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Or that her diuillish tyranizing fits

May mend, and she enioy her former wits.

For whilst that Helth thus counterfets not well,
Poore here at hand, liues in the depth of hell.
Wher is this baggadge, wher's this girle, what ho!
(Quoth she) was euer woman troubled so?
What huswife Nan, and then she gins to brall,
Then in comes Nan, sooth mistris did you call?
Out on the queane, now by the liuing God,

And then she strikes & on the wench layes load.
Poore silly maide with finger in the eye,
Sighing and sobbing takes all patiently.

Nimble Affection stung to the very hart,

To see her fellow mate susteine such smart,
Flies to the Burse gate for a match or two,

And salues th'amis, there is no more to do.
Quickfooted kindnes, quick as it selfe thought,
With that wel pleasing newes but lately bought,
By loues assiduat care and industry,

Into the Chamber runs immediatly.






About this digital edition

This e-book comes from the online library Wikisource. This
multilingual digital library, built by volunteers, is
committed to developing a free accessible collection of
publications of every kind: novels, poems, magazines,
letters...

We distribute our books for free, starting from works not
copyrighted or published under a free license. You are free
to use our e-books for any purpose (including commercial
exploitation), under the terms of the Creative Commons
Attribution-ShareAlike 4.0 Unported license or, at your
choice, those of the GNU FDL..

Wikisource is constantly looking for new members. During
the transcription and proofreading of this book, it's possible
that we made some errors. You can report them at this page.

The following users contributed to this book:


https://en.wikisource.org/wiki/Main_Page
https://www.creativecommons.org/licenses/by-sa/3.0
https://www.gnu.org/copyleft/fdl.html
https://en.wikisource.org/wiki/Wikisource:Scriptorium

	Title page
	Micro-cynicon (1599).pdf/33
	About

