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B A kind curteous child,

L TN
L

Fes
) e

o

= .'i\'\t-i'l o’
i

=

s

AL LA




tell you, lords, in this hall;

Ihﬂtyoual‘.lto‘hmie’t
Except you be the more surer
Is you for to dread.”

Epluckadouto!his ‘poterner’,
h And longer wold not dwell,

Hepulled forth a pretty mantle,

Betweene two nut-shells,



AVE thou here, King Arthus;
I ( Havethou heere of mee:

Givetit tothy comely queene

Shapen asittis alreadye.

T shall never become the wiffe,
That hath oncedone amisse.”

Then every knight in the lings court
Began to care for *his.’

ORTH came Dame Guenever;

But yett ahee was affrayd.
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HEN shee hadtaken the mantie:
She stoode as shee had beene madds
It was from the toptothetoe

As sheeres had itt shread.

ne while was itt ‘gule’;
mwmsewmm-"

Another while wasitt wadded

Tl it did her beseeme.

nother while was it blacke

[ And bore the worst hues

===l “By my troth,” '
Mwmt

“] think thou be not true.”
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HEE threw downethe mantle,
That bright was of blee;

Fast witharudd redd,
To her chamber can shee flee.

Sheecurstthe weaver,and the walker,
That clothe that had wrought;
Andbadea vengeanceon his crowne ,
That hither hath itt brought,

_ | had rather be ina wood,

1 Under a greene tree; ’
Than in King Arthurs coust’
Shamed for to bee.”
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AY called forth his ladye, -
[ And bade her come neere;

Saies,"Madam ,and thoubeguiltye,
I pray thee hold thee there.

FORTH came his ladye
Shortlye and anon;
Boldlye to thefmantle
‘Then is shee gone.

L, HEN she had tane the mantle,
% And cast it her about;
Before all the rout.



