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RIDDLE

I tooxk five daughters with me to the play,

The firft in fearlet clad, the next in grey,
In fi/k the third, the fourth in go/d array’d,
In humble fuff the laft, and youngeft maid.

DITTO.

I nave five fons, I tell it you in grief,

And each of them a cus-throat or a thief.
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