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Young Bnechen and Suﬁ Plty,

N London was young Be'c{len born,

and forei_n nat:ous did long o fee,
He pafs’d thro’ many kmgdoms great,

‘il at length he came into’ Turkey
BHe view’d the fathions of the land,

their yvay of worthip viewed he ;
But unto any of their Stocks

would not {0 much as bow a knee,

“Which made him to be taken ftrraight,
and brou; ht beftore thenr grand ]ury,
The favage Vioors did 1prak outriyht,
bade bun be us’d nioft crue'ly ;
In every fhoul.ter they puc a bore,
and in every bore rhey put a tiee;
They male him for t6 v ail rhe wine,
and ip CES ON- /s jaiy bwy

They put him in a d-ep dungeon,
where bé ¢ull neich i hear nor {ee,
For {-ven years they kept 'im there,
ull he for bunger’s ik to die
Stephensitneir king had 4 dauy hrer fair,
and they catied hier ufy ryel ;
Whe evary “av th= rook the air)
near to wae piiton pefled by.
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"She has-as much gold above her brow, "
as would buay an earldom to me.
" It fo tell upon a day, AR
the heard young Biechan for to fing.
And the fong it pleafed her fo well
no reft the got till the came to him, .
My hou :ds they all oo mafteriefs;
- my hawkes they fly from tree to tree,
My ycungeft brother will heir my land,
fair kngland again [ thall never fee.

But all that night po reft fhe got,
for thinking on young Beichen’s fong
She ftole the keys from her daddy’s head
and to the prifon door went fhe,
She has opened the prifon door,
I wot the open’d two or three,
Before the could come Boicen at,
he was locked up fo curiouily,

But when Beichan the came b- fore,
he admired much her there to fza

He thought the had been fome prifoner
| : ta;’n :
f»lt‘ ]}'{dv { prav of whatcountry ¢
_hay  youn any lanas: Beiche: Vol Lard,
o -have you any bu.dhn_ s tiec?
That you would give 10 a la¥ly qasr,

that out of prifon cowd iet you #ice

N i, "
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alfo laroe eftates Al;mve’f; A
I’ll give them all t6 that lady fair,
that trom this dungeon will fet me free
Give me the faith of thy rizht hand,
- the truth of it give unto me.
that for feven years you'll no lady wed,
unlefs it be alone with ne,

PlL give the truth of mv rizht hand,
the truth of it I’ll treely gi'e;

" For feven years Ul ftay unwed,

for the kindnel: youthcw tome!
She’s ta’en bim from the dungeon,
and fet him in a room fo tree,
She gave him the red wine o drink,
his meet was the {pice cakes fo free,

- She kept him fafe in her chamber,
till it fell out upon a day,
An Englifh merchant there did come,
with whom fhe fent young Beichen a-
She broke a ring from her fincer, way,
one half to Beichan gave {peedily,
To keep in remembrance of that love,
the lady bore that fet him free,

But when he arrived at London town,
his fiisnds they all came him to fee,
Ard would hvae uim to chufe a wife;
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out.of their jovialscompany, |
O no my friends, young Beichen faid,
that would-do me much itjury, .~
Till feven years are fully gone,
I'll marry none in this country,

When feven years were almoft gone,
~ this lady bean for to think lon.,
- She thought the heard a voice that faid,
young Beichen broke his vows madam,
She packed up er gay chithing,
- with rich jewels many a oae,
She { t her foot into a thip,
away the came to fee Beicen,

She fa:led Eaft, the failed Weft,
tll to fair Knglana’s thore fhe= came,
Where a bontly theph.rd the efpy’d,.
teeding his theep upon-the plain (herd
What news, w hat news by bonny thep-
what news hait thou got to tell me ?
Such news | hear, madam, he fays,
the Like was ne’er in'this couutry..

~ There is a wedding in yonder hall, !
has held this thirty days and. three,

The bridegroom will not bed with the.
forlove of onethat’s’yond the fea{bride
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She put her hand in hcr pocket
atd fhe gave him gul ea~ three,
Piay rake thou that my bonny hoy,
*  for the good news thou telieft me,

When the came up ta Bei han’s gate,
fh- tile foftly at rhe pin

So ready-was tre proud porter,
ro open and let this lady in

Is tiie youuy Brichen’s hall the fiid,
or 1¢ that noble Lord within ?

Yes he's in the hall ameny them all,
‘this very day was his wedding,

She took a ring from her finger,
and to the porter gave it free,

Run to Beichen with all hafte,
deliver my meflage {peedily. .

When taat he camde his Lord befile,
he kiesled low down on his knee,

“What 1aleth the my proud porter,
thou art {o full of courtefy ?

I have been porter at your gates, ,
thefe thiity long-years and chree,

Now th-re ‘tands a lady at vour gate,
the like of h'r | ne'er di ' { « ;

For on every fin er fthe has a ring,
and on the wid finger the has three,
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Out then {pcke the bride’s morher,

ay, and an an.r, wom n wis the,
You mighthave (xp-Qed your bony bride

an.i two or threeof hir company,
H(\ld your tongue you briae’s inocher,

of a’l your folly let i e be; :

She’s ten tume- tarer then your bride,

and all m‘aL’;, n you:: company.’

She d fires one {heaf of vour - wheat bread
ay. and a glafs of vourred wine,
And to remeinber the lady’s love,
which lait relicv’d you out of piue,
O wel-a-day young Beicaen fard,
that [ foon have married thee,
- Fer i de yow~ 1ts Sullic Pye,
has 1a1’d the feas fox love of me,

Fe then took the chair with his foot,
and che taile-with bis knee,
Till fitver cups and filver cans,
lie made them all to {plinder fl-e,
Out vhen fpeke the forencon bride,
my lord, your love 1s changed f{oon,
Thic morning Iwas marié your bride,
and a other chuie ¢’.r it be noon,

O hold + our toncue vou forenoon bride,
you’ie n¢’er a whic tisewoift of e,
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Near London town I have a hall,

~ And for ev’ry penny | got wirh thee,

O here P will give thee back three,

H. took her hy the milk-white haid,
fays, the halt of my land 1’} give thee,

If thou wilt marry my brother WilJ,

I will not marry thy brot!er Will,
~for all the land thae [ do fee;
Give me my fiith and truth Beichen,
I with | were in My own country ;
I "'ave the bride’s fligns on my feet,
Likewifc thebride’s gloves on my
For I will neither eat nor drink

till I come to my fatuers lands,

aands,

He’s ta’en Suffi- Pye by the white hand,
_and gently led her up and cown,
And 2y be k'flid her red rofy Jips;
youi’e welicome, Jewel,
He¢’s ta’en her by the milk white hand,
and he’s led her 1o yorder green,
Hds charg’a. ker name from Suffie Pye,
and ke’s call’d her lovely Lady Jean-

(& your own, -
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