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TU:E CCO_N J"UROR; 

OR THE 

TURKEY AND THE RING. 

J, LL tell you how a Yorkshire clown 

Obtain'd both profit and renown; 

Became a Conj'ror known to fame 

And Robin Rostrum ,nts hi!-i na.me. 

On bacon, 'tatoes, pork, and peas, 

Ilar<l dumplings, milk, stale beer, and cheese, 

He daily lived, 'twas wholesome fare, 

But yet poor Robin could not bear 

That others should on dainties feed, 

And he on scraps-not he, indeed! 

He oft had heard of sav'ry thin-gs 

Scrv' d up to gentry, lords and kings; 

"ith them was ven'son, turtle, game, 

Accustom'd food-each day the same. 

Should tltey drink hock, madeira, claret, 

And lie stale beer !-he could not bear it. 



Thus day by day in medi Lation 
Be pass'd to his extreme vexatio3; 
At length he thought the wisest way 
To try to live as well as they, 
··would be to travel in disgui e, 
A 11 fear of danger to despi se, 
And better his forlorn condition, 
By boldly setting up-· magician . 
· T he scheme was good; o saicJ, so <lone ; 

ThB beard a.nd whiskers soon were on; 
And on his new pursuit intent, 
He quickly travell'<l into Kent; 
And settled (by decree of fate) 
Upon Sir Simon Gull's estate,, 
Where soon he made tbe folks aver 
" Here lives a mighty Conjuror." 

Now so it chanced, an aukwaTd slip 
Had much distress'd h er Ladyship. 

A diamond ring '6he always wore 
Upon her dexter .fino-er -fore: 
T\Jis ri r:g which shone with brilliant hue, 
Eclips'd the eyes of Kate and Sue, 
And eke of Nan; and won tis said 

"The hearts of John and Will and Ned ; 











TIIE C0NJtJR0R. 

Sir Simon's -Coachman, Groom, and Valet, 

Who all agreed to steal and sell it; 

The theft had lately taken place, 

.·\nd Kitty was in sad disgrace; 

For being Lady Gull's own mad. 

She sbou1d haYc known where it was laid. 

Now Kitty ne'er was counte<l dnll, 

But so it hap'd that Lady Gu1l 

One morning left it on her toilet, 

,vhence it was stolen by the Valet. 

To Robin came a message straight, 

To study well the book of fate; 

And t\) the Lady's presence bring, 

The traiwr who purloined the ring. 

'' Huzza!" cried Robin-" now methinks 

" I what a lady cats and drinks 

" At length shall taste-at_length shall gain 

" What I have traYcll'd to obtain. 

" But hold, and let me recollect 

" What treatment have I to expect, 

" When my imposture.is found ou t ? 

" Why kicks an<l cuffs, beyond :i doubt; 

" What then? I'll freely risk a knock, 

" To drink my fill of Port an<l Hock ; 
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TIIE CONJUROR. 

" To kicks an<l cuffs I'll glaJly stoop, 
" To cat my fill of-Turtle Soup. 
" 0 fortune, if thou hast but sent 
'' Tlzree days goo<l c;:heer, l die content." 

No~v to the Lacly is be brought, 
Ancl is by all a wonder thought; 
The servants eye him with surprize, 
And clasp their han<ls; and raise their eyes; 
His wand he waves, he shakes bis head, 
A_nd quite alarms \Vil!, John an<l Ned. 

" Yon hear my loss," the Lady cried; 
" Fair Lady, in my art confide; 
" Leave sighing, languis~ing an<l sobbing, 
,·, An<l trust the plancts"-answer'd Robin. 

Said L~dy Gull, " l'm glad you're come, 
" Because Sir Simon is from home; 
" Great Conjuror ! the Ring retrieve, 
~, And any recompence receive 
"' That you de;,erve, or wish to ask." 
" Fair Lady tis no easy task," 
Said cunn111g Robin" but my best 
., I'll do to further your request. 
" Some small assistance J require, 
" A privatc room, and blazing fir-e; 
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THE CON JUROR. 

" I m~an noL to consult my book, 

" l\Iy Counsellor mus t be-your Cook, 

" Three.dainty ml'als mnst be provid.l'cl, 

" Which to lii, care must be confided; 

" All drcss'd I tru t with great precision; 

" For much depends on good proYision; 

" As tis a maxim e:oou an<l lasLing 

" With Conj'ror:-:, nc'n to ~t1tdy fac,ting. 

" And as three nights I must n·main, 

" Before the Ring 1 nm obtain, 

" Pray add three bottles of Charn1 aigne. 

" l'or soups, ragout ·, cliampaig1w, rnadl'ir.i 

" .rye'cr fail to make my brarn Lhe clearer." 

" Your trrms are moclc::it, I prL'tcst, 

" And glad!) hall you be my gul'st: 

" Of dainlics have your belly foll, 

" Herc Cook, attend,"-rnid Lady Gull. 

The Cook was call'd, and ba,lc prepare 

lhe choice t food with utmost care; 

A.ncl l1obin now no dainty lack'd, 

But oft bis lips exulting smack'cl. 

The fuoct and wine so oft he ta·tnl, 

.1 o .1.tom no~· a. drop \YaS wa..:t~·d, 
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6 THE CONJUROR, 

And haring like a mon arch fed, 
He stagger'd to his downy bed. 
Just then, as if to clear th e room, 
Q11ite softly entcr'd .John th e Groom; 
H e came to watch each magic feat, 
But 5oon he made a qnick retreat; 
F or R obin talking in his bed, 
Alarmed 1-iim much with what he said. 

"Three, three, 0 thrce,-twill soon be done; , 
" 0 tha;ks to fortune, tltere goes one! 
(1\Ieaning, tl1ree <lays to live in clover, 
Of\vhich one day was scifely over.) 
Away ran John to Will and Ned, 
And told them what the Conj'ror said: 
And added, with g1 im ace dis tressing, 
For my part r am for confessing. 
" You tool ," said Will, "your ears deceive} ou

1 
-

" I never can or wi II believe you." 
Said J ohn '· I'll yi l'l <l my cars to none; 
He growled quite awful-" there goes one." 
SaiJ Ned" I cannot give it cn-dit;" _ 
" , \ hy then" said John " I'll 5-vC';i.r he said it . 
" And if your conscience docs not fear it, 
" Perhaps to mo"rrow you may hear it." 



'l'IIE COX JUROl~. 

-ext day and night did Robin shar,0 
• 

Thv treasun°5 of Lhe bill of fare: 

.An<l after having clone his best 

H e recl'd most gracefully to rest: 

And thus he talk'cl himself to skep 

While i:Jed and Joh n Lhe ·w atch did keep. 

" There's tno ! thank fortune ! out of three." 

Said Ncd 1 " I'\'e heard eno:.igh for me.' ' 

Away they ran and told it Will, 

"bo pro\·ed an unl.ielicyer still. 

Cried\\ ill, " I cannot think it true, 

Cnless I hear him say so too; 

So I'll to -morrow fincl out whether 

Ilc'lt know us thieYes all three to~ether. 

As fiobin knew next day the last, 

lie called for many a rich repast; 

Choice wines, as usual , crown'cl the fca t, 

An<l cunning Robin ncwr ceased 

'fo prime and load and load and prime, 

To make the utm,)St of hi time. 

And tho' three thin~s Wt'rc ·er "d for supper, 

Eat bottom, middle di h, a1 d upper; 

And after took, a.' ti mP wa short, 

T wo bo ttles of t he best old Port, 
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THE CONJUROR . 

While to his downy pillow reeling, 
John, Will, and Ned, were softly stealin~ 

J .n sly ly at the cham ber door, 

To watch as they agreed before; 
But as the Coachman and the Groom 
Walk'd rather rough a long the room_, 
With steps adapted for the stable, 
They nearly overtnrn'd the t ble; 
However Robin did not hear, 
Nor knew that any one was near ; 
So thinking on the day's delight, 

- (While th ey stood trembling with affrigh t) 
He cried, " I'll a·ny thi ng endure, 
" Now I h ave got all tliree secure." 

In great alarm away they scoured, 
By Robin's magic ovcrpo\\'ere<l; 

" Our case," aiJ John, " is quite distrcs .ing; 
" Anu 1 propose t he theft coufes~ing; 
" The Hing <lirectly to restore, 
" And vow to do the like no more; 
" J think be kindly \' ill r('c ivc us, 
" A ncl wilL. J hope and trust, forgiv e us, 

The counsel plea:i'd both Will iin<l ·:te · 
Sc all wen-!. q uieUy tu lied, 



TIIE CON JUROR. 

Next morning Robin early ro,e, 

Expecting store of kicks and blows; 

An<l felt his fears increasing still, 

At sight of Ned an<l John and Will. 

But soon his fnind was set at case, 

For all now falling on their knees 

Rcstor'<l the Ring ;-in piteous strain, 

llc~olving ne'er to steal again. 

SEC01{D PART. 

\ODL ,rho late, by fear confounded, 

1-'or fifty kicks would have compounded; 

For this bless'd chaugc in his affairs, 

In silence thank'd hi lucky stars; 

And took the Ring on this condition, 

That par<lon shoulcl succeed contrition. 
1ow fearing to be summon'<l soon, 

(For Lady Gull aro cat noon;) 

He to the Poul try yard retreats, 

And the fir t Turkey that he meet ·, 

He cau~'d to take, (\\ith wondrous skill) 

The inmonJ aj one won Id a pill; 
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HJ 'l'HE co_TJUROR. 

Who vainly did both kick and hollow, 
The Diamond Hing he needs must swallo\~, 
For Robin always had recourse 
\\'here magic fail'cl, to simple force. 

To l ady Gull he now rqmir'd, 
" Fair Lady, sp lenclidly I've fared; 
" And mnch advantage mu t accrul'," 
He added, " bolh to me and you; 
" For sure such treatment could not le s 
" Than promise both complete succes ; 
" To me increase of frunc to bring, 
" To '!JOU, your-Jong lost Diamond Hing. 

" Fair Lacly ! cease to fret a11d 0hafe, 
" My art percei vcs your Ring as safe 
" As if one morn you had forgotten, 
" And left in on its bed of cotton: 
" But ere again it sec the sun, 
" A murtber, Lady, mu t be done." 

" A m11rthcr! he c.,clairn ·u , " a murther ! 
" II old ! shock me not; I'Li !tear no further ! 
" 1\1 ust the wretch die ?-my heart is full! 
" 0 hapless-hapless Lady (1 till! 

" .l\ladam," said Robin, '' ta.kc relief, 
i 1 or thus ~iYa way to useless gne.f; 



'fIIE eoN JUROR, 

" Let not dist rcss so OYcr-work ye, 

" The wretch I threatC'n is a Turkey. 

" As walking in your Poultry yard, 

" You wore the Ring without a guard, 

'' A Turkey who beheld it drop, 
" .i\Iade free to put it in his crop." 

" Good Sir !-you fill me with surprize." 

" Good l\Iadam ! let but this suffice. 

Let all the Turkics, two by two 

.._ ' ow pass before us in review, 

I'll drag the Traitor from the crew; 

And make so free to cut his wizen, 

for eating what was none of his'n." 

Before them all the Turkics hobbled, 

And one most Yehcmently gobbled; 

l\Iaking a most confounded clatter, 

Tho' Robin only knew the matter. 

(for \\·ell he guc s'd, twas thi provok'd him, 

The Diamond Hing had nearly choak'd him. 

" Behold the Lhief ! tlw traitor die ; 

" I'll prove him guilty," Robin crie ; 

" flis conscicnc plainly docs accu~c him, 

" Now see, my Lady, how I'll use him.» 
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12 THE co~ JUROR. 

So saying, he a carver snatches, 
And the µoor struggling victim catches; 
His head he chops, he cuts him up, 
And cries to all the won<l'ring group, 
(Fo r me n and maids of each condition, 
C<!me out to see the great .Magician.) 
" Great 11ower of art! tis as I t ell ye, 
" See here, the Diamond rn his belly.'' 

"0 wond'rousskill! 0 matchless man!" 
They all with one accord began; 
And tho' the Turkey's death was tragic, 
Were lavish in the praise of magic. 

N uw to the parlour they re.3o rtcd , 
Where Lady Gull was quite transporled; 
Cried she, " Grea t Conj'ror ! dt'ign to stay 
" Beneath my roof another day; 
" I can't reward you, to my sc;rrow, 
" Till home Sir Simon com es to -m orrow." 

To Rob111 this was j oy ful news, 
He could 11ot her request refuse ; 
And as his Rp petite rcm ai n'd 
\\ hrn it her table cntertain'<l, 
I th rnk that none will dare to doub t him, 
Or fear he faintly laid about him . 
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THE CON JUROR. 

The fact was t-his, the fare was ample, 

And hr, so pl<'asrd with every sample, 

So much he drank, S<> much ·devvured, 

That sleep his senses overpower'd; , 

And at the morrow's noon, tis said, 

,vas Robin snoring in his bed. 

When home the good Sir Simon came, 

He listen'd to his prattling Dame, 

"ith much affection anJ attention, 

While she each rircnmstance did mention; 

\Vith much delight and wonder dwelling, 

On Robin's art all art's excelling. 

Sir Simon heard, Sir Simon stared • 

.,. ·ow tho' Sir Simon never dared 

To make an almanac asp-ire, 

.1. or yet to set the Thames on fire; 

And tho' at tr!fles he m·ght wink, 

' Yet must we nut presume to think 

His throat so largf>, or head so hollow, 

The Turkey and the Rmg to swallow. 

" Did I not, Love, hear this from you," 

Cried he, " I could not think it true; 

" And as it is, you must not grieve 

'' M v doubting what I can't believe. 
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14 THE CONJURQR. 

'' I must myself have ample proof 
" A Conj'ror is beneath my roof; 
" And if he once deceives my senses, 
" I•ll frankly own his art convinces." 

A Robin who would venture near, 
At that cold season of the year!. 
Encourag'd oft by crumbs of bread, 
With which the balcony was spread; 
At that unlucky moment came, 
And perch'd tipon the window-framfl. 

Sir Simon, disincli n' d to foster, 
A man he thought a gross impostor, 
(And to expose this ma5i_c DervicP., 
-J-le thought woulJ do '' the state some servicc,")­
Neglected not this opportunity, 
Of benefiting the community. 
To prove what Lady Gull averr'd·, 
J-Ie clap'd his hat npon the bird; 
And tuld a s;ervant who was near, 
To bi<l the Conjurnr appeRr. 

" I hear, Sir,'' said the Knight, a1ou<l, 
cc Yon're a .Magician;" (Robin bowed.) 
" AnJ. nearly of our Ring beguil'<l, 
" That you retricv'd it." <Robin smiled) 











'£IIE - CON JUROR. 

" The inf'rence I deduce is this, 

" To you no question comes arni~s. 

" I therefore beg you'll mention what 

"I now retain beneath my ha.t; 

" If tliis without delay you tell, 

" For what you'ye done I'll pay you well; 

" If this your art in vain explores, 

" I then must-kick you 01,1t of doors. 

Poor Robin who came in prepared 
For a magnificent reward, 

Now starting back, and turning pale, 

He found his spirits sadly fail; 

Exclaiming, as be stood aghast, 

" Poor Robin! art thou ca1-1ght at last?'' 
The Knight amaz'd, his hat withdrew, 

An<l pleas'cl away the Robin flew. 

Cried Lady Gull, '' am I awake? 

" Sly Robin fa..-our'd the mistake; 

' And bless'd the 0ird as swift away 

H His featl1er' d namesake sought the spray, 
Sir Simon could no longer doubt, 

Bnt amply recornpens'd the lout; 
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16 THE CONJUROR . 

,vho g1a<l to, have escap'd so well, 
Return'd to where he first did dwell, 
Resum'<l the pitch-fork an<l the flail , 

And died in peace. 
So ends my tale. 

THE END, 
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