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Lord Bateman was a neble Lord He held himseli,ef.high.degree But he wou
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5 not rest. er be centent,till he had veyagi?/o'er the sea,He sailed east,
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ke saeled Westward untill he reached the Turkish Shore,And there he was
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taken .aad put,inte prisem,and lived in hepes,of freedeom mo mere,.
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That eut of Prlsen will set me free, Seven long years,I'll make a vew,sir,
Seven more by\thlrty-three and ﬁf yeu'll marry,ne other Lady,

She took, him to her father's harber,and gave to lim,a ship eof fame,
Farewell, farewell to thee, Lord Bateman,I fear I'1l ne'er,see you agaln...

Then. she gathered all her fine gay clethes saylng,Lerd Bateman I will geo !
: and see,,

Whatvﬁews what news?my proud young parteﬁ3What news,what news,have you bre

: &AOh there is the fimest,ef all faiy ladies,That ever my two g§3§§?ﬁ o]

And she's get geld around her middle,that would buy,Nerthumberland from thes
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Continued, ,~-The Turkish Lady..

She tells yeu "ﬁo send her,a X slice of cake,and draw her a glass,
— Of finest wine..And not te forget,the fair,young Lady,
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Lord Bateman,apose,from where he was setting,His face it was,
As white as sneﬁ?ﬁ%néng i s,the Turkish Lady,then with her,I am bound to
Y ;

And then he spoke,te the young brides ,moi_:her,l
She's none the better,nor worse fro me,
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. In a carriage,and three,,Fer I will wed,ne other maiden, NodThex N en
Jill wed NE- N2 V@LL N0 6ThE &

Wi But the TurkiJ;I:n ﬁady\:‘gﬁc c‘:\{"ossed thlt‘;AJ‘:'a te‘(r?g sea for me,,
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