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DIALOGUE

| BETWEEN
~Duke LAUDERDALE,
» AND THE

LORD DANBY.

{ Reat Sir, I cannot but congratulate
. The jult Submiffion of your ftubborii Fate;
~ Which to your Honour hatha Tyrant been :
But now fhe fees her Folly and her Sin.
~ Still may fhe prove moft conftant unto you,
' ¥~ And always pay what to yourGrace is due:
Dear Sir, for nought can I commend my Fate,
But that {he’th made me happy ina Mate,
And fuch'T'll prove, even in Extremity,
Since we are Brothers in Iniquity.
My Lord, 'you very much miftake the Woid.’
We were fo once : tothat Idoaccord.” . 1
But now our Pardons for our finsare Seal’d,
Ithink the Guilt is Juf’dy then Repeal’d.
Though we were cover’d o’er with Clouds of Sm
They’re vanifh’d now, and all eur tears therein.

- Now dare we our Prote&lon claim as Righe

Of Charles, our King ; who furely will, in.fpite .

Of all ‘our Foes, . re oive tofetus free: - 4

Nor will he lofe that Right of Majefty.

His Royal Word is paft; ‘weneed not doubr ;

His Honour will take care to make it out. -
Right Tom ; and, by my Soul,. I’ll never fcarz

Before th’infulting Commons‘{cfagpear,

And let them but affront mef they dare. 3 S

For all their humming noife, Pil make them kﬂow :

DIl fit above when they fha’n’ fit below, - -
There will.I ftill with Gourage vindicate

ThyH onour; and fubvert the ynjuft Hate

Of all thy Foes : norfhall, they dare: pretend

To fay thou art not King and Couatry’s Friead.

~ Poxonthem ; Let them go for a'dam’d Crew,
Whilft we wuh Craft their Ruiné do purfue,

Let them vo;em, and-we will fill devife ?
"To make them all a buraing Sacrifice

To him, ’gainft whomthey‘ve made {o many Lyes S
My drooping Soul tranfported is to think,

When he doth fife, how all thefe Kogues will fink.
With Vengeance we'll purfuethem in Retreat

We'll hafh them quick, and let our Pogs them cas/




