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' The Lamentable Falk'of the Dutchess of Gloucester,
Wife to good Duke Humphry, with the manner
of her doing penance in London streets, and of
her exile in the Isle of Man, where she ended
her days.

I oNck a dufchess was of great renown,

My husband near allied to England’s crown ;
The good duke Humphry ’titled was his name,
Till fortune frown’d upon his glorious fame.

Henry the fifth, that king of gallant race,

Of whom my husband claim’d a brother’s place ;

And was protector made of his young son, |

When princely Henry’s thread .of life was spun.
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Henry the sixth, a child of nine months old,

* Then rul’d this land with all our barons bold ;
And in brave Paris crown’d was king of France,
Fuir England with more honour to advauce.

Then sway’d duke Humphry like a glorious king,
/ ‘And w33 'prpzecﬂ)r over every thing : ‘
Even as he would please to his heart’s desire,

Bt envy' soon’axtitguish’d all his fire,

In height of all his pompal majesty,
From Cobhany’s house with speed he married me ;

Fair Ellinor, the pride of ladies all, K
In court and city people did me call,

Then flaunted I in Greenwich stately towers,

My winter’s mansions, and my summer’s bowers :
‘Which gallant house, €’er since those days hath been
The palace brave of many a king and queen.

[y

The silver Thames, that sweetly pleas’d mine eye,
Procur’d me golden thoughts of majesty ;

The kind content and murmurs of the water,
Made me forget the woes-that would come after. -

No gallant dame, nor lady in this land,
. But.much desired in my love to stand :
My golden pride increased day by day,
As though such pleasures never would decay.
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On gold and silver looms my garments faie
Were woven still by women strange and rate ;
Embroider’d variously with Median silk, -

More white than thistle-down, or morning’s. milk,

My coaches and my stately pamper’d steeds,
Well furnish’d in their gold-betrapped weeds, /
With gentle glidings in the summer nights,
Still yielded me the evening’s sweet delights.

An hundred gentlemen in purple chains,

As many virgin maids were still in trains.

The queen of Egypt, with her pomp and glory, '
For treasure could not equal this my story.

But yet at last my golden sun declin’d,

And England’s court at these my joys repin’d
For soon my husband, in his honour’d place,
Amongst the barons reaped sbme disgrace :

Which grudge being grown, and spnnglnguptohexght,
Unto his charge they laid some crime of weight ;
‘And then in prison cast good royal duke,

Without  misdeed he suffer’d vile rebuke.

They took from him their great protector’s name,
Thro’ causes which those peers did falsly frame;
And after, overcome with malice deep,

‘My noble lord they murder’d in his sleep.
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The young king having thus his uncle lost,

Was, day by day, with troubles vex’d and cross’d :
"And treasons in the land were daily bred,

That from the factious house of York took head.

Of kingly Lancaster my husband’s line;

Whose death not only prov’d his fall, but mine :
For being dead, his livings and his lands

They seized all into king Henry’s hands :

And after turn’d me friendless out of door,
To spend my days like to a woman poor :
Discharging me from all my pompal train ;
But Ellinor would a lady still remain.

The noble spirit of a woman’s will,

Within my breast did burn in fary still ;
And ranging so in. my revengeful mind,
Till I the murderers of my lord did find.

But knowing them to be of power and might,
Of whom 'no justice could by law take right;
And yet to nourish up my thoughts in evil,

I crav’d the help of hell, and of the devil.

To practise witchcraft then was my intent,

And therefore for the witch of Ely sent ;

And for old Bolingbroke of Lancashire,

Of whom, for charms, the land stood much in fear.
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We slept by day, and walk’d at midnight hours; -
The time that spells have force, and greatest pow’rs :
The twilights and the dawning of the morns,

- When elves and fairies take their gliding forms.

Red streaming blood fell down my azur’d veins,

- 'To make characters in round circled strains ;

With dead men’s skulls, by brimstone burned quite, °
To raise the dreadful shadows of the night.

All this by black ‘enchanting arts to spill

Their hated blood,. that did duke Humphry kill.
My royal lord, untimely ta’en’from me,

Yet no revengement for him could I see.

For by the hand of justly-dooming heaven,
We were prevented all, and notice giv'n ;
How we by witchcraft sought the spoil of those
That secretly had been duke Humphry’s foes.

Wherefore my two companions for this crime

Did suffer death ere nature spent its time.

Poor El'nor I, because of noble birth,

Endur’d a stranger punishment than death. -

It pleased so the council of my king,

To disrobe me of every gorgeous thing ;

My chains, and rings, and jewels of such price,
Were chang’d to rags more base than rugged frize.
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~ And by command along each London street,
To go in penance wrapped in a sheet ;
Barefooted, with a taper in my hand !

The like did never lady in this land.

My feet that lately trod the steps of pleasure,
Now ﬂmty stones o sharp were forc’d to measure.
Yet none alive where I did come or go, -

Durst shed one triclding tear at th:s my woe.

=

Break heart, and die! here ended not my pain
¥ judged was an exile to remain ;

And go a banish’d lady from this place,

~ Where in my blooming youth I liv’d in grace.

The remnant of those years which God me gave,
* Poor El'nor spent to find her out a grave;
. And left this land, where she was bred and born,
In foreign soils for her misdeeds to mourn.

. 'The Tsle of Man, encompass’d by the sea,

Near England, named so unto this day,
Imprison’d me within the watry round,

Till time and death found me a burying-ground.

Full nineteen years in sorrow thus I spent,
Without one hour or minute of content :
Rememb’ring former joys of modest life,

Whilst I bore name of good duke Humphry’s wife.



OLD BALLADS. ¥

The loss of Greenwich tow’rs did grieve me sove,
But the hard fate of my dear lord, much- more.
Yea, all the joys once in my bow’r and hall,

Are darts of grief to wound me naw withal.

Farewell, dear friends ; farewell, my courtly trains;
My late renown is turn’d to ling’ring pains :

My melody of music’s silver sound,

Are snakes and adders, hissing on the ground.

The downy bed whereon I lay full oft,

Are sun burnt heaps of moss, now seeming soft ;
And waxen tapers lighting to my bed,

Are stars about the silver maon bespread.

Instead of wine, I drink of waters clear,
Which pays for my delightful banquets dear.
Thus changeth stately pomp, and courtly joys,
When pleasure endeth with such deep anpoys.

My beauteous cheeks, where Cupid danc’d and play’d,
Are wrinkled grown, and quite with grief decay’d ;
My hair turn’d white, my yellow eyes stark blind ;
And al! my body alter’d from its kind.

" Ring out my knell, you birds in top of sky ;

Quite tir'd with woes, here Ellinor must die,
Receive me, earth, into thy gentle womb ;

A banish’d lady craves no other tomb, ’
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Thus djed the famous dutchess:of our land,
Controll’d by changing fortune’s stern command.
Let those that sit in place of high degree

Think on their ends, that like to her’s may be.: .

H.

A courtly new Ballad of the princely Woofng of .
the fair I\:Iaid of London, by King Edward.

[Reprinted from a black letter copy, by Hen. Go;om] '

Faxr angel of England, thy beauty most bright,
Is all my heart’s pleasure, my joy and delight ;
Then grant me, fair lady, thy true love to be,

- That I may say, Welcome good fortune to me.

The turtle, so true and. chaste in hér love,

By gentle persuasions her fancy will move;
Then be not entreated, sweet lady, in vain,
For natuye requireth what I would obtain. *

"Fhe pheenix so famous, that liveth alone,

Is vowed to chastity, being but one :

Bat be not, my darling, so chaste in desire,
Test thou, like the phoenix, do penance in fire.

Ay
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But alas! gentle lady, I pity thy state,

In being resolved to live without mate ;

For if of our courting the pleasure you knew,
You would have a liking the same to ensue.

Long time have I sued the same to obtain, -
Yet T am requited with scornful disdain ;

But if you will grant your good-will unto me,
* You shall be advanced to princely degree.

Promotions and honour may often entice

The chastest that liveth, tho’ never so nice ;

~ What woman so worthy but will be*content,
To live in the palace where princes frequent ?

Two brides young and princely, to chutch I have led;
Two ladies most lovely have decked my bed :

Yet hath thy love taken more root in my heart, *
Than all their contentments, whereof I had part. -

Your gentle heart cannot men’s hearts much abide,
And women least angry when most they.do chide ;
Then yield to me kindly, and say that at length,
Men they want mercy, and poor women strength.

I grant that fair ladieg may poor men resist,
Bat princes may conquer and.love when they list;
A king may command her to lie by his side,
Whose feature deserveth to be a king’s bride.
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In granting your love, ybu shall purchase renown §
‘Your head shall be deckt with England’s fair crown 3

Thy garments most gallant with gold shall be wrought,
If true Jove for treasure of thee may be bought.

Great ladies of honour shall ’tend on thy train ;
Most richly attired with scarlet in grain ;

My chamber most princely thy person shall keep,
Where virgins with music shall rock thee tosleep. -

If any more pleasures-thy heart can invent,
Command them, sweet lady, thy mind to content ;
~ For kings gallant courts, where princes do dwell,
Afford such sweet pastimes as ladies love wells

Then be not resolved to die a true maid,

But print In thy bosom the wdrds I have sajd,
And grant a king favour, thy true loye fo be,
That 1 may say, Welcome sweet virgin to me.

THE VIRGIN’S ANSWER.

" O wanton king Edward, thy labour is vain,
To follow the pleasure thou canst not attain ;
With getting thou losest, and having dost waste it,
The which if thou purchase is spoil’d if thou hast it.
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‘But if thou obtain’st it, thou uot’hmg hastwon,

And 1, losing nothing, yet quite am undone ;
But if of that jewel a king does deceive me,

-No king can restore, tho’ a kingdom he give me.

* . My colour is changed since you saw me last ;

My favour is vanish’d, my beauty is past; -
The rosy-red blushes that sat in my cheek,
To paleness is turn’d, which all men misleek.

I pass not what'princes for love do protest,
The name of a virgin contenteth me best;

I have not deserved to lie by thy side,

Nor yet to be counted for king Edward’s bride.

The name of a princess I never did crave,

No such type of honour thy hand-maid will have;
My breast shall not harbour so lofty a thought,
Nor be with rich proffers to wantonness brought.

If wild wanton Rosamond, one of our sort,

Had never frequented king Henry’s brave court,
Such heaps of deep sorrow she never had seen,
Nor tasted the rage of so jealous a queen.

All men have their freedom to shew their intent,
They win not a woman, except she consent,

Who then can impute to a man any fault,
Who still.does go upright while women do halt ?

\

’
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*Tis counted a kindness in men for to try,
And virtue in women the same to deny :

For women inconstant can never be prov’d,
Untill by their betters therein may be mov’d.

If women and modesty once do but sever,
Then farewell good name and- credit for ever ;
And, royal king Edward, let me be exil’d,

Ere any man knows my body s defil’d.

No, no, my old father’s reverend tears

Too deep an impression within my soul bears ;
Nor shall his bright honour that blot by me have,
To bnng his gray hairs with grief to the grave.

The heavens forbid that when I shall die,
That any such thing should upon my soul lie;
If I have kept me from doing this sin,

My heart shall not yield with a prince to begin.

Come rather with pity to weep on my tomb,
Than for my birth curse my dear mother’s womb,
That brought forth-a blossom that stained the tree
With wanton desires to shame her and me..

Leave, most noble king, me tempt not in vain
My milk-white affections with lewdness to stain ;
Tho’ England will give me no comforts at all,

* Yet England will give me a sad burial.
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The most cruel Murder of Edward V. and his Brother
the Duke of York, in the Tower, by their Uncle the .
Duke of Glocester.

WaEex God had ta’en away true wisdom’s king,
Edward the Fourth, whose fame shall always ring ;
Which reigned had full two and twenty years,
And ruled well amongst his noble peers.

When as he died, two sons he left behind,

The prince of Wales, and duke of York most kind ;
The prince the eldest but eleven years-old ;

The duke more young, as chronicles have told.

The dead king’s brother, duke of Glocester,
Was chosen for the prince his protector ;

Who straightway plotted how to get the crown,
And pill his brother Edward’s children down.

Edward the fifth the prince was call’d by name,
Who by succession did that title gain :

A prudent prince, whose wisdom did excel
Which made his uncles’ heart with hatred swell.

N
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Then did the duke use all the means he might;
By damn’d devices for to work their spite :

" At length the devil put it in his Lead,
How all his plots should be accomplished.

With sugar’d words, which had a poison’d sting,
" He'did entice the duke and the young king,

For safety’s sake to lodge them in the Tower ;

A strong defence, and London’s chiefest flower.

With fair-spoke speeches and bewitching charms,

-He told them ’twould secure them from all harms ¢
* Thus by fair words, yet.cruel treachery,

He won their hearts within the Tower to lie.

Great entertainment he these princes gave;

" . And caus’d the Tower to be furnish’d brave ;
With sumptuous cheer he feasted them that day :
Thus subtle wolves with harmless.lambs do play.

With music sweet he fillI’d their princely ears,
And to their face a smiling count’nance bears ;
But his foul heart with mischief was possess’d,
And treach’rous thoughts were always in his brepst.

When as bright Pheebus had possess’d the west,
And that the time was come for all to rest;
The duke of Glo’ster the two princes led

Into a sumptuous chamber to their bed.

1
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When these sweet children thus were laid in bed,
And to the Lord their hearty prayers had said ;
Sweet slumb’ring sleep then closing up their eyes,
Each folded in the others arms there lies.

The bloody uncle of these children sweet,

Unto a knight to break his mind thought meet ; *
One Sir James Tyrrill, which did think it best,
For to agree unto his vile request.

Sir James, he said, my resolution’s this,
And for to do the same you must not miss :
This might see that the king be murdered,
With the young duke, as they do lie in bed :

So when these branches I have hewed down,
‘There is none left to keep me from the crown :
My brother, duke of Clargnce, he was found

I’ th’ Tower, within a butt of Malmsey drown’d
It was my plot that he should drowned be,

’Cause none should claim the erown but only me :
And when these children thou hast murdered,

P'll wear that diadema upon my head.

And know, thou Tyrrill, when that I am king,
I’ll raise thy state, and honours to thee bring,
Then be resolv’d, and be not thou afraid,

My lord, I'll do it, blaody Tyrrill said,



-

16 OLD BALLADS.

He got two villains for to act this part, '
Disguised murderers, each a hell-bred heart ;
The one Miles Forest, which their keeper was,
The other John Digliton, master of his horse.

At midnight then, when all things they were hush’d,
These bloody slaves into the chamber rush’d ;

And to the bed full softly they did creep,

Where these sweet princes lay full fast asleep :

Who presently did wrap them in the clothes,

And stopp’d thejr harmless breath with the pillows ;
Yet did they strive and struggle what they might,
Until the slayes had stifled both. them quite.

When as thc murd’rers, saw that they were dead,
_ They took their hodies forth thé fatal bed ;

. And then .they byried tlyese.game little ones,
At the stamfaet underzwheap of stones.

R Yol sutee e .
But mark how God dﬁ scburge “them for this decd, .
As in the chronigles you ,thexe may read ; o
Blood deserves blood; for §0-the Jord hath md, -
And at the length their bldadiwas truly. paid. -

For when their uncle-he had reign’d two years,
He fell at variance then amongst his peers ;

In Lei’stershire, at Bosworth he was slain,

By Richmond’s earl, as he did rightly gain.
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In pieces he was hewed by his foes ;

Thus Richard crook-back ended life with woes;
They stripp’d him then, and dragg’d* him up and down,
And on stout Richmond’s head they put the crown.

The bloody murderer, 8ir James Tyrill,
For treason lost his head on Tower-hill 5
And to Miles Forest fell no worse a lot 5
Alive in pieces he away did rot:

And John Dighton, the other bloody fiend,
No man could tell how he came to his end.
Thus God did pay these murderers for their hire ;
And hell-bred Pluto plagues them now with fire.

* « The dead corps of kynge Rycliarde (says Hall) was
as shamefully caryed to the towne of Leycester-as he gor-
giously the daye before with pompe and pryde departed
owte of the same towne. . For his bodye was naked and de-
spoyled to the skyne, and nothynge left aboue hym not so
muche as a clowte to couer his pryue members, and was
trussed behynde a persinant of armes called blaunche .sen-
glier or whyte bore, lyke a hogge or a calfe, the hed and
armes hangynge on the one syde of the horse, and the
legges on the other syde, and all by spryncled with myre
and bloude, was brought to the gray fryer’s church within
fhe toune, and there lsie lyke a miserable spectacle.”

VOL. III. e .
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Iv.

The Life and Death of the great Duke of Bucking-

" ham, who came to an untimely end, for consent-

ing to the Deposing of the two gallant young
Princes, King Edward the Fourth’s Children.

[From R. Johnsov’s ¢ Crown Garland of Golden Roscs.”]

A 1ALz of grief I must unfold, - ‘
A tale that never yet was told,

A tale that might to pity move,

The spirits below, the saints above.

When wars did plague this maiden land,
Great Buckingham in grace did stand ;
With kings and queens he ruled so,
‘When he said Ay, none durst say No. 3

Great Gloucester’s duke that wash’d the throne
With blood of kings to make t his own,

By Henry Stafford’s help obtain’d

‘What reason will’d to be refrain’d.



OLD BALLADS. 19
)
If any noble of this land,
Against great Gloucester’s aim did stand,
Old Buckingham with might and power,’
In grievous woes did him devour.

He hop’d when Richard was made king,
He would much greater honours bring
To Buckingham and to his name,

And well reward him for the same.

In Clarence death he had a hand,

And ’gainst king Edward’s queen did stand,
And to her sons bore little love,

When he as bastards would them prove.

King Edward swore him by his oath,
- In’true allegiance to them both,
Which if I fail, I wish, quoth he,
All Christians’ curse may light on me. |

_ It so fell out on All Souls day,
By law his life was ta’en away :
He had his wish though not his will, -
" For treason’s end is always ill.

. In London having pleaded claim,
And Richard thereby won the game, -

" He challeng’d: honour for his gain,
But was rewarded with disdain.
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On which disgrace within few hours,
Great Buckingham had rais’d his powers :
But all in vain, the king was strong, ‘
‘And Stafford needs must suffer wrong.

His army fail’d, and durst not stand,
Upon a traitor’s false command.

Being thus deceiv’d, old Stafford ﬂed,
And knew not where to hide his head.

The king with speed to have him found,
Did offer full ten thousand pound:
Thus Richard sought to cast him down, -
Whose wit did win him England’s crown.

The plain old duke, his life to save,
{Of his own man did succour crave ; -
In hope that he would him relieve, -
That late much land to him did give.

Base Banister this man was ham’d,
By this vile deed for ever sham’d:

It is, quoth he, a common thing,
To injure him who wrong’d his king.

- King Edward’s children he betray’d,
The like ’gainst him I well have play’d :
Being true my heart him greatly grac’d,
But proving false that love is past. :
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Thus Banister his master sold
Unto his foe for hire of gold;
But mark his end and rightly see,
The just reward of treachery.

The duke by law did lose his head,

For him he sought to do most good ;
The man that wrought his mastér’s woe,
By ling’ring grief was brought full low,

For when the king did hear him speak, -

How basely he the duke 'did take, ! -

Instead of gold gave him disgrace, * ** "~

With banishment frotn'town to place. -

Thus Banister was forc’d to beg,
And crave for food with cap and leg,
But none on him would bread bestow,
That to his master prov'd a-foe.
Thus wand’ring in this poor estate,
Repenting his misdeed too late,
Till starved he gave up his breath,
By no man pitied at his death.

To woful end his children came,

* Sore punish’d for their father’s shame :
Within a kennel one was drown’d,
Where water scarce could hide the ground.
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"Another by the powers divine,
Was strangely eaten up of swine,
_ The last a woful ending makes,
. By strangling in an empty jakes.

Let traitors thus behold and see,

And such as false.to masters be :

Let disobedient sons draw near,

The judgments well may touch them near.

Both old and young that live not well,
Look to be plagu’d from heaven or hell ;
So have you heard the story then

Of this great duke of Buckingham.

‘
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v.

A ‘most Sorrowful Song, setting forth the miserable
end of Banister, who betrayed the Duke of
. Buckmgham, his Lord and Master.

[From a black letter copy printed by Coules, in the Pepys
. Collection. ]

 Irever v?ngh: had cause to rue
A wretched deed, vile and untrue,
Then Banister with ghame may sing,
Who sold his life that loved him, ~

The noble.duke of Buckingham,

- His death doth make me sing this song,
I unto them did him betray,
That wrought his downfall and decay,

I him betray’d, and none but I,

For which I sorrow heavily,

But sorrow-now too late doth come,
For I alone have him undone,.
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Whos: life I ought to have preserved.
For well of me he it deserved,

That from the dust had lifted me,
To honour and to dignity.

. But I these favours did forget,

. When thou with danger was beset,
Good Buckingham thy life I sold
In hope to have reward of gold.

From court unto my house is fled

. Duke Buckingham; to save his head,
When Richard sought to cast thee down,
Whose band did help him to the crown.

But thou found’st treason hid in trust,
For which I-have my guerdon just,
King Richard caused them to pmclmm,
A thousand pound the man -should gain,

That Buckingham could first bring in,
Beside the favour of a king; . _
'This_gold and favour drew my heart
To play this vile and- traitorous part.

But when this duke T had Betray’d'

I went to court for to be paid )
With favour of the king and gold, .
Cause I of Buckingham had told. - Ce

w'?;.
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But, lo, I found anather thing, .

I was disdained of - the king,

And rated as a varlet base,

That so betray’d the good duke’s grace,

That me so highly had preferred - -
Above the merits I deserved; -
Thus shame was all I did receive,
Yet so the king did not me leave.

When I with sorrow home was gone,
The king soon sent a gentleman,
Whom he did bid take to himself

My house, my. lands, and all my wealth. -

Then by the king’s authority . -
He took both gold and gaods from-me,
Myself, my wife, and children three,
He turned us'forth witheut pity.

Into the. field succour to seek;,

Whilst he my house and land did keep;

- Thus I for faveur purchased hate, -
My deed with shame T rue too late.

Yet thus my sorrows do not end,

Now God from heaven his scourge doth send,

He to my soul sends double grief,
Of all my sorrows it is chief.

25
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Cease, cease all you that do lament,
Least you my purpose do prevent,

1 can no int of sorrow spare,

For you to express your woeful care.

Shame, woe and sorrow doth belong

To me, then you all do me wrong, -

That make such lamentation deep, - ,
When none but I have cause to weep.

SECOND PART..

Jane Shore, the time I knew full well,
Like me you climb’d, like me you fell,
‘The duke did me to honour bring,
Thou wast advanced by a'kihg.

Thou lov’dst the king while he did live,
I unto death the duke did give,

For making then a-mournful somg

I justly challenge thee of wromg.

What though thou fell from. high dcgne,
Like mé t6 end-in misery,

.Yet hast thou cause still to be glad,

And none but 1 cause to-be sad.
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In court when thou hadst got high place;
For poor men thou didst purchase grace,
And wouldst not suffer them take wrong,
Although their foes were ne’er so strong.

Thou gavest ear to widow’s cry
And wiped the tears from orphan’s eye,

" Thou. saved their lives by law condemn’d,
And judged unto a woeful end.

Thou mourn’d when thy sweet Edward died,
I unto death the duke betray’d,

" 'Then, Jane, why mourn thou in thy song,

I still do challenge thee of wrong.

I’ll give thee comfort for thy woe,

So thou thy mourning will forego,

And leave thy sad lament to me, )
For it belongeth not to thee.

‘What though king Richard with disgrace
Did cast thee from thy lofty place, ‘
Thy good deeds done do spread thy fame,
My cursed fact claims endless shame.

Cease then from mourning, fove]y Jane,
Thousands will thank thee for thy pain,
-Let sorrow dwell in my sad song,

To whom it anly doth belong.
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Which song I sing not thee to grieve,
Baut that thou mayst my woes believe, .
This when thou hearest thou wilt judge,
All mournful woe with me must lodge.

When I like thée by Richard was
Made to the world a looking glass ;
All hearts with tears thy fall did fue,
Baut all did say I had my due.

Thougb law did say none should thee give,
Some lost their lives thee to relieve,
When ¥ cried give, men with rebuke

. Said not to him that sold the duke.

Thus thou found friends thee to relieve,
But when I asked none would me give,
Yea, God on me a plague did send,
My sons came both to timeless end.

My eldest, first, through misery -
Did hang himself in a pig-sty,
Whilst over him we sat and mourn’d,
My youngest in a ditch was drown’d.

Where we did leave our children dead
Above the ground unburied,

Myself, my wife and daughter dear .
Did range th€ country far and near.
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Where’er we came to beg for need,
I still was rated for my deed;

Each one denying to give him bread,
That sold away his master’s head.

Then we returned home again,

At our own door to end our pain,
Whilst I sought sticks to make a fire,
My daughter’s death brought her desire.

His servant which my land possess’d
Came first, and found my child deceased,
Mitton’s young son my wife there kill’d,
His father’s heart with sorrow fill'd,

Came forth his only son to view,

* 'Whom I with bis own rapier slew ;

" And after this my wife and I
Ended our lives in misery.

All you that hear my woful song; - )
Know this, though God do suffer wrong,
Yet treason foul he doth abhor,

-And traitors vile he doth not spare.

- You Christians dear blot not your fame
With the disgrace of traitor’s name,
Which I did carry to my grave,

And to the world’s end shall it have. )
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'VI.

A Song of the Life and Death of King Richard III.
who, after many Murders by him committed
upon the Princes and Nobles of this Land,.was
slain at the Battle of Bosworth, in Leicestershire,
by Heary VII. King of England.

Is England oncé there reign’d a kmg,
A tyrant fierce and fell,

Who for to gain himself a crown,
Gave sure his soul to hell :

Third Richard was this tyrant’s name,
The worst of all the three ;

That wrought such deeds of deadly dole,
That worser could not be.

For his desires were still (by blood)
To be made England’s king, .
Which he to gain that golden prize,
Did many a wondrous thing :
He slaughter’d up our noble peers,
And chiefest in this land, -
With every one that likely was
His title to withstand.
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Four bloody fields the tyrant fought, '
Ere he could bring to pass

What he made lawless claim unto,
As his best liking was :

Sixth Henry’s princely son he slew,
Before his father’s face, ’

And weeded from our English throne,
All his renowned race.

This king likewise in London Tower,
He murdering made away:

His brother duke of Clarence’ life,
He also did betray,

With those right noble princes twain,
King Edward’s children dear,

Because to England’s royal erown
He thought them both too near.

His own dear wife also he slew,
Incestuously to wed

His own dear daughter, which for fear
Away from him was fled :

And made such havock in this land,
Of all the royal blood,

‘That only one was left unslain,
To have his claims withstood.
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Earl R:ehmond he by heaven preserv’d,’
To right his country’s wreng, :

. From France prepar’d full well 4o fight,*

Brought o’er an army strong :
To whom lord Stanley nobly came,

With many an English peer,
And join’d their forees all in one,

Earl Richmond’s heart to cheer.

Which news whken as the tyrant heard, °
How they were come on shore,

And how his forces day by day,
Increased more and more :

He frets, he fumes, and ragingly
A madding fury'shows,

And thought it but in vain to stay,
And so to battle goes. - :

Earl Richmond he in order brave,
His fearless army led, -
In midst of whom these noble words,
Their valiant leader said, .
Now is the time and place, sweet friands,
"And we the soldiers be,
‘That must bring England’s peace agaip,
“Or lose our liyes must we.,



’
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Axd for our eountry’s good, - -
Against a tyrant.mark’d with sheme, .
For shedding English:blood:
I am right heir of Lancaster, -
Entit’'d tothe crown,.. ... .
Against this bloody boar. of Yod:,*
- Then let us win renown.

Mean while had. flmons Rnclmd set
His army in.array, ’ .

And with aghastlyhokoffeu, ;
Despairingly.did say,

Shall Henry Richmond with his troqu
O’er-match us thus-by might, -

That comes withi fearful cowardice,
With us this day to fight ? -

Shall Tudor frem Plantagenet -
Win thus the crown away ?-
No, Richard’s noble mind foretells,
That ours will be thre-day :
For golden. erowns we braveiy fight,
And gold shall be their gain, -
In Svest sbandanice giv'n to them,
* That hve this duy unslain.
* Richard was usually called the Boar of York, by

remnofthebonhehulmhucoatofm
VOL. I1I. D
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These words being spoke, the battle join’d,
Where blows they bravely change,
* And Richmond, like a lion bold,
Performed wonders strange ;

And made such slaughter through dlc eamp,
_ Till he king Richard ’spies,

Who fighting leng together thexe,

At last the tyrant dies.

Thus ended England’s waful war,
Usurping Richard dead, '

King Henxy fuir Elizabith..
In princely sort did wted :

For he ‘was theh. mads. Eng‘and'slkms‘. -

" And she is erowned-queen :

So ’twixt; these houses long at.swrife,. i)
A unity was seen,.
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VH.

The Urfion of the Red Rose and the White, by a
marriage betwegn meHepry VI aod a daugh-
ter of Edward IV. - .

{From The Crown Garland of Golden Roses.”}

Wasx. York and Lancaster nade wr
Within this famous land,

The lives of England’s royal peers
Did much in danger stand.

" Seven English kings in' bloody fields,

For England’s crown did fight ;

Of which their heirs were all but twain,
Of life bereaved quite,

Then thirty thonsand Englishmen
Were in one battle slain ;

Yet could not all this English bldod
A settled peace obtain.

For fathers kind their children hll'd,

- And sons their fathers slew ;

Yea, kindred fought against their kind,

And not each other knew.
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At last, by Henry’s lawful claim,
The wasting wars had end :
For England’s peace he soon restor’d, .
~ And did the same defend.
* For tyrant Richard, nam’d the third,
Chief breeder of this woe,
By him was slain near Leicester town,
As chronicles do show.
Al fears of war he thus exil’d,
Which joy’d each Englishman ;
And days of long-desir’d pedce
Within the land began. :
He rul’d this kingdom by true love,
To cheer his subjects lives:
For every one had daily joy
And comfort. of their wives.

King Henry had such princely care

Our further ‘peace to frame,’
Took fair Elizabieth to wife,

That gallant Yorkish dame : _
Fourth Edwart’s daughter, bless'd of God,
" To ’scape king Richard’s spite, :

Was thus madé England’s peerless queen,
" And Heory’s heart’s delight._
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Thus Henry,
. And Lanca
With York’s 3
Did link an
Renowned Yo
- Brave Lanc
By wedlock n«
Both in one

These roses sprang and budded fair, . ,
And carried such a.grace, , | |
That kings of Engl;md in their arms,, .,
Afford them wpnghy place N
And flourish may those roses long, . .
That all the world may, tell oo
How owners of these ppn,cely flow” s
In virtues did excel. ’

‘To glorify these roses. mare, . . ;.. "
King Henry apd his qileﬂﬂr -
First plac’d their-piotures.in. ,wrought ga]d,
Most gorgeous.to be seen. .
The king’s own gwaid now wear. tb& sale
-Upon their back and breast; .-,
Where love and loyalty, remain,. .-
And evermore shall rest. -



88

The red Yose on the back is plac’d,
Thereon a crown of gold :

Phe white Yose on the breast is brave,
And costly t6 behold.

" Bedeck’d most rich with silver studs,

On coat of scarlet red 3
A blushing hue, which Enghnd"s fane
Now many-a year hath bred.

Thus Tadér and Plantagenet
These honeers first devis’d, -

To weleome long-desired peace,
With us so higlily priz’d.

A peace that now meintained ¥s,
By Charles our royal'king : -

For peace brings plenty to the land,
With ev’ry blessed thing.

To speak again-of Henry’s pruise,
His princely lib’zal hand -
Gave gifts and graces many ways

Unto this famous land
For which the Lard him blessing sent,
And multiplied his store ; .
In that he left more wealth to w
Than any king befare.
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For first his sweet and lovely queen,
A joy above the rest, ) .

Brought him both sons anddaughtcm hir;.
To make his kingdom blesy'd.

- The royal blood that was at ebb,:

So increas’d by his queen,

That England’s heirs unto this day
Do flourish fair and green.

The first fair blessing of his seed -
Was Arthur prince of Wales, .

Whose virtue to the Spanish court
Quite o’er the ocean sails. .

There Ferdinand, the king of Spain,
His daughter Katherine gave

" For wife unto the English prince ;

A thing that God would have.

Yet Atthur in his lofty youth,
And blooming time of age,
Submitted meekly his sweet life
To death’s impartial rage ;

Who dying so, no issue left,
The sweet of nature’s joy,
Which compass’d England round with grief

And Spain with sad annoy.
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King Henry’s second éomfort pro'v’d
A Henry of his name ; . d

In following timés:eighth Henry call’d, S

A king of:neble fame. - ’

He conquer’d Bulloign wnth hls.—sword, '
* With many towns in Franee : too
With manly mind and fortitude

Did England’s fame advance. -

He popish abbeys first suppress’d, -
And papistry pull’d down ;

And bound their lands by parlmment
Unto his royal crown.

He had three children by three wives,
And princes reigning here; - . -

Edward, Mary, and Elizabeth
A queen belov’d most dear.

These thre fruit,

- God no .o

Thro’ whic 1e
In Engl:

The last P.
Was nar

Elizabeth |
The gre:
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Seventh Henyy yet we name again, .. . . -

Whose gracé gave freg consent

To have his daughters marsied both , ., . -

To kings of high descent: .,
Marg’ ret, the eldest of the, twaln,

Was made great Scotland’s queen ; .
As wise, as fair,.as vu'tuous

As e’er was lady - -seen. |

From which fair queen, our royal king
By lineal course descendeth

And rightfully enjoys that crown,
Which God now still befnendeth

For Tudox and Plantagenet,

By yielding unto death, . . ., o A

Have made renowned Stuart’s n,qmc
The greatest upon earth., .

His youngest - ’d,.
As princely .
Was by her fa t -
The queen
And after to t
Was made
When in the -
She led a ¥ tuous L...

-

I
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King Henry and his loving queen
Rejoic’d to see that day,

To have their children thus advanc’d
With honours every way.

Which purchas’d pleasure and content,
With many years delight ;

Till sad mischance, by cruel death,
Procur’d them both a spite.

The queen, that fair and princely dame,

That mother meek and mild,
To add more number to her joys,
Again grew big with child :

All which brought comfort to her king, -

Against which careful hour,
He lodg’d his dear kind-héarted queen
In London’s stately tower.

That tow’r that was so fatal once
To princes. of degree, '

Prov’d fatal to this noble queen,
For therein died she. .

In childbed lost she her sweet life,
Her life esteem’d so dear ; ‘

Which had been England’s loving queen .

Full many a happy year.
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The king herewith possess’d with grief,
Spent many months in moan ;

And daily sigh’d and said, that he,
Like her, could find out none ;

Nor none could he in fancy chuse
To make his wedded wife ;

Therefore a widow’r would remain
The remnant of his life.

His after-days he spent in pesce
And quiétness of mind : :
Like king and queen, as these two were,
The world can hardly find.
Our king and queen, yet like to them
In virtue and true love,. .
Have heav’nly blessings in. likesort, S
From heav’nly pow’rs above.



VIIL.

A delightful Song of the Four famous Feasts of .
England, one of them ordained by King Henry
the Seventh to the honour of Merchant-Taylors ;
shewing how seven Kings having been free of
that compauy, and how lastly it'was graced with
the renowned Henry of ‘Great Britain.

«
]

[From “ A Crown Garland of Golden Roses.”]

Excranp isa kingdom,
Of all the world admired,
More stateliness in pleasares, ,
Can no way be desired :
The court is fall of bravery,
The city stored with wealth,
The law preserveth unity,
The country keepeth health.
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Yet no like pomp and glory,’
Our chronicles record ;

As four great feasts of England,-
Do orderly afford ;

All others be but dinners call’d, -
Or banquets of good sort,

And none but four be named feasts,

- Which here I will report. ’

Saint George’s feast the first of all,
Maintained is by kings,

.. Where much renown and royalty

Thereof now daily. rings:- .. .

Princes came from foreign lands
To be saint George’s knights,

The golden garter thus is worn
By sundry worthy wights.

Saint George our English champion,
In most delightfal sort, -

Is celebrated year by year
In England’s royal court, -

The king with all his noble train
In good ard rich array, -

Still glorifies the festival - ‘
Of great saint George’s day. - '



The honour’d mayor of Loudon,
The second feast ordains,
By which the worthy citizens,’
- Much commendations gains,
For lords and judges of the land,
And knights of good request,
"To Guildhall come to countenance
Lord Mayor of London’s feast.

Also the sergeants of the law
Another feast affords,

With grace and honour glovified
By England’s noble lords,

And this we call the sergeant’s feast,
A third ip name and place,

But yet there is a fourth likewise,
Deserves a gallant grace.

The merchant-taylar’s company,
The fellowship of fame,
To London’s lasting dignity
Lives honour’d with the same,
A gift king Henry the:seventh.gave,
Kept once in three years. still,
Where gold and gewns be to poor men
‘Given by king. Henry’s will.
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Full many:a'geod fat buck e sent,
The fairest and the best . -

The king’s lazge forest cam afford
To grace this worthy feast.

, A feast that makes the number. just
And last account-of fouz, -

Therefore lot England thus. resort,
Of feasts there be no more.

Then let all Londen companies,
So highly in renown, ,
Give merehant-taylors name amlsﬁue, :
To wear the léurel.copwn., - 1 -
For seven of Englmd’s rayul-kings
Thereef have alk heen-free, S
And with their lowves and favours grac’d )
This worthy company.,

King Richard:onee. the:veeond:mamid -
Unbappy in his fall, .
Of all his race of royal kings
Was free-man first of -all. Co
Bolingbroke fowntr Henry next,
By order hira sucereds, -
To glorify his brotherhood:
By many princely deeds.
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Fifth Henry which so. valiagtly . . .
Deserved fame in France, .

Became free-of this company,
Fair London to advance,

Sixth Henry the next in reign,
Though luckless in his days, .

Of merchant-taylor’s freexian was, -
To their eternal praise. L

Fourth Edward that most wortby king,
" ‘Belov’d of great and. small,

Also perform’d a freeman’s love. . ..
To this renowped ball: = - -
Third Rickard, which by cruelty .

Brought England many woes,
Unto this worthy company
No little favour shows.

Buf richest favour yet.at last | | |
Proceeded from a king, ,

- Whose kmgdom round aWt the wor]d '

In princes ears does ring : .
King' Henry whom we eall the seventh,
Made them ghe greatest grac’d,
Because in merchant-taylor’s hall -

His picture now stands plag’d. |
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Their chaiter was his princely glft,
Maintained to this day,

'He added merchant to the name
Of taylors, as some’say,

Lo, Merchant-taylors they be called,
His royal love was so,

No London  company the like
Estate of kings can show.

From fime to time we thus behold
" The. merchant-taylor’s glory,
Of whose renowh the Musés pen
May make a lasting story. =~
This love of kings begot ‘sich love '
" Of our now royal prince, °
" For greater love than' this to them
Was ne’er before nor since.

It pleased so his princely mind,
In meek kind tourtesy,

To be a friendly freeman made
Of this brave company :

O London then in heart rejoice
And merchant-taylors sing

Forth praises of this gentle prince,

- The son of our good king.

VoL, IlI, B '

%o
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To tell the welcome to the world

He then in London had, N

Might fill us full of pleasant joys,

. And make our hearts full glad.

His triumphs where perform’d and done
Long lasting will remain,

And chronicles report aright
The order of it plain.

- . IX.

A rueful Lamentation on the death of Queen Eli-
zabeth, Wife of Henry VII. and Mother of
Henry VIII. whe died in childbed in 1503.

[By Sir Thomas More. )

annn are our castles now, where are our .towers ?

Goodly Richmond,* soon art thou gone from me! *

At Westminster, that costly work ¥ of yours, ‘

‘Mine own dear lord, now shail I never see.

Almighty God, vouchsafe to grant that ye ,

For you and your ‘children well may edify, .

My palace buildedis, and lo now here I lie. . .
* The palace of Richmond. L
t+ King Henry the Seventh’s Chapel, begun in the year 15023

the year before the queen died.
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Farewell my daughter, Lady Margaret,®

Got wot full oft it grieved hath my mind

That ye should go where we should seldom meet,
- Now I am gone and have left you behind,

O mortal folk that we be very blind !

That we least fear full oft it is most nigh,

From you depart I must, and lo now here I lie.

Farewell, Madam, my lord’s worthy mother,}
Comfort your son, and be ye of good cheer,

Take all a worth, for it will be no other. )
Farewell, my daughter Katherine,} late the fere
To prince Arthur, mine own child so dear,

It booteth not for me to weep and cry,

Pray for my soul, for lo, now here I lie.

Adieu, Lord Henry,§ my loving son, adieu,
Our Lord encrease your honcur and estate,
Adieu, my daughter Mary,|| bright of hue,

God make you virtuous, wise, and fortunate,
Adieu, sweet heart, my little daughter Kate,§
Thou shalt, sweet babe, such is thy destiny,
Thy mother never know,.for lo, now here I lie.

* Married in 1508 to James the Fourth, king of Scotland.

+ Margaret Countess of Richmond.

% Catherine of Spain, wife to prince Arthur.

§ Henry the Eighth.

| First married to the French king Lewis the Twelfth, and
at his death to the duke of Suffolk.

1 The queen died a few days after she was delivered of this
infant, who did not long survive her mother.
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X.

Marriage of Margaret Daughter of . Henry VIIL. to
James IV. King of ‘Scotland, in 1508, of whom
it is related that having taken arms against his
own Father, he imposed on himself the volun-
tary penance of- continually wearing an iron
chain about his waist.

. O varr, fairest of every fair,
Princess most pleasant and preclare,
The lustiest alive that be,

Welcome to Scotland to be queen.

Young tender plant of pulchritude,
Descended of imperial blood,

Fresh fragrant flower of fairhood sheen,
Welcome of Scotland to be queen.

Sweet lusty imp of beauty clear, -
Most mighty king’s daughter dear,
Born of a/princess most serene,

Welcome of Scotland to be queen.

. Welcome the rose both red and white,
Welcome the flower of our delight,
Our spirit rejoicing from the spleen,
‘Welcome of Scottand to be quegen.
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xl.
« THE KINGS BALADE.”

The ensuing production has been ascribed to King Henry
the Eighth, in the editor’s opinion without sufficient
grounds; but it is apparently a composition of that pe-
riod, and might very probably be a favourite dltty with
that versatile Defender of the Faith.

P asrimz with good company
-1 love, and shall unto * I die,
Grudge sot will, but none deny,
So God be pleased, so live will I,
For my pastance,{
Hount, sing, and dance,
My heart is set,
All Godly sport,
To my comfort,
‘Who shall me let?

Youth will have needs dalliance,

Of good or ill some pastance,
Company me thinketh them best

All thoughts and fantasies to digest,

* Tatil. + Who so: 1 Pastime.
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For idleness
Is chief mistress,
Of vices all :
Then who can say
But pass the day
Is best of all.

Company with honesty,

Is virtue and vice to flee,

Company is good or ill,

But every man hath his free will,
The best ensue ’
The worst eschew, .
My mind shail be;

Virtue to use,
Vice to refuse,
I shall use me.
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‘FLODDON FIELD.

[ Prom the most pleasant and delectable history of Jobn
Winchcomb, otherwise called Jack of Newbury,” by
Deloney.]

The battle of Floddo@ in Nor-thumbérhnd, was fought on
the 9th of September, 1518, between the earl of Surrey
and James the Fourth of Scotland.

KING JaMie had made a vow,
‘Keep it well if he may, ~

That he will be at lovely London
Upon saint James’s day.

Upon saint James’s day at noon,

. At fair London will I be,

And all the lords in merry Scotland,
They shall dine there with me.

Then bespake good queen Margaret,
The tears fell from her eyes,
Leave off these wars, most noble king,

Keep your fidelity. -
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The waters run swift, and wondrous deép,
From bottom unto-the brim;

My brother Henry hath men good enough,
England is hard to win.

Away (quoth he) with this silly fool,
In prison fast let her lie,

For she is come of the English blood,
And for thiese words she shall die.

That day made many a fatherless child,
And many,a widow_poor ;

And many a Scottish g4y lady
Sat weeping in her bower.

With that bespake Lord Thomas Howard,
The queen’s chamberlain that day,

If that you put queen Margaret to death,
Scotland shall rue it alway.

Then in a rage King Jamie did say,
Away with this foolish mome,

He shall bt hang’d, and the other be burn’d,
So soon as I come home., | :

At Floddon field the Scots came in, ~
Which made our Englishmen fain,

At Bramstone Green this battle was seen:
There was King Jamie slain.

(
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Then presently the Scots did fly,
Their cannons they left behind ;

Their ensigns gay were worn all away,
Our soldiers did-beat them blind.

\

To tell you plain, twelve thousand were slain, .
That to the fight did stand ;

And many prisoners took that day,
The best in"all Scotland.

That day made many a fatherless child,
And many a widow poor,

And many a Scottish gay lady
Sat weeping in her bower.

Jack with a feather was lapt all in leather,
His boastings were all in vain, -

He had such a chance with a new morris-dance
He never went home again, -
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¢« A Ballate of the Batalle of Floden Feeld, foughte
" betwene the Earle of Surrey and the King of
Skotes.” '

Now let us talk of the mount of Floddon,
Forsooth such is our fortune and chance,
And let us tell of what tythance * the Earl of Surrey
Sent to our king into France.
_The earl he hath a writing made,
And surely sealed it with his hand,
From the Newcastle upon Tyne
.Fhe herald passed from the land.

And after at Calais he arrived,

" Like a noble lord of great degree,
And then to Tyrwine + soon he highed

" There he thought to have found king Henry.
But there the walls were beaten down, -

" And our English soldiers therein ta’en,
Sith to Tournay the way he nome,}

‘Whereas lay the emperor of Almaign.

% Tidings, + Torouen. { Took.
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And there he found the prince of England,
Blessed Jesu, preserve that name !
When the herald came before our king,
Lowly he kneeled upon his knee. :
And said Christ, Christian king that on the ‘cross died,
.Noble Henry this day thy speed may be !
The first word that the prince did mynge,
‘Said © Welcome, herald, out of England to me!”

How fares my leedes,* how fares my lords,
My knights and squires in their degree ?”

¢ Here greeteth you well your own lieutenant,
The honourable earl of Surrey ;

He biddeth you in France to venture your chance,
For slain is your brother, king Jamy,

And at lovely London ye shall him find;
My comely prince, in the presence of thee,”

Then bespake our comely king,
And said, who did fight and who did flee,
And who bare him best upon the mount of Floddon?
And who was false, and who was true to me ?
Lancashire and Cheshire, said the messenger,
Clean they be both fled and gone,
There was never a man that longed to the earl of Dexby,
~That durst look his enemy upon.

~ * Lieges.
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Still in a study stood. our noble king,
And he took the writing in his hand,
Shortly the seal he did unelose,
- And radly* red as he it found, '
Then bespake our nohle king, . ‘
And he called upon his chivalry,
And said, who will fetch me the king of Man,
The honourable Thomas earl of Derby?

He may take Lancashire and Cheshire both,
That he hath called chief of chivalry,

Now falsely are they fled and gone,
Not one of them is true unto me. -

Then bespoke: six.-Ralph Egeaton, the knight,
And lowly kpeeled upon his knee,

And said, my sovereign, king Henry,
If it like you, my sovereign lord, to pardon me.

If Lancashire and Cheshire he.fled and gone,
Of those tythands we may be unfain,+

But I dare lay my life and land
It was for want of their captain.

For if the earl of Derby, our captain, had been,
And us to lead in our array,

Then no Lancashire nor Cheshire man,
That ever would have fled away.

* Immedjately reddened. t Sorrowful.
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See it well proved, said our noble king,
By him that dearly died on tree,

For now when he had the greatest need. .
Falsely then served they to me.

Then spake William Breerton, knight,
And lowly kneeled his prince before,

And said, my sovereign, king Henry the Eight,
An your grace set by.us so little store.

Wheresoever you come in field to fight,
Set the earl of Derhy and us before,

Then shall ye see whether we fight or flee,
True or false whether we be born.

. Compton rowned* with our king anon,
Said, go we and leave the cowards right.

Here is my glove, quoth Egerton,
Compton, if thou be & knight.

Take my glove and with me- fight,

Man to man if thou wilt turn again,
For if our prince were not present right,
The one of us two should be slain.
And never foot beside the ground gone

Until the one dead should be.
Our prince was moved thereat anon,
And returned him right tenysly.t

* Whispered. + Angrily.

6I
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And to him came one of the other side,
The honourable eaxl of Derby,
And when he before our prince came,
Lowly he kneeled upon his knee,
And said, Jesu Christ that on the cross died,
This day, noble Henry, thy speed may be.
The first word that our king said,
Was, welcome king of 'Man, and.earl’of Derby.

How likest thou Cheshire and- Lancashite both,
Which was counted chief of chivalry,
Falsly now are they fled and. gone,
Never a one of them is true to me?
If that be so, said- the .earl then,
My liege thereof I am not fain;
My comely prince rebuke not me,
I was not there to be their captain,

If I had been the captain, the earl said then,
I durst bave laid both life and land,

He never came out of Lancashire nor Cheshire,
That would have fled-a foot beside the ground. .

But if it like your noble grace,
A little boon to grant to me;

Let me have Lancashire and Cheshire: boib,

1 desire no:more help lmlry
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If I fail to bren* up\all Scotland,

Take and hang me upon a tree |
1 shall conquer all to Parys gate

Both the comely castles and towers high,
Whereas the walls they be-so strong,

Lancashire and Cheshire shall beat them down.
By my father’s soul then, said our king,
And by him that died on the rood,

Thou shalt never have Lancashire and Cheshireright,
At thine own obedience for to be,
Cowards in a field felly+ will fight,
Again to win the victory. .
We were never cowards, said the earl,
By him that dearly died for me !
Who brought your father at Milford-haven ?
(King Henry the Seventh forsooth was he.)

Through the Town of Fortune} we-didhim bring,
And so conveyed hisa to Shrewsbury,
And so we crowned him- a noble king, '
And Richard that day we doomed to die.
Our prince was greatly maved at that word,
And returned him hastily on the same,
To comfort the eaxl came on the other side,
The doughty Bdward, duke of Buckingham,

' ® Burn. * . - + Fiercely. :

% This is the reading of both the MSS, in the Museum.
I do'notknow what place is intended, but the context seems
to prove that a town is alluded to, the name- of which is
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Pluck up thgheart,-brother Stardey, - - »
And-Jet. nothing: gueve.thee,- = - 1.
For 1 dare laymy kife towede -« 3.0 i
It is a false writing: of the easl iof Beavey.
Since king Richazd-field} hemewerloved thee
For thine uncle slew his father there,: -
And dearly doomed.him to die, -: . -[bedr.
«  Sir Christopher.Savage his:standard awey did

Alas !::b!f.oth% said the earl of Derdy, .-
‘Woe beg the time, that.I.was madﬁ kniglet,

Or were ruler of any labdencd v 5 voard "
. Qr,evex had magkind,in field.to. ﬁght,

Sa hold; menripbastla swuese shegs . .o
Forsooth hadineigher.dord poxspain, «:* 7
Farewell, qgifie,unglesQindidward Siagley,. >

il aremelk] yot Ahadsbpuoart slain. < - .7,
Surely whiles thay ¢y e peonldslat 1 o, T
Thou wouldgfﬁ ASYRK schunt bcs‘deg theplain,
Nor John Staplgy,, thaticbild so young, . . Lun
Well I wot nowthom axt slaing. .. ;- ..eq J
Farewell, Ryghleys. coweard, amﬂm naneys. {
Old Sir Hengy ‘5:?&0?##4&8#&4 Tils /e
I left thee ruley of Lathym, ... ... wolitv wd
- Tp-bemy depats both.dag snd Bights .1 i
here corrupted. Mr. Weber prints ¢ turn of fgrtnne,” and
_says the correction is obvious. I do not eiteem it satisfac-

"' tory, and doubt its being the phraseology of the timg.,
* Pledge.  + The battle of Bosworth, N
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Farewell Townly, that was so true,
And the noble Hasston of Middleton,
And the sad Southwark that ever was suve,
Fasewell, I wot that thou are gone.
Farewell Hasston under Lyne, :
And manly Mollenax, for thou art slain,
For doubtless whilst your lives would last, -
Ye would never schunt beside the plain.
Farewell, Alderton, with the leaden mall,* -
Well I know thou art doorned to die,
I may take my leave now-at you all,
The flower of manhood is gone from me, .
Farewell, Sir John Booth, of Barton, kmght,
Well I know that thou art slain, ‘
For whiles thy life would last to fight, .
Thou would pever [schunt] beside the phain.

Farewell Butler and Sir Bolde,
Sure ye have been ever to me, -
And so I know that still you would,
" Unslain now if ‘you had been. -
Farewell, Christopher Savage the wight,?
Well I know that thou art slain,
For whiles thy life woald last to fight,
Thou wouldest never [schunt] beslde the plain.

* Mace. 1 Brave.
VOL,. I, F o
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Farewell Dutton and’ it Down,; IR
Ye have béett ever true t*on% fonrrs
Farewell thé Yaron of ’Kynde‘ftdn, R
Beside the field thou woutd’ not ffee 4o
Farewel, Fitton of Gowsewurth; e
Other* thou art taken or slai, "~ "
For doutitless whiles thy life would last, vt
Thou wduldest never [schunt} beside the plair.

He took the duke of Buckinghiam by ‘the arm, " '

And the earl of%ﬁfewéburj%‘i {hé 'oﬁler oo
"'To part with you it“isofny Rar, el =K

Farewell, my fathét khd my Brdfher, dn

Farewell Lancas{er, that Heite’ town, e B
Farewell now for ever dfid ay" s b e

Many poor men may prdy for my-soil, ’ AT I
When they lie weéping i the ways < Ve

* Either.
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Farewell Iaﬂmn, that, beight bower, .
Nine towers thou. bearest on high, . .

And other nine thou bearest in the yiter walls s
Within thee may be lodged kings three.

Farewell Knowsley, that little tower,
Underneath the holtes* so hoar, -

. Ever when I think gn that bright bower,

Wyte+ me not tl_xough my heart be sore.

3

Farewell Tockstaﬂ'; that trusty park, A
And the fair river that runneth there hesxde, p
There was I wont ta chase the hind and hart, -
Now therein I will neysr, ahide, '
' Farewell bold Birkenhead, there was. s 1 bom, “_,q
Within the abbey,and that ;nonastry, - ’,“' g
The sweet convent for me may mourn, v A
I gave to you tithe of Beesfon tl;uly ar
Farewell Wetcheste);, for eyer yore, . S
And the Watexggte, it js mige own,. .
I gave a mace the sergeant fo,wear,
To wait on the mayor, as it js known, '
Will I never comg that. gity, within?
But, son Edwand, thon tmyg it claim of ng!;t
Farewell West Harden, I may call thee mine,
Knight and logd I was of great might.

* Hills. . + Blape.
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Sweet son Edward, white bokes theou” inekey~ <.
And ever have pity oo’ the poor comynte, & /.
Farewell Hopey and Hope’s dale, . ¢ - <. iv
Mould, and Mould’s dale, God be with- ﬁmej
I may take my leave: with .a heavy cheer, -+ <) -
For within thee will I never be. . .0 wi?
As they stood talking: together there,; <= i<t
_ The duke and the loxds traly. + - .. w.i¥

Came James Garsy, a yeoman'of the godrd; «f #o2
That had been brought up with the'esxl:of Défby,
Like the devil with hisi fellows he hdd: fazed,:~ vit
He sticked two, antt wounded:three' ._.-ux - [
After with his sword dfdwn Inshis hand; > 1o i1
He fled to the noblesiestliof Derby, .« -}
Stand up James, theveaylisabd, - -~ . ooxtee oo
These tythands' nothing Xketh me; - - - @7

I have sgen: the 9ay I ovldhave saved thee; * '
Such thitty tfféd‘if‘tﬁbﬁ'ﬁaﬂ‘;ﬂuin,' woobed

And now if I shuld sjek Yot thiee, = 774
Sure thou wett'for'to Be/stbdn,
I will ones desiré’ my-brethirdniéach one- * o »71

~_ 'That they will tiows speak 'for thee ; & < bi#

He prayed the diflte OF Buekitigham, . - 'vicr o'k
And also thie €att éf'ﬂlm&vsbtxry 2z A

st X3 SRR '%“&mom}t e O >
A S { : oy HOXES 0l
' w9 adt ai

l"c:‘f‘t ..... T 2 u“r?- ‘
: Lo P ot ot M 500 a3 nsn agrh
ok noesppue Bdi wod snuntl i ot hatdabai weg ¥
ve i 13EIENP R RS TRt ar 6 ity sennitsh
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Also my-lord Fitzwater:so wise,
And the good lord, Willougliby,

Sir Rice ap Thomas, a knight of pryee,*
And/all:tivey spake’ for Jamé; - -

They had notstanden. but a little there, -
The duke and the esrls: in their talking,

Straight to the: esrl:came. 2 messenger,
That came lately from the king.

And badhthat, bong: Jamaé should be send,
r¢Tiére should meithen be grythe + nor grace,
But on 2 béughihe: should:.{ke] hanged
In midst the feld;before the: earl’s face.
If: that be, shid:the ¢arl of Bexby,: o -1,
I trust our prinee will-hettexibe, 7 + ... .+
(Such tythands make, bix hicast: aﬁlllwy) C o
- Affore his grace whent &n&mbe.

The duke.of Buckingham taok Jamé by(th_ge one arm,
And the earl of Styewshury by the other,
Affore them they.pwt the king. of Man,
It was the earl of Rerby, and-noene other,
The lord Fitzwater be, followed fast,-
And so did the, lord Willoughby.,., .
The comfortable Cobham, made great haste,/
All went with the neble,eay), of Dexby. .

* Of worth. t Grythe and. eearec onmous.

In Saxon e fies peace, aucer
in the Plofgrhyr?mm
« He had his priests peace ;nth
And had him not drede for to die.”
1 am indebted to Mr. Douce for this suggestion. Jamieson
defmu grythe,inhis Scottuh Dictionary,asquarterinbattle.
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The hynd * Hassal hied on fast,
With the lusty Lealand truly,

So did Alexandér Osboston -

' Come in with the eal of Derby.

The royal Ratcliff, that rude was never,
And the trusty Trafford, kene to try,

‘And wight Warberton out of Chesshire,
All came with the earl of Detby.

Sir Rice ap Thomas, a knight of Wales,
Came forth even with a fierce meny. ¢
He bent his bows on the bent to abide,
And clean unset the gallows-tree,
When s they came affdre the king, -
Lowly théy knéeléd upon their knees,
The first words that our pririce did mynge,
Said, welcome ‘dukes and earls unto me,

L]

But the most welcome Hither of all,

Is our own traitér, Long Jamé:
Jam¢ how darest thiou be so bold

As in our presence for to be -
To slay thy brethren within their hold, ’

Thou wast sworn to thiem, and tliey to thee.
“Then began Long Jame to'speak bold,
My liege, if it like your grace to pardon me.

* Gendle, _ + Retinie.,
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When I was to my supper set, ..
They called me, apward. to; my face,
And of their talking they. would: not let,
And thus with them upbrgided that I was,
That bad me flee from.them apace
To that.coyaxd, the earl of Derby. \
When I was litgls, and had small grace, .
" He was my hglp and sucoour truly, . .

He toqk.-me-from my. father dear, .
And’keepgd me within his wone,*. -

Till I was able,of myself, .
Both to shoat and pick, & stquq

Then after undgr. Grespwich upon, 3 dﬂy:
A Scottish minstrel came, to, thee,

And brayght & bow of yew todraw, .., . .
Andaﬂthemegb§nMMthattree. '

Then the basy mﬁm& the.esx).af Derby,
"And the ear}delivarad it.to me,. . ~
_ Seven shots befope your. fage I shat,
. And at the eight io’sunder it did fly.
Then I bad the Sgof, how, down his face, = -
. Amd mwhc,hanndhmwtphu"mg
Then it liked your npblegyece - ... . ..
Into:yowr guard #ie. 0, bing,, .

* }teﬁdgncc.
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Sythen * I have ived i merry lifey - 2 (0 laf
I thafikyolit’ gHacs. kD the éarl of Deidy ' T
But to have the'dat¥rebuked thHiss; 2~ « v+ DA
. That my briper-up formooth wis' lie, v\
I had leaver ¢ suffér death, he.safd, - .« &
Than be-false to'the'earl that:wis towe -to e,
Stand up, Jamé, said éur king, - < 125, s9H
Have here my charter; I give:it theesi 1.

" Let me hiave no mote fighting of thee; ¥+~ '}i;f: )

Whiles thou art within Frarice lamdi-» 1

Then on¢ thing ye mustgrﬁnt,sa{d Jame, " _-mA
Phat-your wotd thefdin may stand, 112 12/

Whoso rebuketh “Riiticashire ah® Cleebbise;’ 1o 1
Shorfly>thall becdsortiédoed die. i vie ¢

. ,1%’&%\:8‘88&&%&8@&'&9,1@; HIRSE /R Y
CoTolbelphéelimeli bastlly, - &

If the uhewund sailiskneslonthdir kmews; 50l
It getreth on s théwshimonmtty, 1 > AT

If that we bé upbféidédthes' . - w0 b
Many o #4sh 3 liledobdie. ¢ - '[Cheshiires)

The kiirg saldj heithiit rebuketh Lancashive or:i'T

- He shallihave!ids pedguresvow:thie: nextitres,

Then so they wesd stilllag e’ 1...5° L oubll 1id
For the spacs-of a nigit as'T wodn: .. i ¢

“*f Since. -~ + Rather.



And on the othér. day, without lesying; « ».; .-
There came a messengey from, the.queen;:
.And when he came before our king, . < .. .
Lowly he:kneeled upon hisknge, ... ..
And said, Christ:thpe save, our. ngble. pringe,, -
-This, our noble king; thy.speed may.bey *
Here greeteth you well your life.and liking; ...~
Your hommblc;queen'andfw l#‘jljb viagt

And bideth.you in Francsifor 10 be ghady ..o 4.1
For slain. ig-yopr, bpathex-in-law, king Jamé,

And at lavely-Londag he, shall be foundsr, roqp

. My comely.pringg,.in. the presenss;
Then bespoke. Qux, COBVIE BFIBG®L ;i 1 020d W
And said, who did fight,aad whe. did, fleg 32

And who bare them besta1pon the:meuns. of Kladdyn?
And who were false, -andwhoy wete.tugtg-me ?

Lancashire and; Cheshire, sail #hé messangess i
They have dene, thefieed withtheir-hand, +;
Had not the earl of Dexby, begn ko the true,, .1 ..
In great adventure hisd,begn: all England., i,
Then hespake our pringe;with-an high word; .. 1
Siz Ralph Egexton my marshall § maketheq ;
Sir Edward Stanley theu shak be s Josds - .\
Yea, Lord Mmmtexg)e shak thon bﬁ vionld



Young John Stanley. shall be & hisht, : W
" As he is well wonthy forto be.. . : .
The duke of Buckingham the t;ydmgs heard anght
And shortly ran to the earl of Derby,
Pluck up thy heast, brother, and be merry,
And let no tythands grieve thee, .
Yesterday thy men cowards. called wese, .
And this day have won the vietary.

The duke toak the earl by the arm,
And led him to the prince truly,
Seven roods of ground the king he came, .
' And said, weltome, king of Man, apd earl of Derby,
This thmg that I have from thee taken,
I give it agajn fo ‘thee wholly, ) -
- The marshalling of I,ancashms and Cheshire men,
At thy bidding eveg fo: to bq :

.....

They be true both to th,ee and me_, A
Yet one thmg grieveth me, tﬁe earl said,
Andin 1y heart makefh me heavy,
This day te hear they wan the field, -
Aﬂdyestardayeowurdstbrtobe, L
Tt was a wreng writing, said out king, © .

That camp from: the enrfafSumy, e
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But I shall him teach his prince to know,
An ever we come in our country. '
I ask no more, said the noble earl, -
For all that my men have done truly,
Baut that I give judgment myself '
Of that noble earl of Surrey.
Stand up, Thomas, said our prifice, - .
Lord marshal that I shall make thee, .

And thou shalt give the judgment thyself,
And as thou sayest so shall it be. .
~ Then, said the earl, saved is his life,
T thank Jesu and your grace truly ;
My uncle slew his fathér dear; A
He would have venged him 6n me,‘ '
Thou art very patxent, the king sware,
The Holy Ghost remaineth in thee,

On the south side of Tourhay thou shalt stand
“With my godfather, earl of Shrewsbury }
And so to that siege forth they ganged,
The noble Shrewsbury and the earl of Derby,
And they laid siege to the walls battled,
And wan the town within days ¢hree,
Thus was Lancashire and Chieshife rebuked:
Through the policy of the earl of Surrey,

-
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'Nowadﬂm#asin Bethlemt borh; ~ - ¢
Aud fof us éied upon a tree, T e

Save our nqble princess that weareth the ctown,
And have mex:cy on the. earl ot' Dr.rby !

o 1 ¢ :l"
L) (R i e ;:' o T
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T Storgaof, U . MaysDag. in, the, time of King

wrudbbhryd VI andiwhyiigwas:so called ; and how
1o i) geEty-Ctherihe bbgped the lives of Tvm Thou-

Psdid ;mron Apprasiees.

ookl 9%ailE ene n-xq
¢ e adt wsaedt e eroniss
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Thefellewisg song.isfounded mfnct 3 norhasihe writer
.- 4aken mawy libextiesin alteping it, baving only magnified
- apd. illustrated the: storyv .The occurrence happcned on
{;thc May-eve-of the year. 1547, the eighth of Henry, the
.. Bighth's zeign. - Numbersof foreigners werg at thyt;fime
. settled, in England, with perticular privileges; angd,ran
..away. with the greakest. part. of the trade, whilst . sexgral
- .of dhe aatives wantod. . Ewremted at this, several mere
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for encouraging a tamult, hut, paticylarly, ona Linggine,
a broker, who ‘hired a. pregcher,, called, Dr, Bele, to in-
flame_the people by his sermons. The court perceived
what the citizens would fai' be at, buit to prevent them,
an order was'sent by- the ‘kitig' and-his privy-council to
the lord mayor- and aldermen, that they required every
housekeeper, under very severe penalties, to take care
. that all his servants and his whole family should be with-
in-doors by nine at night; and this the magistrates were
to see punctually performed. This order was for some
time very well observed, but still they wanted only an
opportunity of rising, which an accident gave them.
Two apprentices playing in the streets about eleven
o’clock on the May-eve, the ‘alderman of the ward came
to arrest them; but they thinking they had more privi-
Jege on that night than aq? other, began to call out to
~their fellows for ‘dssistatied,’ and!fo Whany caint 't
- out’'of doors from themeighhsiwhbod, that theuldéiman
was¥orced to fly. . Bntpdraged. by Abis, ud soging (their
numbers increase as the sumonr of their being Fp‘?g_.;ud,
they hastened to the prisons, where some had been com-
mitted for abusing strangers, and these they first deli-
vered --The lord yonyer a0t sheriffs, and; sir Thomas
Moore, who had been théir recorder, and was very much
beloved by them, could not with all their persuasions
."restrait them, and they kad nobsufficient fores boioppose
" thenrs but. furiouly Fustifir-on: to thehouse of a wery
“ rie foreigner, whom, aéhe was d-great trader, they par-
*Hicilirdy hated, they broké opew his-doors, killed every
"'iore tHéy miet with thery; and-fiffed-sll the goods ; and in
Co3theF phoes they commitied divers vther outiages.: - At
‘F1¢Agth thé mews of thiis disordér rowched: B ears of the
'¢irl of Bhréwsbiry-and Surrey:ithoy rose, and taking
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with them all the-fmsiof-Gowrt meém, thiy. clared .the
streets of the rioters, and sook mimabers of them prisoners.
Shortly after the dukie of Norfolk, and the earl of Sarrey,
with 1300 soliers, eame into the city, and joining the
lord mayor and aldermen, proceeded against the crimi-
nals, Two hundred and seventy eight were found guifty,
but whether through the intercersion-of queens Catheriae,
" or throngh a mercifal disposition of kiug Heary, not
above twelve or fifteen suffereds Lincolne, with thiree or
~ four more of the most guilty, were hanged, drawn and
quartered: about ten more were hanged on gibbets ia the
streets, and the lord ‘mayer; sldsmen, ad rederder ap-
pearing on the behalf of the rest at eourt, they rersived a
check, as if some of the magistracy had connived at: the
riot ; and the rest of the criminals were ordered to appear
“before the king at Westminster in white shirts, and hal-
ters about their necks; and: with them wmixed:a great
number of pedple; wiko weve ndt before suspetted, that
they might be entitlell: w o pardons which the king
having graited, he also, oitlered the gibbets which had
Deen erected, to he taken down; and the citizens were
again restored to favour.
- AT L | e |
Prnusx the stories of this land,
And with advertisement mark the same, -~
And you shall justly ufiderstand - s
How Il May-day first got the name. "'
For when king Henry th’ Eighth did refgn;'
And rul’d our famous kingdom here; © -+ ™
His royal queen he had from Spain, - - - -
'With whom ke liv’d full many a year.
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-Sometithe his dider brothes’swife s «-1 -

- By which unttaWfol tvlage il = 0 ¢
AR endléss troeble Butimg Mgt - * 0
But such Teirid Tove  He still conceiv’d,
- Of his fair queen, and ofher friends,
 Whieh being by Spain and France perceiv'd,
 “Their journeys fast for England bends.

« And-with good leave were suffered -
¢ < "Within our kingdom here to stay:
* Which multitudé Hiade victuals' dear, © * ~*

. ‘Andall things else from day to day 'A !

For strangers then did so’i ingrease, . .
By reason of king Fenry’ $qUeDy W
*.And privileg’d i many = plsee - S gans
To dvven aswasin‘lmdmseen o,

Boell ol

Poor tradesmen had small dealing. then,
And who! ell ?
Whlch was 8 .
To see the w: 0
Wherefore (i :
As pretitic L
Who made t N
Atalltol
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But such a May-game it was knskeg 0. % L
As like in Londom never weres; - 37 8]
For by the same full mamya one; - a5l y8
With loss of life did payfull deaits ma
For thousands came with Bilboa blade;.. ..
As with an army they. could meet; 1)
And such a bloody slanghter made :- i w5 f

Offoreignsh‘angersinthestmet,.'.:;::x

That all the chnnnels ran down with blood;

In every, street where they remain’d; -
Yea, every one.in danger stood, - . - - ..-s“
'That any of their part maintain’d; - 7
The rich, the poaz, the old, the young, .. . .2
Beyond theseas tho’ born and bred, .. ..%

By prenticeg they mffer'd wrong, . n:? {&
When armed thus they. gather’d head. 1
Such multimdes fogether went, . . .. s ¥
- No warlike tragps could them withstand, ?
_ Nor yet by policy them prevent, . . ~.».x‘?}&‘
What they, by forge thus took in band : . &

“Till at the last king Hengy’ s power,. . L iai
This multitude encompags’d.round; . . -sei

Where with the strength of London’s Tawerp ¥
They were by force snppress’d and, heyndA

LT RS
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And lmndmis bang'd by martial law, -
On sign-posts-at their masters doors,
By which the rest were kept in awe,
And frighted from such loud uproars :
And others which the fact repented, /
(Two thousand prentices at least)
Were all unto the king presented,
As mayor and magistrates thought best,

- With two and two together tied, .

Through Temple-bar and Strand they g%

To Westminster there to be tried,
With ropes about their necks also: -

But such a cry in every street, . -
Tillthenwuneverhem‘lm‘indwn o

By mothers for their children sweet, 1<}
Unhappily thus overthrown, .. - :.. "~

Whose bitter mosss and sad lanients
Possess’d the court with trembling féur ;
Whereat the queess hemelf relems, "
Tho’ it concern’d her country dear :
What if (quoth she) By Spanish blood,
Have London’s stately streets been wet,
Yet will  seek this country’s good,
Aund pardon fvrthaeyoungmenget
VOL. IIJ,_ G .
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Or else the world will speak of me,

And say queen Catherine was unkind,

" And judge me still the cause to be,

These young men did these fortunes find :
And so disrob’d from rich attires,

With hairs hang’d down, she sadly hies,
And of her gracious lord requires

A boon, whlch hardly he demes

The lives (quoth she) of all the blooms '
Yet buddmg green, these youths T crave ;.

O let them not have timeless tombs,
For nature longer limits gave :

In saying so, the peatly tears
Fell trickling from Her princely eyes ;

. Whereat his gentlé | queen ‘he chieers,

And says, Stand' iip, sweet lady, rise. *

The lives of them I freely give,
No means this. kindness shall debary
Thou hast thy boon, and they may live, °
To serve me in: my Bnlleh war.
No sooner was this pardon given,
But peals of joy rung through the hall
As though it thunder’d down from heaven,
The queen’s renown amongst them all.



OLD BALLADS. 83

For which (kind queen) with joyful heart,
" She gave to them both thanks and praise, .
And so from them did gently part,
And liv’d beloved all her days :
And when king Henry stood in need
Of trusty soldiers at commpand,
These prentices prov’d men jndeed,
And fear’d no force of warlike band.

For at the siege of Touss in France,

They shew’d themselves brave Englishmen 3
At Bullen too they did advance,

St. George’s lusty standard then ;
Let Tourine, Tournay, and those towns

- That good king Henry nobly won,

Tell London’s prentices renowns,

And of their deeds by them there done.

For ill May-day, and il}- May-games,
* Perform’d in young and tender days
Can be no hindrance to theit fames,
Or stains of manhood any ways :
But now it is ordain’d by law,
We see on May-daf’s eve at night,
To keep unruly youths in awe,
By London’s watch in armour bright.
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Still to prevent the like ‘misﬂe’e'i‘l‘ -
~ Whichonee through headstrong young men came ;
And that's the ¢ cause that,) I do read, mot
May-day do;hget so,nll ame, T ,_:l,..,..,!

v -

RUTTI S EEPOT R

i oeen

A Sapg of an, Enghsh nght, ﬂ)ﬂt mmd tle
.- Royal~ Princess; :Lady . Muyy'sistu‘ 40 King
Hletry VIHL. which Kubght whs' dfvrvnds tinde
"Dulte of Solfolk: e 10 gid

sdd s ol S, ovat e gm" DACR AN )

the princess, to the great grief of the duke; who, how-
ever, though he dearly, loved ber, had. honour ehough
never to use the léast means for preventing the marriage,
thinking it so very much to Ker advantage. ‘The Pprincess,
with a néble retintie; Wi sént’ over to France, where she
married Lewis on the Dth ofiQétober 1514 5 ba¢ $irat mo-
narch did not:lopg exjay:er, he dying the Istof dJdpuary
following. His successor, Fraucis I. propesed the queen
dowager’s return into England, to which Kir . Henry
consented, after having. lnade the best condmony ¢ could

1
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for his mter, and takmg aecunty for the payment of her
dowry. This done, some of thie Englnsh nobles were ap-
pointed to go over into - France to recéive the queen, and
conduct her back; amongst them were the Duke of
Suffolk, who, upon hisarrival, renewing his smt,:ndbemg
already in her good graces, found it no difficult matter
to gain his point; and wisely concluding, that King Henry
might not so readily consent to his marrying the dowager
of France, as he would have done to his marrying the
princess his sister, he would not delay his happiness, but
‘had ‘the “ssarriege privately celébrated before he left
JFramce. Whemthe news Was biought to Heary, he seemed
‘mnch dissafisfigrt with ity and At first kepli Suffelk. ot a
distauce; but the King of France and:;otheps interceding
- in his behalf, he was very well reconciled to him, and the

s Yeiin SR W1 2
Emm‘n Henr}‘ hﬂh\{g in tfus land
‘He had a sister fau‘, L
'Thet was the widow'd queen of France, -
-.JEnxich’d with vistyies rared- =~ ¢ -
7 .LuMd hemgme to El‘llnd’! Mﬂ,
sosve Shé oftbeheld a knight, <~ v
”“ﬂ’/harlés Brandon nam’d, in whose fair eyes,
“ She chiefly took delight.
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- And noting im her princely mind, '

His gallant sweet bebaviour,
She daily drew him by degrees,
Still more and more in favour :

Which he perceiving, courteous knight, °

Found fitting time and place,
And thus in amorous sort began,
His love-suit to her grace :

I am at love, fair queen, said he,
Sweet let your love incline,
That by your grace Charles Brandon may
" On earth be made divine :

If worthless I might worthy be

. To have so good a lot,
To please your highness in true love,
My fancy doubteth not.

Or if that gentry might convey.
So great a grace to me,

- I can maintain the same by birth,

Being come of good degree. -
If wealth you think be all my want,
Your highness hath great:store, -
And my supplement shall be love,
What can you wish for more ?

-
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It hath been 14 we
Did tie the '
Though now i t,

The marria;, , .

The goodly queen hereat dld blush
But made a dumb reply ;

Which he imagin’d what she meant,
And kiss’d her reverently, '

- Brandon ( ﬁ,

Than w e
But can a: A
As then oo
My father A

A king
- My brothe A
Will sar et

But let him say what pleaseth him,
His liking I'll forego,

And choose a love to please myself
Though all the world say no :

If ploughmen make their marriages,
As best contents their mind,

Why should not princes of estate
The like contentment find ?

’
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. But tell me, PrandopramAnat, . s
" More forward. than bessems. .- 5. £
 Yet blamg me ngtfor-laves L Jow- . ..
Where best my fancy deems. .
And long may Jive-(quoth he).tn love,
Nor longer liye. mayd, .
Than when I lpxe. your royal sm:e,
And then disgraced die. . ..,

But if I do deserve your love,
My mind desires dispatch,

For many;ace the eyes jn cpurt, .. -
That on your beauty watch ;

But am gat: K sweatdadggmew -
Mnmbmu%ﬂmmbﬂmu? Cd

Yet for my Mm;:»y touguo,, .
Thaﬁc;mtks Sorhim that loves.

s o eghuiss - -

The quedti an& HiliVPabe’ gqntlema,n
Together Both ditl ¥ed,

And aftét sought %Eﬁf’lﬁng's good-will,
And of their wishes sped : . .

For Brandon soon was made a dukea
Andgracpdsoquourt, e

Then who but he did ﬂaunt lt fortl} L';_,
Amongst the noblest sprt. N

LI
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And so frofi’ prificely Bditlon’s 5 ling, " w7
And Mirys @idfppgeted 7 12
The mu@fa’cesapsmwm
As after tith shccead : :
Fromt"whéle h{g&mod‘me lhﬂy Jane, *

Lord Guilford: Difdley’s wife, ~ ~
Came By désecent; who with hex hrd,
In London lost het lifey £

e Tind '=:-~:’ %6 i s

VIB‘ e 29/

Doleful complﬁ‘in’cs amﬁaefmeyhm

- u3ea inssd wor no 1sd'T
DENLED ‘40 mipsiataevfull stve, s 18
Through’crivekisgite it falsacleporty
That b:may syyforigetmoney 1m 1} 15y
Farewel}, vy jdy It idiied, -canfort 11

For wrongfully ye judge of me,

~ Unto. my,,fame wlﬂftﬁ Ymm!i"dp Y ’T.

Say what ye list, it will, pot, be,, , ; Y

Yg seek fpr that ’cmpot,bg fonnd
O death, rock méon sleep, e
Bring nie on qaiet rest, fodo

Let pass my very guiltléss gl{osth o

Out of my careful breadt;" ' "
Toll on the passing bell, =~ " '" "
Ring out the doleful kneli,

Let the sound my death tell,

For I must die,

There is no remedy,

For now [ die,

n.l
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My paines who can express ?
Alas! they are'sp strong,
My dolour will not suffer strength,
My life for to prolong ; -~
Toll on the passing bell,
Ring out the dolefiil knefl,
Let the sound my death tell
For I must die; -
There is no remedy,
For now I die.

Alone in prison strong, .
+ T wail my destiny ;
Wo worth this cruel hap that I
Should taste this misery.
Toll on the passing bell,
Ring out the delefull knell,
Let the sound my death tell,
For I must die,
There is no remedy,
For now I die.

Farewell my- pleasunes past,
Weleome ‘my present pain,’
I feel my ‘torments so increase,
 That life cannot remain. -
Cease now the passing bell,
Rung is my doleful knell, -
For the sound my death'doth tell, -
Death doth draw nigh,
Sound my end- dolefully,
For now I die. :
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XVIIL

The doleful death of Queen Jane, Wife to ng
Henry VIII. and the manner of Pnnce Edward’s
being cut out of her womb.

One would think it almost imapossible that thert should be
the least doubt among writers in any point so modern as
the fact on which this Ballad is founded, and yet if we
search- our historians, we shall hardly find any of them
agreeing in the story.of Queen Jane. We shall mot there-
fore pretend to advance any thing concerning the maaner
of her death, but shall quote the opinions of some of our
writers, that every one may be at liberty to judge for
themselves. ,

Anne of Bullen, Henry VIIIth’s second queen, being be-
headed in the tower for adultery, King Henty was mar-
rled the very next day to Lady Jane; who, on the 12th
of October (according to the opinion of a vast majority)
was delivered of a son at Hampton-court. But notwith-
standing this, Sir John Hayward asserts, that Prince Ed-
ward was not born until the 17th ; and adds, < All reports
¢« do constantly run, that, he was not by natural passage
« delivered into the world, but that his mother’s belly was
¢ opened for his birth; and that she died of the i incision
“the fourth day following.” Echard, in bis history
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of England, is of a vezy duﬁ'erent oplmon 3 wlaere hllung
of Prince Bdwird's birth, lie tells us ** That the joy of it
“was much allayed by-the departure of the

¢ queen, who, centrary to the opinion of many writérs,
* died twelve days after the birth of this prinee, heving
% been well delivered, and without any incision, as others
“ havemaliciously reported.” Lord Herbert of Cherbury,
_in his history of Heary V1L aserts, « That the gueen
"« died two days after her delivery.” And indeed he has
the authorities of Holingshed and Stow to support the
assertion. Du Chesne, a native of France, who in‘his
history of England has undertaken to clear up this pofnt,
does but pesplex us the more: talkiog of these timeshe
goes on thus: “ La rayne Jeanne estoit alors enceinte et
“ preste & enfanter, mais quand ce vint sa terme de
“Paccouchement elle eut tant de tourmeat and de peine,
« qu'il lni fallnt fendve e costé par. lequel on tira son
#fruitle douzigme jour.d'Qeiohre & Windesore——et—
¢ Rlle mourut donze j Jourmpl:cs et fut enterré au Chat@u
#de Winduore.”

[From the “ Crown Garlaud of Golden Reses,] . -

Wren s king. Henry rul’d this land,

He had a queen, I understand ;

Lord Seymotir's daughter fair and bright, .
King Henry’s comfort and delight : - -
Yet death, by his remorseless pow’r, ‘
Did blast the bloom of this sweet flow'r; - .

O mourn, mourn, mourn, fair ladies ;

Jane your queen, the flower of England’s dead,
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His former queen beitiz W:apt in lead,
&"“’!,‘“ dame possess'd his bed.: ,
2Vfhere nghtly from her - Wombrdld, mmz l
blwl Wﬂf%&m - Foe
. Anwelcome: blessing: te ﬂm:hnd*,k sl
aPrederv’d by Goa’s mdse holy hand

700 indiurn, &c o
B AT AR

n2Théqieén in ti'avaxl, pamed'mre Lo
: ‘“"Fuﬂ'l thirty woful days and more, ; .
nd no’ ways Gould deliverd bey y v o inces
evety,lady WlSh’d 108062 5 L it o uJeJ"‘
thefeu the king madegrester mopig :ud 2cob
+£Thaw:ever yet his-grace: had showh. :eviiiscesey’

oh ﬂxnoum;&m L L R
aliaq o g e Ll sk 318 Jus olls Loarodonoaos

e Rs-lming somﬁhmgoﬁse‘\m*mﬂd, wi finp
~His-eyey-s stamb'ylig Sedp did fiwd'yoob it
“Wheré dreaming he HadYosta 'fose, oo oM+
“But which he could not well suppose’;

A ship he had, a rose by name ;
Oh, ho! it was his royat Jame, > - ¢ (1
O mourn; &e. ’

AT e

2!

Tgehy M Al

Being thus perplex’d widi gpe{ and: cm “‘

A lady to him did repair,h -~ T-- - oof e

" And said, Okmg' show us;thy wxll;u:.i.‘ ." A
The queen’s sweet lifé: ta saveor spn{lu v

If she eannot deliver’d be, .. oo C
Yet save the flow’r, the mtahe)weo.i i i
Omom oo oL e pia e

et L . w ;;-;‘_._.sy).-p N
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Then down upon his tender knee
For help from heaven prayed he,
Mean while into a sleep they cast
His queen, which evermore did last :
And op’ning then her tender womb,
Alive they took this budding bloom.

O mourn, &c. ‘

This babe so born much comfort brought,
-And cheer’d his father’s drooping thought :
Prince Edward he was call’d by name,
Graced with virtue, wit, and fame ;
And when his father left this earth,
He rul’d this land by lawful birth.
O mourn, &ec. - .

But mark the pow’rful will of heav’n;
We from this joy was soen bereav’n :
Six years he reigned in this land,
And then obeyed God’s command,
And left his crown to Mary here,
Whose five years reign cost England dear.
O mourn, &e. .

Elizabeth reign’d next to her,
Fair Europe’s pride, and England’s star;
The world’s wonder ; for such a queen
Under heaven was never seen :
4 maid, a saint, an angel bright, .
In whom all princes took delight.

O mourn, mourn, mourn, fair ladies ;
Elizabeth, the flower of England’s dead.
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R .:zlﬂ'}i. p .
A princely Song of the six Queens thax were mar-
ned to Henry VIIL king of England.

[Pram the“ Crown Garland of Golden Roses.”]

v

Wazen Engla.nd s fame did ring
Royally, royally,
' . Of Henry the Elghth our kmg,
s All the w0rld overs
Such deeds of, ma_]esty,
Won he most. worthily,
England to glorify, :
By the hand of fair heayen.
His rdya'['father dead ( :
Cunousfy, Cunouely, .
Was he then wrapt in legd,
As it appeareth KNS
Such'a tomb did he’ m.a]q:
For his sweg:t ‘father’s .sake, :
As the whole world may speak
Of his gal]ant glory.

- ¢
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England’s brave monnment,
Sumptuously, sumptuously,

Kings and queens gave consent
To have it there grac’d:

Henry the Eighth was he,

Biiilded in gallantry,

With golden bravery,

" In his rich chapel.

» And after did provide,
Carefully, carefully, .
To chuse a princely bride,
For his land’s honour :

His brother’s widow he
Married most lawfully,
His loving wife to be

_ Royal queen Catherine.

Which queen he loved dear,
Many a day, many a day,

Full two-and-twenty year,
Ere they were parted.

From this renowned dame,

Mary his (hug-hm came,

Yet did his bishops frame
Te huve her dwotced,
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Amongst our Englishmen,
Of renown, of renown,
The earl of Wiltshire then
Had a virtuous fair daughter:
A brave and princely dame,
Anna Bullen by name,
This virgin was by fame,
Made wife to king Henry.

From this same royal queen,
Blessedly, blessedly,
" As it was known and seen,
Came our sweet princess -
! England’s Elizabeth,
Fairest queen on the earth ;:
Happy made by her birth,
Was this brave kingdom

When Anna Bullen’s place,
Of a queen, of a queen,

Had been for three years space,
More was her sorrow :

In the king’s royal head

Secret displeasure bred, ‘

* That cost the queen her head,

In London’s strong Tower.
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Then took he to wife lady Jane,
Lovingly, lovingly,

That from the Seymours came,
Nobly descended ;

But her love bought.she dear,

She was but queen one year ;

In child-bed she died we hear, -

Of royal king Edward.

_ England then understanﬁ,
Famously, famously,
Princes three of this land,

Thus came from three queens :

Catherine gave Mary: blrth,

Anna Elizabeth,

Jane, Edward by her death
'All crown’d in. England.,

After these married he,

All in fame, gll in, fame,
" A dame of dignity, ’
Fair Anne of Cleve.:

- Her sorrow soon was seen, .

Only six months a queen,-
Graces but growing green
So quickly divorced.

1

. 99
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'Yet liv’d she with grief to see,

Woful queen, woful queen §
Two more as well as she,
Married unto king Henry :
To enjoy love’s detights,
On their sweet wedding-nights,
Which were her proper rites,
Mournful young princess.

First a sweet gallant dame,
Nobly born, nobly born,

Which had unto her name
Fair Catherine Howard :

But €’er two years were past,

Disliking grew so fast,

She lost her Head at last:
Small time of glory ! .

After her Catherinie Parr,
Made he queen, made he queen,

Late wife to Lord: Latimer,

Brave English baron.

This lady of renown;

Deserved not a frown,

Whilst Hexry, wore the erown
Of thrice famious England. |
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' Six royal queens you see,
Gallant dames, gallant dames,
At command married he,
Like a great monarch :
Yet lives his famqus name,
. ‘Without spot or defame;
From royal kings he came,
"Whom all the world fear’ d
o«

XX.

Johnny Armstrong’s last Good-night; shewing
how John Armstrong with his Eight-score Men
fought a bloody Battle with the Scotch King, at
Edenborough. '

The hero of the following ballad’s habitation was at no great *

distance from the river Ewse; there he had a strong
body of men under his command, and all his neighbours,
even the nearest English, stood in awe of him, and paid
him tribute. When James the Fifth reigned in Scotland,

and Henry the Eighth in England, the former, willing to
suppress all robbers, levied a small army, marched out
against the banditti, and pitched his tents hard by the
river Ewse. At this John Armstrong became sensible of
his danger, and would willingly have made his peace.
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Some of the king’s officers finding Irim in this disposition,
secretly persuaded him to make his submission ; adding,
that they durst assure him he would be kindly received.
Armstrong followed their counsel, and with sixty horse-
men unarmed, hastened to the king, but imprudently for-
got to provide himself with passes, and a safeconduct.
Those whe had given himh this advice, sensible of his

", erfor; hy in ambush for, surprized and took him, with
his sixty Yoen, and carried them all to ‘the king, pretend-

© ing that they lisd made them prisoners. Nor was he ac-

" cusedt of robblng only, but of having formed a design of
delivering up that part of the country to the Engluh;
and bemng condemned, he with fifty-four of his compa-
nions was hanged, and the other six were reserved as
hostages, to deter their fellows from being guilty of the
ke crime. Our poet possibly thonght, that the gallows
was too low a death for his hero, and therefore rather
chose to let him die bravely fighting. Instead.of three,
he gives him a retinue of eightscore men, and lays the
scene in Edinburgh ; and these, I think, are the only mate-
terial points in which he differs from history.

. Is there ever a'man in all Scotland,
From the highest estate to the lowest degree,
That can shew himself befor our king,
Scotland is so full of treachery ?

Yes; there is a man in Westmoreland,
" And Johnny Armstrong they do him call,
He has no lands or rents coming in,

Yet he keeps eightscore men within his hall. -
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He has horses and harness for them all,
And goodly steeds that be milk-white,

With their goodly belts about their necks,
With hats and feathers all alike.

The king he writes a loving letter,
And with his own hand so tenderly,
And hath sent it unto Johnny Armstrong,
To come and speak with him speedily.

When John he look’d this letter upon,
He look’d as blith as a bird in a tree,
"I was never before a king in my life, . :
My father, my grandfather, nor none of us three.

But seeing we must go before the king,
Lord we will go most gallantly,

Ye shall every one have a velvet coat,
Laid down with golden laces three.

And every one shall have a scarlet cloak,
Laid down with silver laces five,
With your golden belts about your necks,

With hats and feathers all alike.

But when Johnny went from' Giltnock-hall,

The wind it blew hard, and full fast it did rain,
Now fare thee well, thou Giltnock-hall,

I fear I shall never see thee again.
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. Now Johnny he is to Edenborough gone,
With his eightscore men so gallantly,
And every one of them on a milk-white steed, -
With their bucklers and swords hanging to.theirknee.

But when John came the king before,

With his eightscore men so gallant to see,
The king he mov’d his bonnet to him,

He thought he had been a king as well as he.

O pardon, pardon, my sovereign liege,
Pardon for my eightscore men and me ;

For my name it is Johnny Armstrong,
And subject of your’s, my liege, said he.

Away with thee, thou false traitor,
No pardon will I grant to thee,

But to-morrow morning by eight of the clock, .
I will hang up thy eightscore men and thee.

Then Johnny look’d over his left shoulder,
And to his merry men thus said he,

I have ask’d grace of a graceless face,- D
No pardon there is for you and me.

Then John pull’d out his good broad sword,
That was made of the mettle so free,

Had not the king mov’d his foot as he did,
John had taken his head from his fair body.
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Come, follow me, my merry men all,
We will scorn one foot for to fly,

It shall never be said we were hang’d like dogs,
We will fight it out most manfully.

Then they fought on like champions bold,
For their hearts were sturdy stout and free,

Till they had kill’d all the king’s good guard ;
There were none left alive but one, two, or three.

But then rose up all Edenborough,
They rose up by thousands three,
A cowardly Scot came John behind,
And run him through the fair body. -

Said John, fight on, my merry men all,
I am a little wounded but am not slain,
I will lay me down and bleed a-while,
Then I'll rise and fight again.

Then they fought on like mad men all,
Till many a man lay dead on the plain,

For they were resolved before they would yield,
That every man would there be slain,

/
So there they fought courageously,
*Till most of them lay dead there and slain,
But little Musgrave, that was his foot-page,
With his bonny grissel got away unta’en.



~
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But when he came to Giltnock-hall, .
The lady spied him presently,

What news, what news, thou little foot-page,
. What news from thy master, and his company ?

My news is bad, lady, he said,
Which I do bring, as you may see ;

My master Johnny Armstrong is slain,
And all his gallant company.

Yet thou art welcome home, my bonny grissel,
Full oft thou hast been fed with eorn and hay,
But now thou shalt be fed with bread and wine,
And thy sides shall be spurred no more, I sdy.
O then bespoke his little son,
As he sat on his nurse’s knee,
If ever I live to bé a man,
.My father’s death reveng’d shall be.*

# The author of the Lay of the Last Minstrel has conde-
scended to borrow the last three lines of this stanza almost
verbatim. It doubtless escaped his recollection or he would
have pointed it out in his notes. When the Dutchess of
Buccleuch is informed of the death of her husband, her lofty
pride and determined vengeance disdain to shed an unavail-
ing tear ~
< Until, amid his sorrowing clan,

“ Her son lisped from the nurse’s knee,
And if Ilive to be a man,
My father’s death revenged shall be.”
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XXL .

A Pleasant Ballad shewing how two Valiant Knights,
Sir John Armstrong, and Sir Michael Musgrave
fell in love with the beautiful Daughter of the
Lady Dacres in the North; and of the great
strife that happened between them for her, and -
how they wrought the death of one hundred men.

Another poet, willing to conceal the ignominious death of
Armstrong, has in this song knighted him, and made his
rival kill him ; at least we are inclined to believe it is the
same Armstrong hé is talking of, and for that reason we
have inserted it.

As it fell out one Whitsunday,
The blith time of the year,

When every tree was clad with green,
And pretty birds sing clear :

The lady Dacres took her way,

Unto the church that pleasant day,

With her fair daughter fresh and gay,
A bright and bonny lass.

Fa la tre dang de do

. Trang trole le trang de do,

With hey trang trole lo lye,

She was a bonny lass.
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Sir Michael Musgrave in like sort
To church repaired then, .
And so did Sir John Armstrong too, -
With all his merry men ;
Two greater friends there could not be,
Nor braver knights of chivalry,
Both bachelors of high degree,
Fit for a bonny lass,

They sat them down upon one seat,
Like loving brethren dear, .

" With hearts and minds devoutly bent,
God’s service for to hear ;

But rising from their prayers tho

Their eyes a ranging straight did go,

Which wrought- their utter overthrow, -

All for one bdnty lass.

Quoth Musgrave unto Armstrong then,
* Yon sits the sweetest dame,
" That ever for her fair beauty

Within this country came. -
In sooth, quoth Armstrong presently,
Your judgment I must verify, ’
There never came unto my eye,

A braver bonny lass,
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I swear, said Musgrave, by this sword,

Which did my knighthood win,

‘To steal away so sweet a dame,

" Could be no ghostly sin,
That deed, quoth Armstrong, would be ill,
Except you had her right good will,
That youn desire she would-fulfil,

And be thy bonny lass,

By this the service quite was done,

+ And home the people past ;

They wish’d a blister on his tongue,
That made. thereof such haste.

At the church door the knights did mest,

The lady Dacres for to greet, .

But most of all her daughter sweet, .
That beauteous bonnx.hﬁi' e,

‘ Said Annstrong,tq the lady fair,,

We both havejmade a vow,
'At’dinner for to be ygur guests,

If you will it allow. . .
With that bespoke the lady free,
Sir knights, right welcqme you shall be,
The happier men therefore are we,

For love of this boany lass.
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Thus were the knights both prick’d in love,
Both in one.moment thrail’d, -
And both with one fair lady gay,
Fair Isabella ¢all’d. B}
With humble thanks they went away,
Like wounded harts: chas’d all the day,
One would not to the other say,
They lov’d this bormy lass.-

Fair Isabel, on the other side.
As far in love was found,
So long brave Armstrong she had ey’d,
Till love her heart did-wound :
Brave Armstrong is my joy, quoth she,
‘Would Christ he were alone with me,
To talk an hourtwe ot three : )
With his fair borny lass. -

But as these kniglits together rode,
And homeward did repair, - :

Their talk and eke their countenance shew’d,
Their hearts were -¢logg’d with care.

Fair Isabel, the one did say,

Thou hast subdu’d my heart 'this day,

But she’s my joy, 'did Musgrave say, -
My bright and bonny lass.
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With that these friends incontinent,
Became most deadly foes,
For love of beauteous Isabel,
Great strife betwixt them roee :
Quoth Armstrong, she shall be my wife,
Although for her I lose my life ;
- And thus began a deadly strife,
And for one bonny lass.

Thus two years long this grudge did grow,
These gallant knights between, .
While they a wooing both did go,
Unto this beauteous queen.
And she who did their furies prove,
To neither would bewray her love,
The deadly quarrel to remove,
About this bonny lass.

But neither for her fair intreats,
Nor yet her sharp dispute,
Would they appease their raging ire
Nor yet give o’er their suit. ‘
The gentlemen of the North country,
At last did make this good-decree,
All for a perfect unity,
About this bonny lass.
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"The love-sick knights should be set,
Within ong hall so wide,

Each of them in a gallant sort
Even at a several tide :

And ’twixt them both for certainty,

Fair Isabel should placed be, :

Of them to take her choice full free,
Most like a bonny lass.

And as she like an angel bright,
Betwixt them mildly stood,

She turn’d unto each several knight
With pale and changed blood :

Now am I at liberty

To make and take my choice, quoth she?

Yea, quoth the knights, we do agree,
Then chuse, thou bonny lass.

O Musgrave, thou art -all tgo hot -«
To be a lady’s love,

Quoth she, and Axpstrong seems a sot,
Where love binds him to- ‘prove ;

Of courage great is Musgrave still,

And sith to chuse I have my will,

Sweet Armstrong shall my joys fulfil,
And I his bonny lass. '

-
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"The nobles and the gentles botly,
That were in piesent place,
Rejoiced at this sweet recoid ;
But Musgrave in disgrace,
Out of the hall did take his way,
And Armstrong married was next day,
With Isabel his lady gay, t
A bright and boriny lass,

But Musgrave on the wedding-day,
Like to a Scotchman dight,
In secret sort allured out’
The bridegroom for the fight ;
And he that will not outbraved be, -
Unto his challenge did agree, '
Wher¢ he was slain most suddenly "'
- For his fair bonny tass, - :
The news whereof was quickly brought
~ Unto the lovely bride - '
And many of young. Armstrong’s kin
Did after Musgrave ride ;
They hew'd him when they had him got,
" As small as flesh into a pot,
Lo! thus befel a heavy lot,
About this bonny lass.

VOL. KIL. - |
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The lady yourig which did lement, - .
This cruel cursedstrife; <. -~

For very grief died that day -~ - 7
A maiden and & wife.. . .

An hundred men, that hapless day,

Did lose their lives in that same fray; -

And *twixt those names, as many say

Is deadly strife still biding."
o . XXIL

@ AN ASKEW.”

Mrs, Aune Askew was burpt at Swithfield in 1846, for he-
resy. For a very detailed account of the proceedings
against this unfortunate yiétim, see Fox’s Martyrs,vol.ii.
p. 48310 100, edition 1684, "~ © :

I Ax 2 woman poor aud:blind, - - ui
And little knowledge remains in me; - -
Long have 1 sought; but fain would fain < -~
What herls in my garden: best. would be.”

A garden I have whichds unlmown, .7z «:c#7
Which God-of his goodniess gave tome;!

I mean my body, where I shoald bavo sowa 1
Thie seed of Christ’s trae verity: ... ;-0



OLD BALLADS: ‘ 116

My spirit within the is: vexed sore, - - :
My spirit strivetl against: the same, -

My sorrows do encrease-mars and more,
My conscience suﬂ’e;eth mast hmer pain.

I with myself bemg tlms &t stnfe, o
Would fain have been at-vest, . - .
Musing and studying in mortal life .
What things I might do to please God best.

With whole intent and one accord,

_Unto a Gardener * that I know,
1 desired him for the Jove-of the Lord,
True seed in my garden for to sow.

AT A Wia
Then this proud Gardener seeing me so blind,

** . He ‘thought on’ ‘e fo 'work $ifs ¥, ¥ ;<
Ana' flatter’d me thh woras sokind, -~ . -
To have me continue,in my blipdness, stxll

He fed me then with lies and weeks, . . .
For yenial: sins he bidooé.goy.« =, -, -
To give my woney o' stones and dtocks, =
Which: was ‘stark lies, and. nothing so. -

With stinking meat then was I fed;
Ferto keep me: from:my ‘sslvation, .

1 bl trentals of mass, and balls of lead,
Not one word spoke of Christ’s passion:

. qudix;zr_é'lphop of Winchester.

~
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In me was sown all kinds of feigned seeds,
With of Popish ceremonies many aone, .

Masses of requiem, with other juggling deeds, -
- Still God’s spirit out.of my garden was gone.

Then was I commanded most strictly,
I of my salvation I would be sure,
To build some chapel or chauntry,
To be pray’d for while. the world did enduyre.

Beware of a new leammg, quoth he, it hes
Which is the thing I most abhor, -
Meddle not with it in any manmer of wise,
. But do as your fathers bave done before.

My-trust I did put in the devil’s works,
Thinking sufficient my soul’ o:save,

Being worse then:either Jews or Tarks,
Thus Chirist of his merits I did deprave.

I might liken-myself with a’ woful :heart,
_Unto the dutab man in'Luke eleven,. - .-
From whenceGhiist: catised the devil to depart;’
But shortly afte¥he. took the other seven.

My time, thus good Lord, I quickly spent,
Alas, 1 shall die the sooner therefore,

O Lord, Lfind it written'in thy Testament;, !
That thou hast m?réy enough in store. *.-"°
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For such sinners as the Seripture saith,

That weuld glad repeint and follow thy word,
Which I'll not deny whilst I have breath,

For prison, fire, faggot, or fierce sword.'

Strengthen me, good Lord, in thy truth to stand,

" For the bloody butchers have me at their will,

With their slaughter knives ready drawn in their
My simple carcase to devour and kill. - [hands,

O Lord, forgive me my offence,
For thee I have offended very sore,

Take therefore my sinful body from hence,
Then shall I, vile creature, offend thee no more.

I would wish of all creatures and faithful friends,
For to keep from this Geydener’s hands,
- For he will bring them scon unto their ends,
‘With cruel torments of fierce fiery brands.

1 dare not presume for him to pray,.
Because the truth of him it was well known,
* But since that time he hath gone astray,
~ And much pestilent seed abroad he hath sown.

Because that now I have no space,
The cause of my death ‘truly. to shew,

I trust hereafter that, by Gqd’s holy grace,
That all faithful men shall plainly know.

L4
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To thee, O Lord, T begueath iy spirft; '
That art the work-nfaster of the same,; ¢
It is thine, Lord; therefore take it of righe,
My carcase onemh Ileave, i‘tom whenuzum

Althoughtoasheutbembmed
I know thou canst raise it again,

In the same likeness as thou it formed, ~
In heaven with thee evermore to remain.

Ve ',)

*THE HOSPITABLE OAKE.”
This was %mm on the decapnt:uﬁon of Admiral Lord Sey-

mour, of Sudley, who was inippesched January 10,1549,
and -sent to -the 'Tower, attainted -of . !ngh treason, and
congictad « after a:vevy iwpartial trial in parliament,”
says Mr. Lodge, and beheaded, March 20, in the protec-
torate of his severe and unrelcntmg brother, the Duke of
Somemt .

R O : B
Exzst in Arcadia’s s land miuch prais’d was found
A lusty tree far rearing toward the sky, =
Bacred to Jove, and placed on high ground,”
Beneath whose shade did gladsome shepher&s hie,
Met plenteous good, #@nd oft were wont to shun
Bleak winter’s drizzle; summer’s parching sun.
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Outsti‘etchedwjr_n all theJuxpry of ease. = - -
They pluek’d rich-misletoe;: of vistue rare, -
Their lip'was:temapted by-each, kindly breeze, '
That wav’d the branch. to proffer acorns fair,
While out the hollow’d root, with sweets inlaid,
The murmuripg bee-her dainty hodrd betray’d. . -

The fearless bird safe bosom’d here its nest,
Its stawdy side did brave the nipping wind,
‘Where many a creeping ewe might gladly rest,
Warm comfort here to all and every kind,
Where hung the leaf well sprint with honey dew,
Whence dropt their cup*the gambling fairy crew.

But ah, in lucklesg dey whe t~nu§ch”§gan
*Midst fell debate and maddznmg revelry,

When tipsy Bacchus had bewitched | l,?gn e .
.. For sobex swaing satfmukmne 6r, mig . be s
3 Tho passing strange twns bruited,all around;
m goodly m M -hda‘v‘ofoo wach gwund
£ M rwsdsyd e L
* With much desplght ‘they aith 1t overt'brow, N
And sorry jests its wonted gifts deride, )

letoe,
leath its sxde,

1ey cry, »

f"!'.:' ot » . N (BN SRR VR A

e e
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Eftsoons the axe doth rear its deadly blow,
Arqund doth echo bear énth Iabouting sttoke,
Now the ground its lofty heid doth bow,
Then angry Jove aloud in thunder spake,
¢ On high Olympus next my tree I'll place,
¢ Heaven’s still unscanti’d by suéh ungtateful race.

”

XXIV,
« DESCRIPTION OF A MOST NOBLE LADY,

[Qéeen Mary ]
AdveWed by John Heyvmodc

van--plare, ye lad:es all, bem
Shew not yourselves at all,

For why ? behold, here cometh one,
Whogse: face yours all-blank. shall.-

The wirtue of her looks . . S
Excells the precious stone, T
Ye need none other books’
To read, or look upon.



In each of her two gyes L
. Thexe smiles a ngked bay, = -
It would you all suffiee

To see those lamps of joy.

. If all the world were sought Full far, .
Who could find such a wight ! -
‘Her beauty twinkleth like a star,
Within the frosty night. :

Her colour comes and goes”

With such a goodly grace,
" More ruddy than the rose,

Within her Livelp fpece. . o v roer o s

Amongst her youthfal years,
She triumphs over age,

And yet she still appears -
Both witty, grave, and sage.

" { think nature hath lost her mould
When she her form did take,

Or else I doubt that mature could
So fair a creature make.

She may be well compared
Unto the pheenix kind,

Whose like hath not been heard
That any now can find.
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In life a Dian chaste, "o 0o a8z 0 -
In truth Remalope; - 1 w1 tani’t

In word and deedostedfast,. : ;1w
What need X moretosay? - .

At Bacchus® fasst none may her meet, «
Or yet at any wankan play, .- .
Nor gazing in the open street, * .7
Or wand’ring as a-stray. - . ... .«

" The mirth that she doth nse.~ .. - o
Is mixed with sherefastiesse - 1’
Al vices she eschews,:..... .o <+ -
And hateth idjenssss.. ¢ - . o

It is a world ta e 11,
How.virtye can,repais, .-
And deck such henetyy;,-
In her that is 39 faiy.,.

Great suit to yicg, may some allure,
That thick to, make po fault,

We see a fort had need be sure,
Which many, doth agsault.

They seek an_endless way, . .
That think to.win her love, . |
As well they may assay
The stony rock to.move.
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For she is none of those - .
That set not by evil fame, -

She will not lightly lose -~ -
Her truth and honest name.

How might we do to have a graff
Of this unspotted tree ?

For all the rest they are but ‘chaff,
In praise of her to be. '

She doth as far éxeeed
These women -now & days,

As doth the flower the weed, - - -
And more, a thousind whys,.. /.

This praise I shall hep¥ite - v < & 2
When death. d6th'what ke’ can, '
Her honest hame sl ive - *
Within the motith of ian:' -~ * *

. This worthy lady %o bewray,

A king’s daughter was she,
Of whom John Heywdood kist' to say
" In such worthy degree.

And Mary was name, weet¥ ye
With these graces endued,

At eighteen years so flourish’d she,
So doth his mean conclude.

* Know.
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XXV.

A Lamentable Ditty on the Death of Lord Guildford
Dudley, and Lady Jane Grey, that, for their
parents’ ambition, in seeking to make these two
young Princes King and Queen of England,
were both beheaded in the Tower of London.

Wn EN as king Edward left this life,
~_ In young and blooming years,
Began such deadly hate and strife,
That filled England full ‘of tears.
Ambition ip those ancient days, .
"More than ten thqusand, thousand, thousand
Troubles did arige,.

Northumberland being made a duke,

Ambitiously did seek the crown,

And Suffolk for the same did look,

To put queen Mary’s title down ;
That was king Henfy’s daughter bright, )
And queen of England, England, England, "

And king Edward’s heir by rights ;- )

’
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Lord Guilford and the lady Jane
Were wedded by their parents wills ;
The right from Mary so was ta’en,
Which drew them-on to farther ills :
But mark the end of this misdeed,
Mary was crowned, crowned, crowned,
And they to death decreed.

-And being thus adjudg’d to die,
For .these their parents’ haughty aims,
That thinking thus to mount on high,
--Their children king and queen-proclaims:
But in such aims no hlessings be,
When as ten theusand, thousand, thousand,
Their shameful endings see.
Sweet princes they deserv’d no blame,
That thus must die for father’s cause,
And bearing of so great a name, =
To contradict our English laws,
Let all men then conclude in this, .
That they are hapless, hapless, hapless,
Whose parents do amiss.

Now who moxe great thap they of late ?
Now who more wretched than they a,ne?

And who more lofty in estate, :
Thus suddgaly cgusum’d with gare ?

Then pringes all set down this rest,

And say the golden, golden, golden
.Mean is always best. ‘
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Prepar'd at last drew on the day, = - * .2
Whereon the: princes both must-dis § - -
Lord Guilfard Dudiey by the way, - .. «
His dearest lady did: espy, ot

Whilst he unto the bloek did go, -
She in her window weeping, w«eepmg, weepmg,
Did lament her woe. = -

Their eyes that look’d for love e’er-while,

Now blubber’d were with pearled tears,
And every glance and lover’s smile

Were turn’d to dole and deadly fears :
Lord Guilford’s life did bleeding lie,
Expectmg angels, angels, angels

- Silver wings. to maqunt on h*gh.

“His deatest lady long did look, -
“When she unto thé Block should go,
Where sweetly praying on her book,
~ She made no sign of antward woe ;
But wish’d that shé had angels wings,
To see that golden, gulden; golden '
Sight of heavenly things.:.

And mounting on the" scaffold then,
Where Guilford’s lifeless body lay,

I come, quoth she, thou flower of mea,
For death shall not my soul dismay :

The gates of heaven stand open wide,

To rest for ever, ever, ever, ~
And thus those princes died.
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Their parents likewise lost their heads,- -~
For climbing thuswne-steptoo: higk ‘
Ambitious towers bave slippery leads, . E
And fearﬁxltoawmiﬁn’scye. :
For one’s amiss great houses falk;
Thegefore take warning, werning, wammg,
By this, you gallants atb. - oo
PRSI Mo 2
ma L S T BT
xx‘n: I
D RTEIETE B IR S PL A

The lamentable eonipkim“ d?ﬂweﬂ“Mh‘y”ﬁ)r the

unkind departure of.- ngrﬂm;g, in whose . ab~
sence she fell sick a,nddxea.‘ e e
TR 5 \r_,;\, AR I e
MARYMMME& aa Lt L
Ladies be younioved - 1.0 <
With my lhnyegmﬁbns, et '\:".‘; R
And my bittegmdange: 50 oo
Philip kmg of Spain
Whom in fxeart 1 ?ovelg)
* From his royal queen i : W
Unkmdly now is gone ; Y oo
Upon my bed I he, Lo -
Sick'and hke to die :

Help me ladies to lament, * ,

\‘-c>\‘n. -
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For in heart I begr,. . . .., ..&
He,loves a lady deqx, - ;
Better can his love cnnﬁent A
Oh, Philip ! most unkmd, -
Bear not such a miiid, . . ,.- . g
Ta leave the. daughter of a kiog
Gentle prince of Spam, p
Come, oh come again,,

TR ¢ MY

And sweet content to tl;ee l’ll brmg.

Fer thy royal sake, « - - - "
This my coustry’s dangér, -

"And my subjects woes,

I daily do procure e e
My burning Igye:to-slake; - + -
Noble pxipce”.m*ég;.. RN
And the samo:tp move; - -« ¢ -
‘Where it was settled sure;, -
Divers inthiv:dand, - - .
Against my foes did stand, - -
Pawning thein.lives therafore ;
And for the same were slam,

Gentle king-of Spaiw,’ _— ,
Streets.-min:dwii-with | purp]e gore.
Forty thousand men,” - - . n
All inarmour-hien, '
This noble kmgdom (ﬁd pmvnde :
To marry Eagland’s queen, " -

Before thou should’st be seen; * 7 2
Or I be made tby gallant bidé . -

Ry

ey
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But now my great good-will,
I see is not regarded,
And my favours kirid,
- Are here forgotten quite :
My good is paid with ill,
Angd with hatred rewarded,
I unhappy queen,
Left here in woful pllght,
. Oh our English shore,
Never shall I more
 Thy comely personage behold ;
For upon the throne,
Gloriously he shone,
- Inpurple rabes of gold. .- -
Oh my heart ig-dlaie, . - . -
Sorrow, care and pais, - - :
Dwell within my sobbing breast :
Death approacheth near, me,
Because thow wilt: not cheer me,
Thou. gﬂlm:hhgd’ all the: west.

Those;eweh ﬁn&tkmnngs,

. And that golden- treasiive; -

Fitst t6 win my love, . .
Thou broughtest ouufSpdn

Now unto.me brings :

' Mo délight, no pleasure,

m a sorrowdal toaw, - :

Which ever-will remain ¢ . .-
voL. In, x
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Thy picture when I seg,
Much amazeth me,
Causeth tears a-main to ﬂow,

The substance being gone,

Pleasures I have none,
But lamenting sighs of woe ;.
The chair of state adorn’d, )
Seems as if it mourn’d,
Binding up mine eyes with weeping,
And when that I am led .,
Unto my mamage:hgd _ -
Sorrow keeps me still from sle¢ping.

Come you Jadigs kmd, | . :
Bring my gowy. of sable, e

" For 1 now must mowm,. |

The absgpgg of my lord.
You see my lqyp-;n,ck ‘mm;},
Is.no lgnger ablg,, . e
To endure the stigg .. : .
Of Cupid’s pnck;ng sword

. My dyipg heart.doth rest,:

In Philip’s pringely breast, ,;
My bosom kf;ew np hg;rt at dl

. Tn secret by his srde, Core

And follow him through: bow and hall,

Though I live disdained,
Yet my Jove upfeigned.
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Shall remain both chaste and pure,
And evermore shall prove
As coristant ‘as the dove, ’
And thus sball' Mary‘ sﬁﬂ endure,

Ring out my dying lmeH
Ladies so renowned,
For your queen must d:e,

" And all her j pomp forsake ;
England now farewell, -~

For the fates have frowned, ’
And now ready stand, . -

- My breathmg life to take :
Consume with ‘to alr,

e, N

. Fading ghost prépafé -

With my milWWhitd' win 'gs o fly:
Where sitting ofi'the t‘hrbne, o
Let my love' B showny " '
That for his saké ; ) forc’d to'die o
Be for ever blessed; - '
Tho’ I die distfeésed, ' *
Gallant king of tighi fenown,
The queen now broken-hearted, *

. From this wotld's depaited, -

A

In th&hgavens*to Wear a crown, )

R P
N T S
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»oL

The Battle of Conclne on the Hill of Falr, fought
Qct. 28, 1562,

This Ballad}is said te M'bdnﬂe-ytuhtﬁu' of one
Forbes, & Schobliuutn ‘%t Mary. Calter, q»n Me.

AP ::“1 R A )
Mmmi yo-beighlands; had. sum ye leighlands,
I trow yehaemﬂ(kmﬂed :

For thi bonny. buim o’ Corichie, -
His run this day, 4’ Heid.. . .

This hopefu’: lnisd 9'Finliser,; - -
Erle Huntly’s gallang.spny S
For thi love: hi bawm our, beauteous quine -
His gar’t-fair:Seotland. mone. . ..

Hi bis braken his werd in Aberdene, ., . 4,.':.‘
Throu dreid o’ thi fause-Muwry ; :

And his gather’t the. gentle Gordoge clan
Ax’ his father auld Huntly.

>
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Fain wid he tak our bonny guide quine,
An’ beare hir awa’ wi’ him ;

But Murry’s slee wyles spoil’t a’ thi sport,
- An’ reft him o’ lyfe and lim, ’

Munygu’.tmyne tlﬁmé'y Merns men,
An Angis, an’ mony ene mair ;

Erle Morton, and the Byres lord Linsay ;
An mmpxtatthxhﬂlo Fare. :

4 Etle Huptlie came wi’ Haddo Gordone,
Ax’ countitane thusap men; . ... ., , -

“But‘Murry had abiex twal bunder, - . ... _x
Wi’ sax score horsemen and ten,

They soundit thi bougills an' themlm, 1l

- An’ marchit on in brave-array ;- SR

Till the spiers an’ the axis- forgavhgm, :
Ar’ than did begin thi fray, .- -

Thi Gordones sae fetcelie did Yeclit it, . -
Withouten terrer tr:dreid, - .

That mony o’ Murry’s’men lay gaspin,
Aw’ dyit thi grand Wi theire bleid. -

Then fause Murry féingit to fiee them,
An’ they pursuit at his backe, -~ -

Whan" thi haf o’ thi Gordones desertit, ~ -
An’ turnit wi’ Murray in a cracke- ¢
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Wi hether:itthir bennits theytutult,”oc 1.8
The traiter Haddo & their heid, : i
An’ slaid theire brithers dn* their fathesil, 01
An’ spoilit an’ left them for deid.c..: ¢/
Then Murry cried to tak thi.auld Gordone; i
. An’ mony'and ran-wi’.speid; = - .~
But Stuart o’ Inchbraik had him stickit,” .
An’ out gushit thi fat lurdane’s bleid. : -

Then they teuke his twa sones quick an' hald,
An’ bare them awa’ to Aberdenes -+ ¢
But fair did our'guidé quine lament © . !
Thi waefitl chtmncé -that they were tane, :
Erle Murry -lost'mony a gallant stout man; -
Thi hopefu’ laird o’ Thornitune, T
Pittera’s sons, an Eglj’s far fearit laird, -
An’ mair to mi ulikend 'fell doune, -
" Erle Hunt]);‘in.lst ‘te'n‘ ‘sédr'é"o his bra” men,
Sum o’ helgh an’ sum o’ leigh degree,

Skeenis youngest son, thi pryde o’ a’ the dzr:,
Was ther fun’ dead, he widna ﬂee

This bloody fecht wis fercely faucht | : .' .ul
Octobn s aught an’ twinty day', . L:”
Crystis’ fyfteen hundred thriscore yen' i ":;-

An’ twa will mark thi deidlie fray.
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But now the. day-maist-waefu’, came, - - 7
That day the' qrine did grite her £ill;, «
For Hantly's gallant stalwart sen, ') -
Wis heitli¢ion thi-heidin hill.

Fyveioble Gordories wi* him hangit were, -
' Uponthlsamenfamlplayne; . .
Crule Muiry gar't thi waefu’ quine luke out,
And see hir lover an’ liges slayne. |

Fwis our quine had better-frinds,: .-, ., '

I wis qur country better peice’s ... "~
I wis our larda wid na’ d&bord; BUITETOEIN: |
I wis our weirs at hame, My e£is ;1
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‘The most Rare and Excellent Hlstory of the Dutchess
.. of Suﬂ'olk s Calamlty '

Waz EN, ﬁod had tqken for, our sin,
- That prudent prince kmg Edward away,
" Then bloody Bonnper did. begx,n
His raging malice tp bew_qay

All those that did God’s word profcss,
He persecuted more of less o '
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Thus whilst ouy dgsil: dn us:did lawaly 4ci -
Many jp-prisonhedid shyowy:. 0. 17 *
Tormenting. thean do. Loljands: towet; - (.. - ¢

Whereby they might the troth mcgo; ! :
Then Cranmer, Ridley, and the rest, . E
Were burning in the fire that W'Me":

Smithfield was then with faggots fill'dy. -
. And many places more heside, . . -
At Coventry was Saunders kill'd,
At Worcester eke good Hooperx died:
And to esgape; this blopdy day,
Beyond.sea many fled away.

-

Amongst the rest, that sought relief, . :, ioa
An;{rgor their faith-in danger a(ood,
I.ady Elizabeth was chief, . .. .
King Henry’s daughter, of royal bload.
Which in the Towerprisgnes did lie. . . 2
_ Looking each day; when she should dig,: -

-

The dutchess of: Suffolk qecing this, .. . £
Whose life likewise thie tyrant.sougli ;.
Who in the. hopes.of haavenly hlissy =« » = [
. Within' Ged’s. word he.tamfort-wyoeght :
For fear of death was-fore’d'to fly, -+ - i s
And leave her hause most secretly, - - .



Thus for the'love-&f Ged dlone;: © SRR
Her land an&gmd»shelzﬁbehmd; g
Seeking s;almrthat.pmmurme, Pty
~ The word aisd truth soyare to:finds ~ -~
She with her nurse, husband, and child; -
In pobr artay thelr sighis: bogml’d. :

Thus throug‘h London they pwssed’ along,
Each one did take a several street,
Thus all along escaping wrong

At Billingsgate they all did meet,"

Like people poor in Gravesend baxge £
They simply went with all ‘their cb&rge.' e
And along from’ Gravesetid town, *5 1
With jourireys short' ou'foot ey h@nt;
Unto the sea-coast chmié’ they &own{ o
To'pase thie seas wits thietr interi¢ s %

And God provided so that day, "~
That they took ship and‘s#il’d ‘away.’ - -

And with a progperous gale of wind, '

In Flanders they did arrive; -
This was to-them gredt-ease of mind,

Andl from their heart much wee did dvive :
Andsownh&mnh»(%adonmb '
They took thwir way 3o-Gesmany.
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Thus as they travell’d still disguis’d,~ < i« ~ 2
Upon the highwny suddenly,

By cruel thieves they 'were surpriz’d, - -2
Assailing their small ¢ompany = o

And all their treasures and their store, - -

They took away, and beat them sore, -

The nurse, in midst of all their fright, -

Laid down the ehild upon the ground, -
She ran away-out of their sight, Lo
And never after that was found )
Then did- the dutchess make great mow, .
With her good husband all alone, i

The thieves had there their horses kili’'d,
And-all their money. quite had took,

The pretty babe almest spoil’d, '
Was by their nure alse forsook,

_ And they far frem theix friends did stand

" And succourless in 3 strange land,

The sky likewise began to scowl,
It hail’d and rain’din piteous sort, ;
The way was long and wondrous foul, . & -
This I may. now full well report, B o
Their grief and sorrow was not small, :
When this unhappy chance did fal, =
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Bometimes-the dutchess bore- the child,
As wet as ever she could-be, ~
And whep'the'lady kind and mild -
Was weary, then the child bore he; -
And thus they one another eas’d,
And with'their fortunes seem’d well pleas’d,

And after many a weary step, -
All wet-shod both in dirt and mire ;
After much grief, their hearts yet leap 3
For labour doth some rest requires ~ *
A town before them' they did see, '
But lodged there they could not be; -

From house to house then they did go; .+
Seeking that nightiwhere they: mighﬁ Hes
But want of money wab their woe, 4.0

And still their babe thh'colddmh bry,
With cap and knee théy court’sy make;, - *
But none of them would pity take, - *

Lo, here a princess of great blood,
* Doth'pray a peasant for relief,

With tears bedewed as she stood, * -
Yet few or mionie regard her grief.-
Her speech they could not-understand, -

But some gave money in her hand,

e
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When all in vain her speeches spent,
And that they could no house-room get,
Into a chyrch-porch then they went,
To stand out of the rain and wet :
Then said the dutchess to her dear,
O that we had some fire here !

»

Then did her husband so provide, ‘
That fire and coals they got with speed o
She sat down by the fire-side, N
To dress her daughter that had need : =
And whilst she dress’d it in her lap, -
Her husband made the infant pap. 7

Anon -
Fin(

The di me,
To « '3

And s}

Her hust

And all in furya;he,stqod, _ )
He wrung the chm;cb keys out of his band,

And struck him so that all the blood -,
His head run down as he did. stand "

Wherefore the sexton :pl_fesently o
For aid and help aloud did cry. -
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Then came the

(-]

And took the +hild,
And with her hi ast,
Like lambs b id,
And to the gove
Who understooc Vv o

Then master Bertue, brave and bold,

In Latin made a gallant speech, -
Which all their miseries did unfold,

And their high favour did beseech ;
With that a doctor sitting by, =~
Did know the dutchess presently' ' _

And thereupon ansmg stmght,
With words_abashed t this s1ght L
‘Upon them all that then did wait,
He thus broke forth in words aright :
Behold within your sxght (quoth he) -
A prmcess of most hngh degree. S

With that the governor and all the rest,
Were much amaz"d tbe sdiné to hear,
Who welcomed this new-come guest, -
With reverence great; and princely cheer :
And afterwards convey’d they were, ‘
- Unto their friend prmce Cassunere.
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A son she had in Germany,
Peregtine Bertue call’d by name,
. Simam’d the good lord Willoughby,
" of courage great and worthy fame ;
Her daughter young that with her went;
Was afterwards countess of Kent. .

For when queen Mary was deceas’d,
. The dutchess home return’d again,
. Who was of sorrow quite releas’d,

"By queen Elizabeth’s happy reign ;

Whose goodly life and piety, .. .,
We may prajse continually.

.
P
>
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JXXIX,

A Joyful Song of the deserved praises of good Queen
- Elizabeth, how princely she behaved herself at
Tilbury Camp in Essex, in 1588, when the Spa-
niards threatened the Invaswn of this ngdom

I siNG a noble prineess,
England’s late commanding mlstmss, :
King Henry’s daughter, fair Elizabeth :
She was such a maiden queen,
As the like ne’er was seen,
Of any womankmd upon the earth

-

Her name in golden numbers,
May written be with wonders, , |
That liv’d belov’d four and forty years-
And had the - gift of nature all L
That to a princess mlght befall, .. -
. As by her noble virtues well appeaxs )

R
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With majesty admir'd,
Her subjects she reqmr’d
That love for love might equally be shown ;
Preferring more a public peace,
Than any private man’s increase,
That quietly we stilk may keep our own.

When embassies did come,
From any prince in Christendom,
Her entertainment was so princely sweet :
Bhe Kikewise knew what did belong,
To every language, speech and tongue,
Where grace and virtue did together meet.

No princess more coukd measure,
~ Her well besceming pleasure,
In open court among her ladies fair :
For music, and for portly guit,
The world afforded not her mate :
So excellent her carriage was and rare.

Kingly states oppress’d,
And such as were distréssed,
'With means and money daily she reliev
As law of nations did her bind,
To strangers she was ever knid;*
And such as with calamities were. griev'd.
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And when into this kingdom, " C
. Bloody wars did threatning come, .
Her highness would be ready with good will,
Asitin exghty-exght was seen :

When as this thrice renowned queed,
Gave noble courage to her soldiers atnll

This more than worthy woman;

Like to a noble Amazon, | ’ :
In sxlvcr-plaxted armour bravely Went

Unto her camp at Tilbury, ‘

Wnth many kmghts of chivakry, =~ -
* Churageotisty h’er’army’w content; 47

But being thmmmd ERRL G ““""F{" pis

With noble heart she strived;« -~ . v "3HI
To give them all what they dmr’d tp«lnve :
A lovely grace of countermnce, g T
Smiling with perseverance, "~ e ST
To whom so"sweet a coumemac she give,
Upon the drum-head’ 'sathirg', Fete e gl
As it was well beﬁttmg, T ik
For'such a royal princess thus’to speak H
A soldier I will live and die, - e =3
Fear shall never make me fly,: - TR ..
" Nor any danger lem to undemhf

VOoL. 11,
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With that amidst the battle
The musketteers did rattle
A peal of powder flaming all in fire ;
The cannons they did loudly play,
To please hér majesty that day,
Which she in heart did lovmg!y desire. -

Her lughness thus delighted,
She royally requited - :
The noble captains and the so]dxers all
For goldens angels flew amain,
Round about the warlike train, -
_ Each one rewarded was both great and small.

With that in noble manner,
To England’s fame and honour,

The thund’ring shot began to play again ;
And for this royal princess’ sake,
Rattling made the ground to shake,

In spite of all their enemies of Spain.

The more to be commended,
She graciously befriended
~ Full many a worthy gentleman that day,
By knighting/him in noble sort,
As it had been in England’s court,
Such gallant graces had she every way.
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Sp freely, kind, and loving,
She was by her approving, - -
To rich-and poor that came untohergmce;
Not any one but found her still
A friend to good, a foe to ill,
And every virtue sweetly would embrace.

Bnt now in heaven’s high palace,
. She lives in joy angd solace,
Committing all her charge unto the kmg ;-
Of whose admir'd majesty,
Ruling us so quiety, .
- Rejoxcmgly we subjects. all do sing.

ey o
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XXX.

The Life and Death of the famous Lord Stukely,
an English gallant, in the time of Queen Eliza-
beth, who ended his days in » Battle of ﬂl!ee
King’s of Bashary. ‘

[From “ A Crown Garland of Golden Roses]

I the west of England,
Born there was I understand,
A famous gallant in his days,
/By birth a worthy clothier’s son,
Deeds of wonders he hath done,
To purchase him a long and lastmg praise.

If I should tell his story,
Pride was all his glory,
And lusty Stukely he was call’d in court,
" He serv’d a bishop in the west,
And did accompany the best,
Maintaining of himself in gallant sort.
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Being thus esteemed,
And every where well deemed, ’
Hegnn’d&eﬁmtduhhdondam:
Daughter to an alderman,
Courtis she was called then,
To whom 2 suitor gallantly h¢ came.

When she his person spied,
He could not be denied, -
So brave a gentleman he was 16 see;
She was quickly made his wife, -
In weal or woe to lead her life,
Her father willingly did so agree.

Thus in state and pleasure,
Full many days they measure,
*Till cruel death with his regardless spite, -
_ Bore old Courtis to the grave, N
A thing that Stukely wish’d to have,
That he might revel all in gold so bright.

He was no sooner tombed,
Bat Stukely he presumed, '
To spend a hundred pounds that day fn waste.
. 'The bravest gallants in the land
Had Stukely’s purse at t‘hei} command
Thus merily the tlme away be pasS’d

’
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Taverns and ordinaries,
Were his chiefest: bmveries,
Golden: anguh:them flew up. ad down %
Riots were his best. delight, -
With stately feasting day and mght,
In court and city thus he won renqwn. .

- Thus wasting lands and living,
By this lawless giving, :
At length. he sold the pavements of his yard,
Which cover’d were with blocks of tin,
01d Courtis left the same.ta him, N
- Whioh: he: omumcdhtnlqu you hmd,

Whereat his wife sore grieved,
Desired to be relieved, .
Make mueh of me,, dear hushand, she did sy,
I’ll make much more of thee (said he)
Than any one shall verily, .. .
Pl sell thy cloaxhs, and.so will go away.
Cruelly thus hard-hearted, -
Away from her he parted, ,
And travell’d into Italy with speed;
There he flourish’d many: a day, -
In his silks and rich array, = -
And did the pleasures of a lady feed, . ~
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It was the lady’s pleasure. . Cmp e T
Tognvehlmgoldandmemm, A
To maintaim iro in; mﬂpnummdxfam,
. At last came news asswrédly:. = . 5 -

Of a battle foughtin Barhary © .
And he would valiantly goisee-the same.

Many a noble gallant, *_
Sold both land and talent .

To follew Stekely in this fansous ﬁght.
Whereas three kings in person would
Advent’rously with courage bold, . - .

Within. the:battle shew themaelsesiin, fight.
Stukely and his followeryalf -« - " s~ V-
Of the king of Portugal,» - < .+ - o1 ¥

Had entertainment: like'to gentlmem
The king affected Stukely so,

That he his secrets all: did know, - -
And bore h:s reyal: -standard now" amd theo.

Upon this day of honotr; -
. Fach man did shew:his banner,
" Morocco, and the king of Barbdry
Portugal, and al} his ¢rain,
Bravely ghttenng on thé plain,
And gave the onset there most vahantly

4
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The cannons they resoutided,
Thund’ring drums rehounded,
Kill, kill! was afl the soldier’s ory;
Mangled men lay on the ground,
And with blood the earth was drown’d,
The sun likewise was darken'd ir-the sky..

Heaven was so displeased, -
~ And would not be appensed,
But tokens of God’s wrath did show,
That he was angry at this war,
He sent a fearful blazing star,
Whereby these kings might their misfortunes know,

Bloody was the slaughter,
~ Or rather wilful murder,
Where sixscore théusand fighting men were slain,
Three kings within this battle died,
With forty dukes and earls beside,
The like will never tore-be fought again,. |

With woeful arms infolding
" Stukely stood beholding '
" The bloody sactifice of souls that dﬁy t - -
He sighing said, I, woeful wight, '
Against my conscience here do fight,
And brought my followers all unto decay.
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Being thus molested, .
And with grief oppressedy .. - . .
Those brave Italians that did sell their hnds,
With Stukely for to travel forth,
. And venture life for little worth, ..
Upouhimalldllhythcnmdnnxham

Unto death thus wounded '
His heart with sorrow swooned,
. And to them thus he made his heavy moan,
Thus bave | left my country dear,
'To be thus vilely murder’d here,
- Elen in this place, whereas I am not known.

My wife I have much wronged,

' Of what to her belonged,
I vainly spent in idle course of life ;

What I have done is past I see,

And bringeth nought but grief to me, A
Therefore grant me pardon, gentle wife,

Llfe I see consumeth,

And death I see presumeth, '
To change this life of mine into A new ¢

Yet this my greatest comfort brings, - .

] liv’d and died in love of kings, .
And so brave Stukely bids the world adm!.
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Stukely’s life thus ended,

Was after death befriended, o
~And like a soldier buried gallantly,
Where now there stands upon the grave,

A stately temple builded brave,

“With golden turrets piercing to the sky.

Xxxl‘ .

Queen Elizabetl’s . Champion : or, a Victory ob~
tained by the young Earl of Essex, over the old
Emperor of Germany, by sea; in which he took
the Emperor’s Son, and brought him Prisoner to
Queen Elizabeth, - .

Coue sound up your trumpets and beat up your
drums,
And let’s go to sea with a valiant good cheer,
In search of a mighty vast navy of ships,
The like has not been for this fifty, long yurs,
Raderer two, tandaro te -
Raderer, tadorer, tan do re.

T . . ~
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The queen she provided a navy of ships,
With sweet flying stréamers so glorious to see,
Rich top and top-gallants, captaius and lieutenants
Some forty, some fifty brass pieces and three.

They had not sail’d past a week on the seas,
Not passing a week and days two or three,

But they were aware of the proud emperor,
Both him and all his proud company.

When he beheld our powerful fleet,
Sailing along in their glory and pride,

He was amaz’d at their valour and fame,
Then to his warlike commanders he cried.

These were the words of the old emperor,
Saying, Who's this that is sailing to me,
If he be a king that wearethr a crown,
Yet am I a better man than he,

It is not a king, nor lord of a crewn,
~ Which now to the seas with his navy is come,
But the young earl of Essex, the queen’s lieutenant,
Who fears no foe in Christendom,

Oh! Is that young lord then come to ihe,seu,;
" Then let’s tack about-and be steering away,
1 have heard so much of his father before,
That I will not fight with young Essex to-day.
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Oh! then bespoke the emperor’s son,
. As they were tacking and steering away,
* Give me, royal father, this navy of ships,
And I will go fight with young Essex to-day,

Take them with all my heart, loving son,
Most of them are of a capital size,

But should he do as his father has done,
Farewell thine honour and mine likewise.

With cannons het, and thund’ring shot,
These two gallants fought on the main,
And as it was young Essex’s lot,
The emperor’s son by him was ta’en. *

Give me my son, the emperor cried,
Which thou this day has taken from me,

. And I'll give thee three keys of gold,

The one shall be of High Germany.

I care not for thy three¢ keys of gold,

. Which thou hast proffer’d to set him free,
But thy son he shall to England sail,

And go before the queen with me,

Then have I fifty good ships of the best,
As good as ever was sent to the sea,
And ere my son ifito England shall sail,

They shalt go all for gopd company,
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They had not fought this famous battle,
. They had not.fought it hours were three,
Ere some lost legs, and some lost arms,
And some lay tumbling in the sea.

Essex he gott his battle likewise,

Tho’ *twas the sharpest that ever was seen,
Home return’d with a wonderful prize,

And brought the emperor’s son to the queen.

Oh ! then bespoke the ’prentices all,
Living in London, both proper and tall,
In a kind letter sent straight to the queen,
For Essex’s sake they would fight all.
Raderer two ; tandaro te ;
Raderer; tandorer, tan do re.
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A Lamientable Ditty o the Deathi of Robert Deve.
reux, Earl of Essex, who was beheaded in the
- Towex of London, on Ash-Wednesday, 1600-1

[The ongmal Warrant for the execution of Essex is in the
possession of the Marquis of Stafford.} -

Swnn’r England’s prize is gone, -
Welladay, Welladay, :

Which makes her sigh &nd groan B
Evermore stifll: . o

He did her fame advance,

In Ireland, Spain, and. Frarice,

And by a sad mischance
Isfromustagn. e

SRR N 3'!J”»‘£_‘r...
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"Hi death they did deplore )
. In every place.

(s
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*  Brave honour grac’d. him still,
Gallantly, gallantly, -
He ne’er did deed of ill, -
Well it is known: = -
But envy, that foul fiend,
Whosg¢ malice ne’er dothi end,
Hath thus brought virtue’s friend
.. Unto this thrall,

At tilt-he did surpass, -
Gallantly, &c.
All men that are and were,
"Evermore still,
One day as it wasseen, . - . -
In honour of the queemy®* wl
. Such deeds have seldom been,
As he did do. : .

H3

# This alludes to the tournament held at Windsor in 1590
on Saint Elizabeth’s day, intendéd as a compliment to the
Queen. “ Theyse sportts weere great and done in costly
sort to her Majesty’s great ykinge, and theyr gveat cost. -
To expres every part w:th “sundry devyses, yt ys inore fytt
for them that delytethe in theme téne/ for ‘me ‘who estem-
ethe lyttell such vanyties, IxthddGud. > ThonIthe 19 day,
beyng Saint Elizabeth’sdlaye, th’ Bitle of;Gomeriand, th’ Erle
of Essex, and my L. Byge», 474, chaleng: all, cappers, sex
courses apeace, Which was Jery honomblyg performed.”
See Lodge s llhm.nuonl of Bnmh ﬁi’st vol m Py 13

Dhad i 0 ;}f
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Abroagd and ke it Noge, * * 7
Gallantly, &= © 00 et
For valour there 'W&é“mng v oo d
Like him beforé : EAEE

For Ireland, Prance aud Spam

Still fear'dl great Essex’s ruitte, -

But England lov’d-the same,, -~ »
In every place. - = - .2t

But all would not iy’ 0. 5 .S
Welladay, welladap, <5\

"His deedsdid net:prewidy.i = . 4

3

More was the pitg s =i & &
He wisseondemi’d-soadie, . -
For treason prlaly,.2 © 1o -V
But God thisesitsion highy- @

. Knoweth all thingss. .~

That S\mdapii.ihwm, I
Weladay, &e. =~ '+ - -V

.. That he to thyz'vity:eamey o

With all bis treopas- .
Did Gt bogin thangifs,. - .. »
And um’d.iﬁlflundﬁq-: ey
And others did theidike, BT

As well as he. ‘," S
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Yet her prinesly majesty,
Gruciously, graciously,
Hath pardon given free
. To many of them ;
She hath releas’d them qmte,
And given them their right:
They did pray day and night
God to defend her.

Shrove-Tuesday in the night,
Welladay, &c.
With a heavy-hearted spight,
As it is said ;
The lieutenant of the Tower,
. Who kept him in his power,
At tep a-clock that hour, .
. To him did come.

And said unto him there, - - |

Mournfully, &c. '
- My lord you must prepare, .

To die to-morrow. .

God’s will be done, quoth he,

Yet shall you straugely sce, .

God strong in me to be, B
Tho’ I am weak. .

voL. tilL M
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1 pray you pray for me, - : ¢

Welladay,-&ec
That God miy-strengthén'me

Against that hour. - .
Then straightway he-did eall
To the guard ander:the wall,
And did intreat them o,

For him to pray; ':

. For to-morrow is the-day, "™

Welladay, &ec.
That La dept must pay,
Which I do owe 5 + ».
It is my Mfe I mieam,.tuh =0
Which.I'mut pdy #he qubén,
Even so hath-jastiee given,
That 1 must- die:

In the morfihg was'he brought,
Welladay, &c. ‘

Where the'scaffold was set up,
‘Within the Tower,

Many lords were’ present then,

With other gentlemen,

Which were appointed then, .o

_To see him die.



You noble lords, quoth ltt‘.
Welladay, &c.

That must the witmess be,
Of this my dream :, X

Know I ne’er lov'd: papmty

But still did it defy,

* And thus doth Essex die,

‘Here in this piace.

I have a sinner been, .
Welladay, &ec. . .

Yet never wrong’d my queen,

In all my life: ., | .

My God I did offend; .

Which grieyes:me at my,end :

May all the rest.agagndy -,
I them forgive, -

To the state I ne’er, megnt ill,
Welladay, &c.

Neither wish’d the ¢omgnqns 111
In all my life :

But lov’d with a]] my heart, .

And always taok their part,

. Whene’er they, werg desert,

In any place. .

.‘.5
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Then miw’yﬁdid!hem, S e e
Mournfully; & - - uo - T
He might ghe favour'havey. .:.i-
Private topray; -. . -« .”
He then prayld; heartily, - 2
And with great feﬂency, o
To God that &its en. highy. .
For to receive him. ;

v

And then be pray’d: aggm, .
Mournfu'ly, &ec. - oy

God to presemrhnquzen: “
From all herfoes, .

And send her Jong 40 yugn,z‘ o .
True justice tid maintaing:r ;.

-And not to lét-pibud iS;nm L.

Once to oﬂ'endhbq b

His gowwr he striph bﬁ"ﬁun R3
Welladay, &c. ./ v ' -
And put offhis hat'and'hand; R

And hung them by’ :
Praying still continually,

“To God that sits on high, -

That he might patiently
There suffer deatlr, . - "~
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My headsman that must be, -
Then said he cheérfully;

Let him come here'to e, * - e

That I may see him¢ -
Who kneeled to kim:thens : .

Art thou, quoth he; the'man - .-

Whoartam"ﬁedmw,
My life to free ¥

Yes, my Lord, be qha‘sgy, R
Welladay, &e. - . o o
Forgive me, I you pray,. 11, < i
For this your deathz! 1+ ovond
I here da.thee forgiv, ! .o+ hul,
. And may truegtum live, i o
No foul crimes Hodaygivey! v . -+
Within this Mbu NIRRT

Then he kneel'd dosm agairyo, i -

Welladay, &e. 035 .bolis™?y
And was: requirid: by somiéy .4 0 ..
There standing byyi: ... § Hod
.To forgive hid.enaties, ii; .« gui\= u '{

- Before death:closid his eyds, -

Which hedi’dmhanéﬂmse, o

Thanking them for’t,

165
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- Sweet Christ my soul meive,

OLD BALLADS.: *

That they would remember him,

Welladay, &, . .

That he would forgive all thcm
That had him Wrong’d

Now I take my leave, * ! -

Now when you wxll prepam;
I am ready.

He laid his heal on theé bidck;
Welladay, &ec.

But his doublet let the stroke, :
Some there did say :

What must be done, quoth he,

h
H

Shall be done presently; = - "

Then his’doubttet off put he,
And 1aid down agdin : :

The headsman did his past,’
Cruelly, cruelly, - ~

He was ot seentad $tafty ... ¢
For all the blows ¢ :

His soul is now 4t rest,

. In heaven among the bless’d,

Where God send us to #éét, -
When it shalt please hiwm; -

N
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xxxﬁl

A Lamentable Ballad on the Earl of Essex s Death

AL you that cry O hone, O hone,*
Come now and sing: O hone with me,

For why our jewel is from us gone,
The valiant knight of chivalry :

Of rich and poor be]ov’d was he, ; P
In time an honowable kmgh.t, .

When by our laws condemn’d to d,le,“x )
He lately took his last goqdrmgl;‘t ]

Count him not like to. Champion,
Those traitorous men gf Babington,
Nor like the earl of Westmoreland,
By whom 4 number were yndone :
He never yet hurt mother’s son, ,
His quarrel still maintains the right,
With the tears my face run down,
When I thmk on his last good nlght

* Mot b,

oo A 900 e, -
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The Portugals'citn Withess Be;~ ! bovo - ¢
His dagger at Lisbon' giite'hé ﬂdllg‘ oo
*And Like & knighit o ehivalry, v
His chain'upoh 'the gatés he hang s -
I would to God that hé would come; ' -
To fetch them back in order ¥ight, -
Which thing was by his honout done, =
Yet lately took his last geod-might. ' = -

RIS '» ALY
A7

The Frenchm‘en they can testiiy
The town of Goumay he took in, '
And march’d to Roan"’ unmedlﬁtely,
Not caring for his foes a pin: *~ "' .
With bullets thgn' flé’fm}ri"d their skm, ‘ j
And made 't’f.em Ty trbi s sighes
He there fhat t ti¥iide did ‘ttedit win,
And b hath G éi 'b!§ fast good-night. ~

B

HEE e

And stately Chlés’chft ¥eitiess b, -
E’en by his ’prbc’l;h-natmn ight '
And did oommami thefn "4l s{raxghtly, i v
To have a tare of’mfa‘nis ii’ves, v
And that none shéuld bt ‘mah'or wife, ' "
Which was against thelf fight: = -
Therefore they pray’l'{ for his long life,”
Which lagely took his Jast good-night.

* i.e. Ronen. See the Memoirs of Cary, Earl of Mon-
mouth, for some interesting particulars, p. 26, edition 1808.
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Wou'd God he ne; gr,hqil;e}aniknown, S -
Nor set ane fopt.an Flandeys grapnd,
Then might we well, enpyzd omIoWD, |
" Where now our jewel will not be found,
‘Which makes our eyes still abownd ; ) N
Tnckhqg with salt tears in our sight,
To hear his.name in our eags to sound, ,
Lord Deverenx took his last good-night. -

Ash-We
When ’ -
Upon a : byt
His h
. The nob
Shedd
He said
At his

HIr

My lords, said he, you siapd,bug by, 1, 4. -, .,
To see performange of the laws: .. o
’TlS I that haYe desﬂ;v'q t%q‘ﬁ"l iuo by v
And yield mxsg}f}lngﬂ the blow; , |
I have deserv'd fo. die L kpqwa, .., , .. ; 'y
But ne’er agpinst mpy. cquntry’s righ,ﬁ,‘, i d
Nor to my queep was.eyer foe, e

Upon,my death ot my good; ")th~ o

THEY LA TORPRIR S A SRR

P P RTINS Y . PN TN PR Gy o6t
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Farewel Elizabeth, my gracious queen,.
God bless thee, with thy council all ; .
Farewel my. knights of chivalry, |
Farewel my soldiers: stout.and tall :
Farewel the commons great and small,. .
Into the hands of men I light,
My life shall make amends for all,
For Essex bids the weorld good-night.

Farewel dear wife and children three,
_ Farewel my kind and tender son : '/
Comfort your selves, mouin not for me,
Altho’ your fall be now begun :
My time is come, my glass is run,
Comfort your self in former light,
Seeing by my fall you are undone,
Your'father 'bids thé world good-night.

Derick, thou know’st @t Cides I sav'd
Thy life, lost for‘a rape ‘there done,
As thou thyself canit testify, . -
Thine own hand threevand-twenty htmg,
But now thou see’st my self is come, '
By chance into thy hands I light,
" Strike out thy blow, that  may know,
Thou Essex lov’d at his good-night. -
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When Englund counted mie a?Papiét,- oot
The works of Papists I'defy, ~ "~ -

1 ne’er worshipp’d 'saint nor angel i heuv’n, ‘
Nor the virgin Mary I3 - ¢

But to Christ, whicli for my sins did die;’
“Trickling with salt teafs in his sight,

Spreading my arms to God on'high,
Lord Jesus receive my soul this night.

. o -
.0.0.¢) IR
.
Syt wn, 1y T h

i I‘) 0t

The Life and neaxh of Qmpmm?m

I~ England.r e‘gnsdoneeraki,pg,! o
Eighth Henry, call'd:by nemey.,. -,
Which made fgiy Anne of Bullen queen
Of England in gregt fame i, - L
Who brought intg this country Jogs, - .. .+
. And to her king deligh¢s -~ - . -
A daughter that in Bogland made C
Godsgospelshmemmtbngbt- N
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At Greenwiclr was the princess both;' "'~ ¢~
That gallant plece-in Net, " * ** Lo
A house belov'd of kfings arid Gueens; +* ¢ "8

A house of sweet content,” @ - i
E’en in her childhood shé began, Cod

So stor’d with heav’'nly grace, 2
That all estates both-high and 1ow, IR
~ Her virtues did.embrace. ~ - - = ¢

None like Elizabeth was found, -~ -~ A

In learning so divine, .- < ¢ o F
She had the perfect skilful art; = -~ 1 ¥/
Of all the muses'mipe it - - .~ =+ /.
In Latin, Greek, and Hebfisr she - *' ! 4
Most excelletit wis kwdivn, *© - b
To foreign kings ambasshdors - -~ * ¢

The same was daffy shown. - SR

Th® Italian, French; and' Spianish tongue, o
She well could speak rréhd; - -
The Turkish’ and‘Ktabiam sﬁeeﬁhl NIRRT
Grew perfect at her meéd! %« "
The music made Her wonderfal; = ~** "

So cunning therein found, - ¢
The fame whereof about the world, ¢ ™" 8
In princes ears &idsdund; ¢ ¢ d,
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Yet when herirayal-perents lms
By death were ta’ on awWAY,, -
‘And her dear brother Edward tmaf d
To clods of earth apdclayy . -
Her cruel sister Mary sought: ... -~
. Her lasting grief awd woe, - S
Regarding not the gifts whieh Ged T
Upon her did bestow.. ., .. ... . .:

A bloody reign queen Mary liv'd, ! <. .~ ./

A Pafpist in belief, .. .3 en it

Which was unto Elizabeth .. s un? hai o=
A great heart-breaking,griofi;~ 2d7r lic 10

A faithful Protestantiali® was, ' (it i1l
At which queen,Muqqpighioﬂp YRR CIIVA

And in Elizabeth’s Iiii_h&p@n. RIS 1y
She daily much d&&m@ 2097 angps od'l

Poor maiden, by the highops,willa . -
Inpnsonshcwgsgm,.u e e A
And from her friends.apd. q«fmfarurs
4n cruel manner:shpt... B
Much hoping she woulsl.tum in mnc, R
And her true faith forsake.; - . ...
But firm she was, and-patiently. -, . .
Did all'these troubles take. . - . .
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Her sister forthwith did command -
Her diet tobe small, . +

Her servants dikewise very . few,
Yea, almost none &t all :

" And also would have ta’en her life,

But that king Philip said,

O queen, thy country will report,
Thou hast the tyger.play'd. - -

The Lord thus put the king in mind
His chosen saint to save,

And also to queen Mary’s: life
A sudden ending. grave :

'And so Elizabeth was fetch’d. Vo

From prison 'to a crewn,

‘Which she full foun-and-forty years .

Possess’d, with great renown,

She popery first of -all suppressd,
_ And in our English tongye,
Did cause God’s Bible to be rgad ;,
Which Heaven continue lopg ! .

" Pure preaching likewise she ordain’d, h

With plenty in this Jand, . .. . .
And still against the foes thereof .
Most zeabously did gtand.
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The pride of Rome this fjueen abates,. . .
And spiteful Spain keeps-under, ‘..
‘And succour’d muth Low Ceuntry. states,
Whereat the world did wonder,
That such a worthy queen as she, .
Should work such worthy things,
And bring more lionoar to this land, .
Than all our former kings. . - - -

The gold still brenght from Spanish mines, -
In spite of all her foes, - .- A
Throughdut all’ ;nmvofC}mnwdom, o
Her brave adventure showsiz. . . ...
Her uttles fought upoa the sems,. «
Resounded up to.beaven, . -
Which to advance her:fame and pmue
Had victory still: given, - . .y

The Spanish power:in eighty-eight,
Which thirsted foe-her blood, '
Most nobly,.like an' Amakzon;
Their purposes withstood ;-
And boldly in her royal camp; - ..
In person she was seen :
The like was never done, I think,
* By any English queen.
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Full mawy a traltor sinee'that time, -
She bath confeunded quite, ~ - -
And not the binadiest mind of all
Her courage could affright : -
For mercy join’d with majesty
Still made her foes her friends,
By pardoning many which deserv’d
To have untimely ends.

Tyrone with all his frish rout - -
Of rebels in that land, ST
Though we’er so desperate, botd*nnd ‘stout,
Yet fear'd her great command.
She: idde ‘hibmy Gunke and tremble sorer
But for to hear ername: ~ = -’
She plantefl-pelice in'fiat fuir lind,
And did their wildtiess tame. -

Tho’ wars she kept with dangers great, "

In Ireland, Frafich, and‘Spain; ~
Yet her true subjects’ still at hoxne

In safety did remfir: ’
They joy’d to see her prfncely face,

And would in nuitibers run,

‘To meet her royat majesty, .
' More thick than moats in sun. = >,

i 14
a
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But time that,bm»ll thiogs toend, .
A swift foot-course did xunrs. -
And of this reysl mm
A woful conquest won.. .
Her death brought fear upen the land,
No words but tales of woe ‘
_In subjects ears resoutided then, -
Where-ever men did go.

But fear exchang’d to prasent joys, . - - o f -
Sweet comforts loud ¢id zing,. o
Instead of quesm,sthe.posple cried,
Long live qur rogpd king:; ... . .- '
Which name, of kiogid:sasmmust. maax
.And made us far Q. mIMe3. . ). it
Because full many. a;ymne BaEe ... . ..
Of king we did not. uagw: - - . BN TR ]

Yet such 3 noble king,is,he, .
And so maiptajns, gur pw:e, RO I
That we'in_ that may,daily,wish, . ..
His life may never CoRse ;- :
‘Our hopeful and, mast mxsl:mm, :
Good angels stll defepdy, . . .
This is my muse’s chngm
Her melody to end..
You. I, ~

. 4 ;
roen PR RPN
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The honour of a London *Prentice. Being an ae-

count of his matchless manhood and brave ad-

ventures done in Turkey, and by what means he
married the King’s daughter. - :

[From a black letter copy by Ooles, Vers, and Wright.]

O~ a warthy London ’prentice,
My purpose & to speak,
Anduoll bis:brave adventaves -
Done for his cosintry’s sake :
Seek all the wofld sbeut,
And you shall bardly find, -
A man in valour to exceed
A ’prentice’ gallant mind.

He was born i m Cbeshxre,
The cluef of men was he,
From thence byought up to London,
A ’prentice fox to be. :
A merchant on tha Brldgo,
Did like his service 80,
That for three years:his factor,
To Turkey he should go,
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And in that famous ¢ountry . © - - 1
(One year he had not been,
Ere he by it msintsitied _
The honour of his queen, o
Elizaheth his prireess,- ,
He nobly did make knowh,
To be the plwenm of thé world;
And none but she alone:

In armour riémy gilded,’

Well mounted on a steed, '
One score of kmights most hardy
. One day he made to bleedy - :-.

- And brought them all unto the gmmd,

Who proudly did:demy, - . .
Elizabeth to be the:peset: :. .- - = @ .«

Of princely: majesty, - G

The king of that same country =~
Thereat bégan to frown,

And will'd his son, there present, ' °
To pull s youngster down;

Who at his father’s words S
Theseé boasting speeches said,

Thou att a traitor, Englishi boy,
* And hast the traitor play’d.
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I am no boy, nor traitor,
Thy speeches I defy, *
Which here will be revenged
Upon thee by and by,
A London ’prentice still
Shall prove as good a man,
As any of your Turkish knights,
Do all the best you can.

And therewithal he gave him
A box upon the ear.

Which broke his neck asunder,
. As plainly doth appear,

Now know,’ proud Turk, quoth he,
I am no Engl;sh“bqy,

That can with one small box. o’th’
The prince, of Tytks destsoy.

When as the king perceived
His son so strangely slain,
His soul wns.so:q,aﬂlgted o
With mgre thap martal pain
And in revenge thergof, ..
. He sware that he showld die - .
The cruell’st death that ever mlq
Beheld wn;h‘ wmortal eye,
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Two lions were prepar'd - t
This *prentice to ' devour, - o
Near famish’d up with hunger, '
Ten days within tbe tower,
To make them far more ﬁerce,
"And eager ‘of their prey, .
To glut themselves with human gore,
Upon this dreadful day.

The appointed fime of torment, -
At length grew near at hand, '
When all the noble ladies "~ ' "
And barons of the land, *'* V£
Attended on the Kink, A
To see this *préntick shiln, - '
And buried Th' thé Hangry maws =
Of thostfierce Hons twain.

e

Then in his ¢hirt-of éatnbiick; =
With silks most Tiehily wfbught, o
This worthy London *ptentice =
Was fromitife ‘piisoir hmght,
And to the lions giten -
To staunch: thieir Hinger greity -
‘Which had ‘not eat-in tetk days space
Not one smilt bt of méat, ~ = -
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But God that knows all secrets,
The matter so cowtriv’d,
That by this young man’s valour
They were of life depriv'd ;
For being faint for foed,
They scarcely could withstand
The noble force and feortitude,
And courage of this hand :

For when the hungry lions,
Had cast on him their eyes,
The elements did thunder
With the .echg of their cries :
And running all amein: -
His body toMdevdory ... .. + . .. .
Into their thronts-he thoust his ayms, = .
With all his migbt:and power 3.

From thence by mnanlysvalout,
Their hearts:ve tode in:sundes,
And at the king he:thpew them, . . .
To all the people’s; wonden. - - .. .
This I have done, quath:he; .: - .
For lovely’E s sake, . . .
And for my country’s:mmaiden quedn, .
Much more will undertake. - -
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* But when this king petecived
His wrathful llons hetrts, -
Afflicted with gret teyror; ¢
His rigour soon revert; =
And turned all his hate, ' _
_Into remorse and love,

And said it was some amgel
Sent down from heav’n above.

No, no, I am no angel, -
The courteous young man said,

But born in famous England, . - .

Where God's word is obey’d 3
Assisted by the heavans, .. -

Who did me thus hefriend, -
Or else they had must cruelly

Brought here my life.to end.

The king, in. heabt-amazed,, "
Lift up hié:eyes fo-heaven
And for his foukoffendes - -
Did crave to be forgiven ; -
Believing that no land - :
Like England might be seen,.
No people better govern’d
By virtue of a queen.

.
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So taking up-this young mazs « .1 0. .
And gave his daughtex tohim, . - .. .7

Tobehlswcddedw;ﬁe..ﬂ- P
Where then they did remain,

And live in quiet peace, .
In spending of their happy days

In joy and lovg’s jncrease. . .

K3

XXXVL ,
TN O Lo

The Tn\eulnvnm"lénot unty’d: being 'the right
path whereby to. ddvide princely. Virgiits how to
behave themselves, by the example of the re-
nownedy, Msiteesy he hady ‘Atabélla, and ithe
second son of. thé:Ladd: Séymodr, late Earl of
Hertford RO R B

Lady A. Sikiaft, ‘eodsin T J'amei fﬁe ‘Pirst, ui\comcxomly
excited his uncasiness on account of Raleigh’s conspiracy.
Her marriage #ifti| Seymotr-reuéwed his apprehensions ;
she was otrested) miadeher eséspe, wis - retaken, and con-
fined in the Tawer< Honmisfortuosy deranged her inteMect,
and she died after four years 34d s, quarter’s canfinoment.

As I to Ireland, did pass,
I saw a ship at anchor lay, .’
Another ship likewise there was,
Whnch from fair England took her way
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This ship that ssit'd Boity iy Enland, -

’ Unknown ynto burgtaéious king,
The lord chiefjusticé A& Sommand, = °
That they to London éhould ther bring.

I then drew near and' saw more plaiu,
Lady Arabella in distress,

She wrung her hands, and wept amain,
Bewailing of her heaviness.

When near fair London-Tower she came,
Whereas her landing place should be,
- The king and quesh withattithenvadig T 7
o1 ADid meet ‘dmdadygnlhdﬂy.o 7 totari v draq

T R b I,;,u’)t»f’\L"!Hd
HOW nOW, Ahi&llq}mdd*ﬁh’ goodikthgpsuvon
Unto this-lady sttaight liddayy> a: huonaz

Who hath first try’d thee to this thing):. 1"H
That you from Eingland took your way, } p oty

v
T8 10L08 a0

"None but myaelf,,mygm;mlm, e
. These ten-lopg yqass-L havesbeen dn-lowe, -

WxththelmdSeymw’tmndwn, oot
The earl of Hertford, so we'prove: =~ ' ™

Full many & hndred pound 1 had
In goods and livings in the land,
Yet I have lands us to maintain,
So rauch your grace doth undérstand.
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My lands and livings so well known: .

Unto your books, of majesty, . - ..
Amount to twelvescore paunds.a week, :
Besides what I do gxpe, quoth: she. .-

In gallant Derbyshire likewise, .
I ninescore beadsmen maintain tbare,

With hats and gowns and house-rent free,

And every man five marks a year. .-

I never maised rent, said she,. :
Nor yet oppress'd the tenunt poo?, .
I nevey-did take bribes for.fines, -
For why, I had encugh before.. -

Whom of your nobles will.do soy - -
For to maintain the coromonaity. ?

Such multitudes :would rievex grow,
Nor be such stese-of. povesty,

I would I had'a mitk-maid been,

Or born of some-mone’low degree,
Then I might have lov’d where I liked,
And no man could hive hinder'd me.

Or would I were some yeomar’s child,
For to receive my portian not, -
According unto my degree,

As other virgias whom i knows .

L

F
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The highest: brawch that soars uloft;
Needs must beshade:the myrtie-tree,

Needs must the shadow of them both,’

. Shadow the third in his dégree. ~ -

But when the tree Is'cut and gone,

. And from the ground.is bore awmy,
The lowest tree that there doth stand,

.In time may grow as high as they.

Once too I might hnve been a quee&,
But that 'ever.did deny,” - - i
T knew your grace hind »ight 0 th!. tMn
* Before Elizabeth didgiey: > v 1 70 0 ™

You of the eldesioshted eamdy «—tro7 io aied ™
I of the second in\degrer,: ~i: ‘ieT (1 5ot

The earl of Hertfond'of thethirdyin «:.00 .
A man of royakw;gwm sy

And so good night;. hiyisomign,“égé R
> Since in the Tower T mustHhey ¢ !
I hope your grace wilk condmmﬂ,'
That I may have my liberty. .

Lady Arabella, said the kings~ .+ - : - - :
I to your freedom would conseat; =~ = .
If you would turn and go.to church,. . . *
- There to yeceive the sacrasnests - - 3 .-
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And so good night, Arabella fair,
Our king replied to ther again,

I will take council of my nobility,
That you your freedom may obtain.

.Once more to prisqn must I go,
,  Jady Arabella then did say,
. . 'To leave my love breeds all my woe, -« -. ..
The which will bring my life’s. decay..: . .

Love is a khot none can-unkait, .
Fancy a lkag of the heart, )
Him whom'T love I can’t forget, o
Tho from, hxs Presepce T must part

The meanest peogle emoy ﬂlen' mates,
But I was born unhgppl Y,

For being crass’d.py cruel:fates,
I want both love and hberty.. ’

But death I hope will
Farewel, farewel, m e,
Once I had thought t¢ wife, . _
But now am forc’d oo

At this sad meeting she had cause,
In heart and mind to gneve fall sore, ‘

After that time Arabella fair, - "
Did never see lord Seymour more. = '
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SONG,

“ From the Lords Maske, presented in the Ban-
quetting House on the Marriage night of the
most High and Mightie Count Palatine and the
royally ‘descended the Ladie Elizabeth.”

By Thpms,ccmpm .1m.. G

g

Abvaxce your ¢ choral n;ottons,no‘g ey
Your music-Tovj 11 ghts e e
This night conclusI:s “the n tu;l[\‘ro;}, ot
Make tlns the best .of mghtq L T
8o bravely crown 1t(wﬂ?1 your ﬂ ’ s :m :‘
That it may lwe ‘n famg,( o " ‘ L 1
As long as Rhenus o}' the Thamel “" )
Are known by eithet hame. o

.l

Once more agair, yet néarer move '
Your forms af wxllmg view, . -

Such fair effects of j Joy, and love, '
None can express but you, =~ "

Then revel midst your airy bowers
Till all the clouds do sWeat,

That pleasure may be poured in shqwers '
. On this mumphant seat.

SYTIE B
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Long since hath lovely Flora thrown
Her flowers and garlands here,

Rich Ceres all her wealth hath shown

. Proud of her dainty cheer.

Chang’d then to human shape, descend,
Clad in familiar weed, :

That every eye may here commend R
The kind dellghtk you breed.

L Accoulmg to the hamour of this mg.ﬁamrrec
mooued ‘in an exceeding strange and delightful maner, and
1 suppose fewo have euer seen more neate artifice, then
Master Innigoe Jones shewed in contriuing their motion, -
who in all the rest of the workmanship which belong’d to
the whole inuention shewed extrwordinarie indusirie and
skill, which if it be notag kinely axprest in writing asit ap.
peared in view, robbe not him of his due, but lay the blame
on my want of right nppreheqdmg his instructions for the
adoring of his arte.”

T VI N R I
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, XXXV
A Servant’s Sorrow for the Loss of his late Royal
Mistress Queen Anne, {Wife to James the First,]

who deceas’d at Hampton Court the 2d of May,
1618. : '

Ix dote and deep distress’
" Poor soul I sighing make my mioan,
" A doom of heaviness "
Coustrains my heavy heart to groan.

Then hapless L .. . .. .. .
That thus must oy « s 5 -

Ammdl&ﬁm} ;J- e aes ds
Which to iy paity, * e
Her hfe hath taen *3 1 [TV I

'
ot Ve T LS

That late did comfort me, e

In sable weeds I mourn,
My prince’s absence to condole,
~'Who never can return
Unto my sad forsaken soul.
Yet will I show
The grounds of woe,
Of such as mourners be,
For sorrowing care
Will be my share, -
_ When none will comfort me.
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My golden sun is fled,

And clearest day beset with clouds,

A hollow sheet of lead

My late beloved princess shrouds.
For whose sweet sake

] This moan I make,

As all the world may see,
There is no joy,
But in annoy ;

Then who can comfort me {

With grief I waste away, .
Remembring of my gracious queen ;
We servants all may say, - 4
And witness well wlhiat she hath been,
A princess kind, )
Of royal mind,
Adorn’d with courtesy ;
" But now a grave’
Her grace will have,
And none will comfort me.

O let my ireful cries

To sadness court and country move,
No mourning may suffice

To tell my dear affecting love,

\
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Nor words of woe
. Cannot well show, i
The griefs that settled be . C
Wlthm my bl'eaat, )
" 8o much distrest;
That none can. comfert me.

Yet mourners there be store ,
Of kings, of states, and prmces hlgh
Who sadly do deplore
The want of that sweet majesty
Who spent her: days
In virtuous ways,
And doing good, we see :
. Her liberal hand
. * Adorn’d this landy
‘Which much doth eomfort we.

My sovereign lord king Japes, -
Lamenting moans. his turtle dear,
And princely Charles out-streams
Full many a sad and sorrowful tear: '
So as that race’ . .
" Of royal grace .
And blooms of majesty; : :
" Conjain in one, .. w7
For to make moan;
Yet none will mfn‘t me. . .
VoL, nl. o -
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The Palsgrave of the Khine, '~ - =
With Denma#k’s most tiue’ hoi:oured kmg;
Unto sad sorrow’s Yhiritie; " )
Some sacrifiéing’ m‘mﬁri’ng'
Elizabeth

2
2hon e
ub eutt
e 121,

- smotdt sdt o* qU

Methmks the MedrifRifdep! 5375 272 W -
And German gtitoss Wi et Min,

Possest with sorrowdhd)isv oT
And sadly mmmgm
Farewel, adien,
Sweét jen <o b 1 5O
Thy life much mmfslil Jzeoie At
Y ~q sﬁeawz }ﬁl'{aww i° 2 doidd ¢V
- Wit m.a odf sise qualk
sn nrh 5douoiny’
Bu! le;g‘) fif; mon ﬂlT .
, arid bioose A .
Where’er her hightibmmwontzonwan 10
Sweet bountyfidathliy i beidw'd,
“The gifts that: Gl g demieyod
- Unto theworld ale uﬁpww
With many ways -
Advane’d brer. praise,
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Soﬁxllofgoodmshe~ ~

4 bov-cThehich did mave.

-

v All men.to Joves s . <. - on
 But pow natse, cﬂm:ﬂﬁ'mw —

fitads Ll

You ladies f
Attendant

Her grace is

- On this &
Her
Up to the throne -

Where angels taighing e,o.ls 2.«

aWhilktJ Aspire; nsosD xA

To vainy dgsires;rioz driw 1252:

For Ny, MPRE-QomSdt JmS ylbs: buh

w9ibs Jowsrs™d

Oh
- ¥ ,e,
Kee

A second birth
Of newnesg; fomed Dy 10 i -
&wood silk didt bour. T
Presened this floves, -
Whmgm@mmm i
IR e |

. Lt St
£ 1‘;5‘3‘-\,4‘

- 198
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A queen and mother dear,’
A wife, a daughtér to d king,
A sister royal here, - - 1 U vt
And grandam’ as rénowh duth ﬁag‘i
« Which’ vich'bofh fanie =
Hath. grac"d her name, < -~
Though all hiow 'Bét’fed‘bé ez
Yet after-days: "ot !
Shall sound her praise
Whmhgreqﬂmengmsm e
T J:":.:'»': TS Gitinn oA

. ’ "
LS DT TAR L

wipiluaisud 1o ' s et LY
An excellent Song;smdde Qf {he,mcqssers of King
<)" mEdWmldeU‘-, TN I

To tﬁéQ".l,e"(‘,]{’_& M‘& D’esperii'tioh.
[From o 'l’l\e Cro o G Gar of Golden Roses.”}

2 Mo A dygafs Lo

Wazns as'the king' df'Eugh‘ts& dfed

. Edward ﬂxe ‘Pouith By%}ﬂel;A -

He bad two soits of tendét ¥ o}
For to succeed'the"sities -7 '“ e

Then Richard ditke of' G‘l&ucéstek iy

Desiring kinglj sway, " =7+t

Devis'd by treason how to meke -

His nephews 1 both away. .
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‘He with the .duke of Buckingham .
Did closely. then contrive

197.

How he unto ‘the English ezown | I

Might bappily,atchieye s -
Betwixt them,both. they.laid.g. plqt, .
And both togethey Fet., ...

To Stony Stratfg;qmnberg, they mét .
Our king mcontlp.gm FRE

sy 19 hinsor 3,0 2

’I‘hls sweet yoﬁﬁk’ﬂ@@‘&id‘@ﬂ@@n

His uncle lovingly,

Not thinking of their secret drift,
And wicked 3

But when- the duke of Buckmgham

Y g et abroadh thethingg .o by

Began a quarré’lffblj!th'eidnce,*
With them st HBL IR -

mbloﬂ T Y160 avny’s

And 'there they duf arrest lord Gray,

[Fhe hrotbenon. theiquesp,, .

Her othexhrsghea, JopgRiyexs,.,
In dy uaovlmmss T
Sir Thomas Vayghanthey, hkewnse
Did then-and shere arest ; .
'Thus was the kigng.of;all his fr;ends
On sudden d;spmse;t

# For the nonce, i. €. for the purpose or occasion
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The king dotlr for his unclés pleadl;” -k
And would their supetiés ber' i
But both théss dulieswould bir-no'caie J
To hi reqﬁe;(’»w;)x'!() afs vz
In brief, draeaskeindedrivesene A
To Pomfrét susdterddoit;o ! i i -
Where wWoredty asd/sdddealy = -
They therevs @esthi e dionl, - -

bsd isds ai iyl 2eoritg sasdT
And then duleRichand telves 98 Jima
The kegping:of Nhie. ks 5aidlnid; 10U
Naming himself loed: protegtituco 10
His purpese about to bring;

Devisiug haw tagnt.imbdd-, T sainst 1i2» »

The otlier brcthewztoayt oT .2bod riedt i borodd
The which the cambndloghderasaleeomoT eoliM
Fun cunmngly td Homﬁﬂd 1w ai bodesh

@ #2104 ~awo aid aotifnid ardol
o susad gonow bas



The caxdinal sthan alk dn dasts.. -
' Unto thm‘w.'M' LN
Usipg,pemsnesiansin suohi sasty -
He got the othessen 30001 25
And then they botlyisronfinent: - -
Unto the Tomenwanesensaim |
After which, time1heyRe" ebmm,‘
- For dwlb did-thewa-prevent.

Duke R&clmd having found the » meats
To work’thefa °“s dedin, "
Did wﬂfﬁheq ﬁ'ﬁ !W'M

Fullsoo;{'&is Bt 4
Miles Forrest &nd Jblf Eﬁ ! BAUREL idth, !
These’ \gnek%d éﬁl "* ol ’M

W, d ~"
e o %w Kge qodaxd vy
To wotk'the é%!%

3 'mmw “Ystse ad

Ll

e

These pricices lying in their bed,
Batig aveety dradpiflmwpd ot b
Not thinking dPWliediéchmeroy 0 1'L -
Or MWMHB)K st e “
canind of 1ods 9zcapury 04, :
& « Sif James WMMMIMMM ‘be mur-

thered in their beds. To timeixvorfismiwhatoof he appointed
Miles Forres, .onnyef Ahe!fwipa sba) kept: shem, 4 fellow
fleshed in murther before timg. ,T9 him h¢ joined one
John Dighton his owne hommeper, a blg, broad, square,
~ and strong knaue.” MoxiNsusp. ’
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Thesé villaire in their fad!xemd-hds
Did wrap ¢ghem: up in-haste, - ’
And with thmciaathmdﬂ‘xmoﬂ!ér them,
Till life andbeaath mpa& b

~ewrd

» But when @hij were: o, murdemd

Then Richard in his kingly seat,
¢ NETHD oY CabbLeBdIBridy
The murd¥&ifhie Mpﬁe‘*’h"&ﬂ s
abgeb sl etntend hiediid ;0 - -
He never could ﬁi‘:@'&lﬂié‘t' gedge o
Hisife hegelididifedty quih o
H;s hand pere Kby aaggépwwbd TR
- ‘And-tibtie hﬂgmfeomé'mwmr
L 2 10De D% DI

At length the earl of Rlchmond came®

With suc‘h a punsqa.pt ban,i, B
That this usurping hng was fore d

In hlS defence to stanJ B

e LG Tl

Vs en ST PN
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Andiméeting hin in Boswarth field <~
They fought with- beart fult fain; : -
But Qo (fonsheddimig-pfinces blood)- - -
Caus’d Richaed i bedliin. 1 U |

; Jeas ylgaid aid of bisdoifl aod!
From- whotg: ethsgyleloietidid savps -

That &W@%m f Migh i o
Henry the. Fighthuahest-Forthy:deeds
, Our cmpm‘-bluou 19790 s
Who dying lefshisathand spopva)

To Edwiandubis, sl el 8843 buicd '
Whossﬂmfasma}hmwda. ,

His time so sedn was run,.
o150 Luormdoif] Yo f1es od- :!.‘v R

His qlster Ma A“‘”gccea
Next pnnces§’m this Tand,

But in her time 'blind ignorance
‘Against God'’s truth did stand :
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Which caused many & martyr’s bload
Be shed in Tueful cese ;

But God did England’s woes regnxd,
And turn’d MWWWQ‘-

At length the other sister came,
Elizabeth, late queen ;

And she reliev'd- her subjecb.,heah

" From gnef and s?rrow J.clcmn R

She spent her ‘dayd 1n péace avd j oy,
And died God’s servant txue,

And now enjoys a place in heaven,
Axengsk therhlasedberewss <ous oy

;g0 um&ﬁ!ﬂmm James - 5y o3
Likewisa of Henry's race, - .
mmj&yﬁ‘hmﬂlﬁs‘hﬁ - 4
Deserres thinamelupleosyy o . .7
Whose progsss G5 Iona woumtsy, 17
This kingdam for % S58P8 o
Abd MWWM? EAS
Their spvmmmsm iy st

Jesini 1 venr 8- i noamalfl
Jiget i sl ‘A'M-a'.?)f'."f
suntdoi | R Ry 08 ol |
. brele ._4 RS FA SR WP TR § ‘
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Xord Russell’s Farewz’l . yiga \qgs,bgieaded for

ngh’l‘reaaon mL Ju[y 21
688 "&m 03 Ao | ’

N (0 RS
DIV ER I I ;1!;1"1: /"f R ARELER

To the tane oﬁ-‘-!’edbtﬂekxtvdl lﬁyloﬁlfhy.

{mmuopyﬁfm by kavoonamy| ﬁmwi-muu}

t9:)»‘:1 2'vinsH Yo seiwsial
tx luqor diiw esiern iH

Prine, twshezmm el

Will ecHEieuie Beltorhaie, «
When it % 18 KitFheight] -

Who carti3aRillin 3k conifittindd6 7 -
When the-sbject is'i ights & - -

" Reason is no inore our jewel,
When our dearest thoughts are cm’ﬂ, -
All her maxims are forgot, "’
Flse what reason was for treason, =~ -
O this base inhuman plot.



Russell, that enjoy’d the treasure, .- .:
Every way replete with pleasare,
Had allegiance quite forgot 3 : :
Hopes of rising did advise him - d
To thiis base intiwdnun:plot.*

What, alas 1‘¢ould e desire, - ,
That himiself could not requite? - -
. Pride didjsrilpchioryesot -
To-asphe 't growohighed ©01c. s ,,:'z s
By a basp idhemen plet. . % .

Safely he n&ht inxb*hv’d(foi.cvier, 20: ]
In a gracious: peinee’s favoud, . 1. 1.; i

And gurone: honote shesb hnm:@t,
.Than his thoughtg Mmhey(mbgk’t’ .
r.1 Bjualy bivesinbnrham plit, .7

waﬁvwmwwm 3
With his natety will:aotigave Bitny ¢ -

Nox:with sisspoor iy fotgd 1/
‘Whilst-vecoids thio werld afadstiioo Hna
' Histgessnatslen wid e dovgol.

Better be the earl of Bedford
Thay fer treason lose his head for t, .
And ’to'make his name a blot
"~ -In each libel as a rebel
In a base inhuman plot.
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If his prinee had ever left him, - - - -~

Or of any grace bereft him, ‘
Ere his treason forced his lot -

Yet obedience and allegiance . - ’
Should have kept him from this plot. ’

Treason is a .ctimt ’ghinst nmture,
Against kings, the higher. patter, - -
Sure cap.nevatbe:forgol, .

He that blames hit,does praphens him,
And h‘.i&mvl-'.”zhlthe ?bt' ;

Russelkﬂiaddxbrurﬂminﬂgiu st K gad
By all men, buowhe eomsepted:os = v 1.1
, Tothid dumined it phot/:

To: datloy‘ﬂh‘mw goyguodt 2t nedT

The king anthubnarehy\ghmﬂ& rot.

But heayens preatrve thesguitasoin :royalg"
 And hring allsthaonstito @isly:o. i s .. v/
‘ Who:ellegianes hpvaifargots /i

And confenite feamchiround-head): -+
Jo this damnrdmhnmanpht.

swibsd 1o 1 L.
AO10Y seaderd g b eua e ey
1od o€ arnen Tal ey gy RV

TR N



TOUNG JEMMY, . .
v natbostd hoe deae ! '

bﬁ%ﬁr"qa’ e

Neow ©2 oge s froe g A

[James Stuart, Duke (;ixﬁbnmouﬂ;’ S39 ndvinal
ERFARIIE Seeond ] 'bﬂ

J‘m&ﬂ x bed vaigral 109

n of

’

The cl
beer
mer
in th
sary
the
by}

"ben e v

tity was mcoadad.byumm; pﬁﬂm&tﬁ&h:ch it
is easy to censure, but, whith it spiet haallgil, bas been
sometimes evinced by the bravest spirits, when they have
found themselves consigned to the hands of the public
executioner. To lOllCltWW ofilsel{ efifer mean

or criminal, and in pronounging gn ﬂ;ﬁ RrgRpety of the
applicstion in this instance, the noar ties of uinity
must be taken into consideration.” Monmoutl only sued
for what he would have granae& to’ Juddes; birk the unre-
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_lenting tyrgut and oditns bigek, regindlens of 4lie ties of
‘blood,and his particular obligations to-Charles the Second,
sacrificed Monmeuth to state policy, and yet hadtheanda-
city to complain of the desertion of a female relation after

his own deposition. ~ "Lt

Y oune Tintird was s W,
Of royal birth and breeding,
With every beauty Tad, ‘

Andreyery prraiyy qxpeedingy ;-

A face and shape so wonderous ﬁnc.

v 0o DR SHAING CYEIVPAILE ( 4iomym ot

That-every l3ss upop: the, grgen
For Jemmy had a heart,
IR T ) 184> o:T
st » no9d
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vty 0J 2
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"'Tliepndecfalltheymthshewis,

-’The glory of ‘the groves,
“The plgasure of each tender lass,
And theme of all their loves.

But oh, unlucky fate,
Ah, curse upon ambition, .
The busy fops of state
Have ruin’d his condition :
For glittering hope he left his shade,
" His glorious hours are gone,

By flattering fools and knaves betray’d,

Poor Jemmy is yndone.

1S

- Than Jemmy none more. lund, :

And courteous had been ever,
Thinking the likesto find,

Bat he as yet did never.. . '
For the false swains that led hun forth

To expectations high: - .
Design’d but to eclipse his woxth,

Brave Jemmy to outyie..

Bnt Jemmy saw not thu,

When in the groves dehghtmg,
Nor thought to tread amiss

At such a fair inviting. .

’ .
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But Jemimy was mistakien there -~ - '
For he was led astray,

‘Whilst each kind(swain and nymph 50 fa!r,
For Jemmry sigh’d-alliday, - -

For Jemmy’s loss the'stresshy -
Ran hoarse, werif-wishtmourning,
. 'The birds forgot theirienms; '
And flowers; sy hitesadorning. .-
The pleasamt plains, humg down then' heads,
As bearingpart-of thegrief;'
And'wishing e had longer-stagid;’ - -
But Jemmy ’d-ﬂowilf.f{umﬁ.uﬂ e

For Jemmy’s mcmlg P TR Tue
With youthﬁxﬁiﬂdo%‘ﬂréi@ﬂaﬁﬁgm & )
Which made hinbiise’ Higi§tpih@rs s
To his almost uﬂdmhgh tor s =0 E |
Thotigh: eweli hhdwmagerfmd'pmy ,_‘."' t
He would again Y&urﬁ' X
And tread stil inithe pleasant way _
But Jemmy it-8i@F#eokh,: 1T L

For Jemmy in fiegie atnss - L
- More than his. oroole dalighting, - -
Despis’d the wood:tiyniphs ¢harms, = ™ 2
That were so mubh {nviting: - *
VoL, 1L - p .
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And dreams of digging trenches deep,
Storming each fort and town,
. Ambition still disturb d his sleep,
Whilst Jemmy sought renown.

But Jemmy now majy see*  ~

- That he was led to ruin

By such as glad would be
Of his utter undoing., .

" Yet that his wanﬂermg he’d retrieve

The wish is of the swains,

And in Arcadia happy live, .. . .,
Wbe;e hlsgreat fatbcr mgns L

i)
~
.
$
<
3

5

S
v
REVRROUEHA(9Y S

I Iehs AR

- ;G

1 0 :: ¢ - {b
EOSTIAG NI T R S

R ATV RS RS




OLD BALLADS. - 211

XLIL,
ENGLAND’S DARLING,
on,

Great Britdin’s Joy and Hope on that Noble Prince,
James Duke of Monmouth.

« Brave Mommouth, England’s glory,

Hated of none, but Papist &nd Tory,

May’st thou in thy noble father’s love remain,
Who happlly ove.rt;n.p land doth relg'n.”

.l|)'

Tune of Young Jonmy, or Phthnder

Youne Jemmy is a lad,
That’s Toyally. descended;

With every virtue-clad, .. ..
By every tongue commiended,

A true and faithful English heart,

*_ Great Britain’s joy and hope,

'And bravely will maintain their part, -

In spite of Turk and:Pope,
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Young Jemmy is a lad,

That hates all base pretences,.
No Tory masquerade

With Popish sham pretences.
A heart and soul so great and just,

Such conduct and command, -
A champion in his country’s trust,

" Young Jemmy still will stand.

" Young Jemmy is'a yau'th,

Who thinks it ne transgression

To stand up for the truth, ‘
And Protestant profession ;

But, oh he fights with such success,
Ali mortal pawers dbey, -

No God of war but must confess,
Young Jemmy-bears' the sway. -

- At Jemmy’s powerful voice,

The drums and h-umpets oounded,
And England did rejoice; -
When Jemmy’s fate sbownded, -
Of Jemmy the vidtorious nameé
Did through all Eastope fly,
And all the nations did proclaim
His matchless gallantry.
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' 218
In Maestricht and in France,
. In Germany and Flanders, -
Young Jemmy did advance,
Amongst the chief commanders,
By sea and land his fame did fly,
, And all the nations round !
- Of Jemmy’s constant vmtory,
And valour did resound,

- In Scotland Jemmy’s hand,
" Dispers’d the Whig-and Tory,
And Bothwell bridge will stand
To his eternal glory. .
There he the rebels fierce withstood,
And did their might oppose, :
Both for the king’s .and country’s good,
In spite of all his faes,

But, oh unhappy fates !
A .curse on pride and malice,
The Popish plotting states
Have banish’d him the palace.
They.turn’d him out.of grace of late,
Of dignity and fame,
Of every mighty place of state,
Yet Jemmy’s still the same.
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Maliciously they plot,
(Against all sense and reason,)
’Gainst Shaftesbury and Scot,
To cloak their Popish h'eason,.
Tories and Papists all agree " = *
To blast his spotless fame, "~
But spite of all théir policy,” -
Young Jemmy’s stil the same.

For still tv lose Jiis bllood '~

! Young Jemmy.dees; unporbune, .

And for his comsts§’s:gaod . & i 721l

_ To spend his lifeand. foxfune, . . .

For to support theichurch and state,,
Our liberties and laws..- . :

Against their malice, plats;iqnd-hate,
That would our rights oppose. = -

Let all good men implore

For Jemmy’s restoration, . -
Whose conduct must restore

The 1uins of our nation ; T

That he to Charles’s praise may hve, Ol .

Our freedom to maintain, o
When Jemmy shall his fame retrieve,
And be in grace again.
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XLIL

o

~ On the Sea Flght off Cape la HOgne i the Year 169"
The engagement which makerthe lub,)ect of this vefy- po-

. pular ballad, is very accurately descnbed in the Memoirs
of Great Britain and Ireland, by Sir John palrymple R

" Taursparin the mory the ;dgq,ofﬁlﬁ:
Recorded for ever. the fameus: mﬁﬁ—nﬁ?o, 2
Brave Russel did discéxn by;dawn of day, -1
The lofty sails of,l?mnce,advanmng now: ., -."

All hands aloft, aboft!l. et Englishk valouyr shme, o
Let fly a culverin, the signat for the lme, oy

Let every hand snpply bis; gan, -
Follow me, andigqu’lsegy -

That the battle will be soon beguh.

Tourville on the main triumphant roll’d,

'To meet the gallant Russel in combat on-the deeR,
He led the noble train of heroes bold, . )

To sink the English admiral at his fe_et’
Now every valiant mindto'victory doth aspire,”
The bloody fight’s begun, the sea itself on-fire 5

And mighty fate stood looking on,

Whilst a flood all of blood,
Fill’d the scupp’r-holes of the Royal Sun. .
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Sulphur, smoke, and fire disturb’d the air, T

With thunder and wonder affright the Gallic shore ;
Their regulated bands stood trembling near,

To dee the lofty streamers now no more ; .
At six o’clock the red, the’smiling victors led,
To give a second blow, the fatal overthrow ;

Now death and horror equal reign,

Now they cry, run or die, -
British colours rid the vanquish’d main.

See they fly amaz’d through rocks and sands,
_ One danger they grasp at'to shun the greater fate ;
In vain they cry for aid to weeping lands, ‘
The nymphs and sea-gods ‘mourn their lost estate :
For evermore adieu, thou royal dazzling Sum,
From thy untithely end thy master’s fate begun ;
Enough, thou mighty king of war,
Now we sing bless:the king !
Let us drink to every English tar.

¢
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\ XLIV.

“The Complamt and Lamentatlon of Mistresse Arden,
of Feversham, in Kent who for the Love of one
Mosbie, hired certame Ruffans and Villaines
most cruelly to Murder her Husband ; with the
fatall end of her and her Assoc1at$ »

This ballad is repr'mml from an old blagk letter copy. The
event upon which it 'is founded happened in the reign of
Henry the Eighth. In the year 1599, a play was written

- on the subject. For an account of the circumstances of
the murder which occasioned both the play and ballad,
see Holingshed, and Jacob’s History of Feversham.

.An me, vile wretch, that ever I was barn,
Making my self unta the world a scorn :
And to my friends and kindred all a shame,
Blotting their blood by. my unhappy nanie.

Unto a gentleman of wealth and fame,
(One master Arden, he was call’d by name)
I wedded was with joy and great content,
Living at Feversham in famous Kent.
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In love we liv'd, and great tranquillity,
Until I came in Mosbie’s company,

. Whose sugred tongue, good shape, and lovely look,
Soon won my heart, and Arden’s love forsook.

And living thus in fou] adaltery,.” .
Bred in my busband, cause.of jealousy,

° And lest the world our actions should bewray,

We did consent to take his life away.

To London fair my husband was to ride,
But ere he went I poison did pravide, , - ..
Got of a painter which I promised .. Co
That Mosbie’s sister Sngap. he shoulg. wpd

Into h:s broth I then did put the same,

He lik’t it not Wbelh to, thg ;)oard it came,
Saying, Thcre s go;m;thms, i i, 1s nat sound,
At which enrag d, I ﬁgg,xt 9n the ground

Yet ere he went, his man

Ere théy came Bome,' ton ;"-,,
And murder him, and for
Susan, and store of gold, t .

Yet I, misdoubting Michael’s constancy,

Knowing a neighbour that was dwelling by,

Which to my husband bore no great good will,
Sought to incense him his dear blood to-spill.

I3
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His name was Green; O master Gyeen (quoth I} -~
My husband to you hath done ipjury, s
For which I sorry am with all my heart,

And how he wrongeth me I will impart.

He keeps abroad most wicked company,

With whores and queans and bad saciety : - -
When he comes home, ¢ béats' me, sides and head,
That I do wish that orie-of us were dead.

And now: to London ke ‘is rid to roar,

I would that I might never see him more :
Green then incenst, did véw ‘to be ray friend,
And of his life ke soon would'fhake ah end,

O master Green, said ¥, the danger’s freat;

" You must be circlinfspect 16'd6’ thié' feat’s v
To act the deed your self theF’ i$'h6 need, ©
But hire some villafiis; théy* Ao ‘the deéd.

Ten pounds Fil give them to attempt this thing,
And twenty more when ¢eftain néws they bring,
That he is dead; besides Lll be your friend,

In honest courtesy till life doth end. ‘

Green vow’d to do it ; then away he went,

And met two villains that did use in Kent

To rob and murder upon Shooter’s-hill,

The one call’d Shakebag, t’ other nam’d Black Will.
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Two such like villains hell did never hatch,

‘For twenty angels they made up the match,

And forty more when they had done the deed,
Which made them swear they’d do it with all speed.
Then up to London presently they hie,

Where master Arden in Paul’s church they spy,
And waiting for his coming forth that night,

By a strange chance of him they then lost sight.

For where these villains stood and made their stop,
A prentice he was shutting up his shop,

The window falling light on Black Will’s head,
And broke it soundly that apace it bled

Where straight he made a brabble and a c01l
And my sweet' Arden hé past by the while ;
They missing him, aivother plot did lay,
And meeting Michatl;thus to him they say:

Thou know’st that we must pack thy master hence,
Therefore eonsent and further our pretence,

-At night when as your master goes to bed,

4.eave ope the ddors, he shall be murdered.

And so he did ; yet Arden could not sleep,
Strange dreams and visions in his senses creep,

- He dreamt the doors were ope, and villains came
_‘To murder him, and ’twas the very same.
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SECOND PART.

- He rose and shut the doos, his wan he blames,
Wihiich cunningly he straight this answer frames,
I was so sleepy that I did forget \
To lock the doors, I pray you pardon it.

Next day these ruffians met this man again,
‘Who the whole ‘story to them did explain, . -
My master will in town nq longer stay,
To-morrow you may meet him on the way.

Next day his business beipg foished, . =
He did take horse, and. homewand then he xid, -
And as he rid it was hjs hap,as thep, .

To overtake, lord Gheigey, and his men..

With salutations they cach other greet,
I am full glad yeur honeur for to meet,
Ardén did say; theq did the lord reply,
Sir, I am.glad of your geod. corpany,

And being that we bomeward are to ride,

I have a suit that must not be denied,

That at my house you'll sup and lodge also,
To Feversham this pight you must not go.
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" Then Arden answered with this courteous speech,
Your henour’s pardon now I do beseech,

I made a vow, if God did give me lLife,

To sup and lodge with Alice, my loving. wife.

Well, said my lord, your oath. hath got the day,
To-morrow come and dine with me, I pray,
P’Il wait upon your honour then (said he)

And safe he went. amongst his company.

- On Raymon Dewn, as they pass this way,

Black Will and Shakebag they in ambush lay, -
But durst not, touch him, cause of the great train
‘That my lord had 3 thus were.they crost again." -

With horrid eaths these ruffans gan to swear,. -
They, stampd-and. curst, and tore. their locks of hair,
Saying, same angel; sagely: him did keep, '
" Yet vow'd to murder him eve they:did steep. - -

Now all this while my husband wes away, i~
Mosby and I did revel night and day;:-» '~ = :
And Susan, which' my, waiting-maiden'was, .. '

My love’s own sistex, knew how all:-did jpass. - <+ -

But when I saw my Arden was not dead, ~ - |
I welcom’d him, but with'a heavy head: . - 1 - i
To bed he went, and slept se¢ure from harms,
But I did wish my Mosby in my arms. o
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Yet ere he slept, he tokd me he must go

To dinner to mry lord’s, ke’d have it so;:

And that satite:iight Black 'Will' did send me-word,
What huck bad fortume.did' to themafford. - -

I sent him word, thut-he wext day wouid dine
At the lord Cheinies, and vwould tise betime,
And on the way their parpose might fulfil;

. Well I'll reward you] whenithat you him il

Next morn bethmies; before-the break: of day,

~ Ta take himiaappingsthen #isey took their way ; 3
But'such aniist asd fog there did’astse; -

. They, conld not'sée-abthowghi ﬂfeyf%&fwt eyes.:

.. Thus. Arden sedp?dtRese ¥illHind where they lay,

And yet they heurd mumvgbrwhhww, g 5
I think (said Wibl)some spiritoiyRiofHend, '
Come life ortdeath, ¥vew tovewlis end.

Then to: sy: howsé they striight' did take their way,
Telling me ho they inisséd oft their préy ;
Then presenily:we it together Jgree,

At nighit'at:home W t'He $hould mirdered be. -

Mosby and 1, nd alf, b plot thus lay, -

That he at tables should'with Arden play,’

" Black Will-and Shakebag they therhselves should hide,
Until that Mosby he a witch<word cried;” = -3
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* The word was this whereon we did agree, v
Now (master Arden) I have taken'ye :

Woe to that word, and woe unto us all,

Which bred confusion and our sndden fai.

When he came home, taost weleome him I made,
And Judas like, I kist: whawm 1 betray’d,

Mosby and he together wemt:to play,

For I on purpose didithe tables lay. -

And as they play’d the wesd was straightway spokee,

Black Will and Shakeheg out the carner broke;. -

And with a fowell backovands pull’d kimn:down, '
Which made me-think they:now.nay joys did-crown.

With swords apdl kuives,thepstabb’d hiny ao the heart,
Mosby and. I gid likewigepot opr-part, -« -

And then his body straight we did ¢enwvey

Behind the abbey ip,the field he lag - - .

And then by justice we wese. strdighsreondemn’d,
Each of ys came ynio.a shameleds bud,i . . - - .
For God our searet.dealing soepddidispy,... « : «
And brought to. ﬁsl‘ Qm‘l**u ﬂl@b".\” own

Thus have you heard of Arden’s tragedy,

It rests to show you how the rest did die :
His wife at Canterbury she was burnt,
And all her flesh and bones to ashes turn’d.
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Mosby and his fair sister they were brought
To Lendon for the trespass they had wrought,
In Smithfield on a gibbet they did die,

A just reward for all their villainy.

Michael, and Bradsheaw, which a goldsmith was,
_That knew of letters.whioch from them digd pass, -
At Feversham were hanged both in - chains, "
And well rewarded fior theis faithful pams e

The pamterﬂed,none knWshowhe (h;lspeed,
Shakebag in Southwark he to death did bleed,
For as he thought to scape and run away,

He suddenly was mm'ilered in a fray.

In Kent, st Ostiridge, Gwen did suffer death
Hang’'d on a gibbetibe did Tosé Ms breath =
Black Will at Flushing on‘a’stigé fid burn';
Thus each.one catne vty his'énd by turn.

And thus my story I coniclude #nd end, - - !
Praying the Losd that.he his grace will send
Upon us all, and keep-us all fm 1. -
Amen say. all, if.'tibe-shpblessed will.

VoL, i, Q



226 * OLD BALLADS.

B Y i
XLV.
T HOBREOT & Pl (o)

The lamentable S}yﬁgttff‘ ‘the Lord Wigmore; Go-
vernor of Warwick Castle, and the Fair Maid of
Dunsmore;, as 2 waining'to all Maids to have a
care how they, yield to the wanton- dehghts of

oung Ga’l!ants Ity 5080 2l ol o
¥ PR ih])'lllﬁA_\‘

ool or il aryn doe Jf

[From the ot Croyn ﬁ;rlqu of Golden B oses.]

- In Warwickehsiee thiese mngaam,
. And Dunsposesheathaioliath to: name,
Ad)ommg W coumery Rowis 2. o0
Made famons‘bym mﬁdw‘am;

Fair Isabel she namied: way, £ {1 2o bah -
A shepherd's daughter;iadisdiie say;
To Wigmore's ears hex fithd did: pasﬁ,
As he in WarwitK:cadtié lay. -

Poor love-sick lord fmidiately
- Upon her famre set hri¢ @elightis - = -

And thought much pleasure ‘sure: did hs
Poasmmg of so fau- a wight.
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. Therefore to Dunsmore did repair,
To recreate his sickly mind ;.
Where in a summer’s evening fair,
His chance was Isabel to find.
She sat amidst a meadow green, .
. Most nchly spread with smellmg ﬂowers,
' “Andbya river she wis seen . :
To spend away ;qe ;vemng hours R

LRV IR O R T T4

STeay [«
There Taid this mgidgn);lll‘(alone,

Washing her feet in secret’ wise,
_ Which virgin fair to look upon
£ 22 i vl g $EP1dving dfes. -

She ngfu sostie espledsrois 77 . |

. Hadlaidsftos besherounisy tires

The tresses of hex -haimuatied; w ol »
Hangglisteniag: like the galdeni pire.-

And as the flakes, af -Wintes snewy. . ..,
That e, unmelted, on the plains,

So white hex hqdy Was.ia show ;. . .
Like silvgr springs did. ruy her veins.

He, ravisht, with, this pleasant sight,
Stood as A yan-amazed still :
Swffbring,bis ayes i take delight, ., ;-
 That newes. thought they had their fill



238 OLD BALLADS.

She blirided their affections so,
That reason’s rules were led away ;-
And love the ‘coals of lust did bléw,
Which to a fite ‘flamed hlgh' L
B I SN IR ST FT AL
And though he knew the sin was great,
It burned so thhm hfs bréast,
With such vehement scorchmg heat,
That none but she’ ¢oytd Tend him Test.

s et bratsloaea s

Lor

He

She is, quoth he, xTo magri
But 'a"theph et as you see,

il
And with he f;lt fﬂe g her life,
Whose dweih‘flgs‘ these Pas‘ufes be

"3 94l sohot

Her name is Isabe] ‘the fqu',l’ W
Then stay, quoth he, and §pea'k no more,
But to my castle’ stralght ‘her bear, s 1)
Her sight hath wounded me fu_ ;s?)r(cl:' ’}
Thl : she was brought, - ...
is fancies fed,
Anc uch means he wrougbt,
to hxs bed

-
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This being done, incontinent :
She did, return fropn whence she came,
And every day. shc did invent .
To cover her recelved shame.
But ere three montils wv'éi'é fufiy i)ast,
Her crime commlttet} P ain appears ;
Unto lord ngmoqe theRi in haste

(R

She long complam’d with' weepmg tears.

7 bairgsrg op ol abaoip
For now tbls lee § at hf ,kh
T HN'

1t ‘l
Throughout tl ? c}ouqt rv‘ﬁl is kpown,
And to my v woful pa;ent,s T %Lt, . E
W]:o now - for me dd make great moan.
A How 's}‘m!l I ]ook( fhem m the face, ,
When'the #m refhameless self shall see?x
0 cursed Ev f t]'x case,

When ihou ha &lllsteﬂ of the tree. >

_ Thou gndst ibyself and so mustl

.. But God thy tresPass quickly found ;

No dark ia “hide me from God’s eye,
But leave my shame still to abound.
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Wide open are mine eyes to'look ° " Cos
Upon my sad and heavy sin:- . Ll
And quite unclasped is the book, - -+ = '
Where my actounts aré writtén it

This sin of mine deservetli'death, -
But judge, lord:Wigthote, I-am she,
For I have trod a strumpét's-path, -
And for the samme T'heeds firhst:die. -
Bespotted with reproachful'shame - .. -
To agesfoﬂcMﬂg‘gﬁgnif 56',. woon bl
And in records Be Wittty blames i 72 o)
Lord Wigrtiore; ®is i Horig of thes, 16

Lord Wigii6ré) prostrite suihy-feet, -~ -
I crave mi Jubt dederied doomn, >~

That death may’ett (G Fomh thé root- ~ -
This body, bloksBit, dtanch; andbloon:

Let modesty ¢ oy geran hal
Let love, a1 e }":nl &
Was ever any I, e sriotoud
That in on¢ rak ,,u'u 103

Then Wigmorg justice on mé shew, " wotart 1
For thus consenting to the act, sword A_
. Give me my death, for that is due s bod
_To'such as sin in such a fact, =~ ** "}
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O that the womb had beén my grave, =~ -
Or I bad perish’d in my birth,

O that same ddy may darkness have,
Wherein I first, drew vital breath !

Let God regard:it motsgball;. . -

Let not the sup upqa‘irabine, :
Let misty darknq?saqnqg fally ..

For to make kgomgm ggplof mine ! [

The night whezgin. I was, s&mv’d,
* Let be acé¢urst with mpum?ql cries,
Let twinkling stays: fwmw]q be ;‘ga\v,’q,
And clopds of jda:rkmss therpomTise)!

'Because they shgg;rgtg;mm EH‘S! A '_
~ That gave the pasiagessomy tifer, :

‘Come sorrow, fimish upHay:hgussy; m -
- And let my time here end.with sueﬂ ;|

And having n

A kmfe she 5.
Lucretia’s pal

For mtl; t

" Whereat lord anzgore gneved sore,
A heart repqmmg his amiss; ~

And after would attempt no more
To crop the Bower of maiden’s bliss ;
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But lived.long in wofill wisey: - .viv - o
Till death did finish up his daysy: .
And now in Isabel’s graye he lies, ... «i-:\
Till Judgmem.nnmmhnm both tomlse.
. 10O - \
. .bflJﬂ(: Ly w0
oy aodd mid Dy -y '
Lasnie buvow =0t e

XLVI.
ol 0L OVita oy g ’
THE cm‘JEL ‘BLACK - ,
.' aq /t S LA
A lamenu
gallant 1
~ the unt
wickedly
thirsty B -
which Cruelty and Murder was never heard of
before, hib ghs ot addr 920
P e o ort oot u 1
Ix Rome &nqbkmn didwed. % i
A virgin ofg;eat,%g TR
- A fairer creatyye maverdad, . o 50
" Dame natuse, eva fame ;. . ./ -
- By whom. he had: two: ghfldren Mi 0
Whose beauity diitiexaet.; - TP TR N
They were. their parents oply joy, .. “
They lov’d them both so weily; .
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The lord he lov’d:to huant thé: bidk;

The tiger; and the boar; - - "
And still for: swiftuess altways took" + - -
‘With him: aibldclesamioon v 0 ¢
- Which black-a-moor within the wood

His lord he did offend,
For which he did him then correct,
In hopes he would amend.

NP
The day it grew unte an end,

Then hopewards herdidihases,! |
Where with his: lady. he did rest,

o i9aon e vabaolh bas ey aed

To cause the toil thehdydui S
Intreat him not.to go:: BRI
« Alas, gobdlallyy’!1dhen quo& he‘w -,
“ Why art thow griéved so P
¢« Content thykelf 3 lﬂﬁlh’teidm' :
“ With speed:tol thitie gpdin.” -1 -
4, Goabdxiey; ! quothy the Jitdle btbes it
 « With us herecstill remain.” < -+ -

ol
~
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¢ Favevwsl, detr children; I will.ga..
“ A fine thing for to buy? .| .,
But they, therewith nothmg cnntelf, f
Aloud began tmery. = . .
The motheai takes’ ﬁem'byfthe hand, .
Saying, « Comey go-with me '
¢¢ Unto the highest; tdwer, where .- .
“ Your fathenyoi shall ses.”

The black-a-naognspesteiving .now, -
Who then did stap bekind;: .-« - .
His lord to be.alinnting gome,. : ... .
Began to call toistamdiz - . ¢ . . g
“ My master he,did me.corzrept; .. °

"« My fault ot heinig igreat’;
“ Now of bid.wise:1'H beireveng’'d,
“ ShixshAMimotmeringwent.”

The place wasineated round abouty - .
The bridge -he np:did deawr;. . .-
The gates he bolted: very fasty. .. - »
Of none héshond:in swe. . ..\ »
He up intarthe 4owar ment; .« .77 »

* The lady.belng therey.:. -, .| =
Who when she saw. his pounterends. grioy,
She straight began.torfeas.. . « . i{



OLD BALLADS.

But now my trembling heart it quakes ' °
To think what I must writé ;

My senses il begin to fail,
My soul it doth affright : -

Yet must I make ian"end of this, -
Which here I have hegun;

“Which will make sudthe hardest healt,
Before that-1 hasve dome: :

This wretch ynto the Jadyowent, . -
And her with: speed: did wilk,, - -

His lust forthwith.to satisfy,s- » ... ..
His mind for to:6alilo) ilsv a0 1. ¢
The lady she-amazed was, ! - 3. xs‘ Lo

To hear the wiflajo- spendas; i1 7
-4 Alas,”” quottvsivel ¥ bvikivshadlid iw?f g
« With griefsmy lasrtonill bfeald? -

With that Te ‘took he# in His avms, -
She straight/fr help did cey : -
% Content yoursélf, dudy,” he sdid;
¢ Your husband is.not wigh: - -~
 The bridge is- dedwti, the gates are shut,
¢ Therefore conae-lie with me, -
O élse 1 do protest and vow, -
“ Thy butcher I willbe,”” e v
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_The ciystal tears ran down her face,

Her children cried amain,.

And sought to Felp their mothier deay, |

But all it was in vain ;

| For that egreglous ﬁltﬁ‘y rogue

Her hands béhmd her bound,

And then perforce with all his might,

He threw her on the ground,

With tl
And
That t
Did
But all
Toh
Who a
%)

Some r
Her
And th
This
With g
He ¢
His lad
To c

ded,
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«0 hold thy hand thou savage mocr, .
113 Tn .

K Or ¢
(13 V‘

With
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Within.one hand a knife he brought; °
The child within the others. -~ *
And holding it over the'wally. ! 1.1/, >
Saying, “.Thus shalk die. thy miother,””
With that he eutithe. ithroat of it ; - *
Then to the father he:did call,:
To look how he:the head did cut, .
And down the'head did fall.

This dowe) hethiew it:dbwi: the wall
Into the mvw'&q:; £n b
Which 1miade the-father wring his harids,
And grigvously:to weeps ... i -
Then:touths dady went this: rogrie, . . ¢/
- Who was wean deadiiiidly fenr, . ¢
Yet.thig vilerwmtel most cruelly
" Did diagsheribythe hdir ;. . ..

And drewilibiveo the verpedlf - o -
Which whiedt’ het lordididisee, -~

. ~Thets presently he criedibatfs i L >
And fell upon hisdknet ¢ 7o i A

Quoth he, «'IF thduwild suve hep lifé)
 Whom I déldvdsédenr; - =1

T will forgive thee altis pastyor = ¥
“ Though they conéem The neari
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“ O save her life, I thee heseech ;. /-
“ O save her, I thee pray,
¢ And I wdll grant thee what thon wilt
. % Demand of me this day.” ..,
“ Well,” quothithe moer,: L dé regatd
“ The moan that dheu dost- nwaké :
 If thou wikt.gewht-me)what: Ask,
“ I'll save her fioy thy sake.”

“ Q sgve hev life; amskdheut domiand. -

¢ Of me whys:thing thow ahit.” ;

. Cut.off thy. nese,: aindiinot one dmp!
¢ Of her biaod: shallde spilt.” ...

. With that the Jord pregesitiyitoak.--. +i
A knife withitbkis band, s o

And thenm:his nose Hoiguitaicut.off, v
In place where:he;didstamdt bt}

« Now I hat¥e bought my:lady’s life,”
He to-the moor did call; o
¢ Then taleeher,” quoth-thjs wicked rogue,
And down he: Jet hexz fall., .
Which when bav.gadlant lord did see,
His senses all did-fail ;: .
Yet many sought to save his life,
‘Bt nothing could prevail.
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When as the moor did see him dead
Then did he laugh ansain

Ait ‘them who for their gallant lord
And lady did complain :

Quoth he, “ I know you'll torture me, ‘
¢ If that you can me get, :

“ But all your threats I do not fear,
¢ Nor' yet regard one whit.

“ Wild horses shall my body tear,
¢ I know it to be true, -
“ Bat P'll prevent you of that pain:”
And down himself he threw.
/ Too good a death for such a wreteh,
A villain void of fear! = = .
And thus doth.end as sed a tlle,
As ever man flid hear.
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The '!‘ragedy of Plull}s'4 qomplammg of the
Dlsloyal Love of Amyq.gas :

To & pleasant neﬁ court tune.

[From a black letter copy printed for the assigns of
T. Symcoeke. ]

\AMYNTAS on a sumiter’s day, -
To shun Apollo’s-beams,” ! -
Was driving of his flocks away,"
To taste some cooling stfeams ;
And through'a forest‘as he'weant®
Unto 'a river side, »+ '+ -
A voice which'froms, grove was sent ot
Invited him to bidesd v .= - *

The voice well seem’d for to bewray
Some mal-contented mind :

For oft times'did he hear it say,
Ten thousana times und*ad :

The remnant of that ragmg moan
Did all escape his ear,

For every word brought forth a groan,
And every groan a tear.

VOL, IIf. R
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And nearer when he did repair,
Both face and voice he knew,
He saw that Phillis wa$ come there

* Her plaints for to renew :

Thus leaving her unto her plqints,
And sorrow-slaking groans,

He heard her deadly discontents
Thus all break forth at once. -

Amyntas, is my-love to thee
Of such a light account,- :
That thou disdain’st to look on me,
Or love as thou wert wont?
Were those the oaths that, thop didst make,
The vows thou didst concejve; :
When 1, for thy qontmtme,lt’s sake,
Mine hearts dehght did leave:¥

How oft didst:thou ,pmtest to:me,

The heavens should turn to nought,
The sun should ﬁrst obscured be, . :

Ere thou woum change thy thought?
“Then heaven dissolve without delay,

Sun, shew thy face no more,
Amyntas’ Jave is lost for ay; .

And woe is me theseforg.

[

5
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" Well might I, if I hid beeri wise,
* Foreseen what now I find !
But too much love did fill mine eyes,
And made my judgment blind :.
. But ah, alas ! th’ effect doth prove
Thy drifts, were but deceit,
For true and umdissembled love
- Will neves. turn to hate.’

All thy behaviours were (God knows)
Too smooth and too disereet:

Like sugar which unpouon’d grows,
Suspect because its sweet :

Thine oaths and vows did promise mofe
Then well thou couldst perform,

Much like a calm that comes before
An unexpected storm.

God knews, it would not grieve me much
For to,be kill’d for thee : <
But oh ! too near-it deth me touch,
That thou shouldst murder me ;
God knows, I care net for the pain
~ Can come for want of breath ;
Tis thy unkindness, cruel swain,
That. grieves me to the death.



244

OLD BALLADS.

Amyntas, tell me, if thou may}
If any fault of mine - -
Hath given thee cause thus to betray
Mine heart’s delight and thine ?

No, no, alas! it could not be,

My love to thee was such,
Unless if that I urged thee,
In loving thee too much.

But ah, alas ! what do I gain,
By theée my fond complaints ?
My dolour doubles thy disdain,
My grief thy joy augments :
Althougl it yield no greater. good,
It oft doth ease my mind,

_For to reproach th’ ingratitude

~

Oof him who is unkind.

With that her hand, cold, wan, and pale,
Upon her breast she lays,
And seeing that her breath did fail,
She sighs, and then she says,
 Amyntas !”” and with that, poor maid,
She sigh’d again full sore,
That after that she never said,
Nor sigh’d nor breath’d no more.
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XLVIII.
« BLEW-CAP FOR ME;

OR;,

A Scottish Lasse her resolute chusing,
Shee’l have bonny Blew-cap, all other refusing.”

¢ To a curious new Scottish tune called Blue-cgﬁ.”

[From a black letter copy, printed by T. Lambert.]

Comn hither, the merriest of all the Nine,
Come sit thee down by me, and let us be jolly, -
And in a full cup of Apollo’s wine
We’ll drown our old enemy, mad Melancholy :
Which when we have done,_
We'll between us devise
A dainty new ditty ‘
With art to comprise ;
And of this new ditty
The matter shall be; =
Gif ever I have a man, '
‘Blew-eap for me.
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There lives a blith lass in Faukeland town,
- And she had some suitors, I wot not how many ;
But.her resolution she had set down,
That she’d have a Blew-cap, gif ere she hnd any.

An English man,

When our good king was there,
Came often unto her,

And lgved her dear :
But still she replied, ¢ Sir,

¢ I pray let me be;

® Gif ever I have a man, '
¢ Blew-cap for me.”

A Welch man that had a long sword by hur side,
Red"pritches, red tublet, red coat, and red peard,
Was make a great shew with a great deal of pride,
And tell hur strange tale that the like was ne’er
heard : ) ‘
Was reckon her pedigree,
Long before Prute,
No body was by hur
That can her confute :
But still she replied, ¢ Su',
¢« ] pray let me be;
¢ Gif ever I have a man,
¢ Blew-cap for me.”

W
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A Frenchman that largely was booted and spur’d,
Long lock’t with 3 ribbon, long points and breeches,
- He’s ready to kiss her at every word,
And for farther exercise his fingers itches :
% You be paitty wench,
¢ Mitris, par ma foy;
¢ Begar me doe love you,
" . % Then be pot you coy :
Byt still she replied, “:Sir,
¢ I pray let me be ;
. “Gifeverlbnveamnn, ‘
. Blew-cap for me.”

An Irish man, with a long skeane in his hose,
Did think to obtain her it was no grveat matter, ’
Up stairs to hey chamber so lightly he. goes,
That she ne’er heard him untill he-came at her :
Quoth he, “ I do loye you,
« By fate and by trote,.
¢ And if you will have me,
“ Experience shall shote :”’
~  But still she replied, “ Sir,
“IPrayletmebe )
. & Gif ever I have a man,
. Bley-cap for me.” .

>
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SECOND PART. S -

A dainty spruce Spaniard, with hair black as jet,
Long cloak with round cape, a long rapier and
poignard,
He told her, if that she could Scotland forget,
He'd shew her the vines as they grow in the
vineyard. .
¢ If thou wilt abandon
“ This country so cold,
¢ P11 shew thee fair Spain,
:¢ And much Indian gold. -
¢ But still she replied, * Sir,
¢ I pray let me be ; '
¢ Gif ever I have a man,
« Blew-cap for me.”

[ s, at e

-

" A haughty High Gerinan of Hamborough town,
- A proper tall gallant, wnth mighty, mustachoes :
He weeps if the lass upon him do but frown,
~ Yet he’s a great fencey that comes to o’ermatch us.
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But yet all his fine fencing
Could not get the lass;

She denied him so oft,
That he wearied was :

For still she replied, ¢ Sir,
I pray let me be;

-¢¢ Gif ever I have a man, -
¢ Blew-cap.for me,”

A Netherland mariner there came by chance,
Whose cheeks did resemble two roasting pomwaters ;
To this canny lass.he his suit did advance,
* And as taught by nature he cunningly flatters :
¢ Jack will make thee,” said he,
¢ Sole lady o’th’ sea ;
Both Spaniards and Englishmen
¢ Shall thee obey :”
But still she replied; < Sll‘
«]I pray; .let me be;
¢ Gif ever I have a man,
¢ Blew-cap for me.”

.

These sundry suitors of several lands, -
Did daily solicit this lass for her favour,

. And every one of them alike understands,

That to win the prize they in vain did endeavour :
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For she had yesblved: - - .
.. (As: before said)
To have bouny Blew-cap,
Or else die a maid.
Unto all her swppliants
Still replied she,
“« Gif éver I have man, -
- ¢ Blew-cap for me."’-... -

At last-enme a Seoftish man (with a blew cap),
:.” And e was-the party for whom she had tarried,
To get thivBkith benny lass *twas his gude hap,
*Fhiey gang’d to-the kirk and were presently married;
- § lem-not weel whether
It were lord or leard,
2" They. caude him some sike
A like name as-I heard,
To chuse him from alt
She did gladly aprég]
* And sti¥ she cried Blew-cap,

Th’ art- weleome to me.
)
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. XLIX.
« SELDOME. COMES THE BETTER:

.  OR,
An Admonition to all sorts of People, as Husbands,

Wives, Master, and Servants, &c. to avoid muta- *
bility, and to fix their Minds on what they possess.”

To the tune of the He-Devil.

Y ov men that are weit wived,
And yet do rail on fate, C
As though you were deprived
‘Thereby of happy state,
Learn well to be contented .
With a good wife, if you get her,
For often when the old wife’s dud
Seldom comes the better, -

I once had a wife,
O would to God she hLad lived !

For while the Lord lent me her life, i
Indifferent well I thrived:

Yet, "cause that she would chide at me,
I wisht that death would set her ;

But sinee I have got a worse than she,
For seldom comes the better.
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She would tell me for my good,
That I nrust leave my vice,
But I not rightly understood
Her counsel of high price :
Full glad was I when she was dead,
So much at nought I set her;
But since I have got a worse in her stead,
For seldom comes the better.

I now have one that’s not content
With any thing I do; -
The others tongue did me torment,
This scolds and beats me too.
I thought, when I was rid of one,
' 'That Fortune was my debtor;
But now I see, when one wife’s gone,.
That seldom comes the better.

That wife would only me reprove
For wasting of my store ;

But this, as well as I, doth love
The good ale pot, and more:

She’ll sit at the alehouse all the day,
And if the house wil] let her,

She’ll run on the score, and I must pay ;
Thus seldom comes the better.



OLD BALLADS. 253

The other was a huswife good,
When she a penny spent,
It went from her like drops of blood,
To th’ alehouse she ne’er went,
Unless it were to fetch home me,
For which at nought I set her ;
But this wife is quite contrary,
For seldom comes a better.

"And if I do rebuke her, as
A husband ought and will,

She’ll call me rogue and rascall base,
Her tongue will ne’re lie still ;

Nay, much ado I have to shun

Her blows, if much I fret her:

The other quickly would have done :
Thus seldom comes the better.

SECOND PART. .

When I consider well of this,
It sore.doth vex my mind ;

O then I think what ’its to miss
A wife that’s true and kind.

There’s many men like me that have
Good wives, yet wish for neater,

And fain would send the old to th’ grave,
In hope they shall have better.
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But that doth seldom come {o pass,
Though many hope it will: - 4

Therefore let him that hes a good lass,
Desire to keep her still :

Nay, though she hath some small defect,
To chide when he doth fret her,'

Yet let him not her love neglect,
For seldom comes the hetter.

Some think that were their old wives dead,
Such are their fickle minds,
They should get richer in their stead,
But few or none that finds
Their expectation answered.
Suppose the portion’s greater,
Yet he may say as I have said,
That seldom comes the better.

There’s many lads and lasses young.
That in good service light,

And yet they think that they have wrong
To serve their time out quite :

They love to shift from place to place,
To th’ little from the greater,

Till at last they say, in wofull case,
Faith, seldom comes the better.” - |
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Change of pasture mekes fat calves, -
This is a proverb wus’d,

Which for another like it salves, '
And helps the first sbus’d,

A rollipg stone ne'er gathers moss: - -
So he that is a flitter : ~
From house to house, shall find with los,

That seldom comes the better.

Likewise some men and women both,
When they have servants true,

To keep them over-long th’ are loth,
But still they wish for new :

And having put the old away,
They take some far unfitter,

Which belng tied, at lnst they say, .
Faith, seldom comes the better.

And he that hath.a perfiéct friend;
" Let hiim vetdin his love,
Lest losing th’ ofd, the new i'th’ end
A féigned friend do prove :
And so it happens many times,
As some can tell that yet are
Alive, and do lament their crimes,
With seldom comes the better.

254
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Therefore let all, both men and wives,
Servants and mastets all,

Think on this proverb all their lives,
The use on’t is not small :

If you are well, yourselves so keep,
And strive not to be greater ;

Be sure to look before you leap,
For seldom comes the better.

I M ‘I«{.- Kix) L] ' 4?;
P abgair Yo e 0 4

LOVE'S .LAMENTABLE. mmm
v bl 10000d TG 3 v

¢ When trug lovers prove unkmd
Great sorrows t‘ﬂey procure, .
And such strangé paing' the digbbed ﬂnd .
That they cannot endure. S
. - NI i
Texpsr hearts of London city,
Now be mov’d with: grief and pitys

" Since by love I am undone: - 8
Now I languish in my anguish,
Too, too soon my heart was won. -

-
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By him I am strangely slighted,
In whom ¥ so long delighted,
He unkindly shews disdain 3~
And my grief is past relief :
Alas! my heart will break with pain, -

Damon, you my passi'on knew well,

How then could you be so cruel,
First to set my heart on fire,

Then to leave me, and deceive me, .
When I’ve granted your desire.

Come and see me as I'm lying,

Bleeding for your sake and dying ;
Yet my ghost shall trouble you

When I depart with broken heart, .
Then all your comfort bid adieu.

Thou shalt never be contented,
But by night and day tormented,
Since thou wert so false to me :
Celia, dying, thus lay crying,
I will be a plague to thee.

Down her cheeks the tears did trickle,
Blaming Damon too, too fickle, -
Till her tender heart was broke;
Discontented, thus she fainted,
Yielding to death’s fatal stroke.
VOL, IIl. ]
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When this news was to him carried,
Al his joys were spoil’d and marred,

" And his heart was fill'd with pain;
Still expressing, what a blessing
« He had lost by lns dxsdam. "

LW 9y
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The wronged 'Ladj?y>Liméntation “ahd- untimely

Death.
<y sy zuf beaise "
RUIGH u{"‘f “""

Stz Wil[l ) 8 o ko ight ;f ,q{,lg‘fxgt;sgpd a year,
He courted falr $qsan 0 memetsTxnre, .
The beautifull’st Creal wa; seen,
A lady by 1 birth, tﬂﬁgﬁr}ixer i‘ortuexfp wa'§ Joean :
What passed between them ru ‘tell ye you' m bnef

Who hear it may slgh thb. a heapt lfull of

- 0

To her he pretended the greaéest of love,' (37 aiee

And held her in hand for th}'ee monthg and above,
Inviting her often to feast at his hall; . -

At length he to wanton embraces would fall,
Which when she perceiv’d, she sighing wauld say,
“ Don’t ruin an innocent lady, I pray!” .
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“ O talk not of ruin, thou joy of my heart,

* So long as we llve, love, we never will part,

% So sure as I we lthee this amorous kiss ;

€ Then let me armf)e 10 the _rapture of bllss

¢ If ever I’m false or dlsloyal to thee,

¢ May God’s divine vengeance then fall upon me!”

The innocent lady then gyruck with surprize,
Besought him with sorrowful tears in her eyes,
That he. wouid.mqw:qpt 1) twmy such thing,
The which w1thout question her ruin would bring ;
Yet still with new argufhénts her he assail’d,

Tho’ lang she 1esissed, at Jepgah.he prevail'd.

v ":':(1 ) )
He having obtained his [earnest request,
She proved,with child.; then w SOITOWS opprest,
He left her wbdm'c]) xéé i ’ﬁiduihn{ g adore,
TR PL I)l"% Oﬂh(dd £
e

And zit his rash vows he re no more .

No c‘rearsure 50, fi{s»"} @ ‘I& i egé‘}}vfl as he,
That swears to'he tﬂ;@, an y‘  perjur'd will be.

Antnd i SOy
s ool asod 1.. TP
The ifmocent la  with sorrows opprest,
Wi i 1 her breast,
She 7 like mine;
<« m!

[{]

« : cried,
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 Against you, sir William, I needs must exclaim, ‘
¢ You courted for love, and have cloth’d me with shame, 1
¢ A sorrow which I am unable to bear; T
% My honour is gone, 1 will die iri aéspa\r,
¢ And haunt you by hight with | my wand’nng ghost,
« That you, may not halvl'e‘ fm}r l;ﬂfg{l t(.)‘ boast.
“ You shall have no pleasure, but constantly find
¢ The cries of your conbcxdnce, the ‘trouble of mind,
¢ Both sleeping nd wa'kiﬁg, fe-ever you go,
¢ For seeking my ruinafid sad" overthrow,
« And breaking the vows tlidt you solemnly made
“ Before you my mnt)cent Vu'tues bétray’& »
Retir’d from friends, her close chamber she kept,
Where for her misfortune she' batterly wept, '
And finding ker folly she no ways could hide,
With grief she mfiscarried, in dortow she died ;
 Whose wand’ring ghost-thi¢t did often aﬂright
Her false-hea.rte§ lover; ahd treacherous knight.

Sometimes to his chamber at midnight she came, ‘
The room being fill'd with a fiery flame ;

Her trembling ghost near the curtains would stand,
With either a dagger or sword in her hand,

As if she would stab her false knight where he lay,
And then thh a shnek she would vanish away.
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But once above all a strange groaning he fxeard,
And straight with a child in her arms she appear’d,
‘Which then on his bed she ]ay close on his side ;
It frighted him so ;}xqt bq sigken’d and died

Within a week after the same | he beheld
All he had told it, with wohder were fill’'d.

)',;d e

Now asin a fnghtful qondition, he lay;
To all his dear friends e, was pleased, to say <
« I wronged a lady, I, nceﬂs Wuyst confess,
¢ And brought her, to sorromy, to,shame, and distress,
“ And now sincg theglass.ef 1y ife.js meax run,
“ I’'m going to answer for what I have doné.
< uady seolo tod ehaser o .

1 was fulse 0 my;dove.rand my, onthil-haye baoke, -
“ And death he stands,zeady vish onp-fased steoke -
‘ To send me;aWay, ik eanmat-ietemhere s - -
“ I have done amissyang;xnpstidie in despain. ..
¢ Let me be 3 warning 4988 that.shall bear ..
“ Of my death, for being so false to my dear.”

Sy e alvighiur noancan o .
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B . ¢
« TIME'S, ALTERATION

- nicomgolls do-
The Old Man’s Rehearsal} wltit brave dayes he knew
a great while agone; whieii hix 61d Cap was new.”

{Froma bhck letter copy printed for the assigns of Thomas
Symcocke.}

Wia nk this olqi qa,p w,a,g new
Tis smce tw,o;}u,n;gdredl Y€ar,:
No malice then we knew, .
But all qnqgﬂ!mm vgegq ,‘ .
All friendship pow flecayss. . - .
(Belieye meyfhis. gk, .
Which was not in those days,
When this ?ld cap was new. .
R LRI NP PR
The nohles of ‘our landy ...
“Were much’ delighted then,
To have at theit-comyndhd' - -
A crew of lusty e, -+ .
Which by their ‘esaty were known
Of tawny, red, orblue, -
With crests on their sleeves shown,
When this old cap was new.
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Now pride hath banish’d all,
Unto our land’s reproach,
When he whose means is small,
Mammms both horse and coach
Instead'of'dri Ruhdréd mievy, °
The' coach allows but two ;
This was not thought on then,
- When this qld gap was new.

R TN DRI ‘(."
Good hospltality
Was cherish’d then of many
Now poot men stirve 'and'¢ dle,
And aré nbf help*d by’ anﬁv
For charity whxeth cold,’
~ And love '8 f6und in" few’
This was o€ g dF 81d; h'"’”' i
When this 6ld ‘cajp! wais’ hew" ol

: ,,\-.w.l' 20 101 T
T :Yl o0

Where ever you travell’d then,
You might meet on. the way
Brave knights and gentlemen,
Clad in their country gray,
That courteous would appear,
And kindly welcome you :
No puritans then were, _
When this old cap was new,
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Our ladies in those days.
In civil habit went
Broad-cloth was then worth pmse,
And gave the best content:
French fashions then wewe scorn’d,,
Fond fangles then nbne knew;. -
Then modesty womei: adorn’d,
When this old cap was new.

A man might then behold,
At Christmas, in each hall,

' Good fires to burb the cold,

And meat for gréat-and small: -

The neighbours were friendly bidden, -
And all had welcome rue,

The poor from the gates weré not cludden,
When this old cap was new. . . .

Black Jacks to every man . o
Were fill'd with wine, and beer, :

‘No pewter pot nor can - -

In those days did appeanz. . “: -,
Good cheer in a nobleman’s hoyse, .

Was counted a see,mly'shew I ;
We wanted no brawn nor souse,

When this old cap was new.
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We took not sich delight -
In cups of silver fine; .

None under the degree d' & kmight
In plate drwok beer-or wine ¢

Now each mechanical man:i . s
Hath a cupbowd of piate for a. shew

- Which was a manh thingrtheny.

When this qld.cap: wast frew. -

Then bribery waesimhorpy1. . -~ - -
No simony: pa¢n: did use ;. :
Christians did psuky seerny. .
Devis’d smang:theiJeiwse s - -
The lawyers to be.feejdv ... -, -
At that time handly. lmqm; SN
For man withsap.agreed, .. .
When thiyeld: mas.new., Lo

No captain then carous’d
Nor spenti poor soldiers’ pay ;-
They were not so abus’d,
As they are at this day :
Of seven. days they make éight,’
To keep from them their due;
Poor soldiers had their right,
When this old cap was new,
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Which made them forward still
To go, although not prest ;
And going with good will,
Their fortunes were the best.
Our English then in fight
Did foreign foes subdue,
And forc’d them a1l & flight, -
- When this old capi was new.

God save our; gragiensi kibg; -« - .

And send himjong to.Live¢.« ..+« .
Lord mischiefiom them bringy -

" That wil), Dm‘m ¥
But seek to rob the poor
Of that which & thejr.due;. . . . -
This was not.jn. time of yors. .. - ¢
When this Mﬁamm DAY,

~UZ IS ehe [PEESFARE

oo ,:' I
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ot ..’Ifln‘ ~.’ .

whdge 200
THE MERCHANTE‘ SON, "AND BEGGAR-
WENCGH OF HULL. A

\

Youne gallants a1l F:peuy draw near,
And you this pleasant jest shall hear,
How a poor beggar-wernely' of Hall
A merchant’s sorr of York-did gull.

v g ade e

One morning on & ‘Gertain day,

He cloath’d himself in'Yith array, ‘
Anrd took with him, hs'it §-told,
The sum of sixty pounds in gold.-

So mounting on a prancing steed,

He towards Hull did ride with speed,
Where, in his way, he chanc’d to see =
A beggar-wench of base degree.

She asked him for some relief,
" And said, with seeming tears of grief,

That she had neither house nor home, .
But for her living was forc’d to roam. =,
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He seemed to lament her case,

And said, « Thou hast a pretty face,

¢ And if thou’lt lodge with me,” he cried,
4 With gold thou shalt be satisfied.”

Her silence seem’d to 1glve consent,

So to a little house the went =’

The landlord laugfl d to see hlm kiss

The beggar-wench and’ ragged miss.

He needs wr('):ll& ixa{;ed; gupk)é},g}'és{t,

And call’d f:or hguor of the  best _,‘ PR {
And there tliey too i(oif mgem free, .. -
The jovial beggar-Wench and he.

Then did sﬁe put on all hls cloaths
His coat, his breeches, and his hose,
. His hat and periwig likewise,

And seiz’d upon the goldeén prize.

Her greasy petticoat and gown,

In which she rambled up and down,
She left the merchant’s son in’ lieu,
Her bag of bread and bacon too.
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Down stairs like any spark-she goes,
Ten guineas to the host she throws,
At which he smil’d, she went her way,
And ne’er was heard of from that day.

When he had took his long repose,
~ He look’d about and mlss’d his cloaths,
And saw her rags left in the room,
How he did storm, and Tret and fume !

Yet wanting cloaths and fnends in town,
Her ragged pettlcoat and gown,

He did put on; and mountm& stralght,
Bemoaned his unhappy f'ate e
You would havp lq,ugb’d ta see.the dress
Which he was in; yet). ne ertheless,
He homewards nd ,and, qften swore -

- He’d never Anss a bgggax more.
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TR
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“ The Felon Soﬁg; qx}d,the F reeres of Richmonde”
: .-fin¥orkshire].

g owe 3 an fanoy o
’l‘he follqwmg_hallul.u .talmu t;rm&he History of Craven
* 1 his
1the
ar-
. A
ras
rs of
ume-
L It
aa - ﬂnd ’

if it did, the poem may have beey written long after the
. incident happened... From, the le I should suppose it to

be prior to the reign of Henr,yv 'V 1.3
The editor of this collectnon has subj omed suc'h explanations
" as appeared to be necessary for the convenience of the
general reader. The humour which ‘pervades this ballad
is rarely to be found in composluons of the penod in

" which it was written.

Vo v
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Y & men that will of aunters* wynne,
That late within this land hath been,
Of one I can you tell;
Of a sow that was sae strong,
Alas, that ever she lived sae long !
For fell 4 folk did ke whell.1

She was more than other three,
The grisliest beast thiit' éver might be,
Her head wap guéatiaifd: grey :

* Aunter - - = * " r to inform the

“smv Z3y,
"—’!’hese Meh‘of‘wucemb-: were $o wight,”

which d6es ot seen defenslf)le The word is probably
contracted in the ‘MSS and 'written auntrs, which Mr.
Whitaker has erroneously converted into ‘ auncestors.”
The word aunters is, 1 presume, the genuine reading ; it has
at least the merit of eliciting sense in two stanzas which are
otherwise umntelhglble, and on this account I have adopted
itin the text.:
+ Many, i from the Saxon, fele. s t Kill,. .
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She was bred in Rokeby wood, :
There were few that thither yoode,* !
That came on + live away. -

Her walk was endlang 1 Greta Side,
‘Was no barn that could her bide,

That was frae § heaven to hell,
Ne néver man that had that might,
That ever durst come in her sight,
-+ Her force it was so fell. ||

Ralph of Rokeby with fall good will,
* The freers of Richmond yafq her tyll,**
Full well to gar 4 them fare ;
\Freer Middleton by name,.
He was sent to fetch her hame,}}
It rued him syne §§ full sare.

With him took he wight ||| men two, -
Peter of Dale was one of the,
T’ other was Bryan of Beare,
.. That well durst strike with sword and knife,
. And fight full manfully for their life,
‘ What time as musters € weze, -

-

* Weat. +thealive " f Along.
§ From. | Terrible. : 1 Gave.
** To, ++ Make. - $+ Home.
§§ Then. i} Brave. - 11 Needs: -



OLD BALLADS. .o

These three men wended at their will,
'This felon * sow gwhylt they came tyll,t
Liggand § under a tree,
Rugged and rusty was her hair,
She rose up with a felon fere,§
To fight against the three.

Grisly was she for to meet, -

She rave the earth up with her feet;
The bark came, from the tree ;

When freer Middleton her saugh,q -

Wete ** ye well e list not laugh,
Full earnsful lanked he.

These men’ of aunters weze so wight,

They bound 1 them baudly 1} for the ﬁght,
And struck at her fall sore,

Unto a kiln they garred §§ her flee,

Would God send them:thé vigtory;
"They would ask him no fmers.

The sow was in that kﬂn hole dmn,
And they were on the bank aboon {|||
For 4 ¢ hurting of their feet

* Fierce. tTill. i To. § Lying.
| Gesture. - ¥ Saw, '~ ** Know.
+t+ Bound ﬂlem, i. e. made themselves ready.
" 4% Boldly. . {§'Made. © |{ Above.
49 i. e. for fear of. ‘
YoL. 11y, © T
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They were so sauted* with this sow,

That *mong them was a stalwarth stew, -
The kiln began to reek

Durst no man nigh‘ Her with his hand,
But put a rope down with a wand,
And helteredt her full meek.
They hauled her fortlr agaia{: her will,
While they came until§-a hiil,
A little from thé stteetx o
.. .
. And there she mde them such a fray .
As had they lived until-:Domesday -
They could it ne’er forget.
She braded || up bn every side,
"And man on them gaping full'wide,
For nothing woﬁld’slle let.q
. Nas ~ v
She gave suoh ‘hard b?ales”“- ‘at-the band
That Peter of Dele-had in his hand,
He might not hold his feet,
She chased thenrso to:and o : - o’
\The wight men severwereisown, « = "
Their measure wasmdt mese. .0 .

N : oyl *
* Assmulted. . + Hd,e,;req. oy Agg‘mst s "Unta.

L1 04
. § Started fosth or 18!‘!“‘ w v-*olen% en0v ) e 59)2;

** Assaults. NIREWS 7 RN

A S IV TS L0

. .on ," tra .
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She bund her boldy for to hide,
_To Peter of Dale she came gside,
With many a hideaus. yel};
She gaped so wide, and cried so high,
[When Bryan of Bearé caine her mgb,]“‘
As if a fiend of hell.
[The MS. is defective here.]
Thou are comed hither for some train,t
I conjure thee to go aghin, ,
~ * Where thou art wont to dwell.
He signed him with cross and creed,
Took forth a book, began to read,
Of saint Johnt his gospel.

.The sow she would no Latin hear,
But rudely rushed at the frers,
That blinked adl his bla s§. .
And when she would have taken hold
The freer leapt as k. H, S. wauld,. .
And bealed}| bim wnth A tree, «

She was as bnmﬁ as any boar, -
- And gave a grisly. hideous roar,
To them it was g0 -boot,

* The words within the bracket here,and thronghout the
ballad, ai;e supplied by the editor of this collection.

+ Mischievous purpose ; ‘train slgmﬁes literally a snare or
stratagem.
A pomon of Scripture supposed to be pecullarly effica-

eions onthese occasions.  § Losthis colour, or became pale.
I Sheltered. € Fierce or raging.

’
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.On tree and busk* that by her stood, .. ’ \
She venged her as she were woode, + |
And rave them up by the root.

He said, alas that I was freer!
1 shall be lugged asunder here
Hard is my destmy’ '
Y-wist} my brethren in this hour,
" That I was set in sik a stour,§
They would pray for me.

This wicked beast that wrought this woe,
Twan the rope from t’other two '
And then they fled all three ;
They fled away by Watlmg-street,
They had no succour but then' feet,
It was the more pity.

"'S‘ .

- FIT THE SECOND.

When freer Middleton came- holm,
His brethren were full fain ||‘ilchone § -
. AndthankedGodforhnsﬁfe, o
He told them all unto the end,
How he had foughten with'a fiend,
And went through mickle strife.

*i.e.bush. t Mad. 4 Knew."
§ Perilous situation. | Glad. ¥ Each oge.
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And Peter of Dale would never blin;*
" But as fast as he could rinf -
Till he came to his wife :
The warden said, I app full wo _
‘That you should be tormented so, .-
An had we with you bng.

Had we been there your brethren all,

‘We would have garred the carl fall,
That wrought you all this teen.t -

But Middleton he answered nay,

In faith you would have run away,
When most mlster§ had been,

You can all speak wordes at bome,

The fiend would dmgu you down llk one, - .

An it be as I ween.

He looked so grisly all that night,

The warden saig yon man wquld fight, -
If ye say ought but good:

The beast hath grievel him so sore,

Hold your topgues and speak no more, -
He looks as he were woode.y] ~

*The warden wagpd‘ﬁ?nn tb\e'vmom,_
‘Two boldest men. that. ever was born,
I ween, or ere shall be ;
*stop. ~ "t Run. ¥ "t @rief.  § Need.
'} Strike or plish'down. ©f-Mad, % Hited.-

277
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Th’ one was Gilbert Griffin’d son,
Full mickle worship had he woh
Both by land and sea. . -

T’ other a bastaid son of Spain,
Many a Saracen had he shain, .
His dint* had 'garred them flee.
These meh the battle u_ndértodk,
. Against the sow; as:saith the book,
And sealed security, -

That they should boldy bide and fight,
And scomfitt her in main and might,
Or therefore should they die.
The warden sealed to them again, .
And said if ye in field be'slain
This condition make I;

We shall for jou sing and redd;

Until Doomsday with hearty speed,
With all our progehyy '

Then the letters were well made,

The bonds were bound with seals brade]
As deed of arms should be.§

* Blows. _ + Discomfit. " 4 Broad.

§ The allusions to the- cetetnohies observed in chivalry
are admirably kept up, the indentures of military service
were executed With every legal formality.



These men at arms were so wight, .
And with their armour burnished bright,
They went the sow tp sees
She made at them sike a roar,
That for her they feared sore,’
And almost'bouhd"' to flea. .

She came runmng them qgaxn,:r
And saw the bastard son of Spain,
He braded} out his band,
Full spiteously at her he strake,
Yet for the fence tju;t he could make;
She strake it from his hand; o
And rave asunder half hlssb.leld,,
And bare him backward in the field,
He might not her gainsm;}d. -

" She would have riven [his armour],

But Gilbert with his sword of war
He strake at.her full sore;

In her shoulder he held the swocd,

Then was Gilbert sore. afraid .
When the blade brake in twabg.

And when in hand he had her. ta’en,
. She took him by the shoulder bane,§
And held her hold full fast,

*Prepared. + Against, $ Drew out quickly,
4 Bone. ‘ Tt e



280. OLD BALLADS.

He strave so stifly in that stour,*
She bit through all his rich armour,
Till blood came out at last.

Then Gilbert grieved was-so sare,
. That he rave off the hide of hair,
The flesh came from the bone,
And with force he held her there, -
And wan her warthily-in war,
And band her him alone. - -

They hoisted héram 4 hotse so heet
On two [hroad banehes} of [a] tree,
*  And to Richmoral anen. :
When they saw the fdamco;ﬂe,
They sang merrily Te.Dletm,: -~
The freers everichdhe: -1 -

They thanked God and"Saint Francis
That they had won the beast of pns,:t
And ne’er a man was slain,
There never did man more manly,
The knight Marous or sir Guy,
Nor Lewis of Lorrain.

If you will any more of this
I th’§ freer| at Richmond written it is
In parchment good and fine

* Battle.© + High 1 Value.
* § Inthe. | Grey Friars
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How freer Middleton so hende,*
At Greta Bridge conjured a fiend,
In likeness of a swine,

It is well known to many a man,

‘That freer Theobald was:warden then,

. And this fell in his time,

. And Christ them bless-both far and near,
- All that for solace this do hear,

And him that made the shime.

Ralph of Rokeby, with full good will,
The freers of Richmond gave her.till,
_ This sow, to mend their fare :
Freer Middleton by name,
He would bring the felon hame,
That rued him syne full sare.
* Affable .

SRR TU R
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w. -
« TRUFH'S tNTEGHITY ;
. lyﬁ’

A curious Northem D!bty, called, LdVe w:ll find
aut the Way.”

Toa plea:ant new tune,
[From a black letter copy by ) 8 Coulec.}

“This excellent old song is prmtod by, Perey ina very.mnu-
Iated state, wanting the whole,of the secand part, and two
stanzasin the first, besides numerous corrections of the-
text. This however is not to be imputed to the Bishop
as a fault, as he candidly informs his readers thathe could
not obtain a sight of the ancient edition, and has beem
obliged to print from modern defective copies.

Over the mountaibs,
And under the waves,

Over the fountains .
And under the graves,

Under floods which are deepest,
Which do Neptune obey,

Over rocks which are the steepest
Love will find out the way.



OLD BALIAD&

Where there is no place

For the glow-worm to lie, - .
Where there is no.placé

For the receipt of a fly, .. ..
Where the gnat she dares not. v:ntm‘e,

Least herself fast she lay, = ...
But if love come he will enter,

And will find out the way.

You imay esteem him
A child of his force, - .-
Or you may deem him ..
A coward, which is wotse,
But if he whom Love doth hogour,
Be concealed from, the day, ..
Set a thousand guards upon hun,
* Love will ﬁnd out the'way. -

ilger o 0

Some think to ldse him, :
Which is too unkind, - ...
And some do suppose him, .
Poor heart, to be blind,
But if he were hidden, - .
Do the best you may; - . -
Blind Love, if you so call hith,
Will find out the way. .

488
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Well may the eagle
Stoop down to the fist,
Or you may inveigle
The Pheenix of the east ;
With fear the-tigers moved,
To give over their prey,
But never stop a lover, o
He will find out the way.

From Dover to Berwick, -
And nations thereabout,
Brave Guy Earl of Warwick,
That champion so stout,

With his warlike behaviour,

Through the world he. did stray

To win his Phillis* favour,
Love will find out'the ‘way.

In order next enters
Bevis so brave,

After adventures )
And policy brave, -

To see whom he desired,’
His Josian so gay, ™ ° - *

For whom his heart whs fired;
Love will find out the way.”

BENEE U]
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SECOND PART.

The Gordian knot,
‘Which true lovers lml't,
Undo you cannot,
Nor yet break it;
Make use of your inventions,
Their fancies to betray,
To frustrate their intentions
Love will find out the way.

From court to the cottage,
In bower and. in hall,
From the king unto the beggar
Love conquers all.
Though ne’er so stout and' lordly,
Strive or do-what you-mayj -
Yet be you ne’er so hardy
Love will find out the way.

Love hath power over princes,
And greatest emperors,
In any provinces, '
Such is love’s power,
There is no resisting,
But him to obey,
In spife of all contesting
Love will find out the way..
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_If that he were hidden,
 And all mgn thatare, '
Were strictly forbidden
That place to declaze ;
Winds that have no abidings,
Pitying their delay,
Will come and' bring Him tidings,
" And direet him the way

If the earth should part hlm,
Heé would gallop it o’er, °

If the seas should o’erthwart hinr °
He would swim to the shore.

Should his love become a swallow,
Through the air to.stray,

- Love will lend’ wmgs ‘to follow,
And will ﬁnd’ out dxe wa

IUT od .
ety

There is no striving

To cresd tiis intent, * : -
There is no contriving

His plots to* prevent"
But if once the messige grest him, -

That his true love doth stay,

If death should come and mieet hﬁn sorf |
Love wxll ﬁnd oux theway ot

!r.,.,,;‘. . :'

.ot

-
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LVL

EARLY MARRIAGE RECOMMENDED,

[From Playford’s Introduction to Music, 3d edition, 1650.]

G aruzr your Tose bud's'whilq you may,
Old time is still a flying;

And that same flower that smiles to day,
To-morrow will be glymg, _

The glorious lamp of heaven, the sun,
The higher he is gettmg,

The sooner will his race be’ run,

- And nearer he’s to setting.

v

That age is best that js.the fist, .
* While youth and blood are warmer,
Expect not the last,and worst, . ...
Time sﬁ!l succeeda ;t.hg former.

Then be pot coy,. &mt usg Jour time,

While you may go.marry,
For having onee but lost your prime,

You snay for ever tarry.
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‘THE SPANISH TRAGEDY ;

‘ 14 ;; [RSER TR R

Containiig the- Iii{m’!ntabié ‘Mirder of “Horatio
and Belllmpéha*- “SitH the -pitiful death of old

ST, WM 14 Qo Ly Y
Hieronimo. £t sy
Rieoc el IICEINEER 5 LR 13 00 1. JN itsw bﬂl\
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You that have 3¢y ’Zlﬁ ?ormer Jors,, .
And now in PO

do ead
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N 7 f‘ g
Thmkq:g F o}ll;’glglsfs ?ﬁugnf 1fx 2 s mﬂ
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Hapless Hicronips S55# 8 nica nodT
On whom fand-fortyna siled, 998 A seusrotd
But now her-fiattexing sypiley ] blamgeds .12
Her flattering smileg.hath, dong me.Pyeagst
Would I had died in, tepdex yeaphio 1,0
Then had not begn this.camse, ¢ foge T
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I marshal was in prime of years,
And won great honour in the field ;
Until that age with silver’d hairs
My aged head had' overspread.
“Then left I war abidf &aid at home,
And gave my honour to my son.

. s -
MAEMEN

Horatio, my sweet only child,

Prickt forth by Fame’s aspiring wings,

Did so behave him in the field,

That he prince Balthazer captive brings.
And with great honour did present
Him to the king i incontinent.

The duke of Castile’s daughter then
Desir’d Horatlo to relate
The death of her beloved fnend,
Her love Andrea’s woeful fate,
But when shé knew who had him slam,
She vow’d she would revenge "the same.

Then more to véx'prince Balthazer, -
‘Because he stew her' chiefest friend ;

She chosé my soir for her ‘chief ﬂower,
Theteby meaning td'Work revenge.’ L
But mark Whet'then did’ stralght beﬁﬂt y
To*turn ny siveet to bitter gall. - T

VOL, III. U
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Lorenzo then to find the cause,

Why that his sister. was unkind ;

AtMast he found within a pause,

How he might sevtid her secret mrind.
Wihiich for to lirinls well to effect,
To fetch hiernhan:inddoths direct.

Who being céoriie igtohis sight,

He threat’neth #6r tb #idl s life ;

Except stréightuaiys frelshould recite,

His sister’s lovie; dhe’causé of strife.
Compell'd; therefore; tenfdld his mind,
Said with ‘Hotdeit she’s - doinkin’d;

The villain, then, for hope of gain,
Did straight convey them to the place
‘Where these two lovers did remain,
Joying in sight of other’s face.

And to thelfded t¥dy- &Inmpm

The place where they should joy their heart.

Prince Balthazey, withshis cofpeersy ...i1

Enters my bower aH, ig,the nighty , ,ipr1

And there my sop.slgin they ypreax,; 1, p

The more to work. Ty greater spite., . .
.But. as Ilay.and took repose,, .+ »
A voice I heard, whereat I rose. .,
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And finding then his senseless form, -

The murderers I-sought to find,’

But missing thesn, I stepd forlorn,

As one amazed in his mind. . '
And rent and pull’d.my s:lver’d hﬁlrg:
And cuss’d and damp'deach thiog was there,

And that I weuld sevenge the.same, . °
1 dipt a mwmhhh\blq()dﬂ'tz Yoo
" Swearing to wouk-their.weefib bage,. - - -
- That so bad speild; my chiefest good. -’
And that hwoojd-net.is forget, . ..
It altvaysiat my heaxt: & ket 0. 5. -

cecv 1o sand 10t a0 ranl o T
© o't OF Mol Yoy mgisr b
193 bil 219vel owt seads s1suVE
2361 2nls to Idvic g wiph

- e RS ONDLRART: . .

Pt ol g6 b.u-)d» LXT R EEE N

Then Isabélla, my‘ de'm"h?

Finding her son béréav'd of breath

And loving him dearer thin life

Her owii hand straight doth work her death.
* And now their deaths doth meet in one ;
" My griefi'are come; iy joys are gone.
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Then franticly I ran about,
Filling the air with méurnful groans,
Because I had not yet found out - '_ '_ . (3'
The murderers to ease m moans
I rent and tore each thmg I got,
- And said, and dx& I klnew not what.

Thus as 1 past the streets, hard by

The duke of Castile’s hpuse ‘ad then

A letter there I dﬁ(f espy, e

Which show’d Horatio’s Woeful end T
Which Bemmpéﬂa ‘fopth Yidd Ririfs,
From' pnson, whe{re fhé'y'kep‘t' htr s(fm’r )

I oo s ERERE

Then to the ¢
And of the ki
But by Loren
T hindred was
Then vexe«
And with «

But false Lorenzo put me.out, -
And told the king then By az}d by, " o ,J
'Ihtfrantlclylranabout, o o 'v.l~r«
And of my son did always cry, .
And said, twere good I would resxgn
My marshal-ship, which gnev’d my mind.

L
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The duke of Castile hearing then;

How I did grudge still at his son,

Did send for me to make us friends;

To stay the rumour ﬁien 6egun. .
Whereto 1 sf.ralghivg gawe consent,
Although in heart T'never meant.

n 2 ST ERD TEE SR

Sweet Bellxmpena comes to.me,

Thinking my son I’ ha forgot? .

To see me .with lus foes agreg,

The which, I'ncver mqgnt, God wot 2
But yvheq, we kpgw ,ea,ch ot}ler’s mind,
To work revenge a mean 1 find.

a [ ({"Nlh.m gt

Then blw‘ly Bal$ )azegcu ;i:?zr
Entreating me to sl}F. ,‘?mﬁ sport

Unto his fat}}qrqap g\ u G l’n&’ oo b
“That to.his pupal did xgsq

Ferd

Wlpcl;(,glagm } Prepar d to show,

cause 1 knew’twould work their woe.

And from the mcstes of" Spain
I did record E’rastus"(ﬁfe 3
And how the Turk ha&‘ hlm s0 slain,
And stralght revenge \:vrought by his wife
Then for’ }o ‘act this tragedy,
" 1 gave their'paits itimedsatély.

293
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Sweet Bellimperia Balthazer kills,

Beeause he slew her dearest friend,

And I Lorenzo’s blood did spill,

And eke his soal to hell did send.
Then died my foes by dint of knife,
But Bellimperia exds her life.

*Then for to specify say wrongs,
With weeping eyes and mournful heart,
I shew’d my sen with bloody wounds,
And eke the nmurderers did-impart.
And said, my sgn.was as dear to me,
As thine, gr thine; though kings you be,

But When‘{l'&ey did Betiold this thing,
How I hadslaitithefy oaly sons:
The duke, the Vivéroy, and the king,
Upon me all théy straight did run.
To torture' me they do prepare,
Unless I shoyld it straight declare,

But that I would not tell it then,

Even with my teeth I hit my tongue,

And in despite did give it them,

That me with torments sought to wrong,
Thus when in age I sought to rest,
Nothing but SOfTOWS me opprest,
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— They knowing well that I could write,

" Unto my hand a.pen-did reach,

Meaning thereby I should recite

The authors of this bldedy fetch, -
Then feigned I xaly pen-was. naught,
And by strangé sighs;a: knife ] sought.

But when to me they gaue the knife,

1 kil’d the duke them: stamding: by,

And eke myself beveat!d of dife,

For I to see. my:som did-hiesr .. -
The kings: that 'scorn’d-my: grief before,
With nought :tan. they their joys restore.

Here have you beiwd mfstragic-tale, , ..
Which on HQE@’&_M%d?Pﬂﬂdﬂbwt ]
Whose deathi I aéulshanew dawaily -, -
. But that in it the snurderers’ ends. -

For murder Ged:wilh hing 1o light,

. Though-letigit e hid: fiom man’s sight.

ydr o [y e
N T
PRNITITR

ANt
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e DO

T 10T o divu bt

Roman Charity, a_wquthy example. of a Virtuous
Wife, who ﬁ;;],];e;.,ﬁathﬂ,\ynhherownmxlk,he
being commanded by, the FEmperor to be starved
to death, but afterwards pardoned.

13 Py ".
Ix Rome, frafh, po ;man .

The emperox d,l offe C
And for that' fa“lt, e w:;‘s a Judg’(i

Unt sy .
That' hge’slﬁo:xlf ”l“F{ﬁ ﬁ}’&n cant,” i N

D
And 3.%:{81?? ;H igh J‘%?tb
And brought to skin'and bone.

C0a o metn oun i ogpoise - 1y

‘And more, if any one wc‘)ljijggwn, .;

By night, qryet by dagy ,, .
"To bring him apy kipd of food, .* -

His hupger.to allay, . pak b
The emperor sworg a mighty oaib, -

Without remorse, quoth he, o-
They shall sustain tbe cruellest death

That can devised be.
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This cruel sentence once pronounc’d,
" The nobleman was cast
Into a dungeon dark and deep,
With irons fetter'd
Where, when he had wnth hunger great
'Remained’ tbthia’yd wd, -
* And tasted neithé’ novdrm,
: Inamostwae&hwd hobtoue -, -

s anchisg cbmm R .

The tears alon ugs;l' (ie
Most plteou “ad ne
And gnevously he & be TSRS
For t6 complain w 1”} sy i 1t
O Lord, quotb he, Whiat Yiati £ aou'J

So hun r L(;Il% n "dr?“r iz o ).1 1
For want of bri bx’eah“ o(?‘ﬁﬂg“t‘ of ‘bl'eaa

v olouh ax nﬂ'sd o191 huk

I pensh, sftgvs mﬂe ot ni;gumd buk

How precloqs is one grmn of wheat,
Unto my hungry %o Guko< -

One crust, or érumb, of little pmce., '
My hunger to confroul 1o

Had I this dungeon héap’d with gold,
I would forego it "ally

To buy and purchase oné brown loaf,
Yea, were it ne’ér so small,
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O that I had but ev’ry day
One bit of bread to eat,
Tho’ ne’er so mouldy, black, or hrown,
My comfort would be great ;
Yea, albeit I took-it up,
Trod dowa in-dirt smd mire,
It would be plessing to' my taste,
And sweet to my desire,

Good lord! how happy is the hind,
That labours all the day,
. 'The drudging mule, the peasant poor,
That at command do stay,
They have their ordinary meals, .
They take no heed at all, . :
(Of those sweet erumbs.and crusts that they
Do carelessly let fall.

How happy is-that little chick, |,
That without fear may go -
And pick up those most precious cyrumbs
Which they away do throw :
O that some pretty little mouse
So much my friend would be,
To bring some old forsaken crust
Into this place to me,

1
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Bat oh | my heart, it is in vajn,
No succour can I have,

No meat, nor drink, nor water eke,
My loathed life to.save: - . :

O bring some bread for Chaist his slke,
Some bread, some hread: for nhe'y

I die, I die far want of decd,; - -
None but stone walls I see,. .

Thus day and night he cried outy - -
" In most outragbous sort, - -
That all-the people far and neay’ -
Were griev'd at thiswepesti- *1. ; 1.
And tho’ that many friendd-bie bad ¢ -
. And daughters in the.towny {21
Yet none durstheome tassuceour- him, - -
Fearing the empéror’sifybwsioino 4 i

Yet now bghold onle danghter deqr s
He had, as L do findy . 22" =
Wheo liv’d: in: his: dupleasum glbat,
For matching *gainst:his mind,
Altho’ she liv'd in~mean- estate;
She was a virtuous wife, .
And for to help her father dear,
She ventur’d thus her life,
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She quickly to her sisters went,
And of them did intreat,

That by some secret means they would
Convey their father meat.

Our father dear doth starve, sge said,
The emperor S wrath is such,

He dies, alas ! for want ‘of food,
Whereof we have too much.

Pray, sisters, thet@ﬁ)fe use some means ~
His life for to preserve, . :
And suffer'not your father deai--

In prison for tostarve. = -+ ' i°
Alas! qubth they, what shall we do- ~ "
His hunger to'sasthin? © = - = *
You know'tis dedtt: For ‘any one’

That would his’Bé /s tdin,

4

-.|'U_3

And tho’ we wxsh hxm we’ll qupth they, '

We never will agree i
To spoil ourselves; ‘we bad qs et
That he should dié as we, " * " °
And, sister, if you love yourself '
Let this attempt alone,
Tho’ you do ne’er so secret work,
At length it.will be known,
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Oh ! hath our father brought us up
And nourish’d us, quoth she, -
And shall we now forsake blm quite,
In his extremxty? )
No, I will venturé hﬁ; and hmb
To do my father. good;
Tbe worst that is, I’ can bu’f il’ie,
To fit a tyrant’s mood

With that in haste, away.she hies,
And to the prison.goes, , .

But with her woeful, f#h@? deA}r G iA
She mlght not speak, God, kmzws i

301

Except.the empprox Wouldymm‘up b

Her favour inthat,gase,, . oo .15
The keeper would admiitnp ight . .. .7
To enter.xg?mmqeg,‘{ IR I

Then she unto, the emperor Jies,
And fallmg on her knee, . .

With wrmged hands and bltter tears,
These words pronounced ‘she,

My hopeless father, soverelgn Iord
Offending of your grace,

Is judg’d unto a pining death,
Within a woeful place,
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Yet, mighty prince, quoth she,
Vouchsafe in gracious sort, to grant
One simple boon to me :
It chanced so, I match’d myself o
Against my father’s mind,
Whereby 1: did procuve his wrath,
As fortune hath-assign’d.

|
Which I confess be hath deserv'd,
\

And seeing mow the time is come,
He must resign his breath,
Vouchsafe that 1 may speak to him ..
Before his houx of death :.
And reconcile myself to him,
His favour to ohtaia ;
That-when he dies; I may not then
Under his curse remain.

The emperor granted her request
Conditionally, that she
Each day unto her father came,
Should thoroughly searched be.
No meat nor drink she with her brought
To help him there distrest, . :
But every day she nourish’d him
With milk from her own breast.
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Thus by her milk he was preserv’d
A twelvemonth and a day,

And was as fair and fat to see,
Yet no man knew which way :

The emperor musing much thereat,
At length did undersiand

How he was fed, and not his law
Was broke at-any band.’

And mueb admired at the same ;
And her great virtue shone »

He pardon’d him, and honour’d her
With great preferments keown.

Her father ever after that; -.
Did love her as his'life.

And blest the day:that'she was made
A loving weddediwife, 5 .. - .
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LIX.

A most notable Example of an ungracious Son, who
in pride of his beart denied his own father, and
how God for his offence mrned his meat to loath-

To the tune of Lord Derby.

Ix searching famous chronicles, .

- It was my chance to read, oo

A worthy story strange and true, . . ,
Whereto I took good heed : '

Betwixt a father and a son,
This rare enmple stands,

Which well may move the hardest heart
To weep and wring their hands.

A farmer in the country livid,
Whose substance d1d excel,

He sent, therefore, his eldest son,
In Paris for to dwell,

Where he became a merchant man,
And traffick great he used,

So that he was exceeding rich,
Till he himself abused :
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For having now the world at will,. .
His mind was fully bent

To gaming, wine, g1k wantonness,
Till all his goods were spent :

‘Yet through chmeldmm L
By him was shewed,forby il

| _ That he was three. nmﬁamm;dqbt, -
” 'Than all his.wealth was worth. . ., -

. o T iyt v apatadd o7

At length his credit was quite crack’d,

And he in prison cast, )
And every man against hm* then =

- Did set his-action fast'?" ' *" ’, b ;

“Then he lay lockv'init6h¢ stipbg; ' ny

For ever atid fh"8§8, "' * : X :L P
Unable, while his"ltl'ebtﬁﬁias" SR -

h msx‘) angy 2T

This grlevougia‘?): )u}m ‘{{m fiowr dord ¥

wan ot nmTw bas qrow oT
And living i in tlm woful case,

Thle{li ? Liayet A
T s W

An’ﬁo; AL 1 31
of Vo el

~ Unto A H
RISY Y

He RS E S

VOL LIk, B <
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. Bow down awhile your licedful ear,
" My loving father dear, '
And grant, I pray, in gracious sort,
' My piteous plaint to hear;
Forgive the foul offences all '
~ Of your unworthy son ;
Which, through the lewdness of his h{e
' Hath now hmself undone :

.0 my good fa;ber, fake ranotse;
On this my extreme need,
And sucdour his distressed Case,
Whose heart for woe doth bleed
In direfiil dungeon here 1 lie, '
© My feet in fetters fast,
 Where my most cruel cre(hm
" In prison have me cast. -

-
NE

Let pity, tha«fwe, pierce your breast,
And merdy move yous mind,
. And to reli¢ve my misety," '
Some shift, dearfeither, finds !
My chiefest cheey is bresd full bmwn_-,
The boards rry softést bed, - - ’~'-;

And flinty stones my-pillows serve,
To rest my troubled’head. - -
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_ My garments are all worn to rags,

My body starves with cold, - .
‘And creeping vermin eat my ﬂesh, :

. Most grievous to behold :
Dear father, come therefore with speed; .

And rid me qut of thirall, s

And let me not ih prisotr dic,

Sith for your hetp I éall

W] diemiafl -

The good old man no sooner- had
Perus’d this 'writtén sm‘di,

But trickling téars along' his: cbeeks

~ Most plentecusly did rol: - -
‘ Alas,mysén,myson;quﬁtﬁhe, e

In whom I joyed’ mas;, '

Thou shalt not long in pridony Ke,-
Whatever- ié may cost, L

s Gead DV Il.l"llq ol

- * Two hundred head of well-fed beast,

He chahged into-geld, - ;.
Four hundted: ybarters of good corn,
For silver eke he sold -
But all the sgmé could not suﬂice,
This heinous fact to pay,
- Till at the last ‘consiviined was,
To sell his lapd away.

-
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" Then was his son released quite,
His debt discharged clean, -

And he as like and well to live,
As he before had been :

" Then, when his Toving father dear,
Who, for to help’ His bon, -

Had sold his lvitig'quitd away, -
And eke himself uidone: -

AR N

AY

So that he lived poor and bare,
And in sueh eitrenie need,
That many times 'He vmiited =food,~- -
His hungry' corpé'te feed. * R
His son, medhtime; in wealth did giow,
* Whosé stbstantét now>whs such,
That sure witliin!the ¢#y‘then, -
Few meé' werd fodAd % ried. - -

SAEQ T 0T . g

But as his goods did still § mcrease,
And riches it &id shide; " )
So more and more his'heavdéned hedrt
: Dndswel]mhnteﬁnlpﬁde Coee
It fell out upon'a time, -+ =~ - - 4
‘When ten ym"‘“ was'pasty: <"
Unto his son he ‘did repair, - - h
For some relief a¥:last
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And bexng come unto hls house,
In very poor army, ‘ o
It chanced so that with.hisson . . = . T
Great store sheuld.dime that day
The poor old mapmwlt,b. bat,m hand, -
- Did then the pgrterpray; . .

To shew his sap, that ot the. gate .
His father there did stay

3 078 bae e ba"-’ 3 E
Whereut thls.pmud, Lipe wretch;
With taunting spesahes said, .
That long agoe his father’s baaes
. Within the grave wasilaid:.,
What rasesl, theqojs this;} quOthh :
That stainath S35 mY ARG -

I charge thesy SORALCPEAFAcr -4 |
To drive him from my gate. .

vesvem 02 hik shoos

Wlucb answer wian thé old. man imd,
" He wasdgtmin Aemapds - .o
He wept, ke waid'd, apd.wrung his hands,
And thus at lengthhhe sgid = ..,
O eursed wetehy and mest unkind, ;,, -
And worker of.quy Woe, . -
Thou monster of;hymanity, -
And eke thy father’s foe.
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Have I been careful of thy case,
Maintaining still thy state, .

And dost thou now. most doggedly -
Enforce me from. thy gate ?

And have I wrong’d thy brethren ail,
From thrall e set thee free,

And browght myseif to heggar’s state,
And all to snccour thee !

Woe werth the tinie that first of all
Thy body I espied,

Which hath in haviness of thy hedrt,'
Thy father’s face. denied. - .

But now, behold, how God that time.

. Did shew a wonder great, -

Then, whenhis son and all his friends

" Were sitting dowm at medt ¢

For when the faivest pie wes'enat, -
A strange and dréndful.case; -
Mokl #igly toads came crawlimg out,
And leaped in his face :
Then did this wretéh his fault oenfess,”” ~
. And for his fatker sent, - .
And for his great ingratitade, - - : -
" Full sore he did repent. _- - .
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All virtuous children, learn by this,-

" Obedient hearts-to shew,

And honour sfill your parents degr,
For God commanded sp.

And think how be djd tprn his-meat
To poispnaus toads indeed, -

Which did his fatber’s face dc,ny,
Because he stoad m ne';d.

: .on
 An excellent Ba,llad of fhe Meercer’s Son of Mndhurst,
and the Clothler’s I}aughter @f Gmlfprd oo

To the tune of Daimtby, come to me.

TraErE was ¢,meplthy man,
In Syssex he did dwell, . - -
~ A merpgr by his trage, . oo
As many et can-telly .
- He had a youthful som, - . ..
* Whorn fagicy if.so mave, - '
He cried night and <oy, .
Alack, I die-for lovgs.
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Alack, I die for love, . .
Beauty disdaineth me,

The clothier’s daughter deas -
Works my cqlamity; -

She hath my heart in held, -
That did most eruel. prove,

Thus cried he night,and day,
Alack, I die for loye.

‘Alack, I die footobey: - - v - .
Fortune so'sore doth érown,. - :

' The jewel of my-heart:: ' o .

Dwelbeth.iw ‘Guilford town ¢ -
There lives the lamap of life,

For whom this pain:I prove;

. Fair Philliscpity mie;- +- :,

Alaglkep I diccdor-tovsi :

Alack, I dle'fordeve,rric * i -
And can nb corhfert find, -
The clothier's daughtbr dear, - 5
Beareth too highia mind:: - - -
Sweet beauties pavagon;’ @
~ cuir Venus’ siiver deve, ' ~
~ . Fair Phillis pityme," - s
Alack, 1 diefor lovel * -

-
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Alack, i die for lové, co -
' Whilst thave dost. lnugh and snnle,
Let not thiy'pleasugeide 1. - ~.
* True love far o bbgaile: 1.
: My life lies n‘yourihand; - L
* Then-asdt dothbepee,n -
Slay not-the tiidrcersdm, « 10t -
Alack, T die™fop lovesis 5 o'

If that my beautpbodght ot ¢

Then: let the nseroet’sons : ©: - -
Turn still bhs. fice: fremrme:: .

I d(l)‘no iﬂm’m; AOY PEN 3EAL ¢
Nor-enns§ éraplcprove;n: - 3 ’

My hedrt must stidlmayromalytiycy i)
Where my oot wimmix dovies: &

Where my hehrtmﬁlﬁp,g o
Lovers alb mustrhabivng 3 -
The clothier's:daaghtabitias: i
« Answerdd-ihe:- meibﬂ'o son«<: . N
I bear no loftpoindy: : ... o
Yet pitycmme ]
My mind to fancphim,. - .
Where my heast cannot love.
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Where my heart, cangpt love,. ¢
. I must bis:love deny, . - ...

Although I laugh and jmade;
Yet falshood .l defy : o

Thou art too fond &, man... -
Life dangex-thus tp prove,

P’ll not wed, .gopd friend John,
Where my heast cannot lpre.

What godd-datw-thepe hefoll, -

Where goodsand woslth is small,
Weant: casetth deadly strife s:

But where weglth is:at will, ..« .+ .
Experiencenft, doth prewe;:
Yet-gouds smcreasath-Joves /7

Yet goodsiinntensethilobe, ¢ -

But wheséithe ey of.gald .. o
Opess. the:doox. tobed s -+ .
For she may miewy:-bgjc. .. . :
What chance saeexer hap, .. -
Where bags.of money comes -
Tumblking within er lap.
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Tumbling within her-lap,
. While she her gold doth tel,
With such-a hisbativd, sir,
I do delight to dwel: '
Were he young, ‘were he old,’ - -
Deform'd or fait iri shoty,
My plessuke stitl should be, - -
Where ‘pleasurersiiil doth flow.

Where pleasutie-still-doth flow,
Is that your mind (uoth.he)
My father will beéstows. . 7 -
As mucls as-conies: th thee s ¢ -
. Hadst thou five' hundred-pound, :. ;
Five hindied sore. bhemide, . i
My father will bestowg i :ithu
If thow wilt-e - my Biide, + -

If thou wilt ‘be nty biide, - 1
Thus much & wdesstand 5 .«
My father will giveirhe: = v+ 1q.-.
His houge and-eho. hisdand 2>
So while thdt he déth.dive, . ’

With us he may zemain, - -
What says mey heant’s delighty: -
Is this:a bargein-plain . .
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This is a bargain plain,
(Quoth she) I am content,
So he perform this thing
I give thee my consent,
And I will mezry be, .
My mind shall not remove,

Thou shalt be my. sweet-heart,

I’ll be thy own true love.

DR LERrIRY

l’llbethybwntruelove, . ;
Then make no more delay, - . -

_ Igreaﬂylongtosee o

Qnmarru;gahappyday T

"ToMldlmrstmallhaste T

Goeth tbe «mcryer’t son,.
He told. lng Sather « dear
His true love he had won. | .

Theoldmanheanngth.s, .
Conveyedout thﬂl\d:, : [
Assurance to his son, =~
Of all his house and land, . . ,
When he had done this deed, .
He wept most bitterly, - ‘
Saymg,mydmmm, o
Thou must be good to me's .
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Well worth. two hundred pounds
This morning was I known,
Bat thé cloaths of my back
Now nothing is iy ‘own :
And all this I"have déne,
Dear son, to pRaktmétee; | ¢
Think on’ thy father§ fove - -
And deal thoti“wefl Withi'me.”

2ok O FIHO, (m

Dear father, (quoth the son)

161 do net'dh g6, O ,‘ 

God pour tpot’ iy’ hedt!
Hot vengeanceé, ‘gtlef, hﬁd woe.
The young thafi weéd ade s

To his fait' 1velf bhd""dh e

Yﬂ')(s‘ .

But wondroité gnéf‘ﬁ'ﬂﬁ Woe

Thqrefore AR WY fletidebl "*—f’

v bed od svol sy dIH

As after you shall hear, .
In the ofd man’d coxﬁ‘gﬁiﬂt
Ataleofgréaterénef AT
Cannot your heart é'ttalrﬁ b
A warning by’{ﬁfs‘ﬂung e "f
All men ‘may uhdérstand N

- Lest they do comd to We"

Under theit c"fnlaren s hand
EIAIEELERVIES F N i -

317
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¢ The Life and Death of, the Two Ladies of Fins-
_ bury, that gave . Mpor-fields to the City, for the
- Maidens of London to dry Cloaths in.”

To the tyne ofr-W]wreu my, xue love?
[From * The Cromn Garlandef Sialdeq Rosos.”]

You gallant London damsels,
A while to me-give ear,
" And be you well contented .
With what yow new shall hear ;
The deeds of twe kind ladies
. Before you shadl appear z..; - -
Oh maidens of Londan so fair. i ..

At Finsbury there dwelled’
A gallant noble knight, -
That for the lave of Jesus Chxist . /
~ Desired for te fight: ° -
And so unto Jerusalepa . :
He went in armour bright «
*Qh maidens of London so fair.
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And chirged both- his duughters, :

- Unmarried to xemain; = - . .
Till: ke from bleised :‘Palestine
Returned back again :

And then two loving hnsbands
For them hé woitld Jltntm

Oh' ma:dens of London 80 fmr.

" When he was gone from fair Enghn&

A knight of Rhodes to be : .

His daughters 'they' were-well content,’ -
~Though born of good degree,
To keép themselves in mean estate,

Of living orderly.: ' :
Oh maidens of London sq fair, * ¢+
The eldest of the two was nam?’d! . « ~

Fair Mary, as)is said, ! . s
Who made a.secretvow to God, - *+

To live and die & maid, r « | 1.
And so a true professed mun,

Herself with speed armay'd’: - -
.Oh maidens of London so fair. . .

Her garnients were of mom‘mng black,
- Befitting her desires, -

Where at the bouse of Bethlehem,
The abbess she requires - -

An entertainment to be made -
To their melodious quires,

Oh sweet singing maids so fair. - -
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Where in the nunhexy she md,
Beloved many 2 year,

Still spending day and night in prayers,
For her old father deax,

Refusing warldly vanjfics,
With joy and pleqsant cheer,

Oh heavenly blest maideps so fair.

And in the name of Jesus Christ, -
A holy cross did bmld

Which some have seen at Bedlaqn gntg,,,
Adpmmg tolioox-ﬁeld et

o Mbetheblensedspnnggngfga\q”,-

That chastity doth yield:* , .
Oh maldens of IonJon so fair.

Ifﬂutl!ngland’ eat royal queen.. -
_ 1 should be ,qnoth;he
Not half so weﬂ contentgd then, .
Good ladles, §bould 1 be. R
There is no lffe that’s halﬁ;ogmpet C e
: Asvxrgmsllfe,lsee ot - .
Oh maidens ofLondoana ﬁ}rq g b

Nor will I taste the )ﬁ;\%’% vof o1
n

Belong to rharri i ekl
Nor to a king conseni , yield ansibmeeing
- My blooming maxden‘[wi AT

Till from my father'l' do] flear. wnerns 9T
" . To be alive or- -dead ; Cy e ,...;,
Oh maidens of Londop so faxx

qa’p“u "I
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So virgin-like she spent her days;: b .
About this pleasgnt spribg, ... .
" And us’d herself from time.to. time, . .
~ Upright i every thing, .-~
Which caws’d the ladies. of thls Hnd.
Her noble praise to. dnt -
Oh maidens of Landon so fair. R

The younger of the sisters nam’d -~ -
Dame Annis fair and clear,
Who franed thete a pleasant well,
- By her'tstéemed: dear;
 MWete wives and maxdcns dmly came -
To wash both far and" pear: - -
Oh heaven blest nmdens so fmr

In it were all Het eartlﬂf joysy ™ t
Her comfort ‘and’ clelrght, o
About the same fepiaining snl],' i
With pleasuré day and night ; .
glommaddmgoldensun, R,
In all his beams so, bnght

Oh maidens' 6f London so fair. -
The k snd,~ .
Un t, .
Pem : life o
Ws nt;
The 1 st commwnd
Being still to pleasur&s bent: .
Oh maidens of London so fair.

VOL, IlI. R 4
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And daily troops of London dames
Unto her did repair,: - .
With purest lawn apd cambrie ﬁne,
- 'To wash both clear and fair :
And nich cmbmderad fnmihwl
Of child-bed linen rare:;
Oh maidens.of Igndan so fair.
Thus lived these:ipq sisters-here,
As you hayp heagd it W2 . 1
Till time hadehosg’d thein hosuieous- cheeks,
And made themwwrinkled-ebd:. .
Theh from theigfshar news wis M\',
How he was szmpt. i mowld za 1
Oh mydnt&;ﬁhnﬁh:mﬁi‘n,n B

- For the kingiof Hagliundosoers, — 7 ° -
" The MM' 3L v
Returned from Jemxmatlonnpt..c.; :
With Pimd shud saetigyg = oir 1+ .V

And broughttliqziathefis heart inclead; .

Here bured; for ta:bexios 1533 156

Oh maidem.mmu..ubmfu .

This, hesirt. thatspilkihissdearest hiddpd V7 -
For Jesus Chst inibasvom,sis wM

Being. thus ssritoyhiis Jasghttrsining biv/
In kindness brovighs-anit givemg v4I

Was moumned:for ﬂkmhndmhhb,
From marning untavesen o: vl

Ok mudeniaﬂ:mdmnﬁw Wi
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And then with lamentations, ~
Sweet maidens, being weary,
Their aged father’s noble heart -
. Most solemmly &d bary, S
And gave the pladé their father’s name,
As says ourEné!thory ¢ e
Oh maidens of LondoH'do fir."
O1d sir Johin ?inés,‘hé Rad the’ name,
Being buried in thatilhee, -
‘Now since then callea}ﬂﬂsbury,
To his ¥emown and"gmd,
Wihich titnes to come' shaliwot out: wear, B
Noryetthesnmls(hfaee- v '
Oh maiders of Londor 8o fiir: -

And likewise: when thosefiiaidens died, .
"They gave theseplenddiit fieddq) - i

- Unto our Londorr-eltimend, o1} bounit-~.

" Which they mostbindely build. v/

And now aresmadie dikst pléasant walks, :
That great conteritment fiold:~ -

To maidens e koron so’fasr, ... .

Whebe loviisgly both man and wife, -

May take thie evining ~adr, ¢ .
" And Loadie dadps to -dry their cloaﬂw -
May hither still reggir, . :
. For that'intent most freely given, .

By these two damssels fair, . -~ !
Unto the maidewe of Bondon: for ever. - ~

o
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LXIT.
7 . s en . _'- . -
ROTIITOSL NI
SONG, -
2 dnaly Y

« From the Lords Maske.”
o By'l‘ Cam;non 1618.

Woo her, a.nd win her, he that can,
- Each woman hath two lovers, . \:
So she must take and leave a mam, -
Till time more grage discovers, 7 -
This doth Jove.yasbambim% oA
Makes (beattysmast despecteds . -
If fair women wesqsninrg SkHDE
They wo%m%ﬁw
ost0 s ad Ty L 4
Courtshlp and music suit with IOVe,
They are bothworks of passion, - -
* Happy is he whose words-car' movey: I/
Yet sweet notes help persuasion... 7 15
Mix your words withiusic then, ..~
. That they the tho?é dady enter, ' °
" Bold assaults are fit'for'mén, RN
That on strange beauties veimne. ;

. Eueemed, or valuod.
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CONSTANCY P}OTESTED

B[y Dr. Hu heo o
: 2 shrond b oo % -
[From Lawes’s Ayres and Dialogues, the third part. 1658.]
o aoqusd (T ¢h
{The tlnrd part of Lawes’s Ayres is very rare, ]
[FRES FRVY BT I ")'{ arm besn e
Om‘ have Féwors Ptk HoTmore, -
Yet whew Bia¥ éwikew 10 o - 7
Alas, I cgﬁ‘wmt‘é&f"ﬂ)(ﬂ i
But misé thiséaprivdzise, - '
So. many swel8Gaih Erifey’ dWll
About thyhis amliepesy” 1o ot s 5]
That whosdeverBacedercasghive (- f
Must ever be thy prize,
ol diiw fiie e B~ T
Sure thowdiastgds some cunning net,
" Made by: theogdd of five,
That. doth, nop codydetch-men’s hearts,
But ﬁxntk'thﬂmdeﬁfm;: el TR o '
For I haye lehovked sa,g¢t, nose, - :':
Some dozen.yearsand more, ... . . ., .-
And when § think:te.be relgag’'d - .
I'm faster fhan before. . .. . 5 g



QXd> BAILADS.

Then welcome, sweet captivity, .- »
I see there’s no relief,
Yet though she steal my liberty,
I’ll honour stiH- the ¢hief,
- And when I cannot hope to see
. 'Phee mistyess of my pain, -
My comfort is that I do love
Where I am lov’d again.

Lot LY

R R L T S PN )y

FREEDOM FROM CHARMS,

"By ZDr.B Hvxlm.

'[From the third pert oft Lewes’s Ayres.]

' Go, fair enchantre;ss, charm no more,
But give thy fascinations o’er,

Since I have found a powerful spell
That doth thy cunning art excel

For when I think of thy disdain )
P’'m free from witchcraft; or from pain. -
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When I 'was young and unbeu',sy’d,
Al then was oraele you said, ..
'So innocent L. was-of guile . ,
I thought lowdivdt.mevay smile :: -
But now that cleud of youil is spent,.

Iﬁndyouraﬂb\ﬁ:mm"«c .

T RN ».,I\’g'(l N
I'li love mo m;dllxhunm hate,. 3
I'lL study to.equivoeate,”

And al} my plessuites msludll:e» Rt

To cozen.those would coserime,: . i

For love’s best music runs (I find)
On fiekle changes of the mind.

» T ‘.

CUPHI¥S! WRY
i BgeRe B Fyghes. .

[From the third part of Laweq (] Ayrol }v H
Lt dag by tew(ma ey A

ALA
Canst
Thy
And I:

82y

. ’/(ng MOUJ"H? C
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Then Cupid, mafk how kind I'll be e
Because thou'once wert so to me.
Pll arm thee with'such powerful derts,
. Shall: thake thee once more god of hearts
‘v.",,‘.'wf PR BTN
My Chlons asmsodhill he thy baw, .
Which none but love can bend, you know.
- Her precious lesies fshiall mske the string,
Which of themselves: woutid every thing,
Then takeibut-srxws feens: hereyes, -
And all ysershost dtisurebydies.: -~ -1
St anons Lo U ol e

Lo 1, 280790 ot AT T

LXVI,
e
HOPELESS LOVE CUR’D BY DERISION

N (DT T 1 B FO
ByDr HHughes

[From the tlnrd part of Lawen s Aymg

Wi'sx wxlt thoq me; o! fall away, o

Becgu T omay?
Wilt « w wear,
Becau o
Fie, S ot be, .

.Th.y]: , ot thee,
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No, if she Heeds will be unkind,
On somewhiat else'divert thy mind.
Go'spodt with Wantbn Amarillis,
And dance withlevélyaut-brown. Phlll,ls,
" Forloved d shadow will deny, ‘
To fdrlow thee] intkMhoudly,
fary aval tud vy o
Then, Corydong‘dbrﬂotnﬁspw T
For Dagphme 'tlsoin: we 'l know! fafr, - -
Let no.proud baauty-onyour iplins
Destroy thy'yodmwnh Juen!dindaing, -
Bt if tHou find hér scorning thee,
. Think'thus; she-was not born for me,

DA )
' LXVII -
S e LT
A DQUBT RESOLV'D,

s tm st P o< 9

et hyl)r H. Hughes.

[From 'the thlrd pari of}:awe; lvAyres,]

Fax wolnd r 198 wf: el st
I quickly should the willoW'wear, RS
Fain' Would T idléry; but mien sa, "+
Wlien love is tied' hé will away, -

Phen telt the; love; what shall ¥ do, ~ '

- To cuire thes¢ fears whén &’eX I wot p 7 1:
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The fair one she’s a mark toall, - |
The brown one doth each lovely,ca.ll, .
The black’s a peasl in fair melu eyes, . ,
The rest will stoop o any prize,

Then tell me, love, what shall I do, .

To cure these fears when eer I wool

Young lovex knaw it is.not I,

That wound with fear or jealousy,

Nor do men ever feel those spuarts,
Until they have caﬁn’d their. hmrtax
Then, if you'll cure your feass, you shall
Love néither fair; black, browy, but all.

, ,._..

PIELY: U T . -
LXVIII.
EREITE

CQMNSEL TQ A MAID.
“BYDr H. H&gha." £

Tty

[From the thixd, put of I,am . Aym.]

CBanls when ¢’er you-db’qund,

To venture at a bosom friend, )
Be sure you know ‘yoiar sexvant well, .
Before youp liberty youw'sélly -~ -
For love’s a fever in youngorald- - .
That’s sometimes hot; and sométimes gold;;
And men, yoy know, whén ¢’er they plessa
Can sopu. be sick of this digeasss  _ ... .
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Then wisely-chose.  friend that may - .
Last for an.age, not for a day, '

Who. loves thee not for lip or eye,

But from 3 mytual synpgthy. -

To such a friend this heart engage, ', -

:For he will connt thee in-gldage,

- And kiss thy shallow wrinkl’d brow

Wxth as much Joy ‘as he deth now, .

L

LXIX o
A.MII\TOR’S WELL—A-DAY
By Pr. H. Hughes.
. [From the third ?artof Lawes’s Ayres.]

CrLor1s now thou art fled away,.
Amintor’s sheép aré gduie-astfay,
And all the joy he tooltosee
His pretty lambs run-after thee
is gone, is goné, and he alway
Smgs mthug now but well-a-day !

His oaten plpe,, that in tby pralse
Was wont to sing such roundelays,
Is thrown amand npota gvain |’
Dares pipe, or sing within bis plain,
*Tis death for any now o say
One wonl ta b;m. hut well-a~day b,
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The maypole where thy little feet
So roundly did in measures meet, *
Is broken down, and no coftent -~ @
Comes near Amintar since you went.’
All that I ever heard him say,
Wais Ch!ons "CMoks, Well-a-dayl
PR I 5
Upon tlio%e’b:lﬁks you'ts"d to tread,
He ever since hith ldid his head,
And whisper’d thete such pining woe,
As not 4 blafle ‘of s will grow,-
O Chloris, Chlorls, come away, -
And heur Amn!wt's wen-a-day" tod

FELTN P93 CRRPIEE IR

o v LIRSS Bie T L,
CAST VINR9Y fa b
wonis destooe 9.1 go 91’ u¢ K
WUt U 1S 10990 eu s
v oore ot v 0ow o beo
©Enes e agimes o
SIR JAMES THRE ROSS.. :: ¥

cenged ebtow iot et H .

O.mwessmmm
Of his high: warlike:name} -

The bravest. wis Sir Jumnes ﬂlulhr,é
‘A kmguolﬁe&leﬁmw ¢k



OLD BALLADS., 338

Hlsgrowﬂlwasasthetuﬁedﬂ! Vi
That crowns the mounmn s brow, .-

And waving.o’er his-shoulders broad -
His locksof. 'Yﬁlkw few.s, -,

The ch-efmmof %bme :clag Rws
A firm undaunted band ; .

Five hundred payrigrs d,[r,y,ethe aword
Beneath his;gh popppand.

DHEEGY T8 (N SO

1n bloody, Bt thiga, mm
Againgt.the Fnglish heen,, -

Ere thornid-ANEIH ARG FRERE
This bleoming youth had-seen. .- -

The fair Matilda dear he lov’d,
A maid of beauty rair,

Even Marg’ret on the Scottish throne :
Was never half so fair. . ‘
AKX

Ianghndhewood,langshcreﬁxsd
With seeming scorn and pride; - ..
Yet afehexbyd Ranfed Nite ke -
Her fearful words_denied. |

At’zh'st\sbc litessidiin welloigied. faifh, . .-
Allow’d bistendér-claigts - - 2

She vow!tl tohish herxirgimhem, :
And owr'd. an egual flame, -
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. Her father, Bachax's cruel lord;, -
Theiy passion disapprov’d,

And bade her wed Sir John the Gréme,
-And leave the'youth she lovd.

Atmghttheymetutheymwmt,
Deep in a shady wood, = - e
Where on thie Suink besille'the buwn,*
A blooming skagh-treet stood.

Conceal’d among:the wndetwood
The brother of Sir Jobn the Greeave,
To hear whet tbey would say. *

When thud-the majdibegan-z--My site’ -
Your passion dissppirosed, - A

And bids e wed Sir Jolny the. Greme,
So here mustiend ourloves b.. -

My father’s will.must be obey'dy:..; +- .7
Nought baots me to 'withsthnd 51 ¢’ J
Some fuirer maid. in dasuty’s - bloomws: bk
Shall bless thee:with ket bahduol <}

Matilda. soen sliell, be fotgat;.. 1+t 002
And from ghy minddafacid 3. . : hiA
But may that.happinesube. thide - i !
Which I con newer taste... .. . :H

* Rivulet. t Willow.
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- What dod imﬂi s tlnwdly V&?
Sir James the Russreplied; - ‘
And-mldwmedﬂ_theﬂmn S
Tho’ swoen.to-be my - bridei? .1+ ..

 His sword shall soofie.pigice-suy oeast .
Then reave meiobisthy, shamel :1.. :

. Then. cy.pd.mh»mm

Fast look'ds neithier-her aemg. ..

T epake $ntaprig doctylob e 7
P11 ne’er wed man butrekBe s 1
The, gewse shall.bemmyibridalibed; - : -~
_ Ere Greme. my hoshdiedrbe, 12 bt

Take theo; dear. youtht; this-Sirhfll i,
In witness ofsoy pphhy; 1 i0izz8q vt
Andemﬂmw;ﬂlu;md.‘u;.’i
* That day I belak-ntfamfil avcrdhhéc

. They partest ghites & cths rSurl covivg gu;h S
Up hastynbdsidd-flies;: .10 il
And um&«,w;wm
He loud: insultibig érlesoris:ét v ol a-

- Sogn tum’d shewydhe fivlew ehief, - !
- 'And soon hig:swoyd;he drew, - -!-

For Donali’s bisdebefore his byedst- /.
Had pierc’d his tartaps- theough.. ¢

v
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This for way brotbetis ilighted Tve, .- - *
His wrongs sit.omemy agin2»: irs. x'r‘

Three paces hekihothmi&;
And sav’d hissekfrfoai.hasay. -

Returning swifs, hisshmtl heiseltr’d - - .11
Frae Dapgldisukndoahove; ns. «12:'"
And thra’ the hrkics sadesrabising! Somes!
His sharp edg’d:waigmnrdtove; ).

'He stagg:hing ssekidy shademibld:lowd,
A lump ofdirsath lesswluyy 15 14
So fall my.feed hajwathevalinit R ¢T
And stately atsalishvty v viedT

- Thae' thm.gueeis wolel he yolekly Hisdyofl
Unto Iﬂl‘ﬁ,m bl rc:c ah
And mm NNRS]
And thus Wigansr delbes »as: ... 3}

Art thow agleen; Misttldendipalis 25 nivic
Awake, my love, awhkelwol s a: 1L
Thy lucklem lovat callsnithiesjir 130 3

A long farewed,pe shhidc viiams i

For I have slain- Seitis; Dionid: Gricse;
His blood ds on-tyswltd 5 » .1

And distant are my faithful mesy; - -» - 1
Nor-can assist their bord, ..-¢ : -~
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To Sky* I'll’now direct my way,
Where my two brothers -bide,

- And raise the valiant of the idles - -

To comhtvmmyzma;; T

O, do not so ' the:shaid siphies;i’+a

. Wxthmew(n .

For dark sud dreary isshé night;s ' <!
And dengaremwizrthe way ¥ i

Al night Ellrwandr jowin thie-piok; {5

* My faithfyl ghge-Sitiawedy . & v 1

To rus,afidixainerthacBos’'velan; - 1
Their masterm“mh el el

Benaath & bislp he W%, s
And wrapt liko WWW Fprid
While péphblingfou it Mmm'
- At distance stébth shie e, 3vH* wx&

_ Swift ran tlu@ige‘ﬂul!nmdﬂi
Till i & Jowdpjrden & ok .hun*
© He met thedirivasRiv Johel GNei;
With twenty gfdsds thiclgr 34 4l w ﬁ‘

Whese goddaioefRittfe-Page ¥ ek

" So late whoﬁlllmsegdy IR

I go to ralseitho/Roid’s ol + <24t I3
Their mastor. b6 Gdfend, . 1v.15 ¢ 47

YOL. 1. % : .
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For he has, slain figree’ Md:&me, Y
His bloosk is onchis swonds;

And far, far distairt are:his mén,
That should as$iit theirdexdirme. - ¢

And has hednidmymetdm& ' i, 0 -
The furigus Gratwe-vephigsp: (1
Dishunopy'biast tey ‘nanees but ke T
By me emmmihg diesivis. Lol
Tell by bt 4B Bamesi i s ¥
I will the¢weltifawarde; .. 717
He sleepn sithin Tlord Bettutb/mpask I
Matilda is‘hid gl o~ - 350

They spar’d shiéf# stdedd ih fuirionis modd,
And Wd ﬂéﬁg the déay i boed

They, m@s‘a*maw.msw wORE
By dawnihg'of Stie Bays- - . h 1L

Matildy stooil 'withdtt'she gate, -1 "%
To whom thus Gridrrédid sy} 'l

Saw, ye: S5 Jaasts i Bobnilastinight,- [{
Or did he pass #HilHy Y100 w1 1V

Lask day. it noon, Matilde daigy - oo
Sir Jame$ ‘the Reosh, puiss’dilby; :il .~
-He furious priek’d his Svedtyosteedyt o |
And onward Bt desteant 1ivdT

A 1T d07
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) BythisbeiS,atEdiabwghcr% 2
Ifhorseandr“an#‘?l RTHERY %
_ Your-page, then lied,, who sald,,l}re W8 .57
N"WSIeeP“lEIPM 00%sy e

She wrung her hands, and,tore. hex bairy;
Brave Ross.|. thowart hetraysh, .

And r“.in’d hyihm’e-xverﬁ.Wt! ST
From whence,{, hopshineaids <A

By thig the valions keight ameleth i ot o1
The virgin’s shriek . he heapd; -, ; ‘
And up he.rope, and drey; bis sworsb O

* When the fierce hapd appear'dh - .

~ Your.sword Jast night, my brether slew, .-, .
His blood yet dims its shings. . v\ .

. But ere the setting of the T s 0 ATV
“Your blood shalj reek,sq BINEY v} :

You word it el ‘hﬁ chief retwrp'dy, v
‘But deeds gppraye, the AR a.ord 1iv i

Set by your,mepy and, hand to band; .,

- We'll try whap yalowr g, i) <.

Oft boasting hides a coward’s heart, .
My welghty sword 1 you fear,. . -
Which shqne in front of Flodden ﬁeld,.

When you kept m the reay, .. -

Lt
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.

With dannﬂessstepheforwgrdsuﬁe,‘-j-
And dar’d him to the fight; - -1

- But Greeme gave back,.and fear'd his, m,

For well ‘he lmwatimlgh.t-

Four of his mgn, tho bravest four, -
. Sunk down beneggh hissword; -
But still he; scorn’d;ghe poas revenge,
And soughtisheis-haughty Jord.

Behind hing; baselp came; the Grame, |
And pierg’dchiim, ipithe sidey - /7
Out spousing samesthe. pyrple idey o, |
. And all his tartgps gt ; 5-on I

Greemé, like a ‘tree with wind o erthrown
Fell breathless on the clay, e
Anddow‘ﬁbesldelnmsunktheRoss
- And faint and dying lay. :

The sad Matilda saw him fall,
O spare his life | she cried, .
Lord Buchan’s daughter begs his hfe
Let her not be denied. : -

* Hold.

\
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Her well lmeum voice the hero heard;
He rais’d his half-clog’d eyes, - : -

« Rd'xPd Sheron the woeping w’

. And We&ﬂ}'ﬁh@l&pﬁa PTLIER

In vain- mmwwgm,m eid z
By death’s arvékeidesaed v

" My race'is’ nm’!'a’-ﬁ&xéﬂliﬁy'lovel

_ Then éldé’d’ﬂﬂ’éfdlﬂﬂ)mg LA

The sworﬁjyéf"wa&w RoRFhE IR ade
With freéhtie Hindi Keldrewy 5 . -

I come 5ir Uiites’He Mo, MHe crieds |

I come to folibﬂ?yafnm ein lis I»PA

Sheﬂléﬁﬁgﬂ?’ﬂ?e’ﬁﬁt* &‘Jﬁﬁ&nu :
And bar ¥ HeRds st 1/

. -Then fell H‘E‘é{- im fé@, ouds Ii'T

AR # bsH

Lwrxvdi1sto bmw 3w Az ,9 frast gn

(8l oy e b "; e
22051 ady Adnwe mud sbi. d o .
sl yaigh bas oot

it omid wez 20T oy

.
S /01’2 Aol e
o P‘“"“ O Y S O I SNSRI Y
v LR
LR Nus IR i
Lt l’ -
t
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LXXL -
., THE DOWY DEN..
Alady beanng her lover had Fallen in single combat with
'Yal, alli to Ilerattenﬂant boy :

o .
O sz= you not yon bonny steed,
Pliat eats beneith the tree?
O tarry not, my-fitte boy;" -
Bat britg hlm fast w me ¢ ot
I ~ W
The boy ran mmblyto theplace, '
Wikets fod the iillewhite steed,;’
- And brought hirh' to -thie- Wdy fair,.
Who mvtiated hitn witb'speed.
it s s
The whip she plied—the courser ﬂew,
The dust in clouds did rise,
And soon she spied the dowy* Den
‘Where her true loves hes. .

But now the panting steed she stop’d,
And on the ground she sprung,

Then hied her to the fatal place,
With trees and bushes hung.

* Dowy signifies dismal.
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A drearyi)hbe?d?dzé@ﬁ, deivaagp inalie al
And mournfud td Béhdldt§5 19%0 bul
" ipdhove— e wWitds did: dolegel dtevw, 14T
Below—dark: iters- yolltditli LA
rd

R R s b ThE ot WY 13T 10/
. Fast by ﬂ),e“'r‘;éﬂﬂ m ‘;lu'M.mJi M
A breathiléss corke duthdretchid he fh oL
And all besmea'd with blodd.” *
O sigh oftwaed she ifsed andixdid <17
‘ To wherettier Jowex ilayy- biowe all'!.l
 Then, Wlichait a¥pingH{bivHisR bad, L
And gaz & tHa! cotd cliy. IR
: R D TR
That breast:where: oftr théu; 1o ‘éidfﬁhdl
Hast laid th-daigait Beddglon 107+
Doth nsw presint ot a1
‘ Madé'b{yi'fﬁé’&éammﬂwm-uuol)

Those'yeHew 1aks, hirt B Hithfoy' -
Thy lily:Rad Hth- bouttd, 0! ~otl
Toss’d'hyxiﬁammﬁmsaynwoﬁ

Neglected on the grousd 1> 1el'W

How celdosind warvst ooa- that-cheek,O
© Whiesghowd aemeorn the/ost 1 {1

Those beduteous éyes the sleepi vpdemtdil
Doth noW' o ever ¢losesi noii i

e
1



In silent anguish fix'd she stood,. .
And o’er the body hung,
Then stooping, grasp’d and kiss’d the hand,
And sighing, thus begun : .
HXZ.: ~
Nor mealth Doy grandeur pow'’r ’r could have
My faithful heart to shake s
For thee it bead & 'Bp{‘ch-l({v‘ d by
For thee it now doth break,

Why dj:fy wiesin fivat think +
His sword copld ug-disjols % - -ml
Did by, agt:keow! duit 2ove! Mmag m-
My life but oug withythisied ' £.1:

.. Then,- barén Kifow i now, I
‘' Nm:ﬁ;ﬁ% MM W nqw

R
P, Pl _."‘J‘Bn;f‘

Coutemgg .

And shiom, iy ifattier wwge ,711
How low thy ,daughm QM, S I
Fm'n croming, virtdony lomy; W
. What dire mpigfortuhédvisdl, .| 4 I.

thpkss:ytmﬂnl-v-ﬁnﬁ,ah! qom;qm

Her fawit'ring éomgue couhisq,,; f~
mmsﬂ&lysunkupo:hsbmaﬁhr S

And breathd brer soul £W8Y. @ 1. c.
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BT (AT TR PRI UHE NS L
JETTIVTY: BT T A B
Trid 2 brad bus g ot ead T
b «owged audy oso agie SOR
LXXII.

“"\“" 1 Woq 1wsbasty 100 ‘dslgaw Wl
. . pledevot nsod fieetin?t 127

. DUNGAN; 4o FRAGMENE - 11

dso1d diob won Ji 921, 0"t -

P

S aw ye the Toaws M‘M .

Red anger, md{gﬂ,eyg bloon biowe et

1 saw LigannphsinioraEeh heossledba o:i bl

Red angex Srighisiir 5 aud olil (11

For 1 heve st plsdbesp s bgded ool T

The’ death s PRisdpel sqed 10U

Mean is tbq,q;wm SRE> W
Nae sic, otk IR @Rdaes amotacd

Hark | Rl 08 IR, ¢
That thro’ thg bﬁngﬂﬂwﬂﬁ wol s i

Hark | prakchag00. - BT vt .

" The black wagda Aotk a0 TRE- . 1~

"Tis na, far peught» pgld. Dyngan aedy
Sie SWW‘RP ‘hﬁ w1nd R | 1\’

Syne up. hsemmﬁ his s“*'a
A thrang o’ %b@b‘!’d- S

-
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Haste, haste, my valiant hearts, he said,

Anes* mare to fallow.me; .
We ’Il meet yon shouters by the burn ;
I guess wha they may be.

But wha is he. that speeds sae fast,
Frae the slaw»marclnng thrang ?

Sae frde the Hiirk cléud skooté-a beam,
The sky’ s blue. face alang.

Some messehgexit Is; mayhap'
Then not of peacef trow s~ * +°
My mastex, Dupcan, bade.iné Hn, *
And say these words to you, > %
Restore agen thet blafming rose,
Your rude haagd-pluckid awa’ ; -
Restote agiinihls Mary. fair, -
Or you shall yu¢;the &'y .

Three strides tht galiatt- Dunédn-tuiks; '« -
And shuik ‘his-forwatd: spear:- !+ -
Gae tell thy master; hérr8less 7"““7 hals

We wre na’ wont'taifear. - ' -7
He comés 1ia’ on 4 'Wassal’ rautct ma i
Of revel, spott, and playy  + »i:
Our swords'gart-fame proclaim us, men /-

Lang ere this ruefu’-day. . ~ - . ¢
* Once.
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The rose I pluck'd, of right is- mme ;o

_ Our hearts together grew A
Like twa stveet Toses on Ae sta’k—

Frae hate to love she' flew. ©

" Swift as a wingéd shaft he"sped
Bold Duncan said, ini jeer,'

Gae tell thy master, béardless youth,” ~ _°
We are na’ wont to fear. =~

He comes na’ on a wassél rout,’
Of revel, sport, and ‘play ; ,

Our swords ghrt fathe proclaim us men
Lang ere this' ruehy ‘ddy. " -

The rose I pIuck'd of rlght is mine ;
Our heaits together grew ' = -

Like twa sweet roses on ae! Et‘a’k!-
Frae hate to love he'flew.!’.

.He stamp’d his“fodt“upo ‘thé gm\md
And thus in'wrath did say’s
Gddsttikmysaﬁllfﬁ'athmﬁe'ld
We baith in fife shall gae.”  °*

He wav'd tiis afid i the pxjpes 'they play’d”
The targets cl&ffer’d iihd," " )

And now betwken’ the meétmg tacs" ¢ i
Was little space’of ground. " "
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But wha is she that rins sae fast?
Her feet nae stap they find :-

Sae swiftly rides the milky eloud
Upon the simthei"s"ﬁhd. s

Her fucéy dusaile seveen’d afore,
~ She show’d B lilyhues ~
' Saeﬁaeﬂkgmylmbt»bmksthesun '
To drink thé miofniwgidesy. .

Alnke; my fendsil Avibho bight 15 this ? :
Oh, stap yotrltage;dha:ctieds- 1
Whar lowé +#ith Hendy'd Hj should be, -
Mak not a-ﬁédcﬁf‘éke widel! » o0

C&tﬂmdyihbludahohmimm SRR
, My hashdnd'scoresst tocbleid?. -~

« Or dmapyzsgeotiloid dgtohim.:. .

Sic foul and mdiéwﬂdb?nr, N

‘ Bethink‘yeyﬂlﬂdui of thedtimer. ¢, » -
My gray-hair'd futhek diel:: " -2 o

. Frae whigigou Shliﬂtllwyimk(ti; wﬁ)d,
He sent dolr! yows wili sphed o, awlg At

My’bﬂﬂ;h; gﬂnimyalim; Bedaid 1 dH .
She has niefathehswm{ [E \1 c‘

Regard ber, Donddyasaywnm 2
Pl ask nae uhcrbm.;
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Would then my uncle force my love,
Whar love it cou’d na’ be,.
Or wed metothemanlh:te?
Was this hl&,gp};e,ofme, ? SN |

Can these brawe mnen, stho-bug: Qﬁ«lm
Together, chas’d. theidaer), ... - -

Aguinst their.comradis hend ﬂuen hows, '
In bluidy himtipghsre ¥ . 00

She spake, iwhile srieklingma the tw'
Her bl“h‘mg)ﬁbﬁgﬂﬂhm‘ 5y
‘And silensge Kketabeeyy Slondy ; . 7

- Oer 2’ the waskiows- havgs ton ;lr.M

Syne stapt-the rednstiaisld Mateom furth;.
Threescandchis yeassdapd thiees (M-
Yet a’ tha strength bfdtrengesy youth 1O
In sic an‘efidthebhiest bas [vol oie

Nae pity wamther in bibvhreast ;- dd
For war dlsite-hd Mot L% “
Hidis gilay ees: spekliitidt ﬁeﬂ@t
Of plundet;: deathiy amd hwid,. - - !

What!sshaﬂonnlieglts'of'cteel,heiaiﬂ‘,
Bend fo a woman's:gsbg? - ¥
Or can hetmdsoubionbhrqﬁc ;;-. ,
For sic dishonest wrahg -~ ~:v %
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For this did a’ these warriors come, - -,
To hear an idle tale ;

And o’er our death-acﬂlstomﬂ arms , . ;
Shall silly tears prevail? . - .

They gied a shout, their bows they tuik,
They clash’d their steely swords

Like the loud waves of Bara s shore R
There was nae roqm for words

A crythe weeping Maty gied: - |
O uncle ! hear my prayer : -
Heed na’ dm‘th:an of bluxdy look j—
She had nae time for mair;

For;inthr Jpidet wnon there came

A blmd,, paweeting dart,
That m,uc’d frae off he Dnncan ] tmge,'
And strack her to the Beart .

A while shﬁ Sageer'd; syne-she feﬂ, "
And Duncan see’d- her fa’z

R |
Astound he §toqd ,rfor 4in his lunbsl oF
Therewggsmpowqata. T

TheApsar he meant at faes to fling, .
" Stood, fix’d within lu; hand: =~

His Lips, half opgny coy ﬂ’e‘}k
Hmll,}mat a,,;t';n .m. “ .
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Sae the black stump of some auld aik, -
With arms in triumph (’hght, ‘

Seems to the traveller like a many -
| TSR e R U P S

Ceetera desunt.
T O L .:'.::‘, it

ST TTRRTT AN I al

.. L

12 P 1 ) s

MH) YT R VR I ;:.g "
THE FATR 'PFJN‘ITENT

PRI TR L S A T :[- o ,;,'

Y = mountains so-disasy and, demdy o
To whqm L%gmp PRI, o0 .«".'i .'
In plty fall d@%&ﬂ,w heads yur: i o
And snatchpg; Ak onchfrmﬁﬁmn

In mereﬁ.yntsyiu; 0 my woes, .01y~ 10
Let your thunders avengingly voll; v/
And degthe kiindly hush touepose:a <) Hul
. The Ama dhmt burets on nwysdubsr: 11

Twelve mooms heve I statuely been:wed,

 Andhonour'd with BeveHey's nawhan L
Yet how has: theer conjugal:bedyvs ()21 hod

Beeststp'd itv pollation-ank shasse
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To the fondest and worthiest youth,
All spotted and perjur’d I stand ;

And this ring, which once swore to my truth,,
Now deadens, tbro gu;lt, on my hand.

y R

Perdmomqmck fall on the hour
That first I sa ﬁﬁ:nmont s face,
And fatally g&ve"hxm a power
To plunge Me m endless dlsgrace

From Time’s smftly-silverhzg WINg o
This instant O let it be tarn;. 4 mod¥d

And Pl"Ck from Remembmnce 4%’*]7”[: 1}
Too bitter by gaxpt,s be borne. o srad' N

Once white as the, modn’s; VS ray,’ u. T
This bosom M&@W‘ﬁl}’ hea\fe, - ...;.

Despise every thouglit ta bpteay, - ' "5, .
Aud detest every, fightodecsive: ' L
" Once crow 1 Y
. My day Lk
And the i o f
In mj; I bsl’l
‘But new one conﬁn;md disguise, . ¢ . o {3

* I’m hackney’d in. falsehoad .andart, iy .-
. And teach evm'yglancp,quyeygb SHTYY ,.'1
To conéeal every, wish; of. wy: beartin g,

~
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To meet with poor Beverley’s kiss; - -
. What transport appears in my air !
Tho’ his breast once the pillow af blis, ~ :
Swells only with death:and deslmr. '
. If a look is by accldent ca.ugh;, ) h
I'm fili’d with a thousand alarms ;
And Clerimont fires every thought,
When I melt e’en in Beverley’s arms.

Great Ruler of all things above, )
Whom Father of mercies we deem,

+ Let duty direct me tolove )

Where reason compels iny mfeexii

Yet how to thy thi6hé SEAI'T run's *
For pardon, hdv&"&?ﬁ“f’%ﬂm.hs N I
When every renewilbpidane e Sk i

Beholds a Yeriewil bffhi&ng?” S m&, .
Nay, nosw whife B& guite T detest, ﬁ ‘

My conscmw&f dﬂsadﬁxlly Wl‘lngs PANRR
This Clerimoxit’ grows “off fiy’ bréast, T ' .

And lmen,s‘b!yﬁis& d the strings. -

Dlstractxon, this instant’ repair,
And seize ‘the least atom of bram

For nature no lougéi‘'can Year- - P
This mcrednb!é fullness of palh !

vor.. 11} At
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Let mercy. enhploy.its own timej >+ 1: buh
I dare. not look upward: thet way 3 :£
For lmléé';bduﬁt'finﬁiﬁyzeﬁmv} ©ouad,

’Ti&bhﬁ)henry‘wwyawm o h

2207 auld o 10dtus vo v L -
7 9MgZIOt Prrtps 1 vh s
«ellgo sy nlsorad b
T LodgwE og109- ) A

v -wldﬁx‘{v’b 1091 § msed wk
o tvenord egbizt ver v B d L Y

sholz Lobea L g 2 s adaw A

LORD GEQRGE MMY:,DQM‘HY .

Wazn' aqggvégnlmg (ug' sa’f)]e mghf, I 4
And natég,,% ﬂa":ﬁ R

Forth from'its gav ess Spl‘lte i
()3 fa.7 L l\' " F
Of Dorothy ar o
EIPE( () ETTRNVEER l' vE * ooy SAT -

Her face was. RHML WEL YD Liiw o4 -
Her cheek,s,%’f vga nfvlm 1 tY’on 1g T
Her eyes were parch .;'éaf} Ui o a&n

That once so radiant were.

With solemp pace 2 and awful glpo o A e

B ALY r'“’]o

And train with sopropy hu;}g,,' bb ds
She wander’d; to that, fatal room : T . o dow

From whence her SOLFQWs spmng. B
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And thrice she gave a piteous groal,
- And all unfurl’d het shroud,’

And thricé she sadly shiook hiér head
And thwbespok&nlpud.( o

Oh George, tbou author of 'this scene,
Thy downy dreéims forsake ;

*Tis injur'd 'Dorothy that calls,
Injurious George awake!

Awake and’ “Hear thqt thiéss voice, = 1
Which thy upbrm ings rought, B
Awake and see that dreadful shade,
4 FOBIEN thy QL edibant Frodght:s - * ..

*Behold thié)babe, this em"bno be ;
That scarce bas Year’d to' 1ivi es el
Say, monster, why éhd, 'm’dt oS t‘l"g)"m" buk -
That life you ‘Sought to give & 1O 0 &

L3Z0E it [ ]
The means * were horrid as tby soul
Tbe jll Wé’s"ysfoﬂé divige Y
Tl};t ‘nougfit ffom e might & evei""gneve,
be n work of hine! ’ .

DLDH i -

v,

~ -

* By bemg freq,uenﬂy ,b,nmeﬂ about in a’ coach, and as
" often over-walked, she miscarried, when ﬁve mdntbsgom

mthchnld,anddwdthenextday N

R A e R 7"',.
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Seewhatahavockthwhastmade,’
Vile pillager of time, - L
To blast the fruits that nature gave, ”' v 1
Before their summer Prime. POV

How cou'd;youy, (gpe it you c.wl.d.do);

Cut OE my mo‘ﬂ:?fg‘s?o) n
- And let my lasting night ceme on ..
Before “’ perfcqt,ngggl, [ TR ST

How could you, o 4,,@,":. P
And yet that v'ow{?g%;?? R

How could you, win a vu_'&n ’s b
Yet cause that {warlt fom’ cak

N Y

ln LIRS & YA

( o wie 1)
How could you to the o
Profess such show ofqb S oul t'M
Yet by your cruél decfls to me 20w s
These Bl nsnefaég .
g i nTJ ny s o sl

e S D

fw. iifra o
When by. your woundm wordl
% ¥ v uﬁmxy"mm 23adT

Was bleeding all withig 2"} "' 0

How bave I on my bended knees . I
‘Imploréd your will to know? e '
What have 1 not, to glease that Vi‘l':: :’:‘u Gtor

Resolved to undergo? .

Ct
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Why left I all that held one dear, T
(O dire decrees of fate !) - B
Why gave'I ‘pure untamted love
For undeserveﬂ ‘hate ¥

When you weré abeéiit WoHY my sight =~ '
How restless have' T°béeff '™ = "~

When you- appeaf’ﬂ’ WEY5oy T Felt, .
Yet none in you wip@%den't-4 - =

Wherein lad’ '.ha:xt'urle wrouwfxt amis s’;I o ,
Orwhathadart' éﬁi’ﬁ?" T ."‘

Nor time fxad any “furrows ‘ade '; t ,_,.”
Or any feature sponi’&l ot Bald e

My face as otherd %':ym“‘ .:.,,u \
Andlasothcns gemtall

Nor faulty morg gt o re
The fault was i g aenil

)V RSN ISPy

There grew fhé“beam tflaf overcast
The gifts which l'po S

There bdg*d those savage Ponson 0 shafts, i Vv
That. pierc’d my bfeedmg bieast, '

Why did you, biise Eie ssemb\nng man, -

Such treacherous flls’ 1mpart? o
To meé——you ‘only #ave your hand, = '
"~ To others—gave your heart.” .’
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Why was I, wretched, singled oy, .. .. 0
To skreen your deathless, shagey; .

Why was @ false-one deem’d 3. Vyft.
While I but bom{hcw’ R0

With hez yopspens thiose; ﬂnaqmz hogss. .
That did to me helopg, /... .
She in yous, msdﬂ)ﬂum rght,, :

While I did all things, Hrongs.:

Why for these, sv.;ﬁ;qgﬁqm]l mx TN
Perfidious ! ten to T.avisg -

Exe 1 behelgd Wﬁ;ﬁ?ﬁu I T .Ju
Why suﬁ'erq},mm;flﬁ evinan ok st

Nor. lams ne bmaﬂ.mdme, TRV

Could stop thy bl gl i 1 o
Think on thy absepbrosher s 3ifes. .. -
Thy brother’s yigdoawailhior—1t, - .

Still thou epjoy’st shat-guilty dame,
In rank incestuous bed 3 .
Think where will lodge thy guilty, sogl,
- When fram thy hody fled,

“Think on the deadly deeds yqu ve dom, '
Think on the fatal change ;- - '

- Thy crimes rise higher in acount .
Than justice can pyenge.



May spectzes stare thee in the face,
May harrors guard thee round !
May consdience'on thy footsteps tread,
" And all thy thiewghts.canfound. - .

May Byypt's plagwes dlitiftbthy redt,

And every loath’d’ disease
TiH thou'hast a8 iy wrdngs—mmfr
May all thege: plagiey’ inerease.
And r
Be
Till th RS
May R
And N fnehenee,
1; Uite st o
" Ator syopita YO
e o Y
R A NP R 1 -
h “ "4' t
R -t l . l 3
IR 1 e
PO ] . '
" i HE 1N
- L .'J ) »



$60

OLD BALLADS.

. -"‘XX‘V"‘"; . ‘xn .
P R E I S P L I I s
« ThE RENUING, OF LOVE.”
'By I&cﬁar«i k&wards

'11(. 4D Vel
[From « ahed’m‘nhemﬁ,nnnty ‘Devises.”” ']
ERLENTEERITS Jo
Iv going 1o, my naked bed, .
As one that woul, baye ;iqm,
Ihe oot

She - ,’
Tha ll,. l
She ‘
She

. Till thatt%ll;é!;;#;m;lh s ik ‘
Then did she say;, Now have;l:found //
This proyerb.true to BIOKSS 5./ o + 41

' The falling out, of faithfpldriends. 1.2

Renewing isof Jove, -, . ..L wed)
Then took I pafék; 'pet! ditd e, - ~

This proverb for tb'Wiite, no
In register for to remiain " ="' °
Of such a worthy wight :

As she proceded thus in song



.
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Unto ber little brat,. . ; -
_ Much matter.uttered she of weight,, -
In place whereak; she sat,,. . . ... -
And proved-pla:n there was Do heast,‘ i 0
Nor crestule bedfidg Tife *
Could well l':,evk e love, :
Without disco ne s]:rh;fébn ,
. Then kissed-shei hcmhlﬂs‘bahe o ”
And sware. by Gaod. above,. .,
The falling ou&’y of fk{éﬁfhl’ fnéhtk OK
Rem;wmg is %JQ-J(NI mlt
T oD 1 sd o1 _;m' ey i
She said thai“né'xthbi'( E’ﬁ?}’v'_ Hié
NeYord cdld five Mg, '+ -
Until their p e ﬂdih Hibve
Théir rhadh qﬂdv el
When manhood“884f1 b ﬂiamﬁélf‘éb“l
That féat e 24k n Pigclivt.esw Side

Then wearytwm-kg iﬂaﬁé“ﬁ&l’ﬁw haks -
Each. other, W0 einﬁ’a‘?é"s R o ‘:‘
And leave thei ‘!ortfe &hht‘lfzm:ed ﬁin:'m,‘~
ey Whiich' d{d"ébdsume thie rduf, o
That mlght btfeid have liw:d thexr txmé
And their fill'fakire dut's =

Then did she sing aﬁ’ahé“thht thought
No man, conld heg reproves , .. ...
The falling ouf ful fr}};pdst S
Renewing 3 ofofgVu 1 -, . <y 1,01 <
. LR L A e .n (g °p

- . ',“., ads o L



She said she saw no ‘fishne fowd, -
Nor beast’ Withild her ibnt, - ¢ »
That met a straiger m'tﬂe&'im:\!, '
But cauﬁ!give tatatinty - . (L
Since flesh might not indure; > > 7+, .
But rest'must' Wrath suéceed:
And force who fight! to-fal¥ to pliy;
In pasture-where they feed.
So noble natare can well end'
The vorks she il Beguri, -
And bridle well that will notcbase
' Her tragedy in some ;
Thus in her song she oft reheam,
As did berweifbétiove, - -
The falfig ‘out of faithfal friends"
Renemnglsbﬁlove. T

' . \

Tt B SN R PRI
l mmLmdtblwdy quothshe,
. »For to behold,the rout, .
To see-ma,. Werhan, bay,, auztbwt,
T8 toss the world ‘#bout, - .; Uk
. Some kne€l, some crouch, somebeck £me check,
« Atd‘sonde can smobthly st + W
And some embrace others in army,* -,
And there think many awile, " .y
Same shnd'aloofateapmdktpe’ k.Jl’J
Some hiirable, and sdine; [stouty "~ . A
* Yet are they never friend indeed’” - .
Until they once fall dut ;

A ad



Thus endod she her songrandsaid =
Before she:did remove, . . . .
The falling owt:of faithfu} friemds . -
Regewingﬁ'igibﬂmu senosaee .
i o PRR AT T
'f-ui)deJiJJl" EF H
\. B o3 pgd wder v
L (.nl] g3t cu o '
by ilova oso s an w0 b
g BB B adia e o0
3 ensy ton liiw wdt How vl n

 THE. PLEASMRES: @FMV-E{' *

Jzisuil 21 1 9de gooe d s ra i

[Attribnte«}ﬂmﬂb&ﬁo*exﬁﬂﬁ .If :

elntowtt luhiisisi To 3ou gmiad »d

I pass all my hours inwehddytohhgroloﬂ
But I live not the day when I see not my love ;
I survey ev’ry'Walk m(ﬁ)yﬂfltbﬁsnézg&meg 1
~ And sigh when I thidkowedtdrb therenibdlone
O then), "l Ohetydthus Tahink:there’s no hell
, Like !ovmgtoéuwﬁﬂfm 2ol e
&390, ;2 G100 (A 131 90102 (D0t 5.0 -0 -
But each shadlé'ﬂﬂd(kﬁehluonscm -bow’ep, when i
find cwis o 2ndio vo Tun s o Cfkind
Where 1 once" heve béet Bappy, and she has been.
" When I'sec>the privitdest 1of ber shape in the green,
- And imagine ¢hé pleigare may yet come Bgain :
O then *tid¥oitink thirk. nejops, ave abowe » .
The pleasures bf love:s i 7o #: - F o
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While alone to myself-I repeat all her charms,
~ She I love may be lockt in another man’s arms,
~ She may laugh at my cafes, and so false she may be,
.To say all the kind things-she.before said to me ; '
O then, ’tis Q then, thp;.l think there’s no bel{
Like loving too well,

But when I considé rm"—ﬁrth of her heart,
Such an innocent passion, #o kind without art,
) lfearlhave wrong’d her, and hope she maybe
. So full of trae Jove to be jealéus of me:* - '
g And then ’tis I think that nd joys are aBOVe

e T

The pleasum of love. . PRV
’ it
] H
1. f H PN II
o 4 e ' L
TN T A iy 3 f
. DO * <
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