ORLANDO FURIOSO:-

TRANSLATED FROM THE ITALIAN OF

LODOVICO ARIOSTO;
WITH VN.OTES: =

By JOHN HOOLE

IN FIVE VOLUMES.

VOL. I

THE SECOND EDITION,

L ONDON:

PRINTED FOR GEORGE NICOL, BOOKSELLER
TO HIS MAJESTY, STRAND.

M, DCC.LXXXYV,



.
'TWENTIETH BOOK

OF

ORLANDO FURIOSO.

Vou. II, B

.= -



THE ARGUMENT.

THE champion of the Amazons difcovers himfelf to be Guido
of the houfe of Clarmont, and gives an account of the hif-
tory and firft eftablithment of the Amazen government. The
warriors con{ult together on the meaps of quitting the coun-
try. Marphifa would perfuade them to effe@ it by force of
arms. Guido takes the management upon himfelf; and next
morning they attempt to break through the whole body of the
Amazons, but are nearly ovespowered by numbers, when
Aftolpho, blowing his horn, drives all the Amazons before

him. Sanfonetto, Guido, Gryphon, Aquilant, and Marphifa, .

being terrified with the refty precipitately haften on board the
fhip prepared for them, and leave Aftolpha bebind them. The
knights and Marphifa afterwards landing, Muarphifa patts
from the others. Her encounter with Gabrina, Pinabello,
amd laftly with Zerbino.




THE
TWENTIETH BOOK
o -

ORLANDO FURIOSO.

N fields of battle, and the Mufes’ lore,
What wonders have been wrought by dames of -
yore,
Whofe fkill in arms and letters fpreads their praife
Throughout the world to thcfc_far-.diﬁant days!, 6 '~

Ver. 5. In fields of battley &c.] This introduion feems tq
have been copied and enlarged by Spenfer in his Fairy Queen.

Where is the antique glory now become,

That whilom wont in women to appear ?

‘Where be the brave atchievements done by foma?

Where be the battles, where the fhield and fpear ! &'e. _
' Book III. .C. iv. St. 1.

Ba /Cnmilla
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Camilla and Harpalice, renown’d 5
In hardy camps, with wreaths unfading crown’d,
And Sappho and Corinna, held fo high

For Learning’ 5vfacrcd gifts, {ha]l never dxc
Oppos’d to man, behold the beauteous race,

In every {cience, our renown efface; 10
And each, who turns the leaf of ftory paft,

Shall undiminifh’d fee their honours laft.

Ver. 5. Camilla and Harpalice,~—] Camilla, queen of the
Volfcians, a female warrior, who came to the affiftance of
‘Turnus, and was treacheroufly flain by Aruns. See VirGiv’s
Ain. vii. xi. Harpalice was a warlike virgin of Thrace, who,
when the Getz, a people of Scythia, had made her father pri-
foner, collefted together a body of troops with great celerity,
fuddenly attacked the enemy, cut a great number to pieces, and
fet her father at liberty.

* Ver. 7. — Sapphs. and Gririnay—] Sappho, a" well-knovn
- poetefs, born at Lefbos. See her Epiftle to Phaon,. in Ovin.
“There were three of the name of Corinna, all fkilled in létters.
One was of Thebes, one of Thefpis, and the third of Co-
“rinth. The laft lived" at thé time, and is fuppofed to have
been the favourite, of Ovid; but the moft famous was fhe
who, in a trial .of poetry, conquered the great poet Pindar.
Her glory feems to have been fully eftablithed by the.public
memorial of her picture exhibited in her native city, and
adorned -with a fymbol of her victory. Paufamds, who faw
it, fuppofes her to have been one of the handfomeft women

of her age. Time has left us only a few fcraps of Corinna’s

poetry.
P Though




B.XX; ORLANDO FURIOSO.
Though fuch examples feem of late:to fail, .- - .

Not always.evil-influence fhall.prevail, .. - 3
When thofe, whofe wrmngs fhould their worth reveal,
‘Through ignorance or.envy oft conceal : . | 16
Yet, in our txmes, I fee with joyful eyes

Such countlefs virtues in the fex arife, L
As well may claim the pen and faithful page Y
To hand them down to every future age. 20"

‘Thenflanderers’ tongues nomore with canker’d fpeech |
Shall taint thofe glories which they cannot reach ;
But to fuch height fhall foar the female name, . .. L
As even to leave behind Marphifa’s fame.

To her we now retprn—‘Thc dame addrefs’d 23
The courteous knight, and an{wer’d his requeft,
Eager to know the youth, fhe foon reveal’d
" In few her dreadful name, till then conceal’d :

_ Marphifa am I call’d
- For Fame through every realm the reft hadfpread. 30
The ftranger then
‘The glorious ftock to which my birth | owe!

no more fhe faid,

All here, I truft, may know

Not only France, and Spain, each neighbouring land,
But Zthiop, Ind, and Pontus’ frozen ftrand,
Have heard of Clarmont’s far-refounding name, 33

“Whence the bold knight * who fléw Almontes came ;
. * OrrLANDO.

By ’ " And
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And he *, by whom the fierce Mambrine flain -

(Hls kingdom laid in ruin) pre{%’d the plain.

That blood I boaft—and near the Euxine waves,

Where Ifthér with his ftreamss the region laves, 46

To Amon’s duke (who on that fated fhore

His wanderings ended) me Conftantia bore.

One year has roll'd, fince her, in forrow loft,

I keft to feek my friends on Gallia’s coaft :

But, *midft the voyage, rofe a flormy wind, - 45

And hithet drove me from the port defign'd.

"Ten months have paft; fince here detain’d I moury

The lingering hours, and curfe cach day’s return.

Guido the Savage, am ¥ cal’d———a name ’

Scarce yet recorded on the lift of fame. ey
| ~ Hers,.

* RinaLpo.

" Ver. 49. Gusds #e Savage,~—] This charalber appears to
have ‘been introduced by Arioflo, as no fuch nome occuss in -
Boyardo. Spenfr has a knight with the appellation of ¢ Sa-
“ vage Knight,” which feems given him not from any reproach,
but merely to exprefs a difpofition inured to hdrdy feats; aad
ftrangor 46 the foftnefs of a court.

It was a grodly fwain, and of great mighs,

But in vain fhews, that wont young knights bethch

And cowrtly fervices, took no delight.

It was, to weet, the o-oo& Sir Satyrane,

That rang’d abroad, to feck adventures wild,

. : . As
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Here, with his ten compeers, in lifted field, /{/_,/'
I Angelon of Melibza kill’d.
Next the foft confli& with the dames I try’d,
And riow ten wedded partners grace my fide,
Whomn, faircft, géntleft of the female band, 58
I chof¢, and tule with uncontroll’d command.
Thus thdll he fare, whom, on the fated day,
Prevailing Fortune gives the ten to flay. .

The watrior$ queftion’d Guido, whence fo few
‘The niales appear’d, and why the female crew 6o

Each hufband to their fovereign will compell’d,

‘When males in other lands dominion held ?
Then Guide anfwer’d——Often while detain’d

I here have liv’d, I heard the caufe explain’d,
And what I heard, fhall tell, fince youdemand. 63

As was his wont, in foreft and in plain,
Heé was all arm’d in rugged fleel, anfit'd,
As in the finoky forge it was compil’d,
And in his fcutcheon bore a fatyr’s head.
Famry Queew, B, I €. vil, St. 29.

Agein, in ahether place.

meteaee On1 his fhield was writ,
« Selvagge fans finefle,” thewing fecret. wit.

This explanation may ferve for Ariofto, who has affigned no
veafon for giving this name to Guido. :

B 4 - Now
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Now twice ten years elaps’d, the Grecian bands -
From Troy return’d to view their native lands, - .
(Ten years the fiege endur’d, as many toft
On adverfe {eas, they rov’d from coaft to coaft) - .
Arriv’d, they found their wives, who vainly try’d 70
To bear fuch abfence, had their place fupply’d
With young gallants, whom to their love they led,
No more to freeze in a forfaken bed.
The Grecians finding with another’s breed . .
Their dwellings fl'd, by joint confent agreed %3
T’ excufe th’ offence ; for each well knew his wife
‘Could ne’er {o long fofget the nuptial life :
~ But the fad children, born of lawlefs love,
Muft exil’d thence a vagrant foftune prove ;
- Nor would the hufbands fo entail difgrace; 8o
T'o nourifh, at their coft, a fpurious race.
Some were expos’d, and fome with better fate
Their mothers kept conceal’d to man’s eftate.
Some, from their native feats, in various bands,
As chance dire@ed, rov’d to foreign lands. 85
Some arms purfu'd; fome chofe the ftudent’s toil;
Some follow'd arts ; fome plough’d the ruftic foil :
Thefe liv’d in courts ; thofe ferv’d the herds to rear ;
As beft it feem'd to her * who governs here. ‘

* FORTUNE.

N

Departing
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Departing with the reft, a youth was feen, )
of Clytcmnei‘cra born, .the cruel queen ; -
His age eighteen, and frefh in bloom as fhows .
The lily fair, or newly-gather’d rofe. '

He, in a fhip, with all provifion ftor’d,

For wealth and prey each créek:and coaft explor’d. g5
A hundred liké himfelf compas’d his band,

With care feleted from the Grecian land.
" 'Fhe Cretans, that Idomeneus expell’d,

The wretched fire who Crete’s dominion held, °
And next, colleting arms and troops, prepar’'d 100
Their new eftablifh’d ftate from foes to gua:rd,. -
Engag’d Phalantus (fo the youth was nam’d)

With ample ftipends, as his. ments claim’d,

To ferve their foldier, while-his comrades all

With him they join’d to guard Dictamnum’s wall.105
A hundred cities grac’d the Cretan lands,

But. chief above the reft DiGtamnum ftands,

Ver. gg. The wretched fire—] Ildomeneus, king of Crete,
having vowed, in cafe he returned in fafety from the fiege of
Troy, to offer up the firft obje&t that prefented itfelf, was met
by his own fon, whom, to keep his vow, he caufed to be facri-
ficed. His fubjecs, ftruck with the barbarity of the ation, ba-
nifhed him from his kingdom. - See the whole ﬂory in Tele-
machus, Book ii.

Wealthy

e & == -
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Wealthy and fair, renown’d for amotous dames
Of lovely form, for pleafures, fports; and games.

‘The dames, accuftorn’d Kiadly to receive  1rig
Each foreign gue; to thefe futh welcome give,
That Tittle wanted to the Grecian train -
©’ct evéry houfe to hold their boundlefs réign.
Vigorous as fiir, the youths théir atdotit prove
In blending raptures; as in kindlihg love. 15§
"To win the falr 4 few fhort days fuffic’d,
Till théfe o’er every joy their lovers priz’d.

"Now peéace reftor’d, Phalantus was releas’d
From warlike cares ; the foldier’s labour ceas’d ;
And every hope of fature ftipends o'er, 120
The youths decreed to quit the Cretan fhore.
" The mourning females tears inceffant fhed,
As if they view’d their deareft patents dead :
Full oft apatt they urg’d them to rémain ;
But whm'thty found each fond entréaty vain, 12 $
Refolv’d w’ith them the voyage to partake,
Their brothers, fires, and children they forfake,
While from ler hornd each bears, by wary ftealth,
Rich gems of price, and countlefs furns of wealth;
Amnd with fuch fecret care her dwelling leaves, 130 -
That not a man of Crete their flight par‘céivcs.

-6 So
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So profperous was the hour, fo fwift the wind,

So well Phalantus had their esurfe defign’d,

That many a Jeague his vefiel plough’& the tide,

Ere thofe of Crete theit heavy lofs defery’d. 135

At length this fated ftrand, then fcarcely preft

By fbot of mortals, gave the wanderers reft.

Securely Here they Ray’d, and here awhile

At leifure weigh'd the profits of their guile.

Ten days to them this region feen’d a feat 140

Of amorous pleafures, and a bleft retreat :

But, as it oft befalls, the fulleft joy,

In youthful bofoms, fooner tends to cloy \

All now agreed to free them from' the charge

,Of female rhates, and live again at large. 145

For fickle man ill brooks the heavy lot,

To Keep the woman when the lové’s forgot !

Eager of rapine, ready to contend

For ravag’d wealth, but little prone to fpend

Fhey (aw a troop, fo numerous and fo fair, 150

Requir’d far other than a foldier’s care.

For this, thetr wretched partners they forfook,

And, loaded with their fpoils, their courfe they took

“Fo where, in Puglia, near the fea-beat fhores, | _

'They founded fair Tarentum’s future towers. 155
The
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The dames, abandon’d on a defert coatft,
Betray’d by thofe in whom they trufted moft,
Along the fands fome days in filent grief = .
Like ftatues ftood ; ‘but finding no relief
F rom plaints or tears, they turn’d them to dcbatc 160
What means might beft relieve their haple(s ftate.: -
‘When, what her. thoughts fuggcftcd each dxfclos'd

‘Some to regain their native Crete propos’d,

And rather dare the worft they might-engage , -,
From a wrong’d hufband, or a father’s rage, . 163§
Than hid in deferts or in forefts lie, .
With want to linger, or with famine die,
Some faid, they never to fuch fthame would bcnd
But rather, plung’d in feas, their being end;
And urg’d it better far, with hohour loft, = 170
Though poor, or flaves, to rove from coaf to coaft,
Than willing vitims, to their native clime
Returping, meet the fentence of their crime. .

- Such wretched thoughts, and ftill more wretchcd

rofe L -

In évery breaft, from fenfe of prefent woes. - 17g

At length a female, ‘Oronthea nam’d, .

Stood forth, who kindred from kmg ‘Minos clazm du
- . The
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The youngeft, faireft of the beauteous band,
Lefs guilty the, of all who left the land,
To brave Phalantus had her virgin charms 180
Refign’d, and fled for him her parents’ arms.
Now while her fpeech and outward looks exprefs’d
The indignation of a generous breaft, |
' She firft condemn’d what each had ﬁngly mov’d
Then urg’d that counfel which the reft approv’d. 1 85
She will’d them there to dwell, for there they found
A wholefome air, and fields with plenty crown’d ;
Clear filver ftreams that through the country ftray’d,
Rich fpreading meads, and forefts thick with fhade ;
Fair ports and bays, that from the ﬁormy wave 1go
To wandering feamen ready fhelter gave ;
“That now from Afric, now from Egypt‘bgought
“Their barks, with every ftore and treafure fraught.
She urg’d them there ¢’ abide, and for the fake
Of thofe who wrong’d them, heavy véngeance take
On all the fex ; and every veflel toft 196
-By tempefts, driven to fhelter on the coaft,
:Pillage and burn, affail with fire and fteel,
Nor let a fingle life their mercy feel.
‘Thus counfell d the—till all alike inflam’d 200
Wlth cruel- thoughts, the new-made law proclalm d.
When
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When winds fore-run a ftorm, the defperate train
Of females, arm’d, ruth headlong to the main :
Their fury ruthlefs Oronthea guides,

Who, made their queen, above the reft prefides. 205
Whate'er devoted ftrangers touch the ftrand,

But ’[cape the feas to perifh by the hand

Of mad revenge, where fire and fword affail, '

Till not a wretch remains to tell the tale.

“Thus fome few years the widow’d females thow 210

A fettled hate of man, their mortal foe.
But, thould they ftill perfift, they foon muft find
Certain deftruétion hovering o’er their kind.
Should noyoungoffspring from them{elves defcend,
Their ftate, their name, their vengeance foon muft
end, - 214
Which to remoteft times they labour'd to extend.
Their rigour then relax’d, and every crew
Explor;d with care that to their region drew .
I four fucceeding yéars ; from thefe, at length,
Ten knights they chofe, of manly form and ftrength ;
Whofe youthful vigour, bred in amorous games, 221
Suffic’d to meet in love their hundred dames, .
A hundred form’d their whole, and every ten

. One hufband clain_\’d : but e'er the chofen men

Their
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Their fafety found, what numbers loft their life ! 22 s '
All found unequal to the arduous ftrife.
The ten, in trial well approv’d, they take,
And partners of their bed and kingdom make;
But fwear them firft, that every wanderer led,
Of every rank, thofe haplefs fhores to tread, 230
Without diftin&ion by their fwords fhould fall,
And one remorfelefs flaughter fwallow all.
The dames, now pregnant grawn, began with
fear .. '
To view the day of their delivery near,
Left in fucceeding time the nurhbers born 23§
Of iffue male, thould held their Taw in fcorn ;
And they, at length, behold in evil hour
T'o hated man revert their darling power.
For this they fought fuch danger to repel,
Ere years had taught their children to rebel 240
And threat their freedom ; hence a law decreed
The mother’s care one only male thould breed.
Their new-born fons from thore to fhore they fent, .
With charge to thefe who thus commiffien’d went,
T’ exchange the boys for girls in diftant lands, 245
Or not, at leaft, return with empty hands.
Nor
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Nor had the dames in mere compaflion {par’d

A fingle man, fave but their herds to guard,

And keep alive their name ; and thus was fhown

Their law's fern mercy to themfelves alone! 2459

All others felt its rage, one only grace . '

The ftrangers found, that when they r'caéh’_d the

place o :

They fell not all’at once beneath this cruel race.

If ten, if twenty, or if mqrc.g.rﬁv’d, . ‘

In chains they lay, of liberty deprivd; - - 243

Whence every day was drawn, by fate decreed,

A wretch devoted in the fane to bleed 3

Where, in the midft, by Oronthea rear’d, .

A dreadful altar to Revenge appear’d’;. ,

While, nam’d by lot, one held the'rc_ady knife, 260

To fhcd, in facrifice, his comrade’s life. :
Long years had paft, when to th’ inhuman fhore

A x_19b"1c youth his lucklefs fortune bore; |

From great Alcides’ ftock his birth he claim’d,

In arms experienc’d, and Elbanio nam’d. . 263

Him,- carelefs of a foe, and unprepar’d, '

At once they feiz’d, and with a numerous guard,

With all his crew, detain’d in cruel _tﬁrall,

Sad viGtims deftin’d by their laws to fall.

Fair
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Fair was the youth,. of femblance rarely feen, 270
Of graceful carriage and commanding mien ;.
So from his lips the honey’d accents broke,.
That venom’d afps might liften while he fpoke.
From fame the news of his arrival caught,
To Alexandra’s gentle ear was brought; 273§
Fair Alexandra, born of her who {way’d l _
The fceptre ftill, though now with years decay’d: -
Still Oronthea liv’d, but none furviv’d, - o
Save her alone, of all that firft arriv’d ; ]
While, as their years increas’d, the female crew 280
Increas’d in ftrength, and in dominion grew. :
‘Ten knights, renown’d fordeeds of arms atchiev’d,
With hoftile welcome, all that came, receiv’d.
Naw Alexandra, eager to behold ) y
A youth whofe praife report {o loudly told, 283
To Oronthea her requeft preferr’d, '
And faw Elbanio, and his converfe heard.
But when fhe fought to go, her virgin heart .
Felt the firft throbbing of an amorous {mart.
In vain fhe ftruggled : fhe at length renﬁain"d 299
A helplefs prifoner by her captive chain’d.
Elbanio then——O faireft of thy kind !
If pity here could e’er reception find, \
You. IIL. C . Pity,
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Pity, which dwells whereer the fun difplay’d
Gives tints to objé&s, and gives light o thade, 294
Fain would'1 now (by thofe tranfcendent charms
Whofe powerful influence every gazer warms)
From thee requeft my life, that what I owe
‘T's thee prolong’d, for thee I might beftow :
But if dire fury here the virgin fteels 700
To each foft paflion human nature feels,
I afk not life—f{uch hopes I know are vain,
But let me yet 2 warrior’s right obtain.
White'er my fate—O t give me but to wickd
My glorious arms, and die with fpear and thield! 3054
Not like fome criminal whom laws arraign,
Or brutal bealt before the altar flain.

Fair Alexandra, in whofe lovely eyes ~ ~ »
Compaffion pleaded for the youth, replies.

Though favage is'our land, more cruel known 310
Than every realm, yet think not I thall own
Each wormran a Medea,~—were the mind
Of all our fernales In deftruction join’d,
Yet I alone would rife 2bove my kind :
Or if, like iy a foul With fury freel’d, - 314
" I feem’d till how unknowing how to yield,

: Till
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Till thy arrival here, perchance thers came

No ftranger that might equal favour claim,

But fure fome tigrefs bas my foul inflam’d,

And more than adamant my bofom fram’d; 320

If when I view thy valour; form, and age, ’

Compaflien chace not all vindiétive rage.

O! wouid to Heaven [ might as well arreft

Th’ inbuman law that binds each wretched Agucﬁ, '

As freely now my death I would regeive, 325

And, with my own, thy better life reprieve |

But here no rank avails tp break thy chain,

And what thou afk’ft, though little, hard 1o gain:

Yet all I can, expeG——while much I dsead

New fufferings hang o’er thy devoted head ! 330
Let me but meet (Elbanio thus rejoin’d)

The ten in arms—{o firm my ‘heart I find,

I truft £’ efcape with life the bloody fray,

And every foe, though trebly arm’d, to flay.

To this the virgin-fair made no reply, 3385
But from her boforn drew a tender figh, - -~ ¢
She went, and parting, in her heart the foungd.

A thoufand fhafts, and each a curclefs wound
‘Then fought her mother, and with earneft prayer

Inclin’d the queen the noble youth to fpares 349
| Cs On
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On this condition, that in lifted fight
The ten thould perifh by his fingle might.
Queen Oronthea then the female train -
To council call’d, and thus her fpeech began. -
From every crew whom chance may hither fend,
We {till fhould place the braveft to defend 346
Our port and fheres : by trial muft we chufe,
‘What fits our wants to take, and what refufe, .
Left, to our wrang, the coward foul fhould rife
To reign-amongft us, while the valiant dies, 350
If with my judgment, you, O friends! agree,
Let us henceforth a fovereign law decree,
That every -kaight, by fortune hither led, -
Fie in the dreadful fane his blood we thed, - °

Shall (in fuch compatt if he dares engage) 355

At once with ten the combat fingly wage;

And fhould he conquer all, he, with a train

Of chofen others, thall our guard maiﬁtain.

Thus far I fpeak, fince in our prifon lies _

A c;:tptive, who'to battle ten defies. : 360

~ Should he their equal prove—forbid it Heaven !—

But to fuch worth fome favour thould be given:

"Or {hould he fail in what he rafhly dares, .

He meets the punithment himfelf prepares. _
j Thus
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Thus Orontliea to the council faid, 363
When from the eldeft one this anfwer made.

Th’ impartant caufe whence we to change began
Qur firft defign, and commerce hold with man,
‘Was not to guarad our ftate from foreign bands; -
For this our conftant fouls, our valiant hands, 370
Might well fuffice—O! could we but extend
- Qur race as well, which time, alas! muft end
Without the help of man—and hence we make -
‘Our choice of youths, but only one we take
To wed ten dames, left man the fovereign fway 375
From us fhould rend, and we in turn obey.

We need not males our empire to defend,

But muft for progeny on thefe depend.

In this alone their prowefs we require, .

Nor other aid, nor other tafk defire. . 380

To keep a chief whofe nervous limbs combine

The ftrength of ten, muft fruftrate our defign.

If fuch a troop his fingle arm can flay,

How, many women fhall he hold at bay ?

Were fuch our prefent ten, one fatal hour 385

Had to themfelves transferr’d the ruling power.

111 fuits it us, who wifh to hold command,

T’ entruft our weapons in a ftranger’s hand. - _
C 3 - Grant )
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Grant that thy boafted youth fo far fucceed,

That by his arm éur chofen ten fhould bleed § 390

A hundred women, widow’d by his fword,

Shall fee their Hufbands’ deaths with tears deplor'd :

Then, fhould hé "feape with life, let him fulfil

Far other tafk than ten brave youths to kill &

If with a hundred dames he will fupply 394

The place of thofe they méurn, he fhall not die.
Artemia thus ker cruel thoughts difplay’d,

(So was fhe nam'd) and had her counfel fway’d, '

Elbanio, in the temple’s dire abodes, ‘

Had fall’n 2 victim to th’ infernal gods. 400

But Oronthea, with a mother’s love, ‘

Reply’d, and every hearer’s mind to move,

. Such reafons urg’d, that moft, with one confént,

Their fuffrage yiclded for the queen’s content.
Elbanio’s matchlefs graces deep impreft, 408
With powerful charm in every youthful breaft,
Againft thofe elders weigh’d, whofe ruthlefs mind

- With fierce Artemia’s rigorous fentence join’d, -

T* enforce their ancient law; while fome agreed
(No terms premis’d) Elbanio fhould be freed. 410
At length "twas fix’d, the youth fhould grace obtain,

. When in the lxi’c his arm the ten had flain ;

6 - And



B.XX. QRLANDO FURIQSQ. g3

And next, not with a huadred conforts try’d. |
A hufband’s fondnefs, but with ten fupply’d.

. Th’ enfbing day, to liberty reftor’d, - 41§
The knight receiv’d his armaur, fteed, and fword :
Alone sgainft the warrior ten he ftood, '
And one by one he fhed their vital blood :

At night, to fhow in Cupid’s-fchool his art,
With ten fair dames he };Aay’d' the lover’s part; 420
Who, taught by him connubial joys to prove,
All rofe experienc’d votaries of love.
For this the youth with Oronthea wan
Such added grace, fhe chofe him for her fon,
And gave him Alexandra’s charms to wed; 425
‘With her the other aine, all whom he led,
Ten virgins late, to fhare his genial bed.
She left the youth with Alexandra fair,
(From whom the'land was nam’d) her kingdom’s
heir, \
On this condition, that his future reign 430
Might ftill this ftatute thraugh the realm maintain ;
That every wanderer there thould lofe his life,
Or meet ten warriors in unequal ftrife;
Thofe could he firft in dangerous combat foil,
‘Then find, with-ten fair dames, hisfortune{mile; 43§
C 4 Q'er
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O’er thefe he fhould prefide, and at his will
Difmifs his conforts, or their places fill ;
And hold the fway, till to the land arriv’d
Some foreign knight that him of life depriv’d.
Two thoufand years have roll’ d, fince firft was
plann’d ~ : " 440
This hateful law, and ftill it rules the land. '
Few days elapfe, but, for a facrifice,
*Some haplefs ftranger in the temple dies.
Oft when, as chance direfts, a fearlefs knight
Dares, like Elbanio, arm him for the fight, 445
Before th’ opponent’s foot his life he lays, |

~ And, ah ! how rare the fecond proof effays :

Such have been found, but fuch fo rare befel,

“That on the fingers we their names may tell. _

Of thefe was Argillan—but little fpace - 450

He with his wives maintain’d the fovereign place;

For hither driven by tempefts from the deep,

1 clos’d his éyeé in everlaﬁing fleep.

‘O had I fhar’d that day his envy’d death,

And not prolong’d in bondsa thameful breath! 455
Ver. 449. That on the fingers, &c —] A ludicrous expref-

fion, to denote how few adventurers had been fuccefsful in their

trial with the Amazons. The words are literal from thc

Italian,
Gay
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Gay plcafﬁrcs, {fmiling Iports, and émorous toys;
Each foft delight that youth like mine employs ;
Rich vefts and jewels that the perfon grace;

And, ’midft his peers, pre-eminence of place,
Heaven knows avail but little him, who croft 460
By envious Fortune, has his freedom loft !

Ah! wretch! that while I thus my bonds deplore,
Mutt never hope to quit this hateful fhore !

To fee vile floth my faireft flower deftroy

In prime of life, embitters every joy. 465§
The fame of Clarmont wide her wings extends

~ 'To higheft heaven from earth’s remoteft ends!

O! to my brethren’s could I join my name,
My deeds with theirs might henour’s portion claim!
Hard is my lot, condemn’d a life to lead 470
 In fuch vile fervice, like the wretched fteed,

That blind, or lame, or with enfecbled force,

Unfit for battle or the dufty courfe, ~

Is, with his fellow-brutes that turn the foil,
-Condemn’d to every tafk of fervile toil ! | 473
Since death alone from fuch detefted thrall

Can fet me free, on welcome death I call..

Here Guido clos’d his tale, and curs’d the day
That gave him o’er the land detefted fway ;
- Gave
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Gave him from either field the prize ta bear, ~ 480

To flay the champions, and to pleafe the fair.
Aftolpho filent ftood, awhile conceal'd,

Till now by many a certain mark reveal’d,

In him his kinfman Guido well he knew, 434

Who by an alien’s bed his birth fram Ambn drew.
Then thus—Behold the Englifh duke confefs’d,

Thy own Aftolphe here—he faid, and prefs’d

The youthful champion with-a clofe embrace,
While tears of pleafure trickled down his face.

 What proof fo certain could we here receive > 490

What proof, dear kinfman, could thy mother leave

To fpeak thy birth, like what thy fword has thown

In glorious fight, to ftamp thee for our own ?
Guido in every land, fave this, had v_iew’d,

With joyful greeting, one fo near in blood; 495 .

But faw him now with grief, fince well he knew,

The conqueft his, deftruétion muft enfue

To England’s noble knight; Aftolpho freed

From fear of death or chains, himfelf muft bleed;

‘Where this good fortune finds, to that muft ill fuc-

ceed. §00
" He mourn’d, that when his arm had won the fight,

- Eternal bonds muft wgit each haplt:fs knight;
Nor




B.XX. ORLANDO FURIOSO. 2y

Nor (fhould he perith in the doubtful firife).
Could each in freedom better hold bis life.
If in the firft their champion’s arms prevail,  50¢
A female in the fecond field muft fail.
Marphifa hence would conquer him in vain,
When vitim fhe muft fall, and captives they remain,
No lefs the valour of the generous youth,
His early manhgod, and heroic truth, . 510
Such pity kindled in Marphifa’s breaft,
Such thoughts infpir'd in every valiant gueft, °
That freedom which his death alone could give,
On terms like thefe they wifh’d not to receive ;.
And if Marphifa with his life muft by 515
Her comrades’ fafety, the with him would die.
_ To Guido then—Unite thee to our band,.
And let us quit by force this hated land.
Such hopes, alas! are fruitlefs (he reply’d),
Our combat only muft our fate decide. 528
"Then the—This heart through fear fhall never fhun
The glorious tafk my arms have thus begun :
Nor know I any fafer means totry,
Than what my fword and own right hand fupply.
Such in the battle have I prov’d thy might, 525
With thee ] dare the moft unequal fight,
. / When,
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When, on to-morrow’s fun, the vulgar crew
Shall throng the theatre our jouft.to view,
Let us on all our deathful rige difpenfe,
On thofe thatfly, and thofe that mgke defence;; 530
‘To wolves and vultures caft their bodies dead,
And fee the flames on all their city fpread.
Behold me ready (fearlefs Guido cry’d)
To join thy arms, and perifh by thy fide :
But never muft we hope with life to fly ; 53§
,Suffice that unreveng’d we fhall not die.
Oft have 1 told, of this inhuman race,
Ten thoufand females in the crowded fpace ;
As many guard the caftle, walls, and ftrand,
That none, unqueftion’d, can depart the land. 540
To whom Marphifa—Be their numbers more. -
Than Xerxes mufter’d on the Grecian fhore :
Than thofe rebellious {pirits, juftly driven
To endlefs pains from blifsful feats of heaven,

Ver. 543. Than thofe xebellious fpiritsy=e] Some critits have
condemned Ariofto for making Marphifa, a Pagan (or rather
Mahometan), allude to the fate of the angels, one of the tradi-
tions of the Chriftian church: but to this it may be anfwered,
that the Mahometan religion has adopted -many tenets of the

Mofaic and Chriftian faith ; and that, among others, the Koran -

refers to the rebellion in heaven. RusceLLr

Be
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Be thou my aid—at leaft, affift nat thofe; = 545
One day fhall fee me rout:this hoft of foes.-

" Then Guido~—Hear what hapiy_-mé.y prevail, - . -
All other means are vain if:this thould fail: .~

XKnow none but females evermake refort - -

To view the harbour or-frequent the port.. © - 550

" Ofall my ‘wives, in oné I chief confide, ' -
~ By many 2 proof of long affeion try'd. - -

Alike with me, would fhe defire to break - -
My flavifh' bonds, could fhe: my flight partake’;
So fram her rivals might fhe hope t6 prove’ : 55§

* “T'he fingle paitnér of my future love:
She in the bay, ere morn has clear’d the air
~ From murky thade, a pinnace fhall prepare,

‘Which, amply. ftor'd, your mariners fhall find, -
To plough the deep and catch the favouring wind.

' “Yoﬁ' clofe behind my guiding’ fteps ,'pui'ﬁie?,' , 561
Krights; merchants, feamen, (a dé_termin’d ci-cw) N
United firmly ; every welcome gueft .. . ...

That here has deign’d beneath my roof to reft.

‘Should aught oppofe to intercept our courfe, 565§
“Your arms and valour muft a pafiage force; |

And thus, T truft, with fpear and fivord in hand,

~ Toet you free from this detefted land.

A&



‘30 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XX.

A& as thou wilt (Marphifa thus reply’d), .

1 for my fafety in myfelf confide. 570
Firft by this trufty weapon’s edge fhall fall

Each foe inclos’d within this fatal wall,

Ere any eye behold me flying here,

Or aught that in this bofom argues fear:

Let me, with dint of arms, by day depart ; $7%
All other ways ill fuit the dauntlefs heart.

Yet were my fex difclos’d, a woman’s name

Would fair regard from cv.cry female claim.

Here might I dwell efteem’d in higheft grace,

.l'\nd ’midft their fenate hold an honour’d place; 580
But fince with thefe I came, with thefe to thare
One common fortune is alone my care;

Nor would I poorly freedom here retain,

Or hence depart while thefe in bonds remain,

Marphifa thus, and by her words made known, 585

That more her comrades’ fafety than her own
‘Reftrain'd her ardour ; left on them thould fall
- Thofe mifchiefs, which five fonght ¢’ avert from all.
Elfe had the loofen’d on the female kind

Her generous wrath ; but now with cooler mind

_T6 Guido’s condult the the day refign’d. 91
: - . G“ido_,
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Guido, by night, his faithful dame addrefs’d,
Aleria, of his conforts lov’d the beft :
_ Né; needed much 1o move her gentle mind
To fecond what her deareft lord defign’d. $95
A thip the chofe with due provifions ftor'd, )
And all her Wealthie& treafures plac’d on board ;
Then, with her comrades, feign'd at morning break
In fearch of {poil a venturous cruize to make.
Meanwhile, beneath her roof fhe bade prepare 6oo
Spears, bucklers, fwords, each implement of war;
With thefe againft th’ unnumber’d foes to ftand,
To arm the merchants and the failor band.
All night, againft furprize, the guard they keep,
By turns they hold the watch, by turns they fleep; 6og
And fheath’d in armour wait, with Jonging eyes,
- To fee the dawning red in eaftern fkies.
Scarce had the day begun with beamy light
To chace from earth the gloomy veil of night ;

Scarce had the offspring of Lycaon drivea . 610
The early ploughﬂxarc through the fields of heavcn,
. ‘When

Ver. 610. Scarce had the ofpring of Lycam—] By the
offspring of Lycaon, the poet means Axcas, fon of Califto,
and grandfon of Lycaon, faid o be placed among the flars,

and
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‘When inlthc theatre the female throng,
To view the combat, pour’d in heaps along :
Thus o’er the threfhold of their peopled hive,
" When {pring returns, the bees in clufters drive. 6rg
With trumpets, drums, and horns, that echo’d
round,

The tumult thickens ; earth and fkies refound ;
While thus their lord they fummon’d to the fight,
To end his battle with the ftranger knight.

In armour Guido, Sanfonetto came, 620
Gryphon, and Aquilant, the martial dame*,
With England’s duke 15 and next amingled crowd;,
Some march’d on foot, and fome the fteed beftrode.
From Guido’s dwelling, to the port and bay,
. Their paffage through the lift of combat lay: 6235
Thus faid the youth, and urg’d the valiant crew
His bold example fearlefs to purfue.

. * MARPHISA. + AsTOLPHO.
and called Bobtes. He is feigned by the poets to be a huf-
~ bandman in heaven, and to drive the northern wain, here, per-
haps, by rather a forced conftruction, fuppofed to have been a
plough. See Ovip. Met. B. II.
Ver. 618. While thus their brd, &c.] B'y this is. meant
“Guido, whoy as the poet tells us, for his fingular valour had ob-

tained a kind of fovereignty over the Amazons.
Silent
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Silent he led them on, refolv’d to dare

‘The dreadful trial in the public fquare.

He enter’d now, a hundred in his train, 630

And eager ftrove the adverfe gate to gain ;

In vain he ftrove, while countlefs throngs inclos’d,

And with their 'glittcring arms his courfe oppos’d.
Soon as they faw him head his following band, 634

They deem’d he meant with thofe to leave the land :

Atonce they feiz’d their bows, ;hcir fhafts prepar’d,

And fwiftly rufh’d the portal’s pafs to guard.

Guido, his bold compeers with dauntlefs breaft,

But chief Marphifa, brave above the reft,

Forget not now their dreadful fwords to ply, 640

And every means to force the paﬁ'aige try.

But now fo thick the arrows rain around,

That wounded fome, fome lifelefs prefs the ground.

Deep, and more deep, th’ unequal confli& grows,

Till valour thrinks before fuch hofts of foes: 643

In happy time each warrior’s temper'd arms

Defend his bofom from invading harms.

Beneath him Sanfonetto’s fteed is flain,

And near him falls Marphifa’s on the plaia :

Then thus Aftolpho thought—W hat dangerous hour

Can better claim my horn’s fubduing power? 651
Vor. 111, "D Since -
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Since all our fwords avail not—let us prove "
If this, as wont, can every fear remove.

Thus he; and to his mouth the horn applies ;
The earth refounds, and echoes rend the fkies. 655
Fach ftartled breat is feiz’d with fudden fright,
Each ready foot is turn’d to fpeedy flight ;

Thefe from their feats aghaft and trembling fall,

T hofe undefended leave the gates and wall.

As, when deep ﬂumBer every eyelid feals, 660
Where, by degrees, the flame clofe lurking fteals
¥rom beam to beam, till all around it preys ;
Sudden awaken’d in the fiery blaze, .
From room to room the fhrieking wretches fiy,
From roofs and windows leap, while from on high}
Some ’fcape by falling, fome by falling die. 666
“Thus, carelefs of her life, and wild with fear,

Fach flies the found that thunders in her ear.

At every gate at once a thoufand prefs ;

Heaps fall on heaps ; the driving throngs increafe,
And choak the paffage: numbers trod beneath 671
Are flain ; and numbers meet untimely death,

" From gates or ramparts caft: one {udden dies ,
One, with crufh’d limbs, 2 lingering victim lies !

' ' Dire
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Dire is the tumult, mingled cries afcend, 675
And loud Jaments the ftarry regions rend. »
Where’er the horn is heard, they fpeed their pacc ;
Nor wonder if the vile ignoble race
~ With coward looks and panting hearts appear,
Since nature forms the daftard h_érc to fear: . 680
But how of bold Marphifa fhall I tell ?

Of Guido Savage, prov’d in fight fo well 2

Of Olivero’s * fons, whofe martial praife

Such lafting honours to their houfe could raife:
Who late Wholé armies view’d with fearlefs eye, 685
And now, bereft of courage, trembling fly ?

They fly like timorous doves, or ‘hclplefs deer,
‘What time fome ftrange approaching noife they hear.
To every friend and foe alike is found

The fpelful terror of the magic found : 690
Guido the brave, and Sanfonetto, yield ;

The brethren *, and Marphifa lately fteel’d

To every chance, attempt to fhun in vain

The fearful din which fill their ears retain.

Meantime Aftolpho through the city goes, 695
And with new breath his horn terrific blows.

* GRrYPHON and AQUILANT.
D2 One
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One gains the fea; one climbs the mountain’s fide,
And one in gloon‘1y forefts feeks to hide.
Some traverfe many 2 league of country o’er,
And fome review their native feats no rhore: 700’
While fome t’ efcape from land would ftem the wave,
And find in ruthlefs feas a watery grave.
Each houfe, or dome, is now an empty fpace,
And all the city fhows a defert place.

Marphifa, Guido bold, the brethren two, 703
Gryphon and Aquilant, their flight purfue ;
With thefe the merchants, and the failor-train,
~ In equal terror throng the beaten plain ;
And how they come, where near the caftle rides
A veffel which Aleria’s care provides : 710
With fpeed embarking, they forfake the thore,
Hoift every fail, and bend to every oar.

The city clear’d, Aftolpho feeks the ftrand,
In hopes again to join his focial band.
Now here, now there he turns, but views in vain 715
Th’ abandon d port, till cafting tow’rds the main
His eager eyes, at diftance far he fees
The veflel fail before the favouring breeze !
Forfaken thus, he other thoughts revolves
To quit the realm ; and many a {cheme refolves. 720

But
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But let him go, nor heed though 't_hus we make
The gentle duke his lonely journey take
Through barbarous realms, and unbelieving lands,
Where conftant danger conftant fear demands.
Yet wherefore thould he fear, whofe horn difplay'd
In every danger brings refiftlefs aid ? 726
Now let his frighted friends our care divide, = =

Who quit the land, and plough th’ unftable tide.
Full fwell their fails, till diftant from the fhore,
The horn, fo late their dread, is heard no more !
.One terror now difpell’d, the fear of blame 731
In every feature lights the glow of fhame :
They dare not meet their comrades’ eyes, but {tand A
With down-caft eyes, a mute ‘deje&ed band.:

" The pilot, on his courfe; by Cyprus glides, 73 5
* By fertile Rhodes, and cuts th’ Egean tides. ‘
A hundred iflands vanifh'from his fight ;
With thefe the Malean cape, a.dangemus height.
Then fcudding onward, with a fteady wind,
He leaves the Greek Morea far behind. 740
From Siciiy,vthc Tyrrhene furges croft,
He fails by Italy’s delightful coaft ;
 Ver.721. Butlt him go, &.] He fallows him, Bock -
- xxii. ver. 31. ‘ :

D3 - And
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And now to Luna’s wifh’d-for port he bends,
And hails his home and long-forfaken friends ;
In thanks to Heaven for all his trials o’er, 74.5'
By ftorims at fea, and perils on the fhore.

The warriors here with bold Marphifa find,
In happy time, a fhip for France defign’d.
‘The pilot thefe invites : the willing train
That day embarking, foon Marfeilles they gain.750
" It chanc'd that Bradamant, whofe noble hand
Deputed rul’d, was abfent from the land:
Elfe had they, by the generous maid detain’d,
Beneath her friendly roof awhile remain’d. -
They quit the fh'ip—Marph.if‘a‘ bids adieu 75§
To Guido’s dame, to all the knightly crew.
It i1l befeem’d, in one fame troop (fthe cry’d)
To view fo many knights of valour try’d :
‘While doves and ftorks are {een togethex‘join’d,
And deer and ftags, with all the timorous kind; 769
"The falcon fierce, the royal eagle’s race,
That ne’er in others hopes of fafety place,
Bears, lions, tigers, beafts that know not fear,
Unaided ftill, and fingle {till appear.

Such were her words, tho’ not alike they weigh'd
- With all the reft; but hence the wondrous maid 766
The
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The champions leaves, and travels thence, alone,
Through unfrequented woods and paths unknown.
Gryphon the white, and Aquilant the black,

Guido and Sanfonetto find the track 770.
That to a caftle led, whofe courteous lord '

- Gave each a welcome to his bed and board :

Courteous at leaft he feem’d, while each deceiv’d,
His plaufive words and femblance fair believ’d ;
But, foon as fleep at night their eyes oppre{s’d, %75
He feiz’d them while they lay fecure at reft;

Nor from the captives would their chains withdraw,
Till each had fworn t’ obferve a cruel law.

- But ere we further {fpeak what thefe befel, .
The deeds of brave Marphifa let us tell. =80
Druenza paft, the Seine and Rhodan’s ftream,

At length fhe ngé.r a lofty mountain came ;

There by a flood, with fudden waters fwell’d,

An aged dame in fable weeds beheld :

With travel fpent fhe feem’d, and fore diftreft, 783
But more with heavy thought _than' toil oppreft.

I.0! this was the, who far from haunts of men,
Had liv'd with outlaws in the favage den;

Ver. 779.  But ere we further fpeak—] He returps to thefe,
Book xxii. ver. 372 '
' D4 Where
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‘Where Heaven the Paladin Orlando drew,
To wreak full juftice on that impious crew. 790
The beldame fearing death (and why fuch fate
She feem’d to fear, the fequel fhall relate)
Through fields and forefts fled remote from fight,
And fhunn’d to meet the face of hind or knight.
She fees the vefture of the martial dame, . 795
With foreign arms, a ftranger born proclaim ;
And hence fhe flies not, as fhe flies from thofe
Whofe garb a warrior of the country fhows.
Befide the ftream fhe waits, and now fthe meets
Th’ approaching knight, and low faluting, greets;
Be “:eching, on his fteed to waft hero’er = 8oz
Th’ oppofing torrent to the further fhore.
Marphifa, courteous from her earlieft years, -

Acrofs the flood the ancient beldame bears,
And, paft the ford, difdains not to convey 8og
Behind her courfer, till they pafs’d-a way
Heavy with flough—when clad in armour bright,
With trappings rich they met an unknown knight,
Gay pacing tow’rds the ftream; with him a dame,
And fingle fquire (his fole attendant) came. 819
Fair was the dame he brought, but fair in vain,
Her haughty carriage caft a deepening-ftain

8 On
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On all her beauty, while her fcorn and pride
Seem’d well befitting him that grac’d her fide.

This knight was Pinabel, whofe treach’ry gave 815
‘To Bradamant the fall in Merlin’s cave.

His fighs were breath’d, his {calding tears were fhed

For her, whom now beneath his care he led;

For her, whom then the magic tower detain’d’:

But when Atlantes’ guile no more reftrain’d 820

His captives, freed by brave Dordona’s * dame,

She, not unmindful of her former flame,

To Pinabel return'd, and with him ftill

Wander’d from tower to tower, o’er foreft, dale,
and hill. '

Soon as the view’d Marphifa’s aged crone, 825
The fhamelefs fair, to taunting ever prone, '
No more the venom of her tongue fupprefs'd,

But gave full veat to many a fcornful jeft.
Then brave )(’I/arphifa,‘littlc us’d to bear
Another’s }(xfult', or unpunifh’d hear, 830
Inflam’d with anger, to the dame replies :
-His partr}’cr thould with her difpute the prize
of bcaut’y’s bloom, with offer on her knight
To vouch the proof; and thefe the terms of fight,

* BRADAMANT.

That,
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. That, if o’erthrown her lover prefs’d the field, 835
The damfel fhould her veft and palfrey yicld.

Here Pinabello, rous’d by fenfe of thame,
T’ accept the challenge and defend his dame,
His {pear and buckler feizing, wheel’d his fteed,
And on Marphifa rufh’d with wrathful fpeed. 840.
~ Her mighty fpear in reft- Marphifa held,
And full on Pinabello’s helm impell’d
The forceful ftroke that hurl’d him to the plain,
Where ftunn’d he lay, as number’d with the flain.
At length he rofe; when, victor of the day, 845
Marphifa from the ftranger rent away ‘
Her glittering ornaments and youthful veft,
And with the fpoils her aged beldame drefs’d ;
"Then on the palfrey plac’d, which late before,
With other grace, the haughty damfzl bore. 850
This done, fhe turn’d, the way with her to hold,
Who feem’d by drefs ftill more deform’d and old.

Three days they journey’d on, ere aught befel
In length of travel, worthy here to tell.
The fourth they met a knight, who, bent on fpeed,
. 'With goring rowels urg’d his flying fteed : 856
Zerbino nam’d, the king of Scotland’s fon,
For manly bcaur}; fam’d and battles won :
o of
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Of vengeance late defrauded on‘the hand
Who dar’d his godlike mercy to withftand. 860
In vain Zerbino long incens’d puyrfu’d
The bold offender through the devious wood,
‘Who knew fo well to wind each tangled brake,
So well th’ advantage of the ground to take,
That, fhelter’d by furrounding fhade, and veil’d 86§
In mifty vapours By the morn exhal'd,
He ’fcap’d purfuit, refolv’d himfelf to hide,
Till time fhould bid his prince’s wrath {ubfide.
Though ill-difpos’d, Zerbino could not hold
From laughter, when he viéw’d the beldame old, 870
Whofe youthful habit feem’d fo ill to grace ’
Her doating age, and wither’d homely face.
‘Then to Marphifa, prancing at her fide :
“Thy prudence merits praife, Sir Knight (he cry’d)
That chufing for thy mate fo fair a dame, 875
Thou need’ft not fear a rival in thy flame.
By fallow hue and wrinkled fkin appears
‘Th’ ill-favour’d hag beyond the Sybil’s years.
A gran-
Ver. 86¢c. Who dar’d bis godlike mercy to wz;tb/iand.] Alluding
to the paflage in the XIXth book, where Zerbino purfues the
knight, one of his company, who wounded Medero.
Ver. 877. —wrinkled fkin appears
- TB ill-faveur’d hag—] Dolce, the Italian com-

mentator, here gravely obférves, that the poet particularly dwells
. ) on
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A grandame ape fhe looks, in gamefome fort,
With vefture clad to make the vulgar fport; 880
Her eyes afkance with fpite and anger roll’d :
‘What hurts a woman more than to be told
The world intitle her deform’d and old?

_'The noble maid, here feigning wrath, to try
What haply might enfue, made this reply. 88 1

She whom I guard, { fwear by Heaven has more
Of beauty’s claim, than thou of courteous lore.
Thou feem’ft to her tranfcendent graces blind, -
To veil the bafenefs of thy daftard mind.

What other knight that here fhould chance to meet
A maid fo young, in every charm complete, 891
By one defended, but his ftrength would prove

To win in her the fweet reward of love ?

So well with thee fhe fuits (Zerbino cries),
*Twere much injuftice to difpute the prize; 895
Nor fhall I, loft to fenfe, my arms employ
In fych a caufe—thou, what thou haft, enjoy.

Yet, if thou feek'ft with me in fight to join,

On other terms, I thall not this decline.

But think me not {o blinded, for her {ake 900
In liﬁcd‘ﬁelci'a fingle lance to break.

on this circumftance, to denote the years of Gabrina; and

fagely. concludes, that, wrinkles are a mark of old age!
Homely
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Homely or fdir, with thee the fhall abide,
Nor will I love, fo aptly pair’d, divide: -
Heaven knows yoﬁ both are join’d beyond compare,
If thou art valiant as the nymph is is fair. 905
Marphifa then rejoin’d—In thy defpite, *
To win this damfel muft thou prove the fight
Ne'er fhalt thou view her beauties with defire,
And not to win thofe peerlefs charms afpire.
I know not who (thbin_o made reply) 910
For fuch a conqueft would the combat try ;
Where courting danger with unfruitful pains,
“The vi€tor lofes while the vanquifh’d gains.
Since terms like thefe difpleafe thee, hear me make
. Another offer which thou well may’ft takc‘; 91 5
(Marphifa anfwer'd) if in jouft to thine
My arms fubmit, this dame fhall ftill be mine;
But, if I conquer, her thou fhalt receive ; .
Thus be our trial who the prize fhall leave,
Should Fortune bid thee now'refign the day, ‘920
*Tis thine to guard her as fhe points the way.
Agreed—Zerbino faid, and fpeaking, wheel’d
His rapid courfer to difpute the field : ‘
Firm on his ftirrups with collected might,
He ftood; apa, to direét his fpear aright, 925
' Againft
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Againft her buckler drove the pointed wood ;
Which, like a mount of fteel, the thock withftood ;
While fhe, with better nerve, his helmet found,
And inftant hurl’d him fenfelefs to the ground.
Z_érbino, thus unhors’d, fuch.fhame confefs’d,
As ne’er till then his generous foul deprefs'd.  g31
Full many a warrior had his fpear before
Caft from their feats ; but now, he fears, no more
His arm fhall clear his fame, while loft in thought,
New anguifh in his penfive bofom wrought,” 93¢
To think henceforth, by facred promife plight,
Himfelf conftrain’d to reft the beldame’s knight.
High feated on her lteed, the conquering maid
Turn’d with a fmile—Accept my gift (ﬁlc faid) ;
The more I fee the dame in beauty thine, 940
It joys me more to fee fuch beauty thine. |
Then, in my place, her champion’s charge fuftain,
Nor let thy faith, fo lately pledg’d, be vain.
Whate’er fhe bids, it fits thee to obey,

Guide of her fate, and partner.of her way. 94§ ’

She ftay’d not for reply, but left the knight,
And foon the foreft fhut her from his fight.

Ver. 947.—fbut her from bis fight.] He returns to Marphxfa,
Book xxv. ver. 676.

Then.
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Then to the crone he fpokc‘ (for fure he deem’d

His conquering foe a warrior as {he feem’d)
Give me to hear what knight has ftain’d my fame ? \
~ The beldame anfwer’d, eager to proclaim 951
What known would grieve him more—On yonder
land N
"Thou fall'ft (fhe cry’d) beneath a virgin’s hand :
A virgin, who for valour well may wield ‘
The warrior’s falchion and the warrior’s fhield; 95§
‘Who now from Eaftern realms, with fword and lance,
Is come to prove the Paladins of France.
- At this, Zerbino’s foul indignant glow’d,
While o'er his vifage flufh’d the changing blood ;
Thro’ all his frame the deep contagion {pread, - 960
"And ev’n his armour feem’d to bluth with red.
Remounting on his fteed, he curs’d in vain
The nerves that could not late his feat maintain.
The hag in fecret fmil’d, and every art
Of malice try’d t’ afflict his generous heart 965
With cruel taunts, and bade him call to mind
What chance had now to hers his will refign’d. -
Zerbino heard abafh’d, nor aught reply’d,
Conftrain’d the worft, like weary fteed, t’ abide,
That feels the bit in mouth, and rowels at his fide.

In
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In frequent fighs he gave his anguith vent: g71
What dire reverfe (he cry’d) has Fortune fent!
While fhe, the firft in virtue as in charms,
Untimely torn from thefe defiring arms,

Is dafh’d on rocks, or given the precious food g73
Of ravenous fith and fowls that haunt the flood ;
Lo! her, that buried in her earthy bed,

Should long ere this the hungry worms have fed,
Thou now preferv’ft beyond her loathfome date,
To add new torments to my wretched ftate.  g¢8c

Thus fpoke Zerbino, haplefs and forlorn :

Nor lefs in words and looks he feem’d to mourn
‘His odious mate, by lucklefs chance acquir’d,
Than lofs of her whom mott his foul defir’d.

If ftill your mind retains what once I told, ¢85
This hag was fhe who left the cavern’d hold,
Where I{abella, who Zerbino held
In love’s foft bonds, fome days a prifoner dwell’d :
Oft had fhe there rehears’d her ftory o’er,

How firft the left her dear paternal fhore ; 990
How, fhipwreck’d on the feas and thelvy ftrand,
She fav'd her life on Rochelle’s welcome land.

Oft would the love-lorn maid delight to tell

Of loft Zerbino; oft with rapture dwell

~ g
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On every grace: Soon as the beldame nigh | 995

Had mark’d his mien and face with heedful eygy

She deem’d in him fhe view’d the noble youth T

By Ifabella wept with matchlefs truth;

Whofe abfence to her foul more forrow gave

Than cruel bondage in the.outlaws’ cave: 1000
But when fhe now with fix’d attention heard

His words in bitternefs of foul prcfefr’d,

She found *twas he, wh;), by report mifled,

His deareft Ifabella mourn’d as dead ; 1004

And while the truth the knew, with impious fpite,

T’ exclude all gleam of comfort from the knight,

‘What beft might raife his hope the kept conceal’d,

And what would give him pé.in alone reveal’d.
Hear thou (fhe cry’d) from whom I thus have

borne _ _

Such haughty cartiage, fuch infulting fcorr, 1019

Didft thou but think what tidings I could tell

Of her on whom thy fond affeétions dwell,

How might'ft thou fpeak me fair-—but all in vain -

Would force or foothing now that fecret gain,

Which, had thy fpeech more gentle manners thown;

Thou might’ft, perchapce, difcourteous youth; have

known, , 1016

You. IIL. B _ As
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" As the grim maftiff, who with fury threats
Th’#nvading robber, foon his rage forgets,
Whene’er by fcent of favoury meat allur’d,
Or lull’d with fpells by magic art procur’d; 1020
Thus foon Zerbino, with a foften’d air,
Befought the hag with tears and humble prayer,
By Gods and men, no longer to conceal
Whate’er of good or ill the could reveal.
Nought canft thou know, that known would yield
delight’ 102§
(Th’ unfeeling beldame anfwer’d to the knight) ;
She lives, whom now as dead thy fighs deplore,
But lives to envy thofe who live no more!
‘Full twenty; not by laws nor faith reftrain’d,
* Thy Ifabella long in bonds detain’d : 1030
Then think, fhould fate reftore her to thy arms,
What hope remains t’ enjoy her virgin charms?
Ah! ! hag accurs’d ! (Zerbino made reply)
'How haft thou fram’d a foul detefted lye! -
Though twenty might the captive fair detain, Y035
Not one would dare her fpotlefs honour Rain.- -
ThUS hewthen quc{hon’d when and where fhe
view'd: - : -
His beft belov’d ; but fhe, in {ullen mood,
| ---  ‘Was,
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Was mute; determin’d to difclofe no more,

~ Nor add a word to what fhe told before. = 1040
Zerbino mildly firft his fpeech addrefs’d,

Then held his threatening weapon to her breaft.
‘Alike in vain his prayer, his menace prev’d,

Nor prayer, nor threat, the ftubborn beldame mov’d.
Yet what heheard, he ponder’ddeep in thought, 104§
Till fecret fears his jealous torment wrought,

He burn’d his Ifabella’s charms to view, '

‘ Through toils to follow, and to death purfue ;

But durft not move without his partner’s will,
Which late Marphifa bound him to fulfil. 1050
Thence, as the led, through folitary fhade

And unfrequented paths Zerbino ftray’d.

Whether o’er hill or vale their way they took,

Nor words they utter’d, nor exchang’d a look :
But when the fun, with flow declining ray, 1043
Had paft the fpleridor of meridian day,

To break the filence, in the wayhtherc fell

A knight, whofe name th’ enfuing book fhall tell.

END OF THE TWENTIETH BOOK,

E:2 .
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ZEeRrBINO, to defend Gabrina, engages in fingle combat with
Hermonides, from whom he hears the particulars of her
wicked life, and is warned of the mifchicfs that may befall
him from her company. ‘
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OT ftrongeft cords, in circling bandage roll’d,

, So clofely brace; not clafps of iron hold
The plank fo firm, as plighted faith can bind

In never-loofening ties the noble mind.

The fages hence, of ancient time, ‘have dreft 4

Faith (heavenly Goddefs !) in a fpotlefs veft

Envelop’d fair, and white as falling fnows,

That every cafual foil and blemith fhows.

Ver. 5. T fages bence, &c.—] That faith (or fincere deal-
ing) was anciently painted in white garments, may be gathered
from this paffage in Horace.

: et albo rara fides colit
Yelata panno.

E 4 - True
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‘True honour mﬁﬁt in even tepor run,

Before a thoufand plcdg’d, orgiventoone: %o

Not lefs'in woods or lonely caverns known, \

Far f"rbm the concourfe of the pcoglcd town,

THan at the full tribunal, where aloud

Fach aé is witnefs'd to the liftening crowd :

Withous,or oaths or forms judicial paft, 1 84

A promife made but once thould ever laft,

‘This duty, ftill on virtuous minds imprc{t,-

Was ever prefent to Zerbino’s breatft ;

So facred held, that from his purpos’d way

He turn’d afide, through devious paths to ftray 20

With her, whom like difeafe or death he view’d ;

Such fenfe of right his generous foul purfu’d. ,
Thus journey’d they, till from the weftern hills

‘The festing fun difplay’d his hindmoft wheels,

When near advancing, with a fearlefs look, 2§

A wandering warrior on their filence broke.

Well was he noted by the hateful dame ;

"Hermonides of Holland, was his name ;

' 'Who, bore athwart, depicted on his fhield,

A band vermilion in a fable field, ‘ 30

By features chang’d the crone her fears expréfs’d,

And to the prince her humble fpeech addrefs’d.

She
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She bade him now in mind his promife bear

‘To her, who plaé’d her in his guardian care ;

For he, the knight who met them face to face, 3§
‘Was foe to her, and foe to all her race:

Her dear-lov’d father p'erifh’d by his guilt;

By him her only brother’s blood was fpilt ;

" And fill he fought, with more than ruthlefs mind,

To glut his rage on a]l her wretched kind. 40
‘Woman ! in me behold thy champion near!
(Zerbino cry’d) and banifh every fear.
‘When now, with heedful eyes, th’ approaching
knight ‘
Had mark’d that face, fo odious to his fight,
Prepare with me in fingle fight to meet, 45
(Aloud he threatening cry’d with generous heat)
Or quit yon’ female’s fide, and by my hand
Give her to perifh as her crimes demand :
If thou defend’ft her caufe, thou muft be flain,
For thus it falls to thofe who wrong maintain. 5o
Zerbino then with courteous {peech reply’d,
Such thoughts could anly with the bafe refide ;
Yet if he prefs'd the fight, he fhould not find
A flying foe ; but will’d him firft in mind
Te
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To ponder, how 2 knight of gentle ftrain, £5
In helplefs woman’s blood his hand could ftain, -

Thefe words, and many more, in vain enfu’'d; -
For deeds at length the conteft muft conclude.
Now for the tilt they wheel around the plain,
Then, turning furious, meet with loofen’d tein. 60
Not with fuch fpeed the whizzing rocket flies,
Difmift with joy to burft in upper fkies ;
As in the dreadful fhock each fiery horfe
Bore either champion to the headlong courfe.
Low aim’d Hermonides his {pear, and try'd .65
Through the left flank his pointed wood to guide :
The feeble wood in crathing fplinters broke,
And fcarce the knight of Scotland felt the ftroke.
_ Far different came his lance; with force impell’d,
The targe it pierc’d, and in the fhoulder held 70
Its raging way, through platé and mail it ﬂéw,
And on the plain Hermonides o’erthrew.

Zerbino deem’d him flain ; with pitying hafte
He lighted, and his glittering helm unlac’d.
At length, as from a trance, the wounded khight 75
Recovering, on Zerbino fiz’d his fight
Awhile in filence, till in mournful ftrain

He faid—1It grieves me little to fuftain
5 , This
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This fharhe from one, whotn well his deeds befpeak
The flower of wandering knights thatdanger feek. 8o
But much to fuffer in her caufe I grieve,

‘Whofe murderous guile, accuftom’d to deceive,
Could fuch a knight in her defence engage :

For ill it fuits an arm fo brave to wage

A ftrife like this—and when thou hear’ft the caufe 85
‘That on her head my righteous fury draws,
Remembrance ever will remorfe awake,

To think thou thus haft wrong’d me for her fake,
And if my fpirits laft (though much [ fear

My ftrength may fail) a ftory fhalt thou hear, go
‘Which told, will prove how far her deeds difgrace
A woman’s name, and all the human race.

My youthful brother, on his fame intent,
From Holland once, our native dwelling, went,
And to Heraclius foon a knight was made 95
(Heraclius, who the Grecian cmpire fway’d) ;

Ver. g5. —Herackus—] Heraclius was the fixteenth em-
peror of Greece, and fucceeded Phocas. He was created em-
peror at Conftantinople anno 611, and raigned near thirty years;
@nd appears to be the fame Heraclius in whofe time the Saracen
army, under Caled, laid fiege to the city of Damafcus: on
which event Mr. Hughes founded his Sxegc of Damafcus, the
mott excellent of modern tragedies.

A baron’s
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A baron’s friendfhip in the court he prov’d,

And he no lefs the courteous baron lov’d ;

Who kept, near Servia’s lands, a lonely feat,

A guarded fortrefs and a calm retreat. 100
Argeo was his name, whofe choice had led

Yon loathfome woman to his nuptial bed,

On whom he doated with fo fierce a flame, '

As pafs’d the bounds that rank like his became :
But the, more changeful than the wither’d leaves 105
Which Autumn every year of fap bereaves,

When the-chill winds, colleting to a ftorm,

The verdant honours of the grove deform,

Now fudden chac’d from her inconftant breaft

The love her hufband there had once pofleft; 110
And every art eflay’d of loofe defire,

To make rﬁy brother burn in lawlefs fire,

Not fteadier meets th’ Acroceraunean fhore

(Of impious fame) the ocean’s {urgy roar:

Ver. 113. =1’ Aerocerauncan fhore—] Horace calls
the rocks of Acroceraunia infamous, becaufe mariners there
often fuffer fhipwreck.

Infames feopulos Acroceraunia w—w—e
Lis. I. Od. iil.

‘Thefe are high rocks or mountains in Epirus, the tops of
which are fréquently ftruck with lightning, from which circum-
ftance they decive their name.  They are near the promontory
‘that hapgs aver the Jonian Sea.

Not
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Not firmer, *midft the northern blaft, appears 11¢
A pine, the produce of a hundred years
(Far-as whofe head above the Alps afcends, -
* So deep its root beneath the fusface tends),
Than now my brother met the dame’s requeft,
- A dame, of every vice the fertile neft! " 120
Meantime, as it befalls a wandering knight,
Who danger feeks, on dangers oft to light ;
It chanc’d my brother, on adventures bound,
Receiv’d in combat many a grievous wound.
Argeo’s‘fortw'as near; no need to wait ‘128
Kor leave to enter at hig friendly gate ;
He came, as wont, refolv’d with med’cine’s power,
- And reft, his health and vigour to reftore,
Argeo, on fome fecret purpofe bent,
As need requir'd him, from the caftle went : 130
His confort then the welcome time embrac’d,
To tempt my brother with her fuit unchafte :
But he, a loyal friend as virtuous youth,
Impatient to behold his fpotlefs truth
So hard befet, whom evils thus inclofe, 135
At length of many ills the lighteft chofe;
/Of many ills this.choice the youth purfues,
To fly Argeo, and his friendthip lofe;
‘ And
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And dwell an outcaft, where the fhamelefs dame
Might never hear again his lucklels name. 140

- Hard was the choice, but harder to fulfil,

Againft his duty, her ungovern'd will ;

Or to her lord accufe a faithlefs wife,

Her lord who priz’d her dearer than his life. .
Still pale and feeble with his wounds, he took 14§

His arms and courfer, and the place forfook ;

In willing exile from his friend he went,

But envious Fortune crofs’d his good intent.

Lo! to his home the hufband came, and found

His wife in floods of feeming forrow drown’d, 150

With hagged features and dithevell’d hair: '

Surpris’d, he queftion’d whence her deep defpair :

Again, and yet again, her fpeech he woo'd

To learn the caufe, while fhe, in fullen mood,

Within her bofom fchemes of malice bred, | 155

T’ avenge her flighted flame on him who fled.

Nor deem it ftrange that the, refus’d fo late,

Should fudden change her former love to hate.
Atlength—Ah! wherefore fhould I feek (fhe cry’d)

“The guilt, incurr’d when thou wert gone, to hide 2

Though from the world the horror I difguife, 161
It ever naked to reflection lies !

Y o The
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The foul that groans beneath a fecret fin, -
Feels its own weight of punifhment within,
That far exceeds all outward pain of fenfe 165
Another might infli& for fuch offence ; ‘
If that, which force conftrains, offence we name:
But be it as it may——attend my fhame!
Then from its feat polluted let thy fword
To this unfpotted foul releafe afford : 1'70 )
So fhall thefe lids be clos’d in welcome fleep,
No longer after {fuch difgrace to weep
‘With eyes caft downward, fearing ftill to read
In every face abhorrence of the deed, \
Know then—thy friend, thy bofom friend, affail’d
My matron hanour, and by force prevail’d: 176
_Then dreading left I fhould his crime recite,
“The villain parted hence with fpeedy flight.

Thus the; and with thefe impious words addreft
Againtt his friend, inflam’d her hufband’s breaft: 180
Too eafy of belief, Argeo flew
‘With arms and fteed his vi&tim to purfue;

The feeds of vengeance rankling in his mind,
_Vers’d in the ways, my brother foon he join’d,
‘Who, faint with {carce heal’d wounds, in journey flow,
Pafs’d 'pcnﬁire, on, and little fear’d a foe. 186
: Now



..--.-l-—,)"“?-.

-t . o w e

A

64 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXI.

Now, in a lonely fhade, with eager rage,

" The baron rufh’d th’ unequal fight to wage.

My haplefs brother vain excufes fram’d ;

Incens’d Argeo loud the combat claim’d. 190

The one was ftrong, with deep refentment mov’d ;

The other weak, and much his friend he lov’d.

Philander then (fo call th’ unhappy youth,

The guiltlefs viétim of unfpotted truth)

Who fuch a foe with ftrength unequal found, 1g5

Was vanquifh’d in the fight, and captive bound.

Forbid it, Heaven! tho’ now to juttice led

For guilt fo deep as thine (Argeo faid)

I e’er fhould kill the man I held fo dear,

The man I deem’d to me with faith fincere 200

Ally’d fo late——my friendthip thus betray’d,

Our caufe before th’ impartial world be weigh’d.,

As I in love excell’d when once we lov'd,

So would I ftand in hatred unreprov’d.

Let other punifhment thy deeds attend, 206

Than death from him who call’d thee once his friend.
Thus he; and on a courfer bade be plac’d

A ruftic bier of branches interlac’d,

Half dead thereon the wretched youth was laid,

And to the caftle’s neighbouring walls convey’d, 210
’ -~ Where

P e P SUEE R P E —
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Where, in the lone retreat, he lay confin’d,
The penance for his future life defign’d. .
Imprifon’d thete, he found each lenient grace,
Save only, in excurfion from the place,
‘To roam abroad ; in all befide, he ftill _ 214
Found every menial ready at his will.

But that abandon’d dame, whofe impious mind
Renew'd the purpofe the at firft defign’d,
Each day Philander view’d, and as fhe chofe,
With ready key bade every gite unclofe 230
- My brother with infatiate will fhe prefs’d,
And bolder now preferr'd her foul requeft.
What more avails thy boafted truth (fhe éry*d),
Since my report hds fet that boaft afide ?
In vain thy virtue due regard may elaih, . 224
When each infults thee with a traitor’s name.
How had thy honour and thy peace been {par’d;
Would’ft thou have given my love its dear reward ?
Behold the guerdon of thy mighty pains!

Of all thy rigour; lo! what fruit remains! 230

Thou dwell’ft in durance, never hence to part,
Till pity foften thy obdurate heart :
But if thou yield’ft—I fome device will frame

To fet thee free, and heal thy wounded fame.
Vor. IIL. F Philander

-~ B nariantiatd
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Philander anfwer’d—Hope not to prevail; 23 5
Nor think Philander’s faith fhall ever fail,
Though now it meets fuch unexpetted lot :
Howe’er the world my merits has forgot,
One Power abeve my innocence can fee,

. And, at his will, my foul from trouble free. 240

If all fuffice not—Ilet Argeo take

This wretched being, his revenge to flake.
Perchance in Heaven hereafter may I find

That recompence withheld me by mankind ;

‘When he, who now detefts my hated name, 245
As life fhall ceafe to warm this mortal frame,.
May to'/my mem’ry wrong’d at laft be juft,

*And weep his dear companion laid in duft.

" ‘Thus oft the fhamelefs woman ftrives to gain
Philander’s love, as oft fhe ftrives in vain 250
Blind with her luft, the feeds her flame within,

And hopes, at length, her lawlefs will to win ;
Each rack’d invention in her thought applies,
And ponders all her magazine of lyes ;
A thoufand fchemes, now here, now there, re-
volves, ) ' 25§
Nor yet on one her wavering mind refolves.
Six
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Six months elaps’d fince laft the impious dame,

. As was her cuftom, to his prefence came,

And hence he hop’d that time had cur’d her luft-
ful flame. '
But Fortune, friendly to the wicked, brought 260

~ 'The wifh’d occafion which fhe long had fought ;

And gave her, by unheard-of guilt, t’ attain
The purpofe which fhe oft had try’d in vain.
Between her hufband and a baron reign’d |

A hatred, in their houfes long maintain’d : 263
Morando was he call’d, furnam’d the Fair,

Who oft, Argeo abfent, would repair }
‘Within his caftle gates, and every outrage dare.

But, while the lord was there, aloof he ftay’d,

Nor durft for many a mile the feat invade. 270
Argeo, to entice him thither, feign’d - .

A folemn vow to vifit Sion’s land.

~ He feem’d to go, and all who view’d him thought,

That parting thence, Jerufalem he fought.

Thus went the fame, while to his wife was known
The truth entrufted to her faith alone. - 276
At clofe of eve the caftle he regain’d,

. And every night within the walls remain’d.

Fa ‘With
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With arms and enfigns chang’d, at dawn of day,
Each morning to the woods he took his way. 280
Now here, now there, with heedful watch he ftray’d

Around his caftle, lurking in the thade,

“To mark, if trufting to the well-form’d tale,
 Morando durft, as wont, his walls affail.

All day abroad he roam’d, but when he view'd 28 5

The light extinguifh’d in the briny ‘ﬁood,

He came, where ftation’d his return to wait,

His wife receiv’d him at a fecret gate.

All, fave herfelf, believ’d that many a mile

Argeo travell’d; fhe with murderous guile 290

The curft occafion took, my brother found,

And with dire fraud her impious withes crown’d ;

While from her eyes, for ever brew’d at will,

She pour’d a thower of tears her breaft to fill. 294

Where fhall I fly? (fhe cry’d) what fuccour claim -

To guard my own, to guard.my hufband’s fame ?
But were thy noble friend Argeo here,
Nor this, nor that, would give me caufe for fear.
‘Thou know’ft Morando well—Argeo hence, |
Scarce Gods or men can yield me now defence 300
Againft the traitor, who, with many a bribe
And menace, would feduce my menial tribe
. . Ta
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To win me to his will—who, fince he heard
My lord no longer in thefe'gates appear'd, _
.On diftant travel bent, has dar’d prefume, 305
Unafk’d, and hateful, in my fight to come;
But, were my confort now within my call,
Had kept aloof from this well-guarded wall.
‘The {uit he once by diftant meflage prefs’d,
He boldly now has face to face addrefs'd ; 310
So clofe addrefs’d, I dread that future thame
And dire misfortune will attend my name:
And but I late, with more attentive ear,
Gently appear’d his amorous tale to hear,
His paffion would have feiz’d, by open force, 315
What now he hopes to win by milder courfe.
I promis’d foon to yield—yet ne’er defign’d
To keep what, made> through fear, can never bind.
For this, in"thee alone I truft for aid ;
Unhelp’d by thee my honour is betray’d, 320
With my Argeo’s—which, if truth may lie
In friendflyip's words, you ence efteem’d fo high.
- If thau refufe——-J to the world atteft,
Thy bofom wants that faith it once profefs'd.

Nor was it virtue, but thy cruel fcorn, 325
Urg’d thee to flight my tears, and fee m¢ mourn :
F 3 ’ Argeo’s
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Argeo’s fame pretended was thc thield,
That held before thy ruthlefs {foul conceal’ d
With thee Love’s theft had lurk’d fecure from blame,

But with Morando all muft know my thame. - 330

There needs not this (Philander cries) to move
A {pirit ever prompt the moft to prove
For my Argeo’s fake thy with explain-—
The faith T once poflefs’d, I ftill retain.
Whate’er the woes which undeferv’d I feel, 335
No deed of his abates my conftant zea] : '
Peril and death for him I dare oppofe,
Be Fate itfelf, and all the world, my foes.

Then impious the—Thy weapon muft deftroy

The wretch who fecks to poifon all my joy. . 340
Fear not that evil fhall thyfelf betide,
Do thou but firmly act as I fhall guide. -

.Morando will return when rifing night

With murky fhade obfcures the fetting light,

While, at a fignal fix’d, prepar’d I wait 345

Unfeen, to give him entrance at the gatc\.._«'

Thee will 1 fafe in fecret ambufh place, A

Without a ray the friendly gloom to chace;

Till, urg’d by me, his arms afide to lay,

He to thy juitice falls an eafy prey. © 350
‘ ~ ‘With
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‘With cruelty unheard, the ruthlefs wife
Thus form’d the fnare t’ entrap her hufband’s life:
If wife the may be call’d, or ra;her nam’d
A fiend, with more than fiend-like rage inflam’d.

When now the fatal night her fhadows fpread, 355
She to her room my wretched brother led; -
There plac’d him with his arms and .truﬁ),/ fword,
Till home return’d the caftle’s abfent lord.
All to her impious hopes in courfe befel ;
>Tis rare but evil deeds fucceed too well. 360
Philander deem’d in him Argeo’s foe, '
And at his own Argeo aim’d the blo¥ :
The cruel weapon cleft his head in twain,
No helm was there the fury to fuftain :
Speechlefs he fell ; and bleeding as he lay, 365
Without a ftruggle groan’d his life away.
Unheard of chance! when thinking to beftow '
A friend’s kind aid, he, with a fatal blow,
Such greeting gave as fits the deadlieft fae.
The hufband thus difpatch’d, his murdering {word
My. brother to Gabrina’s-hand reftor’d. 37
Gabrina was her name, who every day
Is born to éurfc, and lives but to betray 1

Fa
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She who, till then, conceal’d the horrid truth,
With lighted torch approach’d th’ unhappy youth,
' And bade him view how well his arm had fped, 376
And fhow’d where lay his friend Argeo dead,
She menac’d then, unlefs his pliant will
The ditates of her hateful love fulfil,
‘In"eyery part to make his trefpafs known, 3%
Which all fhould tell, and he in vain difown,
So muft he die, with guilt of murder ftain’d,
‘A public vi¢tim to the hangman’s hand.
She bade him ponder, tho’ to die he dar’d,
If for a thameful death he ftood prepar'd. 38¢
Philander, when his dire miftake he view'd, -
Congeal’d with horror and amazement ftood :
Remorfe and rage to vengeance firft impell’d
His raving thought ; and had not reafon quell’d
‘The rath defign, fuggefting, that expos’d 390
In hoftile walls he ftood, with foes inclos’d ;
Though now difarm’d, his hand the means had
found
T'o rend her mangled corfe with many a wound,
And with her bleeding members ftrew the ground..
As when a fhip, that in mid ocean fails, 395
Prives to and fro by two oppofing gales; 1
| 4 - Between
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Between two evils thus Philander preft
Debates; at length he fixes on the leaft :
Befide the certain view of {peedy death,
He fears with infamy #o yield his breath, 400
If in the caftle fhould his deed be try'd;
And little time is left him to decide. .
Fate urges now the dreadful draught to take,
Though all her arts before could never fhake 404
His conftant faith : the dread of death, with fhame,
Compels him, while he loaths her impious Rame,
To plight his vow to join with hers his hand,
When both had fafely left the Grecian land.

Thus the foul forc’refs won his forc’d confent,
And with him clofely from the caftle went. 410
Again his home and friends Philander view’d,

‘But infamy in Greece his name purfu’d,
‘Still in his mind he bears, with thrilling pain,

His lov’d companion by his weapon flain ;

Whence, for a murder'd friend (ah dire to tell ) 415

He gain’d a Progne, or Medea fell ;

And, but his honour plighted cauld control,

With powerful ties, th’ emotions of his foul,

Her death had follow’d : yet his hatred more

Purfy’d that life, his fword, compell’d, forbore. 420
‘ Neé'er
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Ne’er' was he feen, from that c1.1ri’c hour, to wear
A chearful fmile : his looks were all defpair.
Sighs burft unceafing from his mournful breatt ;
Like young Oreftes by the Furies preft,
In dread avengement for the fatal deed, 425
‘That made his mother and Egyftus bleed.
Deep, and more deep,‘ grief work’d its canker’d way,
Till on his bed of ficknefs fad Philander lay.

The foul adultrefs, who his heart beheld
Still to her flame averfe, indignant fwell’d 430
To fierce refentment; till her thoughts, eftrang’d
From all her love, again to hatred chang’d:
And foon, as once againft the baron’s life,
Againft my brother’s wrought this impious wife,
From this bad world to fend, with arts accurft, 435
. The fecond hufband, as fhe fent the firft. )

A leech fhe found, far better taught to kill
With poifonous, than with wholefome draughts to

heal ;

And him the drew, by hopes of vaft reward,
With her infernal purpofe to accord, - 440
The ftrength of fome envenom’d juice to prove,

And from her loathing fight her lord removwe.
4 - Join’d
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Join’d'with myfelf, a mourning friendly band

Inclos’d his bed, when with thc.cup in hand
‘The leech approach’d, and faid the drink he bore 445
‘Would foon my brother’s wafted health reftore.
But ere the patient could the mixture tafte,
Gabrina, with inhuman craft, in hafte
Advanc’d, perchance a witnefs to remove
‘Who knew th’ effets of her detefted love ; 450
Perchance in av’rice to withhold his gains,
The price agreed to recompenfe his pains :
She feiz’d his hand, while to the fick he held
The fatal goblet that the drink conceal’d. |
Be not difpleas’d (fhe cry’d) if thus I fear 45§
For one whofe life I ever held fo dear : |
Give me, by proof, to know thou haft not brought ’
Some potion here with fatal venom fraught :
Think not my lord the proffer’d c_;up fhall take,
Till firft thy lips the med’cine’s trial make. 460

- Refle&, fir knight! how ftood, depriv’d of fpeech,
In his own treafon caught, the wretched leech :
The time that prefs’d allow’d not to revolvé,
And fix his mind on what he fhould refolve :
Fearful t’ expofe his guilt, he deem’d it beft, 465
Without delay, to give th’ exa&ted teft, :
| The
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The fick man then, with unfufpecting thought,
Quaff’d all the remnant of the deadly draught.
As when a hawk, whofe crooked talons, feel
The partridge that he dooms his future meal, 47a
Beholds the dog, late partner of his toil,
Affail, and from his grafp coﬁvey the {poil ;
So this vile leech, by thirft of gain betray’d,
Remains deferted where he look’d for aid.
O unexampled guilt! henceforth on all, 478
Who thirft, like him, forgold, may equal juftice fall !
T hc‘decd complete, the wretch prepar’d to take
His journey home, fome antidote to make,
Ere yet too far the poifon through his blood
Had fpread ; but fell Gabrina this withftood. 480
She vow’d he muft not yet his patient leave, ‘
Till all the virtue of his drugs perceive.
In vain with.prayers, in vain with bribes, he try’d
To be difmifs'd; the traitrefs-hag deny’d.
All defperate now, he fees before his eye 485
TImmediate death, nor from that death can fly.
Then to th’ affiftants he the truth expos'd,
Nor could the hag difprave the truth difclos'd.
- Thus on himfelf that gaod phyfician brought
Such evil, as he oft for others wrought, = - 490
' And

¢ .
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And now his fpirit follow’d, to purfue
My brother’s fpirit that before him flew;
While we, who late with freezing horror heard
The truth that by the leech’s tale appear’d,
Seiz’d on that hag, with fiercer rage indu’d, 495
Than every howling favage of the wood ;
And in a dungeon fhut, condemn’d by fire
For all her crimes in torture to expire.

Thus faid Hermonides, and more had {poke,
To tell how from her. prifon walls fhe broke, 500
But, fainting with the anguifh of his wound,
He backward fell, half fenfelefs, on the ground ;
While two attending fquires, with i'eady care,

~ Of branches lopt a ruftic bier prepare :

Here, as he will’d, Hermonides they laid, . §0%
And thus, difabled, from the field convey’d.
Zerbino feeks t’ excufe his lucklefs deed,

Much griev’d by him to fee the champion bleed ;
Yet, as requir'd from thofe who knighthood claim,
He but defended her_ with whom he came : 510
Elfe had his plighted faith been empty wind ;

For when the crone was to his charge confign’d,

Ver. 499. Thus faid Hermonidesy—] This ftory of Ga-
brina and the phyfician is to be found in the Golden Afs of
Apuleius, '

He

Wi

[RYPER T8 VTURE SRS

EERRA TR ot IR

)

4T e

T T A i S e L T

e AR b o e L



i

78 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXL

Fic vow’d his prowefs thould with arms oppofe,

In her behalf, whoe’er appear’d her foes.

In all befide, he ftood by deed or word 515

Prepar’d to aid, with counfel or with fword,

A knight whofe chance his generous heart de-
plor'd. :

The knight return’d—He with’d him to beware,

And rid his hands of fell Gabrina’s care,
' Ere her black arts had fram’d fome guileful train
To make his grief and late repentance vain. - §a1
Gabrina filent ftood, with downcaft eyé 3
For truth confirm’d admits not a reply.
Departing thence, Zerbino took his way
Where with the hag his deftin’d journey lay, 525
And curs’d her oft, to think his arms had brought
Such ill on him, whom for her fake he fought. -
And fince ber impious life was brought to view,
By one who well her hidden attions knew,
His hatred kindled to fo fierce a height, | 5 36
He turn’d with horror from her loathfome fight.
She, who beholds Zerbino’s fecret mind,
Nor will in enmity remain behind,
Ver. 524. Departing themcey—~] The .peet fpeaks no more
of Hermonides. , '
| Bates
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Bates not an inch of malice, but repays .

His hatred with her own a hundred ways : 53§

Black poifon rankles in her impious breaft,

In every feature rancour ftands confeft.

Thus in firm concord, as the Mufe has told,

Through the thick wood their friendly courfe they
hold :

When from the weft the fetting rays appear, 540

The noife of blows and clathing arms they hear;

The fign of battle nigh——With eager fpeed

To learn the caufe Zerbino i‘purs his fteed,

Nor feems more flow Gabrina to purfue— 544
“What chanc’d, th’ enfuing book reveals to view.

END OF THE TWENTY~FIRST BOOK.
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THE ARGUMENT.

AsToLPHO arrives at the enchanted palace of Atlantes, where,
by the help of his horn, he diffolvés the enchantment, and fets

- all the prifoners at liberty. Rogeroand Bradamant meet and
know each other : They depart together, and are addrefled by
a damfel, who engages them to undertake the deliverance of a
youth condemned to be put to death. In their way they are
ftopped at the caftle of Pinabello, where Rogero joufts with
four knights, who were fworn to defend a law which Pinabello
had made, to fpoil all ftrangers who travelled that way. Ro-

« gero cafts his enchanted fhield into a wel,
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E courteous damfels ! to your lovers dear; -
H...‘Cbntcfnt in love one favour’d youth to hear!
;f‘l{dﬁgh rarely, midft the fe;halc race, we find
A chofen few that bgaf} a gﬁpp@ant mind ;

Ver. 1. Yz coyrteous dawgfels /3« Spenfer feems .to have
imitated this, and the beginning of the xxviiith Beok, in the fol-
lowing paffage, where he is about to treat of the wanton Helle-
nore :

Redoubted knights and honourable dames,
To whom I level all my labours end,
Rxght fore 1 feo.r, left with tmworthy blatnes
This odious argument my rhymes fhould fhesd,
Or aught your goodly patience offend ;
Whiles of a lovely lady I do write,
‘Which with her loofe incontinence doth blend
‘The fhining glory of your fovereign light,
And knighthood foul defaced by a faithlefs knight.
Book iii. €. ix. St. 1.

Gz Be



344

" Whofe purer hearts untainted faith can boa&
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Be not difplca§’d, if following thus my tale, S
Againft Gabrina late 1'dit’d to rail

In terms fo harth, -and ftill, fome future page,
Prepare to fcoﬁrge her more than impious rage!
Such as fhe was, even fuch I muft reveal,

Nor (fo my patron bids) the truth conceal : 10
Yet think not hence their honours fhall be loft,

<.

Who to the Jews his Lord betray’d for gain,
Nor leaves on Peter, nor on John a ftain:

-

Not Hypermneftra lefs in fame {urvives, 15-
Though her dire fifters fought their hufbands lives,

, :

For one, on whofe demerits here I dwell
(As wills the order of the tale I tell)
A hundred fhall adorn by better lays,
And, hke the radxant fun, diffufe their pralfc. 20

Ver. 15. Not Hypermn effra—] Hypermneftra was one
of the fifty daughters of Danaiis, who being conftrained to
marry their kinfmen, the fifty fons of Egyftus, all; but Hy-
permneftra, at the command of their father, flew their huf-
bands on the wedding night ; the oracle having foretold to
Danaiis, that he fhould die by the hand of a fon-in-law: but
Hypermneftra faved her hufband Linus, and contrived means for
his efcape. - - - - See Ovip’s EPIsTLEs,
. Hypermneftra to Linus.

9 .. Attend
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Attc.fxd the vary'd ftory, which to hear

I truft that many lend a gracious ear. ’
We left the Scottith knight, with loud alarms

Of fudden tumult rouz’d, and clathing arms.

Between two hills a narrow vale he found, 2 5‘

Whence late before he heard the falchion’s found ;

But now the noife was hufh’d :—There pale he view'd

A knight juft flain, and weltering in his blood.

His name I fhall revealathc;ugh now, to feek

The eaftern clime, no more of France I fpeak : . 30

The Paladin Aftolpho let us find,

Who 'ta the weft his fpeedy courfe defign’d :

‘We faw him laft, amidft th’ inhuman band

- Of warlike females, clear the hoftile land ;

" While his pale friends their ready canvas {pread, 35

And from the fhore difgrac’d and trembling fled.

Now hear his tale—~The knight thofe realms forfook’

And to Armenia next his journey took.

Some days elaps’d, he haften’d to furvey

Natolia, then to Brufia held his way ; | 40

Till courfing on beyond the midland tide,

He enter’d Thrace ; by Danube’s flowery fide

Ver. 2q9. His name I fhall revealw=] See Book xxiii,

ver. 281, )
G 3 "~ His
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His rapid progrefs through Hungaria held :
Then, as if wings his courfer’s fpeed impell’d,
He pafs’d Moravia and Bohemia’s land, 45
And where the Rhine o’erflows Franconia’s ftrand.
To Aquifgrana, and to Arden’s wood,
He came ; to Brabant next his way purfu’d ;
At Flanders then embark’d, wherefriendly gales
So fill'd the freighted veffel’s flying fails, 50
Ere long Aftolpho reach’d fair Ehgland’s thore,
. And gain’d the welcome port at noontide hour.

He prefs’d his fteed, and reach’d with eager hafte
Fair London’s tow’rs ere eve her fhadows caft ;>

There heard that many a month its courfe had run -

Since aged Otho lay in Paris’ town:; 58
‘That many a baron, by example led,

Had left the land his glorious fteps to tread.

He firait refolv’d to Gallia to refort,

And turn’d again to Thames’s crowded por-t.. 60
With hoifted fail ke iffues on the tide,

And bids the crew their prow o Calais guide,

A gale, that gently feems at firft to {weep

The veflel’s deck, and fcarcely curl the deep,

At length, by flow degrees, incneaﬁng_ blows, 635
And now, beyond the pilot’s wiﬂlcs,‘gréws

So
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So near a ftorm, as claims his fkilful care,
The confli& of the dafhing waves to bear. .
- High o’er the furrow’d fea, before the wind,
The bark is dmzen, and quits her courfe defign’d: 70
Now on the right, and now the left fhe rides ;
As here, or there, malicious Fortune guxdes.
Near Roan, at length, fhe anchor’d on the ftrand :
Aftolpho, when he touch’d the welcome land,
On Rabicano’s back the faddle plac’d; 78
‘His limbs the mail, his fide the falchion grac’d;
He grafp'd his fearful horn, a furer aid
‘Than marfhall’d bands in glittering arms array’d:

Now pafling through a wood, he reach’d a hill
‘Whofe foot was moiften’d by a cryftal riil ; 8o
What time the flocks to crop the mead forbear,

~And to the fold or mountain cave repair.

With burning heat, with parching thirft diftrefs’d,
The helm unlac’d, whofe weight his brows opprefs’d
Amid the brakes his fiery fteed he ty’d ; ) 5

Then to the ftream, for cooling draughts, apply’d

His cager lips; butere his lips eflay’d.

The moiftening liquid, from the neighbouring fhade

A ruftic ftarting fwift, his courfer took,

Leapt on his back, and turn’d him from thebrook. go
G 4 Aftolpho,
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Aftolplio, rouzing at the noife, perceives
Th’ infulting outrage, and the fountain leaves..
‘Refentment now the place of thirft fupplies,
And fwift he follows as the caitiff flies.
The caitiff led him on in doubtful chace, 9§
Now check’d, and now impell’d his courfer’s pace.
At length (purfuing one, and one purfu’d)
‘They left the foreft, and the palace view’d,
“Where magic fpells, without a prifon, hold
In lafting durance many a baron bold. 100
The ruftic to the palace drives the fteed,
Light as the wind, and like the wind in fpeed.
Aftolpho, in his plated arms confin’d,
‘With heavy fhield encumber’d, lags behind :

, *Till now arriving, he beholds no more 104
The hind and courfer he purfu’d before. ‘
He plies his feet within the palace wall,’

Explores in vain each gallery, room, and hall:

He knows not where the traitor has conceal’d

His Rabicano, that in conrfe excell’d 110
The flecteft beaft : at length his better thought
Suggefts, that all by magfc art was wrought.

Ver. 100. —lafling durance—] The ftory of this palace is
continued from Book xii. where it is fully deferibed, -ver. 54
and feq. B

. He
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He calls to mind the book that to his hand

Sage Logiftilla gave in India’s land,

Which ever near he kept, with heedful care, 115
- A certain guide in every magic fnare.

There full defcrib’d was all the coftly pile,

Each ftrange enchantment, and each fecret guile ;
‘What means the foul magician’s arts would quell,
And free his prifoners from the potent fpell. 120
Beneath the threfhold plac’d, a cicnion rais’d

The various wonders that the fenfe amaz'd.

The ftohe remov’d, where clos’d the fpirit lay,

The palace walls would melt in {moke away.

Thus faid the book; and hafting to purfue 12¢
The great'adventure open’d to his view, '
The Paladin advanc’d, with fearlefs pace,

To lift the ponderous marble from its bafe.

Soon as Atlantes faw his hands prepar’d

To fet at large the caftle’s fatal guard, 130

Fearful of what might chance, his reftlefs mind

Againft the champion other wiles defign’d :

By magfc art, he gives the gentle knight

A different fhape to each beholder’s fight :

By this, a hind; by this, a giant feen ; 135
By that, a warrior of ill-fagour’d mien;

' While
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While each in him th’ illufive image view'd,

For which he late Atlantes’ fteps purfu’d.

- Impatient to retrieve their honours ftain’d,

All turn’d on him——a fierce determin’d band! 140

Rogero, Bradamant, Gradafio there,

Ireldo, Brandimart in arms, prepai'c,

With brave Prafildo, by the fpell mifled,

To wreak their vengeance on Aftelpho’s head :

But, mindful of his horn, he foon deprefs'd, 14§

With chilling terror, every haughty creft.

In happy time the fcarfdifpcnﬁng. breath

Preferv’d the Paladin from inftant death.

Soon as his lips have touch’d the narrow vent,

And wide around the deafening clangor fent, 150

Like trembling doves, when through the breaking
fkies

Refounds the gun, each knight affrighted flies:

Not lefs th’ enchanter old * the noife receives ;

Not lefs amaz’d the wondrous dome he leaves,

To diftance flies, heart-ftruck with deep difmay, 155

Till, dying off, the dreadful {founds decay !

* ATLANTES.
Ver. 153. =—tb’ cnchanter old—] Nothing more is heard of
him till the xxxvith Book, vers.461.°
-8 The
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’._fhc keeper * and his prifoners quit the walls ;
And numerous fteeds with thefe forfake their ftalls,
"That, not by halters, nor by reins confin’d,
Through various paths their abfent mafters join’d.
‘While thus the knight his fearful mufic play’d, 16x
Nor cat, nor moufe, within the dwelling ftay’d;;
Ev’n Rabican had fled, but with his hand
Aftolpho, as he pafs’d, the fteed detain’d.
And now th’ intrepid duke (the forc’rer gone) 165

From off the threfhold heav'd a weighty ftone,

An image there he found, with many a fpell
Of hidden force, that boots not here to tell.
Eager to quell the charm, with frequent ftroke, .
Whate’er he found, the knight in pieces broke ; 179
For fo the book (his fure inftrucor) thow’d;
And all the palace vanifh’d in a cloud!
~Held by a chain of beaten gold, he view’d
Where good Rogero’s winged courfer ftood 5

% ATLANTES.

Ver. 161, w——embis frarful mufic play'd, : .

Nor cat, nor maufe, &c.——7 -Such paflages ay
thefe, that are certainly Judicrous and familiar, and very differ-
ent from the genius of Epic writing, will not admit of any ele-
vation of language, and yet ought furely to be preferved, if a
tranflator means to exhibit to an Englifh seader the . features of
his autbor.

o That



g2 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXIL

That winged courfér which the ijzard * Moor 17§
Had fent to bear him to Alcina’s thore.
For which had Logiftilla deign’d to frame
The reins and bit, with which to France he éame 5
And, borne from diftant Ind to England’s firand,
Had hover’d o’er vaft trats of feas and land. 180
1 know not if your mem’ry .{’cilvl retains,
How to the tree that day the griffin’s reins
Rogero left, when, bright in naked charms,
Albracca’s princefs 1 vanifh’d from his arms,
Andleft him whelm’d in fhame—withrapid fpeed 185
Back to his lord return’d the faithful fteed,
‘Wondrous to fee ! and ftabled there remain’d,
Till the ftrong fpell no more its power retain’d.

No chance than this could yield fincerer joy
To good Aftolpho, who refolv’d t* employ 190
Th’ occafion given new regions to explore,
Oceans and realms by him unfeen before.
He prov’d how well the matchlefs fteed could bear
The flying rider, when through fields of air
He late eféap’é from India’s fatal lands, 195
Freed by Meliffa from her cruel hands,

% ATLANTES. + ANGELICA,

Wha,
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Who, with infernal arts, his limbs eftrang’d

From human form, and to a myrtle chang’d.

He faw, how Logiftilla, to reftrain

The docile beaft, had fix’d the curbing rein; 200

And mark’d the counfel which the prudent dame

i{ogero gave, his furious courfe to tame.

The ready faddle on the fteed he brac'd,

‘Then in his mouth the bit and reins he plac’d,

As fuited beft ; for choice of bridles there 203

He found, Whi_ch many a fteed was wont to wear.

The thought of Rabicano yet detain’d

The knight, and yet awhile his flight reftrain’d.

“Well had he caufe to hold the courfer dear;

None better in the lift with refted fpear 21Q

Could run at tilc : with him to Gallia’s land

He travell’d fafe from Egypt’s burning fand.
Debating long, Aftolpho now decreed,

With fom; well-chofen friend t’ entruft the fteed,

Rather than leave him an invalu’d prey, 21§

For him'whom Fortune led to pafs the way.

. His purpofe fix’d, with looks intent he ftood,

To mark if hind or huntfman crofs’d the wood,

Who to fome neighbouring town might lead behind

Good Rabicano, to his charge confign’d. 220

All
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All day he ftay’d, he ftay’d till rofeate morn

Had made, in caftern fkies, her with’d return,
When, fcarce the thadows chac’d by mifty light,
He faw, or feem’d to fee, a wand’ring knight.

But, ere 1 fpeak the reft, I firft fhall tell 22§
What to the noble Bradamant befel, -

With brave Rogero, when (difpell’d their fear)

No more the clangor of the horn they hear.

The lovers faw, what, ne’er till then reveal’d,
Atlantes long from either had conceal'd : 230
Such mifts of darknefs o’er their fight he drew,
That neither, till that hour, the other knew.

On Bradamant Rogero fix'd his eyes;

She on Rogero gaz’d with like furprize.

Now round her waift his eaget arms he throws, 235
Her bluthes kindling like the maiden rofe,

While from her lips each balmy fweet he proves,
The bloffoms of his firft aufpicious loves !

A thoufand tifies th’ enraptur’d lovers meet

In fond embrace; a thoufand times repeat 240
Their mutual vows, while fcarce their breafts contain

The joy that throbs in every glowing vein.

Ver. 225. But, ere I ]}eaé the refl—] 'The poet returns to
Aftolpho, Book xxiii. ver. 66, ‘

Yet
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Yet much they forrow’d, that by magic flight,
“They liv’d fo long eftrang’d from either’s fight,
And loft fo many days of dear delight. 243 )
While Bradamant fuch favour'd grace beftows,
As the chafte maid to chafte affeCtion owes,
She tells Rogero, would he hope to prove
The laft dear blefflings of connubial love,
He from her father Amon (ere the bands 250
Of facred Hymen join their plighted hands)
Moutft gain confent, and in the hallow’d wave
With Chriftian rites his Pagan errors lave.
Rogero, for his deareft miftrefs” fake,
Not only yields a Chriftian’s name to take, 255
‘Which once his father and his uncle bore,
Which all his anceftors profefs’d before ;
But vows, for her, in every chance to give
The remmant years Heaven doom’d him yet to
live. . - .
Behold me fworn, (he cries) at thy defire, 260
"To plunge in water, or to plunge in fire. ‘
Then firft to be baptiz’d, and next to wed,
Rogero follow’d as the virgin led :
' Tow’rds
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Tow’rds Vallombrofa went the martial dame,
_That to an ancient abbey gave the name, 265
Wealthy and fair, in hallow’d rituals bleft,
And courteous to receive the ftranger-gueft.
Now iffuing from the wood a gentle maid
They chanc’d to meet, whofe looks her grief be-
tray’d. :

Rogero prompt to feel for each diftrefs, 270 .
But chief thofe forrows which the fair opprefs;
With pity touch’d the tender mourner view'd,
(Whofe trickling tears her bloomy cheeks bedew’d)
And, greeting mild, befought the caufe to know,
That o’er her features drew the clouds of woe. 27§
He fpoke ; when, lifting up her hymid eyes,
To fpeak hergrief, fhe fweetly thus replies.

" Ah! noble knight! thou foon fhalt learn (fhe faid)
Why o’er my face thefe drops of anguifh fprcad :
I mourn a-you-th, who, ere the day is paft, 280
Muft in a neighbouring caftle breathe his laft.

Ver. 264. Tow’rds Vallombrofa—] The religious order of
Vallombrofa had its beginning from one Giovanni Gualberto, a
Florentine, who, forfaking the world, led a folitary life in a part
of the Apennines called Vall’ ombrofa (fhady vale), and built a
church there. ForRNARI
. He
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He lov’d the faireft of the female train,

‘Whofe fire, Marfilius, holds the rule of Spain.

Cloth’'d in a female garb, with foft difguife,

His well-feign’d voice and downcat bathful eyes

Bely’d his fex—~—their loves, awhile conceal’d, 286

At length ill chance to ftrangers’ cars reveal’d :

Each tells his fellow, till at length they bring

(Tale following tale) the tidings to the king.

Laft night a guard from ftern Marfilius came, 290

To feize in bed the lover and the dame:

‘Thence were they hurried by the king’s command, -

And in the caftle walls apart detain’d ; -

And, ah! 1 fear, ere this day’s fad decline,-

‘The youth in torment mutt his life refign, 295

And now to thun the dreadful fight I fly: .

Alive they fentence him by fire to die.

Can e’er my foul again fuch forrows know,

That every future blifs will change to woe,

Oft as I call to mind the cruel flame 300 -

That prey’d relentlefs on his beauteous frame ?
While Bradamarit attends the mournful tale,

She feels the fympathy of grief affail

Her tender breaft; nor lefs fhe feem’d to feel, .

Than if fhe trembled for a brother’s weal. 305
You. ;II. . H Then,
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‘Then, turning to Rogero, thus the éry’d :
For this unhappy let our force be try’d.
The damfél néxt the footh’d—Compofe thy grief,
Truft in our arms to bring unhop’d relief.
Letad to yon’ walls—and fhould he yet furvive, 310
No earthly power fhall him of life deprivé

No lefs Rogero, than the warlike maid, = -

' With ardeur burns to give the wretched aid.

Then to the dame, from whofe grief-fwelling ey't:s
A torrent fireams—Why this delay? (he cncs) 315
Not tears avail in this difaftrous ftate,
Condu& us inftant to the fcene of fate ;
And here I vow-to free him from his foes,
Though fwerds and fpears, by thoufands ring d,
oppofe i’ :
But hence—nor thus-in fruitlefs converfe ftay, 320
Till yonder flaties fhall mock our long delay. -
Thus he: ‘Tke préfence of the warlike pair,
Wihofe mien and wOrds their dauntlefs fouls de-
clare,
Fair hope tekindles in the irirgin’é breaft,
So late with forrow and with fear oppreft ; 328
Yet pondering now fhe ftoed which' path to tread,
Of two that tow'rds the deftin’d caftle led.
- Should
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Should we (fhe cry’d) the readieft track purfue;

That open lies, extetided to the view,

I truft in time our fuccour might we give, 330

Ere yet the pile the deadly flame receive ;

But finice compell’d to take the winding way,

Heavy and rough, I fear the clofing day

To end our travel fcarcely will fuffice ;

And; ere we reach the place, the vi¢tim dies. 33 4
But wherefore muft we fhun (Rogero cry’d)

The neareft path >~and thus the maid reply’d.
Athwart our way a ftately caftle ftands;

Which Pinabello, Pontier’s earl, commands;

Who, fcarce thtee days elaps’d, has fram’d alaw 340

'That knights and damfels holds in cruel awe : ‘

He, worft of men, with every vice is ftor'd; -

Son of Anfelmo, Altariva’s lord;

From whofe ill-omen’d gate no knight nor dame 344

Departs unftay’d, and ’fcapes untouch’d with thame.

Each thence muft fare on foot : the warrior leaves

His fthining arms; the dame her vefture gives.

No braver knights,\ thro’ all the realms of France,

Now hold, or many a year have held, the lance,

Than four, that rank’d in Pinabello’s train, 350

Have fworn his lawlefs cuftom to maintain,
Ha2 Hear
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Hear whence it rofe—and mark the doom unjuft

On noble minds t’ impofe fuch impious truft !

In marriage band is Pinabello join’d

To one, the {candal of the female kind, k111

Whom late, as with her lord fhe chanc’d to ride,

A champion met that brought to fhame her pride. »

Behind the champion, on his fteed, was borne.

An aged crone, whom with infulting {fcorn

Th’ injurious earl addrefs’d: the ftranger-knight

With Pinabello wag’d th’ unequal fight. 36t

Him, ftrong in pride, but weak in arms, he ftruck

Headlong to earth ; then from her palfrey took

The haughty fair one, left on foot, and drefs’d

The ancient beldame in her-youthful veft. 363

The dame difmounted (whom with rancorous mind

In every evil Pinabello join’d)

Declar'd no night nor day could reft afford,

No future hour behold her peace reftor’d,

Unlefs a thoufand dames, and warriors foil’'d, 370

She view’d unhors’d, of veft and armour fpoil’d.

It chanc’d that day to Pinabello came

Four noble knights, the firft in martial fame ;

Thefe knights, with whom but few in arms could vie,

Return’d from realms beneath a diftant tky : 37 5

Ver. 360, wmthe firanger-knight=—] See Book xx. ver. 807,

Young
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Young Sanfonetto ; Guido, Savage nam’d ;

Gryphon and Aquilant, the brethren fam’d.

Thefe Pinabello at his gate receives

With femblance fair, and courteous welcome gives.

At night, when fleep has lull’d each fenfe to peace,

He binds the four, nor will their bonds releafe, 381

Till all confenting, as his laws prefcribe,

A year and day to dwell amidft his tribe,

Shall fwear from knights their fteeds ‘and arms to
wreft, E

And from the ﬂamfc]s take their fteeds and veft. 385 -

To this compell’d, with heavy hearts they {wore ;

And not a champion, to this fatal hour,

Has yet been found their vigour to fuftain,

Who prefs’d not, at his length, the fearful plain.

Full many a champion there his fall receives, 390

And, ftript of arms, on foot the caftle leaves.

*Tis fix’d, that he who firft with fingle force,

Shall pafs the bridge, alone muft run the courfe :

But thould fuch lance againft the ftranger fail,

The reft united muft his firength affail. 395

Refle&, if each can boaft fuch nerve in ﬁght,

‘What three muft prove, when three their fpears unite.

Ver. 376. Vnung Sanfonette—] See Book xx, ver. 76'9.
| H 3 . I
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111 fuits it us, whofe hafte forbids our ftay,

In fuch a firife to hazard new delay.

For grant, that here your arms attain fuccefs, 40@
As fure your warlike looks prefage no lefs,

Yet much [ fear, ere evening fhades arife,

" 'The youth, for whom I weep, unaided dies.

Rogero then——"Tis ours, with ready zeal,

‘What honour bids, undaunted to fulfil ; 404

‘The reft let Heaven direct, or Fortune guide,

What pow’rs fog’er in thefe events prefide.

Ta thee the fequel of the joufts may thow

How far our aid protettion can beftow

On him, who (as thoufay’ft) in youthful prime, 419

Is doom’d to death for fuch a venial crime.

" Thus he—No more rep]y’d the gentle maid,

But through the neareft way the pair convey’d :

Not paft three miles their journey they purfu’d,

When now the caftle’s bridge and gates they view’d,

Where arms and vefts are left, where valu'd life 418

Is put te hazard in the dangerous ftrife.

‘The ready warder, on the ramparts plac'd,

Twice rung the warning—when, behold ! in hafte,

On a low fteed an ancient fire appear’d, 420

And, a5 he came, his voice before was heard, »
Hold,
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Hold, ftrangers, hold ! (he thus began to fay)
Here ftop, and here the fine exacted pay :
If yet you know not—Ilet me now reveal _
Our law—and then he fought their law to tell, 425
And next t’ enforce, with aécents {age and grave,
That counfel, which to every knight he gave.
Yon lady of her veft, my fons, bereave ;
And you (he cry’d) your arms and courfers leave: .
Nor think, by-dreadful perils here inclos’d, - 4.3§
‘With four fuch warriors fafe to ftand oppos 'd;
Arms, vefts, and courfers we with eafe -obtain,
But life, once loft, what prowefs can regain ? |

Ver. 428.  Yon lady of her veft, my fons, bereave 5

And you (be cry’d) your arms and eourfers leave )
. Thefe kind of laws occur perpetually in the old romances, and
feveral fuch are tobe found in Spenfer, particularly one, whereby
knights and ladies pay toll of their beards and hair.

Ver. 432. Adrms, wefs, and conrfers, &c—] Not unlike
* thefe lines in the fpeech of Achilles to the ambaﬂhdors in the
IXth Tliad.”

Loft herds and treafures we by arms regain,
And fteeds unrival’d on the dufty plain ;
But from our lips the vital {pirit fled,
_Returns.no more to wake the filent dead.

‘PorE, ver. 528

H 4 Rogcrb



104 ORLANDO FURIOSQO. B.XXIL

Rogero cut him fhort—Forbear to thow,
In fruitlefs prelude, what prepar’d we know. 43§
No more—I come to prove, if what my will
Afpires to act, my ations can fulfil,
Arms, fteed, and veft, I ne’er to others yield
For empty threatenings in an untry’d field ;
And well I truft, for founding words alone, 440
My partner never will refign his own.
But give me to behold them face to face,
Whofe ftrength muft purchafe, to my foul difgrace,
My arms and fteed—o’er yonder hill we hafte,
Nor longer here the precious hours can wafte. 445
To whom the fire—Lo! iffuing to the plain
One warrior comes—nor were his words in vain,
High on the bridge appear’d a noble knight,
In crimfon furcoat deck’d with flowers of white.
- Now Bradamant Rogera {u'd to truft ‘ 450
 With her the firft fair honours of the jouft,
From his high feat to hurl the knight, who wore
The mantle red, with flowers embroider’d o’er,
In vain fhe fu’d, Rogero this deny’d :
Conftrain’d to yield, fhe filent ftood befide 458
To view the courfe, while on himfelf her knight
"Took al] the hazard of the dubious fight,
' Rogera
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Rogero then enquird the warrior’s name,
‘Who foremoft from the caftle’s portal came.
. *Tis Sanfonetto (thus the fire reply’d) - 460
I know th’ embroider’d fcarf with erimfon dy’d.
Now Pinabello iffu’d from the gate,
And round their lord his thronging menials wait,
All well prepar’d of arms and fteeds to fpoil
The haplefs knights that fell within the toil. 463
Swift to the courfe each hardy champion prefs’d,
And firmly held his ponderous fpear in reft,
.Huge, knotty, long, in native forefts bred,
The tough afh ending in a fteely head.
of thefe full ten had Sanfonetto brought, 470
From neighbouring woods—of thefe, in lances
wrought, |
He ﬁx’d on two; in brave Rogero’s hand
The one he plac’d, and one himfelf retain’d.
Now here, now there, impatient of delay,
Each filent wheels his fteed a different way : - 473
Then turning {wift, with levell’d fpears, they micet,
The field wide-fhaking to their courfers’ feet.
Againft their fhields unerring aim they took :
Rogero’s fhield receiv’d, unhurt, the ftroke :
4 Atlantes’
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Atlantes’ buckler, whofe enchanted light . 480

With powerful fplendor clos’d the gazer’s fight,

- 'Which ftill, unlefs By dangers great affail’d,

The knight beneath a filken covering veil’d. .

- Naot fo the adyerfe thield, whofe mortal mold

Could not againft the furious tougney hold, 485

As with:a thunder-bolt the fpear impell’d,

Reach’d the ftunn’d arm that {carce the buckler

held, '

'And Sanfonetto, with a grievous wound

Forc’d from his feat, fell headlong to the grourd.

The firft was he, of all the facial train =~ 490

Compell’d this rufian ufage to maintain, C

‘That yet had fail’d a firanger to defpoil,

Or from his feat difmounted, preft the foil

Who laughs to-day, fame future day may mourn,

And find to frowns the {miles of Fortune turn. 495
Again the warder rings th’ alarm, and calls

The remnant three to quit the caftle walls.

Meantime it chanc’d, that Pinabello came

To noble Bradamant, and fought the name

Of him whofe valour thus in arms excell’d, 5008

Who thus the champion of his caftle quell’d.

' ' ‘ Eternal
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Eternal Heaven, to give his crimes the meed
They well defery’d, conduéts him on the fteed
Which, fcarce eight months elaps’d, the wretch be-
fore v _

From Bradamant, by murderous treafon, bore : 508
When, if your mem’ry ftill the tale recall,
In Merlin’s tomb he let the virgin fall ;
‘What time the fhatter’d pole receiv’d her weight,-
And Heaven referv’d her fora hal.)picr fate,

The generous heroine with a nearer view - g10
Her courfer faw, and foon the traitor knew;
His well-known voice recall’d, his every look
Intent the mark’d, and to herfelf {he fpoke.
Lo! this is he, who once my death defign’d,
Now hither brought his due reward to find. 515
At once fhe threatens—to the fword applies
Her eager hand, and on the caitiff flies.
Between his caftle and the recreant knight
She cuts off all retreat, nor can his flight
Avail to reach the gate; as to his den 520
. The fox retires befet by dogs and men.
Defencelefs, pale, before the martial maid,
He feeks, with coward cries, the woodland fhade :
' \ With
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With trembling heart he {purs his rapid fteed,

And hopes alone for fafety from his fpeed. 528
‘The Dordon dame purfues, with all the zeal

Of juft revenge, and whirls her fatal fteel;

Now at his fide or bofom aims the wound :

‘The tumult echoes, and the woods refound.

But at the caftle Pinabello’s crew 530
Nor heard his clamours, nor his danger knew :
There every eye was fix’d, there every fenfe
Ragero’s confli¢t held in deep fufpenfe.

And now the three remaining champions came
From forth the fort ; with thefe the vengeful dame
‘Who fram’d that bafe device; while every knight 536
Blufh’d with a fingle foe to wage the fight;

And rather wifh’d to die, in fame unftain’d,

Than meet a conqueft fo ignobly gain’d. |
But fhe, who firft th’ unequal jouft defign’d, 40 |
T’ enforce th’ obfervance, bade them call to mind
How each had {worn, by every folemn tie,
For her revenge their ftrength combin’d to try.
But if my fingle weapon can fuffice, -
T’ unhorfe yon’ warrior (Savage Guido cries) 543
Thus fhall I jouft !-—be mine the fingle ftrife,
And if I fail—exalt my forfeit life,

Gryphon

L
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Gryphon and Aquilant alike demand
"T'o meet the ftranger fingly, hand to hand.
‘To thefe th’ imperious dame—Why thus delay 530
In vain debate the busnefs of the day ?

I brought you here yon’ champion’s arms to take,
Not other compacts, other laws, to make.

Why urge not pleas like this, ere yet ye {wore

T” obferve my will, when firft within my power; 55§
Not when th’ occafion calls you to maintain

Your promife given, nor make that promife vain ?

Thus they—Behold (Rogero eager cries): :
The knights and dame !—if ftill you feek the prize
Of armour, fteed, or veft, why this delay " 860
To feize with valiant force the offer’d prey?

The matron there impels each tardy knight;
Here ftorms Rogero, and demands the fight,
Compell’d at length, though filI’d with generousrage,
All rufh at once the ftranger to engage. | . 563
Firft rode the brother chiefs, whofe lineal name
From the high Marquis of Bt-Jrgundia came:

Then mounted on a fteed of heavier pace,

Behind them Guido Savage held his place.

Rogero with the fpear to combat drew, §70
‘The fpear that Sanfonetto late o’erthrew :

His
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His nervous arm the fated buckler bore, .
Which in Pyrené’s hills Atlantes wore ;
Th’ gnchantcd buckler; whofe refiftlefs light
At greateft need preferv’d the noble knight:  g74
Yet only thrice the wondrous aid he try’d ; ‘
And only thrice the fhield its aid fupply’d :
‘Twice, when the joys of thameful life he fled,
For feats where virtue every blefling thed ;
The laft, when in the billowy main he left 580
The raging orc, of precious food bereft. «
" Save thefe alone, in every chance befide,

A veil was wont the dazzling orb to hide ;
At ¢afe remov’d, whene’er the dangerous hour
Requir'd’the help of more than mortal power. 583
Well-fenc’d by this, he rufh’d with warlike heat
Againft the three that came his force to meet :
Not more he fear’d each warrior’s threat’ning {pear,
Than boldeft hearts the weakeft infants fear.

At Gryphon now Rogero aim’d the thruft 590
Above the buckler’s verge, the furious jouft
His helm confefs’d ; on either hand he 'rccl’d,

© Till, falling from his ftéed, he prefs’d the field.

the joys of foameful life he fled,

“Ver. 578.

x. where he ufes the fhield againft the falconer that oppofes his
. flight from Alcina, and where it is employed againft her fleet.
' ' Againft

* For feats where virtue, &c.] See Book viii. and
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Againft Rogero’s buckler Gryphon fent
The {pear, that.erring from the knight’s intent, 5.9‘5
Struck on th’ impaffive orb With fruiclefs found,
Aad, hifling, glanc’d acrofs the polith’d round;’
T'he veil it rent, and freed the magic rays:
Advancing Aquilant receiv’d the blaze; . .0 . ..
On Guido Savage next, who came the lafy, ' - 600 -
‘The wondrous targe its' beamy fplendor cafk..© *
All fell—but little yet Rogero knew’ o
The finifh’d jouft, and {wift his falchion drew ;
Then wheel’d his fteed, when on the ground he
viewd ' . .
His fenfelefs foes with little force fubdu'd; - 605 .
Knights, fquires, and each that iffu’d to the plain,
The numerous foot, and all the female train.
Alike be faw, as if in battle dead,
Low on the field each warrior-courfer fpread :
Till, cafting down a cafual glance, he fpy’d B0
From his left arm, dependent at his fide,
The veil that till was woat the light to hide:
Sudden he turn’d, and fought with anxidus care
His bofom’s beft belov’d, the martial fair, - - ;
Her whom he left, where, plac’d apart, fhe ftood
To mark the tilt begun ; but when he view'd .616

The
7
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The fair no more, he deem’d her courfe was bent
T'o free the lover, and his fate prevent,
‘Who, while fhe ftay’d ¢’ attend the caitle’s ftrife,
She fear’d in flames would lofe his haplefs life. 620
Among the reft he fees the gentle maid,
‘Their fair conduétrefs, deep in flumber laid :
Her in his arms he rais’d, and plac’d before
High on his fteed, the penfive warrior bore: 624
Her fcarf he took, and wrapt with this, conceal’d
The buckler’s blaze ; the blaze no more reveal’d,
The virgin foon her heavy eyes unfeal’d.

Rogero’s features flufh’d with rofy thame,
His down-caft looks his fecret thoughts proclaim ;
He fears that all his former deeds are ftain'd 630
By fuch a conqueft {o ignobly gain’d.
Where fhall I turn? (he cries) how cleanfe away
The infamy of this ill-omen’d day ?
The triumph here atchiev’d each tongue fhall tell,
Not due to valour, but to magic {pell. 633

Thus he: with generous wrath his bofom glow’d;
When, what he fought, fpontaneous chance beftow’d,
Far in a wood’s furrounding gloom he found
A cryftal well, that funk beneath the ground :

4 Hither,
[

1
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Hither, when fated Nerds thelr food forfake, €40
Opprefs'd: with heat they came their thirft to flake, =
Rogero thetswaNo more fhall feorn or blatne,
From thee, O fhicld ! arife to raint my riame &
No longer mine—I here fuch-avms forego,
Nor mote to thee wiil fHameful fuccour owe., 64§
Thus he';: and fwift dlighting as he fpoke,
‘With generous wrath a- craggy ftone he took ;
To this the buckler, well-fecur’d, e ty’d;
And to the well confign’di—Lie theré (he ery’d)
‘And with thee there my foul dithonour hide. 650

Deep was the well, and high the wacers fwell’d,
Ponderous the ftone, and ponderous was the fhield :
At onde it fuhk, a bed the bottermn gave, ‘
And {udden o'er it clos’d- the limpid: wave, 654
Soon Fame divulg’d: the deed, with trumpet’s fouid,
Thro’ Fratice; thro’ Spain, thro? every région round 5
From tongue to tongue ir {pread, and: many a train
Of noble knights afpir'd thc'prize to gdin..
In vain they fought the foreft, where, conceal'd
From human fight, remain’d the precious fhield : 660
The dame who blaz’d the tale, refus’d to tell -
What fecret wood contain’d the fatal well,

Vor, III, I When
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When brave Rogero from the caftle pafs’d,
Where, with fuch little ftrife, to carth he caft
"The knights of Pinabello’s guard, and left 663
The v_alié.nt four of ftrength and fenfe bereft ;
The light remov’d, each eye unclos’d appear’d ;
Each from the ground his limbs aftonifh’d rear’d :
All day they commun’d of the wondrous fhield,
That every fight in magic flumber feal’d. 670 ‘
While fuch difcourfe they held, the news arriv’d
Of Pinabello, late of life depriv’d :
©f Pinabello flain were tidings brought ;,
But yet unknown what hand the deed had wrought,
‘Deep in a vale, with gloomy woods confin’d, 675
The martial dame the recreant warrior join’d ;
Where, in his panting breaft and bleeding fide,
A hundred times the vengeful blade the dy’d;
And from her feat the hateful fpirit chac’d,
‘Whofe impious deeds had all the land difgrac’d. 680
" Then with that fteed, which late with guileful art
The traitor took, the haften’d to depart '

Ver. 673.. When brave Regers, &c.] He refumes the ftory
of Rogero, Book xxv. ver. 28,
' And
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And join her knight, but now explor’d in vain
Her former way, and rov’d o'er hill and plain
‘With travel long, while Fortune yet deny’d 685
To lov’d Rogero’s fight her courfe to guide.

But he that hears my tale with grateful ear,
Mu# to th’ enfuing book the reft defer.

END OF THE TWENTY-SECOND PO?K.
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THE ARGUMENT.

BRADAMANT, after the death of Pinabello, lofes herfelf in 2
wood : She is met by Aftolpho, who, preparing to take his
flight on the griffin-horfe, entrufts her with the care of his
horfe Rabicano. Bradamant meets her brother Alardo, and
goes with him to Mount Albano, from which place fhe fends
Hippalca, her maid, on a meflage to Rogero, with his horfe
Frontino, which is afterwards taken from her by Rodomont.
Zerbino, travelling with ‘Gabrina, finds the dead body of Pina-
bello: He is accufed of the murder, and led to be put to death,
The arrival of Orlando and Ifabella. Meeting of the twe
dovers. Mandricardo overtakes Orlando : their battle. Ot
lando, parting from Zerbino and Ifabella, comes to the grotte
where Angelica and Medoro ufed to meet. The manner in
which he difcovers the whole ftory of their love ; which dif-
eovery ends in the total deprivation of his fenfes.
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F man to man his friendly fuccour lends;

It rarely proves but fair reward attends
Each gcneroixs deed ; at leaft we thus enfure
Our future peace, and Heaven’s regard fecure.
‘Who wrongs another, foon or late fhall find 4
The punifhment for evil deeds aflign’d. ‘
The proverb holds, that oft man’s wandering traid
Each other meet ; but mountains fix’d remaim

Ver. 7. The proverb holds, that oft man’s vwandering train
Each other meet ; but mountains fix’d remain.]

From the ancient proverb, Mons cum monte nan mifeetur. The
meaning of this rather uncouth paflage is, that though mountains
never meet, yet men, who are ever wandering from place fo
place, may unexpetedly meet with thofe to- whom they have
done a good or ill tarn, and find either their punifhment or their

reward,
14 Behold
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Behold the fate on Pinabello brought,
In due return for all the ill he wrought ; 1o
While gracious Gop (who ne’er beholds unmov’d
With fufferings undeferv’d the guildefs prev’'d)
The virgin fav’d ; and ever faves the juft, A
Who, prefs’d with forrows, place in him their truft.
When Pinabello deem’d the noble maid 15
His wretched yi&im, in the cavern’d fhade
Alive entomb’d, he little fear’d to view
Her vengeful arms his ruffian guile purfue ;
Where nought avail’d his near paternal feat,
T’ avert the vengeance he was doom’d tp meet. 20
’Mid#ft favage mountains Altaripa ftands,
Faft by the confines of Pontieri’s lands ;
The hoary earl Anfelmo’s fair domain :
" Of him was born, of unpropitious ftrain,
The wretch, whom now to ’i'capc from Clarmouat’s
fword : - 28
No friends aflift, no powers relief afford.
‘Beneath a hill the generous dame affails
His worthlefs life, and foon her arm prevails
Agzintt a foe, that no defence prepares, -
But heartlefs cries and unavailing prayers. R
2 . _ . The
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The traitor flain, who once her death defign’d,
She turn’d again her deareft knight to find,
Whom late fhe left in ftaife unequal join'd.
But envious Fortune through the dreary fhade,
By winding paths,her wandering fteed convey'd; 34
And to the woodland’s deep receffes led,
What time, at fun-fet, eve her fhadows fpread.
Unknowing where th’ approaching night to pafs, -
She checks her reins, and on the verdant grafs,
Beneath the covering trees, her limbs the throws, 49
To cheat the tedious hours with fhort repoft ;
Now watches Venus, Saturn, Mars, or Jove,
With every wandering ftar that fhines above :
But from her fleeping fenfe, or waking miad,
Her dear Rogero never is disjoin’d, 45
She fighs to think revenge her foul could move
Beyond the fofter claims of faithful love,
Infenfate rage has fever’d me (the cries)
From all I hold moft dear—Unheeding cyc£ !
That when I firft my treacherous foe purfu’d, o

ie

Mark’d not the tracks of this perplexing wood :
Then had I known in fafety to return,
Nor here been loft, dejected and forlorn.

" In
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In words like thefe the mourns without relief;
And now the broods in filence o’er her grief; - 5§
Whilc winds of fighs, and floods of tears, that thake
Her gentle breaft, a cruel tempeft make, "

At length the long-expetted morn appears;

When ftreaky light the grey horizon cheers.

éhc takes her fteed, that graz’d befide the way, 60
And, mounting, turns to meet the rifing day.

Not far the pafs’d, when iffuing from the wood,
She came to where the wizzard’s palace ftood,
Where once, with many a fraud, Atlantes’ power
Had long detain’d her in his magic bower. 6 5
Aftolpho here the met, who lately gain’d

‘The griffin-fteed, and but his flight reftrain’d

For Rabicano’s fake, till chance thould give

Some truﬂ:y'friend, his courfer to receive.

The thoughtful Paladin his face difplay’d 70
Withoyt his cafque, when through the mifty thade
‘The valiant Bradamant her kinfman knew,

And, greeting fair, impatient nearer drew ;

Ver. 66. Afolphe—] The griffin-horfe came inte the pof-
feffion of Aftolpho in the xxiid Book, ver, 173, where he de-
fyoys the enchanted dwelling of Adantes.

2 | Declar’d
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Declar’d her name, her covering helm unlac’d,

Reveal’d her features, and the knight embrac’d. 75"
To Otho’s fon*, who fought fome trufty friend" '

To whom he might his Rabican commend, '

No friend could Fortune, at his prefent need,

Like Bradamant fupply, to keep the fteed

Till his return ; and, when his flight was o’er, 8@

" Again in fafety to his hand reftore.

Their greeting done—Too long I here delay
My purpos’d voyage through a tracklefs way;
(Aftolpho cry’d)—then to the maid he told
His flight defign’d, and bade his fteed behold. 83
She faw, but {aw incurious what before
Her eyes had feen, when from th’ enchanted tower
Atlantes’ hand the flying courfer rein’d,

And with the maid a combat ftrange maintain’d.
She calls to mind the day, on which fhe view'd 9o ‘
The parting pinions, and his courfe purfu’d

‘With fharpen’d fight, when, foaring to the {kies,
He bore Rogero from her longing eyes.

Aftolpho tells, that to her friendly care,

He Rabicano gives, beyond compare | 95
Firft in the courfe, whofe {wiftnefs leaves behind

“The arrow parting on the wings of wind ;

* AsToLPRO.
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To her his ponderous arms he means to give,

And wills her at Albano thefe to leave

‘Till his return ¢ fince armour mighe be fpar’d, 100
Or aught of weight that could his flight retard.

His fword and horn he ftili retain’d, though weld
His horn alone could every danger qued.

“Fo Bradamant he gave the golden lance,

Which once the fon of Galaphron to Frante 104

From India broqght, whofe hidden pewer was fuch,

I’ unhorfe each champion with its magic touch, |
Aftolpho now beftrode the winged horfe,

And flowly through the air impell’d his courfe,

Till Bradamant, who watch’d his upward flight, 110

All in 2 moment loft him from her fight.

So from the port the guiding pilot fteers,

Who dangerous fands and rocky fhallows fears ;

But when he leaves the rocks and fands behind,

He fhifts each fail, and fcuds before the wind. 18 {4
The duke departing thus; the martial maid,

In deep fufpenfe, awhile in filence weigh’d

The means to Mount Albano thence to bear

Her kinfman’s fteed and implements of war.

Ver. 116. The duke departing=—] He veturns to Aftolpho,

Book xxxiii, ver. 701.

For

A
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For now, with.fond-defire, her bofom burn'd  x30
To fee Rogero; in his abfence' mourn’d,
Whom (yet deny’d to meet) her anxious mind
At leaft in Vallombrofa hop'd to find.

While filent thus fhe ftood in penfive mood,
It chanc’d a peafant on the way fhe view’d, 124,
And. him- fhe bade Aftolpho’s armour take,
And place-the weight on Rabicano’s back ;
Then- lead the courfer, which the burden bore,
With that which Pinabello rode before.
To Vallombrofa now fhe fought the way, 130
Butcdoubsful of the track, fhe fear’d to ftray
From where the wifh’d ; nor knew the peafant well
The country round ; and thus, as:chance befel,
A path fhe took, and through the foreft wide
At random ftray’d, without a friend to guide. 135

At noontide hour they left the covert fhade,
And on a Hill'a caftle near furvey’d \
Qf ftately fcite ;. the virgin at the view
Believ’d-in this.fhe. Mount Albano knew :-
And Mount Alban(ther; the dame beheld, 140
In.which her mother and her brethren dwell’d..
This-when fhe found, a fudden dread oppreft-
HMer heart, that flutter’d in her tender breaft.

. ' " Her
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Her coming known, fhe fear'd the preffing train

Of friends and kindred would her fteps detain, . 145
Where fhe, a prey to love’s confuming fire,

Might view no more the lord of her defire ;

No more at Vallombrofa hope to meet

Her dear Rogero, and their vows complete.

Awhile in doubt the maid her thoughts revolv'd ;
At length from Mount Albano fhe refolv’d 14
T avert her fteps, and thence her journey bend
To where the abbey’s hallow’d fpires afcend.

But Fortune foon, in this purfuit, bereft

Her breaft of hope ; for, ere the vale fhe left, 145

She on Alardo fudden chanc’d to light,

And fought in vain t’ elude her brother’s fight,
This

"Ver. 156. —Alard—] One of Bradamant’s brothers. Ro-
mance writers give different accounts of the genealogy of the
houfe of Clarmont. ‘Take the following as moft-confonant to
Ariofto. Of Guido of Antona, fon of Buovo and Orlandina,
daughter of the King of Langues, were born Bernardo and
Chiaramonte (Clarmont):  The laft died young without iffue;
and his parents, out of regard to his mgmory, gave the name
of Clarmont to their caftfle, and called their family by the
 fame name. Bernardo had eight fons, fix legitimate, and
two natural, The legitimate were duke Amon of Dordona;
Buovo of Agramont, or Agrifmont; Gerardo of Roffigniol;

Leone (Leo), afterwards pope; Otho king of England ; and
- Milq
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This youth had ftation’d many a warlike band
Of ‘horfe and foot, which, at the king’s command, &
He lately rais’d from all the neighbouring land.
Return’d, he chanc’d his fifter hereto meet; 161
With feeming joy the pair each other greet ;

And now, in friendly converfe, fide by fide
“Together join’d, to Mount Albano ride. *
Thus to her native feats the fair return’d, 165

~'Where Beatrice had long her abfence mourn’d

With fruitlefs tears, and fent, with anxious pain,
‘To feek her through the realms of France in vain.

‘But what are all the joys the here may prove,
"Her mother’s fondnefs, or her brethren’s love, 170

-

Mijlo of Anglantes. The natural fons were Anferigi, and
Elfroi, by fome called Sanguino, and Dado. Amon had, by
his wife Beatrice, five fons, Guichardo, Richardo, Rinalda,
Alardo, and Richardetto, and one daughter named Bradamant ;
and, according to Ariofto, he had by Conftantia one natural
fon, afterwards called Guido Savage. Buovo of Agrifmont had
two legitimate fons, Vivian and Malagigi; and one natural fon
called Aldiger, who entertains Rogero at the caftle of Agrif-
mont, in’ the xxvth Book. Milo of Anglantes was father to the
celebrated Orlando.  Of Otho, king of England, was born Af-
tolpho, the Englith duke. _
See Quapriodella Storia d’ogni Poefia.

Compar'd
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Compar’d to happinefs fo late poffeft,

When lov’d Rogero clafp’d her to his breaft!
Herfelf reftrain’d, the purpos’d one fhould bear

To Vallombrofa, with a faithful care, |

Her greeting kind, and tell him how, detain’d, 1.7‘5

She with relu@ance from his fight remain’ds;

And urge (if need to-urge him) for her fake

The name of Chriftian knight baptiz’d to take;

Then . woo her friends his amorous fuit t” apprave,

And tye the knot of hymeneal Jove. 1 2.0

By this her meflenger, his generous fteed.

She meant to fend, which, fam’d for ftrength and fpeed,

Rogero priz'd ;. for through. the Pagan lands,

And all the realms the Gallic lord commands,

With him no fteed an equal glory claim’d, 8§

Save Brigliadoro and Bayardo fam'd. ‘
When good Rogero on the winged horfe

. Was borne aloft, a ftrange and f‘earfpl courfe,

Ver. 186. Save Brigladoro and Bayards—}
—ne fotto il fignor Gallo,
Piu bel deftrier di quefto, o piu gagliardo,
Eccetto Brigliadoro folo e Baiardo.
The poet feems here to have forgotten Rabican, Aftolpho’s
horfe. '
“Ver. 187.  When good Rogero, &c.] See Book iv, ver. 321.
He
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He left Frontino, which the martial dame
Receiv'd in truft (Frontino was his name), 190
And fent to Mount Albano, where, at large,
Wanton he rov'd, or fed beneath her charge -
In plenteous ftalls; or when he felt the rein, ‘
Was gently pac’d along the level plain : 194
Thus, pamper’d high in eafe, and nurs’d with care,
His thining fkin more fleek, mere noble feem’d his
air. . : '

And now fhe urg'd her virgins to divide
The pleafing tafk : each virgin foon apply’d
Her ready fkill, and wrought, of golden thread,
A coftly net, which o’er a pall they fpread = 200
Of fineft ﬁli{, and on the courfer plac’d,
With trappings gay, and rich embroidery grac’d.
A maid fhe chofe, of long-experienc’d truth,
Whofe mother, Callitrephia, nyrs’d her youth
From infant years: to her fhe oft confefs’d 20§
How far Rogero all her foul poffefs’d ;
Full oft his beauty and his valour prais’d,
And every grace above a mortal’s rais’d.

To her the fpoke—Whom fooner fhall I truft
Than thee, Hippacla dear, difcreet and juft? 210
© Vor. III K In
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In whom, like thee, of all my train (the cry’d),
Can I the meflage of my heart copfidé ?
Hippacla (fuch the fafthful damfel’s name)
Was now difmifs'd ; and, by the love-fick dame
Inftru&ed in Ker way, receiv’d, at large, 21%
T6 him (her bofom™s tord) this tender charge :
To fay, that while in promife late fhe fail’'d
To reach the abby’s wells, no change prevaild
In what fhe wifh’d; but Fortune, that has ftill
The fovereign rule of all, oppos’d her will. 220

Thus fhe; then bade the damfel mount her fteed,
And by the golden reins Frontino lead :
But thould the, in her travel, chance to find
‘A wretch fo fenfelefs, 'or fo bafe of mind,
To feize the fteed, fhe will’d her but to tell 22§
The courfer’s lord, his folly to fepel =
For every knight the deem'd, whate'er his fame .
In arms, muft tremble at Rogero’s name.
Much more fhe faid, and by her trufty maid
. “Todov’d Rogero greetings kind convey’d; 230
Which, treafur’d in her mind, without delay "
Hippalca bade farewel, and iffu’d on her way.
" Ver. 232 Hippaka bade farewel—] He returns to Brada-
mant, Bookxxxx Ver. 41,

For




B.XXIIl. ORLANDO FURIOSO. 131

For tep long miles the maid her journey held,
"Through beaten path, thick wood, or open field :
One noon of day, defcending from a height, 235
As on anarrow pals the chanc’d fo light
$tony and rough, fierce Rodomont fhe view’d,
Who arm’d, on faot a guiding dwarf purfa’d :

On her the cruel Pagan caft his eye,

Andloud b,lafphém’d th’ eternal Hierarchy, 240
To find a fteed fo ftately and fo fair

‘Without his lord, hengath a damfel’s care.
Late had he fworn, his arm the goodly horfe,

He firft fhould meet, .w.duld {eize by lawlefs force.
Lo! this the firft, and never could his neced 24§
Attain the conqueft of a nobler ftoed.

But fince to take him from a helplefs maid

Hoguour forbade, awhnilé in deubt he ftay’d 5

With eager looks he ftood, and, gazing, cry’d,
‘Why art theu here without thy warlike guide? 240

O ! were he here (Hippacl; faid) thy mind
‘Would foon forego the purpofe it defign’d :

' Ver. 233. —ten ong-miles—] In the xocvith Book, on the fame
occafion, Ariofto fays thirty miles—a little flip of memory.

Ver. 237. —— fierce Rodomont fbe view’d)] See Book xviii.
ver. 230. where Rodomont, led by a dwarf, goes in fearch of
Mandricardo and Doralis,

X 2 Who
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Who this beftrides, excels thy arms in fight,

And through the world fcarce breathes fo brave a
knight. :

What chief (return’d the Moor) thus treads the fame

Of others down ?>—Rogero (faid the dame). 256

Then he—The fteed I mine can nobly make,

Which from Rogero fam’d in arms I take;

And fhould he feek his courfer to regain,

I here defy him to the lifted plain. - 260

The weapon’s choice be his—this prize I claime— .

War is my i'port, and Rodomont my name !

Where’er 1 go, 'my fteps he may purfue,

My deeds fhall ever point me forth to view :

I fhine by my own light, and mark my courfe 265

With tracks more fatal than the thunder’s force.

. Thus he ;- and turning, as thefe words he faid,

" The golden bridle o’er Frontino’s head,

Leapt in'the feat, and fudden left behind

Hippalca, weeping with diftrefsful mind. 270
On Rodpmont her threats and plaint fhe bends :
He hears, regardlefs, and the hill afcends ;

Led by the dwarf, rage fluthing on his cheeks,

He Doralis and Mandricardo feeks ;

While
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‘While the fad maid his flight indignant views, 2735
And from afar with railings vain purfues.

Some other time fhall {; peak what thefe befel :—
Here Turpin, from whofe page the tale 1 tell,
Thurns to the land, where bleeding on the plain
Lies the foul traitor of Maganza flain, 280

When Amon’s daughter from the place in hafte
Had turn’d her fteed, and through the foreft pafs’d ;
Thither, by different ways arriving, came
The good Zerbino, and her fex’s thame *.

" He fees the body lifelefs in the vale, 285

And tender thoughts his noble breaft affail.

There Pinabello lay ; and, drench’d in blood,

Pour’d from fuch numerous wounds the crimfon
flood, '

It feem’d a hundred foes, in cruel ftrife,

Had join’d their fwords to end his wretched life. 290

% (GABRINA.
Ver. 277. Some other time fball [peak—] He returns to Ro-

"doment, Book xxiv. ver. 695. and to Hippalca, Book xxvi.

Ver. 401. .
Ver..281. When Amon’s daughter—] See the beginning cf

the prefent Book, ver. 31.
Ver. 284. The good Zerbino, and her fex’s fbame.] See Book

xxil, ver, 23 X 3 ‘ . The
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The kniéht of Scotland was not flow to trace
The track of horfes’ feet, that mark’d the place, .
In hope to find where from putfuit had fled
Th’ unknown affaffin of the warrior dead :
Meantime he bade Gabrins to remain, 295
And there expett his quick return again. '

Now near the fcene of death Gabrina drew,
Exploring all the corfe with greedy view ;
For ftill to every 'otherb vice the join’d

The deepeft av’rice of a female mind : . 3oo‘

And, but fhe knew not to conceal her theft,

Her hands rapacious had the knight bereft
Of every {poil ; the fcarf embroider’d o’er
With gold, and all the glittering arms he wore.

A belt of coftly work fhe fafely plac’d 30%
Beneath her veft, conceal’d around her waift : Lo
>Twas all fhe could; and, while of this poffeft,
The beldame griev’d in heart to leave the reft.

- Zerbino, now return’d, who, through the wood,
With fruitlefs fearch had Bradamant purfu’d; 310
The day declining, fwift his courfe addrefs’d,

With that dire hag, to find a place of reft.
"Two miles remote they to a caftle came,

(Fam’d Altariva was the caftle’s name)
4 And
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And here théy ftay’d ta pafs th® approaching night,
"That quench’d the fplendor of departing light. 316
Here fcarce arriv’d, on every fide they hear

The voice of loud laments invade their ear,

And tears they fee from every eye-lid fall,

As if one common woe had feiz’d op all. 320
Z{:rbino‘ afk’d what caufe their anguifh wrought;
And heard of tidings to Anfelmo braught,

How, ’twixt two mountains, in a fhady dell,

His fon, his Pinabello, murder’d fell.

Zerbino, doubtful of fome evil nigh, o 325
Withdraws apart from every prying eye:

He deem’d their forrows muft his death bewail,
Whom late he faw lie bleeding in the vale.

Soon came the bier with Pinabello dead,

While torches rqund their folemn {plendor fhed,
To where the thickeft ranks lamenting ftand, 331
Raife the fhrill cry, and wring the mournful hand;
Where every eye is fill'd with guthing woe, |
And-down the beard the trickling currents flow.
Above the reft, fee, impotent in grief, 335
The wretched father mocks each vain relief ;

While all, as facred cuftom each invites,

Prepare, with pomp, the laft funercal rites;
| Kg4 Such
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Such as of old were wont the dead to grace,

But now forgot by this degenerate race. 340
The herald from the prince declares aloud -

The fovereign will, and to the murmuring crowd

" Proclaims, that vaft rewards the man fhall gain

Who tells the wretch by whom his fon was flain.

From tongue to tongue the {preading tidings flew,

From ear to ear, till all the city knew : 346
At laft they reach’d the hag, whofe fury fell

Not bears or tigers of the woods excel ;

Who now Zerbino to deftroy prepares ;

Whether through hatred that the knight fhe bears;

. Or that her impious foul afpir'd to fhow 351

A human breaft that mock’d at human WOE ;

Or whether greedy gain her purpofe wrought ;

The prefence.of th’® afflicted earl fhe fought;

There firft with plaufive fpeech his ear amus’d, 355

And good Zerbino of the deed accus’d ;

Then from her lap, to prove the ftory true,

The coftly belt produc’d in open view,

Which, feen, too well the wretched parent knew,
With tears, his hands uplifting to the fkies, 360

‘Thou fhall not perith unreveng’d=—he cries ;

‘ Then
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Then bids furround the houfe.—With furious zeal

The people, rquz’d, obey their ruler’s will ;

And while no danger near Zerbino knows,

He finds himfelf a prifoner to his foes, 363

Giv’n to Anfelmo’s rage, when funk to reft

- Refrefhing fleep his heavy eyes deprefs’dr.

Him in a darkfome cell that night detain’a,

They kept in thackles and with bolts reftrain’d,

Condemn’d to fuffer for imputed guilt, - 370

In that fad valley where the blood was fpilt.

- No further proof there needs the fa& to try ;

Their lord has fentenc’d, and th’ accus’d muft die.
When from her couch Aurora made return,

“With many-coloured beams to paint the morn, 375

The populac‘c, as with one voice, demand

The prifoner’s life, and prefs on every hand -

With horfe and foot ; Zerbino thence they led

T’ atone the blood another’s hand had thed.

On a low fteed the knight of Scotland rides, '380

His noble arms clofe pinion’d to his fides,

And head caft down; but Gop, who ftill defends

The guiltlefs, that for help on him depends, |

Already watchful o’er the warrior’s ftate, -

Prepares to fnatch him from fmpending fate. 385

6 - ' Orlando
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Orlando thither comes, and comes to fave

"The prince from fhame and an untimely grave
Along the plain he view’d the fwarming crew,
‘That to his death the wretched champion drew. °
Galego’s daughter, Habella fair, 390
‘With him he brought, who, from the watery war
And bulging veffel-fav’d, was doom’d, at land,

Th’ unhappy captive of a lawlefs band ;

8he, whofe lov'd form Zerbino’s heart poffefs’d,
More dear than life that warm’d his faithful breaft. -
. Orlando, fince he freed the gentle maid;, 396
- Had watch’d befide her with a guardian’s aid.
When on the fubject plain her eyes fhe bent,

She afk'd Orlando what the concourfe meant :

>Tis mine to learn the caufe—the warrior faid, 400
Then left his charge, and down the mountain fped.
- The throng he join’d ; when, from th’ ignoble train,
Zerbino foon he fingled on the plain;

And by his outward looks at once divin’d

‘The chief a baron of no vulgar kind. | 405
Approaching néar, he afk’d hlS caufe of thame, '
And whither led in bands, and whence he came.

Ver. 386. Orlands thither comes—] See Book xiii. ver. 2ga.
where O[h.ndg takes Ifabella under his protection, having de-

livered ber frem the outlaws.” ,
At
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* At this, his head the mourning champion rear’d,
And, when the Paladin’s demand he heard,
With brief reply his piteous tale difclos’d, 410
In truth fincere, that foon the earl difpos’d,
For his defence, to combat on his fide,
Who, guiltle(s of the charge, unjuftly dy’d.
But when he found that Altariva’s lord
The fentence paft, the noble fufferer’s word = 413
Stood more confirm’d ; for in Anfelmo’s breait -
He deemv’d that juftice ne'er her feat poflefs’d.
Between Maganza’s houfe, and Clarmont, reign’d
A lineal hate, from fire to fon maintain’d.
Then to the herd he turn’d with threat’ning cry : 420
Ye caitiff bands! releafe the knight, or die!
And who is he (faid one to prove his zeal,
In lucklefs hour) that thus with words would kill 2
Well was bis menace, were our feeble frame
Of wax or ftraw, and his confuming flame. 425
He faid; and rdn againft the knight of France ;
And him Orlando met with refted lance. |
That glittering armour, which the night before
The fierce Maganzan from Zerbino tore,
Now proudly worn, could not the death prevent,
Which from his {pear Anglante’s warrior fent. 43r
On
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'On his right cheek was driv’n the pointed wood,
And though the temper’d helm the point withftood,
The neck refus’d the furious ftroke to bear;

The bone fnapt fhort, and life diffolv’d in air. 435
At once, while yet the {pear remain’d in reft,
He pierc’d another through the panting breaft ;
There left the lance, and Durindana drew,
And midft the thickeft prefs refiftlefs flew.
Of this, the fkull in equal parts he cleaves ; 440
That, of his head at one fierce ftroke bereaves :
Some in the neck he thruft—a moment’s fpace
Beholds a hundred dead, or held in chace.
A third are flain, or fly with fear opprefs’d ;
His thundcrlingfalchionknows nor paufenorreft. 445
This quits his heliet ; that, his cumbrous fhield ;
All caft their ufelefs 'weapo’ns on the field. -
Some leap the foffe, fome fcour the broad-way fide;
In forefts fome, and fome in caverns hide: "
That day Orlando gave his wrath the rein, =~ 450
And will’d that none fhould there alive remain:
As Turpin writes, from whom the truth I tell,
Full fourfcore breathlefs by his weapon fell.
The throng difpers’d, he to Zerbino prefs'd,
Whofe anxious heart yet trembled in his breaft : 445
‘ What
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‘What words can fpeak Zerbino’s alter’d cheer,
Soon as he faw his brave deliverer near?
Low had he fall’n, and proftrate on the ground
Ador’d the knight, from whom fuch aid he found ;
But to the fteed his feet with cords were bound.
Orlando now his limbs from fhackles freed, 461
And help’d him to refume his warlike weed,
‘Which late the captain of Maganza’s train
Had worn in battle, but had worn in vaih.

Meanwhile Zerbino Ifabella view’d, 4635
Who on the neighbouring height attentive ftood,
Till peace fucceeding ncw to war’s alarms, \
She left the hill, and, bright in blooming charms,
Approach’d the field, where, when fhe nearer drew,
In her his beft-belov’d Zerbino knew : 470
Her, whom from lying Fame he mourn’d as loft -
In roaring billows on the rocky coatt.
As with a bolt of ice, his heart became -
All freezing cold; a trembling feiz’d his frame :
But foon a feverith heat fucceeding, fpread 475%
Through every part; and dy'd his checks with red.
Love bade him rufh, and clafp her to his breaft;
But reverence for Anglante’s lord reprefs’d

‘ e ’ : His
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His eager with———sdnd, 2h ! too fure he thought

Her virgin grace the firanger’s foul had c@ght. 480

From forrows thus to deeper farrows c4ft,

He finds how feon his mighty joys are paft:

And better could he bear to lofe her charms

By death, than fec her in another’s arms :

But mot} to find her in his power he griev'd, 485

‘Whofe fward fo late his threaten’d life repriev’d :

- No other knight (howe’er in battle prov’d)

Had pafs’d unqueftion’d with the maid he lov’d.

But what the earl had wrought that glorious day,

Impell’d him every gratefal meed to pa.y, 490

And af the champion’s feet his head fubjeted 1ay.
Thus journeying on, the knights and princely

maid,

At length difmounting, near 2 fountain ftay’d :

The wearied eanl releas’d his laden brows, ° .
And bade Zerbino there his helm unclofe. 49§
Soon as the fair her lover’s face efpies,

From her foft cheek the rofy colour flies,

Then fwift returns fo looks the humid flower
When Sol’s bright beams fucceed the drizzling

fhower :

Carelefs
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Carelefs of aught, the runs with eager pace, 500
And clafps Zerbino with a dear embrace ;
There, while in filence to his neck the grows,
Tear following téar, his face and breat o’erflows.
Orlando, by their fide, attentive ftands,
Their meeting martks, nor other proof demands 503
That this unknewn, who late his fuccour prov’d,
'Was prince Zerbine, by the dame belov’d.

Soon as the fair-one rais'd her voice o {peak,
. {The drops yet hanging on her tender check),
Her grateful lips ro other could proclaim, 510
‘Than the full praifes of Orlando’s name,
His valorous fuccour for her fake beftow’d,
And every courtefy the warrior thow’d.
Zerbino, who fo lov’d the princely maid,
Her good with his in equal {cales he weigh’d; ¢1g
Low at his.knee the generous earl ador’d,
Who in one day had ‘twice his life reftor’d.

Ver. Soo." ——Jbe runs with eager pace, &c.] It may at
firlt appear extraordinary, that this difcovery fhould not have
happened before, as, by the poet’s words, Zerbino may be fup-
pofed to have declared his name to Orlando when the Paladia
firft accofted him ; but, it muft be obferved, in defence of Ari-
ofto, that Ifabella was not then prefent, being left by Orlando on

the hill during the battle.
Thus
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Thus they : when fudden from the neighbouring
brake '

. They heard, with ruftling found, the branches fhake;
Each to his naked head his helm apply’d : 520
) Each feiz’d the reins; but, ere he could beftride

His foaming courfer, from the woodland came,
- Before their fight, a champion and a dame.
The knight was Mandricardo, who purfu’d
Orlando’s track, till Doralis he view’d : 528
But when the warrior from her numerous band
Had won the damfel with his conquering hand,
The zeal grew flack that urg’d him to obtain
Revenge on him, who on the bloody plain
Had Manilardo quell’d, and young Alzirdo flain.
He knew not yet the fable chief, whofe might 531
Had rais’d his envy, was Anglante’s knight;
‘Though him his deeds and fair report proclaim
A wandering champion of no common fame. |
Him (while befide unmtark’d Zerbino ftood) 535
From head to foot fierce Mandricardo view’d,
And, finding every fign’defcrib’d agree,
~ Lo! thou the man (he cry’d) I wifh to fee.

Ver. §23. w=—a champion and a dame.] See Book xiv.
VEr. 490, S
. Ten

A
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Ten days my anxious fearch, from plain to plain,
Has trac’d thy courfe, but trac’d till now in vain ¢
So have thy deeds, in all our camp confeft, 541
With rival envy fird my {welling breaft,
For hundreds fent by thee to Pluto’s ftrand,
Where fcarcely one efcap’d thy dreadful hand;
To tell the numbers which thy weapon flew 544
Of Tremizen and Norway’s valiant crew.
T was not flow to follow, with thy fight
To feaft my eyes, and prove thy force in fight,
Full well inform’d, I know thy fable drefs;
‘Thy veft and armour him I feek confefs. 550
But were not fuch external marks reveal’d,
And didft thou with a thoufand lurk conceal’d,
Thy bold demeanour muft too furely tell -
That thou art he in battle prov’d fo well.

Thee too no lefs (Orlando thus reply’d) 588
All muft pronounce a knight of valour try’d ;
For thoughts fo noble never fhall we find
The tenants of a bafe degenerate mind. '
If me thou com’ft to view—indulge thy will—s
Unloofe my helmet, and behold thy fill! s60
But having view’d me well, proceed to prove
(What moft thy generous envy feems to move)
Vou. III. L How

A
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How much in arms my prowef{s may compare
With that demeanour thou haft held fo fair. .

>Tis there I fix my with (the Pagan cry’d); 565
My firft demand is fully fatisfy’d.

Meanwhile the earl from head to foot explor’d
The Tartar round, but view'd nor axe nor fword »
Then afk’d what weapon muft the fight maintain,
Should his firft onfet with the lance be vain, 570
Heed not my want (he faid)—this fingle fpear

_ Has often taught my braveft foes to fear.

A folemn oath I took, no fwerd to wear,

Till Durindana from the earl I bear:

Him through the world I feck——for fuch my vow,
When firt I plac’d this helmet o’er my brow; 76
Which, with thefe arms, I conquer’d—all of yore

" By Heor worn, a thoufand years before.

This fword alone was wanting to the reft,

How ftol’n { know not ; but of this pofifeft, . 580
*T'is faid the Paladin fubdues his ~focs,

And hence his courage more undaunted grows.

But let me once his arm in combat join, .
His ill-got fpoils he quickly fhall refign :

Yet more—my bofom glows with fierce defire 58z .

T’ avenge the death of Agrican, my fire,
’ Whom
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‘W hom bafe Orlando- flew in treacherous ﬁrifc,
Nor could he elfe have reach’d his noble life.

“The earl, no longer ﬁl_cnt, ftern replies:

Thou ly’ft, and each that dares affirm it, lyes. 590
Chance gives thee what thou feek’ft—Orlando view
In me, who Agrican with honour flew.

Behold the {word thou long haft wifh’d to gain,
And, if thou feek’ft, with glory may’ft obtain +
Though juftly mine, yet will I now contend 595
With thee my claim, and to 2 tree fufpend

The valu’d prize, which rightly thou fhalt take,

If me thy force can flay, or prifoner make.

He faid ; and inftant from his fide unbrac’d,
And Durindana on a fapling plac’d. i 660
Already now they part to half the fpace,

Sent from the bow a whizzing fhaft can trace:

Already each on each impels his fteed,

And gives the reins at freedom to his fpeed :

Already each directs his {pear aright, 6oy

Where the clos’d helmet but admits the light.

The ath feems brittle ice, and to the Kky

With fudden crafh a thoufand fplinters fly.

The ftaves break thort—yet neitherknight would yield

One foot, one inch—then wheeling round the field, |
L2 , Again
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Again they meet, and with the vant-plate rear, 611’

Firm in each grafp, the truncheon of the {pear
That yet remain’d——thefe chiefs that once engag’d

With fword or lance, like ruftics now enrag’d,
‘Whofe blows difpute the ftream or meadow’s

right, 615
With fhatter’d ftaves purfu’d a cruel fight.
Four times they ftruck, the fourth the truncheon
‘broke '
Clofe to the wrift, nor bore another ftroke :
While either knight, as mutual fury reign’d,
Alone with gauntlet arm’d the ftrife maintain’d :
Where’er they grapple, fteely plate and fcale 621
They rend afunder, and disjoint the mail :
Not ponderous hammerts fall with weightier blows,
Not clafps of iron ftronger can inclofe
With griping hold.—~What now remains to fave
The Pagan’s honour who the challenge gave? 626
Or what in fuch a fruitlefs fight avail’d,
Where more th’ affailant fuffer’d than th’ affail’d ?
Each nerve exerting, with Orlando clos’d -

The Pagan warrior, breaft to breaft oppos’d,‘ 630

Ver. 611, ———the vant-plate—~] The part by which the
fpear was held. ,

In
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In hope with him the like fuccefs to prove,
As with Antzus once the fon of Jove.
With both his arms he grafps the mighty foe,
Tugs with full force, and draws him to and fro:
'He foams, he raves —he fcarcely can contain 63§
His rifing rage, nor heeds his courfer’s rein,
Col_lc&ed in him{felf, Orlando tries ‘
Whate’er advantage ftrength or fkill fupplies,
His hand he to the Pagan’s fteed extends,
And from his head by chance the bridle rends. 640
The Saracen with every art effays, |
In vain, his rival from the feat to raife;
But, firm, with prefling knees, the earl preferves
His faddle ftill, nor here nor there he fwerves ;
Till, yielding to the Pagan’s furious force, 645
. The girth breaks fhort, and fudden from his horfe
Orlando falls to earth ; but ftjll his feet
The ftirrups keep, and i;cill,‘ as in the féat,
His thighs are ftrain’d, while, with a clanking found,
His armour rattled as he touch’d the ground. 630
The adverfe courfer, from the bridle freed,
Acrofs the champaign bends with rapid fpeed
His devious way : when thus the fair * efpy’d
Her lover borne from her unguarded fide ;

- ¥ Dorauiis, .

L3 Without
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Without his prefence fearful to remain, 655

His flight to trace, fhe turns her palfrey’s rein.

The haughty Pagan, as his courfer flies,
Now foothes, now firikes, and now with angry cries
He threats the beatft, as if with fenfe indu’d,
Who, mindlefs of his lord, his way purfu’d. a6o
‘Three miles he bore, and ftill had borne theknight,
But that a croffing ditch oppos’d their flight :
There fell both man and horfe : the Pagan ftruck
Againft the ground, but from the dangerous fhock .

Efcap'd unhurt ; and here conoludes his fpeed : 66§

But how unbridled fhall he guide the fteed ?
Him by the ruffied mane, in furious mood,
The Tartar feiz’d, and now debating ftood
What courfe to take.—To whom the damfel cry’d,
Lo! from my palfrey be your need fupply’d; 670
Bridled or loofe, mine, patient of command,
Obeys the voice, and anfwers to the hand.

- The Pagan deem’d it ill a knight became
T’ accept the proffer of the courteous dame;
But Fortune, wont her kindly aid to give, 675
Found better means that might his wants relieve,
And foul Gabrina to the place convey’d,
Who, fince her guile Zerbino had betray'd,

Ver, 678, —Zerbino had betray'd)] See ver. 346 of this Book.

o Shunn’d
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Shunn’d every franger; like the wolf that flies

The hunters’ voice, and dogs’ purfuing cries. 680

This beldame now the youthful veftments wore,

‘Which Pinabello’s dame had worn before ;

She prefs’d the faddle (late her gorgeous feat)

And unawares the Tartar chanc’d to meet.

King Stordilano’s daughter *, and her knight, 685

Beheld with laughter fuch an uncouth fight ;

The drefs ill fuiting her unfeemly fhape,

And wither’d features, like a grandame ape !

From her, his courfer’s bridle to fupply,

He takes the reins ; then, with a fhouting cry, '690

Her palfrey drives, that to the foreft bears

The trembling crone expiring with her fears,

"l’hrough rough or even paths, o’er hills and dales,

By hanging cliffs, deep ftreams, or gloomy vales.
But let us to purfue her tale forbeér, 695

When brave Orlando better claims our care.

- His faddle now repair’d, and every need

Supply’d, he mounted on his warlike fteed :

* DoRrALIs,

Ver. 695. But it us to purfue, &c.—] Gabrina is again in-
troduced, Book xxiv. ver. 254.~-Mandricardo and Doralis ap-
pear again, Book xxivs ver. 416. , '
L4  Awhile
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Awhile he ftay’d, in hopes, ere long, to view

His foe return, the combat to renew ; 700

At length refolv'd the Tartar to purfue. J

Yet, ere he went, as one whofe deeds exprefs’d

The foft effufions of 'a courtesus breaft,

With gentle {peech, fair {miles, and open look,

He friendly leave of both the lovers took. 708
Zerbino mourn’d to quit the generous chief ;

And Ifabella wept with tender grief:

The noble earl their earneft fuit refus’d

To fhare his fortune, and to each excus’d

‘What honour muft deny ; for greater fhame, 710

He urg’d, could never ftain a warrior’s name,

Than, in the day of glorious ftrife, to make -

A friend his danger and his toils partake,  *

He then befought them, if the Pagan k_hight

(Ere him he met)fhould chance on them to light, 7 15

To tell him that Orla;ndo meant to wait

‘Three days at hand to end the ftern debate,

So late begun ; and thence direét his éourfe

To where Imperial Charles encamp’d his force,

Beneath the numerous banners rang’d, and where

The Tartar prince to féek him might rép’air, 725

Thig
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This done : as each his feparate fortune guides,
Zerbino here, and there Orlando rides: -
But ere the valiant earl the place forfook,

His trufty falchion from the tree he took. 728
The winding courfe the Pagan’s fteed purfu’d
Through the thick covert of th’ entangled wood, -

Perplex’d Orlando, who, with fruitlefs pain,
Two days had follow’d, nor his fight could gaih ;
Then reach’d a ftream that through a meadow led,
Whofe vivid turf an emerald carpet fpread, 73t
Spangled with flowers of many a dazzling hue,
Where numerous trees in béauteous order grew,
‘Whofe thadowy branches gave a kind retreat
To flocks, and naked {wains, from mid-day heat. 735
With ponderoué cuirafs, fhield, and helm oppreft,
Orlando foon the welcome gales confefs’d ;
And entering here to feek a fhort repofe,
In evil chance a dreadful feat he chofe;
A feat, where every hope muft fide away 749
On that unhappy, that detefted day.

There, cafting round a cafual glance, he view'd
Full many a tree, that trembled o’er the flood,

Ver. 723.  Zerbino bere, and there Qrlands rides:] Zerbino
and Ifabella appear again, Book xxiv. ver. 105. ' ’

Infcrib’d
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Infcrib’d with words, in which, as near he drew,
The hand of his Angelica he knew. 74§
This place was one, of many a mead and bower,

For which Medoro,_at the fultry hour, -~
Oft left the thepherd’s cot, by love infpir'd,
And with Cathay’s unrivall’d queen retir’d.
Angelica and her Medoro, twin’d 758
In amorgus pofies on the {ylvan rind,
. He fees ; while every letter proves a dart,

Which love infixes in his bleeding heart.

Fain would he, by a thoufand ways, deceive

His cruel thoughts—fain would he not believe 755
What yet he muft—then hopes fome other fajr

‘The name of his Angclica may hear. \

But ah! (he cry’d) too furely can I telt

Thofe characters oft feen and known fo well—

Yet fhould this fittion but conceal her love, 769

Medoro then may bleft Orlando prove.

Thus, felf-deceiv’d, forlorn Orlando ftrays

Still far from truth, ftill wanders in the maze

Of doubts and fears, while in his breaft he tries

To feed that hope his better fenfe denies, 765

Ver. 747. e Medsro, at the fultry hour,—] See Book xix.
ver, 251. :

So
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So the poor bird, that from his fields of air
Lights in the fraudful gin or vifcous {nare,
‘T'he more he flutters, and the fubtle wiles
Attempts to ’fcape, the fafter makes the toils.

Now came Orlando where the pendent hill, 770
Curv’d in an arch, o’erhung the limpid rill :
Around the cavern’s mouth were feen to twine
The creeping ivy and the curling vine,

Oft here the happy pair were wont to wafte

The noontide heats, embracing and embrac’d ; 77 5‘
And chiefly here, infcrib’d or earv’d, their names
Innumerous witnefs’d to their growing flames.
Alighting here, the warrior penfive ftood,

And at the grotto’s ruftic entrance view’d

‘Words by the hand of young Medoro wrought; %8a
And frefh they feem’d, as when his amorous thought
For blifs enjoy’d his grateful thanks exprefs’d,

And firft in tuneful verfe his paffion drefs’d.

Such in his native tongue might fure excel,

And thus, in ours transfus’d, the fenfe I tell. 5 8g

Hail ! lovely plants, clear ftreams, and meadows
green ;
And thou, dear cave, whofe cool fequefter'd fcene
No
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No fun molefts ! where the, of royal ftrain,

Angelica, by numbers woo’d in vain,

Daughter of Galaphron, with heavenly charms, 790

Was oft enfolded in thefe happy arms !

., Ot let me, poor Medoro, thus repay

Such boundlefs rapture; thus with every lay

Of grateful praife the tender bofom move,

Lords, knights, and dames, that knew the fweets of
love ; 795

Each traveller, or hind of low degree,

Whom choice or fortune leads this place to fee;

‘Till all fhall cry—Thou fun, thou moon, attend !

This fountain, grotto, mead, and fhade defend !

Guard them, ye choir of nymphs | nor let the {wain

With flocks er herds the facred haunts profane! 8ox

Thefe verfes, in Arabian writien, drew

The knight’s attention, who their idiom knew :
To him full well was many a language known,
But chiefly this; familiar as hisown : " 8oy
Such knowledge fav’d him oft, in diftant lands,
From wrong and fhame amid the Pagan bands :
But, ah | no more th’ advantage fhall he boaft,
‘That in one fatal hopr fo dearly coft !

' Three
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Three times he reads, as oft he reads again =~ 810
The cruel lines; as oft he ftrives, in vain,
To give each fenfe the lye, and fondly tries v
To difbelieve the witnefs of his eyes; ‘
While at each word he feels the jealous {mart,
And fudden coldnefs freezing at his heart. 815
Fix’d on the ftone, in ftiffening gaze, that prov’d
His fecret pangs, he ftood with looks unmov’d,
A feeming ftatue ! while the godlike light
Of reafon nearly feem’d eclips’d in night :
Confide in him, who by experience knows, $20°
This is the woe furpafling other woes !
From his fad brow the wonted cheer is fled,
Low on his breaft declines his drooping head ;
Nor can he find (while grief each fenfe o’erbears) |
Voice for his-plaints, or moifture for his tears: 825 .
Impatient forrow feeks its way to force,
But with too eager hafte retards the courfe.
As when a full-brimm’d vafe, with ample waift
And flender entrance form’d, is downward plac’d,
And ftands revers’d, the ruthing waters pent, 830
All crowd at once to iffue at the vent;
The narrow vent the ftruggling tide reftrains, X
And {carcely drop by drop the bubbling liquor drains.-

: He
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He wifhes—hopes—believes fome foe might frame
A falfehood to defile his fair-one’s name ; 835
Or with dire malice, by the tainting breath
©Of jealous rage, to work his certain death :

Yet he, whoe’er the foe, his fkill had prov’d
In feigning well the charatters belov’d.

When now the fun had to his fifter’s reign 840
Refign’d the fkies, Orlando mounts again
His Brigliadoro’s back, and foon efpies
- The curling fmoke from neighbouring hamlets rife :
“Rhe herds are heard to low, the dogs to bay;

And to the village now his lonely way 845
Orlando takes ; there pale and languid leaves

His Brigliadoro, where a youth receives

The generous courfer ; while, with ready hafte,
One from the champion has his mail unbrac’d ;
One takes his fpurs of gold ; and one from ruft 850
His armour {cours and cleanfes from the duft.

Lo ! this the cot, where feeble with his wound
Medoro lay, where wondrous chance he found.

No nourithment the warrior here defir'd;

On grief he fed, nor other food requir'd. 855
He fought to reft, but ah ! .the more he fought,

New pangs were added to his troubled thought :
Where’er
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- "Where’er he turn’d his fight, he ftill defcry’d
“The hated words infcrib’d on every fide.
He would have fpoke, but held his peace in fear 860
‘To know the truth he dreaded moft to hear.

The gentle fwain, who mark’d his fecret grief,
‘With cheerful {peech to give his pains relief,
‘T'old all th’ adventure that the pair befel,
‘Which oft before his tongue was wont to tell 86
To every gueft that gave a willing ear ;
For many a gueft was pleas’d the tale to hear.
He told, how to his cot the virgin brought
Medoro wounded ;- how his cure fhe wrought,
While in her bofom Love’s impoifon’d dart 870,
With decpér wound transfix’d her bleeding heart:
Hence, mindlefs of her birth, a princefs bred
Rich India’s heir, fhe deign’d, by paffion led,
A friendlefs youth of low eftate to wed.
In witnefs of his tale, the peafant thow’d -87%
The bracelet by Angelica beftow’d,
Departing thence, her token of regard
His hofpitablc welcorhe to reward.

This fatal proof, his well-known prefent, left
Of every gleam of hope his foul bereft : 880

4 ' : .. Love,

P . W

e
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Love, that had tortur’d long his wretched thrall,
With this concluding ftroke determin’d all.
« At length, from every view retir'd apart,
He gives full vent to his o’erlabour’d heart :
Now from his eyes the ftreaming fhower releas’d, 88¢
Stains his pale cheek, and wanders down his breatft ;
Deeply he groans, and, ftaggering with his woes,
On the lone bed his liftlefs body throws;
But refts no more than if in wilds forlorn,
Strech’d on the naked rock or pointed thorn. 890
‘While thus he lay, he fudden call’d to mind,
That on the couch, where then his limbs reclin’d,
His faithlefs miftrefs, and her parémour,
Had oft with love beguil’d the amorous hour :
Stung with the thought, the hated down he flies: 895
Not {wifter from the turf is feen to rife
The fwain, who courting grateful fleep perceives
A ferpent darting through the ruftling leaves.
Each objeét now is loathfome to his fight;
The bed—the cot—the {wain—heheeds no light goo
To guide his fteps, not Dian’s filver ray,
Nor cheerful dawn, the harbinger of day.
He takes his armour, and his fteed he takes,
And through furrounding gloom impatient makes

. His
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His darkling wa{y, there vents his woes alone, go3
In many a dreadful plaint and dreary groan.
Unceafing ftill he weeps, unceafing mourns ;
Alike to him the night, the day, returns 5

Cities and towns he thuns; in woods he lies,

His bed the earth, his canopy the fkies. 910
He wonders oft what fountain can fupply

His floods of grief ; how figh fucceeds to figh.
Thefe are not tears (he cry’d) that ceafelefs flow ;
Far other figns are thefe that fpeak my woe,
Before the fire my vital moifture flies, 91§
And now, exhaling, iffues at my eyes :-

Lo ! thus it fireams, and thus {hall ever fpend,
Till with its courfe my life and forrows end.

Thefe are not fighs that thus my torments fhow ;
Sighs have a paufe, but thefe no refpite know. 920
Love burns my heart! thefe are the gales he makes,
As round the flame his fanning wings he fhakes.
How canit thou, wondrous Love ! furround with fire,
Yet, unconfum’d, preferve my heart entire ?

Ver. 923. How canf? thou, wondrous Love ! &c.] 1t is much
to be regretted, that the poet has difgraced this admirable paf-
fage with fuch poor conceits,

Vour. III, M Iam
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I am not he, the man my looks proclaim, 925
'The man that-lately bore Orlando’s name '
He, by his fair one’s cruel falfehood, dies ;

And now, interr’d, her haplefs victim lies.

I am his {pirit freed from mortal chains,

Doom’d in this hell to rove with endlefs pains; 930

A wretched warning here on earth to prove
For all henceforth who put their truft in love.

“Through the ftill night, the earl from fhade to
fhade '
Thus lonely rov’d, and when the day difplay’d

Its twilight gleam, chance to the fountain led ¢34

His wandering courfe, where firft his fate he read
In fond Medoro’s ftrains—the fight awakes |
His torpid fenfe, each patient thought forfakes
His maddening breaft, that rage and hatred breathes,
~ And from his fide he {wift the fword untheaths. g40
He hews the rock, he makes the letters fly ;
The fthatter’d fragments mount into the fky:
Haplefs the cave whofe ftonies, the trees whofe rind
Bear with Angelica Medoro join'd ; |

Ver. 925. I am nat hey—] Imitated frlom‘Catullus. _

Non ego fed tenuis vapulat umbra mea. .
7 - © From
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From that curs’d day no longer to receive, 94§
And flocks or {wains with cooling fhade relieve ;
Wihile that fair fountain, late {o filvery pure,
Remain’d as little from his arm fecure :
Together boughs and earthen clods he drew,
Crags; ftones, and trunks, and in the waters threw;
Deep to its bed, with ooze and mud he fpoil’d g5t
‘The murmuring current, and its {pring defil’d. '
His limbs now moiften’d with a briny tide,
When ftrength no more his fenfelefs wrath fupply’d,
Low on the turf he funk, unnerv’d and fpent, g¢s3
All motionlefs, his looks on heaven intent;
Stretch’d without food or fleep ; while thrice the fun
Had ftay’d, and thrice his daily courfe had run.
The fourth dire morn, with frantic rage pofleft,
He rends the armour from his back and breaft : g6o |
Here lies the helmet, there the boffy fhield,
Cuifhes and cuirafs further fpread the field;;
And all his other arms, at random ftrow’d,
In divers parts he f{catters through the wood ;
Then from his body ftrips the covering veft, 964
And bares his finewy limbs and hairy cheft ; -
And now beginsl‘fuch feats of boundlefs rage,
As far and near th’ aftonifh’d world engage.

M 2 Hig.
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. His fword he left, elfe had h;s dreadful hgndr ]
VVgh blood and horror fill’d each wafted land ¥ A -
- But litt}e pole-axe,. fword, or mace he needs - 1.;,
T affift his ftrength, that every ftrength cxcccdﬁ’ ’
Furft his huge grafp a lofty pine up-tears - ;
Sheer by the roots ; the like another fares =
Of equal growth;. as ealy round him &rovfr’ch
As lowly weeds; or fhrubs, or dwarﬁfhjwood; L
Vaft oaks and elms before his fury fall;

Thé- ftately fir, tough afh, and cedar tall,

As when a fowlet for the field prepares _
His {fylvan warfage ; ere he fpreads his fnares, ¢3Q .3 )
F romjl’cubble,ﬂreeds,- apd'furzc, th’ obftructed land
Around he clears : 'no lefs Orlando’s hand _
Le\}els the trees that long had tower’d above,
For rollmg years the: olory of the grove!

Heard the loud crafh, forfook their flocksthat ih'ay |
Without a thepherd, while their mafters flew - :
To learn the tumult and the wonder view. 3 .3
, : : Thu;
V er, 988.. -—tbe waonder view. ] Thxs Book concludes with, 5 : o
one of the fineft incidents in the poem, which gives name to the -, :
whole work, the madnefs of Orlando. The narrative begins ae" g

ver. 726. Few paffages, in any author, excel the remaining g
o g pat -
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Thus far I’ve reach’d, but further to extend
The prefent flory might, perchance, offend;  ggo
And rather would I here defer tﬁc reft,
‘Than with a tedious tale your ear moleft.

part of the book ; and it is furely needlefs to point out to the
Reader of tafte and difcernment the pathos and fire of the Poet,
whether we contemplate his hero in the firft dawn of his jea-
loufy, or through the gradual progrefs of this paffion, in which,
_ - while he feems to fly from conviction, he finds, by a train of
concurrent circumftances, moft artfully brought together, the
truth forced upon him, tillat length he breaks out into a frenzy,
that clofes the book with wonderful fublimity!

END OF THE TWENTY-THIRD BOOK.



THE
 TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK
OF

ORLANDO FURIOSO.



THE ARGUMENT.

THE extravagant feats of Orlando in his madnefs. Zerbino
and Ifabella are met by Almonio and Corebo, who bring
Odorico bound, to receive from Zerbino the punifhment of
his difloyalty.  Arrival of Gabrina, and the fentence pafled on
thefe two by Zerbino. Zerbino fights with Mandricardo in
defence of Orlando’s fword : iffue of the combat. Meeting
of Mandricardo and Rodomont : A dreadful battle between
them for Doralis, till, on the appearance of a meflenger from
the Pagan camp, and at the requeft of Doralis, they agree ta
break off the combat, and go to the affiftance of Agramant.




THE
TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK

OF

"ORLANDO FURIOSO.

HOE’ER his feet on Cupid’s fnares fhall fet,
Muft feek t’ efcape, ere in th’ entangling net

His wings are caught ; for fage experience tells,
In love’s extreme, extreme of madnefs dwells.
Though each may rage not with the wild excefs g
Orlando rag’d, their frenzy all exprefs
By different ways—what more our folly fhows,
Than while we others feek, ourfelves to lofe ?
Various th’ effe&ts of this deftru&ive flame,
The firft dire caufe of frenzy is the fame: 10
Love is a foreft, where the lover ftrays

From path to path, bewilder’d in the maze; -
\ _ And
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And he who leads his life in amorous pain,

Deferves to feel the gyves and fhackling chain. -

" Here 'fome; may cry—DBrother, thy words have
fhown ' R ¥ 1

* Another’s faults, forgetful of thy own.

Yes—in my intervals of fenfe I fee

My bafom’s confliét with the charge agree :

Yet have I ftriv’n, and hope in time to cure

The wosnds I now from beauty’s fhafts endure. 20

I told, how from his limbs Orlando drew

Furious his arms, and o’er the foreft threw

The fcatter’d harnefs ; how his veft he rent,

And to the ground his fatal falchion fent :

How trees he rooted, while the woods around '25

And cavern’d rocks re-echo’d to the found ;

Till roftic fwains, to where the tumult fpread,

Their grievous fins, or cruel planets led.

As nearer now the madman they beheld, ‘

‘Whofe feats of ftrength all human ftrength ex-
cell’d ; 30

They turn’d to ﬁy, but knew not where; nor
whence -

Such fudden fears diftracted evcry' fenfe.

s Swift
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Swift he purfu’d, and one who vainly fled
He feiz’d, and from the fhoulders rent the head.
Eafy,

Ver. 34. He fei'd, and from the fhouldsrs rent the bead,)
Here begins the defcription of the extravagant and ludfcrous feats
performed by Orlando in his madnefs; which paﬁ'ages of our
author Ceivantes feems to ridicule, when he reprefents Don
Quixote in the fable mountain, debating whether he fhall imitate
the melancholy frenzy of Amadis de Gaul, or the mote boifterous
fury of Orlando

« Have I not told you,” faid Don Quixote, *that I def gn
to imitate Amadis, acting here the defperado, the fenfelefs, and
the madman: at the fame time copying the valiant Don Or- .
lando, when he found, by the fide of a fountain, fome indications
that Angelica the Fair had difhonoured herfelf with Medoro:
at grief whereof he ran mad, tore up trees by the roots, difturbed
the' waters of the cryftal fprings, flew the thepherds, deftroyed
flocks, fired cottages, demolithed houfes, dragged miares on the
ground, and did- an hundred thoufand other ektrayagancies,
worthy to be recorded, and had in eternal remembrance. And
fuppofing that I do mot intend to imitate Roldan or Orlindo, or
Rotelando (for he had all thefe three names) in every point, and
Jin all the mad things he aéted, faid, and thought, I will make a
fketch of them the beft I can, in what I judge the moft eflential.
And, perhaps, I may fatisfy myfelf with only copying Amadis,
who, without pfaying any mifchievous pranks, by weepings
and tendernefles, arrived to as great a fame as the beft of them

all.” Jarvis’s Don Qurxork, Vol. L. B.ii. C. 11.

Though much of the fatire of the.above citation muft be

allowed to be juft, and though moft of the a&ions recorded
of
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Eafy, as from the ftalk, or tender fhoot, 35

A peafant crops the flower, or plucks the fruit:

The lifelefs body by the leg he took,

And, as a club, againft his fellows fhook.

Two ftretch’d on carth in lafting flumber lay,

Perchance to rife not till the judgment day. 49

"The reft were foon difpers’d on every fide,

So well advis’d their rapid feet they ply’d ;

Nor had the madman loiter’d to purfue,

But on their herds with headlong fpeed he flew.

‘The labouring hinds the peril near furvey’d, 43

And left their ploughs, with all the rural trade

Of fcythes and fpades, while feiz’d with pale af-
fright

One climbs 2 roof, and one the temple’s height -

(Since elms and oaks avail not); trembling there,

They view the dreadful havock from afar. 50

of Orlando in his madnefs may be given up to all the feverity
of criticifm, yet no part of the defcription in the foregoing
book, notwithftanding feveral of the circumftances are unfairly
-included in the ridicule of Cervantes, can be cenfured by any
difcerning reader ; but let the whole of the paflage be tried
by the ftandard of truth and nature, and compared with what-
ever is excellent of the kind in ancient or modern poetry, and
furely Ariofto will not lofe by the comparifon.’

Before
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Before his fury fteeds and oxén yield,
"And f{wift the courfer that efcapes the field.
Now might ye hear in cvcfy village rife
‘Tumultuous clamours, blending human cries
‘With ruftic horns and pipes while echo’d round 3
The pealing bells from neighbouring ﬁceplcs‘found.
All feize fuch weapons as the time provides,
Bows, flings, and ftaves; and down the moun-
tain’s fides ‘
A thoufand ruth ; while from the dells below,
As many {warm againft a fingle foe. . 6o
As when the tide appears the fhore to lave, '
"The fouthern wind impelling wave on wave,
Scarce curls the firft, the fecond deeper fwells,
And this, the third with rifing force excels ;
Till more and more the victor-flood afcends, 65
And o’er the fands his liquid fcourge extends.
Th’ increafing throngs Orlando thus affail,
Pour down the hill, and iffue from the vale.
Ten wretches firft, then other ten he flew,
That near his hand in wild diforder drew. .70
None from his fated {fkin could draw the blood ;
His fkin unhurt each weapon’s ftroke withftood :
To
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To him fuch wondrous grace the King of Heaveri
To guard his faith and holy church had given.
Could aught of mortal ritk Orlando’s life, 7%
. Great were his rifk in this unequal ftrife
Then had he mifs’d the mail he late unbrac’d,
And mifs’d the falchion which afide he caft.

The crowds, that view’d each weapon aim’d in

vain, .

~ 'With backward fteps retreated from the plain; 8o
‘When mad Orlando, who no further thought, '
The ruftic dwellings of a hamlet fought
All thence were fled ; yet there in plenteous ftore
He found fuch food as fuits the village poor,
Of homely kind ;—but preft with pining faft 8¢
On roots or bread his eager hands he caft;_.
Greedy alike devour’d whate’er he faw,
Or favoury viands bak’d, or morfels raw : ,
*Then through the country round, with rapid pace,
To man and beaft alike he gave the chace; . 90

- Through the deep covert of the tangled wood
The nimble goat or light-foot deer purfu’d: |
Oft on the bear and tutky boar he flew,
And, with his fingle arm, in combat flew ;

' . Then
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“Then with their flefh, his favage fpoils of fight, 93
Infatiate gorg’d his ravenous appetite.

Thus o’er the realm of France, from land to land,
He ran, till on a day a bridge he gain’d,
Where fwift (inclos’d in craggy banks and fteep)
A river pours its current broad and deep, 100
And built befide a ftately caftle ftands,
‘That far around the fubje& fields commands.
What there enfu’d fome future time fhall tell F
Now turn to what Zerbino next befel.

Orlando gone, awhile Zerbino ftood, 105
Then took ‘the path the Paladin purfu’d ;
Scarce paft a mile, flow riding, when he {py’d
A recreant knight, with hands behind him ty’d,
Plac’d on a humble fteed, and for his guard,
On either fide 2 knight in arms prepard. -i10
Full foon Zerbino, as he nearer drew,
Full foon the lovely Ifabelia knew
Falfe Odorico, trufted late to keep

Her virgin charms, like wolves to watch the theep.

 Ver. 104. Now turn to 'wbal Zerbmo, &c.] Orlando appears
again, Book xxix. ver. 281.—The laft we heard of Zerbmo was
when he parted from Orlando, Beok xxiii. ver. 723.

Him
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Him had the prince preferr’d o’er every friend, 11§
From ill or tfhame his miftrefs to defend;
Nor could he think that faith, to him fo prov’d,
Would fail to her, whom more than life he lov’d.
Then chanc’d fair Ifabella to unfold
Her paft efcapes ; and all the tale the told, 120
How, ere her veflel bulg’d beneath the wave,
She fought the bark her finking life to fave :
How Odorico had his faith betray’d ;
And how the outlaws to the cave convey’d
Her helplefs youth,—and fcarce thefe words the _
faid, 12§
When, lo! fhe faw the traitor prifoner led.
The two, who thither brought the faithlefs knight,
On Ifabella caft their wondering fight, |
As one they oft had feen; with her they guefs’d.
Their deareft lord, the partner of her breaft, 130
Companion rode ; for well his blazon’d fhield
The colours of his noble line reveal’d.
Approaching near, they faw with raptur’d eyes
His well-known face confirm their firft furmize,
Swift from their fteeds they leapt, with eager
pace, 133
And open arms, impatient to embrace .
‘ Zerbino’s
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Zerbino’s knees : bareheaded now they foad
Before his fight, and lowly reverent bow'd.
Zerbino fix’d on each his earneft view,
And foon Corebo and Almonio knew ; 140
Thofe we}i—try’d friends, to whaom he gave the care
With Odorico to protect the fair. ..
Almonio then—Since Heaven has pleas’d - once
more ’ ' '
To thee thy Ifabella ta reftore, - o
Why fhould I now, my much-lo¥’d lord, rclate 145
What well thou know’ft—why in this captive ftate:
Yon caitiff rides—for the, the fair betray’d,
Has long ere this his treacherous guilt difplay’d ;
Hgs told, how by his bafe and guileful art
Deceiv’d, the wretch induc’d me ta depart; 150
How brave Corebo to defend her ftoed, .
And, deeply wounded, fhed his generons bloed.
Attend the fequel—From the town in hafte,
* 'With fteeds and menials, to the ftrand I pafs’d;
Still cafting round my eager eyes, to find 158
The friends and virgin whom I left behind.

Ver. 151. How brave Gorebo, &c.] See Book xiii. ver. 199,
from which part this narrative is continued by Almenio. ,
Vou, IIL N Foremoft
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Foremoft I fpurr’d, and travers’d all the fhore,
Search’d every part their feet had trod before :

In vain—no fign appear’d on either hand,

But forne new marks of footfteps on the fand. 160
I follow’d thefe, and thefe my courfe convey’d
Beneath the covert of the woodland fhade

Led by the found of arms, at length I found
Unbleft Corebo bleeding on the ground——
Where is our virgin-charge I left fo late? 165
Where Odorico ? fay, what adverfe fate

Has here reduc’d thee to this wretched ftate ?

Thus I—and now the fatal truth reveal’d,

I fought th’ apoftate wretch ; the wretch conceal’d -
Deceiv’d my fearch, and all the day beguil’d, 170
“Through wood and brake I wander’d in the wild ;
At length return’d to where a crimfon tide

From pale Corebo’s wounds the herbage dy’d ;
Where (fpeedy help delay’d) the gloomy grave
Alone could take what art refus’d to fave; 178
Where friars and monks might funeral rites prepar__@
When vain the healing couch and leech’s care.

. Then from the woodland to the town I bore

The fainting youth, his vigour to reftore ;
. ' ~ Where
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Where foon our hoft a fage phyfician found, 180

With fovereign plants to clofe each bleeding wound.

Corebo cur’d, he toak his arms and horfe ;

To find the wretch we bent our-eager courfe :

Him in Alphenfo’s regal court I met,

And, dar’d in open lift, againft him fet 185

My trufty lance: the king allow’d the fight |

With every legal form to prove the right,

My caufe prevail’d ; for Fortune, who at will

Oft conqueft gives, difpenfing good or ill,

So help’d my arms, his ftrength avail’d no more,

And he remain’d a captive in my power. 191

Th’ offender’s crime teveal’d, the monarch gave

To me his life, to punith or to fave. .

Nor would I free, nor take his forfeit head,

But thus to thee in- captive chains have led; 193

That thy decree might doom him to be flain,

Or kept alive, referv’d for further pain. ’

Fame {poke thee join’d with Charles’ imperial force,

And hopes to find thee, hither u‘rg’d our courfe.

All thanks to Heaven! that thus, when leaft I
thought | 200

‘To fee my prince, my happy fteps has brought :

Na2 . Nor
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Nor lefs my thanks, that thus I fee reftor’d

Thy Ifabella to her plighted lord;

Whom late that traitor, with infidious art,

Had feem’d for ever from thy arms to part. 208
Zerbino filent, while Almonio fpoke,

On Odorico fix’d his eaitfnc{t look =

Hatred he little felt, but chief he mourn’d

To find his hope from friendthip thus return’d ;

To think that one, who leaft had caufe to leave 210

His prince and friend, fhould both alike deceive

Ver. 208. Hatred be little felt, &c.] Zerbino is one of
the moft amiable charafters in the whole work, and muft
ftrongly intereft the reader. His fentiments of mercy and ge-
nerofity, on the refleGion of his friend’s treachery and ingra-
titude, may remind us of the behaviour of Titus the Roman .
emperor to his friend Sextus, who had confpired againft his
life, fo admirably painted by Metaftafio, an author who abounds
in the moft noble and elevated fentiments. Titus, in his in-
terview with Sextus, thus endeavours to make him confefs his;
guilt. . ’ ) '

Obférve me, Sextus, we are now alone;
Thy fovereign is not prefent : open then
Thy heart to Titus ; truft it with thy friend ;
I promife thes Auguftus ne’er fhall know
The fecret thou difclofeft : tell me how
Thy faith was firft feduc’d: let us together
Seck fome pretence t’ excufe thee: I, perchance,
Shall be ev’n happier than thyfelf to find it.
- Acr iii. Scene viii.

Tilk
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- Till, with a deep-drawn figh, he rais’d his head,
And thus, benignaat, to the prifoner faid :
Declare, unhappy, nor the truth fupprefs ;°
And, if we right have heard, thy guilt confefs. 21§
At this the faithlefs friend, low-bending, prefs'd
His knee to earth, and thus his lord addrefs’d.
To err is ftill the lot of man below:
But bence the good from wicked minds we kpow ;
. The laft, by nature prone to every fault, 220
. At once give way to evil’s firft affault. |
The gaod for brave defence their weapons wield,
But, if the foe be ftrong, no lefs they yield.
Hadft thou, O prince! confign’d to my com-
mand '
Some frontier-poft, and had my daftard hand 227
‘Without refiftance given the hoftile powers
To plant their ftandard on thy conquer’d towers ;
Then might the fouleft curfe purfue my name,
The traitar’s danger, and the coward’s thame: _
But, if compell’d to yield, not blame would meet,
But praife itfelf might follow fuch defeat. 231
*T'was mine to guard my faith from mental foes, -
‘Like fome ftrong fort which numerous troops in-

clofe. /
N3 With
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With all the force fupply’d me from above
By Heaven’s fupreme decree, full long I ftrove 235
To guard the fortrefs, till my vigour fail'd,
And the ftrong foe with ftronger arms prevail’d,
Thus Odorico fpoke ; and more he faid,
To prove what tighty power his faith betray'd ;
With every art of foothing f{peech addrefs’d, 240
He fought to move his injur’d prince’s breaft :
While good Zerbino fteod in deep fufpenfe,
Or to forgive, or punifh fuch offence.
Thoughts of the heavy crime now feem'd to wake
His fleeping wrath, the traitor’s life to take : 24§
Now dear remembrance of their friendthip paft, .
Which, till that fatal chance, fo firm céuld laft,
With pity’s fiream refentment’s flame fupprefs’d,
And nourifh’d mercy in his generous breaft.
While unrefolv'd Zerbino ftill remains . 25a
To free th’ offender, or to hold in chains;
By death to fweep him from his fight, or give
The wretch in lengthen’d fufferings yet to live ;
Behold loud neighing comes th’ affrighted fteed,
Which Mandricardo from his bridle freed, 258
Ver. 254. Behald loud neighing, &c.] See Book xxiii. ver.
673, where Mandricardo takes away Gabrina’s bridle,
And
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. And with him bears the beldame, pale for breath,
‘Whofe guilc had nearly wrought Zerbino’s death.
‘The roving palfrey from a diftant ground

"The courfers hears, and feeks the kindred found.
Soon as Zerbino thither turns his eyes, 260
He lifts his hands in praifes to the fkies,

For two fo wicked to his power refign’d,

- Whofe deeds deferv’d his deepeft hate to find.

The noble knight that impious crone detains :
Atid: now he ponders with himfelf what pains 265
Her crimes thould meet; to lop her nofe and ears,
To make her piece-meal die, at firft appears
A juft decree; to give her limbs for food *
To gorge the hungry vultures’ fcreaming brood.
Now this, now that, his wavering thoughts revolve,
At length, determin’d, fix his laft refolve : 271
Then, turning to his friends, he cries=—1I give
My free confent the faithlefs youth fhall live:
Though fuch offence may {carce forgivenefs gain,
At leaft it merits not fevereft pain. 275
Still let him live, and freed, my mercy prove, '
Since well I know his crime the crime of love.
Love has ere this & firmer bofom brought
To guilt more deep than Qdorico’s fault,

N 4 Which

!
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Whiz;h' now we judge~—to him let grace be Thown; 284
The fuffering thould be mine, and mine alone :
Blind as I was, fo vaft 2 truft to yield,
Yet knew how flame can catch the ftubble field !
T'6 Oderico then~Be this thy doom,
The penance of thy deed-—thy tafk to come ;283
One circling year this woman's fteps attend,
From all that feck her life, her life defend;’
Her foes be thins—and range, at her command,
‘The realms aof .fpacious Framce from land to land."
. Zerbinothus : and him, who for his crime 294
Deferv’d his death, he gave fome future tim¢
‘To certain-fate ; expos’d in every fhape
To perils human wit could ne’er efcape,
So oft fome.ill«ﬁarr’d knight, or wife, or miaid,
Her arts had fuin’d, and her guile betray’d; 29§
" Whoe'er her fafety watches, rifks his life
‘With wandering knights ih manya dar‘igexous ftrife,
Thus each was juitly punifh’d—the for crimes
That long for vengeance cry’'d in former timves;
‘While he, for her defence who wrongly ftaod, 300
. In fome ftern fight muft fhed his vital blood.
A folemn oath Zerbino fram’d, to bind
The recreant knight to keep the terms enjoin’d
And
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And vow’d, if ¢’er he broke the faith he fware,
And fell again the captive of his power,  3a§
No longer prayer or mercy to regard,
But with his death his perjury reward.

Then to Almonio and his friend he made
A fign to free their prifoner ; thefe obey’d )
With flow reluctance ; either griev'd to find  3rg
Himfelf defrauded of revenge defign’d.
And now the faithlefs knight the place forfook,
And with him thence that aged beldame took.
‘What chanc’d to thefe no further Turpin writes, '
But thus another bard the tale recites : 318
The bard (his name untold) has thus declard: .
Ere thefe together one day’s journey far’d, _
Falfe Oderico, deaf to every call
Of plighted faith, to free himfelf from thrall,
Around Gabrina’s neck a halter flung, 320
And to an elm the crone detefted hung ; ‘
And thence a twelvemonth (but unknown the place)
Almonio made him run the felf-fame race.

.Zerbino, who the Paladin purfues
With earneft fearch, and fears the track to lofe, 324
Now fends a meflfage to his martial train,
Anxious what caufe could.thus their lord detaif.
' To



i ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXIV.

To good Almonio he his charge declares,

Which now to tell, the mufe for hafte forbears.

To good Almonio is Corebo join'd, - 330

And Ifabella fole remains behind.

Great was the love Zerbino had profefs’d,

'And great in Ifabella’s tender breaft,

For brave Orlando; great was either’s zeal

To learn what chance the virtuous earl befel, 334

So late unhors’d : three days t' await the knight *,

Whofe fearlefs arm rejefts the fword in fight,

‘The earl had vow’'d ; and hence till thrice the day

Had rofe and fet, the prince decreed to ftay,

And to the fquadrons his return delay. 340
In every place through which Orlando pafs’d,

His haplefs way Zerbino following trac’d :

At length he came, -where, *midft the lonely grove,

‘The fair ingrate had carv’d the notes of love.

The fpring difturb’d; the trees and cave he view'd ;

"Thofe lopt and rooted, this in fragments hew’d. 346

Not far he faw a fudden gleam of light,

And firft the warrior-cuirafs ftruck his fight:

The helmet next—not that which fam’d of yore,

* The haughty African, Almontes, wore, 350

Ls .
* MAXNDRICARDO,

He
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He heard a courfer in the woods conceal’d

Repeated neigh, and now advanc’d, beheld

Where Brigliadoro graz’d the verdant plain,

‘While from his faddle hung the loofen’d rein.

He Durindana fought, and foon he found 111

The fword, unfheath’d, lie ufelefs on the ground.

He faw the furcoat, which in pieces ftrow’d,

"The wretched earl had {catter’d through the wood.
With Ifabella now Zerbino gaz’d

In fad fufpenfe, while every objet rais’d 360

A fecret fear, yet little they divin’d

(Howe’er they weigh’d the figns with anxious mind)

Orlando from his better fenfe disjoin’d.

One drop of blood difcover’d on the plain

Had imag'd to their thoughts the champion flain.

And now a ruftic hind with headlong pace 366

Approach’d, deep terror on his bloodlefs face,

Who late in fafety, from a rock’s tall eight,

Beheld the wretched madman’s frantic might ;

How from hislimbs he drew his veft and atms, 370

And fhepherds flew, and wrought a thoufand harms..

He certain tidings to Zerbino gives,

Who, fill’d with wonder, fcarce the truth brehcvcs,

Though
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Though clear the proofs—the thepherd’s tale he hears

With pitying heart, and leaves his feat in tears. 375

He lights to gather from the woodland ground

The warlike relicks widely fcatter’d round.

With him the gentle fair her fteed forfakes,

And from the ground the arms and veftment takes;

When, lo! appears a dame in laoks diftreft, 38a

Sighs frequent burfting from her mournful breaft :

If any afk who thus her woes deplor’d,

*Twas Flordelis, who rov’d to feek her lord ;

¥or Brandimart, departing thence unknown,

Had left the fair in Paris’ regal town; 385

Where feven or eight lang moons thc mourner
ftay’d ;

But when fhe found his wifh’d return delay d,

From fea to fea fhe pafs’d, from plain to plain,

Far as the hills that fever France from Spain;

All parts thg fearch’d,  but where efirang’d from
bome 390

‘XHe liv'd in old Adlazites’ magie dome;

* Ver. 183. *Twas Flndelis, &.] In the viiith Book, ver.

604, Flordelis is mentianed to have left Paris in fearch of her- -

hufband Brandimast, who was gone after Orlando.
- Where,

‘-
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‘Where, with Rogero Brandimart det;in’d, B
‘Where, with Orlando, ftern Ferrau remain’d. -
But when Aftolpho, with his: wondrous blaft, .
Had driv’n the forc’rer from his feats aghaft, 395
To Paris Brandimart again return’d, o
Unknown to her, who ftill his abfence mourn’d. -
Thus lovely Flordelis, to chance refign’d, ,
Zerbino and- his Ifabella join’d: ~ A
Too well the Brigliadoro knew, who ﬁray’d 400
~ Without his lord, and, ah! with grief furvey’d
Each cruel objeét, while the heard relate
‘The dreadful fequel of Orlando’s fate, ‘
‘Who rov’d, of fenfe diftraught, from place.to pia.cc, Co
A wretched outcaft of the human race. 40§
Zerbino now the arms together drew,
And fix’d them on a pine in open view,
A trophy fair! and, left fome venturous knight
(Nattve or ftranger born) on thefe fhould light,
‘The verdant rind this fhort infcription bore: 410
THESE ARMS THE PALADIN ORLANDO WORE.
As if he faid—Let none thefe arms remove,
But fuch as dare Orlando’s fury prove.
_ - This pious tafk perform’d, the prince with fpced
Prepar’d to part; but, ere he rein’d his fteed, 415
Ver 392. Where, with Rogers, &c.] Sec Book xii. ver. 28.
.- 7 _ Fierce
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~ Fierce Mandricardo.came, who, when he turn’d

And faw the trunk with thofe rich fpoils adorn’d,

He afk’d from whence, and who fuch arms difpes’d ;

To whom Zerbino, all he knew, difclos’d.

The Pagan king o’erjoy’d, no longer ftay’d, 420

Approach’d the pine, then feiz’d the fword, and faid.
Let rafhly none prefume my deed to blame,

This fatal blade by law of arms I claim:

Long, long ere now this gallant fword was won,

And fill, where’er I find, I claim my own. = 425

Orlando, fearing to defend his right,

Has feign’d his madnefs but to fhun the fight :

Then wherefore fhould I now forbear to take

What coward bafenefs urg’d him to forfake?

Rath knight, refrain—nor think (Zerbino cries)
Without difpute to fnatch the glorious prize. . 433
If fuch thy claim to He&or’s arms, then know
*T'was theft, not valour, did thofe arms beftow.

Ver. 416. Fierce Mandricards—] See Book xxiii. ver. 6goy.

where Mandricardo is laft mentioned.
" Ver. 424. Long, lbng ere this the gallant fword was wom,]
Mandricardo feems to mean that he had proved his title to the
fword, by the perilous adventure which he encountered at the
caftle of the Syrian Fairy, where he conquered the armour of
Hedtor. The flory is told at large in the note to Book xiv.
Ver. 240,

No
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No more was {aid ; for each with equal heat,
And equal courage, {prings his foe to meet. 435
Scarce is the fight begun, when echo’d round
A hundred blows their polifh’d arms refound.
‘Where Durindana threatens from on high,

Zerbino feems a rapid flame to fly _
‘The falling ftroke, whene’er to fhun the fteel | 449
Light as a deer he makes his courfer wheel.
Behoves him now his utmoft fkill t’ employ,
Since, from that edge, accuftom’d to deftroy,
One wound might fend him to the drearyvgrove,
Where love-lorn ghofts through fhades of myrtle
rove. 44§

As fingled from the herd, the nimble hound
Invades the boar, and cautious circling round,
Shifts every fide, but ftill maintains the field,
By turns affaulting, and by turns repell’d.

Ver. 445, —— fbades of myrtl—] Virgil, in his fixth

Zneid, tells us, that the ghofts of departed lovers were thus dif-
pofed of. :

Hic, quos durus amor crudeli tabe peredit,
Secreti celant calles, et myrtea circum
Sylva tegit. .
The fouls, whom that unhappy flame invades,

In fecret folitude and myrtle fhades

Make endlefs moan, sy DryDEN.

So
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So brave Zerbino, as the fword defcends, 450
Or threats aloft, with warieft heed attends ;

Honour and life to guard, his tharpen’d eyes
Watch' every ftroke, and as he firikes he flies.

Thus he; while fiercely as the Pagan foe 454
Whirls his dread fword, and gives or fails the blow,
He feems a whirlwind that from heaven defcends,
And ’twixt two Alpine hills the foreft rends ;

Now bent to earth the trees deep groaning bears,
Now from the trunks the fhatter’d branches tears.
Though oft Zerbino turn’d afide, or fled 460
The trenchant blade, at length the Pagan fped

A downard ftroke, that with full force impreft
Between the fword and buckler, teach’d his breaft,
Strong was the corflet, ftrong the plated mail,
With texture firm; yet all could nought avail 464
Againft the blade, that thundering from above,
Through plate and mail, and fhatter’d corflet drove.
The fword fell fhort, elfe had the ftroke defign’d
Cleft all the knight, yet reach’d fo far to find 469
The naked part, whence from the fhallow wound,

A fpan in length, the warm blood trickling round
Stray’d o’er his fhining arms, and ftain’d the

ground.
So
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So have I feen a filken floweret fpread,

And dye the filver veft with blufhing red,
‘Wrought by her fnowy hand with matchlefs art, 475
T 'hat hand, whofe whitenefs oft has pierc’d my heart.
Ah! what avails the good Zerbino now

Courage to dare, or ftrength to urge the blow,
Though mafter of the war ?-——Here virtue fail’d,
‘Whereftronger arms and ftronger nerve prevail’d. 480
Slight was the wound, though by the crimfon hue
Not flight it feem’d, bgt, ftartled at the view,

Pale Ifabella’s heart, with fear oppreft,

All cold and trembling, funk within her breaft.
Zerbino, fir'd with generous thirft of fame, 483
With deep refentment ftung, and confcious fhame,
Rais’d both his hands, and with redoubled might
Struck on the helmet of the Tartar knight.

The ftaggering Saracen the weight confefs’d,

And to the faddle bow’d his haughty creft: 490
Th’ enchanted cafque made every weapon vain,
Elfe that dire ftroke had cleft him to the brain.
Impatient for revenge, the Pagan lord

Againtt Zerbino’s helmet rais’d the {word.

Zerbino, who the foe’s intent beheld, 495
Swift to the right his well-taught courfer wheel'd ;

Vou. III. o . .\ Yet
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Yet not fo {wift, nor ¢ould he thun fo well

The biting edge, which on his buckler fell,

Bot through the plates from fide to fide it went,
And decp bentath his mailed gaunlet rent;  §60
Laid bare his arm, then glancing downward found
His fteel-clad thigh; and deep imprefs’d a wounds
Now here, now there, Zerbino ftrikes in vain;

The foe’s tough arms, unhurt, the ftroke fuftaih ¢
Each pafs he tries ; no pafs the plates afford, o5
And harmlefs from the furface bounds the fword.
Not fo the Fartar king—his fiercer might

With fuch advantage urg’d th’ unequal fight ;
Seven times his ftecl has drunk Zerbino's blood,
Has pierc’d or cleft his fhield, his helmet hew’d. 510
By flow degrees life’s HTuing current drains

His ebbing ftrength, but dauntlefs he remains :-
His vigorous heart, ftill nourith’d with the Rzme
Of inbred worth, fupports his feeble frame.

Sad Ifabella, now with fears diftrefs’d, 515
To Doralis her earneft fuit addrefs’d ; '

By every power adjur’d her to fupprefs

" The battle’s rage, and turn their ftrife to peace,

€ourteous as fair, and doubting yet th’ event
- Of combat, Doralis with glad canfent 5120
9 . To
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“T'o Ifabella yiclding, foon inclin’d
‘T'o friendly truce her valiant lover’s mind.
Not lefs Zerbino talm’d his vengeful heart
Fot her he lov’d, confenting to depart
Where'er fhe led ; and, at her powerful word, 32§
Unfinith'd left th’ adventure of the fword.

But Flordelis, who ill-defended view'd
Unbleft Otlando’s fdlchion, weeping ftood
To wail the lofs; and oft the wifh’d that fate
Had brought her lord to fhare the dite debate. 30
Yet could he e’er (if chance fo fair befet)
To her lov’d Brandimart the ftory tell ;
Stern Mandricardo, to his deadly coft,
Might rue that conqueft now his haughty boaft,

From morn tiil evening Flordelis in vain §38
Still fought her lord, from morn till eve again
At random ftray’d ; while he, whote lofs the mourn’d,
Once more to Paris’ regal walls return’d.
So long fhe travers’d mountain, hill, and wood, '
At length fhe camg, where near a runmng flood 546'
* Ver. 535, From morn till cvening Flordelis, 8¢.] Hereit
fbems that Flordelis departs without accofting Zerbino and i~
‘ella, to whom fhe appears a ftranger. : o

02 The
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The wretched Paladin fhe faw and knew—-s
But let us now Zerbino’s tale purfue.
Though fcarce the noble youth his feat maintains,
So faft his blood has flow’d, fo faft it drains,
Yet, felf-accus’d, afli®ion rends his mind, 545
For Durindana to the foe refign’d :
His pa.ins increafe—and foon with fhortening breath
He feels the certain chill approach of death.
Th’ enfeebled warrior now his courfer ftays,
And near a fountain’s fide his limbs he lays. 530
Ah! what avails the wretched virgin’s grief? -
What can Ihe here to yield her lord relief ?
In defert wilds for want fhe fees him die,
No friend to help, no peopled dwelling nigh,
Where fhe, “f'o;v_pity or reward, might find = 55
Some fkilful leech his ftreaming wounds to bind.
In vain fhe weeps—in vain with frantic cries
She calls on Fortune, and condemns the {kies.
Why. was I npt in furging waters loft,
‘When ﬁr{t,my, veflel left Galicia’s coaft? |,  56p
. Ver: 542.- But ket-us now . Bevbing's tale purfue.} - He' rey

turns toF lordehs) Book XXiX. ver. 297, and to Mandricardo in
the 689th verfe of this book

Lo RS Zerbino,
¢
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Zerbino, as his dying eyes he turn’d
On her, while thus her cruel fate the mourn d |
More felt her forrows, than the painful ftrife
Of nature ftruggling on the verge of life.
My heart’s fole treafure! may’'tt thou fill (he
faid) 565
When I, alas! am number’d with the dead,
Preferve my love—think not for death I grieve;
But thee thus guidelefs and forlorn to leave,
‘Weighs heavy here—O! were my mortal date
Prolong’d ta fee thee in a happier ftate, 570
Bleft were this awful hqur—content in death,
Qn that lov'd bofom to refign my breath.
But fammon’d now ‘at Fate’s unpi_"tyin_g call,
Unknown what future lot to thee may fall—
By thofe foft lips, by thofe fond eyes I fwear, 575
By thofe dear l@ckg that could my heart enfnare!
Defpairing to the fhades of night I go,
Wher;t thoughts of thee, left to a world of woe,
Shall rend this faithful breaft with deeper pains
Than all that hell’s avenging realm contains. 580
Ver. 580. bells avenging realn—] We muft al-
ways remember, that the Italian poets, without fcruple, make ufe
of the old Fagan mythology.
O 3 ‘ At
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At this, fad Ifabella pour’d 2 fhower
. Of trickling tears, and lowly bending o'er,
Clofe to his mouth her trembling lips fhe laid,
His mouth now pale like fome fair rofe decay’d;
A vernal rofe, that, cropt before the time, 585
Bends the green ftalk, and withers ere its prime.

Think not (fhe faid) life of my breaking heart !
Without thy Ifabella to depart:
Let no fuch fears thy dying bofom rend ;
Where’er thou go’ft, my fpirit fhall attend s 59
. One hour to both fhall like difmiflion give,
Shall fix our doom, in future worlds ta live,
And part no more—when ruthlefs death fhall clofe
Thy fading eyes, that moment ends my waoes !
Or fhould I ftill furvive that ftroke of grief,  gg¢
At leaft thy fword will yield a fure relief. '
And, ah! I truft, reliev’d from mortal ftate,
Each breathlefs corfe thall meet a milder fate,;
‘When fome, in pity of-our haplefs doom,
May clofe our bodies in one peaceful tomb. 6oa

Thus the; and while his throbbing pulfe the fecls
Weak, and more wcak, as death relentlefs fteals
Each vital fenfe, with her fad lip fhe drains
“The laft faint breath of life that yet remains.

To
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To raife his feeble voice Zerbina try’d— 6a5
1 charge thee now, O lov’d ¢n death ! (he ¢ry’d)
By. that affection which thy bofom bore,
When, for my fake, thou left’ft thy father’s thore,
And, if a truth like mine fuch power can give,
While Heaven fhall pleafe, I now command thee,
live : ‘ 61Q
But never he it from thy thoughts remov’d,
That, much as man can love, Zerbino lov’d,
Fear nqt but Gob, in time, will fuccour lend,
From every ill thy virtue to defend ;
As once he fent the Roman knight to fave 61§
Thy youth unfriended from the robber’s cave 1
As from the feas he drew thee fafe to land,
And fnatch’d thee from th* impure Bifcayner’s hand :
And when at laft all other hopes we lofe,
Be death the laft fad refuge that we chufe. 620
Thus fpoke the dying knight ; but fcarce were
heard ,
His latter words, in accents weak preferr’d.
-Here ended life—~—the light fo drooping dies,
" 'When .oil or wax no more the flame fupplies.
' What

Ver. 633, Here exded lifs———1] The death of Zerhino, with

#ll the attendant circumftances, is one of thofe fine paflages
04 )
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What tongue can tell how mourn’d the wretched
maid, ' | 62§
What plaints fhe utter’d, and what tears fhe thed,
When in her arms her dear Zerbino lay,
All icy cold, a lump of lifelefs clay !
Prone on the bleeding corfe herfelf fhe threw,
Clafp’d his ftiff limbs, and bath’d with tender dew :
She rav’d fo loud, that all the plains around, 6‘3i
And woods, re-echo’d the diftrefsful found :
Nor her white breaft nor blooming cheeks fhe
{pares, |
But cruel that fhe ftrikes, and thefe fhe tears ;
She rends her golden locks, that know not blame,
* "Invoking, vainly, oft the much-lov’d name; 636
And, little mindful of Zerbino’s charge,
His fword had fet her frantic foul at large,
But, lo ! a hermit, wont each ftated day
To the clear fount to bend his lonely way, 640
Came from his neighbouring dwelling, timely fent
jy_Heavcn’s high will t* oppofe her dire intent.
This reverend man, in whom at once were join’d
A fage experience and a gentle mind,
fo ﬁ.dmir:d by the Italians, and which, if the tranflator has done
any juftice to his author, cannot fail ftrongly to affect the Englith
reader. |
o Whofe
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Whofe hallow’d wifdom all examples knew, 645

"And brought, as in a mirror, thefe to view ;

Now, with a pious healing hand, addrefs’d

‘The balm of patichcc to her wounded breaft,

‘And many a woman bright in virtue nam’d, -

In either volume’s * facred text proclaim’d. 650
He fhow’d how vain our fearch of blifs is {pent,
When Gop alone can yield us true content ;

That earth’s enjoyments, ever thifting, leave

The wifh unfated, and the hope deceive. ’

He wrought fo far, with mild perfuaﬁbn’s breath,
To change her heart fo lately fix’d on death, 656
"And raife her with to quit this vale of ftrife,

. And dedicate to Gop her future life.

Yet would fhe never banith from her mind ‘
Zerbino’s love, or leave his corfe behind ; 66o -
Refolv'd through all her pilgrimagé to bear
With her the relicks of a form fo dear.

Then, by the hermit’s aid, who fhow’d in age
A ftrength of limb his years could ill prefage,
Zerbino on his penfive fteed the laid, 665
And travers’d many a mile the woodland fhade. .

% OLp and- NEw TESTAMENT.
- i . - The
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'The cautiaus hermit led not to his cell
‘The lovely maid, with him alone to dwell,
Where ftoad his manfion in the neighbouring dell.
His thoughts fuggeft~-that hand we juftly blame,
Which bears at once the fuel and the flame ;  67%
Nor would in prudence ar in years confide,
By fuch a proof to find his virtue try'd 3
But meant to lead her to Pravence, where ftood,
Near fam’d Marfeilles, a holy haufe, endow'd 674
With wealthy gifts, whofe fpacious walls contain'd’
Of heaven-devated dames a faint-like-band.
Awhile their fteps a friendly caftle ftay’d,
Where, in a fable coffin clos’d, they laid 639
The flaughter’d knight, and fafely thence convey’d,

Ver. 667, The cautious hermit—] 8o light a turn given to
the narrative, after fo beautiful and affeting a cataftrophe, will,
I fear, difguft the reader; but, at the fame time, as it ftrangly
marks the general complexion of the early Italian poets of this
clafs, and more efpecially the genius of Ariofto, it was net
thought allowable to omit the paffage. Thefe are among the
parts alluded to by Gravina, who accufes Ariofto of « fometimes
mingling ludicrous reflections or allufions with ferious matter.’*
See the Preface.

Ver. 680, ~thence convey’d.] In the time of Ariafto, Joan,

queen of Caftile, in like manner carried thh her, in a coffin,
the ‘body of her dead hufband, Philip of Auftria. ZaTTAl

A fpacious
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A fpacious tra& of land, day following day,
Through the lonc wild and leaft frequented way, -
T hey firove to pafs unknown, fecure from harms,
Now all the country round was filI’d with arms.
Actlength aknight they met, who ftopp'd their cqurfe
‘With brutal infult and unmanly force : 686
©Of him fome fitter time the mufe fhall tell ;

Now turn to what the Tartar king befel,

“The battle ended thus, his generous fteed
Fhe warriar fromr the reins and faddle freed, 690
And turn’d him loofe to graze the flowery mead,
Pleas’d with the fair retreat, his limbs he laid
Befide the ftream beneath the caoling fhade ;
But lay not long, ere from a diftant height
Defcending to the plain, appear’d a knight ©  69¢
Him, foon as Doralis beheld, fhe knew,
And pointing out to Mandricardo’s view,
‘Unlefs the diftant fight deceive my eyes,
Lo! ydnder comes fierce Rodomont (fhe cries) ;
To give thee combat from the hill he fpeeds, 700
And well fuch combat now thy prowefs needs ;

Ver. 688. Now turn to what the Tartar king befel.] He re-
turns to Ifabella and the hermit, Book xxviii. ver. 676.

‘ ' Rage
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Rage for my lofs, affianc’d to his bed,
Has drawn down all his vengeance on thy head.

As the bold hawk a fiercer mien affumes,

Lifts his high head, and {preads his ruffled plumes,
1f chance fome birds of houfehold breed he fpies 706
(The ftarling, duck, or dove) befare him rife =

So Mandricardo, well aflur’d to bear '

From Rodomont the bloody wreaths of war,

With joy exulting, mounts his fteed again, 710
His feet the ftirrups prefs, his hand the rein.

And now the wrathful chiefs appré)ach’d fo nean,
“That each the other’s threatening words might hear.
The king of Algiers.fhook his haugﬁty head,
‘Wav’d his right arm, and thus aloud he faid : 715
Soon fhall I make thee rue thy:fatal jay,

Who for a fhort-liv’d gift, an amorous toy,

Halt dar’d ¢ infult a prince, whofe powerful hand
Shall wreak the vengeance that fuch wrongs demand.
‘Then Mandricardo thus :—In vain he tries 720
To fhake my courage who with threats defies.'
Women and boys are fcar’d with feeming harms,
Or thofe that neer were bred to ufe of arms :

Not fuch am I-——whofe foul no terror knows, .

The hour of combat is to me repofe: 72§
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On foot, on horfe, difarm’d or arm’d, I dare, ,
In the clofe lift, or open field of war.

Rage follows rage, and threatenings threatenings

breed ; ’ .
"Their fwords are drawn, and thundering ftrokes fuc-
ceed.

Like winds that firft but whifper through the brake,

Next the high tops of elms or beeches thake; 731

Then whirl the gathering duft aloft in air,

Sweep cots away, and lay the foreft bare;

In tempefts kill the flocks that graze the plain,

And whelm the veffels in the hdwling main: 7 35

Thefe Pagan knights, whofe like could ne’er be found

Through all the realms for deeds of arms renown’d,
Ver.727. — In the clofe &fl, or open field of war:] This

fpeech of Mandricardo is in the fpirit. of Hefor to Ajax, be-

fore the fingle combat between them. Ajax had defied him,
with haughtinefs, to which he replies : )

Me, as 2 boy or woman, would’ft thou fright,
New to the field, and trembling at the fight ?
Thou meet’ft a chief deferving of thy arms,
T'o combat born, and bred amidft alarms :
I know to fhift my ground, remount the car,-

. Turn, charge, and anfwer every call of war ; -
To right, to left, the dexterous lance to wield,
And bear thick battle on my founding fhield.

Pore’s Iliad, Book vii. ver. 285.
With
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With dauntlefs hearts, and many a drtadful froke,
Purfu’d a fight that well their race befpoke.
With horrid clangor oft their falchions meet; 740
Earth feems to groan and fhake beneath their feet 3
While, from their batter’d armour, frequent fiy
The fiery fparks, afcending to the fky.
On either fide alike the knights affail
The plates to fever, or to rend the mail. 948
Each inch of ground they guard with equal care,
And in a narrow orb tontraét the war.
Amidft a thoufand aim’d, the Tartar bends
A ftroke, that driven with both his hands defcends
‘On 8arza’s front—the many-colour’d light 750
Now firhs in mift before his dazzled Gght,
Back fell the African, of fenfe bereav’d,
The crupper of his fteed his helm receiv’d 3
$ie toft his ftirrups, and his feat had Ioft,
Ev’n in her fight whofe love he valw'd moft: 744
But as a bow of temper’d fteel, conftiain’d '
To yield relu®ant to a potent hand, ,
The more it bends, the ftronger, when releas’d,
Tt fprings, and fends the fhaft with frength in-
creas’d s
Again
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Again the Pagan rifing from the blow, )
Return’d rodoubled vengeance on his foe,
‘Where late himfelf the hoftile- weapon felt,
Stern Rodomont on Mandricardo dealt
"The furious blade : the blade no entrance found's
*The Trojan cafque fecur’d the knight from wound ¢
But fcarce the Tartat, with the blow bereav'd 766
Of fight and fenfe, the day from night perceiv'd.
While Rodemont repeated ftrokes beftow’d,
And on his helmet laid the furious load ;
'The Tartar’s courfer, that beheld with fesr 790
The hoftile fteel which hifi’d aloft in air,
“‘With his own fate his rider’s fafety bought *
For while to fhun the fearful noife he fought,
Full on his neck defcends the weighty fword,
And gives to him the wound defign’d his lord ; 773
He wanted He@or’s helm his head to thield,
" And hence he fell—but inftant from the field
Rais’d on his feet, again with fearlefs look
Bold Mandricardo Durindana thook ¢
Rage fwell’d his breaft to view his courfer flain ; 780
While Rodomont on him with loofen’d rein
Impell’d his fteed ; but Mandricardo ftood,
Firm as fome rock amidft the billowy flood ;
While,
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While, with his lord o’erthrown, extended low

Was laid the courfer of the Sarzan foe. 785
Sudden the king of Algiers left his fteed,

His feet as {wiftly from the Rirrups freed,

And fteod recover’d with the foe to wage

An equal fight; no lefs the Tartar’s rage

His rival met

Now blows fucceeding blows, 790
Fierce and more fierce the burning combat grows.
But, lo! an envoy came from Afric’s bands,

With numbers more difpatch’d thro’ Gallia’s lands,
Back to their banners every chief to call,

And private knight, when need requir’d them all :
For he *, whofe arms the golderi lily bore, 796
Had in their works befieg’d the Pagan power ;

And, did not {peedy aid retrieve their fame,
Deftruion foon muft whelm the Moorifh name.

The trufty herald, as he nearer drew, 800 |
By arms and veftment well the warriors knew ;
But more he knew them by their force in field,
And weapons, which like theirs no hands could
S wield. ‘
He dares not rufh between their wrathful fwords;
And truft the privilege his name affords : 8oy

* CHARLES.

v

To
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“YT'o Doralis he haftens firft to tell

- What deep mifchance the Saracens befel ;

How Agrartiant, Marfius, and theit train,
‘With Stordilano join’d, a fiege fuftain
From Chriftian Charles; and will'd her to relate
*To either combatant their fovereign’s ftate.  81i
He faid—the damfel with undaunted breaft
Between them ftept, and in thefe words addrefs’d.
I charge ye, by the love which well T know
‘To me ye bear, your fwords your courage thow 81§
T affert a nobler caufe—be now difplay’d
Your mutual worth our friendly camp to aid;
Where the brave Saracens befieg’d, await
Your faving arm, or fome difaftrous fate,
The herald then his embaffy reveal’d, 820

- And letters gave to Ulien’s offspring *, feal’d

From king Troyano’s fon; when either knight
Agreed to calm his wrath, and ftay the fight ;

And fix the truce, till fome propitious hour

Should raife the fiege, and free the 'fuﬁ'ering Moor.
The ﬁcge\'once rais’d,"nb longer either breaft 826
Shall let revenge or rival hatred reft,

* RODOMONT.

Vou. III. P ~ But
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‘But rage anew, till mutual valour try’d
Their fatal title to the dame decide.
Thus they; and fhe to whom their faith they
vow’d, 830
The facred pledgé for either warrior ftood. .
But Difcord ftern, whofe unrelenting mind
Abhorr’d all treaties that to peace inclin’d,
And Pride no lefs the friendly terms oppos’d
That thus in hated league their anger clos’d. 833
But thefe in vain, with force combin’d, affail’d,
Where Love’s refiftlefls power o’er all prevail’d :
He bent his bow, his arrows fwiftly flew,
Till Pride and Difcord from the field withdrew ;.
The truce confirm’d by her whofe fovereign fway
Compell’d'cach hardy champion to obey. 841
One warlike fteed they mifs'd, for in the fight
Lay dead the courfer of the Tartar knight ;
‘When thither gallant Brigliadoro ftray’d,
Who cropt, befide the ftream, the verdant glade.
Since here the book concludes, permit me here
To paufe, and for a while the tale defer. 847

END OF THE TWENTY-FOURTH BOOK.
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THE ARGUMENT.

" . RoGBRe goes, with the damfel, @ difiver the youth wha was

condemned to die, Tale of Richardetto and Flordefpina. Ro-
gero and Richardetto arrive at the caftle of Agrifmont, where

they are entertained by Aldiger of the houfe of Clarmont. Al-
diger gives Richardetto umwelcome tidings of their kinfmen
Malagigi and Vivian, who were prifoners to Lanfufa, the mo- |
ther of Ferrau. Rogero engages to fet them at liberty. Ro-
gero’s Ietter to Bradamant to excufe his abfence. Rogero,
Richardend; and Aldiger fet opt nekt diy to efcud Malagigh
" "and Viyian From the haiids of the Pagans,
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! HE thirft of honour and the force of love "
- Eternal firife in youthful bofoms nrove :
Nor yet is known which moft inclines the fcales, )

Since this or that alike in turn prevails.. o
The call of glory, and the fenfe of right, 5
Not little now can weigh with cither khight '
To ftay the combat for the damfel fought,

Till fuccour to the Moorifh camp was brought : -
But Love more weigh’d—ard had not her commands
‘Whofe power was fovereign held their wrathful hands,
Ne’er had the.battle ceas'd, till one fubdw'd” 1 T
Had ftain’d his rival’s wreaths with vital blood; -
£nd Agramant, with allt his focial train,

Had hop’d affiftance from their arms in vain.
P3 Condemn |
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Condemn not Love—if oft heé merits blame, 1§
His generous influence oft our praife may claim.

All thoughts of conteft o’er, the warlike pair
Tow’rds Paris’ walls, with her, the gentle fair,
Direct their fteeds : the dwarf attends their courfe,
The dwarf who led, to meet his rival’s forcc, 20
The Jealous Rodomont, nor ceas’d to trace
' The Tartar, till he brought them face to face.

A meadow entering nhow, at eafe they find

Four knights befide a cryftal fount reclin’d :

Two all unarm’d, two wear their helmets lac'd; 25

And b); their fide a beauteous dame is plac’d.

But who the knights and dame, fome future time

Shall tell—Rogero firft demands my rhyme:

Rogero who, but late the tale has fhown,v

In the deep well his magic fhield had thrown, 30
~Scarce from the well a'.'milve Rogero pafs’d,

When, lo! an envoy came ; (of thofe in hafte

Difpatch’d by king Troyano’s fon, to claim

His champions to retrieve the Pagan name)

Ver. 27. But who the knights and dame, &c.] He returns to
thefe, Book xxvi, ver, 498. »
Ver. 30. In the deep well—] See’ Book xxii. ver. 663.

From
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From him he heard the camp’s difaftrous ftate, 35
‘Where now the powers, befieg’d by Charles, await
- (Unlefs reliev’d) the laft diftrefs of fate.

At this, confliting thoughts Rogero prefs’d,
And rent at once his undetermin’d breaft
‘Withdifferent calls—norwhich t’ attend he knows, 40
Scarce time or plaée to weigh the choice allows.
At length the herald he difmifs’d, and fped
His courfe to follow where the damfel led,

Who urg’d him on, till with the fetting {un

They reach’d a city by Marfilius won 45
From royal Charles, where ftill his arms maintain’d,
Amid# the heart of France, his conqueft gain’d.
No bridge nor portal here their hafte delay’d ;
None clos’d the portal, nor their paffage ftay’d ;
Though near the fofle and gate was feen to ftand 5o
(To guard the place) an arm’d and numerous band,
The maid, his fair conduétrefs, well they knew, |
And hence, unqueftion’d, let the knight purfue

His purpos’d way, till to the fquare he came,

And faw the thronging crowd and kindled flame; §
Where ftood the youth, who feem’d prepar’d to wait,
With downcaft looks, his near-approaching fate.

P4 But
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But when, by chance, he rais’d his mournful eyes
Suffus’d in tears, Rogero, with furprize,
Believ'd in him his Bradamant he view'd ; 6o
So much the youth a kindred likenefs thew’d :
Still as he gaz’d, and gaz’d with nearer look,
The mien and features Bradamant hefpoke :
Or this (he cries) is the, or I no more
Am that Rogero I was call’d before. 65
Through top much zeal to give th’ unhappy aid,
She hither came, and here, by fate betray’d,
A prifoner ftands—Why did thy hafte, my fair,
Forbid thy knight th’ adventurous deed ta fhare ?
Yet, thanks to Heaven ! that favour’d thus I come,
With timely fuccour to reverfe thy doom. 71
His fword unfheathing with a furious look,
(His fpear on Pinabello’s knights he broke)
Againft the throngs unarm’d his fteed he guides,
-O’er many a body, preft to carth, he rides. 78
With cries the wrctches-ﬂy, and all the train
(So numerous late) are chac’d, or maim'd, or flain.
As whep, befide.a pool, the houfehold breed
Of {maller birds in flocks fecurely feéd;
If chance a hawk, defcending from the fkies, Fi{e)
Amidtt them ftrikes, and makes his fingle prize;
10 R Each
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Each quits his fellow, for himfelf provides,

And from his feather’d fae for fafety hides:

So had you feen difpers’d the heartlefs crew,
‘When firft Rogero on their numbers flew : 85
From four or fix that thence too flowly fled,

At one fierce ftroke Rogero lopt the head :

Cleft to the breaft through fome his fteel he fent ;v
There, through the {kull; here to the teeth it went.-
‘What tho’ no ponderous helms their heads inclofe,
But lighter morions bind each wretch’s brows, gr
Yet, were they arm’d at proof, his raging blade
Through temper’'d he}mct‘had the paffage made. ’
Rogero’s ftrength was not the ftrength we find

Ia modern knights, or their degenerate kind: ~ g5
Not fuch the tufky boar or lion boatts,

The fierceft beaft of ours, or foreign coafts :
Perchance the thunder may his force excel,.

Or that dire fiend (not he that reigns in hell) g9
But that which, arm’d with fire, my lord -employs,
‘Which drives thro’ feas and fkies, and all deftroys.

Ver. 99. O that dire fiend (not be that reigns in hell)
, But that which, arm’d with fire, my lord employs,]
, By thefe lines the poet is fuppofed to mean a large piece of ar-
tillery belonging to the duke of Ferrara, which, from the vaft
execution it did in the field, had juflly acquired the name of the -
GREAT DEYIL. Ruscery,

Not
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Not lefs than one was flain at every wound,

. But oftener two at once he hurl’d to ground:

Now four, now five he flew; and foon remain’d

A hundred breathlefs by his fatal hand. 105
The fword, which from his noble fide he drew,
Cuts, like foft curd, the hardeft fteel in two.

This f&ord, the work of Falerina’s fkill,

Was in Orgagna’s garden forg’d to kill

The bold Orlando : but her alter’d mind 110
Full foon repented what fhe once defign’d :

For all her arts the found in vain employ’d,

When with this fword her garden he deftroy’d.
‘What ‘horrors now; what flaughter mutft it yield,
When giv’n in fuch a warrior’s hand to wield! 11¢
If e’er Rogero force or {kill poffefs’d,

To fave his miftrefs, now it thone confefs’d. .

As the poor hare defends her from the hound,

So from the knight the crowds their fafety found.

'What numbers by his thundering arm lay dead ! 120

But who fhall number thofe who trembling fled !
Meanwhile the damfel loos’d the cruel bands
That captive held the wretched vittim’s hands ;

Ver. 108. Falerina’s fRill, &c.] See note to Book
xli. ver. 192, for an account of this adventure.

With
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i

With zealous fpeed fhe arm’d them for the fight,
The buckler grac’d his left, the fword his right. 124
Fird with his wrongs, he rufb’d with vengeful mind
“T'o vent his rage on that degenerate kind.

Such were his deeds, as future times fhall tell

‘That valour which he then approv’d fo well.

The parting fun beneath the weftern main 130
Had plung’d, in ruddy waves, his golden wain,
‘When, with the youth preferv’d from cruel fate,
Rogero iffu’d victor. from the gate.

The youth, repriev’d by good Rogero’s aid

From threaten’d death, his grateful thanks repaid :
Thanks ever due to one, who thus unknown 136
Had for another’s fafety rifk’d his own;

Then begg’d him to reveal his name, and thow

‘To whom his life could fuch deliverance owe.

Rogero to himfelf—Lo! there are feen 140
My fair-one’s features, with her beauteous mien;
But not the voice of Bradamant I hear,

Whofe {weetnefs ftole upon my raptur’d ear.

Not fuch the thanks that Bradamant would pay’
To him fhe loves, on this eventful day. 145
But can it be

or can my faithful dame
So foon forget her dear Rogero’s name ?

To
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To eafe his doubts, he thus with courteous grace:
Thefe eyes are fure familiar to thy face;
But when, or where, I feek in vain to find; 150
Thou, gentle youth, relieve my wandering mind.
Thou may’ft, ere this, Sir knight, have met thefs
eyes,
. But when, or where, I know not (he replies), -
Since through the world, like other knights,‘l range
From land to land, to feek adventures ftrange. 155
Perchance in me a fifter’s formr appears,
Who wears the cuirafs, and the, falchion rears.
. Qur birth was one—and oft our femblant make
Has held our parents in a fond miftake :
Not thou the firft of numbers who deceiv’d . 160
By either’s looks, have each for each believ’d:; o
One difference only feen—thefe treffes (horn )
Scarce reach my fhoulders, as by men are worn :
While hers, with lengthen’d growth, in many afald,
Bencath her helm in filken braids are roll'd. 1634
Once on her head a Pagaa’s weapon fell
'With ghaftly wound, but how, *twere long to tell

- Ver. 167. With ghaflly weund, &c.] Bradamant, being
without her helmet, was wounded by a Pagan, and afterwards
cured of the wound by 2 father of the order of Jefus, who, for
that purpofe, caufed her hair to be cut off ; to- which. cixcum=
fance Ariofto feveral times alludes. .

See General View of BoyARDO's Story.

~When,
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‘When, for her cure, a holy father’s care
(Of Jefus train) lopt clofe her length of hair :
No fign was then that either could proclaim, 170
And all our difference was in fex and name.

_Her Bradamant, call Richardetto me;
I brother to Rinaldo, fifter fhe.
If now you deign to lend attention, hear
A wondrous tale that well deferves your ear: 174
A chance, which from our mutual likenefs rofe,
Begun in joy, but nearly clos’d in woes.

" Rogero, who no other tale requir’d,

No fweeter converfe than of her defir'd,
Of her his beft belov’d and fole delight, 180
Befought the youth his ftory to recite.

He thus began—As through the woodland fhade,
With treffes thorn, my martial fifter ftray’d,
One day fatigu’d with toil, and faint with heat,
She reach’d a pleafant fountain’s cool retreat; 185
‘Then le_fti her fteed, her fhining helm‘ unbound,
And funk in flumber on the verdant ground.
Not all the fables ancient poets tell,
Or fancy’d legends, can this truth excel,
" A royal virgin, eager at the chace, 190
Fair Flordefpina, to the Jonely place
. oL By
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By fortune came, and drawing nigh, furvey’d
'My fleeping fifter in bright arms array’d,

All fave her head : her fide the falchion wore,
And every part a manly femblance bore. 19§
Struck with her form, awhile the virgin gaz’d

In wonder wrapt, till Love a paffion rais’d,

That foon through all her tender bofom blaz’d.

She urg’d her to the chace; then from the crew
'Of horns and hounds the feeming champion drew 200
To where no prying witnefs might intrude,

In deepeft thade of friendly folitude.

By words and gefture there the gentle maid

The fecret of her deep-firuck heart betray’d :

With languor-darting eyes, with fighs of fire, 205
She fhow’d her foul confuming with defire.

Now from her cheeks the rofy colour fled ;
Returning warmth now fluth’d the deep’ning red :
“Till, loft in thoughts of vifionary blifs,

And bolder grown, fhe ventur’d on a kifs. 210

Ver. 210. And bolder grown, &c.] This behaviour of Flor-

defpina feems an outrage on all female decency; but it muft be
remembered, that our poet, in this extenfive work, exhibits
every kind of perfonage ; that the attractions of Flordefpina are
merely the attra&tions of beauty, and that her charaller is fo far
from being amiable, that the Italian commentators have fuppofed

her to reprefent inordinate and ungoverned paffion.

3 Too
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‘Too well my fifter knew her manly frame,

And martial guife, beguil’d the gentle dame ;

She knew no power t’ affuage the fair one’s fmart,

And foft compaffion touch’d her friendly heart.
Then to herfelf.

My qua;l’s fex, and thus her frenzy heal ;

“Twere better to reveal 215

To own myfelf a maid of gentle mind,

Not feem a youth of rude degenerate kind:

And well fhe faid—for recreant muft he prove,

A man whofe pulfe was never warm’d to love; 220

‘Who, when fome beauteous damfel courts his arms,

With youthful fweetnefs and alluring charms,

Should wafte in talk the hour good fortune brings,

And, like a cuckoo, hang his coward wings. |
My fifter now, with mild addrefs, prepar'd 22§

To foothe the virgin, and the truth declar’d ;

That like Camilla, panting for a name,

Or fierce Hyppolita, fhe burnt for fame ;

And in Arzilla born, on Afric’s fhore, _
From earlieft youth the lance and buckler bore. 330
In vain fhe fpoke ; her words no fpark remave

of paffion kindled in the fire of love:
’Too late the medicine came to heal the fmart,
Since Love, alas| too deep had plung’d his dart. .

‘Whene'er

-
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lWhene’exL fhe views the manly mien and arms, 2 35
A tranfient hope her beating bofom warms ;

But foon, the lov’d-one’s fex recall’d to mind,
Again is hope to cold defpair refign’d.

‘Whoe'er that day had heard the virgin mourn,
Would figh for figh, and rear for tear return. 240

Did ever wretch (fhe cry’d) fuch torments know
To equal what I feel---my curelefs woe !
All other loves, fave mine, fuccefs may find,
Whether of lawful or of impious-kind.
From the fharp thorn the blooming rofe we part, 24§
But vain defire muft ever rend my heart.
~ Ah, ruthlefs Love ! fince envious of my blifs,
| Thou muft, with cruel pains, pellute my peace,
Suffic’d it not to give fome common wound,
- 'Which others from thy various darts havefound ? 2 §0
Ne'er midft the human race, or beftial train,

A female feeks a female’s love to gain :

 Ver. 241. Did ever wretch, &c.] This complaint of Flor-
defpina is clofely copied from the fable of Iphis and Ianthe, in
Ovip. See Metam.—But while the poet makes Flordefping
enumerate the unnatural loves of Semiramis, Pafipha€, and Myr-
tha, and complain of the fingularity of her own, he feems en-
tirely'to forget the dbory of Iphis and Jaathe, .
‘ ‘ No
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No damfel’s charms attradt a damfel's fight,

Nor hinds in hinds, nor lambs in lambs delight :
In air—on earth—sbut one, alas! can prove, 245
And I, alas! that one—fo ftrange a love.

'Thus, ruthlefs power ! my wretched fate muft thow
A great example of thy rule below.

"The wife of Ninus, by the Furies fir'd,

"To her fon’s bed with impious luft afpir'd : 260

Ver. 259. ﬂcwifeqf Ninus==] Serhiramis. This name
is faid to have been given her becaufe fhe was nourithed by
doves, which are fo called in the Syrian tongue. Many fables
are told of her. Diodorus Siculus relates, that the was born in
a wood, near the city of Afcalonia; that her mother was a re-
pitted goddefs, and her father a prieft; that at her birth fhe
was concealed in a grotto, where the doves, ftealing milk from
the thepherds, carried it to the infant. He relates, that fhe
was afterwards brought up by the king’s head fhepherd, and in
procefs of time married Ninus, king of Affyria. At his death
fhe took upon her the government of the empire, and was
famous for her courage and conduct. She was 2 ptincefs of the
moft abandoned principles; and, in order to conceal her amours,
is faid to have caufed every man to be put to death who partook
of her favours. She had a fon by her hufband called Ninus,
with whom, fome fay, fhe fell in love; and that, upon her fo-
ficitation to comply with her impious defires, fhe was flain by
him. Others fay, that fhe married him; and in order to cover
her guilt ¢nated a law, by which it was permitted for 2 mother
to marry her fon. Porcaccur.

Vou. III, Q ' " Myrrha
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Myrrha her father lov’d; the Cretan dame .
A bull deceiv’d——but wilder, is my flame. - :
In thefe the females ftill the males purfue, ..
And each attain’d her wifh, if tales be true;. ‘
But here fhould Dedalus his érm apply, - . 265
No art could fuch a-Gordian knet untie, '

‘Which Nature fram’d to make my paflion vain,
Nature, whofe laws muft every power reftrain.
Thus to herfelf laments the fair diftreft,
And feeds eternal anguith in her breaft; 270 .
~ She rends ‘her locks, fhe tears her lovely cheeks,
While on herfclf a mad revenge fhe feeks
Touch’d with her woe, my pitying fifter hears,
Sighs back her fighs, and anfwers tears with tears.
In vain fhe ftrives to cure her fenfelefs love, 27§
No words can-foothe her, and no reafons move ;
While the, who feeks not comfort but relicf,
Still mourns the more, and finks. from grief to grief.
. The day but little now remain’d to-run,
Red in the weft appear’d the fettmo fun: . 280
And time reqmr’d to feek a port for thofe
That would not there in fofeft wilds repofe i
When now the virgin huntrcfs made requcﬁ
For Bradamaat beneath her roof to reﬁ'.
‘. S My

2
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My fifter, yieldjng tp the.dame confent, - - .28
Together to Marfilius’ town they went; . . -
Where but for thee, whafe aid fo timely came, .
Thefe wretched limbs had fed the hungry flame.
Arriving, Flordefpina to the place .
My fifter welcom’d with a fifter’s grace; = 29&
Then in a female garb her friend array’d, .
That all who faw might know her for a maid 2
And more---fhe hop’d the caufe of her diftrefs -
From error nourifh’d by the manlike drefs,
The drefs once chang’d, her fond defire might ceafey.
And all her bofom be compos’d to peace. 1296
Ah! how unlike that night the couch they prefs'd !,
@ne foundly lock’d in-all-compofing reft::
One -waking figh’d, or if the clos’d her eyes,
In broken flumbers flattering vifions rife. 300
She fancies, at her prayer, indulgent Heaven
To Bradamant a better fex had gi{'en.
As, worn with tedious watch, the patient dreams.
(Long parch’d with feverifh thirft) of limpid ftreams,
And céoling draughts ;. fo fhe in fleep enjoys 305,
What a]l ia vain her waking thought employs.
Sudden fhe ftarts, extending round the bed
Her longing hands ; but finds the blefling fled.

N Q.2 That
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That night what offerings the to Macon vow’d,

To every power !—that for lier fake beftow’d, 310
Some miracle, in pity to her flame,

Might to a youth transform the virgin dame.

In vain the prays—in vain her tears—her love—
No Macon hears her, and no powers approve.

Al night fhe mourn’d, till Pheebusfromthewave 314
His locks difclos’d, and light returning gave:

The light refurn’d, from bed the pair arofe,

Day adding force to Flordefpina’s woes :

For Bradamant (whom much it irk’d to prove

The haplefs object of fo vain a love, 320
And by her prefence more inflame the fmart)
Declar’d her fpeedy purpofe to depart.

But, ere the went, fair Flordefpina brought

A ftately fteed, with trappings richly wrought;

To thefe a furcoat join'd of coﬂ-ly‘ make, 328
Work’d by her hands ; and will’'d her, for the fake
Of parting love, the precious g?fts to take,

“ And now my fifter urg’d her fpeedy way
To Mount Albano, ere the clofe of day;
Where we, her mother and her brethren, flew 330
With eager joy her welcome face to view..
4 . Her
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For Richardetto’s fake Rogero prov’d,
A kinfman dear by Aldiger belov’d : 500
‘Though now his guefts he met not with that air
Of cheerful greeting he was wont to wear,
But penfive came : that day were tidings brought,
Which fillI'd his face with grief, his breaft with
thought. -

Inftead of glad falute, with heavy look, 508
Young Richardetto firft he thus befpoke.

Alas! my kinfman—hear me now difclofe
~ Unwelcome news, to fpeak our kindred's woes,
Know Bertolagi, fprung of ruthlefs feed,
Has with Lanfufa, ruthlefs dame ! agreed 10
Large wealth in fums of countlefs gold to pay,
For which the dame our brethren fhall convey
Vivian and Malagigi, to the hand
Of Bertolagi, and his impious band.
E'er fince the time Ferrau fubdu’d in fight .~ g15
Our kinfmen, has the kept each helplefs knight
In the drear confines of a darkfome cell,
. Till ehis dire compact which I loath to tell.
To-morrow’s fun the prifoners, with a guard,

She fends to Bertolagi, where prepar’d, = 320
" Ver. 513. Has with Lanfuar=] Lanfult, the mother of
Fcn‘ag. .

Near -
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Near fair Bayona, he with gifts of coft ,

Shall buy the deareft blood that France can boatft.

To our Rinaldg on a fwift-faot fteed A

 The news I fent, but much I fear our need

Requires-that fpeedy fuccour from. his fword, 525

The length of way forbids him to afford.

No force have I to lead againtt the foe ;

My will is prompt, but, ali! my means are flow.

Then, whither fhall I torn, what method try?

If in his hands they fall, they furcly die. 530
111 Richardetto this advice receiv’d, -

Which, grieving himn,..no. lcﬁ,Rogem griev’d :

He faw, whiere both in penfive filence ftoad,

Oppreft with evil chance, defpairing good;

Then dauntlefs thus—Compofe each anxious breaft,

With me alone this enterprize fhall reft ; 536 .

Againft a thoufand weapons fhall you fee

Mine boldly drawn, to fet your brethren free :

My fingle arm the Pagan bands thall face;;

Give but a guide to lcad to yonder place, 340

Where fuch a compa& threats your wretohed [

: rage.. Lo o }

Saon fhall the, battiets tumult reach your «ar, : .

Eboughrdifiant, eech the cricy or.graaws fhall hear,
B .. Of
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Of thofc that barggin.for each wretched thrall,.
Of thofe that iy me, ar of thofe.that fall., - 55
‘ Fhes ke ; and.what he {poke one warrior knew,

. By proof late feen, his deeds might well make true;
‘Whiletone fcarce heard, oz heard, buc-as the werds.
Of .thofe, whofe. boafting little- hope affords.

But Richardgtto. him afide: addnéfg’d, P A1 |
And teld how late his life; when. fore diftrefi'd,, ..
Rogero fav’d, and well he knew his deed. .- - -
On fit occafion would his fpeech exceed.”
Az this good Aldiger, with alter’d mind,
To do him reverence every thought inclin’d ; "g5%
And, at his table plac’d, where plenty pour’d
Her well-fill’d horn, he honqur’d as his lerd..
And new the knights and noble youth agres,,
Without more aid, the captive pair to free.

The hour approach’d, whenfleep prepar’d to clofe

P

The eyes of lords and knights in foft repofe, - 561 °

All fave Rogero’s; in whofe anxious breaft.

Corroding thought repell’d approaching reft.

The fiege of Agramant, which late he heard,

Engrofs’d his thoughts ;- lie knew cach hour de-
ferrd o . 565

To
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“T'o join his lord, muft fully his fair fame,

Nor could he, but with deepeft fenfe of fhame,

Afift his fovereign’s foes, and own the Chriftjan
name.

His change of faith at other times had prov’d

A mind fincere, by pure religion mov'd ; §70

But now, when Agramant, in ftate diftreft,

Requir’d his arm, might rather fpeak him preft

With daftard fear, than urg’d by force of truth :

‘While thefe refle€tions pain the generous youth,

He dares not yet to Agramant depart, 57§

Without her leave, the fovereign of his heart.

Each thought by turns his dubious bofom fways ;

Now this prevails, and now more lightly weighs.

Once had he hop’d, but vainly hop'd, to meet

His Bradamant at Flordefpina’s feat, 580

‘Which with the guiding fair, and martial maid *, -

He lately fought in Richardetto’s aid.

- And now he:calls to mind his firft defign,

At Vallombrofa’s walls his love to join,
His virgin-love, who thére might well expe&t ¢85
His fight in vain, and blame his flow neglet, -

® BRADAMANT.

|
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His thoughts thus changing, never at a ftay,
He fix’d at length by letter to convey
His fecret foul ; though doubtful yet whefe care
Might to her hand the gentle meffage bear; 590
Yet trufts that chance would on his way provide
A meflenger, in whom he might confide.
He quits his bed—and pens and light demands i
-The ready pages, with officious hands,
Each need fupply—and firft, as lovers ufe, - 59§
He greets her fair, then tells th’ unwelcome news.
He bids her think, on him what thame muft wait,
Should death or bondage be his fovereign’s fate s
That fince he hop’d her hufband’s name to gain, |
No flighteft blemifh muft his honour ftain; - 600
As ﬁought impure muft her pure love enjoy,
‘Whofe foul was truth, refin’d from all alloy.
Ver. 503. He quits bis bed—eand pens and light, &c.]
‘The Italian.
falta delle piume,
Si fa dar carta, inchioftro, penna, ¢ lume,
. w Literally,
e« He leaps from his bed,
And caufes paper, ink, pens, and a light to be given hum
Thefe familiar paﬂig;es cannot well be rendered in our lan«
guage ; and it is furely difficult to convey, in any tolerable
manner, the author’s fenfe in Englith verfe.

Vor. I1I. R : If
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If ’er he with’d to purchafe virtuous fame,
Or with’d, when purchas’d, to preferve the claim,
What muft he now, when the, his fuéur_e wife, 603
Would fhare with him in each event of life ?
With him in weal or woe be ever join’d,
Two bodies link’d by one informing mind ?
" And as he oft had vow’d, he thus once more
His vows confirm’d ; the fated feafon o'er, 610
‘For which he to his lord muft keep unftain’d
His loyal truth ; he then, if life remain’d,
By every proof would all her fears relieve, .
And Chriftian faith with open rites receive ;
And from her fire, her brother, all her train 615
Of kindred friends, her hand in marriage gain.
Firft will I raife (he faid) with thy confent,
The fiege by which my fovereign lord is pent,
Left men fhould fay, while Agramant maintain’d
His profperous ftate, Rogero firm remain’d; 620
But now for Charles fince Fortune changes hands,
He {preads his ftandard with the vi®or’s bands.
Some thrice five days, or twenty, let me prove
My force, my monarch’s danger to remove,
“Then will I frame a juft excufe, to take 623
My leave of 'Agramant—for honour’s fake,

T afk

.
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I afk no more, and all my future life
I give to thee, my miftrefs and my wife.

In phrafe like this, Rogero pain:ted well 632
His fecret thoughts, which fcarce the Mufe can tell ;.
Nor ftay’d his pen, till words faft flowing o’er,
The love-direéted page could hold no maore,

The letter ending here, the lines he feal’ d

And fealm in his careful bofom held,

In hopes fome friend, ere one revalving day, 635
- Might to her hand the gentle charge copvey.

The letter clos’d, he clos’d in flumber deep

His heavy lids o’er-watch’d—the Power of Sleep °

Stood near his couch, and o’er his members threw -

The peiccful, draps of Lethe’s filent dew. 640

He flept, till in the eaft a breaking cloud

With blended hues of white and purple glow’d ;

Whence flowers were ftrow’d o’er all the {miling fkies,

And, thron’d in gold, the morn began to rife.

When now the birds, from every verdant fpray, -
With early mufic hail’d the new-born day, 646-

Ver. 629. In phrafe Kke this, &c.] Spenfer has in like man-.
ner introduced a‘letter into his poem, upan whieh Mr, Uptop

obferves, “ Spenfer has not the authority of Homer and Virgil.

for introducing an epiftle i in hxs epic poem, but he has the autho-
nty of Ariofto.”

Ra2 Good
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~ Good Aldiger (Rogero thence to lead,

With Richardetto, where their venturous deed
Mutt fet the brethren free from captive bands,
Condemn’d to impious Bertolagi’s hands) - . 650
Was firft on foot; and with him either gueft,
Who heard the fummons, left his downy reft.
Now cloth’d with temper’'d fteel, in meet array,
Rogero with the kinfmen took his way.

- Oft had Rogero pray’d, but pray’d in vain, 655
His fingle arm might that day’s glory gain ;

" The two, through ardour in their kinfmen’s caufe
To join his arms, and urg’d by honour’s laws,
Like rocks unmov’d, refus’d to him to yield
Alone the danger of {fo brave a field. 660

The hour approach’d,‘ when either Pagan train
Prepar’d to bring each car and loaded wain,

"With Malagigi, Vivian, and the gold

- For which the wretched chiefs were bought and fold.

The warriors reach’d the place; a field that lay, 665

Of wide extent, expos’d to Pheebus’ ray :-

No laurel there, no myrtle’s fragrant wood,

Nor oak, nor elm, nor lofty cyprefs ftood ;

But thorns and brambles choak’d the barren foil,

That felt no fpade, nor own’d the ploughman’s toil
L. . - . The
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The three bold champions check’d their courfers’
rein, ' 671
Where ftretch’d a path extending o’er the plain ;
When drawing nigh, a warrior they behold,
Array’d in coftly arms that flam’d with gold,
In whofe fair fhield of vivid green appears 675
The wondrous bird that lives a thoufand years.
Here ceafe, my lord, while thus the book I clofe,
And, paufing here, entreat awhile repofe.

IND OF THE TWENTY-FIFTH BOOK.
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TWENTY-SIXTH BOOK

OF

ORLANDO FURIOSO.



THE ARGUMENT.

RocEro, Richardetto, and Aldiger, meet an unknown warrior
who joins their party. They attack the troops of Maganza
and the Moor, and defeat them. ' Rogero and Marphifa figna-
lize their valour. ‘The prifoners, Malagigi and Vivian, are fet
at liberty. The warriors repofing themfelves after the battle,
Malagigi explains to thereft the myftical fculpture on a foun-
t2in made by Merlin. Hippalca arrives, and gives an account
to Richardetto and Rogero of her lofing Frontino, which was
taken away by Rodomont. Rogero departs to revenge the af-
front. Arrival of Rodomont, Mandricardo, and Doralis :
Mandricardo joufts with all the knights, and overthrows
them: His battle with Marphifa. Rogero returns to the
fountain. Strange diflentions amongft the warriors. Rogero
claims his horfe of Rodomont; and Mandricardo wrangles
with Rogero for the device on his fhield. Rodomont, Man-
dricardo, and Rogero fight : Marphifa takes part with Ro-
gero. Malagigi, fearing for the fafety of Richardetto attacked
by Rodomont, caufes, by his magic art, 2 demon to enter the
horfe of Doralis, which carrying her away, fhe is immediately
followed by Mandricardo and Rodomont, who are afterwards
purfued by Rogero and Marphifa.
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H E generous dames, of ancient time, defpis'd

- The charms of wealth, and virtue only priz’d s
In’this our age, we fee the female train
Scarce bend a wifh to aught but fordid gain:
Yet thofe who, bleft with inbred goodnefs, fhun 5
That love of gold which has the fex undone,
Living, content and peace may juftly claim ;
And, dead, fhould find the meed of endlefs fame.:
‘For ever, fure, muft Bradamant be prais’d,
Who not her thoughts to power or riches rais’d, 10
But lov’d whate’er befpoke the noble mind,
Grace, courage, honour, in Rogero join’d ;
And well deferv’'d a knight of fuch defert
Should bear her image in his conftant heart ;

>

And
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 And for her fake thofe valorous deeds atchieve, 135
Which after ages {carcely could believe.

Rogero, with the two, as late I told,
‘With Aldiger and Richardetto bold,
(The knights of Clarmont) bright in fteel array’d,
Prepar'd to give the brother-prifoners aid. e
I told you how a warrior crofs’d the field,
Of fearlefs gefture, bearing on his thield -
The bird that from'its athes fprings to birth,
And (ftrange to tell!) but one appears on earth,’
a Soon asthe knight unknown, advancing,view’d 25
Where each brave chief prepar’d for combat ftood,
Eager he burn’d to prove, in martial deed,
How far their valour with their looks agreed.
Ys there amongft you one who dares (he cries)
With me in fingle fight difpute the prize ? 3Q
With fpear or fword in rough encounter meet,
Till one fhall fall, while one retains his feat ?
That man were I—(thus Aldiger reply’d)

‘With thee the fword to wield, the fpear to guide:
But (as thyfelf fhalt fee) far other tafk 35
Bids us tefufe what courage bids thee afk ; '
A tafk, that fcarce permits thefe few fhort words,
Much‘ lefs the time to run at tilt affords.

Behold
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Behold where ftation'd here, we three prepare
At leaft fix hundred men in anms to dare, 4Q
That by our love and vajour may be freed
Two wretched friends, to cruel bonds decreed.
He faid; i;td to the brave unknown reveal’d
The eaufe at fuil that brought them to the field.
Well haft thou urg’d fuch reafons as fuffice 23
For juft excufe (the firanger thus replies);

And fure three knights you feem whofe dauntlefs
worth .

Scarce meets its equal through the fpacious earth, |

With you I fought, erewhile, to run the courfe

On equal terms, for proof of either’s force : 50

But fince on others I fhall fee youf might

Far better try’d—I claim no more the fight :

But this J claim—my arms with yours to wield,

‘With yours to join this helmet, lance, and fhield;

And truft to prove, ‘when on your fide I ftand, g5 -

Not undeferving of fo brave a band. :
Some here mmay wifh to learn the warrior’s name;

"Who thus, a fearlefs candidate for- famc;

Would with Rogero and his fellows meet

The dreadful hazards of their hardy feas. - 60

SHg
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Sue then (no longer He this champion call)
. Was bold Marphifa, from whofe hand his fall
Zerbino fuffer’d, {worn by her to guard .
Gabrina foul, for every ill prepar’d.
The good Rogero, and each noble lord 6§
Of Clarmont’s houfe, receiv'd with one accord
‘The proffer’d aid of her, whom all efteem’d
Of manly fex, as by her drefs fhe feem’d.
Not long they ftay’d, ere Aldiger beheld,
. And thow’d his friends, at diftance on the field, 74
A banner rais’d, that to the breezes flow’d,
And round the banner throng’d a mingled crowde
'When now advanc’d, fo near in fight they drew,
That by their Moorifh garb the warriors knew
The hoftile band ; amid the thouting throng 75
They faw the haplcfsv,brethrenbornc 'along
On two low fteeds, expecting to behold
For fums of wealth their perfons chang’d and fold.
Then thus Marphifa—Wherefore fuch dclay;-
When thefe are prefent, to begin the fray? 8q
Rogero anfwer’d—Of th’ invited train ‘
To crown the banquet, many guefts remain

Ver. 62. SHE ther (no longer BE~—]
‘Coftei (non piu coftui dettp vi fia).

- Not
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Not yet arriv’d—we form a folemn treat,

And all muft join to make the feaft complete;

Soon will the reft attend=While thus he faid, 8§ .

His bold compeers the remnant foes furvey’d :
‘The traitors of Maganza’s line advance,
And all is réady to begin the dance.

There fwarm’d the numbers of Maganza’s crew,

With groaning mules in loaded wains, that drew go

Gold, vefts, and precious wealth ; while here were

feen

‘The captive brethren, with dejeted mien;

‘Who flowly rode, in fhameful fhackles bound,
With lances, fwords, and bows encompafs’d round ;
And Bertolagi (caufe of either’s grief') 95
. Was heard conferring with the Moorifh chief.

Not Buovo’s fon, nor he * of Amon’s ftrain, |

The traitor pfefent, could their wrath contain :

At once his {pear in reft each warrior took ;
And each, at once, the proud Maganzan ftruck: 100
One through his helm the deadly wound imprefs’d ;
One drovg;. the thrilling weapon through his breaft.
As Bertolagi by thefe knights was flain, )
Like him fo perifh all, that wrong maintain.

*% RICHARDETTO. °

At‘
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At this Marphifa with Rogero fir'd, 100
No other fignal for th’ attack requird ;
And ere her fpear fhe broke, the martial maid
Low on the ground three warriors breathlefs laid.
The other impious chief was worthy found
From fierce Rogero’s fpear to meet his wound : 110
He fell ; and, by the fame dire weapon flain,
Two more were fent to Death’s relentlefs reign.
An error now amidft th’ affail’d was bred,
That wide and wider to their ruin {pread :
Thofe of Maganza deem’d themfelves betray’d 115
By the fierce Saracens; the Moars, dxfmay d
By frequent wounds and deaths on every hand,

. With treacherous murder charg’d Maganza’s band;

Till fell reproach to mutual carnage rofe,
With fpears in reft, drawn fwofds, .and bended bows.

Now here, now there, by turns Rogero flew 121
On either troop; now ten, now twen:y f{lew. ‘
As many by the virgin’s weapon kill’d,
. In divers parts lay fcatter’d o’er the field.
The rider from his faddle lifelefs fell, 124
Whene’er defcended either trenchant fteel;
Helmet and co.r{lcts,yicl;ied where it came,
As crackling ferewood to deftroying flame.

4 If
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If e’er yo{x faw, or eer-have heard the tale,

How, when fierce factions in the hive prevail, 130
As to their ftandard in the fields of air,

The buzzing legions for the fight prepare,

Amidft them oft the hungry {wallow pours,’
Rends, kills, or featters, and whole troops devours s
So think Marphifa, fo Rogero rag’d ; 138
Alike by turas each daftard troop engag’d.

But Richardetto nor his kinfman chang’d .

The flaughter thus, nor thus alternate rang'd;

The band of Saracens untouch’d they leave,

‘While all their furies to Maganza’s cleave. 140
Rinaldo’s brother, to the dauntlefs mind

That fits a knight, had mighty prowefs join’d ;
And now the hatred he Maganza bore,
Gave twofold vigour to his wonted power :
"This fir'd the bafe-born fon of Buovo’s bed,
‘Who, like a lion, his refentment fed : :
Through helm and head his weapon took its courfe,
And both gave way before the crathing force.

145

What foul but here had caught the martial ire? =
What breaft but here had glow’d with He&or's fire? ~
Here, with Marphifa and Rogero join’d, 151
The chbice, the fAower of all the ‘warrior kind !
Marphifa,
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Marphifa, as fhe fought, oft turn’d her eyes;

And view’d her comrades’ deeds with vaft furprize;
She prais’d them all ; but good Rogerorais'd 155

Her wonder meoft, him o’er mankind fhe prais’d:

Sometimes fhe deem’d that Mars had from above

Left his fifth heaven, the fights of men to prove.

She mark’d his dreadful fword, that never fail’d,

Againft whofe edge no temper’d fteel avail’d; 160

‘The helm and cuirafs ftrong it pierces through,

It cleaves the rider to the {eat in two,

" And fends, divided, in a crimfon tide,

‘The corfe in equal parts on ecither fide;

Nor deaden’d there its dreadful fury ftays, 16§

But with his wretched lord the courfer flays.

Ver. 163. Andfends, divided, in a crimfon tide,

The corfe in equal parts on cither fide';

Nor deader’d there, &c.] ‘Thefe paflages remmd
us of the wounds given by knights-errant in romances, fo often
ridiculed by Cervantes, and for which Ariofto is, with thefe au-
thors, liable to the cenfure of extravagance. ‘The hoft, who like
Don Quixote is intoxicated with readig romances, makes the
following eulogium on thofe performances, in anfwer to the prieft
who had recommended hiftory. ¢ Before God, your worfhip
fhould have read what I have read, concerning Felixmarte of
Hyrcania, who, with one back-ftroke, cut afunder five giants in
the mxddlc, as if they had been fo many bean-cods.”

Jarvis’s Don Quixote, Vol. L. B. iv. C. v.

From
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From many a neck his falchion lops the head ;

Oft o’er the hips, theer through the body fped,

It parts the trunk : now five the rapid fteel

Severs at once-—and more I fear to tell, 170

Left truth fhould falfehood feem : but Turpin fam’d,

Who knew the truth, and what he knew proclaim’d,

Leaves men to credit or yejet his page,

‘Which blazons deedsunknown in this degenerate age.

Alike appear’d Marphifa’s martial ire, 174

Her foes all frozen, and herfelf all fire !

While fhe ro lefs attracts Rogero’s gaze, |

‘Than he before might claim the virgin’s praife ;

And as the deem’d him Mars, fo, had he known

His partner’s {ex, to equal wondér won "180

Of her great deeds, he fure had ftyl’d the fair |

The dread Bellona, patronefs of war !

Caught each from each, their kindling ardour rofe,

Dire emulation for their wretched foes !

On whom they thus their mutual prowefs thow'd; 185

On nerve, on bone, on limbs all drench’d in blood, -

Full foon the might of thefe refiftlefs four

- Difpers’d each camp, and broke their ftrongeft power.

Who hop’d to ’fcape, his limbs from armour freed,

And ftript in lighter vefture, urg’d his fpeed. 190
- Vour. IIL, ) - Happy
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Happy the man whofe courfer fwifteft flies ;

No common pace his fafety now fupplies :
While hg, who wants a fteed, laments the harms
‘That more on foot attend the trade of arms.

The field and plundér to the conquering band
Were left; nor guard nor muleteer remain’d. 196
There fled Maganza’s force, here fled the Moor,
Thofe left the prifoners, thefe their wealthy ftore.
With‘joyful looks, and with exulting mind,

The noble kinfinen haften’d to unbind 200
Vivian and Malagigi, whilft a train '

Bore heaps of treafure from the loaded wain ;

Vafes of filver wrought (the victor’s prize)

And female vefts that flam’d with coftly dyes;
Viands, on which their hunger might be fed, 203
With generous wines, and all-fuftaining bread.

Each helm unlac’d, the noble warrior-maid
Appear’d confeft: her golden locks difplay’d

— the noble warrior maid
Appear’d confeft:——1 So Britomart difarms in
Spenfer. :
With that her glittering helmet fhe unlac’d,
‘Which doft her golden locks that were upbound
Still in a knot, unto her heels down trac’d.
7 Farry Quee, Book III. C. iv. St. 13.
Both poets compare their refpective heroines to Eellona.

6 Her

Ver. 207.




B. XXVI. ORLANDO FURIOSO. 259

Her hidden fex, and on her lovely face _

Bright fhone the charms that female features
grace. 210

‘With rapture all the generous virgin view’d,

" And now to learn her glorious name they fu’d :

She, with her friends, to mild deportment us’d,

Complacent heard, nor what they with’d refus’d.

Oh her, whofe deeds fo late their wonder rais’d, 21§

Each ardent knight with eye infatiate gaz’d:

She on Rogero ; him alone fhe heard,

With him alone fhe ftood, with him conferr’d.

But now the pages call’d her to repair

Where, by a fountain’s fide, the feaft to fhare, 220

In the cool fhelter which a hill difplay’d,

Her friends repos’d beneath the grateful fhade.

This fountain, rais’d with art, was one of four

‘Which Merlin made in France by magic lore ;

Of pureft marble was the ftructure bright, 228

With dazzling polith fmooth, and milky white ;

Here Mcrlin, by his fkill divine, had brought

Expreflive forms in riﬁhg {culpture wrought.

Thou would’ft have faid they feem’d in a& to
ftrive, " 229

And breathe, and move~—in all but fpeech alive !

Sa2 , ‘There
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There, {culptur’d, from the woods a monfter came,
Of fearful afpedt, and of mingled frame :

Ver. 231. There, feulptur’d, from the woods a monfler ¢ame,]
Moft of the commentators haye explaingd this monfter to mesn
Avarice, which had over-run all the Chriftian world, and brought
fcandal on the profeflors of the faith.  Sir John Harrington, who
lived in an age of allegory, fays, that Ariofto defcribes this vice
very fignificantly ; he makes  her ugly, becaufe of all vices it is
moft hateful ; ears of an afs, being for the moft part ignorant, or
at leaft carelefs of other men's good opinions; a wolf in head
and breaft, namely, ravenous and never fatisfied ; a lion’s grifly
jaw, terrible and devouring; a fox in all the reft, wily and crafty.”
See notes to Sir John Harrington’s tranflation of this book.

Lavezuola, 2 commentator, extols this defcription of Ariofto,
as far fuperior to Dante, who fimply reprefents Avarice in the
form of 3 lean and hungry wolf.

’E una lupa, che di tutta brame,

Scontra carca con la fua magrezza,

E molte genti f& gia viver grame. InrerNO, Cant. L
~—— Inflam’d with every fierce defire,

A famifh’d the-wolf like a fpeftre came,

Beneath whofe gripe fhall many a wretch expire.

. : Havyvrer.

Mr. Upton thinks, that by this montter is charaterifed Super-
ftition, as ignorant, ravenous, cruel, and cunning. See his note
to Fairy Queen, Book I. C. viii. St. 48.

The different explanations prove the uncertainty that often
attends allegorical defcription ; though 1 cannot but think, from
many circumftances, that Ariofto means to reprefent Avarice.
Spenfer, whofe work is one continued allegory, would fometimes’
be totally unintelligible, but that he generally gives the names to
bis perfonified charatters.

An,
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An afs’s ears, 2 wolf’s ftern front he wore,

‘With ravening teeth, as long undrench’d with gore ;
" A lion’s rending paws : in all the reft 23§
His thape and hue the wily fox exprefs’d.

‘With rage untam’d he travers’d Gallia’s land,
Spain, Italy, and England’s diftant ftrand :

Europe and Afia had his force o’er-run,

And every clime beneath the rolling fun. 240
‘Where’er he pafs’d, the wounds or deaths he dealt,
The low, the proud, in every ftation felt : .
But moft the laft-—his felleft wrath he pour’d

On king, on prince, on potentate, and lord.

The Roman court his worft of furies knew, 244
There popes and mitred cardinals he flew.

This beaft the hallow’d {eat of Peter {oil’d,

And with lewd fcandals the pure faith defil'd.
Before the monfter’s rage in ruins fall -

Each ftrong-built fort and well-defended wall. 250
To honours even divine he dares pretend ;

He ma(ges th’ infenfate crowd in homage bend ;
Bids fervile tongues his impious glories fwell,

And boafts to keep the keys of heaven and hell.

Behold

Ver. 284, And boafls to keep the keys, &c.] It is nat eafy
¥ fay how far Ariofto meant to carry his fatire, but a Proteftant
53 7 commen-
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Behold a warrior near, who round his hairs 255
The facred wreath of regal laurel wears:
Three youths befide, whofe kingly veftments hold,
Inwrought with filk, the fleur-de-lys of gold :
With thefe a lion the like fignal fhows;
And all combin’d the raging bealt oppofe. 260
Of one the name is graven o’er his head,
‘The name of one is in his garment read.
Behold the chief, who to the hilt has gor’d
The monfter’s bowels with his crimfon’d fword ;
Francis the Firft of France—and near him ftands
Great Maximilian, lord of Auftria’s lands ; 266
‘The emp’ror Charles (the fifth that bears the name)
Has pierc’d his ravenous throat with deadly aim.
Henry the Eighth of England next fucceeds,
Pierc’d by whofe fhaft in front the favage bleeds :
Leo the Tenth, the name yon lion bears, 271
Who faftening on his ears the monfter tears :

commentator might very eafily deduce from this paflage a fevere
refletion on the fale of pardons and indulgencies, in order to
feed the avarice of the Romifh clergy. '

 Ver. 271. Leo the Tenth—] Pope Leo X. here figured
under the fimilitude of a lion, in which manner the poet often
fpeaks of him ; a kind of punning allufion to his name,

' Clofe
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Clofe and more clofe thefe four the foe invade,

And others now advancing join in aid.

Pale terror feems to fly from every place, 27§

‘While, ready to retrieve each paft difgrace,

The nobles, though but few, united ftrive,

And the dire peft at length of life deprive.
Marphifa with the knights impatient fought

T'o know the chiefs at full, whofe arm had v_vrqught‘

A deed fo brave, by whom the beaft lay dead, 281

That far and wide fuch defolation fpread ; .

Since the fair fount, with figures {culptur’d 'p’cr,

The names difcover’d, but reveal’d no more.

On Malagigi Vivian turns his eyes, : 285

Who near in filence fate, and thus he cries

*Tis thou muft fpeak what all requet to learn,

For in thy looks thy knowledge I difcern :

Say, what are thofe, whofe weapons, well employ’d,

Have, with yon lion’s aid, the beaft deftroy’d. 290
Then Malagigi—Think not you behold

A paft event in flory’d annals told ;

Know firft, the chiefs you fee are yet unborn,

The chiefs whofe deeds the marble fount adorn. 294

Seven hundred years elaps’d, their matchlefs worth

Shall gladden, in their age, the wondering earth :

S 4 Merlin,



264 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXVI

Merlin, the magic fage, this fountain made,

What time the Britith realm king Arthur fway'd.
From hell this monfter came to plague mankind,
When lands were firft by ftated bounds confin’d; 300
When comimerce, weights, and meafures firft began,
‘When written'laws were fram’d ’twixt man and man.
As yet his power no diftant realm attain’d, '

But various countties long unhurt remain’d :

He troubles, in our age, full many a place, 394
And fpreads his mifchiefs through the hﬁman race,
Since fitlt on earth appear’d th’ infernal beaft,

‘We fee, and ftill fhall fee, his bulk increas’d
Beyond the worft of plagues; not that fo fam'd

In ancient page, terrific Python nam’d; 310
Can equal this '——What carnage fhall be fpread !
In every part what baneful venom fhed!

Whate’er the fculpture fhows, his rage exceeds ;
Unutterable and detefted deeds !

Long fhall the groaning world for mercy fue, 315
When thefe, whofe names are read, thefe chofen few,

Ver. 310, ——terri ﬁc Pytbon-—] Python was a monftrous
Rrpént, faid by the ancient poets to have been engendered from
the flime of the earth after the deluge. He was killed by the
darts of Apollo; in commemoration of which event were infti-
"~ tuted the Pythian games,
. ) ‘Whafe
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‘Whofe fame muft fhine like Phabus’ beams dif-
play’d,

At utinoft need fhall bting their glorious aid, -

Not one fhall more the cruel beaft appall, 319

‘Than Francis, whom the Franks their fovereign call,

He firft of men !l—with happy omens led,

The crown fcatce fettled on his youthful head, "

Shall creft th’ oppofing Alps, and render vain

‘Whate’er againft him would the pafs maintain; 32'4;

Impell’d by generous wrath t’ avenge the thame,

‘Which from the roftic folds and fheep-cotes ¢ame,

‘With fudden inroad, on the Gallic name,

To Lombardy’s rich fields he then defcends,

The flower of Gallia on his march attends.

'Th’ Helvetian power he routs, s never more 330

To raife its pride to what it rofe before: -
Ver. 320. Than Francis—] The poet, in this allegory,

celebrates the liberality of the moft magnanimous king FrancisI.

the fucceflor of Lewis XII. who, for the unbounded generofity

of his difpofition, may not only be faid to have deeply wounded,

but in a manner deftroyed, the monfter Avarice. He wasa
munificent Vpatron of art and genius.

Ver. 326. Which from the rzg/iié folds and fheep cotes came,]
The poet means the Switzers, who at that time followed no

employment in their own country but that of fhepherds and
herdfmen.

Then
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Then to the church’s fcandal, to the ftain

Of either camp, of Florence and of Spain,

He ftorms the caftle, which till then was held, 334
Through ftrength of bulwark, never to be quell’d.
Where’er he wields his weapon, proftrate lies

Each hoftile ftandard, or before him flies :

Nor foffe nor rampart can his force oppofe,

And ftrongeft walls in vain the town inclofe.

This glorious chief fhall every gift poffefs 340
By Heaven decreed the happieft prince to blefs:
As Cefar brave; his prudence far renown’d,

As his at Thrafymene and Trebia found ;

Him Alexander’s fortune-fhall attend 3

On every deed in vain our toil we bend, 343
Unlefs good fortune our defigns befriend.

Thus Malagigi fpoke, and new defire
In every knight was kindled, to enquire
The names of other chiefs, whofe arms could quell
The dreadful beaft by whom fuch numbers fell. 350

Ver. 336. Where'er be wields, &c.] He means the emperor
Charles V. whom he ‘compares to Cefar for his valour, to Fa-
bius Maximus for his prudence, and to Alexander the Great for
bis fuccefs.

There,
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T here, “midft the ﬁr&; was read Bernardo’s name,
‘Whom Merlin’s fculpture chronicled to fame :

By him fhall Bibiéna gdin renown,

‘W ith neighbouring Florence, and Sienna’s town.
No foot thall ftep before Giovanni’s place ; 355
Ghifmond or Ludovico’s deeds efface. \
Francifco fee, nor from his generous fire

Brave Frederico fhrinks : an equal fire

His

r. 351 Bernardo’s name,] This Bernardo was
furnamed Divitio, though he was generally called Bibiena, from
the town of that name near Florence, where he refided. He
attached himfelf to the fortune of Giovanni di Medici, after-
wards Leo, and was by him created cardinal of Santa Maria,
in Portico. He wrote the comedy called Callandra, and caufed
it to be reprefented at Rome by the young nobility, in ho-
nour of Ifabella duchefs of Mantua. He died at no advanced
age, having conceived hopes of obtaining the popedom on the |
deceafe of Leo. ) ,

Ver. 355. —Giwanni— Ghifmond—Ludevico—] Three
cardinals : Giovanni Salviati, one of the moft ancient and illuf-
trious families of Florence; a man of profound learning and
virtue : Ghifinondo Gonzaga, created cardinal by Julius II. :
the third was Ludovico of Arragon, likewife a cardinal,

Ver. 357. Francifeo fee,—] Francifco Gonzaga, fecond of
the name, and fourth marquis of Mantua: he fucceeded to the
pofleflions of his father Frederic at eighteen years of age, and
fought againft Charles VIII. of France; he was a general of con-

fummate
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His kinfmen feel : alike each dauntlefs look ;

-Ferrara’s there, and here Urbino’s duke: 360

From one of thefe brave Guidobaldo fprung,

"Purfues his fire, with love of gloty ftung :

With Ottobon there Sinabaldo drives

The raging beaft, and each for conqueft ftrives.
Lewis

fummate fkill and intrepidity; and Charles, enamoured of his
waorth, in vain endeavoured to corrupt his faith, and detach him
from the Venetians. - FornaARrL

Ver. 358. =—— Frederico—] Frederico Gonzaga, fon of
Francifco, after the death of his father, was by Leo X. made
captain-general of the Roman church, and of the republic of
Florence. He was magnificent, liberal, juft, and a great patron
of virtue and learning. "~ Fornarw

Ver. 360. Ferrara there, and here Urbino’s duke :} Alphonfo
" of Efte, and Francifco Maria delle Rovere.

Ver. 361. e——Guidsbaldr—] Guidobaldo the Second, af-
terwards duke of Urbino, fon of Francefco Maria.

Ver. 363. —Ottobon—Sinabaldo—] Of thefe names were
two noble youths, brothers, of the family of Flifchi at Genoa.
Ottobon was an ecclefiaftic. Thefe retired into voluntary exile,
that they might not, by a private enmity which they had incur-
red, draw a war upon their country. There were likewife two
pontiffs of the fame name. One was Innocent IV. firft called
Sinabeldo of Genoa, of the family of the Flifchi. He ordered the
gardinals to wear a red hat, and was a liberal and munificent
pontiff.  The other, Adrian IV, before called Ottobon, nephew

o of
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Lewis of Gazalo, with fpeeding art, 165
W arms in the monfter’s neck the feather'd dart?
‘His dart and bow had Pheebus’ gift fupply’d,
‘When Mars the falchion girded to his fide.

See two Hippolitos of Efte’s breed ; :
Two Hercules, and next of kindred feed 379
Another Hercules, and near him fhine

A third Hippolito ; this laft the line

Of Medicis; the firft Gonzaga’s race:

All thefe with equal warmth the monfler chace.

of pope Innocent IV. of the fame family and country, created
cardinal by his uncle. He was a man of great abjlity and ap-

plication, but lived only forty days after he came to the papal

chair. ForRNARI.

Ver. 365. Lewis of Gazaly—] Luigi Gonzaga, furnamed
Rodomont from his valour, was the fon of Ludovico Gonzaga,
and called Gazalo from a caftle which he held. This perfon is
further fpoken of in the fucceeding notes.

Ver. 369. ——two Hippolits—] One, to whom the poet_
dedicates his book ; the other, fon of Alphonfo duke of Fetrara,
bkewik a cardival. ForwnarI.

Ver. 370. Two Hercules,—] Hercules, the father of Al-
phonfo duke of Ferrara, and his fon afterwards duke of Ferrara.”

Forwarr.

Ver. 371.  Anothsr Hercules—a third Hippolito—] Hercu-
les Gonzaga, cardinal of Mantua: Hippolito of the honoured
family of Medicis, cardinal of St. Lovenza. He died by poifon,

such Jamented for his many virtues. Fornari.

4 Noat
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Not Julian’s fon above his fire prevails, 37§
Nor in his brother’s fteps Ferrantes fails :
Unconquer’d Dorea fhows an equal mind :

By none Francifco Sforza left behind.

See two appear, whofe blood illuftrious flows

From noble Avolo, whofe banner fhows 380
The rock which whelm’d beneath Typhaeus bore,
Typheeus fell with ferpents cover’d o’er.

Ver. 375. Nat Fulian’s fin—] The brother of Lorenzo of
Medicis was called Julian, and loft his Jife in a popular infurrec-
tion ; but his death was afterwards feverely revenged by the ¥lo-
rentines. His fon was Pope Clement VII. born 4 few days
after his father’s death. ForNART:

Ver. 376. Ferrantes—] Ferrantes Gonzaga, brother
to the duke of Mantua, at one time viceroy of the ifland of Si-
cily, and afterwards lieutenant of the duchy of Milan, and gene-
ral of the army for the emperor. ForNARI.

Ver. 377. Unconquer’d Dorea—] See Book xv. note to

ver. 218, where his chara&er is difplayed at large.

Ver. 378. —Francifco Sforza—] He means the fecond Fran-
cifco Sforza, fon of Ludovico il Moro, -who having married the
daughter of Chriftiern king of Dacia, and fifter to Charles V.
obtained the duchy of Milan. ForNaRI.

- Garh Wwdr .

Ver. 379. ~——two appear, whafe blood illufirious flows
From noble Avole, —~—]" -This noble family of
the Avoli came from Spain, wel] known at Toledo, and of
great repute and antiquity. . ForNARI:

Scarce
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Scarce one fo prompt as thefe in noble deed,
‘Scarce one fo prompt to make the monfter bleed.
See here Francefco of Pefcara fam’d, 385
And there Alphonfo fee, of Vafco nam’d. '
Where is Gonfalvo next, whofe acts fhall raife

"The Spanith realm with never-dying praife ?

Of him would Malagigi gladly tell,

‘Whom none, in this intrepid band, excel. 390

Ver. 385. ~—Francefco of Pefcara—] Marquis of Pefcara,
and fon of Alphonfo. He was a great commander, and profpe-
rous in every undertaking, except at Ravenna, where, receiving
many wounds, he was taken prifoner; but fortune from that
time was ever favourable to him. To the ftudy of arms he join-
ed the embellithment of letters; and while prifoner with the
French, addrefled to his wife Viftoria an elegant dialogue on
love. At laft, after many viCtories obtained over the French,
his ftrength being wafted with fatigue, he died in the flower of
his age, covered with laurels. ForNarI

Ver..386. —Aphonfo—of Vafco—] Coufin to the before-
named Francefco, and no lefs an ornament to the houfe of Avoli.
ForNARIL

Ver. 387.—— Gonfakvo—] Gonfalvo Ferrantes was born at
Cordova in Andalufia, of an ancient and noble family. By his
affiftance Ferdinando conquered the city of Granada, and the
kingdom of Naples. He gained the title of Great, and at laft
died of a fever in the feventy-fecond year of his age, in the year
1515, , ForNaARI.

William
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William' of Monferrato’s nante is read,

With thofe who come the monfter’s blood to thed; |

While ’midft the chiefs that thus th’ affauvlt maintain,

Lo! fome are wounded there, fome here are flain. |
Thus in difcourfe, the banquet of the mind, 395

Their hunger fled, on carpets rich reclin’d,

Befide the fount in bowery fhades they lay,

And carelefs pafs’d the fultry hours away ;

While Malagigi and while Vivian, dreft

In -i'hining fteel, kept watch to guard the reft. 400
Now unaccompany’d behold a dame,

With looks impatient, to the fountain came :

Hippalca was fhe call’d, from whom the hand

Of ruthlefs Rodomont Frontino gain’d :

Him all the live-long day purfu’d the maid, 405

With threats to move him, or with prayers perfuade;

But when fthe found nor threats nor prayers fucceed,

Dire& for Agrifmont fhe bent her fpeed,

Ver. 391. William of Monfervate—] He means William the
third marquis of Monferrato. He was rich in every accomplifh-
ment of mind and body, and gained many victaries in France. -
He died in the flower of his age. p , ForNarr

Ver. 403. HipfakF] See B. xxiii. ver. 277.

Since
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Since there fhe heard (but how,,rcmains untold)

Rogero ftay’d with Richardetto bold. . 410

The place fult well fhe knew, the ready way

As well fhe knew that_ near the fountain lay.

She came, and fudden there Rogero view'd ;

But as Love’s prudent envoy, well indu’d

With cautious thought, whatever chance might
fall, - ' 415

 And prompt to change at meet occafion’s call ;

Soon as her lady’s brother fhe beheld,

She check’d her bridle, and her hafte repell’d ;

And ’midft the warriors coldly pafling by,

On young Rbgero caft a ftranger’s eye. " 420

Then Richardetto rofe to meet the dame, o

And afk’d her whither bound, and whence the came,

She then with heavy cheer, and eyes yet red -

From many a falling tear, thus fighing faid ;

But fpoke fo loud, that brave Rogero’s ear, 42§

- Who ftood befide, might every accent hear.

Late, at your fifter’s charge, o’er hill and plain
I led a generous courfer by the rein, '
In the fwift race and fields of battle prov’d,
.Fronxino call’d, and much the fteed the lov’d. 430
Vou.HUL ' T Full
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Full thirty miles I unmolefted pafs’d,

And hop’d fecure to reach Marfeilles at laft;

To which ere long fhe meant to bend her way,

And bade me there for her arrival ftay

A few fhort days—and fuch my fond belisf-—= 435
1 thought the world knew nat {o bold a chief’

To feize the beaft, whepn |, t’ oppofe the deed,
Should fay—*¢ Rinaldo’s fifter owns the fteed.”

But vain my thoughts have prov’d, fince yefter’s fun

A Pagan hand by force Frontino won ; 445

Nor, when he heard his neble owner’s name,
Reftor’d the courfer, or aljow’d the claim.

'With many a curfe, with many a frnitlefs prayer,
Him I purfu’d ;. nor yet have left hjm far,
Where his ftol’n courfer, and his boafted might, 445
Can fcarce defend him, clofely prefs’d in fight
By one who feem’d to challenge all his fkill,

_And may, I truft, avenge the wrongs I feel.

Ver. 431. Full thirty mzle:-—] In the xxiiid Book, Ariofto
fays ten miles only.

- Ver. 447. By one who feem’d, &c. ] After Rodomont had
taken Frontino from Hippalca, fhe followed him till he met
Mandricardo, with whom fhe left him engaged in fingle combat;

to which circumftance fhe here alludes.  See. Book XXiv. -

vex_-. 6g94.
' She
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She faid; and fcarcely thus her fpeech could clofe,

Ere, ftarting from his feat, Rogero rofe, 450

Ad, turning fwift te Richardetto, ptay’d |

(The folé reward he afk’d for welcome aid

But late beftow’d) that he alone might go,

And with the damfel feek her daring foe,

“T'he haughty Saracen, whofe lawlefs force 455

Had from her guidance reft the warrior horfe,
Though Richardetto deem’d it ill bécame

A courteous champion, at another’s claim,

To quit the deed that on his honour lay;

. Yet, now compell’d, he gave unﬁlling wiy 460

To good Rogero’s fuit, who bade adieu,

And with Hippalca from the reft withdrew ;

Whe, left behind; all filent with amaze,

Scarce found a tongue his valorous aéts to praife.
Meantime at diftance now from liftening ears, 46§

Hippalca to th’ impatient knight declares

Her tender greeting, in whofe gentle breaft

His matchlefs virtues ever liv'd impreft,

Which late before her faithful lips had told,

But Richardetto’s fight-her fpeech control’d : 470

She faid, the Pagan, as he feiz’d the fteed,

This vaunt had added to the lawlefs deed :

T 2 ‘ « Since |

- ATtk
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« Since 'tis Rogero’s, T more gladly make

This courfer mine, »Which,"if he would retake,

Tell him, whene’er he dares affert his right, 475
I ne’er fhall feek to hide me from his ﬁght; '
That Rodomont am I, whofe dauntlefs name,
Where’er Igo, my noble deeds proclalm

Rogero heard, and by his features thow’d
What deep refentment in his bofom glow’d: 480
Frontino much he priz’d, and more he lov’d,
As fent from her whofe deeds her truth had prov’d:
He deem’d this outrage done in foul defpite,
" To ftain the name and honour of a2 knight ;
And fhame were his, unlefs his arm with fpeed 485
From Rodomont redeem the generous fteed,
And on the Sarzan’s head avenge th’ungentle deed.

The dame Rogero led with eager pace,
To bring him with the Sarzan face to face.
They journey’d till they reach’d a double way ; 490
- One down the plain, one up the mountain lay ;
And either to the neighbourin'g valley brought,
Where Rodomont with Mandricardo fought ;
Short was the uphill path, but rough to tread;
Ionger, but fmooth, the path that downward led. 49

Hippalca
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Hippalca’td‘ok“thc' ﬁrPc in zeal to gain

The loft Frontino, and revcnge obtain.

The king of Alglers, with the dwarf, the damc, '
And Tartar knight, the way lefs rugged came.
Thefe knighfs, who foﬁght‘ but late each other’s life,
With Doralis, the lovely caufe of ftrife, 50_‘1A
In frlendﬂup rode, defcending to the plain,

And reach’d the fountam where the noble tram,
‘Where Malagigi and where Vivian ftay d;

Where Aldiger and Rxchardctto laid, 505
With bold Marphifa, refted in thc fhade. )

Marphli_'a, at each noble knight’s requett,
Had cloth’d her perfon in a female veft, |
- With rich attire and coftly ornament, _
‘By Bertolagi to Lanfufa fent; I §10
And though but rare appear’d the martial maid |
Without her cuirafs, helm, énd\beamy blade ;
Yet, at their fuit, fhe now her mail unbrac’d,

And fhone a dame with every beauty grac’d.

Soon as the Tartar had Marphifa feen,  g15
- He purpos’d from her knights the dame to win,
And, in exchange for Doralis, beftow
Her youthful beauties on his rival foe,

T 3  As
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As if the lover could fuch terms approve,

To fell a miftrefs, or transfer a love ! - §20
. With joy he view’d Marphifa’s micn apd, face,

That worthy feem’d the braveft knjight to. grace ;

And fudden every chief he there beheld,

He call’d to jouft, and dar’d them to. the field

Vivian and Malagigi, ready dreft s
“In helmet, plate, and, mail, to guard the reft,

Upftarted from their feats, prepar’d to fight -

With each advancing chief; but Sarza’s knight,

‘Who came not thither in the joufts. ta. run,

Stood ftill, and lefe the champions one to one. §30

Firft Vivian, wif_h a heart unus’d to fear,

Firm in the reft declin’d a ponderous fpear ;

The Pagan monarch with fupgrior force,

Appear’d well vers'd in cver; dreadful courfe:

Each aim’d his weapon, whare he deem’d the blow

Might fureft take—full on his helm the fae, 5 36,

From gallant Vivian’s hand receiv'd the ftrake;

But he nor fell, nor bow’d beneath the fhock.

The Pagan king his tougher {pear impell’d, 7

Which broke, like ice, the plates of Vivian’s.fhield:

Hurl’d from his feat, amidthe flowery way, | 53,:

Stretch’d on his fide the haplefs warrior lay.

' ’ o Then

s’
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Then Malagigi, réus’d at honour’s call, -
In hafte advdnc’d-t’ avenge his brother’s fall ; -
But unadvis’d Lids hafte—{fo ill he far’d, 545
He lefs avenp'd: him than his fortune fhar’d.
"The third brive brothér, eager for the fight,
Before his kinfinan otr his courfer lighe
Leaps clad in arths, the Saracen defies,
Throws iip the reigm, and to the trial flies, . 540
Fierce on the Pagah’s'tcmper;d helm; below
“The vizor’s fight, refounds the forceful blow :
Shiver'd in four, the fpear to heaven afcends ;
¥irm fits the knight, nor in the faddle bends.
The Tartar champion, in the furious courfe, g 3
On Aldiger’s left fide with cruel force
His weapon drove—The fhield oppos'd in vain,
“And lefs the cuirafs could the ftroke fuftain:
Through his white fhoulder pafs’d the ruthlefs fleel,
And wounded Aldigér began to reel ; 560
Then falling, on the ﬁo;vcry turf lay fpread,
All pale his features, and his armour red !
Next Richardetto to th’ encounter prefsd,
;And coming, plac’d fo huge a fpear in reft,
Ver. §62. Al pale his features, &c.] Literal from the Italian,
- Rofld fi Parme e pallido nel volte: =~
T ¢ -7 And

-
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And prov’d how juftly (often prov’d before) 565

The name of Paladin of France he bore.

Well on the Pagan knight his {pear he bent,

Had faVoﬁring fortune anfwer’d his intent ;

But headlong on the ground he lay o’erthrown,

His falling courfer’s fault, and not his own. 570
No knight appearing more whofe venturous hand

With Mandricardo in the jouft might ftand,

The Paga’ﬁ deem’d his arms had won the damc,

And where fhe fatc he near the fountain came,

And thus bcgan—Thou, damfel, art my pnze, 575

If in thy caufe no other champion rife

To rein the fteed—thy charms revert to me,

For fo, thou know’ft, the laws of arms decree.
Marphifa, raifing with indighant pride

Her haughty looks—Thy judgment errs (the cry’d);

I'grant the plea, nor thould thy right decline, 581

That I by laws of war were juftly thine;

Did 1, of thefe thy fpear to earth has thrown,

One for my lord or for my champion own,

I own no lord, to none have fubjeé been, 585

And he who wins me, from myfelf muft win:

I wield the buckler, and the lancefuftain,

‘And many a knight by me has prefs’d the plain.

. : My
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"My arms and fteed ! —The fiery virgin Taid,
And, at her word, the ready {quires obey’d. 590
Stripp’d off her flowing robe, in vefture light -

She ftands, with well-turn’d limbs reveal’d to fight ;

. Beauty -and ftrength uniting in her frame,

All {ave her face the Gpd of war proclaim.

And now with plate and mail encompafs’d round, 595

Her fword fhe girts, and with an active bound

Beftrides her fteed, which, govern’d by her hand,

Rears, turns, and wheels fubfervient to command, -

Now bold"ly fhe the Pagan prince defies,

Wields her ftrong lance, and to th’ encounter flies. .

Penthefilea thus, in battle prov'd, 601

~Through Trojan fields to meet Achilles mov’d.

Clofe to the gralp, like brittle glafs, were rent

The crathing {pears ; but neither rider bent

One foot, one inch—then fird with generous rage,

To pfove how well her daring foe could wage 606

A clofer fight, Marphifa bar’d the fword, .

And rufh’d intrepid on the Tartar lord.

The Tartar, who the dame unhurt efpies, \

Blafphemes each element, and threats the fkies.; 610

While fhe, who hop’d his fhield to rend in twain,

Accufes heaven in no lefs angry ftrain. -

Each |
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Each wields the gleaming fword, while batter’d
_ round,
Their jointed arms like beaten anvils found.
Alike in arms of fated fteel attir'd, 3 {1
Arms never more than on this day requir'd ;
So ftrong the helm, the cuirafs, plate, and greave,
No point could pierce them, and o edge could
cleave. : |
The ftrife had lafted till the fetting light,
Nor yet th’ enfuing day had clos’d the fight, 620
But Rodomont rufh’d in their rage to ftay,
And chide his rival for ill-tim’d delay.
If war thou feek't (the king of Algiers cry’d)
Firft let.us two our lare difpute decide :
Thou know'tt (he faid) our truce was made to give
Our monarch fuccour, and his camp. relieve ; 626
Nor muft we, ere our friends are freed from harms,
Xngage in joufts, or mix in fiercer arms. .
Then to Marphifa, with a.courteous air,
.He turn’d, and fhow’d the regal meflenger,. 63e
And told her how from Agramant he came,.
To afk their {words to fave the, Moorith name ;
And hop'd; at his requeft, her valour won
Would aid the. caufe of king Troyaas’s fon : .
. By

3
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By this *twere better far, with generous aim, 635
To lift to heaven the pinions of her fame,
Than by low brawls defeat the great defign,

" Againft the commen foe their ftrength to join.

Long had Marphifa wifh'd, with fword and tance,
"To prove; in equal field, the peers of France, 640
Who fought for Charles; and hence the dame

agreéd . |

T’ aflift their fovereign at his gredteft nged,

Till from the Chriftian pewers the camp was freed. .
Meanwhile Rogero, with the gaiding maid,

The rugged path, that up the hill cdnvey’d, 645

Pur{u’d in vain, for when the vale they gain’ 4,

Mo longer there fierce Rodomont remain’d.

,Rbgeré thence, to reach the fount that ftood.

By Merlin rais’d, with eager {peed .purfu’d

Thelate-worn track that in the turf he view'd, 650¥

He will’d Hippalca then, without delay,

Should Mount Albano feek; that diftant lay

A day’s fhort journey—but a different road

The traveller to Merlin’s fountain, thow’d..

He bade het truft in him, nor truft in vain, 655

- His arm, ere leng, Frontino would‘ regain ;
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To her he gave the tender lines to bcar,

Which late, at Agrifmont, his anxious care
Had penn’d to cafe the dear expetting maid,
And hither, in his breaft conceal’d, convey’d. 660
To this he added many a gentle charge,
To fpeak his love, and plead his caufe at large.
Al thefe Hippalca promis’d to retain ;
‘thcn bade adieu, and turn’d her palfrey’s rein.
iWift on her way the trufty envoy goes, 66 5
nd Mount Albano fees at evening clofe.
Rogero then the Sarzan prince purfu’d,
With anxious fpeed, till near the fount he view’d
The king, with Mandricardo at his fide, -
And Doralis, in peace and friendfhip ride. 670
Now to the place in hafte Rogero drew, .
And by Frontino well his rider knew :
Low o’er his fpear the youth impatient bent,
And to the chief a ftern defiance fent : |
But lefs the fuffering patience Job of old 675
Difplay’d, fo full in hallow’d pages told,
Than Rodoinont that day, who curb’d his pride,
His wonted fory, when to fight defy’d. - '

Ver. 666. And Mount Albane fees, &c.] He returns to Hip-

palck, Book xxx. ver. 548.
Deaf

.
‘
’ R S, ‘
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Deaf to the combat! he, whom danger’s charms
Had ever fir’d, who joy’d to mix in arms! 680,
Ne’er till this day, nor fince, the Sarzan knight -
‘Was ever known to thun the proffer’d fight ;
So much the with to aid his king diftrefs’d
The ruling paflion of his foul {fupprefs’d. _

So fix’d he ftood, that had his prefcient mind 6835
" The certain iffue of the firife divin'd,
As fure a prize, as when the leopard draws
The fearful hare within his ravenous paws,
Even then his prudence had declin’d the fray,
Nor with a ﬁngl_e blow prolong’d his ftay. 690
Even that Rogero, who the battle claim’d
Tha.t champion, high o’er other champions fany'd,
The man he wifh’d to fingle from mankind,.
And through the world had gladly rov'd to find,
Now fail’d to roufe him to the lifted plain; " 695
And him Achilles had provok’d in vain ;
So well his foul reprefs’d her wonted ire,
So deep in embers flept the fmother’d fire,
He told Rogero why he thunn’d the fight,
And afk’d his aid to guard their fovereign’s right,
As well befeem’d a true and loyal knight, = 7o1

' The
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The fiege once rais’d, full leifure would remain
Among theinfelves their quarrels to maintain.

I 'give confent (to him Rogero cry’d)
To ceafe awhile our battle to decide, - | v
Till Agramant is freed from hoftile power,
. So thou to me Frontino firlt reftore. :
Say, would’ft thou have me till the camp’s releafe
Delay the combat and confirm the peace?
(The combar claim’d, to prove thy deed has ftain’d
The name of knighthood, from a damfel’s hand 711
To take my fteed) Frontino now refign,
Elfe fhall the powers of carth in vain combine
To make me for one hour the fight decline.

While thus Rogero from the Sarzan’s hands 714
Frontino, or'the inftant fight, demands ;
And he, refolv’d, to neither will accede,
To give the battle, or reftore the fteed ;
Lo ! Mandricardo, on 2 different fide,
New caufe for conteft in the field defery’d : 20
He fees for his deferice Rogero bear ' :
The bird, that reigns o’er others prince of air, |
The argent eagle in an azure thield,
Which once the Trojan knight * was feen to wield ¢
. * Hectog.

Which
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Which now Rogero challeng’d as his due, 72§
" Rogero, who his line from Hector drew.

Fierce Mandricardo, at the fight inflam’d, ’
With anger rav’d to view the bird he claim’d
Ufurp’d by other hands, and to hisfcorn .
On other fhields great Heétor’s eagle borne. 730
Like him intrepid Mandricardo wore .
The bird that Ganymede from Ida bore, :

- Such as he won it that tremendous day,

When at the magic dome he feiz’d the dazzling prey.

Known is the tale, how from the fairy’s land 735

This fhield, with all the glorious arms, he gain'd,

Thofe arms by Vulcan forg’d, with fkill divine,

To grace the knight of Priam’s fcgal line,

For this before, in mutual ftrife engag’d,

Had Mandricardo and Rogero rag’d ; 740

Why then the confli¢t ceas’d, I leave to tell,

Nor longer fpeak of what is known fo well :

Thenceforth till now they never met in field ;

But Mandricardo, when he view’d the fhield,

Stept proudly forth, and, with a threatening cry—

Lo! here, Rogero, I thy force defy. . 746
Ver, 734. When at the magic dome, &c.] See note to Book

xiv. ver. 240, for the hiftory-of “this adventure. .
’ 8 - - Thou



288 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXVI.

Thol; dar'dt for thy.device my eagle take;
Nor is this day the firft my claim I make :
Think’ft thou, as once my arm revenge forbore,

1 ftill fhall pafs thy ufurpation o’er ? 750
Since neither threats, nor gentle means addreft,
Suffice to drive this folly from thy breaft,

Soon fhall I prove thou better might’ft have weigh’d

The charge I gave, and in good time obey’d.

As in the crackling wood, when breath infpires
The fudden blaze to wake the fleeping fires; 7456
So to his ear when firft the challenge came,
Rogero’s anger burfl to inftant flame.

- Thou think’t t’ o’erpower me now—(he cries,

enrag’d)

But though another has my arms engag’d, 766‘

They foon fhall win (thou to thy coft fhalt fee)
From him Frontino, He&or’s thield from thee.
For this but late before-I wag’d the ftrife,
And late refrain’d to touch thy forfeit life ;

Ver. 763. For this but.late before, &c.] Boyardo tells us,
that when firft Rogero and Mandricardo met, a difpute enfued
between them for this thield of Heétor, whxch Mandricardo had
won at the Fairy’s caflle,

Orw. Invam. Book III. C. vi,

As
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As then no weapon at thy fide I view’d: 765
‘T hofe deeds were fport, but thefe muft end in blood. -
I11 fate for thee yon argent bird to bear,
Which thou ufurp’ft, and I with juftice wear;
Deliver'd down to me, the rightful heir.
>Tis thou ufurp’ft my right—and at the word, 770
Stern Mandricardo grafp’d his dreadful {fword,
‘That {fword, which once in fight Orlando drew,
And late in madnefs *midft the foreft threw.
Rogero then, whofe unexampled mind
From courteous lore had never yet declin’d, 775
Soon as he faw his foe the falchion wield,,
Let fall his {pear as ufelefs on the field.
His fword, good Balifarda, then with hafte
His right hand feiz'd, his left the fhield embrac’d;
But Rodomont between them fpurr’d his fteed:.780
Marphifa interpos’d with equal fpeed.
This,"onc; and that, the other knight repell’d ;
By prayers implor’d them, and by force withheld ;
While of the treaty Algiers’ king complain’d,
By Mandricardo twice fo ill maintain’d ; 785
Firft, when to win Marphifa’s charms, he mov’d
Againft her knights, and well his valour prov’d ;
Vou, I1I. U And

{
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And from Rogero now his fhield to. take,

Could thus the caufe of Agramant forfake.

If firife thou-feck’fi=—then-let our {words (he cry’d)
A quarrel nobler far than thefe decide : | 191
With thee the combat done, my-dauntlefs hands

. Shall anfwer him who now his ﬁ;ce;l' demands ¢

If from my fword thy life furvives the fight,

Thou may’ft with him difpute the buckler’s right,

Far other may the chance of arms provide, -~ 796

(To Rodomont fierce Mandricarde cry’d)

When, like fome fount that ne’er its current draiss,

My dauntlefs vigour unimpair'd remains,

To meet Rogero, or a thoufand foes, © 8o

With all the world, fbould all the world oppoii:.- '
Words follow words, and wrath new wrath fup-

- plies; L

Now here, now there, increafing tumults rife.” -

Fell Mandricardo, whom ne’iv'tagé'inﬂamcs,-.‘ e

With Rodomont and with Rogero claims . 803

At once the fight : unus’d affronts to bear,

Rogero {purns at peace, and breathes but. war. .

-On either:fide Marphifa would reftrain

The grewing ftrife, that makes her labour vain.

a . ‘_‘ ’ S . e .-'.As_
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As when, efcaping from its broken fhores, 810
‘The angry-ftream through various channels pours, -
The peafant fees the waves the mieads o’erfiow,
And trembles for his promis’d crops below ;
While herg his cates againaft the flood provide,
Thro’ other breaches burfts the founding tide : 815
Thus, while with Rodomont Rogero rag'd,
_And Mandricardo in like firife engag’d ;
Where each afpis’'d, his brother-chiefs above,
Himfelf in courage, firength, and fkill tb prove,
Matphifa ftrove to calm each reftlefs foul, 820
Na w"ords ‘eould foothe them, and Ho art control,
If one.a moment from the fight fhe drew, o
She faw the other chiefs th’ affault renew. -
The dame, who fought to ealm each furious peer,
Thus fpoke—Attend, my lords, my counfel hear:
O} let us yet thefe vain debates compofe, ~ -~ 826
Till Agramant is freed from Chriftian foes.
If each will thus negleét his country’s right,
Then I with Mandricardo claim the fight ;
To prove how well (for fuch his boaft hés been)
He from myfelf in arms myfelf can win ; 8 31
But if our king demands our better care,
Then let us henge, and every ftrife forbear, ,
| U 2 : Not
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Not one fhall aid our king with readier fpced
Than I—but let him firft reftore the fteed, 835
(Rogero cry’d)—let him my words attend, '
Reftore the courfer, or himfelf defend.

Here will 1 fall in glorious combat flain,
, Or, with Frontino, vi&or quit the plain.

Then Rodomont—-The firft may well befally 840
The laft for other force than thine may call—

Then thus purfu’d—Hear what I now proteft,

If further ill betide our king diftreft,

Yours be the blame, fince here prepar’d I &and .
To a&t what duty and what fame demand. 845 |

Thus he—but little heedful of the word,

Rogero furious grafp’d his thining fword :

Like fome wild boar with Rodomont he clos’d,

To fhoulder fhoulder, fhield to fhield oppos’d :
.With fudden force the Sarzan prince he thook, 8 50
One foot the ftirrup unawares forfook.

Defer the combat (Mandricardo cry’d)

Or if thou fight'ft, with me thy arm be try’d.

He faid, and now inflam’d with deeper fpite,

Struck on the helmet of the youthful knight: 845
. Low to his courfer’s neck Rogero. bent,
Nor foon recovering rofe, for fwiftly fent

- , By -
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- By Ulien’s mighty fon, the thundering fteel
‘Wiith dreadful ruin on his head-piece fell :
Of adamantine proof his helm was made,
Elfe to his chin had cleft the recking blade.
Rogero’s hands unclos’d with fudden pain,
One loft the falchion, and one loft the rein ;
‘The ftartled courfer bears him o’er the land,
And Balifarda glitters on the fand, _
Marphifa, who that day in arms had ftood
- 'With brave Rogero, now the warrior view'd .
By two at once in ftrife unequal prefs’d,
And indignation fillI'd her generous breaft.
On Mandricardo turning {wift, the fped
" Her unfhe\ath’d' falchion at the Tartar’s head.
‘The king of Algiers on Rogero drives—

.. Frontino’s won, unlefs fome aid arrives.

But Riéhardetto and bold Vivian bring

293

860

865 .

Their friendly aid: while *twixt the knight and king
That fpurs his fteed, and this with ready {word 876

Supplies Rogero, now to fenfe reftor’d,
T’ avenge his late difgrace Rogero bufns,t
A‘nd’ fwift on Algiers’ king indignant turns,
So when by chance fome ox a lion gores
At unawares, the generoﬁs favage rqars

U3

880

'Witﬁ
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With fury more than pain, while rourid- ke Rings
His lathing tail, and fwift to vengéance: fprings.
On Rodomont’s proud head Rogero pour'd
A ftorm of blows, and had his own good fivord 83
Then arm’d his hand, the Afric knight;haa found
His helm, though tough, too weak to ward the
wound ; \ ' ,
That helm, which once for BabePs kihg w'as‘wrotrghf,
When with the ftars an inﬁpious war he fought.
Difcord, who now beholds with joyful eyes  $g0
Strife follow ftrife, on tumult tumult rife;
Exults that conteft never more could ceafe,
By truce fufpended, or compes’d by peace ;
Secure of ill, her fifter Pride fhe calls, =~
‘With her to feek again the cloifter’d walls.- 855
But let them hence—while we attend the fight, .
Where, on the forehead of the Sarzan knight,
Reogero drove his weighty blade fo well,
That backward on his fteed the rider fell';
- His harden’d fcales beliind, his haughty creff, 900
"And clankirg helm, Frentino’s crupper prefs’d;
While thrice, and four times, here and there he
reel'd, ‘ , :
And feem’d juft falling on the grafiy field :
.6 ' ~ Nor
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Nor had his open’d grafp the fword. retain’d, z
But that-a chain fegu'r’d it to his-hand. - 905
With Mandricardo ﬁérc’c Marphifa wag’d |
A dreadful fight, that all his force engag’d.
Not lefs the Taftar fought with temper’d charms ;
Thelr corflets well fecur’d each breaft from harms,
© Andeither equal feem’d in ftrength andarms. g10
At length Marphlfa s courfer wheeling round
In narrow circuit on the flippery ground,
Fell ﬁdelonor down, and while to rife he ﬁrove,
Fierce Mandricardo Brigliadoro drove
Againft his flank, forgetting knightly lore, 91§
And low to earth the ftruggling courfer bore. .'
With grief Rogero faw the warrior-maid -
In ev11 plight, nor Tong his help delay’d :
-His arm at freedom, while the Sarzan foe
Was fenfelefs from his late infli¢ted blow,  g20
On Mandricardo fwift the fword he fped;
The well-aim’d ftroke had cleft the Tartar’s head,»
With Balifirda had his hand beed arm’d,
Or the fierce Tartar’s helm lefs ftrongly charm d.
T he kmg of Algiers, now recovermg, view'd 92 5 :
Young Richardetto, whom he faw intryde
U 4 _ With
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With daring aid the combat to maleft,

When late his powerful arm Rogero prefs’d.

To him he turn’d, and came full well prepar’d

His deeds of good with evil to reward : 932

But Malagigi, deep in magic taught,

A ftrange device to fave his kinfman wrought.

Though wanting here his book, whofe potent force

Could ftop the fun in his meridian courfe,

His mem’ry yet thofe awful words retain’d, 938

Which the foul demons at his will reftrain’d :

On Doralis he prov’d his magic flight,

And in her beaft convey’d a fubtle fprite :

The beaft, that Stordilano’s daughter boré,

Receiv'd th’ infernal angel, which the power g40

Of Vivian’s brother from the realms of hell,

Where Minos fits, had drawn by fated fpell,

The palfrey, late fo gentle to command,

That only mov’d by her dire&ting hand,

“The fudden impulfe of the demon found, ) 945

And thrice ten feet he vaulted from the ground ;

A dreadful leap ! yet though he feem’d to fly,

The fair one kept her feat, while from on high,

T rembling for life, fhe gave a fearful cry.
. ~ Now
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Now lighting on his feet, the frantic fteed 950
Runs as the fpirit drives; with furiops fpeed '
He bears the damfel, fhricking with affright,
And leaves behind the feather’d arrow’s fight.

- Rous'd at her voice, the fon of Ulien ftays
His arim from combat, and the fair furveys. 955
“The fair he follows, rapid as the wind,
And Mandricardo fpurs as fwift behind.
‘The Tartar bent no mote, with hoftile arm,
To work Rogero or Marphifa harm,
Awaits not truce or peace, but where he views g6o

Stern Rodomont and Doralis, purfues,

Meantime Marphifa from the earth arofe,

' ’(With rage and thame her generdus‘bofom glows)

And burning for revenge, too late beheld

The Tartar champion diftant on the field. 965
Rogero, when he fees th’ unfinith’d fray,

Roars like a lion baffled of kis prey.

. Both knew ’twas vain to chace, with either fteed,

Good Brigliadoro or Frontino’s fpeed.
Rogero deem’d difgrace muft ftain his name, 970
In his Frontino to renounce the claim,
The lit untry’d—mor will Marphifa reft,
Till prov’d in fight the Tartar breaft to breaft.
The



238 ORLARDO FURIOS0. B. XXVI.

"TRe martial virgin and the knight agree -

To follow thoft on whom they wifl'd to fee - g9g

Their full reverge; aiid, if unfourd before; -~

They hop’d to find them with the Tutkifh powers

‘Where; left the fitge might work th:..Pagiﬂs?,w’dc,‘

The knights would hafte ¢’ attack.the Chiiftian fdd.
Rogero, ere he yet his friends forfook, - ~ g%

A courteous leave of every warriar took ;

And bagk returning to the fountain, cdme -

Where the lov’d brother of his beanteous dime

Remain’d apart ; to, hiny the gentle kpight |

Firm friendfhip vows, in good or evil plight ; . 983

Then to his.fitter, by the youth, conveys -.

Fair, thoughts and greeting, couck’d in cautions

phrafe ; . ‘ :

Such cauti.ous phrafe, as may her fears femovg:,

But no fufpicion wake of fecret love. :

To Malagigi, Vivian, then in few . | 990

To wo_undcd‘Aldigc‘r, he -bids adieu ;

While thefe with good, Rogero change no lefs -

The grateful farewgll, and their thanks exprefs,

Agam renew’d wrth fature fcrvxcc vow'd,

For ever due to aid {o. well' beftow’d. 99%

Ver.'g95. —aid well beftrw'd. ) Alluding to the deliverance

of Vivian and Malagigi, in the beginning of this book. .
Marphifa,
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Marphifa, eager Paris’ walls to find,
Scarce bent a thought on thofe fhe left behind :
But Malagigi and good Vivian, prefs’d
By friendly zeal, with diftant figns addrefs’d
The parting maid : her Richardetto view’d, 1000
And with like greeting her retreat pnrfu’d 3 .
While haplefs Aldiger, with recent wound,
Unwilling lay reclin’d along the ground.

Firft Rodomont with Mandricardo fled ;
Next thefe Marphifa and Rogero {ped 100§
Their eourfe to Paris—deeds tranfcending thought
Shall in th’ enfuing book to light be brought ;
Deecis of thefé noble four, whofe matchlefs hands
With rout and death o’erthrew the Chriftian bands.

Ver. 1002. While haplefs Aldigery—] We hear no more of
Aldiger in the poem. '

END OF THE TWENTY-SIXTH BOOK,
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THE ARGUMENT.

RopomoNT and Mandricardo, following Doralis, are drawn
near the Chriftian forces, where they are met by Gradaflo
and Sacripant, and all toggthsr fll upon the camp of Charles.
Rogero and Marphifa arriving next, join them in the attack.
Gereat flaughter of the Chriftians, who are compelled to re-
tire within the walls of Paris. 'The archangel Michael finds

ot I))fco;é in the monafteryy and fnds her agpin to-the Pa-
gans, Diffentions renewcd amongft the leaders. Agramant
commands that the contending knights thould draw lots for
the order of the combat. The firft lot falls on Rodomont and
Mandricardo. Preparations for the lifts. While the knights
are arming, a debate arifes betweep Sacripant and Mandri-
cardo for the fword Durindana. Rogero again aflerts his
claim to the thield of HeGtor. Agramant and Marfilius en-
deavquy. (o pacify them,. Anotber quarcet bregks oyt Betwgen

« 'Rodement and Sacripaat for-the horfe Frentino, which f
likewife claimed by Rogexo Brunello is forcibly carried off
by Marphifa in the face of Agramant and his whole court.
Agramant perfuades Rodomont and Mandricardo to refer
their title to Doralis to her own decifion : "they agree, and .
Doralis decides in favour of Mandricardo. Rodomont leaves
the camp with indignation. His invective againft women.
He is received and hofpitably entertained by a country
hott.
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MIDST the various gifts by heaven aflign’d,
4 With fpecial grace, t’ enrich the female: kind,
Be this the praife, where moft the fex afpires,’ .
To counfel well when fudden need requijres ;
But feldom man mature advice fupplies, g
When time the meaps of long debate denies: =
Good Malagigi wrought with fair intent,
And well it feem’d, but different was th’ event :
For - while. Hg kept, by force of magic charms,
His kinfinan Richardetto fafe from harms, 10
Thc fiend, ohedient to his potent word,
Con.v'ey’di the Tartar * prince and Sarzan lord - --

* ManDrICARDO and RopomoxnT.

To
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To diftance far; nor then the fage forcknew,

What mifchief hence on Chriftian Charles he drew.

Had time allow’d him leifure to refle&, 15 |

Some fafer means had offer’d to prote&t

His kinfman’s life, nor would in evil hour

"His fpells have thus diftrefs’d the Chriftian power :

Some wifer arts the demon had conftrain’d, '

To bear to furtheft eaft or weftern land 20

Th’ affrighted dame, for France no more to view,

-“Where both the lovers might her flight purfue.

But that malignant fiend, man’s endlefs foe,

By heaven’s high juftice doom’d to realms of woe,

Contriv’d what moft the faithful would difmay, 23

Since his dread mafter ne’er prefcrib’d his way. -
The palfrey, with the hidden demon, held

His rapid flight ; no créﬁing ftream repell’d

His bounding courfe ; nor woods’ entangled fhade,

Nor fen, nor cliff, nor rock, his fpeed delay’d : 30

Ver. 26.  Since bis dread mafier—3  Since Malagigi had not
prefcribed the rout which the demon was to take, but left him to
his own difpofal, he took that courfe with the damfel which

would draw Mandricardo and Redomont towards the Chriftian
* camp, and confequently bring diftrefs on Charlemain.

Till

.- . ’ S L |
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“Till through the Franks and Englith camps he bora

(And all th’ unnumber’d hoft that Chrift adore)

Th’ affrighted dame, and fafely had reftor'd

To her lov’d fire, Granada’s royal lord. .

Meanwhile the fon of Agrican puri’u’d .34

The flying fair, and foon no longer view’d;

With him was Ulien’s fon, but either knight

Had loft her image from his ftraining fight:

Yet, by the track, they follow’d ftill the chace,

As nimble hounds the goat or leveret trace; - 4d

Till cither lover certain tidings gain’d,

"That with her fire the princely dame remain’d.
Take heed, O ‘Charles '—-What clouds thy fky

deform!
. "Hang o’er thy head, and threat the buri’cmg ﬁorm r
Not thefe alone, but king Gradaffo ftands, 45

‘With Sacripant, prepar’d t’ affault thy bands ;
‘While Fortune, to complete thy ruin’d ftate,

Has robb’d thee of each glorious lamp, that late

Of ftrength and wifdom beam’d thy pureft light,
And leaves thee now in long enduring night. 50
* Ver. 4.,5 | iemting Gradaffim] The laft we heard of Gra-~’

daffo was at the enchanted palace of Atlantes, Book xii. from
which place all the knights were releafed by Aftolpho.

Vou. III. X " Orlando,
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Orlando now, eftrang’d to every thought

Of good or evil, roves; with wit diftrayght, -
O’er hill and ‘plain, unhous’d and naked lies

In heat or cald, in fair or ftormy fkies !

Rinaldo, fcarce with begtér fenfe infpird, - - - 5§
Has left his prince, when ajd was moft requic'd,
Of fair Angelica the news to gain,

In Paris lately fought, but fought in vain ¢

An aged hermit, vers’d in magic art,

€As once I told) had play’d a fraudful part; 6o
And wrought th’ unwary knight to fond belief,
That fhe, fo lov’d, was won by Brava’s * chief,.

At this, with jealous rage and grief diftrefs’d, -

T hat ne’er before a lover’s heart opprefs’d,

He enter’d Paris’ walls, then voyag’d o’er 6g
(S\o chance decreed) to Britain’s diftant fhore.

The battle fought, in which fuch fame he won,
The Mop»:s} befieg’d and freed the regal town,
Paris.again he view’d ; gach convent there

And every dome explor’d with fruitlefs care ;

<. . # OrLanpo. 72
Ve:. 59. 4n aged hermit,—] See Book ii. ver, 89, where the
lgypccrmcal hermit deceives Rinaldo and Sacripant with a lying
vnﬁon, and pats the battle between the two rivals,. .
Ver 67, = fuch fame be won,] See Books xvi. xvu. & fg
L ’\‘ ¢
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He deem’d, -with Brava’s chief, the lovely maid
“T'o Brava or Anglante’s feats convey’d,

«Now pafs’d the hours ; and thither haftes the knight;
But there nor chief nor damfcl meets his fight ;
And thence to Paris’ walls-he turns anew, 73
In hopes, ere long, the Paladin to view :

"'_TIo Paladin he views; with rage he burns; -
Agiin to Brava and Anglante turns.

-Alike he journeys on ‘byl night or day,

In morn’s cool breeze, or noontide’s fultry ray, 8o
And many a time one path repeated tries ; -
The fun or moon, by turns, its light fupplies.

“ "But he, our ancient foe, through whom the hand
Of haplefs Eve tranfgrefs’d the high command,
With livid eyes Imperial Charles beheld, 85

-'What time vain love had from the camp expell’d
Albano’s knight * : he mark’d, with horrid joy,
What force might then the Chriftian powers annoy ;
And now together brought againft their hoft,

“‘The Aower of arms the Pagan world could boaft. 99

" He fires the king Gradaffo, fires the breaft ‘

X .Qf noble Sacripant ; whao, fince yelaas’d

# RINaLDO.

X 2 " From
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From old Atlantes’ caftle, where they thar’d

One common error, had companions far’d .

Along the way: he thefe incites to aid 9§
Their fovereign Agramant, and Charles invade.
.Himfelf, by fecret ways, their courfe attends,

And fafely brings to join their Pagan friends.
Another fiend he bids with trufty fpeed

Fierce Rodomont and Mandricardo lead, 100
Where late the demon urg’d the damfel’s fteed.

-A third 'he fent, that to the Pagan crew
' Valiant Rogero and Marphifa drew ;

Nor yet fo {wiftly to the camp they pafs’d,

But, of the {ix, thefe two arriv’d the laft. 165

Th’ infern'al‘angel, who relentlefs fought

_Thé Chriftians’ lofs, this fubtle train had wrought, ~

Ver. 94. had companions far’d] This feems to be
a little flip of the poet’s memory, as Sacripant and Gradaflo did

“not leave the palace of Atlantes together; for Sacripant (fee

Book xil. ver. 220.) when the ring had difpelled the illufion
that fo long detained him, had quitted the palace with Orlando

yand Ferrau, and followed the flight of Angelica; but it ap-
pedrs (fee Book xxii. ver. 141.) that Gradaffo remained be-
hind in thé enchanted palace with Rogero, Bradamant, Iroldo,
and others, till the enchantment was diffolved by Aftolpho.
Of this overfight of the poet the Italian commentators have
taken no netice. o

o Left,
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Left, with' Rogero Rodomont arriv’d,
. The late contention for the fteed reviv'd
Should crofs his great defign, for either knight 110
Might then renew his undecided fight,
The firft brave warriors that together join’d,
“Beheld in diftant profpe to the wind
The banners wave, and faw the tents afcend,
‘Where thofe befiege the works, and thefe defend. 11§
And now, the council held, the dauntlefs four *,
In fpite of Charles, and all his numerous power,
To raife the fiege with joint confent agree,
And Agramant from threatening ruin free.
Compatt and firm they bend their daring way, 120
Where deep encamp’d the Chriftian army lay; |
While Africa and Spain. aloud they cry,
‘Now Pagans known to every ear and eye,
VTthugh all the hoft, to arms, to arms, refound .
A thoufand tongues ; but ere their arms they found,
The hoftile fteel invades them unprepar’d, 126
And the firft onfet puts to flight the guard.
The Chriftian chiefs, while thus the tumult fpread,
Scarce knew from whom or why their foldiers fled ;

* GRADASSO, SACRIPANT, RopoMONT, and MaNDRI-
CARDO, ' -

X3 Some
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Some deem’d this daring infuls they fuftain - 130

From the fierce Swifs or hardy' Gafcon train :

But, while uncertain whence th’ incurfion came,

They call the troops of evety clime and name;

Loud beats the drum, the trump its clangor pours;

- The {ky re-echoes, and the tumult rears ! - 13
Imperial Charles, amidft his gathering bands,-
‘All, fave his helinet, arm’d, intrepid ftands.
He calls his Paladins, and bids them tel},
What fudden force could thus his legions quell.
By threats now thefe, now thofe, he ftays from fight,
And others he beholds (too cruel fight ) 141
‘With heads diffever’d by the furious-blade,
‘With bofomns pierc’d, and bowels open laid ;
While fome return (efcap’d from greater harms)
With bleedinglimbs, with fever’d hands and arms. 14§

" Advancing ftill, he fees where, fcatter’d round,
Unnumber’d wretches gafping bite the ground;
Dreadful to view ! all weltering in their gore,
When leech or drugs fhall ne’er avail them more.

. Where’er this little band refiftlefs came, 150
They left eternal monuments of fame ;

-While Charles with wonder, grief, and fhame, beheld

The fearful carnage of fo dire a field.
. S0
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So one, who fuffers by the thun.der’s force,
Explores the track of its deftruttive courfe. 15§
. “T'héfe noble four the tents had fcarcely gain’d,
Where Afric’s monarch #ill entrench’d remain’d; -
‘When, on a different fide, th’ affault to aid,
Appear’d Rogero and the martial maid *.
Soon as the gencrous pair had darted round - 160
‘Their fkilful fight, to mark the camp and grotmd 3
And faw how beft the combat to maintain,
And raife the fiege ; they gave their fteeds thé
rein. L
As, when the mine is fir'd, the Itrammg ey_cs"
Scarce view the flame as thro’ the trairi it flies, 163
Till burfting forth, the fury levels all,
- Tears the firm rock, and fhakes the &fong;_éﬂ: wall &
So fwift Rogero and Marphifa flew, o
Such was their rage amongft the warring crew.
Aflant, diret, their furious blows they dealt; 170
Diffever’d fcalps, lopt arms, and fhoulders felt
The. treachant fteel, while, for efcape too flow,
Huge crowds divide before each gallant foe,
Whoe’er has feen o’er hill or vale a florm

Sweep ﬁercely on ; with ruin part deform, 373
’{* MARPHISA. - , ‘
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Part leave unhurt ; may judge haqw, fcatter'd wide,
This warlike couple pierc’d the martial tide.
Thofe who from Rodomont’s deftruétive hand
Had fled, and "fcap’d the firft affailing band 379
Of four fuch warriors, gave their thanks to heaven,
That ftrength and {wiftnefs to their feet had given:
But now with weapons brandifh’d at their breaft,
By bold Rogero and Marphifa prefs’d,
They fee too late that him who ftands or flies,
What fate has fentenc’d, fate to thun denies: 18 3
New danger follows one already paft, .
Who ’feapes the firft, muft doubly pay the laft.
So fares it with the timorous fox, expell’d '
From ancient feats which once fhe fafely held,
Whom for her thefts the village hinds confpire 190
"To chace with vapour of the fmouldering fire,
Driv’n with her cubs upon the hound to run,
And mecet that death fhe hop’d in vain to fhun.

At length Marphifa and Rogero gain
The inmoft trenches, whom the Pagan train 195
Joyful receive with eyes on Heaven intent,
In grateful thanks for aid fo timely fent.

« Ver. 180. Of four fuch warriors,—] Rodomont, Mandri-
cardo, Gradaflo, and Sacripant, who firft attacked the camp of the
Chiiftians, and were aftérwards joined by Rogero and Marphifa.

- No
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No longer fear the meaneft bofom knows,

Each Pagan arm defies a hundred foes;

‘With one united voice their chiefs they call, 200
#And burn with ardour on the éamp to fall.

‘The Moorith drum, the horn, and timbrel blend
Their. llattling founds, that to the fkies afcend ;
While ftreamers rais’d aloft, and banners join’d,
With mix’d devices tremble in the wind. 208
Not lefs the chiefs of Charles, with martial care,
The troops of Britanny and France prepare ¢

With thefe Italian, German, Englifh, clofe

Their martial lines, and fierce the battle glows ¢
Stern Rodomont, of unrefifted might, 210
With Mandricardo, dreadful in the fight ;

Noble Rogero (virtue’s conftant ftream)

And king Gradaflo, every nation’s theme ;.
Marphifa fteel’d in arms, and with her join’d
Circaffia’s * ‘prince, who never lagg’d behind; 21§
All thefe at once the king of France affail’d,

And urg’d his vows that nothing now avail’d.

On John and Dennis (patron faints) he calls,

But foon céfnpell’d retires to Paris’ walls.,

Th’ o’erbearing valour of this matchlefs train 220
{The knights and dame) the mufe, my lord ! in vain

% BACRIPANT,
Attempts
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Attempts to paint, nor can defcribe in fpeech
‘What beggars fancy, and no words can reach,
Think then what numbers fell of life bereav’d,

What lofs that day unhappy Charles receiv’d ! gag
With thefe Ferrau demands his fhare of fame,

And with him many & Moor of gallant name.

For hafte, what numbers in the Seine were loft,
The bridge unequal for the flying hoft ! |

Some wifh, like Icarus, for wings to foar - 236

From death, that threats behind and threats before.
What haplefs Palading were then enflav’d ¢

Viefna’s marquis * and Ugero fav’d

Alene from bonds: fee Olivero ftand,

" Near his right fhoulder by a hoftile hand 238
The wound inflicted deep ; while at hisﬁdg‘

~ Ugero’s head pours forth a purple-tide.

If, like Rinaldo or Orlando loft,

Brave Brandimart had left the Chriftian hoft,

Ih exile then might Charles have led his life, 240
Had fortune giv’n him to furvive the ftrife.

Whate’er cool thought or ftrength of nerve {upply’d,

Intrepid Brandimart had vainly try’d ;
Till forc’d at length to give the tempeft way,
Slow he recedes, and fcarce refigns the day. 24§

* OLIVEROy -
N ’ Thus

Lon

F—
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Thus Agramant propitious Fortune view’d; -
And once-again the fiege of Charles renew’d.
The cries of orphans, and the widows’ moaas, .
Sons for their fathers, fathers for their fons,
JFrom earth afcending reach’d th’ empyreal height,
Where Michael fate in realms of puteft light. 25x
Hq héard; arid leoking down with fad f{urvey,
Beheld the food of wolves and birds of prey,
* - Stretch’d in their bleod by thoufands on the plain,
Of every nation, his ley’d people flain. 25§

The blefled angel blufh'd celeftial red,
To find his great Creator ill obey’d: _
To Difcord late he gave his high command, -
To kindle firife amidft the Pagan band ; .
Far different now, he fees the Pagans’ hate 260 |
All firmly join’d againft the Chriftian ftate.
As when fome faithful envoy, who at large
Receives commiffion for a weighty charge,
Chides his negle@, recalling to his thought
Some valu’d purpofe, *midft his zeal forgot 5 265
Ve, 256. The blefid angel bluf'd cebftial red] Thus Milton
makes his angel change colour :. ‘

To whom the angel, with a fmile that glow’d.
Celeftial rofy red—~—

Parapise Lost, B. viiic ver, 618. ..

And,
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And, ere he fees his lord, with eager care |

Bends every power th’ omiffion to repair:

The angel thus will not to Gop afcend, "

‘Till future deeds his error paft amend.

To where before, in hallow'd cloifters plac’'d, <270

He Difcord met, he ply’d his wings in- hafte :

Again he found where *midft the monks fhe fate,

And at a chapter urg’d the dire debate :

Pleay’d with their ftrife fhe view’d with joyful eye,

Caft at cach other, prayers and mafles fly. 278

- 'With holy wrath the heavenly angel burn'd,

. Her by the locks he feiz’d, and feizing fpurn’d ;

Then in his hand a crofier fwift he took,

- And on her head, her arms, and fhoulder, broke.

Mercy ! ah, mercy '—(loud the fury yell’d, 280

While clofe the heavénly nunciate’s knees fhe held)

But Michael fet not yet the fiend at large,

Till to the Saracens, with weighty charge,

He thus difmifs’d her—Hence ! nor more forfake

Yon hoftile camp, my heavier wrath to wake. 285
Tho’ Difcord, forely bruis’d, with back and breaft

The livid marks of many-a ftripe confefs’d,

Yet trembling more with fear of future harm,

From the firong power of that angelic arm; :
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Her bellows fwift fhe feiz’d with kindling fire, 2go
And ftore of fuel that might well confpire

‘T increafe the flame, with which her ruthlefs art

Lights up fell ftrife, that rankling in the heart,

"To Rodomont and Mandricardo fpread, »

With good Rogero : thefe the fury led 29§
Before the king ; for now cach peril o’er

From Chriftian foes, their legions fear’d no more -

A new affault from Charles’ defeated power.

Their quarrels told, each to the monarch thows .
The caufes whence their late diffentions rofe; 300
And begg’d his voice the conteft to decide,

By whom in arms their claims fhould firft be try’d.
‘Marphifa, with the reft, attention won,
Eagef to end her combat late begun,

Whichfirft the Tartar urg’d ; nor would theyield 3-0 J1

A day, an hour, her title to the field ;

But with a generous warmth enforc’d her right,

To meet with inftant arms the Tartar knight.

Not lefs would Rodomont conclude the ftrife,

"That to himfelf or rival gives the wife ; 310
The mighty firife, by joint confent delay’d,

‘To give their friendly camp and fovereign aid.

‘Rogcxjp
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Regere would anndl his claim, and vow'd

That tH his honour Rodomont allow’d,

From him the fteed wnjuftly to detain, . 3%
And: net in battle firt the deed maintain.

More to perplex their breils, the Tartar knight
‘Btept forth, and loud deny’d Regero’s right '
To bear the bird with fitver wings difplay’d :
“And, as he fpoke, fuch rage his bofom fway’d, 320
He dar'd the chree at once to combat call,,

By one (ole trial to determine all : '
Alike the reft in mingled fight had elos’d,

But that the king his high commands oppos’d.

- King'Agramant, that further ftrife may ceafe, 324

“With prayers 'and foothing werds entreats the peace;
In vain he foothes and prays—with deafen’d ear
Each knight refufes peace or truce to hear.

" And now his thoughts fuggeft, the warriors’ names
Infcrib'd on lots fhall fix their feveral claims: 330
He bids four fcrolls the written rames difclofe ;
One Rodomont and Mandricardo thows ;

With Mandricarﬁo one Rogero bears ;

Rodomont - with Rogero one declares;

One Mandricardo with Marphifa joins: 338
‘Thefe to be drawn, as fickle chance inclines,

9 The
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Thc kmg commands ; and lo! the firft that camt
Bore Sarza’s king * and Mandricardo’s name 5

, Ne_xt, with Rogero Mandricardo ftood ; _
Rodomont and Rogero third were view'd ; 349

Laft Mandricardo with Marphifa join’d, .
‘Which fore difpleas’d the martial virgin’s mmdu
Not better pleas’d his lot Rogero faw, :
Left he *; decreed the foremoft chance to draw, 344
Should wage fuch confli& with the Tartar knight,
Marphifa and himfelf might lofe their right
’(I‘ o meet the fon of Agrican in fight. |

Not far from Paris’ walls a trac of ground .
Was feen, a little mile in compafs round ; _
Where, in theatric guife th;: feats difpos’d, - 359
With ger;flc rife a middle i'pacc inclos’d.
There once a caftle {’cood,.bu_t now o’erthrown
By wars and time, no more the place was known,
The lifts were here defign’d; with bufy care
The workmen clear’d the ground and form’d 2 fquan}g
Of large extent, and fenc’d on either hand 356
With two wide gates, as ancient rites demand ; |
And at the barrier’s end, the lifts to clofe,

On either fide a fair pa.v1hon rofe.

, »
# RODOMONT.

Now
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Now came the day when fwords muft fix the righe,
Nam’d by the king, and with’d by either knight : 361
Plac’d in the tent that to the weft appears,

His giant limbs the king of Algiers rears ;

There bold Ferrau and Sacripant affift

With fcaly hide to arm him for the lift : 365
And where the eaftern gate its valves expands,
With king Gradaffo Falfirones ftands ;

Thefe for the fon of Agrican * employ -

Their aid, to deck him with the arms of Troy.
High on a lofty throne, in royal ftate, © 376
The king of Spain and king of Afric fate ;

Next Stordilano and the peers were plac’d,

Above the reft in rank and honours grac’d.

Happy is he who on fome rifing height,

Or tufted tree, can fit to view the fight ! e
Great is the prefs, and deep on every fide,

Through all the camp, was pour’d the mingled tide..
. Caftilia’s queen was prefent; many a queen

And princefs fair, with noble dames, were feen,
From Arragon, Caftile, Granada’s land, 380
And near the bound where Atlas’ pillars ftand.

® MANDRICARDO, \

“There
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‘There Stordilano’s daughter, with the reft,
Appears in robes of various colour dreft :
One veft was green, and one a paly red .
Of foften’d dye, like rofes newly fhed ¢ 385
A garb Marphifa wore, that might proclaim
(Succiné and fimple) both the knight and dame,
Like her apparell’d, near Thermodéon’s flood, -
Hippolyta with all her virgins ftood.
Already in his coat of arms array’d, . 390
That royal Agramant’s device difplay’d,
The herald enter’d, in the lift to draw
‘The bounds prefcrib’d, and ftate the duel’s law.
While now impatient throngs demand the fighe,
‘While oft their murmurs chide, and oft invite 395
Each tardy champion ; fudden in their ear
From Mandricardo’s tent a noife they hear,
YL.oud and more loud; deriv’d from wrathful words
Between the Sericane and Tartar lords.
Soon as the king of Sericane had dreft 400
‘The Tartar monarch in his martial veft,
He ftood prepar’d to gird the fword, which try’d
In battle oft, had grac’d Orlando’s fide,
‘When Durinpana on the hilt he views,
And that device Almontes wont to ufe, 403
- Vou. III, Y , From
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From whom, long fince, befide 2 limpid brook
This fword, while yet a youth, Orlando took.
He faw, and knew full well the famous fword,
That arm’d the hand of great Anglante’s lord ;
Which prize to gain he left his native thore, 410
With fuch a force as ne‘er was feen before;
And, fome few years elaps’d, Caftilia view'd, .
And France itfelf beneath his arms fubdu’d,
He marvell’d now, by what ftrange means obtain’d
He faw this fword in Mandricardo’s hand ; 41 5
Then afk’d what chance had giircn the fatzal blade,
And when and where he from the earl convey’d
The precious prize—The Tartar prince reply’d :
Erewhile in fight Orlando’s force I try’d:
At length he feign’d a madnefs, to conceal 420
His daftard feelings, for he knew too well,
While this he wore, he ftill his trembling life
With me muft ritk in never-ending ftrife.
The beaver thus, who fees the woodland crew
Near and more near his hunted fteps purfue, 42 [+
Well confcious what they feek, behind him leaves
The fought-for treafure, and his life reprieves.

Ver. 407.  This fword, while yet a youth, &c.] See Book I.
ver. 402. in the note.

Ver. 411, With fuch a farce—] See Boyarde. - - ‘ E
, re
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Ere yet he ceas’d, Gradafib took the word
To thee, nor any, will I yield the fword ;
Juftly I claim what long I toil’d to gain, , 430
My gold expended and my people flain !
Some other weapon feek—nor deem it ftrange
That this I challenge——Ilet Orlando range
Frantic or wild, where'er this fword I hold,
The fword is mine—thou, as thyfelf haft told, 433
Found’ft it far diftant from its owner thrown,
But, found by me, I claim it for my own. -
This falchion fhall the right I plead maintain—
"The lift thall be my judge—prepare to gain
* “This fword by force, if this thou feek’ft in fight
To wield on Rodomont ; fince every knight 441
‘Who ufes arms, thould win them by his might.

At this the Tartar rais’d his daring head ¢
‘What fweeter found can reach iy ears (he faid)

‘Than aught that fpeaks of war }—But firft, in ﬁeld,\‘

To thee his turn the Sarzan prince muft yield. 446
Procure with me the foremoft fight to wage,
And let the fecond Rodomont engage :
Doubt not I ftand prepar’d for thee—for all—
"To anfwer thine and every mortal call. . 450
Rogero then, increafing firife to breed :
Think not t’ infringe the terms fo Jate agreed.
Y 2 Be

——
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‘Be Rodomont the firft in lift to join,

Or, if he change, his fight muft follow mine,
Grant what Gradaffo pleads, that in the field 445

A knight muft win his arms who arms would wield ;

Shalt thou my bird with argent wings difplay,

Till from my grafp thoy rend’ft the fhield away ?
Lo ! here I ftand t’ abide the lot’s decree;

The firft to Rodomont—the next to me ! 460
If thou perfift our treaty to confound,

I fpurn all order, and defpife all bound :

Nor will I for 2 moment wave my right,

But call thee forth this inftant to the fight.

Let each of you be Mars, (then made reply 465

- Fierce Mandricardo) each his prowefs try :

What arm fhall dare forbid me here to wield
The trufty falchion or the glorious fhield ?

Then fir’d to wrath, with fteely gauntlet bent,
At Sericana’s king a ftroke he fent, 470
Whofe better hand at unawares it took,

And Durindana ftrait his grafp forfook.

Gradaffo, burfting then with rage, beheld

The fword difputed from his hand compell’d.

Indignant thame, defpite, and burning ire, 473

Flufb’d all his face; his eyeballs fparkled fire :
Fierce -
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Fierce for revenge a backward ftep he made,

And ftood in a& to draw the deadly blade : -

But Mandricardo, ever unappall’d,

Him and Rogero to the battle call’d. 480
Come, both at once—come, Rodomont ! (he cry’d)
‘To make the third, and come all three defy’d.
Come, Spain and Afric! all of human race,

No flight fhall e’er my glories paft difgrace.

Thus he who nothing fear’d ; and as he fpoke, 48¢
In his right hand Almontes’ weapon fhook,

Firmly embrac’d his fhield, for fight prepar’d,

And good Rogero and Gradaflo dar’d.

Leave him to me, and foon this fovereign fteel,
(Exclaims Gradaffo) fhall his frenzy heal. 490
Not fo (Rogero cries) to me refign

Yon boafting chief——the combat firft is mine.

Go thou—the fight is mine~by turns they cry’d—
‘Then all at once each other loud defy’d.

Nor this nor that would yield ; and now enrag’d 495 ‘

All three at once.a medley war had wag’d ;
‘When numbers prefent, as the warriors clos’d,
With ill advice amidft them interpos’d ;

And to their coft had foon his fortune known,

‘Who for another’s fafety rifks his own : 500
Y3 Not
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Not all the world their fouls to peace had won,
Butlo! the Spanifh monarch, with the fon

Of great Troyano came, whofe prefence quell’d
Their frantic rage, and each in revererce held.

. Now Agramant demands, what fudden caufe §o%

To new contention thus each warrior draws.
Th’ occafion known, he ftrives with every art

To calm the rage of ftern Gradaflo’s heart ;
'That he to Mandricardo might afford

One fingle day the loan of He&or’s fword, 510

Till the dire fight was wag’d with Sarza’s lord.
While Agtamant with foothing words addrett,

Effays by turns ¥’ appeafe each angry breaft,

New founds of tumult in the weftern tent,

From Rodomont and Sacripant were fent, 515

Circaffia’s monarch ftood with Sarza’s knight, ‘

(As late we told) to arm him for the figh,

And with Ferrau had on the champion brac'd

Thofe arms which once his proud forefather grac’d,

And now they came to where the courfer ftood, 520

Who dath’d around the whitening foam, and chew’d

The golden bit : this fteed, Frontino nam'd,

Was that whofe lofs Rogero’s wrath inflam’d.

- Meanwhile the gemerous Sacripant, whofe care

Muft fuch a champion for the lift prepare, 528

4 Obferv’d
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Obferv’d the gallang fteed with nearer view,
Wher foon his marks and faultlefs limbs he knew,
And own’d his Frontaletto, for whofe fake
He went on faot, nor other fteed would take : '
Stol’n by Brunello, on that fata] day, . 530
‘When from the fair * he bore her riﬁg away ;
‘When Balifarda and his harn he reft
From great Anglante’s earl with impious theft ;
. When from her fide Marphifa’s fword he bore,
And with his plunder reach’d Biferta’s thore; 535
" Then gave Ragero Balifarda fam’d,
With this good courfer, fince Frontino nam’d.
Each certain proof the fierce Circaffian weigh’d,
Then turning to the Sarzan king, he faid :
Know, chief! this fteed is mine~by fraud purloin’d
Before Albracca~-numbers left behind 541
Could witnefs what I tell—behold my fword |
Shall full conviétion of the truth afford.
But fince together for a while we far'd
In friendly fort, and mutual converfc thar’d; 4§

% ANGELICA.

Ver. §32. == bis bern he reft] This horn was won by
Orlando from Almontes, when he flew him at the fountain.
See Book i. ver, 202. Note.——For Brunello’s thefts, fe¢

.Boyardo,
o Y 4 And
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And fince thy want I know—to thee I yield
My generous courfer for the lifted field,

My right acknowledg’d firft s elfe hope in vain
‘To keep a fteed which only arms can gain.

Stern Rodomont, than whom no prouder knight
E’er wiclded weapon in the lift of fight, 13
‘Thus anfwer’d—Had another’s lips declar’d
What thou, ill-judging Sacripant, haft dar’d,

He to his coft might find twere better far

‘That \fpecchlc‘fs born he breath’d the vital air; § 55
But, as thou urgeft, for the friendfhip late

Between us held, in this I wave debate,

"To bid thee now (and heed what I advife)

Defer awhile thy arduous enterprize,

Till thou haft mark’d the iffue of the fight, 560
‘This day, between me and the Tartar knight,
When his example fhall thy prudence wake,

To beg me as thy gift this fteed to take,

With thee tis courteous to be brutal (cries

Fierce Sacripant, with lightening in his eyes) ; \56 5
But mark me plainer now—henceforth take heed
How far thou dar’ft ufurp my trufty fteed ;

I here forbid thee, while this better hand

Can, grafp’d aloft, the vengeful fword command,

10 ‘If
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If other means fhould fail, unarm’d I fight, - 570
And ftand with tooth and nail to guard my right.
Cries, threats fucceed, and ire enkindles ires -

Lefs fwift through ftubble runs the blaze of fire.

Fierce Rodomont complete his armour wears,

But Sacripant nor helm nor cuirafs bears, §7%

Yet feems (fo well he knew his fword to wield)

Securely fenc’d as with a covering fhield :

Though Rodomont excell’d in nerve of fight,

No lefs in fkill excell’d Circaffia’s knight. 579

Not with more fwiftnefs turns the kindling wheel,

When from the ftone is ground the whitening meal,

Than Sacripant, with hand and foot untir'd,

Turp’d, chang’d, and parry’d ftill as need requir’d.

Their fwords Ferrau and Serpentino drew,

And ’midft the chiefs themfelves undaunted threw :

Then Ifolero, king Grandonio came, 586

And many nobles of the Moorifh name.

Such was the tumult, fuch the noife combin’d,

That reach’d the tent where both the princes join’d

Effay’d to calm Rogero’s wrath in vain, 590

The Tartar lord and king of Sericane *.

. Now to king Agramant, perplex’d in thought, -
* & meflenger th’ upwelcome tidings brought,

* (GRADASSO, .
That .
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That Sacripant, with Rodamant engag’d,

A cruel battle for his courfer wag'd. 595
‘Then thus the king befpoke the lard of Spsin: -
Amidft thefe new alarms, thou heré remain,
Left aught fhould warfe ameng thefe chiefs befall,

‘While I attend where yonder tumules call.

‘When Rodomont his royal lord beheld, 600
He ftay’d his \wcapon, and his fury quell’d :
Not with lefs awe Circaﬂia’s'princc retir’d,
‘When Agramant appear’d ; who now enquir'd,
'With kidgly looks, and with majeftie tone,
From what new caufe this fudden ftrife was grown.
The whole declar’d, he fought with fruitlefs care 606

I appcafc -each warrior, and the breach repair.

Unmov’d, Circaflia’s monarch ftill deny’d
The king of Algiers longer fhould beftride
‘The generous fteed, unlefs by fair requett, 6ie
For that day’s ufe, he firft his lord addrefs’d.
But Rodomont, as wont, with fell difdain,
Reply’d—Noar thou, nor Heaven, fo far thall gain,
‘That, what this arm can on myfelf beftow,
I ever to another’s gift will owe. 613
The king enquir’d of Sacripant his right
To urge fuch claim, and if by force or flight

‘ Hge
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He loft the fteed : the prince the truth difplay’d,

And, as he fpoke, 2 blufh his thame betray’d.

He own’d how well the {ubtle thief had wrought, 620

‘Who marking, while he fate entranc’d in thought,

Four ftakes beneath his faddle plac’d, and drew .

‘The courfer thence, ere anght his rider knew, -
Amidft the train appear’d Marphifa bold,

'Who, while his courfer’s lofs the warrior told, "€2g

In colour chang’d, for on the felf-fame day -

A robber’s hand * had borne her {word awsy:

Advancing near, her eyes confefs’d the fteed,

On which Brunello once, with light-foot {peed,

Efcap’d purfuit : Brave Sacripant the knew, §3a

Till then unfound ; fhe mark’d the mingled crow
That crowded near, when numbers there appeas’d,
That oft thefe thefts from bafe Brunello heard, |
All turn’d to him, by whom they knew abus’d
The knight and dame, and by their looks accus’d.
Of each Marphifa afk’d, nor fail’d to find 638
That this was he whofe hand her fword purioin’d,
* Brunziro.

Ver. 620. He own'd how well the fubtle thief, dc.] This hue
dicrous and extravagant incident is taken from Boyardo. The
paflage is wittily ridiculed by Cervantes, where Sanche, while
aflesp, lofes his afs, which is ftolen from him by Gines de Paffa-
monte in the fame manner;

She
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She learnt, for this and many an impious cheat,
For which he well deferv’d a noofe to meet, -

By Agramant the thamelefs wretch was prais’d, 640
And (ftrange to tell) to regal honours rais’d.
Marphifa felt her former wrath to wake,
Determin’d, for her injurd honour’s fake,

On the foul thief a juft revenge to take.

.. Now by her fquire the bade her helm be lac’d, 645
Her other fhining arms already brac’d

Her martial limbs, for never yet the maid

‘Ten days was feen, but bright in mail array’d,
Since her fair perfon, brave beyond compare,

She firft inur’d the weight of fteel to bear. -650
Then, with her helmet clos’d, fhe went and found
Brunello feated midft the peers around.

Him, when fhe faw, the dame with furious heat
Seiz’d by the throat, and dragg’d him from his feat;
Eafy, as grip’d within his hooky claws, 655
‘The ravenous cagle fome weak chicken draws,
And bore him thus before Troyano’s heir,

Then deep engag’d to heal inteftine war.

Brunello, fearing worfe might yet befall,

Ceas’d not to weep, and loud for pity call. 660
Hig
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His cries were heard amidft the mix’d alarms
Of fhouts and tumults from the camp in arms.
For mercy now he {ues, now aid demands: -
Near as he drew, thick crowd the gazing bands:
"T'o Afric’s king the dame her prifoner took, 665
And thus addrefs’d him with a haughty look :

This wretch, thy vaffal, by my hand ere long
Aloft fufpendeé, fhall atone the wrong
My honour felt—for know his fhameful theft,
Him of his horfe, me of my fword bereft. 670
Should there be one who dares my purpofe blame,
Forth let him ftand, and what he thinks proclaim
"To prove my juftice, I his might defy,
And in thy prefence give his tongue the lye.
Since fome may urge, ill-chofen time I take, 675
When civil broils fo many murmurs make;
‘When difcord kindles now, with dire alarms,
‘The braveft warriors of the camp to arms ;
Three ‘days I refpite his determin’d fate «-
Meanwhile would any friend prolong his date, 680
Let fuch appear—if not ere then releas’d,
I give him to the birds a welcome feaft.

Ver. 670.—=me of my fword—] This is told in Boyardo.

See Book xviil, note to ver: 732.

But
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But three miles diftant, by the wood’s lene fide,
To yonder tower behold mry courfe I guide »
Without companion fhall I there retire, 685
Save two, a damfel and a faithful fquire.

If any dare this wretch’s caufe befriend,

There ket him comre, I there his arms attend.

She faid ; and waiting no reply, purfu’d
Her deftin’d way to reach the neighbouring wood :
Brunello on her courfer’s neck the caft, Gos
And in his Tocks the martiat virgin fatt
Her hand fecur'd, while loud he thtiek’d and pray'd,
Invoking every friend by narhe for aid, ' o

King Agramant, amid thefe tumults toft, 695
Where thought itfelf to find a clue was oft,

. Above

Ver. 695. King Agramant, amid thefe in:—] Nothing
can be better worked up than the confufion in the canip of the
Pagans, from thefe diffentions among their leaders. Cervantes
humoroufly makes Don Quixote, in the midft of the quarrels
at the Inn, thus allude to the above paffage of Ariofto: « Did I
net tell you, Sirs, that this caftle was enchanted, and that fome

legion of devils muft certainly inhabitit. n confirmation where-
of, I would have you fee, with your own eyes, how the dif-

“cord of Agramant’s camp is pafled over, and transferred hither

among us. Behald how there they fight for the fword, here far
the horfe, yonder for the eagle—here again for the helmet ; and
we all fight, and no one underftands another. Come, therefore,

my
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Above the reft more forely now difpleas’d,

Beheld Brunello by Marphifa feiz'd :

Not that he ftill the treacherous caitiff tov’d

Who (fome few days elaps’d) his anger'movd. 7e0
Ere fince the ring’s late Yofs, the king'tevolv'd

" Brunello’s fault, and oft his death refolv'd.

But now he deem’d 2 monarch’s facred name
Too boldly fcornid, and, red with confcious thame,
He ftood prepar'd to follow, with his hand 70%
T’ avenge th’ affront that regel power fuftain’d :
But grave Sobrino, prefent, foon inclin’d
T'o better thoughts the prince’s wrathfsl mind.

It ill befeern’d, in fuch a caufe, (he faid) '

So great a king, of fovereign kings the head, ‘710

To wage 2 fight, whete, fhould his arms fucceed,
More blame than honour muft 4ttend the deed :
my lord judge’,y and you mafter prieft, and let one of you Rtand

for king Agramnt, the other for king Sobrino, and make peace
among us, &c.”

See Jarvis’s Don Quixote, Vol. I. B. iv. C. xviii. |
Ver. 707. But grave Sobrins, &c.] 'This is the firft ap-

pearance of Sobrino in Ariofto. His:charadter is continued from
Boyardo, where he'makes a figure in the council held by Agra~

miant, to debate on the intentled invafion of France, and ‘enden- .

vours to diffuade the king from that expedition. Sobrino appears
to be the Neftor of the poem.
, When

)
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‘When men would fay—¢Much hasour king obtain’d,

Who fcarce hard conqueft o’er a woman gain’d I’

Great is his danger, {mall his praife muft prove 71 [4 -

Who dares againft her arm to combat move.

*Twere beft to leave Brunello to his death:

Or if a word could fave the culprit’s breath

From threaten’d noofe, that word we fhould with-
hold,

And leave the courfe of juftice uncontrol’d. 720

Thou canft (he added) to Marphifa fend,

That the his fentence may to thee commend

As king and judge—and firft thy promife plight,
The hangman’s hand fhall do her honour right.
But fhould fhe this refufe—the conteft ceafe, 725

Leave him to her—and reft the maid in peace:

So ftill to thee her love be firmly ty’d,
Hang up Brunello, and all thieves befide.

Sobrino’s words the monarch’s warmth affuage,
‘Who liftens to his counfel juft and fage ; 730
Nor only leaves himfelf at large the maid,

But wills that none fhould her retreat invade;

For public good, his feclings he fupprefs’d,

And hop’d, by his example o’er the reft,

To foothe to concord each contending breaft, 735
‘ But
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But Difcord laugh’d aloud, who knew no fear
Of peace or friendfhip ever more to hear :

Now here, now there, fhe travers’d o’er the plain,
Nor could the tumult of her joy contain,

No lefs exulting ftallc’d her fifter Pride, 740 .

‘Who conftant fuel to the fire fupply’d ;
And, with a fhout that reach’d the firmament,
The fign of \;i&ory to Michael fent.
At that dread voice, at that tremendous found,
“The Seine ran back, and Paris trembled round ; 745
‘Through Arden’s fable groves the echoes {pread,
And favage beafts in gloomy coverts fled ;
Blaia, and Arli, Rhone’s far-winding fhore,
The Alps, and mount Ghibenna, heard the roar ;
This Rhodan, Soanc, Garonna, Rhine confefs’d; 750
‘While mothets clafp’d their infants to the breaft.
Each furious chief demands the fight to wage,
And each will foremoft in the lift engage: .

Ver. 744. A that dread voice, &c.] See Virgil:

Contremuit nemus, &c.

Et trepidze matres preflére ad peCtora natos.
Young mothers wildly ftare, with fears poffefs’d,
And firain their helplefs infants to their breaft.

The woods all thunder’d —— Dryben.

Vor. III, Z Their

PR T



338 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXVIE.

Their claims, fo various, fo perplex’d the noofe,

Apollo’s felf could fcarce the bands unloofe; 754
Yet every art king Agramant would try,

And firft the Gordian knot of firife untie

Between the African * and Scythian  lord,

For beauteous Doralis, by both ador’d.

The king, by turns, would each to reafon bend, 760
As prince, as brother, counfellor, and friend =

But when he faw that neither would incling

To truce or peace, or her he lov’d refign,

Fair caufe of all their ftrife ! he fought to find
Some middle courfe, to meet each rival’s mind. 765
He meant the damfel fhould dgcide thé_ir loves,
And name the confort whom her choice approves;
So, at her {overeign bidding, might they ceafe
From further ftrife, and firmly bind the peace.

Each knight agreed, for each his love believ’d 970
With mutual paffion by the dame receiv’d.

'The king of Sarza, who long time had fu’d

To gain her hand, ere Mandricardo’ woo’d ;
Accuftom’d in her prefence ftill to live,

With tvery grace that fits 2 maid to give ; 775
Securely hop’d her fentence would diﬂnifs

His jealous pangs, and fix his future blifs.

% RODOMONT. + MANDRICARDO.

6 Nor
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Nor he alone, but thus each Pagan thought,

Who knew for her what deeds his arm had wrought,

In tournament and field—not thus (they cry’d) 780

Should Mandricardo by her doom abide. |

But he, who love’s foft hours with her had led,

While Sol on worlds below Lis fplendour fhed ;

Who knew what flame her gentle heart avow’d,

- Laugh’d at the judgment of the erring crowd. 7835
Before his fovereign lord each peet confirms,

With every folemn form, the ftated terms;

Then to the dame appeals : with downcaft eyes,

‘While her fair face the bloomy colour dyes,

She owns her bofom held the Tartar dear : 760

With wonder all the foft confeffion hear.

Fierce Rodomont, as if each fenfe was fled,

Scarce dares again exalt his drooping head;

But when his wonted fury had difpell’d -

‘The firft furpriic and thame, that filent held 795

His faltering tongue, he call’d the doom unjuft; -

And, fnatching from his fide his fureft truft,

Before the king and camp the blade he draws,

And fwears that this fhall win or lofe the caufe ;

Not the light breath ofswoman’s wayward will, oo

Who what they leaft thould value, favour fill.
Z 2 ' Swift
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Swift Mandricardo anfwers to his call :
A¢t as thou wilt—1] ftand prepar’d for all:
Yet ere thy fhip the harbour fafely gains,
A mighty tratt of fea unplough’d remains. 8og
But Agramant here interpos’d, and blam’d
The Sarzan prince, who ’gainft all order claim’d
The fight anew—fo far the king prevails,
He makes this rifing fury ftrike her fails.

Now Rodomont, indignant to fuftain 810
A two-fold thame before this princely train ;
Firft from his king, to whom his pride gave way,
And next his dame, in one ill-omen’d day—
No longer there will dwell; but from the band,
That late in battle own’d his guiding hand, 81¢
Two fquires alone he takes, and fwift as wind
Departing, leaves the Moorith tents behind.
As.when the furly bull, o’ercome in fight,
Refigns his heifer for the victor’s right ;

For
Ver. 818.  As when the furky bull,—] See V irgil.
Nec mos bellantes uni ftabulare, fed alter )
Victus abit, longéque ignotus exulat oris,
»Multa gemens, ignominiam, plagamque fuperbi
Vi&toris, tum quos amifit inultus amores ;
Et ftabula fpetans regnis exceffit avitis.

Geora. Lib. I v. 224.
Nor,
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For woods and barren fands he leaves the mead, 820
Where once he us’d the numerous herds to lead ;
Ioudly he roars, as night or day returns,

While ftill his breaft with inbred fury burns:

So ftruck with rage, with frenzy, and defpair,

Goes Algiers’ king, reje&ed by the fair. 825
Him good Rogero had prepar’d with fpeed

To follow, and regain his faithful fteed ;

But foon recalling to his generous mind

The lift with Mandricardo next defign’d,

He checks hisreinand turns to claim the fight, 830
Ere king Gradaffo next affert his right

To Durindana, with the Scythian * knight:

Yet much he griev’d to fee,' before his eyes,

Frontino loft, an undifputed prize :

Nor, when the war is o’er, their rage expires:
To diftant vales the vanquifh’d wretch retires ;
‘Weeps his difgrace, his conquering rival’s boaft,
Yet more the fair, that unreveng’d he loft ;
And oft with penfive looks, as he retreats,
The parting exile views his ancient feats.
- ) W ARTON, ver, 290,

# MANDRICARDO,

g Z 3 - Though
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Though once his battle with the Tartar fought, 834
Not long his generous fteed fhall reft forgot.

But Sacripant, whom no f{uch caufe detain’d,

For whom no other ftrife or lift remain’d,

In hafte the courfe of Rodomont purfu’d,

" And foon had join’d him, but a chance withtood 3
A fudden chance, that crofs’d him in the way, 84y
And kept him wanderingall the live long day.

By fortune fal’'n amidft the Seine he found

A haplefs maid, who in the ftream had drown’d,
But that he came to, give her timely aid, 844
Y.eapt in the flood, 2nd her to land convey’d.

e fought his fteed, but loofen’d from his hand
The fteed awaited not his lord’s gommand ;

All day he fled, and {carce with fetting light
Refign'd his bridle to the weary’d knight : 850
Two hundred miles o’er hill and plain he pafs’d ; |
But where he found ftern Rodomont at laft,

And how they met, I {hall not here record,

'With {mall advantage to Circaffia’s lord ;

Ver. 844. A baplefs maidi—] This adventure, juft touch’d
upon here by Anoﬁo, is nowhere clfe mentioned by him, or by
Boyarda,

How
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How there he loft his fteed, and how he fell 855

In captive bonds—I haften now to tell,

How fir'd with wrath, before the princes tham’d,
Againft his miftrefs and his king inflam’d,

Far from the camp the king of Sarza went,

And how on both he gave his anger vent. " 860

Where’er the Saracen in frenzy griev’d,
The ambient air his burning fighs receiv’d : |
In pity Echo from her cavern mourn’d,

And to his plaints in plamtlve notes return’d.

O female fex ! (he cry’d) whofe worthlefs mind,
Inconftant, fhifts with every changing wind: 866
O faithlefs woman, perjur'’d and unjuft!

Moft wretched thofe who place in thee their truft !
Not all my fervice try’d, my love exprefs’d

By thoufand proofs, could in one cruel breatt 870
Secure a heart, {o foon, alas! eftrang’d

From truth like mine, and to another chang’d.
Nor have I loft thee now, beéaufe my name

Is deem’d eclips’d by Mandricardo’s fame ;

Ver. 856. Incaptive bonds—] In anotlier part, mention is
‘made of Sacripant being vanquifhed by Rodomont at the bridge 5
but no particular account is given of that incident.

Z 4 Nor
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Nor know I what my fource of woe to call— 875
But thou art woman~—that comprifes all !
O fex accurs’d! by God and Nature fent,
A deadly bane to poifon man’s content !
So hateful fnakes are bred, the wolf and bear
So haunt the fhades; fo nurs’d by genial air 830
Swarm gnats and wafps, the venom’d infeét-train,
And tares are brcd amidft the golden grain.
Why could not Nature (foftering nurfe of earth!)
Without thy aid, give man his happier birth ?
As trees, by human fkill engrafted, bear 885
The juicy fig, fmooth plumb, or racy pear ?

Ver. 877. O /E..x accurs’d!—] This exclamation of Rodomont
‘againft the female fex, may recal to the mind of the reader the
reflections of Adam on the tranfgreflion of Eve, particularly thefe
lines, ! ,
——O! why did God,
Creator wife, who peopled higheft heaven
With fpirits mafculine, create at laft
This novelty on earth, this fair defe&t
Of nature, and not fill the world at once
With men, as angels, without feminine,

Or find fome other way to generate
Mankinder——» PAR. LOST, Book X.

But it muft._bc frankly acknowledged, that the paffage of
. Ayiofto is, as too ufual, debafed by ludicrous images and ex-

¢llons,
3 But,
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But, ah! can Nature aught that ’s perfet frame,

When Nature bears herfelf a female name ?

" Yet be not hence with empty pride o’er-run,

To think, O woman ! man’is born your fon. 890

On prickly thorns appears the blooming rofe ;

And from a fetid herb the lily grows.

Infidious, cruel fex ! whofe faithlefs mind

No love can influence, and no truth can bind ;

Ingrate and impious, plagues of human kind ! 895
Complaining thus, the king of Sarza rode,

Now mu‘rmur’d low, now rais’d his voice aloud,

Heard far and wide ; with undiftinguifh’d blame

At once involving all the female name,

Rafh ! unadvis’d ! though fome our anger raife, goo

For three found ill, a hundred merit praife.

‘What if amidft the fair I yet have lov’d,

Not one perchance I met that faithful prov’d;

Shall

' Ver. 888, When Nature bears berfelf a female name ?] Surely
the poet has carried this conceit to the utmoft, that Nature,
being herfelf a female, and confequently imperfe&, .could pro-
duce nothing perfect. :

Ver. go2. What if amidf} the fair, &ec.

Ere creeping age fball change thef locks 1o grey.] The
attachment of Ariofta to the fair fex, has been fhewn in the ac-
gount of his life, and appears in various parts of his works; and

this
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Shall I the whole with general cenfure blot;

And not accufe my own unhappy lot ? 908

Such was my chance—if, ’'midft a huridred, one

Wete faithlefs found, on her my choice muft run,

But ftill I truft, ere life with years decay,

Ere creeping age fhall change thefe locks to grey,

Some happier hour may yet my hope renew, - gro

And fee my love repaid with love as true.

$hould e€’er fuch future blifs my vows befal,

‘That faithful fhe will make amends for ali:

While to the height her honours I rehearfe,

‘With pen or tongue, in profe, or numerous verfe,
The Saracen, who thus his miftrefs blam’d, 916

As ill-advis’d againft his king exclaim’d ;

And oft he wifh’d fome ftorm of adverfe fate

Might fall unlook’d, to overwhelm his ftate ; -

To miake each wretched houfe in Afric mourn, 920

And to the loweft ftone each pile o’erturn;

That Agramant, expell’d his realm in grief,

Might rove a mendicant without relief;

this paffage in particular, amohg many others, feems to prove
that his love hiad been divided by a number of objeds, though,
at the fame time, it likewife feems to prove that he had been
rather unfuccefsful in the fidelity of his miftrefles:
o Till

v

. ekt
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"Till once again his prowefs thonld reftore -
T'he exil’d monarch to the regal power ; 92§
And in his proof of loyal duty thow, .
What to a faithful friend a friend muft owe 5
A faithful friend, whofe merits thould receive
(Though worlds oppos’d) whate’er his prince could
give. 929
The Pagan thus, as troubled paffions Wrought,
Now on his king, now on his miftrefs thought :
He fpurr’d his fteed, but ne’er to fleep addrefs’d
His watchful eyes, nor gave Frontino reft : |
Next day his courfe to Sonna’s banks he {ped,
(T'hatA to Provence with winding current led) 93g
For Africa once more to crofs the main,
And fee his long forfaken ‘r'ealms again.
He view’d the river fill'd from fide to fide
With barks and veffels floating on the tide,
That from afar, with all provifions ftow’d, 940
To Pagan bands convey’d the welcome load.
The country round was fubjeét to the Moors,
From Paris’ walls to Acquamorta’s fhores ;
A pleafing tract! and all from plain to plain,
Stretcl’d on- the right, that reach’d the bounds of
Spain, ' _ 945
' Now
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Now from the fhips remo'v’d, the bufy crowd
On many a beaft and wain the burthens ftow’d :
From different parts the banks were cover’d round
With well-fed herds, that graz’d the verdant ground ;
And near the river divers huts were kept, 950
Where all night long the hinds and drivers flept.
The king of Algiers here, furpris’d by night,
When damps and gloom fucceed departing light,
Yields to a country hoft (there born and bred) 954

Who begg’d him for his gueft at board and bed.

His fteed difpos’d; rich plenty crown’d the board,
With Greekifh wines, and wines of Corfu ftor’d ;
In all the reft 2 Moor the Pagan fhow'd,
But in his drink preferr’d the Gallic mode.
'The hoft, with welcome looks and fumptuous fare,
‘Would every honour for his gueft prepare; 961
‘Whom by his garb and mien he well divin’d
A knight of prowefs high, and noble kind.
But he, at variance with himfelf (whofe heart,

Ver. 958. Inall the reft a Moor, &c.] By the law of Mahomet,
his yotaries are forbidden the ufe of wine ; but the poet, whe

meant Redomont for a charaéter of impiety, makes him pay ne
attention to the dictates of his own religion, and only obferve

As if divided from its better part, ¥965

the cuftoms of a Moor when they did not combat his paffions.

Still
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Still to his miftrefs turn’d) with penfive look
‘T here f{ate, nor with a word the filence broke.
Our jolly hoft, who better could advance
His private good than any hoft of France;
‘Who, ’midft a land with foreign foes o’er-run, g¢y0
Preferv’d his chattels, goods, and houfe his own
Had call’d, in honour of his noble gueft,
His friends and kindred to partake the feaft. -
Of thefe none dar’d to fpeak, but gaz’d with awe, .
‘While mute and fad the Saracen they faw ; 975
‘Who fate with head caft down in mournful wife,
As if he fear’d to meet a ftranger’s eyes.
Thus long he mus’d, sill from his bofom broke
A figh, when fudden as from fleep he *woke ;
Prepar’d to. fpeak, his drooping lids he rais’d, ¢80
And round the board with look compos’d he gaz’d;
Then afk’d his hoft, and next to each apply’d,
If any there the marriage ftate had try’d,
And flumber’d with a confort at his fide.

He faid ; the hoft and évery gueft he found 98s
In wedlock’s law to female partners bound.
He next enquir’d, if each believ’d his {poufe
- Had duly kept her matrimonial vows :

- When,
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When, fave mine hoft, they one and all declar’d,

That none with them their wives’ affe@ions fhar'd.
To this the hoft—Each as he will believes, 991

But fure am I that each himfelf deceives :

For this your credulous, uxorious mind, -

_ 1 can but call you each with dotage blind ;

And fo no lefs mutt fay this noble knight, 995

Unlefs he means to tell you black for white.

For as t* enrich the world has Fate preferr’d

A fingle Pheenix (rare and only bird !)

So, is it faid, one only man through life

Is giv’n to ’fcape the falfehood of a wife ; 1000

Each will himfelf that happy mortal call,

That hufband fole, who bears the palm fromy all !

Yet how can each the boafted treafure own,

When through the fex no two chafte wives are
known? | 1004

Like you I thought, and fill perhaps had deem’d

All women virtuous, that were {o efteem’d ;

But that a gentle {quire, in Venice bred,.

And late for my good fortune hither led,

*Such ftories told, all which full well he knew,

As from my thought the fond deception drew. 1010
Francis-
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* Francis Valerio %as he call’d, whofe name

Shall ever place in my remembrance claim. . -
Right was he learn’d in women, and could wel}.
‘The frauds of marry’d and ynmarry’d tells

Tales new, and tales long fince, of every Kind, 1014
He told; with thefe his own experience joind ;-

- He fully prov’d, of high or low degree, -

How vain the hope a virtuous dame to fee :

Should ever one feem chafter than the reft,

*Tis that her art can veil her frailties beft. 1020
From thofe (of which fuch number would he tell,
That f{carce the third in my remembrance dwell)
One ftory fix'd within my mind remain’d,

And there engrav’d has ftill its place maintain’d ;
‘Which all that hear fhall like myfelf receive, 102§
And every falfehood of the fex believe :

And if it pleafe thine ear, I, noble knight,

‘To their confufion will the tale recite.

Ver, 1011. Francis Valerio—] Gian’ Francefco Valerio, a
Venetian gentleman, a great enemy to women: he lived in in-
timacy with the poet, and is mentioned by him with particular
kindnefs at the beginning of the xlvith Book, and is' here
likewife, by a poetical anachronifm, made to live in the time of
Charlemain ; and, from his hatred of women, Ariofto puts into
his mouth this fevere tale againft the Sex.

‘What
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What better (cry’d the Pagan) canft thou find,
To fuit the prefent temper of my mind, 1030
Than ftories, where examples may difplay
That worthlefs fex, accuftom’d to betray ?

Yet, erc thou fpeak’ft, againft me take thy place,
So fhall I better hear thee face to face.

But, in th’ enfuing book, we fee declar’d 1034

‘What tale for Rodomont mine hoft prepar’d.

END OF THE TWENTY-SEVENTH BOOK, i
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THE ARGUMENT,

RopoMoNT hears from his hoft the tale of Aftolphéand Jo-
cundo, a fevere fatire upon the female fex. The charalters
of women furthor difeufled. Rodamont lgaves his hoft, and
purfues his intended journey for Algiers; but meeting with a
pleafing fpot, he takes pofleflion of a chapel which the Chrif-
tians had deferted, and refolves to fix his refidence there. The
arrival of Ifabella and the hermit4with the dead body of Zeg-
bing. :
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» E dames, and ye to whom each dame is dear,
“To this unhallow’d tale refufe an ear;
A tale mine hoft has caught from lying fame, -
To ftain the luftre of the female name ; :
' Yet
Ver. 1, Ye dames, &c.] This celebrated tale, one of the fe-
verefl fatires that was ever written upon the female fex, has been
imitated by feveral authors, particularly by the witty Fontaine,
the Prior of France. ' '
Boileau bas compared this tale of Fontaipe with the Joconde
of M. Bouillon, and not only given the preference to the former,
but endeavours to thew, that for pleafantry of narrative Fontaing

is fuperior to the Italian author; at the fame time he candidly
fpeaks thus of Ariofto. * Donnez, {i vous voulez, i-I’Ariofte

toute la gloire de Vinvention; ne lui denions pas le pris que lui eft

juftement di, pour I'elegance, la nettété, et la brevité inimitable
avec laquelle il dit tant de chofes en fi piu de mots ; ne ra-
Aaz baiffons
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Yet fuch a tongue alike in vain' effays 5

To blot with cenfure or exalt with praife :

In blaming others, fools their folly thow,

And moft attempt to fpeak when leaft they know.

"Pafs o’er this part unread ; the ftory ftands

Unhurt without it, nor the page demands. 10

What Turpiﬁ told before, I but rehearfe ;

No envy prompts, no malice points the verfe :

My better lines your matchlefs worth have thown,

My loyal faith to all your fex is known, ,

To feal this truth a thoufand proofs I give, 15

That ftill in you, and you alone I live. '

baiffons point malicieufement, en faveur de notre nation, le plus

ingenieux auteur des derniers fiecles.” Diflertation fur la Jo-

conde de M. Fontaine. :
It muft be confefled, that feveral parts of this tale are highly

exceptionable in the original for Jicentioufnefs of idea and Jan-

guage ; yet, if we compare the paffages with other writers of the
early times, we fhall find that Ariofto is by no means entitled to

exclufive cenfure. A general groflnefs then prevailed among the *

poets, particularly of the humorous kind, as our own Chaucer
will fufficiently prove; and Spenfer,’in a later age, will fcarcely
incur lefs condemnation. The account of Hellenore among the
Satyrs, is equal for indelicacy to any parts of Ariofte. To this
we may add, that the poets of a mtch more refined time have
given themfelves fuch unjuftifiable liberties, that the fevere eye

of decency may- find numerous paflages to expunge in Pnor,,

Dryden, and even Pope himfelf,
Then

— e ———————— b
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Then pafs, or with a carelefs eye furvey,

‘Th” opprobrious tale, the fable of a day.

But to refume my tafk—when every gueft

A due attention in his looks exprefs’d, . 20
Mine hoft oppos’d againft the Pdgan fate,

And thus began his ftory to relate.

Where Lombardy extends her fruitful plain,

The young Aftolpho held his peaceful reign,‘

His brother’s heir—renown’d for every grace 23"

Of manly perfon, and the charms of face.

Scarce could Apelles, Zeuxis, or a name

More fam’d in art, have fketch’d a lovelier frame.
Thus frefh in blooming youth the monarch thone,

Fair in all eyes, but fairer in-his own. . 30
Mouch lefs he priz’d his ftate of kingly power,

His numerous armies, his exhauftlefs ftore
Of wealth and friends, in which he far excell’d
Each boafted prince that near dominion held,

" Than beauty’s gift, whofe full perfeftion rais’d 35
His form o’er every youth for beauty prais’d.
Amongft the train that in their prince’s fight
Paid daily homage, was a Roman knight,

Fauftus his name, whom dear the king cﬂ:eem’d
And oft with him would boa&how high he deem’d 40

‘ Aagj His
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His perfon’s charms, and bade him boldly tell

If one he knew to match, much lefs excel

Such manly grace : Thus he in vaunting pride ;

And, as he little thought, the knight reply’d.

O king! (faid Fauftus) doubtlefs few there are, 45

Whofe beauty car with Pavia’s lord compare ;

But one I know may urge fo bold a claim,

My brother he, Jocundo is his name :

Set him apart, your charms all charms efface :

His equal yours, or boaft fuperior grace. 50
Aftolpho with furprize thefe words receiv’d,

And fcarce fuch unexpeéted truth believ’d ;- |

Then felt a with within his bofom rais’d

To fee this youth unknown, fo highly prais’d ;

And Fauftus urg’d his facred faith to plight, 58

To bring this wonder to his prince’s fight. '
Great king ! (the knight return’d) with truth 1

fear,

Hard is the tafk to bring Jocundo here :

Pleas’d with his humble lot affign’d by Fate,

" Scarce is he known to pafs the city’s gate ; 6o

He lives content with his paternal ftore,

Nor fquanders that, nor fecks to gather moré-;
And
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And he as diftant Pavia's towers wodbd deem, ;

As fome the banks of ‘Tanai® icy ftream ;

But moft § dread th’ attenips the youth to tear 6;

* From-her whofe love partakes his joy and casey

“Kh’ enamour’d hufband from s wifd to draw, -

Whofe every with to him is more than taw s

Yet, gracious Ring, thy fervant fhall abey,

And prove each art to fpeed him on his way. 76
The king adds royal gifts to earnelt prayers,

And for his embafly the knight prepares.

On wings of zeal obfervant Fauftus flew,
And foon imperial Rome arofe in view: .
‘Then to his brother’s humble roof he weat, . 7 5
‘Told the king’s with, and gain’d his flow confent ;
_ Implor'd the wife, and check’d each rifing figh
With thoughts of mighty gifts and honours high,
And for his fake befought her to comply.

At length Jocundo fix’d the parting day, 8o
And fteeds and fervants hir'd, and fair array .
To deck his manly form, for oft the grace
. Of coﬁly veft improves a beauteous face.
" Meanwhile with heaving brealt and flowing tears
The dear companion of his life appears ; - 85
' Aag Yows



o

g6c ORLANDO FURIOSO. B.XXVIIL 1

Vows that his abfence fhe thall ever mourn,
And never live to fee his wifh’d return.
Ceafe, my lov’d fpoufe (the tender hufband cries,
While equal forrows trickle from his ‘eyes)
Ceafe thy dear plaints, fo Fortune {peed my way,
As but two months I my return delay, - 91
Nor Pavia’s proffer'’d crown fhould bribe my
<" longer ftay. '
Ahme! (fhe figh’d) and muft I then fuftain
Such lﬁngth_ of abfence, fuch an age of pain?
Ah no! the grave will firft my portion be, 95§
‘Thefe fading eyes no more their lord fhall fee : |
Then welcome, death !—To forrow thus a prey,
Food fhe rejetts, and groans the night away ;
Touch’d with her grief he lifts his eyes to Heaven,
Oft fighs, and oft repents his promife given. 100
. Now from her lovely neck a crofs the drew,

Thick fet with precious gems of various hue,
Which once a pilgrim of Bohemia bore,
When fick, returning from Judaea’s fhore';\
Her fire the drooping ftranger entertain’d, 10§
And at his death the hallow’d relick gain’d:

" ‘This crofs the begg’d him at his neck to wear,

"8nd in his mind her dear remembrance bear.
<o ~ With
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‘With joy the youth is feen the pledge to take,

Not for memorial, but the giver’s fake s . 1IO
“Since neither time nor place his faith could move, 7
Nor fortune, good or ill, difperfe his love ;

Nor could her image from his thaught depart,

Or death’s ftrong grafp divide it from his heart.

On that black evening, which fore-ran the day 115
‘That her lov’d confort fummon’d on his way,
Increafing grief her tender foul opprefs’d,

And oft fhe fainted on her hufband’s breaft.
Not once they clos’d their eyes ; no tongue can tell '
How oft they kifs’d, how oft they bade farewel; 120
Till breaking from her foft embrace he fled, |
And left her drown’d in forrow on the bed.

Scarce two fhort miles he journey’d, ere his mind
Recall’d the treafure to his care confign’d,

. The precious crofs, which in his thoughtlefs hafte

He left behind beneath his pillow plac’d. 126

Ahme! (he cry’d) how fitly fhall'I frame

A fair pretence to mitigate the blame ?

Well may my wife my loyal truth fufpect,

Her gifts and love repaid with fuch negleét. 130

He knew ’twere vain, with cold excufe to fend

A menial fervant, or a nearer friend :
| Himfelf
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Himfelf in perfon muft return to prove

His faith untainted, and her doubts remove.

He rein’d his fteed, and cry’"d—My Fauftus, go 13§
T;)w’rds Pavia’s court with gentle fteps and flow,

I muft again to Rome, but fhort my ftay,

. Soon fhall >my fpeed o’ertake you on the way:

No other can fupply my wants—FHe faid ;

Then bade adieu, and turn’d his courfer’s head : 140
Alone he crofs’d old Tyber’s yellow ftream,

What time the fhade retir'd from Pheebus” beam:
When, haftening home, he found the darling fair
Faft lock’d in fleep (fo poignant was her care!) -
The curtain with a cautious hand he drew, 14§
And view'd what little there he thought to view;
For, lo! his chafte, his faithful fpoufe he found

In wanton fheets, with amorous fetters bound,
Clafp’d by a youth, in whofe adulterous face

He knew the author of his foul difgrace : 150
A low-born hind defil’d his mafter’s bed,

Whofe hand had rear’d him, and whofe bounty fed:
Think what amazement chill’d his curdling blood, |
As fix’d in ftupid gaze he fpeechlefs ftood : '
Ne’er may your foul, by {ad experience, know 155
The cruel anguifh of Jocundo’s wop.v

Rage
2
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Rage urg’d him on to draw the fword, and take
A juft revenge; but Love, that ftill could wake,
. For this ingrate, foft feelings in his breaft,
Spite of himfelf the threatening ftroke reprefs’d. 160
,All-powcrful Love, that from his anger fav’d
Hier forfeit life, fo far his heart enflav’d,
He feir'd to chace the flumber from her eyes,
And with the fhock her tender foul furptife,
Silent the room he left, with filent fpeed 163
The ftairs defcended, and regain’d his fteed ;
_ Goaded by grief, he goads his fiery beaft,
And joins his brother ere the hour of reft.

All mark’d his change of cheer, his mournful look,
That fome near anguith at his heart befpoke; 170
Yet none, amidft fo many, ¢’er divin’d
The fecret caufe that rankled in his mind :

All knew he left them to return to Rome,
But he had made a trip to Cuckoldom.

Ver. 174. But be had made a trzp 10 Gtc&ola’am ] The

Italian is, )

~em—imgito €12 2 Corneto 1o

Corneto, the name of a f)lace near Rome. The word like-

wife means Cuckoldom ; but the humour of the original, arifing

" from the double meaning of the word, could not be preferved in
the fame manner in the tranflation.

Each
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Each deem’d that love lay feftering in his thought,
But none could tell how love his forrow wrought. 176
His brother deem’d he mourn’d his confort left

Of comfort and fociety bereft;

But he had different motives to complain,

Her too much company had caus’d his pain. 180
He fighs, he weeps, while Fauftus to his grief
(The caufe unknown) can yield no kind relief :

In vain he feeks the healing balm to pour;

What h;nd can heal, that cannot probe the fore ?
The healing balm is rankeft venom found, 185
Which more inflames, and wider makes the wound.
His confort’s once-lov’d name diftracts his breaft,
His appetite is gone, and loft his reft ;

While thofe fair features, that fo late might claim
The prize of beauty, feem’d no more the fame: 190
With deep-funk eyes, and large proje&ing nofe,
With wither’d flefh, a fkeleton he thows;

And, bred from grief, a fever on the way

At Arbia and at Arno forc’d his ftay,

Till loft thofe charms that once fuch fame had

won, 195
Like gather’d rofes fading in the fun.
9 B Though
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Though Fauftus, touch’d with deep regret, per-
ceiv’d ‘ .
His brother’s woeful ftate, no lefs he griev’d
To think the prince, to whom his faith he ow’d,
Should doubt his truth for praife {o ill beftow’d. 200
He promis’d one of matchlefs form and face,
And one he brings depriv’d of every grace:
" Yet with Jocundo ftill he journey’d on, -
‘Till now they enter’d Pavia’s regal town :
But, fearful of difgrace, the Roman knight 205§
At firft declin’d to meet Aftolpho’s fight,
Till to the king by letter he reveal’d
‘That dire difeafe, and fome diftrefs conceal’d,
Prey’d on his brother’s ruin’d health, defac’d
His rofy bloom, and laid each beauty wafte. 210
Aﬁolph'o, gracious prince, well pleas’d to hear
The man he long’d fo much to fee was near,
Refolv’d his noblef"c\we]come to extend,
And greet Jocundo as his deareft friend.
No envy in his generous breaft was known,  21¢
To find a beauty that excell’d his own ;
Since, but for pale difeafe, full well he knew
His rival’s charms muft every charm fubdue.
Superb
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Superb apartments to the youth he gives,
And only in Jocundo’s prcfcncc lives; . 220
His wifhes to prevent all means applies,
And every way ta do him honour tries ;
While he, unbleft, in languor wattes his life,
Lamenting ftill the falfehood of his wife :
Nor fong, nor dance, nor mufic’s {prightly ftrains,
Can drown remembrance, or affuage his pains, 226
In thefe apartments of the regal dome,
An ancient hall was next his lonely room,
The room where oft retir'd in grief he pines,
And fhows, and games, and company declines; 230
Broods o’er the deed that robb’d his foul of reft,
And adds new fcorpions to his tortur'd breaft ;-
Yet, ftrange to tell ! a balfam here he found, -
Of fovereign power to clofe his rankling wound,
Far in the hall, where artificial night, 233
With windaws ever clos’d, expell’d the light,
A chink appear’d, and thro’ the mauldering flaw,
Whence came a feeble ray, he thought he faw -
What few would hear, and fewer would believe,
Nor from another would himfelf receive. 24a
There, thro’ the opening chink, reveal’d was feen
The fecret chamber of Aﬂolpho’s queen ;
A facred
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A facred privacy te all deny’d,
But thofe in whom the fair coyld well confide :
Here oft Aiiélpho’s beauteous confort fate, 24§
Forgetful of her Jord and regal ftate ;
And here he view’d a dwarf of hideous face,
And fhape uncouth, the wanton fair embrace.
Struck with the fight, yet doybting what he
. viewd, ‘
As in a trance awhile Jocundo ftood : . 259
But, when conyiac’d, no longer could he deem )
The fight th’ illufion of an idle dream ;
Ye gods | (he cry’d) can fhe refign her charms
To the rude clafp of fuch 3 lover’s ,armS ?
A queen, whofe lord with every gift is crown’d, 355
In form unrivall’d, as in worth renqwn’d !
ReBetion, that before fo pajn’d his heart, 7
Now took, by flow degrees, his confort’s part,
What though fhe fought a young gallant te find,
H‘cr fault was but the faylt of all her kind ; 260
Whofe favours none could ever fingly prove ;
And if defire of change her breaft could move,
As leaft oo roonfler had enjoy’d her love,
Next day, returning at th’ ‘accuftom’d hour,
He foq\nd the lovers k_)ufy’fd as before;; 26§
L Still
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Still fearlefs of furprize, the dwarf and dame
The king dithonour’d with the deed of thame :
Day following day their mutual vigour proves,
And Sunday was no fabbath to their loves.
Yet moft he marvell’d that the fair complain’d, 270 -

- And thought th’ ill-fhapen cub her charms difdain’d.

One morn, when to the friendly chink he came,

He found diffolv’d in tears the amorous dame ;
‘Who twice already, by her trufty maid,

Had call’d the dwarf, and ftill the dwarf delay’d. 273
Again fhe fent: her maid thefe tidings brought :
The dice, my lady, take up all his thought ;

And rather than forego his gain at play,

He dares your gracious fummons difobey.

At this ftrange fight Jocundo chang’d his cheer,
No more his cheeks receiv’d the falling tear; 280
Joy lights his eyes, the clouds of grief are o’er,
And what his name imports, he looks once more ;
His manly front refumes its wonted grace,

And angel beauty brightens in his face. 285

* The king, his brother, all the court, confefs

The wondrous turn ; but none the caufe can guefs.
Ver. 283: And what his name imports,—] The word Gio-

cundo in the Italian fignifies cheerful, jocund.
‘ If
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If fram the youth the monarch long’d to know
What fudden comfort had affuag’d his woe;

Not lefs the youth the fecret wifh’d to tell, 290

* And to the king his injuries reveal ;

Yet will’d he fhould for fuch atrocious fa&,

Like him, no vengeance from his wife exact ¢

Then by a facred vow the prince he ty’d,.

- Whate’er his ear receiv’d, or eye defcry’d, 29§
Though the dire truth depriv’d his foul of reft,
Though in th’ offence fell treafon ftood confefs’d,
‘That, foon or late, he never would engage
The guilt:to punifh, but reftrain his rage;

Nor let a fingle word or deed evince 3oo
The crime detefted by an injut’d prince.

The king, who little dreamt his wrong fuftain’d,
By folemn plighted vow himfelf reftrain’d:
Jocundo then began the caufe to thow; -

‘Whence ficknefs, {prung from foul-confuming woe,

Prey’d on his health; and how his wife, debas’d 306
To fordid luft, had with his flave difgrac’d :
Her hufband’s bed'; how, near his death, he found
An unexpeéted falve to clofe the wound :

And know, O monarch! to my fecret grief 310
Thy.palacc has fupply’d the ftrange relief ;
Var. III. Bb For

4
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For while I mourn’d my fortune, chance diiclos’d

A mightier far to equal fate expos'd.

He faid, and to the place the monarch drew,

That gave his hideous rival to his view, 315

Whofe charms had taught his faithful wife to yield,

And now was ploughing in another’s field.

There needs not here an osth t’ enforce belief,

) ftiffen’d at the fight with rage and grief

‘The monarch ftood, while fcarcely he reprefs’d 31a

The mingled paffion ftruggling in his breaft :

As one diftraught of every fenfe he far'd,

With open lips for iffuing words prepar’d :

But foon remembrance of his vow repell’d

The rifing tempeft that within rebell’d. 528

.Then to Jocundo—8ay, what courfe remains

Dire&t me, brother, fince thy will reftrains

My juft refentment, and forbids this haad

To take the juft revenge my wrongs demand.

Faith (faid Jocundo) let us thefe forfake, 330

And prove if others more refiftan¢e make; |

With every art affail the wedded fair,

And plant an others brows the fruits we bear.

What woman fhall our formx and rank difdain,

When fuch bafe paramours can grace olitatn? 335
‘ ' Grant
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Grant that-fometimes onr youth and beausy fal,
The power of riches ever fhall prevail :
Nor let us here return, till female fmiles,
Wan from a thoufand, crown our gmorous toils.
Long abfence, while in foreign Jands w¢ roam, 340
‘o prayve that virtue, to our coft at home -
So fully prov’d, may fovercign balm impart
To foothe the anguifh of an injur’d heart.
The king affents, and for th’ intended way
With fpeed prepares, impatient of delay.  ~ 345
‘Through fruitful Italy their courfe they bend;
Two pages oply on their fteps astend.
And now they léft the foft Italiap land,
To vifit Flanders, France, and Albion’s firand. -
Free to their love they found each melting f,'ap-, 359
And found the lovelieft oft the kindeft were:
And while on fome they cofily gifts beftow’d,
To others bounty equal gifts they ow’d.
"With fiege of warm entreaty fome they wapn,
And others pray’d themfelves to be undope. 35§
Here qne fhort month, there two the lovers made
Their amorous flay, and every proof eflay’d; ‘
- ' While, like their virtuous wives, each female ty’d
In nuptial fetters with their fuit comply’d, i
| : Bba At
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At length both tir'd, where both alike purfue 360

Increafing dangers with adventures new,

Confcious what mifchiefs oft on thofe await

Who knock too frequent at their neighbour’s gate;
Now deem’d it beft to feek fome gentle fair,

Whofe charms, by turns, might either’s paffion fhare,
For each had try’d, and try’d in vain, to prove, 366
A female conftant to his fingle love.

Since ftill fome other muft partake my bed,

_ The place be yours, my friend (the monarch faid).
Of all the fex this certain truth is known, 370
No woman yet was €’er content with one :

Then let us with fome female friend enjoy

A blifs unmix’d with jealoufy’s alloy ;

So. thall our moments roll in {portive eafe,

Nor fhall our love difturb another’s peace. - 373
‘What better fortune can a woman claim,

Than two fuch hufbands to return her flame ?

And while to one no wife will conftant prove,

Yet furely two muft gratify her love.

Fhus fpoke Aftolpho; and the Roman youth 38e
Approv’d what then he deem’d the voice of truth.
At length the Spaniards ample realm they gain'd,
Where what they fought, Valenza’s feats contain’d ;

' A daughter

i
-
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A daughter of their hoft, of low degree,
Of manners mild, of features fair ta fee; - 385
-On her they fix’d—for on her blooming face -
The fpring of youth diffus’d its earlieft-grace.
With her the fire a numerous offspring rear’d,
And thoughts of pining poverty he fear’'d ; -
He faw his means fmall portion could provide, 390
And few, he knew, would take a dowerlefs bride :
Hence to their with he yields without delay
His daughter s charms, the folace of their way ;
And on their love and plighted faith: relies,
To treat with ‘tcnd,er care their gentle prize. 395
They take the damfel, and in friendfhip prove
The amorous warfare of alternate love.
. The Spanifh region thence they travers’d o’er,
And ‘pafs’d the realms of Syphax to explore. -
At noon they from Valenza took their way; . 400
Zattiva clos’d the labours of the day. ,

The ftrangets here, as ftrangers ever do,
Praceed the wonders of the place to view;
Where many a coftly dome demands their praife,
And reverend fanes their admiration raife. 405
- Ver. 390. w—the reatms of Syfbé&-;] ’ By the realms of Sy-

phax the poct means part of the kingdom. of Africa.
: Bb 3 Meantimg
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Meantime tire damfel fees, fromy réoim td roari,
All ready for her lotds réturning homeé: '
Some fpread the ¢ouch, foé tend and feéed with cdre
The wearied fteeds, and fome the meal prepare.
It chanc’d, that bufied thus, thé fair 6he fpy'd 410
A youth, who oft had flumber’d by her fide
In happier days, whén with her father plac’d,
He liv'd a menial by her bounty grat'd.
Each other well they knew, but fear’d to fpédk,
Left fquint fufpicion on theirwords théuld break, 415
But, all the reft retir'd, thé lovérs mmest, =
" And, from difcovery fafe, each sthér greet.
The youth démands her whither the was bound,
And which, of either lord, her favour fiund?
Flamn’icttabv#n"d the truth, for fuch the name 428
The damfel bore; from Greece her-laver came,
. Ah me! (he cry’d) when Fortuné feem’d to give
The Jong’d-for day with thee in joy to live,
My dear Flammetta feeks a foreign fhore,
And wretehed I muft ne’er behold her more. 42 4
Thou go’ft—and others have thy charms poffefs’d,
8weet love is tutn’d to peifon in my breaft ;
In vain I hop'd, while fjll I ftrove to fave
My pittance, g4rn’d by what éach franger gave,
[ ' With
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With thee my flender fortune to divide, . 435
And from thy father’s hand receive my beautcous
bride,

The forrowing fair-one clafp’d him td her breatt,
And mourn’d his fruitlefs fuit fo late addrefs'd.
Sore wept the crafty Greek, #nd, with a figh,
Can’ft thou, inhliman, let thy lover die? 438
Give me, at leaft, ere we for ever part, '

T’ allay the flame that preys ﬁpon my heart ;_

'One moment paft in thy belov'd embrace,

Will make me death without complaining face.

Not lefs my with (the amorous girl replies, 440

Confentiné paflion fparkling in her eyes)

But how, with fpies furrounded, can we prove

Our mutual warmth, and give a loofe to love ?

Ah! (faid the Greek) too well convinc’d I know,

Did half my ardour in thy bofom glow, 443

Thy wit would ev’n this night fome means employ,

To fnatch at leaft a momentary joy.

In vain (the anfwers) much-lov'd youth, you fue,

Since Y each night repofe between the two.

Weak is th’ excufe (the plaintive Greek rejoin’d) 450

For if thou feel’'ft my woe, thy gchtlc m;gd x
- Bby Wil
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Will yield relief, and, fpite of all, remove
Whate’er may feem t’ oppofe the fuit of love.
Awhile fhe paus’d ; then, fmiling, bade him come,
While all were flumbering, tq the wifh’d-for room ;
Defcrib’d the way, and taught what courfetotake, 456
How, undifcovei’d, his';,rc‘tu‘m to make.
. Well pleas’d he heard, and when the drowfy gad
Had laid on every eye his potent rod,
* He feeks her door, with long and filent ftrides ; 46
The door admits him; flowly in he glides ;.
Firm on his hindmoft foot awhile he ftays; .
The other, rais’d, with cautious ftealth effays
A forward ftep ; and wide his hands are fpread,
On either fide to find th’ expected bed. 465
He reach’d the feet, and made his artful way
Beneath the covering where Flammetta lay.
Soon as the Greek, the night’s fhort blefling o'er,
Returning feeks the way he came before, :
And Pheebus’ beams to light the eaft begin; . 470
Flammaetta rifing lets the pages in.
Now with his friend the king prepares to jeft ;
Brother (he cry’d) it fits you fure to reft :
Some leifure muft recruit your weary fprite,
Tir'd withvtl;c watching of fo lohg a night, 475
Jocundg
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_jocundo then repli¢s in taunting vein:'
Repofe be yours, fince you the toil fuftain: .
_ ¥ou ufe my words—fair reft betide your grace,
As to the huntfman weary’d in the chace,
1! (faid the king) I would in truth have try’d 480
‘The lover’s fuit, but found m)lr fuit deny'd.-
Again Jocundo thus—Your flave am I,
*Tis yours to break, or with our terms comply :
But fuch difpute or taunts there needed none;
You might have chid my love, and claim’d your
own. : 48¢
. "Words follow words, replies fucceed replies,
Till oft repeated jefts, grown ferious, rife
To harth debate : they call the girl to clear ‘
The doubtful truth : the girl, with confcious fear, "
Steps trembling forth, commanded to reveal 490
What each alike feem’d earneft to conceal.
Declare (with ftern regard the monarch cry’d)
And fear not evil fhall thyfelf betide,
Which of us two, fo long in love’s delight _
Ufurp’d with thee the pleafures of the night? 495
Impatient both await the girl’s reply, ‘
And hope her words will fix on one the lye:
‘ ' Flammetta,
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Flammetta, lowly proftrate on the ground,

Of life defpairing finoe her fault was found,

Implor’d forgivenefs, and with tears confefs’d, goe

That, urg’d by love, which long had fway’d her breaft

Some pity on a faithful fwain to take,

Who years had.figh’d, and figh’d but for her fhke,

That night fhe gave the tender frailty way,

In hopes one error would alike betray 505.

Each noble lover that befide her lay.-

- Thus fthe : Jocundo and the kKing amaz’d

Long on each other’s face in filence gaz’d :

Ne’er had they heard, nor through the world believ’d

Two like themfelves by female guile deceiv’d. 516

Now fudden mirth the place of wonder took,

And ecither’s fide convulfive laughter fhbock

With pesls fo loud, that fcarcely could they.breathe,

But funk exhaufted on the couch beneath, ' g14

So much they laugh’d, their bofoms ak’d with pains

Nor could their eyes the gufhing tears reftrain :

At length they faid—What man fhall kope to ftay

His wi}e from wandering the forbiddeén way 2

Since we, in one fame bed, fo clofely join’d,

Between us both in vaig this lafs confin'd ? §20
' Were
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Were nufrierous as his hairs 2 hufband’s eyes,

A wife's deceit would every warch furprife,

A thoufand wemen we before have try’d,

Yet found wot ode our amorous fuit deny’d.

A fecond thoufind like the firft would fall¢ g2

But this lalt proof may well fuffice for all,

Then ceafe we more to blame our mates, or find

Their thoughts lofs chafte ghan éhofe of all their kind,

And fince they beth are virtuous as the belt,

Eer us return 4nd live with them at reft. 836
This paint refolv’d, they bade the lover come,

"(Call’d by Flamnherta) to receive his doom.

With many a witnefs prefent, for his bride

They gave the girl, with ample gifts befide ;

Then both return’d contented to their wives, 53§
And led in peace the remnent of their lives,

Here ceas’d mine hoft his ftory to relate,
While every gueft with mute attention fate

- Nor yet the Pagan knight his filence broke 5,

At length, the tale concluded, thus he fpoke. 540
' What

Ver. 537.  Here coas’d mhine Bofi—] ‘This puffape & copied
by Spenfer, in his acconat of the Squire of Darhes, with ne lefs
feverity on the fair fex, whicre the fyuire relates, that tfavel-
ling through the woelid infoarch of a chafte woman, he finds

: only

¥
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What various frauds, of every artful name,
The wily heart of womankind can frame !
Not all the power of human wit can tell,
The thounfandth part in which the fex excel.

But one of graver years, and reverend mien, 45
And better judgment, at the board was feen;
Who inly wroth to hear the beauteous race
‘Thys réughly treated by 3 tongue {0 bafe,
And copfcious of their worth,. in fecret.burn’'d;
And to the vile defamer thus return’d. 55Q
What cruel flanders every day fupplies!
Detefted tales—but thine the worft of lyes !
only three 'to reject his fuit, thus humoropfly characterifed by
the poet. o
The firft that then refufed me (faid he)
" .Certes, was but 2 common courtefane,
Yet flat refus’d to have a-do with me,
Becaufe I could not give her many a jane :
(Thereat full heartily laugh’d Satyrane)
The fecond was a holy nun to chofe,
Which would not let me be her chapellane, -
‘Becaufe the knew (fhe faid) I would difclofe
" Her counfel if the thould her truft in me repofe.
* ‘The third a damfel was of low degree,
‘Whom I in country cottage found by chance,
* Full little weened I, that charity
Had lodging in fo mean a maintenance :
Save her, I never any woman found
‘That chaftity did for itfelf embrace, &c. .
' Fairy Quzey, B. HI, C. vii. St. 58,
Whoe’er

-
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Whoe’er thy author be, though on his tongue,
In other points, ev’n gofpel truths were hung;
Not fair experience of the female kind, 55§
But fome offence late rankling in his mind,
Urg’d him to fpeak ; his hatred of a few,
On all the fex fuch blame unjuftly threw.
But let his wrath fubfide, -and foon your ear
* Would more their praifes than their cenfure hear.

" For one to blame, his lips might number o’er 561’
A hundred women fam’d for virtuous lore:
Then ceafe to rail at all—if one has fwerv'd
From honour’s laws, which thoufands have preferv’d. -
And fince thy friend Valerio other taught, 565
Not judgment fway’d, but paflion warp’d his thought.
Say, which of you, in nuptial union ty’d, ’
Has never from his confort ftept afide ;
And, when occafion call’d, refus’d to tafte
Forbidden pleafures, or his fubftance wafte §70
On alien charms ; while, {ave th’ abandon’d crew
Of hireling loves, no women men purfue ? o
Is there a hufband will not leave his home
(Though fair his wife) for other joys to roam ?
Let fmiling love, from wife or maiden, try 575
With gifts to bend, what virtue would deny ?

~To
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To pleafe the fex what lover will refufe,
Or ftop his ear when charming weman fues ?

- And oft, I fear, from fome injurious caufe,

The fair are led t’ infringe the nuptial laws: ¢80
Perchance, their beauty view'd with fated eye,
They fee their lords to foreign beauties fly :

. Love claims retura—what we to others giye,

We claim in equal meafure to receive.

Could I a ftarute frame, each gyilty wife, 585

In finful commerce found, thould yield her life, -

. Unlefs fhe clearly to the world could prove,

Her confort had indulg’d unlawful love ;

But this once prov’d, the dame abfoly’d fhould ke,
From cdurt,s,v and from her lord’s refentment {ree :
For Curist has taught—<¢ To others never do, 59:
That which yourfelves would with undope to ypu
Yet fill incontinence, if this we call '

Wcak woman’s crime, is not the crime of gll.

" Ver. 591.  For Uyr_i/? has taught=] Fhe cuftom of in-
troducing religious aphorifims, ar allufians to texts -of [eriptiug,
in compofitions even of the familiar kind, was common with the

writers of the early ages. Our Chaucer abounds with fuch in-
ftances, and many may be found in Shakcfpearc which paffages

were not then deemed exceptionable, nor, it is @zobaﬂsgase :

offence to the piceft car.
s .

But
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But even in this our fex’s guilt is moft, 59§
Since not a man of chaftity can boaft :
All crimes are his, and crimes of deepeft dye,
Ufurious griping, pillage, blafphemy,
And crimfon murder —— crimes, though rarcly
known

To woman’s fex, familiar to our own. 600

Here the juft fage his weighty reafons clos'd ;’
And many a fair example had propos’d
Of virtuous dames ; but with averted ear
The Pagan king, who loath’d the truth to hear,
Aw’d him with threatening glance and brow f{evere.
Yet while in dread the fage from {peech refrain’d, 606
The truth unfhaken in his foul remain’d.

"The Sarzan prince here bade the conteft ceafe,
Then left the board, and hop’d to reft in peace
Till dawn of day : but all the fleeple(s night, 610
He mourn’d his ehangeful miftre(s* cruel flight ;
And thence departing with the morning ray,
Refolv’d by thip to fakle his future way ;
Yet, like a champion, who with prudent heed
O’erwatches all, attentive for his fteed, - 6rg
That fteed fo good, fo fair, which late he bore
From Sacripant and from Rogero’s power ; -

And
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And confcious that for two whole days he prefs’d
Too far the mettle of the geticrous beaft,
He fix’d down Sonna’s ftream a bark to take; 620
For {peed, for eafe, and for Fromtine’s fake..

- He bade the ready boatman from the fhore
The cable loofe, and ftretch the dathing oar =
Before the wind the veflel lightly glides,
And the fwift ftream with {wifter prow divides : 624
But Rodomont in vain, on land or wave,
From cruel care his anxious breaft would fave :
He mounts his fteed, it follows clofe behind ;
He fails the bark, it breathes in every wind !
Still in his foul the fatal inmate dwells, 630
And every hope or comfort thence expels;
‘While he, alas! with cruel anguifh pain’d,
Confcious his inmoft fort the foe has gain’d,
Expeéts no friendly hand can aid impart,
While felf-confuming thoughts difgact his heart.
All day and night, the liquid road he prefs’d, 636 .
His king and miftrefs rankling in his breaft :
In vain from fhore or bark he hapes relief,
Nor.fhore nor bark can foothe his rage of grief.
Thus the fick patient fecks t’ affuage bis pain, 640 -

While the fierce fever throbs in every vein; )
2 _ _ From

[
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From fide to fide he fhifts his place by turns,

-~ But unremitting ftill the fever burns,

Tir'd with the fivearn; again he fought the ftrand,
And pafs’d Vienna and Valenza’s land. 645
The walls of Lyons next the Pagan view’d,

And wheré ‘Avignon’s bridge ftupendous ftood.
Thefe towns, and more, of femblance rich and gay,
That twixt th’ Iberian hills and river lay, 649
Paid to the Monarch-Moor * and kinig of Spain

- Allegiance due, as lords of that domain,

Won by their bands from Gallia’s fhrinking réign.
Thence on the right’to' Acquamort he bends,
And ftraight for Afric’s realm his courfe intends ;

Till near a river he a town furvey’d," 655

Which Ceres once and purple Bacchus fway’d;
Compell’d their favourite dwelling to. forego,
From-cruel inroads of a barbarous foe: -
Here {mile the fields, there roars the furgy nmin,
And bright in vallies gleams the golden grain. 660
: * AGRAMANT. '

Ver. 648. Thefe tovons, and more, &c.] By the river, he means
the Rhodan; by the Iberian hills, he means the hills Jubaldo in
Spain ; by which he would infer, that Agramant and Marfilius,
after the laft defeat of Charles, had made themfelves mafters of
Catalonia, and from Narbona {Narbonne) to Paris.

- V:-OL. III- C [ Oﬂ
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On this fair {pot a chapel neat he found, -

Built on a hill, and lately wall’d around :

This, when the flames of war their harror {pread,
The priefts deferted, and with terror fed :

Struck with the fite, as from-the camp remov’d,
The hated camp, and arms no longer lov’d, 666
The king refolv’d on this fequefter’d thore

To fix his feat, nor dream of Afric more :

- Pleas’d with this new abode and place of reft,
Algiers fo lov’d was banifh’d from his breaft. 670
With their ftern lord the fquires attending dwell’d,
The walls himfelf, his train, and courfer helds
Not far his turrets proud Montpéelier thqws;

And, near, another ftately caftle rofe, '
‘Which, feated on the river’s gentle tide, 675
The town with ftores for every need fupply’d.
One day, while deep immers’d in penfive mood,
The king, as wont, a thoufand thoughts purfu'd ;
Along a path-way through th’ enamell’d green,
Approaching nigh, a lovely dame was feen: 680
An aged monk, with beard defcending low,

‘Befide her came, with folemn fteps and flow 3
A warrior-fteed he led, that proudly bore
A weighty bier with fable cover'd o’er: -

cs .o ' ~ But
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But who the monk, and who th’ aflicted fair, 68§

Or what the load, ’twere ufelefs to declare :

All know ’twas Ifabella, haplefs maid !

Who lov’d. Zerbino’s breathlefs corfe conVey’d :

Her in Provence I left, and at her fide '

“This reverend fire, her comforter and guide; - 6ga

By whom confirm’d; the meant her future days

To dedicate for Gop’s eternal praife. :

" Though on her cheek was fpread a death-like hue,

‘Though to the winds her locks dithevell’d flew ;

Though fighs inceffant fpeak her curelefs woe, 694

And from her eyes unbidden fountains flow ;

Though every mournful figh too well exprefs’d

‘The anguith harbour’d in her gentle breaft ;

Through all her grief fuch beauties were defery’d, "

The Loves and Graces there might ftill refide, 700
Soon as the Saracen the mourner view’d,

Th’ unlook’d-for {fight his haughty foul fubdu'd ;

- No more he blam’d or loath’d that gentle race,
Whofe charms infpire us, and whofe virtues grace ; -
While Ifabella worthy feem’d to prove 705
The peerlefs obje'& of his fecond love ;

 Ver. 687, w—Jfabella——T] Sce Book xxiv. ver. 685,
| Cca And
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And from his breaft expunge Granada’s dame,
As pity yields to pity, flame to flame.

The Pagan faw, and kindling at the view,
With eager ftep to meet the virgin drew ; 710
And with demeanour fair, and mild addrefs,
Enquir'd the caufe that wrought her deep diftrefs,
She told the forrows of her fecret breaft ;
And how deny’d on earth a place of reft,
Her foul had fix’d to bid the world farewel, 715
And with her Gop'in holy manfions dwell.
Loud laugh’d the Pagan, who nor Gop would know,
Nor own his laws, to every faith a foe!
He blam’d her erring zeal, to keep confin’d
Such beauty, form’d but to delight mankind: 720
The fordid mifer, brooding on his ftore,
Thus hides (he cries) in caves his fhining ore ;
Whence nothing good he to him{elf derives,
And others of his ufeful wealth deprives :

Snakes, lions, bears are cag’d in fear of harmS, 72§
Not guiltlefs maids who breathe but love and charms
* The man of Gob, who fuch vain converfe fears,

Like fkilful pilot that the veflel fteers,

Attends his charge, left lightly drawn aftray,

Hér feet fhould wander from the r}ghtfu_l way: 730
’ 2 . ‘ . And
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And now the hoary fire, with grace indu’d,
Prepares a {plendid featt of holy food ;

But the fierce Pagan, born with evil tafte,

Rejeéts the dainties of the rich repaft.

At length, when oft he chid, oft ftrove in vain 735
The preacher’s hateful counfel to reftrain,

His patience wafted, with vindiive ire

He rais’d his arm againft that aged fire : -

Yet, left our ftory fhould too long appear,

We, for your eafe, will clofe the labour here; 740
_And let this haplefs monk th’ example teach,

To curb the licence.of ungovern’d fpeech.

END OF THE TWEN'I“)—EIGHTH BOOK.
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EHOLD the fiate of man’s unftable mmd
Still prone to change with every changing wmd\! :
All our refolves are weak, but weakeft prove
Where {prung from fenfe of difappointed love
When late the Saracen, to wrath ipflam’d, =~ - ¢
On womankind with. bittereft gall exclaim’d,
It feem’d as if no power could €’er conteol,
Far lefs expunge fuch hatred fromi his foul.
So much, fair dames, his words your bard provoke,
Which ill-advis’d againft your fex he fpoke, - * 10
That never will I leave him, till his breaft
~ Again has beauty’s fovereign fway confefs'd : -
Still fhall my verfe condemn his flanderous fpeech,
That foblly durft your fpotlefs name impeach.
o The
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The fhafts of rage he from his quiver drew, 15
And thefe at all, without diftintion, threw ;

But Habella, with 2:fingle look,- -
At once his firmeft refolution fhook ¢
And now to her he chang’d his former flame,
Though yet to him unknown her country, race, or

. cm

nhame. . - . 0

*Thus, as new paffion fir'd his amorous thought,
With every eloquence of words he fought
‘To fhake the purpofe of her ftedfaft will, _
That would to Gop her virgin vow fulfil. -
"The hermit, as-a fencing fhield, to aim 25
Her chafte intent againft all worldly harm, '
By pious reafons, ftrong and duly weigh’d, -
‘With all his power ftood forth to guard the maid.
Not long the impious Pagan.could -endure
‘The holy fire, who preach’d in zeul fecure: - ° 30
He bade him, in good time, his cell regain,
And leave the damfel; but he bade in vain: -
Till rous’d at length, no longer he forbore,
But feiz’d his beard, whence by the roots he tore
The filver hairs; and with dire rage impell’d, .. 3¢
With favage grafp his aged neck he held,
o ' And,
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And, whirling round, fome three miles thence he
threw; ’

Swift tow’rds the fea the wretched hermit flew !
‘What then befel him, little I relate,

For various tales are rumour’d of his fate: . 40
+Some fay againft a rock his limbs were thrown,

And dafh’d to peacemeal on the craggy ftone ;
Some fay, amidft the fea his death he found,

And, a$ he knew not how to {fwim, was drown’d

Spite of his orifons—Some fay, the hand 45

HOf his good Saint convey’d him fafe to land :
But be it as it may—I pafs it o’er,
‘Henceforth of him the ftory fpeaks no more.
‘When cruel Rodomont had thus remov’d
‘The talking hermit, oftin vain reprov’d, = g0
With milder looks he turn’d, where, at his fide,
‘The damfel ftood all pale and terrify’d ;
Whom now, in fpeech by lovers oft addrefs’d,
He call’d his life, of every good the beft ;
Ver. 37. And, whirling roundi—] No partiality for the poet

- can apolegize for the extravagance of fuch paflages as thefe:
wherever they occur, the tranflator freely gives them up to the
critic, as lawful game ; and means this for a general declarat:on
of his opinien on the fubject.

10 . His
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His balm of hope, fair comfort, fmiling joy, 55
With each endearment aniorous tongues employ.
Courteous he feem’d, as if he would difarm

Her thoughts of fear, that dny force might harm
Her virgin vow ; thofe graces that inflam’d

His cruel heart, his wonted pride had tam’d; 6o

And though his hand could pluck the fiiit, he chofe

T’ abftain a¢ diftance, and but touch the boughs.

Hefondly hop’d by.fllow degrees to find '

Fair Ifabella to his wifh inclin’d ;

‘While fhe, fubje@ed to a tyrant’s laws, 65

(Like fome poor moufe within her foe’s tharp claws)

Unfriended and forlorn, would rather dare

The worft of ills than what fthe fear’d to bear;

Still pondering on the means, if fuch could be,

Herfelf and honour from his power to free; 70

With her own hand determin’d to prevent

Her fhame by death, ere his abhorr’d intent

Should make her wrong the knight, who, late en-
twin’'d - :

By her lov’d arms, his partmg breath rcﬁgn’d ;

' Ver. 66. Liks fome poor masfey &ec.] Certainly too ludicrous

an image on fo pathetic an occafion.
To
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To whom, with heart devout, the mourning dame

Had vow’d to dedicate her virgin name. - 76
~Shemark’d, and trembling mark’d, th’unhaHow’d fire,

That warm’d the Pagan with impure defire.

‘What fhall the do ? how fhape her dangerous courfe ?

What way remains t’ elude his brutal force? ~ 8o

Long time revolving in her fearful mind

A thoufand fchemes, at length her thoughts defign’d

One that might fave her chaftity from blame;

Which here we tell to her etermal fame

‘The Pagan, by his words and deeds, confefs’d 85

The lurking purpofe of his impious breait :

Loft was the courtefy which firft he thow’d,

When fair his fpeech in gentleft accents flow’d.

To him, the damfél—Would’ft thou but enfure

My honour fafe, a gift thou may’ft procure, 90

Of far mare worth than aught thou canft obtain

From what muft fix on me eternal ftain,

Ver. 89 ¢ —Wouls _/I thou but enfre

" My honour fafe, &c.] A fimilar ftory is tOTdofa
virgin in the time of Miryan, the caliph, in the eighth century ;
and of another named Brafilla (the time uncertain) related by .
Francefco Barbaro, in his book concerning the choice of. a
wife. ZATTA,,

Scom



398 ORLANDO FURIOSO. B, XXIX,

Scorn not a lafting prize, a prize to raife

O’er all the fons of war thy deathlefs praife.

A hundred and a hundred may’ft thou find, 9§
Fair dames the lovelieft of our female kind ;

But who, like me, are fated to beftow

Th’ invalu’d good thou to my hand may’ft owe ?

A herb I know, and late have feen, that boil’d
With rue and ivy o’er a fire, when pil’d- 100
With cyprefs-wood, will (ftrange to tell 1) producc,
By guiltlefs fingers fqueez’d, a fovereign juice,
With which thrice bath’d, the body will be found
One moon fecur’d unhurt from- flame or wound :
‘That month elaps’d, the bathing we renew, 10%
No longer time avails the powerful dew.

The proof of what I tell, thy wondering eyes

Shall witnefs foon—to thee a nobler prize

(Or much I err) than if this day had view’d

All Europe by thy conquering arm fubdu’d,  i1e
In recompence for what I thall beftow,

I afk but this—here plight thy folemn vow,
"Ne’er from this hour by word or 'dccd to harm
My virgin honour, or my fears alarm.

* The damfel thus the Pagan’s fuit reprefs’d, 11§
Who now with new defire of fame poffefs’d,

o Vowd
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Vow’d all fhe afk’d, impatient to be made

Alike impaffive to the flame or blade ;

Refolv’d to curb his luft, till prov’d he view'd

The wondrous water with fuch fpell indu’d, 120
‘Throvgh which his limbs might fcorn each weapon’s

power,
As Cygnus or Achilles {corn’d before; .

But meant his compact fhould no longer bind ¢
No fear, no reverence, in his impious mind -
‘ ' of

Ver. 122. A5 GQgnus or Achilles—] Ovid tells usy Metam,
Book xii. that Cygnus, the fon of Neptune, could not be
wounded. ‘The common ftory of Achilles is, that he was dip-
ped in the river Styx by his mother Thetis, and thereby became
invulnerable in every part except the heel by which fhe held him ;
and that he was at laft thot by Paris at the altar, i in the only
vulnerable place, at the inftigation of Apollo, dunng the cere-
mony of his nuptials with Polyxena, the daughter of Priam.
‘This fable is certainly of much later date than Homer, and not
countenanced in the poems of Virgil, Herace, or Ovid. Homer
reprefents him as being wounded in the battle of the river, by
Afteropeus, who was ambi-dexter, and threw two darts «
Achilles at the fame time.

At once Afteropeus difcharg’d each lance, .
(For both his dextrous hands the lance could wxeld)
One ftruck, but pierc’d not the Vulcanian fhield 3
One ras’d Achilles’ hand ; the fpouting blood ‘
Spun forth e
’ Pors $ Il:ad, B. xxi, v. 182.
Ac}ulles
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Of Gob or Saint—for breach of faith the worft r2g
Of Afric’s fons by petjur'd deeds accurs’d !
O’er
Achilles was not flain in the temple, but fell in the freld of
battle, according to Homer, as appears by the converfation be-
tween that hero and Agamemnon in the thades.
O fon of Peleus! greater than mankind !
(Thus Agamemnon’s kingly fhade rejoin’d)
“Thrice happy thou, to prefs the martial plain,
*Midft heaps of heroes in thy quarrel flain :
In clouds of fmoke, rais’d by the noble fray,
Great and terrifick even in death you lay.
) Porx’s Odyf. Book xxiv. ver. 51.
Heﬁodha no account of the modern fable'of Achilles, nor
any of the ancient Greek tragedians. Sophocles thus mentions
his death in the tragedy of PhiloQetes, A&t ii. Scene i.
Pr1r. Is then Achilles dead?
Nzor. He is, and not
By mortal hands, but by Apollo’s thaft
Fell glorious *.
Bion, who lived 187 years before Chnﬁ, in a fragment of an
epithalamium on the nuptials of Peléus and Thetis, makes no

- mention of the immerfion in the Styx; neither does Catullus,

in his poem on the fame fubje&. Strabo, who died 65 years
after Catullus, does not fpeak of this fable of the Styx, although
he frequently alludes to the ftory of Achilles. Horace calls
Achilles, « filius Thetidos' Marinz,” in three places. He
fpeaks thus of his death— abftulit clarum cita’ mors Achil-
“ Jem ;” and mentions him ﬁ-equenﬂy, but never as having been_
invulnerable.

* See Dr. Fa AIICII_.II-'O clegant tranfiation of Sophocles.

Ovid
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O’er hanging cliffs, through vallies darkwiih‘ﬁxadé,

From towns and cities far the virgin ftray’d,
' Col-

Ovid gives no countenance to the ftory, though he particu-
larly commemorates the death of Cygnus, flain by Achilles ; and
tells us that the Grecian hero, to his great furprize, finding
him invulnerable, was obliged to firangle him; that before his
death he boafted to Achilles of his fuperior advantage derived
from being the fon of Neptune, alluding to this préternatural
gift. : :

. Nate ded! (nam te fami praenovimus) inquit
Tile, quid 2 nobis vulnus miraris abeffe ?
(Mirabatur enim) non hzc, quam cernis, equinis
Fulva jubis caffis, neque onus cava parma finiftre,
Auxilio mihi funt; decor eft quafitus ab iftis:
Mars quoque ob hoc capere arma folet: removebitur omne
Tegminis officium, tamen indiftriGus abibo. '
Eft aliquid, non effe fatum Nereide, fed qui
Nereaque, et natas, et totum temperet zquor.
' MeTam. Lib. xii. v. 86.

Goddefs born !

For ornament, not ufe, thefe arms are worn ;

‘This helm and heavy buckler I can fpare,

As only decorations of the war :

So Mars is arm’d for glory, not for need :

>T'is fomewhat more from Neptune to proceed,

Than from a daughter of the fea to fpring :

Your Sire is mortal, mine is Ocean’s king.

Secure of death, I could contemn thy dart

Though naked, and impaffible depart. Drypen,

Vor. III. - Dd The
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Colle&ting v'é.ric.)us_ herbs, while at her fide

The Pagan watch’d, and every motion ej’d. 140
: Such

;ﬂxe poet afterwards tells us, that Achilles tas Thot by an
arrow from Paris, { fent into the mxdﬁ of the battfe, but doés’ not
deferibe him as wounded in any particular part: fpeaking of
Apollo ftanding by Paris, he fays,

Dixit, et oftendens fternentem T'roia fen'o

Corpora Peliden, arcus obvertit in illum ;

Certique letifera direxit fpicula dextra.

‘MeT. Lib. xii. ver. 604.

He faid, and fhew’d from far the b!azmg “Thield

And fword, which but Achilles none could wne‘ld ;. }
. And how he look’d 2 God, and facwPd the ﬁandmg'ﬁeld
“The Deity himfelf direéts aright

Th’ envenom d ﬂlaft, and wings the Fafal‘&ght

DRrYDEN.

Virgil records the ¢ircumitance ‘of his Bemg flain’ by Paris, in
the prayer of /Eneas to Apollo; which' Dryden ‘tranilites with
hafty inaccuracy, his mind being imprefled with the popular
fable,

Indulgent God! propitious power fo Troy !
$wift to relieve, inwillinig to déftrdy !
DireCed by whofe hand, the Dardan ditt
Pierc’d the proud Grecian’s only trortal'part.

For which the original gives no authority: ‘the words of

Virgil are, : '
Pheebe, graves Tro_)ae fernpex mxfera.te labores !
Dardana qui Paridis direxti tela :mnufque TR
Corpus in }Eamd:z--- AN, vi. 6.
5 ' Thus
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Sugh ftore provided now as feem’d to fuit
Her prefent purpofe, or with leaf or root,
| -Damp

Thus faithfully rendered by Pite,

Hear, Pheebus, gricious god ! whofe aid divine
So oft has fav’d the wretched Trojan line,

And wing’d the fhaft from Paris’ Phrygian bow,
The fhaft that lald the great Achilles low.

The ftory of Achilles being flain in the temple, at his nuptials
with Polyxena, feems to have been of later invention than his
dipping in the Styx: the author of both thefe fables is un-
known; but the firft may be traced back, if not to the inventor,
at leaft as early as the Auguftan age, when Hyginus, the freed-
man of Auguftus, and .friend of Ovid, relates the death of
Achilles thus, and feems to fpeak of the incident of the heel
as a current, but probably 2 vulgar flory; and ¢herefore not
noticed by the claffic writers of the time, who clofely adhered
to the authority of Homer. ‘

« Hedtote fepulto, cum Achilles circa meenia. Trojanorum
- vagaretur, ac diceret fe folum Trojam expugnifle, Apollo iratus,
Alexandrum Parin fe fimulans, talum, quem monalcm habuxﬂ'c
dicitur, fagittd percuflit, et occidit.”

« After the funeral of Hector, when Achilles was boafting
before the walls of Troy that he fingly would take the city,
Apollo being incenfed, took upon him the likenefs of Paris, and
wounding Achilies in the heel, in which he was fid to be mor«
tal, flew him.”

The hiftoriés now extant, under the names of Dictys Creten-
fis, and Dares the Phrygian, both faid to have been prefent at
the fiege of Troy, have the ftory of Achilles with 2ll the medem
_cucumﬁpnces but_thefe hifteries are fuppofititious, she erigi-

Dda ‘ nals
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Damp evening rofe, when to their home they came, -

Where fhe, the paragon of virtuous fame,

What
nals being loft.  Statius, who died g1 years after Chrift, in his
Achilleid, mentions the circumftance of the river Styx. Thetis,
fpeaking to Chiron, fays,

——Sazpe ipfa, nefas ! fub inania natum
Tartara, et ad Stygios iterum fero mergere fontes.
Lis. 1L
How oft this breaft could hell’s dire horrors brave,
To plunge my off'sprmg in the Styglan wave !

She fays to her fon, when fhe has taken him to Scyros,

Mox iterum campos, iterum Centaurica reddam
Luftra tibi ; per ego hoc decus, et ventura juventa
Gaudia, fi terras, humilemque experta maritum
Te propter, fi progenitum Stygis amne fevero
- Armavi (totumque utinam) cape tuta parumper
~ Tegmina, nil nocitura animo. Lis. I
Soon fhalt thou view (when eas’d my prefent fears)
Thofe thades, where Chiron watch’d thy playful yea.rs,
.. Again thy own-—By all thy hop’d-for praife !
. By all the joys that wait thy youthful days!
If, for thy fake, a mortal’s bed I chofe,
And bear, for thee, a mother’s anxious woes ; -
. If Styx, by me, thy tender limbs could arm,
(Why felt not ev’ry part the potent charm ?)
. Here bear, awhile fecure, the female name,
. -Nor thirk thefe robes can taint thy future fame,

Senéca, Plutarch, and Paufanias are filent on this head.
~ Quintus Calaber, who lived about two hundred years after
Aug\dhu and-wrote a fupplement to Homer’s Iliad, reprefents

Achilles

—_ . . _ E . . A
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What yet remain’d of night, with feeming care, 135
Employ’d the powerful mixture to prepare,
' ' That

Achilles as wounded by Memnon, king of the Ethiopians.
La&antius, in his argument to the xiith book of the Metamor-
phofes, refers to the vulgar tradition of the heel; which is the
more fingular, as no fuch circumftance occurs-in his author :
and Servius, in his note on the vith book of the Zneid, to the
before cited paflage, has the like reference. In the edition of
Virgil by Mafuicius, the commentator on the fame place refers
both to the ftory of the Styx and of Ponxena ; and, fpeaking of
the words here made ufe of by the poet, he adds: « Et bent ait
direxti—quafi ad folum vulnerabilem locum.” Dryden, in the pre-
face to his tranflation of the /Eneid, refers to a paffage of M.
- Segrais, where the French writer is defending Virgil for giving

his hero enchanted arms. ¢ This accufation (fays Dryden) muft .
fall on Homer ere it can reach Virgil. Achilles was as well
provided with them as Aneas, though he was invulnerable with-
out them.” Helgoes on thus: In defence of Virgil, he hds
been more cautious than his predeceffor or defcendants, for
Zneas was 3¢tually wounded in the xiith book of the Aneid.”?
- Thus far Dryden. But it is very extraordinary that fo cool and
judicious a critic as Segrais thould take up this unclaffical fable.
Speaking of the enchanted arms given to the heroes of epic
poetry or romance, he fays, *“Ces prefens des Dieux font méme
une preuve de la valeur du pripce, 3 qui ils font faits; et il ne
fe trouve polnt que les mechans et les hommes mediocres ayent
obtenu des graces pareilles, la providence ne les accorde qu’aux
hommes rares qui meritent feuls, qu'elle les conferve dans les
dangers o leur courage les porte. Autrement il faudroit dire
qu’ Achille nétoit pas vaillant, puis qu'outre un pareil fecours
Ddg3 d’armes
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That bubbled o’er the blaze, while il the knight
With due attention mark’d each miyftic rite.

Now with his fquires, in fportive dice and play,
- The king of Algiers pafs’d the hours away; 140
When from the kindled fire the heat, inclos’d
In narrow bounds, to raging thirft difpos’d
The lord and menials, who infatiate drain’d
Two vafes huge that Grecian wine contain’d,
Which from fome travellers the day before 14§
His fquires had feiz’d, and to their maftes bore.

d’armes forgés par Vuleain, fa mere avoit encore ajoutt des
charmas qui le vendoient irvoulnerable.”

To conclude this fubjed, in the difcufion of which T hopc
I fhall not have been thought ted1ous-—though the firft mventor
of the ftory is unknown, it is undoubtedly of confiderable ‘afti-
quity, and has been occafionally made ufe of or rejefted by d?f-.
ferent authors; but ought certainly never ¢o be alluded to inany
criticifim or obfervation on Homes, to whom the fable appear§
to be wholly unknown. But itis no wonder that a fidtion of
this kind, fo confonant to the genius of romance, fhould be

adopted by Boyardo and Ariofto.

Ver. 125. ) ettt tbe wory?

Of 4fric’s fons, b perjur'd deeds accu(/?—]

The ill faith of the Carthaginians was known to a proverb
in the time of the Romans—Punica fides: Thus Addifon, in the
mouth of Juba :

Our Punic faxth
Is infamous, and branded to a proverb. CAATE).

Stern .

e« cndimenn.



B BHIK. ORLANDO Eumosq 407

Which to tu.s f@& ths proahpt s la.w refus,’d,
Extoll'd the heavenly Liquor far above

Celeftial manna, of the drink of Jove ; 150
And blaming now his coyntry’s ancient rite, '
Huge bowls and goblets empties with delight:
From hand to hand, with foaming brimmers crown’d,
The wine fwift circles, and the head turns round.

At length, rem‘oyi,xig from the crackling flame 155
The vafe .wifh Aherbs ihfus’d, the vxrgm déme
To Rodomont began—What beft may prove
The words I fpeak, and every doubt remove,
Experience, that can fever truth from lyes,

Inftruct the learn’d, and make the vulgar wife, 160
" Not on another, but on me, fhall thow
The wondrous power this un&ion can beftow.
Behold me now, while o’er my fearlefs head,

My neck, and breaft, the potent charm I thed,
Thy force, thy {word, undaunted to receive, 165
And prove if that can firike, or this can cleave,

She faid ; and ftooping as the fpoke, difplay’d
Her neckuncov.t_nf’d:_ to the .Pa_,ganﬂblade : |
Th’ unthinking Saracen (whofe wretched fenfe
Wine had {ubdu’d, for which was no defence 170

D d 4 From
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From helm or buckler) at the fatal word,

Rais’d his fell arm, and bar’d his murdering fword ;
And, lo! that head, where love was wont to dwell,
From her fair neck and breaft divided fell: ' 174
Thrice from the floor the head was feen to bound,
And thrice was heard Zerbino’s name to found,

Ver. 176. And thrice was heard, &c.—] Corflambo, the
giant’s head in Spenfer, fpeaks when cut off by Arthur.
His head before him humbled on the ground,
The while his bubbling tongue did yet blafpheme.
Fairy Quzen, B. iv. C. viii.

« Poetry deals in the wonderful ; and nothing is fo tame and
profaic as Scaliger’s criticifm on a verfe of Homer Iv. x. which
Spenfer had in view, “Falfum eft a pulmone caput avulfum lo-
qui poffe.” It is falfe that a head can fpeak after feparation from
the lungs. Hear Ovip, MET. v. ver. 104,

Demetit enfe caput ; quod protinus incidit arze,
Atque ibi femianimi verba execrantia linguz
Edidit e ' )
The trenchant falchion lopt his head away,
The gory vifage on the altar lay;
While on the lips imperfet accents hung,
~ And curfes linger'd on the dying tongue. _
<« And fpeaking of a lady’s tongue (which may be lefs won-
derful) when cut off and flung upon the ground, he fays, ¢ terrz-
que tremens immurmurat,” ' '
~— And trembling murmurs on the ground.

So Homer, who is all wonderful, and the father of all poetical
wonders, fpeaks of Dolon, whofe head was cut off by Diomed.
Mr. Pope’s tranflation is admirable.

& The head, yet fpeaking, mutter’d as it fell.” Ir. x. 10.
Seg UpTon’s Notes on SPENSER.
For
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For whofe dear fake fhe found fuch way t’ efcape
‘Fhe Pagan’s hand ; nor fear'd; in fuch a fhape,

T encounter death; to follow him fhe¢ lov’d.

Hail, fpotlefs foul ! for pureft faith approv’d, i8¢ |
Whofe act has fhewn how dear thy plighted fpoufe -
By thee was held, how dedr thy virgin vows :

Fair Chaftity, on earth now little heard,

By thee to life and blooming years preferr’d.

Go, bleflfed foul ! depart in peace to Heaven! 185
So to my feeble Mufe fuch aid be given, |
As may with eyery grace the fohg adorn,

And give thy name to ages yet-unborn !

‘Go hence in peace to Heaven, and leave behind

Thy bright example ftill ta womankind ! 190
‘At this ftupendous deed, from pureft fkies
On earth the great Creator bent his eyes,

Ver. 180. Hail, fpotlefs foul I—] On this paflage Mr, Up-.
ton obferves, that Ariofto, in admiration of the chaftity and mar-
tyrdom of Ifabella, breaks out into a moft elegant apoftrophe;.
which Spenfer copies in his addrefs to Florimel, when fhe is in
prifon tempted by Proteus:

Eternal thraldom was to her more hcf
Than lofs of chaftity, or change of love——-
Moft virtuous virgin! glory be thy meed,
And crown of heavenly praife with faints above—
But yet, what fo my feeble mufe can frame,
Shall be t’ advance s
Famy Queew, B iii. C. viii. St. 4.2

And
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And faid>—Thy virtue mesits mora. tepown,

Than hers whofs doath robh’d Farquin of his erown:
Hencefomh I maear far evar, for thy f3ke, 195
Aseidft my Saints 2 greas decrse to make,

Which by th’ inviolable fiream I (weaz,

To every fusure age thy praife fhall bear:

Let every maid shat holds thy napse be bleft

With genius, beauty, virtue, ¢’er the reft 200,

Ver. 197. Which by 1 inyiolable Siream I fwear,] Rufcelli,
the Italian commentator, takes great pajns to clear Ariofto from
cenfure, for having introduced the Supreme Being, on this oeca-
fion, taking 20 oath like Jupiter in the Iliad or Aneid; though-
I fear that fuch paffage can be defendad by go argiment adduced
in its ;uﬁxﬁcatxon but that it muft in general be acknowledged
that Ariofta, like the reft of his countrymen, often introduces
the fictions of poetry on the moft folemn occafions. But a hea-
vier charge may be here brought againfithe poet, for waking the
Almighty apprave the aétion of Lucretia, and thewcby giving a
fanction to fuicide. ‘This paflage the Italian commentator has
eapdidby cosrfefled to.be.2 grofs-breach of propriety and decosim.

Ver. 19q. Le every moid that bolds shy xame, dec.] By this.
axtragvagant prophecy on all who hear the name of Ifzhela, the:
poct is faid.vo make an eulogium on the duchefs of Mantua, the
daughter of Hercules duke of Ferrara, and wife of Feryando king,
of Naples ; the wife of Femlimando, king .of Spain, to. whafe wif-
dom is attributed chicfly the difcavery of .the new world by Co-
lumbus ; the wife of Frederick, king of WNaples; the wife of
Ubaldo, duke of Usbino. ; .but moare. efpecially a daughter of the
king of Hungary, who was canonized by.pope Gregory IX. for
the fanélity of her life : all thefe ladies bose.the name of Ifabella.

' PorcAccHI.

- Oof
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Of woman’s fex, but meft the prize obsain

For chaftity and faith without a ftain ;-

‘While Pindus, Helicon, Parnaffus® hill

Sound Ifabella, I{abella fiill. . 904
Th’ Almighty fpoke, the air was hufh’d around,

Smooth fpread the¢ waves o’er ecean’s vaft profound ;

To the third Heaven the visgin-foul withdrew,

And in she arms of her Zerbino flew : '

‘While, left behind, this fecond Brufus ftaed 209

Abafh’d, confounded, ftain’d with guiltlefs blaod;

Who now, the wine’s o’¢s-maftering fumes difpell’d,

Curs'd his'dife rafhinefs, and with grief beheld ’

The breathlefs bedy of the murder'd naid,

And ponder’d kow ' appeafe her angry fhade:

Since to her 'mortal past he death conld give, 21§

He hopes to make her name immortal live.

Ver. 267. Fo the third Hedven—] Arioflo here-followa the
§i%ion of fomne of the ancient poets, vho taaght that. thols Jovers,
who had been confiarit, iere afeér death:veceived intq thy thied
Heédven, the region of Venus the goddefs-of love,

' "' - Powc AECRI.

Vér. 209. Brufus=—] Brufis, futnamed “without merey, -2
‘chara@er in the romances of the Rouid Table. 'He'is bugdy
fpoken of by Alamianni, in"his poétical romance 6f GtxoNE 22
CorTESE; and is mentidfied by ‘Pilei’ in his Morcarre,
Canto xiii. who calls him “ Brufus without pity.” - :
For
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For this intent, the place where late fhe dwelt,
Where her fair form his brutal fury felt, -

He chang’d or built anew, with {pacious room

Enlarg’d, converting to a ftately tomb. 220

From various parts around him, far and near,

Artifts he found for favour or for fear :

Six thoufand men, with ceafelefs labour, wrought

Huge mafly ftones, from neighbouring quarries

brought ;

With thofe he bade the ftately bmldmg rife 22§

Of wondrous bulk, that lifted to the fkies ‘

Its towering head, and in the midft inclos’d

The faithful lovers * that in death repos’d.

Such was the firucture which the world amaz'd,

By Adrian on the banks of Tyber rais'd. 230
* ZERBINO and ISABELLA.

Ver. 230. By Adrian on the banks of Tyber rais'd.] Anim-.~
menfe tower on the banks of the T'yber, built and magnificenty
adlorned by the emperor Adrian, for his own tomb, oppafite to
that of Auguftus, on the other fide of the river: it is fuppofed to
have ferved as a citadel in the time of Belifarius. The modern
name of Caftel’ Sant’ Angelo is derived from the figure of an
angel on the fummit, fheathing a fword ; Pope Saint Gregory hav-
ing told the Roman people that he had féen an angel there i in’
that attitude, which announced the end of a p,lagug with which

Clofe
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Clofe to the fepulchre a tower was join’d, ~ = i
The {pacious dwelling for himfelf defign’d.
A narrow bridge, fcarce two feet wide, he madc,
Far ftretch’d in length, which o'er the ftream he laid
That ran beneath, and fcarce the bridge fupply’d 235
Space for two fteeds abreaft to crofs the tide,

Or, meeting, pafs : nor plac’d from end to end

- 'Was rail or fence the ftranger to defend.

Ver. 233. A narrow bridge,—] This fi&tion of Rodomont’s
bridge is truly in the fpirit of romance. We often read of
knights meeting with fuch adventures: in the old romance of
Morte Arthur, Sir Launcelot encounters a churl who defended
a paffage over a river.

« On the third davhe rode over a great long bridge, and there
ftarted upon him fuddenly a paffing foul churl, and he fmote his
horfe on the nofe, that he turned about, and afked him why he.
rode over that bridge without his licence ! and he ftruck at him
with 2 mighty great club full of pins of iron. ‘Then Sir Laun-
celet drew his fword, and put the firoke back, and clove his head
unto the navel.” - MoRrTE ARTHUR, Parti. C. cxi.

Spenfer has a paflage fimilar to this of Ariofto, where a bridge

. of this kind is “defcribed, and a combat enfues between Sir

Arthegal and a Saracen.
Here beyond,
A curfed cruel Saracen doth wonne,
"That keeps a bridge’s paffage by ftrong hand
And many Errant Knights hath there foredonne.
Fairy Queen, B. v, C, ii. St. 4.

2 Baptiz'd
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Baptiz’d or Pagtn, all that trawel here, 239
He will’d henceforth thould buy their paffage dear;
For with their fpoils, t” atone the virgin's doom,
##e vow'd s thonfand wwophies at ber tomb.

A’fﬂ_l .dﬂﬁ:bChC}d'fhe brtdge Complctc $ but,morg
Requir’d o mifc:the _{épnlglm and tower:

- Yet well thework-atlvanc’'d, and. on. the height a4
A watch was plac'd to-mote-cach coming knight ;
And oft as near the bridge a warrior drew,

The horn to Rodomont. 2 fignal blew.

‘Sudden he arm’d him for the courfe, aad ftood
Now here, now there, on either fide the flood. zjo
‘Whene’er a. warrior reach’d the fatal tower,

The king of Algiers took the adverife fhore :

“Yhe flender bridge the dangerous lift fuppiy’d 3
These if the tteed but little fwerv'd afide, )
Poond in the river’s headlong depth hefell: 255
Nofight; for peril, could fuch fight excel.
“Thus-often rifk’d, the Sarazen believ’d

Whene'er he fell, the rufhing ftream receiv’d

In draughts compell’d, would purify his foul

For fins committed: through th’ inflaming bow! ;
As if from water certain cure was brought 261
For wraongs, .which wine by hand or tongue had

-swrought.
Few

et
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Petv days elaps'd, ‘ere titnserous kiights were R, .
For Spain tind Ttaly that path vo 'tread.

The thirft '6f fasite, 'to fome inore’ dear than Tie, 26k
Brought'miady knights to 'prove-the dangenaus: ftrate;
While 1ll who hop’d the viQer’s meed o grin,

Refign’d their drrms, and nirnbers there wdrt flaiw, |

Of vanquith’d Pagans that the courfe hatl rut,

He kept'their {puils alone, and asmoursvon: 1g7q

Of thefe the narties on tibletsthirly' trac'd,
And hung on‘high, the polith'd ‘marble gracd :
But every Chriftian:clofe:in dutance pent
He held, defign’d for°Af¥ic to be fent.

The work proceeding, on a cermin'day - Seyg
The mad Orlando thither-bent his way.
The frantic earl by fortune: thither came,

“‘When Rodomont, befide the' rapid-ftream,

Urg’d on thetalk : ‘as yet uvafisith’d faod

- The tower and tomb, and fcarcely o’ér the fbod:43b

The bridgecomplete, 'when thither-ciame the knifiht
Of wics diftraught, ‘winst titne'in corfolet bright
The Pagan watch’d to:guard-the tomb and sowey,

-Aid M1 hisarphour, ‘fdve-hishelmet, wore.
" Ver. 26. The-wdd Oriandeie J2Sen Book Baiv.¥er- 47»

s e————
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Meanwhile Orlando, as his frenzy led, 28§
At once o'crleapt the bar with fearlefs tread ;
Him Rodomant, who ftood on foot, efpy’d,
And thus from far—-Forbear thy fteps (he cry’d) ;
This bridge, thou flave! was ne’er defign’d for thee,
But noble knights, and lords of high degree. 290
Orlando, ftranger now to reafon’s force,
‘Turn’d a deaf ear, and onward held his courfe.
I muft chattife this fool (the Pagan cries) ;
And as he fpeaks with rapid feet he flies
"To plunge him in the ftream, nor thinks to try 295
A fall with one that could his ftrength defy.

And now it chanc’d a fair and gentle dame
T’ attempt the paflage near the river came ;
Her lovely form in courtly weeds array’d,
And all her mien a noble race difplay’d. 300
Lo! this was fhe (if ftill your mind retain
‘The tale I told) who.long had fought in vain
The fteps of Brandimart, and far explor’d
Each part but that which:now.detain’d her lord.

Ver. 301. e if JEill yosir-mind retain

The tale I tild—] Flordelis is here again intre-

duced, who laft made her appearance in the xxivth book, ver.

535. and was prefent at the fingle combat between Mandricardo
and Zerbino ; after which fhe continued her fearch of Brandi-

-mart till the came to this bridge.

Fair

e T DT —— il . popm—"" |
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Fair Flordelis, arriv‘ing near the flood, 310
Beheld wheré on the bridge the Pagan ftood,
Clos’d with Orlando, while each nerve he ply’d
To hurl the madman headlong in the tide.
Thé virtuous dame, when, with a nearer view,
She mark’d his features, well Orlando knew; 31§
And, fill'd with grief, at fuch dire fight amaz’d,
On him, thus naked and forlorn, fhe gaz’d.

- Awhile fhe ftaid v’ await the confli®’s end, ‘
Wherte two fuch foes in matchlefs firength contend.
They prefs, they gripe, their utmoft nerve they thow,
Each ftrives the other from the bridge to throw; 316
And, muttering to himfelf, the Pagan cries:

What to this fool fuch unlook’d force fupplies 2
Now here, now there he ftruggles, fhifts, and turns,
With fhame he reddens, and with wrath he burns:
With either hand he feeks in vain to take 321
Some firmer hold, that beft the earl may thake;
And oft between his legs the furious knight
‘The left foot now inferts, and now the right.
Orlando Rodomont entwines around, 328
Like the fierce bear that ftruggles from the ground
T’ uproot the tree from which he fell, and deals
His fenfelefs rage on that which nothing feels. |

. ¥or, III. Ee Haplefs
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Haplefs Orlando, with his wits deftroy’d, 3 3Q
Nor {light, nor art, but ftrength alone employ'd :
(Such v'vondro.us ftrength, the world from end to end
No living chief to equal him could fend 1)

" Himf{elf now backward from the bridge he threw,
And with him, clofe embrac’d, the Pagan drew. 33§
Both fink together to the depth prqfound,
Leap the dafh’d waves, and loud the fhores re-
found ! '
The water foon divides their ftruggling limbs ;
Orlando, naked, difencumber’d fwims :
Ami'd the ftream he plies, as with an oar, 349
His ftrong knit joints, and fafely gains the thore:
Then o'er the plain he fpeeds his courfe, nor ftays
To mark how far he merits blame or praife.
The Pagan, whom his ponderous arms furround,
More flowly gains, at length, the diftant ground. 34§
Meanwhile fecurely o’er the bridge and tide
The dame had pafs’d, and round on every fide
\Explor’-d the tomb, if there her anxious eye
Might any fpoils of Brandimart efpy.
Yet while nor arms, nor n;antlc, therg  fhe
view'd © o 35@
Of him fhe lav’d—fond hopes the fill renew’d
' To

L.
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To meet her lord—but let us turn to find
The wretched earl, who fled with {enfelefs mind,
And left the bridge, the ftream, and tower behind.

Wild were the thought t" attempt, in tuneful verfe,

The madnefs of Orlando to rehearfe : 356
\Such various feats—their number would excel,
What leifure could defcribe, or tongue could tell :
A few I chufe that beft befit my fong ;

A few that to my ftary beft belong : - 360
Nor will I fail the wonder to recite

‘Wrought near Tolofa on Pyrene’s height.

O’er many a tralt of land the earl had pafs’d,
And reach’d the range of craggy hills at laft, 364
That fever France from Spaia, whofe lofty head
Receives the beams by evening Pheebus fhed.
Here, while he pac’d along a narrow way,

That o’er a deep tremendous valley lay,

Ver. 352.

but let us turn to find
The wretched earl—] He returns to Florde-
lis, Book xxxi. ver. 429.

Ver. 354. and tower bebind.] He
returns to Rodomont, Book xxxi. ver. 461.

Ver. 355. Wild were the thought—] Concerning the
extravagant feats of Orlando in his madnefs, the reader is
yeferred to the note on book xxiv. ver, 34.

Ee 2 Two
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Two village lads he met, who drove before

A laden afs that wintry fuel bore. 3710
Thefe, when they view’d the haplefs champion loft
To every fenfe, as in their path he crofs’d,

Aloud they call’d, and, threatening, bade him leave
The middle track, and free the paffage give.
Orlando to their threats no word return’d, 375
But with his foot, beneath the belly, {purn’d

The wretched beaft, with ftrength beyond compare,
And, rais’d from earth, difmifs’d to foar in air ;
Thence on the fummit of a hill he fell,

That rear’d its head a mile beyond the dell. 3%0
The youths he next affail’d : one, lefs difcreet

Than happy, chanc’d a ftrange efcape to meet :

For, ftruck with terror, from the hanging fteep
Twice thirty feet he took a venturous leap :

A thorny bufh againft the cliff’s rough fide, 385
That in the mid-way grew, its aid fupply’d

Save that his face the bramble’s greeting thow’d,
That raz’d the {kin, and drew the purple blood.
His fellow feiz’d a juttifig crag, and fprung 390

To break his fall; and now unhurt he ftood, }

To {cale the rqck, but while aloft he clung,

The
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“The madman, on his fwift deftruction bent,

* Grafp’d either leg;- thefe at his arms extent

He ftrain’d afunder, till, with dreadfuI force,A

He tore in bloody halves the pantmg corfe. 395

Thus, for his bird, the falconer oft prepares »

The living meal, when limb from limb he tears

The fowl or heron deftin’d for his food,

With entrails warm and fteth diftilling ‘blood.

Thrice happy he that in the vale beneath f 460

Surviv’d a fall, that threaten’d inftant death :

This wondrous chance he made to others known, B

Which Turpin to our age delivers down. ' :
Such deeds, and many far tranfcending thought, :

The madman, as he pafs’d the mountain, wroughf’;;

Till wandering far, def&cnding to the plain, 406

He reach’d at length the fouthern bounds of Spain,

And bent his courfe along the fea, that laves

Fair Teracona’s ftrand with briny waves.

There, with ftrange fchemes his brain di&cmper’d—

fill’d, ‘ . 410

He meant a dwelling on the beach to build,

A fhelter from the fun; and, cover’d o’er

With parching fand, upon the burning fhore

' Ee 3 Cone
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Conceal’d he lay; when lo! the princely dame

Of rich Cathay with her Medoro came, 41§
Thefe late efpous’d, by fortune thither brought,
From the fteep height the Spanifh borders fought :
Th’ unthinking damfel near Orlando drew,

‘Who, fave his head, lay buried deep from view.
The {qualid look her frantic lover wore, 420
No memory wak’d of him fhe knew before :

For fince the time his frenzy had begun, .

He wander’d naked in the fhade or fun:

His tawny members feem’d to fpeak his birth

In hot Sienna, or the fultry earth 42§
Where Amon’s fane in Garamantia ftood,

Or thofe fteep hills whence Nile derives his flood
Deep in the focket funk each gloomy eye,

His vifage pale, his features lean and dry;

Ver 425. In hot Sienna, or the fultry earth
Where Awun’s fane——)] Sienna, a city of
Egypt, fubje& to th¢ moft intenfe heat of the fun. The
temple of Amon was fituated in Africa, and held in venera-
tion by the Garamantians, a people inhabiting thofe parts.
Ver. 427. Or thofe flecp hills—] Mountains of Ethlopla
called the mountains of the Moon.

7 His
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His uncomb’d hair in fearful elf-locks hung; 430

His fqualid beard was matted, thick, and long.
Soon as Angelica, with ftartled look,

'The madman view’d, thro’ every joint fhe fhook :

She fhook with fear, while loud to Heaven fhe cry’d, -

And call’d for fuccour to her truty guide:. = 435

When mad Orlando view’d that lovely face,

As if by inftin&, ftarting from his place,

He gaz’d, and with an ideot joy beheld

Thofe heavenly charms that every charm excell’d ;

Though all reflettion that fhe once poffefs’d 440

His foul’s dear love was banifh’d from his breaft :

He fees, he likes—and what he likes purfues:

So the ftaunch hound, amid the tainted dews,

Winds his fleet prey : the yduth who view’d his dame

. Thus clofely prefs’d, behind the madman came 445 -

With trampling courfer, and to rage inflam’d,

Againft his back the glittering weapon aim’d.

Sheer through his neck he thought to drive the

. fword,

But found the wondrous fleth no pafs afford.

Orlando felt the ftroke, and turning round, 450

With hand unarm’d laid lifelefs on the ground -
Medoro’s



»4 ORLANDO FURIOSO. ‘B. XXIX.

Medoro’s fteed—then haften’d to purfue
The trembling damfel that before him flew,
.That fpurr'd her mare, whofe fpéed had feem’d too
flow,

Though like an arrow from the well-ftrung bow. 455
But now fhe call’d her laft refource to mind,
Her wondrous ring, which ftill the us’d to find
Her fure defence, which held between her lips,
Conceal’d her perfon with a ftrange eclipfe:
The charm fhe try’d, and vanifh’d from the fight,
As with the whiftling blaft th’ extinguifh’d light. 461
Then whether fear, or whether eager hafte,
Th’ affrighted damfel in her feat difplac’d;
Or whether then her mare, ill-fated, fell
By {fudden trip—~"tis doubtful here to tell : 465
But while the ring fhe from her finger drew,
And, in her mouth difpos’d, conceal’d from view
Her lovely form, the ftirrups from her feet -~
She loft, and tumbled headlong from her feat :
And had fhe nearer fall’n, the madman’s arm 470
Had furely {eiz’'d and wrought her further harm;
Her life perhaps had then the forfeit paid -
For all her {corn—but Fortune gave her aid.

4 Now
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Now muft the damfel, of her mare bereft,
Some other palfrey feek by fraud or theft: 475
For this the Paladin with eager fpeed '
Purfues ; and doubt not here another fteed
Wil foon be hers—but let us now repair
To him who, lofing thus the vanith’d fair,
Her beaft purfu’d along the fandy plain 480
At length he feiz’d her by the-flowing mane :
With eafe the Paladin her fwiftnefs ftay’d,
As one with gentle hand the gentler maid.
The bridle now he took, and with a bound,
The frantic hero rifing from the ground, 485
Vaults in the feat, then drives her many a mile,
Nor gives a moment’s refpite to her toil ;
Nor frees her from the faddle, bit, or rein,
Nor lets her tafte of grafs, or hay, or grain.
It chanc’d as o’er a foffe he urg’d her pace, 490
Both beaft and m4dn fell headlong in the place.
No hurt Orlando knew : but with the fhock
The wretched beaft, mifus’d, her fthoulder broke.

Ver. 477, e another fleed
Will foon be hers—] Angelica is mentioned -
again for the laft time, Book »xxx. ver. 111,

And
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And here compell’d awhile Orlando ftays,

At length athwart his back the mare he lays, 495
And bears as far as, fent with vigorous art,

Thrice from the bow-ftring flies the feather’d dart;
Till by the weight opprefs’d, with rein in hand,
He leads her limping o’er the fhelly ftrand. |
The crippled mare purfues his fteps with pain—
Come on—come on~—Orlando cries in vain.  §or
At length the bridle, which a noofe fupply’d,

He took, and round her better leg he tied,

- Then dragg’d along, and as he dragg’d, he faid:
Well may’ft thou follow now, fo gently led. 50§
Againft the flinty road the covering hair

Was rent and torn, and all the fleth laid bare,
Till death enfu’d ; nor yet Orlando ceas’d,

But onward drew the mangled lifelefs beaft.

Still tow’rds the weft he pafs’d, and in his courfe 510
Dwellings and towns he wafted, took by force
From trembling peafants all the food he fought,
Or fruit or flefh: of wretches whom he caught
Unhappy fome he maim’d, and fome he flew,

And on his way with rage ungovern'd flew. 114
Thus had it far’'d with her whom once he lov'd,

But from her ring a better fate the prov’d.
' : _ Cursd

v
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Curs’d be the ring ! and evil chance betide
“The knight that with the gift her hand fupply’d |
Elfe had Orlando full revenge obtain'd 520
For him, and each whom once her pride difdain’d,
Not the alone, but would that all her kind
‘Were to Orlando’s frantic arm confign’d !

All are ingrate ! nor 'midft the perjur'd race

Is one whofe merits claim the {malleft grace— g2g
But hold—or, ftrain’d too far, my weary lyre

May ill fupply the found my lays require.

Here let us for a while the tale fufpend,

Fill the pleas’d ear again attention lend,

END OF VOL. IIL





