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He fand She’s 2 c»u' mother, xho th*nk s 501. are dead
1 am oue that won't hurt the hair of her rfead
Ryt unto the clafet he goes funeuﬂy,
Saymg, ‘Wicked woman, prepare for to die.
=TS fee him wu“ gutterma fword in his: hanc, caie
‘Wzﬂl ﬁghs and grvans the bvfore him did ﬁand
- And f2id, Kill me the firlt firoke be fure,
: Thaf I'may not be tormented long in my gore. :
To hear thefe exrpeflions a groan he did briag, -
And no_ longer could bear love’s pierciag fing, .
He faid, be not traubxed thoa j joy of my life, .
The brxdcgroom s your {on whom .you ftabb’d with a
That this mouraful Lady mxght be fa:isfy’d, {kmfe.-.f
- “They ﬁ.ew 'd her the p}af‘e fhe ftabb'd in hrs fide.
Forjoy to the bri c‘.wrosm fae gave kiffes fore,
And faid; Now i hcp., all m:forrows are o’sr, .
ibhe. oqmre {aid to her, Now fince itis fo
‘That cur fon is alive, will }ou have me or no :
‘To-morrow let’s rna?ry to finifh the Hrfes i
To this The confented ; he nadr: her hiswife, 7o 0
“She faid to the "Squire, L'l tell you, my, dcar, e
' My father’s a Knight of tea thoufand a yea;, A
But whether he’s living I cannot well tell,:
For to ride and fee I hold it Fight’ well 3ol
T her father’s houfe they betb rid with. fpend =
‘- WBen be,r parents faw her, they both fmxled mdeed ..
= Wxth joy they embrac’d her, while tears run down,]

- "And gave her a portion of twelve thoafand paunds. |
~ “This worthy "Squire it zsvery well knewn
- Enjoys five thoufand a year of ihis. own.
’ i{e avc an eﬂate to hxs fén, and beheld
Three thoufand piuces.of bng‘atﬁl ing gold
- So now I will leave them ingoy a 10 live,

At Great cemfort aﬂd joy in this world to. ragewe'. B S
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