
1.'11e `I'urkisli: L~:dy, 

~'11f9 , &i'E~ 8~ � , tiI4C ~ C.7 j; O t t ~kT' E G ,. 

t'Jh~,t~ I~et~s,wh~~t I~et=rs?ray 
Oh;there is the finest 
S.~G''i3 ~ ~.x~s, e~ X11 

proud young porte~~,ti;Jhat nerrs,vrhat net~rs-,have you bro 
,of all  fail  lath©s,Th~t even I~Iy tiro ~~e~Sht tcs me? 

~L~.c~ sFe. _ 

Lord Bat'eman:'was a noble Lorc+,He Iielcl ha.~so1£,o£ high degree,But he wou 

■ ro ~~ tair. ~ ~l~S .~r~~~ts.~[~~~~<t ~~~ ~~I K~~ <<Si'i~i 

ri~~ � ~~~acr. ~~~rs~~~~~~ � a � : ~ 

not_ rest. ar b~ colatelit-,till lie had v¤~yagec~/ o' er_ ta?.c sea,He sailed eaUt., 

he saoled t~estward,u~.till he reaehecl~ tli~ Turl~.ski~ Ski~ore,~cl ~ there he was 

take~~ _.~:iid put 5 into prison, and lived iIi hopes,o~' freedom-. ffio r~Iore,., 

Tlie � Z~~•I~,hca 3t:~c3 ~~3_~} ~s~l y ~r rl~. i t~r~ ~~_~ f~i r~.~ c•~•~ ~s~~n y  r~yr~ ~tt~'x' ~1d 5r3a  ~ 

She stefie the liey, to leer father's prison., 5~=.~Ting,LOrd Bate>rnan, I will set 
Have you dot ha~z~~;,h-^ve you ~~nt 1 ~ ^?or cic~ you live i~ 17zg~ie1f}e~~~ec~--.~•  
~th~t t~~il'~~� y~  ~~u®,te ~o ~'a~r ~ 1 ~y't#~~ ¤?uut ~~ pr~~~~,?°ri~i :mot you �  f2 

free? 
I've got houses,a.nd I've got lar_ds,,love,liAlf  of rjorth~urst~erland,  
Bclo~2~;s to ~e.~{ I'll tie it' all,.tc the fair you21 Lady, �  
That out of Prisoli,crill set I:~ie free,Seven long years,I'll r~ialie, a vot~r.,sir, 
Seven tsnare,by:'~~,thirty-three,alid ~f you'll marry,ao other Lady, 

Wit' 1=1LII1 iti7~IrL11 4rGi � C['~1 irL{~ ~ • 

She took, hits too lien z"ath.er''s harkron,ara.d have to Yiim,a slla.p of fro, 
Farewell,farewell,to thee,LOrcI Bate~ta~,I fear I'll ne''er,see you main.... 
r'cx• s~~: 1~ y~~ti,~l~ k~ ner pro~ss~, , _  saw more, by tha.r~;y—~rar(3o,  
Then slie gathered,~11 her fine gay clothes,saying,Lor~ Bate>?Ian,2 drill go 

. � aI1Cl see, , � , 
Sibc sail-c~1 ems, she sail ~ ~~t.ti~x~; ti~rtiT she r~ach~d the P~~~glssh sham, 
`  ilRt•N/~16~~.=[Q:=iffi~d[C~KAafMf[]I~lt•~YiKW7iFliHSL•'•l~lsi~+ii~~La7tVU[a•iff~1lI~Uf-I~iifiti~/itlK~7Q7~Yililic=ii[~Te~~fiTml 

Are these Lord B~~tei~al'~'s gay fine houses?a~Ic1.3,s h~.s Lordship,there E~;ithin? 
Okt~,yes,o~~. yes,criecl ~ proud- yeul~g porter,He � sI just f:aken,h-i s  Hour br, d . ~ 

� rz 
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And she's got gold,aroullcl her Middle,that ~roulrl kSu~,l~torthu~iberlane]. fro~2: theF 
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She tells y®u`~,o send her,a ~ slue of cake~and draw hsr a glass, 
Of ~i~lest- wine..Axid xttat t0 for~et,the fair.,,youag Lady;,  
tvh© did � release y'~~t,~vhen g©re c~t'J ~~r3„ � .  
Lmrd Bateman,a~to~e,from rrhe~e h® was setting, His -face it was, 
As white -as  s~.®~;~~n~A~ i s,  the Turkish Lady, then witYi her, T am bound' to 

A~.d then he spoke, to the youzlg brides ,mother, 
She ~~ ~.®x~e the , better,~.or ,  worse fro me,  
J.~i i~Ril3'i~SRill lF~•~e~'snralZt Sti ~ Io~,l ri ~-y-..•-: ,-.~r.,..~~:~i~iidi 

s Ire a carri~e ~d th~e~,Fer I vri:l~. w~d,~.. Qther r~aide~i, N'~c}`1'~ e.~' MP-1d~,~ 
W;I I w~~ rn x- e„~ J~-~. e. ~.(o d th~ i MA~~~n But the Turka.sh~ Lady,vrh~. tressed the raglx~g sea for me.. 

"''~!/   
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Continued„--Th.e Turkish. Lady.. 
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