Y HE N Naboth’s Vineyaid look’d fo fine,
The King cry’d out, Wou'd this were mine ?

s

And yet no Reafon cou'd prevail;
,, To bring the Owners to a Sale; |
Fezabel faw with~Haughty Pridc,‘

How 4hab griev’d to be deny’d :

And thus accofted him with Scorn,

" Shall Naboth make a MonarchMom?n?

“A King and weep ¢ The Grounds your own e

Tl veft the Gardcn' »inv the Crown. :

v With that She hatcl’d 2 Plot, and made *

Poar Naboth aniwer with his Head :




