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Fuue—1he Waggon Traim.

_ Tn Acre Tane, oot far from Brixton;
A gentleman- of b.te did dwelly
Mlis nge alus I' was e‘ghty-four,
And he was killed, tow sa to tell,
By a' femak named Elizabeth Vickers:
W hom he so hindly did waintaing-
And this sd deed s wemay read, =
Has caused excitement, grief, and” puiw

GCHORUS.

Fo Newgafe sfre s now commifed,’
Elizabeth Wickers is her namc,

For staying her kind and aged mas'er,
At Springfield €ottage, Acre Dane.

This Roer old feeble gmticmau.
Was aged eighty-four years,

This female was as Dase as Mennings,
Or che murdering Couvesier,

By Mr. Jones, she well' was treated,
A fortune to her He did make,

Aud for bis gooduess-this ungrateful
W reteh his aged Lfe did take.

Constantly she did illkuse hiur,
Barbarously she did bim treat;
His money spent indissipation.
And then o dreadful ditl him beat.
His hoary head:hung down with sorrow,
*  While tears did tricKle from his eyes,
and she would smay before to-morrow
He by m) wretched hend shall die.

She did i-use her Benefabler. .
Hie body on the conch did stretch;-
8 ympathyhad lIong gene past ber,
base, nufceling, cruel wreteh;
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. R®.Hodges, (from Fitts') Printer, Toy Warchcuse 81, Didley Stieel, 7-Dials--

" Iof e erime she is formd guilfy,

1t I‘:y the tiefghboars Has been stated,
Frequent shi would wander home,
Fakea heti.#t—imnxicmul.

and cru-lly beat otd \William Jones;-

#ad wheen that she had slain her master,
And he was wrapp’d in death's eold arms-
Letters lovingly was sent lier, :
By some who'd view'd her brutish charms
Ard If those suilers now sheald wamit her, -
_ Who Anxious sgenr'd wittr her to dwell
Lict them go where they may find her
Confined in Newgate's dismal cell.: |

One thousand pounds he had hequeathed!
A cruel, b, se uﬂgrareﬁrl wretch, (hery,
and she we learn was duily wisling,
“To see lier master gheep in deith
The poor old man did cry for mercy.
‘Till he slus eould erj' o more,-
And she for all bis kindness kill'd hiug
Al the ae of-ei-g hty-four.

Hebody cover’d is with bruises;-
Wihat a dreadful sight to view,
His feeble limbs by her was beated.
His ageq flech was black aml bluwn =

But God sall secingeve’beleld hir,
and ber eruelties did see,

Justice her did speedy follow,-

A murderer eafinot go fiee,

For hier dkeds shesoon must answers

She at Newgale’s bar must stand,
Witnesses will come agairist her,

For killing that poor aged man =’ ‘

Alas, there’s nothing can her suve”
she sent her kind @il ay ed naster
.ﬂ\‘.ﬂ: Liw grey hefts unto the gravis




