To expire for Ker fake
And as fheis a Chrithian lady,
Sure fhe will fome pity take., -
I fhall leng for your returning
From that pure unfpoted dovey
All the while I do lie hurning,
* Wrape in fcorchirg flames of love,
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_The Lazdy’s Anfwer to the Indian King’s

z i - Requeft.
'I, Will By with your petition
Unto that lady fair and clear, .

" For to tell your fad condition,

A will to her parents bear,
Show her how you do adore her,
" And lie bleeding for her fake ;
Having laid the caufe before her,
Size perhaps may pity take.
Ladies that are apt to glory -
In their youtiifal birth and ftate, .

- 8o hear Il rehearle the ftory
-+ Of their being truely great.

So farewcll, fir; fora feafon,
I will foon return again: s
If fhe’s but endow’d with reafon,
Labouris not'dpent in vain.

- Having found her habitation,

~Which with diligence he'fought,

 Tho’ renown’d in her fta'ion,

She was to his prefence bronght,
Where he labour’d to difcover
How is lord and mafter lay,

~ /Like a penfive wounded lover,
- Ry her charms the other day,

As a token of bis honoar,

‘v He hasfentthisring of gold
- Set with diamonds,

Sive the owner,
“ For bis griefs are manifold. :

Life and death are both depending
On what anfwer you can give,

~ 'v'Hﬂé«-héflfe&t your charms commending

_Grant him love that-he may live.

- You may tell your lord and mafter,

Said ithe ¢/ arming lady fair,
pity this difafter, = © /o
ing catch’d in Cuopid’s fnare
 ail true diferetion,
ith what I feorn s

* Toyour mafter yes unknown. -

)

I a Chriftian bred and born,
Was he king of many natiens,
Crowns and royal dignity,
And I born of mean relatinns,
You may 'tell him that from me.
© As long as I have life and breathing
My trune God I will adore,
Nor will ever wed a Heathen,
. For the richeft Indian flore.
have had my education
From my Iafzat blosmine youth,
In this Chriftian land and nation,
¢ Where the blefled word and truth
Is to be enjoy’d with pleafure, ;
Amongit Chriftians mild a«d kind,
Which i€ mbre than all the treafure
Can be liad with Heatheps wild.
Madam, let me beadmitted =
s Once to fpeak i hivdefences
Ifbe hece'then may be pity’d, -
Rreath not forth fiich vi inces
" He and all the ref were telling
How well they lik’d this place 3
And declared themfelves right wiiling
* Toreceive thedight of grdce.
So then, lady, be not eruel,
His unhsppy flate condale;
Quench the flame, abate the fuel,
Spare his life, and fave his foals
Since ic lies withia your power
~ Either to deftroy or fave,
. Send him word this happy hour :
That you'll heal the wound yon gave.
While the meflenger he pleaded
With this noble virtuous mzid,
All the words then fhe minded " &

-\ Which his mafter he had faiid.

" Then the fpoke like one concer: ¢4,
Tell your mafter rhis from me, -

S 5L Him, fex hiim BEF be viicweil

G

From his grofs Idolatry.
If he will become a Chriftian,
Live up to the truth reveal’d,” =
T will make him grant the queftion,
- Or before will never yield, = :
Altho? he was pleafed to fend to me,
- Hisfine ring and diamond ftone,

. ‘Wit this as{wer pray commend mg:
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