* He faid, Love, to morrew I'll make yoa"my bride.
gir, for my oath’s fake I'll not'have you, fhe cryd
My honour is ftained, which b ngs me to fhame.
No one but myfelf for this I can blame.

He faid, Let us marry, to prevent all ftrife,
Her anfwer was, No, I'll ne’er be your wife,
Tho’ not join’d in marriage, this vyoux}g "fyuire he
Came three {imes a-week-«this lady to fee,

And as her time drew nigh for to lie down,

He got her a lodging near to town :

When the time expired, fhe had a fon,

The *fquire was pleas’d it was over and done.

Before this lady began to fit up, '
He prefented the chiid®with a golden cup,

On which was his name and coat of arms at large,
Of this cup he gave the boy’s mother a charge.

Sayinyg, See my infant den’tl ofe it, I pray,

So then he embrac’d her, and fo rode away. 25
Now pray mark, good people, and foon you fhall hear
T'o this babe the mother fhe proved fevere.

She fent the nurfe out, and then did provide
For to kill the child with a ftab ia the fide.

And faid, Wich a ftab [ am fure' it muft die,
“Then ftole the gold cup, and away did hie.

In a windew’s drefs fhe weat to Liverpool,

And being well learned, fhe fet up a fchool.

It happen’d the nurle returned with fpeed,

And found the babe living, whofe fide did bleed.-

When the ’fquirescame there, and faw what was
He griev’d, but thro’ mercy, preferved his fon, [done,
Near the town of Liverpeol the ’fquire had a farm,
For te keep this darking free from all harm.

Unto this farmer’s wife the babe he did place,

- Where it was fuckled, and grew up apace;

" When the dhild was able, to {chool itdid go _
Unto his own mogher, who did not him know.

But often fhe kifs’d him, and faid with a fmile,
I know no reafon for loving this child.

At cighteen years old he was very tall, :
Of a fweet complexion and comely withal.

- By is father’s confent he in wedlock was join’d,

Cries he, My fchool- miftrefs in me took delight,
For whichto my wedding I will her invite, -
‘And being invited, as one innocent,
Unto his wedding his ichool-miftiefs went.
Next morning before the young couple were up,
His fchool-miftrefs came, with her golden cup,
~ And unto the bridegroom the cup did give,
- And faid, Keep thisas long as you live :
He @aid, ThatI will, thank you for the fame.
~ Juft atter the ’{quire into the room came.

- The fchool-miftrefs knew him, whofe heart did
Knowing herfelf guilty, her joints did thake. [ake,
At firft fight, the gold cup the *(quire he knew,
. And faid to the bridegroom, who gave it to you ?
~ Hefzid Sir, that woman gave it to me }
Tthink ’tis the fineft that ever I fee; |

Untothe farmer’s daughter,whe nurs’d him we find, -
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- When her {enfes return’d, hejto her did fay,

I ftabb’d him, and for fear of hanging I fled.

-
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- And faid, Wicked woman, prepare for to die.

And the *fquire He faid, A rich cup, I declase,

Here’s my neme and coat of arns, I can {wear.
The *{quire faid, Woman, tell me thy name,

And how you at firft by this gold cup came,

For fear of his wrath fthe {wooned away,

. Come tell me thy name, teli it with fpeed, 3

I will draw my rapier, and kill you indeed.

Thean fhe told him her nam, which being done;.

Said hey If it be fo, whereis your fon? !
Whom I gave this cup to ? She (aid, He is dead

He faid, Wicked woman, as I have thée found, - |
Your blood after this fhall be fpilt on the ground.

For ftabbing my darling when paffion was het,
T1l cut thee as fmall as herbs to the pot, =
With trembing joints on her knees fhe did ery,

For ftabbing your infant I deferve to die.

He faid, Before I take thy lifetaway,

I will give you two hours in priva ¢ to pray,
Then in a dark <lofet the locked up were,
The forrowful lady for death did prepare..

Mean time to the bridegroom away he did ge,
And gave him the truth of the matter to know.
He faid, She’s your mother, who thinks you are dead,
I’m one that won’t hurt the hair of her head,

- But umto the clofet he goes furioufly,

"To fee him with glittering {word in hish5 d,
With fighs and groaus fhe before him did ftand,
And faid, Kill me the firit ftroke be fure,
‘That {.may not be tormented long in mv gore.
To hear thefe expreflions a groan he édid bring,
And no longer could bear love’s piercing fting.
He aid, Be not troubled, thou joy of my life,
‘The bridegreom’s your fon, you ftabb’d with a knife,
That this mournful lady might be fatisfy’d,
‘They thew’d her the place fhe ftabb’d in his fide,
For joy to the bridegroom fhe gave kifles ftoreg
And faid, Now I hope all my forrows are o’er.
The ’fquire {aid to her, Now finceit s fo,
That our fon is alive, will you have meor no?
. To-morrow let’s marry, to fimfh the firife.
To this the confented ; he made her his wife,
She {aid to the ’fquire, I'lltell thee, my dear,
My father’sa knight of ten thoufand a-year.
And whether he’s living 1 cannet well tell,
For toride and fee I hold it right well
To her father’s houie they both rid with tpeea2
When her parenisfaw her they both fmil’d indeed,
~ With joy they embraced her,while tears ran down,
And gave her a portion of twelve thoufand pound.
This worthy ’fquire, ’tis very well known.
njoys five hundred a-year of hisown.
He gave his eftate to his fon, and behold,
‘Threefcore and gen pieces of broad thining golds - '\
So now I will leave themin joy all to live, 1 "=
Great comfort and joy in this world to reeeives
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