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TO THE RS
RIGHT HONQURABLE :

The LADY
Compton and Mountegle,

de A bafvmer often [ought
Oppgrmmty lgyffom{ g%od
W Means to make known to
szl Jour Ladybip the humble
- ket - dffection and faithful Duty
* which- I bave atways profefled, and am
~bound to bear to tlmt Houfe from whence ye
Jpring ; 1 have at lengith found Occafion to
remember the [ame, by making a éﬁmple
Prefent to you of t/ae/e my idle Labours :*
which having long (ithens compofed in the
raw Conceit of m_y Touth, I lately, among
Ece 2 other
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other Papers, lighted upon, and was by o-
thers, which liked the [ame, moved to [et
them forth. Simple is the Device, and the
Compofition mean, yet carrieth fome De-
light ; even the rather, becaufe of the Sim-
plicity and Meannefs thus per(onated. The
[ame, 1 befeech your Lady sz take in good

”

party as & Pledge of that Profeffion which
1 have made to you; and keep with you,

until with [ome other more worthy Labour,
1 do redeem it out of your Hands, and dif-
charge my utmoft Daty. Till then, wifbing
your Ladyfbip all Increafe of Honour and
Happinefs, 1 bumbly take leave ;,

Tour Lad]]bip’:‘ ever hamﬂy,

- Ed. Spenfer.
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Mother Huéberd’s Tale.

§] T was the Month in which the righteous
Maid
That for p}fdain of finful Worlds Up-

i : braid,
I 345‘ Fled back to Heaven, whence the was
|2 J firft conceived,
- "9 Into her filver Bower, the Sun received; _
And the hot Syrian Dog on him awaiting,
After the chafed Lion’s cruel baitin‘g,
Corrupted had th’Air with his noifom Breath,
And pour’d on th’ Earth Plague, Peftilence, and Deaths
Emongft the reft,” a wicked Malady
Reign’d emongft Men, that many did to die,
Depriv’d of Senfe and ordinary Reafon
That it to Leeches feemed firange and geafon.
My Fortune was, *mongft many others moe,
To be partaker of their common Woe
And my weak Body, fet on fire with Grief,
Was robb’d of Reft and natural Relief,
In this ill Plight, there came to vifit me
Some Friends, who forry my fad Cafe to fee,
Eee 3 Began
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Began to comfort me in chearful wife,

And means of gladfom Solace to devife.

But feeing kindly Sleep refufe to do

His Office, and my feeble Eyes forgo, »

They fought my troubled Senfe how to deceave

With Talk, that might unquiet Fancies reave

And fiting all on Seats about me round,

With pleafant Tales (fit for that idle Stound)

‘They caft in courfe to walte the ,weary Hours ;s

Some told of Ladies and their Paramours

Some of brave Knights and their renowned Squires ;

Some of the Fairies and their ftrange Attires ;

And fome of Giants, hard to be believed ;

That the Delight thereof me much relieved.

Amongft the reft, a good old Woman was,

Hight Mother Hubberd, who did far furpafs =~ . .

‘The reft in honeft Mirth, that feem’d her well

She when her turn was come her Tale to tell,

Told of a ftrange Adventure, that betided

Betwixt the Fox and th’ Ape by him mifguided 3

Ti.e which for that my Senfe it greatly pleafed,

All were my Spirit heavy and difeafed,

Tle write in Terms, as fhe the fame did fay,

So well as I her words remember may. -

No Mufe’s Aid me needs here-to to call 3

Bafe is the Style, and Matter mean withals
Whylom (faid fhe) before the World was civil,

The Fox and th’ Ape difliking of their evil

And hard Eftate, determined to feek )

Their Fortunes far abroad, lyeke with his lyeke :

For both were crafty and unhappy wirted 5

‘Two Fellows might no where be bester fitted.
The Fox, that firft this Caufe of Grief did find,

’Gan firft thus plain his Cafe with words unkind,

Neighbour Ape, and my Goflip eke befide

(Both two fure Bands in Frigndlhip to be ty’d)

To whom may I more truftely complain

‘The evil Plight that doth me fore conftrain,

And hope thereof to find due Remedy 2

Hear then my Pain and igward Agooy. * . Thas'

us



- Mother Hubberd’s Tales, 1375,
‘Thus many Years I now have fpent and ‘worn, - -
In mean regard and bafeft Fortune’s Scorn,
Doing my Cauntry Service as I might,
No lefs, I dare fay, than the proudeft Wight 3
And ftill T hoped to be up advanced L
For my good Parts, burftill it hath mifchanceds - ..
Now therefore that no lenger hope I fee, _
But froward Fortune ftill to follow me, .
And Lofels lifted " high, where I did look, . .
I mean to turn the next Leaf of the Book: =~ -
Yet ere that any way 1 do betake,
1 mean my Goffip privy firft to make. N
Ah! iny dear Goflip (anfwer’d then the Ape)
Deeply do your fad Words my Wits awhape,
Both for becaufe your Grief doth great appear, * -
And eke becye my felf am touched near:
For I likewife have wafted- much good time, . cuLd
Sull waiting to Preferment up to clime, -~ .. ., . ., . -
Whilft othersalways have before me ftept, - :
And from my Beard the Fat away have fivept 3
That now uato Defpair 1 ’gin to grow, ,
And mean for bewer Wind about to throws
Therefore to me, my tufty Friend, aread, . . ...
‘Thy Counfel : Two is better than one Head,
Cerres (faid he) 1 mean me to difguize
In fome flrange Habit, after uncouth wize, .
Or like a Pil‘grim, or a Lymiter,
Or like a Gipfen, or a Juggeler,
And fo to wander to the Worldes end, .
To feek my Fortune, where I may it mend s~
For worfe than that 1 have, I cannot mect.
Wide is the World I wote, and every Street
Is full of Fortunes and Adventures ftraunge, .
Continually fubje& unto chaunge....
Say, my fair Brother now, if this Device
Do like you, or may you-to like entice, .
Surely (faid th’ Ape) ‘it likes:me wondrous well ;..
And would ye not poor Fellowthip expell,
My felf would offer you £ accompany
In this Adventure’s .cgan:cful Jeopardy.
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1176 Mother Hubberd’s Tale,
For to wex old at home in Idlenefs
Is difadventrous, and quite fortunelefs :
Abroad where change is, good may gotten be,
The Fox was glad, and quickly dig agree:
So both refolv’d the Morrow next enfuiing,
So foon as Day appear’d to Peoples viewing,
On their intended Journey to proceed ;
And over Night, what-fo thereto did need,
Each did prepare in readinefs to be.
The Morrow next, fo foon as one might fee
Light out of Heaven’s Windows forth to look,
Both their Habiliments unto them took,
And put themfelves (a God’s Name) on their way 3
‘When-as the Ape beginning well to wey
This hard Adventure, thus began t* advife.
Now read, Sir Reynold, asye be right wife,
‘What Courfe ye ween is beft for us to take,
That for our felves we may a Living make.
Whether fhall we profefs fome Trade or Skill ?
- Or fhall we vary our Device at will,
Even as new Occafion appears ?
Or fhall we tie our felves for certain Years
To any Service, or to any Place?
For it behoves, ere that into the Race
We enter, to refolve firft hereupon.
Now furely Brother (faid the Fox anon)
Ye have this Matter motioned in feafon :
For every thing that is begun with Reafon
Will come by ready means unto his End 3
But things mifcounfelled muft needs mifwend.
Thus therefore 1 advife upon the cafe,
That not to any certain Trade or Place,
Nor any Man we fhould our felves apply 3
For, why (hould he that is at liberty
Make himfelf bond ? Sith then we are Free-born,
Let us all fervile bafe Subjedtion fcorn
And as we be Sons of the World fo wide,
Let us our Fathers Heritage divide,
And challenge to our felves our Portions dew
Of all the Patrimony, which a few

Now
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Now hold in Hlfger-mugger in their Hand,
And all the reft do rob of Good and Land,
For now a few have all, and all have nought,
Yet all be Brethren ylike dearly bought
There is no right in this Partition,
Ne was it fo by Inflitution
Ordained firft, ne by the Law of Nature,
But that the gave like Blefling to each Creature,
As well of worldly Livelode as of Life,
That there might be no Difference nor Strife,
Nor ought call’'d mine or thine: thrice happy then .
Was the Condition of mortal Men.
That was the golden Age of Satwrn old,
But this might better be the World of Gold;
For, without Gold, now nothing will be gor :
Therefore (if pleafe you) this fhall be our Plot :
We will not be of any Occupation 3
Let fuch vile Vaffals born to bafe Vocation :
Drudge in the World, and for their living, droyle, :.
Which have no Wit to live withouten Toyle,
But we will walk about the World at pleafure
Like two Free-Men, and make our Eafe our Treafure. .
Free-Men fome Beggers call ; but they be free,
And they which call them fo more Beggers be ;
For they do fwink and fweat to feed the other,
Who live like Lords of that which they do gather, .
And yet do never thank them for the fame,
Bur as their Due by Nature do it clame,
Such will we fafhion both our felves to be,
Lords of the World, and fo will wander free
Where-{o us lifteth, uncontroll’d of any :
Hard is our Hap, if we (emongft fo many)
Light not on fome that may our State amend 3 ,
sildom but fome Good cometh ere the end.

Well feem’d the Ape to like this Ordinaunce : ..
Yer well confidering of the Circumftaunce,
As paufing in great doubt a while he ftaid,
Ancf afterward with grave Advizement faid; .
1 cannot, my lief Brother, like but well
The Purpofe of the Complot which ye tell :

: Eece g For
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For well I wot (compar’d to all the reft
Of each Degree) that Beggars Life is beft ;
And they that think themfelves the beft of all,
Oft-times to begging are content to fall.
Bue this I wote withal, that we fhall ronne
Into great Daunger, like to be undonne ;
Wildly to wander thus in the World’s Eye,
Withouten Pafport or good Warrantye
For fear left we like Rogues fhould be reputed,
And for Ear-marked Beafts abroad be bruted :
Therefore I read, that we our Counfels call,
How to prevent this Mifchief ere it fall,
And how we may w}i;h moft ﬁzw'iéy,
Beg amongft thofe that ers do defy.
e%ight’ ;be?l, dear Gomitg%e advifed{lsxvave,
(Said then the Fox) but I this doubt will fave ;.
For ere we farther pafs, I will devife
A Pafport for us both in finteft wife,
And by the Names of Soldiers us protect ;
That now is thought a civil begging Seét.
Be you the Souldier, for you likeft are
For manly Semblance, and finall Skill in War:_
¥ will bat wait on you, and as occafion
Falls out, my felf fir.for the fame will fafhion,
The Pafport ended, both they forward went,
The Ape clad Souldier-like, fit for th’ intent,
In a blue Jacket witha Crofs of red,
And many Slits, as if that he had thed .
Much Blood through many Wounds therein received, .
Which had the ufe of his right Arm bereaved ; .
Upon his Head an old Scotch Cap he wore,
With a plume Feather all to pieces tore
His Breeches were made after the new Cug,
Al Portugefe, loofe like an empty Gut ;
And his Hofe broken hizh above the Heeling, .
And his Shooes beaten out with traveling,
But neither Sword nor Dagger he did bear,
Seems that no Foe’s Revengement he did fear 5:
In ftead of them a handfom Bat he held,

On which he leaned, as one far in Eld.
: o Shame
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Shame light on him, that through fo falfe Hiufion,
Doth turn the Name of Souldiers to Abufion
And that, which is the nobleft Myfterie,
Brings to Reproach and common Infamie,
Long they ‘thus travelled, yet never met
Adventure which might them a working fet 3
Yet many ways they fought, and many uy'd 5
Yet for their purpofes none fic efpy’d.
At laft, they chaunc’d te meet upon the way- ‘
A fimple Husband-man in Garments gray ;= - - '
Yet though his Vefture were bot mean and bafe,- -
A good Yeoman he was of honeft place,
more for Thrift did care than for gay Clothing 3 .

- Gay without good, is good Hearts greatcft oathing.

The Fox him fpying, bad the Apehim dight
To play his part, for loe he wasin figh,
That (if he err’d-not) fhould them entertain,
And yield them timely profit for their pain,
Eftfoons the Ape himfelf *gan to uprear,
And on his Shoulders hig!,il his Bat to bear,
As if good fervice he were fit to do 3
Bu little thrift-for him he did itto :
And ftowly forward he his fteps did firain,
That like a handfom Swain it him became.
When-as they nigh approached, that good Man
Seeing them wander loofely, firft began
T’ enquire of Cuftom, what and whence they were 2
To whom the Ape, 1 am a Souldiere,
That late in War have fpent my deareft Blood, .
And in long Service loft both Limbs and Good,
And now conftrain’d thae Trade to over-give,
1.driven am to feek fome means to live:
Which might it you in pity pleafe tafford,
1 would be ready both in Deed and Word,
To do you faithful Service all my Days.
This yron World (that fame he weeping fays)
- Brings down the ftouteft Hearts.to Jowett State < .
For Mifery doth braveft Minds abate,
And make them feck for that they wont to fcoin,
Of Fortune and of Hope at oxce forlorn.

1179
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The honeft Man tha heard him thus complain,
Was grievd, as he had fele part of his pain}
And, well difpos’d him fome Relief to fhow,
Askt if in Husbandry he oughe did know,

To plough; to plant, to reap, torake, to fow,
To hedg, to ditch, to threfh, to thatch, to mow;
Or to what Labour elfe he was prepar’d ?

For Husband’s Life is labourous and hard.

When-as the Ape him heard fo much to talk
Of Labour, that did from his liking balk,

He would have flipt the Coller handfomly,
And to him faid 3 GoodSir, full gladam 1

‘To take what pains may any living Wight :
But my late maimed Limbs Jack wonted Might
To do their kindly Services, as needeth:
Scarce this right Hand the Mouth with Diet feedeth,
So that it may no painful Work endure,

Ne to firong Labour can it felf enure.

But if that any other place you have,

Which asks fmall Pains, but Thriftinefs to fave,
Or Care'to over-look, or Thruft to gather,

Ye mag me truft as your own ghoftly Father.

With that, the Husband-man ’gan him avize,
That it for him was fitteft Exercife
Cattle to keep, or Grounds to over-fee 3
And asked him if he could willing be
To keep his Sheep, or to attend his Swine,

Or watch his Mares, or take his charge of Kine ?

Gladly (faid he) whatever fuch like Pain
Ye put on me, 1 will the fame fuftain :

But gladlieft I of your fleecy Sheep

(Might it you pleafe) would take on me to keep.
For ere that unto Arms 1 me betook,

Unto my Father’s Sheep 1 us’d to lock,

That yet the Skill thereof 1 have not loft ;

There-to right well this Curdog by my coft,
(Meaning the Fox) will ferve, my Sheep to gather,
And drive to follow after their Belwether.

The Husband-man was meanly well content,
Tryal to make of his Endeavourment,

And
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And home him leading, lentto him the charge

Of all his Flock, with liberty full large,

Giving account of the Annual Increafe

Both of their Lambs, and of their woolly Fleece.,
Thus is this Ape become a Shepherd Swain,

And the falfe Fox his Dog, (God give them pain)

For, ere the Year have half his Courfe out-run,

And do return from whence he firft begun,

They fhall him make an ill account of Thrift.
Now, when-as Time flying with Winges fwift,

Expired had the term, that thefe two Javels- '

Should render up a reckning of their Travels

Unto their Mafter, which it of them fought,

Exceedingly they troubled were in thoughe ;

Ne wift what anfwer unto him to frame,

Ne how to fcape great Punifhment, or Shame,

For their falfe Treafon and vile Thievery.

For, nota Lamb of all their Flocks Supply

Had they to fhew 3 but ever as they bred,

They flew them, and upon their Flefhes fed:

For that difguifed Dog lov’d Blood to fpill,

And drew the wicked Shepherd to his Will.

So twixt them both they not a Lamkin left,

And when Lambs fail’d, the old Sheeps Lives they reft 3

That how t’acquit themfelves unto their Lord,

They were in doubt, and flatly fet abord,

The Fox then counfel’d th’> Ape, for to require

Refpite till Morrow, ¢ anfwer his Defire :

For time’s delay new Hope of Help ftill breeds.

The good Man granted, doubting nought their Deeds,

And bade, next Day that all fhould ready be.

But they more fubtil meaning had than he :

For the next Morrow’s Meed they clofely ment,

For fear of Afterclaps for to prevent. ‘

And that fame Evening, when all fhrouded were

In carelefs Sleep, they without Care or Fear,

Cruelly fell upon their Flock in Fold,

And of them flew at pleafure what they wold :

Of which, when as they feafted had their fill,

For a full Complement of all their 1l

They
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They ftole away, and took their hafty flight.
Carer);’d in Clou{is of all-concmling%ziglﬁ.{1 i

So was the Husband-man left.to his Lofs;"

And they uato their Fortune’s’change to tofs, -
Afer which fort they wandered long while,

Abufing many through their cloaked Guile ;-

That at the laft they ’gan to be defery’d

Of every one, and all their Sleights efpy’d.

So as their Begging now them (%iled quite 3 T
For none would give, but all Men would them wite 3
Yet would they take no Pains to get their Living,
But feek fome other way to gain by giving :

Much like to Begging, but much better named ;.
For many beg, which are thereof afhamed.

And now the Fox had gotten him a Gown,

And th’ Ape a Caffock fide-long hanging down 3
For they their Occupition meant to change,
And now in other ftate abroad to tange :

For, fince their Souldier’s Pafs no better fped;.
‘They forg’d another, as for Clerks Book-red.
Who paffing forth, as their Adventures fell,
Throu:h many haps, which needs not here to tell;
At length chanc’d with a formal Prieft to meet,
Whom they in civil Manner firft did greet,

And after askt an Alms for God’s dear Love.

The Man ftraight-way his Choler up did move,
And with reproachful Terms ’gan them revile,
For. following that Trade fo tafe and vile; -
And askt what Licence, or what Pafs they had ?-
Ah (faid the Ape, as fighing wondrous fad)

¥s an hard cafe, when Men of good deferving
Mutt either driven be perforce to fterving,

Or asked for their Pafs by every Squib,

"Fhat lift at will them to revile or {nib:

And yet (God wote) fmall odds 1 often fee
*Twixt them that ask, and them that asked be.
Nath’lefs, becaunfe you fhall not us mifdeem, .

But that we ave as honeft as we feem,

Ye fhall our Pafport at your pleafure fee,

And then ye will (I hope) well moved be,
) Which
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Which when the Prieft beheld, he view'd i nere
As if therein fome Text he ftudying were ; ’
But little elfe (God wote) could thereof <kilf.s
For, read he could not Evidence, nor Will; .
Ne tell a written Word, ne write a Letter,
Ne make one Tittle worfe, ne make one better s
Of fuch deep Learning little had he need, *
Ne yet of Latin, ne of Greek, that breed
Doubts mongft Divines, and difference of Texs,
From whence arife diverfity of Ses, ’
And hateful Herefies of God abhor’d ;
But this good Sir did follow the plain Word,
Ne medled with their Controverfies vain,
All his care was, his Service well to fain,
And to.read Homelies on Holy-days,
When that was done, he might attend his Plays;
An eafy Life, and fic high God to pleafe.
He, having over-lookt their Pafs at-eafe,
’Gan at the léngth them to rebuke again,
That no good trade of Life did entertaing
But loft their time in wandring loofe abroad 3
Seeing the World, in which they bootlefs boad, .
Had ways enow for all therein to live
Such Grace did God unto his Creatures give,

Said then the Fox; Who hath the World not tridey:,

~ From the right way full eath may wander wide :

We are but Novices new come abroad,
We have not yet the tra& of any troad,
Noron us taken any ftate of Life,
But ready are of any to make prief.
Therefore, might pleafe you, which the World have proved,
Us to advife, which forth but lately moved,
Of fome good Courfe, that we might undertake ;
Ye fhall for ever us your Bondmen make.

The Prieft gan wex half proud to be fo praid,
And thereby willing to afford them aid 5
It feems (faid he) right well that ye be Clerks,
Both by your witty Words, and by your Werks.
Is not that Name enough to make a Living
To. him that hath a whit of Nature’s giving? Hom
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How many honeft Men fee ye arife
Daily thereby, and grow to goodly Prize?
To Deans, to Archdeacons, to Commiffaries,
To Lords, to Principals, to Prebendaries ;
All jolly Prelates, worthy Rule to bear,
Who ever them envie: yet Spite bites near.
Why fhould you doubt then, but that ye likewife
Might unto fome of thofe in time arife ?

In the mean time to live in good Eftate,
Loving that love, and hating thofe that hate ;
Being fome honeft Curate, or fome Vicar,
Content with little in' Condition ficker.

Ah'! but (faid th’ Ape) the Charge is wondrous great,
To feed Mens Souls, and hath an heavy Threat,
To feed Mens Souls (quoth he) is not in Man 3
For, they muft feed themfelves, do what we can,
We are but charg’d to lay the Meat before ¢
" Eat they thatlift, we need to do o more.

But God it is that feeds them with his Grace,

The Bread of Life pour’d down from heavenly Flace,
Therefore faid he that with the budding Rod

Did. rule the Jews, All fhall be taught of God.
That fame hath Jefus Chrift now-to him raughty

. By whom the Flock is rightly fed and taught:

He is the Shepherd, and the Prieft is he ;

We bue his Shepherd Swains ordain’d to be.
Therefore here-with do not your felf difmay ;
Ne is the pains fo grear, but bear ye may;
For not fo great as it was wont of yore,

It’s now adays, ne half fo firaight and fore,
They whylom ufed duly every day

Therr Sexvice and their holy Things to fay,

At Morn and Even, befides their Anthems fiveet,
Their peny Maffes, and their Complynes meet,
Their Dirges, their Trentals, and their Shrifts,
Their Memories, their Singings, and their Gifts.
Now all thefe needlefs Works are laid away ;
Now once a Week upon the Sabbath-day,

It is enough to do our {mall Devotion,

And then to follow any merry Motion.
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Ne are we tyed to faft, but when we lift,’

Ne to wear Garments bafe of wollen Twift,

But with the fineft Silks us to aray, -

That before God we may appear more gay,
Refembling 4aron’s Glory in his place:

For far unfit it is, that Perfons bafe

Should with vile Clothes approach God’s Majeftie,
Whom no Uncleanne(s may approachen nie :

Or that all Men which any Mafter ferve,

Good Garments for their Service fhould deferve 3
But he that ferves the Lord of Hoafts moft high,
And that in higheft Place, ¢’ approach him nigh,
And all the Peoples Prayers to prefent

Refore his Throne, as on Ambaffage fent

Both to and fxo, fhould not deferve to wear

A Garment better than of Wool or Hair.
Befide, we may have lying by our {ides

Qur lovely Laffes, or bright fhining Brides 3

We be not tyde to wilful Chattity,

But have the Gofpel of free Liberty.

By that he eng.d had his ghoftly Sermon,

_The Fox was well enduc’d to be a Parfon

And of the Prieft eftfoons ’gan to enquire,

How to a Benefice he might afpire.

Marry there (faid the Prieft) is Art indeed 3
Much good deep Learning one thereout maY reed s
For, that the Ground-work is, and End of all,
How to obtain a Beneficial, ‘

Firft therefore, when ye have in handfom wie
Your felves attired, as you can devife, - :
Then to fome Noble Man your felf apply,

Or other Great One in the Worldes Eye,

That hath a zcalous Difpofition

To God, and fo to his Religion :

There muft thou fathion eke a godly Zeale,

Such as no Carpers may contrayr reveale ;

For, each thing fained ought more wary be,
There thou muft walk in fober Gravitie, -

And feem 3s Saint-like as Saint Radegund}

Faft much, pray oft, look lowly on the graund, And
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And unto every ome do Curtefie meek,

Thefe Looks (noughe faying) do a Benefice feek,

And be thou fure one not to lack ere long,

But if thee lift unto the Court to throng,

And there to hunt after the hoped Prey,

Then muft thou thee difpofe another way :

For there thou needs muft learn to laugh, to Iye,

To face, to forge, to fcoff, to company,

To crouch, to pleafe, to be a Beetle-ftock

Of thy great Mafter’s Will, to fcorn, to mock

So mai(% thou chance mock out a Benefice,

Unlefs thou canit one conjure by Device,

Or caft a Figure for a Bifhoprick :

And if one could, it were but a School-trick.

“Thefe be the ways by which withow reward
Livings in Courts be gotten, though full hard,
For nothing there is done withour a Fee :

The Courtier needs muft recompenced be-
With a Benevolence, or have in gage

The Primitias of your Parfonage : ,

Scarce can a Bifhoprick forpafs them by,

But that it muft be gelt in privity,

Po not theu therefore feek a Living there,

But of more - private Perfons feek elfewhere;.

W hereas thou m‘ayﬂ: compound- a better peny,
Ne let thy Learning queftion’d be of any.

For fome good Gentleman that hath the righs
Unto his Church for to prefent a Wight,

Will cope with thee in reafonable wife 3

That if the Living yearly do arife

To forty Pound, that then his youngeft Son

Shall twenty have, and twenty thou haft won:

‘Fhou haft it won, for it is of frank Gift, -

And he will care for all the reft to (hift 3

Both, that the Bifhop may admit of thee,

And that therein thou maift maintained be.

This is the way for one that is unlearn’d

Living to get, and not to be difcern’d.

But they that are great Clerks, have nearer ways,

For Learning-fake to Living them to yaife: Y
’ ) et
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Yet many eke of them (God wote) are driven;

T’ accept a Benefice in pieces riven,

How falﬁ thou (Friend) have I not well difcourft

Upon this Common-place (though plain, not wowdt)?

Better a fhort Tale, than a bad long Shriving,

Needs any more to learn to get a Living? -
Now fure and by my Hallidom (quoth he)

Ye a great Mafter are in your degree :

Great Thanks I yield you for your Difcipline,

And do no doubt but duly to incline

My Wits thereto, asye fhall fhortly hear.

The Prieft him wifh’d'good fpeed, and well to fare 3

So parted they, as either’s way them led,

But th’ Ape and Fox ¢’er long fo well them fped,

Through the Prieft’s wholefom Counfel lasely taughe,

And through their own fair handling wifely wrought,

That they a Benefice "twixt them obtained 5.

And crafty Reynold was a Prieft ordained 5.

And th’> Ape his Parifh-Clark procur’d to be :

Then made they Revel-rout, and goodly Glee,

But e’er long time had pafled, they fo ill

Did order their Affairs, that th® Evil-will

Of all their Parifh’ners they had conftrain’d 3:

Who to the Ordinary of them complain’d,.

How foully they their Offices abus’d,

And them of Crimes and Herefies accusd 3

That Purfivants he often for th:: fent:

But they negle@ing his Comma

So lon‘igy pcerg?iﬁcd obftinate and bold,

Till at the length he publifhed to hold

A Vifitation, and them cited thether :

Then was high time their Wits about to gether §

What did they then, but made a Compofition

With their next neighbour Priet for light Condition;.

To whom their Living they refigned quight

For a few Pence, ran away by night,

So paffing through the Country in difguize,

They fled far off, where none might them furprize,

And after that long ftrayed here and there,

Through every Field and Foreft far and near; Yet
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Yet never found occafion for their tourn,
But almoft fterv’d, did much lament and mourn.
At laft, they chanc’d to meet upon the way
The Mule, all deck’d in goodly rich Array,
With Bells and Bofles, that full loudly rung,
And coftly Trappings, that to ground down hung,
Lowly they him faluted in meck wife,
But he through Pride and Fatnefs *zan defpife
“Their Meannefs ; {carce vouchfat’d them to requite,
Whereat the Fox, deep groaning in his Sprite,
Said, Ah! Sir Mule, now blefled be the day,
That I fee you fo goodly and fo gay ~
In your Attires, and eke your filken Hyde
Fill'd with round Flefh, that every Bone doth hide.
Seems that in fruitful Paftures ye do live;
Or Fortune doth you fecret Favour give:
Foolifh Fox (faid the Mule) thy wretched Need
Praifeth the thing that doth thy Sorrow breed &
¥or well I ween, thou canft not but en
MZ Wealth, compar’d to thine own Mifery,
‘That art fo lean and meagre waxen late,
That fcarce thy Legs uphold thy feeble Gate.
Ay me (faid then the Fox) whom evil Hap
Unworthy in fuch Wretchednefs doth wrap,
And makes the Scorn of other Beafts to be
But read (fair Sir, of Grace) from whence come ye?
Or what of Tydings you abroad do hear ?
News may perhaps fome Good unweeting beare
From Royal Court I lately came (faid he).
Where all the*Bravery that Eye may fee,
And all the Happinzz that Heart defire,
Is to be found 3 he nothing can admire, ‘
That hath not feen that Heaven’s Pourtratture$
But Tydings there is none, 1 you affure,
Save tgat which common is, and known toall, °
That Courtiers, as the Tide, do rifeand falls
But tell us (faid the Ape) we do you pray,
Who now in Court doth bear the greateft Sway ¢
That if fuch Fortune do to us befaﬁ: .
We may feck Favour of the beft of all. Many :
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Marry (faid he) the higheft now in Grace,
Be the wild Beafts, that {wifteft are in Chace ;
For in their {fpeedy Courfe and nimble Flighe
The Lion now doth take the moft Delight;
But chiefly joys on foot them to behold,
Enchafte with Chain and Circulet of Gold s -

So wild a Beaft, fo tame ytaught to be, , ,' 

And buxom to his Bands is Joy to fee.
So well his golden Circlet him befeemeth :
But his late Chain his Liege unmeet efteemeth
For fo brave Beafts he loveth beft to fee
In the wild Foreft raunging frefh and free.
Therefore if fortune thee in Court to live,
In cafe thou ever there wilt hope to thrive,
‘To fome of thefe thou muft thy felf -apply s
Elfe, as a Thiftle-down in th’ Air doth ﬁy,
So vainly fhalt thou to and fro be toft,
And lofe thy Labour and-thy fruitlefs Coft.
And yet fully few that follow them I fee,
For Vertue’s bare Regard advaunced_be,
But either for fome gainful Benefit,’ :
Or that they may fer their own Turns be fit.
Nathlefs, perhaps, ye things may handle fo,
That ye may better thrive than thoufands moe.
But (faid the Ape) how fhall we firft come in,
That after we may Favour feek. to win ?
How elfe (faid he) but with 4 good bold Face,
. Andwith big Words, and with a ftately Pace,
‘That Men may think of you in general, .
That to be in you, which is not at all:
For not by that which is, the World now deemeth
(As it was wont) but by that fame that feemeth.
Ne'do I doubt, but that ye well can fafhion
Your felves thereto, according to Occafion :
So fare ye well, good Courtiers may ye be ;
So proudly neighing, from them parted he.
Then gan this crafty Couple to devize,
How for the Court themfelves they might aguize 3
For thither they themfelves meant to addrefs,
1n hope to find there happier Succefs :

Se



2190  Mother Hubberd’s Tale.

So” well they fhifted, that the Ape anon
‘Himfelf haZ cloathed like a Gentleman,
And the {ly Fox, as like to be his Groome,
That to the Court in fpeedy fort they come.
‘Where the fond Ape himfelf uprearing high
Upon his Tiptoes, ftalketh ftately by,
As if he were fome great Magnifice,
And boldly doth amongft thie boldett go. )
And his Man Reynold, with fine Counterfefaunce,
“Supports his Credit and his Countenaunce, -
Then ’gan the Courtiers on every fide,
And ftare on him,. with big Looks bafen wid
"Wondring what mifter Wight he was, and whence s
For he was clad in firange Accouftrements,
Fathion’d with queint Devifes, never feen
In Court before ; yet there all Fafhions been :
Yet he them in Newfanglenefs did pafs.
But his Behavioyr altogether was
Alla Turchefea, much the more admir’d,
- -And his Looks loftie, asif he afpir'd
To Dignity, and ’fdegn’d the low Degree 5
That all which did fuch Strangenefs in him fee,
By fecret means *gan of his State enquire,
And privily his Servant thereto hire 3
Who, throughly arm’d againft fuch Coverture,
Reported unto all, that he was fure
A noble Gentleman of high Regard,. A :
Which through the World had with long Travel far'd,
And feen the Manners of all Beafts on ground, -
Now here arriv’d, to fee if like he found,

Thus did the Ape at firft him Credit gain,
Which afterwards he wifely did maintain
With gallant Show, and daily more augment
Through his fine Feats and courtly Complement 3
For he could play, and dance, and vaute, and fpring;
And all that eMfe pertains to Revelling;, .
Only through kindly Aptnefs of his Joints.
Befides; he could do many other Points,
The which in Court him ferved to good ftead ¢
For he *mongft Ladies could their Fortunes read

Out
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Out of their Hands, and merry Leafings tell,
.And juggle finely, that became him well ;

But he fo light was at Leger-demain,
“That what he touch’d came not to light again 3
Yet would he laugh it out, and ﬁroudly look,
And tell them, that they gready him miftook.
*So would he fcoff them out with Mockery,

For he therein had great Felicity 5

And with fharp Quips joy’d others to deface,
Thln:-.i;:‘% that their difgracing did him grace:
So whilft that other like vain Wits he pleafed,
.And made to laugh, his Heart was greatly eafeds
-But the right gentle Mind would bite his Lip,
“To hear the Javel fo good Men to nip :

For though the Vulgar yield an open Ear,

And common Courtiers love to ﬁybe and flear’
At every thing which they hear {poken ill,

And the beft Speeches with Ill-meaning {pill ;
Yet the braye Courties, in whofe beauteous T
Regard of Henour harbours more than ought,
Doth loath fuch bafe Condition, to backbite
Any’s good Name for Envy or Defpite :

He ftands on Terms of honourable Mind,

Ne will be carried with the common Wind
Of Court’s inconftant Mutability,

Ne after every tatling Fable fly; :
But hears, and fees the Follies of the reft,
And thereof gathers far himfelf the beft :
He will not creep, nor crouch with fained Face,
But walks upr(ilght with comely ftedfaft Pace,
And unto all doth yield due Coustefie; -

But not with kiﬂ'qdy Hand below the Knee,

As that fame apith Crue is wont to.do ;

For he difdains himfelf ¢ embafe there-to. '
He hates foul Lealings, and vile Flavery,
Two filthy Blots in nable Gentery 3

And loathful Idlenefs he doth deteft,

‘The Canker-worm of every gentle Breft :
The which to banith with fair Exexcife

Of Knightly Feats, he daily doth devife :
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Now mena%ing the Mouths of ‘ftubborn Steeds,

Now pradtifing.the Proof of warlike Deeds;

Now his bright Arms affaying, now his Spear,

Now the nigh-aimed Ring away to bear;

At other times he zafts to fue the Chace =~ -

Of fwift wild Beafts, or run on foot a Race, )
T’ enlarge his Breath (large Breath in Arms moft needfidl)
Or elfe by wreftling to wex ftrong and heedful 5 '
Or his ftiff Arms to ftretch with Eughen Bow,
And manly Legs, ftill paffing to and fro,

Without a gowned Beaft him faft befide}

A vain En(gam le of the Perfian Pride,

Who affer he \Ead won th’ 4ffyrian Foe,

Did evér after fcorh on foot to go. R
“Thus when this courtly Gentleman with Toil
Himfelf hath wearied, he doth recoil

Unto his Reft, and there with fweet Delight

Of Mufick’s Skill revives his toiled Spright ;

Or elfe with Loves, and Ladies gentle Sports, °
The Joy of Youth, himfelf he  recomfortss

Or laftly, when the Body lift to paufe,

His Mind unto the Mufes he withdraws 3

Sweet Lady Mufes, Ladies of Delight,

Delights of Life, and Ornaments of Light,

With whom he clofe confers with wife Difcourfe,
Of Nature’s Works, of Heaven’s continual Courf?,
Of foreign Lands, of People different, -
Of Kingdoms Change, otP divers Government,
Of dreadful Battails, of renowned Knights 3
With which he kindleth his ambitious Sprights

To like Defire and Praife of noble Fame,

The only Up-fhot whereto he doth aim 3

For all his Mind on Honour fixed is,

To which he levels all his Purpofes,

And in his Prince’s Service {pends his Days,

Not fo much for to gain, or for to raife

Himfelf to high degree 3 as for his Grace, '

And in his Liking to win wordhy Place, - -
Through due Deferts, and comely Carriage,

In whatfo pleafe employ his Perfonage, ‘
T That
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That may be matter meet to gain him Praife$ -
For he iZﬁt to ufe in all £ ags%,mhxm Y“‘ $
Whether for Arrhis and‘warlike Amenance, . -
Or elfe for wife and divil Governance.
For he is pra&tiz’d well in Poligy,” " " .
And thereto doth his courting moft apply.:
To learn the Enterdeale of Princes firange,
'To mark th’ Intent of Counfels, and the Change
Of States, and eke of private Men {ome-while,
Supplanted by fine Falfhood and fair Guile 5 -
Of all the which he gathereth what is fit
T” enrich the Storehonfe of his powerful Wit,
Which-througlt wife Speeches, and grave Confrence
He daily ekes, and brings to Excellence, ~ * ~ "~
Such is the rightful. Courtier'in his kind ;

. But unto fuch the Ape lent noy his Mind 3
Such were for him'no fic Companions,
Such would difcry his leud Conditions ;
But the young lufty Gallants he did ¢chofe
To follow, meet to whom he might difclofe
His witlefs Pleafance, ,aﬁd,ill-ple;n'nlng_ Vein,
A thoufand ‘ways he them copld entertain,”
With all the thriftle(s Games that may be found,
With Mumming and with Masking ‘all around,
With Dice, with Cards, with Balliards far unfit,
With Shuttlecocks, miffeeming manly Wit
With Courtizans and coftly Riotize,
Whereof flill fomewhat to his Share did rize :
Ne them to pleafure, would he fometimes {corn
A Pandar’s Coat ({o bafely was he born ;)
There-to he could fine loving Verfes frame,
And play the Poet oft. Butah! for fhame,
Let not fweet Poets Praife, whofe only pride
Is Vertue to advance, and Vice deride,
Be with the work of Lofels Witdefamed,
Ne let fuch Verfes Poetry be named:
Yet he the Name on him would rafhly take,
Maugre the facred Mufes, and it make
A Servant to the vile Affe&tion
Of fuch, as he depended ?cz&fupon,

And
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And with the fugry Sweet thereof allure o
Chafte Ladies Ears to Fantafies impure 5 . .
To fuch Delights the noble Wits he'led .. * ..
Which him reliev’d, and their vain Humours fed. =
With fiuitlefs Follies, and unfound Delights, - ...
But if perhaps into their noble Sprights =~~~ ©
Defire of Honour, or brave thought of Arms °
Did ever creep, then with his wicked Charms

' And ftrong Conceits he would it drive away,
Ne fuffer it to houfe there half a day. '
And when-fo Love of Letters did infpire
Their gentle Wits, and kindle wife Defire,.
That chiefly doth each noble Mind adorn,
Then he would fcoff at Learning, and eke fcorn
The Setaries thereof, as People bafe, ’
And fimple Men, which never came in place
Of World’s Affairs, but in dark Corners mew’d,
Mutter’d of Matters, as their Books them fhew’d,
Ne other Knowledge ever did attain, '
But with their Gowns their Gravity maintain,
From them he would his impudent lewd Speach
Againft God’s holy Minifters oft reach,” '
And mock Divines and their Profeflion 3
What elfe then did he by Progreflion,
But mock high God himfelf, whom they profefs ?
But what car’d he for God or Godlinefs ?
All his Care was himfelf how to advance,’
And to uphold his courtly Countenance
By all the cunning Means he could devife 3
Were it by honeft ways, or otherwife,
He made fmall choice : yet fure his Honefty
Got him fmall Gains, but fhamelefs Flattery,
And filthy Brocage, and unfeemly Shifts,
And Borrow bafe, and fome good Ladies Gifts <
But the beft Help, which chiefly Him fuftain’d,
Was his Man Reynold’s Purchafe which he gain’d.
For he was fchool’d by kind in all the Skill
Of clofe Conveyance, and.each Practice ill
Of Coofinage and cleanly Knavery,
Which oft maintain’d his Mafker’s Bravery,

X3
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Befides, he us’d another fli Slei
In taking on himfelf in confxg:gﬁ htg M
Falfe Perfonages, fit for every fted,
With which he thoufands cleanly voofined s
Now like 2 Merchant, Merchants to deceaveg
With who;: limnxs Credit he did ;;f)'ten leave
In gage, for his gay Mafter’s efs Det
No%va%ike ala gc:rz when he Lg:ld would let]
Or fell Fee-fimplesin his Mafter’s Name,
Which he had never, nor ought like the fame 3
Then would he be a Broker, and draw in
Both Wares and Money, by exchange to win $
Then wonl;l he feem a :a:hm;r, d:gat would felt
Bargains of W which he did lately fell
Or Comn, or C::fes,’ or fuch other War{:, ?
There-by.to coofin Men not well aware ;
Of all the which there came a fecret Fee
To th’ Ape, that he his Countenance might be.
Befides all this, he us'd oft to beguile
Poor Suters, thatin Court did haunt fome while
For he would learn their Bufinefs fecredly,
And then inform his Mafter haftily,
That he by means might caft them to prevent,
And beg d{e Sute the which the other ment, - .
Or otherwife, falfe Reynold would abufe
The fimple Suter, and wifth him to chufe
His Mafter, being ene of great regard
In Court, to compafs any Sute not hard,
In cafe his pains were recompenc’d with reafon :
So would he work the filly Man by Treafon
To buy his Mafter’s frivolous Good-will,
That had not power to do him good or ill,

So pitiful a thing is Suters State !
Moft miferable Man, whom wicked Fate
Hath brought to Court, to fue for had-ywift,
That few have found, and many one hath mift ;
Full little-knoweft thou that hal{ not tride,
What Hell it is, in fuing long to bide :
To lofe good Days that might be better fpent,
To wafte long Nights in per;f}ve Difcontent. T

- Fff 2 4
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“To f{peed to-day, to be put back to-morrow.3
To feed on Hope, to pine with Fear and Sorrow$
“To have thy Prince’s Grase, yet want her Peers;
‘To have thy Asking, yet wait many Years.;
“To fret thy Soul with Croffes and with Cares ;
“To eat thy Heart through comfortefs Defpairs 3
“To fawn, to crouch, to wait, toride, to ronne,
“To fpend, ta give, to want, to be undonne.
“‘Unhappy Wight, born to difaftrous End,
“That doth his Litein folong Tendance fpend.
W ho-ever leaves fiveet home, where mean Eftate
An fafe Affutance, without Swife or Hate, ,
:Finds all things needful for Contentment meek
And will to Court, for Shadows vain to feck,
<Or hope to gain, himfelf a daw will try ;
“That Curfe God fend unto my mine Enemy.
For none but fuch as this bold Ape unbleft,
Can ever thrive in that-unlucky Queft 3
Or fuch as hath a Reynold to his Man,
That .by his Shifts his Mafter furnifh can.

But yet this Fox could not {o clofely hide
His crafty Feats, but that they were defcride -
£t length, by fuch as fate in Juftice Seat,
Who for the fame him foully did entreat 3 '
And having worthily him punithed,
Out of the Court for ever banifhed.
And now the Ape wanting his Huckfter-man,
That wont provide his Neceffaries, ’gan
To grow into great lack, ne could up-hold
His Countenance in thofe his Garments old 3
Xenew ones could he eafily provide,
Thou_h all Men him uncafed ’%an deride,
Like as a Puppit placed in a Play,
Whoe part once paft, all Men bid take away 2
So that he driven was to great Diftrefs,
And fhortly. brought to hopelefs Wretchednefs.
Then clofely as he might, he caft to leave
The Cowrt, notasking any Pafs or Leave;
But ran away in his rent Rags by Night,
Ne ever ftaid in place, ne fpake tg Wight, i

i
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Till thatthe Fox his Copefmate he had found,
To whom complaining his unhappy Stound,.
At laft again with him in travel join’d,

And with him far’d fome better Chance to find.-
So in the World long time they wandered,
And mickle Want and Hardnefs fuffered ;

That them repented much o foolifhly

To come fo far to feek for Mifery,

%d leave the Sweetnef'sdog contented home,.

ough eating Hips, and drinking watry Fome,-

Tl}lfxs as th%y thpem.complain:?to an‘z fro,
Whil’ft through the Forreft rechlefs they did go,
Lo where they fpide, how in a gloomy Glade,,
The Lion fleeping lay in fecret Shade,

His Crown and Scepter lying him befide,

And having doft for Heat his dreadful Hide :

Which when they faw, the Ape was fore afiaid,

And would have fled with Terror all difinaid... Loy}
Bit him the Fox with hardy wouds did ftay; :
And bad him put all Cowardize away 3 '

For now was time (if cver they would hope)

To aim their Counfels ta the faireft fcope,

And them for ever highly to advaunce,

In cafe the Good which their own happy Chaunce-
"Them freely offred,. they would wifely take, .

Scarce could the Ape vet fpeak, fo did he quake 3-
Yet as he could, he askt how Good might grow,
Where nought but Dread and Death do feem in fhow,.

Now (faid he) whiles the Lion fleepeth found,

May we his Crown and Mace take from the ground, .
And cke his Skin, the Terror of the Wood, :
Where-with we may our felves (if we think good)
Make Kingsof Beafts, and Lords of Forrefts all,
Subje&t unto that Power imperial.

Ah! bue (faid th* Ape) who is fo bold a Wretch,
That dare his hardy hand to thofe out-ftretch,

When as he knows his Meed, if he be fpide,

To be a thoufand Deaths, and $hame befide -

Fond Ape (faid then the Fox) into whofe Breft’
Never crept Thought of Honour nor brave Geft, .

Eff 3 Wlig.
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'Who will not venture Life a King to be,
And rather rule and raiign in foveraign See,
‘Than dwell in Duft inglorious and bafe,
Where none fhall name the number of his place ?
One joyous Hour in blifsful Happinefs,
1 chufe before a Life of Wretchednefs.
Be therefore councelled herein by me,
And fhake off this vile-hearted Cowardree.
If heawake, yetis not Death the next,
For we may colour it with fome pretext
Of shis, or that, that may excufe the Crime :
Elfe we may fly; thou to a Tree mayft clime,
And I creep under ground ; both from his reach
T e Aper tht carh dd nought bt il nd quik
The A, t id nought a ey
Now ’ganpe{"ome Courage untoﬁghim to take,
And was content to attempt that Enterprife,
‘Tickled with Glory and rafh Covetife 3
. But firft *gan queftion, whether fhould affay
Thofe royal Ornaments to fteal away.
that fhall your felf (quoth he thereto)
For ye be fine and nimble it todo
Of all the Beafts which in the Forrefts be,
1s not a fitter for his turn than ye:
Therefore, mine own dear Brother, take good hart,
And ever think a Kingdom is your (part.
Loth was the Ape (though praifed) to adventure,
Yet faintly "gan into his work to enter,
Afraid ofy every Leaf that ftirr’d him by,
And every Stick that underneath did lie ;
Upon his tiptoes nicely he up went,
For making noife, and ftill his ear he lent
To every Sound that under Heaven blew 3
Now went, now ftept, now crept, now backward drew,
Thatit good fport had been him to have ey’d
Yet at the laft (fo well he him apply’d)
Through his fine Handling, and his cleanly Play,
He all thofe royal Signs had ftoln away,
And with the Fox’s help them borne afide,
Into a fecret corner unefpide ;

‘ Whither
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Whither whenas they came, they fell at words,
Whether of them fhould be the Lord- of Lords:
For th’ Ape was ftrifeful, and ambicious,
And the Fox guileful, and moft covetous ;
That neither pleafed was, to have the Reia
Twixt them divided ioto even twain,
But either (algates) would be Lordsalone:
For Love antf‘ Lordfhip bide no paragone.
I am moft worthy (faid the Ape) fich 1
For it did put my Life in jeopardy 3
There-to 1am in Perfon and in Stature
Moft like a Man, the Lord of every Creature :
So that it feemeth 1 was made to raign,
And born to be a kingly Soveraign.
Nay (faid the Fox) Sir Ape, you are aftray :
For tho to fteal the Diadem awa
Were the work of your nimble hand, yet I
Did firft devife the Plot by Policy 3
So that it wholly fpringeth from my Wit:
For which-alfo 1 claim my felf more fit
‘Than you, to rule : for Government of State
Will without Wifdom foon be ruinate.
And where ye claim your felf for outward Shape
Moft like 2’ Man, Man is not like an Ape
In his chief parts, thatis, in Wit and Spirit 3
But I therein moft like to him do meri,
¥or my fly Wyles and fubiil Craftinefs,
The Title of the Kingdom to poflefs.
Nath’le(s (my Brother) fincewe paffed are
Unto this point, we will appeafe ourJar,
And 1 witEORufon meet will reft content,
That ye fhall have both Crown, and Government,
Upon condition that ye ruled be
In all Affairs, and councelled by me;
And that ye let none other ever draw
Your mind from me, but keep this as a Law *
And hereupon an Oath unto me plight.
The Ape was glad to end the Strife fo light,
And there-to fivore ; for who would not oft {wear,
And oft unfwear, a Diadem to bear ?
' ' .. Fffg - - - Thea
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Then freely up thofe- royal Spoils he took, -

Yet at the {jggi’s Skin hﬁnl ¥ quaok 3’ .

But it diffembled, and upon Zis Head' ,
The Crown, and on his Back the Skin he did,
And the falfe Fox he helped to array.

Then when he was all dight, he took his way

Into the Forreft, that he might be feen

Of the wild Beaftsin his new Glory fheen.
There the two firft, whom he encountred, were
The Sheep and th> Afs, who flriken both with fear
At fight of him, ’gan faft away to fly 3

But unto them the Fox aloud didery,
And in the King’s Nariie bade them both to ftag,
Upon the pain that thereof follow may.

Hardly nath’lefs were they reftrained fo,” .

Till that the Fox forth toward them did go,

And there diffuaded thém from needlefs fear, -

For that the King did favour to them beary . -
And therefore dreadlefs bade them come to Court:
For no wild Beafts fhould do them any torte -
There or abroad, ne would his Majefty

Ufe them bue well, with gracious Clemency,

As whom he knew to him both faft and true ;

So he perfuaded them with Homage due
Themfelves to hiunble to the Ape profirate,

Who gently to them Bowing in his Gate,

Received them with chearful entertain,

Thence, forth proceeding with his Princely Train,
He fhortly met the Tyger and the Boar, .
Which with the fimple Camel raged fore
In bitter words, feeking to take occafion,

Upon his flefliy Corps to make Invafion 3

But foon as they this Mock-King did :?z,; .
Their troublous Strife théy ftinted by and by,
Thinking indeed that it the Lion was. )
He then to prove whether his Power would pafs
As currant, ‘fent the Fox to'them ftraightway,
Commanding them their Caufe of Strife bewray 3
And if that wrong on either fide there were,

Thay be fhould wacn the Wronger to appear
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‘The morrow next at Court, it to defend 5
In the mean time upon the King tattends
The fubtile Fox {o well his Meffage faid,, .
That the proud Beafts him readily obey’d ;-
Whereby the Ape in wondrous ftomach wox, ..
Strongly encourag’d by the crafty Fox ;
That King indeed himfelf he fhortly thought, .,
And all the Beafts him feared as they oughe 3
And followed unto his Palace hi
‘Where taking Congee, each oneeﬁy and by
Departed to-his home in dreadful. awe,
of the feared fight which late they faw...
The Ape thus feized of the Regal Throns,..,
Eftfoons, by Councel of the Fox alone,
°Gan to provide for all things in affurance,
;rh(at:fo l;.i;Rule might longer l&avc endu::g:e.:. '
to his Gate he pointed a ftrong G .
"That none might mmut with iﬁ"\:eg hard ;
‘Then for the Safegard of his Perfonage,
* Me didappointa warlike-Equippage
Of forrain Beafts, notin the Forreft bred, .
But part by Land, and part by Water fed 5.
For Tyranny is with ftrange Aid fupported. .
“Then unto him all monftrous Béafts reforted
Bred of two kinds, as Gsiffons, Minotaures,
Crocodiles, IE“a‘gons, Beavers,. and Centaures.
With thofe himfelf he firengthned mighdly, ,
‘That fear he need no Force of Enemy, ‘
"Then gan he rule and tyrannize acwill, -
Like as the Fox did guide his gracelefs Skill 3~
. And all wild Beafts made Vaffals of his Pleafures, .
And with their Spoils enlarg’d his private Treafuresy-
No Care of Juftice, nor no Rule of Reafon,
No Temperance, nor no Regard of - Seafon, -
Did thenceforth ever enterin his Mind 5
But Cruelty, the fign of currith kind, ,
And ’(dainful Pride, and wilful Arrogaunces- -
Such follows thofe whom Fartune doth advaunces. .
But the hf:lfd_: Fox mz(;:invd;y plaidAh:t part s
Yor, w eyer Mother Wit, or Art . i
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‘Could work, he put in proof: no Pra&tice fly,

No Counterpoint of cunning Poli y

No Reach, no Breach, that mxghtc{'\un profit bring,
But he the fame did to his purpofe wring,

Nought fuffred he the Ape to give or graunt,

But through his hand alone muft pafs ‘the Fiaun

All Offices, all Leafes by him lept,

And of them all what-fo he lik’d, he kept.

Juftice he fold, Injuftice for to b A

And for to purchace for his Progeny.

1l might it profper, that ill gotten was 3

But fo he gotit, little did he pafs,

He fed his Cubs with Fat of all the Soil,

And with the Sweet of others fweating Toil 3

He crammed them with Crums of Benefices,

And fill'd their mouths with Meeds of Malefices;
He cloathed them with all Colours fave white,
And loaded them with Lordfhips and with Mighe,
So much as they were able well to bear,
That with the weight their backs niil:nbroken were 3

He chaffred Chairs in which Churchmen were fer,

And Breach of Laws to ivy Farm did let.
No Statute fo eﬁabliﬂiedpn ight be,

Nor Ordinance fo needful; but that he
Wouldviolate, though not with Vialence,

Yet under colour of the Confidence

The which the Ape repos’d in him alone,

And reckned him the Kingdom’s Corner-ftone,
And ever when he ought would bring to pafs,
His long Experience the Plaform was:

And when he ought nat Pleafing would pu by,
‘The Cloke was Care of Thrift, and Husbandry,
For to encreafe the common Treafiire’s ftore 5
But his own Treafure he encreafed more,

And lifted up his lofty Towres thereby,

That they began to threat the neighbour Sky 5
The whiles the Prince’s Palaces fel] faft

To ruin: (for what thing can ever laft?)

And whil’ft the other Peers for Poverty

Were forc’t their ancient Houfes to let lie,

+

And
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And their old Caftles to the Grourid to fall, :

- Which their Forefathers, famous over all,

Had founded for the Kingdom’s Ornament,
And for their Memories long Moniment; oo
But he no count,made of Nobility, . T
Nor the wild Beafts whom Arms did glorify, - .

‘The Realm’s chief Strength and Girlond of the Crown ;
Al thefe through fained Crimes he thruft ’
Or made them dwell in darknefs of Difgrace: ~ .
For none, but whom he lift, might'come in place,
Of Men of Arms he'had but fmall regard; ..~ -
But kept them low, and “ftreightned very hardi
For Men of Learning little he cfteemed ;. ;
His Wifdom he above their Learning deemed. - '
As for the rafcal Commons, leat he cared 3

For not fo common was his Bounty fhared 3

Let God (faid hey if pleafe, care for the many,

1 for my felf muft care before elfe any: -

So did he Good to'none, to.many Hl, - . & |
So did he all the Kihgdom rob add pill, - . .
Yet none durft fpeak, nor none durft of him plain .
So great he was in Grace, -and rich théough Gain... -
Ne would he any let to have accefs

Unto the Prince, but by his own Addrefs::

For all that elfe did come, were fure to fail §

Yet would he further none but for avail.

For on a time the Sheep, to whom of yore

The Fox had promifed of Friendthip ftore,

What time the Ape the Kingdom firft did gain,
Came to the Court, her Cafe there to ‘complain ;
How that the Wolf, her mortal Enemy,

Had fithence flain her Lamb moft cruelly ;

And therefore crav’d to come unto the King,

To let him know the Order of * the thing.

Soft, Gooddy Sheep (then faid the Fox) not {0 :
Unto the King fo rafh ye mag not go,

He is with greater marter bufied o

Than a Lamb, or the Lamb’s own Mother’s Hed.
Ne certes may 1 take it well in part,

That ye my Coufin Wolf fo foully thwart,

'

Ang
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And feek with Slander his good Name to blot ¢
For there was caufe, elfe do it hé would not,
‘Therefore furceafe, good Dande, arid hence depar¢s.- .
So went the Sheep away with heavy Heasv,- -« .
So many moe, fo every onewhs ufed, - . ...
That to give largely to the Box refufed. ’
Now when high Jeve, in' whofe dlmighty Hand -
‘The Care of Kings and Power of Empires ftand,
Sitting one Day within his Turret hie, C
¥rom whence he views with his black-lidded Eye,:
What-fo the Heaven in his wide Viult conthins,.

Him to avenge, and blot his brutith Name.-

Unto the World, that never after any -

Should of his Race be void of Infamy :

And his falfe Counfellor, the Canfe of .all, .

To damn to Death, or Dole perpetual,

From whence he never fhould g:r quit, nor fall’di.
Forth-with he Mercwry unto him call’d, : .
And bade him fly with never-refting fpeed

Unto the Forreft, where: wild Beafts do brecd ;.

And there enquiring privily, to learn A
What did of late chance to the Lion ftearn,.

That he rul’d not the Empire, as he ought 3

And whence were all thofe Plaints m:‘oglnm broughi.
Of Wrongs and Spoils by falvage Beafts committed ;.
Which done, he bade the Lion be remitted

Into his Seat, and thofe fame Treachours vile

Be punithed for their prefumptuous Guile.

‘The Son of Maéa, foon as he receiv’d

That word, ftraight with bis amure Wingshe deavd

AT
. 4 -
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The liquid Clouds and lucid Firmament 3
Ne ftaid, ¢l that he dame widh fteep Defeent
Unto the Place, whire his Prefeript did fhow..
‘There ftouping like an Arrowy from a Bow,,
He foft arrived o the graffie Plain, - - - -
And fairly paced forth’ with éafie Pain, ' v
Till that unto the Palace righ he came,
Then ’gan he 10 himfelf new Shape tb framej.
And that’ faié Fice, and that. Amg:oﬁal Hue,
Which wonts to ?eck the Gods-immortal Crews
And beantifie the fhiny Firmament; »
He doft, unfit for that rude Rabblement. _
So ftanding by the Gates in ftrange Difguize,
He ’gan enquire of fome in fecret wize,
Both of the King and of his Government,
And of the Fox, and his falfe Blandifhment ¢
And evermore he heard each one complain
Of foul Abufes both in Realm and Raign.
Which yet to prove:more tru¢, he meant to fee, *
And an Eye-witnefs of each thing to be.
‘Tho, on Kiand his dreadful Hat he dight,
Which maketh him invifible to fight, '
And mocketh th” Eyes of all the Lookers on;
Making them thinK_ it but a Vifion,.
Through Power of that, he runs through Enemies Swerds§
Through Power of that, he paffeth through the Herds
Of ravenous wild Beafts, and doth beguile '
Their greedy Mouths of the expeéted Spoil 5
Through Power of that, his curining Thieveries:.
He wonts to work, that none the fame efpies 3
And through the Power of that, he Pnttettl on.
‘What Shape he lift in Apparition;
‘That on his Head he wore ; and in his Hand:
He took Caduceus his fnaky Wand,
W ith which the damned Ghofts he governeth,
And Furies rules, and Tarrare tempereth.
With that he caufeth Sleep to feize the Eyes,
And Fear the Hearts of all his Enemies ;
And when him lift, an univerfal Night,
Throughous the World he makes on every Wight,

i3
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As when his Sire with Alcumena lay, . . _ ‘
Thus dight, info the Court he 90k fns way, .. .
Both through the Gard, which ,rmjh@ ‘chﬁdc:;: o
And thron;_gh the Watchmen,  who him never fpide :
Thence, forth he paft into each fecretpare, 70 7
‘Whereas he faw (that, forely. griev'd his Hare) - 7. "'~
Each place abounding with foul Injuries,
And fild with. Treafure rack’d with Robberies: .~ -,
Each place defil’d with Blood of guilélefs Bealts,. ~ = ‘.
Which had been flain tg ferve the Ape’s Beheaftss '
Gluttony, Malice, Pride, and Covetize; | L
And Lawlefnefs raigning with Riotizé; " °
Befides the infinite Extortions” .~ ..o 0 o
Done through the Fox’s great Oppreffions, ™ """ '
That the Complaints thereof could not be told,
~ Which when be did with loathful Eyes behold,
He would no more endure, but came his way,
And caft to feek the Lion where he may, = .~
That he might work th® Avengement 2:0:' his Shame,
On thofe two Caitives which had bred him Blame. - -
And feeking all the Foreft bufily, . .. . S
At laft he found, where fleeping he did lie;. " '
The wicked Weed, which there the Fox Jid lay, -
From underneath his Head he took away, . ‘
And then him waking, forced up to rife.
The Lion looking up, ’gan him avize, & .
As one late in a Trance, what'had of long. '
Become of himj for Fantafie is ffrong, ' © ' 1.
Arife (faid Mercury) thou fluggith Beaft, o
“That here lieft fenflefs, like the Corpfe deceaft,
The whilft thy Kingdom from thy Head is rent,
And thy Throne Royal with Difhonour blent:
Arife, and do thy felf redeem from Shame,’
And be aveng’d on thofe that breed thy Blame,
‘There-at enraged, foon he ’gan up-ftart,
Grinding his Teeth,, and grating his great Hart;
And rouzing up himfelf; for his rough Hide
He °gan to reach, but no where it efpide. =~
There-with he *gan full terribly to roar,
And chauft at that Indignity right fore.

¢

But
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But when his Crown and Scepter both he wanted

Lord how he fum'd, and fwell'd, and rag’d, and panied 3
And threatned Death, and thoufand deadly Dolours * . -
To them that had purloin’d his Princely Honours !

With that in hafte, difrobed as he was, '

He towards his own Palace forth did pafs ;

And all the way he rodred as he went, ’

That all the Forreft with Aftonithmene - ...

Thereof did tremble, and the Beafts therein.

Fled faft away from that fo dreadful Dip,

At laft, he came unto his Manfion, = |

Where all the Gates he found faft lockt anon,

And many Warders round about them ftood.

With that he roar’d aloud, as he were wood,

That all the Palace quaked at the Stound,

As if it quite were riven from the Gro

And all within were dead and heartlefs left;

And th’ Ape himfelf, as one whofe Wits were refi,

Fled here and there, and every Corner fought,.

To hide himfelf from his own feared Thought.

But the falfe Fox, when he the Lion heard,

Fled clofely forth, flraightway of Death afeard,

And to the Lion came full lowly creeping, -
With fained Face, and watry Eysni hal*;' weeping,
T° excufe his former Treafon and Abufion,

And turning all unto the Ape’s Confufion ;
Nath’lefs, th’ Royal Beaft forbore believing,

“But bade him ftay at eafe till further prieving.
Then when he faw no.Entrance to him graunted,
Roaring yet louder that all Hearts it daunted,

Upon thofe Gates with Force he fiercely flew,

And rending them in pieces, felly flew

Thofe Warders ftrange, and all that clfe he met.
But th’ Ape ftill flying, he no where might get;
From Room to Room, from Beam to Beam he fled
All breathlefs, and for fear now almoft ded :

Yet him at laft the Lion fpide, and caught,

And forth with Shame unto his Judgment brought.
Then all the Beafts he caus’d affembled be,

To hear their Doom, and fad Enfample fee.
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The Fox, firft Author of that Treachery,

He did uncafe, and then away let fly :

Bug th’ Ape’s long Tail (whlch then he had) hé quité -
Cut off, .and both Ears pared of their height ;

Since which, all Apes bue half their Ears have leﬁ.

. And of their Tails are utterly bereft. .

So Mother Hubberd her Difcourfe did end;
Which pardon me, if X amifs have pen’d';

For, weak was my Remembrance it to hold,
&nd bad ber Tongue that it 0 blnndytold.
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G. W. Sen. to the Author.

DA RK is the Day, when Phxbus® Face is fhrouded,
And weaker Sights may wander foon afiray 3
Bt when they fee his glorious Rays unclouded,
With feddy Steps they keep the perfeit way :
So while this Muz in foreign Land doth fiay,
Invention weeps, and Pens are caft afide,
The Time, like Night, depriv’d of chearful Day,
And few do write, but (ah!) too foon may flides
Then hig thee home, that ars our perfet Guide,
And with thy Wit illufirate England’s Fame,
Daunting thereby our Neighbosurs antient Pride,
That do for Poefie challenge chiefeft Name : =~
So we that live, and Ages that fucceed,
With great Applaufe thy learned Works fhall read.

H ! Colin, whether on the lowly Plain,
Piping to Shepherds thy fweet Roundelays 3
Or whether finging in fome lofty Vein
_Heroick Deeds, of paft or prefent Days}
Or whether in thy lovely Mifire(s® Praife,
Thou lift to exercife thy learned Quill,
Thy Mufe bath got fuch Grace and Power to pleafe,
With rare Invention, beautified by Skill 3
As who therein can ever joy their fill !
O therefore let that happy Mufe proceed
To clime the Height of Vertue's facred Hill,
Where endlefs Honour fhall be made thy Meed
Becanfe no Malice of fucceeding Days, :
Can rafe thofe Records of thy lafling Praife.

G. W. Fun.
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AMORETT I,
OR

SONNETS.

SONNET I.
x APPY ye Leaves, whenas thofe lilly Hands,
“@A& Which hold my Life in their dead-doing
i Might,
$4 Shall handle you, and hold in Love’s foft
= Bands, ,
Like Captives trembling at the Vitor’s
Sight.
And happy Lines, on which with ftarry Light,
Tho(l'z lamping Eyes will deign fometimes to look,
And read the Sorrows of my dying Spright,
Weritten with Tears in Heart’s clofe bleeding Book,
And happy Rimes bathd in the facred Brock
Of Helicon, whence fhe derived is,
When ye behold that Angel’s blefled Look,
My Soul’s long-lacked Food, my Heaven’s Blifs.
Leaves, Lines, and Rimes, feek her to pleafe alones
Whom if ye pleafe, 1 care for other none. sO N
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e T BT
JNquiet , Whom at ¢ bred;
- Of th’ inward Bale of my Love-pined Heart 3+
ad fithence have with Sighs and Sorrows fed,
_Till greater than my Womb thou woxen art 3-
Break forth at length out of the inner. Part,
- In which thou lurkeft-like to Vipers Brood,
4And feek fome Succour both to eafe my Smart;.
And alfo to fuftain thy felf with Food.
Butif iniPrefence of that faireft Proud
Thou chance to come,_fall lowly at her-feet §
And with meek Humblefs and afflied Mood,
Pardon for thee, and Grace for me intreat.
Which if fhe grant, then live, and my Love cherifh }
If not, die foon, and I with thee will perifh.

" SONNET IIL
THE fovereign Beauty which I do admire;
Witnefs the World how worthy to be prais’d 3

The Light whereof hath kindled heavenly Fire

In my frail Spirit, by her from Bafenefs rais’d ;
That being now with her huge Brightaefs daz'd,

~ Bafe thing I can no more endure to view 3

But looking ftill on her, I ftand amaz’d

At wondrous Sight of fo celeftial Hues

So when my Tongue would fpeak her Praifes due,.

It ftopped is with Thought’s Aftonifhment 3
And when my Pen would write her Titles true,
It ravifh’d is with Fancy’s Wonderment 3

 Yet in my Heart I then both fpeak and write

The Wonder that my Wit canmot endite,

SONNET 1V. ;
EW Year forth looking out of Fanus® Gate,
Doth feem to promife Hope of new Delight 3
And bidding th’ old adieu, his paffed Date
Bids all old Thoughts to die in dumpith Spright.
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And clling forth out of {ad Winter’s Night,
Freth Love, that lon§ hath flept in cheerle(s Bower,
Wills him awake, and foon about him dight
His wanton Wings.and Dans of deadly Power.
For lufty Spring, now in his timely. Howre,
- Is ready to come forth, him to receive 3
And warns the Earth, with divers-colour’d Flowre
To deck her felf, and her fair Mantle weave.
Then you, fair Flowre, in whom frefh Youth doth reign,
Prepare your felf, new Love to entertain. '

SONNET V.
Udely thou wro:ageﬁ my dear Heart’s Defiye,
In finding fault with her too portly Pride s

“The thing which I do moft in her admire,

Is of the World unworthy moft envide.
For in thofe lofty. Looks is clofe implide

Scorn of bafe things, and *Sdeign of foul Difhonour §
“Threatning rath Eyes which gaze on her {o wide, ‘

That loofely they ne dare-to look npon her, -
‘Such Pride is Praife, fuch Portlinefs is Honour,

That Boldnefs Innocence bears in her Eyes :
And her fair Countenance like a goodly Banner,

Spreads in defiance of all Enemies.
'Was never in this World ought worthy tride,
Without fome Spark of ﬁlch.felﬂplcagng Pride.

SONNET VL
E nought difiaid that her unmoved Mind
B Doth flill perfift in her rebellious Pride
Such Love not like ta Lufts of bafer kind,
The harder won, the firmer will abide.
The dureful Oak, whofe Sap is not yet dride,
Is long €er it conceive the kindling Fire
But when it once doth burn, it doth divide
Great Heat, and makes his Flamnes to Heaven afpire,
“So hard it is to kindle new Defire
In gentle Breaft, that fhall endure for ever:
Deep is the: Wound, that dints the Parts entire

With chafte Affe&ts, that nought but Death can f'cve’lr'il o
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Then think not long in taking little pain, -
To knit the Knor, that ever remain.

: " SONNET VIL
AIR Egyes, the Mirrour of my mazed Heart,
What wondrous Vertue is contain’d in you,
The which'both Life and Death forth from you dart
Into the Objeét of your mighty View ?
For when ye mikg{ look with lovely Hue,' .
Then is my Soul with Life and Love infpir'd s
But when ye lowre, orlook on me askew,
Then do I die, asone with Lightning fird,
But fince that Life is more than Death defir’d,
Look ever lovely, as becomes you beft ;
That your bright Beams of my weak Eyes admir'd,
May kindle living Fire within my Bre
Such Life fhould be the Honour of your Light,
Such Death the fad Enfample of your Might.

SONNET VIIL
ORE than moft fair, full of the living Fire,

M Kindled above, unto the Maker near :
No Eyes, but Joys, in which all Powers confpire,
_ That to the.World nought elfe be counted dear.
Thro your bright Beams doth not the blinded Gueft

Shoot out his Darts to bafe Affetion’s Wound,
But Angels come to lead frail Minds to reft

In chafte Defires, on heavenly Beauty bound.
You frame my Thoughts, and fathion me within ;

You ftop my Tongue, and teach my Hearr to fpeak 3
You calm the Storm that Paffion did begin,

Strong thro your Caufe, but by your Vertue weak.
Dark is the World, where your Light fhined never; R
Well is he born, that may behold you ever.

. SONNET IX.

Ong-while I fought to what 1 might compare
L Thofe powreful Eyes, which lighten my dark Spright 3
Yet find I nought on Earth, to which I dare

Refemble th’ Image of the goodly Light.’ '
No
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Not:to the Sun ; for they do fhine by Night s

Nor to the Moon 3 for they are changed never ;
Nor to the Stars 3 for they have purer Sight ,

Nor to the Fire ; for they confume not ever:
Nor to-the Lightning 3 for they flill perfever :

Nor to the Diamond j for Zq are more tender 3
Nor ungo Chryftal 3 for nought may them fever

Nor unto Glafs 3 fuch Bafenefs mought offend her ,
Then to the Maker felf they likeft be, '
Whofe Light doth lighten all thas here we fee.

. SONNET X. . .
Unghgeoﬁs Lord of Love! what Law is this,
‘That me thou makeft thus tormented be ?
The whiles fhe lordeth in licentious Blifs
Of her Free-will, {corning both thee and me.
See how the Tyrannefs doth joy to fee
“The huge Maffacres which her Eyes do make 3
And humbled Hearts brings captive unto thee, .
That thou of them mayft mighty Vengeance take,
But her proud Heart do thou a little fhake;
And that high Look, with which fhe doth control
All this World’s Pride, bow to a bafer Make,
And all her Faults in thy black Book enrol :
That I may laugh at her in equal fort,
As fhe doth laugh at me, and makes my Pain her Spore.

SONNET XL
AILY when I do feek and fue for Peace,
And Hoftages do offer for my Truth 3
She, cruel Warriour, doth her felf addrefs
To Battel, and the weary War renew’th.
Ne will be mov’d with Reafon or with Ruth,]
To grant {mall Refpit to my reftlefs Toil :
But greedily her fell Intent purfi'th,
Of my poor Life to make unpitied Spoils
Yet my poor Life, all Sorrows to afloil,
1 would her yield, her Wrath to pacifie :
But then fhe feeks with Torment and Turmoil,
" To force me live, and will not let me die.
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All Pain hath end, and every War hath Peace 3
But mine, no Brice nor Prayer may furceafe.

T M
NE: ought with her heart-thrilli es
‘To make 'ap‘%'hmcg, and Terms to el:ﬁ%m}:n :
All fearlefs then of o falfe Enentles, , = '~
Which fought me to entrap in Treafon’s Train.
So, as I then'difarmed did remain, L
A wicked Ambuth, which la{ hidden long "
In the clofe Covert of her guileful Egu, o
Thence brmkin%fouh, did thick about me throng,
Too fecble I ¢ abide the Bnmt\fo;ﬁrogxg, :.
Was forc’d to yield my felf into their hands s °
Who me captiving firaight with rigorous Wrong,
Have ever fince kept me in cruel Bands, -
So, Lady, now to you I do complain
. Againft your Eyes, that Juftice I may gain, -

. shat proud Pave, ehich h o goosly graceh
: t ‘Part, whic 0 goodly,graceth,
I Whils: her fair Face fhe rears v.(pgto ch;gSarl? .
And to-the Ground her Eye-lids low embraceth,
Moft goodly Temperature ye may defcry,
Mild Humblefs, mixt with aweful Majefty.
For, looking on the Earth, whence fhe was born,
Her Mind remembréth her Mortality, :
What-fo is faireft, fhall to Earth return,
But that fome lofty Countepance feems to fcorn
. Bafe thing, and think how fhe to Heaven may Qimpg
Treading down Earth as loathfome and forlorn, * =~
That hinders heavenly Thoughts with drofly Slime 3
Yet lowly ftill vouchfafe to Jook on me,
Such Lowlinefs fhall make-you lofty be,

SONNET XIV.
REtum again my Forces late difmaid,
Unto the Siege by you abandon’d quite :
Great Shame-it is to leave, like one afraid, ‘
So fair a Piece, for one Repulfe fo light, -
“Gainft
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. *Gainft fuch ftrong Caftles needeth greater Might
Than thofe {mall Forces ye were wont belay 5
Such haughty Minds enur’d to bar:l&l-‘ight,
Difdain to yield unto the firft Affay,
. Bring therefore all the Forces that ye may,
And lay inceffant Battry to her Heart,
Plaints, Prayers, Vows, Ruth, Sorrow, and Difipay,
Thofe Engins can the proudeft Love converts
And if thofe fail, fall down and die before hery
So dying, live, and living do adore her.

SONNET XV. ’
YE tradeful Merchants, that with weary Toll
Do feek moft precious things to make your Gain :
And both the India’s of their Treafure fpoil,
What needeth you to feek {o far in vain ?
For lo! my Love doth in her felf contain A
~ All this World’s Riches that may far be found §
¥ Saphyrs, lo! her Eyes be Saphyrs plain 3
If Rubies, lo! her Lips be Rubies found :
If Pearls, her Teeth be Pearls, both pure and round
If Ivory, her Forehead Ivory ween 3
Jf Gold, her Locks are fineft Gold on ground §
If Silver, her fair Hands are Silver fheen :
But that which faireft is, but few behold,
Her Mind adorn’d with Veertues manifold.

~ SONNET XVL
NE day as I unwaily did gaze -
- On thofe fair Eyes, my Love’s immortal Lighe
The whiles my ﬂ:onifh’X Heart ftood in Amaze,
Through fweet Illufion of her Look’s Delight 3
I mote perceive how in her glancing Sight,
Legions of Loves with litle Wings did fly,
Darting their deadly Arrows fiery bright,
At every rath Beholder paﬂinf b{. o
One of thofe Archers clofely I did {py,
" Aiming his Arrow at my very Heart :
When fuddenly with Twinkle of her Eye,
* The Damfef broke his mifintended Dart. -
Vol Y. Ggg , Had
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Had fhe not fo done, fure I had been flain ;
Yet as it was, 1 hardly fcap’d with Pain,

SONNET XVIL
Y VHE glorious Pourtratt of that Angel’s Face,
Made to amaze weak Mens confufed Skill,
- .And this.World’s worthlefs Glory to embrace,
What Pen, what Penfil can exprefs her fill ?
WFor thouph he Colours could devife at will,
And eke his learned Hand.at pleafure guide,
_ Left rembling, it his Workmanfhip fhould fpill,
Yet many wondrous things there are befide.
The {weet Eye-glances, that like Arrows glide, :
The charming Smiles, that rob Senfe from the Heart 3
‘The lovely Pleafance, and the lofty Pride,
Cannot exprefled be by any Art.
A greater Craftfman’s Hand thereto doth need,
That can exprefs the Life of things indeed.

SONNET XVIL
HE rolling Wheel, that runneth often round,
“The hardeft Steel in Tra& of Time doth tear ;
And drizling Drops that often do redound,
" The firmeft Flint doth in Continuance wear :

Yet cannot I, with many a dropll:i;g Tear,

And long Intreaty, foften her Heart
That. fhe will once vouchfafe my Plaint to hear,

Or look with Pity on my painful Smart.
But when I plead, fhe bids me play my part;

And when I weep, fhe fays, Tears are but Water §
And when I figh, the fays, I know the Ast 3

And when 1 wail, fhe turns her felf to Laughter.
So do I weep and wail, and plead in vain,
Whiles fhe as Steel and Flint doth ftill remain.

SONNET XIX.
HE merry Cuckow, Meffenger of Spring,
~ His Trumpet fhrill hath thrice already founded.;
‘That warns all Lovers wait upon their King,
Who ncw is coming forth with Gisland crowned, Wik
N <

A\
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With Noife whereof the Quire of Birds refounded
Their Anthems fweety devized of Love’s Praife ;

That all the Woods their Ecchoes back rebounded,
As if they knew thie meaning of their Lays.

But ’mongft them all, which did Love’s Honour raife,
No word was heard of her that moft it oughe ;

Bue fhe his Precept proudly difobeys,

. And doth his idle Meffage fet at nought.

Therefore, O Love! unlefs the turn to thee

E’er Cuckow end, let hera Rebel be. )

. SONNET XX .
N vain I feek and fue to her for Grace, :
I And do mine humble Heart before her pour ;
The whiles her Foot fhe in my Neck doth place,
And tread my Life down in the lowly Flour,
And yet the Lion, that is Lord of Power,
" And reigneth over every Beaft in Field, -
- In his moft Pride difdeigneth to devour
The filly Lamb that to his Might doth yield.
But fhe, more cruel and more falvage, wild -
Than either Lion, or the Lionefs,
Shames not to be with guiltle(s Blood defil’d, ¢
But taketh Glory in her Cruelnefs, ’
Fairer than Faireft, let none ever fay,
That ye were blooded in a yielded Prey.

SONNET XXL
7 AS it the Work of Nature or of Art,
Which tempred fo the Features of her Face,
That Pride and Meeknefs, mixt by equal part,
Do both appear ¢ adorn her Beauty’s Grace ?
For with mild Pleafance, which doth Pride difplace,
She to her Love doth Lookers Eyes allure ;
And with ftern Count’nance back again doth chace
Their loofer Looks that ftir up Lufts impure ¢
With fuch ftrange Trains her Eyes fhe doth inure,
That with one Look fhe doth my Life difmay,
And with another doth it ftraight recure 3
Her Smile me draws, her Frown me drives away.
' Ggg 2 Thus

T .
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Thus doth the train and teach me with her Looks, . -
Such Art of Eyes I never read in Books, . .. ...
L P | D
. .  SONNET. XXIL. '
THIS holy Seafon, fit to faft and pray,
Men to Devotion ought ta beinclin’d =
Therefore, I likewife on fo holy Day,
For my fweet Saint fome Service fic will find,
Her Temple fair is built within my Mind,
In which her glorious Image placed is, -
- On which my Thoughts do day and night attend,
Like facred Priefts that never think amifs ;
There I to her, as th® Author of my Blifs,
Will build ap Alear to appeafe her Ire,
And on the fame my Heart will facrifice,
Burning in Flames of pure and chafte Defire
The which vouchfafe, O Goddefs! to accept,
Amongft thy deareft Relicks to be kept.

 SONNET XXIIL
Enelope, for her Ulyffes’ fake,

P Deviz’d a Web her Woers to deceive 3
1n which the Work, that fhe all day did make,

The fame at night fhe did again unreave :
Such fubtil Craft my Damfel doth conceive,

Th’ importunate Sute-6f my Defire to fhun$
For all that I in many days do weave,

In one fhort Hour I find by her undun,
So when I think to end that I begun,

I muft begin and never bring to end;
Forth with one Look, fhe fpills that long 1 fpun,

And with one word my whole Year’s Work doth rend.
Such Labour like the Spider’s Web 1 find,
Whofe fruitle(s Work is broken with leaft Wind.

SONNET XXIV.
W HEN I behold that Beauty’s Wonderment,
And rare Perfection of each goodly Part,
®f Nawre’s Skill the only Complement, -
1 honour and admire the Maker’s Art. B
ut
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But when I feel the bitter baleful Smart,
Which her fair Eyes unwates do work in me,
That Death out of their fhiny Beams do dart,
1 think that 1 a new Pandora fee;
Whom all the Gods in Counfel did agree,
1nto this finful World from Heaven to fend,
‘That fhe to wicked Men a Scourge fhould be,
For all their Faults with-which they did offend.
But fince ye are my Scourge, I will intreat,
That for my Faults ye will me gently beat. -

-+ SONNET XXV.
OW long fhall this like-dying Life en lure,
And know no end of its own Mifery ?

But wafte and wear away in Terms unfure, =

*Twixt Fear and Hope depending doubtfully.
Yet better were attonce to let me die,

. And fhew the laft Enfample of your Pride,

Than to torment me thus with Cruelty,

To prove your Pow’r, which 1 too well haye tride.
But yet if in yeur harden’d Breaft ye hide

A clofe Intent atlaft to fhew me Grace ;
‘Then all the Woes and Wrecks which I abide,
. As Means of Blifs 1 gladly will embrace ;
And wifh that move -and greater they might be,
That greater Meed at laft may turn to me.

: SONNET XXVI
Weet is the Rofe, but grows upon a Brere
Sweet is the Juniper, but fharp his Bough
Sweet is the Eglantine, but pricketh near;
Sweet is the Firbloom, ‘but his Branchesrough 5
Sweet is the Cyprefs, but his Rind is tough; -
Sweet is the Nut, - but bitter is his Pill 5
Sweet is the Broom-flowre, but yet four enough 3:
And {weetis Moly, but his Root is ill.
So every Sweet with Sour is tempred ftill,
That maketh it be coveted the more -
For eafy things, that may be got at will,
Moft forts of. Men do_fet but lirde ftore. . -
Ggg 3

Why
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Why then fhould I account of litlé pain,
That endlefs Pleafure fhall unto me gain ?

SONNET XXVII.
AIR Proud, now tell me, why fhould Fair be proud,
Sith all World’s Glory is but. Drofs unclean ?
And in the fhade of Death it {elf fhould fhroud,
How-ever now thereof ye little ween.
That goodly Idol now fo gay befeen,
Shall doff her Flefhes borrow’d fair Attire 3
And be forgot asit had never been,
That many now mmch werfhip and admire.
Ne any then fhall after it inquire,
Ne any mention fhall thereof remain,
But what this Verfe, that never fhall expire,
Shall to you purchafe with her thanklefs Pain,
Fair, be no longer proud of that fhall perifh,
Bue that which Thall you make Immortal, cherifhe

SONNET XXVIIL
/ HE Laurel Leaf, which you this day do wear,
Gives me great Hope of Iour relenting Mind §

For fince it is the Badge which I do bear,

Ye bearing it, do feem to me inglin’d :
The power thereof, which oft in me I find,

Let it likewife your gentle Breaft infpire
With fweet Infufion, and put you in mind

Of that proud Maid, whom now thofe Leaves attire.
“Proud Daphne, {corning Phabus’ lovely Fire,

On the Theffalian Shore from him did flie ;
For which the Gods, in their revengeful Ire,

Did her transform into a Laurel-Tree, .
Then fly no more, fair Love, from Phabus’ chace,
But in your Breaft his Leaf and Love embrace.

SONNET XXIX.
E E how the ftubborn Danifel doth deprave
My fimple meaning with difdainful {corn ;
And by the Bay which I unto her gave,
Accounts my felf her Captive quite forlom, ™
e
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The Bay, .quoth-fhe, is of the Vi&or born,
Yielded them by the Vanquifhe as their Meeds § -
And they therewith do Poets Heads adorn, -
To “Eoethe Glory of their famous Deeds.
But fith : fhe will the Conqueft challenge needs,.
Let her acceptune as her faithful Tﬁrall;
That her great Triumph, which my Skill exceeds,
1 may in trump of Fame blaze over all.".
Then would I deck her Head with glorious Bays,
And fill the World with her victorious Praife,

~+ SONNET XXX,
Y Love is like to Ice, and I to Fire s
How comes it then that this her Cold fo great.
Is not diffolv’d through my fo hot Defire,
But harder grows the more 1 her intreat ?
Or how comes it that my exceeding Heat
Is not delaid by her Heart-frozen Cold 5
Bue that I burn much more in boiling Sweat,
And feel my Flames augmented manifold ?
‘What more miraculous thing may- be told,
That Fire which alk things melts; fhould harden 1¢e; -
And Ice which is congeal’d with fenflefs Cold,
Should kindle Fite by wonderful device ? -
Such is the Power of Lovein gentle Mind,’
That it can alter all the Courfe of Kind, .

SONNET XXXI.
H, why hath Nature to {o hard a Heart
A Given fo goodly Gifts of Beauty’s Grace >
Whofe Pride depraves each other better pare,
And all thofe precious Ornaments deface.
Sith to all other Beafts of bloody Race,
- A dreadful Countenance fhe given hath;
That with their Terrour all the reft may chace,
And warn to fhun the danger of their Wrath.
But my Proud one doth wor% the greater Scath,
Through fiveet Allurement of her lovely Hue 3
That fhe thé better may in bloody Bath :
Of fich poor Theally her cruel Hands embrew. .
Ggg4 Bue.
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Why then fhould I account of litde pain,
That endlefs Pleafure fhall unto me gain ?

SONNET XXVII,

AIR Proud, now tell me, why fhould Fair be
F Sith all World’s Glory is but. Drofs unclean ?
And in the fhade of Death it felf fhould fhroud,

How-ever now thereof ye little ween. .
That goodly Idol now fo gay befeen,

shall doff her Flefhes borrow’d fair Attire 3
And be forgot asit had never been,

That many now nmuch werfhip and admire.
Neany then fhall after it inquire,

Ne any mention fhall thereof remain,
But what this Verfe, that never fhall expire,

Shall to you purchafe with her thankiefs Pain,
Fair, be no longer l{:roud of that fhall Jeﬁﬂl,
Bue that which you make Immortal, cherifhe

SONNET XXVIIL

, HE Laurel Leaf, which you this day do wear,

I Gives me great Hope of ‘r,)ur relenting Mind §
For fince it is the Badge which I do bear,

Ye bearing it, do feem to me inglin’d :
The power thereof, which oft in me I find,

Let it likewife your gentle Breaft infpire
With fiveet Infufion, and put you in mind

Of that proud Maid, whom now thofe Leaves attire.
“Proud Daphne, fcorning Phabus’ lovely Fire,

On the Theffalian Shore from him did flie ;
For which the Gods, in their revengeful Ire,

Did her transform into a Laurel-Tree, .
Then fly no more, fair Love, from Phabus’ chace,
But in your Breaft his Leaf and Love embrace.

SONNET XXIX.
E E how the ftubborn Danifel doth deprave
My fimple meaning with difdainful {corn ;
And by the Bay which 1 unto her gave, .
Accounts my felf her Captive quite forlom,

The
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The Bay, -quoth the, is of the Vi&ér born,
Yielded them by the Vanquifht as their Meeds § -
And they therewith do Poets Heads adorn,
To {ing the Glory of their famous Deeds.
But fith- fhe will the Conqueft challenge needs, .
Let her accept e as her faithful Tﬁnll;
That her great Triumph, which my Skill exceeds, .
1 may in trump of Fame blaze over all.".
Then would I deck her Head with glorious Bays,
And fill the World with her victorious. Praife,

T+ SONNET XXX.
Y Love isliketolce, and I toFires = .
How comes it then that this her Cold fo great.

Is not diffolv’d through my fo hot Defire,

But harder grows the more 1 her intreat ?
Or how comes it that my exceeding Heat

Is not delaid by her Heart-frozen Cold ;
But that I burn much more in boiling Sweat,

And feel my Flames augmented manifold ?
'What more miraculous thing may- be told,

‘That Fire which alk things melts; fhould harden 1¢e; -
And Ice which is congeal’d with fenflefs Cold,

Should kindle Fire by wonderful device ? -
Such is the Power of Lovein gentle Mind,
That it can alter all the Courfe of Kind. .

SONNET XXXI.
H, why hath Nature to fo hard a Heart
Given fo goodly Gifts of Beauty’s Grace -
Whofe Pride depraves each other better part, -
And all thofe precious Ornaments deface.
Sith to all other Beafts of bloody Race,
- A dreadful Couhtenance fhe given hath s
That with their Terrour all the reft may chace,
And warn to fhun the danger of their Wrath.
But my Proud one doth work the greater Scath,
Through fiveet Allurement of her lovely Hue;
That fhe the better may in bloody Bath :
Of fuch poor Theally her cruel Hands embrew. .
G g8 4 But
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But did fhe know how ill thefe two accord,
Such Cruelty fthe would have foon abhor’d.

- ﬁ;ls 0] Nh,N E Tf‘XXXILf‘
HE painful Smith, with force of fervent Heas,
’I'hfhal:rdeﬁ Iron foon doth mollifie, '
‘That with his heavy Sledge he can it beat,
And fafhion to what he it lift apply.
. Yet cannot all thefe Flames in which T fry,
" Her Heart more hard than Iron foft awhit
Ne all the Plaints and Prayers with which 1
Do beat on th’Anvile of her ftubbom Wit 5
But ftill the more fhe fervent fees my Fit,
_ The more fhe friezeth in her wilful Pride ;
And harder grows the harder fhe is finit,
With all the Plaints which to her be applide,
What then remains but I to Afhes burn,
And fhe to Stones at length all frozen mrn 2

- SONNET XXXIIL
REAT wrong Ido, Icanit not deny,
To that moft facred Emprefs my dear Dread,
Nor finifhing her Queen of Faery,
That mote enlarge her living Praifes dead :
But Lodwick, this of Grace to mearead 3
Do ye not think th’ accomplifhment of it,
Sufficient work for one Man’s f':n“ﬂ)le Head,
All were it as the reft, but rudely writ ¢
How then fhould I without another Wit,
Think ever to endure {o tedious Toil ?
Sith that this one is toft with troublous fic .
Of a proud Love, that doth my Spirit fpoil.
Ceafe then, till the vouchfafe to grant me Reft,
- Orlend you me another living Breaft.

SONNET XXXIV. .
IKE as a Ship, that through the Ocean wide,
L By Conduét of fome Star doth make her ‘way,
When as a Storm hath dim'd her trufty Guide,
. Out of her Courle doth wander far aftray
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8o 1, whofe Star, that wont with her bright Ray
Me to direc, with Clouds is over-caft,
Do _wander now in Darknefs and Difmay,
Through hidden Perils round about me placd 5,

Yet hope I will, that when this Storm is paft, =
My Helice, the Loadftar of my Life, ‘ '
Will fhine again, and look on me at laft ‘

With lovely Light, to clear my cloudy Grief, .
Till then I wander, careful, comfortlefs,
In fecret Sorrow, and fad Penfivene(s.

: N SO l:lT’ N EhT XXXV.

Y. Eyes through greedy Covetife,
M Stil 10 behold the Objelt of ' cheir Pain,,
With no Contentment can themfelves fuffice ;

But having, pine ; and having not, complain,
For lacking it, they cannot Life fuftain,
And having it, they gaze on it the more
In their Amazement like Narciffus vain, '
Whofe Eyes him ftarv’d: o plenty makes me poos.-
Yet are mine EyesTo filled with the ftore :
Of that fair Sight, that nothing elfe they brook; .
But loath the things which they did like before,
And can no more endure on them to look.
All this World’s Glory feemeth vain to me,
And all their Shows but Shadows, faving fhe.

SONNET XXXVI
ELL me, when fhall thefe weary Woes have end,’

T Or fhall their ruthlefs Torment never ceafe ?.
Bue all my days in pining Languor fpend,

Without Hope of affwagement or releafe. -
Is there no means for me to purchafe Peace,..

Or make agreement with her thrilling Eyes?
But that their Cruelty doth il increafe,

And daily more augment my Miferies.
But when ye have fhew’d all Extremitiesy

Then think how little Glory ye have gain’d,. -
By flaying him, whofe Life though ye defpife, v

Mote have your Life in honour long maintain’ds

o Bue
Gggs Bue
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But by his Death, which fome perhaps will mon
Ye ﬂZn condemned be of manly)e; og:. ”

SONNET XXXVII,
HA'T Guile is this, that thofe her golden Trefles
y She doth attire under a Net of Gold 5
And with fly Skill fo cunningly them drefles,
That which is Gold or Hair, may fcarce be told ?
Is it that Men’s frail Eyes, which gaze too bold,
She may entangle in that golden Snare
And being caught, may craftily enfold
Their weaker Hearts, which are not well aware ?
‘Take heed therefore, mine Eyes, how ye do ftare -
Henceforth too rafhly on that guileful Net,
In which, if ever Ie entrapped are,
" Outof her Bands ye by no means fhall get.
Fondnefs it were for any, being free,
To covet Fetters, though they golden be. ) .

" SONNET XXXVIIL
Rion, when through Tempeft’s cruel Wrack
He forth was thrown into the greedy Seas ;
Through the fiveet Mufick which his Harp did make,
Allur’d a Dolphin him from Death to eafe.
But my rude Mufick, which was wont to pleafe
 Some dainty Ears, cannot with any Skill
'The dreadful Tempeft of her Wrath aEEeafe,
Nor move the Dolphin from her ftubborn Will :
But in her Pride fhe doth perfevere ftill,
All carelefs how my Lifg for her decays
Yet with one Word fhe can it fave or fpill
To {pill were pity, but to fave were praife.
Chufe rather to be prais’d for doing Good,
Than to be blam’d for fpilling guiltlefs Blood.
SONNET XXXIX.
WEET Smile, the Daughter of the Queen of Love,
Exprefling all thy Mothei’s powerful Art,
With which fhe wonts to temper Fove,

When all the Gods he threats with thundring Dart :
: Sweet
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Sweetis thy Vertue, as thy felf fiweet artsy
For when_on me thou fhinedt late in fadnefs, .

A meliing Pleafance ran through every part,
And me revived with heart-robbing ‘Gladnefs.

Whilft rapt with Joy refembling heavenly Madneft, -
My Soul was ravitht quite as in a Trance :

And feeling thence no more her Sorrow’s fadnefs,
Fed on ﬁw Fulnefs of that chearful Glances

More fweet than Neétar or Ambrofial Meat,

Seem’d every bit which thenceforth I did eat.

SONNET XL.
AR K when fhe finiles with amiable Chear,,
And tell me whereto can ye liken it:
When on each Eye-lid fweetly do appear
An hundred Graces asin fhade to ﬁp:a oo
Likeft it fcemeth, in my fimple Wit,
Unto the fair Sunfhine in Summers-day;
That when a dreadful Storm away is flit,
Through the broad: World doth fpread his goodly Ray 3
Ac fight whereof, each Bixd that fits on Spray,
And every Beaft that to his Den was fled,
Come forth afrefh out of their late Difmay,.
And to the Lighe lift up their drooping” Head.
So my Storm-beaten Heart likewife is chear’d.
With that Sun-fhine, when cloudy Looks are-clear’d.

SONNET: XLI.
S it her Nature, or is it her Will,
1 To be {0 cruel to an humbled Foe ?-
It Nature, then fhe may it mend with Skill 3,
If Will, then fhe at Will may Will forgoe.
But if her Nawre and her WilY be fo,
That fhe will plague the Man that loves her moft,,
And take delight t’encreafe a Wretch’s Woe
Then all her Nature’s goodly Gifts are loft 3
And that fame glorious Beauty’s idle Boatt,
Is but a Bait fuch Wretches to beguile,
As being long in her Love’s Tempett.toft,
She means at laft to make her piteous Spoik
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O faireft Fair, let never it be nam’d,
That fo fair Beauty was {o foully fham’d!

SONNET XLIL -
HE Love which me fo cruelly tormentetfy,
So pleafing is in my extreameft Pain,
‘That all the more my Sorrow it augmenteth,
The more 1 love and do embrace my Bane,
. Nedo 1 with (for wifhing were but vain)
To be acquit fro my continual Smart ;
But joy, her Thrall for ever to remain,
AnJ yield for Pledge my poor captived Heart 3
The which that it from her may never ftart, .
Let her, if pleafe her, bind'with Adamant Chdin;
"And from all wandring Loves which mote pervart,
In fafe Affurance ftrongly it reftrain,
Only let her abftain from Cruelty,
And do me not before my time to die.

B SONNET XLIIL
HALL I then filent be, or fhall I fpeak ?
And if I {peak, her Wrath renew 1 fhall 2 -
And if 1 filent be, my Heart will break,
~ Or choaked be with overflowing Gall, .
What Tyranny is ¢hiS; my Heart to thrall,
And eke my Tongue with proud reftraint to tie}
That neither 1 may fpeak nor think at all,
But like a ftupid Stock in filence die ?
Yet I my Heart with'filence fecretly -
Will teach to fpeak, and my juft Caufeto plead 3
And eke mine Eyes with meek Humility,
Love-learned Letters to her Eyes to read :
Which her deep Wit, that true Heart’s Thought can fpeil,
Will foon conceive, and learn to conftrue well.

- SONNET XLIV, .

W HE N thofe renowned noble Peers of Greece,
Through ftubborn Pride among themfelves did jar,
Forgetful of the famous golden Fleece, :
Then Orpless with his Harp their Strife did bar.
: + But
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But this continual, cruel, civil War,

“The which my felf againft n‘ng felf do make,
Whilft my weak Powers of Paflions warreid are,

No Skill can ftint, nor Reafon can aflake,
But when in hand .my tunelefs Harp. I take,

Then do I more augment my Foes defpight ;
And Grief renew, and Paffions do awake

To Battail, frefh againft my felf to fight,
’Mongft whom the more I feek to fettle Peace,
"The more 1 find their Malice to increace,

dSONNETGhXLV.‘
EAVE,. Lady, ‘in your Glafs of Cryftal clean
Your goodly felf fcy)r evermore tolziew;
And in my felf, my inward felf I mean,

Moft lively like behold your Semblant true.
Within my Heart, though havdly it can fthew

Thing fo Divine to view of earthly Eye ;
The fair Idea of your celeftial Hue,

And every part remains immortally :
And were it not that through your Cruelty,

With Sorrow dimn;‘ed, and c}eforxn’d it were,
The gaodly e of your Vifnomy,

Clgarer thah:zgryﬁal y;vould thereii appear.
Bur if your felf in me ye plain will fee,
Remove the Caufe by which your fair Beams darkned be,

: , SONNET XLVIL
W HE N my.abodes prefixed time is {pent,
My cruel Fair ftraight bids me wend away :
But then from Heaven moft hideous Storms are fent,
As willing me againft her Will to ftay.
Whom then [hall I, or Heaven or her obey ?
The Heavens know beft what is the beft for me :
But as fhe will, whofe Will my Life doth fivay,
My lower Heaven, fo it perforce muft be.
But ye high Heavens, that all this Sorrow fee,
Sith a'l your Tempefts cannot hold me back,
Aflwage your Storms, or elfe both you and fhe

Will both together me too forely wracks Enouzh
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Enough it is for one Man to fuftain )
The Storms, which fhe alone on:me. doth rain.

SONNET XLVIL
RUST not the Treafon of thofe fmiling. Looks;
. Until-ye have their guileful Trains well tride ;
For they are like but unto golden Hooks,
That from the foolifh Fifh their Baits do hide :
So fhe with flattering Smiles weak Heares doth guide
Unto her Love, and tempt to their decay 5 ‘
Whom being caught, fhe kills with cruel Pride,
And feeds at pleafure on the wretched Prey :
Yet even whilft her bloody Hands them flay,
Her Eyes look lovely, and upon them fmile;
That they take pleafure in their cruel Play,
And dyin%‘,a do themfelves of Pain beguile.
o mm Charm which makes Men love their Bane,
And think they die.with Pleafure, live with Pain !

SONNET XLVIIIL,

Nnocent Paper, whom. too cruel Hand

I Did make the matter to avenge her Ire §

And ere fhe could thy caufe W:IT underftand, .
Did facrifice unto the greedy Fire ¢

“Well worthy thou to have found better Hire,
Than fo Zad End, for Hereticks ordain’d §

Yet Herefie nor Treafon didft confpire, '
But plead thy Mafter’s Caufe, unjuftly pain’d.

Whom fhe, all carelefs of his Grief, conftrain’d
To utter forth the Anguifh of his Heart

And would not hear, when he to her complain’d
The piteous Paffion of his dying Smart,

Yet live for ever, though againt ber Will,

And fpeak her good, though fhe requite itill.

SONNET XLIX.
AIR Cruel, why are ye fo fierce and cruel ?
Is it becaufe your Eyes have power to kill ?
Then know that Mercy is the Mighty’s Jewel,
And greater Glory think to fave, than fpille
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But if it be your Pleafure and proud Will,

To fhew the power of your imperious Eyes s
Then not on him that never thoughe you ill,”

But bend (your Force againft your Enemies,
Let them feel th’ utmoft of your Cruelies, -

And kill with Looks, as Cockatrices do:
But him that at your Footftool humbled lies,

With merciful regard, give mercy to,

Such Mercy fhall you make admir'd ‘to be

So fhall youlive, by giving Life to me.

SONNET L.
LO NfG languifhing in d;mble Malady,
Of my Heart’s Wound, and of m % Gri

There came t<y> me a Leach, thatwould apyj Body’s Grief,

Fit Med’cines for mLBody’s beft Relief.
Vain Man, quoth I, that haft but little Prief

In deep difcovery of the Mind’s Difeafe ;
Is not the Heart of all the Body chief? -

And rules the Members as it felf doth pleafe ?
Then with fome Cordials feek for to appeafe

The inward Languour of my wounded Heart, .
And then my Body fhall have fhortly eafe:

Bue fuch fweet Cordials pafs Phyficians Art.

* Then my Life’s Leach, do you your Skill reveal,

And with one Salve, both Heart and Body heal.

"SONNET 1l
O 1 not fee the faireft Images,

D Of hardeft Marble are of purpofe made,
For that they fhould endure through many Ages,

Ne let their famous Moniments to fade ?
Why then do I, untrain’d in Lover’s trade,
. Her Hardnefs blame, which I fhould more commend ?
Sith never ought was excellent affaid,

Which was not hard t’atchive and bring to end;
Ne ought {o hard, but he that would attend,

Mote foften it ‘and to his Will allure:
So do I hope her flubborn Heart to bend,
~ And that it then more ftedfalt will endure.

.

Onlx
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Only my pains will be the more to get her,
But having her, my Joy will be the greater,
SONNET LI :
O oft as homeward L from her depart,
I go like one that having loft the Field, . -

15 Prifoner led away with heavy Hear,
Difpoil’d of warlike Arms and knowen Shield.

" So do 1 now my felf a Prifoner yield,

To Sorrow and to folitary Pain : ,
From prefence of my deareft Dear exil’d,
Long-while alone in Languour to remain.
*Then let no Thought of Joy, or Pleafure vain, :
Dareto approach, that may m Solace breed 3
But fuddain Dumps, and drery fad Difdain '
Of all World’s Gladnef(s more my Tarment feed. -
So 1 her Abfence will my Penance make,
That of her Prefence I my Meed may take.

SONNET LUL . L
HE Panther knowing that his fpotted Hide h
" Doth pleafe all BeafFs, but that his Loks them fray 3
Within a Bufh his dreadful Head doth hide, - :
To let them gaze, whilit he on them may prey.
Right fo my cruel Fair with me doth play 3
For with the goodly Semblance of her Hue,
She doth allure me to mine own Decay,
And then no Mercy will unto me fhew.
Great fhame it is, thing fo Divine in view,
Made for to be the World’s moft Ornament,
To make the Bait her Gazers to embrew
Good fhames to be to 11l an Inftrument:
But Mercy doth with Beauty beft agree,
Asin their Maker ye them beft may fec.

: SONNET LIV,
F this World’s Theater in which we ftay,
My Love, like the Spe&tator,. idle fits,
Beholding me that all the Pageants play,
Difguifing diverfly my troubled Wits, :
‘ ' Some-
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Sometimes I joy, when glad oceafion fits,

And mask in Mirth like to a Co :
Soon after, when my Joy to Sorrow flits,

I wail, and make my Woes a Tragedy.
Yet fhe beholding me with conftant Eye,

Delights not in my Mirth, nor rues my Smart§
But when I laugh, fhe mocks 3 and when 1 cry,

She laughs, and hardens evermare her Heart,
What then can move her? if nor Mirth nor Mone,

- She is no Woman, but a {eaflefs Stone,

J SONNET LvV.
O oft as 1 her Beauty do behold,
And there-with do her Cruelty compare,
1 marvail of what fubftance was the Mould,
" ‘The which her made attonce fo cruel Fair..
Not Earth 3 for her high Thoughts more Heav’nly are
Not Water 3 for her Love doth burn like Fire §
Not Air; for fhe is not fo light o rares
Not Fire; for fhe doth freeze with faint Defire ¢
Then needs another Element inquire
Whereof fhe mote be made j that is, the Sky.
For, to the Heaven her haughty Looks afpire :
And eke her Love is pure immortal hy, -
Then fith to Heaven ye likened are the beft,
Be like in Mercy asin all the reft, S

E SONNET LVL
FA IR ye be fure, but cruel and unkind,
As is a Tyger, that with greedinefs
Hunts after Blood, when he by chance doth find
A fecble Beaft, doth felly him opprefs, -
Fair be ye fure, but proud and pitiYefs, -
_Asis aStorm, that all things doth proftrate§
Finding a Tree alone all comfortlefs,
Beats on it ftrongly, it to ruinate.
Fair be ye fure, but hard and obftinate,
As is a Rock amidft the raging Floods ;
*Gainft which, a Ship, of Succour defolate,
Poth fuffer Wreck both of her felf and Goods.

3
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That Ship, that Tree, and that fame Beaft am I,
Whom ye do wreck, do ruin, and deftroy.

-SONNET EVH,
WEET Warriour, when fhall I have Peact with you ?
High time it is this War now ended were 3 7

Which I no longer can endure to fue,

Ne your inceffant l}a more to bear,
So weak my Powers, fo fore my Wounds a

That Wander s how 1 fhowd Live a Jot,mmr ?
Secing my Heart through-launced every where

With thoufand Arrows, which your Eyes have fhot:
Yet fhoot ye fharply ftill, and fpare me not,

But Glory think to make thefe cruel Stoures.
Ye cruel one, what Glory can be got,

In flaying him that would live gladly yours?
Make Peace therefore, and grant me timely Grace,
That all my Wounds will heal in little fpace.

. - SONNET LVIIL
" To her that is moft affured to her l‘flf )
EAK is th’ Affurance that weak Fleth repofeth
In her own Powre, and fcorneth others Aid ;
That fooneft falls, when as fhe moft fuppofeth
Her felf affur'd, and is of nought affraid.
All Flefh is frail, and all her Strength unftaid,
Like a vain Bubble blowen up with Air :
Devouring Time and changeful Chance have prey’d
Her glorious Pride, that none may it repair.
Ne none fo rich or wife, fo firong or fair,
Bus faileth, trufting on his own Affurance ;
And he that ftandeth on the higheft Stair
Falls loweft : for on Earth noughit hath endurance.
Why then do fye, proud Fair, mifdeem fo farr,
That to your {¢lf ye moft affured are ?

SONNET LIX..
IHRICE happy fhe, that is fo well affur’d’
t

Unto her felf, and fettled fo in Heart
neither will for better be allur'd,
Ne fears to worfe with any Chance to ftast-s- B
) ut
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But like a fteddy Ship, doth ftrong! T
The ragingedgt'yavsl: ’and keeps ﬂc%.:r@ aright §
Ne ought for Tempeft doth from it dgpartﬁ
Ne ought for fairer Weathet’s falfe Delight,
Such Self-affurance need not fear the Spight
Of grudging Foes, ne Favour feek of Friends:
But in the ftay of her own ftedfaft Might,
Neither to one her felf nor other beénds, -
Moft happy fhe that moft affur’d doth.reft, :
But he moft happy Who fuch one loves beft, -

"~ SONNET LX. !
T HEY that in Courfe of heavenly Spheass are skill'd,
To every Planet point his fundry Year 3
In which ber Circle’s Voyage is fulfill’'d, '
As Mars in threefcore Years doth run his Sphear,
So fince the winged God his Planet clear
Began in me to move, one Year is fpent 3
The which doth longer unto me appear,
Than all thofe forty which my Life out-went.
‘Then by that count, which Lovers Books invent,
The Sphear of Cupid forty Years contains §
Which I have wafted in long Languifhment,
That feem’d the longer for mlﬁogrmter Pains.
But let my Love’s fair Planet fhort her Ways
This Year enfuing, or elfe.fhort my Days.

SONNET 1LXL ,
T HE glorious Image of the Maker’s Beauty,

" My foveraign Saint, the Idol of mz Thoughe,
Dare not henceforth, above the Bounds of Duty,
T’ accufe of Pride, or rafhly blame for ought.
For, being as fhe is, divinely wrought,

And of "the Brood of Angels heav’nly born 5
And with the Crew of blefled Saints upbroughe,

Each of which did her with her Gifts adorn
The Bud of Jo*y, the Bloffom of the Momn,

The Beam of Light, whom mortal Eyes admire 3
What reafon is it then but fhe fhould fcorn

Bafe things, that to her Love too bold afpire ?
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Such heav’nly Forms ought rather worlhipt be,
Than dare be lov’d by Men of mean Degree..

. SONNET LIXIL
THE weary Year his Race now having run,
The new begins his compaft Courfe anew :
With fhew of Morping mild he hath begun, :
Betokening Peace and Plenty to enfew.
So let us, which this change of Weather view, -~ = -
Chal?e eke our Minds, and former Lives amend .
The old Year’s Sins forepaft let us efchew,
And fly the Faults with which we did offend.
Then fhall the New-Year’s Joy forth frefhly fend,
Into the glooming World his gladfom Ray ;
And all thefe Storms which now his Beauty blend,
Shall tuyp to Calms, and timely clear away.
So likewife, Love, chear you your heavy Spright,
And change old Year’s Annoy, to new Delig

' Tong acorms ad - prliltls‘fadAffa
FTER long Storms Tem, y
Which h;.gily I endured heretofore, »
In dread of Death and dangérous Difinay,
With which my filly Bark was toffed fore; .
I do at length defcry l., happy : Shore,” ’
In which I hope e’re long for.to arive : . o
. Fair Soil it feems from far, and fraught with Store
Of all that dear and dainty: is alive.
Moft happy he, that can at laft atchive
The joyous Safety of fo fweet 2 Reft
Whofe leaft Pelight fufficeth to deprive .
Remembrance of all Pains which him opprefl.
All Pains are nothing jn refpe®t of this, =" =
All Sorrows fhort that ghin eternal Blifs, - - -

' SONNET LXIV.
COMI NG to kifs her Lips (fuch Grace 1 found)

Me feem’d I fmelt a Garden of fweet Flowres, )

That dainty Odours from them threw around, . -

For Damzels fit to deck their Lover's Bowrgse . 5 Het

er-
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Her Lips did (inell like unto Gilliflowers,

Her ruddy Cheeks like-unto Rofes. red 3
Her fn6Wy Brows like budded Bellamoures ;

Her loyely liyes, like Pinks but newly fpred ;
Her goodly Bofom, fike a Stra yBed; ¢

Her Neck, like to-a Bunch of Cullambines; ~*
- Her Breft like Lillies, ere their Leaves be fhed 3

Her Nipples like young bloffom’d Jeflemines 3
Such fragrant Flowres do irve moft odorous Smell,
But her fweet Odour did them all excel. ‘

. - SONNET XIXV. i .
TH E Doubt which ye mifdeem, fair Love, is vain,
That fondly fear to lofe your Liberty ;
When lofing one, two Liberties ye gain; .
And make him bound, that Bondage earft did fly.
Sweet be the Bands, the which true Love doth tye,
Without Conftraint, or dread of ‘any Il ; .
The gentle Bird feels no Captivity
Within her-Cage, but fings, and feeds her fill,
There Pride dare not approach, nor Difcord {pill
The League twixt them, that loyal Love hath bound §
But fimple Truth and mutual Good-will,
Seeks with {weet Peace to filve each other’s Wound s
There Faith doth fearlefs dwell in brafen Towre,
And fporle(s Pleafure builds her facred Bowre.

SONNET LXVL
T O all thofe happy Bleffings which ye have,
With plentéous Hand by Heaven upon you thrown,
This one Difparagement they to you gave,
That ye your Love lent to fo mean a one.
Ye whofe high Words furpafling Paragon, .
Could noton Earth have found one fi: for Mate,
Ne but in Heaven matchable to none, v
- Why did ye ftoop unto fo lowly State ?
But ye thercly much greater Glory gate, *
Than had ye fortedg::ith a Prince’s Peer s
For, now your Light doth more it felf dilate,
And in my Darknefs, greaser doth appear.

Yer
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Yer {ince your Light hath once enlumin’d' m
With my ylggelx‘,gl;:ms fhall ~encrgfedbe._e

SONNET LXVIL
IKE as a Huntfman after weary Chace,
Seeing the Game from him efcape away,
Sitsdown to reft him in fome fhady Place,
With 'Fanting Hounds beguiled of their Prey 3
So after long Purfute and vain Affay,
When 1all weary had the Chace forfook,.. . .
The gentle Deer return’d the felf-fame way, )
Thinking to quench her Thirft at the next Brook : -
There fhe be l}i‘:xg me with milder Look, . -
" Sought not to fly, but fearlefs.ftill did bide 3
Till Iin Hand her yet half trembling took,
And with her own Good-will, her firmly tide.
Strange thing me feem’d to fee a Beaft fo wild,
So goodly wone, with her own Will beguil’d,

-+ SONNET LXVIIL
OST glorious Lord of Life, that on this Day
M Didft make thy Triumf{)h over Death and Sin ;
And having harrow’d Hell, didft bring away
Captivity thence Captive, us to win:
This joyous Day, dear Lord, with Joy begin,
And grant that we for whom thou diddeft dy,
Being with thy dear Blood clean wafh’d from Sin,
May live for ever in Felicix{g o
And that thy Love we weighing worthily,
May likewife love thee for the fame again :
And for thy fake, that all-like dear didft buy,
With Love may one another entertain.
So let us love, dear Love, like as we ought,
Love is the Leffon which the Lord us taught.

'SONNET LXIX.
HE famous Warrious of the antique World -
: I Us’d. Trophees to ere&t in ftately wife,
In which they would the Records have enroll’d,
Of their great Deeds and valorous Emprife. What
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What Trocihee then fhall I moft fit devife
In which I may record the Memory ,
Of my Love’s Conqueft, peerlefs Beauty’s Prife,
Adorn’d with Honour, Love, and Chaftity?
Even-his Verfe, vow’d to Eternity, T
Shall be thereof immortal Moniment §
And tells her Praife to all Pofterity,
That may admire fuch World’s rare Wonderment:
The happy Purchafe of my glorious Spoil,
Gotten at laft with Labour and long Toil.

Hs sohI:}IIqu;r fLXX.
~RES ring, the Herald of Love’snnﬁ'htyl(in
In whofe &itvarmour richly are difplai &
All forts of Flowres the which on Earth dg fpring, .
In goodly Colours glorioufly array’d :
Go to my Love, where fhe is carelefs laid,
Yet in her Winter’s Bowre not well awake 3
Tell her the joyous Time will not be ftaid,
Unlefs fhe do him by the Fore-lock take.
Bid her therefore her felf {oon ready make
To wait on Love amongft his lovely Crew
&YV here every one that miffeth then her Make,
Shall be by him amearft with Penance dew.’
Make hafte therefore, fweet Love, whilft it is prime,
¥or none can call again the paffed time,

SONNET LXXL
Joy to fee how in your drawen work,
Your felf unto the Bee ye do compare 3
And me unto the Spider, that doth huk
In clofe await, to catch her unaware ©
Right fo Xour felf were caught in cunning Snare
Of a dear Foe, and thralled to his Love
In whofe ftraight Bands ye now captived are
. _So firmly, that ye never may remove.
But as your Work is woven all about,
With Woodbind Flowers and fragrant Eglantine ;
So fweet your Prifon you in time fhall prove,

With many dear Delights bedecked fine. And
n
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And all thenceforth eternal Peace fhall fee,
Between the Spider and the gende Bee.

. SONNET LXXIL .
FT when my Spirit doth fpred her bolder Wings,
In mind to mount up to the pureft Sky,
1t down is weigh’d with Thought of earthly things,
And dogg’d with Burden of Mortality 5
Where, when that foveraign Beauty it doth fpy,
. Refembling Heaven’s Glory in her Light;
Drawn with fweet Pleafure’s Bait, it back doth fly,
And unto Heavens forgets her former Flighe.
There my frail Fancy fed with full Delight,
Doth bathe in Blifs, and mantleth moft at eafe;
Ne thinks of other Heaven, but how it might
Her Heart’s Defire with moft Contentment pleafe.
Heart need not wifh none other Happinefs,
But here on Earth to have fuch Heaven’s Blifs.

SONNET LXXIIL
EING my felf captived here in Care,
My Heart, whom none with fervile Bands can tye,
But the fair Trefles of your golden Hair,
Breaking his Prifon, ¥orth to you doth fly:
Like as a Bird, that in one’s Hand doth fpy
Defired Food, to it doth make his flight5 -
Even fo my Heart, that wont on your fair Eye
To feed his fill, flies back unto your fight.
Do you him take, and in your Bofom bright
Gently engage, that he may be your Thrall ;
Perhaps he there may learn, with rare Delight,
To fing your Name and Praifes over aﬁ.
"That it hereafter may you not repent,
Him lodging in your Bofom to have lent.

: SONNET LXXIV.
OST happy Letters fram’d by skilful Trade,
With which that happy Name was firft defign’d,
The which three times thrice happy hath me made,
With Gifts of Body, Fortune, and of Mind, oh
c
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The my Being to me gave by kind
Frf:nﬁ’ Mot en:’angi’omb de%iv’d b)}: due Defeen 3
The fecond is my foveraign Queen moft kind,
That Honouy and large Riches to me lent ;
The third, my Love, my Life’s laft Ornament,
By whom my Spirit out of Duft was rais’d
To fpeak her Praife and Glory excellent,
Of all alive moft worthy ta be prais’d.
Ye three Elizabeths for ever live,
"That three fuch Graces did unto me give.

SONNET LXXV.
ONE day 1 wrote her Name upon the Strand,
Byt came the Waves and ed it away ;

Again, I wrote it with a fecond Hand, :

But came the Tide, and made my Pains his Prey,
Vain Man, faid fhe, that dooft in vain affay

A morta] thing fo to immortalize ;
Tor I my felf fhall like to this decay,

And eke my Name be wiped out likewife.
Not {0, quoth I, let bafer things devife

To die in Duft, but you fhall live by Fame 3
My Verfe your Vertues rare fhall eternize,

And in the Heavens write your glorious Name,
Where, whenas Death fhall all the World fubdew,
Our Love fhall live, and later Life renew.

., SONNET LXXVL o
AIR Bofom fraught with Vertue’s richeft Treafure,
The Neft of Love, the Lodging of Delight, -
"The Bowre of Blifs, the Paradife-of Pleafure,
The facred Harbour of that heavenly Spright §
How was I ravifh’d with your lovely Sight,
And my frail Thoughts too rafhly led aftray ?
‘Whiles diving deep through amorous Infight, -
On the fveet Spoil of Beauty they did prey.
And ’twixt her Paps, like early Fruit in May,
Whofe Harveft feem'd to haften now apace,
They loofely did their wanton Wings difplay,
And there to reft themfelves did boldly place. .
Vol V. . Hhh Sweet
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- Sweet Thoughts, I envy your fo happy Reft,
+Which.oft 1 wiih’d, yet never was {0 bleft,

SONNET LXXVIL. - -
'WAS it a Dream, or did I fee it plain? - - -
A goodly Table of pure Ivory SR
-All fpred with Juncats, fit to entertain
The greateft Prince with pompous Royalty ¢
’Mongft which, there in a filver Dith did lie
Two golden Apples of unvalu’d Price ;
Far paffing thofe which Hercules came by,
Or thofe which Azalainza did entice 5 _
.Exceeding fweet, yet void of finful Vice, -
That many fought, yet none could ever tafte,
‘Sweet Fruit of Pleafure, brought from Paradife
By Love himfelf, and in his Garden plac’ds )
Her Breft that Table was fo richly fprcg, S e
My thoughts the Guefts, which conld thereon have fed.
SONNET LXXVIIL
Acking my Love, I go from Place to Place, -
Like a young Fawn, that late hath loft the Hind §
And feek each where, where laft I faw her Face, '
Whofe Image yet I carry frefh in Mind.
1 feek the Fields with her late Footing fign’d,
1 feek her Bowre with her late Prefence deck’ 3
Yet nor in Field nor Bowre I can her find,
Yet Field and Bowre are full of her Afpeét s
Bur when mine Eyes I thereunto direct,
They idly back return to me again ;
And when T hope to fee their true Obje,
I find my felf but fed with Fancies vain,
Ceafe then, wv.ine Eyes, to feek her felf to fee,
And let my Thoughts behold her felf in me.

SONNET LXXIX.

EN all you Fair, and you do credit it,
M For that your felf ye daily fuch do fee;

Bur the true Fair, that is, the gentle Wit,
And vertuous Mind, is much more prais’d of me:

For
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For all the reft, how ever Fairitbe, . =
Shall turn to naught and lofe that glorious Hue 3
But only that is permanent and free - . .
From frail Corruption; that doth Fleth enfews - -~ |
That is true Beauty j that doth argue you :
To be Divine,. and born of heavenly Seed ; :.
Deriv’d from thae fair Spirit, from whom all tiue
And perfe& Beauty did at firft proceed :
He only Fair, and what he Fair hath made ; .
All other Fair, like Flowres, untimely fade. >

SONNET LXXX,
FTER fo long a Race as I have run : ,
Through Fairy-Land, which thofe fix Books compile,
Give leave to reft me, being half foredun,
And gather to my felf new Breath awhile,
‘Then, as a Steed refrefhed after Toil,
Out of my Prifon I will break anew, °
And ftoutly will that fecond Work-afloil,
With firong Endeavour and Attertion due. .. -
Till then give leave to me, in. pleafant Mew :
To fport'my Mufe, and ﬁn%l my Love’s {weet Praife §
The Contemplation of whofe heavenly Hue,
~My Spirit to an higher pitch will raife,
But let her Praifes yet be low and mean,
Fit for the Hand-maid of the Fairy Queen.

. SONNET LXXXIL
AIR ismy Love, when her fair golden Hairs,
With the loofe Wind ye waving chanccto mark s
Fair when the Rofe in her red Check appears,
Orin her Eyes the Fire of Love doth fparks
Fair when her Breft, like a rich laden Bark R
With precious Merchandize, fhe forth doth lay :
Fair when that Cloud of Pride, which oft doth dark
Her goodly Light, with Smiles (he drives away. - -~
But faireft fhe, when fo fhe doth difplay-
The Gate with Pearls and Rubies richly-dight 5
Threugh which her Words fo wife do make their way,
To bear the Meflage of her getl\‘tle Spright 3
hh 2
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The reft be Works of Nature’s Wonderment,
But this the Work of Heart’s Aftonithment.

FRTTS SN o .

. SONNET LXXXIL: = ¢
JOY of my Life, full oft for lovingyou * .
I blefs my Lot, that was fo lucky placd:
But then the more your own mifhap I rue,
That are fo mach by fo mean Love embas’d,
‘For had the equal Heavens fo much you grac’d
In this as in the reft, ye mote invent
Some heavenly Wit, whofe Verfe could have enchac’d
~ Your glorious Name in golden Moniment.
But fince ye deign’d fo goodly to relent o
_'To me your Thrall, in whom is little worth,
‘That little that I am, fhall all be fpent
In fetting your immortal Praifes forth :
Whofe lofty Argument up-lifting me,
Shall lift you up unto an high Degree.

SONNET LXXXIIL
ET not one Spark of filthy luftful Fire
LJ _Break out, that may her facred Peace moleft §
e one light Glance of fenfual Defire
Attempt to work her gentle Mind’s Unreft,
But pure Affections bred in fpotlefs Breft,
And modeft Thoughts breath’d from we}l-temper’dSprights
Go vifit her, in her chafte Bowre of Reft,
Accompany’d with Angel-like Delights,
There fill your f{elf with thofe moft joyeus Sights,
The which my felf could never yet attain ;
But fpeak no word to her of thefe fad Plights,
Which her too conftant Stiffnefs doth conftrain,
Only behold her rare Perfetion, ' )
And blefs your Fortune’s fair Election.

*“'SONNET -LXXXIV,
HE World that cannot deem of worldly Things,
When I do praife her, fay I do bur flatter :
« 30 doth the Cuckow, when the Mavis fings,
Begin his witles Note apace to chatters
: ‘Bue
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But they that skill not of {o heavenly matter, s
All that they know not, envy or admire,
Rather than envy let them wonder at her,
But not to deem of her Defert afpire.
Deep in the Clofet of my Parts entire,
Her Worth is written with a golden Quill 5
That me with heavenly Fury doth infpire,
And my. glad Mouth with her fweet Praifes fill..
Which when as Fame in her fhill Trump fhall thunder;
Let the World chufe to envy or to wonder.

SONNET LXXXV.
Enemous Tongue, tipt with vile Adder’s Sting,
.v Of that felf kind with which.the Furies fell
Their fnaky Heads do comb, from which.a Spring ;

Of poifoned Words and fpightful Speeches well 5,
Let all the Plagues and horrid Pains of Hell ~— .

Upon thee fall for thine accurfed hire ;

That with falfe forged Lyes, which thou didft tell,
In my true Love did ftir up Coals of Ire,
The Sparks whereof Ict kindle thine own Fire,

And catching hold on thine own wicked Head,
Confume thee quite, that didft with Guile confpive .

In my {weet Peace fuch Brgaches to haye breds
Shame be thy Meed, and Milchief ‘thy Reward, ~ ., ¢
Due to thy felf, thatit for me prgpar’d.” L

SONNET LXXXVL
I N CE 1 did leave the Prefence of my Love,

Many long weary days I have out-worngj. .. vy
And many Nights, that flowly feem’d tomove: | ;
Their fad Protra@t from Evening until Morne . -~ 1~

For, when as Day the Heavendothadorn,
1 wifh that Night the noyous Day would énd 5.
And whenas Night hath us of Light forlorn,
I wifh that Day would fhortly re-afcend.
Thus I the time with Expe@ation {pend,
And fain my Grief with Changes to beguile 3.
"Fhat further feems his Term flill to extend,
And maketh every Minute feem a Mile.
Hhh 3 So
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So Sorrow il doth feem too long to laft,
But joyous Heurs do fly away too faft.

SONNET LXXXVII
IN CE I have lackethe Comfort of that Light,
The which was wont to lead my Thoughts aftray,

1 wander as in Darknefs of the Night,

Affraid of every'Danger’s leaft Difmay.
Ne ought I fee, though in the cleareft Day,

When others gaze upon their Shadows vain;
But th’ only Image of that heavenly Ray,

Whereof fome Glancedoth in mine Eye remairn
Of which beholding the Idea plain,

Through Contemplation of my pureft Part,
With Light thereof 1do my felf fuftain,
_ And thereon feed my love-affamifht Heart.
Bue with fuch Brightnefs whilft 1 fill my Mind,
I farve my Body, and mine Eyes do blind..

SONNET' EXXXVIII,
1I2E as the Culver on the baved Bough, -
Sits mourning for the Abfence of her Mate §
And in her Songs fends many a wifhful Vow, '

For his return that feems to linger late :
So I alone; now left difconfolate,

Mourn to my felf the Abfence of my Love;
And wandering here and there all defolate,

Seek with my Plaints to match that mournful Dove.
Ne joy of ought that under Heaven doth hove,

Can comfort me, but her own joyous Sight ;
Whofe fweer Afpe@t both God and Man can move,

In her unfpotted Pleafance to delight. .
Dark is my Day, whiles her fair Light I mifs,
And dead my Life that wants fuch lively Blifs,

N

POEMS.
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N Youth, beforeIwexedold, . =~
The blinded Boy,. Verius* Bably, -~ °
For want of Cunning miadé me boid, -
Inbitter Hive to grope for Honey:
But when he faw me ftung and ery,
" He took Wing and away did fiy. -

L

.

S Diane hunted on.a day, '~ o
She chanc’d to 'come.wfsepef Capid lay, .
His Quiver by his Heady =~ -
One of his Shafts fhe ftole away,
And one of*hers did ¢lofe convey
Into the othei’s ftead ;
With that Love wounded my Lave’s Heart; .
But Diane Beafts with Cupid’s Dart.

S

Saw, in fecret to my Dame = -
How little Cupid humbly.came,
And faid to her, All hail my Mother.
But when he faw me laugh,” for fhame
His Face with bafhful Blood did flame,
Not knowing Venws from the other.
Then, never bluth, Cupid, quothI,
For many have err’d in this Beauty.

PON a day, as Love lay fweetly flumbring
All in his Mother’s Lap, .
A gentle Bee with his loud Trumpet murm’ring,
About him flew by hap. . .
= Hhh 4 " Wheses.-
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Whereof when he was wakened with the Noife, ,. .
And faw the Beaft fo fmall ;-
What’s this (quoth he) that §ives fo weak a Voiee,
That wakens Men withall? ’
Ina wife he flies about,
And threatens all with Courage ftout,

T O whom his Mother clofely fmiling faid,
- >Twixt earneft and *twixt game 5 -
. See, thou thy felf likewife art little made,
1f thou regard the fame :
And yet thou fuffereft neither Gods in Sky,
Nor Men in earth to reft
But when thou art digpofed cruelly,
Their Sleep thou doft moleft. . .
Then either change thy Cruelty, .
Or give likcleave unto the Fly. ’

NATHLESS, the cruel Boy, not fo content,
Would needsthe Fly purfue;
And in his Hand with heedlefs Hardiment,
Him caught for to {ubdue. ‘
But when on it he ha Hand did lay, -
* The Bee him ftung therefore : .
Now out alas, he cride ! and wele-away !
I wounded am full fore 3 :
The Fly that 1 fo much did {corn,
Hath hurt me with his little Horn.

U N T O his Mother ftraight he weeping came,
And of his Grief complain’d: :
Who could not chufe but laugh at his fond Game,
Though fad to fee him pain’d. IRRTS
Think now (quoth (he) my Son, how ‘great the Smart
Of thofe whom thau dooft wound; -
Full many thou haft pricked to the Hearr, ’ B
That Pity never found s - - . R
Therefore hencéforth fome Pity take;: ot
Whep thou doft Spoil of Lovers make, -t :--+
S SHE
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SHE took him firaight full piteoufly lamenting,,

And wrapt him in her Smock 3
She wrapt him foftly, all the while repenting,
That he the Fly did mock.
She dreft his Wound, and it embalmed well.
With Salve of foveraign Might 5
And then fhe bath’d him in a dainty Well,
The Well of dear Delight.
Who would not oft be ftung as this,
To be fo bath’d in Venus™ Blifs 2

T H E wanton Boy was (hortly well recur’d |

Of that his Malady :
But he, foon after, ('{e{h. again enur’d
His former Cruelty.
And fince that time({\e wounded hath my felf
 With his fharp Dart of Love :
And now forgets the cruel carelefs Elf
His Mother’s Heaft to prove.
So now I languifh, till he pleafe
My pining Anguifh to appeafe.

1249
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3 A LM was the , -and thirough the
- " trembli AirD.ay’ Ll ough .
|- Sweet-breathing Zephyras did fofily play
Ml A gentle Spirit, that lighty did alla
. Hof: Titan’s Beams, which ther did glifter
A ir : R
=———-  When I, whom fullen Care, -
Through difcontent of my long fruitlefs flay
In Princes Courts, and Expe@tations vain. - R
Of idle Hopes, 'which ftill do-fly'away, .- v
Like empty Shadows; did affli& my Brain,

Walk'd forth tq eafe my pain ~ .
Along the Shoar.of filver reaming Thames,
Whofe ruthy Bank, the which his River hems,
Was painted all-with variable Flowers, -
And me Meads adorn’d with dainty Gems,.

Fit to deck;Maidegs Bawres, .- -

And crown their Partamowrs, - - o
Againft the Bridal-day, which is nog longs - . .
Sweet Thames run foftly, till 1 end my Song.. ..

There
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"THERE ina Meadow by the River’s fide, -
A flock of Nymphs I chanced to efpy, ‘
All lovely Daughters of the Flood thereby,
With goodly greenifh Locks all loofe untide,
Aseach had been a Bride;
‘And each one had a little wicker Basket, -
Made of fine Twigs, entrailed curioufly,
In which they gather’d Flowers to fill their Flasket 3~ -
And with fine Fingers, cropt full feateoufly ’
The tender Stalks on hie.
OF every fort, which in that Meadow grew,* . = « ¢
They gather’d fome ; the Violet palid blus,  + .
*The little Dazie, that at-Evening clofes,
The Virgin Lillie, and the Primrofe true,
With ftore of vermeil Rofes,
. 'To deck their Bridegroom’s Pofies, °
Againft the Bridal-day, which.was not long :.
Sweet Thames van fofily, till1 end my Song,

. . . S 1.
W ITH that, 1 faw two Swans. of gdodly Hue-
Come foftly fwimming down along the Lee ;.
Two fairer Birds I yet did never fee - :
The Snow which does the top of Pindus firew,

Did never whiter fhew, -~ . ... . -
Nor Fove himfelf when le'a Swan would be, ’ ’
For love of Leda; whiter did.appears: "0 ;
For Leda was (they fay) as whiteas he; = -1
Yet not fo white as thefe, nor nothing near.; . - .

So purely white they were, .. . '

That even the gentle Stream, the which thenr bare, -
Seem’d foul to them; and bad his Billows {pare -
To wet their filken Feathers,- left they auight:” .. :
Soyl their fair Plumes, with Water.fiot fo fair,. .. -~
And mar their Beautics b‘ri%hr, .k
That fhone'as Heaven’sLight; .~~~ . . ...
Againft their Bridal-day, which was not long :
Sweer Thames run fofdy, till I end my Song.

EFT-
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EFTSOONS the Nymphs, which now had Flowers their
Ran allin hafte, to fee that filver Brood, (6,
As they came ﬂotin% on the cryftal Flood.
Whom when they faw, they ftood amazed fill,
Their wondring Eyes to ?ﬂ 3
Them feem’d they never faw a (znght fo fair;.
Of Fowls (o lovely, that they fure did deem
‘Them heavenly born, or to be that fame Pair
‘Which thronfh the Sky draw Venws® filver Teem5:
For fure they did not feem
'To be begot of any earthly Seed,
But rather Angels, or of Angels breed ;
Yet were they bred, of Swmmers-heat, they fay,
In fweeteft Seafon, when each Flower and Weed:
The Earth did frefh array 3
So frefh they feem’d 4s Day,.
Even as their Bridal-day, which was net-longs-
Sweet Thamses run foftly, till I end my Song,

THEN forth they all’out of' theit Baskets drew.
Great ftore of Flowers, the Honour of the Field,
That to the Senfe did fragrant Odours yield 3
All which, upon thofe goodly Birds they threw,
And all the Waves did ftrew,. .
That like old Penens’ Waters they did feem,
When down along by pleafant Tempe’s Shore _
Scatter’d with Flowers, through Theffaly they fireem,
That they appear, through Lillies pleatious ftore, -
Like a Bride’s Chamber-floze.
Two of thofe Nymphs, mean-while, two Garlands bound,
Of fretheft Flowers, which in that Mead they found, . :
The which prefenting all in trim Awray,, .
Their fnowy Foreheads therewithal they crown’d,
Whilft one did fing this Lay,
Prepar’d againft that Day, '
Againft thac Bridal-day, which was not long:
Sweet Thames run foftly, dll 1 end my Song:
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Y E gentle Birds, the World’s fair Ornarnent,
* And Heaven’s Glory, whom this happy Hour

Doth lead unto your Lovers blifsful Bower,

Joy may you have, and gentle Hearts Content

Of your Love’s Complement :
And let fair Venus, that is Queen of Love,
With her Heart-quelling Son upon you finile §
Whofe Smile they fay, hath Vertue to remove
All Love's Diflike, and Friendfhip’s faulty ‘Guile

Forever to affoil. - ST
Let endlefs Peace your ftedfaft Hearts accord,,
And blefled Plenty wait upon your Bord '3
And let your Bed with Pleafures chafte abound,,
That fruitful Iffue may to you afford,

Which may your Foes confound,

And make your Joys redound A
Upon your Bridal-day, which is not long:
Sweet Thames run foftly, till I end my Song.

SO ended fhes and all the reft around
To her redoubled that her Underfong,
Which faid, their Bridal-day fhould not be long,
And gentle Eccho- from the neighbour Ground,,
Their Accents did vefound. .
So forth thofe joyous Birds did pafs along, .
Adown the Lee, that to them murmur’d low,,
As he would fpeak, but that he lackta Tong,
Yet did by Signs his glad Affection fhow,
Making his Stream run {low.
And all the Fow! which in his Flood did dwell,
’Gan flock about thefe twain, that did excell
The reft {o far, as Cynthia doth fhend
The leffer Stars. So.they enranged well,,
Did on thofe two attend, . '
And their beft Service lend,
Againft their Wedding-day, whichwas notlong:
Sweet Thames tun foftly, till1 end my Song. -

AT
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AT length, they all to merry London came,’
To merry London, my moft kindly Nuife,
That to me gave this Life’s firft native Sourfe 3
Though from another place I take my Name,

An Houfe of antient Fame. _ »
There when they came, whereas thofe bricky Towres;
The which on Thames’ brode aged Back do ride,

Where now the ftudious Lawyers have their Bowers,

There whylom wont the Templer Knights to bide,
Till they decay’d through pride :

Next whereunto there ftands a ftately Place,

Where oft 1 gained Gifts and goodly Grace

Of that great Lord, which therein wont to dwell,

Whofe want too well now feels my friendlefs Cafe 3

But ah! here fits not well * .

Old Woes, but Joystotell
Againft the Bridal-day, which is not long
Sweet Thames run foftly, till I end my Song.

Y E T therein now doth lodge a noble Peer, ]
Great England’s Glory, and the World’s wide Wonder,
Whofe dreadful Name, late through all Spaindid thundery
And Hercules’ two Pillars fanding near,
Did make to quake and fear :
Fair Branch of Honour, Flower of Chevalry,
That filleft England with thy Triumph’s Fame,
Joy have thou of thy noble Vicory,
And endlefs Happinefs of thine own Name
That promifeth the fame:
That through thy Prowefs and vittorious Arms,
Thy Countrey may-be freed from foreign Harms 3
And great Elif#’s glorious Name may ring .
Through all the World, fil'd with thy wide Alarmsy
Which fome brave Mufe may fing
To Ages following,
Upon the Bridal-day, which is notlong:
Sweet Thames run {ofily, till I end my Song.

Fronf
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FROM thofe high Towers, this noble Lord iffuing, : -
Like radiant Hefper, when his golden Hair
In th’ Ocean Billows he hath bathed fair,
Defcended to the Rivers open viewing,
With a great Train enfuing,
Above the reft were goodly to be feen -
Two gentle Knights of lovely Face and Feature,
Befeeming well the Bowre of any Queen,
With Gifts of Wit, and Ornaments of Nature,
Fit for fo goodly Stature :
That like the Twins of Fove they feem’d in fight,
Which deck the Bauldrick of the Heavens bright.
They two forth pafling to the Rivers-fide,
Receiv’d thofe two fair Brides, their Love’s delight,
Which at th’ appointed Tide,
Each one did make his Bride, .
Againft their Bridal-day, which is notlong :
Sweet. Thames run fofily, till 1 end my Seng.
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ME learned Sifters, which have oftestimes-
S| Been to me aiding, others to adorn,
Whgln thought worthy of your grace=

d That ev'n the greatelt did not greatly
feorn
To hear their Names fung in your fims

ple La
But joyed in n their Prax& g

And when yeh(lyourownMuﬂn p to mourn,
Which Death, or Love, or Fortune’s Wreck did raife,
Your String could foon to fadder Tenour
And teach the Woods and Waters to lament

Your doleful Dreriment :
Now lay thofe forrowful Complaints afide,
And having all your Heads wi Gu'lands crown’d,
Help me mine own Love’s Praifes to refound,

Ne let the fame of any be envide.

So Orphens did for his own Bride 3
So I unto my felf alone will fing 3
The Woods fhall to me anfwer, and my Eccho ring.

EARLY
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- EARLY before the World’s Light-giving Lamp

His golden Beam upon the Hills doth {pred,
Having difperft the Night’s unchearful Damp ;
Do ye awake, and with frefh Luftihed,
Go to the Bowre of my beloved Love,
- My trueft Turtle-Dove, .
Bid ier awake ; for Hymen is awake,
And long fince ready forth his Mask to move,
With his bright Tead that flames with many a Flake,
And many a Batchelor to wait on him,
*_In their frefh Garments trim.
Bid her awake therefore, and foon her digh,
For loe the wifhed Day is come at laft;
That Thall for all the Pains and Sorrows patt,
Pay to her Ufury of long Delight<
And whilft fhe doth her dight,
Do ye to her of Joy and Solace fing,
That all the Woods may anfwer, an§ your Eccho ring,

BRING with you all the Nymphs that you ¢an hear,
Botlf of the Rivers and the Forefts green :
And of the Sea that neighbours to her pear,

Al with gay Girlands goodly well befeen. - /

And let them alfo with them bring in hand
Another gay Girland, o
For my fair Love, of Lillies and of Rofes,
Boumf true-love wife, with a blue filk Riband.
And let them make great Store of bridal Pofes,.
And let them eke bring ftore of other Flowers
To deck the bridal Bowers.,
Aund let the Ground whereas her Foot fhall tread,
For fear the Stones her tender Foot fhould wrong,
Be ftrew’d with fragrant Flowers all along,
And diapred like the difcoloured Mead,
Which done, do at her Chamber-door await,
For fhe will waken ftrait,
The whiles'do ye this Song unto her fing3 ;
The Woods fhall to you anfiwer, and your Eccho ring.

YE
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Y E Nymphs of. Mulla, which with coreﬁ:l Heed
“The filver fcaly Trouts do tend full well, ;
And greedy Pikes which ufe therein to feed, ool
'(Thofe Trouts and Pikes all others do excel). .- . *
e likewife which keep the mﬂne Lake, . - )
W ere hone do Fifhes take, .
Bind up the Locks the: whnch hang attred lxght;
And in his Waters which your Mirror make,
Behold your Faces as the Cryftal bright 3
That wlZen you come whereas my Love doth lne,
" No Blemifh fhe may fpie. - . -
And eke ye lightfopt Maids which keep the Door,
“That on the hoary Mountain ufe to towre, e
And the wild Wolves. which feek them to devour, :
Which your fteel Darts do chace from coming nar,
Be alfo prefent here, :
To he:l) to deck her, and to help to fing; -
| the Woods may anfier, and your"Eccho nng

WAKE now my Love, awake ; for it is time, -
The rofie’ Morn long fince left Tithon's Red, .
All ready to her filver Coach to clime, .
And Phabus ’gins to fhew his glorious Head.
Hark how the chearful Birds do chaunt their Layes,
And carrol of Love’s Praife, -
The merry Lark her Mattins fings aloft, . . 'l
The Thr‘:Ha replies, ‘the Mavis defcant plays, s
“The Ouzel fhrills, the Ruddock warbles ft 3 I
'So goodly all agrec, with fweet confent,  ~ .. -, -
To this Day’s Merriment, -
Ah! mydear Love, why do ye ﬂeep thus long,
'When meetér were that ye fhould now awake, -
T’ await the coming of your joyous Make, ¢
And hearken to the Birds love-learned Song,
The dewie Leaves among?
For they of Joy and Pleafance to you fing,
That al{ the Woods them anfwer, and their Eccho rings

MY




1262 EPITHALAMION.

MY Love is now awake out of her Dr.
And her fair Eyes, like Stars that dimmed were
With darkfome Cloud, now fhew their goodly Beams,
More bright than Hefperus his Head doth rere.
Come now, ye els, Daughters of Delight,

Help quickly her to dight :
But firft come ye fair Houres, which were begot,
In Fove’s fweet Paradife, of Day and Night ;
Which do the Seafons of the Year allot,
And all that ever in this World is fair, -

Do make and ftill repair. o :
And ye three Handmaids of the Cyprian Queen,
‘The which do ftill adorn her Beauty’s Pride,
Help to adorn my beautifulleft Bride ; ‘

as ye her array, ftill throw between

Some Graces to be feen :
And as ye ufe to Venus, to-her fin
The whiles the- Woads fhall anfwer, and your Eccho ring.

NO W ismy Love all ready forth to come,
Let all the Virgins thevefore well await 3 N
And ye frefh Boys that ‘tend upon her Groom,
Prepare your felves, for he is coming ftrait.
Set all fyom- things in feemly good array,
" Fit for fo joyful Day:
The joyfullt Day. that ever Sun did fee,
Fair Sun, fhew forth thy favourable Ray,
And let thy life-ful Heat not fervent be,
¥or fear of burning her fun-fhiny Face,
Heér Beauty to difgrace.
O faireft Phabus, Father of the Mufe,
If ever I did honour thee aright,
Or fing the thing that mote thy Mind delighr,
Do not thy Servant’s fimple Boon refule,
But let this Day, let this one Day be mine,
Let all the reft be thine,
Then I thy foveraign Praifes loud will fing,
That all the Woods fhall anfwer, and their Eccho ring.

HARK
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HARK how the Minftrils ’gin to fhrill aloud
“Their merry Mufick thit refounds from far,
The Pipe, the Taber, and the trembling Croud,
That well agrge withouten Breach or Jar.
But moft of all, the Damzels- do delite, .
When they .'drir,Timbre!s fmite,
And thereunto do daunce and carro] fweet,
That all the Senfes they do ravih quite
The whiles the Boys run up and down the Street,
Crying aloud with ftrang confufed Noife, .
As if it were'one Voicej : : .
Hymen, 1o Hymen, Hymsn they do fhous, -
That even to the Heavens their fhouring fhrill
Doth reach, and all the Firmament doth £l ;
To which the People ftanding all abour,
As in approvance do thereto applaud,
And loud advance her Laud,, -~ .~ . .
And evermore they Hymen, Hymey fin ,
That all the Woods them anfiwer; and tﬁu Ecchq ring, *

o

LOE where fhe comes along with porly Pace,
Like Phabe, from her Charber of tfu: Eaft
Arifing forth to run her mighty Race, :
Clad all in white, that feems a Virgin beft,
So well it her befeems, that ye would ween

Some Angel fhe had been:: .
Her lo?ﬁ loofe yellow Locks like golden Wire,
Sprinkled with Pearl, and pesling Flowres atween,
Do like a golden Mantle her attire 3 ' :
"And being crowned with a Girland green,

Seem like fome maiden Queen.
Her modeft Eyes abafhed to behold
‘So many Gazers, as on her do. flare,
Upon the lowly Ground affixed are 3
Ne dare lift up her Countenance too bold,
But blufh to hear her Prajfes fung {o loud,

So far from being proud.
Nathlefs do ye flill loud her Praifes {ing, .
That all the Woods may anfwer, and your Eccho 'rlx_nEgL L

B 4
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TELL me ye Merchants Daughters, did )e fee
So fair a Creature in your Town before £

So fweet, fo lovely,’ and f& mildas fhe, . . .
Adorn’d with Beauty’s Grace and Vertue’s Stores
Her goodly Eyes like Saphires fhining Bnght,

Her Forehead Ivory white, .

Her Cheeks like Apples which the Sun Hath rudded,
Her Lips like Cherries charming Men to bite,

Her' Breft like to a Bowl of Cream uncrudded,

. Her Paps like Lillies budded, co

Her fnowy Neck like to a marble Towre, |~
~ And all her Body like a Palact fair,

Afcending up with many a ftately Stalr, .
‘To Honour’s Seat, and Chaihty s fweet Bowre, .
Why ftand ye flill, ye Virgins in amaze,

n her {0 to gaze,
th es ye forget your former Lay to fing,
To which the \Woods dxd aaner, and your Eccho ring?.
BUT if ye ﬁw that wl'nch no Eyes can fee, b
The inward Beauty of her lively Spright,-. .~ -
Garnifh’d with heavenly Gifts of high Degree,
Much more then would ye wonder at that ﬁght, a
And ftand aftonifh’d fike to- thofe which red

Medufa’s mazeful Head,

There dwells fiweet Love and conftant Chaﬂ:xty, '

Unfpotted Faith, and comels Womanhood,

Regard of - Honour, and mild Modeﬁy 3y - o

There Vertue reigns-as Queen in Royal Throne, ‘
And giveth Laws alone, )

The which the bafe Affeétions do obe

And yield their Services unto her wnlf

Ne Thought of things uncomely ever ma {

‘Thereto approach to tempt her Mind to il

Had ye once feen thefe her celeftial Treafures,
And unrevealed Pleafures,

Then would ye wonder, afd her Praifes fing,

That all the Woods fhould anfiwer, and your Eccho ring,

1 ~ OPEN
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'OPEN the Temple-Gates unto my 1
Open them wide tﬁat' fhe’ m‘ay_qn:z II;(:ye,
And all the Pofts adorn as doth ‘behove, -
And all the Pillors deck with Girlands trim,
For to receive this Saint'with Honour due,
That cometh in to you. S
With trembling Steps and humble Reverence -
She cometh in, beforeth’ Almighty’s ‘view 3
"Of her, ye Virgins, learn Obedience.
Whenfo 'ye comerinto -thofe holy Places,’
To humble your proud Faces . .
Bring her up to'th’ High Altar, that (he may
- 'The facred Ceremonies there partake,
The: which do endlefs Matrimony make 3
And let the roaring Organs loudly play
‘The Praifes of the Lord in lively Notes;
The whiles with hollow Throats
The Cherifters the joyous Anthem fing,
That all the Wdods may anfwer, and their Eccho ring,

BEHOLD, whiles' the before the Altar ftands,
Hearing the holy Prieft that to hei fpeaks, '
-And blefles her with his two happy Hands,
How the red Rofes fluth up in ker Cheeks,
And the pure Snow, with goodly vermil Stain,
Like Crimfin dy’d in Grain : ' ‘
“That even the Angels, which continually
-About the facred ‘Altar do remain,
Forget their Service and about her fly ;
‘Oft peeping in her Face, that feems more fair,
The more they on it ftare.
But her fad Eyes ftill faftned on the Ground,
Are governed with goodly Modefty,
That fuffers not one Look to glaunce awry,
Which may let in a little Thought unfound.
Why blufh'ye, Love, to give to me your hand,
The Pledge of all our Band? -
Sing ye fweet Angels, Alleluya fing, .
_ That all the Woods may anfwer, and your Eccho ring. _
"~ VoL V. 1ii NOW
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NOW all is done 3 bring home the Bride again,
Bring home thé Triumph of oyr Viory, .~ =~
Brh:f home with you the Glory of herOZain,’ I
With Joyance bring her and with Jollity. =~ °~ =~ .
Never had Man more jo Day.dun:Kis, S
Whom Heaven would heap with Blifs,
Make Feaft thereforenow all this live-long Day,
This Day for ever to me holy is 3
Pour out the Wine without Reftraint or Stay,
Pour not by Cups, but by the Belly-full, _
Pour out to all that wul o :
And fprinkle all the Pofts and Walls with Wine, =
That they may fweat, and drunken be withal. .~
Crown ye God Bacchus with-a Coro o
And Hymen alfo crown with Wreaths of Vine j
And let the Graces daunce unto the reft,
For they can do it beft ¢ :
The whiles the Maidens do their Carol fing, '
"To which the Woods fhall anfiwer, and their Eccho ring,

RING ye the Bells, ye Men of the Town
And lmvey your wonte! I.Zg.::fs for this Day; !
This Day is holy 3 do you write it down,
That ye for ever it remember may.
‘This Day the Sun is in his chiefeft Height,
With Barnaby the bright ;
From whence declining daily by degrees,
He fomewhat lofeth of his Heat and Lighe,
When once the Crab behind his back he fees,
But for this time it ill ordained was, .
To chufe the longeft Day in all the Year,
And fhorteft Night, when longeft fitter were ;
Yet never Day fo long, but late would pafs.
Ring ye the Bells, to make it wear away,
And Bonefires. make all day,
And daunce about them, and about them fing 3
-That all the Woods may anfiwer, and your Eccho ring.

AR
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AH? when will this long weary Day have end, = *
And lend me leave to come unto my Love ? ‘
How flowly do the Hours their Numbers fpend ?
How flowly doth fad Time his Feathers move?
Hafte thee, O faireft Planet, to thy Home,

Within the Weftern Foame ;
“Thy tyred Steeds long fince have need of Reft.
Long tho it be, at laft I fee it gloom,
And the bright Evening-Star, with golden Creft,
_ Appear out of the Eaft. :
Fair Child of Beauty, glorious Lamp of Love,
“That all the Hoft of Heaven in Ranks dooft lead,
And guideft Lovers through the Night’s fad Dread 3
How chearfully thouleokeft from above,
And feem’ft to laugh atween thy twinkling Lighe,

As joying in the Si%::t .
Of thefe glad many; which for Joy do'f : .
That all the Woods them anfwer, and th:i?icdm tingg

NOW ceafe, ye Damfels, your Delights fore
Enough it is rhzt all the Day);v'as yonrsg H L
‘Now Day is done, and Night is nﬁhg faft,
“Now bring the Bride into-the bridale Bowres;
Now Night is come, now foon'her difarray,
And in her Bed her lay;
Lay her in Lillies and in Violets,
And filken Curtains over her difplay,
And odour’d Sheets, and Arras Coverlets.
Behold how goodly my fair Love does lie,
In proud Humility; :
Like unto Maia, whenas Fove her took
In Tempe, lyinﬁ on the flowrie Grafs,
*Twixt {leep and wake, after fhe weary was,
With bathing in the Acidalian Brook.
Now it is Night, ye Damfels may be gone,
And leave my Love alone,
And leave likewife your former Lay to fing: .
The Woods no more fhall anfiver, nor your Eccho ring,

1ii 2 NOW
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NOW welcome Nighe, thou Night o long expeted,
‘That long Day’s. Labour doth at.ﬂ’t defr‘:;,‘g :

And all my Cares, which cruel Love colle .
Haft rm:’;’g in one, and cancelled for ay?:d’ .
Spread thy broad Wing over my-Love and.me,
That no Man may us fee} v
And in thy fable Mande us enwrap,
From Fear of Peril, and foul Horror free.
Let no falfe Treafon feek us to entrap,
Nor any drad Difquiet once annoy
The Safety-of our Joy:
But let the Night be calm and quietfome,

" Without tempeftuous Storms, or fad Affray3
Like as when Fove with fair Alcmena lay,
When he begot the great Tirynthian Grooms
Or like as when he with thy felf did lie,

And begot Maijefty. : i
And let the Maids and young Men ceafe to fing :
Ne let the Woods them anfwer, nor their Eccho ring.

LET no lamenting Cries, nor doleful Tears,

Be heard all night within, nor yet without §

Nelet falfe Whifpers, breeding hidden Fears,

Break gentle Sleep with mifconceived Doubt,

Let no deluding Dreams, -nor dreadful Sights,
Make fudden fad Affrights 3 ' :

Ne let Houfe-Fires, nor Lightnings, - helplefs Harms,

Ne let the Ponk, nor other evil Sprights,

Ne let mifchievous Witches with their Charms,

Ne let Hob-goblins, 'Names whofe Senfe we fec not,
Fray us with things that be zot;

Let not the Skriech-Owl, nor the Stork be heard,

Nor the Night-Raven that ftill deadly yells,

Nor damned Ghofts, call’d up with mighty Spells,

Nor griefly Vulres make us once aﬂ'ear?:_

Ne let th’ unpleafant Quiré of Frogs fhill croking
Make us to with their choking.

Let none of thefe their drery Accents fing,

Ne let.the Woods them anfier, nor their Eccho ring,
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BUT lettill Silence true Night-Watcheskeep, ' * '
That facred Peace may in Affarance reign, - * '
And timely Sleep, when it istime to fleep,
My pour his Limbs forth on your pleafant Plain §
"The whiles an hundred little winged Loves,
Like divers-fethered Doves,
Shall fly and flutter round about your Bed 3
And in the fecret Dark, that none r?rbves, : .
Their pretty Stealths fhall work, and Sriares fhall fpread,
To filch away fweet Snatches of ‘Delight,” o
Conceal’d through covert Night. - '
Ye Sons of Vemus, play your Sports at will
For greedy Pleafure,: carele(s of your Toyes,
Thinks more upon her Paradife of Joyes,
Than whiat ye do, all be it Good or il o _
All Night therefore attend your merry Play, * - ° o
For it will foon be Day: - = S ihooen )ﬂ
Now none doth hindér you, thae fay orfing, ">/ > ' <
Ne will the: Woods now anfwer, aor your Ecchio’'rig, ="

WHO is the fame, which at my Window peeps? -
Or whofe is that fair Face which fhines fo bright ?
Is it not Cynthia, fhe that never fleeps, -~ '~
But walks about high Heaven all the Nighe?' * ** - - "'
O ! faireft Goddefs, do thou not en ok
My Love with metofpy:, ~ "' - U
For thou likewife didft love, though now unthoughty **
And for a Fleece of Wool, which privily,” o
The Latmian Shepherd once unto thee brought,
His Pleafures with thee wrought,
‘Therefore to us be favourable now; C
And fith of Womens Labours thou hatt Charge,
And Generation goodly dooft enlarge, :
Encline thy Will t* effe& our wi Vow, =
And the chafte Womb inform with timely Sced,’
That may ourComfort breed :
Till which we ceafe our hopeful Hap to fing,
Ne let the Woods us anfiver, nor our Eccho ring.

Lii3 AND
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AND thou, great Funo, which with aweful Might -
Ihe Laws of Wedlock ftill dooft patronize,
And the Religion of the Faith firft plight,
With facred Rites haft taught to folemnize 3.
And eke for Comfort often called art
Of Women in their Smart 3
Eternally bind thou this lovely Band,
And all thy Bleffings unto us impart. '
And thou, glad Genius, in whofe gentle Hand:
‘The btidale Bowre and genial Bed remain,,
" Without Blemifh or Stain,
And the fweet Pleafures of their Love’s Delighg
With fecret Aid dooft fsccour and fupply,
Till they bring forth the fruitful Progeny,
Send us the timely Fruit of this fame Night.
And thow, fair Hebe, and thou Hymen
Grane that it fo may be, ‘
Till which we ceafe your further Praife to fing,
Ne any Woods fhall anfiver, nor your Eccho ring.

AND Ke high Heavens, the Temple of the Gods,

In which a thoufand Torches, flaming bright,

Do burn, that to us wretched earthly Clods

In dreadful Darknefs lend defired Lighe;

And all ye Powers which in the fame remain,,
More than we Men ¥an feign,

Pour out your Blefling an ais plenteoufly,

And happy Influence upon us rain, -

~That we may raife a large-Pofterity,

Which from the Earth, which they may long poffe(s;
With lafting Happinefs,

Wp to your haughty Palaces may mount,

And for the Guerdon of their glorious Merit,

May heavenly Tabernacles theve inherit, - - -

Of blefled Saints for. to increafe the Count, . .-

So let us reft, ‘fiveet Love, in hope of this,

And ceafe till then our timely Joys to fing,

The Woods no more us anfwer, tor our Eccho ring.

SONG



EPITHALAMION. 1271

YON G made in lien of many Ormaments,
With wluch Love ﬂlould duly have been deakt,
Which cutting hafty Accidents,
Ye would not ﬁay your ue ume to expett,
But promis’d both to recompence §
Be unto her a goodly Ornament,
And for fhort time an endlefs Moaument,
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TotheRight Honourable and moft
- Vertuous Eadies, the Lady Mar-
“garet, “Countefs of - Cumberland s

and the Lady. Mary, Countefs of

- Warwick:: .- . .

NN AV I NG in the greener Times
K9 of my-Youth compofed thefe
s Wl former two Hymns, in the
(M) W Preife of Love and Beausy; .
SRS 4nd finding that the [ame too
much pleafed thofe of  like Age and, Difpo-
[fition, which- besng too’ vebemently carried
with that kind of . Affection, do rather [uck
out Poifon ‘to their ftrong Paffion, than
Honey to their honeit Delight : I was moved
by the one of you two most Excellent La-
diesy to call in the [ame. Bat being unable
Jo #0 do, by reafon that many Copies there-
of ‘were formerly [cattered abroad, I refol-
ve
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Wd .2 lelﬁ to amend, and by way of Rea
Fraition 10 veform them,. making (inftéad
of thofe. swo Hymns of earthly. or-natural
Love and Beanty) two athers, of heavenly.
and celeftial. Thewhich I do dedicate joint~
Iy anto you two honourable Sifters, as to the
moft excellent and rare Ornaments .of all
true Love and Beaaty, both in the one and
the other kind : humbly beféeching . yoi "to
wouch(afe the Patronage of them, and to
ascept this my humble Service, in lieu of the
great Graces and bonourable Favours which
ye daily [bew unto me; until fuch time as
Imay, by better means, yield yoa [ome more
notable Eﬂiw@pf my thankfal Mind srd
dutiful Happine[s.” . And even fo Ipray for:
your Happinefs. B
Greenwich, this et of - - ' NV p i O
© Seprember 1596, - 0 Gnll ooa weee O

Youi Honours moft bounden ever, -

In all humble Sér\}ice,

EDpMuND SPENSER:
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Tn Honour of LOVE.

JOVE, that long fince hat to thy m;
Povre B by mighey
B Perforce fabdu’d my poor captived Heart, -
hnd sagis. now therein with. Teliet]
:Eowrc’ oo o e : :
A Doft tyrannize in every weakerParts =
—— » Fain would I feck to :;yi' myy bitter Sx;i'ai't
By any Serviee I might do to thee; 7 . ’
Or ought that-elfe-might-to thee pleafing be.

And now t*affuage the Force of this new Flame,
And make thee more propitjous in my Need, " L
I mean to fing the Praifes of thy Name, ~ -~ ' - ©
And thy viorious Conquefts to'areed'3 =~ " F
By which thou madeft niany Hearts to bleed ERT A
Of mighty Viétors, with wide Wounds embru’d,
And by thy cruel Darts to thee fubdu’d,
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Only I fear my Wits enfeebled late, ‘
‘Thro the fharp Serrows which thou haft me bred,
Should faint, and Words fhould fail me to relate
“The wondrous Triumphs of thy great God-head,
Jut if thou wouldft vouchfafe to over-fpread

Me with the Shadow of thy gentle Wing,

X fhould enabled be thy A&s to fing,

Tome then, O come, thou mighty God of Lov
‘Out of thy filver Bowres and fecrz Blifs, N
g:nere th‘:m doft fit inthug’ {f‘a%ql ab;zz:
Bathing thy Wings in her Agbro i
That fwectzr ﬁrntian any Neftar is;
Come foftly, and my fecble Breaft infpice
With gende Fury, kindled of thy Fire.

And ye, fweet Mufes, which have often proved

The piercing Points of his avengeful Darts;

And yey fair Nymphs, which oftentimes have loyed
The cruel Worker of your kindly Smaes,” "
Prepare your felves, and open wide your Hearts,

For to receive the Triumph of your Glory,

That made you merry oft, when ye were forry.
And ye, fair Bloffoms of Youth’s wanton Breed,
Which in the Conguefts of your Beauty boaft,
Wherewith your Lovers, feeble fjes.you feedy:

But ftarve their Hearts, that needeth Nurture moft,
Prepare your felves to march amongft his Hoft,

Anda?ltheway.tlﬁs,faqed Hymn to fing, . .

Made in the honour of your Sovereign King.

REAT God of Might, that reigneth in the-Mind,
And all the Body ta thy Heft doft frame, = -

Vi&tor of Gods, Subduer of Mankind, . =~
That doft the Lions and fell Tygers tame,
Makxndg their cruel Rage thy fcornful Game,

And in their Roaring taZi.ng great Delight 5
Who can exprefs the Glory of thy MigEt ? o
. . 3 \
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Or who alive can petfedtly declare
‘The wondrous Cradle of thine Infaney? .
‘When thy great Mother Vengs firft thee bare,
Begot of Plenty and of Penury, C
'Th elder than. thine own Nativity
And yet a Child, renewing flill thy Years
And yerthe eldeft of the heavenly Peers. -

For e’er this World’s ftill moving miglity Mafs-
Out of great Chaos’ ugly Prifon crept,.
In wlud% his goodly. Face long hidden was
From Heaven’s View, and in deep DacknefS kept 3,
Love, that had now long time fecurely flept-

In Venus® Lap, unarmed then and naked,

Gan rear his Head, by Closho being waked.

And taking to him Wings of his own Heat,
Kindled at firft from Heaven’s life-giving Fire,
He gan to move out of his idle Seat 3
Weakly at firft, but after with Defire
Lifted aloft, he ’gah to mount up higher,
And like frefh Eagle, made his hardy Flight
Thro all that great wide Wate, yet wanting Light.

Yet wanting Light to guide his wandring W

His own f?a%r M%)ther,gfqt;r all Crwmesn%éke,ay’ -

Did lend him Light from her own goodly Ray :

‘Then thro the World his way he gan to take,

‘The World that was not, till he o%d itmake; .
"Whofe fundry Parts he from themfelves did fever,
The which before had lyen confufed éver.

The Earth, the Air, the Water, and the Fire,
Then *gan to rapge themfelves in huge Amray,. -
And with contrary Forces to confpire
Each againft.other, by all means they may,
Threatning their own Confufion and Decay :

Air hated Earth, asd Water hated Fire,

Till Zove relented their rcbellrus Ire.

He
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He then them took, and tempering goodly well -
Their contrary Diflikes with lov %&eansy, 1
Did place them all in order, and compell
¥o keep themfelves within their fundry Reigns,
"ogether link'd with Adamantine Chains 3
Yet fo, as that in every living Wight ‘
They mix themfelves, and thew their kindly Might, '

8o ever fince they firmly have remained,
And duly well obferved his Beheaft; , ’
*Thro which, now all thefe things that are contained
Within this %loodly Cope, both moft and leaft,
Their Being have, and daily are increaft,

Thro fecret Sparks of his infufed Fire,

Which in the barren Cold he doth infpire.

Thereby they all do-live, and moved are

“To multiply the Likenefsof their Kind,

Whilft they feek only, without further Care,

"To quench the Flame which they in burning find 5

But Man, that breathes a more immortal Mind,
Not for Luft’s fake, but for Eternity, -
Secks to enlarge his lafting Progeny. . -

For having yet in. his. deduéted Spright,

Some Sparksremaininﬁf that heavenly Fire,

He is enlumin’d with that goodly Light,

Unto like goodly, Semblant to afpire :

*Therefore in Choice of Love; he doth defire-
"That feems on Earth moft heavenly to embrace,
That fame is Beauty, born. of heavenly Race.

Yor fure, of all that in this mortal Frame

Contained is, nonght more Divine doth feem,

Or that refembleth more th” immortal Flame

Of heavenly Light, than Beauty’s glorious Beam.’

What wonder then, A4f with fuch Rage extreme, .
Frail Men, whofe Eyes feek heavenly things t0 feey.
Ac fight thereof {o much earavifhd be? ’ -hwh

. i LWO
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Which well perceiving, that.imperious Bay -
Doth therewil:h ti h?sb ﬁmp empoifoned Darts §
Which glancing thro the Eyes with Count’nance coy,
Reft not, till they have pierc’d the trembling Hearts,
And kindled Flame in all their inner Parts,
Which fucks the Blood, and drinketh up the Life
Of careful Wretches with confuming Grief,

Thenceforth they *plain, -and make full ‘pitecus Moan, - -
%t::o the At;:tthor :ﬁ .thgi; baleful Bane 5 - : ah,
Days they wafte, the Nights they grieve and groah,
‘Their hyva :hyey loath, and g:.venfsy ﬁgiréht difdain ¢
No Lighe but that, whofe Lamp doth vet remain -
Frefh burning.in the lma%e of their Eye,
Théy *(deign to fee, and feeing it, fill die.. -

The whilt, thou Fymat Lana doft lugh and Goff
At their Complaints, making theit Pain thy Play o
Whilft they lie languithing like Thralls forlorn, .
‘The whiles thou doft triumiph in their Decays. -
And otherwhiles, their Dying to delay,
Thou doft enmarble the proud Heart of her,
Whofe Loye before their Life they do prefers : .

So haft thou often doie (ay e thé more!) "
To me thy Vaflal, whofe yet bleeding Heart .
With thoufand Wounds thou mangled haft fo fore,
That whole remains fcarce any little Part:
Yet to augment the Aninifh of -my Smart,
Thou haft enfrozen her difdainful Breft,
‘That no one Drop of Pity theredothrefk. - .. ..

Why then:do I this Honour uno thee,
‘Thus to ennoble thy vi&orious Name, ..
Sith thou doft thew no Favour unto me,
Ne once move Ruth in that rebellions Dame,
Somewhat to flake the Rigour of my Flame ?
Certes, {mill Glory doft thou win hereby, -
_To let her live thus free, and me o dic,
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But if thou be indeed, as Men thee call,.
The World’s great Parent, the moft kind Prefetver -
Of livi Wiﬁhts, the Soveraign Lord of all
How fallsit then, that with thy furious Fervour,
Thou doft affli&t as well the Not-deferver,

As him that doth thy lovely Heafts defpife,

And on'dxySubic&smoﬁ-!bﬂ‘tymnize? -

¥et herein eke thy Glory feemeth more; i

By fo hard handling th(:zwhich beft thee feivey-

That ere thou doft them unto Grace reftore;

Thou maift well try if thou wilt ever fiwerve,

And maift them make it betterto deferve
And havini“«:lt it, may it more efteem ; o
For things hard gotten; Men more dearlydeem,: - -

So hard thofe heavenly Deawics Ui wallisly i -~ -
As things divine; leaft’ Paffions do impre@y;; o
‘The more of ftedfaft Minds to' be admird,
Themore they ftayed be on Stedfaftnefs ,
But bafeborn Minds fuch Lamps regard the lefs,
Which at firft blowing take not hafty fire 3
Such Fandies feel no Love, but loofe Defires - -

¥or Love is Lord of Truth and Loyalty;

Lifting himfelf out of the lowly Duft, =

On golden Plumes up to the pureft Sky,

Above the reach of loathly finful Luft 5

Whofe bafe effe& through cowardly diftruft
Of his weak Wings, dare not to Heaven flie,
But like a2 Moldwarp in the Earth doth lie. '

His il hts, which do themfelves enure.

To gx‘:tt;'gngfsl,lo:g o er dare afpire 3 ' :

Ne can his feeble Eyes endure

The flaming Light of that celeftial Fire,

Which kindleth Love in generous Defire,

* And makes him mount above the native Might
Of beavy Earth, up.cothe Heavens hight.

LA
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Such is the Powre of that fiveet Paffion,

Thatit all fordid Bafenefs doth- expel,

And the refined Mind doth newly fathion

Untoa fairer Form, which now doth dwell

In his high Thought, that would it felf excel 3
Which he beholding ftill with conftant fight;,
Admires the Mitrour of fo heavenly Lighe,

Whofe Image printing in his deepeft Wit
He thc:eom%sng Fantapf;? 3 ’
Still full, yet never fatishde with it,
Like Tantale, that in fore dothftarved lie,
So dotly he pine in moft Satiery :
For nought may quench his infinite Defire,
Once kindled through that firft conceived Fires.

Thereon his Mind affixed wholly is,.
Ne thinks on ought, but how it to attaif 5 s
His Care, his Joy, his Hope is all on this,
That feems in it all Bliffesto contain,
In fight whereof, all other Blifs feems vain :
Thrice happy Man, might he the fame poflefs,
He fains himfelf, and doth his Fortune bles.'

And thoughhe do not win his Wifh to end,
Yet thus far happy he hmfelf doth ween,
That Heavens {uch happy Grace did to him lend;,
As thing on earth {o heavenly, to have feen
His Heart’s enfhrined Saint, his Heaven’s Queen,
Fairer than faireft, in his faining Eye,
Wkofe fole Afpect he counts Felicity.

Then forth he cafts in his unquiet Thoughe,
What he may do, her Favour to obtain; -
What brave Exploit, what Peril hardly wrought,.
What lpuiﬁ'ant Conqueft, what adventrous Pain
May pleafe her beft, and Grace unto him gain :
He dreads no Danger, nor Misfortune fears, -
His Faith, his Fortune in his Breaft he bears. Thos
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Thou art his God, thou art his mighty Guide,
Thou being blind, letft him not feehis Fears, ‘
But carrieft him to that which he hath ey’d, ~ (and Spears § -
Through Seas, through Flames, through thoufand Swords-.
Ne ought {o ftrong that may his Force withftand, .
With which thou armeft his refiftle(s Hand. .

Witnefs Leander in the Exxine Waves,

And ftout Eneas in the Trojan Fire, :

Achilles prefling through the Phrygian Glaves,

And Orpheus, daring to provoke the Ire .

Of damned Fiends, to get his Love retire:
For both through Heaven and Hell thou makeft way,
To win them Worfhip which do thee obay.

And if by all thefe Perils and thefe Pains
He may but purchafe liking in her e‘ye,: .
What Heavens of Joy then to himfelf he feigns?
Eftfoones he wipes quite out of memory.
Whatever ill'bef‘orecLe did aby :- ’

Had it been Death, yet would he die again,

To live thus happy as her Grace to gain.

Yet when he hath found favour to hiswill,
He nathemore can fo contented reft, '
But forceth further on, and ftriveth ftill
T’approach more near, till in her inmoft Breft .
" He may embofom’d be, and loved beft :

And yet not beft, but to be lov'd alone 3
“For Love cannot endure a Paragone.

The fear whereof, O how doth it torment

His troubled Mind with more than hellifh Pain ! - -

And to his feigning Fanfie reprefent S

Sights never feen, and thoufand Shadows vain,

'To break his Sleep, and wafte hisidle Brain :
Thou that haft never lov’d canft not believe.
Leaft part of th’ Evils which poor Lovers grieve.

The
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“The gnawing Envy, the heart-fretting Fear,
The wsin Summifes. the diftruftil Shows,

The falfe Reports that flying Tales do bear,
"'The Doubts, the Dangers, -the Delays, the Woes,
The feigned Friends, the unaffured Foes, - '
With thoufands more than any Tongue can telf,

Do make a-Lover’s Life a Wretch’s Hell.

‘Yet is there one more curfed than they all,
That Canker-Worm, that Monfter Fealoufie,
“Which eats the Heart and feeds upon the Gall,
“Turning all Love’s Delight to Mifery, - T
“"Through fear of lofing his Felicity. :
Ah Gods, that ever ye that Monfter placed
-In gentde Love; that all his Joys detaced!

By thefe, O Love, thou doft thy entrance make
Unto thy Heaven, and doft the more endear
Thy Pleafures unto thofe which them partake 3
As after Storms, when Clouds-begin to clear,
"The Sun more bright and glorious doth appear:
So thou thy Folk, through pains of Purgatory,
Doft bear unto thy Blifs, and Heaven’s Glory.

There thou them placeft in a Paradife *

»Of all Delight and joyous happy Reft, -
Where they do feed on-Nectar heavenly wife,
With Hercules and Hebe, and theret
Of Venus® Dearlings, through her Bounty bleft;

And lie like Gods in Ivory Beds arayd,
With-Rofe and Lillies over them difplayd.

There, with thy Daughter Pleafure they do play

Their hurtlefs Sports, without Rebuke or Blame,

And in her fhowy Bofom boldly lay

Their quiet Heads, devoid of guilty Shame,

After full Joyance of their gentle Game 3
Then her they crown their Goddefs and their Queen,
And deck with Flowers thy Altars well befeen.




1286 A»HTMN.

Ay me, dear Lord, that ever I might hope,
'FZrall the Pains and Woes tha:nIlg endure,
‘To come at length unto the wifhed fcope
Of my Defire; or might my felf affure,
“That happy Port for ever to recure !
Then would I think thefe Pains no Pains at all,
And all my Woesto be but Penance fimall,

Tl ¢ el

eavenly Hymn, fuch as the -

And thy trizmp{znt Name then v‘?:\ﬁdl r;%

*Bove allthe Gods, thee only honouring 5 ,

My Guide, my God, my Viétor, and my King 3
Till then, drad Lord, vouchfafe to take of me
This fimple Song, thus fram’d in praife of thees

AN
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HYMN
InHonour of BEAUTY,

H! whither, Love, wilt thou now me?"
. What wontlefs Fury doft thou now pire
-Into my feeble Breaft, .too full of thee?
Whilft feeking to allake thy raging Fire,
Thou in me kindleft much more great Defire,
And up aloft above my Strengtl%x doft raife,
The wondrous Matter of my Fire to praife,

ThatasI earft, in praife of thine own Name,
"So, now in Honour of thy Mother dear,

An honourable Hymn I eke fhould frame 3
And with the Brightnefs of her Beauty clear,

The ravitht Hearts of gazeful Men might reap ‘
To admiration of that hcavené{ inl:,l ]
From whence proceeds fich Soil-enchar ting Mighe,

Thereto do thou, great'Goddefs, Queen of Beawsy,
* Mother of L(}ye, and of all World’s Delighe,
Without whole fovereign Grace and kindly Dury,
Nothing on Earth feems fair to flefhly Sight, "~
Do thou vouchfafe with thy Love-kindling Light,
T’ illuminate my dim and dulled Eyn

yn,

And beawify this facred Hymn of ‘thine.
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That both te thee, to whom I mean it moft,
And eke to her, whofe fair immortal Beam- - :
‘Hath darted Fire into my feeble Ghoft, "~ - - ..
‘That fow k walted'is'with Woés éxweam, ~
.Jt may {o pleafe, that fhe at length will firéam

Some Dew of Grace ingd my wither’d Heart,

After long Sorrow and confuming Smart.

H A T time this World’s great Workmafter did cak
To make all things, {ich as we now bebald, .
Xf feéms; that he &efonje-his‘ Eyey had placd - i
A goodly Pattern, to whofe perfect ould . ’
He fafhion’d them as comely as he could 3
That now fo fair and feemly they appear,
As riought may be amended any where,

“That wondrous Pattern wherefoere it-be,

- Whether in Earth laid up in fecret Stora, - .
Or clfe in Heaven, that no Man may itfee -
With finful Eyes, for fear it to deflore, -

Is perfect Beauty, which all Men adore ¢ *
Whofe Face and Feature doth fo much excel
All mortal‘Senfe, that none the fame may tell.

Thereof as every earthly Thing partakes

“Or more or lefs,” by Influence Divine,’

So it more fair accordingly it makes,

‘And the grofs Matter of this earthly Mine

Whicly clofeth it, thereafier doth refine, -
Doing away the Drofs which dimms the Light
Of that fair Beam, which therein is empight. .

For through-Infufion of celeftial Powre,
The duller Earth it quickneth with Delight,
And life-fifll Spirits privily doth poure
‘Through all the Parts, -that to the Lookers fight
They feem to pleafe ;: That is thy fovereign Might,
O Cyprian Queen, which flowing from the Beam
- +Of thy bright Star, thou into them doft ftream.
+ That
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That is the thing* which giveth pléafint Grace -
To all:things fair; that kindleth lively Fire, " ...’
Light of thy Lamp, which fhining in the Face,:
" Thence to the Soul darts amorous Defire, .- .
And robs the Hearts of thofe which it admire 5
Therewith thou pointeft thy Son’s ﬁds’"ed Arrow,
That wounds the Life, and waftes the inmoft Marrow.

How vainly then do idle Witsinvent, - ! "«
That Beputy is nought elfe But mixture made
Of Colours fair, and goodly Temp’rament -
of dpure Complexions, -that fhall quickly fade & -
And pafs away, like to-a Summer’s fhade; -
Or that it is bit comely Compofition . = . .
Of Parts well meafu’d, with meet Difpofision ?

- Hath white and red in'it fuch-wondrous Powre;
That it can pierce through th’-Eyes unto' the Heatty
And therein ftir fuch Rage and reftlefs Stowre,

As nought but Death can ftint his dolarous Smart ?
Or can Proportion of the outward Part '
Move fuch Affe&ion in the inward Mind,
That it can rob both Senfe and.Reafon blind ?

Why do not then the. Bloffoms of the Field, -
Which are arrayd with much more orient Hue,:
And to the Senfe moft.dainty Odours yield,
Work like Imprefion in the Looker’s View ?
Or why do not fair Pictures like Powre fhew, .
In which oft-times we Nature fee of Art
Excell’d, in perfe& limming every part?

But ah! believe-mé, there is more than o,
That works fuch Wonders in the Minds of Men,
1 chat have often ‘prov’d, too well it know ;. .
And whofo lift the like Affays to ken,
Shall find my Frial, and confefs it then,
That Beauty. is not, as fond Mzn mi{dcem,
An outward Shew of thinzs, that only feem.
Vol. V. Kkk I:g_r
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For that fame goodly Hue of white and red;
With which the Cheeks are fprinkled, fhnlldeﬁy
And thofe fweet rofie Leaves fo £; y f_pted. I
Upon the Lips, fhall fade and fal a '.v‘;fz""."
*'To that th!were, even to cormpued City; SEPTERNT
That golden Wire, thofe f ‘Parkhnb g Stars.f0 bright, -
Shall turn to Duft, and lofe their goodly nght.

But that fair Lamp, from'whofe celeffinlRay. .- v 2
That Light proceeds, which kindleth Lovers Fwe, '
Shall never be extinguitht aor decay, o e
But when the vital prmsdoenpurc, I ERTREST R
Unto her native Planet' fhall vetires . .-~ 7 = f
For it is heavenly born, and cannot dle, R
Being a. parcel of the pureft Sky. . .. A

For when the Soul, the which detived-was, - :- S
At firt, ot of that great immortal Sp;ght, DU
By whom all live to Love, whylom di
Down from the top of pureft Heaven’s hlght, SR
“To be embodied here, it.then took Light ~ ~ =% = .
And lively Spirits from:that faireft Scar, . ..
Which lights the World farth from his ﬁcry Car.

Which Powre retaining (till: or "wore or- leﬁv,
When fhe in flefhly Seed is eft enraced,’ ‘
Through every part fhe doth the ﬁmetmpre(s, .
~ According as the Heavens have her graced 3 o
* And frames her Houfe, in which fhe will be. placcd
Fit for her felf, adorning it with fpoil - - :
Of i’ heavenly Riches, which fhe robb’d, exewlnle.

Thereof it comes, that thefe fair Souls, which have
The moft refemblance of that heavenly Light, 'r:
Frame to themfelves moft beautiful and brave
Their flefhly Bowre, moft fit for their Delight;
And the grofs Matter by a fovereign Might
‘T'emper {0 trim,’ that it may well be feen
A Palace fic for fuch a Virgin Queen. -
So
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‘So- every Spirit, as i is moft

And hath in it the more of hgv':’nly Light,

So it the fairer Body doth procure

‘To habit in, and it more fairly dight -

"With chearful Grace and antiable Sight ¢
For of the Soul the Body Form doth take 5
For Soul is Form, and doth the Body make.

“Therefore where-ever that thou doft behold
A comely Corpfe, with Beanty fair endewed,

- Xnow this for:certain, that the fame doth hold
A beauteous $oul, with fhir Conditions thewed,
Fit to receive the Seed of Vertue ftrewed i

For all that fair is, is by Nature good 3
That is a fign to know the gentle Blood.-

Yet oft it falls that many a gentle Mind

Dwells in deformed Tabernacle dround,

ZEither by Chance, againft the Courfe of Kind,

Or through Unaptnefs. in the Subftance found,

Wehich it aflumed of ‘fome ftubborn Ground,
That will not Zield unto her Form’s Direétion,
But is perform’d with fome foul Imperfection.

And oft it falls, (ay me the more to rue !)

“That goodly Beauty albe heavenly born,

s foul abus’d ; and that celeftial Hue ~ .

Which doth the World with her Delight adorn,

Made but the Bait of Sin, and Sinners Scorn ;
Whilft every one doth feek and fue to haveit,
But every one doth feek but to deprave it.

Yet nathemore is that fair Beauty’s Blame,

" But theirs that do abufeit unto ill ¢
Nothing fo good, but that through guilty Shame
May be corrupt, and wrefted unto Will,
Nathelefs, the Soul is fair and beauteous ill,

However Flefhes fault it filchy make :

For things fmmortal 111(0 kC;:mzlPdon w.ke. -
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But ye, fir Dames, the World’s dear Ornaments,
And' lively Images of Heaven’s Light, ‘
Let not your Beams with fuch Difparagements
Be dimm’d, and your bright Glory darkned quite &
But mindful ftill of your firft Country’s fight,
Do ftill preferve your fitft informed Grace, .
Whofe Shadow yet fhines in your beaureoys Face.

Loatch that foul Blot, that hellifh Firebrand,
Ditloyal Luft, fair Beauty’s fouleft Blame,
That bafe Affe@tion, which your Ears svould bland, .
Commend, to, you by Love’s abufed Name 5 -
But is indeed the Bond-{lave of Defame, =

W hich will the Girland of your Glory mar,

And quench the fight of your bright-fhining Star.

But gentle Love, that Loyal is and True,

Will more illumine your refplendent Ray,

And add more Brightnefs to your goodly Hue,

From Light of his pure Fire, which by like way .

Kindled of yours, your Likene(s doth difplay 3
Like as two Mirrours by opgos’d Refleétion,
Do both exprefs the Face’s firft Impreflion.

Therefore to make your B more appear,
It you behoves to love, and forth to lay
That heavenly Riches, which in you ye bear,
That Men the more admire their Fountain may;
Tor elfe what booteth that celeftial Ray,
- If it in:Darknefs be enfhrined ever,

That it of loving Eyes be viewed never ?

Dut in your choice of Loves, this well advife,
That likeft to your felves ye them felect,
The which your Forms firft Source may (ympathize,
And with like Beauty’s parts be inly deckt:
For if you loofely love, without refpeét,
It is not Love, but a difcordant War,
Whofe unlike Parts amongft themfelves do jar.
: o For
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For Love is a celeftial Harmony o

Of likely Hearts compos’d of Stars concen,

Which join together in fweet Sympachy,

‘To work each other’s Joy and true Content,

Which they have harbour’d fince their firft defcent
Out of their heavenly Bowres, where they did {ce
And know each other here belovid to be. - - :

"Then wrong it were that any other twain: -
Should in Love’s gentle Band combined be,
" But thofe whom Heaven did at firft ordain,
And made out of one Mould the more t’agree
For all that like the Beauty which they fee,
. Straight do not love ; for Love is not fo light, :
As ftraight to burn at firft Beholder’s fight. "

But they which love indeed, look otherwife,
With pure Regard and fpotlefs true Intent,
- Drawing out of the Objeét of their Eyes ;
A more refined Form, which they prefent -
Unto their Mind,. void of all Blemilrment 5
Which it reducing to her firlt Perfection;,
Beholdeth free from Flefh’s frail 1nfections.

And then conforming it unto the Light,
Which in it felf it hath remaining ftill,
Of that firft Sun, yet fparkling in his fight,
‘Thereof he fathions in his lﬁgﬁcr Skill
An heavenly Beauty to his Fancy’s will,
And it embracing in his Mind endre,
The Mirrour of his own Thought doth admire;

Which feeing now fo inly fair to be,
As outward it appeareth to the Eye, »
‘And with his Spirit’s proportion to agres,
He thereon fixeth all his Fantafie,
And fully fetteth his Felicity,
Counting it fairerthan it is indeed, -
And yet indeed her Fairne(s doth exceed..
. Kkk 3’ Fos
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For Lovers Eyes more fharply fighted be -

Than other Mens, and in dear Love’s Delight

See more than any other Eyes can fee,

Through mutual receip&gf Bealt‘nes bright,

Which carry-privy Meflage to the Spright,

" And t;n;iqg: g'es that inmoft fair difplay,
As plain as Light difcovers dawning Day..

Therein they fee, through amorous Eye-glaurwes,.
Armies of Loves lill flying to and fro,
Which dart at them their little fiery Launces :
Whom having wounded, back a?mn they go,
Carrying compaffion to their lovely Foe 3
Who feeipg her fair Eyes fo. fharp Effed,
Cures all their Sorrows with ane fweetr Afpects
In which, how many Wonders do they reed
To their Conceit, that others nevert}‘:?;‘-
Now of her Smiles, with which their Souls they feed,
Like Gods with Netar in theiv ts free 3
Now of her Looks, which like to Cordials be s
- But when her Words embaflade forth fhe fends,
Lord, how fweet Mufick that unto. them lends *

Sometimes upon her Forehead they behold
A thoufand Graces masking in delight,
Sometimes within her Eye-lids they unfold
Ten thoufand fiweet Belgards, which to their fight
Do feem like twinkling Stars in frofty Night :
Buton her Lips, like rofie Buds in May,
So many Millions of chafte Pleafures play.

All thofe, O Cytherea, .and thoufands more

Thy Handmaids be, whichdo on thee attend,

To deck thy Beauty with their Dainties ftore.

That may it more to mortal Eyes commend,

And make it more admir’d of Foe and Friend ;

That in Mens Hearts thou maift thy Fhrone inftall,

. A_nd fpread thy lovely Kingdony ever all. . Th -
L. N I en
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‘Then Io Triumph! O great Beauty’sQueen,. ,

Advinee the Banner of”%;iy Con uty‘n high, =

"Thae all this World, the which thy Vaffals been, .

May draw to thee, and with due Fealty -

Adore the Powre of thy great Majefty
Singing this Hymn in honour of thy*Name,
Compil’d by me, which thy poor Liegeman am.

In lieu whereof, grant, O great Sovereign,:
‘That fhe whofe conquering Beauty doth captive
My trembling Heart in her eternal Chain,, .
One drop of Grace at length will to me give,
That I her bounden Thrall by her may live 3
And this fame Life, which firft from me (he reaved,
May owe to her, of whom I it received,

And you,'fiit Venus” Dearling, my dear Dread,

Frefh Flowre of Grace, great Goddefs of my Life,
When your fair Eyes thefe fearful Lines fhall read,
Deign-to let fall one drop of dué Relief,

- ‘That may recure-my Heart’s long pining Grief, _
And fhew what wondrous powre your Beauty hath,
That can reftore a damned Wight from Death,
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Of Heavenly Lo VE

LO V E, lift me up upon thy golden Wings,
From this bafe World unto thy Heavens hight, -
Where I may fee thofe admirable things, - ’
W hich there thou workeft by thy Sovereign Mighty
Far above feeble reach of earthly Sight -

That I thereof an heavenly Hymn may fing

- Unto the God of Love, hizh Heaven's Kin2,

Many lewd anes (ah woe is me the more !)
In praife of that mad Fit, which Fools call Love,
1 have in th’ Heat of Youth made heretofore
That in light Wits did loofe Affettion move,
Bt all thofe Follies now 1 do reprove,
And turned have.the Tenor of my String,
The heavenly Praifes of true Love to fing.

And ye that wont with greedy vain Defire
To read my Fault, and wondring ar my Flame,
To warm your felves at my wide fparkling Fire,
Sith now that Heat is quenched, quench my Blame,
Andin her Afhes fhrowd my dying Shame : '
For who my pafled Follies now purfues,
Begins his own, and my old Fault renews.

’ v .-
. R ] Before
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Efore this World’s great Frame, in which all things:
Are now contain’d, found any Being-place; .’ B
Ere flitting Time could wag his eyas Wings = .
About that mighty Bound, which' doth embrace _
The rolling Sphere, and parts their Howers by fpaces:
That high Eternal Powre, which now doth'move:
In all thefe things, mov'd in it felf by Love.

It lov'd it felf, becaufe it felf was fairy =

(For fair is lov'd )-and of it felf begot.

Like to it felf his eldeft Son and Heir,

Eternal, Eu-e, and void of finful Blot,

The Firftling of his Joy, in whom no jot
Of Love’s diflike, or Pride was to be found,
Whom he sherefore with equal Honour crown’d..

With him he reign’d, before all Time prefcribed,,
In endlefs Glory and immortal Might,”
zﬁether with that third from them derived,
wife, moft holy, moft almighty Spright, -
Whofe Kingdom’s Throne, no Thoughts of earthly Wigl &
Can comprehend, much les my trembling Verfe.
With equal Words can hope it to reberfe.

-

Yet O moft blefled Spirit, pure Lamp of Light,.

Eternal Spring of Grace and Wifdom true,

Vouchfafe to fhed into nity barren Spright,

Some little Drop of thy. celeftial Dew,

That may my Rimes with fieet Infufe embrew ;.
And give me Words equal unto. my Thoughe,,
To tell the Marveils by thy Mercy wrought..

¥et being pregnant ftill with powreful Grace,.
And full ofP fruitful Love, that loves to get
Things like himfelf, and to enlarge his Race,
}lisnfﬁcond Brood, though not of Powre fo great;,
¥et full of Beauty, next he did beget

An infinite Increafe of Angels %n’ght,. ‘
All gliftring glorious in their Maker’s Lighte o
T Kkks o T

LU
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To them the Heavens illimitable Heiht

(Not this round Heaven, which we from hence behold,

Adorn’d with thoufand Lamps of burning Light,
And with ten thoufand Gemms of fhining Gold)
He %:Je, as their Inhesitance to hold, )
‘That they might ferve him in eternal Blifs,
And be partakers of thofe Joys of his.

‘There they in their trinal Triplicities
About him wait, and on his Will depend,
Either with nimble Wings to cut the Skies,
When he them on his Meffages doth fend,
Or on his own drad Prefence to attend,
Where they behold the Glory of his Light,
And caroll Hymns-of Love both Day and Night.

Both Day and Night is unto them all one,
For he his Beams doth unto them extend,"
‘That Darknefs there appeareth never none §
Ne hath their Day; ne hath their Blifs an end,
But there their termlefs Time in pleafure fpend,
Ne ever fhould their Happinefs decay,
Had not they dar’d their Lord to difobay.

But Pride, impatient of long refting Peace,
Did puff them up with greedy bold Ambition,
That they gan caft their State how to increafe
Above the fortune of their firft Condition,
And fit in God’s own Seat without Commiffion
The brighteft Angel, even the Child of Light,
Drew Millions more againft their God to fights

Th® Almighty, fecing their fo bold Affay,

Kindled the Flame of his confuming Ire,

And with his only Breath them blew away

From Heaven’s Hight, to which they did afpire,

“To deepeft Hell, and Lake of damned Fire 3
Where they in Darknefs and drad Horror dwell,
Hating t'}ll‘e happy Light from which they fell.

g.
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86 that next Off-fpring of the Moker’s Love,
Next to himfelf in' glorious Degree,
" Degenering to Hate, fell from above
Through Pride ; (for Pride and Love may ilt 3gree)
And now of Sin to all enfample ba ; g '
How then can finful Flefh it felf affure,.
Sith pureft: Angels fell to be impure 2

But that eternal Fount of Love and Grace,
Still flowing forth his Goodnefs unto all, =~
Now feeing left a wafte and empty place -
e:lv‘i}:-.Palace,.thr(mgh thofe Angefs Fall,
Caftto (upplﬁl:e' fame, and to e o

A new unknowen Colonie therein,
Whofe Root from Earth’s bafeGround-work fhould begin, . -

~‘Therefore of Clay, . bafe, vile, and next to noughe,

" Yet form’d by wondrous Skill; and by his Might . .
According to an heavenly Patternt wrou :

Which he had:fathion’d in his wife Forefight, -

He Man did make, and breath’d a living Spright - )
Into his Face, moftBeautiful and Fair, ‘ '
Endew’d with Wifdom, Riches heavenly rare. .

Such he him made, that herefemble might '
Himfelf, as mortal Thihg imnrortal could 5
Him to be Lord of every living Wight,
He made by Love out of his own like Mould, ...
In whom he might his mighty Self behold.
For Love dot%x love the thing belov’d to fee, .
That like it felf in lovely Shape may be.

But Man, forgetful of his-Maker’s Grace

No lefsthan Angels, whom he did enfue,

Fell from the Hope of promis’d. heavenly Place,

Into the Mouth of Death, to Sinners:due,

And all his Off-fpring into Thraldom threw :
Where they for ever fhould in Bonds remain °

Of pever-dead, yet ever-dying Pain,

B

Till
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Till that great Lord of Love, which him at firfk
Made of meer Love, and after liked welly- © . .
Seeing him lie like Creature long accurft,

_In that deep Horror of: defpaired Hell 3 SRS
Him Wretch in Dool would let no longer dwell, . .

But caft out of that Bondage to redeem, - . -
And pay the Price, all were his Debt extreems

Out of the Bofom of eternal Blifs, .- - -
In which he reigned with his glorious Sire,
He down defcended, like a moft demifs
And abje&& Theall, in Flefh’s frail Awire, - -
That he for him might pay Sin’s deadly Hire,
. And him reftore unto tZat happy State,

. In which he ftood before his haplefs Fate.

In Flefh ac firft the Guilt committed was, - - .
Therefore in Flefh it muft be fatisfide < -

Nor Spirit, nor Angel, though they Man furpafs, -

Could make amends to God for Man’s Mifguide,
But only Man himfelf, whofe felf did flide..
So taking Flefh of facred Virgin’s \Voml%
For Man’s dear fake he did a Man become.

And that moft bleffled Body, which was born
Without all Blemifh or réproachful Blame, .
He freely gave to be both rent and torn.
Of cruel Hands 3 who with defpightful Shame
Reviling him, that them moft vile became,
At length him nayled on a Gallow-Tree,
And flew the Juft, by moft unjuft Decree.

O huze and moft unfpeakable Impreffion

-~ Of Love’s deep Wound, that pierft the piteous Heart

Of that dear Lord with fo entire Affeétion ;

And fharplfy launcing -every inner part,

Dolours of Death inta his Soul did dart
Doing him. die, -that-never it deferved,

‘

TG fiee his Foes, that from his Heaft had fiverved !
What
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‘What Heart can feel leaft Touch of fo fore Launch, ..
Or Thotht can think the Depth of fo dear Wound ?
‘Whofe bleeding Source their Streams yet never ftaunch,
But ftill do flow, and frefhly ftill redownd, n
To heal the Sores of finful Souls unfound,

And cleanfe the Guilt of that infeéted Crime,

Which was enrooted in all flefhly Slime. .

O blefled Well of Love! O. Flowre of Grace !
O glorious Morning-Star ! O Lamp of Light!
Mott lively Image of thy Father’s Face, .
Eternal King of Glory, Lord.of Might, °
"Meek Lamb of God before all Worlds behight,
How can we thee requite for all this Good ?
Or what can prize that thy moft precious Blood ?

Yet nought thou ask’ft in lieu of all this Love, -
But Love of us, for Guerdon of thy Painz
Aye me! what can us lefs than that behove ?
Mad he required Life for us again,

Had it been wrong to ask his own with gain ?
" He gave us Life, he it reftored loft 3
Then Life were leaft, that us fo litde coft.

But he our Life hath left unto_us free,
Free that was thrall, and blefled that was band 5
" Ne ought demands, but that we lov:ﬁ be, :
As he himfelf hath lov’d us afore-hand,
And bound thereto with an eternal Band 3
Him firft to Jove, that was fo dearly bought,
And next, our Brethren to his Image wrought.

Him firft to love, great Rizht and Reafon is,

Who firft to us our Life and Being gave §

And after, when we fared had amifs,.

Us Wretches from the fecond Death did fave :

And laft, the Food of Life, which now we have,
Even he himfelf in his dear Sacrament,

To feed our hungry Souls unto us lent. Then
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Then next, to foveout Brethren, that were made °

Of that felf Mould and' thar felf Maker’s Hand, ~ " - |

That we § and ‘to the fame again thall Rde,” -

Where they fhall have like Heritage of Latid;

However here on higlier Steps we ftand ;. * -
Which alfo werewith felf-fame Price rédezmed
That we; however of us tight efteetired. -

And were they not; yetfith that loying Lord- . "
Commanded us to love them for'his'fakes” "~ . "
Even for his fake, andfor'his facred'Word, = . .
Which in his laft Bequeft he to‘us'fga ‘ :
We fhould thenkae',_ and with t
" Knowing, that whatfo€’er to them we give,

We give to hing; by whom'we alt do-lives

Such Mercy he by his. moft. holy Reed
Unto us taught, and'to-approveirmue,
Enfampled it by his'moft righteous Deed; .
Shewing us mercy ‘%miferablg Crew?)
That we the like fhould to the Wretches fhew, =
Andlove our Brethren : thereby to approve,
How much hirifelf that loved-vs; we loves

Then rouze thy.felf, O-Barth;. out of thySoil,
1n which thou wallow’ft like to filthy Swine,
And dooft thy Mind-in durty Pleafures moyl,
Unmindful of that deareft Lord of thine ;
Lift upto him thy heavy-clouded Eyne;.
That thou this foveraign Bounty maift’ behold,
And read thirough Love his Mercies manifold.

- Begin from firft, where he encradled was
Infimple Cratch, wrapt in a Wad of Hay,
Between the toylful Oxe and humble Afs ; -

And in what Rags, and in how bafe Array, -

The Glory of our heavenly Riches lay,
When him the {illy Shepherds came to fee,
Whom greateft Princes fought on loweft Knee,

From

eir Needs partakes. -
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From thence read on the Story of his Life,
His humble Carriage; his unfaulty Ways, o
His cancred Foes; his Fights, his Toy, his Strife, .
His Pains, his Paverty, his fharp Affays, ‘
Through which he p;K his miferable days 3

Offending none, and doing good to all,

Yet being malic’d both of great and fmall,

And look at laft, how of moft wretched Wights

He taken was, betray’d, and filfe accufed;

How with moft fcornful Taunts, and fell Defpights

He was revil'd, difgracd, andfoul abufed, B

How fourg’d, how crown’d, how buffeted, how brufed 3
Anfl 1 y, how ’twixt Robbers crucifide, (Sid’c.
With bitter Wound, through Hands, through Feet, and

Then let thy flinty Heart that feels no pain, - )

Empierced ze wizd pitiful Remorfe,. K n,. '

And let thy Bowels bleed'in every Vein :

At fight of his moft facred heavenly Corfe,,

So torn and mangled with malicious Force ;
And let thy Soul, whofeSins his Sorrows wrought,
Melt into Tears, and grone in grieved Thought.

With Senfe whereof, whilft {o thy foftned Spirit
1s inly toucht, and humbled with meek Zeal,
"Through Meditation of his endle(s Merit, .
_Lift up thy Mind to.th’ Author of thy Weal,
““And to his foveraign Mercy do appeal ;
Learn him to love, thatloved thee fo dear,
And in thy Breaft his blefled Image bear._

Withall thy Heart, with all thy Soul and Mind,
“Thoumuft him love, and his Beheafts embrace:
All other Loves, with which the World doth blind )
Weak Fancies, and ftir up Affections bafe,
*Thou muft réenownce, and utterly difplace ; g
Andgive thy felf unto him full and free,
That full and frecly gave himfelf for thee.
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Then fhalt thou feel thy Spirit {o pofleft,,

Andravifht with devouring great Defire

Of his dear felf, that fhall thy feeble Breaft

lnﬂahn;)e with Loevale aln:d fet ‘:hec all on fire :

With burning Zeal, through eve entires. .

© That in :% urthly thm%; thourfylnpl:ndehght,’
But in his fweet and amiable Sight.

‘Thenceforth, all World’s Defire will in thee die,,

And all Earth’s Glory, on which Men do gaze,,

Seem Durt and Drofs in thy pure-ﬁﬁhted eye;

Compar’d to that celeftial Bea

Whofe glorious Beams all ﬂe ly Senfe Jodx daze.
With admiration of their paffing Light,
‘Blinding the Eyes, and lumining the Spright.

Then fhall thy ravifht Soul infpired be
With heavenly Theughts, far above humane Skill ;.
And “thy bright radiant Eyes fhall plainly fee.
Th’ Idee of his pure Glory, prefent ftill
Before thy Face, that all thy Spirits fhall fill

With fweet enragement of celeftial Love,

~ Kindled through fight of thofe fair things Above..

Q@aggg
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AP'T with the Rage of miné own ravifht Thought,
Through Contemplation of: thofe goodly Sights,
And glorious images in Heaven wrought, _ :
Whofe wondrous Beauty breathing {weet Delights,
Do kindle Love in high conceited Sprights ;
1 fain to tell the things that I behold, :
But feel my Wits to faily and Tongueto fold. - -

Vouchfafe then, O thou moft Almighty Spright,
From whom all Gifts of Wit and Knowledg flow,
To fhed into my Breaft fome fparkling Ligﬁz
Of thine eternal Truth ; that 1 may fhow ,
Some little Beams to mortal Eyes below
Of that immortal Beauty, there with Thee,
Which in my weak diftraughted Mind 1 fee.

“That with the Glory of fo_goodly Sight,"

The Hearts of Men, which fondly here admire

Fair-feeming Shews, and feed on vain Ddlight,

Tranfported with celeftial Defire .

Of thofe fair Forms, may lift themfelves up higher,
And learn to love with zealous humble Duty, _
Th’ eternal Fountain of . that heavenly Beawty. .
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B?,mning then below, with th’ eafie View .
Of this bafe Wiorld, fubject to flefbly Eye, -

" From thence to mount aloft by.order due, .. -

To Contemplation of th’ immortal Skye :
Of the foar Faulcon fo I learn to flye,

That flags a while her fluttering Wings benéathm
_'Till fhe herfelf for ftronger Flight can breathe.

Then look who lift, thy.gazeful Eyes to-feed -

With fight of that is fairy look on the. Frame -

Of this wide'Univerfe, and therein reed :

The endlefs kinds of Creatures, which by name -

Thou canft not count, mauch lefs their Natwres-aim ¢ - -
A)] which are made with wondrous.wife refped, -
And all with admirable Beauty deckt.

Firft th’ Eanth,. on Adamantine. Pillers founded,
Amid the Sea, engirt with brafen Bands; . ;
Then th* Air ftill flitting, but yes firmly bouaded.
On-every fide, with Piles of flaming Brands,.: .
Never confum’d, nor queacht with mortal hands; -
And laft, that mighty fhining cryftal Wall,
Wherewith he hath encompafled this-Alb. .. - .

‘By view whereof] it plainly may appear, "
ﬁm ftill as every ghin?g,dt—)t upv},vaaisptemd,, .
And further is from Earth, fo ftill mare clear -
Andfir it grows, till to his perfe@ end
Of pureft Beauty, it at laft afcend ;
Ayr more than Water, Fire much more thas Ayr,
And Heaven than. Fire appears more pure and fair.

Look thou no further, ‘But affix thine Eye. . - .
On that bright fhiny round ftil-moving Mafs, -
The Houfe of blefled Gods, which Men: call Skye, -
All fow’d with gliftring Stars more thick than Grafs,.
Whereof each other doth in Brightne(s pafs 3 '

But thofe two. moft, which ruling Night and Day,

4 King and Queen, the. Heaven's Enpive fivay. .. And
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" And tell me then, what haft thou ever feery

That to their Beauty niay comapared be,

Or <an the fight that is moft li?rp‘and keen

Endure their Captain’s flaming Head to fee?

How much lefs thofe, much higher in Degree, .
And fo much fairer, and much more than thefe,.
As thefe are.fairer than. the Land and Seas?

For, far above thefe Heaxens . which hers we fee,,
Be others, far exceeding thefe in Light, 5
Not bounded, not corrupt, as thefe fame be,..
But infinite in Largenefs and in Hei{n,.
YUnmoving, uncorrupt, and {podlefs brighe 5
That need no Sun ¢ iluminate theic Spheper;.
But theit own native Light, far paffing theiss.

And as thefe Heavens fiill by degrees arife,
Until they come to their firft Mover’s Bound,
That in his mighty Compafs doth comprie,’
And carry all the reft with him around 3:
So thofe likewitc do by d redound,
And rife.more fair, till at laft awvive ,
~ 'To the moft fair, whereso they all'do. ftrive.

Fair is the Heaven, where happy Souls have place;.
In full enjoyment of Felicity, ' :
Whence they do fill behold the glorious Face
Of the divine eternal Majefly ; .
More fair is that, where thofe Idess on hie-

Enranged be, which Plato o adinired,

And pure Intelligences fromy God infpived.

Yet fairer is that Heaven, in which do reign
The fovereign Powers and mighty Potenrares,
Which in their high Prote&tions do contain.
All mortal Princes, and imperial State;
And fairer yet, whereas the royal Seats
And heavenly Dominations arefet,
From whom all earthly Governance is fet. Yee
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Yet far more fair be thofe bright Chersbims,
Which all with golden Wings are over-dight,
And thofe eternal burning Seraphims,

Which from their Faces dart out fiery Light
Yet fairer than they both, and much more bright
Be th’ Angels and Archangels, which atten
On God’s own Perfon, without reft or end.

Thefe thus in fair each other far excelling,

As 1o the higheft they approach more near,

Yet is that haifhe& far beyond alt telling,

Fairer than all the reft which there appear,

‘Though all their Beauties joyn’d together were 2
How then can mortal Tongue hope to exprefs.
The Image of fuch endlefs Perfednefs 2

Ceafe then my Tongue, and lend unto my Mind ..

Leave to bethink how great that Beauty is,
Whofe utmoft Parts foir:utiﬁnl Ifind:.
How much more thofe effential Parts of his,

~ His Truth, his Love, his Wifdom, and his Blifs,

His Grace, his Doom, his Mercy and his Might,
By which he Jends us of hmxfel.;7 a fight!

Thofe unto all he daily doth difplay,
And fhew himfelf in th’ Image of his Grace,
As in a Looking-glafs, through which he may
Befeen of all his Creatures vile and bafe,
Thae are unable elfe to fee his Face,
His glorious Face which gliftereth elfe {0 bright,
That th’Angels felves-cannot endure his fight.

But we frail Wights, whof® Sight cannot fuftain -
The Sun-bright Beams, when he on usdoth fhine,

- But that their Points rebutted back again

Are dull'd, how can we fee with feeble Eyne
The.Glory of that Majefty Divine; -
In fight of whom both'Sun and Moon are dark,
Compared to his leaft refplendent Spark ? :
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The means therefore which unto us is lent
Him to behold, is on his Works to look,
Which he hath made in Beauty excellent,
And in the fame, as in a brafen Book,
‘To read enregiftred in every nook
His Goodnéfs, which his Bgauty doth declare ;
For all.that’s good, is beautifil and fair.

Thence gathering Plumes of perfeft Speculation,
‘To imp the Wings of thy high-flying Mind,
Mount up aloft through fv-:gavenly Contemplation,
From this-dark World, whofe Damps the Soul-do blind 3 -
And like the native Brood of Eagles kind,
On that bright Sun of Glory fix thine.Eyes,
Clear’d from grofs Mifts of frail Infirmities.

Humbled with Fear and awful Reverence,
Before the Footftool of -his Majefty _
Throw thy felf down with trembling Innocence,
Ne dare look up with corruptible Eye,
On the drad Face of that great Deiry,
For fear, left if he chance to lnok on thee,
Thou turn to nought, and quite confounded be,

But lowly fall before his Mercy-Seat,
Clofe coverd with the Lamb’s Integrity,
From the juft Wrath of his avengeful Threat, -
That fits upon the righteous Throne on high
His Throue is built upon Eternity,
More firm and durable than Steel or Brafs,
Or the hard Diamond, which them both doth pafs.

His Scepter is the Rod of Righteoufnefs,

With which he brufeth all his Foes to duft,

And the great Dragon ftrongly doth reprefs, -

Under the rigour of his Judgment juft:

His Seat is Truth, to which the Faithful twuft § .
From whence proceed her Beams fo pure and bright,
Thac all about him fheddeth glorious Light. Lite

‘C‘) )
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Lighe far exceeding that bright blazing Spark
Which darted ismﬁ%m Tkt:gshﬂanﬁngg Hegik’
Thae with his Beans enlumineth. the dark
And dampifh’ Air, whevilz all things are red:
‘Whofe Nature yet fo much is marvelled
Of mortal Wits, thatit dgth much amaze
‘The ‘greateft Wifards, which thereon do gaze.

-But shat-immortal Light which there doth fhine,
Js many thoufand times more bright, more clear,
‘More excellent, more glorious, more divine,
Through which to God all mortal Actions ‘here,
And even the Thoughts of Men, do plain appear s
For from th’Eternal Truth it doth procee‘r,w :
Through heavenly Vertue, which her Beams do breed.

With the great Glory-of ‘that wondrous Light,

His Throne is all encompaffed around, :

And hid in his-own'Brightnefs:from the fight

Of all that look thereon with Eyes-unfound ;'

And underneath his Feet are to be found -
Thunder and Lightning, and tempeftuous Fire,
‘The Inftruments of his avenging Ire. ‘

There in his Bofom Sapience doth fit,
The fovereign Dearling of the Deity,
Clad like a Queen in royal Rebes, moft fit
For fo great Powre.and peerle(s Majefty 3 -
And all with Gems and Jewels gorgeoufly
Adorn’d, that brighter than the Stars appear,
And make her native Brightne(s feem more clear.

And on her Head a Crown of pureft Gold
Is fet, in fign of higheft Sovcreignt{;
And in her Hand a Scepter fhe doth hold,
With which fhe rules the Houfe of God on high,
And menageth the ever-moving Sky 5

And in the fame thefe lower Creatures all,

Subjeted to her Powre impeial. .
Both
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“Both Heaven and Rarthiobey unto her Wiill, -~ *
‘And all the Creatures which théy both contam -~ -
For of her Fulnefs avhith the World doth fill, -~ -

They all parcake; and do i Staté‘remajn, ! ’

. As their great Maker did at'fift brdain 3 - oot
Through obfervation of her high Beheat,
By which they firft were made, and fill increaft.

The Fairnefs of her Fice no Yongue cantell}
-For.fhe, the Daughtersof all Womens Race
“And Angels eke in Beauty doth excell, _

Sparkled en her from God’s own glorious Face,
-And more increaft By her own goodly Grace,

That it doth far exceed all humane Thoughe,
Ne can on Earth compared be to ought.

Ne could that Painter (had helived yet) = -
Which pictur'd Venus with o curlous Quill,, -
That all Pofterity admivéd ft,” o
Have pourtray’d this, for all his maiftring Skill; =~
" Ne the her felf, had the rentained ftill, ~
And were as fair as fabling Wits do feign,
Could once come near-this Beauty fovereign.

“But had thofe Wits, th¢ Wonders of their Days,
“Or that fweet Teian Poet, which did fpend
His plenteous Veir'in fetting forth her Praife,
Seen bue a gliritpfe of this, which I pretend; -
How wondroufly would he her Face commend,
Above that Idole of his faining Thought,
That all the World fhould with his Rimes be fraught ?

How then dare:I, the' Novice of his Art,

Prefume to picure fo divine-a Wight,

Or hope t’ exprefs her keaft Perfections part,

Whofe Beanty: fills the Heavens with her Light,

And darks the Earth with fhadow of her fight ?
Ah gende Mufe, thou art too weak and faint,
The Pourtrait of fo heavenly Hue to paints

1

Le¢
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Let Angels, which her goodly Face behold, - .
And?'::gat ill, her fov%reign Praifes fing, . SRR
And thofe moft facred Myfteries unfold, = = . . ... ¢
Of that fair Love. of mighty Heaven’s King;: . =+ :
Enough is me t*admire {0 heayenly Thing: - - -
And being thus with her hu?e Love pofleft,
In th’ only Wonder of her felf 1o re(go

But whofo may, thrice happy Man, him hold, . ;
Of all on Earth, whom God fo much doth grace,
And 1ets his own Beloved to behold ; . o
For in the view of her celeftial Face, "
All Joy, all Blifs, all Happinefs have place 5
Ne ought on Earth can want unto the Wighe,
Who of her felf can win the wifhful Sight.

For fhe, out of her fecret Treafury,
Plenty of RichesTorth on him will ‘pour,
Even heavenly Riches, which there hidden lie
Within the Clofet of her chafteft Bowre, '
Th’ eternal Portion of her precious Dowre ; .
Which mighty God hath given to her free,
And to all thofe which thereof wosthy be.

None thereof worthy be, but thofe whomyfhe.
Vouchfafeth to her prefence to receive, o
And letteth them her lovely Face to fee,

Whereof fuch wondrous Pleafurés they conceive,

" And fweet Contenunent, . that it doth bereave .

Their Soul of Senfe, through infinite Delight,
. And them wanfport from Flefh into the Spright.

In which they fee fuch- admirable Things,

- As carries them into an Extafy, -

And hear fuch heavenly Notes, and Carolings
Of God’s high Praife, that fills the brafen Sky § - :
And feel fiich Joy and Pleafure inwardly,
That maketh them all worldly, Cares forget,
And only think on that before them fet.
) ’ Ne
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Ne from thenceforth doth any flefhly Senfe, |
'Or idle Thought of earthly things remain ; |
But all that earft feem’d fiveet, feems now offence, |
-And all that pleafed earft, now feems to pain. ’
“Their Joy, their Comfort, their Defire, their Gain,

Is fixed all on that which now they fee,

All other Sights but fained Shadows be. /

And that fair Lamp, which ufeth to enflame
‘The Hearts of Men with felf-confuming Fire, ,
“"Thenceforth feems foul, and full of finful Blame3
And all thar Pomp to which proud Minds afpire
-By Name of Honour, and fo much defire,

Seems to them Bafenefs, and all Riches Drofs,

And all Mirth Sadnefs, and all Lucre Lofs.

So full their Eyes are of that glorious Sight,

And Senfes fraught with fuch Sadetie,

“That in nought elfe on Earth they can delight,

But in th’afpect of that Felicitie,

Which they have written in their inward Eye 3
On which they feed, and in their fatt’ned Mind
All happy Joy and full Contentment make.

Ah then my hungry Soul, whichlong haft fed

‘On idle Fazcies of my foolith Tho:ght,

And with falfe Beauty’s flattering  Bait mifled,”

Haft after vain deceitful Shadows fo;%ht,

Which all are fled, and now have left thee nought,
But late Repentance through t(l:*y Folly’s prief’;
Ah! ceafe to gaze on matter of thy Grief,

And look at laft up to that fovereign Lighe,
From whofe pure Beams all perfe&t Beauty fprings,
That kindleth Love in every godly Spright,
Even the Love of God, whicE Loathing brings
Of this vile World, and thefe gay-feeming Things 3
With whofe {weet Pleafiwres %:ing fo poflett,
Thy ftraying Thoughts henceforth for ever refte
YOlo Y. ° Ll | DAPAH-
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Upon the Death of the Noble and Vertuous

Douglas Howard,

- Daughter and Heir of Hesry Lord -
Howard, Vifcount Bysdon, and Wife
of Arthur Gorges Elq;

.
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To the Right Honourable,

‘and Vertuous L apy,

“ HE L EN A Marchio-
nefs of Northampton.

BBl Have the rather prefumed
humbly to offer unto Tour
d  Honour the Dedication of
W this little Poem 5 for that

= the Noble and Vertuous
Gentlewoman of whom it “is written, was,
by Match, near allied, and in Affeition
greatly devoted unto Your Ladyfbip. The
Ocu]t%n why I wrote the [ame, was as well
the great good Fame which I beard of her
Deceafed, as the particular Good-will ‘which
I bear unto her Husband Mafter Arthur
Gorges, 4 Lover of Learning and Vertue ;

whofe Houfe, a5 Tour Ladyfbsp by Marriage
s L1 iy 3 g hath
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hath honoured, [0 do I find the Name of
them by many notable Records, to be of

reat Antiqaity inthis Realm 5 and [uch as
iwe ever borne themfelves with honourable
. Reputation to the World, and unfported
Loyalty to their Prince and Coantry: Be-
fides, [0 lineally are they defcended from the
Howards, 45 that the Lady Anne Howard,
eldeft Daughter to John Duke of Norfolke,
was Wife to Sir Edmund, -Mother to Sir
Edward, and Grand-mother to Sir Wil-
liam and Sir Thomas Gorges Kpights.
And therefore 1 do affure my. [elf that no
due Honour done to the White Lyon, bus
will be meZl grateful to Tour Ladybip;
whofe Husband and Children do fo nearly
participate with the Blood of that Nable
Family. 8o in all Daty 1 recommend this
Pamphlet, and the good Acceptance thereof,
to Tour honourable Faveur and Proteltion.

London this firft of
January, 1491

- Your Honoar’s humbly ever;

o '.'.‘Ed:..;SPFP&f-

. il
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=) H A T-ever Man he be, whofe hwv‘y Mmd v

Bl With grief of moumful great Mnfhap
oppreft, » ;

Fit m;tt;l' for his Cares Imaeafc would

Let read the ruful Plaint herein expreft,

= Of one, I ween, the woful't Man ah\e
Even fad Alcyon, whofe empierced Breft ‘
Sharp Sorrow did in thoufand pieces rive. tooot

But whofo elfe in Pleafure findeth Senfe, s i
Or in this wretched Life doth take delight, T
Let him be banifh’d far away from hence ;

Ne let the facred Sifters here be hight, -

Though they of Sorrow heavily can fing

For even their heavy Seng would breed Dehght s o
But here no Tunes, fave Sobs and Grones, fhall ring,.

In ftead of them, and their fweet Harmony, - = °-

Let thofe three fatal Sifters, whofe fad Hands -

Do weave the direful Threds of Deftiny,

And in their Wrath break off the vital Bands,

Approach hereto § and let the dreadful Queen - - .-

Of Darknefsdeep come from the Stygian Strands, (A

And grifly Ghofts to hear thlsLdfieﬁd Teen. ! :
4 : 2
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1IN gloomy Evening, when the weary Sun
After his Day’s long Labour drew to reft,
Ang fweaty Steeds now having over-run

The compaft Sky, ’gan water in the Weft 5
I walle’d abroaI to breathe the frefhing Air
1 open Fields, whofe flow’ring Pride oppreft:
With- early Frofts, had loft their Beauty fair.

There came unto my Mind a troublous Thoughe,
Which daily doth my weaker Wit poflefs,

Ne lets it reft, untl 1t forth have brought

Her long-born Infant, Fruit of Heavinefs,

Which fhe conceived hath through Meditation

Of this World’s Vainnefs, and Life’s Wretchednefs,,
That yet my Soul it deeply doth empaffion.

So as I mufed on the Mifery

In which Men live, and I of many moft,
Moft miferable Man; I did efpy

Where towards me a fory Wight did coft,
Clad all in black, that Mourning did bewray,
And Facob’s Staff in Hand devoudy croft,
Like to fome Pilgrim, come from far away.

His carele(s Locks, uncombed and unfhorn,
Hung long adown, and Beard all over-grown,
‘That well he feem’d to be fome Wight forlorn 3
Down to the Earth his heavy Eyes were thrown,
As loathing Light 2 and ever as he went,

He fighed oft, and inly deep did grone,

Asif ghxs Heart in pieces.would have rent,

Approaching nigh, his. Face 1 viewed nere,
And by the Semblant of his Countenaunce,

Me feem’d I had his Perfon feen elfewhere,
Moft like Alcyon feeming at a glaunce
Alcyon he, the jolly Shepierd Swain,

That wong full merrily to pipe and daunce,
And fill with Pleafance every Wood and Plain.

N
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Yet half in doubt, becau(e of his Difguife,
I foftly faid, Alcyow 2 Theee-withall :

He look’d afide as in difdainful wile, -

Yet ftayed not 3 tll 1 again did call.

Then turning back, he faid, with hallow found,
Who is it that doth name me, woful Thrall, :
The wretchedft Man that treads this Day on Giound ?-

One, whom like Wofulne(s impreffed deep, .
Hath made fit Mate thy wretched Cafe to hear,
And given like caufe with thee to wail and weep :
%r‘ief ﬁnds fome eafe by him d:td like does bear.
en flay Alcyon e She; fay
{Quoth 1§ till dao‘xiua’ve to nl:l; tm(iyyliar
Committed, what thee doth fo ill apay.

Ceafe foolith Man (faid he, half wrothfully)
To feek to hear that which cannot be told ;
For the huge Anguifh, which doth multiply
My cz‘ying Pains, no Tongue can well unfold
Ne do 1 care that any fhould bemone '
My hard Mifhap, or any weep that would,
But feek alone to weep, and die alone,

Then be it fo, quoth I, that thou art -bent

To die alone, unpitied, unplaineds °

Yet ere thou die, it were convenient

To tell the: caufe, which thee thereto conftrained ;
Left that the World thee dead, accufe of Guilt,
And fay, when thou of none fhalt be maintained,
That thou for fecret Crime thy Blood hatt fpilt.

Who Life does loath, and longs to be unbound -
From the firong Shackles of frail Flefh, quoth he,
Nought cares at all, what they that live en ground

Deem the occafion of his Death to be ; o

Rather defires to be fo;gotten quight,

Than queftion made of his Calamity ¢ .

For Heart’s deep Sorsow hates boltl; Life and Light
28 ee Llls

Yer
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Yet fith fo much thou feem’ft to- e my Grief,
And car’ﬁhfor one th:; for himfelf cares nought,
(Sign of thy Love, though nought for my Relief 5
l-‘o§ my Rel¥ef exceedeth liv'in'n‘?gngl'hought)y : ?
I will to thee this heavy cafe relate..

Then harken well till it to end be brought,

For never didft thou hear more haplefs Fate,

Whilome I us’d (as thou right well dooft know) -
My little Flock on Weftern Downs to keep,

Not far from whence Sabrina’s Stream doth flow,
And flowie Banks with filver Liquor fteep :

Nought car’d 1 then for worldly Change or Chaunce
For all my Joy was on my gente Sheep,

And to my Pipe to caroll and to daunce,

It there befell, as I the Fields did range
Fearlefs and free, a fair young Lionefs,

White as the native Rofe before the change,
‘Which Vensus® Blood did in her Leaves imprefs,
1 fpyed playing on the graffie Plain

Her youthful Sports and kindly Wantonnefs,
‘That did all other Beafts in Beauty ftain.

Much was 1 moved at fo goodly fight, S
Whofe like before mine Eye had feldom feen, -
And °gan to caft, how I her comfafs mngbh;," :
And bring to Hand, that yet had never been <
So well 1 wrought with Mildnefs and with Pain,

‘That I her caught difporting on the Green,
‘And brought away faft bound with filver Chain.

And afterwards 1 handled her fo fair, :
“That though by Kind fhe ftout and falvage were,
For being born an ancient Lion’s Heir,

And of the Race that all wild Beafts do fear 3

Yet I her fram'd, and.-won fo to my bent,

That fhe became fo meek and mild of chear,

As the leaft Lamb in all my Flock that went.
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For fhe in Field, where-ever I did wend,

Would wend with me, and wait by me all Days:

And all the Night that I in Watch .did fpend,
If caufe requird, or elfe in Sleep, if nay,

" She would all Night by me or watch or fleep§
And evermore when I did fleep or play,

She of my Flock would take full wary keep.

Safe then, and fafeft were my filly She

Ne fear’d the Wolf, ne fear’d th{ lem Beaft;
All were 1 drown’d in carelefs Quiet deep:

My lovely Lionefs without Beheaft

So careful was for them, and for my good, I

That when I waked, neither moft nor leaft -
I found mifcarried or in Plain or Wood.

Oft did the Shepherds, which my Hap did hear, - = -

And oft their Laffes, which my Luck envide,

- Daily refort to me from far and near,

To fee my Lionefs, whofe Praifes wide. -
Were fpred abroad ; and when her Worthinefs
Much Erater than the rude Report they try’d,
They her did praife, and my good Fortune blefs.

Long thus I joyed in my Happinefs,

And well did hope my Joy would have no end:
But oh! fond Man, dz'at in World’s Ficklenefs
Repofedft Hope, or weenedft her thy Friend,
That glories moft in mortal Miferies,

And daily doth her changeful Counfels bend,

To make new matter fit for Tragedies

For whilft I was thus without Dread or. Doubs, -
A cruel Satyre with his' murdrous Dart,
Greedi of Mifchief, ranging all about, K
Gave her the fatal Wound of deadly Smart 5
And reft from me my fiveet Companion,
And reft from me my Love, my Life, my Hea:t:
My Lionefs (ah Woe is me) is gone !

: o t
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Out of the World thns was fhe reft away,

Out of the World, unworthy fuch a Spoil,

And borne to Heaven, for Heaven-a fitter Prey 3
Much fitter than the Lion, which with Toil
Alcides {lew, and fix’d in Firmament :

Her now I feek th\:;\.?hom this earthly Soil,
And feeking mifs, and miffing do lament,

Therewith he *gan afrefh 1o wail and weep,

That I for pity of .his heavy Plight,

Could not abftaia mine Eyes with Tears to fleep
But when I faw the Anguith of his Spright

Some deal allay’d, 1 him befpake again ;

Certes Alcyon, painful is thy Plight,

That it in me breeds almoft equal Pain.

Yet doth not my dull Wit well underftand

‘That Riddle of thy loved Lionefs ;

¥or rare it feems in Reafon to be fcann’d,

That Man, who doth the whole World’s Rule poffefs,
Should to a Beaft his noble Heart embafe,

And be the Vaffal of his Vaffalefs :

“Therefore more plain aread this doubtful Cafe.

Then fighing fore, Daphne thou knew’ft, quoth h
She nowgl':sl ead ;“iae more endur'd to fay, TR e
But fell to ground for great Extremity :

That I beholding it, with deep difmay

Was much appall'd; and lightly him uprearing,
Revoked Life, that would have fled away,

All were my felf, through Grief, in dean{‘l'y drearing.

‘Then *gan I Kim to comfort all my beft,

And with mild Counfail ftrove to mitigate

The ftormy Paffion of his troubled Breft

But he thereby was more empaffionate :

As flubborn Steed, that- is with Curb reftrained,
Becomes more fierce and fervent in his Gate,
And breaking forth at laft, thus dearnly plained :
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L

WHAT Man henceforth that breatheth vital Air,

Will honour Heaven, or heavenly Powers adore ?

Which o unjuftly do their Judgments fhare - .
- *Mongft earthly Wights, as to affli& fo fore

The innocent, as thofe which do tranfgrefs ;

And do not fpare the beft or faireft, more

Than worft or fouleft, but do both opprefs.

If chis be right, why did they then create

The World fo Fair, fith Fairnefs is negleéted ?
Or why be they themfelves immaculare,

If pureft things be not by them refpected ?

She fair, fhe pure, moft fair, moft pure fhe was,
Yet was by them as Thing impure rejected ;
Yet fhe in Purencfs, Heaven it felf did pafs,

In Purenefs and in all celeftial Grace,

That Men admire in goodly Womankind,
She did excel, and feem’d of Angels Race, -
Living on Earthlike Angel new divin’d,
Adorn’d with Wifdom and with Chaftity,
And all the Dowries of a noble Mind,
Which did her Beauty much more beautify,

No Age hath bred (fince fair Afrea left

The finful World) more Vertue in a Wight

And when fhe parted hence, with her fhe reft :
Great Hope, and robb’d her Race of Bounty quight, '
Well may the Shepherd Lafles now lament,

For double Lofs by her hath on them lighe 3

To lofe both her and Bounty’s Ornament,

Ne let Elifa, Royal Shepherdefs,

The Praifes of my parted Love envys

For fhe hath Praifes in all plenteoufnefs
Pour’d upon her, like Showers of Caffaly,
By her own Shepherd, Colin her own Shepherd,
That her with heavenly Hymns doth deify,

Of ruftick Mufe, full Karde to be better’d, She
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She is the Rofe, the Glory of the Day,

And mine the Primrofe in the lowly Shade ;

Mine, ah ! not mine 3 amifs I mine did fay :
Not mine, but his, whish-mine awhile her ‘made
Mine to be his, with him to live for aye,

10 that fo fair a Flowre o foon fhould fade,

And through untimely Tempeft fall away !

She fell away in her firft Age’s Spring, :
‘Whilft yet her Leaf was green, and frefh her Rind,
And whilft her Branch fair Bloffoms forth did bring,
She fell away againft all Courfe of Kind. .
For Age to die is right, but Youth is wrong :
She fell away like Fruit blown down with Wind.
Weep Shepherd, weep, to make my Underfong,

1I

W HAT Heart fo ftony hard; but that would weep,

.And pour forth Fountains of inceffant Tears ?

What Timon, but would let Compaffion creep
Into his Breaft, and pierce his frozen Ears ?

In ftead of Tears, whofe brackifh bitter Well

1 wafted have, my Heart-Blood dropping wears,
To think to ground how that fair Bloffom fell,

Yet fell fhe not, as one enforc’d to die,

Ne died with Dread and grudging Difcontent,
But as one toil’d with Travel, down doth lie;
So lay fhe down, as if to fleep fhe went,
And clos’d her Eyes with carelefs Quietnefs 3
The whiles foft Death away her Spirit hent,
And Soul affoy’d from ﬁnle Flefhlinefs.

" Yet ere that Life her Lodging did forfake,

She all refolv’d, and ready to remove,

Calling to me (ay me!) this wife befpake ;
Aleyon, ah ! my firft and lateft Love, g
Ah! why does my 4lcyor weep and mourn,
And grieve my Ghoft, that ill mote him behove,
As if 10 me had chaungt fome evil tourn ?
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1, fith the Meffenger is come for me,

’I'lfl.at fummons Sguls :111[1{0 the bridale Feaft

Of his great Lord, muft needs depart froin ¢th
And ﬁrgght obey his foveraign BePI:;ﬁ : s
Why fhould Aleyon then fo I%ore lament,

That I from Mifery fhould be releaft,

And freed from wretched long Imprifonment ?

Our days are full of Dolour and Difeafe,
OurLiZe afflitted with' inceffant Pain,

That nought on Earth may leffen or appeafe.
Why then fhould I defire: here to remain ?
Or why fhould he that loves me, forry be -
For my Deliverance, or at all complain

- My good to hear, and toward Joys to fee ?

1 go, and long defired have ta.go,

1 go with gladnefs to my wifhed Reft,

Whereas no World’s fad Care nor waﬁing Woe
May come, their happyQuiet to moleft ;

But Saints and Angels in celeftial Thrones
Eternally him praife, that hath them bleft : .
There {hall I beamongft thofe bleffed ones.

Yetere I go, a Pledge I leave with thee

Of the late Love, the which betwixt us paft,

My young Ambrofia, in lien of me

Love her ; fo fhali our Love for ever. laft :

Thus Dear adieu, whom 1 expe¢t ere long,

So having faid, away fhe foftly paft :- :

Weep Shephetd, weep, to make mine Underfon3,
I

S O oft as I record thofe piercil;g Words,
Which yet are deep engraven in my Breft,
And thofe laft deadly Accents, which like Swords

1327

Did wound my Heart, and rend my bleeding Cheft,

With thofe fweet fugred Speeches do compare,
‘The which my Soul firft conquer'd and poffe,
The firlt Beginners of my endle(s Care s
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Arid when thofe pallid Cheeks and afhie Hue, - -
In which fad Death his Portraiture had writ ;

And when thofe¢ hollow. Eyes and deadly View, -
On which the Cloud: of ghaftly Nightdid fit, = .

1 match with that fweet Smile and chearful Brow,
Which all the World fubdued unto it ;

How happy was I then, and wretched now ?

How happy was I, when Ifaw:herlead @ . .
‘The Shepherds Daughtens ingin'a Round?
How trimly would fhe trace and {oftly wead

‘The tender Grafs, with rofie Garland crown’d 2
And when fhe lit advaunce her heavesly Voice,
Both Nymphsand Mufes nigh fhe made aftown’d,
And Flocks and Shepherds caufed to rejoyce,

But now, ye Shepherd Lafles, who.fhall Tead .
Your wandring Troups,” or fing your Virelayes ?
Or who fhall dight your Bowres, fith fheis dead.
That was the Lady of your Holy-days ? '
Let now your Blifs be nurned into Bale,

And into Plaints convert your joyous Plays,

And with the fame fill every Hill and Dale.:

Let Bagpipe never more be heard t6 thrill,
‘That may allure the Senfes to. Delight ; -
Ne ever Shepherd found his. Oaten Qul), .
Unto the many, that prevoke them might
To idle Pleafance: but let Ghaftline(s

And dreary Horror dim the chearful Light,
‘To make the Image of true Heavinefs.

Let Birds be filent on the naked Spray,

And fhady Woods refound with dreadful Yells 5
Let ftreaming Floods their hafty Courfes ftay,

And parching Drouth dry up the cryftal Wells:

- Let th’ Earth be barren and bring forth no Flowres,

And th’ Air be fil’d with noife of doleful Knells,
4ind wanderin Spirits walk untimely Houres.
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And Nature, Nurfe of every living thi
Letreft her felf from herelrzng V';’geari:egtzs, : :
And ceafe henceforth things kindly forth to bring,
But hideous Monfters full of Uglinefs :
For fhe it is, that hath me done this wrong,
No Nurfe, but Stepdame, cruel, mercilefs ;
Weep Shepherd,” weep, to make my Underfong,.
IV.
- MY little Flock, whom earft I lov’d fo well,
And wont to feed with fineft Grafs that grew,
Feed ye henceforth on bitter Aftrofell,
And ftinking Smallage, and unfavory Rue
And when your Maws are with thofe Weeds corrupted,.
Be yethe Prey of Wolves; ne will I rue,
That with your Carkafles wild Beafts be glutted. -

Ne worfe to you, my filly Sheep, I pray,
Ne forer Vengeance wifh on you to fall
Than to my felf, for whofe confus’d Decay
To carelefs Heavens I do daily call:

But Heavens refufe to hear a Wretch’s Ciy,
And cruel Death doth fcorn to come at call,
Or grant this Boon that moft defires to die.

The Food and righteous he away doth take,
To plague th’ unrighteous which alive remain .,
But the ungodly ones he doth forfake,

By living long to multiply their Pain :

Elfe ﬁmﬁy Death fhould be no Punifhment,

As the great Judge at firft did it ordain,

But rather Riddance from long Languihment,

Therefore my Daphne they have tane away,.
For worthy of abetter place was fhe

But me unworthy willed here to ftay,

That with her lack I might tormented be..
Sith then they fo have ordred, I will pay.
Penance to her, according their Decree,
And to her Ghott do fervice day by day.
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For 1 will walk this wandering Pilgrimage,
Throughout the World from one to other end,

And in Aiction wafte my bitter Age.

My Bread fhall be: the Anguifh of my Mind, ‘
My Drink the Tears which from mine Eyes do rain,.
My Bed the Ground that hardeft Imay find :

So will I wilfully increafe my Pain, :

And fhe my Love that was,. my Saint that is,
When fhe beholds from her celeftial Throne
(In which fhe joyeth in eternal Blifs) -

My bitter Penance, will my cafe bemone, .
And pity me that living thus do die:

For heavenly Spirits have compaffion

On mortal Men, and rue their Mifery:

So when I have with Sorrow fatisfide
Th’ importune Fates, which Vengeance on me feek,
And th’ Heavens with long Languor pacifide,
She for pure pity of my Sufferance meek,
Will fend for me 3 for which 1 daily long,
And will ¢ill then my painful Penance eke:
Weep Shepherd, weep, to make my Underfong.
V.

HENCEFORTH 1 hate whatever Nature made,
And in her Workmanthip no pleafure find ;

For they be all but vain, and quickly fade s

So foon as on them blows the Northern Wind,
They tarry not, but flit and fall away,

Leaving behind them nought but Grief of Mind,
And mocking fuch as think they long will ftay.

1 hate the Heaven, becaufe it doth with-hold
Me from my Love, and eke my Love from me
I hate the Earth, becaufe it is the Mould

Of flefhly Slime, and frail Mortality 3

1 hate the Fire, becaufe to nought it dies;

1 hate the Air, becaufe Sighs of it be ;

L hate the Sea, becaufe it Tears fupplies.
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I hate the Day, becaufe i lendeth Light
To feeall things, and not my Love to fee ;
1 hate the Darknefs, and the dreary Night,
Becaufe they breed fad Balefulnefs in me :
I hate all Times, becaufe all Times do fly
So faft away, and may not ftayed be, -
But as a fpeedy Poft that paffeh by.

I hate to fpeak, my Voice is fpent with crying 5

1 hate to lf:ar, loudy’Plaints hage dulPd ncnl"r’:e %a’rs s,

1 hate to tafte, for Food with-holds my dying ;

1 hate to fee, mine Eyesare dimm’d with Tears ;-

I hate to {mell, no Sweet on Earth is left ;

I hate to feel, my Flefh is numb’d with Fears:.

So all my Senfes from me are bereft. N

1 hate all Men, and fhun all Womankind :

The one, becaufe as I they wretched are 5

The other, for becaufe I ?o not find

My Love with them, that wont to be their Star.
And Life 1 hate, becaufe it will notlaft 3

And Death I hate, becaufe it Life doth mar;
And all I hate that is to come or paft.

So all the World and all in it I hate,

Becaufe it changeth ever to and fro,

And never flandeth in.one certain ftate,

But ftill unftedfaft, round about doth go,

Like a Mill-wheel, inmidft of Mifery,

Driven with Streams of Wretchednefs and Woe,
That dying lives, and liying ftill does die.

So do 1live, fo do I daily die,

And pine away in felf-confuming Pain :

Sith fhe that did my vital Powers fupply,.
And feeble Spirits in their Force maintainy "+
Is fetcht from me, why feek I to prolong

My weary Days in Dolour and Difdain ?

Weep Shepherd, weep, to make my Underfong. ~ - VI :
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WHY do I longer live in Life’s defpight,

And do not die then in defpight of Death ?

Wl:iy do Ilonger fee this loathfom Light,

And do in Darknefs not abridge py Breath,

Sith all my Sorrow fhould have end thereby,.

And Cares find quiet 5 is it fo uneath

To leave this Life, or dolorousto die?

To live I find it deadly dolorous 3

For Life draws Care, and Care continual Woe:.
Therefore to- die muft needs be- joyeous,

And wifhful thing this fad Life to forgoe.

But I muft ftay ; I may it not amend, .

My Daphne hence departing bade me fo,

She bade me ftay, till fhe %or me did fend,

Yet whilft I in this wretched Vale do ftay,
My weary Feet fhall ever wandring be,

That ftill I may be ready on my way, -
When as her Meffenger doth come for me.:.
Ne will I reft my Feet for Feeblenefs,

Ne will I reft my Limbs for Frachy,

Ne will I reft mine Eyes for Heavinefs

But as the Mother of the Gods, that fought

For fair Eurydice her Daughter dear

Throughout the World, with woful heavy Thought 3-
So will I travel whilft I tarry here, ..

Ne will I lodge, ne will I ever lin,

Ne when as drouping Titan draweth near,

To loofe his Teem, will I take up my Inn.

Ne Sleep (the Harbenger of weary Wights)
Shall ever lodge upon mine Eye-lids more ;
Ne fhall with Reft refrefh my fainting 'xright&
Nor failing Force to former- Strength reftore 3
But I will wake and forrow all the night

With Philomel, my Fortune to deplore 3

With Philomel, the Partner of my Plight.

e «

And’
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“And-ever as I fee the Star to fall, .
And under Ground to go, to give them Li
Which dwell in Darknefs, I to mind will call
“How my fair Star (that {hin’d on me fo bright)
Fell fuddainly, and faded under-ground ;
‘Since whofe deparwure, Day is turn’d to Nighe,
‘And Night without a Venss’ Star is found,

But foon as Day doth fhew his dewie Face,

And calls forth Men unto their toylfom Trade,

1 will withdraw me to fome darkfom place, =
-Or fome dear Cave, or folitary Shades '
There will I figh, and forrow all day long,

And the huge Burden of my Cares unlade :
Weep she‘:)gerd, weep, tovr;zlake my Underfong,
“HENCEFORTH mine Eyes fhall never more behold
Fair things on Earth, ne feed on falfe Delight
Of ought that framed is of mortal Mo

Sith that my faireft Flower is faded quight3

For all 1 fee is vain and tranfitory,

-Ne will be held in any ftedfaft Plighe,
-But in a moment lofe their Grace and Glory.

And ye fond 'Men, on Forune’s Wheel that ride, -
. Or in ought under Heaven repofe Affurance,

Be it Riches, -Beauty, or Honour’s Pride,

Be fure that they fhall have no long endurance,

But ere ye:be aware will flitaway:

For nought of them is yours, but th® only Ufance

Of a {mall time, which none afcertain may.

-And ye true Lovers, whom defaftrous Chaunce
Hath far -exiled from your Ladies Grace,

"To mourn in Sorrow and fad Sufferaunce,

When ye dY(:\dear me in that del['e'n place,
Lamenti Daphne’s E! ]

He‘llp men%o wailngy m{}'erable (gffze,; ' .
And when Life parts, voudxfaf; to clofe mine Eye,

And
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And ye more happy Lovers, which enjoy .
The Prefence of your deareft Love’s Delight3
"When ye do héar my forrowful Annoy, -

Yet pity me in your empaffion’d sﬂjﬁht’
-And think that-fuch mifhap, as chaunft to me, :
‘May happen unto the moft hapﬂ Wight 3 -
‘For all Mens States alike unftedfaft be,

And ye my Fellow Shepherds, which do feed .
Your carelefs Flocks on Hills and open Plains,
With better<Fortine than 'did me fucceed, - - .
Remember yet my undeferved pains : o
And when ye hear ‘that Iam dead or flain,
Lament my Lot, and tell your Fellow-Swains,
That fad Alcyon dy’d in Life’s difdain,

And ye fair Damfels; Shepherds dear Delights, -
’l'hatywith your Loves doptheir rude Hearts poflefs,
‘Whenas my Hearfe fhall happen ta your ({;Ius’
Vouchfafe to deck the fame with Cyparefs ;

And ever fprinkle brackifh Tears among,

In pity of my undeferv’d Diftrefs,

The which I Wretch endured have thus long,

" And ye poor Pilgrims, that with reftlefs Toyl
Weary your felves in wandring defart ways, _
Till that you'come, where l)"e your Vows affoyl,
When pafling by, ye read-thefe woful Lays,

On my Grave written, rue my Dgphne’s Wrong,
And mourn for me that'languith out my Days:
Ceafe Shepherd, ceafe, and end thy Under-fong,

HUS when be ended had his heavy Plaint, T
T The liéavieft Plaint that ever I heard found,.
His Cheeks wext pale, 'and Sprights began to faint,
As if again he would have fal’n 1o Ground:
Which when I faw, 1 (ftepping to him light) -
Amooved him out of his ftony Swound,
And *gan him to recomfort as I might.

’ But
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‘But he no way recomforted would be,

“Nor fuffer Solace to approach him nie.§

-But cafting up a {deignful Eye at me,

That in his Traunce 1 would not let him lie,
"Did rend. his Hair and beat his blubbred Face,
As one difpofed. wilfully to die,

“That I fore griev’d to fee his wretched cafe,

Tho when the Pang was fomewhat over;gaﬂ:,
And the outrageous Paffion nigh appeafed, :

J him defird, fith Day was over-caft,

And dark Night faft approached, to be pleafed

‘To turn afide unto.my Cabinet,

And ftay with me, till he were better eafed -
#Of that ftrong Stownd, which him fo fore befet.

But by no means I codld him win thereto,
‘Ne longer him intreat with me to ftay ;

But without taking leave he forth did go

With ftaggring Pace and difmal Looks difimay,
As if that Death he in the Face had feen,

Or hellith Hags had met upon the way :’

But what of him became, I cannot ween.

(5]
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nght ’Wopthy and Yentuous Lady,
Thé LA‘DY“ CAR ET.

P dj 0 STbmwmdbaamtfalLl-
/4 [ 4 for [aexcellent Favours
L ! a5 L hawe received at your
‘, fiveet Hends, to offer thefe
=1 .few Leaves as in recompence,
@ [bould be as to offer Flowers
to tbe God.f far their divine Benefits, There-
fore-I'have determined to give my [elf
wholly to you, as quite abandoned from
my [elfy and abfolutely vowed to your Ser-
wices : which in &ll Right is ever held for
Jubl recompence of Debt or Damage, to have
tbé Perfon yielded, My Perfon 1wot well
how lirtle worth it is. But the faithful
Mind and hamble Zeal which I bear unto
Jyour Ladybip, may perbapsbe more of Price,
as may pleafe Jou to account and ufe the
Mmm 2 poor
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poor Service thereof ; ‘which taketh Glory to -
advance your excellens Pasz,tvé noble Ver-
sues, and to [pend it [Rlf in bonouring you s
not fo much_for your greéat Basnty.to 7wy Jelf,
which yet -may not ‘be unmindedy,” xor * for
Name or Kindred. [ake by you vouch[afed,
Yeing alfo regardable; as for thas honoura-
ble- Nahey: which vt e’ by, yur! $isve
Deferts purchaft so your [elfy and [pred in
the Mouhs j{ all Men - ;mb which I Bedé
alfo prefumed to grace my erfes, and under
your Name to commend 0 the World this
fmall Poem. The which . befeeching  your
Ladyfbip tosake in Worth, and of 45 things
therein.according 1o yodr wonted Graciouf-
wefs 10 make a'mild Conffruction, 1 ham-
bly pray for your Happinefs. o

Tair L' oee by,
UL TS S R
L e Tl

. Edmund Spenfer.

AL Ot e
S ol i WL

v
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Faté of thc Butterﬂ_y..

..... VIRVIN ;) oS

: 'émb of dadIy dolorous Debate,
| :Stu'; drup tp;;ough wrathful Nemﬁ: .
" Del
~Bétw1xt two mnghty Ones of greas
Eﬁate, o
wi into Arms, and proof of mor-- -
" tal Fight, :
hrough proud Ambmon, and h&l‘t-fwellmg Hate;
Whilft neithiei eould the other’s greater Might ’ L
And *(dainful Scorn ehdure : that from fimall Jar
Their Wraths at lenggh broke into open War.

= | r“‘:‘.‘ o

The Root whereof and tragxcal Effed,” L
Vouchfafe, O thou the mournful’ft Mufe of Nine,
That wony't the wagick Smge fm to direct,

PR E Mr .f;, ) 4_. ool o, ol In.
L
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_ That from this lower Tra&t hedardto fly”
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In funeral Complaints a wailful Tine,

Reveal to me, and all the Means detet,

Through which fad Clarion did at laft decline

To loweflt Wretchedniefs 3 and is.there thep - m
Such Rancowr in the Hearts of mighty Mea?2... . . .~ '

OF all the Racg of Glvenwinged lies , . ;- L
Which do poflefs the Emye.of the Aity, . 5 e e
Berwixt- the céntred Earth, ~and azdré Skies, ol
Was none more favorable, nor more fair, .
mﬁ ll-lauven cgd {avour hi.::delicides, :
Clarian, the eldeft Sor; Heir 4 - <
Of ‘Mufearely apd in b Fahery fighe” 1 U 4
Of all alive did eemdxefairdtw'ctgght. L At
With fruitful Hope! bis ed Breaftfie £3d
Of future Good, which his ggung toward Yearsy
Full of brave Courage. g‘ng Id Hardg-hed, , -
Above thtenfantple of i ml’w%‘ N IR 1
Did hs:g Klromife, anll to-him foreredy = -3
(Whiltt is Heart did-melt in tender Tears) :
*That he in time would fure prove fuch an one,
As fhould be worthy of his Father’s Thrg€ec..c. oo e
- RASTRREE SR EE (T RS 1 L = Vel o

The frefh young Hy, th whom the kindl yFirgl -y
Of luftful Youth began to dhdle faft, 3 Gt

Pid much difdain to fubject his Defire” O |

To loathfom Sloth, or Hours in eafe &ﬁﬂ" »

But joy’d to range‘ abroadin‘frefh Attire Gis. i vzt -
Through the wide Compafs 6f the airy Coaft,

" And with unwearied Wings each ‘part inquire, © -y b

O the wide Rule ‘of bis renbwned Site: .

For he fo fwiftand pimiblé #as o 'ﬂigh"t,:"‘
Up to the Clouds, ahd thence with Pineons w 1 "_‘ .
To mount aloft unto the erjftal Sky, <
To view the Workmian(hip of Heaven’s Hight 2
Whence down defcending, he alon!g would fly

’ R B

_ Upon
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Upon the ﬁrammg Rivers, Sport to ﬁnd
And oft would dare 10 tempt the. gonbkms ,Wmd.
So ona Summers-day when $eafon mild. R
With gentle Calin the World hath quieted, -
And lugh in Heaven Hoyperion’s ﬁesy Child
Afcending, did his Beams abroad diflpred ; ‘
Whiles nﬁ the Heavens on lower, eram:es fmil'd,
Young Clarion with vauntful Luttyhed, . . .
After his Guife did caft abroad to fare 5~ ~
And thereto gan his Furnitures prepare. S
His Breaft-plate fitft, that was of Subftance pur e, '
Before his noble Heart he ﬁrmly bound, :
‘That mought his Life from iron Death’ aﬂ'ure, :
And ward his gente-Corps fromi cruel Wound : -
For it by Art was framed, to endure . N
The Bit of Bilsful Steel and bitter Stound;
No lefs than that which Valcane made-to Thield
Achilles’ Life’ from Fate of Trojan Field,

" And then about his Shoulders broad he thraw
An hairy Hide of fome wild Beaft, whom he
In falvage Foreft by Adventure ﬂew, AR
And reft the Spoil his Ornament to be: ~ &~
Which fpreading all his Back with dreadfnl y wew, Ty
Made all that him fo horrible did fee, S

Think him Alcides with the Lyon’s Skin, - o
When the Namean Conqueﬁ he did win,

Eon his Head his ghﬁermg s
which was wrought by wonderous Dcvnce, LN
And curioufly engraven, he did fet ; e
The Menlwasofraroandpaﬂ‘ng ynce' U
Not Bilbo Steel, nor Brafs from Corinth ﬁr, Lo
Nor coftly Oricaleh from Rranﬁ Phienicey " ‘"

But fuch as could both Phabus® Arrows ward, -~

- And t’ hailing Darts of Heaven beating bards

N ‘Q Mmm*3 v:. A:" .Th“d"i

oo L

Ul
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Therein two ﬁutﬂy Weab&ﬁs it hé Bore, S b

Strongly outlaunced towards cither fide,- _ . .
Like two fharp Speat’, his Enemies fo gore.’
Like as a warlike' Bnﬁ:rhdme applide
To fight, lays forth het threarful Pikes afore,
The Engines which in them fad Death do hide 3 .
So did this Fly oqtﬂretch his fearful Horns,” "
" Yetfo as him, their Terrour-more adorns.

Laftly, his fhiny’ ngs as Silver hnght,
Painted with thoufand Colours, paffing far
All Painters Skill; he did about him dighe :
Not half fo many fundry Colours are
_ In Iris’ Bow, ne Heaven doth fhine fo bright,
Diftinguiftred with' many a'twinkling Star 3 ,
Nor Funo’s Bird, in her E 'e-fpotted Tragpg 1
So mavy goddly Colours oth comam. A ol
l 3
Ne (may it be withouten Peril fpoken)
The Archer God, the. Son of Cytheree,
‘That joys on wretched Lovers to be wroken,
And beaped Spo:ls ‘of blecdmg Hearts to fee,
Bears in his Wings fo'many a changeful Token.
Ah my liege Loyd, fognve it unto-me,”
1f ought agamll thine. Honour I have told 5
Yet fure thofe W;ngs were: faxrer mamfold. L

Full many a Lady fau-, in'‘Coutt full oft
Beholding them, him fe l envide, -
And wifht that two ﬁlt ans, fo, ﬁlken foft, ,

And golden fair, herLoy s woul d yrowde, TEERENY

Or that when ths:m hild dﬂf‘. PR

Some one that wol{ﬂd ‘E be Jpraty de, SV RTIN
From him would, leal v

And brmg to her fo Precxous a Prey
Report is t\aat Dzme Vmus ‘on' a da te
Spripg when Flowres dp cloath, t.he ﬁ'u;bﬁll Ground
aikmo abroad with all Lér N)mphs to play,

efn, By llyaway, oo

e

Bade
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Bade her fair Dﬂﬂﬂd‘ﬂéekﬁg'h éﬁnﬂ‘ N
To gather -Flowees;: hér Foréhedd! toa e
Emongft the reft a gentle Nymph was found,
Highe Affery; lhﬂg ke Créwl " ¢
In courtepnan‘ a?:d !(aﬁhlhc;.‘l/ Hde.’ B
Ftad L i [ TP o ! e
Who being mmblerqoime& than the -rdl, _
And more induftrious, more: Store o
Of the Field! Hononr &\eéthefs'l‘:éﬁ‘ U
Which théy in feerer Hearty énvlyific®'fore; on
Told Heka:mwhmhetzlﬁhe;vxéhhm Rt o L
She prais’d, that Cupid (asthey heard before o
Did lend her fecret Aid; i fathesing " o
Into her Lap theChnldren of the Spnno Y

Whereof the Godﬂd% gathefmg iﬁblﬂlﬁ?ear : :".':1 »t;
Not yetumndfd} ‘W(Ao&% ago 4t .':.:v‘v,.‘.;r‘. ! f(‘...
Her Son to_Pfyche-fetreéd Lbve!did bears 1 10 =" f0
And long it clofe! cohcuald;: tlh e Wo' 2 15 il
Thereof arofe, and.imanya wueful tT&r-“ Telal
Reafon w:th fudden Rage did ov
* And giving hafty Credir to th’! ccure.,‘ e e
Was edawayoftbun‘that‘did abiife- hc\'. -\ Co
Efifoons thag Damfd by\hef“ﬂéavénly Mgm Vet
She turn'd into a witighd Butéetfly, o <7 7o A
1n the wide Air.to' mal he*'vﬂnﬁrmg Flnght'
And all thofé¢ Flowres, ‘wich-which fo lemeouﬂy
Her Lap fhe filled hady deaebred her' Spigh
She placed in her Wings, for memory |
Of her pretended Crime} thofigh Crifné none were
Since which that By them mhef ngs do:h bean. »
ey 5t
Thus the freﬂr‘CWmo being.- wsdy dnght A
Unto his Journéy did himfelf addvefs, ~ - -’ '
And with good fpeed began-to take bis Hloht~ A
Over the Felds in his ﬁankluﬁ‘heﬁ ,'
And all the Champain o’ef he foared hgl\t,
And all the Country wide hedid poffefs

Mmm 3 Feeding
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Feeding upon their Pleafuresbognem AR IR
Thatnn%mgo;amnqrmnpm 'did hmenvy. o «

S U BT AP T CE RS T S SR
The Woods,’ the Rivers, .and the Meadaws green, - . -
With his air—cu_t;i;;g W;ngsrhc mqumiwi S TP
Ne did he leave the Mountains bare unfeen,
Nor the rank graffic Fens Delights pmnide.. .. .. -
But none of thele, however {weet they beert, - =~ .
Mote pleafe his Fancy, nor him, caule abides : - ..
His choiceﬁﬂ.ﬁqum,gquhggg_dmh fidg
No common things iy pleafe: a-wavering Wits .. "«

O T T R IR B SR PP
To the gay Gardens his. naftaid Defire .-: - - L'
Him wholly carvied, : t0 refiefb his Sprights g . . -
‘There l;vrit[érNamre‘,din her b;ﬁ A,httire,
Pours forth fweet Qdors, and alluri Sighesgi: .
And Art with her cqn(t’?.nd;eggdpth:%pyc* iz oz okt
T excel the naturaly with, madg Beligbtas AN LTRSS
And all that fajr o, pleafantirpay.be, foustdyi «. . i -4
In riotous Excc;ﬁdmlxmrc sbounds . ALY IS U
D10 5th b n b few nu <X
There he arriving, round about:dothi fly, - iyt
From Bed to Bed, from ‘onesto-othet Border,~ - v
And takes Survey with curious buifie Eye, - :
Of every Flower and Herhy shere fotin ondetyr : i o
Now this, now ‘that he taftesh tenderdy, .. s
Yet none of them he rudely. doth.diforder, /. - '
Ne with l;iq,Ege;;«tlheirAﬁlkqp.MVgedcﬁb; L0
Bur paftures on the Pleafiees.of ech phices. . - © . :

And evermore with. moft Varicey, . ..: . R

And Change of Sweetnefs (for all Change isfweet) . :

He cafts his glutton Senfe to fatisfie,

Now fucking of the Sap'of Herbs mofk treet, . "

Or of the Dew, which yet on them'does. lie,

Now in the fame bathing his tender Feet: :, , ..
And then he pearchl;ﬁ;m fome Branch thereby, . .
To weather hxfm, -and-his moift Wings todry. -

And
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And then again he turnethto his play, . -0 v R
To fpoil the Pleafures of that Paradife s '~ 7" -~ =
. 'The wholfom Sage,.and Lavendet ﬁiﬂ:tgfay,’-"»j' R, A
Rank-finelling Rue, and Cummin good for Ejes,. = .,
‘The Rofes reigning in the pride of May, =~ .7

Sharp Ifop, good for green Wounds Remedies,. . .
Fair Marigolds, and Bees-alluring Thime, - Tl
Sweet Marjoram, and Daifies decking Prime:.

Cool Violets, and Orpirie l%l;?wing)ﬁil SR
Embathed Balim, and cheerfll Galingale, "7+~ *%
Frefh Coftmary, and breathfill Camomil, '~ "7~ ' °
Dull 11’10 , and drink—qnﬁ;kni ‘Setuale,”
Vein-healing Verven, and Head-purging Dill,.
Sound Savory, and Bazil ha:ty-halpl:,rg 8o

Fat Colworts, and comforting Perfeline, =~ * -

Cold Lettice, and refrefhing lllofmarine: o
And whatfo elfe of Vertue good ordll * ~ <+ 7 1)
Grew in this Garden, fetkd from far ‘away, . '
Of every one he takes, and‘taftes at will, = '

- And on their Pleafires greedily doth prey. ’ T
Then when he hath’ bétﬁr p‘ldig, and &R{s fil,.
In the warm Sun he doth himfelf embay,

And there him refts.in rictous Suffifance ” * -
Of all his Gladfilnefs, and kingly Joyance.. - =%
e R R T A PR
What more Felicigy ¢an fall to Creature,' ~* - - 1
Than to enjoy- Delight with Liberty, = =~ *
And to be Lord of all the Works of Nature,.
To reign in th’ Air from Earth ¢ higheft Sky,
To feed on Flowres, and Weeds of glorious Featurey. -
To take what ever thing doth pleafe the Eye 2
Who refts not pléa?ec’l with fuch Happinefs,” ~+ =
. Well worthy he to tafte of;W:‘e,tdae_dge‘fle e x
But what on Earth can long abide in State? S
- Or who can him affure of happy Day? - '

Sith Morning fair may bring foul Evening late,
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And leat Mifhap the moft Blis aleer may ? - IR

For thoufand Perils fie in clofeawaic .~ .
About us daily, to work ourTecay; - ‘

That none, 'é(c?}g,',a,‘ng, .br‘_de'lﬁmvgtﬁd'g,' |

May them avoic
3

And whatfo Heavens 'i'nfthei.rv'{ccret‘ ﬁmm o
Ordained have, how can frail flefhly Wight
Fore-caft, but it maft needs to iffue corne ?

, or remedy provide, "L

The Sea, the Air, the Fire, the Day, ;r Night, - .- ~

And th*Armiesof their Creatures all apd forme

Do ferve to them,' and. with importune Might -
War againft usshe Vfaﬂils’_dfpgh'eir! will;
Who then can faye what they difpofe to fpill 2

Not thou, O Clarion, though faireft thou
Of all thy Kind, unhappy happy. Fly,

Whofe cruel Fate is woven ‘even now

Of FJove's own Hand, to-work thy Miferys- ;. « -

Ne may thee help the. many a hearty. Vow,
Whichythy old Site with facred e;‘rety

Hath poured forth or'!hec,'éndqth"‘Alta'r;s'f‘P‘feﬁi5" a

Nought may thee fave. from Heavens avengement.
It fortuned (as Heavens had belug};t) L
That in this Garden, where: young Clarian.. ., - .-
Was wontto folace him, a wicked Wight,

The Foe of fair Things, th® Author, of Confufion,.

The Shame of Nature, .the Bondflave of Spight, ..

Had lately buile.his hateful Manfion,~
And lurking clofely, ip await now lay, -
How he myight,any in his Trap betray.

But when he:ﬁ')i.de t}w;oyo)ls Butterfly

In this fair Plot difpacing to and fro, ) ;o \ '

Fearlefs of Foes and hidden feopardy,
Lord! how he gan for- te beftix him tho, .
And to his wicked Work each part ‘apply ! .
His Heart did. yern againft his hated Fo, * -

e

And



MUIOPOTMOS. X349
And Bowels {o with rankling Poifon fiwelld, -
That fcarc_e‘ the Slun the ﬁfong Contagion held. " CTor

‘The caufe why he this Fly fo maliced, S
‘Was (as in Stories it'is written found) . -
For that his Mother which him bore and bred,
‘The mof} fine-fingred Workwoman on Ground, -
Arachne, by his means was vanquifhed
Of Pallas, and in her own Skill confound,

When fhe with her for Excellence contended 3 -

That wrought het Sharhe, and Soirow. never.ended, *

¥or the Tritonian Goddefs having heard
Her blazed Fame, which all then%i’orld had filPd,
Came down to prove the Truth, and due Reward
For het praife-worthy Workmanthip to yield :
But tléeosrd'um tuous Damfel rafhly dar’d :
The Goddefs’ felf ‘to’ challenge to the Field,
And to compare with her in curious Skill,
Of Works with Loom, with Needle, and with Quill.
Minerva did the Chillenge not refufe, -
But deign’d with her the Paragon 10 make :
So to their work they fit, and each doth chufe
What Story fhe will for her Tapet take.
Arachne figur’d how: Fove did abufe
Exropa like a Bull, and on hisBack -~
Her through the Sea did bear ; fo lively feen,
That it trué Sed, and true Bull ye would ween. '

r .

She feenn’d ftill back unto the Land to look, -
And her Play-fellows Aid to call, and fear
The dathing of the Waves, that up fhe took
Her dainty Feet, and Garments gathered near: -
But (Lord') how fhein every Member fhook,
When as the Land fhe faw no more appear, -
" Bur awild Wildernefs of Waters deep;

Then *gan fhe greatly to lament and weep.

Before
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Before the Bull (he pidturd winged Love, .
With his young Brother Sport, light fluttering -
Upon the Waves, as eachhad beena Dove;. -

¢ one his Bow and Shafts, the other Spring -

A burning Tead about his Head :did move, . '
Asin their Sire’s new Love both triumphing:.

And many Nymphs about them flocking round,

And many Tritons, whieh their Horns did found.
And round abois, her Work fhe did empale,  , . -
With a fair Border wrought of fundry Flow’rs, ‘

. Enwoven with an IVY-winding Trayle: -~ - 4

A goodly Work, full fit for Kingly Bow’rs, - .
Sui as Dame Pallas, fuch as Envy pale, ‘

That all good things with venemous Tooth devours, A

Could not accufe. Then ’gan the Goddefs bright . .

Her felf likewife unto her Wark to.dighs, .. -

She made the Story of the old Debate, = .. - .

Which fhe with Neprune did for Athens uy;

Twelve Gods do fit around in royal State,” - - :

And Fove in midft with awful Majefty, .

To judge the Strife between them ftirred late ;.

Each ofg the Gods by hislike Vifaomy =~ .. .
Eath tobe known, but Jove above themall, =
By his great Looks, and: Bower Imperial. .

Before them ftands the God. of Seas in place, .., .
Claiming that Sea-coaft City as his R;ght,
And ftrikes the Rocks with his three-forked Mace 3 -
Whenceforth iffues a warlike Steed in fight,.
The Sign by which he challengeththe place; =~ .
That all the Gods, which faw his wondrous Migh,

Did furely deem the Vicory his due ; o

But feldom feen, Foréjudgment proveth true.

. ‘Then to her felf fhe gives her Zgide Shield,

And fteel-head Spear, and Morion on her Head,

Such as fhe oft is feen in warlike Field ; ™
hen
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Then fets fhe forth, how with her Weapon dred :
She fmote the Ground,  the which fieaightforth did yiel:
A fruitful Olive-Tree, with Berries fpred, =~
That all the Gods admir’d ;. then all ¢he Story: -
She compafsd with.a, ' Wreath of Olives hoary, .

Emongft thofe Leaves fhe made a Butterfly -
With excellent Device and wondrous Slighe,
Fluttring among the Olives wantonly, :
That feem’d to live, fo likeit was in fighes .
The velvet Nap which on.his Wings doth lie, - . ..
‘The ﬁltl’cen ‘li)own &:vitmhich his Bl::ek is dighe,

His broad out-firetched Harns, his. ai ‘Thigh

His glorious Colours, and his gli&et?;z Eyes.

Which when Arachne faw, as overlaid,

And maftered with Workmanthip fo.rare, - .. - . .

She ftood aftonied long, ne ought gainfaid,” - . -+ . . ..
* And with faft fixed Eyes on her did ftare, - - . -

And by her Silence, Sign of one difmaid,

The Victory did yield her as her Share ;

Yet did fhe inly fret, and felly burn, ,
" And all her Blood to.poifonous Rancour, tura.

"That fhortly from the Shape of Womanhed, o
SuchasﬂxewaswhenPalla;meanan@,- I
She grew to hideous Shafq of Drerihed, . | L.
Pined with Grief of Folly late repented :
Eftfoons her white firait Legs were aktered - N
To crooked crawling Shanks, of Marrow empted,

And her fair Face to foul and loathfom Hue, -

And her fine Corps to a Bag of Venom grew.

This curfed Creature, mindful of that old
Enfeftred Grudge, the which his Mother felt,
So foon as Clarion be did behold, "
His Heart with vengeful Malice inly fivelt s

And Weaving ftraight a Net with many a Fold
About the Cave, 'in which he lurking dwelt,

With
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" With fine fmall Cords about it/firétched wide, 1
So findly fpun, that fcarce diey'could be fpide, ~© ** *

Not any Damfel, which her vaunteth moF o

In skilfub knitting of foft filken Twine ;

Nor any Weaver, which his Work doth boaft .

In Diaper, in Damask, or in Lyne; -
Nor any skill'd in Workmanfhip embofi'd ;

Nor any skill’d inl.b::rof Fingring finte; . PR
Mighz in their diverfe Cunning ever dd;c‘ -

With this fo curious Net-work'to compare, - -

. Ne do 1 think, that that fame fabtile Gin,
The which the Lemnian God fram’d crafiily,
Mars fleeping with his Wife to compafs in,
all the Gods, with commoh Mockery,

ight laugh at them, and foorn: their thameful Sin,
Was like to this.  This fame Ifé'did‘apply, -

For to entrap the carelefs Clarion,

That rang’d each ‘where-without Sufpicion,. -

Sufpicion of Friendy ner Fear of Foe,
That hazarded his Health, -had heatally
But walk’d at will, and wandred to and fro,
- In the Pride of his'Freedom: principals

Little wift he hisfatal fumare Woe, S e

But was fecure 3 the liker he to fall !~
He likeft is to falliriro Mifchance, '
That is regardlefs of his Govérnance:

Yet ftill Aragnol (fo his Foe was hight) -

Lay lurking covertly him to furprife,

And all his Gins that him entangle might,

Drefs’d in good Order-as’heould devife,

At length, the foolifh Fly, without Forefight,-

As he that did all Danger quite defpife,
Towards thofé Parts came flying carelefly,
Where hidden was his fatdl Enemy.

Who
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Who feeing him, with fecret Joy.therefore .~ - " -
Did tickle inwardly in every Véin, .~ . !
And his falfe Heart, fraught with all"T'reafon’s Storey .
‘Was fil'd with Hope, his Purpofe to obtain : S
Himfelf he clofe upgathered moreand more ~ - ..
Into his Den, that his deceitful Train ‘ )
By his there being might not be bewrdid,
Ne any Noife, ne any. Motion, made,” * - '

Like as a wily Fox, that having fpide -~
Where on a funny Bank the Lambs do play, . -
Full clofely creeping by the hinder Side,
Lies in Ambifhment of his hoped Prey 3
Ne ftireth Limb, till feeing ready tide,
He rutheth forth, and ﬁ:aﬁeth quite away

One of the little Younglings unawares :

So to his Work Aragnol him prepares.

Who now fhall give unto my heavy Eyes

A Well of Tears, thatall may overflow? .

Or where fhall I find lamentable Crye? :

And mournful Tunes enough my Grief to fhow?

Help, O thou tragick Mufe, me. to devife.

Notes fad enough; t” exprefs this bitter Throw!
For loe! the dréry Stownd is iow arrived,
That of all Happinefs hath us depriveds

The lucklefs Clarion, whether cruel Fise, -
Or wicked Fortune faultlefs him mifled,
Or fome ungracious Blaft out of the Gate
" Of Zole’s Reign perforce him drove on hed,
Was (O fad hap and hour unfortunate !)
With violent fiwift Flight forth carried
Into the curfed Cobweb, which his Foe
Had framed for his final Overthrow.

There the fond Fly entangled, ftruggled long,
Himfelf to free thereout ; but all in vain :
For firiving more, the more in Laces ftrong o lf
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Himfelf he tide, and wrapt his Winges twain
In limy Snares the fubtil Loops ameng ;

That inthe end he breathlefs did femain, = o

And all his youthly Eorces idly fpent,

Him to the Mﬁty of ‘h’Avengerlem. N S

- Which when the griefly Tyrant did efpy, = .

Like a grim Hotﬁluﬂgngm ﬁer,ccgﬁght'

Out of his Denj he feized greedily '

On the refiftle(s Prey, ‘and with felt Spight -

Under the left Wing ftrook his Weapon {ly :

1nto his Heart, that his deep-groaning Spright.
In bloody Streams fort E:dinto the Air,,

-His Body left the Spe@acle of Care.. o

i
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BB O ST brave, gnd noble’ Lady,
3 the things that make ye [o much
B K] honoured of the World as ye be,
LG are fuch as (without my fimple
Lines teftimony) are tbro;gb{y known to all
Men ;. papely;, your Excellens. Beaugys your
verthons Behaviour, and your Noble Match
with that moft honourable Lord, the very
Pattern 0[ right Nobility : But the Caufes
for which ye have deferved of me to be
honoured (if Honour it be at all) are both
Jour particular Bounties, and alfo fome
private Bands of Affinity, which it hath
pleafed your, Ladybip _to acknowledge. Of
which, whenas 1 found my [elf in'no part
: worthy,
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worthy, I devifed this laft flender means,
osky xoineiente ney drpble. Affciligmto your,
Laddybip, and. alfe. Yo mefs 1it fovte iow-
werlely. knog to. the Warld;: thaty by o=
pauring gouy they might know nie; and by
knowing me, they might honour you.
Vouchfafe, noble Lady, to accept this_fim-
Ple Rembinbnapeey. | thingh aor owrehy of
Jour [elf ; _y;t Juch, as perzaps by good

nee thercof\ys may hereafter

:‘zﬂa&é hce?‘*ﬁ)l e rdb'léi'w‘tf be
of your own Escellens Deferts.  So recom-
mending the [ame to your Ladybip’s good
Yiking, T humblyvakelesves = .0
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=———ed EHERSE t0.me, ye facred Sifters nine,
: Sl The Golden Brood of grear Apolls’s

‘l,
{9‘ Wt
W

Thofe piteous Plaiats andforrowful fud
W}uch date you poured forth as” ye did

Tine,

- — N |
Befide the.Silver. Springs‘of Helicone,
Making your Mufick of heart-breaking Mone, -
For fince the time that Phabus’foolii Son - -
Ythundered, through Fove’s avengeful Wrath,
For traverfing the Chirretof theSun =~ =~ -
ch0nd the Compafsbf"thg Poim;e'dxpath,' RS
Of you his.mournful Sifters was lamented,
-Such mournful Tunes were ngver fince ipveated N
+ ! - Not
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Nor lﬁn:l that fair tid%pe did loﬁ(s hee

Her loved Twins, the Deadings.of her Joy, . -
~Ke§-P¢_Iioi,'whox:1hetnnkindly Foes, - % R
“The faral Sfteis; did for Spighe dellsoy, -

.. Whon all the Mufes' did bewail lpug fpaces -
+7 Was ever heard fuch wailing in-this Places

For all their Groves, which with the heavenly Noifes
Of their fiweet Inftruments were wont to found,
And v’ hollow Hills, fram which their Silver Voices
Were wont redoubled Ecchoes to rebound,
Did now rebound with nought but rueful Cries, |
Axig)}yelling ﬁeks throytn up into thie Skies.

The trembling Streams, which wont in Channels clear
To rumble gently down with Murmur foft, '
And-were by them right tuneful taught to bear
A Bafe’s Part amongft their Conforts ofty

.-Now forc’d ra-overflow with brackifth Tears,
.~ With troublons Noife did, dull their dainty Ears.

The joyous Nymphs, and light-foot Fairies
Which thither came to hear their Mufick fweet,
And to the Meafures of their Melodies

_Did learn to move their nimble-fhifting Feet3

" Now hearing them fo heavily lament,

. . Like heayily lamenting from them went.

1 And all that lfq,was wont to work Delight
‘Through the Divine Infufion of their Skill, -- -
And all that elfe feem’d fair and frefh in fight,

So made by Nature for to ferve their Will 3
Was turned now to difinal Heavinefs,
Was turned now to: dreadful Uglinefs.

Ay me! what.thing on Earth that all things breeds,

.Miiht be the Caufe.of fo impatient Plight? * -

What Fury, or what Fiend with felon Deeds

Hath ftirred up © mifchievous Defpight ? c
an
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Can Grief then enter into_heavenly Hearts,
And pierce immortal Bgafks with mertal §m;rts ?.

L A I T T I AT TR
Vouchfafe ye theny, wlpm,only it cqqce;nx,. U
;‘omthz&@;tﬁﬁ@ﬂh}g@?l?)’v bl bz u, <A‘L£‘
‘or none Uy OF- W N, it Igar BT TS
LAl acead o dolef? gy e’a%{ e
Begm thou eldeft Sifter of the dch, e
And let the rdt in ordemhgc enfuer R

AR (TR TENT O . / ey g

' ¢ o ;€ In
HEAR, thou § gmt Fa;hm,pf ,dm Gqsis on hxgh
t

That goft-are dreaded for thy,’l,‘mn er-Paits ;. ‘_‘ .

hou our Sivey, thagreigpdt.in Caflelie, " "
And Mount Parnafs, the God of goodly Arts ¢~
Hear and behold the; miferable State .

OF us hy Daughess, do;efnlderoia:p.' 1 .

STV
Behold the foul nmand open $ham:, i
The which mdnyrby’daymtnuswmught,, o
By fuch as hate. the Honowr of pur,lianpek,, W
Th.;lfoa of I.a:ammge:i and each gl,cnde 'I"‘ ought 3
not contented ijs themfelves
Do feck to make us.of ¢the Worl fgx’lorx.m’
BCTTEN

Ne only they that dwell.in- lowly Duﬁ,
The Sons of Darknafiard of. Ignoraw:e oo
But they, whom dhouy,great Fous, by ,Doom un)uﬂ:
Didft to the Type of Honour earft advance :

They now puft up with Mdeignful: Infolence, .

Defpife the; Btoo‘ of, bleﬂ'ed Sapxencc. L

. The Setaries of my celcﬁnal Skill,

That wongto'be the World’s chief, Ornament,
And learned Imps that wont to fhoot up ftill,
And grow to height of Kingdoms Govemment,
ezc:ndu Keep, and with their fpreading Arms
t their Buds, that perith. through their Harms, .

VoLV, - . Nan

N
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It moft behoves the Honbuutabte Racet sttt v bl

Of mighty Peers, true Wifdom to fuftain,

And with their it sle Conntenarice o grace: 1} 7 Siiiwr Y

The learned Foreheads, witiout Gift 6r-Galig = or.
Or rather learn’d themfelyed behoves toibigg: - »::nre
"That is the Girlond of Nobilitys~ % Treos

o peyte

But (ah?) all otherwif¢ they do-efteem i - - -

Of th’ heavenly Gift of Wifdom’s Influence,

And to be learned, it a bafe thing deems3 .

Bafe minded they that want Intelligesces - 1) ST T
For God hiriﬂ'egf‘ for Wifdom meftis prdisidy s T {7 §
And Men to God therebly are nigheft waigds o .

Butthey do only ftrive themfelves to-raife o
Through pompous Pride, and fooliflx Vanity.3: - -~ - . -
In th’ Eyes of People they put all their Praife,

And only boaft of Afms and At D T
But vertuous Deeds, vwhicli'did’ o' Arths firfti give -
To their Grandfifes; thej'care Hotwo acchiewes. -« -

[N S IR SRR R oR'S o4 e [ I .

So 1, that do all noble Feats profefs -~ = . .
To regifter, and found in Frump of Gold, ..+
Through their bad Doipg:, or bafe Slothfulnefs,
Find nothing worthy to b 5 e

1

writorolds ;. o et
For better far it were to'hide theirNamas, : -
Than telling'them, 'to blazon ourthedlames. ./ . .

FRREEARRDIN TS S B WETE B O

So fhall fuccedinél‘ges have ne Light ~. -

Of things forepaft, nor Monuments of Time$

And all that in this World is worthy hight

Shall die in Darknefs, and lie hid in Slimes i~ - -
“Therefore 1 mourri with deep Heart's Soreowings- - . .
Becaufe 1 nothing noble have toding.” 1. .

With that fhe rain’d fuch Store of freaming Tears,.:

That could have made a ftory Heart to weep:;,

And all her Sifters rent their golden Hears,

And their fair Faces with falt Humour fteep.
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So ended fhe : and then the next anew
Began her grievous Plaint as doth enfiie.

MELPOMENE

’

Who'fhall poyr into-my fivollen Eyes 7 T
A Sea:of Tears that hevér may be'dride, '~
A brazen Voice that may with fhrilling Cryes ~ "

Picrce the dull Heavens, and fill the Air fo wide,
And Iron Sides, that fighing may endure,
"To wail the Wretchednefs of World impure ? ‘

Ah! wretched World, the Den of Wickednefs,” '~

Deform’d with Filth and foul Iniquity; . '
Ah! wrexched World, the Houfe of Heavinefs,
Fill'd with the Wrecks of mortal Mifery ;

Ah ! wretched World, and all that is therein,

The Vaffals of God’s Wrath, and Slaves of Sin,

Moft miferable Creature under Sky, =

Man without Underftanding’ doth "appear ;

For all this World’s Aflli@ion he’thereby,

And Fortune’s Freaks, is wifely taught to beay :
Of wretched Life the only Joy fhe is,
And th’ only Comfort in Calamities, ~ **

She arms the Breaft with conftant Patience, * °
Againtt the bitter Throws of Doléur’s Darts;
She folaceth with Rules. of- Sapience T
“"The gentle Minds, in midft of worldly Smarts s
When he is {ad, The feeks-to make him merry,

.

And doth refiefh his Sprights when they be weary.

But he that is of Reafon’s Skill bereft,
And wants the Staff. of Wifdom him to ftay,
1s like a Ship, in midfk.of Tempeft lefty - -
Withouten Helm or Pilot her to fvay :
Full fad and dreadful is that Ship’s Event;
.80 is the Man that wants Intendiment.

Nnn 2

Why
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Why then do foollfh Men fo much defplfe

The precious Store of this ‘eleftial Riches ?

Why do they banifh,us;. that patronize. : - _

"The Name of Learning? Moft ynhappy Wireiches, =~ ™
The which lie drowncd in deep Wmdwdncﬁ, F T
Yet do nbt fec du:u' own Unhappmefs. :

Part it i) ‘and my profefled skxﬂ,
K e Stage with Tragick Buskins toadom, o
And il the Scere with Plaints and Outcries ﬂmll
Of wretched Perfons, tp Misfortune born :
But none ‘more trag,xck Magter I can’ find
Than this, -of . Meh dcpnv’d»qf Sente and Mind. -

For all Man’s.Life me feems a Tragedy,
Full of fad Sxohts and (ore Cataﬁrqphecs, o
Firlt coming to the World with weeping Eye,
Where all his Days, like dolorous Trophees, ~ " :
Are heapt with Spoils of Fortune and, of Fear;
And he atlaft l.ud fbr;’h on bafeﬁll Blcr. o 1
B ',l T
So all with rueful Spe&acles is ﬁll’d ;
Fit for Megara or Perfephoney
But 1, that in true Tragedies am skill ‘d,
The Flowre of Wit, End nought to’ ~bufy me:
Therefore I mourn, , .and pitifully mone, .
Becaufe that mommng Mater 1 have none, -

Then ’gan (he woef‘ukl towa:l andw:mg

Her wr gtched Hands mylamentable wife

And all her Sifters thereto anfwering, .

Threw forth loud Shrieks and drery doleful Cries. -
So refted fhe and then the next in’ rcw, .

Began her gnevous Plamt as dozhcnﬁne.

;‘szy.
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TH‘AL r4. - -
W Here be the fwect Delights of Learning’ sT:eaﬁqre,.
That wont with comick Sock to beautify.
The painted Theatres, and fill with Pléafare .~~~ .
The Liftners Eyes and Ears-with Mclody $ - .
In which 1 Lte was. won to reign as Queen; ,
And mask in Mmh wnh Graces well" befeen ?”

0! allis gone and all that goodly Glee, o

Which wont to, be the Glory of gay Witsy, . == = '

Is laid abed, and no where now to fee ; e

And in her room unfeemly Sorrow fits, L
With hollow Brows, and griefly Countenance,

Marring my ,oyous gend¢ Dalliance, )
And him befides fits ugly Barbarifin; T
And bruifh Ignorancc,¥ crept-of . laxe* e T
Out of drad Darknefs o the. deep A byfm, o

Where bem‘% bred, he Light and Heaven does hate:. -
They in the Mmds of Men now tyrannize, , . - .
And the fair Scebe with Rudenefs foul dlﬁ’llll&

All Places they with Folly have poflefs’d,

And with vain Toys the Vulgar enter tam, .

But me have banithed, with all the reft -

That whilom wont to wait upon my Train,
Fine Counterfefance, and unhurtful Sport,
Delight, and Laughter deckt in feemly fort.

All thefe, and all that elfe the comick Stage

With feafon’d Wit and goodly Pleafance grac’d;

By which Man’s Life, in “his likeft Image,

Was limned forth, are wholly now defac’d : :
And thofe fveet Wits, which wont the like to frame,:
Are now defpis’d, and made-a:laughing Game.

And he the Man, whom Nature felf had made: -
‘To mock her felf, and Truth to imitate,
With kindly Counter under Mimick Shade,

Qur pleafant willy, ah! is dead of late: .
Nnn 3 With .
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~ With whom all Joy and jolly Merriment
Is alfo deaded, and in Dolour drent.

In ftead thereof, fcoffing Scurrility,
And fcorning Folly with Contempt is
Rolling in Rimes of fhamelefs Ribaudry
‘Without regard, or due Decorum kept §
Each idle Wit at will Prefmnu to make, .
And doth the Learned’s Task upon him take,

But that fame gentle Spirit, from whofe Pen °
Large Streams of Honey and fweet Neétar flow,
Scorning the Boldnefs of fuch bafe-born Men,
Which dare their Follies forth fo rafhly throw ;
Doth rather choofe to.fit in idle Ce%l,
Than {o himfelf to Mockery to fell,

So am I made the Servant of the many,

And Laughing-ftock of all that lift to {corn,

Not honored nor cared for of any,

But loath’d of Lofels as a thing forlorn ¢
Therefore I mourn and forrow with the reft,
Until my caufe of Sorrow be redreft,

Therewith fhe loudly did lament and fhrike,
Pouring forth Streams of Tears abundantly 3
And all her Sifters with Compaffion like,
The Breaches of her Singults did fupply.
So refted fhe; and then the next in rew,
Began her grievous Plaint, as doth enfew.

EUTERTPE.
IKE as the Dearling of the Summer’s Pride,
Fair Philomele, when Winter’s ftormy Wrath
The goodly. Fields, that carft fo gay were dy’d
1n Colours divers, quite defpoiled hath,
All comfortlefs doth hide her cheerlefs Head
During the time of that her Widowhead :

[

’
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Sow 5 that earft ng‘clwdn§ in fweet, Acedrd | |
All Places with our pleafant Notes'to fitl, =~ -
Whilft .faveurable Times did-us afford
Free liberty to chant our Charms at will 5
All comfortlefs upon the bared Bow, ’
Like woful Culvers do fit wailing fiow. .

it

For far more bitter Storm’than Winter’s Stower,
The Beauty of the World hath' lately wafted; -
And thofe “frefh . Buds, which wont fo fair to flower,
Hath marted quite, and all their Bloffoms blaft:d : -
And thofe young Plants, which wont with Fruit ¢ abound,
Now without. Fruit or Leaves are to be found.

A flony Coldnefs hath benumb’d the Senfe, -
And lively Spirits of each'living Wight,
And dimm’d with Darknefs their Intelligence,
Darknefs more than Cymmerians daily Night ;
And monftrous Error flying in the Air,
Hath marr’d the Face of all that {feemed fair.

Image of hellith Horror, Ignoran_te, ‘ _
Born in the Bofom of the black Abyfs, -~ |
And fed with Furies Milk for Suftenance -
Of his weak Infancy, begot ‘amifs :
By yawning Sloth on his own  Mother Night 5
So he his Sons both Sire dnd ‘Brother hight 5 - -

He, arm’d with Blindne(s and with Boldnefs ftout,

(For blind is bold) hath our fair Light defaced 3

And gathering unto him_a ragged Rout

Of Fauns apd Satyrs, . hath our Dwellings raced 5 | .
“And qur chafte Bowes, - in whichi all Vernie reign’dy’
With Brutithnefs and beaftly Filth hath fain'd, )

The facred Springs of Horfe-foot Helicon,  —
So oft bedewed with our learned Layes,” -
- And (f};:king Streariis of pure Cafalion, -
~ The famous witaefs of our wonted Praife ;
' Nnn 4 They
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They trampled have with their foul Footing’s Tread,
And like to troubled Puddles inVe them ma'c:lg'.”j o

Our pleafant Groves, which “planted wete“with Pdins, -
That with our Mufick wont fo oft toring, - - ,
And Arbours fieet,“in which the She‘gherds Swains -
Were wont fo oft their Paftorals to fing3 -
They have cut down, and all their Pleafure °d,.
That now no Paftoral is to be heards” " *+ 7 /7 7

In ftead of them, foul Goblins and Shrick-Owls,
With fearful howling do all Places fill;  * =

And feeble Eccho now laments and howls,

The dreadful Accents of their Out-cries fhuill

So all is turned into Wildernefs, . = ..

Whilft Ignorance the Mufes doth opprefs. = '
And 1, whofe Joy was earft with’Spirit fall' - -+ =
To teach the warbling Pipe to found aloft, .
My Spirits now difinay’d with Sorrow dull, - -
Do mone my Mifery with Silence foft.

Therefore 1 mourn and wail inceffantly,

'Till pleafe the Heayens afford me Remedy: = -
Therewith fhe wailed with exceeding Wo, ‘ S
And piteous Lamenration djd make;, © " T
And all her Sifters feeing herdofo, " =
With equal Plaints her Serrow did paftake. -

So refted fhe : and then the next in rew,

Began her grievous Plaint, as doth enfue,

CTERPSICHORE ™"
Wnoslo‘h@t.’ in'the 14p of foft Delight. "
. Been.long time ugd, ‘and fed with Pleafure fivect,
Fearlefs through his own Fault ‘or Fortune’s fpight, - -
To tumble into Sorrow and Regret 5

If chance him fall into Calamity, . .

Finds greater burthen of his Mifery.. .

[ SAEo Y AT ;L;‘I’.»';',' -ZL PN E s,

e
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So we that. earft in Joyance did abound,.
And in thie Bofom of all Blifs did fit, T
Like Virgin Queens, with Laurel Garlands crown’d,. .
For Vertue’s Meed and Ornament of Wit ;

Sith Ignorance our Kingdom did confound,

Be now become moft wretched Wighes on ground..

And in our Royal Thrones, which lately ftood
In th’ Hearts of Men to rule them carefully,
He now hath placed his accurfed Brood, -
By him begotten of foul Infamy ;
Blind Error, fcornful Folly, and bafe Spigh,
Who hold by wrong, that we fhould have by righs,.,

They to the vulgar fort. now pipe and fing,,
An:lymake th:tun}gmerry with d&xl:e Foolcriensg;’
They cheerly chant, and Rimes at random fling, ... -
The fruitfal Spawn .of their rank Fantafies: ‘

They feed the Ears of. Fools with. Flattery; .

And good Men. blame,. and Lofels maghnify.. . .

All Places they do with their Toys poflefs;,

And reign in Liking of the Mu}:i(ude‘,

The Schools they fill with fond New-fanglenefs,

And fway in Court with Pride and Rafhnefs rude ¥’
"Mongft {imple Shepherds they do boaft their Skill,,"
And fay,, their Mufick matcheth Phabus’ Quill..

The noble Hearts to Pleafures they, allure,.

And tell their Prince that Learning is but vain 3

Fair Ladies Loves they fpot with Thoughts impure,,

And gende Minds with leud Delights diftain 3.

Clerks they to loathly Idlenefs.intice,
And fill their Rooks with Difcipline of 'Vices.

So every where they rule and tyrannize,
For their ufurped Kingdom's maintenance 5 °
The whiles we filly Maids, whom they défpizey.
And.with reproachful Scorn difcountenance,
- ‘ ‘Nnn-s From:
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From our own native Heritage exil’d,
Walk through the World, of every one revil'd,

Nor any one doth care to call us in,

Or once vouchfafeth us to entertain,

Unlefs fome one, perhaps of gentle Kin,

For pities fake compaffion our Pain,
And yield us fome Relief in this Diftrefs:
Yet to be {o reliev’d is Wretchednefs,

So wander we all careful comfortlefs,

Yet none doth care to comfort us at all ;

So feek we Help our Sorrow to redrefs,

Yet none vouchfafes to anfwer to our Call
Therefore we mourn and pitilefs complain,
Becaufe none living pitieth our Pain.

With that fhe wept and wofully lamented,
That nought on Earth her Grief might pacify ;
And all the reft her doleful Din augmented,
'With Shrieks and Groans and grievous Agony.
So ended fhe: and then the next in rew,
Began her piteous Plaint as doth enfue.

. ERATO
gentle Spirits breathing from above,
Where ye in Venus® filver Bowre were bred,
Thoughts half divine, full of the Fire of Love,
With Beauty kindled, and with Pleafure fed,
Which ye now in fecurity poflefs,
Forgetful of your former Heavinefss

Now change the Tenor of your joyous Layes,
With which ye ufe your Loves to deify, :
And blazon forth an earthly Beauty’s Praife,
Above the compafs of the arched Sky :
Now change your Praifes into pitcous Cries,
And Eulogies turn into Elegies,

+

Such
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Such as ye wont whenas thofe bitter Stounds
Of raging Love firft gan you to torment, .
And launce your Hearts with lamentable Wourds
Of fecret Sorfow and fad Languifhment,
Before your- Loves, did take you unto Grace 3
Thofe now renew ds fitter for this place,

For I that rule in Meafire moderate

The Tempeft of that flormy Paffion, ...

And ufe to paint in Rimes the troublous State |,

Of Lover’s Life in likeft Fafhion ; S
Am put from pradtife of my kindly Skill,
Banilk’d by ‘thofe that Love with Lewdnefs fill,

Love wont to be School-mafter of my Skill,

And the deviceful matter of my Song 3

Sweet Love devoid of Villany er1ll, - |, = = -
But pure and fpotlefs, as at ﬁryft he fpro oy
Out of th’ Almighty’s Bofom, where he nefts;.
From thence infufed into mortal Brefts, . °

Such high Conceit of that celeftial Fire, :
The bafe-born Brood of Blindnefs cannot ghefs,
Ne never dare their Dunghil Thoughes afpire
Unto fo lofty pitch of Perfeitnefs,
But rime at Riot, and do rage in Love 3 o
Yet lile wote what doth thereto behove, - . =,

Fair Cytheree, the Mother of Delight,
And Queen of Beauty, now thou may’lt go pack ;
For lo! thy Kingdom is defaced quight,
Thy Scepter rent, and Power put to wrack;
And thy gay Son, the winged God of Love,
May now go prune his Plumes like ruffed Dove,

And ye three Twins, to Light by Venus brought,
The fweet Companions of* the Mufes late,
From whom what-ever thing is goodly thought,
Doth borrew Grace, the Fancy to aggrate ;
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* Go beg with us, and be Companions fill,
As h:rgewfors of Gpod, fo.now_ of Ill.

For neither you fior we fhall sy more ' © 1,
Find Entefrainment, or'in Court, or Schooly . .~
For that which was-accounted hetetofore ', =~ .
The Learnéd's Meed, is now lent to the Fool s, - . |

He fings of Love, and maketh loving Lays, '~ -
And they him hear, and they him highty praife.. . .

With that fhe poyred forth a‘brackifh Flood® ~ - "

©f bitter Teats; 'and made  exceeding mbne;: ' * ="

And all her Sifteys feeing her fad Mood, ~~ ~~ .

'With loud Laments' hier. anfiwer'd all at one. ~, | -
So ended'fhe ? and then the next in rew, !
Began her grievous Plaint as doth enfue. .

CALEKIQPE, . .
O: whom fhall I my evil Café ‘complain,
i Or tell the Anguifh ‘of my inward Smart,
Sith none is-left toremedy my Pain, c
Qr deigns to pity aperplexed Heart 3 '
But rather feeks my .Sorrow. to augment

With foul Reproach and cruel Banithment -

Tor they to whom I ufed to apply
The faithful Service of my learned Skill; A
The goodly Off-fpring of Fove’s Progeny, AR
"Fhar wont the World with famous A&ts to filty, -~ ° -
Whofe living Praifes in heroick Stile,
It is. my chief Profeflion to compile 2.

\’l’ﬂxey all' corrupted through the Ruft of Time,_
"Ehat doth all faireft things on Earth deface,
@r through unnoble_ Sloth, or finful Crime,.
That doth-degenerate the noble Race; s
Have both Defire of worthy Deeds forlorn,,
Huad Name of Learning usterly do fcorn,.
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Ne do they care to have the Auncefiry

Of th’ old Heroes memoriz’d anew ;

Ne do they care that late Pofterity :

Should know their Names, or {peak their Praifes due 5 -
But die forgot from whence at firfk they fprong,
As they themfelves fhall be forgot ere long,

What boots it then to come from glorious.

Forefathers, or to have been nobly bred 2

What odds ’twixt Irus and old Inachss,

>Twixt beft and worft, when both alike are ded.;
If none of neither mention fhould make,,
Nor out of Duft. their Memories awake ?

.

Or who would ever care to do brave Deed 3
Or ftrive in Vertue others to excel ;
If none fhould yield him his deferved Meed,
Due Praife, that is the Spur of doing well ?
. For if Good ‘were not praifed mere than Il
None would. chufe Gaodnefs of, his own free-wilk.

Therefore the Nurfe of, Vertue I am- hight;_
And golden Trumpet of Eternity,
That lowly Thouﬁius lift up to Heaven’s height,,
And mertal Men have Power to deify :

Bacchus and Heércules 1 rais’d ta. Heaven,,

And Charlemain, amongft the Starris feaven..

But now 1 will my golden Clarion rend,

And will henceforth immortalize no more $:

Sith I no more find worthy to commend

Eor Prize of Value, or for learned Lore:
For noble Peers whom I was wont to raife;.
Now only feek. for Pleafure, noughe for Praife,.

Their great Revenues all in.fumptuous Pride

They fpend, that nough to Learning they may fpares,

And the rich Fee, which Poets wont divide, .

Now Ravafites and Sycophants do.(hares. h
T B ares -
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‘Therefore I mourn and endlefs Sorrow make,
Both for my felf, and for my Sifter’s fake,

With that fhe loudly *gan to wail and fhrike,

And from her Eyes a.Sea of Tears did poure,

And all-her Siftets, with Compaffion like, -

Did more increafe the Sharpnefsof her Showre, -
So ended fhe ; and then the next in rew, .
Began her Plaint, as doth herein enfue, ~

.. -"URANIA. L
HA'T Wrath of Gods, or'wicked Influence
Of Stars confpiring wrerched Men tafflic,
Hath pourd on Earth this noyous Peftilence, -
‘That mortal Minds doth inwardly infe& )
With love of Blindnefs and of Ignorance,
‘To dwell in Darknefs without Soverance 3

What difference *twixt Man and Beaft is left,
When th” heavenly Light of Knowledge is g)ut out,
And th’ Ornaments of ‘Wifdom are bereft ? '
‘Then wandreth he in Error and in Doubt,
Unweeting of the:Danger heisin, -~
Through Flefhes Frailty, and Deceit of Sin,

In this wide World in which they Wretches firay,
It is the only Comfort which they have,
It is their Light, their Eoad-ftar, and their Day ;
But Hell and Darknefs, and the grifly Grave

Is Ignorance, the Enemy of Grace,

That Minds of Men born heavenly doth debace.

Through Knowledze we behold the World’s Creation,
How in his Cradle firft he foftred was 5
And judge of Nature’s cunning Operation,
How things (he formed of a formlefs Mafs :
. By Knowledge we do learn 8ur felves to know,
And what to Man, and what to God we owe.

. From
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From hence, we mount aloft into the Sky,
And look into the cryftal Firmament ;
There we behold the Heaven’s great Hierarchy, .
The Stars pure Light, the Spheres fwift Movement,
‘The Spirits and Intelligences fair, . = -
And Angels waiting or th’Almighty’s Chair.

And there, with humble Mind and high Infighe,
Th’Eternal Maker’s Majefty we view,
His Love, his Truth, his Glory, and his Mighe,
And Mercy more than mortal Men can view.
O fovereign Lord! O fovereign Happinefs,
To fee thee, and thy Mercy muﬁlref:fs !

Such Happine(s have they, that do embrace

The Precepts of my heavenly Difcipline ;

But Shame and Sorrow and accurfed Cafe ,

Have they, that fcotn the School of Arts Divine,
And banith me, which do poffefs the Skill = -

"To make Men heavenly-wife, through humbled Will,

However yet they me defpife and fpight,

1 feed on fweet Contentment of my Thoughe,

And pleafe my felf with mine own Self-delight,

In Contemplation of things heavenly wroughe 3
So, loathing Earth, 1look up to the Sky,
And being driven hence, I thither fly.

Thence I behold the Mifery of Men,
Which want the Blifs that Wifdom would them breed,
And like brute Beafts do lie in loathfom Den
Of ghoftly Darknefs, and of ghaftly Dreed :
For whom I mourn, and for my felf complain,
And for my Sifters eke whom they difdain,

With that, the wept and wail’d fo piteoufly,

As if her Eyes had been two fpringing Wells
And all the reft her Sorrow to fupply,

Did throw forth Shrikes, and Cries, and drey Yells.

So



1376 The Tears of the Musks.

So ended fhe, and then the next in rew,
Began her mm;rnﬁll Plaint as doth enfue..

POLYHYMNIA..
Doleful Cafe defires a doleful Song,
Without vain Art or curious Complements $
And fquallid Fortune into Bafenefs flong,
Doth fcorn the Pride of wonted Ornaments.
Then fitteft are thefe ragged Rimes for me,,
Fo tell my Sorrows that exceeding be.

For the fweet Numbers and melodious Meafirres, .
With which I wont the winged Words to ty,
And make a tuneful Diapale- of Pleafures;
Now being let to run at libe o

By thofe which have no Skill to rule them right,
. Have now quite.loft their natural Delight,

Heaps of huge Words.uphoorded hideanfly,
With horrid Sound, though having litde Senfe,
They think to be chief Praife of Poetry ;.
And thereby wanting due Intelligence,
Have man’d the Face of googly Poefie, ,
And made a Monfter of their Fantafie,

Whilom in Ages. paft. none might profefs,
But Princes and high Priefts, that fecret Skillj,
The facred Laws therein they wont exprefs,
And with deep Oracles their Verfes fill :
Then was er held in fovereign Dignity,
And made the Nourfling of Nobility.

But now nor Prince nor Prieft doth her maintain,,
But fuffer her prophaned for to be
Of the bafe Vulgar, that with Hands unclean,
Dares to polluteﬁ\er bidden My fterie;
And treadeth under foot her holy Things,
Which was the Care of Kefars and of Kings..

One:
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One only lives, her Age’s Ornament,
‘And Mirror of her Maker’s Majefty,
That with rich Bounty and dear Cherifbment,
- Supports the Praife of noble Poefie
Ne only favours them which i:(grofefs,
But is her felf a peerlefs Poetr

Moft peerlefs Prince, moft peerlefs Poetrefs,
The true Pandora of all heavenly Graces,
Divine Eliza, facred Emperefs;
Live fhe for ever, and her royal Places
Be fill'd with Praifes of divineft Wits,
‘That her eternize with their heavenly Writs,

Somefew befide, thisfacred Skill eftcem,
Admirers of her glorious Excellence ;
Which being lightned with her Beauty’s Beem,
Are thereby fll’d with bappy Influence,

And lifted up above the Worldes gaze,

To fing with Angels her immortal Praize;

But all the reft, as born of Salvage Brood,

And having[,\ been with Acorns always fed,

Can no whit favour this celeftial Food 3

But with bafe Thoughts are into Blindnefs led,
And kept from looking on the lightfom Day *

For whom I wail and weep all that I may.

Eftfoons fuch ftore of Tears fhe forth did powre,

Asif fhe all to Water would have gone 3

And all her Sifters fecing her fad Stowre,

Did weep, and wail, and made exceeding mone,
And all their learned Inftruments did break :
The reft, untold, no living Tongue can fpeak.

1377
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L

THE

VISIONS

OF

PETRARCH

I' ~
JE ING one day atmy Window all alone,
"So man{ﬁran;?thinx;syhappenedme to fe::
As much it grieveth me to think thereon,
At my right Hand a Hind appear’d to
me,

So fair.as mote the greateft God delite 3
Two eager Dogs did her purfue in Chace,
Of which the one was black, the other white'; .
With deadly Force fo in their cruel Race .

They pinchit the Haunches of that gentle Beaft,
That at the laft, and in fhort time 1 fpide,
Under a Rock where fhe alas oppreft,

Fell to the Ground, and theie untimely dide.
Cruel Death vanquithing fo noble Beauty,
. Oft makes me wail {o hard a Deftiny.

IL.



1380  The Vifions of Petrarch.

II‘
After at Sea a tall Ship did appear,
Made all of Heben and white Ivory,
The Sails of Gold, of Silk the Tackle were,
Mild was the Wind, calm feem’d the Sea to be,

_The Sky each where did fhow full bright and fair ;.

With rich Treafures this gay Ship fraited wass .
Bue fudden Storm did fo turmoil the Air,
And tumbled up the Sea, that fhe (alas!)
Strake on a Rock, that under Water lay,
And perifhed paft all Recovery.
O how great Ruth and forrowful Affay,
Doth vex my Spirit with Perplexity,
Thus in a moment to fee loft and dround
So great Riches as like cannot be found t.
IIL.
The heavenly Branches did I fee arife
Out of the frefh and lufty Laurel-Tree, .
Amidft the young green Wood; of Paradife
Some noble Plant 1 thought my felf to fee <
Such ftore of Birds therein ylhrouded were,
Chanting in fhade their fundry Melody,
That with their Sweetne(s I was ravifht nere.
While on this Laurel fixed was mine Eye,
The Sky ’gan every where to over-caft,
And darkned was the Welkin all abouty, 1 -+ ..
When fudden Flath of Heaven’s Fire out-brit,
And rent this Royal Tree quite by the Roots}
Which makes me much and ever to complain 3
For no fuch Shadow fhall be had again.

IV. ‘ -
" Within this Wood, out of a Rock did rife- - -~ - - -

A Spring of Water, mildly tumbling down,,

Whereto approached not in any wife

The homely Shepherd, nor the ruder Clown §
But many Mufes, and the Nymphs withal,

That fweetly in Accord did tune their Voyce

To the foft Sounding of the Waters F:

That my glad Heart thereat did much rejoyces.
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But while therein I took my chief Delight, o
I faw (alas!) the %a ing Earth devour o
The Spring, the Place, and all dlean out of fights ;.
Which yet aggrieves my Heart even to this hour, . - :
And woui‘n?;n my Soul with ruful Memory, |
To fee fuch Pleafures gone fo fuddenly. :
Vl :
I faw a Pheenix in the Wood alone,
With purple Wings, and Creft of golden Hue -3
Strange Bird he was, whereby 1 thought anone,
That of fome heavenly Wight I had the view 5 .
Until he came unto the %ro'ken Tree, R
And to the Sprin%,: that late devoured was,
What fay I mmiore? each thing at lalt we Tee
Doth pafs away : the Phoenix there (alas DI
Spying the Tree deftroid, the Water dride,
Hinyelf fmote with his Beak, as in difdain,
And o forthwith in great Defpite he dide 3
That yet my Heart burns in exceeding Pain,
For ruth and pity of fo haplefs Plight ;
O let mine Eyes no more fee fuch a fight,

VI
At laft, o fair a Lady did1 fpy,
That tﬁnking yet on th, 1 bugz and quake ;
On Herbs and Flowres fhe walked pe ively,
Mild, but yet Love the roudly did forfake 3
White fZem’d hey Roies, et woven fo they were,
As Snow and Gold together had been wrought.
Above the Wafte a-dark Clox;dhlhmudcg'her,
A flinging Serpent by.the Heel her ta ts
ane?egwitl?ﬂc; laxZguilht as the gatl‘:egr’d Flowre,
And well affir’d the mounted u to Joy.
Alas, on Earth fo nothing doth endure,
But bitter Grief and forrowful Annoy :
Which make this Life wretched ang miferable,
Tofled with Storms of Fortune yariable,

VI
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o VII.
When 1 beheld this tickle truftle(s State
Of vain World’s Glory, fliting to apd froy, =~ -
And mortal Mgn ‘toﬁ'e?by woublous Fate, -~
In reftlefs Seas of Wretchednefs and Woe 3
I wifh I mighe this weary Life forga, -
And fhortly turn ante my happy Rv.;é'

‘Where my free Spirit might not any mo - :
Be vext with Sights, that do her Peace moleft.
And ye fair Lady, in whofe bounteous Breft

All heavenly Grace and Vertue fhrined is,

When 'ie thefe Rimes do read, and view the reft,
Loath this bafe World, and think of Heaven’s Blifs 3
And though ye be the faireft of God’s Creatures, -

Yet think, Death fhall fpoil your goodly Features.

AR

ok
: ‘iwec?m .
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Then did a Ghoft before mine Eyes appear,
- On that great River’s Bank, that runs by Rome,
Which calling me by Name, bade me to rear | .
My Looks to Heayen, whence al] gopd; Gifts-da come 3 |

And crying loud, Le now behold. (quoth he). )
What under this great. Termple placedist = '
Lo, allis nought -but flying, Vanity 1 S
So I that know this Woyld’s Inconftancies,
Sith only God furmounts all Times Decay,
Iz God alone my Confidence do ftay. -

1L
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1L
On high Hill’s to Iﬁwalhtt;lﬁ_l’range,
An’hundred Cubits high by jult-affize, . 77707

With hundced Pillours fronting fair the fame, ~ =
All wrought with Diamond after Dorick wize s - '~ .~
Nor Brick, nor-Marble was the Wall in view, . -

But fhining Cryftal, which from Top to Bafe -

Out of her Womb a thoufand Rayons threw, <~ ~*

One hundred Steps of Africk Gold’s enchafe.
Gold was the Parget, and the Cieling bright

Did fhine all fcaly with great Plates of Gold 3

The _Floor of Jafp and Emerauld was dight.

O World’s Vainnefs !” Whiles thus I did behold;
An Earthquake (hook the Hill from loweft Seat,
And-overthrew this Frame with ruine great. .

111,
‘Then did a fharped Spire of Diamond bright,

Ten Feet each way in {quare, appear to me,

Juftl ortion’d up unto his highty " 1
1 .

cher might his Level fee. . ;.

The top thereof a Pot did feem to bear,
Made of the Metal which we all do honous 3
Andin this.golden Veflel couched were
The Afhes of a mighty Emperour.

Upon four corners of the Bafe were pight,
To bear the Frame, four Lyons great-of Gold;:
A worthy. Tomb for fuch awortg; Wighe: -
Alas ! this'World doth nought but Grievance hold.

I faw a Tempeft front the Heaven defcend, -

3

-
N

&

Which this brave Monument with Flafh did- fend. -

) . IVa "

I faw raisd up on Ivory Pillorstall,
Viho_& Bafes welri :‘(; ﬁChﬂi& L:;:rtals wark, - -
The Chapters Alabafter, the Fryfes Oryftal, -
The double Front of a,trimnphal ek o -

On each fide pourtraid was a Victory,

s

. .
y

Clad like a Nymph, that 'Win%s of Silver wedrs,
And in triumphant Chair was feton'hy - - * -

The antient Glory of the Roman Peers,

. i}
P

No
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No Work it feem’d of earthly Craftfman’s Wi, !
But rather wrought by his own Induftry,
“That Thunder-Darts for Fove, his Sire, doth fit,
Let me no more fee fair thing under Sky,

Sith that mine Eyes have feen fo fair a Sight
With fuddain Fall to Duft confumed quiét.
. V h

Then was the fair Dodonian Tree far feen,
Upon feven Hills to fpred his gladfom Gleam,
- And Conquerors bedecked with his Green,
Along the Banks of the Axfonian Stream ;
There many an ancient Trophy was addreft,
And many a Spoil, and many a goodly Show,
. Which that brave Kace’s Greatnefs did atteft,
That whilom from the Trojan Blood did flow.
Rayifht I was {o rare a thing to view,
When lo ! a barbarous Troup of clownifth Fone
‘The Honour of thefe noble Bows down threw,
Under the Wedge I heard the Tronk togroan ;
And fince I faw the Root in great difdain
A Twin of forked Trees fead forth again, .-
: : , - VL .

1 faw a Wolf undera rocky Cave -
Nurfing two Whelps 3 I faw her litde ones )
In wanton Dalliance the Teat to crave,

Wehile fhe her Neck wreath’d from them for the nonest
. 1 faw her range abroad to feck her Food,

And roming through the Field with ﬁréedy Rage
T’embrew %er Teeth and Claws with lukewarm Blood
Of the fmall Heards, her Thixft for to affwage.

1 faw a thoufand Huntfinen, which defcended
Down from the Mountains bord’ring Lombardy,

That with an hundred Spears her Flank wide rended.
I faw her on the Plain outftretched lie, :

Throwing out thoufand Throbs in her own Soil 3
. Soon on a Tree uphang’d 1 faw her Spoil.

Vol, ¥, Ooo VIL
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- VIL C
.-I faw the Bird, that can the Sun endure,
3 With feeble Wings affay to mount on highe
:~By more and more fhe ’gan her Wings ¢ '
Followinﬁ th’enfample of her Mother’s Sight § -
1faw her rife, and with a larger Flight
To pierce the Clouds, and with wide Pinneons
To meafure the moft haughty Mountains highe,
+ Until fhe raught the Gods own Manfions : :
. There was fhe loft, when fuddain I
“Where tumbling through the Air in fiery Fold, -
All flaming down fhe on the Plain wasfeld,
" Apd foon her Body turn’d to Afhes cold.
1 faw the Fowl that doth the Lighe defpife,
Out of her Duft like to a Worm arife,
’ VIIL :
1 faw a River fwift, whofe foamy Billows
Did wafh the Ground-Work of an old grear Wall;
1 faw it cover’d all with grifly Shadows,
That with black Horror did the Air appall ;.
There-out aftrange Beaft with (even Heads arofe,
That Towns and Caftles under her Breaft did cour,
And feem'd both milder Beafts and fiercer Foes
Alike with equal Ravin to devour. :
Much was I maz'd, to fee this Monfter’s Kind
In hundred Forms tochange his fearful hue,
Whenas at length I faw the wrathful Wind,
Which blows cold Storms, burft out of Scyzkian Mew,
That fperft thefe Clouds, and in fo fhort as thoughe,
This dreadful Shape was vanifhed to nough.

Then all aftonied with this mighty Ghoaft, . -
An hideous Body big and ftrong 1 faw, -
With fide-long Beard, and Locks down hanging loaft,
Stern Face,. and Front full of Sazurn-like Awe 3

Who leaning on the Belly of a Pot,
Pour’d forth a Water, whofe out-gufhing Flood
Ran bathix:§ all the creaky, Shore afloc,

Wheseon the Trojan Prince fpilt Turnus’ Blood 3
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And at his Feet a Birch-Wolf Suck did yicld .
To two young Babés' ! his' lef, the Palm-trec ftour, ©
His right Hand did the peacefil Gllive wield, - - = '
And Head with Laurel gamifhe was about. .~~~ -
Sudden both Palmand Olive fell away,. "= -
And fair green Laure

L

] Laucel-Branchdid quite decays /1
Hard by a,Rivers fide a Viegini fagf, - <M e
Folding her' Aris to Heaven with'thoufand Tlitobs; '
And outraging her Cheeks and golden Hair,” "~ '~ '}
To falling Rivers Sound thus'tan’d her Sobs, .~ "+
Where is (quoth fhe) this whilom honoréd Face?
Where the ?eat Gloryand the ancient Praife, .~ -
In which all World’s Felicity had plac f
‘When Gods and Men my Honaur up did raife® -
Suffic’d it not that civil Warsmemade . .. | |
The whole Wdrld’sSpoil, but that this Hydra new,,” '
Of hundred Hercules to be affid, o
With feven Heads, budding monftrous Crimes anew, * *
So many Neroesand Caligulas =~ 7 ¢
Out of thefe crooked Shores muft daily vaife -

: : XL
Upon an Hilla bright Flame I did fee,
Waving aloft with triplePoint to Sky, ' . ‘%
* Which like Incenfe of précious ‘(’:ﬂedir"l'_r e
With balmy Odours fl’d ¢k’ Ajr far and’nighs” =7 -
A Bird all white, well feather’d on each Wing,' -

Here-out up to the Throne of Gods did ‘;Y’ L
ng, :

P 4

And all the way moft pleafant Notes did ,,
Whiltt in the Smoak fhe unto Heaven did (2[ -
- Of this fair Fire the {castered Rays forth threw .

On every fide a thoufand Thining Beams : -
When fudden dwopping of 4 filver Dew - R
(O grievous ‘!‘%F.‘SCR' ;gan quiench ¢hofe precious Fames;

That it which;g3rft{q pleafant Scent’ didyield, ~ -

Of nothing no: bug.noyous Sulpbur fmelds =~ -~

0002 ER xu.'
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oot oL EEER S .
1 faw a Spring out-of a' Rock forth ra, ..
As clear as é’ry?tgal >gainft the. fuminyg';‘ajn?gf O
"The bottom yellow, like thegolden Grail = "\ .
“That bright Paffolus watheth with his Strearns;
Itfeem’d that Art and Nature had affembled
All Pleafures there; for which Man’s Heart could long § -
And there a Noife alluring Sleep foft trembled, .. ..
Of many Accosds, more fweet than Mermaids Song: '
The Seats and Benches thone of Ivary, .7 |
- And hundred Nymphs fat fide by fide about; =" ' °.
When from nigh Hills with hideous Outcry, "~ = ',
-A Troup of Satyrs in the place did rouif, o
Which with their villain Feet the Stream did ray, = -
" Threw down the Seats, and drove the Nymphs away.
. 4 I S A EERCTE Sy

e
ity

2

Which did to that ’fad’l-‘lbr‘;»ﬁn'e'a? edr, LT
Cafting mine Eyes far off; . chanc’Sto fee, ' "
But fuddenly arofe a Tempeft great,
Bearing clofe envyto thefe Riches rare,
" This Sh2>, to which none other might compare. .
nally the Storfn ipetuous” o
Sunk up thefc Riches, fecdnd noto none,
Within the Gulf of ‘gieedy Nerénss'. " 7 "
And all that Tteafure drowned in ‘the Main
But I the Ship faw afief rais'd again,~
Long having deeply gron’d thefe Vxﬁons fad,
Which fay the Meffenger of Tydings glud s © i
Bilt that on $and was buili the goodly Frame s v 1w -,
And no lefs richi than fair, ‘right woitly fire’ .
(If ought here worthy) of immortal Days,

Much richer than ‘that Veflel ’fééxﬁﬁ‘ to be,‘( i - o
Upon the Lafine Coalt her felf torear: '
W hich ’gan affail this Ship with dreadful Thyeat ;

And 1R J
1 faw both Ship and Maijners each oné, -~

,. X1V. o

1 faw a City like ufito'that fame, '~

It feem’d her Top the Firmament did raife;’ r
Or if ought under Heaven might fixm endure.

+ T Much
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Much wondered I to fee fo fair a Wall ; :
When from the Northern Coaft a Storm arofe,
W hich breathing Fury from his inward Gall
On all, which did againft his Courfe oppofe,.

1nto a Cloud of Duft {perft in the Air

The weak Foundations of this City fair.

’ XV.

At length, even at the time when Morphess.
Moft truf} doth unto our Eyes appear,
Weary to fee the Heavens ftill wavering thus,
1faw Typheus® Sifter coming near ;

Whofe Head full bravely with a Morion hid,
Did feem to match the Gods in Majeftie ;
She by a River’s Bank that fwift down flid,
Q’er all the World did raife a Tro‘})hee hie 3

An hundred vanquifht Kings under her lay,
With Arms bound at their backs in fhameful wife.
Whilft I thus mazed was with great affray,
L faw the Heavens in war againft her rife ;

Then down the firiken fell with Clap of Thonder, .

“That with great noife I wakt in fudden Wonder.

W
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THE

RuLpEs
ROME

By BELLAT.

o E heaVenly Spirits, whofe athy Cinders lie -
o 8l Under deep Ruines, with huge Walls
2 );g oppreft,
, '@’; But not Jour Draife, the which fhall
4 f never

Thr(ﬁl"h your fair Verfes, ne in Alhes

s If fobe fhulﬁ\g Voice of Wight alive
May reach from hence to depth of cbrkcf‘c Hell,
Then let thofe deep Abyfles open rive,
That ye may underftand my fhricking Yell,
Thrice having feen undex the Heavens Vil -
Your Tombs dev0ted compafs over all,
Thrice unto you with loud Voice I appeal _
Aad for your. antique Fury here do call, .
Q.09 4. . Tie
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‘The whiles that I with facred Horror fing ~ .
Your Glory, faireft of all earthly Thing, |
1L '
Great Babylon her hau%hry Walls will praife,
And fharped Steeples high fhot upin Air; | .
Greece will the.ol:f Ephefian Buildinfs blaze; - - .
And Nylus® Nurflings their Pyramids fair 5 .
The fame yet vaunting Greece will tell the Story
Of Fove’s grear Image in Olympus placed,
Maufolus’ Work wil% be the Carians Glory, -
And Crerte wiltboaft the Labyrinth now raced .
: The antique Rhodian will likewife fes forth . s
The great Colofs, erect to Memory 3
And what elfe in the World is of like worth,
Some greater learned Wit will magnify.
But I will fing above all Moniments »
.~ Seven Roman Hills, the World’s feven Wonderments.
11

.

Thou Stranger, which for Rome in Rome here feckeft,
And nought of Reme in Rome perceivit atall, .
Thefe fame old Walls, old Arches, which thou fee:

“Old Palaces, is that which Reme Men call,

Behold what Wreck, what Ruine, and what Wate,
And how that fhe, which with her mighlt‘y Powre
Tam’d all the World, hath tam’d her felf at latt,

The Prey of Time, which all things doth devoure.

" Rome now of “Rome is th’ only Funerall, :
And only Rome, of Rome hath Victory ; '
Ne ought fave Tyber, haftning to his Fall,

Remains of all: O World’s Inconftancy!

That which is firm, doth flit and fall away 3

And that is flitting, doth abide and ftay. -

She, whofe high Top above the Stays did fore,
One Foot on Thetis, th’ other on the Morning,

One Hand on Stythia, th’ other on the More, .~
Both Heaven and Earth in roundrie-compaflings

A

Fove
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Fove fwmf, left if fhe fotld, greater grow,.

' "The Giants old @ould once aoain prife, '

Her whelm’d with’ Hills, thefefévtrr ‘Hills, wluclﬂae AoW '\

Tombs of hm'Gremﬁefs, which did,l‘hreax the Skxes R
Upon her Head he heapt Mousit Sasurnal,: .

Upon her Belly k> Antique Palasive, * '

- Upon her Stomack laid Mount Quirinal, '

'On her left Hand the noyfome Eﬁ;mlme, :
And Celian on the'right 2 pirt both her Feet,”
Mount Viriinat and A‘vmtme do meet.’ ’

v

PRREEY

"Who lifts v fee; hateres Nature, “Art, | ;’ Ny
And Heaven could do,- O Kome, thee let lumfee,. i “
In cafe thy Greainefls he ¢n'guelsin- Hcart, N Ll
By that which but the Picture is of thee." S

Rome is no more ; but if thé Shade of Rome .

Mayof the:B exk!'afeemmgf'vh( T
105 like diGorfd draws forlb oBE of HETomb 71>
‘By Magick Skill-oue ! erernat Wight :" :‘

The Corps: of ‘Réme'in’ “Afhiesis thtOmbEd o “’,".;,‘. '
And her great Spifie itejoymed 10 e Bpiriy - '
_Of this great Mafs, it the’ fiiné cnwbmbed s
But her brave Wfitifigsy’ whiich Her Fimous Meri: !

In fpight of Kt ottt ‘6fsthie Duft doth rear,” . ¢
Do make her! Idol thirbash’ &he\VbrId ap?car, e
’.I'I} J11'H‘ IR e o ~.4“.,A’,vl:

" Suclyas mbBJrecymmn Gbadcﬁe,'bnahg ok i

In her fwift Clidrrce, 'withy high Thrrets crbvm’d (”[‘] ’
Proud thafifo! manyt‘eads the ot to hﬂﬁi’* an RL

Such.was dybe €ivyiin-her-866d Daysfofatid 3 | o5 1o
This City, more than that- gteat thyﬂmn Mother .
Renown’d for Fetiof 'famots Prbértny i

Whofe Greatndfs; by thie Greatnefs of mmé'%rhéi‘ gt
But by her felf her edtiabimiatély: Gou]d o3 !:'m R ROBY ,{
- Rome odl§’ hilghny Rome cdrﬁf)m‘ be bl wlrir ta

And only Rafhe/conkdiaks gﬂéét ew drﬂséfe o l

So did. J. GpdY by Hesvenly' "Dodtr 'dect \: ! : ,(‘.. .)

That other earthly Powre:fh u&&\ﬁb’t‘x%(%ﬁﬁbié“ ;’ i
Her that duﬁﬁmh\hlwo!\:@\ﬂi's‘?nﬁuﬂce o st
And dr.&her Courage to the Heayens advaunce,

Qooy Vi,

-«
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: fl\'ll:es,l’eoples Fablé and thhﬁg:ll of allz

~ Seriving in Powre. their Graad-ﬁtl:x"‘;zo pafs,

1304 Tl Bmam of Rome

VI
Ye facred Refines,” and ye tragick Sgim,

‘Which only do the aq cyof Rome retaing -

Old Monimenits, whidh of fo famous ﬁpagbts

‘The Honvur yet in A es do maintain ] ;.
Triumphant"Arks, Spyres Netghbougs po theskyd, ,

That you to fee doth th Heaven it felfgpyaﬂ.

y linde ye to nothing, fly, T

And though your Frames fora time mlw Wat

*Gainft Time, yét Time in t:ime fhzll ar’nmate

Your Works an ames,m | your 44 Mmaﬁat

My fad Defjres,’ 4:«’:1 herefore. mpdera

8!
For if that Time make-end of thi sfoﬁue,
It als will end the}kaxq yvhxch I :x?durc.

h’:‘hraugh ):‘rl:;\: an&V;g':ls Rantz:e V{orld fubdtfd. e
‘That one wo, wwi, one;fo Stnmgxh
Both Land and 864 in Roundnels had fuview'd ©
To be the Meafure of her Breadth and Lt:m L

This Peoplé’s Vertue yet fo frmﬁxl was'
Of vertuous Nephews, that Pofte

R ’

The loweft Eanhf:ynd 1o the: Heavemhigh; A
To th’ erid that having all Parts jn’their, poyre; ..
Nought from the Romaz Empire might be quight,
And that though Time doth Common-wentha m% »
Yet no Time hoyld {0 low-embafe their Hight,: 7.0 . | !
That her Head earth’d in hér Fouadation. dgeg, Lo
Should not her, Name aad ;néqui{qnow’nap. et

' X,

Ye éruel Star:,;‘:dbglkeqe God; unkmdm SEERTINE
Heaven epyio! teer.Stepdame e, . L
Beuby?ortun:z oxb)vCmu'ﬁeofvlc;mc.lkl,‘l G Yol

edo wwld  Affaiss. of. aathly Greanwre fic.

have.youk ﬁibs ¢ kravailed
To ﬁ’al?n‘e t]“s W ;mg iy rwi'ﬂi WY

Or why were no‘pth;fexamn ﬂases ""' IR RE TR
Made offomcMgn;rnok&jixW(h’ Pl ’:

¢
NSRS




Thé Ruinmes of Rome. 3393
"1 fdy not, as the common Voice doth fay,
That all thiags which beneath the Moon have being, -
Are temporal, and fubje& to decay :
But I fay rather, though not all agreeing
With fome; that ween the contrary in Thoughe ;
. That all this Whole fhall one day come to noughe.
’ X

As that brave Son of Z/on, which by Charms

Atchiev’d the golden Fleece in Colchid Land,

Out of the Earth engendred Men of Arms

Of Dragons Teeth, fown in the facred Sand §

So this brave Town, that in her youthly days

An Hydra was of Warriours glorious,

Did ﬁzlrwith her renowned Nourflings Praife

The fiery Sun’s both one and other Houfe ;

But they at laft, there being then not living

An Herc:is, fo rank Seed to reprefs ;

Emongft themfelves with cruel Fury ftriving,

Mow’d down. themfelves with Slaughter mercilefs ;
Renewing in themfelves that Rage unkind,
Whichl:v%ﬁlom did thofe gnh-bom Brethren blind,
Mars, (haming to have given fo hrad

To his Oﬂ'-f'pt:img that mo?al Pui(ﬁ?n“;et

Puft gp with Pride of Romam Har :

Seem’d above Heaven’s Powre it felf 1’ advaunce ¢

- Cooling again his former kindled Heat,

With which he had thofe Roman Spirits fill'd,

Did blow new Fire, and with enflamed Breath,

Into the Gothick Cold hot Rage inftill’d :

Thén *gan that Nation, th> Earth’s new Giants Brood,

To dart a%?gad the Thunder-bolts of War 3

And beating down thefe Walls with furious Mood

Into her Mother’s Bofom, all did mar ; -

+ Toth’ end that none, all were it Fove, his Sire, -
Should boaft himfelf of the Romane Empire.

. X1
Like as whilom the Children of the Earth

Heape Hills on Hills, 10 fcale the farry Skye,

And fight againft the Gods of heavenly Birth, o

Whiles Fove at them his Thundes-baks let fiyes - J i}
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All fuddenly with Lightning overthrown, ~

The furious Squadroris down to ground did fall, =
That th’ Earth under her Childrens weight did grone, .

And th’ Heavens in Glory triumpht overall:
So did that haughty Fiont which heaped was

On thefe feven Roman Hills, it felf uprear

Over the World, and lift her lofty Face .

Againft the Heaven, that’gan her Force to fear.
But now the fcorned Fields bemorie her Fall,
And Gods*fecure fear not ber Force at alls

- XIIL .
Not the fwift Fury of the Flames afpiring,

Nor the deep Wounds of Vi&ors raging Blade,

Nor ruthlefs Spoil of Souldiers Blood-defiri :

The which {0 oft thee, Rome, their Conqueft made§
Ne ftroke-on ftroke of Fortune variable,

Ne Ruft of Age hating Continuance,

Nor Wrath of Gods, nor Spight of Men unftable,

Nor thou oppos’d *gainft thine own Puiffance 3
Nar th’ horrible Uprore of Winds high blowing,

Nor fwelling" Streamns of that God fnaky-paced,

Which hath fo often with bis overflowing

- Thee drenched, have thy Pride fo much abafed 3

But that this nothing, which they have thee left,

Makes the World wonder, what they from thee reft,

. : X1V,
As Men in Summer fearlefs pafs the Foord,
Which isin Winter Lord of all the Plain,
And with his tumbling Streams doth bear aboord

The Ploughman’s Hope, and Shepherds Labour vains

And as the coward Beafts ufe to defpife -
The noble Lyon after his Live’s end,
Whetting " their Teeth, and with vain Fool-hardife
Daring (i;q Foe, that cannot him deferidy .

And as at Troy moft Daftards of thé Greeks L .‘

Did brave about the Corps of Heffoir cold's

- So thofe which, whilom wont with pallid Cheeks .

The Roman Triumphs Glory to behold, "~ *
Now on thefe afhie Tombs fhew Boldnefs vain,
- Andl conquerd dare, the Conqueroys difdais,

-~

B

Y
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Ye pallid Spirits, and ye afhie Ghofts, -

Which joyning in the Brightnefs of your Day, ‘
Brought forth’ thofe Signs of your'prefumptuous Boafts, -
Which now their dufty Reliques do bewray 3

Tell me ye Spirits (fith the darkfom River
Of Styx, not paffable to Souls returning, -
Endofing you in thrice three Wards for ever,

Do’ not reftrain your Images ftill mourning) -

Tell me then’ (for perhaps fomeone-of you -
Yet here above him fecretly doth hide) = - =~
Do ye not feel your Torments to accrew,’ = >
‘When' ye fometimes behold the ruir’d Pride: ».~ * - .

Of thefe old Roman Works built with your Hands,

Now to become nought elfe but heaped Sands ?

XVI. S

Like as ye fee the wrathful Sea fromfar, -+~ - . 7
In a great Mountain heapt with hideous noyfe, '+ = "=
Eftfoons of thoufand Billows thouldred ‘nar, -« ¢ i

, Againft a Rock to brenk with dreadfu! poyfe 5 - '
" Like as'ye fee fell Boreas with fharp Blaft; -
Toffing huge Tempefts through the troubled Sky,
Eftfoons having his wide Wings fpent -in waft,
To ftop his weary Cariere fuddenly ; 1

And as ye fee huge Flames fpread diverfly, -
Gather’d in one up to the Heavens to fpire,

Eftfoons confinn’d to fall down feebily 5
So whylom did ‘this Monarchy afpire’ o

As Waves, as Wind; as Fire fpread overall,

Till it by fatal Doom adown did fall.

: " XVIL - .

_ So long as Fove’s great Bird did make his flight, -
Bearing the Fire with which Heaven doth us fray,
Heaven had not feaf of that prefinniptuous Might,
With which the €yanes did the Godsaffay : ~ "'

But aR o foon, ‘4s-fedrching-Sumrhad brenr - - . . U
His Wings, which wont the Earth to overfpred,

The Earth out of the maffie Wonib forth fent
Thar antique Horror, which made Heaven adred,

The R'aines'of"Romc;f— 1397

LS Us

Then
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“Then was the German Raven in difguife
‘That Roman Bagle feen to deave afinder,:
And towards Heaven frefhly to arife
Out of thefe Moumains, now confum’d to powder :. -
In'which the Fowl that ferves to bear the L;ghmmg,
Is now no more feen ﬂying,I not alightning,
L XVIIIL .
Thefe heaps of Stones, thefe old Walls which ye fee,
Were firft enclofures but of falvage Soil 3
And thefe brave Palaces, which maiftred be
Of Time, were Shepherds Cottages fomewhile. .
Then took tbe}Sgapherds Kingly Ornaments,
And the floux Hynd arm’d his right Hand with Seee] §
Eftfoons cheir Rule of yearly Prefidents
Grew great, and fix Months greater a great deal 3
Which made perpetual, rofe to fo great Might,
Thae thence th’ Imperial FAFle roou:.g took,
Till th’ Heayen it felf oppofing ’gainft her Might,
Her Power to Peter’s Succeflor betook 3
Who Shepherd-like (as Fates the {ame forefeeing)
Doth fhew, that all dingxslmmto their firlt Being,
’ ! x. .
"All that is perfe@, which th’ Heaven beautifies,
All that’s impgerfc&, born below the Moon,
All that doth feed our Spiris and our Eyes, -
And all that doth confume our Pleafiwes foon,
All the Mifhap, the which our Days outwears,
All the good Hap of th’ oldeft times afore,
Rome, in the time of her great Ancefters,
Like a Pandora, locked long in @ore.
- But Deftiny this buge Chaos turmoyling,
In which all Good and Evil was enclofei,
Their heavenly Vertues from thefe Woes afloyling, 3
Carried to Heaven, from fintul Bondage loofed ; :
But their great Sins, the Caufers of sheir Pain,
+ Under thefe -antique Ruines yet remajn. - P



The Raines of Rome, T359
S T .\XX.V" Loty
= . i1 ) 19 )
No otherwife than rainy Cloud, ‘firft foq
With eanthly Vapours. gather’d in the Ait,
Eftfoons in ccmfs. arch’d, to fteep his Hed,
Dorh ploage himei in ﬁ?;;Bofbm fair 3 -
mounting .up again, from whence he
With his great Belly (preds the dimmed World,
Till anhelaﬂydiﬂ{»lving his moift Frame °
In Rain, or-Saow, or Hail he forth is horld ¢
This City, which was fieft bu Shepherd’s Shade,
Ugiﬁngbyd ees, graw fo fuch height, A
T tQuegno?rl,andandSeaherf fhe made,
At laft, not able to bear fo great weight,
Her Power difperft, through all the World did vade; -
To thew that 'qujg:hf?,lgit? nough fhall fade,
_'The fame which Dyrrbus, and the Puiflance - ¢
Of Africk conld not tame, thit fame bra've'cay,; il
Which with ftout Courage arm’d apainft Mifchance, -
Suftain’d the Shock of common Enmity ; ‘
Long as her Ship toft with.fo- many Freaks,
Had all the World in' Arms: aganft her bent,
Was- neverfeen, that an Fortune's Wreaks '
Could break her Courfe n with brave Inteng,
. But when the Obje@ off her Verme falfd,. © .
- Her Power it f&mﬁ'&;fdﬁ%:mcm S
As he that hjo,vingiongiri’run& faild, . - . )
Fain would arrive, biur caanot for the Seotm, oL
If too great Wind gain(} the Port- him drive, -
Doth if the Post. it l'tlf'hisIVdTel e, oo o
’ XXI . o
When that brave Honour of the Zagine Name,
Which meard her, Rule with 4Africa and Byze, .~ .
With Thames’ Inhabitants. of inobje: Fagie, [ .0 -
And daeyswlﬁch&e.;tbgdﬁming;my arife§ oy
" Her Nowﬂin%:d;&, with, mutigous Uprore . ».s no !
. Hearten agaioft her felf, her conquer’d Spoil,
Which fhe had won from all the World afore,
Of Mk the Wosld was fpoil'd within 2 while ;

v ‘ ’ “
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So when the compafs’d Courfe of th’ Univerfe
In fix and thirty thoufand- Yedrs ¥§ wn; - " /777

. ‘e

The Bands of th® Elemeits fhall back révetfe. " "7
To their fift’ Difcord, and*be quite indofie 3 -+ * ™"+ =
- The Seeds, of which all things & firft ere bred, - -
Shall in great Chaos” Womb again'be hid, ~ . .
o xXxuLo o,
O wary Wifdom of the M, ‘that would - - R
That Carthage Towtes front S{iﬂo‘ Mhould be fortborn ¥ *+*
To th® ead: that his' vidtorious™People fhould <> *+ =
With cankring Leifure not be*ovetworn'y = 77 @i+ <1
He well forefaw, how- tlﬂt-‘fthéJRﬁnah‘Coixragéf' o
- Impatent of Pleafure’s faint Defiies,” o /.2 10 37
Through Idlenefs, would turn to civil Rage, " = * - !
And be ber {elf. the Macter of her Fires;- 577" "« '
For in a People given all-to Eafe, . Lo
Ambition is engendved eafilyp - G cc 0TI v
Asin a vicious Body; grofs- Difeafe’ 07 vl » -
Soon grows throdgh Hurmouts Saperfluie/ 1! i 7 .o ¥
That came to pafs, whe fisoh with Plerfy’s Pride] 41 2
Nor Pringe, nof Rewigiinor il they would labfidey<-L
RORCIH ?!MV;; B A A B
If the blind Fary,“'which Wars brecdeds oft, -7
Wonts not #::enrage the Hearis-of equil Beafts,
Whether they fita on:foor, oxifialeft, 1 =i (v o
Or armed be with /Clavhip or Yealy!Greafta 31 3t 1207700 321
What fell Erynbis wills toe bitnigeones! s 2.0 2A
Did gripe yougbenrts: wivh noiforiy Rage imbewdyvi nivl
That eachyroother working 'truel Wioagé, 12317, 1 - 1
Your Blades in your-oiwn-Bowels youiembrew!d 2 «i37Y
Was this (ye Romans) your hard Deftiny ? ]
Or fome-old: Sin, ‘whofe uiappeaed Guilé "™ = = -
Pour’d Vengeance forth an’you etérmally? =~ .t va v’
Or Brothers Blopd,: the whichiae firft: was fpite. v -i0i%¢/
Upon your WAalls, vihdt Godmight/net! éndiwe (=5 | A
_ Upon the fame to fet: Foundatioi flwe 21« « :M »Ii
diog B LD o D romes
R [ SR AT SRR B BT A T A

Daltime cieda cw o LS Tw 20 XK W
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. XXV. A . )
O that 1 had the Thracian Poet’s Harp,
For to awake out of th’ infernal Shade :
. Thofe antique Cafars, fleepinglong in dark;. -
The which this ancient City whilom made:
Or that I had Amphion’s Infirument,
To quicken. with his vital Notes Accord, -
The flony Joints of thefe old Walls now. rent,
By which th’ Aufonian Light might be reftor’d <.
Or that at leaft I could with Penfil fine,
Fafhion the Pourtraifts of thefe. Palaces,
By Pattern of gyeat Virgil’s Spivit Divines. . = .-
1 would affay with that which in me'is, - - . "+
To build with level of my lofty Stile, -
That which no Hands can cvermore compile..

“ .

~ , XXVL o C o
Who lift the Roman Greatnefs forth to figure,.
Him needeth not to feek for Ufage right . 7

Of Line, or Lead, or Rule, or Square, to meafure

Her Lenéth, -her Breadth, her Deepnefs, or her Hight 3.

* But him behooves to view .in compafs round

All that the Ocean grafps in bis long Armsy - .

Be it where th’ yearly Star doth fcorch the Ground, . "+

Or where cold Boreas blows his bitter Storms. L
Rome was th* whole World, and all the World was Rome}

And if thinﬁs nam’d their Names do equalize, = .

When Land and Sea ye name, then name ye Rome

And naming Rome, ye Land and Sea comprizes . . .: ..
For th’ ancient Plot of Rome, difplayed plain, . s
The Map of all the wide World doth consain, o

s XXVII. A .‘.

Thou that at Rome aftonifh’d doft behold -~ .., - 4

“The antique Pride, which menaced the 8ky, . 1 .-,

Thefe haughty Heaps, thefe Palaces of ol o

Thefe Walls, thefe Arks, thefe Baths, thefe Temples hie
Judge by thefe ample Ruins View, the reft

The whiclrinjurious Time hath quite outworn, -

Sipce of all Workmen held in reckning beft,

Yet thefe old Fragments are for Patterns born §
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“Then alfo mark, how Rome from Day to Day,
Repairing her decayed Fafhion, ‘

. Renews her felf with Buildings rich and gay 3
That one would judg, that the Roman Demon
Doth yet himfelf with fital Hand enforce,. -

Again on foot to rear her pouldred Corfe.
- XXVIIL :
He that hath feen a great Oak dry and dead,
Yet clad with Reliques of fome Trophees old,
) Liftinﬁ to HcavenT:er aged hoary Head, )
Whofe Foot on Ground hath left bue feeble hold 3
But half disbowel’d lies above the Ground,
Shewing her wreathed Roots, and naked Arms,
And on her Trunk all rotten and unfound,
Only fupports her felf for Meat of Worms 3
And rhOIfh the owe her Fall to the firft Wind,.
Yet of the devout People is ador’d,
And many young Plants fpring out of her Rind'3
Who fuch an Oak hath feen, let him record -
That fuch this City’s Honour was of yore, -
Aird ’mongft all Ciies flowrifhed nnxh mores ..
< XXIX., :
All that which Egyps whilom did devife,” -
All that which Greece their Temples to embrave, .
* After th’ Ionick, Attick, Dorick Guife, '
Or Corinth, skill'd in cutious Works to grave -
All that Lyfippus’ pratick Art could form,
Apelles’ Wit, or Phidias his Skill,
Was wont this ancient City to adorn, .
And Heaven it felf with her wide Wonders fill ¢
All that which Athens ever brought forth wife, .

All that which Africk ever brought forth ftrange

All that which -Afia ever'had ofgpl‘ife, B

Was here to fee. O marvailous great Change !
Rome living, was the World’s fole Ornament 3
And dead, is now the World’s fole Monimente

’ f‘xxxa
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XXX.
Like s the feeded Field green Grafs firft fhows,
Then from green Grafs into a Stalk doth {pting,
And from a Stalk into an Ear forth grows, . e
Which Ear the fruitful Grain doth fhortly brmg s
And as in Seafon due the Husband mows™ ~
The waving Locks of thofe fair yellow Hairs, ’
Which bound in Sheaves, and lad in comely R.OWS,
Upon the naked Fields in Stacks he rears: 4
So grew the Roman Empire by degree,
*rill thae Barbarfan Mands it quite did fpill,
And left of it but thefe old Marks to fee,
Of which all Paffers-by do fomewhat pilt
As they which glean, the Reliques ufe 10} '
Which th’ Husbandmzn behind him chant fcmer.
< XXXIL
That fame is now nought but a Champain w:de.
Where all this World’s Pride once was fituates’ -
No blame to thee, whofoever dooft abide
By Nyle, or Gange, or Tygre, or Eupbratc.-
Ne 4, mk thereof guilty is, nor Spain,
Nor the bold Pepple. b§ the Thamis” Brinks; .
Nor the bravé m:ﬁko rood of .diemm, :
Nor the born Souldier which Rbine running dnnh :
Thou only Caufe, O civil Fury, art,
‘Which fowing in th> Emathian erlds thy Spight,
Didft arm thy Hand againft thy proper Heart
To th’ end, t:lfat when thou waft in grate‘f_t highs
To Greatnefs geown, perity,
Thou then adowa mighz 1 mrmmbly :

Fo o 2
B pabebts b A
Hope ye thzt ever m%
So mean Harp’s work may challenge for her Meed ?

If under Heaven any endurance were,

fe Moniments, which not in Paper writ,
Bue in Porphyre and Marble do appear,
Mighe well have hop d to have obtained it.

PYOTIRZIV | HaheR
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Nath'lefs Lute,rwhom Pbaelms eign'd 10 givey
Ceafe not tongund thefe- old Annqvuntis%n. ﬁ , . I
For if that Time do levthy, Glory Jive,: - .5 ;oo 1 o4
Well may’ftthou hoaft,, how ever; b;[e thqu be," v i

laszicu art. ﬁrﬁ,.vs ich- of. t.fxy Nauon, fong.. |

T old Hopom' of the People. gawned 1 g
R ""J'rir"!fz‘
s Enwy. PR

q Bellay, ﬁrj} Garlund of free Poefy. ..
That France brought forth,: tbo«gé fr ’pztful of {vmv; Wt.g.
Well worthy thoy.of Immorialiry, R
That long haft fraveld by thy Iearmf}’ Wrm, Ly

Old Rome.o;d of ber Afbes to revive, e .
Angd. give a. facond Lifs to dead Decays: .
Needs muft he all Esernity. furvive, o
That can to other give eternal Days. ...

Thy Days therefore are endlefs, and thy Pratﬁ
Excelling all’ that ever, went fbre L
_And after thee, *gins Bastas hie to mtﬁ Y -
His heavenly Mufe, th’ flmag}»y to adires.” ;.

Live, happy, Spirits, t. Ho:;mr af‘ your )

A»d ﬁll tb': World wltb m'ver-dxm; I?ﬂmﬁ .
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And all that humble:is and mtan ‘debac’ d . j 2
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Hath brought forth in her laft declining Seafon,

Grief of good Minds, to fee’ Goodnefs: difgrac’d, -
On which, when:as i my Thoughi wis xhtoughly plac d,;)

Uato my Eycs firange’ ‘Sh n&w efend’ were, " .;

Picturing that, “which Minisii 'erhbrit’d; ST -.v,'

That yet thofe Sights:emypa(fion-me fuanexe. ,’} o

: Sucz as they'were (fairLady)" Takdeoln sWawthg | ior 4 g0
That when time ﬁerVes, may bmgdmxgs beter forthe : -+
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In Summes’s Day, whcn Pbahn Baney - -
I faw a Bull a5 whz'te as driven Snovf::dy‘ A *
With gilden Horns embowed like the Moon, :
In a freth ﬂowrmgheMudow lying low &
- Up to his Ears the verdant Grafs did grow,
And the gay Flowres did offér to be eaten;
But he with Fatnefs o did over-flow, ‘
That he all wallowed in the Weeds down beaten,
- Ne ca’d with them his daingy Lips t0 fweegens ~ - -
SR o
Sting di t '
And vext {0 fore, that all his good] %Featm‘e, 9
And all his plenteous Paﬂure nought him yleafed :
So by the Small, ‘the Great ts oft“if

Befide she fruith) Shore of mbddy Nile,
Uponaﬁmly&nkomﬁretdﬁdlﬁ,{ oy
In monftfous length, nﬁ Crocodile,

That cramm’d wuh ildl , and greedy Prey

of wre:fhed People e mﬁ &hf;t way, e
Thought all things. lefs ainful P
Ifaw a lltdehg:ﬁ! call’d Tedwia, :
Theleaﬁofdxonﬁndswhdxonxanhabilfc, e

"That forc’d this; hideons Beaﬁtoopeawxde IR
“'The griefly Gates of his devowsing: Hell, Y
And let him feed, as’ Nawuge doth provide, ~ - '
U-ponlus}awx. Mmhblacchnom ﬁvel!. S,

Why then fhould Feateﬁ things the lealt difdain,

Sith that fo fmall {o mighty can ¢onftrain ?
1v.

*_ Theking “:y Bird, that bears Fove’s 'I‘lumder-clap,
One day did fcorn the fimple: Scarabes, . .

Proud of his higheft Service, and good Hap, ,

That made all other Fovkls his Thralls to be :

_ The filly Fly, that no redeefs.did. fee, .

Spy’d 3 where the Eagle bisie his towring Neft, .

And Mng Fire within the hollow. Tree,

'ﬂ !ths young ones, and himfelf dxfhcft

- NWe
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" Ne fuffred him in any place to reft, B
- But drove in Jove’s own Lap his Eggs to lay 3
Where gathering alfo Filth him to infeft, -
“Forc’d with the Filth his Eggs to fling away :
For which, when as the Fowl was wroth, faid Fove,
. Lo how the Leaft the -Gre;teﬁ may ‘reprove, :

Toward the Sea wrning my troubled Eye,
-1 faw the Fith (if Fith I may it cleep)
That makes the Sea before his Face to fly,
And with his Baggy Fins doth feem to fweep -
' The foamy Waves eut of the dreadful Deep, -
The Imie] Leviathan, Dame Nature’s Wonder, = -
ing his Sport, that many makes t6 weep:s
A Sword-fith fmall him from the reft did funder,
That in his Throat hi pricking foftly under,
His wide Abyfs him forced forth to fpew, ‘
That all the Sea did roar like Heaven’s Thundes,
And all the Waves were ftain’d with filthy bue,
Hereby I learned have, not to defpife
What-cver thing feems fmall in common Eyes,
VI

An hideous Dragon, dreadful to behold, : '
Whofe Back was arm’d againt the Dint of Spear, -
With Shields of Brafs, that fhone like burnﬂﬂg‘tGold,
And forked 8ting, that Death in it did bear, RS

Strove with a Spider, his unequal Peer ; .
And bad defiance to his Enemy. .
The fubtil Vermin creeping clofely near,

Did in his Drink fhed Poifon privily ; -

Which through his Entrails {preading diverfly,

Made him to fwell, that niﬁh his Bowels burft,

And him enforc'd to yield the Vitory, - -~

That did' fo much in his own Greatnefs truft,
O how great Vainnefs is it then to feorn

The Weak, that hath the Strong fo oft forloen !

VH.
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) 4 . cee e .Vn... . ‘A) ‘ P
High on a Hill a goodly Cedar grew, . "
. Of wgondrms Lengthg, and firaight %monion,
That far abroad her dainty Odours threw 3 -
*Mongft all thie Daughters of proud Libanon,
Her Match inBeauty was not any one,
Shortly, within her inmoft Pith there bred
A liule wicked Worm, perceiv’d of none,
That on her $ap and vital Moifture fed :
Thenceforth her Garland, fo-much-honoured,:
Began to die, (O great nith for the fame!)
And her fair Locks fell from her lofty Head,
That fhorely bald, and bared fhe became. - :
1, which thisé)i?t beheld, was much diﬁnay’d,
_To fee fo goodly thing {o foon decay’d, :
PR Vil

Co .
‘Soon after this, 1 faw -an Elephane, . -
Adorn’d with Bells:and Boffes gorgeoufly, -
‘That on his Back did bear' (as Batteilant
<A gilden Towre, which fhone exceedingly 5 -
That he himfelf, throtgh foolith Vanity,
Both for-his rich Attire and goodly Form,
Was puffed up with pafling Surquedry,
And fhortly *gan all other Beafts to fcorn &
Till that aditde Ant, a:filly Worm,
Into'bis Noftrils creeping, fo him pain’d; .
That cafting down his Towres, he did deform .
Both borrow’d Pride, and native Beauty ftain’d.
Let therefore nought that great is, therein glory,
Sith fo fmall thing his Happinefs may vary.
lx.

Looking far forth into the Ocean wide,
A goodly Ship with Banners bravely dight,
And Flag in her Top-gallant I efpide, . ~ S
Through the fhain Sea making her merry Flight s
Fair blew the Wind into her Bofom right, .
And th* Heavens loeked lovely all the while 3.
That fhe did feem to dance, as in delight, .- -
-And at her own Felicity did fmile. X
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All fuddenly there clove unto her Keel
A linle Fifh, that Men call Remora, - -
Which ftopt her Courfe, and held her by the Heel,
That Wind nor Tide could move her thence away.

Sm:lxﬁe thing me feemeth, that fo fnall a
Should able be fo greatazl one to wring.thmg
X

A mighty Lion, Lord of all the W
Havin';%\is Hunger throughly fatisfy’d
With Prey of Beafts, and Spoil of living Blood,
Safe in his dreadlefs Den him thought to hide :

His Sternnefs was his Praife, his Strength his Pride,
And alt his Glory in his cruel Claws.
1 faw a Wafp, that fiercely him defide,
And bad him battail even to his Jaws; -

‘Sore he him ftung, thatit the Blood forth draws,
And his proud Heart is fil’d with freting Ire
In vain he threats his Teeth, his Tail, his Paws g
And from his bloody Eyes doth fparkle Fire,

That dead himfelf he wifheth for Defpight :

So weakeft may annoy the moft of Might.

X1

What time the Roman Empire bore the Reign
Of all the World, and flourifh’d moft in Might,
The Nations ’gan their Sovereignty difdain,

And caft to quit them from their Bondage quite :

So when :]l flwouded were in filent Night,

The Galls were, by corrupting of a Maii
Pofle(s’d nigh of the Capitol through Slighe,
Had not a Goofe the Treachery bewraid,

If then a Goofe great Romse from Rain ftaid,
And Fove himfelf, the Patran of the Place,
Prefery’d from being to his Foes betraid ;

Why do vain Men mean things fo much deface,

And in their Might repofe their moft Aflurance,

Sith'nought on Earth can challenge long Endurance ?

T volv. Ppp XIL
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When thefe fad Sights were over-paft and gone,
My Spright was great?y moved in her Reft,
“With inward Ruth and dear Affeftion,
To fee fo great things by fo {mall diftreft.
Thenceforth 1 ’gan in my engrieved Breaft -
“'To fcorn all difference of Great and Small,
- Sith that the greateft often are oppreft, -
. And unawares do into Danger fall. ~
And ye; that read thefe Ruines tragical, -
Learn by their Lofs to love 'the low Degree 3
And if that Fortune chance you up to call
To Honour’s Seat, forget not what ye be :
For he that of himfelf is moft fecure,
Shall find his Stare moft fickle and unfure.

Shdedrdetedededoio
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ASTRQPHEL

EL EGY

The Deathiof the moft Noblc and
Valotous. Knxght

Sir PHiLIP SIDNEY

Dedicated - to. “the - moﬁ Beauttﬁxl
and Vertuous Lady, the Countcfs
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‘ASTROPHEL

Hepherds, that wont on Pipes of Oaten Reed,
S Oft-times to plain your Love’s concealed Smart §
And with your piteous Lays have learn’d to breed.
Compa@on in a Country Lafs’s Hearts ' o

Hearken ye gentle Shepherds to my Song,

And place my doleful Plaint, yowr Plaints emong.

To you alane 1 _fing this mournful Verfe, .
The mournfubt Verfe thar evir Man béard tell 3
To you whofe [ofined Hearts it may empierce,
With Doleur’s Dart, for Death of Aftrophel :
" To you I fing, and to none other Wight 3 .
For well Twot my Rymes been radely dighs, -

Yo as they been, if any nicer Wit

‘Shall bapto bear, or-covet them to read; -

Think e, that fuch are for fuch ones moft fir,

Made not to pleafe the living, but the dead :
And if in him found Pity ever place,
Les him be mov'd o pity fuch a Cafe. -

¥ 3




ASTROPHEL:
| ~ A Paftoral
"ELEGY
Upon the Death of = -
Sicr PHILIP SIDNEY.

] Gentle Sl:{hud born in Arcady
g8l Of gentl .

"..\'c%'!

Race that ever Shepherd bore,

About the E:l‘ﬁe Banks of Hemony,

Did keep his Sheep, his little Stock and
M  Store :

A o - Full c:lrefully he kept them Day and
"Night, . .
* In fairelt Fields, and -4firophel he hight.

Young Afrophel, the Pride of Shepherds Praife,
Young Aftrophel, the ruftick Laffes Love ;
Far paffing all the Paftors.of his Days,
In all that feemly Shephesds mlo%ht behove.
- In one thing only failing of the beft,
That he was not {0 happy as the reft.

T Ppp3 © For
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For from the time that firft the Nymph his Mother

Hao forth did bring, .and taught her. Lambs to feed,

A flender Swain, excelling far each other,

In comely Shape, like ker that did him breed ;
";He grew up faft in Goodnefs and in Grace,

And doubly fair wox both in Mind and Face.
‘Which daily more and more he did augment,
With gentle Ufage, and Demeanure mild 3
;ha{t{ aii_l Mens Hearts with &crc{; l{avi([‘,hmeqt .

e ftole away,- and eeti owil’ds * o

Ne Spight‘):‘t felf, ":;mt :lgi,‘gooj things doth fpill,

Found out in him, that fhe could fay was ill.

His Sports were fair, his Joyance innocent,
Sweet without Sowre, and Honey without Gall ¢
And he himfelf feem’d made for Merriment,
Meerily masking both in Bower and Hall,
Tiere was no Pleafire nor delishsful Play,
When _ijerophel fo-ever was away.

For hé could pipe and dance, and carol fweet,
Emongft the Shepherds’in their fhearing Feaft 5
As Sommers Lark, that with her Song doth greet
The dawning Day, forth coming from the Eaft :
And Layes of Love he alfo could compofe 5
Thrice happy fhe, whomhe to praife did chofes

Full many Maidens often did him woo,

Them to vouchfafe emongft his Rimes to nag

Or make for them, as he was wont to do

For her, that did his Heast with Love inflame,
For which they promifed to dight, for him,
Gay Chapelets of Flowers and Girlonds trim.

And many a Nymph, both of the- Wdod and Braok,
Soon as his oaten Ripe began to fhrfll, -
Both cryftal Wells and fhady Groves forfook,
To hear the Charms-of his erichaneing Skill ;-
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And brought him Prefents, Flowers if it were Prime,
Or mellow Fruit if it were Havveft-time,
But he for none of them did care a whit, '
Yet Wood Gods for them often fighed fores
Ne for their Gifts, unworthy of his Wi,
Yet not unworthy of the Country’s Store.
For one alone he car’d, for one he figh'd,
His Life’s Defire, and his dear Love’s Delight:

Stella the fair, the faireft Star in Sky,

As fair as Venus, or the faireft Fair,

(A fairer Star faw never living Eye) :

Shet her fharp-pointed Beams through pureft Air.
Her he did love, her he alone did honour, '
His Thouzhts, his Rimes, his Songs were-all.upon hete-

To her he vow’d the Service of his Days,

On her he fpent the-Riches of his. Wit 5.

For her he made Hymns of immoitil Praife,

Of only her he fung, he thought, he writ.
Her, and but her, of Love he worthy deemed,” ~
For all the refk but little he efteemed. .

Ne her with idle words alone he wooed,
And Verfes vain, (yet Verfes are not vain)
But with brave Deeds to her fole Service vowed,
And bold Atchievements ber did entertain. -
For both in Deeds and Words he nourtred was,
Both wife and hardy (too hardy alas!)

In wreftling, nimble 3 and in running, fwift 5
In (hooting, fteddy; and in fwimming, ftrong 3
Well made to ftrike, to throw, to leap, to lift,
And all the Sports that Shepherds are emong.

In every one, he vanquifht every one,

He vanquifhe all, and vanquifht was of none.

Ppp4 Befides,
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Befides, in hunting, fuch Felicity,

Or rather Infelicity he found,

That every Field, and Foreft far away,

He fought, where falvage Beafts do moft abound,
No Beaft fo falvage but he could it kill,
No Chace fo hard, but he therein had Skill.

Such Skill matche with fuch Courage as he had,

Did fprick him forth with proud Defire of Praife

To feek abroad, of Danger nought ydrad,

His Miftrefs” Name, and his own Fame to raife,
What needeth Peril to be fought abroad, '
Sith round about us it doth make aboad ?

1t fortuned, as he that perilous Game
1y forein Soil puifued far away ;
Into a Foreft wide and wafte he came, .
Where ftore he heard to be of falvage Prey.
~So wide a Foreft, and fo wafte as this,
Nor famous Ardeyn, nor foul Arl ise : 7

There his well-woven Toyls and fubtil Trains

He laid, the brutith Nation to enwrap 3

o well he wrought with Practife and with Pains,

That he of them great Troups did foon entrap 3
Full happy Man (iifweening much) was he,
So rich a Spoyl within his power to fee.

Eftfoones all heedlefs of his deareft Hale,
Full greedily into the Herd he thruft,
To flughter them, and work their final Bale,
- Left that his Toyl fhould of their Troups be burft.
Wide Wounds emongft them many a one he made,
Now with his fharp Boar-fpear, now with his Blade.

His care wasall, how he them all might kill,
That none might {cape (fo partial unto none):
1l Mind, fo much to mind another’s 1, ’
As to become unmindful of* his own.
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Bue pardon that unto the cruel Skyes, '
That from himfelf to them withdrew his Eyes.

So as he rag’d emongft that beaftly Rout, -

A cruel Beaft of moft accurfed Brood,

Upon him turn’d (Defpair makes Cowards ftout)

And with fell Tooth, accuftomed to Blood,
Launched his Thigh with fo mifchievous Might,
"That it both Bone and Mufcles rived quight. ‘

So deadly was.the Dint, and deep the Wound, . -

And fo huge Streams of Blood thereout did flow, .

That he endured not the direful Stound,

But on the cald dear Earth himfelf did throw -
The whiles the captive Herd his Nets did rend,
And having none to lett, to Wood did wend,

. Ah! where were ye this while his shephera Peers,

To whom alive was nought fo dear as he-;..

And ye fair Maids, the Matches of his Years, .

Which in his grace did boaft you moft to be? :
Ah ! where were ye, when he of you had need,
To ftop his Wound that wondroufly did bleed ?

Ah wretched Boy ! the Shapeof Dreryhead, .
And fad enfample of Man’s fudden Ends .
Full litde faileth but thou fhalt be dead,
Unpitied, unplain’d, of Foe or Friend 2 -
Whilft none s nigh, thine Eye-lids up to clofe, -,
And kifs thy Lips like faded Leaves of Rofe.

A fort of Shepherds fuing of the Chace, .
As they the Foreft ranged on a day, :
By Fate or Fortune came unto the place, o
W hereas the lucklefs Boy yer bleeding lay 3
Yet bleeding lay, and yet would fll have bled, ..
Had not good hap thofe Shepherds thither led.

) PpP 5 o Thye
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They ftopt his Wound (t0o late to ftop it was) *
And in their Arms then fofily did him rear; =
Tho (as he will’d) unto his loved Lafs,
His deareft Love him dolefully did bear.
The doleful(t Bier that ever Man did fee, -
Was Afirophel, but deareft unto me.

She when fhe faw her Love in fuch a plighe,
With crudled Bloed and filthy Gove deformed,
That wont to be with Flowers and Girlonds dight,
And her dear Favours dearly well adorned ;
Her Face, the faireft Face that Eye mote fea,
She likewife did deform, like him to be..

Her yellow Locks, thatfhone fo bright and long,
As funny Beams'in faive(t Sunwmer’s Day, -
She fiercely tore ;- and with outrageous wrong
- From her red Cheeks the Rofes rent away: -
And ber fair Breft, the Treafury of Joy,
She fpabl'd thereof, and filled with Aanoy.

His pallid Face, impictured with Death,
She bathed oft with Tears, and dried oft
And with {weet Kifles fuck’d the wafting Breath -
Out of his Lips, like Lilli¢s, paleand foft.
And oft fhe call’d t him, whoanfiwer’d noughe,
Butonly by his Looks did tell his Thought,

The reft of her impatient Regret,
And piteous Mone the which fhe for him made,
No Tongzue can tell, nor any forth can fet,
But he whofe Heart like Sotrow did invade.
At laft, when Painhis vital Powers had fpent, -
His wafted Life her weary Lodge forwent.

Which when fhe faw, fhe ftaied not a whit,
But after him did make untimely hafte ;
Forth-with her Ghoft out of her Corps did flit,
And followed her Mate, like Turtle chafte s

To
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To prove that Death thei-Hearts cannot divide,
Which: living were in'Leve fo fimly tide.

The Gods which all things fee,: this-fame beheld;

And pitying this Pair of Lovers true,

Transformed them there lying on the Field,

Into one Flowre, that is bath red and.ble : .
It firft grows red, and then to blue doth fade,
Like Afirophel, which thereinto was:made,

And in the midft thereof aStara o

As fairly form’d as any Star in Sk)eg:?rs g

Refembling Srella in her frefheft Years,

Forth darting Beams of Beauty from her Eyes s
And all the Day it ftandeth full of Dew,
Which is the Tears that from her Eyes did flow.’

That Herb of fome, Statlight is call’d by name;
Of others, Penthiq, though not fo well :
But thou, where ever thou doft find the fame, .. -
From this day forth do call it .Affrophel : T

And whenfoever thou it up doofl take,

Do pluck it foftly for that Shepherd’s fake.

Hereof. when Tydings far abroad did paf3,

The Shepherdsall which Joved him full dear

(And fure full dearof allhe Joved was) . .o -~ -

Did thither flock, to fee what they did hearz - » 5
And when that piteous Spe@acle they viewed, -
The fame with bitter Tears they all bedewed.

And every.one did make exceeding Mone, . .. . o

Withinward Anzuifh, aud great Grief opprefts - .

And every one did weep, and wail, and mone, ...

‘And means devisd to fhew bis Sorrow beft: -
That from. that howre, {ince firft on graffie Green. .
shepherds kept Sheep, wasnot like Mourning feens

! But
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But firft, his Sifter, that Clarinda highe,

That gentleft Shepherdefs that lives this day

And moft refembling both in Shape and Spright

Her Brother dear, began this doleful Lay :
Which, left 1 mar the Sweetnefs of the Veife,
1n fort as fhe it fung, I will reherfe,

Y me! to whom fhall I my Cafe complain,
That may compaffion my impatient Grief ? -
Or where fhall I unfold my inward Pain,
That my enriven Heart may find Relief ?
Shall I unto the heavenly Powres it thow?
Or unto earthly Men, that dwell below ?

To Heavens ? ah! they alas the Authors were

And Workers of my unremedied Wo 3 -

For they forefee what to us happens here, - .

And they forefaw; yet fuffred thisbe fo. - - -
From them comes Good, from them comes alfo 111

That which they made, who can’them warn to fpill ?

To Men ? ah! they alas like wretched be,
And fubjeét to the Heaven’s Ordinance ; ‘ !
" Bound to abide whatever they decree : T
Their beft Redrefs, istheir beft Sufferance.
How then can they, like wretched, comfort me,
The which no lefs need comforted to be?-

Then to my felf will I my Sorrow mourn,
Sith none alive like forrowful remains ;
And to my felf my Plaints fhall back retourn, -
To pay their Ufury with double Pains,
The Woods, the Hills, the Rivers fhall refound -
"The mournful Accent of my Sorfow’s ground, -

Woods,
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Woods, Hills and Rivers, now are defolate,
Sith he is gone the which them all did grace 5
And all the Fields do wail their widow State, '
Sith Death their faireft Flower did late deface ¢
The faireft Flowre in Field that ever grew,
Was Afirophel 5 that was we all may rue,

What cruel Hand of curfed Foe unknown,

1321

Hath cropt the Stalk which bore fo fair a Flowre?

Untimely cropt, before.it well were grown,

And clean defaced in untimely howre.
Great lofs to all that ever him did fee,
Great lofs toall, but greateft lofsto me.

Break now your Girlonds, O ye Shepherds Laffes,
Sith the fair Flowre, which them adorn’d, is gone ;

The Flowre, which them adorn’d, is gone to Afhes,

Never again let Lafs put Girlond on. -
In ftead of Girlond, wear fad Cyprels now,
And bitter Elder, broken from the Bough.

Ne ever fing the Love-layes which he made :

Who ever made fich Layes of Love as he ?

Ne ever read the Riddles which he faid-

Unto your felves, to make you merry Glee. .
Your merry Glee is now laid all abed, |
Your Merry-maker now alasis dead,

Death, the Devqurer of all World’s Delight,

Hath robbed you, and reft fro me my Joy :

Both you and me, and all the World he quight., -

Hath robb’d of Joyance, and left fad Annoy.
Joy of the World, and Shepherds Pride wufle;
Shepherds hope never like again to fee.

Oh Death, that haft us of fuch Riches reft, .
Tell us at leaft, what haft thou with it done?
What is become of him whofe Flowre here left
1s but the Shadow of his Likenefs gone ?

Scarce
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Scarce like the Shadow of that which he was,
Nought like, but that he like a Shade did parfs.

But that immortal Spu‘lt, which was decke
th all the Dowries of| celeftial Grace;
foverax%n choice from th’heavenly Qm'es felect,
And lineally deriv’d from Angels Race 3
O what is now of it become, aread :
Aye me! can {o divinea thing be dead?

Ahno : it is'not dead, ne canit die,
But lives for aye, in blifsfut Paradife
- Where like a new-born Babe it foft dodn lie
In Bed of Lillies, wrapt in tender wife,
And compaft all about with Rofes fweet,
And damty Violets from headto feet. - -

There thoufand Birds all of celeftia Brood '

To him do fweetly carol- dav and night -+ : -

And with ftrange Notes, of ‘him well unda-ﬁeod -

Lull him afleep in Angellike Delight: - = .~ .
Whilft in fweet Dream to him pref'ented be
Immortal Beauues, whnch no Eye may fee,

But he them fees, and takes exceedi n% pleafure
Of their divine Afpedts, appearing plain,
And kindling Love in him abeve all meafire 5’
Sweet Love, flill joyous, néverfeeling Pains " - “. o
For what fo goodly Form he there doth fee
He may enjoy, from jealous Rancor freé, )
e
There liveth he in everl: afting - Bh(;', )
Sweet Spirit, never fearing mow todies - .- .
Ne: dxeadmg harm from any Foes of hxs, RS
Ne fearing favaoe Beafts more Crueley v - 5 .-«
th'(’c we hen Wretches wail his pnv1te lack
And with vain Vows do often caIl him Back. RS
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But live thou there ftill happy happy Spirit,

And give us leavethee here thus to lament 3

Not thee that dooft thy Heavens Joy inherit, ,

But our own felves, that here in Dole are drent,
Thus do we weep and wail, and wear our Eyes,
Mourning i others our own Miferies

Which when the ended had, another Swain,,
Of gentle Wit, and dainty fweet Device;
Whom Afrophel full dear did entertain,
Whilit here heliy’d, and held in paffing price ;.
Hight Theftylis, began his mournful tourn,
And made the Mufes in his Song to mourn.

And after him full many other moe,
And every one in order lov’d him beft,
’Gan dight themfelves t* exprefs their inward Woe,
With doleful Layes unto the Time addreft. -
The which 1 here in order will rehearfe,
As fiteefy Flowres todeck his mownful Hearfe,

THE






THE

Mourning Mufe
THESTYLIS,

o=l O ME forth ye Nymphs, come forth,
B]  Forfake your watry Bowres,

gl Forfake your moffy Caves,

I And help me to lament:

Help me to tune my doleful Notes
To gurgling Sound

Of Liffe’s tumbling Streams; -
Come let falt Tears of ours,

Mix with his Waters frefh.
O come, let one Confent

Joyn us to mourn with wailful Plaints
The deadly Wound

Which fatal Clap hath made,
Decreed by higher Powres: -

The drery Day in which
They have from us yrent.

The nobleft Plant that might
From Eaft'to Weft be found.

Mourny
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Mourn, mourn great Philip’s Fall,
Mourn we his woeful End,

Whom fpightful Death hath plucke
Untimely from the Tree,

Whiles yet his Years in flowre
Did promife worthy Fruit.

Ah dreadful Mars ! why didft

~__Thou not thy Knight defend ?

What wrathful Mood, what Fault.
Of ours hath moved thee,

Of fuch a fhining Light
To leave us deftitute ? -

Thou with benigne Afpe&t
Sometime - didft us behold 3

Thou haft in Briton’s Valour
Ta’en delight of old,

And with thy Prefence oft
Vouchfaft to attribute

Fame and Renewn tous -

Eor gloious Martial Peedss . .‘.

-

But now thy ireful Beamis
Have chill’d our Hearts with cold,
Thou haft eftrang’d thy - felf,-
And deigneft not our Land.
Far off to others now, .
Thy Favour Honour breeds,
And high Difdain doth caufe
Thee fhun our Clime (1 fear :)
For hadft thou not been wroth, =
~ Or that time near at hand,
Thou wouldft have heard the Cry
That woful England made,
Eke Zealand’s piteous Plaints,
And Holland’s toren Haix
Would haply have appeas’d
Thy Divine angry Mind ¢
Thou (houldft have feen the Trees
Refufe to yield their Shade,
And wailing, to let fall .
The Honours of their Head 5

And
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And Birds in mournful Tunes o
Lamenting in. their kind.
Up from his Tomb :
The mighty Corineus rofe,
Who curfing oft the Fates
That his Mifhap had bred,
His hoary Locks he tare,
Calling the Heavens unkind §
The Thames was heard to roar,
The Reyne and eke the Mofe,
The Schald, the Danow” fel
This great Mifchance did rue, -
With Torment and with Griefs
Their Fountains pure and clear
- Were troubled, and with {welling Floods
Declar’d their Woes.
The Mufes comfortlefs, :
The Nymphs with pallid Hue,
The Sylvan Gods likewife .
Came running far and near,
Ang, :l“ with Tears bedew’d,
nd Eyes caft up on high,
O help, )(') help, ylz Gods‘!gh
They ghattly ’gan to cry.
" O change the cruel Fate
Of this fo rare a Wight,
And grant that Nature’s Courfe
May meafure out his %e.
‘The Beafts their Food for{ook ;
And trembling fearfully,
Each fought his Cave or Den, -
This Cry did them fo fright.’
Out from amid the Waves,
By Storm then ftirr’d to rage,
This Cry did caufe to rife
Th’ old Father Ocean hoar ; ‘
Who grave with Eld, and full -
Of Majety in fight, -~
Spake in this wife ; Refrain,
_Quoth he, your Tearsand Plaints, Ceali
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Ceéafe thefe your idle Words, '
Make vain Requefts nomores - -
No humble Speech nor Mone,
May move the fixed ftint
Of Deftiny or Death:
Such is lZis Will that paints
The Earth with Colours frefh,
The darkeft Skyes with ftore-
Of ftarry Lights: And though
Your Tears a Heart of Flint.
Might tender make, yet nought
Herein they will prevail,
Whiles thus he faid, . =
The noble Knight, who *gan to feel
His vital Force to faint,
And Death with"cruel dint
Of direful Dart : '
His mortal Body to affail, -
With Eyes lift up to Heav’n,
And Courage frank as Steel,
With chearful Face, '
Where Valour lively was exprefts
But humble Mind, he faid ;
O Lord, if ought this frail
And earthly Carcafs have
Thy Service fought ¢ advance,
If my defire hath been
Still to relieve th’ Opprefts
If Juftice to maintain, )
That Valour I have fpent-
Which thou me gav’t; or if
Henceforth 1 might advance
Thy Name, thy Truth, then fpare
Me.(Lord) if thou think beft,
Forbear thefe unripe Years,
But if thy Will be bent,
If that prefixed Time
Be come which thou hatt fet,
Through pure and fervent Faith, -
1 hope now to be plac’d
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In th’ everlafting Blifs, :
Which with thy precious Blood
‘Thou, [Eurcha(e did for us, T
that a Sigh he fet,
And fraight 2 cloudy Mift
His Senfes over-caft; _
His Lips waxt pale and wan,
Like Damask Rofes Bud
‘Caft ﬁro:l:d the Stalk,l orlhke
In Field to e Flow! .
Which langmﬂl::lf being ﬂl:"ed
By Culter as it
A trembling chilly Cold o
‘Ran through their Veins, which wgge
With Eyes brim-full of Tears
To fee his faal Howre,

" Whofe bluftering Sighs at firft

Their Sorrow did declare, -
Next, Murmuring enfude 3
At laft they not forbear
‘Plain Out-cries, all agamﬁ
5 The ‘Ii-leav ?s, that- ei‘nvn
epriv’d us of a Spright
P perfeé&t and ‘pl' e
The Sun his lightfom Beams .
- Did fhroud, and hide his Face
For grief, whereby the Earth
‘Fear’d Night eternally :
‘The Mountains each were ihook
- The Rivers turn’d their Streams,
And i’ Air ’gan Winter-like
To rage and fret apace :
And grifly Ghofts by Night
Were feen, and K Gleams
Amids the Clouds wuth Claps
Of Thunder, thatdid feem
To rent the Skies, and made
Both Man and Beaft afeard.
The Birds of ill Prefage
_This lucklefs Chance fore-told,

I
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‘By dernful Noife, and Dogs

With howlmg made Men deens
Some Mifchief was at hand; .
For fuch they do eftcem
As Tokens of Mifhap,
And fo have done of old.
Ah that thou hadft but heard .
His lovely Stella *plain
Her grievous Lofs, or feen
Her heavy mourning Cheer, .-
While fhe with Woe oppreft,
Her Sorrows did unfold.
Her Hair hung loofe negled,
About her Shoulders twain . -
And from thofe two bright Stars,
To him fometime fo deer,
Her Heart fent Drops of Peat, .
Which fell in Foyfon down -
Twixt Lilly and the Rofe. .-
She wrong her Hands with pm,
And piteoufly *gan fay, i
My true and falthﬁxl Phee(,
Alas, and woe is me !
Why fhould my Fortune ﬂ'owm
On me thus frowardly, . R
To rob me of my Joy?
What cruel eavious Hand . . . .
Hath taken thee away, L
And with thee my Comeui, ' :
My Comfort and my Seay?
Thou only watt the Eafe
Of Trouble aml-Annoy 3
When they did me affail,
In thee my Hopes did ol
Alas, what now is left
But Grief, that Nl?)t and Day
A& this woful Li €y
And with continual
‘Torments ten thoufand way:
My miferable Breft ?

.-



O greedy -envious Heay’n!
What needeth thee to haye
Enn';’h’d with fuch a Jewel
This unha e
To take it bagllzyagagin
Sofoon? Alas! when fhall ' ;
Mine Eyes fee ought that may - oo
Content them, fince the Graye '
My only Treafure hides,
The Joys of my poor Heart ?
As here with thee on Earth
1livid, even fo equal
Methinks it were with thee
In Heav’n I did abide ;
And as our Troubles all
We here on Earth did pait, - .
So Reafon would that there
~ Of thy moft happy State <
1 had my fhare. ~Alas!
If thou my trufty Guide
Were wont to be, “how canft
Thou leave me thus alone
In Darknefs and aftray ?
Weak, weary, defolate,
Plung’d in a World of Woe,
Refufing for to take ’
Me with thee, to the place
Of Reft where thou art gones ’
This faid, the held her peace, - -
For Sorrow tide her-Tongue 3
- And inftead of more words,
Seem’d that her Eyes-a Lake
Of Tears had been, they flow'd
So plenteoufly therefro; 0 ¢
And with her Sobs and Sighs,
Th’ A round about her rung,
If Venus when fhe waild -
Her dear Adonis flain,
Ought mov’d in thy fierce Heart
Compaffion of her Woe,

of THESTYLIS. 1431

His
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His noble Sifter’s Plaints, C
Her Sighs and Tears emong, L
Would fure have made thee mild,
And inly rue her Pain, oo
Aurora fo fair’
Her felf did never fhow,
When from old Tithon’s Bed
She weeping did arife.
The blinded Archer-Boy, )
. Like Lark in Showre of Rain,
Sate bathing of his Wings,
And glad the time did {pend
Under thofe chryftal Drops, .
Which fell from her fair Eyes,
And at their brighteft Beams
Him proyn’d in lovely wife. -
Yet forry for her Grief,
Which he could not amend,
The gentle Boy ’gan wipe :
Her Eyes, and clear thofe Lights,
Thofe Lights through which . '
His Glory and his Conquefts fhine.
"The Graces tuckt her Hair,
Whith hung like Threds of Gold
.Along her Ivory Breft,
The Treafure of Delights. *
All things with her to weep,
It feemed, did incline 3 o
The Trees, the Hills, the Dales, .~
The Caves, the Stones fo cold = .
The Air did help them mourn,
With dark Clouds, Rain and Mitt,
Forbearing manya day . .
To clear it felf again; Lo
Which made them eftfoons fear *
The Days of Pyrrha fhould .
Of Creawres fpoil the Earth,  «
Their fatal Threds untwift.
For Pheebus’ gladfom Rays
Were wifhed for in vain 3



And with ber quivering Light .
Latona’s Daughterngiij.‘g‘. o
And Charles-Wain eke refus’d ~ © - T
To be the Shipman’s Guide, 2. .7 7.1
On Neptune War was made, - . .
By Zolus and his Train, « - .
‘Who letting loofe the Winds, S .
Toft and tormented th* Airy T s
~ So that on ev’ry Coaft
Men Shipwrack did abide, @ .. i .
Or clfe were fwallowd up SR D
In open Sea with Waves§ ..~ . .« - -
And fuch as came to fhore, e
Were beaten with Defpair. .
The Medway’s filver Streams, .
That wont fo ftill to flide
Were troubled now and wroth§
MWh(:‘fl’e hidden holtl;‘)w Caves = . =
o is Banks, with Fi Ll
. 'Fl?en fhrowded from oh%an’r!ye;- R
Ay Philip! did refound, N o
Ay Philip! -they did cry. ol ‘
His Nymphs were feen nomore; .. ... -~ .
(Though Cuftom ftill it craves) K
With Hair fpred to the Wind, e P,
Themfelves to bathe or fport, . .« i 7 .
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Or with the Hook or Net, L
Bare-footed, wantonly oo A

The pleafant dainty Fith o
To entangle or deceive. . w..v 10 -

The Shepherds left L
Their wonted Places of Relort,. .
Their Bagpipes now were ftill ; - o
Their loving merry Lays *..0 5 00 o, -7 s
Were quite forgots and now « t.i i tossle o)
Their Flocks, Men might perceiw#nsi o ... .. SR

To wander and to ftray, T
All carelefly neglect. Rl S
And in the ftead of Mirth S ST SR

And Pleafure, Nights and Days, . . .. = .
Vo, T Qaq Nought
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Nought elfewasto be heard, =~ =
But Woes, Complaints, and Mone, -
But thou (O bletTefSoul) T
Doft haply not refpet . - -
Thefe Tears we fhied, though full .
.. Of loviag Afpedt ;
Having affix’d thine Eye .
On that moft glorious Throne,
Where full of Majefty
The high Creator reigns
In whofe bright fhining Face
Thy Joys are all complete, :
Whofe Love kindles thy Spright :
Where happy always one,
Thou liv’ft in Blifs
That earthly Paffion never ftains 3
Where from the pureft Spring .
The facred Ne&ar {weet
Is th{‘ continual Drink ; .
Where thou doft gather now . -
Of well employed Life
Th’ ineftimable Gains: ‘
Where Venss on thee fmiles,
Apollo gives thee place,
And Mars in reverent wife . P
Doth to thy Verte bow, , = . ...« -
And decks his fiery Sphear, R
To do thee honour moft. PRI
In higheft part whereof,
Thy Valour for to grace, .
A Chair of Gold he fets - S
To thee, and there doth tell . ~ . .. ..
noble A&s anew, '

Whereby even they that boaft f:-cz_.li Sz 0
‘Themfelves of ancient Fame, ~ « -« .. . ~ ..

As Pyrrbus, Hannibad,™ :.. .. .
Scipio and Cefar, with '
" The reft that did excel
-~ 34 artial Prowefs, high T
Thy Glory do admire, -~ ¢, .~

<

te

’
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All hail therefore,
O worthy Philip immortal !
The Flowre of Sydmey’s Race!
W.lll‘; Honour ;fmf thy Name !
e worthy Praife to
" My Mufes not afpi ;ﬁng.
But forrowful and
- Thefe Tears to thee let fall,
Yet with their Verfes might -
So far and wide thy Fame -
that Envy’s Rage,
Nor Time might end the fame,

Qqqz A



Advertifement.

THE Poems which follow are by
different Hands; ‘but bein% writ-
ten on the fame Subje&, it is thought

proper to add them here.



A PASTORAL

EGLOGUE

- Upon the Death of .

* Sir Philip Szdnqy Kt. 59’0..

LYCON. CovrInN.

OLIN, well fits thy {ad Chear this fad-
Stound,

This woeful Stound, wherein all things'

E| complain
This great Milhap, this grievous Lofs of
OllIrse

Hear’ft thou the Orows ? how with-
hollow Sound :

He flides away, and murmuring doth ’plain,

And feems to {ay unto the fading Flowres,

Along his Banks, unto the bared Trees;

szllzf des is dead.  Up, jolly Swain,

Thou that with Skill can’ft tune a doleful Lay,

Help him to majrn, My Heart with Grief doth freeze,

Qqq 3 Hoarle .
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Hoarfe is my Voice with crying, elfe a Part
Sure_wouldm¥ bear, th lc:yrudge’ : But as I may,
With Sobs and Sighs I fecond will thy Song,
And fo exprefs the Sorrows of my Heart,

Colin. Ah Lycon! Lycon ! what need Skill to teack
A grieved Mind pour forth its Plaints? How long
Hath the poor Turtle gone to School (ween’ft thou)
To learn to mourn her loft Make? No, no, each
Creature by Nature can tell how to wail.
Seeft not thefe Flocks, how fad they wander now ?
Seemeth their Leaders bell their bleating tunes
In doleful Sound. Like him, not one doth fail
Weith hanging Head to fhew a heavy Chear.
What Bird, I pray thee, haft thou feen, that pranes
Himfelf of late ? Did any chearful Note
Come to thine Ears, or E?xdfom Sight appear
Um}c: dxinethzyz? fince th fame fatal Hour ?
Hath not the Air put on his ing Coat,
And teftify’d his &cf with mpmng ?
Sith then, it feemeth each thing to his Powre
Doth us invite to make a fad Confort ;
Come let us join our mournful Song with theirs.
Grief will indite, and Sorrow will enforce
Thy Voice, and Eccho will our Words report.

Lycon, Tho my rude Rhimes il.with thy Verfes frame,
That others far excel ; yet will I force
My felf to anfwer thee the beft I can,
And honour my bafe Words with his high Name.
But if my Plaints annoy thee, where thou fitft
In feeret Shade or Cave; vouchfafe, O Pan,
To pardon me, and hear this hard Conftraint
With Patience while I fing, and pity it.
And eke, ye rural Mufes, that do dwell
In thefe wild Woods ; if ever piteous Phint
We did endite, or taught a woeful Mind
With Words of pure Affe@, hisGrief to tell,
Inftru®@ menow. Now Colin then go on,
And I will follow thee, though far behind.

Colin. Phillifides is dead. "O harmful Death!
O deadly Harm! Unbappy Albion,

When
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When fhale thou fee emong the Shepherds ali,
Any fo fage, fo perfet ? Whom uneath
Envy could touch for vertuous Life and Skill
Courteous, valiant, and liberal.
Behold the facred Palss, where with Haix
Untruft fhe fits, in Shade of yonder Hill,
And her fair Face bent fadly down, doth fend
A Floud of Tears to bathe the Earth; and there-
Doth call the Heavens defpightful, envibus,
Cruel his Fate, that made fo fhort an end
Of that fanie Life, well worthy to have been
Prolong’d with many Years, happy and famous.
‘The Nymphs and Dryades her round’ about
Do fit lamenting on the grafly Green ;
And with fhrill Cryes, beating their whiteft Breafts,
Accufe the direful Dart that Death fent out
To give the fatal Stroke. The Stars they blame,
That deaf or carele(s feem to their Requeft.
- The pleafant Shades of ftately Groves they fhun ;
‘They leave their cryftal Springs, where they wont frame
Sweet Bowres of Myrtle Twigs and Laurel fair,
To {port themfelves free from the fcorching Sun,
And now the hollow Caves, where Horror dark
Doth dwell, whence banifk’d is the gladfom Air,
‘They feek ; and there in Mowrning fpend their time
‘With wailful Tunes, whiles Wolves do how! and bak,
And feem to bear a Burden to their Plaint.
Lycon. Phillifides is dead. O doleful Rhime,
Why fhould my Tongue exprefs thee? Who is left
Now to uphold thy Hopes, when they do faint,
- Lycon unfortunate? What fpightful Fate,
What lucklefs Deftiny hath thee bereft .
Of thy chief Comfort, of thy only Stay ?
‘Where is become thy wonted happg State,
(Alas!) ‘wherein through ma:g a Hill and Dale,
Through pleafant Woods, and many an unknown way, -
Along the Banks of many filver Streams,
‘Thou with him yodeft ; and with him didft fcale
The Rocks of th’ Alpes and Appenine ? .
Still with the Mufes (pokting, while thofé Beams -~ .
' Qqq4 of
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Of Vertue kindled in his noble Breft,

Which after did fo glorioufly forth fhine ?

But (woe is me) they now yquenched are

All fuddenly, and Death hath them oppreft,

Lo! Father Neprune, with fad Countenagge,

How he fits mourning on the Strond now bare,
Yonder, where th” Ocean, with his rolling Waves,
‘The white Feet watheth (wailing this Mifchance)
Of Dover-Cliffs, His {acred Skirt about

The Sea-Gods all are fet 3 from their moift Caves
All for his Comfort gather’d there they be.

‘The Thamis rich, the Humber rough and flout,
The fruitful Severn, with the reft are come

To help their Lord to mourn, and eke to fee

The doleful Sight, and fad Pomp funeral
"Of the dead Corps pafling thro:‘gh his Kingdom.
And all their Heads, with Cyprefs Girlonds crowa’d,,
With woeful Shrieks falute him great and fmall,
Eke wailful Eccho, forgetting her dear

Narciffus, their late Accents doth refounds

Colin, Phillifides is dead. O Jucklef Age!

O Widow World! O Brooks and Fountains clear !
O Hills! O.Dales! O Woods that oft have rong
With his fiveet Caroling, which could affudge
The fierceft Wrath of Tygre or of Bear,

Ye Sylvans, Fawns, and Satyrs, .that emong
Thefe Thickets oft have daunc’d after his Pipe 5
Ye Nymphs and Nayades with Golden Hair,

That oft have left your pureft Chryftal Springs

To hearken to his Lays, that coulden wipe

Away all Grief and Sorrow from your Heartss
Alas! who now is left that like him figs?

When fhall you hear again like Harmony ?

So fweet a Sound, who to you now imparts 2

Lo! where engraved by his Hand, yet lives
- The Name of l.:itellq, in. yo,?de! Bay-tree.

Happy Name, happy Tree, fair may you graw,
And Pzpreaafyom' fagrid Branch, .whig;!osg:; gives
To famous Emperors,, ang,Faets Crawn.
Unhappy Flack shat wander fcauss’d qow, Wit
LI

’
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What marvel if through Grief ye woxen lean, ’
Forfake your Food, and hang your Heads adown ?

For fuch a Shepherd never fhall you guide,
Whofe parting hath of Weal bereft you clean.

Lycon. Phillifides is dead. © happy Sprite,

That now in Heav’n with bleffed Souls-doft bide <
Look down awhile from whence thou fitfk above, ¥
And fee how bufy Shepherds be t”endite

Sad Songs of Grief; their Sorrows to declare,

And Fateﬁxl Memory of their kind Love.

Behold my felf with Colin, gentle Swain,

( Whofe learned Mufe thou cherifh’d moft whilere)
Where we thy Name recording, feck to eafe

‘The inward Torment and tormenting Pain,
‘That thy Departure to us both hath bred 5

Ne can each other’s Sorrow yet appeafe.

Behold the Fountains now left defolate,

And wither'd Grafs with Cyprefs Boughs befpred <.
Behold thefe Flowres which on thy Grave we ftrew$. -
Whichfaded, fhiew the Giver’s faded State,

Though cke they fhew their fervent Zeal and pure;
Whofe only Comfort on thy Welfare grew.

Whofe Prayers importune l{all the Heav’ns for aye,.

" That to thy Afhes Reft they may affure :

"That learnedft Shepherds honour may thy Name

With early Praifes, and the Nymphs alway ]
Thy Tomb may deck with frefi and fweeteft Flowres §
And thas for ever may endure-thy Fame.

Colin, The Sun (lo!) haftned hath his Face to fteep -
In Weftern Waves; and th’ Air with ftormy Showres
Warns us to drive homewards our filly Sheep:.

Lycon, le’s rife, and take of them good keep. .

Virtute fumma.: Catera Fortuna. .
L. B.

Qqq:5 AN
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Friend’s Paffion
FOR HIS S
ASTROPHEL.
Written upon the Death of the Right Honourable
Sir Philip Sidney K. Lord Governor of Flufhing. .

aa1 S then, no Wind at 3ll there blew,
3->8 No fwelling Cloud accloid the Air,

# The Sky, like Grafs of watchet Hue,
) Refleted Phobws’ golden Hair ;
YA ¢ The garnifh'd Tree no Pendant ftir'd 3
s No Voice was heard of any Bird,

There might you fee the burly Bear, -
The Lyon King, the Elephant,

The maiden Unicorn was there;

. So was Affeon’s horned Plant,

And what of Wild or Tame are found,

Were couch’d in order on the Ground, oo
. Alsides
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"Alcides’ {peckled Poplar Tree,

The Palmt Moxg:chs do gbtain,

With Love-;uyce fain’d the Mulbm-y

"The Fruit that dews the Poet’s Brain

~ And Phillis Philbert there away,
Compar'd with Myrle and the Bay..

‘The Tree that Coffins doth adorn,
With ftately Hexght threatning "the Sky, .
And for the Bed-of-Love fo, -
The Black and doleful’ \Ebony s

.All in a Circle Compaft: Wﬂ'ea

Like to an Ampitheater,

n the Branches of thofe Treﬁh
Tﬁ: airy-wiaged Peaple ar,
Dlﬁin‘%mihed in old :
Qne fort,is this, another that 3

Here Pbxlorml, that knows fll well,

Wbhat Eorce agd. WlHn Love doth dwell.

The Sky-bred Eagle, Royal Bu-d
Peych’d there, Eon an Qak abov
The Turtle im never flir'd,
Example. of tmmortal Love 3 %
The Swan, that fings about to die;.
Leavmg Meandsr, ﬁood d)crcby.

And thias which was of Worider moﬁ; '{ !
The Phoenix left fweet Araby ;. :
And on a Cedar in this Coa&
Built wp her Tomb of-§ E
As 1 conjeéture, by the ('1me
Prepar’d to take her Ayﬁng H!me

In midft and center of this “Ploi, .
1 faw one groveling on the Gnrs, R

-
5.

© AMan, or Stone ?.T'knéw hor thar,” - -

No Stones . of Man the Figure. ms, :



4p Blegy 1443
And yet I could not count him one, i
More than the Image made of Stone..

At length, I might perceive hitm rear-

His ell;?dy on n}:sg Elm-end 3

Earthly and pale with ghaftly Chear,

Upon his Knees he upward tend, -~
Seeming like one in-uncouth Stoundy..
To be afcending oue the Ground.

A grievous Sigh forthwith he throws,
As might have torn the vital Strings ;- ‘
Then down his Cheeks the Tears fo flows,,
As doth the Stream of many Springs.’
So Thunder rends the Cloud in twain,,
And makes a Paffage for* the Rain..

Incontinent, with trembling Sound, -

He wofully gan to complain, .

Such were the Accents as might wound, .

And tear a2 Diamond Rock in twain. ~ -
After his Throbs did fome-what ftay,.,
Thus heavily he ’gan to fay.

O Sun, faid he, (fecing the Sun)
Omwretched me why doft thou fhine?
My Star is fall’n, my Comfort done, .
Out is the Apple of mine Eyne; e
Shine upon thofe poflefs Delight,. . ,
And let me live in endlefs Night. ‘ :

N

O Grief that lieft upon my Soul,.

As heavy as a Mount of " Lead,

The Remnant of my Life controuly

Confart me quickly with the Dead, -
Half of this Heart, this Sprite and Will, L
Dy'd in the Brett of Affrophil,. S

And
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And you, compaffionate of my Wo
Gendz Birds, Bl:(‘{s, and fha:;y Tree;,
I am affur’d ye long to know,
‘What be the Sorrows me aggrieves §
Liften ye then to that infu’th,
And hear a Tale of Tears and Ruth,

You knew, ugwho knew not A4 frophif ?
That 1 fhould live to fay I knew,
And have not in Pofleffion ftill!)
‘Things known permit me to renew
Ot him ; you know his Merit fuch,
I cannot fay, you hear, too much.

Within thefe Woods of Arcadie
He chief Delight and Pleafure took ;
And on the Mountain Parthenie,
Upon the cryftal liquid Brook, ,
The Mufes met him ev’ry Day, . .
That taught him fing, to write, and fay,

When he defcended down the Mount, "
His Perfonage feem’d moft Divine,
A thoufand Graces one might count
Upon his lovely chearful Eyne.
To hear him fpeak and fweetly fmile,
You were in Paradife the while,

A fiweet artraltive kind of Grace,
A full Affurance given by Looks,
- Continual Comfort in a Face,
The Lineaments of Gofpel Books ; v
I trow that Count’nance cannot lye,

Whofe Thoughts are legible in the Eye. © .’

Was never Eye did fee that Face,
Was never Ear did hear that Tong,
‘Was never Mind did mind his Grace,
Fhag ever thought the Travel long;

But
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But Eyes, and Ears, and every Thought,
Wereywith his fweet Perfe_&n?;yns cazggt'

O God, that fuch a worthy Man, -
In whom fo rare Deferts did reign, .
Defired thus, muft leave us then,
And we to wifh for him in vain!
O, could the Stars that bred that Wit,
In force no longer fixed fit ? .

Then being fill'd with learned Dew,

‘The Mufes willed him to love 3§

That Inftrument can aptly fhew,

How finely our Conceits will move.
As Bacchus opes diffembled Hearts,
So Love fets out our better parts.

Stella, a Nymph within this Wood,
Mot rare and rich of heav’nly Blifs,
The higheft in his Fancy ftood,
And fhe could well demerit this :
This likely they acquainted foon,
He was a Sun and fhe a Moon.

Our Aftrophil did Stella love;

O Ssella, vaune of Afirophil 4

Albeit thy Graces Gods may move,

Where wilt thou find an Affraphil 2
The Rofe and Lilly have their Prime,
And {o hath Beauty but a time.

Although thy Beauty do exceed,

In common fight of ev’ry Eye,

Yet in his Pofies when we read,

It is apparent more thereby,
He that hath Love and Judgment too,
Sees more than any others do,

e

1247

Then
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Then Aftrophil haski Honeur'd" thee ;- -
For when thﬁuBody is extind,,

Thy Graces fhall eternal be;

Anz live by virtue of his Ink:

For by his Verfes he doth give,
To fhort-liv’d Beauty, aye to live.

Abpve all others, this is he :
Which erft approved in his Song, - N
That Love and Honour might-agree;
And that pure Love will do no wrong:
Sweet Saints, it is no Sin or Blame:
- To love a Man of vertueus Name...

Did never Love fo fweetly breathe:-

1In any mortal Breaft before,

Did never Mufe infpire beneath

A Poet’s Brain with finer Store: ,
He wrote of Love with high Conceit;.
And Beauty rear’d above her height.

Then Pallas afterward attir’d
Qur Afirophil with her Device, =
Whom in his Armour Heaven admir’d -
As of the Nation of the Skies, -
He fparkled in his Arms afars; -
As he were dight with fiery Stars,

The Blaze whereof when Mars beheld,.
(An envious Eye doth fee -afar)
Such Majefty, quoth he, is feld,
Such Majefty my Mart may 'mar
Perhaps this may a Suterbe, -
To fet Mars by his Deity.

In this Surmize he made with fpeed-- -

An Iron Cane, wherein he put

The Thunder that in Clouds doth breeds.

The Flame and Bol together fhut, Wik
/1t
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With privy Force burft out again,
And fmﬁ Afirophil was flain.

‘This word (was flain) fraigh did move,

And Nature’s inwﬁd Iife-(h-ingﬂ:athitdx 5

The Sky immediately above - ‘

Was dimm’d with hideous Clouds of Pitch § ’
The wreftling Winds from out the Gro -
Fill'd all the Air with rading Sound. :

The bending Trees expreft a Groan,

And figh’d the Sorrow of his Fall

‘The Foreft Beafts made ruthful Mone,

The Birds did tune their mourning Call §.
And Philomel for Aftrophil,
Unto her Notes annex’d a Phill.

The Turtle Dove, with Tunes of Ruth,

Shew’d feeling Paffion of his Deam

Me thought fhe faid, (I tell the Truth)

Was never he that drew in Breath, D
Unto his Love more trufty found, '

_ Than he for whom our Griefs abound,

The Swan that was in Prefence here,.
Began his Funeral Dirge to fing ;
Good things, quoth he, may fcarce appear;
But pafs away with fpeedy Wing 3 .
This mortal Life, as Death is try’d,
And Death gives Life; and fo he dy’d.

The general Sorrow that was made
Among the Creatures of ‘each kind,
Fired the Pheenix where fhe laid,
Her Afhes flying with the Wind 5
So as I might with reafon fee,
That fiuch a Phocnix near fhould be.

R A . naply
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Haply the Cinders driven about,
May breed an Offspring near that kind,
But hardly a Peer to that I doubt,’
It cannot fink into my Mind, © .
That under-Branches ¢’er can be.
. Of worth-and value as the. Tree..

“The Eagle mark'd, with piercing Sigh
. '{h; mournful Habit of g\e Pla%e, 8 :
n thence with mounting Flight,
* To fignify to Fove the.cafe, | - lg
What Sorrow Nature doth fuftain,
For Aftrophel, .by Envy - flain,

And while I follow’d, with mine Eye,.

"The flight the Eagle upward took,

All things did vanifh by and by,

And difappeared from my Look 3 :
The Trees, Beafts, Birds, and Grove was gone,,
So was the Friend that made this mone..

This Spe@acle had firmly wroughe:

K deep Compaffion in my Spright 3

My molten Heart iffi’d, me thought,

In Streams forth at mine Eyes aright:
And here my Pen is forc’d to fhrink,
My Tears difcolour fo mine Ink,

BRRY

AN
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"EPITAPH
| , Upon the Right}lqhourabl_e 3 '
Sir Philip Sidney Knight,
Lord Governour of Flufhing.

O praife thy Life, or wail thy worthy Death,
And want thy Wit 3 thy Wit, High, Pure, Divine ;
[s far beyond the Powre of mortal Line, )
Nor any one hath Worth that draweth Breath,

- Yet rich in Zeal, though poor in Learning’s Lore,
And friendly Care o%wfmr’d in fecret Breaft,

And Love that Envy in thy Life fuppreft,
Thy dear Life done, and Death, has doubled mores

\

And 1, that in thy Time and living State,

Did only praife thy Vertues in- my Thought,

As one that feld the rifing Sun hath fought,
With Words and Tears now wail thy timelefs Fate. -

Drawn was thy Race aright from princely Line,
Nor lefs than fuch (by Gifts that Nature gave,
The common Mother that all Creatures have)

Doth Vertue thew, and princely Linage fhine.

>
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A King gave thee thy Name ; a kingly Mind

- ‘That God thee g ve,wbo;'mdltnaw too dear
__ For this bafe World, and hath refum’d it near,
To fit in Skies, and fort with Powers Divine.

Kent thy Birth-Days, and Oxford held thy Youth,
The Heavens made hafte, and ftaid ntor Years, nor Time,
The Fruits of Age grew ripe jn thy firft Prime,

. Thy Will, thy Words, thy Works the Seals of Truth.

Great Gifts and Wifdom rare imploy’d thee thence,
To treat fram Kings, wigh thole more great than Kings$
Such hape Men had ta lay the higheft thisgs . -
On thy wife Youth, to be tranfported hence.

Whence, to fharp Wars fiweet Honour did thee call,
Thy Country’s Love, Religion, and thy Friends 3.
Of worthy Men, the Marks; the Lives and Eadey..

And her Defence; for whom. we lahour alk- _

~ There didft thoy vanquith Shame and tedious Age, -

Grief, Sorrow, Sicknefs, and bafe Fortune’s Might §
Thy rifing Day faw never woful Night; -

+ But paft with Praife from off this worldly Stage.

Back to the Camp, by thee that Day was brought,
Firft thine own Death, and after thy long Fame
Tears to the Souldiers, proud.Cafiilians Shame 3

Vertue expres’d, and Honour truly taught.

What hath he loft, that fuch great Grace hath won ?
Young Years for endlefs Years; and Hope unfure
Of Fortune’s Gifts, for Wealth that ftill fhall dure's

Oh happy Race with fo great Praifes run!

England doth hold thy Limbs that bred the fame,
Flaunders thy Valour, where it laft was tried ;
The Camp thy Sorrow, where thy Body died 3
"¥hy Friends, thy Want; the World, thy Vertue’s I;Iam.e-
auons:

'
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Nations thy Wit, our Minds lay up thy Love,
Letters thy Learning, thy Lofs, Years to co.
In worthy Hearts Sotrow hath made thy Tomb,
Thy Soul and Spright enrich the Heavens above,

Thy liberal Heart imbalm’d in grateful Tears, -
Youn%‘Sighs, fweet Sighs, fage Sighs bewail thy Fall ;
Envy her Sting, and Spight hath left her Gall,

Malice her felf a mourning, Garment ‘wears,

. That day their Hannibal died, our Seipio fell,
Scipio, Cicero, and Petrarch of our Time 5 .

Whofe Vertues, wounded by my worthlefs Rime,
Let’ Angels fpeak, and Heaven thy Praites tel],

Another of the feme.
ILENCE augmenteth- Grief;
S Writing increafeth Ragey .+«
Stal'd are my Thoughits, which lovid,
And loft the Wonder of our&ssf .
Yet quickned now with Fire, ]
Though dead with Froft e’er not, _
Enrag’d I write, I knbw not whae; © o ;
Dead, quick, I kitow not how.- oL

Hard-hearted Minds relent, .-
And Rigour’s Tears abound, |
And Envy firangely rues: his-end, -
In vivl‘;onlx1 no Fault h?:: f]'ound y o
Knowledg her Light hath lo . . ;
Valourg hath%fig her Kn‘i*g?ht,“ o
Sidpey is dead, dead is my Friend; =
Dead is the World's Delighs, -~ -

Place
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Place penfvewmlshxsl-'all .
Whofe Prefence was her Pride 3

"Time crieth out, my Ebb is come,
His Life was my Spring-Tide 3

Fame mourns, in that fhe lot -
The ground of her Reports ;

Each living Wight laments his Lack,
And all in fundry forts,

He was (wo worth that Word)

To each well thinkin,
A fpodefs Friend, a matslkﬁ Man,
. Whofe Vertue ever fhin'd;
Declaring 'in his Thoughts,

His Life, and that he writ,
Higheft Conceits, longelt Forefights,

And deepeft Works of Wit.

He only, like himfelf,
Was Second uato nore ;
Whofe Death (though hfe) we rue, and wmg,
And all in vain do mone
Their Lofs 3 not him wail :hey
That £l the World with Cries,
Death flew not him, but he made Dmh
His Ladder to the Skies. .

Now fink of Son'ow I, : .
Who live, the more dhe Wrongs - R
Who withing Death, whom Death demeg,
Whofe Thread is all too long;
Who tied to wretched Life, -
u{“{ﬂ;? looks for no.dRehef }
M my ever-dy (]
In :f:vn:r-engmg Gnelf".1g gl

Heart’s Eafe, and only I,
Like Parallels run on,
Whofe equal Length keeps equal Breadthg

And never meet in ones-
Ye




- Shall not run out, ¢

]
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Yet for not wron| i
My Thoughts,gx:lzg ::;?;:)W’s Cell,
ough leak they will,
For liking him fo well,

Farewel to you my Hopes,
My wonted waking Dreams 3§

- Farewel fometimes enjoyed Joy,

Eclipfed are thy Beams 5

Farewel falfe-pleafing Thoughts, -
Which Qui:tnefsniringsu%orth;

And farewel Friendfhip’s facred League,
Uniting Minds of Worth,

And farewel merry Heart

2

The Gift of guiltlefs Minds, )
And all Sports,” which for Life’s reftore,

Variety affigns ;
Let all that fweet is void

In me no Mirth may dwell 5
Philip, the Caufe of all this Woe,

My Life’s Content, farewel.

Now Rime, the Son of Rage,
Which art no Kin to Skill, '
And endlefs Grief, which deads my’ Life,
- Yet knows not how to kill §
Go feek that haplefs Tomb,
Which if thou hap to find,
Salute the Stones that keep the Limbs,
That held fo good a Mind,

The End of the Fifth Volume.
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