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PART II. 

I. 

ROBIN HOODS BIR TH, BREEDING, VALOUR, 
AND MARRIAGE. 

From a blac~ letter copy in the lar1,e and '1Jalttahle collec
tion nf old ballads late belonging to crhomas Pearfnn, efq. 
and now in the pojfr.Jlion of the duke of Roxburgh. This 
is the colleflion mentioned in the Harleian catalogue, and 
c;vo uld fe('Jn to be the greater part ~f that originally made by 
{)ld Bagford (fee H earms appendix to Hemingi Chartula
rium, p. 662), another volume or /rr.,t,•o having come •with the 
re.fl of his typographical collrfliom to the Britifh JJ1ufeum. 
Tbc 3 vols. «wbich ttt•tmt to Ojborne 'Li.Jere probably bought of 
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ROBIN HOODS 

hi11t by mr. l/Tejl, at whoft fale they rzJ.:ere purchafad ~y 
tnajor P earfon, by civhom the eol/ellion was new-arranged, 
ornamented, and improved. 

'/'he full title of the original is : " A nerc.u ballad of 
/Jold Robin Hood: Jhe'l,ving his birth, hreeding, 'Valour, and 
marriage at 'l'ithury Bull-running. Calculated for the 
meridian of Stajford}hire, but may Jerrve for Dcrhyjhire 
or Kent." 

KI ND gentlemen, will you be patient awhile? 
A y, and then you fhall hear anon 

A very good ballad of bold Robin Hood, 
And of his man brave Little John. 

In Lockfly town, in merry Nottinghamfhire, 5 
In merry f weet Lockfly 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 lufi:y £hong bow 10 

Two north country miles and an inch at a fhot, 
As the Pinder of \Vakefield does know. 

For he brought Adam Bell, and Clim of the Clugh, 
And William of c Clowdeile', 

To fhoot with our forrefi:er for forty mark_. 
And the forrefter beat them all three. 

/7. 1 {• Clowdcl-lo. 



:BIRTH, BREEDING, ETC. 3 

His mother was neece to the Coventry knight, 
Which W arwickihire men call fir Guy ; 

For he flew the blue bore that hangs up at the gate, 
Or mine hofl: 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 Nottinghamihire, 
And a '[quire of famous degree. 

The mother of Robin faid to her hu!band, 
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 fadled and bridled was he ; 

God-wot a blue bonnet, his new. foit 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. fO 

Y. 40. a befcem'd. 
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Jt O :BIN H 'O ODS 

And then .Robin got on his ba!ket-hilt f word, 
And his dagger -on his tother fide; 

And faid, My dea.r mother, let's , hafte to be gone, 
We have forty long miles t:o ride. 

When. Robin had mounted his gelding fo grey, 4-5 
His father, without any trouble, · 

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

And when ihe was fettled, they rod.e to their neighbours, 
And drank and !hook hands with them all ; 5 o 

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 lifter to fee; 

For he kift her, and kift her, and [wore a great oath, 5 5 
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 'fquire, and makes a ihort fpeech, 
· It was, Neighbours, you're welcome all. 60 

But not a man here ihall tafte my M,:.rch beer, 
'Till a Chriftmas carrol he does fing. 

Then all clapt their hands, and they fuouted aBd fung, 
'Till the hall and the parlour did ring. 

V. 18, ha . 



.BI :RT R, :BREED r NG, :ETC"' S 

Now rimffard and brawn, roaft· beef ami plu'>'l1:h pies,, 65 
· Were fet upon every table ; 

And noble George Gamwel fa.id, Eat :'.md be merry1t 
And drink too as long as you're able. 

When dinner was ended, his chaplain faid grace, 
And, Be merry, my friends, fai:d the 'fquire ; o 

.It rains and it blows, but call for more ale:i, 
And lay fome more wood on the £re~ 

And now call ye Little John hither to me-, 
For little John is a fine lad:, 

At gambols and juggling·, and· twenty fo h tricks, 75 
As £hall make you both merry and glad. 

When Little John came, to gambols they went., 

Both gentlemen, yeomen, and clown; 

,And what do you think r V{hy, as true as I live., 

Bold Robin Hood put them all down. 80 

And now you may think the right worfuipful 'fcluire 
vVas joyful this :fight for to fee ; 

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

Thon fhalt have my land when I die, and till theR., 8 5 
Thou fhalt be the ftaff of my age. 

Then grant me my boon, dear uncle, faid Roqin~ 
T hat Little John may be my pa.ge. 

AJ 



6 ROBIN HOODS 

And he faid, Kind coufin, I grant thee thy boon ; 
With all my heart, fo let it be. 90 

Then come hither, Little John, faid Robin Hood,
Come hither my page unto me: 

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

For when 'tis fair weather we'll into Sherwood, 95 
Some merry pafiime 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 frill 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; I 10 

A bow in her hand, and a quiver of arrows 
Hung dangling by her f weet fide. 

V. 104. a, 
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Her eye-brows were black, ay, and fo was her hair, 

And her fkin was as fmooth as glafs ; 

Her vifage fpoke wifdom, and modefly too : 1 I 5 
Sets with Robin Hood fuch a lafs ! 

Said Robin Hood, Lady fair, whither away? 

0 whither, fair lady, away r 
And fhe made him anfwer, To kill a fat buck; 

F0r 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 ' leafh' in an hour. 

IZQ 

And as we were going towards the green bower, I z 5 
Two hundred good bucks we efpy'd; 

She chafe 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; I 3ai 

And com'ft thou from eafi, or com'ft thou from weft, 

Thou needft not beg venifon of me. 

However, along to my bower you fha11 go, 
And tafte of a forrefter's meat: 

And when we came thither we found as good cheer I 3S 
As any man needs for to eat. 

Y, 127. choofe. 



8 ROBIN HOODS 

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

And the fervitors they were, hefides Little John, 
Good yeomen at leail: four and twenty. I 40 

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 ftrife. 145 
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 p.aufe, 
Said, Yes, fir, and with all my heart, I 5 c, 

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

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

And if Robin Hood will go thither with me, I 5 5 
I'll make him the moil: welcome guefr. 

Said Robin Hood, 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 jufl: here. 160 



BIRTH, BREEDING; ETC. 9 

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

Bid Robin Hood fl:ancl, and deliver his buck; 

A truer tale never \Vas told. 

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

and flafht Then both drew their {words, and fo cut 'em, 

That five out of them did fall. 

The three that remain'd call'd to Robin for quarter, 

And pitiful John beg.g'd their lives: 170 [ counfel, 
vVhen 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 {wear 'tis truth, 175 
And I call him that doubts it a gull : * 

For I faw them fighting, and fiddled the while; 

And Clorinda fung " Hey derry down ! 
c, The bumkins are beaten, put up thy {word, 

" And now let's dance into the town." 
Bob, 

180 

* For an account oJ T ut bury bull-running, t;1nd the charaEfer of 
hing oJ the 111irifl rels there, fee Dr. Plotts "Natural Hijlory oJ 
S ta.ffo1-djh ire," chap . x. § 69. fir J. Hawkinses " Hi)!ory of 
mujic," v ol. ii. p. 64. and Blounts "Ancient tenure.," by Beck-

1,Vith , p. 303. 



JO ROBIN HOODS 

Before we came in we heard a great fhouting., 
And all that were in it look'd madly; 

For fame were on bull-back, fome dancing a morrH.$.,, 
And fome fmging Arthur-a-Bradley~* 

And there we fee Thomas., our j uftices clerk., l &5 
And. Mary, to whom he was kind ; 

For Tom rode before her, and call'd Mary madam,. 
And kifa'd her full fweetly behind: 

And fo may your worfhips. But we went to dinner, 
With Thomas and Mary, and Nan; 190 

They all drank a health to Clorinda, and told 11er, 
Bo.Id Robin Hood was a fine man. 

When dinner was ended, fir Roger, the parfo.11 
Of Dubbridge, was fent for in hafre: 

He brought his mafs-book, and he bad them take hands, I 9-5 
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 rnoft joyful hour. 200 

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

And Little John anfwer'd, Lo, yonder they !land, 
Ail under the green wood tree . 

* See this old and j>opular ballad in the Appmdi~. 



BIRTH, BREEDING, ETC. II 

Then a garland they brought her by two and by two, 205 

And plac'd them all on the bride's head: 

The mufic fl:ruck up, and we all fell to dance, 

'Till the bride and bridegroom were a-bed. 

And what they did there muft be counfel to me, 

Becaufe they lay long the next day; 2IQ 

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 



II. 

ROBIN HOODS PROGRESS TO 
NOTTINGHA.NI. 

From an old black lrtler copy in the collrc?ion ~f Antbony a 
Wood. ft iJ there /aid to go " To the tune nf Bold Robin Rood;" and tbe choruJ h rrprtr.ted in ervrry jl1,nza. 'To 
tbe abo-ve title arc ad,lcd 1he foflo,wing doggerel LinCJ: 

Where hee met with fifteen forrefters all on a row, And hee defire<l of them fome news for to know, 
:Bnt with croffe gr3in'd words th ey did him thwart, 
For which at hH hee made them fm art. 

R OBIN HOOD he was and a tall young ma.n> 
Derry dl'rry d or:;})n, 

And fifteen winters old ; 
And Robin Hood he was a proper young man, 

Of c::rnrage fio'Jt and bold. 5 
Hry do ~l'll , do-ry d, rry do'i..vn. 



PROGRESS T0 N-OTTINCHAM. IJ 

Roh-in Haod hee would and to fair N ottingham:o 

With the general for to dine; 

There was hee aware of fifteen forrefl:ers) 

And a drinking bear, ale, and wine. 

What news ? What news r faid bold Robin Hood:, 

What news fain wouldefr thou know t 
Our king hath. provided a !hooting match, 

And I'm ready with my bow. 

We hold it in fcorn, faid the forre!lcrs, 

That ever a boy fo young 

Should bear a bo~ before cur king> 

That's not able to draw one ftring. 

I'le hold you tw,enty marks, faid bold Robin Hood., 

By the leave of our lady., 

~hat l'le hit a mark a hundred rod, 

And I'le caufe a hart to dye. 

'\'Ve'l hold you twenty mark, then fa.id the forreilcrs, 

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. 

10 

1£ 
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ROBIN HOODS 

Some fay hee brake ribs one or two, 
And fame 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, 3 $ 
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 faid the forreil:ers, 
Although thou beeft in hafte ; 40. 

Take up thy bow, and get thee hence, 
Left wee thy fides do bafte, 

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

And R~bin Hood he laught, and begun [ for J to finile, 
As hee went over the plain. 

Then Robin hee bent his noble bow, 
And his broad arrows he let flye, 

Till fourteen of thefe fifteen forrefters 
Upon the ground did lye. 

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

But Robin H ood he bent his noble bo,v, 
And hee fetcht him back again. 

5" 



PROGRESS TO NOTTINGHAM. IS 

V oo faid I was no archer, faid Robin Hood> 5 > , 
But fay fo now again: 

With that he fent another arrow, 
That fplit his head in twain. 

_You have found mee an archer, faith Robin Hood, 
Which will make your wives for to wring, 60 

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 Robin Hood, 
With the forrefters that were ilain. 

Some loll: 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. 70 

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. 



III. 

THE JOLLY PINDER OF WAKEFIELD, 
WITH ROBIN HOOD, SCARLET, AND JOHN. 

From an old black leltff copy, z'n A. a Wl"oods eollellion, tomparrd ,with hvo other copies in thr Briti}h ft1(f[cum, one i.n. black letter. lt }hould be Jung " 'I'o an c;:cellcnt tune," q,uhich has uot been recorvaed. 
Several linrs of this ballad are quotrd in the l <tvo old playJ of the " Do iv,~fall" anrl " Dl·ath of Robert earle oj Hunt ington," I Ob I, 410. b. l. but aflrd many yean before, ft is olfo alluded to in Sha~lpcares M erry Wivrs of fVindfor, afl l. fccne 1. and again, in his Second part of K. Hen. lfT-. afl Y. fccnc 3. 

I N Vvakefield there lives a jol!y pindcr, 
In Wakefield all on a green, 
In Wakefield all on a green : 



PI~DER OF WAKE'FIELO. 17 
7h~re is neither knight nor fquire, faid the pinder, 

Nor baron that is fo bold, 5 
Nor baron that is fo bold, 

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

All this be heard three witty young men, 
'Twas Robin Hood, Scarlet, and John; IC) 

With that they efpy'd the jolly pinder, 
As he fat under a thorn. 

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

,or you have forfaken the kings highway, J 1 
And made a path over the corn. 

0 that were a fhame, faid j olly Rob-in, 
We being three, and thou but one. 

The pinder leapt back then thirty good foot, 
'Twas thirty good foot and one. , ;.'ZQ 

.He leaned his back faft unto a thorn~ 
And his foot againft a il:one, 

/ind there he fought a long fommers day, 
A fummers day fo long, 

;Till that their fwords on their broad bucklers ,-5 
Were broke fa.ft into their hands. 

Hold thy hand, hold thy hand, fa id bold Robin Hood"' 
And my merry men every one; 

.For this is one of the heft pinclers, 
That ever I tryed with fword. 

VoL. II. ..B 



11 P I N D E R . 0 F W A K E F I E L D; 

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 J 

Then I'le take my blew blade all in my hand, 3 S 
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 pinder, 
And goo4 ale of the be.ft. 40 

And that is meat good enougl1, faid Robin Hood, 
For fuch unbidden 'guefts.' 

'' 0 wilt thou forfake · the pincler his craft, 
And go to the green-wood with me ? 

Thou fhalt have a livery twice in the year, 4-S 
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, 50 
As my mafter doth by me." 



IV. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP~ 

" Sbcwing hociu Roliin Hood ez,uent to an old womans 

houfe and changrd cloaths with her to /cape from the 

bi)hop; and how he robbed the bi/hop of all bis gold, and 
made /.;im Jing a mnfs. 'f'o the tune of, Rol,in Hood and 
t be Swanger." From an old black letter copy in the col
lelti.on of Anthony a lYood. 

C
OME, gentlemen all, and lifi:en awhile, 

Hey do:iu11 , doq,un, an a doq,vn, 

And a fl:ory ile to you unfold ; 
Il e tell you how Robin Hood ferved the biihop, 

When he robbed him 'of his gold. S 
B z 



ltOB!N HOOD. 

As it fell out on a fun-fhining day, 
When Phcebus 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 fpy, 

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

0 what fhall I 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 fi:out, 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. 

Wiiy, who art thou ? faid the old womal\, 
Come tell to me for good . 

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

.f\nd yonder's the bifhop and all his men, 
And if that I taken be, 

Then day and night he' l work my fpight, 
And hanged I !hall be.» 

,zo 



ANl> TH:! BIS:RO:r~ !i) 

i"f thou be Robin Hood, faid. the old wife, 30 
As thou ' daft' feem to be, 

l'le for thee provide, and thee I will hide, 
From the bifhop and his company. 

For I remember, 'one' Saturday night, 
Thou brought me both fhoos and hofe ; 

'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 f pindle and twine unto me refign, 
And take thou my arrows fo 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. -iS 

0 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. 

0 hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood then~ 
And !hoot not thy arrows fo keen; (50 

I am Robin Hood, thy mafi:er good, 
And quickly it £hall be fe~n. 

lJ 3 
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_The bifhop he came to the old womans houfe, 
And called, with furious mood, 5 5 

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 forreil: along, 
Tne bifhop he ' chanc'd' for to fee 

A hundred brave bowmen bold, 
Stand unde r the green-wood tree. 

·o who is yonder, the bifhop 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 bifhop he faid, 70 
Whic\ I have here with me? 

" Why, I am an old woman, thou cuckol<lly bifhop, 
Lift up my leg and fee." 

Then woe is me, the bifhop he faid, 7 5 
That ever I faw this day ! 

He turn'd him about, but Robin il:out 
Call' d him, and bid him fta y. 
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Then Robin took hold of the biiliop's horfe, 

And ty'd him faft to a tree; 

Then Little John fmil'd his mafter upon, 8G 

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, 90 

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, 95 

And gave him the tail within his hand, 

And. bade him for Robin Hood pray. 



V. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE BUTCHER. 
From an old black letter copy in tbe collrcl ion of 

Anthony a Wood. CJ he tune i.s, '' Robin Hood and ti.» 
Bl'gger." 

COME, all you brave gallants, liften awhile, 
With hey do-u:n, down 1 an a down, 

That are ' this bower> within ; 
For of Robin Hood, that archer good, 

A fong I intend for to fing. J 

Upon a time it chanced fo, 
Bold Robin in [ the J forrefi did 'fpy 

A jolly butcher, with a bonny fi ne mare, 
With his flefh to the market did h ye. 

I'. 3. in the bower.,. 
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Good. morrow, good fellow, faid jolly Robin, 10 

. What food haft [ thou J, 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; 15' 
For a butcher I am, and to Notingham 

I am going, my fleih to fell. 

What is [ the J price of thy fleih? faid jolly Robin, 

Come tell it foon unto me; 

And the price of thy mare, be ihe never fo dear, 2!J 

For a butcher fain would I be. 

The price of my fleih, the butcher repli'd, 

I foon will tell unto thee; 

With my bonny mare, and they are not too dear, 

Four mark thou mufr give unto me. 2$ 

Four mark I will give thee, faith jolly Robin, 

Four mark it fhall 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, 

H is b 1tchers trade to begi ; 

With good intent to the i 1eriff he went, 

And there he took up his inn. 
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When other butchers they opened their meat, 
Bold Robin he then begun ; 3 S 

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. 

45 

The butchers ftepped to jolly Robin, 50 
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; 5 5 

I will go with you, my brethren true, 
As faft as I can hie. 
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:But when to the fheriffs houfe they came, 

To dinner they hied apace, 60 

And Robin Hood he the man mull: be 

Before them all to fay grace. 

Pray God blefs us all, faid jolly Rob1n, 

And our meat within this place; 

A cup of fack fo good will nourifh our blood : 6 5 
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 fo .dear, 

I vow I the reckning will pay. 70 

Come, ' brothers,' be merry, faid jolly Robin, 

Let us drink, and never give ore; 

For the £hot I will pay, ere I go my way, 

If it co.ft me five pounds and more. 

This is a mad blade, the butchers then faid. 75 
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 mer So 

" Yes, that I have, good mailer fheriff, 

I have hundreds two or three, 
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And a hundred aker of good free land, 
If you pieaf e it to fee : 

And Ile make you as good aiTurance of it, 
As ever my father made me." 

The iheriff he faddled his good palfrey, 
And, with three hundred pound in gold, 

Away he went with bold.Robin Hood, 
His horned beafrs to b ehold. 

Away then the iheriff and Robin did ride, 
To the forrefi of merry Sh~rwood, 

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

}3ut when a little farther they came, 
Bold Robin he chanced to fpy 

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

" How like you my horn'd bea.11:s, good mafter !herifF? 
They be fat and fair for to fee." 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 blafis three ; 

Then quickly anon there came Little John, 10s .And all his company. 
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What is your will, mafter ? then faid Little John, 
Good rnafter come tell unto me. 

" I have brought hither the iheriff of Nottingham 
This day to dine with thee." 110 

He is welcome to me, then faid Little John, 
I hope he will honefily 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., 11 s, 
And laid it upon the ground ; 

And out of the iheriffs portmantle 

He told three hundred pound. 

Then Robin he brought him thorow the wood, 
And fet him on his dapple gray; 120· 

" 0 have me commended to your wife at home:" 
So Robin went laughing a·.vay. 



VI. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE TANNER; 

OR, ROBIN HOOD MET WITH HIS MATCH: 

" A merry and plea/ant Jong relating the gallant and 
fierce combate fought bet'Lueen Arthur Bland, a tannrr of 
Nottingham and Robin Hood, the greatrjl and mojl nohlrjl 
archer of England. 'Iune h, Robin Hood and tbe 
Stranger." From an old black letter copy in the collec
tion of Anthony a Wood. 

I N Nottingham there lives a jolly tanner, 
f,f~'th a hey down, down, a down, dO'"v.._.,,, 

His name is Arthur-a-Bland; 
There is ner~ a fquire in Nottinghamfhire 

Dare bid bold Arthur ftand. 5 
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With a long pike-ftaff upon his Ihoulder, 

So well he can clear his way; 

By two and by three he makes them to flee, 

For he hath no Iifi to ftay. 

And as he went forth, in a fummers morning, IQ 

· Into the c forreft of merry' Sherwood, 

To view the red deer, that range here and there, 

There met he with bold Robin Hood. 

As foon as h?ld Robin c he did' efpy, 

He thought fome fport he would make, J 5 

'therefore out of hand he bid him to ftanJ, 

And thus to him' he' fpake: 

\iVhy, what art thou, thou bold fellow., 

That ranges fo boldly here ? 

In footh, to be brief, thou lookft like a thief, .zo 

That comes to Heal our kings deer. 

For I am a keeper in this forreft, 

The king p~ts me in truft 

To look to his d~er, that range here and there; 2 5 

Therefore fiay thee I mufr. 

" If thou beeft a keeper in this forreit, 

And haft fuch a great command, 

' Yet' thou rnuft have more partakers in fiore, 

Before thou make me to ftand." 3 

/7. 14. did him, 
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u Nay, I have no more partakers in ftore; 
Or any that I do not need; 

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

iFor thy fword and thy bow I care not a flraw.. 3 5· Nor all thine arrows to boot ; 
If I get a knop upon the bare fcop, 

Thou canft as well fhite as ihoote." 

Speak cleanly, good fellow, faid jolly Rob1n, 
And give better terms to me; ~· Elfe Ile thee correct for thy negletl:, 
And make thee more mannerly. 

Marry gep with a wcnion 1 quod Arthur-a-Blan~ 
Art thou fuch a goodly man? 

,I care not a fig for thy looking fo big, -,t) Mend thou thyfelf where thou can. 

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

He took -up a fi:aff of another oke graff. 
That was both fl:i.ff and !hong. 

~le yield to thy weapon, faid jolly Robln., 
Since thou wilt not yield to mine ; 

.For I have a ftaff of another oke graft 
Nat half a foot longer then thine. 

,50 
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But let me meafure, faid jolly Robin, 55 
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 il:aff is of oke fo free; 60 

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

Then Robin could no longer forbear, 
He gave him fuch a knock, 

~ickl y and foon the blood came down, 6 S 
Before it was ten a clock. 

Then Arthur he foon recovered himfelf, 
And gave him fu<:h a knock on the crown, 

That from every fide of bold Robin Hoods head, 
The blood came trickling down. 70 

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

Then Bland was in hall: he laid on fo faft, 
As though he had baen 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, 
L eg, arm, or any other place. 

VoL.II. C 
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And knock for knock they luil:ily dealt, 
Which held for two hours and more ; 

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 here we may thrafh our bones all to mefh, 
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, 

io 

I may thank my ftaff, and not thee." 90 

What tradesman art thou? faid jolly Rob1n, 
Good fellow, I prethee me £how: 

And alfo me tell, in what place thou <loft 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 thou'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 fo kind and free; 100 

And if thou wilt tan my hide for 'nought,' 
I will do as much for thee. 
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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,' 105 

I will give thee both gold and fee. 

If thou be Robin Hood, hold Arthur rep]y'd, 
As I think well thou art, 

Then here's my hand, my name's Arthur-a-Bland, 
We two will never depart. 110 

But tell me, 0 tell me, where is Little John 1 
Of him fain would I hear; 

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

Then Robin Hood blew on the beaugle horn, 115 
He blew full lowd and fhrill; 

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

0 what is the matter? then faid Little John, 
M after, I pray you tell: uo 

\Vhy do you ftand with your fiaff in your hand, 
I fear all is not well. 

H O man I do ftand, and he makes me to fl-and, 
The tanner that !rands thee befide ; 

Be is a bonny blade, and mall:er of his tra<le., .u) 
For foundly he hath tan'd my hide." 

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

If he be fo il:out, 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 underil:and, 

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

Then Little John threw his il:aff 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 refpecl:, there was no neglect, 
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: 

130 

" For three merry men, and three merry men, 145 
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 ol i wife fing, 
Of Robin Hood, Arthur, and John." 150 
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ROBIN HOOD AND THE. TINKER. 

From an old black letter copy in the library of .Antho~ 
~ Wood. The full title is, 

" A new fang to drh;e a::;,vay cold <t.uinter, 
Bet'tvcen Robin Hood and the jovial tinker: 

Horz,u Robin by a wile 
The Tinker he did cheat; 
But at the length as _you }hall hear 
Cfhe Tinker did him brat, 
Whereby the fame they did then fa agru 
Cfhey after liv'd in love and unity. 

'fo the tune of, In Summer time." 

I N fummer time, when leaves grow green,.. 
Do,wn, a dor:-iJJn, a do-wn. 

And birds fing on every tree, 
Hry down, a down, a down. 
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Robin Hood went to Nottingham., S 
Down, a down, a down. 

As faft as hee could dree. 
H~ docr.,vn, a do<tvn, a down. 

And as hee came to Nottingham., 
A tinker he did meet, 10 

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

Where do!l thou live? quoth Robin Hood, 
I pray thee now rnee tell : 

Sad news I hear there is abroad., I; 
I fear all is 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. 20 

As for the news, quoth Robin Hoo~., 
It is but as I hear, 

Two tinkers were fet ith' flocks, 
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. 

Cf 
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For drinking good ale and ' beer,' 
You will not lofe your part. 30 No, by my faith, quoth Robin Hood, 
I love it with all my heart. 

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

Seeing thou goeft from town to town, 3> 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 outlaw, 
Which they call Robin Hood. 40 

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

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

The king would give a hundred pound.,, 45 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, faid Robin Hood~ 
Ile fee if it bee right ; 5.0 And· I will do the heft I can 
For to take him this night. 
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That will I_ not, the tinker faid, 

None with it I will truft ; 

And where hee is if you'll not tel1, 

Take him by force I muft. 

But Robin Hood perceiving well 

How then the game would go, 

" If you would go to Nottingham, 

We !hall find him I know." 

The tinker had a crab-tree ftalf, 

Which was both good and ftrong, 

Robin hee had a good {hong blade; 

So they went both along. 

And when they came to Nottingham, 

There they both tooke their 1nn ; 

And they called for ale and wine, 

To drink it was no fin. 

But ale and wine they drank fo fafi ,, 

That the tinker hee forgot 

What thing he was about to do; 

It fell fo to his lot, 

That, while the tinker fell afleep, 

' Robin' made then hafle away, 

And left the tinker in the lurch. 

. For the great !hot to pay. 

55 
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But when the tinker wakened, 
And faw that he was gone, 

He cail'd then even for his hoft, 
And thus hee made his moan: So 

I had a warrant from the king, 
Which might have done me good, That is to take a bold ouda.v, 
Some cail him Robin Hood : 

But now my warrant and mony's gone, 85 Nothing I have to pay ; 
And he that promis'd to be my friend, 

He is gone and fled away. 

That friend you tell on, fa
0

d the hofr, 
They call him Robin Hood ; 90 And when that firfl: hee met with you, 
He mer.t you little good. 

H Had I but known it ha<l been hee, 
When that I had him here, 

Th' one of us fhould have tri'd our might 95 Which fhould have paid foll dear. 

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

But I will go and feek him. ou~ 
Whatever do me betide. 

100 
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But one thing I would gladly know, 

What here I have to pay." 

'Ten D1illings j uft, then faid the haft. 

" Ile pay without delay; 

Or eke 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 onel y way, then faid the hoft, 

And not to ftand in fear, 

Is to feek him among the parks, 

Yilling of the kings deer. 

The tinker hee then went with fpeed, 

And made then no delay, 

IIQ 

Till he had found ' bold' Robin Hood, i: 1 > 
That they might have a fray. 

At laft hee f pf d him in a park, 

Hunting then of the deer. 

What knave is that, quoth Robin Hood, 

That doth come mee [o near? 

No knave, no knave, the tinker faid,. 

And that you foon D1all know ; 

Whether of us hath done any wrong, 

My crab-tree fiaff fhall fuow. 
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Then Robin drew his gallant blade, 125 Made then of tru!l:y fteel : 

But the tinker he laid on fo fall:, 
That he made Robin reel. 

Then Robins anger did arife, 
He fought right manful! y, 

130 Until he had made the tinker 
Almoft then fit to fly. 

With that they had a bout again, 
They ply'd their weapons fafl:; 

The tinker threihed his bones fo fore, 135 He made him yeeld at lall:. 

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

Before I do it, the tinker faid, 
Ile hang thee on this tree. 140 

Eut 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, 145 You fit on th' highway fide? 
u Here is a tinker that ftand s by, 

That hath paid well my hide.,, 
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That tinker then, faid Little John, 

Fain that blade I would fee, 150 

And I would try what I could do, 

If hee'I do as much for me. 

But Robin hee then wifh'd them both 

They fuould the quarrel ceafe, 

" That henceforth wee may bee as one, 15 5 
And ever live in peace. 

And for the jovial tinkers part, 

A hundred ponnds Ile give 

In th' year to maintain him on, 

As Ion g as he cioth live. 

In manhood he is a mettled man, 

And a mettle man by trade ; 

Never thought I that any man 

Should have made mee fo afraid. 

A n<l if hee will bee one of us, 

Wee will take all one fare ; 

And whatfoever wee do get, 

He fhall have his full fuare." 

So the tinker was C'Jntent 

With them to go along, 

And with them a part to take: 

And fo I end my fong. 

170 



VIII. 
ROBIN HOOD AND ALLIN 'A' DALE: 

" Or a plrnfant relation bo<Lv a young gentleman, being in lo,vr "J,:itb a J ou•;g damfal, '}he' was takrn from lim to be an old knightj bride: and how Ro ~in Hood, p it tying the young mans c~/r, took her from tue old knight, when <1.vhrn thry 'Were ,goi11g to /Je manyrd, anrl rejlored ber to hrr or:.,lin love again. To a pleafent nonhrrn tune, R obin Hood in the grcen-<uJood flood. 
Bold Rob ·n Hood be did the yout1g man right, .And took tht daiJ~felfrom tbe dotmg kn:ght ." From an old black lrttcr copy in major P earfrm coll Rion. 

COME lifl:en to me, you gallants fo free, All you that love mirth for to hear, And I will teB you of a bold out1A.v, That iived i I~ott:ngharnfliire. 
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As Robin Hood in the foreft ftood, 5 
All under the green wood tree, 

There he was aware of a brave young man, 

As fine as fine might be. 

The youngfier was cloathed in fcarlet red, 

In fcarlet fine and gay; 10 

And he did fri{k it over the plain, 

And chanted a round-de-lay. 

As Robin Hood next morning flood 

Amongft the leaves fo gay, 

There did [he] ef py the fame young man 15 
Come drooping along the way. 

The fcarlet he wore the day before 

It was clean cafl: 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 fan, 

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

Stand off, ftand off, the young man faid, 

What is your will with me? 

" You m ufl come before our mafter ftraight, 

Under yon green wood tree." 

P-. 22. Nick£1. 
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And when he came bold Robin before, 
Robin a!kt him courteously, 30 0, haft thou any money to fpare 
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, 3, To have it at my wedding. 

Ye11erday 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 ilain. 40 

What is thy name? then faid Robin Hood, 
Come tell me, without any fail. 

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, 45 In ready gold or fee, 
To help thee to thy true love again, 

And deliver her unto thee? 

I have no money, then quoth the young man, 
No ready gold nor fee, 50 But I will fwear upon a book 
T hy true fervant for to be. 

Y . 38. foon from , 
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H 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 flint nor lin, 

Until he came unto the church, 
Where Allin fhould keep his wedding. 60 

Whac haft thou here ? the bifhop then faid, 
I prithee now tell unto me. 

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

0 welcome, 0 welcome, the bifhop he faid, 65 
That mufick heft pleafeth me, 

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

With that came in a wealthy knight, 
.,Nhich was both gr:a ve and old, 70 

And after him a finikin lafs, 

Did fhine like the glifi:ering gal~. 

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

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

VoL. 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 •. 80, 

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

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

This· is thy true love, Robin he fai~ 85 Young Allin, as I hear fay, 
And you £hall be married at ' this' fame time, 

Before we depart away. 

That £hall not be, the bi/hop he faid, 
For thy word D1all not frand ; 

90 T hey fhall be three times afkt in the charch, 
As the la.w is of our land. 

Robin Hood pull'd off the bifhops coat, 
And put it upon Little John ; 

By the faith of my body, then Robin faid, 95 This ' cloth' does make thee a man. 

\Vhen Little John went intG the quire, 
The people began to laugh ; 

He a!kt them feven times in the church, 
Left three times fhould not be enough. I.CO 



AN" D ALL 1 N A DALE. 51 

Who gives me this maid? faid Little John. 

~oth Robin Hood, that do I ; 

And he that takes her from Allin a Dale, 

Full dearly he iliall 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, 

Amongfl: the lea:ves fo green. 
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IX. 
ROBIN HOOD AND THE SHEPHERD. 

" Sheriuing horiu Robin Hood) Little John, and tbe Shepherd fought a fore comhatf. 
'Ihe Jhrpherd fought far twenty pouncl, and Robin for bottle and bag, 
BM the jhf'phertl .flout, gave tlem thr rout, Jo Jore thry could not rivag. 
Cfune is, Robin Hood and qurrn Katherine." 

From t'LUO old hlack lettrr copiCJ, one of them in the colir8ion of Anthony a '/!Vootl, the other in that nf 'Ii.Jomas Pearfm, if'l· At tbc head of the former iJ a fine cut of Robin Hoot!. 

A L L gentlemen, and yeomen good, 
Down, a do:-,,un, a down, a Jown, 

I wi!h you to draw near; 
For a ftory of gallant bold Robin Hood 

Unto you I will declare. 
Down a, &c. 



AND THE SHEPHERD. 53 

As Robin Hood walkt the forreil: along, 

Some paftime for to f pie, 

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

Arife, arife, cried jolly Robin, 10 

And now come le.t me fe.e 
What's in thy bag and bottle ; I fay., 

Come tell it unto me. 

s , What's that to thee? thou proud fellow, 
Tell me as I do frand ; I 5 

What haft thou to do · . .;ith my bag and bottle? 
Let me fee thy command." 

s, My fword, which hangeth by my fide, 
Is my command I know; 

Come, and let m~ tafte of thy bottle, zo 
OJ" it may breed thy woe," 

,H The devil a drop, thou proud fellow, 
O f my bottle thou fhalt fee, 

Until thy valour here be tried, 

Whether thou wilt fight or flee." :z5 

What fi1all we fight for? cries Robin Hood, 
Come tell it foon to me ; 

!{ere is twenty pound in good red go1d, 
Win it and take it thee , 

D 3 



54 :ROBIN HOOD 

The ihepherd flood all in a maze, 30 
And knew not what to fay: 

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

H I am content, thou ihepherd fwain, 
Fling them down orr the ground ; 35 

But it will breed thee mickle pain, 
To win my twenty pound." 

" Come draw thy fword, thou proud fellow, 
Thou ftandeft too long to prate; 

This hook of mine fhall let thee know, 40 
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. 45 

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 fturdie blow the fhepherd gave, 50 
And that bold Robin found, 

Till the blood ran trickling from his head, 
Then he fell to the ground. 

V . 46 . chicfcll. 



AND THE SH :E PH ER D. 55 

'' Arife, arife, thou proud fellow, 

And thou !halt have fair play, 5S 
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, 

And blow but blafrs three. 

Then faid the fhepherd to bold Robin, 

To that I will agree; 

' For' if thou {houldit blow till to-morrow morn, 

60 

I fcorn one foot to flee. 65 

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. , 

" 0 who is yonder, thou proud fellow, 70 
That comes down yonder hill ?" 

" Y ender is John, bold Robin Hoods man, 

Shall .fight with thee thy fill." 

\V"hat is the matter? faies Little ] ohn, 

Ivlafi:er, come tell to me. 75 

My cafe .is bad, cries Robin Hood, 

For the fhepherd hath conquered me. 

D4 



56 ROBIN HOOD 

I a.m glad of that, cries Little John : 
Shepherd, turn thou to me ; 

For a bout with thee I mean to have, 80 
Either come fight or flee. 

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

That a fhepherds hook of thv fturdy look 
Will one jot be difmaied.>' 85 

So they fell to it, full hardy and fore, 
Striving for viB:orie. 

Il<i know, fays John, e1 e we give e'er, 
Whether thou wilt fihht or flee. 

The fhepherd gave John a fiurdie blow, 90 
With his hook under the chin. 

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

Nay, that is nothing, faid tLe fhepherd, 
Either yield to me the daie, 

95 Or I will bang thy b&.ck and fides~ 
Before thou goeft thy way. 

What, do11 thou think, thou p1 oud feLow, 
That thou -canit conquer me? 

Nay, thou fhalt know, before tl ou go, lCO 
lle fight before ile flee'. 



AND THE SHEPHERD, 57 

Again the fuepherd laid on him, 

' J uft 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 fuepherd fwains, 

The like I did never fee. 

Thus have you heard of Robin Hood, 110 

Alfa of Little John ; 
How a fuepherd [wain did conquer them, 

The like was never known. 



X. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE CURTALL FRYER .. 

From an old blaL"k letter cnp)' in tbt' collrclion of ./lntbo11y a frond j corrrll:ed Dy a much f{l1 lyrr one in the p Cf)/ian 
lbra,y, pri11t fd by H. Gojfan, ahout the yem· 16 o; com
;ared -witb a z.,.,tcr onr in the Jamr co flrBi o11. '!he full title 
iJ: " '!be famous bat1rll brt,wrenr Rohin Hcod and the cur
tall ft yer. 'lo a Nr.» Nortberne tune." 

" '!he curtallf,yrr," dr. S1ukel1y fays, " is cordelier 
from the cord or rope '"i.uhidJ thry ,wore ,·ound their 'i-uajl, to 
wl.Jip them/elves ,v.;ith. 'Thry ciwre," adtls hr, " '!/ t );e 
Francifc:an order." Our fryer, ho.-.,vervcr, is und,mbtrd/v.fa 
,ailed from bis " curtail do6 s," or curs, as cive now Jay. 
(Courtault, F.) In fafl, l,e i1110.frycr at all, but a mo11/: c 
.Fo1mtains abbey, ,which .. vas of the Cflffcian qrr/er, 



AND THE CURTALL FRYER. 59 

I N fummer time, when leaves grow green, 

And flowers are frefh and gay, 

Robin Hood and his merry men 

Were difpofed to play. 

Then fame would leape, and fome would runne, 5 

And fame would ufe artillery; 

" Which of you can a good bow draw, 

A good archer for to be ? 

W hich of you can kill a bucke, 

Or who can kill a doe; 

O r 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 bkfEng on thy heart, faid Robin Hood, 

That hath foch a fhot for me ; 

I would ride my horfe a hundred miles, 

To find one could match thee. 

TJ1a t caufe d Will Scadlocl-e to laugh, 

He laught full heartily : 

" There lives a curtall fryer in Fountaines Abby 

\Viii beate b0th him and thee. 

10 
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60 llOBIN HOOD 

The curtall fryer in Fountaines Abbey z5 Well can a ftrong bow draw, 
He will beat you and your yeomen, 

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, 30 'Till the fryer he did fee. 

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

Broad fword and buckler by his fide, 35 And they became him weele. 

He tooke his bow into his hand, 
It was made of a truily tree, 

With a fheafe of arrowes at his belt, 
And to Fountaine Dale went he. 40 

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

There he was aware of the curtail fryer, 
Walking by the \.\ ater fide. 

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

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



AND THE CURT ALL FRYER. 61 

Robin Hood lighted off his horfe, 

And tyed him to a thorne : 50 
" 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 f pake neither good word nor bad., 5 5 
Till he came at the other fide. 

Lightly leapt 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. 60 

Robin Hood took the fryer on his backe, 

Deepe water he did beftride, 
And fpake neither good word nor bad, 

Till he came at the other fiJe. 

Lightly leapt the fryer off Robin Hood b:1cke, 65 
Robin Hood faid to him againe, 

Carry me over this water, thou curtall frye r, 
Or it fhall breede thy pain. 

The fryer tooke Robin on's backe againe, 
And ilept in to the knee. i Q 

' Till he came at the middle ftreamc, 

Neither good nor bad fpake he, 



ROBIN HOOD 

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

<e And chu(e thee, chnfe thee, fine fellow, 
Whether thou wilt fink or fwim." 

Robin Hood fwam to a bulb. 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 befi arrowes under his belt 
To the fryer he let fly; 

The curtall fryer with his fieele buckler 
Did put that arrow by. 

·cc Shoot on, fhoot on, thou fine fellow, 
Shoot as thou haft begun, 

If thou fhoot here a fummers day, 
Thy marke I will not fhun." 

Rohin Hood £hot paffing well, 

75 

80 

'Till his arrows all were gane; ~0 

They tooke their f words and fl:eele bucklers, 
They fought with might and maine, 

From ten o'th' clock that [very] day, 
Till four i' th' afternoon ; 

'q'hen Robin Hood came to his knees, 
Of the fryer to beg a boone. 95 



AND THE CURTALL FR:YgR. 63 

H A boone, a boone, thou curtall fryer, 

I beg it on my knee ; 
Give me leave to fet my horne to my mouth, 

And to blow blafls three." 100 

That I will do, faid the curtall fryer, 

Of thy blafls I have no doubt; 

I hope thoult blow fo pafiing well, 

'Till botn thy eyes fall out. 

Robin Hood fet his horne to his mouth, 

He blew out hlafl:s three; 

Halfe a hundreth yeomen, with bowes bent, 

Came raking over the lee. 

Whofe men are thefe, faid the fryer, 

That come fo hafiily? 

Thofe are mine, faid Robin Hood-; 

Fryer, what is that to thee? 

A boone, a boone, faid the curtalf fryer, 

The like I gave to thee ; 

Give me leave to fet my fift to my mouth·, i I> 
And to \.Vhute whues three. 

That will I doe, faid Robin Hood, 

Or el[e I were to blame; 

Three whues in a fryers fill: 
Would make me glad and faine . 



ROlJIN HOOD 

The fryer fet his fift to his mouth, 
And whuted whues three : 

Haifa hundred good band-dogs 
Came running over the lee. 

'' Here's for every man a dog, 
And I myfelfe for thee." 

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

Two dogs at onte to Robin Hood did goe, 
The one heh ind, the other before, I 30 

Robin Hoods mantle of Lincolne greene 
Off from his backe they tore. 

And whether his men fhot eafl: or weft, 
Or they fhot north or fouth, 

The cunall dogs, fo taught they were, I 35 
They kept ' the' arrows in their mouth. 

Take up thy dogs, faid Little John, 
Fryer, at my bidding be. 

\Vbofe man art thou, faid the curtall fryer, 
Comes here to prate with me ? 1 41l 

~. I am Little John, Robin Hoods man, 
Fryer, I will not lie ; 

If th:rn take not up thy dogs foone , 
l'le take up them and thee." 



AND THE CURTALL FRYER. 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; I 50 

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

c, If thou wilt forfake fair Fountaines dale, 
And Fountaines Abbey free, 

Every fonday throwout the yeere, 
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." 

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

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

VoL. II. E 
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XI. 

~OBIN HOOD AND THE STRANGER. 

From an old black letter copy in the colleclion of Anthony 
a Wood. Cf he title now given to tbis ballad is that <tvhicu 
it Jeans to ha'[)e originally born; ha'[)ing been fooli}hly altered 
to " Robin Hood newly rerui'[)ed." The ci?·cumjlancn 
attending the (econd part will be e.,.:plaincd in a note. 

C OM E liften awhile, you gentlemen all, 
With a hey do<tvn, down, a down, down, 

That are this bower within, 
For a ftory of gallant bold Robin Hood, 

I purpofe now to begin. S 



AND THE STRANGER. ®': 
What time of day ? quod Robin Hood then. 

OEoth 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' faid, 
His fiockings like fcarlet ihone ; 

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 : 

IO 

.I 5 

'' Now the beft of you ile have to my dinner, 20 

And that in a Ii ttle f pace." 

ow the !hanger he made no mickle adoe, 

But he bends and a right good bow, 

And the beft of all the herd he :flew, 

Forty good yards him froe. 

Well !hot, well {hot, quod Robin Hood then, 

That ihot it wa~ fhot in time; 

A nd if thou wilt accept of the place, 

Thou ihalt be a bold yeoman of miny. 

Y. 25. full froe. 

E z 



68 ROBIN HOOD 

Go play the chiven, the {hanger faid, 
Make hafl:e and quickly go, 

Or with my fifr, before of this, 
Ile give thee buffets .flo'. 

Thou had'ft .not bell: buffet me, quod Robin Hood, 
For though I feem forlorn, 3 S 

Yet I have thofe will take my part, 
lf I but blow my horn. 

Thou waft not heft wind thy horn, the frranger faid, 
Beeft thou never fo much in hafte, 

For I can draw out a good broad [word, ,4-0 
And quickly cut the blaft. 

Then Robin Hood bent a very good bow, 
To £hoot, and that he would fain ; 

The {hanger he bent a very good bow, 
To £hoot at bold Robin again. -4 5 

Hold thy hand, hol<l thy hand, quod Robin Hood, 
To £hoot it would be in vain; 

For if we fhould £hoot the otre at the other, 
The one of us may be flain. 

But let's take our fwords and our broad buckl~rs, 50 
And gang under yonder tree. 

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



A N D T II E S T R A N G E R • 69 

Then Robin Hood lent the fl:ranger a blow, 

'Moft fcar'd him out of his wit : 

Thou never felt blow, the fl-ranger he faid, 

That ihall 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 6Q 
The blood ran trickling down. 

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

Tell me, good feliow, what thou art., 

Tell me where thou doeft won. 

The {hanger then anfwered bold Robin Hood, 

Ile tell thee where I do dwell; 

In Maxvvell town I was bred and born, 

My name is young Gamwell. 

For killing of my own fathers fteward, 70 
r am forc'd to this Englilh wood, 

And for to feek an uncle of mine, 

Some call him Robin Hood. 

u But ' art thou' a coufin of Robin Hood then? 

The fooner we fhould have done." 7 5 
As I hope to be fav'd, the ftranger then faid., 

I am his own fifl:ers fon. 

E 3 



ROBIN HOOD 

But, lord ! what kiffing and courting was there, 
When thefe two coufins did greet ! 

And they went all that fummers day, 80 
And Little John did [not] meet. 

But when they met with Little J oho, 
He c unto them' did fay, 

0 mafter, pray where have you been, 
You have tarried fo long away? 8 5 

I met with a ihanger, 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. 90 

dh [ no J, oh no, quoth Robin Hood then, 
Little John, it may [ not J be fo; 

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

But he fhall 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 outlaws 
That live in the north country. 

If ' you will' he::i.r more of bold Robin Hood, I oo 
In c the' frcond part it will be. 



AND THE STRANGER. 7l 

[ PART THE SECOND.* ] 

N 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 blac1 letter copy in major Pearfons colleElion} 

is evidently the genuine Jecond part of the prefent ballad; although 

conj}alltly printed as an independent article, under the title if1 ' R obin 

Hood, Will Scadlock, and Little John: Or, a narraiive of their 

viElories obtained agai11JJ the prince of Aragon and the two giants; 

~nd h<,w Will Scadlock married the princefs. Tune of Robin Hood; 

•r, Hey down, down, a down:" Inflead of whit:h, in all former 

rditions, an given the following incoherent J}anzas, which have iii/ 

J/Je appearance of being the fragment of a different ballad: 

T 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 firfl that he met was a-bonny bold Scot, 

His fervant he faid he would be. 

No, quoth Robin Hood, it cannot be good, 

For thou wilt prove falfe unto me ; 

Thou ha fl: not been true to fire nor cuz,· 

Nay, marry, the Scot he faid, 

As true as your heart, Ile never part, 

Gude maflcr, be not afraid. 

10 
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Jog on, jog on, cries Robin Hood, 
The day it runs foll fafr; 

For tho' my nephew me a breakfa!l: gave, 
I have not yet broke my fafr. 

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

Where my nephew by my bold yeomen 
Shall be welcom'd unto the green-wood. 

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

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

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

Quoth Jock,y, Gude faith, they fight on each fide, 
Would I were with my wife J oan! 

The enemy compafl brave Robin about, 
'Tis long ere the battel ends; 

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

5 

10 

20 

This fung it was made in Robin Hoods daycs : 25 
Let's pray unto J cwe above, 

To give us true peace, that mifchir.f may ceafc 1 
1\nd war may give place unto love, 
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vVith that he took ' his' bugle-horn, 

Fuil well he could it blow; 

Streight from the woods came marching down 15 

One hundred tall fellows and mo. 

Stand, fl:and 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. 

w:10, when they arriv'd, and Robin efpy'd, 

Cry'd, Ma8:er, what is your will? 

We thought you had in danger been, 

Your horn did found fo ihrill. 

Now -nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 25 

The d:i.nger is pafl: and gone; 

I would have you welcome my nephew here, 

That has paid me two for one. 

In feafting and [porting they pa:ffed the day, 

Till Phcebus funk into the deep; 30 

Then each one to his quarters hy'd, 

His guard there for to keep. · 

Long had they not walked within the green-wood, 

But obin he foon efpy'd, 

A beautiful d:1mfel :ill alone, 

That on a black palfrey did ride. 

Y, 35. Of a. 
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Her riding-fuit was of a fable he,v bbck, 
Cyprefs over he r face , 

Through which her rofe -like checks dicl blufh, 
All with a comely g:·ace. 40 

Come tell me the c:i.ufe , thou pretty one , 
~oth Robin, and tell m~ arigh t, 

From whence thou comefi, and whither thou goe1t, 
All in this mournful plight? 

From London I came, the damfel reply'd, 45 From London upon the Thames, 
Which circle<l is, 0 grief to te ll ! 

Be:fieg'd with fore ign arms, 

By the proud prince of Arragon, 
Who fwears by his marti::il hand 

To have the princefs to his (~oufe, 
Or elfe to walle this bncl ; 

E xcept foch champions can be found, 
That dare fight three to three, 

Againfr the prince, and giants twain, 
Moil: horrid for to fee ; 

Whofe grifly looks, and eyes like brands, 
Strike terrour where they come, 

With ferpents hi ,'.iing 0 .1 their helms, 
Jnftead of fcatl1ered J um .... 

50 
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The princefs {hall be the viB:or's prize, 

The king hath vow'd and faid, 

And he that ihall the conq uefr win, 

Shall have her to his bride. 

Now we are four damfels fent abroad, 

To the eafr, weft, north, and fouth, 

To try whofe fortune is fo good 

To find thefo 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 faid, 

Which is J nne the twenty-four. 

With that the tears trickled down her cheeks, 

And fil ent was her tongue; 

,vith fighs and fobs ihe took her leave, 

Away her palfrey fprung. 

The news firuck Robin to the heart, 

H e fell down on the grafs, 

His aB:ions and his troubled mind 

. hew'd he perplexed was. 

V. 68. fort h. 
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ROBIN HOOD 

Where lies your grief? quoth \Vill ' Scadlock,' 81 0, mailer, tell to me: 
If t~1e darnfels eyes have pierc'd your heart, 

l'H fetch her back to thee. 

Now n3.y, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
She doth not cau[e my fmart; 

But 'tis the poor diLlreJTed princefs, 
T ~1at \.voun<ls me to the heaft: 

I'll go fight the [prince and] giants al1, 
To fer tl1e lady free. 

The devil take my foul, quoth Li.tde John, 95 If l part with thy company. 

M uft I flay behind ? quoth Will Scadlock, 
Nz;, no, that rnufl: not be ; 

l'le make tli<:: Ll:ird man in the .fight, 
So we {hall be three to three. 

Thefe words cheer'd Robin to the heart, 
J uy D1one \.Vithin his face, 

Wic.in his arms he hugg'd them both, 
Jrnl bi1dly did imbr:i.ci. 

~ot\ he, We'll put on mothlcy grey, 
Aml long fraves in our l1Jnds, 

A fcr ip a11d bottle by our fides, 
As come from the hvl)' lci.nJ. 

JOO 
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So may we pafs along the high-way, 

None will atk us from whence we came, 1 JO 

But take us pilg rims for to be, 

Or elfe fome holy men. 

Now they are on thei; journ2y gone, 

As faCT: as they may fpe ed, 

Yet for all their haCT:e, ere they arriv'd, 

The princefs forth was led, 

To be deliver'd to the prince, 

Who j n the lift did ftan<l, 

Prepar'd to fight, or elfe rec~ive 

His lady by the hand. 

With that he walk'd about the lifls, 

With giants by his fide : 

Bring forth, faid he, your champions, 

Or bring me forth my bride. 

This is the four and twentieth day, 

The day prefixt upon: 

Bring forth my bride, or London burns, 

I fw ear by ' Alcaron.' 

JZQ 

1z5 

r . 1 2 8, Aca ron. 'I'his termagant p,·ince f eemr intmded f()r a 

J ori ef Mahometan Pagan; but Arragon •was never in the hands oj' 

the Moors . A lcarnn is a deity formed by metath,jis f l'om Alcorao, 

• book. One 111 igh11 howron, r(ad Ach..:rou . 
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Then cries the king, and queen likewife, 
Both weeping as they' fpake,' 130 

Lo! we have brought our daughter dear, 
Whom we are forc'd to forfake. 

With that fi:ept out bold Robin Hood, 
Crys, My liege, it mufi: not be fo: 

Such beauty as the fair princefs 135 
Is not for a tyrants mow. 

The prince he then began to ftorm, 
Cries, Fool, fanatick, baboon ! 

How dare thou fl:op my valour's prize ? 
I'll kill thee with a frown. 

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

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

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

Here are two little Davids by, 
That fo{)n can tame their pride. 

Then the king did for armour fend, 
For lances, fwords, and ihields; 

And thus all" three in armour bright, 
Came marching to the field. 

145 
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The trumpets began to found a charge, 

Each iingled out his man ; 

Their arms in pieces foon ,vere h~w1d, 

Blood f prang from every v2.in. 

The prince he rcacht Robin Hood a blow, 

He frruck with might and main, 

Which forc'd him to reel ab8Llt the fieM., 

155 

As though he had b.:en Dain. 16o 

God-a-mercy, quoth Robin, for that blow! 

The quarrel rnall foon be try'cl; 

This frroke Dull D1ew a fo 11 divorce 

Betwi t thee and thy bride. 

So from his fhoulders he's cut his hea:I, 

vVhich on the ground did fall, 

And grumbling fore at Robiu Hood, 

To be fo dealt withal. 

The giants then began to ra6e 

To foe their prince lie dead : 

Thou's be the next, quoth Litt c J o;m, 

Unlefs thou wel1 guard thy head. 

\Vith that his faukhion he whcrl'<l abr ut.,. 

It was both keen and £harp ; 

L clave the giant to the belt, 175 

And cut in twn.in bis hen.rt. 
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Will Scadlock well had p1ay'd his part, 
The giant he had brought t0 his knee; 

Q8oth Will, The devil cannot break his fafi, 
Unlefs he have you all three. 180 

So with his faulchion he run him through, 
A deep and ' ghafl:ly' wound ; 

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

Now all the 1ifl:s with fhouts were fill'd, 18 5 
The fkies they did refound, 

Which brought the princefs to herfelf, 
Who had fal'n in a [wound. 

The king and queen, and princefs fair, 
Came walking to the place, 190 

And gave the champions many thanks, 
And did them further grace. 

Te11 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, 
Oo my knees I beg and crave. 

By my crown, quoth the king, I grant, 
Afk what, and thou fhalt have. zoo 
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tt'hen 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 th0u Robin Hood? quoth the king; 205 

For the valour thou haft /hewn, 

Your pardons ( do freely grant, 

And welcome every one, 

The princefs I promife the victor's prize, 

She cannot have you all three. 2 IO 

She lhall chufe, quoth Rubin. Said Little John, 

Then little lhare falls to me. 

Then did the princefs view all three, 

With a comely lovely grace, 

And took Will Scadlock by the hand, z I 5 
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 mofl: bitterly. 

~oth he, I had a fon like thee, 

Whom I lov'd wondrous well, 

But he is gone, or rather dead, 

His name it ii young Gamwell. 

VoL. II. F 

2io . 
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Then did Will Scadlock fall on his knees, ZZ) 

Cries, Father! father ! here, 

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

Ent, lord! what imbracing and kiffing wa,s there, 
When all thefe friends were met ! zrm, 

They are gone to th.ewedding, and foto [the J bedding :. 
And fo I bid you good night. 



XII. 

ROBIN HOOD AND Q.!)EEN KATHERINE. 

From an old black letter copy in a private colleflion, co11t., 
pared rr.,uitb another in that of Anthony n lYood. The full 
title is: "Rcnorr.,\mrd Robin 1-Iood; Or, His famous ar
chery truly related in the q,v_orthy n.ploiu he afled before 

9.ueen Katherine, he being an outla'"JJ man; and ho<Lu he ob• 
tained his o-wn and his fellows pardon.. 'I'o a nt"...U tune.'• 

It is fi:arcely q,vorth ob_(crving that there •was . 1ro queen· 
confort named K.-iTHE RJNE before Henry tbr fifths time; 
/Jut as llemy the eighth had no lefi than three wi<Ves Jo called, 
the name .-J.Jould be fuj/icimtly familiar to our ballad maker. 

GOLD tane from the kings harbengers, 
Do'LtJne, a do'i.vne, a do .-..,ulle, 

As feldome hath beene feene, 
Do'lvne, a drr..1 .. me, a do'i-Vt1e, 

And c:uried by bo~d Robin H ood 
For a prefent to the qneene, 

DQ'i,V~e, a do<tvnc,, a do--:.. 11t. 

F a 

s 
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If that I live a yeare to a:n 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 fail as thou can dree ; 

IQ 

And as thou goefl: to Nottingham, ze 
Search all the Englifu wood, 

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

Sometimes hee went, fometimes hee ran, 
As faft as hee could win ; 2; 

Ana when hee came to Nottingham, 
There bee 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. 
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There fate a yeoman by his fide, 

Tell rnee, fweet page, faid hee., 

What is thy bufine!fe and the caufe., 

So far in the north countrey ? 3 5 

This is my bufine!fe and the caufe., 

Sir, l'le tell it you for good, 

To enquire of one good yeoman or another, 

To tell rnee of Robin Hood. 

" Ile get my horfe betimes in the morne., 40 

By it be break of day, 

And I will !hew thee bold Robin Hood., 

And all his yeomen gay." 

When that he came at Robin Hoods place., 

Hee fell down on his knee : +5 
H ~een Katherine ihe doth greet you well, 

She greets you well by mce ; 

She bids you poft to fair London court., 

Not fearing any thing; 

For .there !hall be a little fport, 

Al'ld {he hath fent you her ring." 

Robin Hood tooke his mantle from hL back, 

I t was of the Lincolne greene, 

And fent it by this lovely page, 

For a prefent unto the queene. 

F 3 

50 

55 
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In fommer time, when leaves grow green, 
It's a feemely fight to fee, 

How Robin Hood himfelfe had dreft, 
And all his yeoman dry. 

He clothed his men in Lincolne greene, 
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 foll downe on his knee. 

Thou art welcome, Lock:sly, faid the queen., 
And all thy good 'yeomandree.' 

The king is into Finsbury field"' 
Marching in battle ray, 

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

60 

70 

* Ground nen" Mo,;ifields, London, famous in old ti11m far the 
arche,y praE!ifed there. " In the year 1498," Ja;•s Stow, 11 all tl.,e 
gardens which had continurd time out of minde: without Mooregate .. 
to wit, about and beyond the lord}bip of Fensberry, v.;ere dejlroyed. 
And of them was made a plaine field Joy aYchers to }boote in." !for
vay of London, 1598, p. 351. Su alfo p. 77. where it is obferved 
thqt "about theferrjl of S. Bartlemew .•• the officers ?f the city•·• 
-were challmgers of all men in the Juburbes> • •• lu:fort th, ' lorti' 
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Come hither, Tepus, faid the king, 

Bow-bearer after mee; 

Come meafore me out with this line, 

How long our mark mufr be. 

What is the wager? faid the queene, 

That muft I now know here. 

"~ Three hundred tun of Rhenifu win~ 

Three hundred tun of beere ; 

Three hundred of the fatteft harts 

That run on Dallom lee." 

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

7S 

So 

~raior, aldermen, and jherijfes, in FEN SB ER y FIELD E 1 to fooote the 

ftandarde, broade arrow, and jligbt, for games." There is a traEl 

intitled, "Ayme for Fbnburie arche,-s, or an alphabetical table of the 

names of every marke within the Jame fields, with the true dijlanca, 

both by the map, a11d di·nenfuration with the line, Publijhed for the 

lafe of the failfull, and bPhrJoje of the yo,;nge beginners in the famous 

~xercife of archerie, by :J. J. and E. B, To be fold at the Jigne of 
the Swan in Grub jhcet. by F. Sergeant. 1594. 16mo. Republifoed 

ly R. F. 1604; a11d again by James Partridge, 1628. 1211to, 

Thi! pra8ice of jhootillg here is alluded to by Cotton, z'n his Virgile 

traveflie; (b. iv.) 1667: 
" And arrows loos'd from Grnbj}reet bow, 

" bz F1NSBt1RY, to him are/low." 

.,,J is Jaid to haw continued till within tht mtmory ef Jmfons nm, 

livint• 



88 ROBIN HOOlt 

With that bef pake one Cli°fton then, 
Full quickly and foll foone, 85 

Meafure no markes for us, mofl: foveraigne liege, 
W ee'l !hoot at fun and moone. 

" Full fifteene fcore your marke !hall be, 
Full fi.fteene 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." 

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

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

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

For I do knowe by thy pedigree 
Thou fprung'fi: from Gowers blood. 

Come hither to me, thou biihop of Herefordi11ire i 

95 

For a noble prief1: was hee. 105 
By my filver miter, faid the biihop then, 

Ile not bet one peny. 
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The king hath archers of his own, 

Full ready and full light, 

And chefe be !hangers every one, 1 J(t 

No man knowes what they hight. 

What wilt thou bet ? faid Robin Hood, 

Thou feeft our game the worfe. 

By my :fi!ver miter, then faid the bifhop, 

All the money within my purfe. I I.S 

\Vhat is in thy purfe ? faid Robin Hood, 

Throw it downe on the ground. 

Fifteen fcore nobles, faid the bifbop ; . 

It's neere an hundred pound. 

Robin Hood took his baggc from his fide, 1 zo 

And threw it downe on the greene ; 

William Scadlocke then went fmiling away, 

" I know who this money muft win." 

With that the kinf s archers led about, 

While it was three and three ; 

With that the ladies gave a ihout, 

"Woodcock, beware thy knee!" 

P. 119. Either the bi}hop Wal a very bad reckomr, DY here i8 

Jome mijlake in the copy: thrc~ hundred nobles are exallly a hun. 

tired pounds. CZ'he common editions read ninety-nine ,rngels, 'U•hid 

-would be no more than £49. 10. o. 



ROBIN H001' 

It is three and three, now, faid the king., 
The next three pays for all. 

Robin Hood went and whifper'd the queen., 13• 
The kings part ihall be but fmall. 

Robin Hood bee led about, 
Hee fuot it under hand ; 

And Clifton with a bearing arrow; 
Hee clave the willow wand. 

And little Midge, the millers fon 7 

Hee ihot not much the worfe ; 
He fuot within a finger of the prick : 

"Now, bi!hop, beware thy purfe !" 

135 

A boone, a 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 fuall have forty daies to come, 
And forty daies to goe, 14; 

And three times forty to fport and play ; 
Then welcome friend or foe." 

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

And fo is Midge, the millers fon ; 150 
Thrice welcome every one. 
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Is 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 f eems' 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, 1W 

And bound mee faft to a tree, 

And made mee fing a maife, God wot, 

To him and his ' yeomandree.' 

What, an if I did, faies Robin Hood, 

Of that maffe I was faine ; 

For recompence of that, he faie&., 

Here's halfe thy gold againe. 

Now nay, now nay, faies Little John, . 

Mafler, that fhall not be ; 

1-6; 

We mufr give gifts to the kings officers; 170 

That gold will ferve thee and mee. 

Y. 157. i fee. 



XIII. 

ROBIN HOODS CHASE: 

" Or, a merry progrifs bet'Lveen Roiin Hood and King 
Henry. Sbr.riving l.ww Robin Hood led the king his chafe 
from London to LondM; and when he had takrn his leave 
of the queen, be returned to merry Sherwood.. 'io tbe tune 
of R{'bin Hood and Jbe bt'ggar." 

From an old black le/fer cflpy in the colld!ion of Anthl''!,.V 
?, J/Tood. 

COME, you gallants all, to you I do call, 
f41'"itb bey do-wn, drnl:11, an a do:un, 

That now ' are' in this plrice; 
For a fo ng I wiTl fing of Henry the king, 

How he did Robin Hood chafe. s 
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~een Katherin fhe a match did make, 

As plainly doth aipear, 

For three hundred tun of good red wine, 

And three [hundred] tun of beere. 

But yet her archers {he had to feek, IO 

With their bows and arrows fo good ; 

But her mind it was bent with a good intent, 

To fend for bold Robin Hood. 

But when bold Robin he came there, 

Q.2een K:"atherin ~e did fay, is 
Thou art welcome, Locksley, faid the queen, 

And all thy yeomen gay. 

F or a matcli of !hooting I have made, 

And thou on my part muft be. 

'' If I rnifs the mark, be it light or da-rk, :• 

'Then hanged I will be." 

But when the game came to be played, 

Bold Robin he then drew nigh, 

W ith his mantle of green, mofi: brave to be ieen., 

He let his arrows fly. 25 

And when the game it ended was~ 

B0ld Robin wan it .with a grace; 

:But after the king was angry with him, 

And vowed he would him chace. 

Y . 6, then did, 
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What though his pardon granted was, 30 
While he with him did fray ; 

But yet the king was vexed at him, 
When as he was gone his way. 

ioon after the king from the court did bye., 
In a furious angry mood, :H 

And often enquired both far and near 
After bold Robin Hood. 

But when the king to Nottingham ca.me., 
Bold Robin was in the wood : 

0, come now, faid he, and let me fee 
Who can find me bold Robin Hood. 

But when that bold Robin he did hear 
The king had him in chafe, 

Then fa.id Little John, 'Tis time to be gone, 
Aind go to fome other place. 4 j 

And away they went from merry Sherwood, 
And into Yorkfhire he did hye ; 

And the king did follow, with a hoop and a hal10wp 
But could not come him nigh. 

Yet jolly Robin he paffed along, 
' And went ftrait' to Newca£He town; 

And there ' he' frayed hours two or three, 
in<l ' then' to Barwick ' is' gone. 

V. ,iJ , he , . , was. 

50 
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When the king did fee how Robin did flee, 

He was vexed wondrous fore ; S 5 

With a hoop and a hallow he vowed to follow, 

And take him,. or never give ore. 

Come now let's away, then crys Little John, 

Let any man follow that dare; 

To Carlifle we'l hye,. with our company, Cl~ 

And fo then to Lancafier. 

From Lancaster then to Chester they went, 

And fo did king Henry; 

But Rohin [went] away, for he dudl: not ftay., 

For fear of fome treachery. 65 

Says Robin, Come let us for London goe~ 

To fee our noble queens face, 

It may be ihe wants our 1::ompany, 

Which makes the king fo us chafe. 

When Robin he came queene Katherin before, 1Q 

He fell low upon his knee : 

" If it pleafe your grace, I am come to this place 

For to fpeak with king Henry.u 

~ecm Katherine anf we red bold Robin Hood again, 

The king is- gone to merry Sherwood; 71 

And when he went a.way to me h~ did fay, 

He would g0 and feek Rubin HoQCJ. .. 
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n Then fare you well, my gracious queen, 
For to Sherwood I will hye apace; 

For fain would I fee what he would with me., 8 
lf 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 Hen_ry he did 'hear,' 9• 
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, 95 

To pardon his Jife, and feek not fi:rife: 
And fo endeth Robin Hoods chafe. 



XIV. 

ROBIN HOODS GOLDEN PRIZE. 

'' He met tv.:o prirjls upon the way, 
_And forced them with him to pray ; 
For gold they prayed, and gold they had, 
Enough to m(lke bold Robin glad;-

His }hare came to fo1'r hundred pound, 

'Iha! then was told upon the,grou11J. 
Now mark 1 and _you }hall hear the je)l, 
rou never heard the like exprrjl. 

Tune is, -Robin Hood 'Lvas a tall young man, &c." 

'Thh ballad (given from an old black letter copy in the 
colirfiion of Anthof!Y a Wood) •was entered ( amongfl thcrs) 
in tbc jlatio11ers hook, by Francis Coule, I 3th June, 163 I. 
and by Francis Grove, 2d June, 1656. 

I H AV E heard talk of Robin Hood., 
Derry, derry do'!.,Un, 

And of brave Little John,· 
Of fryer Tuck, and Will Scarlet, 

Loxley, and maid Marion. 
V oL. rr. G 

.5 
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But fuch a tale as this before 
I think was never knone ; 

For Robin Hood difguifed himfelf, 
And c from' the wood is gone. 

Like to a fryer bold Robin Hood 
Was accoutered in his array; 

With hood, gown, beeds, and crucifix, 
He paft upon the way. 

He had not gone ~iles two or three, 
But it was his chance to fpy 

);wo lufiy priefts, clad all in black, 
Come riding gallantly. 

Bentdicite, then faid Robin Hood, 
Some pitty on me take ; 

•• 

Crofs you my hand with a filver groait, zo 
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. z> 

Now, by our,· holy d'ame, the prieils repli'd, 
We never a peny have; 

For we this morning have been rob'd.,, 
And could no money fa ve. 

V. 9. to, 
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I am m tlch afraid, faid bold Robin Hood, 30 

That you both do tel1 a lie ; 

And no.v before you do go hence, 

I am refolv'd to try. 

When -as the priefts heard him fay fo, 

Then they rode away amain; 

13ut 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.: 

0 fpare 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. 4·5 

'The priefts they could not him gainfay., 

But down they kneeled with fpeed; 

.Send us, 0 fend us, then quoth they, 

Some mony to fer.ve .our need. 

The pri-efts d-id pray' with ,a mournful chear., 50 

Sometimes their hands did wring; 

:Sometimes they wept, and cried aloud, 

l.Vhil!l: Robin did merrily fing. 

Gz 
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When they had been ptaying an hours fpace, 
The priefts did ftill lament ; S ,-

Then quoth bold Robin, Now let's fee 
What mony heaven ~ath us fent. 

We· will be th:ners all alike 
Of [ the J mony that-we have ; 

And then~ i-s never a- one of US· 6o 
That his fdfow ihaU deceive. 

The priefts their hands in their pockets pllt, 
But mony would in-d none:-

W e'l fearch oorfelve~, faid Robin Hood, 
Each other, one by on~ 6$ 

Then Robin took pains to fearm 1hem both., 
And he found good ftore of gold, 

Five hundred peeces prefently 

' Upon the grafs was told. 

Herc is a brave fhow, faid Robin Hood,. 7e 
Such ftore of gold to fe~, 

And you fhall each one have a part, 
Caufe you prayed fo heartily. 

He rave them fifty pounds a-peece, 
And the reft for himfelf did keep : 1S 

The priefts [they] durft not fpeak one word, 
But they fighed wondrous deep. 

r. 66. Robin Hoodo 
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,vith that the priefls .rofe up from their knees, 
Thinking to have parted fo : 

Nay, nay, fays Robin fJood, one thing more 80 
I have to fay ere you go. 

You fhall be [ worn, faid bold Robin Hood., 
Upon this ~oly grats, 

That you will never tell lies again_. 
Which way foever you pafs. 

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 iliall take, it is this, 90 
Be charitable to the poor ; 

Say, you have me~ with a holy fryar .. 
And I delire no more, 

.He fet them on their horfes again, 
And ·away then they did ride; 9$ 

And he return'd to the merry green-wood, 
With 0 reat joy, mirth, and pride. 



xv. 

ROBIN HOODS RESCUING WtLL STUTL Y. 

From an o!d Mack lrltfr copy in the colletlio11 of Anthony 
a flVood. Cf'he fidl title iJ: '' R o~in Head hiJ rrjwing lYi!l 
Stutly fi om tbr }hrrj/ nnrl IJ:s me •1, cwbo hnrl tnkrn him 
prfonr1·, and v.•as going to hang him. To the tune fl) Robm 
Hood and queen Katlxrine."" 

"'{TT HEN Robin Hood in the green woo<l liv 'd 
V V DrriJ', drny rlovJn, 

Under the green wood tree, 
Tidings there came to him with fpeed, 

Tidings for certainty. 

1-lry do~l'n, drrrv, drrry rlo'.rJ11. 

"=· See lifer,,, p. 83 .. 

5 
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That Will Stutly forprized was, 

And eke in prifon lay ; 

Three varlets that the !he riff had hired., 

Did likely him betray, JO 

~, I, and to-morrow hanged mufi be, 

To-morrow as foon as it is day; 

Before they could this vitl:ory get, 

Two of them did Stutly flay.', 

When Robin Hood he heard this news, 

Lord ! he was grieved fore ; 

And to his merry men he did fay, 
(Who altogether fwore) 

That Will Stutly lliould refcued be, 

And be brought ' back' again ; 

Or elfe !hould many a gallant wight 

For his fake there be flain. 

He cloathed himfelf in fcarlet ' red,' 

His men were all in green ; 

A finer !hew, throughout the world, 

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 f word, 

And eke a good yew bow. 

G 4-

20 
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Forth of the green wood are they gone,. 
Yea all couragiom,ly, 

Refolving to bring Stutly home, 
Or every man to die. 

And when they came the caflle neer, 
Whereas Will Stutly lay, 

I hold it good, faith Robin Hood, 
Wee here in ambufh fta y, 

And fend one forth fome news to hear, 
To yonder palmer fair, 

That fiands under the caftle wall, 
Some news he may declare. 

With that fl:eps forth a brave young man, 
Which was of courage bold, 

Thµs did hee fpeak to the old man : 4 5 
I pray thee, palmer old, 

Tell me, if that thou rightly ken, 
V{hen muft Will Stutly die, 

Who is one of bol Robin's men, 
An , e,c 'i: 'l ri oner lie? 

Alac;k ! alafs ! the palme· faid, 
And for ever wo is me ! 

Will Stutly hanged mufr be this day, 
On yonder gallows tre~! 
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0 had his noble mailer known, 5 5 

He would fome fu cour fend~ 

A few of his bold yeomandree 

Full foon would fetch him hence. 

I, that is true, the young man faid; 

I, that is true, faid he; 

Or, if they were eer to this place, 

They foon would fet him free. 

But fare ~ thee' well, thou good old man, 

Farewell, and hanks t thee; 

60 

If Study hanged be this day, 65 

Reveng'd his death will be. 

Hee was no fooner from the palmer gone, 

But he gates ~ were' open'd wide, , 

And out of the ca!Ue Will Study came, 

Guarded on every fide. 70 

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, 

Grant me one boon, faid he, 

For my noble mafrer nere had a man, 

That yet was hang'd on the -tree. 

75 



106 R.OBIN HOODS 

Give me a fword all jn my hand, 
And let mee be unbound, 

And with thee and thy men I1e fight, 
'Till I lie dead on the ground. 

But his deftre he would not grant, 
His willies were in vain ; 

For the fheri.ff had fworn he hanged fhould be; 85 
And not by the fword be flain. 

Do but unbind my hands, he faies, 
I will no weapons crave, 

And if I hanged be this day., 
Damnation let me have. 

0 no, o no, the fl1eriff faid, 
Thou fhalt on the gallows die, 

I, and fo foall thy mailer too, 
If ever in me it lie. 

0, daitard coward! Stutly cries, 
Thou faint heart pefant flave ! 

If ever my mailer do thee meet, 
Thou fhalt thy paiment have. 

My noble rna!l:er' doth thee' fcorn, 
And all thy ' coward' crew ; 

Such filly imps unable are, 
Bold Robin to fubdue . 

JOO 
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But when he was to the gallows come, 

And ready to bid adiew, 

Out of a bufh leaps Little John, J 05 

And comes Will Stutly ' to'; 

" I pray thee, Will, before thou die, 

Of thy dear friends take leave; 

I needs mufl: borrow him for a, while, 

How fay you, rnafl:er ' !hrieve' ?" 

Now, as I live, the !heriff he faid, 

That varlet will I know ; 

Some frurdy rebell is that fame, 

Therefore let him not go. 

Then Little John rno!l: hafl:ily, 

Away cut Stutly's bands, 

And from one of the ' !he riffs' men, 

A [word twicht from his hands. 

" Here, Will, here, take thou this fame, 

Thou can fl: it better fway; 

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, 

110 

l ,t). 

'Till Robin Hood approached n__~a.r, US 

With many an archer gay. 
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With that an arrow by them flew, 
I wifl: from Robin Hood ; 

Make hafte, make hafte, the fheriff he {aid, 
Make hafte, for it is good. J 30 

The fheriff is gon, his ' doughty' men 
Thought it no boot to fi:a y, 

But as their maft~r had th m taught, 
' They> run full fa.ft away. 

01l:ay, 0 flay, Will Stutly faid, 
Take leave ere you depart; 

You neere will catch bold Robin Hood, 
Unlefs you dare him meet. 

0 ill betide you, quoth Robin Hood, 
That you fo foon are gone ; 

}Ay fword may in the fcabbord reft, 
For here our work is done. 

I little thought, ' Will Stutly faid,' 
· When I came to this place, 

For to have met with L ittle John, 
Or feen my mailers face. 

T hus Stutly was at liberty fet, 
And fafe brought from his foe : 

" 0 thanks, 0 thanks to my mailer, 
Since here it was not fo. " 

Y . 13 1. doubtlefs. r. 143. when! came here. 

13S 

1-45 
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And once again, my fellows (all], 

We fhall in the green woods meet, 

Where we [will] make our bow-firings twang11 
Mufick for us moft fweet." 



XVI. 

THE NOBLE FISHER-MAN; 

OR, ROBIN HOODS PREFERMENT: 

" S/.;ewing ho-w he cr,von a prize 01z the fea, and how be 
-Earr,•e 1/.;e one balfe to his dame, and the otber to the building 
of almes-ho ,~(rs . Cf he tuue is, In Jrtmmrr time, &c. 

F··om thrf'f old black lt'ttcr copfr, ; one in the colleclion of 
Anthon_;• a fVoorl, another in the Britijh Muftum, and tbe 
third in a private colleflion. 

I N furn mer time, when leaves grow green, 
When they doe grow both green and Iong,

O f a bold outlaw, call'd Robin Hood, 
Jc is of him I iing this fang,-
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When the lilly leafe, and the elephant, 5 

Doth bud and fpring with a merry cheere, 

'!'his outlaw was weary of the wood fide, 

And chafing of the fallow deere. 

H The fiilier-men brave more mony have 

Than any merchants two or three; ll.'I 

Therefore I will to Scarborough go, 

That I a fiilierman 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, 1 S 
I pray you heartily fpend 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: zo 

\Vho afked of him, Where wert thou borne ? 

Or tell to me where doll: thou fare? 

I am a poor fiilierman, fai<l he then, 

This day i.ntrapped all in care. 

~, What is thy name, thou fine fellow, 

I pray thee heartily tell it to mee ?" 

'' In my own country, where I was borne,. 

Men call me Simon over the Lee .. '' 
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Simon, Simon, faid the good wife, 
I wifu thou mayeft well brook thy name. 30 

'fhe out-law was ware of her courtefic, 
And rejoyced he had got fuch a dame. 

" Simon, wilt thou be my man ? 
And good round wages lie give thee; 

I have as good a ihip of my own, 
As any fails upon the fea. ' 

Anchors and planks thou ihalt not wantJI 
Mafls -and ropes that are fo long." 

And if you thus do furnifh me, 
Said Simon, nothing ihall goe wrong. 

They pluckt up anchor, and away did fayle., 
More of a day then two or three ; 

When others caft in their baited hoob, 
The bare lines into the fe taft he. 

35 

It will be long, faid the 'ma.Iler then, 4> 
Ere this great lubber do thrive on the fea; 

J'le a!f ure you he fhall have no part of our fifh, 
.For in truth he is no part worthy. 

0 woe is me! faid Simon then, 
This day that ever I came here ! 

I wifh I were in Plompton parke, 
In chafing of the fall?w deere. 
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For every downe laughs me to fcorne, 

And they by me fet nought at all ; 

If I had them in Plompton park, 5 S 

I would fee as little by them all. 

·they pluckt up anchor, and away did fayle, 

More of a day then two or three: 

But Simon efpyed a fhip of warre, 

That fay led towards them moft valorously. 60 

0 woe is me ! faid the mafter then, 

This day that ever I was borne ! 

For all our fifh. we have got to day, 

Is every bit loft and forlorne. 

For your French robbers on the fea, 

They will not f pare of us one man; 

But carry us to the coaft of France, 

And ligge us in the prifon il:rong~ 

But Simon faid, Doe not feare them, 

Neither, mafter, take you no care; 70 

Give me my bent bow in my hand, 

And never a Frenchman will I fpare. 

H Bold thy peace, thou long lubber, 

For thou art nought but brags and boaa ; 

If I fhould cafl: thee over-board, 7 j 

There's but a fimple lubber loi1: ." 

' oL. II. H 
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Simon grew angry ·at thefe words, 
And fo angry then was he, 

That he took his bent bow in his hand, 
And in the ihip-hatch goe doth he. 

Mailer, tye me to the mail:, faith, he,, 
That at my mark I may ftand-fair, 

And give me my bent, bow in my hand, 
And never a Frenchman will I f pare. 

He drew his arrow to the very head., 
And drew it with all might and maine, 

A:nd ftraightway, in the twinkling of an eye, 
c To' the Frenchmans heart the ' arrow's gane.' 

The Frenchman fell down on the ihip hatch, 

80 

And under the hatches ' there' below; 90 
Another Frenchman, that him efpy'd, 

The dead corpfe into the fea doth throw. 

0 mafter, loofe me from the mail:, 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 !height [ they J boarded the French ihip, 
They lyeing all dead in their fight; 

They found within ' that' ihip of warre, 
Twelve thoufand pound of mony bright. 10 

V. 88. Doth • •• arrow giin. 

'-' ' 
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The one halfe of the ihip, faid Simon then, 

Ile give to my dame and [her J children fmall; 

The other halfe of the fhip Ile beftow 

On you that are my fellowes all. 

But now befpake the mailer then; 

For fo, Simo·n, it fhall not be, 

· For you have won it with your own hand, 

And the owner of it you fhall bee. 

u It fhall be fo, as I have faid ; 

Ant with this gold, for the oppreft 110 

An habitation I will build, 

\Vhere they fhall live in peace and reft." 
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XVII. 

ROBIN HOODS DELIGHT: 

" Or, a merry combat fought bet-ween Robin Hood, Little 
John, and fVill. Scardock, and three }lout Kerpers i~ 
Sheercivood Forrrjl. 

" Robin <tvas valiant and jloul, 
So was Scarelock and Joh?J in the field, 

But thrfe Kcepcrsj?out did givr tl(lnt rout., 
A11d mr1de them all for to J•irld. 

But after the bat tel ended civas, 
.ll old R obin did make tbem ammds, 

For darct and jack they did not lack, 
So drank tbf'vifclves good friends. 

CJ'o the tune of, Robin Hood and !z.ueen Katherine; or,. 
Robin Hood and the Sl.if'pbe:1rd.n 
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'From an -old Mack letter copy in the colleElion o.f Anthony 

$1 Wood. 

T HE RE's fome will talk oflords and knights, 

Doun, a Joun, a doun, 

And fome of yeomen good ; 

1fot I will tell you of Will Scarlock, 

Little John, and Robin Hood. 

Doun, a doun, a Joun, a doun. 

They were outlaws, 'tis well known, 

And men of a noble blood; 

And many a time was their valour fuow.n 

In the forreft of merry Sheerwood. 

5 

Upon a time it chanced fo, Jo 

As Robin would have it be, 

They all three would a walking go, 
The paftime for to fee-. 

Ar-1d as they walked the fore!l: along, 

Upon a Midfomrner day, I 5 
There was they aware of three keepers, 

Clad all in green aray. 

With brave long faucheons by their fides, 

And forreft bills in hand, 

T hey call'd aloud to thofe bold outlaws, ,io 

And charged them to ftand. · 

V. 11. Robin Hood. 

H 3 
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Why, who .are you, cry'd bold Rob'in, 
That ' fpeak' fo holdly here? 

" We three belong to King Henry, 
Anq. are keepers of his deer." 

'fhe devil ' you are!' fay es Robin Hood, 
I am fore that it is not fo; 

We be the keepers of this forr~ft, 
And that you foon !hall know. 

Come, your coats of green lay on the ground, 30 
And fo will we all three, 

And take your fwords and bucklers round, 
And try the victory. 

We be content, the keepers fa id, 
We be three , and you no lefs, 

Then why ihol.lld we be of you afraid, 
' As' we never did transgrefs? 

" W hy, if you be three keepers in this forrefl:, 
Then we be three rangers good, 

35 

Arrd will make yo u know before you do go, +o 
You meet with bold Robin Hood." 

~' We be content, thou bold outlaw, 
O ur valour here to try, 

And will make you know, before we do go, 
\Ve will fig Lt before we will fly. 45 
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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, 

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, 

so 

It was on a Midfommers day; 55 
,From eight of the clock 'till two and paft, 

They all !newed gallant play. 

There Robin, and Will, and Little John, 

They fought mofr manfully, 

.,Till all their winde was fpent and gone, 60 

Then Robin aloud did cry : 

-0 hold, 0 hold, cries bold Robin, 

I fee you be ftout men; 

Let me blow one blafl on my bugle horn, 

Then Ile fight with you again. 6.5 

" That bargain's to make, bold Robin Hood 

Therefore we it deny; 

Thy bla!l: upon the bugle horn 

Cannot make us fight or fly. 

H 4 
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Therefore fall on, or elfe be gone, 70 
And yield to us the day : 

It never £hall be faid that we are afraid 
Of thee, nor thy yeomen gay." 

If that be fo, cries bold Robin, 
Let me but know your names, 75 

And in the forreft of merry Sheerwood, 
I ihall extol your fames. 

And with our names, one of them faid, 
What haft thou here to do ? 

.Except that you wilt fight it out, 8t3 
Our names thou £halt not know. 

'\Ve 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. 85 

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, 90 
We all will brethren be; 

for I love thef e men with heart and hand, 
That will fight and never flee. 



R. 0 BI N H O OD S DEL I G lJ T. 121 

So, away they went to Nottingham, 

With fack to make amends; 9S 

,For three days they the wine did chafe, 

And drank themfelves good friends. 



XVIII. 

ItOBIN HOOD AND THE BEGG AR: 

'' Shewing how Robin Hood and the Bc_;;gar fot1gh1, and 
horz,u he changed cloatbs rz,uitb tbe Brggar, and bow he '"J..:ent 
a hegging to Nott ingham ; and bo-w he favrd three brctbrrtt 
f rom being hang'd for jlealing of deer. To the tune of, 
Robin Hood and the Stra11ger." 

From an old black letter copy in tbe collcllion of Antho1!)1 
2' rYood. 

C OME and li!len, you gentlemen aU, 
Hey do'tun, down, an a rloc:.vn, 

That mirth do love for to hear, 
And a ftory true Ile tell unto you, 

If that you will but draw near. 
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[n elder times, when merriment was., 

And archery was holden good, 

There was an Olltlaw as many ' do' know., 

Which men called Robin Hood. 

Upon a time it chanced fo, t 

Bold Robin was merry difpofed, 

His time for to f pend he did intend, 

Either witl1 friends or foes. 

Then he got upon a gallant brave fieed, 

The which was worth angels ten, I J 

With a mantle of green, moft brave to he feen, 

He left all his merry men. 

And riding towards Nottingham, 

Some paftime for to 'fpy, 

There was he aware of a jolly beggar, 2G 

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, 

vVhich made Robin to him repair, 2 S 

God fpeed, God fpeed, faid Robin Hood, 

What countryman ? tell to me. 

" I am Y orkfhire, fir, but ere you go far, 

Some charity give unto me." 

V. 25. Robin Hood. 
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Why, what wouldfl: thou have? faid Robin Hood, 30 
I pray thee tell unto me. 

No lands nor livings, the beggar he faid, 
But a penny for charitie. 

I have no money, faid Robin Hood then, 
But a ranger within the wood; 35 

I am an outlaw, as many do know, 
My name it is Robin Hood. 

:But yet I mufr tell the, bonny beggar, 
That a bout with [ thee J I muft try; 

Thy coat of gray, lay down I fay, 40 
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. 4 5 

So the beggar he had a mickle long !laffe, 
And Robin a nut-brown fword; 

So- the beggar drew nigh, and at Robin let fly, 
But gave him never a word. 

Fight on, fight on, faid Robin Hood then, 50 
This game well pleafeth me. 

For every blow th:it Robin gave, 
The beggar gave buffets three. 

Y , 47. he had, 
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And fighting there full hard and fore; 

Not far from Nottingham town, 55 
They never fled, 'till from Robin Hoods head 

The blood came trickling down. 

0, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood then, 
And thou and I will agree. 

If that be true, the beggar he faid, 60 
Thy mantle come give unto me. 

Now a change, a change, cri'd Robin Hood, 
Tliy bags and coat give me; 

And this mantle of mine Ile to thee refign, 
My horfe and my braverie. 65 

When Robin had got the beggars clothes, 
He looked round about; 

Methinks, faid he, I feem to be 

A beggar brave and fi:out. 

F or 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. 

Y-. 66. Robin Hood. 

75 
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N OW Robin he is to Nottingham bound, 
"{Nith his bag hanging down to his knee, 

His !faff,. and his coat, fcarce worth a groat, 80' 
Yet merrilie paffed he. 

As Robin he paffed the ftreets along, 
He heard a pittifol cry ; 

Three brethren dear, as he did hear, 
Condemned were to dye. 

Then Robin he highed to the iheriffs [houfe], 
Some reliefe for to feek ; 

He !kipt, and leapt, and capered full high, 
As he went along the ftreet. 

But when to the iheriffs doore he came, 
There a gentleman fine and brave, 

Thou beggar, faid he, come tell unto me 
What it i,s thou wouldeft have. 

No meat, nor drink, faid Robin Hood then, 
That I come here to crave; 

But to get the lives of yeomen three, 
And that I fain wouid have. 

That ca:nnot b-e, thou bold beggar, 
Their fall it is fo cleer; 

I tell to thee, they hanged mufl: be, 
For fiealing of our king's deer. 

95 

l~O 
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.But when to the gallows they did come, 
There was many a weeping eye: 

0, hold your peace, faid Robin Hood then., 

For certain' they fhall' not dye. 105 

Then 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 kne~. 

What is your will, mailer ? they faid, 
vVe are at your command. 

Shoot eaft, fhoot weft, faid Robin Hood then, 
And fee you fpare n0 man. 

Then they fhot eaft, and they {hot wdr, 
Their arrows were fo keen ; 

The fheriffe he, and his companie., 

No longer ' could' be feen. 

Then he ftept to thofe brethren three, 

And aw:1 y he has them tane ; 

HO 

The fheriffe was croft, and many a man lofl:., 120· 

That dead lay on the plain. 

And away they went into the merry green ood, 
And fung with a merry glee ; 

And Robin Hood took thefe brethren good 

To be of his yeomandrie. 1 z;: 
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LITTLE JOHN AND THE FOUR BEGGERS. 

From an old black letter copy in the colleflion of Antho//y 

a Wood: the full title being, ''Anew mer,-y fang of Robin 

Hood and Little John, jhewing how Litfle Jolm ""J.Jent a 

/;egging, and how he fought <ivith tbe four brggers, and rivhat 

a prize he got of the four beggcrs. Tbe tune is, Robin 

Hood and the Bl'gger." 

A LL you that delight to fpen4 fome time, 
fVith a hey do·:»n, dov . .1n, a down, down, 

A merry fong for to fing, 
Unto me draw necr, and you D1all hear 

How Little John went a begg1ng. 
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As Robin Hood walked the foreft along, 

And all his yeomandree, 

Sa yes Robin, Some of you muft a begging go, 

And, Little John, it mufl: be thee. 

Sa yes John, If I mufl: 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 fpeed. 

Come, give me now a bag for my bread, 

And another for my cheefe, I 5 
And one for a peny, when as I get any, 

That nothing I may leefe. 

Now Little John he is a begging gone, 

Seeking 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 fpy, 

Some deaf, and fome blind, and fome came behind ; 

Sa yes John, Heres a brave company. 2 5 

Good-mor!'ow, faid John, my brethren dear, 

Good fortune I had you to fee ; 

vVhich way do you go? pray let me know, 

For I want fome company. 

VoL. II. l 
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0 ! what is here to do ? then faid Little John : 30 
Why ring all thefe bells ? faid he ; 

What dog is a hanging? Come, let us be ganging, 

That we the truth may fe.e. 

Here is no dog a hanging, then one of them faid, 
Good fellow, we tell unto thee ; 3 5 

But here 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 fl:and thee back, thou crooked care!, 
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. 4-5 

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, 50 
And the blind ' he made to' fee ; 

And he that a cripple had been feven years, 
He made run then fafter than he. 

P: pl• that could not. 
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And flinging them all againft the wall, 

With many a fturdie bang, 5 S 
lt made John :firrg, to hear the gold ring, 

Which again tlie walls cryed twang~ 

Then he got out of the beggers cloak 

Three hundred pound in gold; 
Good fortune had I, then faid Little John, 6~. 

Such a good fight to behold. 

l3ut what found he in the Beggar's bag 

But three hundred pound and, three r 
,, If r drink water while this doth laft; 

Then an ill death may I dye. 6 5 

And my begging trade I will now give ore; 
My fortune hath bin fu good ; 

Therefore Ile not ~ay, but I will away; 

To the forreft of merry Sherwood." 

And when to the forreft of Sherwood he came, 7'0 
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; 7 5 

How haft thou fped with thy beggers trad~ l 
For that I fain would fee. 

I z 
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No news but good, faid Little John, 
·With begging fol wel-J have fped; 

Six hundred and three I have here for thee:, 80 
In filver and gold fo red. 

' Then' Robin Hood 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." 

So to conclude my merry new fang, 

All you that delight it to ftng; 
'Tis of Robin Hood, that archer good, 

And how Little John went a begging. 



xx. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE RANGER: 

OR, TRUE FRIENDSHIP AFTER A FIE~~.f;: F~GHT. 

No ancient copy of this ballad having been met 't.:vith, it 

is gi·ven from an edition of " Robin ]Joods Garland," 

printcdfame years Jince at rork, fbe tun, is ''· Arthur a 

Bland.'' 

W HEN Phcebus had melted the ~ fickles' of ice., 

Wi1b a. hry dow1f, &c •. 

And likewife the mountains of fnow, 

Bold Robin Hood he would ramble away, 

To frolick abroad with h~s bo_w. 

I 3 
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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 fo fail? 

lam going, quoth R9bin, to kill a fat buck, 10 

For me and my merry men. all; 
~efides, ere I go, I'll have a fat doe, 

Or elfe it !hall coft me a fall. 

You'd heft have a care, faid the foreil:er then, 
For thefe are his majefry's deer; 15 

Before you fhall !hoot, the thing I'll difpute, 
' Fot I 3:m head foreft~r here. 

':fhefe thirteen long fummers, quoth Robin, I'm fure 1; 
My arrows I here haye let fly, 

Where freely I range; methinks it is fi:range 20 

You fhould h:ive more power than I. 

This forefi:, quoth ~obin, I think is my own, 
And fo are the nimble deer too; 

·Therefore I declare, and fol emnly [wear, 
I'll not be affronted by you. zs 

The forcfl:er he had a long quarter fl:aff, 
Likewife a broad fword by his fide; 

Without more ado, he prefently drew, 
:peclaring the t;uth fr1ould be try'd, 
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Bold Robin Hood had a fo10rd of the be!l, 30 

Thus, ere he would take any wrong, 

His courage was flu!h, he'd venture a bruih, 

And thus they fell to it ding dong. 

The very firfi: blow that the forefter gave, 

He made his broad weapon cry twang; 35 

'Twas over the head, he fell down for dead, 

0 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 ilain. 

At quarter fi:aff then they refolved to play, 

Becaufe they would have the other bout; 

And brave Robin Hood right valiantly flood, 

Unwilling he w~s to give out. 4S 

Bold Robin he gave him very hard blows, 

The other return'd them as faft; 

At every fi:roke their jackets did fmoke; 

Three hours the combat did !aft. 

At length in a rage the forefter grew, 50 

And cudgel'd bold Robin fo fore, 

That he could not fl:and, fo fuaking his ha.pd~. 

He cry'd, Let us freely give Q'e_r. 

I 4· 
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Thou art a brave fellow, I needs muft confefs 
I never knew any fo good; 5 S 

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 thoµ haft acted thy part; 

That man that can fight, in. h~m I delight, 60 
And love him wi~h o.11 my whole heart. 

Robin Hood fet his bugle horn to his µiouth, 
A hlaft 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, 
Cloath'd in a rich mantle of green; 

And likewife the refr were gloriously dreft, 
A delicate fight to be feen ! 

Lo ! thefe are my yeomen, faid bold Robin Hood, 7e 
And thou !halt 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; 75 

Then with a long bow they !hot a fat doe, 
And made a rich fopper tha~ nig~t. 
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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 forefrer ne'er was fo 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. 

~oth he, My brave yeomen, be true to your truft, 90 

And then we may range the woods wide. 

They all did declare, and folernnly fwear, 

They would conquer, or die by his fide. 



XXI. 

ROBIN HOOD, AND LITTLE JOHN: 

'' Reing an accrnait of thrir .fi,jl mrl'ting, t!Hir firrce 
tn(Oltillrr, and co>:q.l{r.Jl. To c:ivbich is addr,l, their friendly 
tr_:; rremrnt; and /,{)i.\J he came to be cal-led Little John. 
'lune of, Arthur a Bland." 

TbiJ ballad iJ 11amed in a fcbulule of .f11ch things ttnder 
ttrt agrl'rment brt:wren U7. 'J hackrray and otbcrs in 1689, 
(Col. P rpy s. vol. 5.) !:mt is here givm as corrcc'1cd from a 
copy in the" Col!cflion of Old BaliadJ," 1723. 

W HEN Robin Hood was about twenty yea.rs old> 
rYith. a hry do,wn, down, and a do:r,vn;. 

He happen'J to meet Little John, 
A jolly britk. blade, right fit for the traqe 

.For h.l;! was a lt.1.fty young man. 5 



A N D L I T T L E J O H N • I 39: 

Tho' he was call'd Little, his limbs they were la rge, 

And his ftature was feven foot high; 

Whereever he came, they quak'd at his name, 

For foon he would make them to fly. 

fiow they came acquainted, I'll tell you in brief, Io 

If you would but liil:en awhile; 

For this very jeft, among all the re.fl, 

I think it may caufe you to fmile. 

For Robin Hood faid to his jolly bowmen, 

Pray tarry you here in this grove ; IS 

And fee that you all obferve well my call, 

While thorough the forefi: I rove. 

We have had no fport for thefe fourteen long days~ 

Therefore now abroad \vill I go ; 

Now fhould I be beat, and cannot retreat, 20 

My horn I will prefent1y blow, 

Then did he fhake hands with his merry men a1I,
1 

And bid them at prefent good b' w'ye : 

Then, as near the brook his journey he took, 

A !hanger he chanc'd to efpy. 2 1 

They happen'd to meet on a long narrow bridge)) 

And neither of them would give way; 

Q!oth bold Robin Hood, and fturdily ftood~ 

fµ fhe\\ 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 {hanger reply'd, I'll liquor thy hide, 
If thou offer to touch the ftring. 

~oth 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'/1: like a coward, the ftranger reply'd; 
\,V ell arm' d with a long l!iow you frand, 

To !hoot at my breafr, while I, I prate.fl:, 40 
Have nought but a ftaff in my hand. 

The name of a coward, quoth Robin, I fcorn, 
Therefore my long bow I'll lay by; 

And now.i for thy fake, a fiaff will I take, 
The truth of thy manhood to try. 4 5 

Then Robin Hood ftept to a thicket of trees, 
And chof e him a ftaff of ground oak ; 

Now this being done, away he did run 
To the ilranger, and merrily fpokc: 

Lo! fee my ftaff is lufry and tough, 50 
Now here on the bri<lge we will play; 

Whoever falls in, the other !hall win 
The battle, and fo we'll away, . 
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With all my whole heart, the fhanger reply'd, 

I fcorn in the leaft to give out; 5 5 

This faid, they fell to't without more difpute, 

And their ftaffs they did flourifh about. 

At firft Robin he gave the ftranger a bang, 

So hard that he made his bones ring : 

The fl:ranger he faid, This muft be repaid, 6e 

, I'll give you as good as you bring. 

So long as I am able to handle a fiaff, 

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. 65 

The {hanger 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 fafr did he lay it on him, ;o 

With a paffionate fury and ire ; 

At every frroke he made him to fmoke, 

As if he had been all on fire. 

0 then into fury the !hanger he grew, 

And gave him a damnable look, 75 

And \'Vith it a blow, that laid him full 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. 

Q!!oth bold Robin riood, Good faith, in the flood, 8cj 
And floating along- with the tide. 

I needs mufl: acknowledge thou art a brave foul, 
With thee Pll no longer contend; 

For needs muft I fay, thou hafl: got the day, 
Onr battel ihall be at an end. 8 5 

Then unto the bank he did prefently wade, 
And pull'd himfelf out by a thorn; 

\Vhich done, at the laft he blow'd a loud blafi: 
Straitway on his fine bugle-horn: 

The eccho of which through the vallies did fl y, 90 
At which his ftout bowmen appear'd, 

All cloathed in green, rnoft gay to be feen., 
So up to their rnafter they fteer'd. 

0, what's the matter? quoth William Stutely, 
Good mafter you are wet to the !kin. g5 

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 feizing him there, 

To duck him likewife : but Robin Hood cries, 100 
He is a flout fellow ; forbear. 
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There's no one !hall wrong thee, friend, be not afr:uvl; 

Thefe bowmen upon me do wait; 

There's threefcore and nine; if thot1 v;,ilt be mine, 

Thou !halt have my livery !trait, w) 

And other accoutrements fit for a man. ; 

Speak up jolly blade, never fear .. 

I'll teach you alfo .the ufe of the bow, 

To !hoot at .the fat fallow deer. 

0, here is my hand, the fl:ranger -reply'd, 'I 10 

I'll ferve you with all my vvhole heart ; 

l'viy name is John Little, a man of good mettle; _ 

Ne're do.uht me, for I'll play my part. 

His name fha11 -be alter'd, quoth William Stutely, _ 

And I will his godfather be ; 11 i 

.Prepare then a feafl:, and none of the leafl:~ 

For we will be merry, quoih he. 

They prefently fetcl1'd hjm a brace of fat doe.s, 

With humming flrong liquor likewife; 

They lov'd what \Vas good; fo, in the green wood., i-t~ 

This pretty Iweet babe tbey baptize. 

He was, I mu!t tell you, but feven foot higb,, 

And, may be, an ell in the wa.fl:e; 

A fweet pretty lad: much feafl:ing they had; 

Bold Robin the chrift'ning grac'd, 1 .., .. 
- ) 
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With all his bowmen, which flood in a ring, 
And were of the Nottingham breed; 

Brave Stutely came then, with feven yeomen1 
And did in this manner proceed : 

This infant was called John Little, quoth he; 1 3e 
Which name fhall be changed anon: 

The words w~'ll tranfpofe ; fo whereever he goes.1 

His name fhall be call'd Little John. 

They all with a fhout made the elements ring; 
So foon as the office was ore, 135 

To feafting they went, with true merriment, 
And tippl'd ftrong 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 be.fl:,. 
And range in the green wood with us ; 

Where we'll not want gold nor iilver, behold., 
While bifhops have ought in their purfe. 145 

We live here like '[quires, or loi;ds of renown, 
Without ere a foot of free land; 

We feafl: on good cheer, with wine, ale and beer, 
· And ev'ry thing at our command." 
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Then mufick and dancing did finiih the day; 150 

At length, when the fun waxed low, 
Then aU 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, 15 5 

Yet, neverthelefs, the truth to exprefs., 
Still Little John they did him call. 

V GL, II. K 
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~OBIN HOOD AND THE BISHOP OF 
HEREFORD. 

This excellent ballad, given from the common edition of 
.Aldermary-churc_h-yard, ( compared v.1ith the rork copy,) is 
fuppofed to be modern: the flory, however, feems alluded 1, 
in the ballad of'' Renowned Robin Hood." The full title 
is " The bifhop of Herefords entertainment by Robin Hood 
and Little John, &c. in merry Barnfdale." Tht tune is 
ttdded from an engraved }heet. 

SOME they will talk of bold Robin Hood, 
And fame of barons bold; 

But I'll tell you how he ferv'd the bi!hop of Hereford. 
When he robb'd him of his gold. 
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As it befel in merry Barnfdale, S 
' All' under the green-wood-tree, 

The biihop of Hereford was to come by, 
With all his company. 

,Come, kill [ me J a ven'fon, faid bold Robin Hood, 
Come, kill me a good fat deer, 10 

The biihop 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 biihop narrowly, :15 
Left fame .other way he fhould ride. 

R obin Hood drefa'd himfe1f in fhepherd's attire, 
With fix of his men alfo ; 

.And, when the biihop of Hereford came by, 
They about the fire did go. ~o 

-0 what is tht matter ? then faid the bifhop., 
Or for whom do you make this a-do? 

.O r why do you kill the king 's ven'fon, 
W hen your company is fo few ? 

W e are fuepherds, fa id bo1d Robin Hood, z5 
And we keep iheep all the year, 

And we are difpofi d to be merry this day, 
And to kill of the king's fat deer. 

K z 
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You are brave fellows t faid the bifhop, 

And the king of your doings fhall know : 3.0 

Therefore make hafte, and come along with me, 

For before the king you fhall go. 

0 pardon, 0 pardon, faid bold Robin Hood, 

0 pardon, I thee pray; 

For it becomes not your lordfhi:ps coat 3 5 
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 {hall go. 4-0-

Then Robin fet his back againft a tree, 

And his foot againft a thorn, 

And from underneath his {hepheids coat 

He pull'd out a bugle horn. 

He put the little end to his month, 

And a loud blaft did he blow, 

:rm threefcore and ten of bold Robin's men 

Came running all on a row: 

All making obeyfance to bold Robin Hood; 

45 

;Twas a comely fight for to fee. 50 

What is the matter, mafter, faid Little John, 

That you blow fa haftily r 
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c, 0 here is the biiliop of Hereford, 

And no pardon we fhall have." 

Cut off his head, mafter, faid Little John, SS 
And throw him into his grave. 

0 pardoR, Q pardon, faid the bifhop, 
0 pardon I thee pray; 

For if I had known it had been you, 

I'd have gone fome other way. 60 

No pardon, no pardon, faid bold Robin Hood, 

No pardon I thee owe ; 

Therefore make hafte, and come along with me., 

For to merry Barnfdale you fhall go. 

. Then Robin he took the bifhop by the hand, 65 
And led him to merry Barnfdale ; 

He made him to ftay and fop 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 I'll 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 7S 
He told three hundred pound. 

K3 
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Here's money enough, mafter, faid Little J ohrr1 

And a comely fight 'tis to fee; 
It makes me in charity with the bi.fhop, 

Tho' he heartily loveth not me. So 

Robin Hood took the bi.fhop by the hand, 
And he caufed the mufic to play; 

And he made the [ old J bifhop to dance in his boots, 
And glad he could fo get away. 
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ROBIN HOOD RESCUING THE WIDOWS 

THREE SONS FROM THE SHERIFF 

WHEN GOING TO BE EXECUTED. 

Tbis ballad, from the rork editi()n of " Ro!Jin Hoods 

garland," is probably one of the oldefi extant of which he 

is the fubj('cl. In the more common editions is a modernifed 

copy, in which the " Jilly old 'Lvoman" is converted in 

'' a gay lady;" but even this is more ancient than mo.fl of 
the pieces here iuferted, and is intitled 6y its merit to a place 

in the appendix. 

T 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. 

·n What news? what news? thou filly old woman, 
What news hail thou for me ?" Io 

Said !he, There's three fquires in Nottingham town., 
To-day ' are' condemned to die. 

Oh, have they parifues burnt? he faid, 
Or have they minifters flain? 

Or have they robbed any virg1n? 15 
Or with other men's wives have lain? 

" They have no pari!hes burnt, good fir, 
Nor yet have minifters Dain, 

Nor have they robbed any virgin, 
Nor with other men's wives have Iain." 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." 

Doll: thou not mind, old woman, he faid, 
Since thou made me fop and dine? 

By the trutn of my body, quoth hold Robin Hood~ 
You could not tell it in better time. 

Y. 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, Ji 

Are condemn'd to die this day. 

~, Come change thy apparel with me, old man, 

Come change thy apparel for mine ; 

Here is forty fhi llings in good fil ver, 

Go drink it in b,::er or wine." 40 

Oh, thine apparel is good, he faid, 

And mine is rag ged and torn; 

Whereever you go, wherever you ride, 

Laugh ne'er an old man to [corn. 

~, Come change thy apparel with me, old churl, 4-5' 

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 !hall make thee come down." 

r. 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 ihame, all the d:iy long, 55 
To wear the bags of bread. 

Then he put on the old man's breeks, 
Was patch'd from ballup to fide: 

Ily the truth of my body, bold Robin can fay, 
This man lov'd little pride. 6G 

Then he put on the old man's hofe, 

Were patch'd from knee to wrift: 
By the truth of my body, faid bold Robin Hood, 

I'd laugh if I had any lift. 

Then he put on the old man\ fhoes, 65 
Were patch'd both beneath and c1boon ; 

Then Robin Hood fwore 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 be met with the proud iheriff, 
\Vas wilking along the town. 

Oh ' Chrifl: you' fave, oh, ihc-riff, he fa.id, 
0'1 ' ChriH you f:tve and fee;' 

And what wi!I you give to a fiily o J maa 7;' 
To-day will your hangman be ? 

VV. 73. 74· Oh favc, oh favr, oh fherilf he faid, 
Oh fave and you may fee. 
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Some fuits, fome fuits, the fheriff he faid., 

Some fuits I'll give to thee; 

Some fuits, fome fuits, and pence thirteen, 

To-day's a hangman's fee. 

Then Robin he turns him round about, 

And jumps from fi:ock to ftone : 

By the truth of my body, the 1heriff he faid, 

That's well jumpt, thou nimble old man. 

I w1s ne'er a hangman in all my life., 

Nor yet intends to trade ; 

But curft be he, faid bold Robin, 

That fiift a hangman was made. 

I've a bag for meal, and a bag for malt., 

80 

And a bag for barley and corn ; 90 

A bag for bread, and a bag for beef, 

And a bag for my little fmall horn. 

I have a horn in my pocket, 

I got it from Robin Hood, 

And frill when I fet it to my mouth., 9) 

For ' thee' it blows little good. 

~, Oh, wind thy horn, thou proud fellow, 

Of thee I have no doubt; 

I wifh that thou give fuch a blafte. 

Till both thy eyes fall out." 

Y. 96. me. 

100 
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The firfi: loud bla!l that he did blow, 
He blew both loud and ilirill ; 

A hundred and fifty of Robin Hood's men 
Came riding over the hill. 

The next loud blaft that he did give, 
He blew both loud and amain, 

And quickly fixty of Robin Hood's men, 
Came ihining over the plain. 

Ob, who are c thofe,' the iheriff he faid, 
Come tripping over the lee? I 10 

They're my attendants, brave Robin did fay, 
They'll p:iy a vifit to thee. 

They took the ga11ows from the flack, 
They fet it in the glen, 

They hang'd the proud fheriff on that, I I 5 
Releas'd their own three men. 



XXIV. 

ROBIN HOOD AND MAID MARIAN. 

Cf'his ballad, which bas never been ieferted in any of the 

publications intitled " Robin Hood's garland," ( and, per

haps, was not rivorth inferting hcrr,) is given from an old 

black letter copy in t/.Je coileflion nf Anthony a f!Vood. ft; 

full title is, '' A famous battle bet'iwen Robin Hood and 

maid Marian ; declaring their love, lift, and libertyo 

'.ltme, Robin Hood rerviv'd." 

A BONNY fine maid of a noble degree, 

With a hry do-w", down, a down, down, 

Maid Marian call'd by name, 

Did live in the North, of excellent \.VOrth.., 

For fhee was a gallant dame. 
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For favour and face, and beauty moft rare, 5 
~een Hellen fuee did excell : 

For Marian then was prais'd of all men, 
That did in the country dwell. 

'Twas neither Rofamond nor Jane Shore., 
Whofe beauty was clear and bright> 10 

That could forpafs this country lafs, 
Beloved of lord and knight. 

·The earl of Hun tington, nobly born, 
T hat came of noble blood, 

'To Marian went, with a good intoot, 
By the name of Robin Hood. 

With kiffes f weet their red lips did meet, 
For fue and the earl did agree ; 

in every place, they kindly embrace, 
With love and fweet unity. 

13ut fortune bearing thefe lovers a fpight, 
That foon they were forced t-0 part : 

To the merry green wood t 1en went Robin Hood, 
W ith a fad and forrowfull heart. 

And Marian, poor foul, was troubled in mind, .2 5 
For the abfence of her f1 iend ; 

W ith finger in eye, fhee often did cry, 
An<l his perfon did much ,comend. 
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Perplexed and vexed, and troubled in mind, 

Shee dreft herfclf like a page, 30 

And ranged the wood, Lo fin<l Robin Hood, 

The brave.fl: of men in that age. 

With quiver and how, fwo rd, buckler, and al!., 

Thus armed was lVI:.uian moil: bold, 

Still wandering about, to find R obin out, 7~ 

Whofe perfon was better the n gold. 

But Robin Hood, hee, himfel f !1ad difg uis'd, 

And Marian was jhangly attir'd, 

That they prov'd foes, and fo fell to blowes, 

Whofe vallour bold R 01.,in admir'a. 

'I 

They drew out their f.words , and to cutting they went.,. 

At leaft an ho ur or more, 

That the blood ran apace fro m bold Robins face, 

And r 1arian was wounded fore. 

0 hold thy hand, hold thy hand, faid Robin Hood, 4J 

And thou ilialt be one of my firing, 

To ran2·e in the wood, with bold Robin Hood, 
.;::, 

And hear the fweet nightingall fing. 

VVhen 1 ... ariun d~ hear the voice of her love, 

H er felf fhee did quickly difcov.er, 50 

And with kiffes fweet !he did him greet, 

L il-e to a moil: 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, 55 
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. 6et ' 

A ftately banquet ' they' had full foon, 
All in a fhaded bower, 

Where venifon f weet they had to eat, 
And were merry that prefent hour. 

Great Haggans of wine were fet on the board, 65 
And merrily they drunk round 

Their boules of fack, to ftrengthen the back, 
Whilft their knees did touch the ground. 

:Firfl: Robin Hood began a health 
To Marian his onely dear; 70 

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 th us they did remain ; 

And every cup, as they drunk up, 
They filled with fpeed again. 

V. 58, wandrin,. 

J~ 
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At lall they ended their rrierryment, 

And went to walk in the wood, 

Where little John) and maid Marian, 

Attended on bold Robin Hood. 

In follid conten·t together they liv'd', 

With all their yeomen gay; . 

They _liv'd by ' their' hands, without iny lands• 

And fo they did many a day. 

; 

But now to conclude an end I will make, z5 
In time as I think it good; 

For the people that dw~ll in the North can tell 

Of Marian and bold Robin Hood. 

V o1.. 1{. L 



xxv .. 
THE KING'S DISGUISE, AND FRIEND

SHIP WITH ROBIN HOOD, 

from the common colleflion ef Aldcrmary-church-yard,ficmt· 

to be taken from the old legend in rvolume I. and to have 

lieen written b Jome miferable retainer to the prefs, merely 

to eke out the book; being, in facl, a mefl contemptible per

formance. 

Cfhe two concluding line; (the Jame rwith thofe of the next: 

/Jallad) rifer_ to Jong XX/711. which they have once im

mediately preceded. · 

KING 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, J · 
To Nottingham he rode; 

When he came there, he made good- eheer. 

And took up his a-bode. 

He having il:a:id there fame time, 

But ha.cl no hopes to fpeed, 
He and his lords, with one accord:, 

All put on monk's weeds. 

From Fountain-abbey they did ride-. 

Down to Barnf dale ; 

Where Robin · Hood prepared flood 

.All -company to affail. 

The ·king was higher than the re~ 

And Robin thought. he had 

An abbot been whom he had feen, 

To rob him he was glad. 

lfo 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 meffengers from -the king-. 

,. The king himfelf did fay; 

N ear to this place his royal grace-

To [peak with thee does fray. 

L ~ 

·1c, 
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God fave the king, faid Robin Hood., 
And all that wifh him· well ; 

He that does deny his fovereignty, 
I wiili. he was in hell. 

Thyfelf thou curfedft,, . fays t-he king., 
For thou a traitor art; 

'" Nay, but that you are his meffenger, · 35 
I f wear you lie in heart. 

For I never yet hurt any man 
That honeft is and true ; 

But thofe who give their minds tb live 
Upon other mens due. 40 

I never hurt the c hufbandmen,' 
That ufe to till the g-round :· 

Nor fpill their blood who range the wood~ 
.To follow hawk or hound. 

My chiefeft fpite to dergy is, , 45 
Who in thefe days bear great fway; 

With fryars and monks, with their fine f prunks, 
I make my chiefefi. prey." 

But I am very glad, fays Robin Hood, 
That I have met you here; s• 

Come, before we end) you !hall, my friend, 
Ta.fie of our green-wood cheer. 
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The king he then did marvel much., 

And fo did all his men; 

'rhey thought with fear, what kind of ch~er, $S 
Robin would provide for them. 

Robin ,took the king's horfe by the head,, 

And led him to his tent : 

J'hou wouldft not be fo us'd, quoth he, 

But that my king thee fent. -6• 

Nay, more than that, quoth Robin Hood, 

For good king Rich?'rd's fake, ;., 

If you had as rriuc~ gold as ever I t~ld1 
I would not one penny take. 

Then Robin fet his horn to his Jl?OUth~ 65 

And a loud blaft he did blow, 

-?Till 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 : 7? 

0, thought the king, 'tis a gallant thing~ 

And a feemly £ght to fee. · 

Within himfeif the king did fay.? 
Thefe men of Robin Hood's 

~fore humble be than mine to me; 7'S 
~ q the court may learn of the woods. 

L ~ • • of 
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So then they all to dinner went, · 

U pan a carpet green ; 

Black, yellow' Ted, finely mingled, 
Mo.ft curious to be feen. 

Venifon a~d fowls were Flenty the.re, 

With :fi{h out of the river: 

King Richard f wore, on fea or !hore, 
< 

He never was feafted better. 

Then Robin takes a cann of ale: 

" Come, Jet us now begin; 

And every man fl:iall 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 !tale, 

To pledge that health was fpent. 

And, after that, a bowl of wine 
In his hand took Robin Hood; 

Until I die, I'll drink wine, faid he, 

While I live in the green wood. 

Bend all your bows, faid Robin Hood, 

And with the grey-goofe-wing, 
Such fpo rt now lhow, as you would do 

In the prefence of the king. J CO 
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They fuewed fuch brave archery, 

By cleaving flicks 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 cottld thy pardon get, 

To ferve the king in every thing 

·Would'ft thou thy mind firm fet? 

Yes, ' with all' my heart, bold Robin faid., 

So they flung .off their hoods, 110 

To f erve the king in every thing, 

They fw.ore they would fpend .their ' bloods.~ 

For a clergymc1,n w:;i.s firft my bane, 

Which makes me hate them all, 

But if you will be fo kind to me, US 

Love them again I fhall. 

The king no longer could forbear, 

For he was mov'd with ' truth.' .. •• 

" I am the king, ' your' fovereign king., 

That appears before you all.'' J2 

When Robin faw that it was he., 

~trait the11 he down did fall. 

L+ 
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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 N ottingharn. 
All ihouting as they came : 

But when the people them did fee, 

They thought the king was £lain ; 130 

And for that caufe the outlaws were come, 
To rule all as they lift ; 

And for to £bun, _which ' way' to run, 
The people did not wift. 

The plowman left the plow in the fields, J 35 
The f mith ran from his £hop ; 

Old folks alfo, that fcarce could go, 
Over their flicks did hop. 

The king foon did let them underftand 
He had been in the green-wood, ~ 4-0 

And from that day, for evermore, 
He'd forgiven Robin Hood. 

Then [ when J the people they did hear, 
And [ that J the truth ·was known, 

They all did fing, God fave the king! 145 
Hang care, the town's our own ! 
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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. 

Ho, ho, faid Robin Hood, I know what you mean~ 

Come, take your gold again ; 

Be friends with me, and I with thee, . ~ ~ 

And (o ,yith every man. 

Now, mailer fheriff, you _are paidf 15$ 

And fince you are beginner, 

As well as you give me my due, 

For you ne'er paid for that dinner~ 

But if ~ that it' fhould pleafe the king, 

So much your houfe to grace, 1~c, 

To fop with you, for, to fpeak true, 

[I] know you ne'er was bafe. 

'f he fheriff [this] could not gain fay, 

For a trick was put upon him; 

A fupper was drefr, the king was a guefl, 16s 

But he tho~ght 'twould have outdone him. 

They are all gone to London court, 

Robin Hood with all his train; 

tfe once was there a noble peer, 

~nd now he's there again. 
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Many fuch pranks brave Robin play'd, 
W .hile he liv'd in the green wood: 

Now, my friend, attend, and hear an end 
Of hon~ft Robin Hooq. 



XXVI. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE GOLDEN 

ARROW. 

A compojition of a jimilar nature with the preceding; 
. ' 

and from the fame authority. 

W HEN as the fh_eriff ~f Notti~gham 

Was come with· m1ckle gnef, 

He talk'd no good of Robin Hood., 

That !1:rong and fturdy thief. 

Fat la dal de. 

So unto London road he paft, 

His loffes to unfold 

To king Richard, who did regard 

The tale that he had told. 

s 
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Why, quoth the king, what fhall I do? 
Art thou not fheriff for me ? 10 

The law is in for~e, to take thy courfe 
Of them that injure t~ee. 

,Go get thee gone, and by thyfelf 
Devif e fame tricking game~ 

for to enthral yon rebels all, ··s 
Go take thy co~rfe \Yith them~ 

~o away the f.heriff he return'd, 
And by the way he thought 

Of th' words of the king, and how the thing 
To pafs might well be l?rought. 20 ,. • • 4 

For within his mind he imagined, 
That when f~ch matches were, 

Thofe outlaws ftout, without all doubt, . . ' 
Would be the bowmen there . 

So an ari-ow with a golqen head, 
And !haft of fil ver-white, 

Who on the day fhould bear away 
For his own proper right. 

Tidings came to bold Robin Hood, 
Under the green-wood tree : 

c:c 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, 

Maller, faid Ire, be rul'd by me; 3'5 

From the green wood we:ll not llit.· 

To tell the truth, I'm well inform'd,· 

Yon match it is a wile ; 

The fheriff, I wifs, &vifes this 

Us archers to beguile. 

Thou fmells of a coward, faid· Robin Hood,· 

Thy words do not pleafe me; 

Come on't what will, I'H ~ry my !kill;· 

At yon brave archery. 

0 then befpoke brave Little John; 

Come let us thither gang; 

Come lifien to me, how it fhall be, 

That we need not be ken'd. 

Our mantles all of Lincoln-gree·n 

Behind us we will leave ;. 

We'll drefs us all fo feveral:, 

They fhall not us perceive.· 

One fhall wear white, another red» 

One yellow, another blue ; 

Thus in dif gnife, . c to' the exercife· 

We'll gang, whate'er infue. 
s, 
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Forth from the green wood they are gone» 
With hearts all firm and flout, 

Refolving [ then J with the iheriff's men 
To have a hearty bout. 60 

So themfelves they mixed with the rell, 
To prevent ·2.ll fof picion; 

For if they fhould together hold 
They thought it no difcretion. 

·So the fheriff looking round about, 
Amongft eight hundred men, 

But could not fee the fight that he,., 
Had long fufpecl:ed 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 !hoot. 

Ay, quoth the !heriff, and fcratch'd his head, 
I thought he would have been here ; 

'70 

l thought he would, but tho' he's bold, 75 
He durft not now appear. 

'O tha\. 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. 8• 
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Some cried, Blue jacket ! anothet cried, Brow·n ! 

And a third cried, Brave yellow ! 

But the fourth manJaid, Yon m.m in red· 

In this place has no fellow.-

For that was Robin Hood himfelf, 

For he was cloath'd in red ; 

At every !hot the prize he got, 

For he was- both fore and deatl.· 

So the arrow with the gold-en head"~ 

And !haft of filver-whire, 

Brave Robin Hood won, an& bore with him; 

For his own proper right. 

Thefe outlaws there, that very day,

To fhun al-1 kinds· of doubt, 

Ey three or four, no lefs nor mote.· PS 
As they went in came ou-t. 

Until they all affembled·were 

Under the green-wood !hade, · 

Where they ' report,' in pleafant fport, 

What brave paftime they made, 10s 

Says Robin Hood, all my care is. 

How that yon fheriff may 

Know certainly that it was I 

That bQre his arrow away. 
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Says Little John, My counfel good 
Did take effect before, 

So therefore now, if you'll allow~ 
. I will ad vife once more. 

Speak on, f peak ori, faid Robin Hood~ 

105 

Thy wit's both quick and found, 110 

* 

This I advife, faid Little John~ 
That a letter fnall be penn'd, 

And when it is done, to Nottingham 
You to the fheriff fhall fend. 

• 

That is well advifed, faid Robin Hood~ 
But how mufl: it be fent? 

" J>ugh ! when you pleafe, 'tis done with eafe; 
Mafl:er, be you content:. 

rn fl:ick i't on my arrow's head~ 
And !hoot it into the town ; 

The mark mail: fhow where it muft go; 
Whenever it lights down." 

The project 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. 



AND THE GOLDEN ARROW. 177 

So we'll leave him chafing in ' hi~' greafe, 

Which will do him no good : 

N ow, my friends, attend, and hear the end 

O f honefl: Robin Hood. 



XXVII. 

ROBIN HOOD AND THE VALIANT KNIGHT. 

" 'Iogetlier "LtJith an account of his deatb and burial, &le. 
'Iu11e of Robin Hood and the fifteen forejlers." From tbe 
common garland of Aldermary-churchyard; correfled by, 
the rork copy. 

W HEN Robin Hood, and his merry men all, 
Derry down, down1 

Had reigned many years, 
The king was then told that they had beep bold 

To his bifhops and noble peers. 
Hey do'1.,Vfl1 tkrry, derry down.· 
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Therefore they called a council of .flate, S 
To know what was heft to be do'ne, 

For to quell their pride, or elfe they replfd 

The land would be over-run. 

Having confolted a whole futnmer;s day.,, 

At length it was agreed, 10 

That one fhould be fent to try the event.; 

And fetch him away with fpeed. 

Therefore ?- trutly and mo.ft worthy knight 

The kirig was pleas'd to call, 

Sir William by name; when to him he eam'e, 15 
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 fo.ffer with all his crew. 20 

Take here a hundred bowmen brave;, 

All chofen men of great might, 

Of excellent art to take thy part, 

In glittering armour mofi bright." 

Then faid the knight, My fovereign liege, 25 

By me they fhall be led ; 

I'll venture my blood again.fl: bold .Robin Hood, 

And bring him alive or dead. 

M2 
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_One hundred meh were chofen fl:raight, 
' As proper as e;er men faw: 30 
On Midfummer-day they marched away, 

To conquer that brave outlaw. 

With long yew bows, and ihining fpears, 
They march'd with mickle pride, 

And never delay'd, nor halted, nor ftay'd ~5 
'Till they came to the green-wood fide. 

Said he to his archers, Tarry here, 
Your bows make ready all, 

That if need ihould be, you may follow me, 
And fee you obferve my call. 40 

I'll go firft in perfon, he cry'd, 
With the letters of my good king, 

Well fign'd and feal'd, and if he will yield, 
We need not to 1raw one firing. 

He wander'd about 'till at length he came 4-5 
To the tent of Robin Hood ; 

The letter he ihows ; bold Robin arofe., 
And there on his guard he flood. 

They1d have me furrender, quoth bold Robin Hood, 
And lie at their mercy then; 50 

But tell them from me, that never ihall be., 
\Vhile I have full feven fcore men. 
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Sir William the knight, both hardy and bold, 
He offer'd t0 feize him there, 

W11ich William Locksley by fortune did fee, 55 
And bid him that trick to forbear. 

Then Robin Hood fet his horn to his mouth, 
And blew a blafl or twain, 

And [o did the knight, at which there in fight 

The archers came all amain. 60 

Sir William with care he drew up his men.11 

f ~1d plac'd them in battle-array; 
Bold Robin, we find, he was llOt 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 

pjd there bid the world adieu. 

yet neverthelefs their fight did laft 

From morning till almofl noon; 70 
Both parties were fiout, and lath 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, 7S 
And there he was taken ill. 

M3 
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He fent for <J. monk, to let him blood~ 
Who took his life <!,way: 

Now this being done, his arc~ers they run" 
It was not a time to fray. $• 

~ome go~ on board, cl,nd ~rof~'d ~h~ fqs, 
To .flanders, France, and Spain, 

And others to Rome, for fear of their doom, 
But foon return'd again. 



XXVIII. 

ROBIN HOODS DEATH AND BURIAL: 

'' Sheciving bo·w he q,vas taken ill, and ho-w he q,vent to 

his coujin at Kirkley-ball, who let bim blood, q,vhich civas 

tbe cau.Je of his death. 'Iune of Robin Hoods lall: fare

wel, &c." 

Cf'his very old and curious piece is preferved jolf{y in the 

editions of " Robin Hood's garland," printrd at rork, 

q,vhere it is made to conclude q,vitb fame foolijh tin.es, ( adopted 

from the London copy of the prrceding ballad,) in order/() 

introduce tbe epitaph. It is here given from a collation of 

two different copies, containing numerous. variations, a je'LIJ 

of which are retained in the margin. 

W HEN Robin Hood and Little John, 

Down a down, a do-wn, a down, 

Went o'er yon bank of broom, 

Said Robin Hood to Little J olrn, 

\Ve have ihot for many a pound: 

Hey down, a down, a down. 

M4 
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But f am not able tq fi19ot Of\e fhot more, 5 
My arrO ,·.' S w;n llOi: Oee; 

But l have a c u:in L ves down below, 
Pl ea[e god, fhe will biecd me. 

Now Robin is to fair Kirkley gone, 
As fail: as he can win; 

.But hefore he c:irne ther,, as we do hear, 
He was taken very ill. 

And when ~hat he came to fair Kirkley-hall, 
He knock'd all, at the ri1 g, 

10 

But none was fo re· d y as his coufin hcrfdf J: 5 
For to let b_old obin in. 

Will you pleafe to fit down, coufi n Robi , il1e faicL, 
And drink fome beer witl1 me? 

cc No, I \vill neither eat nor d1ink, 
Till I am blooded by thee." 

V/ ell, I have a room, coufn Robin, fhe [ id, 
\.Vhich you did never foe , 

And if you pleafe to walk therein, 
You blooded by me fhall be. 

She took him by t:ie lilly-whi te hand, 
And let him to a private room, 

.And there fh-- blooded bold Robin Hood, 
Whilft one drop of blood would run. 

V. 20. Till I blo.od lcttcd br. 
//. 24 . You lilood !ha ll Jetted be, 
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She blooded him in the \' in of the arm, 

And lock'd him up in the room ; 30 

There did he bleed all the live-long day,. 

Unt:11 the next d1y at noon. 

He th~ ,1 bethought him of a cafement ~oor.11 

Thinking fv o be ge ne~ 

He ·Na.:i u weak he co11 id not leap,, J5 

No1 he -ould not get dowll. 

He then bethought him of his bugle-horn.a 

Which hung low down to his knee,. 

fI·:: fet his horn unto his mouth, 

4\-nd blew out weak b.laih three. 

Then Li t1e John; when hearing him, 

As he fat under the tre , 

" I fear my mailer is near dead, 

He blows fo wearily." 

Then Little John to fair Kirkley is gone-, 4S 

As fall: as he can dree ; 

But when he came to Kirkley-hall, 

He bioke locks two or thrc;e ; 

Until! he came bold Rohin to, 

Then he fell on his knee ; 

A boon, a boon, cries Little J oho. 

Mafter, I beg of thee. 

V. 34. get down. 
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,¥hat is that boon, quoth Robin Hood, 
Little John, thou begs of me ? 

c:, It is to burn fair Kirkley-hall, 55 
And all their nunnery." 

Now nay, now nay, quoth Robin Hood, 
That boon Pll not grant thee ; 

l never ' hurt' woman in all my life, 
Nor man in wornan's company. t?o 

I never hurt fair maid in .i.11 my time_. 
Nor at my end !hall it be; 

But give me my bent bow in my hand, 
And a broad arrow I'll let flee; 

And where this arrow is taken up, 65 
There ihall my grave digg'd be. 

J,.ay 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; 70 

J\nd make my grave of gravel and green, 
Which is mofl right and meet. 

Let me have length and breadth enough, 
With a green fad under my head; 

That they may fay, when I am dead, 7S 
Here lies bold Robin Hood. 

T. 59. burnt, This .ftanxa is omitted In one edition, 
FY, 67, 68, With verdant fods moft neatly put, 

Sweet as the ~reen wood tree, 
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Thefe words they readily promis'd him~ 

Which did bold Robin plecl.fe : 

And there they buried bold Robin Hood, 

Near to the fair Kirkleys. So 



GLOSSARY 

TO 

THE P!lESENT VO~V,ME. 

A NGELS. p. I 2 3. picas of golcl coin rvaluc I OJ. 

Ball up. p. 154. 
Band-dogs. p. 64. ma.flivc,; fa called fi om tbeir bein: 

'Njual!J tyrd or chained up at night. 
Bearing arrow. p.90. 
Borrow. p. 107. pledge, bail. 
l3ottle. p. 5 ~· a /mall v1frl, of 'VJood or leather, in the 

Jhapt of a cajk, in cv.1hich Jhrpherds and others, employed 
ft.broad in the fields, carry or kcrp their drink. 

Erook. p. 11 2. enjoy. 
Can. p. 84. did. 
Carel. Carril. p. I 30. cad, oU fellow. 
Chiven. p. 68. 
Command. p. 5 3. •warrant, authority. 
Counfel. p. I l. rnufl: be counfel to me. i. e. mujl be kept 

ficrtt; in allujion to the oath of a grand juror:-'' the 
!rings co u N s i L, your fellows, and your o<tvn, ) 'OU flail 
letp fecret." 

Curtall. p. 59. Seep. 5-8. 
Deft. J• €>7. r,,1.iell-lookint, neatly drejfcJ. 



G L O S S· A R. y ·_ 

Depart. p. 3 5. part, feparatr. 

D ree. p. 39. hy e. 
Elephant. p. III. 

Englilh wood. p. 84. Jj Inglewood-forell te here meant, 

the queen i, a little out in her geograpf::y : }he probably 
means Sherwood, but neither ,was that in tbe page's 'W(!Y 

to Nottingham, and Barnfdale 'VJas )Ml further north; 

See " Ancient popular poetry," 1 79 I, p, 3• 

F are. p. 1 I 1. live. 

Finikin. p. 42. finical, fine,.fpruce. 

Gang. p. 59• go. 

Gill ore. p. I 44. plenty. 

Glen. p. r 56. 'Valley. 

God a mercy! p. 69 . gramcrcy, thanks: grand mercie, F1 
Graff. oke graff. p. 3 2. oak-branch or J apling? 

H art of G r ... ece. _p. 5 9. means, perhaps, no more tban a fat 

hart,for the fake of a ~lu.:bble between Greece and greafe. 

Highed. p. I 26. f.:;·ed, haflcned. 

Hight. what they high. • p. 89. cz.,vt.Jat thry are called. 

Holy <lame. our holy dame. p. 98. the virgin Mary 
(/o called) ; uniefi, for " our holy dame," 'l..'Jt jhould 

read our halidome, cz.vhich may mean our holynrfi, 

hone}ly, cha.flity : haligdome, fanclimonia, L)'eS SaxotJ 
diclionmy. 

I. PP· 103, 105· ay. 
Kirtle. p. 3. upper petticoat. 

Lee. p • .21. plain. 

Ligge. p. 11 3. lay. 

Lin~ p. 49• flop,Jlc.y. 



6tOS 'SARY, 

Main~ J,. 5 5• force. 
Mefh. all to mefu. p. 34. io a mafh, or jelly~ 
Mickle. P· 54· much. P· I 24. great, very. 
Mo. J>, 70: more. · 
Mow. p. 70. mouth. 
Outdone. p. I 69. undone. 

Palmer. pp. 104, 129, 153. A palmer <t,vas, properly, d 
pil;,rim ciuho hcid vijited the ho/y-land, from the palm• 
branch or crofs which be bore as a Jign of fuch vijitation: 
IJUt, it is probable that th-e diflinflion bet<tvcetl palmers and 
other pilgrims <tvas never much attended to in tbis coztntry. 
( Sec p. 76. v. 1 o 5, &c.) The palmer in ihe text feemB 
to be no more than a common begger. 

Partakers. p. 3 t. affylants, perfons to take thy patt. 
Pinder. p. 26. Cfhe pinder is the pounder or pound

keeper; thf' petty officer of a manor whofe duty it is 19 

impo1md allfirange cat1lejlraying upon tbe common, &c. 
~od. quoth, fays,faid. 
Ray. battle ray. p. 86. battle-array. CJ'hefame expr1Jio12 

occurs in " Cf'be tragicall hiflory of Didaco and /Tio• 
J nta," I ;67 .' 

,,- 'Io traveife forth his grounde, to place 
" His troupd in batayle ray." 

R6d. p. I 3. poles, prrches. A 1·od, pole, or perch is ufually 
jixtren feet and a half, hut in Shcr<Lvood forf.!l ( drcordin-' 
to Blount) it is 2 1 feet, the foot there being 18 inchet. 

Ruth. p. 167. (misprinted truth) p:ty, compaj/ion. 
Sack. /• 27. a kind of Spani}h 'lrVi.ne, perhaps /herr.1, fur"' 



GLOSSARY. 

merly much drunk in this countty : rvery different, at 

lea fl, from the fciueet ot Canary civine now Jo called. 

Scop. p. 3 2. fcalp, pate. 

See. p. 10. faw.-p. 1 54. regard, p1·ote8. 

Sets. p. 7. fets with Robin Hood fuch a lafs ! probab!J~ 

fuch a lafi civouU fuit or become him <LvcJJ; but the pa.JTa:e 

is either Jingular or corrupt.; 

Slack. p. 156. low ground. 

Sprunks. p. 164. 

Stint. P· 49· flop. 

Sto'. p. 68. /lore. 

Twicht. p. 107. faatcbed, •wrljled Jharply. 

Venie. brave venie. p. 160. merry vein, jovial hiunour. 

Warden pies. p. 8. Wardens are a Jpe, 'e; of large peart. 

In Shakfpeares " Winters tale,'' b~ c own, enrimeratirit 

tbe articles he had to provide for tbe .fheep-./hearing fia.Jl, 
Jays he " mufl have Jajfron to colour the warden piei.,,.,. 

Ware. p. I I 2. acivare, Jenfible. 

W eele. p. 60. rr.vcll. 

Wen. p. 84. <Lvend, go, '-!Je. 

We ion. Marry gep with a wenion !" p. 3t. 
Whute. p. 63. whiflle. 

Wigger wand. p. 62. ez,vicker •wand. 

Win. p. 84. See Wen. 

Wift. p. 108. c-.,vis, tro'l.v, believe. 

Yeomandree. pp. 23, 105. Y~omandry.- p. 86. 7to-. 

manry, foll~wcrs.· 



APPEND i X. 

I. 

.1"HE PLAYE OF ROBYN HODE 

is printed hy Copland at the end of his dition of tbe 
t, mery gr)te," fsc. iefertcd in the prf'ceding volume. It 

fcems to bi: c·ompojed, certainly ,witb little improvenunt, parl{'l 
_from t /;e ballad of" Robin Hood and the wrtrd frier,'' 
(/ee before, p. 58.) or rather, perhaps, fame jlill olrler 
piel' f' on the fame Jubjell, and partfy from the ancient poem 
cf" Robin Hood and the potter,, (fee volume I. p. 81). 
Cf/.;e 'whole title runs-" I-Jere begim1ethe the playe of Robyn 
Hoodr, very p roprr to be played in Mqye games." It Ua5 
here recei,verl a fc r..v correllions from lYhites edition, I 634, 

RoBYN HonE. 

N ow fland ye forth, my mery men all, 
And harke what I !hall fav ; , 

Of an ad venture I !hal you tel!, 
The which befell this other day. 
As I went by the hygh way, 
\Vi th a flout frerc I met, 
And a quarter- flafi:.. in his hand e~ 

.s 
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Lyghtely to me he lept, 

And 11:yll he bade me fiande ; 

There were ilrypes two or three, 

But [ cannot tell who had the worfe, 

But well I wote the horefon lept within me, 

And fro me he t , ke my pu rfe. 

Is there any of my mery men all, 

That to that frere wyll go, 

And b ry g him to me forth withall, 

Whether he wy 11 or no f 

LYTELL JOHN. 

Yes, mayfter, I make god avowe, 

To tha t frere wyll I go, 

And bring him to you, 

Whether he wyl or no. 

FRYER TUCKE, 

Deus hit-, Lieus hie, god be here! 

Is not this a holy worde for a frere ? 

God fa ve all this company 1 

But am not I a jolly fryer? 

For I can fhote , both farre and nere, 

And handle the fworde and buckler, 

And this q uarter-!l:affe alfo. 

If I mete with a genty1man or ycman, 

I am not afrayde to loke h:;m upon, 

Nor boldly with him to c:irpc ; 

If he f peake any wor<les to me, 

VoL. II. N 

1 93 ' 

JO 
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He ihall have flrypes two or thre, 
That .fhal make his body fmarte. 
But, rnaifters, to ihew you the matter, 35 
Wherfore and why I am come hither, 
In fayth I wyl not fpare : 
I am come to feke a good yernan, 
In Bernifdale men fai is his habitaeion, 
His name is Robyn Hode. 40 
And if that he be better man than I, 
His fervaunt wyll I be, and fcrve him truely; 
But if that I be better 'inan than he, 
By my truth my knave fnall he be, 
And leade thefe dogges all three. 45 

RoBYN Hoon. 
Yelde the, fryer, in thy long cote. 

FRYER TucicE. 
I beil1rew thy hart, knave, thou hurtefr my throt. 

RoBYN HooE. 
I trowe, fryer, thou beginne!l: to dote; 
vVho made the fo malapert and fo bolde-, 
To come into this fore!l: here, 
Amonge my falowe dere ? 

FRYER. 

Go loufe the, ragged knave, 

P. 35. mailler. C. 

50 
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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. 

RoBYN HooE. 

Thou louf y frer, what wouldefl: thou with hym ? 

He never loved fryer, nor none of freiers kyn. 

FRYER. 

Avaunt, ye ragged knave ! 
Or ye .fhall have on the ikynne. 

RoBYN HooE. 

Of all the men in the morning thou art the worfl:., 

To mete with the I have no lull; 

.For he that mereth a frere or a fox in the morning, 

To fpede ill that day be fiandeth in jeoperdy : 

60 

Therfore I had lever mete with ~he 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. 

A vaunt, thou ragged knave, tl ,is is but a mock, 

ff thou make mani words thou ihal have a kneel-. 7 

Y. 64 . ell. C. /7. 70. you. you. C. 

N 2 
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RoBYN HooE. 
Harke, frere, what I fay here, 
Over this water thou £halt me here, 
The brydge is borne away. 

FRYER. 

To fay naye I wyll not, 
To let the of thine oth it were great pi tie and fin, 7 5 
But up on a fryers backe, and have even in. 

RoBYN Hoo!. 

Nay, have over. 
FR y ER. 

Now am I, frere, 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 . 

RoBYN HooE. 
Why, thou lowfy frere, what hail: thou done l 

FRYER. 

Mary, feta knave over the £hone. 

RoBYN HoD E. 

Therfore thou !halt abye. 

r . 8 2, donee. c. 
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FRYER. 

Why, wylt thou fyght a plucke? 

RoBYN HoDE. 

And god fend me good. lucke. 

FR YER. 

Than have a ihake for fryer Tucke. 

RoBYN HonE. 

Holde thy hande., frere, a,nq 4ere me fpeke. 

FR"¥~~. 

Saye on, ragged knave, 

l\1e femeth ye beg.yn to f wete. 

RoBYN HooE. 

In this foreft I have a hounde., 

I wyl not give him for an hundreth pou,ncl., 

Geve me leve my horne to blowe, 

That my hounde may knowe. 

FRYE!lt.. 

)31owe on, ragged knave, without any doubt~i1 · 9S 

l) nty 11 bothe thyne eyes fi:arte out. 

Here be a forte of ragged knaves come in.,, 

<;lathed all in Kendale grene, 

,And to the they take their way nowe •. 

N3. 
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ROBYN HonE. 
Peradventure they do fo. 

FR YER. 

I gave the leve to blowe at thy wylI, 
Now give me leve to whiflell my fyll. 

RoBYN HonE. 
Whyftell, frere, evyl mote thou fare, 
Untyll bathe thyne eyes flare. 

FR YER. 

Now Cut and Baufe ! 
Breng forth the clubbes and ftaves, 
And downe with thofe ragged knaves! 

RoBYN HooE. 
How fayefl: thou, frere, wylt thou be my man; 
To do me the beft [ervyfe thou can ? 
Thou fhalt have both golde and fee, 
And alfo here is a lady free, 
I wyll geve her untO the, 
A, d her chapplayn I the make, 
To fen e her for my fake. 

FR y ER. 

100 

I IO 

Here is a huckle duc.kle, an inch above the buckle; 115 

'/7, 104. fl:arte. C. 
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~he is a trul of trufi, to ferve a fricr at his lufr, 

A prycker, a prauncer, a terer of !hetes, 

A wagger of buttockes when other men flepes. 

Go home, ye knaves, and lay crabbes in the fyre, 

For my lady and I wil daunrn in the myre, for veri pure 

Joye. 120 

RoBYN HooE. 

Lyfien to [me], my mery men all, 

And harke what I !hall fay; 

Of an adventure I !hall you tell, 

That befell this other daye. 

With a proude potter I met, IZS 

And a rore garlande on his head, 

The Boures of it !hone rnarvay]ous fre!he ; 

This feven yere and more he hath ufed this waye, 

Yet was he never fo curteyfe a potter, 

As one peny pa!fage to paye. 13c, 

Is there any of my mery men all 

That dare be fo bolde 

To make the potter paie pa!fage,. 

Either filver or golde? 

V. 116. A trul of trufi was a common ph1-afi·. S,(J int-he ancient 

:mrality of the iiii elements: (Sig. E. ii.f. 6.) 

" For to fatisf.ye y our 'lL•anton !tji 

" I )ball apo_yn t you a trull of trufr, 

" Not afe)'l'f'r i11 this towne." 

V . 117. !hefes. C. V. 118. ballockcs, C. 

N4 
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LYTELL JOHN". 

Not I, mai1:er, for twemy pound redy tolde, J 35 
For there is n0t among us al one 
That da re medle with that potter man for m~n. 
I fe c his handes not long agone, 
But I had lever have ben here by the, 
Therfore I knowe what he is. 140 
Mete him when ye wil, or mete him whan ye. !ha!~ 
He is as propre a man as ever you. medle withal. 

ROBYN HooE. 
I wiil lai with the, Li tel John, twenti pound fo read, 
If I wych that fOtter mete, 
I wil make hi:n pay pa:fage, mau.gre his head. 145_ 

LE;TTEL JoH,N. 

I confente therto, fo eate I bread, 
If he pay paffi,ge maugre '.1is head, 
Twenti pound .fhall ye have of me for your mede. 

THE POTTERS B 0Y E JACK!. 

Out ahs, that ever I fawe this daye ! 
For l am clene out of my waye J 50 
From Notyngham towne; 
If I hye me not the fafter, 
Or I come there the market wel be done. 

P. 153. maryet. C. 
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RoBYN HooE. 

Let me fe, are thy pottes hole and founde? 

JACKE, 

Yea, meifrer, but they will not breake the ground. J 55 

RoBYN HooE. 

I wil them breke, for the cuckold thi mai!lers fake; 
And if they will not breake the grounde, 

Thou fhalt have thre pence for a pound. 

JACKE. 

Out alas I what have ye done? 

If my maiiter come, he will breke your crown. 160 

THE POTTER. 

Why, thou horefon, art thou here yet? 
Thou fhouldefr 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 mayfi: be a gentylman, fo god me fave, 
But thou femefr a naughty knave. 

Thou callefl: me cuckolde by my name, 

Y. l54• the, C. r. 158. not omited in w. 
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And I fwere by god and faynt John 
W yfe had I never none. 
This cannot I denye, 
But if thou be a good felowe, 
I wil fel mi horfe, mi harneis, pottes and p;iniers to, 
Thou fhalt have the one halfe and I will have the other;: 
If thou be not fo content, 
Thou fualt have frripes if thou were my brother. 

RoBYN HooE. 
Harke, potter, what I fhall fay: 
This feven yere and more thou hail: ufed this way, 
Yet were thou never fo curteous to me, 
As one penny paifage to paye. 

THE POTTER. 

Why fhould I paye paifage to thee? 

RoBYN HoooE. 
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, 

175 

180 

Yet payed I paffage to no man, I 8 5. 
or now I wyl not beginne, fo do the worft thou can. 

RoBYN HooE. 
Pa{fage fhalt thou pai he;e under the grenc-wode tre, 

V . 186. to do. C. lo or fo omited in W. 
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Or els thou !halt leve a wedde with me. 

THE POTTER. 

If thou be a good £ Jowe, as nien do the call, 

Lay awaye th y bowe, 190 

Ard take thy fwor<l and buckeler in thy hande, 

A nd f e what ihall befall. 

RoBrN HonE. 

Lyttle John, where art thou? 

LYTTEL [JoHN]. 

Here, mayfler, I make god a vowe . 

I rolde you , may"ler, fo god me fave, 195 
That you !houlde fynde the potter a knave. 

Bolde your buckelel' faR: in your hande, 

And I wyH fi:y Ry by you fi:ande, 

Ready fvr to fy ghte ; 

Be the knave never fo fioute, 200 

I [hall rappe him on the fooute, 

And put hym to flyghte. 

J7. I 88. wed ded. C. wed. W. J". 196. your. C. 
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II. 

A FREEMANS SONG, 

'FOR THREE VOIC:ES. 

f"his jlrange and wbimjical performance is taken from ~ 

q;ery rare and curious. publication, intitled " Deuteromelia:; 

or the fecond part of mujicks melodie, or melodizu mujicke .. 

Of plea/ant roundelaies; K. H, mirth, or free mens fangs., 
.And /uch delightfull catches. London: printed for Cfhomas 

.Adams dwelling in Paules church-yard at the }igne of the 

white lion. 1609." 4to~ Freemens fangs is fuppofed to be 

a corruption of Three mens fangs, from their being gene

rally for three rvoices. K. H. is King Henrys. See 

" Ancient /ongs," I 790. p. !'Vii. r 59, &c. 

In the coll,clion of old printed ballads made by A ntho11y a 
Wood is an inaccurate copy of this ancient and jingular pro

tluclion, in his own band ciL•riting: " This Jong," Jays] he, 

" was rjleemed an old Jong before the rebellion broke out 

in 1641." It thereby appears th.1t the firfl line of ervery 

jlanza was " to be Jung thrice." Bifide the mujic here 

given, there are three parts of " Another way," c-.;.;hich it; 

•was 11ot thought necr.f!ary to infirt. 
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TREBLE. 

B~&ttm.J.a t t ¥~ 
Y Lands-dale hey ho, by mery Lands-dale 

Utr.i¥-1 r f=M=:$=1+£ 
there dwelt a jolly miller, And a very good old man 

~ Tl +C·'Pt t t T -~ 
He had, he had and a 

fonne a. He had, he had and a fonne •. 

TENOR. 

Bfflti·14o-tti W~ 
Y Lands-dale hey ho, by mery Lands-dale hey ho 

. -J··rr-t 1 rM=-i E 
was he hey ho. He had, he had and a fonne a 

tiH ktt 1 tl---,r ,4-1--V --

:11: 
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BASS US. 

Y Lands-dale hey ho, by mery Lands dale, heyho, 

Urr~~l~5= 
:H: Theredwelt a jolly miller, and a very good old man was 

~~ ~1*fm---L==hb 
he, hey ho, He had, he had and a fonne a, he had 

~r '. 4ad__£_@'.,. -=,-,~ 

:fl: hehad,hchad 

He had, he had and a fonne a, 

Men called him Renold, 

And rnickle of his might 

Was he, was he, hey ho. 

And from his father a wode a, 

His fortune for to feeke, 

From rnery Landsdale 

Wode he, wo<le he, hey ho. 
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His father would him feeke a, 
And found him fail aDeepe. 

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 him Hand, hey ho. 

He gave to him a benbow, 
Made all of a trufly tree, 

And arrowcs in 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 
Vl as it, was it, hey ho • 

.And at the halfe miles end [a], 
There ftood an armed man ; 

The childe he fhot him through, 
An<.~ throllgh, and through, hey ' ho.' 

His beard was all on a white a, 
As white as whalcis bone, 

His eyes they were as cleare 
As chrifbJI fi:one, hey ho. 
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And there of him they made [a], 
Good yeoman Robin Hood., 

Scarlet, and Little John, 

And Little ] ohn., hey ho. 

iir. 

A ROUND., 

from " Pammelia. Mujicks mifcellanie. (Jr, m/xul 

'Varietie of pleajant roundelayes, and delightfull catches, of · 

3• 4. 5. 6. 7• 8. 9. 10. parts in one. None fa ordinarie aJ 

mujicall, none Jo mujical as not to all very plea Jing and accept

able. London Printed by William Barley, for R. B. and 

H. W. and are to · be fold at tl.ie Spread Eagle at the great 

north dore of Paules. I 609.,, 4to. a work equally fcarce 

and curious with that before cited. 

bis 

~~~r-~ 
OBIN Hood, Robin Hood, fa id Little John, 

Come dance before the queene a: In a red petticote 

and a greene j acket, a whitc ho fea nd a g1eene a utfupr, 



IV. 

HEY JOtLY ROBIN. 

'll-efe jlanzas are. .fupplycd by " A mujicall dreame, or 
the fourth boolu of ayres, & c. Compoji:rl by Robert lont!s. 
Londo11, Imprinted by the aJ!ig11l'fS of William Barlry, and 
are to bt! jolde itz Po'i:.vks churi:h-yutrd, at t!Jl' ./i.gnp of the 

CrociL•n.c. I 609." Jo. Cfht! m1,jic, a compojition of lit1le 
;,ncrit or c_urir.Jity Jot: tbl' prifent ag-e, rz.va; not i-rmifcribcd. 

I N Sherwood Ii vde ftout Robin Hood .• 
An archer great, none greater; 

His bow and {hafts were fnre and good, . 
Yet Cupids were much beter. 

Robin could rnoot at many a hart and mi11e, 
Cupid at firll: could hit a h~,t of hi . 

Hey jully Robin, hoe jolly Robin~ hey jolly Ro
bin Hood, 

Love finds out me, as well as thee, to follow rn.~e, 
\O follow me to .he green \.\'Ooq. 

A noble thiefe was Robin Hoode\ 
Wifo \V,:1s le co uld deceive him, 

Yet Marrian, in_ h;s braveH: moo.I, 

Could of his hea,rt bereave hirn,. 
N,o greate r thief lies hic\den under skies 
Then beauty dorely lodgde in w0n-1.ens eyes. 

Hey jolly Robin. 

VoL. II. 0 
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An out-la\v was this Robin Hood, 
Hi5 life free and unruly, 

Yet to faire Marrian bound he ftood, 

And loves-_d~bt 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, flout Robin Hood, 
Leave we the woods behind us ; 

Love-paffions muft not be wichftood, 
Love every where will find us. 

I livde in fielde and towne, and fo· did he, 

I got me t0 the woods, Love followed me, 

Hey Jolly Robin. 

v. 
A MERRY W EDDI N G ; 

O R , 

0 BRAVE ARTHUR O F BRA DLE Y. 

Cf his old hallad, refered to in p. Io. of the prrfant rvolume, 
is girven from a black letter copy in a pri,r;ate coll1Elion , 
compared with and rvery much corrcflrd by ' ' An antidote 
agai,ifl mefancho!J : made up in pills, compoundrd of witty 

ballads, ;orvia! fongs , and merry catches. 166 r . " CJ"he 
rimning title of the rvolume is ' ' P tl/J to purge melancholy;,, 
-;,vhicb was afterez,vard bo;rowed b_y Durfry. 
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Cf'hcre is a dfferent, but probab!J much more modern, 
,al/ad upon this popu_Jar fuhjcff, in the fame mra/ure, .. in.
titled, " Arthur o'Bradlcy," and beginning, 

" All in tbe t.:crry month of Mqy.'' 

SEE you not Pierce the piper, 
His .cheeks as big as a miter, 

A piping among the f~nins, 
That dance on yonder plains? 
\Vhere Tib an<l Tom do trip it, 
And youths to the hornpipe nip ih 
With every one his carriage, 
To go to yonder marriage; 

Not one would fl:::i.y behind, 

, .. 

But go with Arthur of Bradley, IG 

Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, 
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, 
Oh fine Arthur of Bradley oh, &c. 

Arthur had got him a lafs, 
A bonnier never was; 

The chief y-ouths of the pari!h 
Came dancing of the morris; 

\i\T ith country lafH~s trounfing, 

And lufry lads bounfing, 
Jumping with mickle pride, 
And each his wench by his fiJe ; 

They all were fine an i ga)', 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 
Oh fine Arthu. o Bradley, oh, &c:• 

02 

20 
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And when that Arthur was married, %5 
And his bride home had carri ed, 

The youngikrs they did wait 

To help to carry up meat; 

Francis carried the furmety, 

Michael carried the mince-pye.,. 30 

Bartholomew the beef and the rnullard, 

And Chriftopher carried the cuftard ; 

Thus every one in his array, 

' ' For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 

\Jh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &c. 35 

And when that dinner was ende<l, 

The maidens they were befriended, 

For out fl:eps Dick the draper, 

And he bid, Strike up, fcraper ! 

It's beft to be dancing a little, 40 
And then to the tavern to tipple:· 

He call'd for a h Jrnpipe, 

That went fine on the bagpipe ; 

Then forward, piper, and play, 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 45 
Oh fine, &c. 

Richard he did lead it, 

A nd Margery did tread it, 

Francis followed them, 

And after courteous Jane; 5 ('; 
Thus e ery one after another, 

As if they had been fi !1er and brother; 
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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, &c. 

Then Mile£ in his motley breeches, 

And he the piper befeeches 

To play him Haw -thorn bud.s, 60 

That he and his wench might trudge : 

But Lawrence liked not that, 

No more did lufly Kate ; 

For fhe crv'd , Can'fi: 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 kill: his wench ; 70 

But Giles was greedy of gain 9 

For he would needs kifs twain : 

Her lover feeing that, 

Did rap him over the pate, 

That he had nought to fay, '7 5 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 

Oh fine Arthur of Bradley, oh, &c. 

The piper lookt afide, 

And there he fpied the bride, 

03 
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He thought is was a hard chance, So 
That none would lead her a dance ; 

But there was none durfi: touch her, 

Save only Bat the Butcher; 

He took her by the hand, 

And danced while he could {land : 85 
The bride was fine a-i1d gay, 

For the honGur of Arthur of Bradley)> 

Oh fine Arthm: of Bradley, oh., &r;. 

TEen out fiept Wi!l the weaver, 

And he [wore he'd not lea\'e heu, 90 
He hopp'cl it all on one leg, 

For the honour of his Peg : 

But Kifter in cambrick rnffe, 
He took that all in fnuffe; 

For he againft that day 95 
Had m:ide himfelf fine and gayJ> 
His ruffe was whipt with blew., 

And he cried, A new dance, a ne,, ! 
Then ftrike up a round-delay, 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 100 

Oh fine, &c. 

Then gan the fun decline., 

And every one thought it time 

To go unto his home., 

And leave the bridegroom alone. 105 
Tut, tut, fays lufl-y Ned, 

Ile feem them both in bed 
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.For i'Ie gib at a joynt, 

But i'le have his codpifs-point: 

Then forward piper and play, J IO 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley, 

Oh ·fine, &c. 

And thus the day was fpent, 

And no man homeward went., 

There was fuch a crowding and thrufling, 115 

That fome were in danger of burfting, 

To fee them go to bed ; 

For all the {kill they had, 

He was got to his bride., 

And lay clofe to her fide : 120 

Tl?en got th~y his points and his garters, 

And cut them in pieces like martyrs; 

And then they all die! play 

For the honour of Arthur of Bradley., 

Oh .fine, &c. 125 

Then Will and hi9 fo.-eetheart 

Did call for Loth to depart; 

And then they did foot it, and tofs it, 

'Till the cook brought in the fuck·poifct. 

The bride-pye was brought forth, 130 

A thing of mickle worth: 

And fo all at the beds fide 

Took leave of Arthur ai1<l his bride, 

And fo went all away 

From the wedding of Arthur of Bradley, 135 

Oh fine, &c. 
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VI. 

ROBIN It°OOD RESCUING THE THREE 
S~JIRES FROM NOTTINGHAM GALLOWS. 

Cfhis Jong, and its tune, as the fditor is informed by his 
ingenious j1·iend Ed-w ard Williams , the Wcljh ha, d, are 
~well known in South W ales, by the name of Marchog glas, 
i. e. Green knig ht. Though apparrnt!J ancient, it iJ not 
known to r.xijl in hlack letter, nor has a,ry better authority 
heen ,mt 'Lvith than the common collcflion of Aldermary

church-yard. Sec before, p. r 5 I. 

BOLD Robin Hood ranging the forreft all round , 
The forrell: all round ranged he; 

0 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, 
N either 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 parifh-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 parifh-prieft have they flain; 

No maids have they forced againfr their w'ilt, 

Nor with other mens wives have lain~ 

vVhat have they done then ? faid jolly Robin, 

Come tell me moft fpeedily. 

H Oh! it is for killing the king's fallow deer, 

~ That' they are all condemned to die." 

G ,et you home, get you home, faid jolly Robin, 

G et you home moll: fpeedily, 

And I will unto fair Nottingham go; 

For the fake of the 'fquire·s all three. 

Then bold Robin Hood for Nottingham goe£, 

For Nottingham town goes he, 

0 there did he meet with a poor beggar-man, 

He came creeping along the highway. 

" What news, what news, thou old beggar-rmm, 

What news, come tell unto me." 

i" ) 

3S· 

"' 0 tlH~re's weeping and wailing in N ottingham [town], 

For the' death of the 'fq uirei all three." f') 
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This beggar-man had a coat on his back, 
'Twas neither green, yellow, nor red; 

Bold Robin Hood thought 'twas no dif grace 
To· be in the beggar-man's ftead.-

'' C'ome, pull off thy coat, tho'.l old beggar-man, 4.1 
And thou fhalt p ut on mine; 

And forty good fhi i. ings l'll give thee to boot, 
Befides brandy, g.ood beer, ale and wine." 

Bold .Robin- Hood then unto N <;>ttingharn came, 
Unta N ,)ttingharn town came he; 5<> 

0 there did he meet with great ma1l:er ilieriif, 
And likewi{e the 'fquires all three. 

One boon, one ·boon, fays jolly Robin.,, 
One boon I beg on my knee; 

That, as for the death of thefe three 1fquires, 5 S 
Their ha. gman I may be. 

Soon granted, foon granted, fays mafkr Iheriff, 
Soon granted' unto thee; 

And ' thou fhalt' have all their gay cloath1ng, 
Aye, and all their white money. f&-

'" 0 I will have none of their gay cloathi-og, 
Nor none of their white mon ~y, 

But I'll have three blafl:s on my bug!e-horn, 
That their fouls to heaven may flee." 

Y. 59. you lhall. 
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'Then' Rob-in Hood mou 1ted the gaUowsfo high, 65 

vVhe re he blew loud and Ouill, 

'Till an h undred and ten of Robin Hood's men 

Came marchiDg down t:1e green hill. 

VJhofe men are thefe E fays mailer ilierifL 

W~ofe men are they ?. tell unto me. 7*' 
., 0 they are mine, bu-t none of thine, 

And are come for the 'fq.uires all three.' ' 

0 take them, o take them, fays great mafier fherilf, 

0 t_ake them along. with thee; 

For there's never a man in fair Nottingham 75 

·Can do the like of thee. 

Y. 6.). When. //. 70. come tell. 

VII. 

ROBIN HO.ODS DEL I GHT. 

D r. Pepufd.1, among other vriy curr'ou5 m·ticleS of an• 

cicnt E 11glijh v;ujic, ciwn pojfjftd of a iWS. fo f;o , Uitppofi'd 

to be fl ill extant,) 'i-trbicb , at P·· I 5, contained a lune in

titled " Robin Hood." Sec TVards " L ive5 of tbe pro· 

f dfors of Grefham college, " 1740, (an interleav ed copy, cor-

n ·Bed and augmented DJ' t/.;e autbor, in tbe Briti}b-m11Jrum). 

R obene Bude iJ l ,ke-~vfe tue name nf a dance in lfTed~ 

1;'J bu ms " Complainte of Scot.'a nd," pr i tJtcd in 1 5 4-9. '.!'he 
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fullowi11g tune is prefervcd by Ofwaid, i,1 his " Caledonia,;, 
podut companion.'' 

THE END. 



~ORRECTTONS AN g ADDITIONA~ NOTES. 

VOLUME I. 

'F'age xviii. 1. 17 . 'Thvs, likrwife , in a much earlyer tranjlatirm 

from the Jame immortal bard, (Horner a la mode, 1664,) we read of 
" - greute Apollo . who's as g cod 
At prirksand buts as Robin Hood.'? 

P xxix . A1, rdition ef" 'l'he hijlory ef Georgta Grem," 17<,6, 

8 <c·o . is in the Briti}h Mujcum. 
P. xxx. l. 6 for Donce r. Donec. 

P. xxxi. 1. 23. after except . infer! the not very old ballad of 

t< Robin H oods golden prize," where Che is barely named, and -

Surr/y, the "lady'' alluded to in the old /yfay-game cannot be maid 

Marian. 
-· -- delete of. 
P. xxxv. not~, I. 12. for Toxopholite r. Toxophilite. 

P. 24 . v. 180. fo,. Uieryfclale (as in the old copies) read 

• \.Vieryfdale,' the name ef aforPfl in Lancajhfre, 

P. 57. v. 16. for a am, .. l atn 

R. 67. v. 100. faynt Charyte.J Thh faint is alfo mmtio11ed by 

Spmfer, in his yh eclogue: 
"Ah dt:ar lord. andfwret faint Charity." 

again, in the Do wnf.al.l of Roben earl of Huntington, 1601: 

" 'l'herifore. fweet majler,for faint Charity:" 

«nd likewifr1 in one if Ophelias fongs, in Hamlet: 
" By Gis, and by faint Cha, it\, ." 

(See Shakf pra ,·es Plays, 1793, xv. 163.) Mr. Strvens's affirtio1t 

th,1r" faint Ch.ii il y is a known faint among the R oman catholics," 

fhQugh difputtd ~Y a catholic friend, can be Jupporffd by infallible 

11 uthority. " r17e nad," f ays Dr. D ouglas, ,. in the Martyr·logy on 

t h<' jirjl of Augujl-Rom-;e paflio fanfiarum virginum, }idei, Spei, 

et CH AR IT,\ TI s. q n.e f ub H ad riano princi pe martyria:: co1 onam 

acle otae: lunt." Critrrion, p 68. 

P. 74 . v. 8 . afre,· and iJ;je1·t my. 

P. 86. v 97. ThiJ Jlanza is evidently mis,p{aced; it ./hould be 

either th, lajl /mt one ef the prifmt. or the jirjl if the next fit. 

P 114. In the four•h edition ef t/;;e "RFli9ufs of ancient Englifo 

poerry," p11bli}hfd in Julj, 1795, it is, for th,· jirjl time, cicknowll'ged 

th ,,t " Some /ibrrlirs were, by the rditor, t aken •with this ballad, 

'tvhicb in t hi.r rdit ion, hath been brought flt'arer to the f olio MS." Of 

1/Je new readings, which are numerous, thr mo/t 11u1terial are here 

noticed. 
//. 1 . "for rh aw s the MS. has Shales ." ( p. C'l.'ii) 

V 17. fdyd L ytt le John. Md{tcr g;.inth Jolin. 

r. 18 . wind blowrs over the wind thar blowcs ore a . 

V. 32 . T hat lt'.111rd aga}'nfl:. His body leaned to a. 

T. 3 7. Stand l\dl. Stand you fiiJ I. · 



J(. 4 3· orte[!_. ol'rt. 
/7. 6.3 wends, fl) es, 
P. 76. And. Good. 
/7. 124. do. fhoote. 
/7. 156. upon the. ore the left. 

· /7. 158. but, both. 
/7. 166. /luck it. flicked itt, 
r. 172. know. till. 
/7. 178. did throw, diri it throw. 
V. 181. Thy. thy. The. the.· 
V. 204. None other rewarde !Ile. Nor no other will f. 
/7. 214 bli11e. belive. -
r. 216. can. did. 

How an editor, who is not a}ba1Jted to Jay that the i11advnfmt 
tranJpq/itio11 nf t·wo 'l~ards (" YE Ll!J)!; upo'," for" L1vE YOlT 

u po',") in part if the lim of a common S cotijh Jong, which he hi»felf 
had corrupted tr;" COME ZE FR!,E," has DESTROYED ALL CONFI

DENCE, can jujlify Juch w anton, arbitra1:y, and even injudicious 
•Iterations in the publication of an ancient poem, is beyond the con
a pt ion of a pa Jon not habituated to " liberties" ef this nature, nor 
dejlicute of all manner of ,·ega ,·d to t ruth OY probity. 

P. 150. Befiad .J Perhap. it jhould be-frcn (trend or frcmd). 
befiad, i.e. bejet 01-Jurrounded byjlrangers. (Fremd, Sa xon .) Thus9 
dJt Spmfars 4th eclog ue: . -

,: So now his friend is changed f or a frcn. •• 

P. 162. I. 9. for prredl r. prcecfl:. 

V OLUME Ir. 

P age 2. b t reading this J ong, we are admonijhed by the editor 
ef the colle8 ion ef old balladJ , f; 1·intl'd in 1 723 , ( w ho thinks it " the 
111ofl beautiful and one ef thl' r:, /dtfl t'xta 11t ,u,illm on t har .fubjd:l,"} 
lo obJe,·ve one thin;!, " and that iJ , het•u:e, n f r.me ef the jla1,zas •we 
:J1t1jl Juppr,Je a cr,efiderable t ime to pafs Clo, i nd a " l:e.foyJ, ' · might 
he [t hought] a ve•y fo rward girl. if brtwren R obin f-Lod 's 9v".fl ion 
and her anJ wer w e did not J 11ppof t<u •fJ !'I r th, ce hr,urr to havt' bu n 
jpmt in cour!}hip: and bt ltuan R r,bi" fhod's b1ing t'nte,tain, d at 
Gamwell-hall, and his havi!lg niu ~y t /; , l<' bi u •11en in Sh11 v.·ood , 
rzue mufl al!o't.u J ome ypays " 

W ilh rifpeEl to i!J ant i9u iry . D 1. P <r<_v in the n,w edit ion if h is 
" R eli911e1 ef a11cirm E 11gli}h pr:,n,_11-" ( 'U(Jf I p. J.r•uii) ,xpv1Jl,s 
6 very rlijfrrent opinion ; .Jina. aco,rding t o him it '' Ju m• rJ n,uch 
late,- da te t han mofl ef the o hp1·s . . . and ca 1, .fca , er be old tr tlan the 
reign if K. Charin ! . roR ." Jay, h", ·· K. J an,,J I h:,d no 1fT11e ajir r 
/, is ace Jlion to the t(irone if Eng(.md ; ' · .. n objn 'l. at itJn •11 hich ij any 
•way to thl' pu, p,Je . is cntai•[v r,.oT TR f. - · ft n ·a; t'l.'fn," he 
continues, " hav<' b,,,11 w y111r11 jtnce rh,· •1Jto•·ativ11 . and only t'Xf t·ej~ 
, he w ijhes ef the nalion for ;jjue 11 Lbe maniage (fie) ef ,heir 



.fav~urltt K. Cba,1n If. en his marriage (lie~ with tee inf~nta of 
Ro1·tugal." lfow,ver this ma1 bt, the writers h,.·ving dtvia1ed from 

"all the old traditions crmceruing this celebralt'd outlaw," is no p• oef 

J.!Ja t he was " ignorgnt" of thw;; ar,d tl!iat D,, Percy cf;oujes to 

"think it is 11otfo1md i11 the PepyJ co leElio,,," 011/yfle•w! conJel:"lure 

to be eajjer than inveil1gat •on. (~ In the jrc,.nd 'Vclume of that 

16lfeElio1t, a,:Y pe1fo11, dijpof'd to the Jea,cb w1J/ fi11d, at lr:afi, TWO 

COP! ES if it, both in Mac i. late,· . 
Ibi. vv 1,'J, 14. Fo, an qc~ounl if thefe worthies con/ult their old 

metrical leger1d in Percys L<.ti,ques; volume I. or Ancient popular 

poetry, 1791. 
P. 13 . v. t '2 T his line fenns lo bdo ,:1; to t/;e forejlers, and /bould ,e accordingly dij}ing11i}bec1 by do1,b/e rr,mmas. · 

.. P. 58. I. 3 . r. 1610 . 

P. 77. note, I 2.-/Jrragott •was nevl'r in rhe/,Jandr of~heMr.ors.] 

--J'his, at lraji, is truF if the couni ~ of 11, rag.on, and there has been (l 

fucctj/ion ef Ch11(ban kings from the v,a1 1034 . 
- I. 4. Alcaron ha deity, formed by metarhtjis from Alcoran. a 

'1ook.] This conve,jion is much more a11c;ent than the p.-ifent ba!ad. 

'Thus ht the old metrical romance of fne fowdon of Babyloync, q 

MS. in the poJf.Jlion of Dt·. Farmer: 

" /Phan Laban /Jerde of this my/chief, 
A Jory man •was he, 

He trum,bed his mnr to relrfe. 
For to ctafe that tyme mente he, 

Me• (adage kiHgl' .of B.1rbarye 
H e did cane to h is tenlP, 

A nd beiyed him by vight of Sarfmye, 
vVith bren,01nge fire and riche oynemente; 

And Jonge the diri ge of At.KARON, 

Th~ t bi hill is of here laye; 
Alfd w r,yled his dd h eve rye hon, 

Sevm nyghtis and feven dayes " 

Here Alkaron is exprrfsly the name ef a BOOK (i.e. the Koran or 

Alcoran); in tbefollowing pajfage it iJ that of a coo: 

" Nou• ./hall ye here of L,,ban: 
Whan ridyngFS lo him were ,omen, 

'[ho was be a ful!e Jo1y man, 
Whan he hade howe hiJ •uiuill' were nomen, 

And ho'lve bis mNr w ,,, e Jlay ne. 
And G_yr was go f aj~· hem froa ; 

He d,fyed M aho und e and Apolyne, 
Jub l,e ,, Afla ro, and ALC..,.RON aljo ." 

P. 78. v. 138. for fanatick, baboon! •we jhould probably rrntl 
• frant1ck' baboon! 

P. 87. v . 81. Dallo m !er J The jituathn of thir chafe ca1111ot 
le ri'.fcertai11ed. Dalham-tower is in J.Y,,jlmorclund. 



~ lbi. (note) '(heje fa'!lou.r 111:ch(rs are alfo 111,entioned by 8en Jon./.Of!. 
in Eve1y man Ill his humour (n;a I fcene 1.): "Eei·aufe I d:u1ea 
,t ffogsde11, l jba/1 kup comt,,my with no?Je b11t the arch~r$ of 
Fiotbury." ' 

P. 1 5 1. preface, l. 5. for mo.ft r. many. 
P . 167. v. n8.for' truth' r. 'ruth.' 
~ - 1?8, Counft:1.J This p,hraj<' is zif,-d by Chaucer,Jo {hat t~· 

allujion here Juppofed becomes very <JUrJlionable. 
" Shall it be confcil? Ja_yd thefirjlejhrewe. 
And !fl.al tdJoz thee i,, w o,·dcsfawe 
# 'hat wcjbul don, and bring it we! aboute," 

Pardonerc:s ta!~. 
It i.r rlearl_J, Jynoni111ous with fecret. 

P. 199 I. 125. H ow apottl'r coml"s to be deckl'd<z1.11'.thfoelega_nt 
•nd honorable a garland, as one ef rofrs, is not eafyly to be t1ct'o1mt-
1d for. '!'he poet Gower, a.r reprefented on his monument in the 
,hu•ch ef St. Mcoy Overy, hath, as Stow tells u.r, "on his head, a 
,ht7.plet, like a con,nrt ef f ou,e rifes ;'' and it m,~ be remembered that 

" Copl~"d, the prin1er ef £his identical 111aJ•-game, d'l.uriled " at the 
Jigne of thl" 1·ojr garlande," In '' '!'he pl,afant hijhry of Reyna rd 
thef .x," we.find that the king. being cured, by "ma.fter Reynard," 
the f ather , of a grievrms jicknejs, " gave him ( for "n h~nour) a gar. 
land ef rofts , which he mu.ft e•1.1e1· •u .. ear upon ois head," 

.P. 208. after cited ado-'T'hir, however, is only the tenor part, 
jut the wordJ of 1he otlw· parts are ve,y tri}ii11g, and relate t• 
different fubjeEls. .(t is cal/rd " A round °{ thref fQUn(r.y-dancef 
j~ Oll f ,I! 
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