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4 Tragical fory I, have to relate, *
A A king of Behemia of fplendor moft great,
‘his royal king wedded a virtuous Queen,
The greateft of beauties that ever was feen.
. And outlandith Prince of vaft honour and fame,
Untothis King’s court he a vifiting came ;
‘Who then was attended with honour and ftate,
For the King fent his Nobles upon him to wait.
And likewife to welcome this Prince to the court
Great feafting was made with paftime and fport :
Now give your attention,,and I’ll fhew in brief
How this fport was turned to forrow and grief.

His beautious Queen then in forrow did fay
No man but yourfelf T e’er knew in that way.

I will not believe it, bafe harlot, faid he
Fog this offence you burned fhall be.

If to me and my infant no mercy yeou’ll fhew,
On the throne above there’s a juft God, you know,
‘Who furely will judge you for your cruelty,

So with a clear confcience I freely can die. ,

‘Whith what you tax me, God knows I am cleat
If you burn my body I do not much fear
But my foul with angels in heaven may dwell,
While you with the devils are fcerched in hell.

Soon after this the King took a way

- The King faw the Queen in the garden oneday, | Thelife of this innocent babe to betray,
Walking with the Prince, which made him to fay, | And told the Qnesn with abundance of {pite, -

T fear the Prince is too great with the Queen,
And therefore I ever thall owe him 2 fpleen,
She proved with child, made his jealoufy more,
Becaufethe had never conceived before: -
“The King ‘was enraged with great violence -
And fwore he would deftroy the young Prince.
-He call’d his cup-bearer then with fpeed,
- Sa when the Princeis at my table indeed :
Befure give him poifon to end his life,
For he has been free with my lawful wife.
To humour the King, the cup-bearer {aid,
Your Majefty’s orders fhall be obey’d,
Not willing to do it, the cup-bearer went,
And gave the young Prince to know his intent,
As {oon as he had the King’s treachery teld,
“s'he Prince gave him fifty bright guineas in gold,
Saying, I willefcape bis blood-thirfty hand,
By fteering away to my native land. ' :
For fear of the King the Prince dare not ftay,
The wind being fair he failed away ;
And in a fhort time to his father’s coutt came,
Where he was received with honour and fame,
- Soon after this royal Prince wedded a wife,
‘W ho was his comfort and>joy of his life :
His old father died in a fhort Ipace,
And then the young Prince reigned in his Place.
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A TOW when the King faw the P‘r‘in‘cé gohe clear
(<

N Unto his Queen he was fharp and.fevere 5
Clofe lock’d in a caftle he did her confine 3
For to have her burnt the King did defign.
- At length in fhort time deliver’d the were,
Of a beautiful daughter moft charming fair,}
A babe of fuch beanty as fcarce ever beheld,
Then with great paflion the King was fill’d.

And taking the babe with great violence,
Said, Tl kill it, becauft it was got by a Prince 3
*Tis like, and therefore her bloed fhall run down,-
Neobaftard fhall ever imherit the crown.

! He'd fet her a fwimming becaufe the wi light. -~

“Then a little boat, he did ftraitway provide, -
Refolving to fend her away with the tide, -
I’ll fend her a voyage, the wind fair doth blow,
She may come tG a fortune for ought I do krow.

A purfe of rare jewels the plac’d next het fkin,

" And faftened it likewife fecurely within ;

A chain round her neck, and 2 mantle of gold, *
Becaufe fhe her infant no more thould behold.

ah! how it did the King’s fancy pleafe,
Tofee this babe floating on the falt feas.
W here I will leave this young infant, and fhew
‘The goodnefs of God, who all fecrets doth know,
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T H E King in his fleep was difturbed in mind,
Three times it was called, O King moftunkind
That now has centriv’d to deftroy the child’stife,
Through jealoufy. = There is no fault in'thy wife,
T'hen waking from fleep he was heartily vext,
Witha troubled confcience his mind: was perplext ;
He went to the caftle when day did appear, '
For to ask her pardon, and fet her clear. -
O worft of wretches I certain have been,
I ne’er can expeét to find comfort again ;

g My dear wife and infant fo bafkly to ferve,

Sure the worft of deaths I now do deferve.
The babe of my bowels is funk in the main,
I ne’er can expeét to find confort again, - :
For to think of my aftions my panting heart bleeds,

“O how fhall I an(wer for thefe unjuft deeds?

The Queen forher infant fome time did lament,

> O there was acourt full of fad difcontent : *

She took to her bed, 3nd heart foon was broke,
O this to the King was a terrible ftroke, -
"T'his court was in mourning for feveral years,
And alfo the King had many falt tears, ~
Where now I will Jeave them in forrow to weep,
And turn to the babe who was lef in the deep,




