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He Flye fhe fat in mhamble row, :{[s
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And {hambled with, :||: her heeles I trow.

And then camein fir Cranion,
with legs fo long and many a one.

2 And faid Iouc fpeede DameFlye,Dame Flye,
marry you be welcome good Sir quoth the::
"The Mafter humble Bee hath fentmeto thee,
to witand if you will his true loue be.

3 But fhee faid nay, that may not be,
for I muft haue the Butterflye:

For and a greater Lord there may not be.
But at the laft confent did fhee.

4 And there was bid to this wedding,
all Flyesin the field and VWWormes creeping:
The Snaile fhe came crawling all ouer the plaine,
with all her foly trinckets at her traine,

5§ Tenne Bees there came all clad in Gold.
and all the reft did them behold:

But the Thonbud refufed this fight to fee.
and to a Cow-plat away fiyes {hee.
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