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THE L/ |
Ceach that Map ran from:
AN EPIC POEM IN TWELVE BOOKS.
ILLUSTRATED WITH :
TWELVE GOEOHYRED ENGRAVINGS.
PRICE ONE SHILLING MW/ZZ“;
;

OR, EMBELLISHED WITH

A TICKET OF ADMISSION TO TH5 EXHIEITION
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BUONAPARTE'S ——
MILITARY CARRIAGE,

AT THE LONDON MUSEUM.
PRICE Y¥WO-SHILEINGS, /, 7]

LONDON:
FRINTED BY WRITTINGHAM AND ROWLAND, GOSWELL STRER],
. FOR THE PROPRIETOR,

AT THE JUVENILE LIBRARY, LONDON MUSEUM,
PICCADILLY.
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LIBRARY OF THE
UNIVERSITY OF CALIFORNIA
LOS ANGELES
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This is the CoacH that Nap ran from.

Euteied at Stationersd Halle
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This is the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in.the Coacn that Nap ran from.



And here are the Spo1Ls of silver and gold!
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the CoacH that Nap ran from.

*.* The Watch tells the hour that it changed its master, cor-
rectly; the Moon then shone in all its splendour, a cir-
cumstance which is noticed in the pictures which follow.
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These are the Horsks, in harness so fine,
That drew on the SroiLs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacn that Nap ran from.



And this is the Coacuman, in the Moonshine,
That drove the Six Horsks, in harness so fine,
That drew on the Spo1vLs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacs that Nap ran from.
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This is the Barox, so brave and so bold,

That cut down the CoacaMmAN, in the Moonshine,
That drove the S1x Horsks, in harness so fine,
That drew on the Spo1wus of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacn that Nap ran from.



This is the man with the BucLe Hory,

That sounded the charge the Barox led on,
That cut down the CoacHMAN, in the Moonshine,
That drove the Six Horsgs, in harness so fine,
That drew on the Sroivrs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacu that Nar ran from.
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That fled from the man with the BucLe Horx,
That sounded the charge the Baron led on,
That cut down the CoacaMAN, in the Moonshine,
That drove the S1x Horsks, in harness so fine,
That drew on the SpoiLs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar'd by his Wife,
That lay in the CoacH that NaPp ran from.



And here’s the GREaT BAaTTLE and hope forlorn,
Of the FrexcH SoLDIERS, all battered and torn,
That fled from the man with the Bucre Horn,
That sonnded the charge the Barox led on,
That cut down the Coacaman, in the Moonshine,
That drove the Six Horsks, in harness so fine,
That drew on the SpoiLs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacn that Nap ran from.
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[ ROR INAP) oni SCAFFOLD seen,
That was out of the BarTLE all forlorn,
That his SoLp1ERS were in, all battered and torn,
'That fled from the man with the BucL: Horn,
That sounded the charge the Barox led on,
That cut down the Co:cumaN, in the Moonshine,
That drove the S1x HorsEs, in harness so fine,
That drew on the Sroivs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coach that Nap ran from.
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Tais-Hero can; on danger smile,

His Fame resounds through Britain’s Isle,

He car’d not e’er for Foeman’s mien,

Or e’er for NAP on SCAFFoOLD seen,
That was out of the BATTLE all forlorn,
That his SoLp1ERS were'in, all battered and torn,
That fled from the man with the BucLe Horn,
That sounded the charge the BArox led on,
That cut down the CoacHMAN, in the Moonshine,
That drove the Six HorsEs, in harness so fine,
That drew on the Spoivs of silver and gold,
That were in the Box prepar’d by his Wife,
That lay in the Coacn that NP ran from.
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The wonderful Coacn, from which Narpy flew,

At Bunrock’s Museum, is open to view ;

And if you will please, to take a walk in,

The whole will be shown, as neat as a pin;

His Watch, Knives and Forks, and Cup you will see,
Besides his Gold Pot, for making his tea ; :

His Plates, Spoons, and Bedstead, and, to be short,
His Silver Utensils, of every sort ; ¢

And if you wish you, may have a step through,

The CARRIAGE so famous, from fam’d WATERLOO!



This Day is published, illustrated with Eight coloured En-
gravings, Pricels. Gd,

SIR. HORNBOOK;

OR,

Childe IL auncelot's Erpedition,

A

GRAMMATICO ALLEGORICAL BALLAD.

|

THIRD EDITION.

e

The Reviews have pronounced this Jeu d’Esprit to
be the best Production of the Kind since the Appearance
of the far-famed “ Peacock at Home,” by Mrs. Dorset.
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