robin Hoods man,
Shall fight with thee thy 114 e

What is the matter? faies Little John,
Matfter, come tell to me. 75
My cafe is bad, cries Robin Hood,
For the {hepherd hath conquered me.
D4
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Iam glad of that, cries Little John :
Shepherd, turn thou to me ;

For a bout with thee I mean to have,
Either come fight or flee.

¢ With all my heart, thou proud fellow,
For it never fhall be faid

That a fhepherds hook of thy fturdy look
Will one jot be difmaied.”

So they fell to it, full hardy and fore,
Striving for viQorie.

Ile know, fays John, cie we give ¢er,
‘Whether thou wilt fight or flee.

The fhepherd gave John a flurdie blow,
With his hook under the chin.

Befhrew thy heart, faid Little John,
Thou bafely doft begin.

Nay, that is nothing, {aid the fhephérd,
Either yield to me the daie,

Or I will bang thy back and fides,
Before thou goeft thy way,

What, doit thou think, thou proud fellow,
That thou-canft conquer me ?

Nay, thou fhalt know, before thoy g0,
1le fight before ile flee.
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Again the fhepherd laid on him,
¢ Juft as he firft begun.’

Hold thy hand, cry’d bold Robin,
I will yield the wager won. 105

With all my heart, faid Little John,
To that I will agree;

For he is the flower of fhepherd {wains,
The like I did never fee.

Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 110
Alfo of Little John; ‘

How a fhepherd {wain did conquer them,
The like was never known.
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE CURTALL FRYER,

From an old black lerter copy in the collection of Anthony
a Wood; corrected by @ much ear lyer one in the Pepyfian
Lorary, printed by H, Goffon, ahour the year 16 0; com-
pared with a later one in the fame colle@ion. The Jull title
s: ¢ The Jamous battell betwocene Robin Hood and the cur-
t1all fryer. To a New Northerne tune.”

““ The curtall fryer,” dr. Statkeley fays, ¢ 75 cordelier
Jrom the cord or rope avhich they wore round their wafl, 1o
whip themfelves with.,  They avere,” adds bey ¢ of the
Francifcan order.””  Our figer, bowever, is undoubtedly /o
called from his “ curtall doys,” or curs, as ae now fay.
(Courtault, .} I fadt, he is no frycr at all, but a monk of
Fountains abbey, which was of the C'flercian order,
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AND THE CURTALL FRYER.

N {ummer time, when leaves grow green,
And flowers are frefh and gay,
Robin Hood and his merry men
Were difpofed to play.

Then fome would leape, and fome would runne,
And fome would ufe artillery ;

<« Which of you can a good bow draw,
A good archer for to be?

Which of you can kill a bucke,
Or who can kill a doe;

Or who can kill a hart of Greece
Five hundreth foot him fro?”

Will Scadlocke he kild a bucke,
And Midge he kild a doe ;

And Little Iohn kild a hart of Greece,
Five hundreth foot him fro.

Gods blefling on thy heart, faid Robin Hood,
That hath fuch a fhot for me ;

I would ride my horfe a hundred miles,
To find one could match thee.

That caufed Will Scadlocke to laugh,
He laught full hearuly :

¢¢ There lives a curtall fryer in Fountaines Abby
Will beate both him and thee.
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60 ROBIN HOOD

The curtall fryer in Fountaines Abbey
Well can a ftrong bow draw,

He will beat you and your yeomeén,
Set them all on a row.”’

Robin Hood he tooke a folemne oath,
It was by Mary free,

That he would neither eate nor drinke,
"Till the fryer he did fee.

Robin Hood put on his harnefle good,
On his head a cap of fteel,

Broad fword and buckler by his fide,
And they became him weele.

He tooke his bow into his hand,
It was made of a trufty tree,
With a fheafe of arrowes at his belt,
And to Fountaine Dale went he,

And comming unto Fountaine Dale,
No farther he would ride ;

There he was aware of the curtall fryer,
Walking by the water fide,

The fryer had on a harnefle good,
On his head a cap of fteel,

Broad fword and buckler by his fide,
And they became him weele,
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Robin Hood lighted off his horfe,
And tyed him to a thorne:

«« Carry me over the water, thou curtall fryer,
Or elfe thy life’s forlorne.”

The fryer tooke Robin Hood on his backe,
Deepe water he did beftride,

And fpake neither good word nor bad,
Till he came at the other fide.

Lightly Ieapt Robin offe the fryers backe ;
The fryer faid to him againe,

Carry me over this water, [thou] fine fellow,
Or it fhall breed thy paine.

Robin Hood tdok the fryer on his backe,
Deepe water he did beftride,

And fpake neither good word nor bad,
Till he came at the other fide.

Lightly leapt the fryer off Robin Hoods backe,
Robin Hood faid to him againe,

Carry me over this water, thou curtall fryer,
Or 1t fhall breede thy pain.

The fryer tooke Robin on’s backe againe,
And ftept in to the knee.

’T1ll he came at the middle ftreame,
Neither good nor bad fpake he,
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62 ROBIN HOOD

And comming to the middle fireame,
There he threw Robin in:

<¢ And chufe thee, chufe thee, fine fellow,
Whether thou wilt fink or {fwim.”

Robin Hood fivam to a bufh of broome,
The fryer to a wigger wand ;

Bold Robin Hood is gone to fhore,
And took his bow in his hand.

One of his beft arrowes under his belt
To the fryer he let fly ;

The curtall fryer with his fteele bucklér
Did put that arrow by.

<¢ Shoot on, thoot on, thou fine fellow,
Shoot as thou haft begun,

If thou fhoot here a fummers day,
Thy marke I will not thun.”

Robin Hood fhot pafling well,
"T1ll his arrows all were gane;

They tooke their fwords and fteele bucklérs,

They fought with might and maine,

From ten o’th’ clock that [very] day,
Till four 1’ th’ afternoon ;

Then Robin Hood came to his knees,
Of the fryer to beg a boone.
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AND THE CURTALL FRYER.

s A boone, a boone, thou curtall fryer,
I beg it on my knee ;

Give me leave to fet my horne to my month,
And to blow blafts three.”

That I will do, faid the curtall fryer,
Of thy blafts I have no doubt;

1 hope thoult blow {o pafling well,
>Till both thy eyes fall out.

Robin Hood fet his horne to his mouth,
He blew out blafts three ;

Halfe a hundreth yeomen, with bowes bent,
Came raking over the lee.

Whofe men are thefe, {aid the fryer,
That come {o haftily ?

Thofe are mine, {aid Robin Hood ;
Fryer, what is that to thee ?

A boone, a boone, faid the curtall fryer,
The like I gave to thee;

Give me leave to {fet my fift to my mouth,
And to whute whues three.

That will I doe, faid Robin Hood,
Or elfe I were to blame;

Three whues in a fryers fit
Would make me glad and faine.
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64 ROBIN HOOD

"The fryer fet his fift to his mouth,
And whuted whues three :
Halif a hundred good band-dogs

Came running over the lee.

“ Here’s for every man a dog, 12§
And I myfelfe for thee.”

Nay, by my faith, faid Robin Hood,
Fryer, that may not be.

"Two dogs at onee to Robin Hood did goe,

The one behind, the other before, 130
Robin Hoods mantle of Lincolne greene

Off from his backe they tore.

And whether his men fhot eaft or welt,
Or they fhot north or fouth,

The curtall dogs, fo taught they were, 135
They kept < the’ arrows in their mouth,

Take up thy dogs, faid Little John,
Fryer, at my bidding be.
Whofe man art thou, faid the curtall fryer,
Comes here to prate with me ? 140

« Iam Little John, Robin Hoods man,
Fryer, I will not lie ;

If thou take not up thy dogs foone,
I’le take up them and thee.”



AND BHE CURTALL ERYER. ‘65

Little John had a bow in his hand, 145
He fhot with might and main ; ’

Soon halfe a {core of the fryers dogs
Lay dead upon the plain.

Hold thy hand, good fellow, faid the curtal fryer,
Thy mafter and I will agree ; 150

And we will have new orders taken,
With all the haft may be.

<« If thou wilt forfake fair Fountaines dale,
And Fountaines Abbey free,

Every funday throwout the yeere, 155
A noble fhall be thy fee :

And every holliday through the yeere,
Changed fhall thy garment be,
If thou wilt goe to faire Nottingham,
And there remaine with me.” 160

This curtal fryer had kept Fountaines dale
Seven long yeeres and more,

There was neither knight, lord, nor earle,
Could make him yeeld before.

Vor:il. E



XI.

ROBIN HOOD AND THE STRANGER.

From an old black letter copy in the colleclion of Anthony
& Wood. The title now given to this ballad is that which
it feems to have originally born 5 hawving been Joolifbly altered
20 *“ Robin Hood newly revived.” The circumflances
attending the [econd part will be explained in a note.

OME Iiften awhile, you gentlemen all,
With a bey down, down, a dowon, dowwn
That are this bower within,
For a flory of gallant bold Robin Hood,
I purpofe now to begin. 5

?
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- What time of day? quod Robin Hood then.

Quoth Little John, ’tis in the prime.
¢« Why then we will to the green wood gang,
For we have no vittles to dine.”

As Robin Hood walkt the forreft along,
It was in the mid of the day,

There he was met of a deft young man,
As ever walkt on the way.

His doublet was of filk, ¢ ’tis’ {aid,
His ftockings like fcarlet fhone ;

And he walked on along the way,
To Robin Hood then unknown.

A herd of deer was in the bend,
All feeding before his face : -

¢ Now the beft of you ile have to my dinner,
And that in a Iittle fpace.”

Now the ftranger he made no mickle adoe,
Bat he bends and a right good bow,

And the beft of ail the herd he {lew,
Forty good yards him froe.

Well fhot, well fhot, quod Robin Hood then,
That fhot it was fhot in time ;

And if thou wilt accept of the place,
‘T'hou fhalt be a bold yeoman of mine.

V. 25. full froe.
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ROBIN HOOD

Go play the chiven, the ftranger faid, 30
Make hafte and quickly go,

Or with my fift, befure of this,
Ile give thee buffets fto’.

Thou had’ft not beft buffet me, quod Robin Hood,
For though I feem forlorn, 35
Yet I have thofe will take my part,
1f I but blow my horn.

"Thou walft not beft wind thy horn, the ftranger faid,
Beeft thou never fo much in hafte,

For I can draw out a good broad fword, 40
And quickly cut the blaft.

Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow,
To fhoot, and that he would fain;
The ftranger he bent a very good bow,
To fhoot at bold Robin again. 45

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, quod Robin Hood,
To fhoot it would be in vain;

For if we fhould fhoot the one at the other,
The one of us may be flain. "

But let’s take our fwords and our broad bucklers, 50
And gang under yonder tree.

As I hope to be fav’d, the ftranger he faid,
One foot I will not flee.



AND THE STRANGER, 69

Then Robin Hood Ient the ftranger a blow,
’Motft fcar’d him out of his wit :

Thou never felt blow, the ftranger he faid,
That fhall be better quit.

The ftranger he drew out a good broad fword,
And hit Robin on the crown,

That from every haire of bold Robins head 6a
The blood ran trickling down.

God a mercy, good fellow ! quod Robin Hood then,
And for this that thou haft done,

Tell me, good fellow, what thou art,
Tell me where thou doeft won. 65

The ftranger then anfwered bold Robin Hood,
Ile tell thee where I do dwell ;

In Maxwell town I was bred and born,
My name is young Gamwell.

For Lilling of my own fathers fteward, 70
[ am forc’d to this Englith wood,

And for to feek an uncle of mine,
Some call him Robin Hood.

“« Bat ¢ art thou’ a coufin of Robin Hood then ?

The fooner we fhould have done.” 75
As I hope to be fav’d, the ftranger then faid,

I am his own fifters fon.
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But, lord ! what kifling and courting was there,
When thefe two coufins did greet !

And they went all that fummers day, 8o
And Little John did [not] meet.

But when they met with Little John,
He ¢ unto them’ did fay,
O mafter, pray where have you been,
You have tarried {o long away ? 83

I met with a ftranger, quod Robin Hood,
Full fore he hath beaten me.

Then I’le have a bout with him, quod Little John,
And try if he can beat me. fote}

Oh [no], oh no, quoth Robin Hood then,
Little John, it may [not] be {o;

For he is my own dear fifters fon,
And coufins I have no mo.

But he thall be a bold yeoman of mine,

My chief man next to thee; 95
And I Robin Hood, and thou Little John,

And ¢ Scadlock’ he fhall be.

And weel be three of the braveft outliws
"That live in the north country.

If ¢ you will’ hear more of bold Robin Hood, 1Co
In < the’ fecond part it will be.
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[ PART THE SECOND.* ]

OW Robin Hood, Will Scadlock, and Little John,
Are walking over the plain,
With a good fat buck, which Will Scadlock,
With his ftrong bow had {lain.

* This (from an old black letter copy in major Pearfons colletion )
is evidently the genuine fecond part of the prefent ballad; although
conflantly printed as an independent article, under the title of ** Robin
Hood, Will Scadlock, and Little fobn: Or, a narrative of their
vitlories obtained againft the prince of Aragon and the two giantss;
and bhow Will Scadlock married the princefs. Tune of Robin Hood;
or, Hey down, down, a down:’ Inflead of which, in all former
editions, are given the following incoberent flanzas, which have all

1he appearance of being the fragment of a different ballad :

HEN bold Robin Hood to the north he would go,
With valour and mickle might,
With fword by his fide, which oft had been tri’d,
To fight and recover his right.

The firft that ke met was a-bonny bold Scot, 5
His fervant he faid he would be.

No, quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good,
For thou wilt prove falfe unto me ;

Thou haft not beenstrue to fire nor cuzs

Nay, marry, the Scot he faid, i0
As true as your heart, Ile never part,

Gude mafter, be not afraid.
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Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood,
The day it runs full faft;

For tho’ my nephew me a breakfaft gave,
I have not yet broke my fatt.

Then to yonder lodge let us take our way,
I think it wondrous good,

Where my nephew by my bold yeomén
Shall be welcom’d unto the green-wood.

Then Robin turned his face to the eaft,
Fight on, my merry men ftout ;

Our caufe is good, quod brave Robin Hood,
And we fhall not be beaten out.

The battel grows hot on every fide,
The Scotchman made great moan;

Quoth Jockey, Gude faith, they fight on each fide,
Would I were with my wife Joan!

The enemy compaft brave Robin about,
"Tis long ere the battel ends;

Ther’s neither will yield, nor give up the field,
For both are fupplied with friends.

This fong it was made in Robin Hoods dayes :
Let’s pray unto Jove above,

To give us true peace, that mifchief may ceafe,
And war may give place unto love,
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With that he took ¢ his’ bugle-horn,
Full well he could it blow ;

Streight from the woods came marching down
One hundred tall fellows and mo.

Stand, ftand to your arms, fays Will Scadlock,
Lo! the enemies are within ken.

With that Robin Hood he laugh’d aloud,
Crying, They are my bold yeomen.

Who, when they arriv’d, and Robin efpy’d,
Cry’d, Mafter, what is your will ?

We thought you had in danger been,
Your horn did found fo fhrill.

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood,
The danger is paft aand gone;

I would have you welcome my nephew here, -
That has paid me two for one.

In fealting and {porting they pafled the day,
Till Pheebus funk into the deep ;

Then each one to his quarters hy’d,
His guard there for to keep.

Long had they not walked within the green-wood,

But Rebin he foon efpy’d,
A beautiful damfel all alone,

That on a black palfrey did ride.
¥. 35. Of a,
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74 ROBIN HOOD

Her riding-fuit was of a fable | hew black,
Cyprefs over her face,
Through which her rofe-like cheeks did blufh,
All with a comely grace. 40

Come tell me the caufe, thou pretty one,
Quoth Robin, and tel] me aright,

From whence thou cometft, and whither thou goeft,
All in this mournfy] plight

From,London I came, the damfe] reply’d, 45
From London upon the 7 "hames,
Which circled is, O grief to tell !
Befieg’d with foreign arms,
By the proud prince of Ars ragon,
Who fwears by his martial | hand 50
T'o have the priacefs to his {soule,
Or elfe to watte this lan 15
Except fuch cha ampions can be found,
That dare fight three to three,
Againft the prince, and giants twain, 55

Moft horrid for to {ee 5

Whofe grifly looks, and eyes like brands,
Strike terrour where they come,
With ferpents hifii iing on their helms,
Inftead of fwtmxca plume. 60



AND THE S TIRAN GER.

The princefs fhall be the victor’s prize,
The king hath vow’d and faid,

And he that fhall the conqueft win,
Shall have her to his bride.

Now we are four damfels fent abroad,
To the eaft, weft, north, and fouth,
To try whofe fortune is fo good
To find thefe champions ¢ out.”

But all in vain we have fought about,
For none fo bold there are

That dare adventure life and blood,
To free a lady fair.

When is the day ? quoth Robin Hood,
Tell me this and no more.
On Midfummer next, the dam’fel {aid,
Which is June the twenty-four.

With that the tears trickled down her cheeks,

And filent was her tongue ;
With fighs and {obs fhe took her leave,

Away her palfrey {prung.

The news firuck Robin to the heart,
He fell down on the grafs,

His acions and his troubled mind
Shew’d he perplexed was.

V. 68. forth,
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76 ROBIN HOOD

ere lies your grief? quoth Will « Scadlock,”  gg
O, matter, tell to me :
If the damfels eycs have pierc’d your heart,
Il fetch her back to thee.

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood,

Ske doth not caufe my {mart ; go
But ’iis the poor difireffed princefs,

Taat wounds me to the heait :

Tll go fight the [prince and] giants all,
To fet the lady free,

The devil take my foul, quoth Litile John, 95
If I part with thy company.

Muft [ flay behind ? quoth Wil Scadlock,
No, no, that muft not be S
P’le make the third man in the fight,
So we {hall be three to three. 100

Thefe words cheer’d Robin to the heart,
Juy thone within his face,

Wiciia his arms he huge’d them both,
Aud Kindly did imbrace.

Quoth he, We’ll put on mothley grey, 103
And long ftaves in our hands,

A {crip and bottle by our fides,
As come {rom the holy land.
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So may we pafs along the high-way,

None will afk us from whence we came, 110
But take us pilgrims for to be,

Or elfe fome holy men.

Now they are on their journcy gone,
As faft as they may fpeed,

Yet for all their hafte, ere they arriv’d, 115
The princefs forth was led,

To be deliver’d to the priace,
Who in the lit did ftand,
Prepar’d to fight, or elfe reczive
His lady by the hand. ; 120

With that he walk’d about the lifts,
With giants by his fide :

Bring forth, faid he, your champions,
Or bring me forth my bride.

This is the four and twentieth day, 125
The day prefixt upon:

Bring forth my bride, or London burns,
I fwear by ¢ Alcaron.’

7. 128. Acaron. This termagant prince feems intended for a
Jort qualJome/an Pagan 5 but Arragon was never in the bands of
the Moors. Alcaron is a deity formed by metathcfis from Alcoran,

& book. One might, however, read Acheron.
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Then cries the king, and queen likewife,
“ Both weeping as they ¢ {pake,’ 130
Lo! we have brought our daughter dear,
Whom we are forc’d to forfake,

With that flept out bold Robin Hood,
Crys, My liege, it muft not be fo :

Such beauty as the fair princéfs F35
Is not for a tyrants mow.

The prince he then began to ftorm,
Cries, Fool, fanatick, baboon !
How dare thou ftop my valour’s prize ?
P’Il kill thee with a frown. 140

Thou tyrant Turk, thou infidel,
"Thus Robin began to reply,

Thy frowns I fcorn; lo! here’s my gage,
And thus I thee defie.

And for thofe two Goliahs there, 145
That ftand on either fide,

Here are two little Davids by,
That foon can tame their pride.

Then the king did for armour fend,

For lances, fwords, and thields ; 150
And thus all'three in armour bright,

Came marching to the field.
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The trumpets begaﬁ to found a charge,
Each fingled out his man ;

Their arms in pieces foon were hew’d, 155
Blood {prang from every vain.

The prince he reacht Robin Hood a tlow,
He ftruck with might and main,
Which forc’d him to reel about the fieid,
As though he had bzen {lain. 160

God-a-mercy, quoth Robin, for that blow!
The quarrel (hall foon be try’d;

This firoke thall fhew a full divoree
Betwixt thee and thy bride.

So from his fhoulders he’s cut bis head, 165
Which on the ground did fall,

And grumbling fore at Robin Hood,
To be fo dealt withal.

The giants then began to rage
To fee their prince lie dead : §70
Thou’s be the next, quoth Little Johm,

Unlefs thou well guard thy head.

With that his faulchion he wherl’d abcut,
It was both keen and fharp ;
He clave the giant to the belt, 175

And cut in twain his heart.
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Will Scadlock well had play’d his part,
The giant he had brought to his knee ;
Quoth Will, The devil cannot break his faft,
Unlefs he have you all three. 180

So with his faulchion he run him through,
A deep and ¢ ghaftly’ wound ;

Who dam’d and foam’d, curft and blafphem’d,
And then fell to the ground.

Now all the lifts with fhouts were fill’d, 185
The fkies they did refound,

Which brought the princefs to herfelf,
Who had fal’n in a fwound.

The king and queen, and princefs fair,

Came walking to the place, 190
And gave the champions many thanks,

And did them further grace.

Tell me, quoth the king, whence you are,
That thus difguifed came,

Whofe valour fpeaks that noble blood 195
Doth run through every vain.

A boon, a boon, quoth Robin Hood,
On my knees I beg and crave.

By my crown, quoth the king, I grant,

Afk what, and thoy fhalt have, 200



AND THE STRANGER.,

Then pardon I beg for my merry men,
Which are in the green-wood,

For Little John, and Will Scadlock,
And for me, bold Robin Hood.

Art thou Robin Hood ? quoth the king ;
For the valour thou haft (hewn,

Your pardons I do freely grant,
And welcome every one,

The princefs I promife the vitor’s prize,

She cannot have you all three.
She fhall chufe, quoth Robin. Said Little John,
Then little fhare falls to me.

Then did the princefs view all three,
With a comely lovely grace,
And took Will Scadlock by the hand,

Saying, Here I make my choice.

With that a noble lord ftept forth,
Of Maxfield earl was he,

Who look’d Will Scadlock in the face,
And wept moft bitterly.

Quoth he, I had a fon like thee,
Whom I lov’d wondrous well,
But he is gone, or rather dead,

His name it is young Gamwell.
You. Il F
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Then did Wiil Scadlock fall on his knees, 2z
Cries, Father! father! here,

Here kneels your fon, your young Gamwell,
You faid you lov’d fo dear.

But, lord! what imbracing and kifling was there,
When all thefe friends were met ! z%e

They are gone to the wedding, and fote [the] bedding =
And fo I bid you good night.




XIT.
ROBIN HOOD AND QUEEN KATHERINE.

From an old black letter copy in a private collection, cow=
pared with another in that of Anthony & Wood. The full
title is: ** Renowned Robin Hoods Or, His famous ar-
chery iruly related in the avorthy cxploits bhe acled before
queen Katherine, be being an outlaw man; and bow he ob-
tained bis own and his fellows pardons Lo a nexw tune.”

1t is fearcely worth obferwing that there avas no queen
confort named KirreRINE before Henry the fifths time;
but as Henry the eighth had no lefs than three wives fo called,
2he name ~ould be fufficiently familiar to our ballad maker,

OLD tane from the kings harbengers,
Doavae, a downe, a downe,
As {eldome hath beene feene,
Downe, a downe, a dowwne,
And carried by bo!d Robin Hood 5
For a prefent to the queene,
Dosvae, a downey a dowvre.

m
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If that I live a yeare to an end,
"Thus can queene Katherine fay,
Bold Robin Hood, I will be thy friend,
And all thy yeomen gay.

The queene is to her chamber gone,
As faft as fhe can wen ;

She calls unto her lovely page,
His name was Richard Patrington.

¢ Come thou hither to mee, thou lovely page,

Come thou hither to mee ;
For thou muft poft to Nottingham,
As faft as thou can dree;

And as thou goeft to Nottingham,
Search all the Englith wood,

Enquire of one good yeoman or another,
"That can tell thee of Robin Hood.

Sometimes hee went, fometimes hee fan,
As faft as hee could win :

And when hee came to Nottingham,
"There hee tooke up his inne,

And when he came to Nottingham,
And had tooke up his inne,

He cals for a pottle of Rhenifh wine,
And dranke a health to his queene.,

1@
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AND QUEEN KATHERINE. 85

There f{ate a yeoman by his fide,
Tell mee, fweet page, faid hee,
What is thy bufinefle and the caufe,
So far in the north countrey ? 35

This is my bufinefie and the caufe,
Sir, I’le tell it you for good,

"T'o enquire of one good yeoman or another,
To tell mee of Robin Hood.

¢ Ile get my horfe betimes in the morne, 40
By it be break of day,
And I will thew thee bold Robin Hood,

And all his yeomen gay.”

When that he came at Robin Hoods place,

Hee fell down on his knee : 45
¢ Queen Katherine fhe doth greet you well,

She greets you well by mee ;

She bids you poft to fair London court,
Not fearing any thing ;

For there fhall be a little {port, 50
And fhe hath fent you her ring.”

Robin Hood tooke his mantle from hi. back,
It was of the Lincolne greene,
And fent it by this lovely page,

For a prefent unto the queene. 55
F 3
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In fummer time, when leaves grow green,
It’s a feemely fight to fee, ‘

How Robin Hood himfelfe had dreft,
And all his yeomandry.

He clothed his men in Lincolne greene, 6o
And himfelfe in fcarlet red ;

Blacke hats, white feathers, all alike,
Now bold Robin Hood is rid :

And when hee came at Londons court,

Hee fell downe on his knee. 6z
Thou art welcome, Locksly, faid the queen,

And all thy good ¢ yeomandree.’

The king is into Finsbury field*
Marching in batile ray,

And after follows bold Robin Hood, 70
And all his yeomen gay.

* Ground near Moorfields, London, famous in old times for the
archery practifed there. “ In the year 1498, fays Stow, ¢ all the
gardens which bad continued time out of minde, without Mooregate,
to wit, about and beyond the lord/bip of Fensberry, were defiroyed.
And of them was made a plaine field for archers to fhoote in.> Sur-
vay of London, 1598, p. 351. Sec alfo p. 77. where it is obferved
that ““ about the feaff of S. Bartlemew .. . the officers of the city .. o
were challengers of all men in the Juburbes, ... before the ¢ lord’



AND QUEEN KATHERINE, 87

Come hither, Tepus, faid the king,
Bow-bearer after mee ;
Come meafure me out with this line,
How long our mark muft be. 78

What is the wager ? faid the queene,
That muft I new knoew here.

e Three hundred tun of Rhenith wine,
Three hundred tun of beere ;

“Three hundred of the fatteft harts 8o
That run on Dallom lee.”

That’s a princely wager, faid the king,
That needs muft I tell thee.

salory aldermeny and fheriffes, in FENSBERY FIELDE, fo fboote the
fandarde, broade arrow, and Aight, for games.”> There is a tralt
intitled,  Ayme for Finsburie archers, or an alphabetical table of the
.names of every marke within the fame frelds, with the triie diffances,
&oth by the map, and dinenfuration with the line. Publifbed for the
éafe of the fRilfull, and behoofe of the yoonge beginners in the fanous
exercife of archerie, by F. F. and E. B. To be fold at the figne of
the Swan in Grub fireet, by F. Sergeant. 1594. 16mo. Republifbed
by R. F. 1604; and again by Fames Partridge, 1628. 12mo0;
The practice of fhooting here is alluded to by Cotton, in his Virgile

traveflie ; (4. iv.) 1667 :

“ And arrows loos’d from Grub-fireet bow,

¢ In FINSBURY, to him are flow.”
and is faid to have continued till within the memory of perfons now
living. :



38 ROBIN HOOB

With that befpake one Clifton then,
Full quickly and full foone, 8g
Meafure no markes for us, moft foveraigne liege,
Wee’l thoot at fun and moone.

¢ Full fificene fcore your marke fhall be,
Full fifteene fcore fhall ftand.”

Ile lay my bow, faid Clifton then, 90
Ile cleave the willow wand. |

With that the kings archers led about,
While it was three, and none ;
With that the ladies began to fhout,
¢ Madam, your game is gone.” 95

A boone, a boone, queene Katherine cries,
I crave it on my bare knee;

Is there any knight of your privy counfel
Of queen Katherines part will be ?

Come hither to mee, fir Richard Lee, - 108
Thou art a knight full good ;

For I do knowe by thy pedigree
Thou {prung’t from Gowers blood.

Come hither to me, thou bithop of Herefordfhire ;
For a noble prieft was hee. 10§
By my filver miter, faid the bifhop then,
Ile not bet one peny.



AND QUEEN KATHERINE. 39

The king hath archers of his own,
Full ready and full light,

And thefe be ftrangers every one, . 110
No man knowes what they hight.

What wilt thou bet ? faid Robin Hood,
Thou feeft our game the worfe.
By my filver miter, then {aid the bifhop,
All the money within my purfe. 11§

What is in thy purfe ? faid Robin Hood,
Throw it downe on the ground.

Fifteen fcore nobles, faid the bifhop ;.
It’s neere an hundred pound.

Robin Hood took his bagge from his fide, 120
And threw it downe on the greene ;

William Scadlocke then went {miling away,
¢ I know who this money muft win.”

With that the king’s archers led about,

While it was three and three ; 12§
With that the ladies gave a thout,

« Woodcock, beware thy knee !”

V. 119. Either the bifbop was a very bad reckoner, or bere is
Sfome miftake in the copy three bundred nobles are exaltly a hune
dred pounds. The common editions read nincty-nine angels, whick

awould be no more than £43. 10. ©.



48 ROBIN HOOD

- Itis three and three, now, faid the king,
The next three pays for all.
Robin Hood went and whifper’d the queen, 1 §1)
The kings part fhall be but {mall.

Robin Hood hee led about,
Hee fhot it under hand ;
And Clifton with a bearing arrow;
Hee clave the willow wand. 135

And little Midge, the millers fon,
Hee fhot not much the worfe :
He fhot within a finger of the prick :
* Now, bithop, beware thy purfe !”®

A boone, 2 boone, queen Katherine cries, 140
I crave ¢ it’ on my bare knee,

That you will angry be with none
That are of my partie,

“ They fhall have forty daies to come,

And forty daies to goe, 145
And three times forty to fport and play 3

Then welcome friend or foe.”

Thou art welcome, Robin Hood, faid the queene,
And fo is Little John,

And {o is Midge, the millers fon; 150
Thrice welcome every one.



AND QUEEN KATHERINE.

Ys this Robin Hood ? now faid the king,
For it was told to me

*That he was flain in the palace gates;
So far in the north country.

Is this Robin Hood ? quoth the bifhop then,
As ¢ it feems’ well to be

Had I knowne ¢ it” had been that bold outlaw,
I would not [have] bet one peny.

Hee tooke me late one Saturday at night,
And bound mee faft to a tree,

And made mee fing 2 maffe, God wot,
To him and his ¢ yeomandree.’

What, an if I did, faies Robin Hood,
Of that mafle I was faine

For recompence of that, he faies,
Here’s halfe thy gold againe.

Now nay, now nay, faies Little John,
Mafter, that fhall not be ;

We muft give gifts to the kings officérs ;
That gold will ferve thee and mee.

V. 157 1 fee.
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ROBIN HOODS CHASE:

““ Ory a merry progrefs between Robin Hood and King
Henry. Sheaving how Robin Hood Ied the king bis chafe
Jrom London to Londen; and when be had 1aken bis leave
of the queen, be returned to merry Sherwood.  To the tune
of Rebin Hood and the beggar.”

From an old black letter copy in the collestion of Anthony
a #ood,

OME, you gallants all, to you I do call,
With bey down, down, an a down,
That now ¢ are’ in this place ;
For a fong I will fing of Henry the king,
How he did Robin Hocd chafe. 5



ROBIN HOODS CHASE.

Queen Katherin fhe a match did make,
As plainly doth appear,

For three hundred tun of good red wine,
And three [hundred] tun of beere.

But vet her archers fhe had to feek,
With their bows and arrows fo good ;

But her mind it was beat with a good intent,
To fend for bold Robin Hood.

But when bold Robin he came there,
Queen Katherin fhe did fay,

Thou art welcome, Locks]ey, faid the queen,
And all thy yeomen gay.

For a match of fhooting I have made,
And thou on my part muft be.

« If T mifs the mark, be it light or dark,
Then hanged I will be.”

But when the game came to be played,
Bold Robin he then drew nigh,

With his mantle of green, moft brave to be deen,

He let his arrows fly.

And when the game it ended was,
Bold Robin wan it with a grace;
But after the king was angry with him,
And vowed he would him chace.

V. 6. then did,
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04 ROBIN HOODS CHASE,

What though bis pardon granted was, 30
While he with him did ftay 3

But yet the king was vexed at him,
When as he was gone his way.

®oon after the king from the court did hye,

In a furious angry mood, 35
And often enquired both far and near

After bold Robin Hood.

But when the king to Nottingham came,
Bold Robin was in the wood - .

O, come now, faid he, and let me fee 40
Who can find me bold Robin Hood,

But when that bold Robin he did hear
The king had him in chafe,
Then faid Little John, *Tis time to be gone,
And go to feme other place, 49

And away they went from merry Sherwood,
And into Yorkfhire he did hye ;

And the king did follow, with a hoop and a hallew,
But could not come him nigh.

Yet jolly Robin he pafied along, 50
¢ And went ftrait’ to Newcaftle town ;

And there ¢ he’ flayed hours two or three,
4nc ¢ then’ to Barwick ¢ is’ gone.

V.53 he ,..was.



ROBIN HOODS CHASE.

When the king did fee how Robin did flee,
He was vexed wondrous fore ;

With a hoep and a hallew he vowed to follow,
And take him, or never give ore.

Come now let’s away, then crys Little Johm,
Let any man follow that dare;

To Carlifle we’l hye, with our company,
And fo then to Lancafter.

From Lancaster then to Chester they went,
And fo did king Henry ;

But Robin [went] away, for he durft not flay,
For fear of fome treachery.

Says Robin, Come let us for London goe,
To fee our noble queens face,

It may be fhe wants our company,
Which makes the king fo us chafe.

When Robin he came queene Katherin before,
He fell low upon his knee :

« If it pleafe your grace, I am come to this place

For to fpeak with king Henry.”

g5

55
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Queen Katherine anfwered bold Robin Hood again,

The king is gone to merry Sherwood ;
And when he went away to me he did fay,
He would go and feek Robin Hood.

75



gb ROBIN HOODS CHASE,

“ Then fare you well, my gracious queen,
For to Sherwood I will hye apace ;

For fain would I fee what he would with me,
If I could but meet with his grace.”

But when king Henry he came home,
Full weary, and vexed in mind,

And that he did hear Robin had been there,
He blamed dame Fortune unkind.

You’re welcome home, ¢ queen’ Katherin cryed,
Henry, my foveraign liege ;

Bold Robin Hood, that archer good,
Your perfon hath been to feek.

But when king Henry he did ¢ hear,’
That Robin had been there him to feeke,
This anfwer he gave, He’s a cunning knave,
For I have fought him this whole three weeks.

A boon ! a boon! ¢ queen’ Katherin cry’d,
I beg it here < of” your grace,

To pardon his life, and feek not frife :
And {o endeth Robin Hoods chafe.

8e
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XIV.
ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE.

¢ He met two priefts upon the way,
And forced them with him io pray ;

For gold they prayed, and gold they had,
Fnough to make bold Robin glad 5

His fbare came to four bundred pound,
That then avas told upon the ground,
Now mark, and you jhall bear the jeff,
You newer beard the like expreff,

Tune is, Robin Hood was a tall young man, &¢,”

This ballad (given from an old black letter copy in the
collection of Anthony @ Wood) was entered (amongft others)
in the flationers book, by Francis Couley 13th Fune, 1631,
and by Francis Growe, 2d June, 1656.

HAVE heard talk of Robin Hood,
Derry, derry doawn,
And of brave Little ]ohn,.
Of fryer Tuck, and Will Scarlet,
Loxley, and maid Marion.
Nop: ke G

L1



98 ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE.

But fuch a tale as this before
I think was never knone ;
For Robin Hood difguifed himfelf,

And < from’ the wood is gone.

Like to a fryer bold Robin Hood
Was accoutered in his array ;

With hood, gown, beeds, and crucifix,
He palt upon the way,

He had not gone miles two or three,
But it was his chance to {py

Two lufty priefts, clad all in black,
Come riding gallantly.

Benzadicite, then {faid Robin Hood,
Some pitty on me take;

Crofs you my hand with a filver groat,
For our dear ladies fake.

For I have been wandring all this day,
And nothing could'I get;

Not fo much as one poor cup of drink,
Nor bit of bread to eat.

Now, by our holy dame, the priefts repli’d,
We never a peny have ;

For we this morning have been rob’d..
And could no money fave.

V. 9. tos
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ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE.QQ

I am much afraid, faid bold Robin Hood, 30
That you both do tell a lie;

And now before you do go hence,
I am refolv’d to try.

When as the priefts heard him fay fo,
Then they rode away amain ; 25
But Robin Hood betook to his heels, ‘
And foon overtook them again.

Then Robin Hood laid hold of them both,
And pull’d them down from their horfe :

O f{pare us; fryer! the priefts cry’d out, 40
On us have {fome remorfe !

You faid you had no mony, quoth he,
Wherefore, without delay,
We three will fall down on our knees,
And for mony we will pray. 45

The priefts they could not him gainfay,
But down they kneeled with fpeed :

Send us, O fend us, then quoth they,
Some mony to ferve our need.

The priefts did pray with a mournful chear, = 50
Sometimes their hands did wring ; :
Sometimes they wept, and cried aloud,
Whilft Robin did merrily fing.
G 2
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When they had been praying an hours fpace,

The priefts did ftill lament ; {4
Then quoth bold Robin, Now let’s fes

What mony heaven hath us fent.

We will be fharers all alike
Of [the] mony that we have;

And there is never a one of us 6¢
That his fellow fhall deceive.

‘The priefts their hands in their pockets put,
But mony would find none :
We’l fearch oarfelves, faid Robin Hood,
Each other, one by one. 65

Then Rabin took pains to fearsh them both,
And he found good ftare of gold;
Five hundred peeces prefently
¢ Upon the grafs was told.

Here is a brave fhow, faid Robin Hood, 76
Such ftore of gold to fee,

And you fhall each one have a part,
Caufe you prayed {o heartily,

He gave them fifty pounds a-peece,

And the reft for himfelf did keep: 75
The priefts [they] durft not fpeak one word,

But they fighed wondrous deep.

7, 66, Robin Hood.



ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE. 101

With that the priefts rofe up from their knees,
Thinking to have parted fo:

Nay, nay, fays Robin Hood, one thing more 8o
I have to fay ere you go. ’

You fhall be {worn, faid bold Robin Hood,
Upon this holy grafs,

That you will never tell lies again, ,
Which way foever you pafs, 85

The fecond oath that you here muft take,
That all the days of your lives,

You fhall never tempt maids to fin,
Nor lye with other mens wives,

The laft oath you fhall take, it is this, go
Be charitable to the poor ;

Say, you have met with a holy fryar,
And I defire no more,

He fet them on their horfes again,

And away then they did ride ; 95
And he return’d to the merry green-wood,

With great joy, mirth, and pride.




XV,

ROBIN HOODS RESCUING WILL STUTLY.

Lrom an old black letrer copy in the colleltion of Anthony
a Wood. The full title is: <¢ Rohin Heod his refeuing Will
Stutly from the fber'ff and his men, who had taken him
prifoncr, and wvas going to bang him. To the tune of Robin
Hood and queen Katherine’*

HE N Robin Hood in the green wood liv’d,
Derry, derry dowon,
Under the green wood tree,
Tidings there came to him with {peed,
Tidings for certainty.

n

Hey down, derry, derry dowon,
% See befores p. 83,



RESCUING WILL SZUTLY. 203

That Will Stutly furprized was,
And eke in prifon lay ;
Three varlets that the fheriff had hired,
Did likely him betray, 10

¢ I, and to-morrow hanged muft be,
To-morrow as foon as it is day ;

Before they could this vitory get,
Two of them did Stutly flay.”

When Robin Hood he heard this news, 15
Lord! he was grieved fore ; '

And to his merry men he did fay,
(Who altogether {wore)

That Will Stutly fhould refcued be,

And be brought ¢ back’ again ; 20
Or elfe fhould many a gallant wight

For his {ake there be {lain.

He cloathed himfelf in fcarlet ¢ red,’
His men were all in green;

A finer thew, throughout the world, 25
In no place could be feen.

Good lord! it was a gallant fight
To fee them all on a row
With every man a good broad {word,
And cke a good yew bow. 30
G 4
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Forth of the green wood are they gone,
Yea all couragiously,

Refolving to bring Stutly home,
Or every man to die.

And when they came the caftle neer,
Whereas Will Stutly lay,

I hold it good, faith Robin Hood,
Wee here in ambuth ftay,

And fend one forth fome news to hear,
To yonder palmer fair,

That ftands under the caftle wall,
Some news he may declare.

With that fteps forth a brave young man,
Which was of courage bold,
Thus did hee fpeak to the old man:

I pray thee, palmer old,

Tell me, if that thou rightly ken,
When muft Will Stutly die,

Who is cne of bold Robin’s men,
And heig doth prifoner lie ?

Alack! alafs! the palmer faid,
And for ever wo is me !

Will Stutly hanged muft be this day,
On yonder gallows tree,

35
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RESCUMGyWELLZSRUTLY: I0§

© had his noble mafter known, 35
He would {ome fuccour fend ;.

A few of his bold yeomandree
Full foon would fetch him hence.

I, that is true, the young man {aid ;

I, that is true, faid he; 6o
Or, if they were neer to this place,

They foon would fet him free.

But fare ¢ thee’ well, thou good old man,
Farewell, and thanks to thee;

If Stutly hanged be this day, 65
Reveng’d his death will be.

Hee was no fooner from the palmer gone,
But the gates € were’ open’d wide, |
And out of the caftle Will Stutly came,
Guarded on every fide. 20

When hee was forth of the caftle come,
And faw no help was nigh,

Thus he did fay to the fheriff,
Thus he faid gallantly :

Now feeing that I needs muft die, 7§
Grant me one boon, faid he,

For my noble mafter nere had a man,
That yet was hang’d on the tree.



106 ROBIN HOODS

Give me a fword all in my hand,
And let mee be unbound,

And with thee and thy men Ile fight,
*T1ll I lie dead on the ground.

But his defire he would not grant,
His withes were in vain ;

For the theriff had fworn he hanged fhould be;
And not by the fiword be flain,

Do bat unbind my hands, he faies,
I will no weapons crave,

And if I hanged be this day,
Damnation let me have.

© no, o no, the fheriff faid,
Thou fhalt on the gallows die,
I, and fo fhall thy mafter toa,
If ever in me it lie.

O, daftard coward ! Stutly cries,
Thou faint heart pefant flave !
if ever my mafter do thee meet,
Thou fhalt thy paiment have,

My noble mafler ¢ doth thee’ {fcorn,
And all thy ¢ coward’ crew ;
Such filly imps unable are,
Bold Robin to fubdue.

39
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RESCUING WILL STUTLY.

But when he was to the gallows come,
And ready to bid adiew,

Out of a bath leaps Little John,
And comes Will Stutly ¢ to’:

< [ pray thee, Will, before thou die,
Of thy dear friends take leave ;

I needs muft borrow him for a while,
How fay you, mafter ¢ fhrieve’ ik

Now, as I live, the fherift’ he {aid,
That varlet will I know ;

Some fturdy rebell is that {ame,
Therefore let him not go.

Then Little John moft haftily,
Away cut Stutly’s bands,

And from one of the ¢ fheriffs’ men,
A fword twicht from his hands.

¢« Here, Will, here, take thou this {fame,
Thou canft it better {way ;

And here defend thyfelf awhile,
For aid will come ftraightway.”

And there they turnd them back to back,
In the middle of them that day,

*T'ill Robin Hood approached naar,
With many an archer gay.

107
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108 ROBIN HOODS

With that an arrow by them flew,
I wift from Robin Hood ;
Make hafte, make hafte, the fheriff he faid,
Make hatte, for it is good. 130

The fheriff is gon, his ¢ doughty’ men
‘Thought it no boot to ftay,

But as their mafter had them taught,
¢ They’ run full faft away,

O ftay, O ftay, Will Stutly faid, 135
Take leave ere you depart ;

You neere will catch bold Robin Hood,
Unlefs you dare him meet.

O ill betide you, quoth Robin Hood,

That you {o foon are gone ; 140
My fword may in the fcabbord reft,

Far here our work is done.

I little thought, « Will Stutly faid,’
~ When I came to this place,
For to have met with Little John, 145
Or feen my mafters face.

Thus Stutly was at liberty fet,
And fafe brought from his foe :
¢ O thanks, O thanks to my mafiér,
Since here it was not {o.” 150

Y. 131. doubtlefs. Y. 143. when ! came here,



RESCUING WILL STUTLY,

And once again, my fellows [all],
We fhall in the green woods meet,

Where we [will] make our bow-ftrings twang;
Mufick for us moft fweet.”

109



XVI.

THE NOBLE FISHER-MAN;

OR, ROBIN HOODS PREFERMENT :

¢¢ Shewing bow he avon a prize on the fea, and how be
gave the one balfe to his dame, and the other to the building
of almes-bonfes.  The tune is, In fummer time, &.

Feom three old black letter copies 5 one in the colleclion of

Anthony & Wood, another in the Britifh Mufeum, and the
third in a private colleiFion,

N {ummer time, when leaves grow green,
When they doe grow both green and long,—
Of a bold outlaw, call’d Robin Hood,
ltis of him 1 fing this fong,—



ROBIN HOODS PREFERMENT,. III

When the lilly leafe, and the elephant, 5
Doth bud and fpring with a merry cheere,

This outlaw was weary of the wood fide,
And chafing of the fallow deere.

s¢ The fither-men brave more mony have

Than any merchants two or three ; 13
Therefore I will to Scarborough go,

That I a fitherman brave may be.”

This outlaw called his merry men all,
As they fate under the green-wood tree:

¢ If any of you have gold to fpend, 15
I pray you heartily {pend it with me.”

Now, quoth Robin Hood, Ile to Scarborough go,
It feems to be a very faire day.

<« He’ tooke up his inne at a widdow womans houfe,
Hard by upon the water gray : 20

Who afked of him, Where wert thou borne 2
Or tell to me where doft thou fare ?

I am a poor fitherman, faid he then,
This day intrapped all in care.

« What is thy name, thou fine fellow, 25
I pray thee heartily tell it to mee

¢ In my own country, where I was borne,
Men call me Simon over the Lee.”



' II2 ROBIN HOODS PREFERMEN T,

Simon, Simon, faid the good wife,
I with thou mayeft well brook thy name.
The out-law was ware of her courtefie,
And rejoyced he had got fuch a dame.

“ Simon, wilt thou be my man ?

And good round wages lle give thee;
T have as good a fhip of my own,

As any fails upon the fea. -

Anchors and planks thou fhalt not want,
Mafts and ropes that are fo long.”
And if you thus do furnith me,
Said Simon, nothing fhall goe wrong.

They pluckt up anchor, and away did fayle,
More of a day then two or three ;

When others caft in their baited hooks,
The bare lines into the fea caft he.

It will be long, faid the mafter then,
Ere this great lubber do thrive on the fea;
I’le affure you he fhall have no part of our fith,
For in truth he is no part worthy.

O woe is me ! faid Simon then,
This day that ever I came here !

I with I were in Plompton parke,
In chafing of the fallow deere, |

3c
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For every clowne laughs me to {corne,
And they by me fet nought at all 5
if I had them in Plompton park,
I would fet as little by them all.

"['hey pluckt up anchor, and away did fayles
More of a day then two or three :
But Simon efpyed a fhip of warre,

That fayled towards them moft valorously.

O woe is me ! faid the mafter then,
This day that ever I was borne !

For all our fith we have got to day,
Is every bit loft and forlorne.

For your French robbers on the fea,
They will not {pare of us one marn;

But carry us to the coaft of France,
And ligge us in the prifon ftrong.

But Simon faid, Doe not feare them,
Neither, mafter, take you no care ;

Give me my bent bow in miy hand,
And never a Frenchman will I {pare.

« Hold thy peace, thou long lubber,

For thou art nought but brags and boalt ;
If I fhould caft thee over-board,

There’s but a fimple lubber loft.”
Vor. IL H
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Simon grew angry at thefe words,
And {o angry then was he,
That he took his bent bow in his hand,
And in the fhip-hatch goe doth he. o

Matfter, tye me to the maft, faith he,.
That at my mark I nay ftand fair,
And give me my bent bow in my hand,

And never a Frenchman will I {pare.

He drew his arrow to the very head, 8s.
And drew it with all might and maine,

And ftraightway, in the twinkling of an eye,
< 'T'o’ the Frenchmans heart the ¢ arrow’s gane.’

The Frenchman fell down on the thip hatch,

And under the hatches ¢ there’ below ; Q0
Another Frenchman, that him efpy’d,

The dead corpfe into the fea doth throw.

O mafter, loofe me from the maft, he faid,
And for them all take you no care ;

For give me my bent bow in my hand, 95
And never a Frenchman will I fpare.

Then ftreight [they] boarded the French thip,
They lyeing all dead in their fight ;
They found within ¢ that’ fhip of warre,
"Twelve thoufand pound of mony bright. 106

V. 88. Doth,.,arrow gain,
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The one halfe of the thip, faid Simon then,

Ile give to my dame and [her] children fmall ;
The other halfe of the thip Ile beftow

On you that are my fellowes all.

But now befpake the mafter then, : 10¢
For {o, Simon, it fhall not be,

- For you have won it with your own hand,

And the owner of it you fhall bee.

s Tt fhall be {o, as I have faid ;

And, with this gold, for the oppreft 110
An habitation I will build,

Where they fhall live in peace and reft.”

T
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XVIL.

ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT :

““ Or, a merry combat fought betwween Robin Hood, Little
Fobny, and Will. Scarclock, and three Slout Kecpers in
Sheerawood Forrefl.

¢ Robin avas waliant and flout,
So was Scarelock and Fobu in the field,
But thefe Keepers flout did give th-om rout,
And made them all for to yicld.
But after the battel ended was,
Bold Robin did make them amends,
For claret and fack they did not lack,
So drank thenifelves good friends.

7o the tune of; Robin Hood and @ ucen Katherine ; or,

Robin Hood and the Shepbeard,”



ROBINIHOODS DELDTGHT. 117

From an old black letter copy in the collection of Anthony
2 Wood. i

NHERE’s fome will talk of lords and knights,
' Doun, a doun, a doun,
And fome of yeomen good ;
But I will tell you of Will Scarlock,
Little John, and Robin Hood. it g

Douny a douny a doun, a douns

They were outlaws, ’tis well known,
And men of a noble blood ;

And many a time was their valour fhown
In the forreft of merry Sheerwood.

Upon a time it chanced {o, WS s
As Robin would have it be,

They all three would a walking go,
The paftime for to fee.

And as they walked the foreft along,

Upon a Mid{fummer day, 15
There was they aware of three keepgrs,

Clad all in green aray.

With brave long faucheons by their fides,
And forreft bills in hand,
They call’d aloud to thofe bold outlaws, 20
And charged them to ftand.
V. 11. Robin Hood.
H 3
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Why, who are you, cry’d bold Rebin,
That ¢ {peak’ fo boldly here ?

« We three belong to King Henry,
And are keepers of his deer.”

The devil ¢ you are!” fayes Robin Hood,
I am fure that it is not {o;

We be the keepers of this forreft,
And that you foon fhall know.

Come, your coats of green lay on the ground,
And fo will we all three,

And take your {fwords and bucklers round,
And try the viftory.

We be content, the keepers faid,
We be three, and you no lefs,
Then why fhould we be of you afraid,
¢ As’ we never did transgrefs ?

¢« Why, if you be three keepers in this forréft,
Then we be three rangers good,

Armd will make you know before you do go,
You meet with bold Robin Hood.”

¢« We be content, thou bold outliw,
Our valour here to try,

And will make you know, before we do go,
We will fight before we will fly.

3c
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“Then, come draw your fwords, you bold outlaws,
No longer ftand to prate, .
But let us try it out with blows,
For cowards we do hate.

Here is one of us for Will Scarlock, 50
And another for Little John,

And I myfelf for Robin Hood,
Becaufe he is ftout and ftrong.”

So they fell to it hard and fore,

It was on a Midfummers day; 55
From eight of the clock ’till two and paft,

They all thewed gallant play.

There Robin, and Will, and Little John,
They fought moft manfully,

Tl all their winde was {pent and gone, 6o
Then Robin aloud did cry : ;

O hold, O hold, cries bold Robin,
I fee you be ftout men;
Let me blow one blaft on my bugle horn,
Then Ile fight with you again. 65

¢« That bargain’s to make, bold Robin Hood,

Therefore we it deny ;
Thy blaft upon the bugle horn
Cannot make us fight or fly.
H 4



ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT.

Therefore fall on, or elfe be gone,
And yield to us the day:

It never fhall be faid that we are afraid
Of thee, nor thy yeomen gay.”

If that be {o, cries bold Robin,
Let me but know your names,

And in the forreft of merry Sheerwood,
I fhall extol your fames.

And with our names, one of them faid,
What haft thou here to do ?

Except that you wilt fight it out,
Our names thou fhalt not know.

We will fight no more, fayes bold Robin,
You be men of valour ftout ;

Come and go with me to Nottingham,
And there we will fight it out.

With a but of fack we will bang it ¢ about,’
To fee who wins the day ;

And for the coft make you no doubt,
I have gold ¢ enough’ to pay.

And ever hereafter fo long as we live,
We all will brethren be ;

For I love thefe men with heart and hand,
"That will fight and never flce.

70
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So, away they went to Nottingham,

With fack to make amends ; 95
For three days they the wine did chafe,

And drank themfelves good friends.
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XVIII.
ROBIN HOOD AND THE BEGGAR :

¢ Shewing how Robin Hood and the Beggar fought, and
bow be changed cloaihs awith the Beggar, and bow he went
a begging to Nottingham ; and how be faved three brethren

Srom being bang’d for flealing of deer. To the tune of,
Robin Hood and the Stranger.”

From an old black letter copy in the colleition of Anthouy
a Waeod,

OME and liften, you gentlemen all,
Hey dowon, down, an a dowon,
That mirth do love for to hear,
And a ftory true Ile tell unto you,
If that you will but draw near.

h



AND THE BEGGAR,

¥n elder times, when merriment was,
And archery was holden good,

There was an outlaw as many ¢ do’ know,
Which men called Robin Hood.

Upon a time it chanced fo,
Bold Robin was merry difpofed,
His time for to fpend he did intend,
Either with friends or foes.

Then he got upon a gallant brave fteed,
The which was worth angels ten,

With a mantle of green, moft brave to be feen,
He left all his merry men.

And riding towards Nottingham,
Some paftime for to ’{py,

There was he aware of a jolly beggar,
As ere he beheld with his eye.

An old pacht coat the beggar had on,
Which he daily did ufe to wear;
And many a bag about him did wag,

Which made Robin to him repair,

God fpeed, God fpeed, faid Robin Hood,
What countryman ? tell to me.

s¢ I am Yorkfhire, {ir, but ere you go far,
Some charity give unto me.”

7. 25. Robin Hood.
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124 ROBIN HOOD

Why, what wouldft thou have ? faid Robin Hood,
I pray thee tell unto me.

No lands nor livings, the beggar he faid,
But a penny for charitie.

{ have no money, faid Robin Hood then,
But a ranger within the wood ;

I 'am an outlaw, as many do know,
My name it is Robin Hood.

But yet I mutt tell the, bonny beggir,
‘That a bout with [thee] I muft try ;
"Thy coat of gray, lay down I fay,
And my mantle of green fhall lye by.

Content, content, the beggar he cry’d,
Thy part it will be the worfe ;

For I hope this bout to give thee the rout,
And then have at thy purfe,

So the beggar he had a mickle long ftaffe,
And Robin a nut-brown {word ;

So the beggar drew nigh, and at Robin Jet fly,
But gave him never a word,

Fight on, fight on, faid Robin Hood then,
This game well pleafeth me,

Eor every blow that Robin gave,
The beggar gave buffets three,

¥, 47. he had,
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AND THE BEGGAR,

And fighting there full hard and fore;
Not far from Nottingham town,

They never fled, ’till from Robin Hoods head
The blood came trickling down.

O, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood then,
And thou and I will agree.

If that be true, the beggar he faid,
Thy mantle come give unto me.

Now a change, a change, cri’d Robin Hood,
Thy bags and coat give me ;

And this mantle of mine Ile to thee refign,
My horfe and my braverie.

‘When Robin had got the beggars clothes,
He looked round about;
Methinks, faid he, I feem to be

A beggar brave and ftout.

For now I have a bag for my bread,
So I have another for corn;

I have one for falt, and another for malt,
And one for my little horn.

And now I will a begging goe,
Some charitie for to find.

And if any more of Robin you’ll know,
In ¢ the’ fecond part ’tis behind.

¥.66. Robin Hood.
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126 ROBIN HOOD
OW Robin he is to Nottingham bound,
With his bag hanging down to his knee,

His ftaff, and his coat, fcarce worth a groat, 8o
Yet merrilie pafled he.

As Robin he pafled tle freets along,
He heard a pittifel cry ;
Three brethren dear, as he did hear,
Condemned were to dye. 33

Then Robin he highed to the fheriffs [houfe],
Some reliefe for to feek ; .
He fkipt, and leapt, and capered full high,
As he went along the ftreet.

But when to the fheriffs doore he came, 9o
There a gentleman fine and brave,

Thou beggar, {aid he, come tell unto me
What it is thou wouldeft have.

No meat, nor drink, faid Robin Hood then,

That I come here to crave ; 95
But to get the lives of yeomen three,

And that I fain wouid have.

"That cannot be, thou bold beggir,
Their fact it 1s fo cleer;

1 tell to thee, they hanged muft be, 160
For {tealing of our king’s deer.



AND, THE BEGGAR.

But when to the gallows they did come,
There was many a weeping eye :

O, hold your peace, faid Robin Hood then,
For certain ¢ they fhall’ not dye.

"Fhen Robin he fet his horn to his mouth,
And he blew out blaftes three,

Till a hundred bold archers brave
Came kneeling down to his knee.

What is your will, maftér ? they faid,
We are at your command.

Shoot eaft, thoot weft, faid Robin Hood then;

And fee you {pare no man.

Then they fhot eaft, and they fhot weft,
Their arrows were {o keen ;

The fheriffe he, and his companie,
No longer ¢ could’ be feen.

Then he ftept to thofe brethren three,
And away he has them tane ;

The fheriffe was croft, and many a man loft,
That dead lay on the plain.

And away they went into the merry green god,

And fung with a merry glee ;
And Robin Hood took thefe brethren good
To be of his yeomandrie,
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XIX.

LITTLE JOHN AND THE FOUR BEGGERS.

From an old black letter copy in the collection of Anthony
a Wood: the full title being, ¢¢ A new merry fong of Robin
Hood and Little Fobn, fhewing how Little Fobn went a
begging, and how be fought awith the four beggers, and what

a prize he got of the four beggerse The tune is, Robin
Hood and the Begger.”’

L L you that delight to fpend fome time,
A With a hey down, down, a down, dowony
A merry fong for to fing,
Unto me draw neer, and you fhall hear
How Little John went a begging. [



AND THE FOUR BEGGERS. 129

As Robin Hood walked the foreft along,
And all his yeomandree,

Sayes Robin, Some of you muft 2 begging go,
And, Little John, it muft be thee.

Sayes John, If I muft a begging go, 10
I will have a palmer’s weed,

With a ftaff and a coat, and bags of all fort,
The better then I may {peed.

Come, give me now a bag for my bread,

And another for my cheefe, 15
And one for a peny, when as I get any,

That nothing I may leefe.

Now Little John he is a begging gone,
Secking for fome relief’;

But of all the beggers he met on the way, 20
Little John he was the chief.

But as he was walking himfelf alone,
Four beggers he chanced to {py,

Some deaf, and fome blind, and {fome came behind ;
Sayes John, Heres a brave company. + 25

Good-morrow, faid John, my brethren dear,
Good fortune I had you to fee;

Which way do you go? pray let me know,
For I want fome company.

Yo L i I



130 LITTLE JO¥N

O! what is here to do? then faid Little John: 30
Why ring all thefe bells ? {aid he ;

What dog is a hanging ? Come, let us be ganging,
That we the truth may fee.

Here is no dog a hanging, then one of them faid,
Good fellow, we tell unto thee ; ‘ 303
Buthere is one dead, that will give us cheefe and bread,

And it may be one fingle penny.

We have brethren in London, another he faid,
So have we in Coventry,

In Barwick and Dover, and all the world over, 40
But ne’er a crookt carril like thee.

Therefore ftand thee back, thou crooked carel,
And take that knock on the crown.
Nay, faid Little John, Ile not yet be gone,
For a bout will I have of you round. 45

Now have at you all, then faid Little John,
If you be fo full of your blows ;
Fight on all four, and nere give ore,
Whether you be friends or foes.
&
John nipped the dumb, and made him to rore, 5o
And the blind ¢ he made to’ {ec;
And he that a cripple had been feven years,
Hg made run then fafter than he.

V. 51. that could not.



AND THE FOUR BEGGERS. I31%

And flinging them all againft the wall,

With many a fturdie bang, 55
It made John fing, to hear the gold ring,

Which again the walls cryed twang:

Then he got out of the beggers cloak
Three hundred pound in gold ; ;
Good fortune had I, then faid Little John, 6s.
Such a good fight to behold.

But what found he in the beggar’s bag
But three hundred pound and three ?

< If [ drink water while this doth laft; ,
Then an ill death may I dye. 6g

And my begging trade I will now give ore,
My fortune hath bin fo good ;

Therefore Ile not ftay, but I will away,
To the forreft of merry Sherwood.”

And when to the forreft of Sherwood he came, 70
He quickly there did fee

His mafter good, bold Robin Hood,
And all his company.

What news? What news ? then faid Robin Hood,
Come, Little John, tell unto me ; 78
How haft thou {ped with thy beggers trade ?
For that T fain would fee.
Iz
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No news but good, faid Little John,
‘With begging ful wel I have {ped;

Six hundred and three I have here for thee, 8o
In filver and gold fo red.

¢ Then’ Robin Hocd took Little John by the hand,
And danced about the oak tree:

« If we drink water while this doth laft,
Then an il death may we die.” 83

So to conclude my merry new fong,
All you that delight it to fing ;

"I'is of Robin Hood, that archer good,
And how Little John went a begging.




XX.

ROBIN HOOD AND THE RANGER:

OR, TRUE FRIENDSHIP AFTER A FIERCE FIGHT.

No ancient copy of this ballad having been met with, it
is given from an edition of ** Robin Hogds Garland,”

printed fome years fince at York. The tune is ¢ Arthur a
Blard.”

THEN Pheebus had melted the ¢ fickles’ of ice,
With a bey down, &c,
And likewife the mountains of fnow,
Bold Robin Hood he would ramble away,
‘To frolick abroad with his bow.

Ij
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He left all his merry men waiting behind,
Whilft through the green vallies he pafs’d,
Where he did behold a forefter bold,
Who cry’d out, Friend, whither {o faft ?

I am going, quoth Robin, to kill a fat buck, 10
For me and my merry men all ;

Befides, ere I go, I’ll have a fat doe,
Or elfe it fhall coft me a fall.

You’d beft have a care, faid the forefter then,

For thefe are his majefty’s deer ; 15
Before you fhall thoot, the thing I’ll difpute,

For I am head forefter here.

Thefe thirteen long fummers, quoth Robin, I’m fure,
My arrows I here have let fly,

Where freely I range; methinks it is firange 20
You fhould have more power than I.

This foreft, quoth Robin, T think is my own,
And fo are the nimble deer too;
Therefore I declare, and {folemnly fwear,
V’ll not be affronted by you. 2¢

The forefter he had a long quarter ftaff,
Likewife a broad fword by his fide ;

Without more ado, he prefently drew,
Declaring the truth fhould be try’d,



AND THE RANGER. 135

Bold Robin Hood had a fiord of the beft, - 30
Thus, ere he would take any wrong,

His courage was ‘fAufh, he’d venture a brufh,
And thus they fell to it ding dong.

The very firft blow that the forefter gave,

He made his broad weapon cry twang ; 325
"T'was over the head, he fell down for dead,

O that was a damnable bang !

But Robin he foon recovered himfelf,
And bravely fell to it again;

"The very next ftroke their weapons they broke, 40
Yet never a man there was {lain.

At quarter ftaff then they refolved to play,
Becaufe they would have the other bout;

And brave Robin Hood right valiantly ftood,
Unwilling he was to give out. 45

Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows,
The other return’d them as faft;

At every ftroke their jackets did fmoke;
Three hours the combat did laft,

At length in a rage the forefter grew, 50
And cudgel’d bold Robin fo fore, '
That he could not ftand, fo fhaking his hand,
He cry’d, Let us freely give Q’er.

1g
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Thou art a brave fellow, I needs muft confefs

I never knew any fo good ; 55
Thou art fitting to be a yeoman for me,

And range in the merry green wood.

I’ll give thee this ring as a token of love,

- For bravely thou haft acted thy part;

That man that can fight, in him I delight, 6o
And love him with all my whole heart.

Robin Hood fet his bugle horn to his mouth,
A blaft then he merrily blows ;
His yeomen did hear, and ftrait did appear
A hundred with trufty long bows. 65

Now Little John came at the head of them all
Cloash’d in a rich mantle of green;

And likewife the reft were gloriously dreft,
A delicate fight to be feen !

Lo! thefe are my yeomen, faid bold Robin Hood, 7e
And thou fhalt be one of the train :

A mantle and bow, and quiver alfo,
I give them whom I entertain.

‘The forefter willingly enter’d the lift,

"They were fuch a beautiful fight ; 74
‘Then with a long bow they fhot a fat doe,

And made a rich fupper that night,
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What finging and dancing was in the green wood,
For joy of another new mate !

With might and delight they fpent all the night, 80
And liv'd at a plentiful rate. |

The forefter ne’er was {o merry before,
As then he was with thefe brave fouls,
Who never would fail, in wine, beer, or ale,
To take off their cherifhing bowls. -85

Then Robin Hood gave him a mantle of green,
Broad arrows, and curious long bow :

This done, the next day, fo gallant and gay,
He marched them all on a row.

Quoth he, My brave yeomen, be true to your truft, go
And then we may range the woods wide.

They all did declare, and folemnly fwear,
They would conquer, or die by his fide.




ROBIN HOOD, AND LITTLE JOHN:

‘ Being an accoust of their firf? mceting, their fieree
¢ncounter, and conquefts To avbich is added, their Jriendly
agreement 5 cand how be came to be called Little Fobn,
Tunc of, Arthur a Bland.”

This ballad is named in a Jchedule of fuch things under
an agreement between W. Thackeray and others in 1689,
(Col. Pepys. wol. 5.) bat is bere given as correded Jrom a
copy in the ¢ Collection of Old Ballads,” 1723,

- HEN Robin Hood was about twenty years old,
' With a hey doavn, down, and a down 5
He happen’d to meet Little John,
A jolly brifk blade, right fit for the trade,
For he was a lufty young man. 5
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Tho’ he was call’d Little, his limbs they were large,
And his ftature was feven foot high;

Whereever he came, they quak’d at his name,
For foon he would make them to fly.

How they came acquainted, I’ll tell you in brief, 10
If you would but liften awhile ;

For this very jeft, among all the reft,
I think it may caufe you to {mile.

For Robin Hood faid to his jolly bowmen,

Pray tarry you here in this grove ; 15
And fee that you all obferve well my call,

While thorough the foreft I rove.

We have had no fport for thefe fourteen long days,
Therefore now abroad will I go;

Now fhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 20
My horn I will prefently blow.

Then did he fhake hands with his merry men all,
And bid them at prefent good b’ w’ye : |
Then, as near the brook his journey he took,
A ftranger he chanc’d to efpy. 25

They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge,
And neither of them would give way ;

Quoth bold Robin Hood, and fturdily ftood,
I’ll fhew you right Nottingham play.
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With that from his quiver an arrow he drew, 30
A broad arrow with a goofe-wing.

The firanger reply’d, I’ll liquor thy hide,
If thou offer to touch the ftring.

Qaoth bold Robin Hood, Thou doft prate like an afs,
For were I to bend but my bow, 35

I could fend a dart, quite thro’ thy proud heart,
Before thou could’ft ftrike me one blow.

Thou talk’ft like a coward, the ftranger reply’d ;
Well arm’d with a lang bow you ftand,

To fhoot at my breaft, while I, T proteft, 40
Have nought but a ftaff in my hand. |

The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I {corn,
Therefore my long bow I’ll lay by ;

And now, for thy fake, a ftaff will I take,
The truth of thy manhood to try. 45

Then Robin Hood fiept to a thicket of trees,
And chofe him a ftaff of ground oak ;
Now this being done, away he did run
To the ftranger, and merrily {poke ;

Lo! fee my ftaff is lufty and tough, 50
Now here on the bridge we will play ;

Whoever falls in, the other fhall win
The battle, and fo we’]l away,.
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With all my whole heart, the ftranger reply’d,
I fcorn in the leaft to give out; 55
This faid, they fell to’t without more difpute,
And their ftaffs they did flourith about.

At firft Robin he gave the ftranger a bang,

So hard that he made his bones ring :
The ftranger he faid, This muft be repaid, 6o
° T’ll give you as good as you bring. :

So long as I am able to handle a ftaff,
To die in your debt, friend, I fcorn.
Then to it each goes, and follow’d their blows,
As if they’d been threfhing of corn. 63

The ftranger gave Robin a crack on the crown;
Which caufed the blood to appear;

Then Robin enrag’d, more fiercely engag’d,
And follow’d his blows more fevere.

So thick and fo faft did he lay it on him, 70
With a paflionate fary and ire;

At every ftroke he made him to {moke,
As if he had been all on fire.

O then into fury the ftranger he grew,

And gave him a damnable look, 75
And with it a blow, that laid him fall low,

And tumbl’d him into the brook.
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I prithee, good fellow, o where art thou now ?
The ftranger, in laughter, he cry’d.

Quoth bold Robin Hood, Good faith, in the flood, 8t
And floating along with the tide.

I needs muft acknowledge thou art a brave foul,
With thee I’ll no longer contend ; '

For needs muft I fay, thou haft got the day,
Our battel fhall be at an end. 8%

Then unto the bank ke did prefently wade,
And pull’d himfelf out by a thorn ;

Which done, at the laft he blow’d a loud blaft
Straitway on his fine bugle-horn :

The eccho of which through the vallies did fiy, 96
At which his ftout bowmen appear’d,

All cloathed in green, moft gay to be {cen,
So up to their mafter they fteer’d.

O, what’s the matter? quoth William Stutely,
Good mafter you are wet to the fkin. 95
No matter, quoth he, the lad which you fee
In fighting hath tumbl’d me in,

He fhall not go fcot-free, the others reply’d ;
So ftrait they were {eizing him there,

To duck him likewife : but Robin Hood eries, 100
He is a ftout fellow ; forbear.
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"There’s no one fhall wrong thee, friend, be not afraid

Thefe bowmen upon me do wait ;
“There’s threefcore and nine; if thou wilt be mine,

Thou fhalt have my livery frait, 105

And other accoutrements fit for a man;
Speak up jolly blade, never fear.

I’ll teach you alfo the ufe of the bow,
To fhoot at the fat fallow deer.

O, here is my hand, the ftranger reply’d, 110
I'll ferve you with all. my whole heart;

My name is John Little, a man of good mettle;
Ne’re doubt me, for I’ll play my part.

His name {hall be alter’d, quoth William Stutely,
And I will his godfather be 3 113
Prepare then a feaft, and none of the leaft,
For we will be merry, quoth he.

They prefently fetch’d him a brace of fat does,
With humming ftrong liquor likewife ;

They lov’d what was good ; fo, in the green wood, 12
This pretty fweet babe they baptize.

He was, I muft tell you, but feven foot high,
And, may be, an ell in the wafte ;
A fweet pretty lad: much feafting they had ;
Bold Robin the chrif’ning grac’d, 123
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With all his bowmen, which ftood in a ring,
And were of the Nottingham breed ;

Brave Stutely came then, with feven yeomen,
And did in this manner proceed :

This infant was called John Little, quoth he; 130
Which name fhall be changed anon :

The words we’ll tranfpofe ; fo whereever he goes,
His name fhall be call’d Little John.

They all with a fhout made the elements ring ;
So {oon as the office was ore, 135
To feafting they went, with true merriment,

And tippl’d ftreng liquor gillore.

Then Robin he took the pretty {fweet babe,

- And cloath’d him from top to the toe,

In garments of green, moft gay to be feen, 140
And gave him a curious long-bow.

¢ Thou fhalt be an archer as well as the beft,
And range in the green wood with us;

Where we’ll not want gola nor filver, behold,
While bifheps have ought in their purfe. 145

We live here like *{quires, or lords of renown,
Without ere a foot of free land ;

We feaft on good cheer, with wine, ale and beer,

-~ And ev’ry thing at our command.”
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Then mufick and dancing did finith the day; 150
At length, when the fun waxed low,

Then all the whole train the grove did refrain,
And unto their caves they did go.

And fo, ever after, as long as he liv’d,

Altho’ he was proper and tall, 155
Yet, neverthelefs, the truth to exprefs,

Still Little John they did him call.

Yor: s K
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP OF
HEREFORD.

This excellent ballad, given from the common edition of
Aldermary-church-yard, ( compared with the York copy,) is
Suppofed to be modern: the Story, howewver, feems alluded to
in the ballad of “ Renowned Robin Hood,” The Sull title
is * The bifbop of Herefords entertainment by Robin Hood
and Little Fobn, &c. in merry Barnfdale” The tune is
added from an engraved fhect.

OME they will talk of bold Robin Hood,
‘ And fome of barons bold ;
But III tell you how he ferv’d the bifhop of Hereford,
When he robb’d him of his gold.
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As it befel in merry Barn{dale, 5
< Al under the green-wood-tree,

The bithop of Hereford was to come by,
With all his company.

‘Come, kill [me] a ven’fon, {aid bold Robin Hood,
Come, kill me a good fat deer, 10

‘The bifhop of Hereford is to dine with me to-day,
And he fhall pay well for his cheer.

We’ll kill a fat ven’fon, faid bold Robin Hood,
And drefs it by the highway fide ;

And we will watch the bifhop narrowly, 15
Left fome other way he fhould ride.

Robin Hood drefs’d himfelf in thepherd’s attire,
With fix of his men alfo ;

And, when the bifhop of Hereford came by,
They about the fire did go. 20

O what is th¢ matter ? then faid the bifhop,
Or for whom do you make this a-do ?

Or why do you kill the king’s ven’fon,
When your company is fo few ?

We are thephérds, faid bold Robin Hood, z5
And we keep fheep all the year,
And we are difpofed to be merry this day,
And to kill of the king’s fat deer.
K2
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You are brave fellows! faid the bifhop,
And the king of your doings fhall know : 30
Therefore make hafte, and come along with me,
For before the king you fhall go.

O pardon, O pardon, faid bold Robin Hood,
O pardon, I thee pray;

For it becomes not your lordfhips coat 35
To take fo many lives away.

No pardon, no pardon, faid the bifhop,
No pardon I thee owe;

Therefore mafte hafte, and come along with me,
For before the king you fhall go. 4G

Then Robin fet his back againft a tree,
And his foot againft a thorn,

And from underneath his fhepherds coat
He pull’d out a bugle horn.

He put the little end to his mouth, 450
And a loud blaft did he blow,
>Till threefcore and ten of bold Robin’s men

Came running all on a row:

All making obeyfance to bold Robin Hood;
*Twas a comely fight for to fee. 50
What is the matter, mafter, faid Little John,
That you blow fo haftily 2
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& QO here is the bithop of Hereford,
And no pardon we fhall have.”

Cut off his head, mafter, faid Little John, 55
And throw him into his grave.

O pardon, O pardon, faid the bifhdp,
O pardon I thee pray;
For if I had known it had been you,
I’d have gone {fome other way. 6o

No pardon, no pardon, faid bold Robin Hood,
No pardon I thee owe;

Therefore make hafte, and come along with me,
For to merry Barn{dale you fhall go.

Then Robin he took the bithop by the hand, 65
And led him to merry Barnfdale ;

He made him to ftay and fup with him that night,
And to drink wine, beer, and ale.

Call in a reckoning, faid the bifhop, ;
For methinks it grows wond’rous high. 70
Lend me your purfe, mafter, faid Little John,
And Il tell you bye and bye.

Then Little John took the bifhop’s cloak,
And fpread it upon the ground,
And out of the bifhop’s portmantua 75
He told three hundred pound.
K3
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Here’s money enough, mafter, {aid Little John,
And a comely fight ’tis to fee;

It makes me in charity with the bifhdp,
Tho’ he heartily loveth not me. &o

Robin Hood took the bifhop by the hand,
And he caufed the mufic to play ;

And he made the [old] bifhop to dance in his boots,
And glad he could {o get away.
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XXIII.

ROBIN HOOD RESCUING THE WIDOWS
THREE SONS FROM THE SHERIFF
WHEN GOING TO BE EXECUTED.

This ballad, from the Vork edition of ** Robin Hoods
garland,” is probably one of the oldeft extant of avhich he
is the fubjedt. In the more common editions is a modernifed
copy, in awbich the ¢ filly old woman” is converted in
““ a gay lady;” but even this is more ancient than moft of
the picces bere inferted, and is intitled by its merit to a place
in the appendix.

HERE are twelve months in all the year,
As I hear many fay,
But the merrieft month in all the year
Is the merry month of May.

K4
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Now Robin Hood is to Nottingham gone, 5
With a link a down, and a day,

And there he met a filly old woman,
Was weeping on the way.

- ¥ What news ? what news? thou filly old woman,

What news haft thou for me ?” 10

Said fhe, There’s three {quires in Nottingham town,
To-day ¢ are’ condemned to die.

Oh, have they parifhes burnt ? he faid,
Or have they minifters flain ?

Or have they robbed any virgin ? 15
Or with other men’s wives have lain ?

¢ They have no parifhes burnt, good fir,
Nor yet have minifters flain,
Nor have they robbed any virgin,
Nor with other men’s wives have lain.” 20

Oh, what have they done? faid Robin Hood,
I pray thee tell to me.

¢ It’s for flaying of the king’s fallow deer,
Bearing their long bows with thee.”

Doft thou not mind, old woman, he faid, 2§
Since thou made me fup and dine 3

By the truth of my body, quoth bold Robin Hood,
You could not tell it in better time.

V.12, is,
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Now Robin Hood is to Nottingham gone, '

With a link, a down, and a ¢ day,’ . 30
And there he met with a filly old palmer,

Was walking along the highway.

¢¢ What news? what news ? thou filly old man,
What news, I do thee pray ?”

Said he, Three fquires in Nottingham town, 35
Are condemn’d to die this day.

¢« Come change thy apparel with me, old man,
Come change thy apparel for mine ;

Here is forty thillings in good filver,
Go drink it in beer or wine.” 40

Oh, thine apparel is good, he faid,
And mine is ragged and torn;

Whereever you go, wherever you ride,
Laugh ne’er an old man to {corn.

« Come change thy apparel with me, old churl, 45
Come change thy apparel with mine ;

Here are twenty pieces of good broad gold,
Go feaft thy brethren with wine.”

Then he put on the old man’s hat,

It ftood full high on the crown: 50
« The firft bold bargain that I come at,

It fhall make thee come down.”

¥, 30, down a,
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"Then he put on the old man’s cloak,
Was patch’d black, blew, and red ;
He thought it no fhame, all the day long,

To wear the bags of bread.

Then he put on the old man’s breeks,
Was patch’d from ballup to fide :

By the truth of my body, bold Robin can fay,
This man lov’d little pride.

Then he put on the old man’s hofe,
Were patch’d from knee to wrift :

55

6o

By the trath of my body, faid bold Robin Hood,

¥d laugh if I had any Lift.

Then he put on the old man’s fhoes,
Were patch’d both beneath and aboon ;

"Then Robin Hood {wore a folemn oath,
It’s good habit that makes a man,

Now Robin Hood is to Nottingham gone,
With a link a down and a down,

And there he met with the proud fheriff,
Was walking along the town,

Ch ¢ Chrilt you’ {ave, oh, theriff, he faid,
Oh ¢ Chrift you fave and fee y’
And what will you give to a filly old man
To-day will your hangman be ?
YV. 173 74- Oh fave, oh fave, oh fherilf he faid,
Oh fave and you may fec,
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8ome fuits, fome fuits, the theriff he {aid,
Some fuits I’ll give to thee;

Some fuits, fome f{uits, and pence thirteen,
To-day’s a hangman’s fee.

Then Robin he turns him round about,
And jumps from ftock to flone :

By the truth of my body, the fheriff he faid,
That’s well jumpt, thou nimble old man.

I was ne’er a hangman in all my life,
Nor yet intends to trade ;

But curft be he, faid bold Robin,
That firft a hangman was made.

I’ve a bag for meal, and a bag for malt,
And a bag for barley and corn;

A bag for bread, and a bag for beef,
And a bag for my little {mall horn.

I have a horn in my pocket,
I got it from Robin Hood,

And ftill when I fet it to my mouth,
For ¢ thee’ it blows little good.

¢ Oh, wind thy horn, thou proud fellow,
Of thee I have no doubt;

I with that thou give fuch a blafly
Till both thy eyes fall out.”

7. g6. me.
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The firft loud blaf that he did blow,
He blew both loud and fhrill ;

A hundred and fifty of Robin Hood’s men
Came riding over the hill.

The next loud blaft that he did give, 105
He blew both loud and amain,

And quickly fixty of Robin Hood’s men,
Came fhining over the plain.

Oh, who are ¢ thofe,’ the fheriff he faid,
Come tripping over the lee ? 110
They’re my attendants, brave Robin did fay,
They’ll pay a vifit to thee,

They took the gallows from the flack,
They fet it in the glen,

They hang’d the proud theriff on that, 115
Releas’d their own three men.




XXIV.
ROBIN HOOD AND MAID MARIAN.

This ballad, which bas never been inferted in any of the
publications intitled ¢ Robin Hood’s garland,” (and, per-
baps, was not worth inferting here,) is given from an old
black letter copy in the collection of Anthony & Wood. Its
Sfull title is, ** A famous battle betwween Robin Hood and
maid Marian 3 declaring their love, life and libertys
Tune, Robin Hood reviv’ds”’

A BONNY fine maid of a noble degree,
With a hey down, down, a down, dony
Maid Marian call’d by name,

Did live in the North, of excellent worth,
For fhee was a gallant dame.
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For favour and face, and beauty moft rare, 5
Queen Hellen fhee did excell ;
For Marian then was prais’d of all men,
- That did in the country dwell.

- *T'was neither Rofamond nor Jane Shore,
Whote beauty was clear and bright, 10
That could furpafs this country lafs,
Beloved of lord and knight,
The earl of Huntington, nobly born,
"That came of noble blood,
‘To Marian went, with a good intent, 15
By the name of Robin Hood.

With kiffes fweet their red lips did meet,
For fhe and the ear] did agree ;
in every place, they kindly embrace,
With love and fweet unity. 20

But fortune bearing thefe lovers a fpight,
That foon they were forced to part:

To the merry green wood then went Robin Hood,
With a {ad and forrowfull heart.

And Marian, poor foul, was troubled in mind, 2¢
For the abfence of her fiiend ;

With finger in eye, fhee often did cry,
And his perfon did much comend.
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Perplexed and vexed, and troubled in mind,
Shee dreft herfelf like a page, 30

And ranged the wood, to find Robin Hood,
The braveft of men in that age.

With quiver and bow, fword, buckler, and all,
Thus armed was Marian moft bold,

Still wandering about, to find Robin out, 75
Whofe perfon was better then gold.

But Robin Hood, hee, himfelf had difguis’d,
And Marian was ftrangly attir’d,
That they prov’d foes, and fo fell to blowes,
Whoe valloar bold Robin admir’d. 40

'f‘hey drew out their fivords, and to cutting they weant;,
At leaft an hour or more,

That the blood ran apace from bold Robins face,
And Marian was wounded fore.

O hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood, 4§
And thou fhalt be one of my ftring,

To range in the wood, with bold Robin Hood,
And hear the fiweet nightingall fing.

When Marian did hear the voice of her love,

Her felf fhee did quickly difcover, 5§
And with kiffes fweet fhe did him greet,

Like to a moft loyall lover.
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When bold Robin Hood his Marian did fee,
Good lord, what clipping was there !

With kind embraces, and jobbing of faces,
Providing of gallant cheer.

For Little John took his bow in his hand,
And ¢ wandred’ in the wood,

To kill the deer, and make good chear,
For Marian and Robin Hood.

A ftately banquet ¢ they’ had full foon,
All in a fhaded bower,

Where venifon {fweet they had to eat,
And were merry that prefent hour.

Great flaggons of wine were fet on the board,
And merrily they drunk round

Their boules of fack, to ftrengthen the back,
Whilft their knees did touch the ground.

Firft Robin Hood began a health
To Marian his onely dear ;

And his yeomen all, both comly and tall,
Did quickly bring up the rear:

For in a brave venie they toft off the bouls,
Whilft thus they did remain ;

And every cup, as they drunk up,
They filled with fpeed again.

7, 58. wandring,
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At laft they ended their merryment,
And went to walk in the wood,

Where little John, and maid Marian,
Attended on bold Robin Hood. 20

In follid content together they liv’d,
With all their yeomen gay ;

They liv’d by ¢ their’ hands, without any lands,
And fo they did many a day.

But now to conclude an end I will make, 2§
In time as I think it good 5

For the people that dwell in the North can tell
Of Marian and bold Robin Hood.

Vor. 1. L
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THE KING’S DISGUISE, AND FRIEND-
SHIP WITH ROBIN HOOD,

Sfromthe common colletion of Aldermary-church-yard, feems
to be taken from the old legend in wolume I, and to have
been awritten by fome miferable retainer to the prefs, merely
to eke out the book 5 being, in fail, a mofl contemptible per-
Jormance. .

The 0 concluding lines (the fame with thofe of the next
ballad) refer to fong XXVII, awhick they have once im-
mediately preceded. :

ING Richard hearing of the pranks
Of Robin Hood and his men,
He much admir’d, and more defired

To fee both him and them.
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*Then, with a dozen of his lords, 5
* To Nottingham he rode ;
When he came there, he made good cheer,
And took up his abode.

He having ftaid there fome time,
But had no hopes to {peed, 0
He and his lords, with one accord, :
All pat on monk’s weeds.

From Fountain-abbey they did ride, -
Down to Barnfdale ;

Where Robin‘Hood prepared ftood 15
All company to affail.

The king was higher than the reft,
And Robin thought he had

An abbot been whom he had feén, ;
To rob him he was glad. 20

‘He took the king’s horfe by the head,

~ Abbot, fays he, abide;

I am bound to rue fuch knaves as you,
That live in pomp and pride.

But we are meflengers from-the king, 2§
+ The king himfelf did fay ;
Near to this place his royal grace
To fpeak with thee does ftay.
L2
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God fave the king, faid Robin Hood,

And all that with him: well ; 30
He that does deny his fovereignty,

I wifh he was in hell.

Thyfelf thou curfedft, fays the king,
For thou a traitor art:

¢ Nay, but that you are his meflenger,: 35
I fwear you lie in heart.

For I never yet hurt any man
That honeft is and true; s
But thofe who give their minds to live
Upon other mens due. 40

I never hurt the < hufbandmen,?
That ufe to till the ground =

Nor fpill their blood who range the wood;
‘To follow hawk or hound.

My chiefeft fpite to clergy is, 45’
Who in thefe days bear great fway ;

With fryars and monks, with their fine {prunks,
I make my chiefeft prey.”

But T am very glad, fays Robin Hood,

That I have met you here ; 5®
Come, before we end, you fhall, my friend,

Tafte of our green-wood cheer.
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The king he then did marvel much,
And fo did all his men;

They thought with fear, what kind of cheer,
Robin would provide for them.

Robin took the king’s horfe by the head,
And led him to his tent :

Thou wouldft not be fo us"d‘, quoth he,
But that my king thee fent.

Nay, more than that, quoth Robin Hood,
For good king Richard’s fake, 5
If you had as much gold as ever I told,
I would not one penny take.

Then Robin fet his horn to his mouth,
And a loud blaft he did blow,

?T1ll a hundred and ten of Robin Hood’s men,

Came marching all of a row.

And when they came bold Robin before,
Each man did bend his knee :

G, thought the king, ’tis a gallant thing,
And a feemly fight to fee. :

Within himfelf the king did fay,
Thefe men of Robin Hood’s
More humble be than mine to me;
So the court may learn of the woods,
e
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So then they all to dinner went, -
Upon a carpet green ;
Black, yellow, red, finely mingled,
Mot curious to be feen. 80

Venifon and fowls were plenty there,
With fith out of the river ;

King Richard fwore, on fea or fhore,

_ He never was feafted better.

Then Robin takes a cann of ale : 85
«« Come, let us now begin;

And every man fhall have his cann :
Here’s a health unto the king.”

The king himfelf drank to the king,
" So round about it went ; 90
Two barrels of ale, both ftout and ftale,
To pledge that health was fpent.

And, after that, a bow] of wine
In his hand took Robin Hood ;

Until I die, I’ll drink wine, faid he, 93
While I live in the green wood.

Bend all your bows, faid Robin Hood,
And with the grey-goofe-wing,
Such {port now fhow, as you would do
In the prefence of the king. : 1Co
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They fhewed fuch brave archery,
By cleaving fticks and wands,

That the king did fay, fuch men as they
Live not in many lands.

Well, Robin Hood, then fays the king, 105
If I could thy pardon get,

To ferve the king in every thing
‘Would’# thou thy mind firm fet ?

Yes, ¢ with all’ my heart, bold Robin faid, ;
So they flung off their hoods, 110
To ferve the king in every thing,
They {wore they would fpend their ¢ bloods.”

For a clergyman was firft my bane,
Which makes me hate them all,

But if you will be fo kind to me, £15
Love them again I fhall.

The king no longer could forbear,

For he was mov’d with ¢ truth.’
& ¥ * ¥ 3

® * * & #®

¢ T am the king, ¢ your’ fovereign king,
That appears before you all.” 12@
When Robin faw that it was he;
Strait then he down did fall,
L 4
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Stand up again, then faid the king,
I’ll thee thy pardon give;

Stand up my friend, who can contend, 125
When I give leave to live ?

So they are all gone to Nottingham,
All fhouting as they came :
But when the people them did fee,
They thought the king was flain ; 130

And for that caufe the outlaws were come,
To rule all as they lift;

And for to thun, which ¢ way’ to run,
The people did not wift.

The plowman left the plow in the fields, 135
The {mith ran from his thop ;

Old folks alfo, that fcarce could 20,
Over their flicks did hop.

The king foon did let them underftand
He had been in the green-wood, 140
And from that day, for evermore, ’
He’d forgiven Robin Hood.

Then [when] the people they did hear,
And [that] the truth was known,

They all did fing, God fave the king ! 145
Hang care, the town’s our own !



THE KINGS DISGUISE. 169

What’s that Robin Hood ? then faid the fheriff,
That varlet I do hate;

Both me and mine he caufed to dine,
And ferv’d us all with one plate. 150

Ho, ho, faid Robin Hood, I know what you mean,
Come, take your gold again ;

Be friends with me, and I with thee,
And fo with every man. '

Now, mafter fheriff, you are paid, 155
And fince you are beginner,

As well as you give me my due,
For you ne’er paid for that dinner. A

But if ¢ that it’ fhould pleafe the king,

So much your houfe to grace, 160
To fup with you, for, to {peak true,

[1] know you ne’er was bafe.

The fheriff [this] could not gainfay,
For a trick was put upon him ;

A fupper was dreft, the king was a gueft, 16§
But he thought *twould have outdone him.

They are all gone to London court,
Robin Hood with all his train ;
He once was there a noble peer,
: And now he’s there agaln. 170
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Many fuch pranks brave Robin play’d,
While he liv’d in the green wood :

Now, my friend, attend, and hear an end
Of honeft Robin Hood.




ROBIN HOOD AND THE GOLDEN
ARROW.

A compofition of a fimilar nature with the preceding 3
and from the fame autbority.

HEN as the fheriff of Nottingham
Was come with mickle grief,
He talk’d no good of Robin Hood,
That ftrong and fturdy thief.
Fal la dal de.

So unto London road he paft, 5
His loffes to unfold

To king Richard, who did regard
The tale that he had told.:
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Why, quoth the king, what fhall I do ?
Art thou not fheriff for me ?

The law is in force, to take thy courfe
Of them that injure thee, =~

Go get thee gone, and by thyfelf
Devife fome tricking game,

For to enthral yon rebels all,
Go take thy courfe with them,

So away the fheriff he return’d,
And by the way he thought

Of th’ words of the king, and how the thing
To pafs might well be brought.

For within his mind he imagined,
That when fuch matches were,

Thofe outlaws ftout, without all doub;,
Would be the bowmen there.

So an arrow with a golden head,
And fhaft of {ilver-white,

Who on the day fhould bear away
For his own proper right.

Tidings came to bold Robin Hood,
Under the green-wood tree :

¢« Come prepare you then, my merry men,
We’ll go yon fport to fee.”
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With that ftept forth a brave young man,
David of Doncafter,

Mafter, faid he, be rul’d by me,
From the green wood we’ll not ftir.

To tell the truth, I’m well inform’d;
Yon match it 1s a wile ;

The fheriff, I wifs, devifes this
Us archers to beguile.

Fhou fmells of a coward, faid Robin Hood,
Thy words do not pleafe me;

Come on’t what will, I’ll try my fkill,
At yon brave archery.

O then befpoke brave Little Johny
Come let us thither gang ;

Come liften to me, how it {hall bey
That we need not be ken’d.

Our mantles all of Lincoln-green
Behind us we will leave 5

We’ll drefs us all {o feveral,
They fhall not us perceive.’

One fhall wear white, another red,
One yellow, another blue ;

Thus in difgnife, < to’ the exercife
We'll gang, whate’er infue,
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Forth from the green wood they are gone,
With hearts all firm and ftout,

Refolving [then] with the (heriff’s men
To have a hearty bout.

So themfelves they mixed with the reft,
To prevent all {ufpicion ;
For if they fhould together hold
- They thought it no difcretion.

So the fheriff looking round about,
Amongft eight hundred men,
Bat could not fee the fight that he,

Had long fefpected then.

Some faid, If Robin Hood was here,
And all his men to boot,

Sure none of them could pafs thefe men,
So bravely they do fhoot.

Ay, quoth the theriff, and fcratch’d his head,
« I thought he would have been here;
I thought he would, but tho’ he’s bold,
He durft not now appear.

O that word griev’d Robin Hood to the heart,

He vexed in his blood ;
Ere long, thought he, thou fhalt well fee
That here was Robin Hood.

6o
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Some cried, Blue jacket! another cried, Brown !
And a third cried, Brave yellow !

But the fourth man faid, Yon man in red
In this place has no fellow.

For that was Robin Hood himfelf, g5
For he was cloath’d in red ;

At every fhot tlie prize he goty
For he was both fure and dead.

So the arrow with the golden head,

And fhaft of filver-white, 9o
Brave Robin Hood won, and:bore with him,

For his own proper right.

Thefe outlaws there, that very dayy
To fhun all kinds of doubt,

By three or four, no lefs nor morey D5
As they went in came out.:

Until they all affembled were
Under the green-wood fhade,’

Where they ¢ report,” in pleafant {port, :
What brave paftime they made. 108

Says Robin Hood, all my care is;
How that yon fheriff may

Know certainly that it was I
That bore his arrow away.
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Says Little John, My counfel gbod 105
Did take effeét before,

So therefore now, if you’ll allow,
- I will advife once more.

Speak on, {peak on, faid Robin Hood,
Thy wit’s both quick and found, 110

#* * % * ®

* & Y @ &

This I advife, faid Little John;
That a letter {hall be penn’d,

And when it is done, to Nottingham
You to the fheriff thall fend.

That is well advifed, faid Robin Hood,
But how mutft it be fent ?

¢ Pugh! when you pleafe, ’tis done with eafe 3
Matfter, be you content.

T’1l ftick it on my arrow’s head,
And fhoot it into the town ;

The mark muft fhow where it muft g0;
Whenever it lights down.”

The proje& it was well perform’d,
The fheriff that letter had,

Which when he read, he fcratch’d his head,
#And rav’d like one that’s mad.
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So we’ll leave him chafing in. ¢ his? greafe,
Which will do him no good :

Now, my friends, attend, and hear the end
Of honeft Robin Hood.
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE VALIANT KNIGHT.

¢ Togetber with an account of bis death and burial, €c,
Tune of Robin Hood and the fiftcen forefiers.”” From the
common garland of Aldermary-churchyard; correfted by
the York copy.

HEN Robin Hood, and his merry men all,
Derry down, down,
Had reigned many years,
The king was then told that they had been bold
To his bithops and noble peers.
Hey doswn, derry, derry dovane



ROBIN HOOD, ETC.
Therefore they called a council of flate,
To know what was beft to be done,
For to quell their pride, or elfe they reply’d
The land would be over-ran.

Having confulted a whole fammet’s day;
At length it was agreed,

That one fhould be fent to try the event,
And fetch him away with fpeed.

Therefore a trufty and moft worthy knight
The king was pleas’d to call,

Sir William by name ; when to him he came,
He told him his pleafure all.

«« Go you from hence to bold Robin Hood,
And bid him, without more ado,

Surrender himfelf, or elfe the proud elf
Shall fuffer with all his crew.

Take here a hundred bowmen brave,
All chofen men of great might,
Of excellent art to take thy part,
In glittering armour moft bright.”

Then faid the knight, My fovereign liege,
By me they fhall be led ;

I’ll ventare my blood againft bold Robin Hood,

And bring him alive or dead.
M 2
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One hundred men were chofen ftraight,
" As proper as e’er micn faw : 30
On Midfummer-day they marched away;

To conquer that brave outlaw.

With long yew bows, and fhining {pears,
They march’d with mickle pride,

And never delay’d, nor halted, nor ftay’d 35
*Till they came to the green-wood fide. '

Said he to his archers, Tarry here,
Your bows make ready all,
That if need fhould be, you may follow me,
And fee you obferve my call. 40

T’ll go firft in perfon, he cry’d,
Waith the letters of my good king,

Well fign’d and feal’d; and if he will yield,
We need not to draw one ftring.

He wander’d about till at length he came 45
To the tent of Robin Hood ;

The letter he thows ; bold Robin arofe,
And there on his guard he ftood.

They’d have me furrender, quoth bold Robin Hood,
And lie at their mercy then; 50
But tell them from me, that never fhall be,
While I have full feven fcore men,
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Sir William the knight, both hardy and bold,
He offer’d to feize him there,

Which William Locksley by fortune did fee, 535
And bid him that trick to forbear.

Then Robin Hood fet his horn to his mouth,
And blew a blaft or twain,
And fo did the knight, at which there in fight
The archers came all amain. 60

Sir Wiliiam with care he drew up his men,
And plac’d them in battle-array ;

Bofld Robin, we find, he was not behind ;
Now this was a bloody fray.

The archers on both fides bent their bows, 65
And the clouds of arrows flew ;

The very firft flight that honour’d knight
Did there bid the world adieu.

Yet neverthelefs their fight did laft

From morning till almoft noon ; 70
Both parties were ftout, and loth to give out,

This was on the laft day of June.

At length they left off : one party they went
To London with right good will ;
And Robin Hood he to the green-wood tree, 75
And there he was taken ill.
M 3
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He fent for 3 monk, to let him blood,
Who took his life away :
Now this being done, his archers they run,
It was not a time to ftay. 8o

Some got on board, and crofs’d the feas,
To Flanders, France, and Spain,

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom,
But foon return’d again.




XXVIIIL.
ROBIN HOODS DEATH AND BURIAL:

¢¢ Shewing how bhe was taken ill, and how hbe went to
bis coufin at Kirkley-ball, who let bim blood, awbich was
the caufe of bis death, Tune of Robin Hoods laft fare-
wel, &c.”

This very old and curious piece is preferved folely in the
editions of ¢ Robin Hood’s garland,” printed at York,
avbere it is made to conclude with fome Sfoolif lines, ( adopted
from the London copy of the preceding ballad,) in order to
introduce the epitaph. It is here given from a collation of
two different copies, containing numerous variations, a few

of which are retained in the margine

"HEN Robin Hood and Little John,
Down a down, a down, a down,
Went o’er yon bank of broom,
Said Robin Hood to Little John,
We have fhot for many a pound :
Hey down, a down, a downs

M 4
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But I am not able to fhoot one fhot more, N
My arrows will not flee ;

But | have a ¢ ufin lives down below,
Pleafe god, fhe will blecd me,

Now Robin is to fair Kirkley gone,
As faft as he can win 10
But before he came there, as we do hear,
“He was taken very ill,

And when that he came to fair Kirkley-hall,
He knock’d all at the ring,

But none was fo ready as his coufin herfelf 1 39
For to let bold Robin in. i

Will you pleafe to fit down, coufin Robin, fhe faid,
And drink fome beer with me ?
¢¢ No, I will neither eat nor drink,

Till I am blooded by thee.” 20

Well, T have a room, coufin Robin; fhe faid,
Which you did never fee,
And if you pleafe to walk therein,

You blooded by me fhall be.

She took him by the illy-white hand,
And let him to a private room,

And there fhe blooded bold Robin Hood,
Whilft one drop of blood would run.

N
A

V. 20, Till I blapd letted be.
¥. 24. You blood fhall letted be,
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She blooded him in the vein of the arm,
And lock’d him up in the room ;

There did he bleed all the Jive-long day,
Unt:ll the next day at noon.

He then bethought him of a calement door,

Thinking for to be gone,
He was {v weak he couald not leap,
Nor he could not get down.

He then bethought him of his bugle-horn,
Which hung low down to his knee,
He fet his horn unto his mouth,
And blew out weak blaits three.

Then Little John, when hearing him,
As he fat under the tree,

¢« [ fear my mafter is near dead,
He blows fo wearily.”

Then Little John to fair Kirkley is gone,
As faft as he can dree ;

But when he came to Kirkley-hall,
He broke locks two or three:

Untill he came bold Robin to,
‘Then he fell on his knee ;

A boon, a boon, cries Little John,
Mafter, I beg of thee.

V. 34. get downe
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What is that boon, quoth Robia Hood,
Little John, thou begs of me ?

¢¢ It is to burn fair Kirkley-hall,
And all their nunnery.”

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood,
That boon I’ll not grant thee ;

I never ¢ hurt’ woman in all my life,
Nor man in woman’s company.

Y never hurt fair maid in all my time,
Nor at my end fhall it be ;

But give me my bent bow in my hand,
And a broad arrow I’l] let flee ;

And where this arrow is taken up,
There fhall my grave digg’d be.

Lay me a green fod under my head,
And another at my feet;

And lay my bent bow by my fide,
Which was my mufic {fweet ;

And make my grave of gravel and green,
Which is moft right and meet.

Let me have length and breadth enough,
With a green {od under my head ;

That they may fay, when I am dead,
Here lies bold Robin Hood.

V. 59. burnt. This fanzxa is omitted in one edition,
PV. 67, 68, With verdant fods moft neatly put,
Sweet as the green wood tree.
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Thefe words they readily promis’d him,
Which did bold Robin pleafe :

And there they buried bold Robin Hood,
Near to the fair Kirkleys.

187



LG LOSSARY
TO

THE PRESENT VOLUME.

NGELS. p. 123. picces of gold coin walue 10s.
Ballup. p. 154.

Band-dogs. p. 64. maftives; fo called fiom their being
#fually tyed or chained up at night,

Bearing arrow. p.9o0.

Borrow. p. 107. pledge, bail,

Bottle. p. 55. @ fimall veficl, of wood or leather, in the
Shape of a caft, in which Joeplerds and others, employed
abroad in the fields, carry or kecp their drink.

Brook. g. 112. enjoy.

Can. p. 84. did.

Carel. Carril. p. 130. carl, old fellow.

Chiven. p. 68.

Command. p. 53. awarrant, authority,

Counfel. p. 11. muft be counfel to me. i. e. muft be kept
Jecrer s in allufion to the oath of a grand juror :—*< the
kings COUNSEL, your fellows, and your owny you fhall
keep fecrer.”

Curtall. p. 59. See p. 58,

Deft. p. 67. well-looking, neatly drefled,
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Depart. p. 3¢. part, feparate.

Dree. p. 39. hye.

Elephant. p. 111,

Englith wood. . 84. If Inglewood-foreft Le bere meant,
the queen is a little out in her geography: jbe probably
means Sherwood, but neither was that in the page’s way
to Nottingham, and Barn{dale was fill furtber north,
Sce ¢ Ancient popular poctry,” 1791, pe 3e

Fare. p. 111s live,

Finikin. p. 42. finical, fine, fpruces

Gang. p. 59+ go.

Gillore. p. 144. plenty.

Glen. p. 156, wvalley.

God a mercy ! p.69. gramercy, thanks: grand mercie, Fs

Graff. oke graff. p. 32. oak-branch or fapling 2

Hart of Greece. p. 5q. means, perbaps, no more than a fat
bart, for the fake of a quibble beiween Greece and greafe.

Highed. p. 126. byed, bhafiened.

Hight. what they hight. p. 89. awbat they are called.

Holy dame. our holy dame. p. §8. the wirgin Mary
(fo called) ; wunlefs, for < our holy dame,” we fhould
read our halidome, abich may mean our holynefs,
honefly, chaflity : haligdome, fanctimoniay Lyes Saxox
dictionary.

I. pp. 103, 105. ay.

Kirtle. p. 3. upper petticoat.

Lee. p. 21. plain.

Ligge. p. 113. lay.

Lin. p. 49. ffop, flay.
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Main. p. 58. force.

Mefh. all to meth. p. 34. 20 6 mafb, or jellys

Mickle. p. 54. much. p. 1244 great, very.

Mo. p. 70. more. '

Mow. p. 70. mouth.

Outdone. p. 169. andorie.

Palmer. pp. 104, 129, 153. A palmer was, properly, @
pilyrim awbo had wifited the holy-land, from the palme
éranch or crofs which he bore as a fign of fuch vifitation :
but, it is probable that the diftinction between palmers and
other pilgrims avas never much attended to in this coantrys
(Sec p. 76. v. 105, &c.) The palmer in the text feems
10 be no more than a common begger'.

Partakers. p. 31. afiffants, perfons to take thy part

Pinder. p. 26. The pinder is the pounder or pound-
keeper ; the petty officer of a manor whofe duty it is te
impound all firange cattle flraying uport the common, &c.

Quod. guoth, fays, faid.

‘Ray. battle ray. p. 86. battle-array.  The fame eipreffion
occurs in % The tragicall biflory of Didaco and Vio-
benta,” 1567 ;

¢ To traverfe forth his grounde, to place
‘“ His troupes in batayle ray.”

Rod. p. 13. poles, perches. A rod, pole, or perch is ufually
Jixteen fect and a balf, but in Sheravood foreft (according
to Blount) it is 21 fect, the foot there being 18 inches.

Ruthe p. 167, (misprinted truth) pity, compaffion.

Sack. p. 27 a kind of Spanifb avine, perbaps fherry, for-
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merly much drunk in this country: wery different, af
leaf?, from the [wseet or Canary wine now fo called.

Scop. p. 32. fealp, pate.

See. p. 10. faw.—p. 154. regard, protects

Sets. p. 7. fets with Robin Hood fuch a lafs ! probably,
Juch a lafs would fuit or become him well 5 but the paffage
is either fingular or corrupts

Slack. p. 156. low grounds

Sprunks. p. 164.

Stint. p. 49. flop.

Sto’. p. 68. fores

Twicht. ps 107. fratched, wréfled Sbarplys

Venie. brave venie. p. 160. merry vein, jovial himours

Warden pies. p. 8. Wardens are a [pecies of large pearse
In Shakfpeares ¢ Winters tale,” ihe clown, enumerating
the articles he had to provide for the fbecp-/bearing feaftq
Jays be ¢ muft have faffron to colour the warden pies.””

Ware. p. 112. aware, fenfible.

Weele. p. 60. avells

Wen. p. 84. wend, go, hye.

Wenion. Marry gep with a wenion! p. 3%,

Whute. p. 63. whiftle.

Wigger wand. p. 62. avicker wand.

Win. p. 84 See Wen.

Witt. p. 108, «is, troa, beliewve.

Yeomandree. pp. 23, 105. Yeomandry. p. 80, ges=
manry, follewverss
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i
THE PLAYE OF ROBYN HODE

is grinted by Copland at the end of his edition of the
mery gofte,” e, inforted in the preceding wolume. It
Seems to be compofed, certainly with litile improvement, partly
Jrom the ballad of *“ Robin Hood and the curtal Jriers"”
(Jee before, p. §8.) or rather, perbaps, fome flill older
piece on the fame [ubjedd, and partly from the ancient poen:
of ¢ Robin Hood and the poiter” (fee wolume I. 281}
Zhe whole title runs—** Here beginnethe the playe of Robyn
Hoode, wery proper 10 be played in Maye games.”” It bas

bere received a feaww correftions from Whites edition, 1634.

404

Rorsy~xy Hobpk.

NOVV ftand ye forth, my mery men all,

And harke what I fhall fay ;
Of an adventure [ fhal you tell,
The which befell this other day,
As I weat by the hygh way, 7
With a flout frere I met,
And a quarter-flafic in his hande,
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Lyghtely to me he lept,

And ftyll he bade me ftande ;

There were ftrypes two or three, 10
But [ cannot tell who had the worfe,

But well [ wote the horefon lept within me,

And fro me he toke my purle.

Is there any of my mery men all,

That to that frere wyll go, 15
And bryng him to me forth withall,

W hether he wyll or no?

Lytery JorHN.
Yes, mayfter, I make god avowe,
To that frere wyll I go,
And bring him to you, 20
Whether he wyl or no.

Fryer Tucke.
Deus hiey deus bic, god be here !
Is not this a holy worde for a frere ?
God fave all this company !
But am not I a jolly fryer? 25
For I can fhote both farre and nere,
And handle the fivorde and buckler,
And this quarter-ftaffe alfo.
If I mete with a gentylman or yeman,
I am not afrayde to loke hym upon, 30
Nor boldly with him to carpe ; :
If he fpeake any wordes to me,

Voui.EL. N
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He fhall have ftrypes two or thre,
That fhal make his body fmarte.

But, maifters, to thew you the matter,
Wherfore and why I am come hither,
In fayth I wyl not fpare :

I am come to feke a good yeman,

In Bernifdale men fai is his habitacion,
His name is Robyn Hode.

And if that he be better man than I,
His {fervaunt wyll I be, and ferve him truely ;
But if that I be better man than he,
By my truth my knave fhall he be,
And leade thefe dogges all three.

RosyN Hopk.
Yelde the, fryer, in thy long cote.

Fryer Tvucke.

I befhrew thy hart, knave, thou hurteft my throt.

Rosy~n Hobpk.
I trowe, fryer, thou beginneft to dote ;
Who made the {fo malapert and fo bolde,
T'o come into this foreft here,
Amonge my falowe dere ?

Fryer.

Go loufe the, ragged knave,

V.35, mailter, C.

35

40

45

go



APPENDIK, 194

If thou make mani wordes, I will geve the on the eare,
Though I be but a poore fryer.

To feke Robyn Hode I am com here, 55
And to him my hart to breke.

RoBy~x HobeE.
Thou loufy frer, what wouldeft thou with hym ?
He never loved fryer, nor none of freiers kyn.

FrYER.
Avaunt, ye ragged knave !
Or ye fhall have on the fkynne. 6o

Rosy~n HobpE.
Of all the men in the morning thou art the worft,
To mete with the I have no laft ;
For he that meteth a frere or a fox in the morning,
To {pede ill that day he ftandeth in jeoperdy :
Therfore I had lever mete with the devil of hell, 65
Fryer, I tell the as I thinke,
"Then mete with a fryer or a fox
In a mornyng, or I drynk.

FrYER.
Avaunt, thou ragged knave, this is but a mock,
1f thou make mani words thou {hal have a knock, 70

¥.64. clly C. V. 70. vou. you. (%
N z
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Roeywn Hobek.
Harke, frere, what I fay here,
Over this water thou fhalt me bere,
The brydge is borne away.

Fryezr.
To fay naye I wyll not,
To let the of thine oth it were great pitie and fin, 75
Bat up on a fryers backe, and have even in.

Rosyn Hobpe.
Nay, have ovet.
FryEr.
Now am I, f'rere, within, and thou, Robin, without,
To lay the here I have no great doubt.
Now art thou, Robyn, without, and I, frere, within, 80
~ Lye ther, knave ; chofe whether thou wilte finke or fwym.

Rosy~n Hope.
Why, thou lowfy frere, what haft thou done ?

Fryker.
Mary, fet a knave over the fhone.

Rory~n Hobpe.
Therfore thou fhalt abye.

V. 82, donee. C.
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FrYER.
Why, wylt thou fyght a plucke ?

Rosy~ Hobpz.
And god fend me good lucke.

FryER.
Than have a ftroke for fryer Tucke.

Rory~n Hobe.
Holde thy hande, frere, and here me {peke.

FryERr.
Saye on, ragged knave,
Me femeth ye begyn to {wete,

Rosyn HobpEk.
In this foreft I have a hounde,
I wyl not give him for an hundreth pound,
Geve me leve my horne to blowe,
That my hounde may knowe.

FryER.

Blowe on, ragged knave, without any doubte, ‘

Untyll bothe thyne eyes ftarte out.
Here be a forte of ragged knaves come 1N,
Clothed all in Kendale grene,

And to the they take their way nowe.
N3
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Roryn Hobpe.
Peradventure they do fo. 100

FryEer.
I gave the leve to blowe at thy wyll,
Now give me leve to whiftell my fyll.

Roey~ Hope.
Whyftell, frere, evyl mote thou fare,
Untyll bothe thyne eyes ftare.

Fryer.
Now Cut and Baufe ! 105
Breng forth the clubbes and ftaves,
And downe with thofe ragged knaves !

Rosy~n Hobpek.
How fayeft thou, frere, wylt thou be my man;
To do me the beft fervyfe thou can ?
Thou fhalt have both golde and fee, 1i0
And alfo here is a lady free,
I wyll geve her unto the,
And her chapplayn I the make,
To ferve her for my fake.

Fryer.
Here is a huckle duckle, an inch above the buckle; 115

V. 104. ftarte, C,
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She is a trul of truft, to ferve a frier at his luft,
A prycker, a prauncer, a terer of fhetes,

A wagger of buttockes when other men flepes.
Go home, ye knaves, and lay crabbes in the fyre,

199

For my lady and I wil daunce in the myre, fo: verl pure

joye.
Rosyn Hobpe.

Lyften to [me], my mery men all,
And harke what I fhall fays
Of an adventure I fhall you tell,
That befell this other daye.
With a proude potter I met,
And a rofe garlande on his head,
"The floures of it fhone marvaylous frefhe ;
"This feven yere and more he hath ufed this waye,
Yet was he never {o carteyfe a potter,
As one peny paflage to paye.
Is there any of my mery men all
That dare be fo bolde
To make the potter paie paflage,
Either filver or golde ?

120

12§

130

V. 116. A trul of truft was a common phrafe. S in tne ancient

morality of theiiii clements: (Sig. E. iij. 6. )
¢ For to fatisfye your wanton luf}
<« I fball apoynt you a trull of truft,
 Not a feyrer in this towne.”

V. 117. fhefes, C. 7. 118, ballockes, C,

N 4
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LyTeLr Joun.
Not I, mafter, for twenty pound redy tolde, 135
For there is not among us al one
That dare medle with that potter man for man.
I felt his handes not long agone,
But [ had lever have ben here by the,
Therfore I knowe what he is. 140
Mete him when ye wil, or mete him whan ye fhal,
He is as propre a man as ever you medle withal.

Rosv~x Hobpe.
I will lai with the, Litel John, twenti pound {o read,
If I wyth that potter mete,
1 wil make him pay paffage, mangre his head. 145

LerTEL JoHN.
I confente therto, fo eate I bread,
If he pay paflige maugre his head,
"Twenti pound fhall ye have of me for your mede,

THE POTTERS BoYE JackE.
Out alas, that ever I fawe this daye !
For I am clene out of my waye 150
From Notyngham towne ; ;
If I hye me not the fafter,
Or I come there the market wel be done.

V. 153. maryet. C,
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Roeyn Hope.
Let me fe, are thy pottes hole and founde ?

Jacke.

Yea, meifter, but they will not breake the ground.

Roevyn HobpE.

I wil them breke, for the cuckold thi maifters fake ;

And if they will not breake the grounde,
Thou fhalt have thre pence for a pound.

Jacke.
Out alas! what have ye done?
If my maifter come, he will breke your crown.

THE POTTER.
Why, thou horefon, art thou here yet ?
Thou fhouldeft have bene at market.

Jacke.
I met with Robin Hode, a good yeman,
He hath broken my pottes,
And called you kuckolde by your name.

THE POTTER.
Thou mayit be a gentylman, fo god me fave,
But thou femeft a noughty knave.
Thou calleit me cuckolde by my name,

¥ 5. thel @) V. 158, not omited in W
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And I {were by god and faynt John

Wyfe had I never none. 170
"This cannot I denye,

But if thou be a good felowe,

I wil fel mi horfe, mi harneis, pottes and paniers to,
Thou fhalt have the one halfe and T will have the other 3
If thou be not {o content, 175
Thou fhalt have firipes if thou were my brother.

Rorzy~x Hobpek.
Harke, potter, what I fhall fay :
This feven yere and more thou haft ufed this way,
Yet were thou never {o curteous to me,
As one penny paflage to paye. 180

THE POTTER.

Why fhould I paye paflfage to thee ?

Roeyn Hoobpk.
For I am Robyn Hode, chiefe governoure
Under the grene woode tree.
THE POTTER.
This feven yere have I ufed this way up and downe,
Yet payed I paffage to no man, 185,
Nor now I wyl not beginne, {o do the worft thou can.

Roryw Hobpe.
Paflage fhalt thou pai here under the grene-wode tre,

V.186. todo. C. to or fo omited in- W,
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Or els thou fhalt leve a wedde with me.

THE POTTER.
If thou be 2 good felowe, as men do the call,
Lay awaye thy bowe, 190
And take thy fword and buckeler in thy hande,
And fe what fhall befall.

Resr~ HobE.
Lyttle John, where art thou ?

Lyrrer [Joan].
Eere, mavfler, I make ¢od avowe.
/ o

I tolde you, mayfter, fo god me fave, 195
That you fhoulde fynde the potter a knave.

Holde your buckeler faft in your hande,

And I wyll ftyfly by you ftande,

Ready fur to fyghte ;

Be the knave never {o floute, 200

1 fhall rappe him on the {noute,
And put hym to flyghte.

V. 188, wedded. €. wed. W 7. 196. your, C.
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1113

A FREEMANS SONG,

FOR THREE VOICES,

This firange and whimfical performance is taken from @
wery rare and curious publication, intitled ¢ Deuteromelia :
or the fecond part of muficks melodie, or melodius mufickes
Of pleafant roundelaies ; K. H. mirth, or freemens fongs.
And fuch delightfull catches.  London : printed for Thomas
Adams dwelling in Paules church-yard at the figne of the
* awbite lion. 1609.” 4t0. Freemens fongs is fuppofed to be
« corruption of Three mens fongs, from their being gene-
zally for three woices. XK. H. is King Henrys. See
¢ Ancient fongs,” 1790. p. lvii. 159, &c.

In the collection of old printed ballads made by Anthony a
Wood is an inaccurate copy of this ancient and fingular pro-
dultiony in his own band avriting : ¢ This fong,” [ays|be,
¢ avas offcemed an old fong before the rebellion broke out
in 1641, It thereby appears that the firfl line of every
flanza was *“ to be [ung thrice”> Befide the mufic here
given, there are three parts of ¢ Another way,” avhich it
awas aot thought umeccffary to inferts
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B ASSI1IS,
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He had, he had and a {onne a,
Men called him Renold,
And mickle of his might
Was he, was he, hey ho.

And from his father a wode a,
His fortune for to fecke,
From mery Landsdale
Wode he, wode he, hey ho.
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His father would him feeke a,
And found him faft afleepe.

Among the leaves greene
Was he, was he, hey ho.

He tooke, he tooke him up a,
All by the lilly-white hand,
And fet him on his feet,
And bad bim ftand, hey ho.

He gave to him a benbow,
Made all of a trufty tree,

And arrowes 1n his hand,
And bad him let them flee.

And fhoote was that that a did a,
Some fay he fhot a mile,

But halfe a mile and more
Was it, was it, hey ho.

And at the halfe miles end [a],
There ftood an armed man ;
The childe he thot him through,
Anc through, and through, hey ¢ ho.?

His beard was all on a white a,
As white as whaleis bone,
His eyes they were as cleare

As chriftall ftone, hey ho,

207



208 APPENDIX.

And there of him they made [a],
Good yeoman Robin Hood,
Scarlet, and Little John,
And Little John, hey ho:

1iL.
A ROUND,

Srom ¢ Pammelia.  Muficks mifcellanie.  Or, mixed
warietie of pleafant roundelayes, and delightfull catches, of *
3« 4. 5. 6. 7. 8. 9. 10. parts in one. None [o ordinarie as
muficall, none fo mufical as not to all very pleafing and accept-
able.  London Printed by William Barley, for R. B. and
H. W. and are to be fold at the Spread Eagle at the great
north dore of Paules. 1609.” 4to. a work equally [carce
and carious with that before citeds

bis
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OBIN Hood, Robin Hood, faid Little John,
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IV.
HEY JOLLY ROBIN.

Tlefe fanzas are [upplyed by ¢ A muficall dreame, or
the fourth booke of ayres, &c. Compojed by Rober: Iones.
London, Imprinted by the affignees of William Barley, and
are to be folde in Powvies chnv’;ymrd, at the figne of the
Crowne. 1609.” fo. The mufic, a compofition of Ilitile
inerit or curiofity for the prefent age, was not t‘-mnfcriér(;,

N Sherwood livde ftout Robin Hood,
An archer great, none greater ;
His bow and fhafts were fure and good,
Yet Cupids were much beter.
Robin could fhoot at many a hart and miffe,
Cupid at firlt could hit a hart of his.
Hey jolly Robin, hoe jolly Robin, hey jolly Ro-
bin Hoed,
Love finds out me, as well as thee, to follow mee,
to follow me to the green wood.

A noble thiefe was Robin Hoode,
Wife was he could deceive him,
Yet Marrian, in his braveft mood,
Could of his heart bercave him,
No greater thief lies hidden under skies
"Then beauty clofely lodgde in wemens eyes.
Hey jolly Robin.
Yoo L« b O
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An out-Taw was this Robin Hood,
His life free and unruly,
Yer to faire Marrian bound he ftood,
And loves.debt payed.her duely.
Whom curbe of ftrickteft law could not hold in
- Love with obeyednes and a winke could winne,

Hey jolly Robin.

. Now wend we home, ftout Robin Hood,
Leave we the woods behind us ;
Love-paflions muft not be withftood,
Love every where will find us.
I livde in fielde and towne, and fo-did he,
I got me to the woods, Love followed me,
Hey Jolly Robin.

V.
A MERRY WEDDING;

OR,

O BRAVE ARTHUR OF BRADLEY.

This old ballad, ﬁferrd to in p. 10. of the prefent wolume,
is given from a black letter copy in a private colleétion,
compared with and wery much correfled by < An antidote
againft melancholy : made up in pills, compounded of awitty
ballads, jovial fongs, and merry catches. 1661,  The
running title of the wolume is ** Pills to purge melancholy ;”
which was afterward boirowed by Durfey.
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There is a different, but probadly much more modern,
Sallad apon this popular [ubjell, in the [ume mcafure, in-
titledy ¢ Arthur o’ Bradley,” and beginning,

6 AUl in the weorry month of May.”

EE you not Pierce the piper,
A7 His cheeks as big as a miter,
A piping among the {wains,
That dance on yonder plains ?
Where Tib and Tom do trip it,
And youths to the hornpipe nip 1,
With every one his Acarriage,
T'o go to yonder marriage ;
Not one would ftay behind,
Bat go with Arthar of Bradley, 16
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley ch, &c.

Arthur had got him a lafs, -
A bonnier never wasg 15
The chief yoaths of the parifh
Came dancing of the morris ;
With country lafles trounfing,
And lufty lads bounfing,
Jumping with mickle pride, 20
And each his wench by his fide ;
They all were fine and gay,

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,

Oh fine Arther o Bradley, oh, &c.

02
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And when that Arthur was married,

And his bride home had carried,

The youngfters they did wait

To help to carry up meat ;

Francis carried the furmety,

Michael carried the mince-pye,

Bartholomew the beef and the muftard,

And Chriftopher carried the cuftard ;

Thus every one in his array,

: “ For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,
Uh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &c.

And when that dinner was ended,
The maidens they were befriended,
For out fteps Dick the draper,
And he bid, Strike up, fcraper !
It’s beft to be dancing a little,

And then to the tavern to tipple :-
He call’d for a hornpipe,

That went fine on the bagpipe ;
Then forward, piper, and play,

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,

Oh fine, &c.

Richard he did lead it,

And Margery did tread it,

Francis followed them,

And after courteous Jane;

Thus every one after another,

As if they had been fifter and brother ;

25

30

40

5(’}
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That ’twas great joy to fee

How well they did agree;

And then they all did fay, 55
Hay for Arthur of Bradley !
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &,

Then Miles in his motley breeches,

And he the piper befeeches

To play him Haw-thorn bads, 6o

That he and his wench might trudge :

But Lawrence liked not that,

No more did lufty Kate;

For fhe cry’d, Can’ft thou not hit it;

To fee how fine Thomas can trip it, 65
For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, &c.

When all the fwains did fee

This mirth and merry glee,

There was never a man did flinch,
But each one kift his wench ; 70
But Giles was greedy of gain,
For he would needs kifs twain :
Her lover feeing that,

Did rap him over the pate,
"That he had nought to fay,

~5
N

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &c.

“The piper lookt afide,
And there he fpied the bride,
© 2

s
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He thought is was a hard chance, 8o
That none would lead her a dance 3
Bur there was none durft touch her,
Save only Bat the Butcher;
He took her by the hand,
And danced while he could ftand : 83
'The bride was fine ahd gay,' 9 ' v
For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &e.

"Then out ftept Will the weaver, -
And he {wore he’d net Jeave her, 9o
He hopp’d it ail on one leg,
For the honour of his Peg :
But Kifter in cambrick reffe,
He took that all in fnuffe ;
For he againft that day it ' 95
Had made himfelf fine and gay, '
His ruffe was whipt with blew,
And he cried, A new dance, 2 new!
"Then ftrike up a round-delay,
For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 100
Oh fine, &c.

Then gan the {un decline,

And every one thoaght it time

To go unto his home,

And leave the bridegroom alone, 10§
Tut, tut, fays lnfty Ned,

Ile feem them both in bed
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For i’le gib at a joynt,

But i’le have his codpifs-point :

‘Then forward piper and play, 110
For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine, &c.

And thus the day was {pent,
And no man homeward went,
There was fach a crowding and thrufting, 115
‘That fome were in dangér of burfting,
To fee them go to bed ;
For all the fkill they had,
He was got to his bride,
And lay clofe to her fide : ‘ 120
Then got they his points and his garters,
And cut them in pieces like martyrs ;
And then they all did play
For the honour of Arthur of Bradley,
Oh fine, &c. L2

Then Will and his fweetheart
Did call for Lozh to depart ; .
- And then they did foot it, and tofs it,
*Till the cook brought in the fack-poflct.
The bride-pye was brought forth, 130
A thing of mickle worth :
And fo all at the beds fide
Took leave of Arthur and his bride,
And {o went all away
From the wedding of Arthur of Bradley, 1335
Oh fine, &c.
2 fiod
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ML

ROBIN HOOD RESCUING THE THREE
SQUIRES FROM NOTTINGHAM GALLOWS.

This forg, and its tune, as the editor is informed by bis
engenious friend Edward Williams, the Wellh bard, are
well known in South Wales, by the name of Marchog glas,
1. e. Green knight. Though apparently ancient, it is not
known to exift in black letter, nor has any better authority
been met avith than the common colleFion of Aldermary-

church-yard. Sec before, p. 151,

OLD Robin Hood ranging the forreft all round,
The forreft all round ranged he ;
O there did he meet with a gay lady,
She came weeping along the highway.

Why weep you, why weep you ? bold Robin he faid,
What weep you for gold or fee ?

Or do you weep for your maidenhead,
That is taken from your body ?

I weep not for gold, the lady reply’d,

Neither do I weep for fee ; 10
Nor do I weep for my maidenhead,

That is taken from my body.

What weep you for then? faid jolly Robin,
I prithee come tell unto me.

¢« Oh! I do weep for my three fons, 15
For they are all condemned to die.”
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What church have they robbed ? faid jolly Robin,
Or parith-prieft have they flain ?

What maids have they forced againft their will ?
Or with other mens wives have lain ? 20

No church have they robbed, this lady reply’d,
Nor parith-prieft have they flain;

No maids have they forced againft their will;
Nor with other mens wives have lain:

What have they done then ? faid jolly Robin, 23
Come tell me moft fpeedily.

« Oh! it is for killing the king’s fallow deer,
« That’ they are all condemned to die.”

Get you home, get you home, faid jolly Robin,

Get you home moft {peedily, 30
And T will unto fair Nottingham go,

For the fake of the ’fquires all threes

Then bold Robin Hood for Nottingham goes,
For Nottingham town goes he,

O there did he meet with a poor beggar-man,  35.
He came creeping along the highway.

s What news, what news, thou old beggar-man ?
What news, come tell unto me.”

« QO there’s weeping and wailing in Nottingham [town],
For the'death of the ’fquires all three.” 40

7. 28, Aud
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This beggar-man had a coat on his back,
"T'was neither green, yellow, nor red ;
Bold Robin Hood thought *twas no difgrace.

To be in the beggar-man’s ftead.

« Come, pull off thy coat, thou old beggar-man, 45
And thou fhalt put on mine;

And forty good (hillings I’Il give thee to boot,
Befides brandy, good beery ale and wine.”

Bold Robin Hood then unto Nottingham came,
Unto Nottingham town came he ; 50
O there did he meet with great mafter fheriff,
And likewife the ’{quires all three.

One boon, one boon, fays jolly Robin,
One boon I beg on my knee ;

That, as for the death of thefe three *[quires, 58
Their hangman I may be.

Soon granted, {foon granted, {ays mafter theniff,
Soon granted unto thee ;

And ¢ thou fhalt” have all their gay cloathing,
Aye, and all their white moncy, €a

‘¢ O I will have none of their gay cloathing,
Nor none of their white moncy,

But Il have three blafts on my bugle-horn,
That their {ouls to heaven may fiee,”

¥. 59. voudhall



APPENDIX, ‘ 21§
¢ Then’ Robin Hood modrnted the gallows{o high, 635
Where he blew lond and fhrill,

’Till an hunc_ired and ten of Robin Hood’s men
Came marching down the green hill.

Whofe men are thefe 2 fays mafter theriff,
Whofe men are they 2 tell unto me. T
¢« O they are mine, but none of thine, :
And are come for the fquires all three.””

O take them, o take them, fays great mafter therif,
O take them along with thee;

For there’s never a man in fair Nottinghdm 35 .
:Can do the like of thee,

V. 65. When, V. 30, come tell,

Vil
ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT.

Dr. Pepufeh, among other wvery curions articles of au-
) L5 'y
cient Englifh mufic, was poffiffed of a MS. folio, ([uppofed
10 be [fill extant,) which, at pe 15, contained a tune in-
titled <« Robin Hood.” See Wards *¢ Lives of the pro-
Sfeffors of Grefbam college,” 1740, (an interleaved copy, cor-
recled and angmented by the author, in the Britifl-mufcum )
Robene Hude is Lkewife the name of a dance in W ed-
derburns < Complainte of Scotland,” printed in 1§49. The
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Jollowing tune is preferwved by Ofwald, in bis < Caledoniaz

poeket companion,”
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€ORRECTIONS ann ADDITIONAL NOTES.

VOLUME I.

Page xviii. 1. 17. Fhus, likewife, in a much earlyer tranflation
from the fame immortal bard, (Homer a la mode, 1664,) we read of

¢« — greute Apollo. who’s as geod
At pricksand buts as Robin Hood.”

P xxix. An edition of * The biftory of George a Green,” 1706,
80, is in the Britifh Mufeum.

P. xxx. 1.6 for Donce r. Donec.

P. xxxi. 1. 23. affer except. infert the not very old ballad of
# Robin Hoods golden prize,” where fhe is barely named, and —
Surely, the *lady” alluded toin the old May-game cannot be maid
Marian.

delete of.

P. xxxv. note, l. 12. for Toxopholite r. Toxophilite.

P. 24. v. 180. for Uteryfdale (as in the old copies) read
* Wiery{dale,’ the name of a foreft in Lancafbire. .

P.57. v. 16, foraamr. [ am

P. 67. v. 100. faynt Charyte.] This fuint is alfo mentioned by
Spenfer, in bis 5th eclogue :

« Ah dear lord, and fweet faint Charity.”
again, in the Downfall of Robert earl of Huntington, 1601 3

“ Therefore. [fweet mafter, for faint Charity:”’
and likewife in one of Opbelias fongs, in Hamlet :
« By Gis, and by faint Charity.*

{ See Shakfpeares Plays, 1798s XV. 163.)  Mr. Stevens’s affertion
thar ¢ faint Charity is @ known faint among the Roman catholics,”
though diﬁ)z/z‘ed by a catholic Jriend, can éeﬁzpportr'd by i;zfa//ib/e
authority. “ We read,” fays Dr. Douglas, ¢ in the Martyr-logy on
the frft of Auguffi—Roma paflio fanétarum virginum, Fidei, Spei,
et CuarivraTis. qua fub Hadriano principe martyrie coronam
adeota funt.” Crirerion, p. 68.

P. »4. v. 8. after and infert my.

P. 86. v 97. Thiy flanzais evidently misplaced; it fbould be
cither the laft but one of the prefent. or the firft of the next fit.

P. 114. {n the four'h edition of the Reliques of ancient Englify
poetry,” publifbed in Fuly 1795, it is, for the firft time, acknowleged
that ¢ Some liberties wwere, by the editory taken with this ballad,
wwhich in this edition, hath been brought nearer to the folio MS.” Of
the new readings, which are numerous, the moft material are here
noticed.

V. 1. for haws the MS. bas Shales.” (p. cvii )

V. 14. fayd Lyule John. Mafter, quoth Jobn.

7. 18. wind blowes over the wind that blowes ore a,

V. 3e. Thatleancd agaynft. His body leancd to a.

F. 37. Stand full, Stand you ftull. :



. A3 olted. offt.

Y. 63 wends. flyes.

V. 96. And. Good.
V.124. do. y fhoote.

V. 156. upon the, ore the left,
BP0 Y8 bt both.

V. 166. ftuck it. fticked itt,
V. 172. know. till.

Y. 178. did throw." did it throw.
V. 181. Thy.thy. The. the.
V. 204. None other rewarde I'le. Norno other will I,
V.214 blive, ;  belive,

V. 216. can, did.

How an editor, who is not afbamed to fay that the inadvestens
tranfpofition of (o words (“ YE LIVE upo’,” Jor “Live vou
upo’,”’) in part of the line of a common Scotifb fong, which he bimfelf
bad corrupted to ““ COME ZE FRAE,” h2s DESTROYED ALL CONFI~
DENCE, can juflify fuch wanton, arbitrary, and even injudicious -
alterations in the publication of an ancient poem, is beyond the con-
eeption of a perfon not bhabituated to *“ liberties” of this nature, nor
deflitute of all manner of regard to truth or prodity.

P. 150. Beltad.] Perbaps it fhould be—fFren (frend or fremd).
beftad, i. e. befet or furrounded by firangers. (Fremd, Saxon.) Thus,
in Spenfers 4th eclogue s :

¢ So mow bis friend is changed for a fren,”

P.162. 1. g. for preeclt r. praeft.
VOLUME I1,

Page 2.. In reading this fong, we are admonifbed by the editor
of the collettion of old ballads, printed in 1723, ((who thinks it * the
wioft beautiful and one of the oldeft extant, wwritten on that fubjeé,” )
to obferve vne thing, © and that is, between jeme of the flanzas wwe
muft fuppofe a confiderable time to pafs.  Clorinda ” Fe fays, ** niight
be [thought] a very forward girl. if between Robin H.od’s quefiion
and her anfwer we did not fuppofc 1o or three bours to have beer
Jpent in courtfhip : and between Robin #Hood's being entertained at
Gamavell-hally and his having ninety three bewnen in Sherwood,
e muft allozv fome years’’ y

With refpet to its antiguity. Dy, Percy. in the neww edition of his
e Rc’/i?um of ancient Englifh poerry.’’ (vl I p. xcvii / expveffes
a very diffevent opinion ; fince. according to him it **feems of much
later date than moft of the oibers.. .and can fcaice be older than the
yeign of K. Charles I. vor,” fays be, * K. ‘7,1;/.,3 ! bhad no iflue after
bis acc-ffion to the throne of Englund 3" un cbfervation which if any
Tway 1o the purpofe. is cerrainly NOT TR E ** It may even,”’ pe
continues, ** bhave becn written fince rhe vefioration, and only exprefs
tbe wifbes of the nation for iffue en the marriage (ic) of theie



Saveurite K. Charles IT. on bis marriage (fic) with the infanta of
Portugal”  HHowever this may be, the writers huving deviated from
<& all the old traditions concerning this celebrated outlaso,’’ is no proof°
that he was ¢ ignorvant’ of them 3 and that Dr Percy chovfes to
s¢ think it is not found in the Pepys coletlion,” only fhews conjetture
#o be eafyer than inveltigation, (& In the feeund wvolume of that
golleltion, any perfon, difpofed to the Jearch, will find, at leaft, Two
CoP1ES of it, buth in black letter. ‘

Ibi. vv. 13, 14. For an acconnt of thefe worthies confult their old
saetrical legend in Percys Rehiques, wolume I. or Aucient popular
poetry, 1791.

P.13. v. 12 This line feems to belong to the forcflers, and fhould
e accordingly diftinguifbed by donble commas. R

o Po 58010 3. .5 2680, _

P. 79. note, . 2.—Adrragon was never in the bands of.&be Mors. ]
Thisy at leaff. is true of the county of A ragan, and there has been a
SJucceffior of Chiithian kings from the year 1034.

— L. 4. Alcaron is a deity, formed by metatbefis from Alcoran, a
book.| This converfion is much more ancient than the prefent balad.
Thus ir the old metrical romance of The fowdon of Babyloync, 4
S, in the poffiffion of Dre Farmer :

s« Whan Laban herde of this myfchief,
A fory man was be,
He trumped bis men to relefe.
For to ceafe that tyme mente he,
- Me>[adage kinge .of Barbarye
He did carye to bis tente,
And beryed bim by vight of Sarfenye,
With brennynge fire and viche oymementes
And fonge the dirige of ALKARON,
That bibill 1s of here laye;
And wayled bis deth everychon,
Seven nyghtis and feven dayes ™ ;
Fere Alkavon is exprefily the name of a Booxk (i. e. the Koran or
Alcoran); in the foliowing pajfage it is that of a Gob :
¢ Now fhall ye bere of Laban:
Whan tidynges to bim were comen,
Tho was be a fulle fory man,
Whan be herde howe bis wilaile were nomen,
And howe bis men were flayne.
And Gye was go fafe bem froos
He defyed Mahounde. and Apolyne,
Jubiter, Aftaro', and Arcarow alfo.”
P. 78. v. 138. for fanatick, baboon! we fbould probably read
¢ frantick’ baboon !
P. 87. v. 81. Daliom lee ] The fituation of this chafe cannot
é¢ ofcertained, Dalbam-tower is in Wefimorcland,



. Ibi. (note) Thefe famous archers are alfo mentioned by Ben Fonfos
in Every man 1a his humour (aé? 1 feene 1. ): ¢ Becaufe I dwell
at Hogsden, 1 [fball keep company with none but the archers of
Fin{bury.” ]
P. 151. preface, 1. 5. for moff r. many.
P26y V. 118, for < truthZ =cnith.® ,
P.188. Counfel.| This phrafe is ufed by Chaucer, fo that thy
allufion bere fuppofed becomes very queftionable.
¢ Shall it be conleil? fayd the firfte fhrewe.
And I fhal tellen thee in wordes fewe
What we fbul don, and bring it wel aboute,”
; Pardoneres tale,

0

It is clearly [ynonimous with fecret.

P. 199 1. 125. How a potter comes to be decked with [o elegant
and honorable a garland, as one of rofes, is not eafyly to be account-
ed for. The poct Gower, as veprefented on bis monument in the
ehurch of St. Mary Overy, hath, as Stow tclls us, * on bis head, a
ehaplet, like a coronet of foure refess’ and it may be remembered that

b Copland, the printer of 1his identical May-game, dwelled *“ at the
Signe of the rofe garlande.”’ In ¢ The pleafant hiftory of Reynard
the fix,”’ awe find that the king. being cured, by “ mafier Reynard,”®
the father, of a grievous ficknefs,  gave him [ for an honour ) a gars
dand of rafes, which he muf ever wear upon vis head.”

P. 208. after cited add—This, howewver, is only the tenor part,
but the wwords of the other parts are wery trifling, and relate te

different fubjecis, 1t is called A round of threg country-dances

ix one’
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