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ADVERTISEMENT.

Tm: purpofe of the following Volumesis to prefent 2
more compleat colle@ion of the antient mifcellaneous
Poctry of Scotland than has hitherto appeared 3 and,
by arranging it chronologieally, or accdrding to the
order of time, to exhibit the progrefs .of the Scottifh
langwage. This defign might have been compleated
I two volumes of moderate fize ; but it foon appear-
ed that three fuch volumes would contain not only all
that was valuable in our-mifcellaneous poetry, but
{pecimens of the larger works from the moft antient
produ&tion of the Scottith Mufe to the Umon of the
Crowns in 1603, when the beft Peets bcgan to write
in the fame dizle& with their Southern nelgﬁbours.
An enlarged plan was therefore adopted, and the ori-
gimal defign, it is hoped thcreby conﬁderably im-
proved. :

THE greater part of the antient Seottith poetry, of
a mifcellaneous nature, has been handed .down to mo-
dern-times in two large manufeript volumes; one of
them known by the name of the Muaitland ; \the other
by that of the Bannatyne Manufcript. The moft vae
luable articles in the former were communicated to
T the
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the p‘uBlic by Mr Pinkerton in two vols.’ 1786; tde
gether with an excellent biographical lift- of Scottifli
poets,’ Of George Bannatyne, the compiler of the other:
Manufcript (1568) nothing appears upon record, ex-
cept that; atcording td Mr Tytler, he Was one of the
canons of the cathedral of Murray. The firft page of
the book bears, in an old hand, the name of ¢ Facobus
Foalis, 1623.”—that is; I prefume, Sir James Foulis
of Collington ; whofe brother, George Foulis of Ra«
vilftone, in 1651 married Jonet Bannatyne, proba-
bly a daughter or niece of the compiler of the Manu~
feript; which, through this conneion, may have
come into the pofleffion of the family of Foulis. In
1712, Sir William Foulis ¢ gifted it” to William
Carmichael, advocate, of the Hyndford family ; and
in 1772, his fon, John Earl of Hyndford prefented it
to the Advocates’ Library of Edinburgh, where ix
now remains. .

Tue perfon who firft perceived the value of thig
Mifcellany was Allan Ramfay, who in 1724 publifh«
ed a feletion from it under the title of The Ever-
green.  But in that feleétion, the antient languége and
antient manners of his country were but fecondary
objeds with the Editor; and accordingly his trans
fcripts being not only incorre®, but fometimes un=
faithful, Lord Hailes, in 1770, publifhed in a more
accurate manner, from the fame Manufcript, another
felefion, under the title of ¢ Antient Poems.” Both
thefe publications are now fcarce, and the Editor of
the prefent colle@tion has been led to think that a new
Edition of them on the above plan might be accepta<
ble to the Public,

.. Besipes

el
-
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- BEstoEs the poems’in the publications of Allan
Ramfay and Lord Hailes, the ldvers of antient poetry
are now accommodated with a better edition oR'the
Works of Sir David Lindfay than has been given to
the public for thefe two hundred years They will
likewife find thofe of Alexander Hume of Polwarth,

Fames V1. and many other poems not to be had in

any fimilr mifcellany, For compleating the Works
of Dunbar, and for many of the moft valuable articles
in this chronological feries, the Editor is indebted ta
the Maitland and other colletions of Mr Pinkerton,
who has contributed, in an eminent degree, to excite
a fpirit of refearch into the antient monuments of
Scottith literature; and whofe name, as an hiftorian,
promifes to defcend to poﬁexlty with thofe of Hailes

'and Robertfon,

Tue Editor makes no pretenfions to a talent for
critical difquifition : neither does he conceive it allow-
able'in any’ publifher of antient poems to anticipate
the reader, and by officious and premature obferva-
tions to deprive him of the pleafure of judging for him-
felf, - All that the nature of his plan requires, is to
flate in-a coricife manner the circumftances upon
which he has formed his judgment with refpeé to the
®ra and author of any particular poem, in cafes of
comparative uncertainty. If, in his attempts to af-
certain thefe, it thall be found that he has not often
erred ; that he has not omitted any known poem
which'in a peculiar degiee throws light on the ftate
of the language, manners, or tafte of the times, he
prefumes the chief objed of his compilation has been
attained. From fome late publications, he might in-

deed
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deed have added one or two picces to thoie under the
reign of James VI. but the merit of thefe pieces

would not have compenfated for the increafed fize
and price of the work.

. Iv a few inflances, fuch as the allegories of the
Cherry and Slae, Houlaty, m d Palice of Homour, it
was found impoflible to print the poems at full
lengwh, without greatly exceeding the prefcribed li-
mits : while, on the other hand, the entire omiffion
of fuch remarkable compofitions would have been
confidered as a great jmperfe@ion. It was therefore
judged expedient to adopt a middle courfe, by omit- -
ting digreflions and redundant paffages, fo as not ma-
terially to injure the general fcope or defign of the
compofitien. This, it muft be confeffed, is a tatk of
no fmall delicacy ; and pun@ilious critics will proba-
Ely condemn it as an enwarrantable liberty, which
upon no occafion ought to be taken. To this the E-
du,ot has to anfwer, that fuch liberties have been ta~
ken but feldom ; and chiefly with poems of tbe alle.
gorical kind: that the alternative was curtailment
or total rejedtion ; and that, upon the whole, a judi-
cious abridgement feemed preferable to mutilated
quotations. How far he has performed this part of
" his tatk with difcretior, muit be decided by the pub.-
“lic, Perhaps the genevality of readers will be of opi-
nion that the pieces allnded to are fill fuff:igntly
long. © Let us, for a moment,” (fays the late inge-
"nious Mr Headly, on a fimilar occafion,)  recolle&
the fate of Cowley. As the unnatural relith for tin-
fel and metaphyfical conceit declined, his bays gradu-
ally loft their verdure: He was no longer to be four.xd
- = in,




in the hand; of the multitude,; ard vy ¢ cc®ed ever
the clofers of the curiovs :—i:. {icrr, t&: {lsdes of
oblivion gathered faft upon him. Incenfiivense,

howevers of an edition in which the moft g:c2ptiona~

ble parts, (which had operated Ble a milliene, or
funk the reft,) were omitted, he las now a Cozrn

readers, where before he bad fiz:ce one” If fuch

.'be not alfs the fortnie of the C"/--'r"_y and SI ., the

20 of abridgican: b Galles ol Dnpren: s,

In thefe 1nflauser oviv, o0 7 - Dol of palackle mif

~take, has any liberty been taken with the tent of the

authors. At the fame time, all pefliNe regerd hase
been had to as~uracy 5 the merit of a work of this
natare confifting chiaf ; nerhaps in hs tdglity, Anoe
ther principal reccmme“datlon, being a woderate
price, the mutlifher of thefe volun‘c., kas not thonght
it medetl oyt print (o neon a loperfe wiiswove
hot-preiled paper. He believes, that 5ir David Linda
fay, *“were he now on lyve,” would be as well re-
ceived in a plain fuit of home-fpun gray, as in the
fuperb mantle of Lyon king at arms,

Tue earlich produttion of the Scottifh Mufe extant,
1s {aid to be 2 voluminous roma. ce caijed Sir [‘u’ham

- by Thomas.of FErcildon, or Earlfton, who ficur »ﬁf(jd m

the reign of Alexander the Third, or towards the
conclufion of the thirteenth century. A copy of this
work, belonging to the Advocutes Libr, Edich. has
for fome years been in the hands of a gentleman of
the faculty, who propofes to favour the world with
an edition Qf‘it.in due time. I it fhall appear to Le

.@ genuine Scottith production of that carly period, the

purchafers
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purchafers of this compilation will be fupplied witly
a few pages as a fpecimen; without which, they
might contider the prefent chronological feries as ims' -
corepleat. It is reported, however, that the ertho-
graphy is more modern than that of the Adventures
of Sir Gawane ; a fpecimen of which is fubjoined to
this preface. ‘

Tue publither cannot conclude without acknowse. -
]edgmg his obligation to Mr (ueorge Paton for the ufe
of fome of the rafeft volumes which he had occfion
to coufult. "The hberahry with which this Gentle= ]
\man communicates his valuable Library, has been )
felt witn grantude by all who have undertaken to e~
Jucidate the antient hlﬁory or lltcrature of Scotland.

For fome other ebfervations cormc&ed with thg

" {ubjed of thefe volumes, the reader 15 rcfertcd 10 thv.: '
pretace to the Gloffary. o :

. SEECINEY




4VECIMEN OF THE AUENTURES OF SIR GAWANE, SUPFOSe
-ED #® HAVE BEEN WRITTEN ABOUT Wﬂ;&,
DAVID IL 1341—-13” oF THE
UNIVERSITY

. OoF X g
’(i—;'}‘o‘:\":_,—d/

Androw of Wynton, in 1420, mentions a poet of thé
posse of Hacaowx, (or Huan,) of the Awle Ryale;

. That cuunand wes in literature,
He made the gret Geft of drthure,
.Aud the Awntyre of Gawane ;

~ The Piftil als of Sweze Sufane;

He wes curyws in his ftyle;

Fair of Facund, and fubtile ;

And ay to plefans of delyte;

Made in meter.meit his dyte. .
Of Artbowris gret douchtynes,

Hys wyr{chype and hys prys prowes. -

Quhare he and hys rownd tabyl qwyte,

Wes undone and difcomfyte.

Huchown hes tretyd curyowlly,

In Geft of Broyttys auld ftory.

But of his dede and his laft end, .

1 fand na wryt couth make that kend.

‘Syn I _fand nane that thareof wrate,

1 wyll fay na mare than I wate.

. - .

Apparently this is not the manner in which. one would
Jbeak of a-cotemporary. .On the contrary, we may
prefume  from this paffage, that Huchown had been
dead before Wynton began to colle@? materials for
bis biflory, or even before be bad arrived at the age
of manhoods which muft have been about 1375. If fo,

the
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the great Gelt of Broyttys, wbich in all probability comie
prebended the adventures of Sir Gawane, may bave been
auritten early in the fourtcenth century ; or, at the lat-
ejes dariog the veign of David the Second; that is be-
tween tv yiari 1341 and $371. . !

A work f fuch mugritade, and of fo poptilar a na-
ture, could not cafily be . But, of all the romances or
Jragments which have. Etkherto been difcovered upon that
SJrhieel, ciae are zenr which hear fuch evideat marks
of art.gn vz, end at the fume time bave fo much the ape
pearaice of belinging to fome great work as the two po=
ems p: blifbed by Mr Pinkerton, wnder the titles of Sir
Gawane and Sir G.laron, and Gawane and Gologras,
in kis colletion of *¢ Reprinted Poems, 1792.” 8o un-
cauwts is their fyle, ( fays Mr. P.) that they prefent difs
Sieulties fufficient to puzzle the meft fRilful commintator,
or etymologifh” Hence it feems not improbable that tcfe
vomances may be fragments of Hachown'’s ¢ Grei geft
of Lrthar,” orut lafl thoi thsy sy le co-evil aith
it There is elfs roum for a corjeSiure that Huchown
(Hrhy may be the clviffian name of Cleik of Tirae
1o, ‘ -

« That made the avéntures of Sir Gawane”
- Durrar's Lanent,

U+ Huchown may be the fume <with v Tew of Eglia.--

ton, mentioned in the Jawe Lanmenty in ectoer of woick
cafes, or until fone evidence appeey to the couivary, the
Get of Arthur wey be contleved o a Scot*ifh
compofition, of which Sir Gawauz and Sir Garon is a-
Jragment. As fuch, I fbull bere infert a [pecirier, affum-
ixg for its era the reign of David the Sccond 5 altbougl
the extieme udehefs of the langusge might warrant us
i place it almojl a centiry furtber back, Jpon a firict
conrarifin, Holland's . allegory ¢f The Houlat appears
confiderably wore titelligible 3 a circumftance of which

I was

"




 DAVID I 134Y~=X 37X, Zvii

L was not . Sully aware when the abffira@® of that poem,
(page 62.) was in the prefs.

. dtis fearcely neceffary to mention, that Gaynor, or
Guenever, was the wife of King Arthur ; and Sir
Gawayne, one of the moff famous knights of the round ta-
ble. Upon a great bunting expedition, while Sir Gawayne
is feparated from the reft of the company,. the Ghoft of
Guenever’s motber is reprefented as agpearmg to bim in
the following mannér

L

IN the tythe of Arthur, an avnter betydde,
By the Turnewathelan, as the boke telles ;
"Whan he to Carlele was comen, and conqueror kydd,
‘With Dukes and Duffiperes, that .with the dere dwelles.
To hunt at the herdes, that longe had ben hydde, .
On a day thei hem deight to the depe delles ;
To fall of the femailes in foreft and frydde, °
Fayre by the Flrmyﬁhamxs, in frithes and felles.
Thus to wode arn thei went, the wlonkeft in wedes,
Both the Kyng, and the Quene:
And all thé douchti by dene;
Sir Gawayn, gayeft on grene,
Dame Gaynour he ledes.

II.
“Thus Schir Gawayn, the gay, Gaynour he ledes,
In a gleterand gide, that glemed full gay,
‘With riche ribaynes reidfett, ho fo right redes,
Rayled with rybees of rial aray.
Her hede of a herde huwe, that her hede hedes,

Of. pillour, of palwerk of perre to pay; :
. < - Schurde
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Schurde in a fhort cloke, that the rayne fhedes,
Set over with faffres, {othely to fay.
With faffres, and {cladynes, fet by the fides.
Here fadel fette of that ilke,
Sande with fambutes of filke.
On a mule whyte as the mylke,
Gaili the glides. - '
II.
Al in gleterand golde gayly ho glides

_ The gates, with Sir Gawayn, bi the grene welle.
And that barne, on his blonke, with the Quene bides;
That borne was in borgoyne, by boke and by belle.
He ladde that ladye fo long by the lawe fides,

Under a lone they light lore by a felle.
And Arthur, with his Etles, erneftly rides,

. To teche hem to her triftres, the trouthe for to tell.
To her triftres he hem taught, ho the trouth trowes,
Eche lord, withouten lette,
To an oke he hem fette ;
‘With bowe, and with barfelette,
Under the bowes.

Iv.
Under the bowes thei bode, thes barnes fo bolde,
To byker at thes. baraynes, in boukes fo bare.
There might hatheles in high herdes beholde ;
Herken huntyng in haft, in holtes fo hare.
Thei keft of here couples, in cliffes To colde,
Conforte her kenettes, to hele hem of care; -
Thei fel of the femayles ful thik folde :
‘With frefch houndgs, and fele, thei folowen her fayre.
With gret queftes, and quelles,
- Both in frith and felles,
Al the deeren in the delles
Thei durken, and dare,
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V.
Thei durken the dere, in the dyme fkuwes,
That, for drede of the deth, droupis the do. o
Thai werray the wylde fwyne, and worchen hem wo.
The huntis thei hallow, in hurftis and huwes ;
And bluwe rechas ryally thei ran to the ro;
They gef to no gamen, that on grounde grawes:
The grete grendes, in the grenes, fo gladly thei go,
So gladly thei gon, in greves fo grene.
The King blew rechas;
And folowed faft on the tras ;
"With many fergeant of mas,
That folas to fene.
VI. -
" With folas thei femble, the pruddeft in palle,
"And fuwen to the foversine, within fchaghes fchene,
Al bat Schir Gawayn, gayeft of all, )
Belenes with Dame Gaynour in greves fo grene,
Under a lorer ho was light, that lady fo fmall,
- Of box, and of berber, bigged ful bene..
Faft byfore undre this ferly con fall,
And this mekel mervaile. that I fhal of mene.
Now wol I of this mervaile mene, if I mote.
The day wex als dirke,
As hit were mydnight myrke
. Thereof the King was irke;
And light on his fote. _
_ VI1I. -
Thus to fote ar thei faren, thes frekes unfayn,
And fleen fro the foreft to the fewe felles;
For the fuetand fuawe fuartly hem fuelles.
There come a Lede of the Lawe, in londe is not te
layne, -
And glides to Schir Gawayne, the gates to gayne ;
Yauland. and yomerand, with many loude yelles,
Hit yaules, hit yamers, with waymyng wete,
. And




= AULNTURE OF SIR CAWAYN,

And feid, with fiking fare,
¢ I ban the body me bare !
¢ Alas now kindeles my care !
% I gloppe, and I grete.”
VIIIL.
Then gloppenet, and grete, Gaynour the gay,
And feid to Sir Gawen, ** What is thi goed rede "
. “ Hit ar the clippes of the fon, I herd a clerk fay.”
And thus he confortes the Quene for his knighthede.
¢ Schir Cador, Schir Clegor, Schir Coﬂandyne, Schir -
. Cay,
“ Thes knyghtes arn curtays, by crofle, and by crede,
¢ That thus oonly-have me laft on my deythe day,
“ With the griflelift Gooft, that ever herd I grede.” -
¢ Cf the gooft,” quod the grome, ¢ greve you no maw,
€ For I (hal fpeke with the fprete, © =~ *
¢ And of the wayes I fhal wete,
¢ What may the bales bete, !
< Of the bodi bare.”
1X.
Bare was the body, and blak to the bone,
Al blclaggcd in clay, uncomly cladde.’
Hit waried, hit wayment, as a woman ;
But on hide, ne on huwe, po heling. hit hadde.
Hit ftemered; hit fonayde ; hit ftode as a ftone :
Hit marred ; hit memered ; hit mufed for madde,
Agayn the grifly Gooft Schir Gawayn is gone ;™
He rayked out at a res, for was never drad ;
Drad was he never, ho fo right redes. i
On the chef of the cholle, '
A pade pik on the polle ;
* With eighen holked full holle,
That gloed as the gledes.
X.
Al glowed as a glede, the gofte there ho glides,
U nbeclipped hxm, Wxth a cloude of cleyn g unclege,
Skeled
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Skeled with ferpentes, all aboute the fides ;
To tell the todes theron my tongue wer full tere.
The barne braides out the bronde, and the body bides,

, Therefor the chevalrous knight changed no chere.

The houndes highen to the wode, and her hede hldes,
For the grifly gooft made a grym bere :
The grete greundes wer agaft of the grym bere,
The birdes in the bowes, "’
That on the gooft glowes,
Thai ikryke in the {kowes,
That hatheles may here.
XI.
Hathelefe might here fo fer into halle,
How chatered the cholle, the chalous on the chyne, -
Then comred the Knight, on Crift can he calle, ,
¢ As thou was crucifized on croys, to clanfe us of fyn,
¢ That thou fei me the fothe, whether thou fhalle,
¢ And whi thou walkeft thes wayes the wodes within?
« I was of figure, and face, faireft of alle ; -
# Criftened, and knowen, with King in my kyne ;
¢ ] have King in my kyn knowen for kene.
# God has me geven of his grace, .
¢ To dre my paynes in this place.
« ] am comen, in this cace, »
“ To fpeke with yorr Quene,
XII, .

uene was [ fomwile, brighter of browes,
“ Then Berell; or Brangwayn, thes burdes fo bolde ;
¢ Of al gamen, or gl¢, that on grounde growes ; .
“ Gretter than Dame Gaynour, of garfon, and golde,
¢ Of palacis, of parkis, of pondis, of plowes ;

-¢¢ Of towais, of touris, of trefflour untolde ;

« Of caftellis, of contreyes, of craggis, of clowes.
“ Now am I caught out of kide to cares fo colde:
“ Into care am I caught, and couched in clay.

§* Se, Schir curtays Kaight, .

¢ How
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¢ How dolfulle deth has me dight.
¢ Lete me onys have a ﬁght
“ Of Gaynour the gay.” -
XITL
After Gaynour, the gay, Schir Gawayn is gon,
And to the body he hes broughr, and to the burdg
bright.
¢ Welcome Waynour ! T wis worthi in won.
¢ Lo how de!ful deta has thi Dame d-ght!
¢ I was radder of rode then 1ofe in the ron; -
« My lever as the lcle » lonchied on hight.
« Now am 1 a gracelefs gait ; and gnifly I gron. ~
* With Lucyfer, 1n a lake, logh am I hght.
“ Take truly tent right nowe by me ; ]
4 For al thi frefch favoure
¢ Mufe on wy wmirrour.
4 For King, and ‘E.uperour,
¢ Thus fhal ye be.
: Xiv,
« Thus derb wil you dight, thare you not doute ;
s¢ Thereon hertly take hede, while thou art here.
¢ Whan thou art richeft araied, and richeft iu thi routc,
X Have pité on the poer, thou ..rt of power.
¢ Burnis, and burdis, that ben ye aboute,
« When thi body is bamed. and brought on a ber,
« Then lite wyn the light that now will the loute ; 3
¢ Bor then the helpes nothirg but holy praier.
¢ The praier of poer may purchas the pes; 3
« Of that thou yuves at the yete,
“ When thou art fet'in thi fete,
¢ With all merthis at mete,
¢ And dayntes on des,
: - XV. .
“ With riche dayntes on des thi drotes art dight ;
¢ And I in danger and doel, in dojon 1 dwelle ;
"« Naxté, and nedeful, naked on night ;
. “ Thexr



- DAVID IL 1341—I371, -

e Ther folo me a ferde of fen-les of helle.

“ They hurle me unheadeley, thai harme mein hlght H
“ In bras, and in brymiton, I bren as a belle,

¢ Was never wrought in this world a wofuller wight.
¢ Hit were ful tore any tonge my torment tg telle.

# Nowe wil I of my torment tel, or I go,

“¢ Thenk hertly on this,

#¢ Fonde fo mende thi mys.

4¢ Thou art warned I wys. -
¢ Bewar be my wo !”

XVL :

¢ Wo is me for thi wo!” quod Waynour, ¢ I wys.

¢ But one thing wold I wite, if thi wil ware.
' ¢ If anyes matens, or mas, might mende thi mys, -

¢ Or eny meble on molde ; my merthe were the mare.
¢ If bedis of bifhoppis might bring the to bliffe ;

¢ Or coventes in cloiftre might kere the of care.

¢ If thou be my moder, grete wonder hit is

¢ That al thi burly body is brought to be fo bare.”

¢¢ T bare the of my body ; what bote is hit I layn?

4¢ 1 brak a folempne vow, '

¢ And no man wift hit, but thowe ;

¢c By that token thou trowe

¢¢ That fothely I fayn.”

’ XVil. _

€ Say fothely what may ye faven, I wys’;

¢ And I fhal make fere men to finge for thi fake.

¢ But the baleful beftis that on thi body is !

¢ Al bledes my ble, thi bones arne fo blake.”

¢¢ That is luf paramour, liftis, and delites,

¢¢ That has me hght and laft logh in a lake.

<¢ Al the welth of the world, that awey wites,

< With the wilde wermis that worche me wrake.

¢¢ Wrake thei me worechen, Waynour, T wys !

¢ Were thritty trentales don,

¢¢ Bytwene under and non,

[(] Ml
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¢ Mi foule focoured with fon,
¢ Andbrought to the blys.”
XVIIL. .
¢ "Fo bliffe bring the the barne, that bought the on rode !
¢ That was crucifiged on croys and crouned with thorne.
¢ As you was criftened, and crefomed, with candle and
7 code; |
. ¢ Folowed in fouteftone, on frely byforne.
¢ Mary the mighti, myldeft of mode,
¢ Of whom the blisful barne in Bedlem was borne, -
¢ Geve me grace that 1 may grete ye with gode ; .
¢ And mynge ye with matens, and maffes on morne.*
¢ To mende us with mafles grete myfter hit were,
¢ For him that reft on the rode;
¢ Gyf faft of thi goode
< To folk that faifen the fode,
¢ While thou art here.”
XI1X.
¢ Here hertly my bonde, thes heftés o holde,
¢ With a myllion of mafles to make the mynyng.
¢ A" quod Waynour, ¢ I wys yit weten I wolde,
¢ What wrathed God moft at thi weting ¢’
¢ Pride, with the appurtenance ; as prophets tolde
¢¢ Bifore the peple, apt in her preching.
_ % Hit beres howes bitter, therof be thou bolde,
¢ That mak birnes {o bly to breke his bidding ;
¢ But ho his bidding brek, bare thei ben of blys.
“¢¢ But thei be falved of that fare,
«Er thei hepen fare,
¢ They mon weten of cate,
© ¢ Waynour, I wys.”
XX. .
‘ Wyfle me,” quod Waynour, ¢ fonr wey, if thod woft;
¢ What bedis might me beft to the bliffe bring.”
¢ Mekenefle, and mercy, thes arn the mooft. [king.

 And fithen have pité on the poer: that plefes heven
’ ¢¢ Sithen
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€ Sithen charit€ is chef, aid then is chafte ;
¢ And then almeffe dede cure al thing. :
¢ Thes arn the graceful giftes of the Holy Gofte,
¢ That enfpires iche {prete, withoute fpeling.
¢ Of this fpiritual thing {pute thou no mare.
¢ Als thou art Q_ene in thi quert, )
& Hold thes wordes in hert.
¢ Thou fhal leve but 2 ftert:
. %¢ Hethen fhal thou fare.”
. XXIL '
4 How {hal we fare, qu.od the Freke, ¢ that fonden ta
¢ fight,
¢ And thus defoulen the folke, on fele king londes,
¢ And riches over reymes, withoutten eny right,
¢ Wynnen worthipp in werre, thorgh wightnefle of
¢ hondes ?’ ‘
¢ Your King is covetous, I warne th¢, Schir Kaight.
¢ May no man ftry him with ftrength, while his whele -
“ ftondes.
¢¢ Whan he is in his magefté, mooft in his might,
¢¢ He {hal light ful lowe on the fe fondes. -
~«¢ And this chivalrous knight chef fhal thprgh chaunce
#¢ Falfely fordone in fight,
¢¢ With a wonderful wight,
€¢ Shal make lordes to light ;
¢¢ Take witnefle by Fraunce.
, XXII.
€ Fraunce hath haf the frely with your fight wonnen ;
¢¢ Freol, and his folke, fey ar they leved.
~ ¢ Bretayné, and Burgoyne, al to you bowen,
¢ And all the Dufliperes of Fraunce with your dyn
¢ deved. \
¢ Gyan may grete the werre was blgonnen;
¢+ There ar no lordes on lyve in that londe leved.
¢¢ Yet fhal the riche remayns with one be overronen,
¢¢ And with the Rounde Table the rentes be reved.
d - ¢ Thus

1
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“ Thus {bal a Tyber untrue tymber with' tene,
¢ Gete the Schir Gawayn;

¢ Turne the to Tufkayn,

¢ For ye thal lefe Bretayn

¢ With a King kene. .
. XXIIIL

« Thxs Kunight fhal be clanly enclofed with.a crowne 3
¢ Aund at Carlele fhal that comly be crowned as Kings
¢ A fege fhal he feche with a feffioun;
_ % That myche baret, and bale, to Bretayn fhal bring.
¢ Hit {hal in Tufkayn be tolde of the trefoiin,

¢ And ye fhullen turne ayen for the tything. .

¢ Thef fhal the Roiinde Table lefe the renoune;

¢ Befide'Ramfey ful rad, at a riding,

$¢ In Dorfetfhire fhal dy the doughteft of alle,

¢ Gete the Schir Gawayn,

¢ The boldeft of Bretayn 4

4 In a {lake thou fhal be {layne.
"< Sich ferlyes fhul falle !

, ) XXIV.

¢ Such ferlies fhul fil, withoute eny fable;

4 Uppon Cornewayle cooft, with a knight kene,

¢t Schir Arthur the honeft, avenant, and able,

¢ He fhal be wounded, I wys, woyeley I wene:

¢ And al the rial rowte of the Rounde Table,

“ Thei fhullen dye on a day, the doughty bydene:

¢« Supprifit with a furget, he beris hit in fable,

« 'With a fauter engreled, of filver full thene:

<t He beris hit of fable, fothely to fay.

« In riche Arthures halle,

<« The barne playes at the balle,

¢t That ontray fhal you alle,

¢ Delfully that day, _

XXV .

¢ Have gode day Gaynour, and Gawayn the gode;

¢ I have no lenger to me tidinges to telle,

/ “Imote;
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& T mote walke on my wey, thorgh this wilde wode,
¢ In my wonyng-ftid, in wo for to dwelle..
¢ Fore him, that right wisly rofe, and reft on thé rode,
~ ¢« Thenke on the danger, that I yn dwell.

¢ Fede folke, for my fake, that failen the fode ;
¢ And menge me with maténs, and mafles in melle:
% Mafies arn medecynes, to us that bale bides,
¢ Us thenke a maffe as fwete,
¢ As eny fpice that ever ye yete”
—With a grifly grete,

The gofte away glides:
) XXVL

With a grifly grete the gofté dwey glides ;
And goes, with gronyng fore, thorgh the greves grene»
-The wyndes, the weders, the welken unhides ;
Then unclofed the ¢loudes, the fon con fhene,
The King his bugle has blowen, and on the bent bides,
His fare folke in the frith thei flokken bydénq.
And al the rial route to the Quene rides.
She fayis hem the {élcouthes, that thai hadde yfeene :
The wife of the weder forwondred they were,
Prince proudeft in palle,
Dame Gaynour, and alle,
. Went to Rondoles halle,
To the fuppere.

Hete are many words tind phrifes which feem_to bélong rather fo
the beginning than the middle of the fourteenth century ; as bo and Aee
for fbe; ber for their 3 bem for them ; none of which can be faid to have
been introduced for the fuke of alliteration. Nither is it probable that
they have been fo written in imitation of antient language. The fol-
lowing lines from the Chronicle of Robert of Brunne, who wrote be-
tween 1303 and 1338, will enable the reader to form fome conjeure
with refped to the antiquity of Sir Gawane:

L
Gude it is for many thynges
For te here the dedes of kynges, .
Whilk
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(

Whilk were foles, and whilk were wyfe,

And whilk of tham couth moft quantyle;

And whilk did wrong] and whilk ryght,

And whilk mayntened pes and fyght,

Of thare dedes fall be mi fawe,

In what time, and of what law. . . . .

Fro Brutus to Cadwelad:res, )

The laft Briton that the land lees,

All that kind and all the frute,

‘That come of Brutus, that is the Brute,

After the Bretons, the Inglis camen,

' ‘The lordfchip of this land that namen,
When thai firlt among the Bretons, °
That now are Inglis, than were Saxons, . o «
1 mad noght for no difours, :
Ne for feggers, no harpours,
But for fhe luf of fymple men,
That ftrange Inglis cannot ken ; ’ / ’
For many it ere that ftrange Inglis,
Inryme wate never whatitis. . , ..
I fee in fong in fedgeyng tale,
Of Erceldone and Kendale, . -
Non tham fays as thai them wroght,
And in ther faying it femes noght,
That may thou heic in Sir ‘I‘rg/hen ;
QOver geftes it has the fteem,
Over-all that is or was,
i men it fayd as made Thomas.
Thay fayd in fo quaynte Inglis,
‘That manyone wate not what it is.
And forfooth I couth noughe
So ftrange Inglisas thai wroght, ; . ,

-

Thefe verfes are not fo obfolete as to be unintelligible ; but in the
Azasture of Sir Gawayn, there are not a few words, and even whole
Tines, which T am unable to explain. Perhaps it ought to have been
placed before the year 1380, or under the reign of Alexander IIL

CHRONICLE




CHRONICLE

SCOTTISH POETRY:

JAMES V; X§E3—X§43.

———'d.’.._.

[Several of the Poems of WiLLiam, Dummn appear

evidently to belong to the veign of James V. aad,
of courfe, are here entitled to the carlicft attention.

Tke jfollowing piece ON DEMING, or Cemforiomf~

nefs, is written after the manner of LYDGATE'S
Balade of gote counfaile, baving for burdem « A
wicked tonge wol alway deme amis.” * Some of the
expreffions manifefily allude to the author's own fitu- -
ation ; particularly that of being ¢ fene in Court

" ouer lang §" fignifying, in thofe days, the being too

long IN EXPECTATION of. an office. This unfortu-
nately bappened to be the fate of poor Dunpag. He
was too much of a plain-dealer to fuczeed at Court ;

where probably, as a poet, be fuffersd a sotal eclipfs
Srom the intervention of Gavin Doveias, apparent=
ly in great favour with QUEEN MARGARET, foon qf

ter the death of ber ijband 5

Vor. II, A OF DEMING.



OF DEMING.

1.
Musmc allone this hinder nicht,
Of mirry day quhen gone was licht,
Wlthm ane garth undir a tré,
1 hard ane voce, that faid on hicht,
May na man now undemit be :
IL
For thocht I be ane crownit king,
Yit fall I not efchew deming ;
Sum callis me guid, fum fayis, ye lie ;
Sum cravis of God to end my ring ;
So fall I not undemit be.
' IIL.
Be I ane Lord, and not lord-Iyk,
Than every pelour and purs-pyk
Sayis, Lanod war bettir warit on me;
Thocht he dow not to leid a tyk,
Ylt can he not lat deming be.
Iv. .
Be I ane lady frefche and fair,
With gentillmen makand repair,
Than will thay fay, baith fcho and he;
(I am difhonorit) lait and air;
Thaus fall I not undemit be.
A
Be I ane courtman, or angé&uycht,
Honeftly. cled that cumls%he richt,
" Ane prydfull mmthan*gdl thay me :
Bot God fend thame . widdy wicht,
That cannet lat fic demmg be.

VI
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Be I bot littill of ftature,
‘Fhay call me catyve createure ;
_ And be I grit of quantetie,
‘Thay call me monftrowis of nature;
Thus can thay not lat deming be.
VII.
And be I ornat in my {peiche,
Than Tow/y fayis, I.am fa ftreich,
X {peik not lyk thair hous menyi€ ;
Suppois her mouth mifters a leiche,
Yt can {cho not lat deming be.
VIII.
Baut wift thir folkis that nthir demis, -
How that thair {fawis to ythir femis, .
“Thair vicious wordis and vanitie, - -
Thair tratling tungis that alt furth temis,
Sum than wald lat thair deming be.
IX. - -
Gade Farmes the Ferd, our nobill king,
Quhen that he was of yeitis ying, =
In fentens faid fullfabtilkie,
. Do weill, and fett nocht by deﬁnymg i
For no man fall undemit be. ‘
X f
And fo I fall with Goddis grace,
Keip his command into that cace.
Befeiking ay the Trinitie,
In hevin that I may haifane place,
- For thair fall no man demit be, ' -

.. CONTIRUATION, -
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’

I.

HOW fowld I rewill me, of quha.e wy',
I wald fum wyifman wald devyis ;
1 cannot leif in no degre,
But fum will my maneris difpyis ;
Lord God ! how fall I governe me ? -
: | P
Gife I be galland, lufty, and blyth,
Than will thay fay on me full fwyth,
That out of mynd yone man is his,
Or fum hes done him camfort kyth; -
- Lord God'! how fall I governe me?
1.
Gife I be forrowfull and fxd,”
Than will thay fay that T am med,
And do bot drowp as I wold die
Thus will thay fay, baith man ard lad 3
Lord God! how fall I governe me?
Iv.
G1fe I be lutty in array, :
Than luve I paramours thay fay,
Or in my hairt am prowd and hie,
Or ellis I haif it fum wrang way ;
Lord Gad ! how fall I governe me?
‘ V. .
Gife I he nocht weill als befeme,
Than twa and twa {ayis thame betwene,
That evill he gydis yone man trewlie ;
Lo! be his claithis it may be fene;
Lord God! how fall I govyme me?

v

’

VI.
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VI.
Gife I be fene in court ouir Ia.ng,
Than will thay murmour thaime amang,
My friendis ar not worth a ¢,
‘That I fa lang but reward gang;
Lord God! hew fall I governe me? °
VII.
In court reward than purches I,
Than haif thay malyce and i mvy, :
And fecreitly thay on me lie, e
And dois me hinder prevely ; ‘ o
Lord God’ how fall I governe me? = - !
VIIIL -
I wald my gyding war devyfie; S e
Gif fpend littill T am difpyfit, ST
Gif I be nobill, gentill, and fre, T
A prodigall man I am fo pryfit; |
Lord God ! how {all I governe me ? oo
IX.
Now juge thay me baith guid and ill, . - -
And I may no mans tung hald fill;- :
Fo do the beft my mynd fall bey °
Latt every man fay quhat he will;
"The gracious God mot governe me !

v

St. 3.1. 4. “Thocht he dewr not to keid 2 tyk5" i e. « Akthough he
¢ has not the abilitics, nor the fpirit necellary for the meaneft of all
s employments, that of Iéading a dog in a ftring,”” There is no fingle
word in modern Englith which correfponds with doww - that which ap~
proaches the neareft to it is i, from which the adje&ive iflzs. The
force of the word dow is well cx,prcifed in 3 modern Scottith ballad,,
which begins, « There wes ane May.” "The lines to which Lallude
are in the defcription of one croffed in love by an envious fifter’ "s machi- )
pation, and a pecvith mother’s frowardnefs,

# And now he gangs dandcring about the dykes,

“ And all he dew do is to bund the tykes.”
' S The
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The whole is execated with equal truth and firength of colouring, and
is faid to be the compofition of Lady Grifle! Baillie, daughter of the
firft Earl of Marchmont, and wife of the late George Baillie of ]enf-
wood. H.

St. 4.1. 4. “ {1 am dithonorit).”” The original bears s word ufed
by Chaucer, but which gave offence a century ago; much more would
it do fo now, in an age diftinguifhed for purity of language.

8t. 5. 1. 4. “ Bot God fend thame 2 widdy wicht.” In modern lan-
gUARR, & firong balter. A widdy is a pliant branch of 2 tree. When juf- .
gice was executed upon the fpot; the firf) tree afforded an halter. It was
an ingenious idea of a learned perfon on the continent, to examine the
analogy between langnage and manners.  Widdy wiebt might have fur-
nifhed a chapter on the language and manncrs of Scotland. -

St. 7. The fenfe of this ftanza feems to be, « If I am clegant of
s fpecch, fome vulgar wench fays, I am affe&ed, and do not proncunce
“ my wotds as her people do ; and yet fhe, who Wwill not abftain from
« cenfuring, needs a furgeon to fitch up part of her own wide Inom:b,
¢ that fhe may not fpesk broad.”

St. 1. 8cc. of CoNTiNvaTIQN. Through the whole of this fecond
pare, the Poet complains of being at a lofs how to carry into pradice
the refolution he had formed in the firft % to do weil, and to difregard
the cenforious.” ‘This fecme, therefore, to be the natural order of pla-
cing them.

St. 5.1 3. ¢ That sl he gydSs yone man trewhie.”  Anill guide is
ﬁ;ll ufed with us for a éad manager.

St.4.1. 1. % In court reward than purches 1. This mcan:,obm;x
;ng ‘prefermcnt, without a0y relation to bargam and fale,

DISCRETION -



DISCRETION IN ASKING, GIVING, AND TAKING.

2

[Tbis poem, confifting of three diftin@ parts, is an mp-
interefling foliloguy of the author upon bis ﬁtmtml
as an unfuccefsful candidate for ecclefiaftical prefer- '
ment. On the firft be obferves, _

Swvrrors the fervand be lang unquit

The Lord fumtyme reward will ic; '
Gif he dois not, quhat remedy ?

To fecht with fortune is no wit;

In Afking fould Difcretioun be.

Afking,wald haif convenient place,
Convenient tyme, lafar and {pace ;
But haift, or preis of grit menyé,

. But halrt abafit, but toung reckles ;-
In Aiking fould Difcretioua be..

- Sum micht haif Y¢ with lm 1 cure,. N
That hes aft Nay with grit labour ;
All for that tyme not byde can he ;

" He tynis baith errand and honour;
In Afking fould Difcretioun be.

His remarks on « GIVING” are in the Jame fyle of
commplasat,

Sum is for gift fa lang requyred,
Quhill that the crever be f{a tyred,
'That or the gift deliverit be,

The thank is fruftrat and expyred ;

In Geving fould Difcretioun be. -

s Sum -
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* Sum gevis fo littill full wretchetly,
That his giftis are nocht fet by,
And for'a huide-pyk haldin is he, -
That all the warld cryis on him, fy !
In Geving fould Difcretioun b€,

Sum gevis to firangeris with face new,
That yifterday fra Flanderis flew ;
And auld fervantis lift not {€,

War thay nevir of fa grit vertew ;

In ching fould Difcretioun be.

The third part upon, « DiscreTioN IN TAKING,”
being fomewbat more wortBy of repablication, is
bere given, for the firf time, at large, and cor-
reltly.) '

- ' I
EFTIR Geving I fpeik of Taiking,
Bot littill of ony gud forfaiking ;
Sum takkis our littill autoritie,
And fum our mekle, and that is glaiking ;
In Taking fould Difcretionn be.

I1.

The clerkis takis beneficis with brawlis,
Sum of San& Peter, and fum of San& Paulis;
“Tak he the rentis, no cair hes he, )
Suppois, the divill tak all thair fawlis ; .
In Taking fould Difcretioun be. .
\ IIL
Barronis takis fra the tennentis peure,
All fruitt that growis on the feure,
In mailis and gerfomes raifit ouir hé,
And garvis thame beg fra dure to dure ;
In Ta_tk'wg fould Difcretioun be.

\

1v.



askes v, rsinangen o 8
Sum takis uthir mennis takkis, ,
And on the petire oppreflioun makkis,
~ And never remembris that he mon die,
Qubhy! that the gallowis gar him rax
In Taking fould Difcretioun be, /

- V.

Sum merchands talekis valefom wm,
Qubhilk maks thair paks oft-tymes full thm 3
Be thair fucceéflionn ye may f€,
Ttiat il won geif 'riches not kin ;
In Taking fould Difcretioun be.

. VI.
Sum 1akis be ﬁe and be land;
" And rievir fri taking hald tHair hand,
Qghxll he be tyit up to ane tré;
_And fyn thay gar him underftand,
" In Taking fould Difcretiown be.

.o VII .
Sum wald tak all this warld’s breid,
And yet not fatisfeit of thair neidy
"Thiow hairt unTatiable 4hd gfedic ;
Sum wald tak littill, and can not fpeid §
in Taking fould Difcretioun be.
VIIL

Sum wall tak all His nychboweis geirs
Had he of man als littill feir
As he hes dreid that God him fee,
To tak than fuld he neair forbeir;
In Taking fould Difctetfbgé Bé.

Stude I na mair aw of man nor f}dd;

“Than fuld I tak bayth evin and od ;

Ane énd of all thyng that I £,

Sic juftice is not woutth an€ clod}

In Taking fould Difcretioun be, o
" Vo 1J, ~ B X.
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X.
Grit men for taking and oppreflioun
Ar fet full famous at the feflioun,
And peur takaris are hangit hie,
Schamit for evir,.and thair fucceffioun ;
In Taking fould Difcretioun be,

—_—

St. 1. L 2. @ Bot littill of ony gud forfaiking.” *¢.I may fpesk of
% taking, but I need not fay much of people’s guitting any thing of va-
¢ lue; that is not common.”

St. 2. ). 1. * The clerkis tukis beneficis with drawliv.”  Eccle-
fiaftical perfons poflels themiclves of benefices by riot and outrage.
Thus GawiN DoucrLas being recommended by the Queen to the
Archbifhopric of St. Andrews, Joun HzreurN, prior of the re-
gular Canons, oppofed the nomination, took the Cathedral by ftorm,
“and yet was obliged to yicld the Sce to ANDRtw FoRrEmaN, Bi-
thop of Moray, invefted by the Pope through the fuperior influence
of the Duke of Albany. With more profperous fortune, DoveLas foon
after befieged the Cathedral of Dunkeld. He was there oppofed by
ANDRFW STEWART, (brother of the Earl of Athole.) and his partifans,
who sigoroully defended the fteeple and palace with cannon fhot ; but
were forced at laft to furrender to their adver{aries-upon a fulminating
threat of excommuhication, It is probable that many atchievements of
the like nature were performed during the unfettled reign of Jamres V.,

St.3.1.3. ¢ Gerfomes raifit ovir be.” Gerfome and graffum are the
fame. Grafs (from the Beg.) is called gerfe by the vulgar in miny
parts of Scotland. The word grafum originally mcaat an allotment of
grafs or pafture. Thus in a grant by WiLr1am the Lion_ to the mo-
naftery of Coldinghame, it is faid, * Et omnia nemora et greffuma fua
« fint fub defenfione Prioris et cuftodia;” Cb. Coldingham, p. 29. It-bas
‘long fignified a fum of money paid by a tenant for a rencwal of his
igale, probably from the Ang. Sax. Gerfume, fumptus. In this paffage,
as well as in many others of this collection, the reader will remark the
popular compliint of racked reats during the rclgn of James V. The
fame complaint ws made by the Englifh in the reigns of Henry VIIL,
and Epwarp VI. Honeft LaTiMER, the fon of a yeoman, mvught
againft racked rents in many paflages of his fermons.

St. 4.1. 1. % Sum takis uthir meonis tacks” Not the hnds wbach
they hold under leafes, but ﬁmply their pofleffions. H.

MEDITATIOUN



MEDITATIOUN WRITTEN IN WYNTER.

{# This fingular poem,” fays MR PINKERTON, ¥ pro-
Jents a very ingerefling picture af DuNBAR’S melan-
choly under the preflure of age. The addreffes.of the
Jeveral perfonifications to bim are fime ; that of Age
pathetic ; and.that of Death even fublime. Death's
throwing up bis gates wide, and telling the Poet be
muft enter, are mq/l grand and flriking circumflan-

ces,”]

—

/ I NTo thir dirk and drublie dayis,
Quhan fabill all the hevin arrayis,

- Quhan myftie vapours cludds the fkyis, .
Nature all curage me denyis
Of fangs, ballatis, and of playis.

1 Quhan that the nycht dois lenthin houris
With wind, with haill, and havy fchouris,
My dul¢ fpreit dois lurk for fchoir,

My hairt for langour dois forloir,
For laik of Symmer with his flouris.

Iwak ; I turne 3 ﬂe?p may I nocht ;
I vexit am with havie thocht.

This warld all ouir I caft about ;
And ay the mair I am in dout,

‘The mair that remeld have focht,

Iam aﬂ'ayit on everie fyde.

Difpair fayis ay, ¢ In tyme provyde;
¢ And get fum thing quhairon to leif,
¢ Or with grit trouble and mifcheif
¢ Thow f{all into this court abyde. -

e i v a o
.

Than -
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Than Patience cryis, ¢ Be na agaft :

¢ Hald hoip and treuthe within th¢ faft ;
¢ And lat Fortoun wirk furthe hir rage,
£ Quhan that no rafoun may affuage,

¢ Quhill that hir glas be run and paft.

And Prudence in my cir fays ay,

. ¢ Quhy wald yau hald what will away?
¢ Or craif what yow may have no fpace
¢ (To bruik, as) to an uther place

¢ A journay goiug every day 2’

And than fayis Age, ¢ My friend cum neir ;
¢ And be not ftrange, I thé requeir.

¢ Cum, brudlr by the hand me tak :

¢ Remember thow hes compt to mak

¢ Of all the tyme thow fpendit heis.’

Syne Deid cafts up his yettis wyd;
Saying, ¢ Thir oppin fall ye byd;

¢ Albeid that yow wer neuer fo flout,
¢ Undir this lyntall {all thew Tout ; d

¢ Thair is nane uther way befyd.’

For feir of thisall day 1 drowp. ,

~ No gold in kift, nor v;lyne in cowp, S
No ladeis bewtie, nor luifis blis,
May lat me to remember this:

-How glaid that ever I dyne or fowp.

Yit quhan the nicht begynnis to fchort ;
It dois my fpreit fum pairt confort,

Of thocht oppreflit with the {choucis.
Cum, luftie Symmer ! with thi fleuris,
That I may leif in fum dLCpoxn .
Quop Duxpas.

oN




ON THE CHANGES OF LYFE.

£ Thss, fays MR meun’rou, % is a piece of elegant
moralkity ; and it alfo fbews that the changeablenefs
of owr climate, or weatber, was a common theme of
complaint in the days of DUNBAR, as well as in oar
own.” - To the MATTLAND M. S. we are indebted for
she pryerwnon of this and the preceding poem.]

1

I sEIx aboute thig warld unftable,
To find a fentence converable ; '
Bot I can nat, in all may witt,

'8a trew a fentence find of it,

As to fay, It is diffavable,

For, yiftirday, I did declair

How that the fafoun faft and fair
Come in als frefche as pacak feddir :
This day it ftangis 1yk ane eddir;
Concluding all in my contrair.

Yiftirday fair {prang the flouris ;

- This day thai ar all flane with fhouris :

And fouls, in foreft that fang cleir,
Now walkis with ane drerie cheir;

Full cauld ar bayth their beds and bouris.

So next to fymmer wyntcr bein :
Nixt eftir confort ¢aitis ketn.
Nixt eftir midnycht the mirthful morow :
Nixt joy ay cummis eftir forow.
So is this warld, and 2y hes bein. .
Qrop PDuNBaR.
- INTO,



\

}NTO THIS WARLD MAY NONE ASSURE; BY THE SAME,

: I

QUHOME to fall I complene my wa,
And kyth my cairis, on or mo?

1 knaw nocht amang riche nor pure,

Q'ha is my fremd, quha is my fo;
For in t}us warld ma none aflure.

II.

Lord, how fall I my dayis difpone ?

For lang fervice rewarde is none ;

And fchort my lyfe may heir mdure 3

" And loffit is my tyme bygone;

Into this warld ma none afflure,

UL

_Oft Falfett rydis with ane rout,

* Quhen Treuth gois on his fute about,
And lak of {pending dois him fpur,
Thus quhat to do I am in dout ;
Into this warld ma none affure.

, IV.
Nane heir bot richemen hes renoun,
And bot puremen ar pluckit down,
And nane bot juft men tholis i mlure,
Sa wit is blindit and reffoun ;
Into this warld may none aflure. -

V.

Vertew the court hes done difpyis,
Aune rebald to renoun dois ryis,
And cairlis of nobills hes the cure,
Aund bumbards bruks the bencfyis ;
Into this warld ma none aflure.
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) ) VI
All gentrice and nobilitie
Ar paflit out of hé degré;
On fredome is laid forfaltour;
In princis is thair no pety;
For in this warld ma none affure:
‘ Vil
Is none fo armit into plait,
That can fra truble him debait ;
May no man lang in welth indure,
For wo that evir lyis at-the wait ;

. Into this warld ma none aflure."

VIIIL
Flattery weiris ane furrit goun,
And Falfett with the lord dois roun
And Treuth ftands barrit at the dure,
Exylit is Honour of the toun ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
IX,
Fra everilk mouth fair wirds proceidis,
In every hairt difceptioun breids ;
Fra every ¢ gois luke demure,
Bot fra the handis gois few gud deids ;
Into this warld ma none affure.
X.

Toungis now ar maid of quhyte qubaill bone,
And hairtis are maid of hard flynt ftene ;
And ene of amiable blyth afure,
And hands of adamant laith to difpone ;
Into this warld ma none aflure.
) XI1. .
Yit hairt, with hand and body, all
Mon anfwer deth quhen he dois call,
To compt befoir the juge future ;
Sen all ar deid,: or than dé fall,
Quha fuld iato this warld aflure? .

vl ‘ XIL
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XIL

Nothing bot Deth this fchortly cravis;
Qubair fortoun evir us fo diffavis,
With freyndly {mylinge lyk ane hure,
Qubhais fals behechtis as wind hyne wavis 3
Into this warld ma nene aflure.
‘ , XL .
O quha fall weild the wrang poflefliotin;
Or the gold gatherit with oppreflioun,
Quhen the angell blawis his bugiil ftunre,
Quilk unreftorit helpis no confefiioug !
Into this warld ma none affure. )

- XIv.
Quhat help is thair in lordichippis fevin,
Quhen na hous is bot hell and hevin,
Palice of licht, or pitt obfcure, ‘ ‘
Qubhair youlis are hard with horreble fievin !
Into this warld ma none affure.
XV.

Ubi ardentes anime,
Semper dicentes, Ve! Ve! Re!
Sall cry, Allace that women thame bure !
O quantz funt iffx tenebre !
Into this warld ma none aflére.

- XVI.
"Than quho fall wirk for warld's wrak;
Quhen fludeand fyre fall our it frak,
And frely fruftir feild and fure, ‘
With tempeft kene and thunder crak ?
Into this warld ma none affure.

XV1k

Lord, fen in tyme fo fone to-cum,
De terra furreflurus fum,
Reward me with none erdly cure,
Bot me refave in regnum tuum ;.
Into this warld ma none affure;

OF



_ OF COVRTICE.

“In the Marr. MS. fubferibed, WirLiaM DoUNBAR,

. A

Funomz, hoooyr, ad nobilnes,
And manheid, mirth, and gentilnes,
Ar now in court all reput vyce,
And all for caus of covetice,
II.
All weilfair, welth, and wantones,
Ar chengit into wrptchitnes,
And play is fett at lietill price ;
And all for caus of covetyce.
: I1I. -
Halking, hunting, and {wift horfe rynning,
Ar chengit all in wrangus wynning ;
. Thair is no play bot cartis and dyce;
And all for caus of covetyce.
1v. .
Honorable houfe-haldis ar laid doun ;
Ane laird hes with him but 3 logn,
That leids him eftir his devyce ;
And all for caus of covetyce.
- V'
In tounes to landwart and to fie,
. Qphsir wes plefour apd grit plentie,
Venefoun, wyld-fowl, wyne, and {pice,
Is now bot cair and covatyce. :
’ VI
Hufbandis that grangis had full grete,,
Cattell and corne to fell aud ete,
Hes now na beift bot cattis and myce ;
And ot thrich caus of qovetyee, . . . ,
VoL, II. G VIL
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V1L
The younkars blyth in every toun,
War wont to weir baith reid and broun,
Ar now arrayit in raggis with lyce;
And all throw caus of covetyee,

VIII.

l.ords in filk harlis to-the heill,
For quhilk tennentis fauld thair fommer meill,
And leivis on rutis undir the ryce;
And all for caus of covetyce.

IX.
Qubha that dois deidis of petie,
And leivis in pece and cheretie,
Is haldin a fule, and that full nyce ;
And all for caus of covetyce.

X.
And quba can reive uthir menis rowmis,
And upoun peur men gadderis fowmis,
Is now ‘ane ative man and wyce ;
And all for caus of covetyce.

‘ XI.

Man, pleis thy Makar, and be mirry,
And fett not by this warld a chirry;
Wirk for the place of paradyce,
For thairin ringis na covetyce.

St. 1. 1. 1. Fredome, honour, and nobilnes.” By Jredome is here
meant generofity and hofpitality.

St.2.1 3. * And play is fete at lietill price.” Mirth; all joyous
amufcments, are defpifed ; men are become avaritious and gameflers,

8t. 3.1, 1. 3.« Halking, hunting, and (wift horfe rynning,
« Ar chengit all in wrangus wyoning.”

Hence it appears, that our foréﬁtl_xcﬂ did not confider hotfe.racing asa
fpecics of gaming. Alfo, that the # General Satire”” afcribed to Sir
o : Jamxs
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JamEs INGLIS in Vo, I. as it mentions © courfing even and morn,”
probably was written about the period where it is placed.

St. 3. L 3. % Cartir and dyce.””  The very firft time thar Card-play-
ing is mentioned in our language is either in this inftance, or in the Ge.
neral Satite vol. 1. p. 376.  But although it doca not occur in any ear.

. lier Englifh author, the general opinion is, that the game was introduc-

ed into Scotland by Queen Maxraaner, and, of courfe, that it had been
a common paftime in the court of her father Henry VIL  Eorope re-
ceived ic from Afia at the time of the Crufades. Dice, the fudus tofferas
rws of the Romans, has always been a favourite amufement among the
northern nations of Europe. By the Anglo-Saxonsa Die was called
#cbl-flan, fignifying alfo a thief; by the Tcutfche or Dutch, dobbel-fleca-

St.6. 1. x. Grangis, Fr, farms, barns,

St.9.L 3. *Is haldin afule, and that full nyce.””  Nie is from the
French wiais, imple. Thus CravcEr fays, Cuckowe and Nigltingale,
P-543. 1. 13.

« For he can makin of wife folke Sl nice.”
Thus alfo Dunsaxz, p. 314. of vol. 1.

“ Quhen [ awoik my dreme it was /o mice.”

NOwW



NOW CUMMIS AIGE QUHAIR POUTH MAY BENE.
'BY THE SAME. . -

oy Ryt

[When allowance is made for the uncouth manner of this
comparifon between Love fenfual and divine, it will be
Jound, fays Lorp HAILEs, to contasm mere good fenfs,
and more poetry, thas are in fome modern compefitions
of a like argument. The Poet tos, altbouglz a Ro-
man Cathalic, generally expreffes bimfdlf in lasguagy
which might be adopted by a Proteftant.)

—————————

L

NOW culit is Dame Venus brand
_ Trew luvis fyre is ay kindilland,
" And T begyn to underftand,
In feynit luve quhat foly bene;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

|
Quhill Venus fyre be deid and cauld,
Trew luvis fyre nenir burnis bauld ;
Sz as the ta lufe vaxis auld,
_ The tothir dois incres moir kene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

III.
No man hes curege for to wryte,
Quhat plefans is in lufe perfyte,
- ‘That hes in fenyeit lufe delyt,
Thair kyndnes is fo contrair clene ;

. Now
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Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes beoe,
And trew luve ryfis foo the {plene,
Iv.
Full wotll is him that may imprent,
Or onywayis his haire confent,
To turne to trew Juwa his intest,
And ftill the quarrell to fufteiae ;
Now cumis aige guhair yoerth ties hene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.
\%2

I haif experience by my fell;
In luvis court anis did I dwell,
Bot quhair I of a joy cowrh tell,
I culd of truble tell fyftene 5
Now cumis sigs qubair yewth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.
Vi

Befoir quhair that I wes in dreid,
Now haif I confort for te (peid,
Qubhair I had maugeé to my wweid,
1 treft rewaird and thanks betwene
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the {plene.
VIL.

Quhair lufe wes wont e to difpleis,
Now find I in to lufe grit eis;
Quhair I had denger and difeis,
My breift all confort dois contene;
Now cumis aige quhsir yowth hes bene.
And trew luve ryﬁs fro the (plene.

VIII.
(lt}ha.lr T wes hurt with jelaly,
And wald no luver wer bot I ;
Now quhair I lufe I wald all wy,
Als weill as I luvit I wene ;

Now

ax
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Now cumis zige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the {plene.
IX.
Befoir quhair I durft nocht fer fchame
My lufe defcrive, nor tell hir name ;
Now think I wirfchep wer and fame,
To all the warld that it war fene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.
X.
Befoir no wicht I did complene,
So did her denger me derene ;
And now I fett nocht by a bene,
Hir bewty nor hir twa fair ene 3
Now cumis aige grhait yowth hes bene,
Aund trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.
- XL
I haif a luve farar of face,
Quhome in no denger may haif place,
Quhilk will me guerdoun gif and grace,
And mercy ay quben I me mene;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
. And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene,
XIIL
Unquyt I do no thing nor fane,
Nor wairis a luvis thocht in vane ;
I fal be als weill luvit agane,
Thair may no jangler me prevene ;
Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,
And trew luve ryfis fro the {plene.
XIII.
So riche, fo rewthfull, and diferent,
Ane lufe fo fare, fo gud, fo fueit,
And for the kynd of man fo meit,’
Neuir moir fal be, nor yit hes bene;

Nos~
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Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.
XIV.

Is none fa trew a luve as he, .

That for trew lafe of us did d¢ ;

He {uld be luffit agane, think me,

That wald f{a fane our luve obtene ;

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene. X
XV. '

Is none.but grace of God I wis,

That can in yowth confiddir this,

This fals diffavand warlds blis,

So gydis man in flouris grene ;

Now cumis aige quhair yowth hes bene,

And trew luve ryfis fro the fplene.

St. 3.1 1. % Noman hes courage. No man has heart or abilities.

== l. 4. % Thair yndnes is fo contrair clene.” Kindues implies,
kind or particular nature ; and the fenfe is, the two forts of love, fen-
fua] and divine, have no relation to each other.

St. 4.1 4 “ And fill the guarrell to fuftcine.” Alluding to the °
ftyle ufed in fingular combacs. The French phrafe, foutenir la gageure,
is derived from the fame fource,

St. 5. 1. T.2. *lhave experience by my fell, .
% In Luvis court anis did I dwell.”

The following amatory Sonnct by Dunsar (Marr, M. 5.) ought te
have been placed among his carliet compolitions.

TO A LADYE.

SwEIT rois of vertew and of gentilnes;
Delytfum lyllic of everie luftynes.
Richeft in bontie, and in bewtie cleir,
And every vertew that to hevin is deir,
Except onlic that ye ar mercyles,

Iato
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Ioto your gasthe this day 1 did perfew.

Thair faw I flouris that frefche wer of hew;
Baythe quhyte and rid moft tuftye wer to feyne;
And halfum herbis upone {lalkis grene.

Yet leif nor flour fynd could I nane of Rew.

1 doute that Merche, with his canld Blaftis keyne,
Hes flane this gertill herbe, that | of mere ;
Quhois petewus deithe dois to my hart fic pase,
That 1 wald vrak to plant his rute agane.

So confortand his leves unto ma bene.

St. 6.). 3. « Quhair I had maugre to my meid” Where, inftcad of
being rewarded, I met with difcountemance.

St. 8. L 3." «“ Allawy.” Every perfon. 7y, from A. . wipa, Beror,
[emideus, miles ; hut poetically ufed for cujsfoungus conditionis wir. Sex
Hickes Gram. Ang. Sax. p. 105. 106 ; Q. Deuglas, Anaid. p. 236 L.
54. fays, . - :

« Hys lyffe he Jod unkmawin of any wy.”

St.12.1 1. ¢ Unguyt ¥ do nothing nor fane” Ede not any thing,
1 fay not any thing that is unacquitted ; i. ¢. my whole conduét is ap~
proved and rewarded by my love.

QUHEN



’

QUHEN THE GOVERNOUR PAST INTO FRANCE.

P

UOHN Duke qf Albany, Governor of Scotland, went
thrice over to France during the pertod of bis Regm-
cy; firff in 1587, and retyrmed in 1521 ; then in
1522, and returned in 1523 ; laftly iw 1524. It would
JSeem that the firf journey, or that of 1517, was the
occafion of this poem ; for, had it been either of the
lafl, the poot might naturally bave been led to take

Jome notice of the war in which Scotland was then
engaged agpinft England ; or, to expre/.i' bis appre-
benfions that the Regent's vifit might be equally tedi- -
ous with the former ; or, the title might bave faid
Jor the < fecond” or ¢ third time® This alfo feems
the very laft of DuNBAR’s Poems, whofe period can
be congellured with reafonable probability ; or whofe
contents could ferve to throw any additional light on

the tafle, or manners of the age.]

THOW that in hevin, for our falvatioun,
Maid juflice, mercie, and pitie, to aggré ;
And Gabriell {fent with the falutatioun
Onto the maid of maift humilité,

And maid thy fone to tak humanité,

For our demerits to be of Marie borne ;
Have of us pitie, and our protetour be.
For, but thy help, this kynrik is forlorne.

O hie fupernale father of fapience,
Qubilk of thy vertew dois every folie chaxs
Ane {park of thy hic excellent prudence
Giff us, that nowther wit nor refloun hes,
Vor. II, D

In -
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In quhais harts no prudence can tak place,
Exemple nor experience of beforne :

To us {ynnaris ane drop fend of thy grace.
For, but thy help, this kynrik is forlorne.

We ar fo beftlie, dull, and ignorant,

Our rudenes may nocht lichtlie be corretit..
Bot thow, that art of mercy militant,

Thy vengeance fteie on us to fyn fubjeétit,
And gar thy juftice be with rewth corredtit,
For quyt away wyfdom fra us is worne ;
And in folie we ar fo far infe@it—

For, but thy help, this kynrik is forlorne.

Thow, that on rude us ranfomt and redemit,
Rew on our fyn, befoir your ficht decyd it.

Spair our trefpas, quhilk may nocht be eftemit,
For breif of juftice, for wi may nocht abyd it.
Help this puir realme, in parties all devydit :

Us fuccour fend, that war the croun of thorne,
That with the gyft of grace it may be gydit, -~
For but thy help this kynrik is forlorne.

Losd hald thy hand that ftrickin hes fo foir :
Have of us pitie, aftir our punytioun.

And us the grace gif thé to gref no more ;

And gar us mend with penance and contritioun.
And to thy vengeance mak non additioun,”

As thow that may of mercie mak no fcorne.
Fra cair to comfort thow mak reftitution.’

For but thy help this kynrik is forlorne

w. DUNBAR.

3 , ~ SONs




SONS EXYLIT THROW PRYD.

[ In this curious poem there is mo circumflance wbhich

precifely afcertains its autbor or date.  To pafs over
the firft of thefe particulars, as of fmall importance,
the fubje?, and the manner in which it is treated, are-
Jo fimilar to DUNBAR’S poem on Covetoufnefs, p. 17,
that we may reafonably conclude it to bave been written
nearly about the fame time ; atleaft, during the mino-
rity of JaAMES V. It is plain that in bis Fatber’s time
the nobility began to frequest the Court ; the confe-
quence of which was, expence flowed in a different
channel ; there was lefs bofpitality, and more luxury.
This was a bappy [fubjelt for Satire ; and it feems

bere to bave fallen into very good bands.]

1.

Sons hes bene ay exilit out of ficht,

Sen every kunaif wes cled in filkin weid ;

Welfair and welth ar went without gud nicht,

Axnd in thair rowmis remanis derth and neid :

Pryd is amangis us enterit, bot God fpeid,

And lerd our lordis to go lefs and mair

With filkin gownis, and fellaris tume and bair.
: 11.

Now ane {fmall barronis riche abelyement,

In filk, in furreingis, chenyeis, and uthir geir,

Micht furneis fourty into jak and fplent,

‘Weill bodin at his bak with bow and {peir;

It war full meit, gif it happinis be weir,

That



28 CHRONICLE OF SCOTTISH POETRY,

That all this pryd of filk war quyt laid doun,

And chengit in jak, knapfcha, and abirgeoun.

- ‘I,

Wald all the lordis lay up thair riche arrayis,

And gar unfulyeit keip thame clene and fair,

And weir thame bot on hie triumphand dayis, .’
And quhen ftrangeris dois in this realme gepair ;
They neidit not for to buy filkis mair

"Chir twenty yeir, for thame and thair fucceflioun,
Gif finfull pryd nocht blindit thair difcretioun.

: 1v.

Thair men alfo mon be bot {myt or {fmoit.

Fra his caprou{y be with ribbanis left, ‘
(With welwet bordour about his threid-bair coit,)
Or woman-wayis, weill tyit about his weft,
His hat on {yd fet up for ony heft ;

For hichtines the culroin dois mifken

His awin maifter, als weill as uthir men. '

V. ‘

Quha fynnis in pryd, dois firft to God grevance,
Quhilk out of hevin to hell gaif it ane fall ;
Syne of hinifelf he weftis h's fubftance

Sa lerge, that it ourpaffis his rentall ;

His peur tennentis he dois opprefs with all:
His coiftly gown, with taill fo wyd outfpted,
-His naikit fermouris garris hungry go to bed.

The vulgar think, that it is a finc thing to wear fine cldaths; and
therefore, with their idea of S8cottith nobles in every age, they connect
filk, and lace, and embroidery. If there is faith in poets, Gk, lace, shd
embroidery were phznomena in the reign of James V. H.

“This poem fecms rather to prove the contrary. And the Statute
Book fhews that filks and other fuch finery had not been phemomena in
the four pregeding reigns. A& 119. of Jasus I anmwo 14ag; ordains that
% na man fall weare claithes of filk, broderie, &c. bot allenarlic Lords
« of twa Lundreth merkis of yeirlic rent.” A& 70, of James If. anne

: 3457
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1337, reprefents the Realme as bemg ¢ greatumlic pured theowe futhp-
' tuous claithing of filk and fearletts, in fpecial within burrowes aad
# commouns of Landwart;" ahd therefore confines the ufe ‘of them to
great Lotds, and to Baillies of burghs, or uther gude worthy tmen of
the Councel, and thair wives.,” A& 46. of James Ik aww 1475,
confidering the great expences and coaft maid upon the in-bringing
of filk into the Realme, enads that na man fall weare filkes in time
cumming, in doublet, gowne, or cloakes, except knichtes, sinfrellis
and herauldes ; without that the wearer of the famin may fpend sh-
nually ane hundreth pundes of land rent, except the claithes shat ar
¢ maid befoir this Parliament,”

From the frequent repetition of thefe (umptuary laws, we muft con~
clude, that the evil continued through the whole of thefe reigas, to ex~
ift in fome confiderable degice.

®

St.2. Ly, ¢ Fak, l’napfcba, and abirgeoun” A& 81. of James TIL
ordaing that ‘¢ thay that wantis legge harnes faull garre maik thair jake
“ by (jackets, of mail) fide to the knee.” Abirgeoun, or haubergeoun,
Fr. fignifics, flceves with a gorget of mail. Xnapfeha, a bag for holding
victuals ; from the Teutfch nappen, to eat; and zak, bag. Splens, is
armour for the legs. '

St. 3. 1. 4. * And quhen firangeris dois in this realme repair;” i e
keep your rich cloaths till foreigners vifit you, and they may laft you for
twenty years and more. The emailing ¢ riche arrayis unfulyeit, clene,

and fair, to thair fucccﬂioun," is & fumptuary law, fingalar in its na-
ture.

St. 4.L 2. Caproufy, from the Fr. cappe-rofin, a red-colourcd lhort
cloak, with a cowl or hood, occafionally to cover the head.

—— 1L 3. * With welwet bardour about his threid-bair coit.” This
portrait of ambitigfa paupertas has been drawn from the life. The whole
ftanza is highly finithed. The pi®ture of a fervirig-man with a threade
bare coat and new velvet lace, not diftinguithing his own mafter, is
happily imagined.

In the time of HeNay IV. Tuomas OccLive wrote a ﬁmxlar poem
on ¢ W.& Clothing z"

But thisme thynkcth an abufion

To fene one walke in a robe of fcarlet

Twelve yerdis wide, with pendaunt flevis downe
On the ground, and the furrur therein fet,
Amounting unto twenty pund, or bett’,

And, gif he for it payd, hath he no good

Lefte him wherwith to by himfelf an hood.
Now have thes Lordis but litill nede of bromes
To fwepe away the tylth owe of the firete;
Sithyn fide flevys of penyles gromes

Will it up-lyk, be ye dry or wete.

Not
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% Not many years after, foolifh pride fo defcended to the foot, that it
‘wras proclaimed that no man thould have his fhoes broader at the toes than
fix inches; and women,” fays CamspeN, ¢ bummed themfelves with
foxes tails under their garments, as they do now with French farthing-
sles  Nor do I think that our vanity could be fayed even by the laws
of Zarxocus the Locrian, who ordained that no woman fhould wear
gold or embroidered apparel, but when fhe purpofed to commit adulte-
7y ; nor be attended with more than one maid in the fireer, but when
fhe wag drunk.” ' Remeins,

JOBNE




JOHNE UP-ON-LAND’S COMPLAINT.
et e —

[Tke charalter of * Jacke Upland” s a fort of ¢ Ruf-
ticus abnormis fapiens, craflaque Minerva.” 4nd
in CHAUCER’S Tales is thus introduced, complaining
of the ignorance of churchmen.

To fwette and {fwinke I mak a vow
My wife and babes therewith to finde,
And fervin God, and 1 wift how,

Bot we lande men yben full blinde :

For clerkes faie we fhullin be fain

For ther livelod to fwette_and {winke
And thei right nought us give again
Neither to ete nor yet to drinke;

Thei mowe be lawe as that thei fain,
Us curfe and dampne to hell is brinke ;
And thus thei puttin us to pain

With candles quient, and bellis clinke.

Thei make us thrallis at their luft,

And fain we mowe not els be faved ;

Thei have the corn, and we the duft ;

Who gainfayes them, thay faye he raved &c.

From this John :Up-on-land Jeems to be defcended Sir
Davip Linpsay’s ¢ John the Commonweal ; and
the ¢ John Bull” of modern times.]

: L
NOW is our king in tendir aige,
Chryft conferf him in his eild,
To do juftice bath to man and pege,
That garris our land Iy lang unteild ;

Thocht
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Thocht we do dowble pay thair wege,
Pur commonis prefently now ar peild,
Thay ryd about in fik a‘rege
. Be frith, forreft, and feild,
With bow, bucklar, and brand:
. Lo, quhair thay ryd intill the ry !
The divill mot fane your company,
I pray fro my heart trewly :
Thus faid Fobne Up-on-land.
\ 11.
He that wes wont to beir the barrowis,
Betwixt the baik-hous and the brew-housy
On twenty thilling now he tarrowis,
To ryd the hé gait by the plewis:
But wer I a king, and haif gud fallowis,
In Norroway thay fuld heir of newis ; -
-1 fuld him tak, and all his marrowis,
And hing thame hich upon yone hewis,
And thairto plichtis my hand :
Thir lordis and barronis grit,
Upown ane gallows fuld I knit,
That thus doun treddit has our quhit :
Thus faid Fobne Up-on-land.
HI.
Wald the lordis the lawis that leidis,
To hufbands do gud reflone and fkill,

To chaftanis thir chiftanis be the heidis,
And hing thame heich upoun ane hill ; '
"Than mycht hufbands labour thair fteids,
And preiftis mycht pattir and pray thair fill ;

For hufbands {uld nocht haif fic pleids,

Baith fcheip and nolt mycht ly full fill,
Anrd ftakis #ill mycht ftand :

But {en thay red amang our durris,

With fplent on fpald, and roufty fpurris,

Thair
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Thair grew no fratt still our furris; -
Thus feid Fobue Up-on-land.
1v.
Tak a pur man a {cheip or two, -
For hungir, or for falt of fade,
Yo five or fex wie bairnis, or mo,
They wiil him hing with raipis rud;
Bot and he tak 3 flok or two,
A bow ef ky, and lat thame bind,
Full faifly may he ryd or go:-
Y wait nocht gif thir lawis be gud;
I fchrew thame firft thame fand.
Jefu, for thy hely paflioun,
Thou grant him grace that weiris the crows,
To ding thir mony kingis doun :
Thus faid Fobne Up-on-land.

St £.1.1. = Now is onr King in tender age.” BocRANAN has
well deferibed the flate of Scotland at this period. ¢ Abfente prorege,
“ cum ompes omnia non modo impune dicerent, fed fagerent, agerent,
« ferrent, raperent;” 1. 14.¢c. 24

St. 2.1, 3 and 4. feems to mean, that ¢ common labourers, now a
daya, turn ap their nefe at a wage of twenty Thillings, their great am.
bitiun being to be feen, by their companions at the plow, riding along
the road in military array.” In Noerroway means, * in every diftant
couatry.” \

St. 3.1 6. * And preiftis mycht pattir and pray thair fill.”  John
Up-on-land, ever fince the dsys of CravceR, hud a licence to revile the
clergy. This line thews how defpicable the eftablifhed. clergy had be-
come before the dawn of reformation; even when engaged in their
proper office, they were not treated with decency.

—=1l.9, “ Andfleki; fiill mycht ftand.” Dead fences for when
Jeafes were of fhort endurance, they could be no other. There is'a
ftatute to the contrary, a& 83. Pacliament 14. James H. But ftatutes
when they move more rapidly in xmprovcmcnt than the nation docs,
always prove incffe@ual. -

——1. jo. “ For fen thay red amang our dum The grievance
here complained of became fo intolerable, that a law was enadted, c. 86.
Parlisment 6.  Jamzs V. for unhorfing or difmounting the Scottith ar-

Vor. II E my,
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my, on account of « the grear hurte, fkaith, and dammage, done in
« cumming of maultitude of horfemen; throw deftru®ion of ¢ornes,
¢ meadowes, and hérrying of pure folkes; and gif ony man brings ane
s horfe, cxcept for his bagage, that incontipent, he fail fend the horfe
% hame agane with ane rinnand boy, and with na fenfible man, undir
s the pain of death.” There was, however, an cxception in favour of
Earls, Lords, and great landed men.

St. 4.1. 6. A bow of ky. Probably = fald, (feld,) or byre of cows,
from the Teutfch boww, & building or edifice.

——1.1232. “ To ding thir mony kingis doun.” At Flouden moft
of the Nobility fell with their Sovereign. They who forvived were pow.
pularly decried as traitors or cowards, becaufe they furvived. Thefe
circumftances neceflarily wcakened the influgnge of the ariftocracy. The
Commons began to fecl grievances, and to murmur. They had not yet
acquired that refined fenfibility of liberty which fhrinks at the mere
apprchenfion of grievances. This fmr on the fpirits was unknown to
our forefathers,



\

- . 1To KING JAMES V.

1

{812 DaviD LinDsay, in bis prologue to the Complaint
of the Papingo, mentions two poets of the mame of
STEWART, both of them bis contemporaries ;

STEWART who defyris a faitlie ftyle,

Full ornat works daily doth compyle.
And, : '

STEwWART of Lorn can carp right curiouflie
In the one or otber of the ancient Manufcripts, this
and the three fucceeding poems bear the name of STEW-
ART ; but to which of the two poets they belong, it is
now impo/fible to determine. They appear evidently
to bave been <written between 1520 and 1530.  This
poemy and the following onme, reprefent James V.
as inclined to avarice, even at the age of profifion.
BucnaNaN apologizes for bim.  He was the more
avaricious of meney, as when be was under age,. ke
bad been educated with the greateft parfimony ; and,
when be bocame bis own mafler, be entered into am
empty houfe, for the whole furniture baving beert car-
ried off, be bad every part of his palace to furﬂg'/b
anew : the regal patrimony was [pent by bis curators
Jor purpofes of which be exceedingly difapprov-
ed.”  Without inquiring into-the truth or force of
thofe apologies, I obferve, fayr LorD HAILEs, that
STEWART, a court-poet, early difcerned the féeds ¢f
avarice in the mind of the yoing king.]

1.

Sm, fen of men ar divers fortis,
And divers paftymes and difportisy
According ar for ilk degré; X R
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All thy trew lieges thé exortis,
To knaw thy Ryall Majeftie.
II.
And mark in thy memoriall
Thy predeceflours parentall ; .
- Quhais fru&uous featis, and deidis hé,
Maks thair fame perpetuall,
T hrow potent, Princely Majeftie.
111
Sen throw the erd, in lenth and breid,
Thow art the moft illuftir leid,-
And moft preclair of progenie 3
Thiok thairgpoun; and caus thy deid
A.ppmf thy Princely Majsftie.
iv.
For nobil ceming of nobil kyn,
.And he fra nobilnes declyn,
¥n that cace may comparit be
To brafs fuad in galdin myn ;
Heirfoir think on thy Majefhe.

And play nocht bot at homﬁ playis,
As prineis ufit afoir thy dayis;
Halking, hunting, axl archery,
Jufting, and cheifs, that none gane fayis
Unto thy Princely Majeitie. »

.~ VL :
To play with dyce nor cairts accords
To thé, bot with thy noble iords,
Or with the Quene thy moder fré ;
To play with pure men difaccords,
And mars thy Ryall Majeftie.

- VIL

But gxf thaw think quhen thow begynms,
To gif agane all that thow wynnis,
To thame about that {ferwis thé ;-

~To
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To hald fic wynning fchame and fyn is,
And far fra Princely Majeftie.
VIIL.
Ane prudent prince eik fuld be war,
And for no play the tyme diffar,
Quhen he fuld Godis fervice {¢;
And gif he dois, weill fay I dar,
He hurtis his Ryall Majeftie.
iX.,
To princis eik it is ane vice,
Till ufe playing for cuvatyce ;
To ryd or rin our rekleflie,
Or {lyd with lads upoun the yce,
Accordis not for thair Majeftie,
X.
Sen_that the help is in thy handis,
And on thy fyt thi weilfair ftandis;
And on thy heid the liberté
Of all true lieges in thy landis;
Think on thy ryal Majefie.
X1
Think that thair is ane King of kingis,
Our heving, erd, and hell, that ringis; .
Quilk, with the twynkling of ane ¢,
_ Ma do and ufdo all kyn thingis ;
So mervellus in his Majeftie.
' - XIL
Sé¢ thaw pray to that famyne King,
Going to bed and upryfing,
Thy gyd and governonr zy to be;
Quha grant thé gtace to ryfs sod fing
With mycht and Ryan Majeftic.
STEWART.

76

87



To KING JAMES V.
-'—‘._—’

I.

P RECELLAND Prince | havand prerogatyve

As royall roy in this regioun to ring,.

I thé befeik aganis thy luft to firyve,

And loufe thy God aboif all erdlie thing ;

And him imploir, now in thy yeiris ying,

To grant thé grace thy folk to defend
“Quhilk he hes gevin thé, in governing

In peax and honour to thy lyvis end.

IL. 3

“And fen thow ftandis in fo tendir aige,
~ That natur to thé yit wofdome denyis ;
Thairfoir fubmit thé to thy Counfale feige,
And in all wayis wirk as thay devyis: .
Bot ovir all thing keip thé fra cuvatyis ;
To princely honour gife thow wald pretend,
Be liberall ; than fall thy fame upryis,
And wyn thé honour to thy lyvis end.
1. -
1t that thow gevis, deliver quhen thow hechtis,
~ And fuffir nocht thy hand thy hecht delay ;
For than thy hecht and thy deliverance fechtis ;
Far bettir war thy hecht had bene away.
He aw me nocht that fayis me {chortly, nay’;
Bot he that hechtis, and caufis me attend,
Syne gevis me nocht, I may him repute ay
Aue untrew dettour to my lyvis end.
: . IV,
Bettir is gut in feit, nor cramp in handis:
The falt of feit with hors thow may fupport ;

-

Bot
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Bot quhen thyn handis ar bundin in with bandis,
INa furrigiane may cure thame, nor confort :
Bot thow thame oppin patent as a port,

And frely gife fic guds as God thé fend ;

Than may thay mend within ane feffone fchort,
And win thé honour to thy lyvis end.

Gife every man eftir his faculty,
And with difcretioun thow difpone thy geir ;
Gife nocht to fulis, and cunning men ourfé,
Thocht fulis roun and flatter in thyne eir;
Gife nocht to theme that dois thy fawis fueir;
Gife to thame that ar trew and conftant kend ;
Than our all quhair thay fall thy fame furth bcu-,
And win thé honour to thy lyvis end.

‘ VI.
Sen thow art heid, thy leges memberis all
Gevin be God to thé in thy governance,
Luke that thou rewll the rute originall ;
That in thy falt no membir get grevance:
For quha himfelf can nocht gyd nor awance,
Quhy fuld ane provynce do on him depend,
_ To gyd himfelf that hes na purveance
‘With peax and honour to his lyvis'end ?

, “VII.

Dreid God ; 'do counfale ; of thy leigis leill
Reward gud deid ; puneis all wrang and vice;
S¢ that thy faw be ficker as - thy feill ;
Fleme frawd, and be defender of juftyce; -
Honour all tyme thy noble genetryce 3
Obey the kirk ; gif thow dois mifs, amend ;
Sa fall thow win ane place in paradyce,
And mak in erd ane honourable end.

STEWART.

LERGES,



LERGEs, LERGES, LERGES HAY,
LERGES OF THIS NEW-YEIR DAY,
M,D,XXVIL

e et e,

I

Fms'r lerges (of) the king my chelf,
Quhilk con:z als quiet as a theif,
And in my hand fled fchillings tway,
To put his lergnes to the preif,
For lerges of this new.yeir day.
. -
Syne letges of my Lord Chancellar,
Qguhen I to him ane ballat bare,
He fonyeit not, nor faid me nay,
Bot gaif me quhill [—~wad had mair,
For lerges of this new-yeir day.
I,

Of Galloway the bifchop new,
Furth of my hand ane ballat drew,
And me deliverit with delay
Ane fair hacknay, but hyd or hew,
For lerges of this new-yeir day. , -
(Of Halie-rud) the abbot ying, -
1 did to him ane ballat bring ;
Bot or I paffit far him frae,
T gat na les ngr—deill 2 thing,

For lerges of this new-yeir day,
' ' V.
The fecretar, baith war_and wyfe,
Hecht me ane kaft of his office; .
And for to reid my bill alsway,
He faid for him that micht fuffyce,
For Jerges of this new-yeir day. )
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' VL ‘

The thefaurar and comptrollar, .

They bad me cume, I wait nocht quhair,

And thay fuld gar, I wait not quha,

Gif me, I wait nocht quhat, full fair,

For lerges of this new.yeir day,

ViI.

Now lerges of my lordis all,

Bayth temporall flait, and {pirituall,

Myfelf {31l nevir fing nor fay, -
T haif yow fund fo liberall .

Of lerges on thi new-yeir day.

‘ ‘ VIIL

Fowll fall this froft that is fo fell,

It hes the wyt, the trewth to tell,

Baith hands and purs it bindis {way,

Thay may gife naithing bye thame fell,

For lerges of this néw—yeir day. :

1X.

Now lerges of ‘my Lord Bothwell,

The quilk in fredome dois excell ;

He gaif to me a curfour gray, 0
Worth all this fort that I with mell,

For lerges of this new-yeir day, ,

Grit God releif Margaret our Quenc;
For and {cho war as {cho hes hene,’
Scho wald be lerger of lufray,

Than all the laif that I of mene,
For lerges of this new-yeir day,

, - STEWART,

Vor. IL. F This
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This poem difplays » fingular talent for carping’or fatire, and there-
fore we may attribute it to STewaxT of Lorne. -

St.x.L 1. ¢ The king my cbeif.”. The very firlt ftanza is highly
fatirical when the foll import of the expreffions is known. The king,
head of our clan (SrewaxT), put his liberality to the teft, and fccrctly
conveyed into my hand———a conple of thillings.

St.3. L. x. * Syne lerges of my Lord Chancellar.” 1In order to dif-

cover what great men diftinguithed themfclves by their liberality to

" StzwarT of Lorne, it will be neceffary to afcertain the wra of this bit-

ter New-year’s-day gift. . This may be cafily dope, (o that here there
is no _/hvltlu dbabor incptiarum.

+ InSt. 3.1. 1. we find ¢ the new Bifhop of Galloway.” This poem
therefore, was compofed when fome Bithop was newly promoted to the
fec of Galloway. The fucceflion of bifheps to that fec ﬁands thus m
Krira's Catalogue, p. 164.

" 1508. James Bethune ele& Bifhop of Galloway.

1509. David Arnot Bithop of Galloway til} 1526,

1526. Henry Wemyfs Bifhop of Galloway till about 1541.

This poem could ant have been compofed st New-year’s day x508 4
for James Bifhop of Galloway was alfo treafurer at that time : now thé
poem diftinguithes the Bifhop of Galloway from the Treafurer,

Befides, it mentions Queen Margaret as being apfent from court, og
in fome fort of dufavour. This was not the cafe during the reign of
James IV. C

For the fame reafon it could not have been compoled at New-year's
day 1509. '

Neither could it bave been compofed at New-ycar s day ¥541; for
the widow of James 1V, removed from court,and eclipfed by Mary of
Guife, her daughter-in-law, would not have been termicd, * Margaret
our Quene.”

It follows, that it muft have been compofed at New-year’s day
1537,

I alk pardon of the Manes of honeft Kcith for having ufed his induf-
try to fettle the chronology of a ballad againft James V. and his minif-
ters, The Catalogne of Scottith Bifhops‘was not, bos gquafitum munus in
ujus.
fAi New.year day 1527, the Chancellor was Archibald Earl of An-
gus, hufband of the Queen.dowager; the Secretary, Sir Thomas Ere.
fkine of Brechin; the Treafurer, Sir Archibald Douglas of depmdxc,
. the Comptroller, Sir James Colvill of Ochiltree.

St. 4.1 1. * Of Halic-rud the ablmt ying.” The MS. has, « Of
Crece the abbot 7mg" "This is a lame verfe, plamly from the inadver-
. : tency

N
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tency of the tranfcriber, who has given the fenfe of the poet without
obferving his metre. The young abbot of Halie-rud, or Croce, is Wile
liam Douglas, brother of Archibald Earl of Angus.

Bt.g. L1 @ My Lord Bothwell.” The perfon here meant, it Pa.
trick Hepburn, third Barl of Bothwell. His mother wasa Stewarts
daughter of the Earl of Bachan. This may account for his favour to &
Stewart, and the confequent cology.

St.10.1. 2. « Margaret our Qiiene.” The Queen-Dowager, wxfc
of Archibald Earl of Angus. Her averfion at the hufband of her pre<
cipitate choice, was the chief caufe of the numerous diforders durin
the minority of Jamzs V. As her hufband was in power at New-ye
sy t537, the, of courfe, was abfent from court.



/ OF HAP AT COURT.
e — -
. I
RoLLmC- in my rememberance,
0Of court the daylie variance,
Me think he fuld be callit wife
That firft maid this allegiance,
Bettir hap at court nor gud fervyfs.

II. -
For fum man to the court pretendis,
And that, his freindis wan, he {pendis,
Howping in honour to uprifs ; '
Syne wrechitly but guerdoun wendis :
Bettir hap at conrt nor gud fervyfs.

: ' 1.

And fum dois to the court repair
With empty purfs, and clethis full bair;
Yet he in riches multeplyfs,
That he levis thowfandis to his air:
- Bettir hap at court nor gud fervyfs.

1v.
Sum fervis weill, and haldis him ftill,
. Putting all in his maifteris will ;
Bot fic unfervit ar oft {yis,
Quhen grokaris gettis thoch thay ferve ill,
Throw hap, and for no gud fervyfs.

: v. -

Sum takis reward at thair awin handis, .
Of king and quenis proper landis ;-
Bot faft for thame the gallous cryifs,
That our lang foliter it ftandis
But thame that dois fic fervyfs.

N

- VL

-
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VI.

Sum gettis giftis and guerdoun greit,
That neuir did for gud fervice fueit’;
Sum gettis buddis, fum benifyifs ;
And fum dois foly counterfeit,
And Wypms mare nor gud fervyfs.

‘ VIIL.
Sum gettis at Yule, fum gettis at Pefs,
Sum tynis fyifs, and wynnis bot efs,
Sum to the divill gw)s the dyifs,

That he can nevir win na grace,

Nowdxr throw hap nor gud fervyfs.
VIII.

Rewaird in court is delt {o evin, '

Sum gettis that micht fuffejs fevin ;

And uthir fum in langour lyifs,

Makpnd ane murmeur to the hevia,

Th4t thay get nocht for gud fervyfs.

The nycht the court fum gydis clene,

Thairin the morne dar nocht be fene,

Mair than the devill in paradyifs,

Nor fpeik ane word with king nor quene,

Thocht he maid nevir fo gud fervyfs,
’ X.

Chryft bring our king-to pecfyt ege,

With wit, fra yowthls fellon rege,

To help thame that in him affyifs,

And pay ilk man thair conding wege,

According to thair gud {ervyfa.

STEWART.

FEW

Yo



FEW MAY FEND FOR FALSEPT.

«

L
Mf mynd quhen I compas and caff,
Me think this warld chengis faft :
Quben God thinkis tyme he may it mend;
‘Lawty will leif us at the laft ;
Ar few for fallett -now may fend.
‘ m. .
Thlft and trefloun now is chereift,
Law and lawtie is difherreift, : N
And quyt owt of this regioun fend ; '
Thift and trefloun now is cherreifty
Ar few for fallett now may fend.
‘ 111
War all this realme in two devyddit, -
Lat lawty {yne and falfett gyd it,
Quhome on will monieft depend 2
Quha wyfeft is can not diffyd it ;
Ax few for falfett now may fend.
Iv.
No man is countit worth a peir,
Bot he that hes gud hors and geir,
And gold in to his purs to {pend ;
The peur for this is {pulyeit neir ;
Ar few for falfett now may fend.
V. !
Haif ane peur woman ane cow or twa,
Glaidly fcho wald gif ane of tha
To haif the tother at the yeiris end ;
Scho may thank God and {cho chaip fa :

Ar few for falfett now may fend.
' VI
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VI. -
Peur hufband-men 1e1v1s on thair plewch,
Thay think that thay ar riche aonewch ; '
Away with it the theivis dois wend,
And leivis thame bair as ony bewch :
Ar few for falfett now may fend

VIIL.

_The Iankeﬁ thelf of this regioun-

Dar pertly compeir in feffioun,
And to the tolbuth fone afcend,
Syne with the lordis to raik and roun;
Ar few for fallett now may fend.
VIIL
The regentis that this realme fowld gyd
For fchame ye may your facis hyd : ‘

. To quhat effet fowld ye pretend

Sp flewthfully to lat ovirflyd
Sic falfett now as us offend 2

or—

St. 7. L. 4.« Syne with the lordis to raik and roun.” Rake with the
judgen, may feem an uncouth phrafe to modern ears; but the ~caning
9, Wolk at large, fpatiari; fo vol. 1. p.116. < Lo quhair thay rail en
raw, * is ufed of the manner in which fhecp paﬁure Roun, round, is te
Whifper with ; to talk hke familiar acquiintance.

This poem is anonymous in the BaNN. MS, but may probably bo-
long to ong of the Snwu.'rs, or Du!u.u

'

_ ALLEGORIE
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ALLEGORIE OF VERTUE AND DELYTE,

’

[TDe firft edition of HecT. Boyce’s Hiftoriz Scotornm,
confifting of [feventeen Books, and, ending with the
death of JamEs the Firft, was printed at Paris in
1527. At the commapd of JaMEs the Fifth, it was
tranflated intq the Scottifb language by Jonn BEL-
LENDEN, defigned in the title page,” Arch-dean of
Murray, and Chanon of Rofs ; and was imprinted-
in Edinburgh, by TeoMas Dayipson in 15;6 A
baving this poem of Virtue and Vice prqﬁxed as a

Proheme ¢ the cofmograpbical part of the Hifforye

Of the autbor, SR DAVID LINDSAY thus fpeaks in
¢he < Complaint of the Papingo,” (written in 1530.)
But now of lait is ftart up haftelie,
Ane cunning clerk, quhich writeth craftilie ;
A Dplanet of poets, called BALLENTINE,
Qubhofe arnat writs my wits can nocht define.

The poem is bere given correltly from one of the e~
ry few printed copies of BELLENDEN'S Tranflation,
of which be bimfelf fays elfewhere :

¢ Thou art fo full of nobylnefs per toué‘,' '
I wald nane red thé bot ane nobyll man.”

The work feems to bave been finifbed, prebably, fome
years before the publication, as it is faid to bave been
tranflatit laitly. We may fuppofe this poem, therefore,
to have been written between 1527 and 1530, when
the King was approaching to bis twentieth year.
BriLENDEN is faid to have died at Paris in 1550.

' ‘ C I.
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.

QUHEN filvir D1aNE, full of bemis brycht,
Fra dirk'eclips wes paft this othir nycht,
"And in the.Ciab hir propir manfion gane;
ARTOPHILAX contending at his mycht’
In the grit eift to fet his vifage rycht ;
1 mene the ledar of the Charle-wane :
Abone our heid then was the OgsIs twane,
Quhen fterris fmall obfcuris in our fycht,
And LuciFer left twinkland him alane.
: II.
The frofty nycht-with hir prolixit houris,
Hir mantle quhyt {pred on the tender flouris ;
When ardent LaLboure hes addreflit me:
Tranflait the ftory of our progenitours, |
Thair gret manheide, hie wifdom and honouns,
Qahair we may dexr, as in ane mirroure, fo
The furius end fum tyme of tyranie;
Sum tyme the glore of prudent governouris,
Ik ftate appryfit in thair,facultic.
JILL
My wery fprext defyring to reprefs
My ewmptive pen of frutelefs befines,
Awalkit furth to tak the recent ayze,
Quhen Priarus with ftormy weid opprefs,
Requeiftit me, in his maift tepdernefs, -
To reft ane quhile amid his gardinyis bare.-
But I no maner cauth. my mynd prepare
To fett afyde qule{and hevynefs
On this and. that, mtsmplm folitage.

Vor. II. . ‘ . 4

49
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Iv.
Axnd firft occurrit to my remembring,
How that I wes in fervice with the Kyng,
Put to his Grace in yeris.tendereft, )
Clerk of his comptis, thoucht- I wes inding,
With heart and hand, and evry other thing,
That mycht him pleis in ony manner beft,
Quhil hie envy me from his fervice keft,
By thaym that had the court in governing,
As bird bot plumes is herryit of her neft.

Our lyfe, our gyding, and our aventuris,
Dependis from thir hevenlie creaturis,
-Apperandly by fome neceflitie ;
For thocht ane man wald fet his befy. curis,
Sa far as laboure and his wifdome furis,
To flie hard chance of infortunitie,
Thocht he efchew it with difficultie;,
The curfit weird yit ithandlie enduris,
 Gevin to hym firft in his nativitie.
VL
Of erdlie ftait bewailyng thus the chance,
Of fortoun gud 1 had na efperance,
So lang I fwommit in hir feis deip, -

“That fad Avyfing with her thochtfull lance
- Coud find na port to ankir hir firmance,

Till MorpHEUS the dreiry God of fleip,
" For very rewth did on. my cures weip,

. And fet his flewth and deidly contenance,

Wlth fnorand vanis to throw my body creip.
~ VIL :
Methocht I wes into ane plefand meid,
Quhair FLorA maid the tender blewmis fprezd
Throw kyndly dew, and tumouris nutrative,
Quhen golden TiTaN with his flammis reid,
Abofe the feis rafit up his heid,

Diffounding
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Diffounding down his heit reftorative
'To evry frute that nature maid on lyve,
Quhilk wes.afore into ¢he winter deid,
With ftormis cald,” and froftis penetrive.
VIIIL.
Ane ﬁlver fountane {prang of watir cleir
Into that place, quhare I approchit neir
Quhare I did fone efpy a fellown reird
Of courtly gallandis in thair bef maneir,
Rejoycing thaym in feafon of the yeir,
As it had bene of Mayis {weit day the feird,
Their gudelie havings made me nocht affeird ;
With them I faw-sine crownit kyng appeir,
With tender downis rifing on his beird.
e X, :
Thir courtly gallandis fettand thair intentis
To fing and play on divers infkrumentis ;
According to this Princis appetyt,
Two plefand ladyis come pranfand oui- the bentis,
Thair coftly clething fchew thair mychty rentis ;
Qphat hart mycht wis, thay wantit nocht ane myt,
The rubeis fchone apon thair fingaris quhyt:
And finaly I knew by thair confentis
This ane VirRTEW, that other hecht DELYTE. -
: T X. *
Thir goddeflis arrayit in this wyfc, '
As reverence and honoure lit to devyfe,
. Afore this Prince fell down apon thaic knexs,
Syne dreflit thaym into thair beft avyfe,
So far as wifdome in thair powir lyis,
To do the thing that mycht hym beft appleis,

(Quhaig he rejofit in his hevynly gleis,) it

-And him defyrit for his hie empryis, b

_ Ane of 'thiaym two unto hls lady chexs. et
(1“) L BN C-\L{ [P

R IR D, ¢ T

waihi ekl

5
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- X"Ig’
And firft Delyte unto this Prince faid thus,

_Maift vailyeant Knycht, it dedis amouris,.

And luftyeft that evir nature widcht,
Qubilk in the floure of youth mellyfluus,
‘With notis {weit, and- farig. melodius,
Awalkis heir amang the flouris fofy,
Thow hes na game, bot in- thy m!rry thockty
My hevynly blis is fo dcﬁcms,
All welth 1n erd bot it avalis nockit.
' XIL, -
Thouche thOw had Franee, and taly alfo,
Spain, Ingland; Pole, with nther realmis d)o 5
. Thoucht thow mycht regne in fiait maift glorius,
Thy puiffant kyngdome is nocht worth ane ftro,
Gif it unto thy plefejr be ane fOe,
Or trub_yll thy mynd with curis dolodrus ¥
Thair is na thing may be fa offins
To man; as leif in mifetie and wo,
-Defraudand God, of mature genius.
- XHL
Drefs theg thairfore with ail thy befy citre,
"That thow in joy and pleifeir mhay indure ;
Be fycht of thir four bodyis ¢lcmentar,
Two heavy and grofs, and f%o ar lycht and pure,
Thir elementis be werking of riature, '
Doith change in othir ; aid thoucht thay be ryeht fag
Fra othir feverit, thh qualities conitfary
Of thaym are maid all levaid creature, '
And ﬁna]y in thaym refolvit dr. ' -
T OXIV. L
The fyre in air, the air in watter cleir;
In erd the watter turnis withouten weir; - ¢
The erd in watter turnid onir agane ;
So furth in ordour na thyng confumis here.
Ane man new borne beginnis to appeir

RO In

»
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In othit figure than afere wes tane,
.Qubhen he is deid, thie matrér does rcm

Thoucht it refoles ints fum new maneir,

No thyng is newy necht but the fomie is gane.
- XV,

Thus is no thyng ia esd bot fughtive,,

Paffand and cuniand be {preidyng fucceffive ;
And as ane beift, fo 3¢ ane ganconfave

Of feid infufe in membuis genitive,

And furth his, tymme in plefeir dois ouir dryve
As chance him leids, Quhil he be laid in grave:
“Thairfor thy Hevyr and pleleir now reffave,

Qubhile thow art here! it this prefent lyve,
For eftir deith thew fall na plefeir have.

' XAVEL -

" The rofe, ;He lylyis, and the violet,

Unpullig, fonée aza with the wynd omirfet, .
And fallis dewn bot eny fruit, [ wis.
Thairfore I fay, fen that na thing may let,. .
Bot thy brycht hew rhaun be with yeiris fret,
(For every thing bot for ane feafon is)
Thow mey neght heve ane mair cxcellent blig
Than ly all nicht isto: niyn armis plet,
To hals and bsais with mony lufty kis.
XVIIL
And haif my tender body by thy fyde,
So propir fes, quhilk natare has provyde .
With every plefeit, that thon may devyne, - :
Ay quhill my tender yeris be over flyde ;

_ Then gif it pleis that I thy brydle gyde,

Thou mon alway fra agit men declyne,

Syne drefs thy hart, thy curage and ingyne;. : -
To fuffir nang into thy hous abyde, - <.

But. glf thay will 1into thy luft mclyne. TR

XVIII.
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XVIIL
Gif thou defyris in the feis to fleit
Of hevynly blis, than me thy lady treit ;
For it is faid by clerkis of renown,
Thair is na plefeir in this erd fa gret,
As quhen ane luffer dois his lady mett,
To quickin his lyf of mony deidlie {woun,
As hieft plefeir but comparifoun.
I fall the geif into thy yeris fwete,
Ane lufty halk with mony plumis brown.
XIX.
Quhilk {albé found fo joyous and plefant,
Gyf thou into her mirry flichtis hant,
Of every blys that may in erd appeir,
As hart will think thou fall no plenty wante,
Quhill yeris fwift with quhelis properant,
Confume thy firenth, and all thy bewtie cleir.
And quhen Delyt had faid on this maneir,
‘As rage of yowtheid thocht maift relevant;
Then Virtew faid, as ye {all after heir.
o XX. :
My landis braid with mony. plentuus fchyre,
Sall gif thy hienefs, (gif thou lift defyre)
Triumphant glore, hie honour, fame devyne,
With fic puiffance, that thaym na furius yre,
Nor werand age, nor fiame of byrnand fyre,
Nor bitter deith may bring unto rewyne,
But thou mon firft infuffer meikyll pyue,
Abone thy felf, that thow may haif empyre,

Than f{all thy fame and honour haif na.tyne. - :

My realme is fet amang my fois all, SO

Quhilk hes with me ane weir continiwal,

And evir ftyll dois on my bordour ly :
And thoucht thay may na wayis me ouerthrall,
Thay ly in wait, gif ony chance may fall,

Of
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Of me fumtyme to get the viGtory.
. Thus is my lyfe an ithand chevalry,
Laubourt me haldis ftrong as ony wall,
And no thyng brekis me bot flogardy. s
XXII.:
Na fortoun may aganis me availl,
Thoucht fcho with cludy ftormis me affail.
I brek the fireme of tharp adverfitie,
In weddir louin, and maift tempcﬁins haill,
Bot ony dreid I beir an equall faill :
My fchip fa ﬁrang, that I may nevir die,
‘Wit, reafon, mankeid governis me fa hie, - -
Nae influence nor fterris may prevaill
To regne owre me with infortunitie,
XXIII.
.The rage of youtheid may nocht dantit be,
" Bot grit diftrefs and fharp adverfitie,
As be:this reafon is experience ;
The fyneft gold or filver that we fe,
May nocht be wrocht to our utilitie,
Bot flammis kein and bitter violence ;
The more diftrefs, the more intelligence.
Quhay failis lang in hie profpesitie,
Ar fone owrefet be ftormis without defence. -
XXIV.
Thls fragill lyfe, as moment induring,
Bot dout fall thee and everie pepyll bring
To ﬁckcr bhs, or than eternal wo.

Gif thou by honeft labour dois ane thyng,
Thy panefull’ labour fall vanies but tarrying ;
Howbeit thy honeft werkis do nocht fo,
Gif thou be luft dois ony thyng alfe,
The fhamefull dexd without dtﬂ'evermg,
Remaynis ay when plefeir is ago, -

s XXV.
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XXV.
- As carvell ticht, faft tending throw the fee,
Levis na prent amang the wallis hie.

As birdis {wift with mony befy plume
Perfis the air, and wate nocht quhair thay flic,
Sicklyk our lyfe without aiivitie;

Giffis na frut, ‘howbeit ane thado blume.

Qubhay dois thair lyfe into this erd confume,
‘Without vertew, thair fame and ‘memorie

Sall vanis foner than the reiky fume.

As watter purgis and makis bedyis fair,
As fyre be nature afcendis’in the aire,

And purifyis with heitis vehement :
As flour dois fmell, as fruit is nurifare :

. As precious balme revertis thyngis fare,

And makis thaym of rot impacient.

As {pyce maift fwete, and res maift redolerit ;
As ftern of day by moving circulare,

Chafis the nycht with bemis- refplendent
' XXVIH. ‘
Sicklyk my werk perfytis-every wycht,

In fervent luf of maift-excellent lycht,
And makis man into this erd bet peir,
And does the faul fra all corruption dycht,
With odoure dulce, and makis it-mair bryche
Than Diane full,-or yit Apollo cleir,
Syn raifes it unto the hieft {peir,
Immortally to fthyne in Goddis fycht,
As chofen fpous, and creature maift deir.
XXVHI. .
This uther wenche that clepit is Delyte,
Involvis man be fenfual appetyte,

In every kind of vyce and -miferie,
Beoaufc na ‘wit nor reafon js_ perfyte
Quhair fcha is gyde ; bot fkaith is mﬁnyte H

r

Ly

With
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‘With dolour, fchame, and urgent povertie ;
For fcho wes get of frothis of the fee.
Quhilk fignifies hir plefeir vennomit,
Is mydlxt ay with fcharp adverfitie.
XXIX.
Duke Hann;,bal, s mony authors wrait,
"Throw Spanyie come be moay paffage firait ;
To Italy in furopr bellical,
Brak down the wallis, apd the mountainis {lait;
And to his army made an oppin gait,
" And vi@toryis had on the Romanis all.
At Capua by plefeir fenfnal,
The Duk was made {2 faft and deligait,
That by his fois he wes fone ovirthrawll.
. XXX
Of feirs Ach:.ﬂ the weirly dedis fprang,
.. 1n Troy and Greece, quhyll e in Virtew rang,
How luft hym flew it is bot rewth to heir:
Siclyk the Trojanis with thair Knychtis firang,
The vailyeant Greekis fra thair roumis dang,
Vi&oriouilie exercit mpony yeir ;
That nycht thay went tp thair luft and plefeir;
The fatal hors did throw thair wallis fang,

51

Quhais prignant fyde; wer full of men of weit. 4

XXXI.

SARDANA?ML. that Prince effeminat,
Fra knychtlie deidis wes degenerate,

Twynand the threidis of the purpur Iynt,
‘With fingaris foft amang the ladyis fat,
And with his luft couth not he fatiate,

Quhill of His fois come laf the bitter dynt.

Qubat nobil men and ladyis baif bege tynt,
Quben thay with lnttis wer jatoxicat,

To {chaw at lenth my tung fuld nevir fiynt.

Vo1, Y . H XXX
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XXXH.
Thairfore Camil the valyzant Chevalier,
( Quhen he the Gallis had dantit be his weir)
Of heritabil landis wald haif na recompence ; -
For gif his bairnis, and his freindis deir
Were vertewis, thay conth not fail ilk- yeir
To haif ynewch be Roman providence.
Gif thay wer given to vyce and mfoleuce,
It was nocht neidfull for to conqueifs geir, !
To be occafioun of thair incontinence. - *
XXXIIIL. '
Sum nobyl men, ss poetis lift declair,
Wer deifeit, fum goddis-of the air, ~

Sum of the Heaven, as Eorus, Vurcany - " °

SATURN, MERCURY, APPOLLO,. JUPITARE,

Mars, Hercouss, and uther men preelair; - - - - -«

That glore immortall n thair lyvis wan :
- Quhy wer thir pepill callit Goddis than? -
Becaus thay had ane Virtew fingulair; .- « - -
Excellent hie abene ingyne of man., -
, ' XXXIV.
And others are in reik fulphurius,
As Ixiox, and wery Sysyraus; ,
EuMENIDES, the furyis rycht odibill, .
The proud gyandis, and thrity TaNTALUS,,
With hugly drink, and fude maift vennomus, :

) -

Quhair flammis, bald, and mirknefs ar fenfibil .

Qubhy ar thir folk-in panis {a.terribyil?
Becaufe thay wer bot fchrewis vicius
Into thair lyfe, with deidis har¢ibib.
' XXXV.
And thouc¢h na frut wer eftir confequent:
" Of mortall lyfe ; but for this warld prefent -
1ik man to haif allenerie refpe&; -
Yet Virtew {uld fra vice be different,
As quick frae deid, as tich fra indigent ;

That
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That ane to glore and lionour ay dire&,’
This othir faul and body to negleét :.
That ane of reafon maift intelligent, .
This othir of beiftis following the effect. o
XXXVI. .
For he that nold aganis his luftis firyve,
But leiffis as beift of knawlege fenfityve, 1 .
Glidis rycht fafl, and deith him fone ouirhails -
- Thairfor the mnile is of ane langer lyfe
“Than ftonit horfe ; -alfo the barrant wyfe
- Appeitis yung, quhen that the brudie failis :
We fe alfo quhen: nature necht prevalis,
The pain and dolour ar fa pungityve, .
Nae medycyne the patient avalis, =~ =
. XEXVIL .
8en thow hes hard baich our intentis thus,
- QCheis of us two the maift delicius; '
Or to {uftene anc {charp adverfitie,
Panting the rage of youtheid furious, -
And fyn poffeid triymphe innpmerns,
‘With lang empyre, and hie felicitie 3
Or haif ane moment {enfualitie
©Of fuliche youth, in ly{ voluptous,
And all thy days full of miferie.
XXXVIIL
Be than Pmm his fyrie cart did wry, o,
Frae fouth to. weft declynand befyly
~ To dip his feidis in the oceane;
Qubhen he began ouirfile his vifage dry :
With vapouris thick, and cloudis fill the Ky,
And Notus brym, the wynd meridiane,
With wyngis donk, and penais full of rane,
Awalkenit'me, that 1 mycht nocht efpy "y
Quhilk of thaym two wes for hh Jady tane. '

X‘(‘{LA

pe
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XXXIX.

But fone I knew thay wer the Goddeffes
That came in {leip to vailyeant HERCULES,

Quhen he was yung, and free of every lore,
To luft or honour, poverte or riches,
Quhen he contempnit luft and ydilnes,

That he in Virtew mycht his lyfe decore ; -

Then werkis did of maift excellent glore ;
The more increflit his panefull befinefs,

His hie trinmphs aud loving wes the more,

TROHEME



PROHEME TO HECTOR BOECE HYS CRONIKLIS OF 3GCQT-
LAND, MAID BE THE TRANSLATOURE,
JOHNE BELLENDEN.

[Of the Court of James V. St Raren SaprERr, the
Englifb Embaflador, writes thus : * The noblemen be
“ young 5 and, to be plain with you, though they be
 well minded, I Jee none among 8 them that bath a-
““_my agility of wit or learning to take in band ihe
% dire@ion of things. The Bifbops and Clergy be
« the only men of wit and policy that I fee bere”
S1r- Davip Linnsay alfo introduces the young
noblemen about the King’s perfon addrefing bim
thus :

¢ We think thame verie naturall foolis
¢ That learnis ouer meikil at the fcoolis.
¢ Sir, yow muft learne to run a fpeare,
¢ And gyde yow lyke ane man of weare.”
Sum caufit hym revel at the rackit;
Sum ha1lit hym to the hurlie-backit ;
And fum, to {hew thair courtlie corfles,
Wald ryde to Leyth and run thair horfes;
And mychtlie gallop-ouer the fandis,
Thay nowthir {parit fpur nor wandis, -
Cafting gamondis with bends and becks,
For wantonnefs fum brak thair necks :
There wes few of that garnifoun
" That learnyt hym ane gude leffoun.

It appears from feveral paflages in this prologxe, and
Jrom the fmalinefs of the impreffion, that BELLEN-
DEN’s tranflation was made and publifbed, not with a

view
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view to general circulation, but for the ufe of a
Sfew of the young mobility, whofe education bad not
been firittly conformable to the flatute.

% Tharefore thow ganis for na catyve wiehtis; -
* Allanerly bot unto nobyll men.”

L

8

Tnow marcyall Buke ! pas to the nobyll prynce
Kyng James the Fyft, my foverane maift preclare,
And gif fum tyme thow gettis audience,
In humyl wyfe ubto his grace declare
My walkrife nychtis, and my layboure fare,
Quhilk ithandly hes for his plefeir tak,
Quhill goldin TyTAN with his birnand chare.
Has paft all ﬁgms in the zodiak ;
| § A
Quhill befy CeRrEs with hir pleuch and harrois
Hes fild hir graingis full of every corne;
And ftormy CHIRoON with his bow and arrois
Hes all the cloudis of the hevynnis fchorne;
+ And fchyll TriTon with his wyndy horne
Ouirquhelmit all the flowand ocean;
And PuEBus turnit under capricorne,. -
The famin greis quhare I firft began,
L

Sen thow art drawin fa compendius
Fra flowand Latyne in to vulgar profe,
Schaw now, quhat princis bene maift vicius,
And quhay hes bene of chevelry the rofe. _
Quhay did thair kingrik in maift honour jois,”
And with thair blude our liberteis hes coft; -
Regardyng nocht to dé amang thair fois,
5a that thay mycht in memory be brocht.

. o : Iv.
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: iv.
Schaw be quhat dangeir and difficill wayis
Qur anteceflours, at thair uter mychtis,
Hes brocht this realme with honour to our dayls,
Ay-fechtand for thair liberteis ‘and richtis
_ 'With Romanis, Danis, Inglifmen, and Pichtis,
As curtas reders may throw thy proces ken. '
Tharefore, thow ganis for na catyve wichtis ;
Allanerly bot unto nobyll wen.’
V.
And to ﬁc petfoms as covettis for to heir
The vailyeand dedis of our progenitouris,
And how this cuntré, baith in peace and weir,
Bene governit unto. this prefeat houris. \
How forcy cheiftanis, in mony bludy ftouris,
. (As now is blawin be my valgar pen,)
Maift vailyeandly wan landis and honouris,
And for thair virtew callit nobyll men.
VI. t
For nobylnes fum tyme the lovyng is
That cumis be meritis of our eldaris gone.
As Ariftotyll writis in his rethorikis;
Amang nobyllis qubay caftin thaym repone
Mon dres thair lyfe and dedis one be one,
To mak thaym worthy to have memoré
For honour to thair prince or nation,
To be in glore to. thair pefteritg.
- VIL , ‘
Aune othir kynd thair is of nobylnes, SR
" “That cumis be infufion naturall ; , :
And makis ane man i full of gentylnes,
Sa curtes, plefand, and fa tybersl, - .
That every man dois hym ané nobyll call.
The lyon is fa nobyll, (as men tellis, )
He can oot rage aganis the beftis fmall,
Bot on thaym quhilkis his majefté rebellis,

-

VIIL
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L VHI,.
The awfull churle is.of ane other firynd,
Throuch he be borne to vileft fervitude ;
Thair may na gentrice fink in to his mynd, -
To help his freind ot nychthour with his gud.
The bludy wolf is of the famyn fude ;
He feris gret heiftis, and ragis om the {mall,
And leiffis in flauchter, tyranny and blud,
But ony mercy, quhate he may onirthrall,
IX.
This man is born ane oobyl, Thow wyll fay;
And gevyn to fleuth and lnft immoderat,
All that his eldaris wan he puttis away,
And fra thair virtew is degenerat.
The more his eldaris fame iz elevat,
The more thair lyfe to honour do approche;
Thair fame and jowyng 4 interminat,
The more is ay unto bis vice reproche:
X.
Among the oift of Grekis, as we hard,
Two knichtis war, Achylles amd Terfeto ;
That ane maift vailyeand, this othir maift coward.
Better is to be, ({fays Juvinall the poete,)
Terfetis fon, havand Achylles {prete,
With manly force, his pnrpos to falfyll,
Than to be lord of every lasd and frete,
And fyne maift cowart cumyn of Achyll
X1.
Man callit ay maift nobyl] creature,
Becaus his lyfe maift reafon dois affay &
Ay fekand hononr with his 'be’{y_ cure,
And is na noby]l quhen honopr is away.
Tharefore he is maift nobyl man, Thow fﬂ)’;
Of all eftatis under reverenge,
That valyeantly doith.clof¢ the latter day

Of natyve cuntré déand in defence. :
XI1I.
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XIIL. .

The glore of armis, and of forcy dedis,

(Quhen thay ar worthy to be memoryall,)

Na les.be wyt than manheid ay procedis,

As Plinius wrait io flory naturall.

Ane herd of hertis is mair ftrong at all,

Havand ane lyen aganis the houadis to foure,

Than herd of lyonis arrayit in battall,

Havand ane hert to be thair governoure.
- X1,

Qubhen fers Achylles was be Paris flane,

Amang the Grekis began ane fubtell plede,

Quhay was maift nobyli and prudent capitane

Into his place and armoure to fuccede.

Quhay couth thaym beft in every dangeir lede,
And faif thair honour as he did afore.

The vailyeant Ajax wan uot for his manhede,
Quhen wife Ulifles bure away the gloce.

: XIV.

Manhede but prudence is ane fury blynd, -

And bringis ane man to {chame and indegence.
Prudence but manhede cumis oft behind ;

Howbeit it haif na les inteHigence

Of thingis to cum than gone be fapience.

Thairfore, quhen wit aml manhede doith concurre, °.
The honour rifis with maguificence, : :
For glore to noblis is ane groundin fpurre.-

Sen thow contanis mo vailyeand men-and wyfe - -
Than euir was red in ony buke, but dout ;.

Gif ony churle or velane thé difpyfe,

Byd, Hence hym harlot ! he is not of this rout;
For heir ar kingis, and mony nobyllis ftout,

And nane of thaym pertenand to his clan.

Thow art fo full of nobylnes per tout,

T wald nane red thé, bot ane nobyll man. - o

Vor.II, . I XVI.
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: XVI.
Thus to all nobyllis fen thow art dedicat,
Schaw breifly how be my gret deligence ;
11k ftory be the felf is feperat,
To mak thaym bowfome to thyne audience.
Schrink nocht, thairfore, bot byde at thy fentence.
Sen thow art armit with invincible trewth,
Of gentyll reders, tak benivolence,
"And cure of otheris na invy nor rewth.
- XVII
Pas now to lycht with all thy fentence hie
Groundit, but feid or affentation,
In naturall and morall philofophé,
With mony grave and prignant orifoun’;
* Maid to the reder’s erudition,
Be the renowmit He@or Boetius.
Supportit oft with Scotichronicon,
To maik thy mater mair fententius.
' ' XVIIL
Bring nobyll dedis of mony yeris gone,
Al¢ frefche and recent to our memorie,
As thay war bot into our dayis done;;
That nobyll men may haif baith laude and glorie
Far thair excellent brut of viorie.
And yit, becaus my tyme hes bene fo fchort,
i thynk quhen I haif opportunité,
To ring thair bell in to ane othir fort,
XIX.
Leir ng«xs to hait all peple vitius,
And na fic perfonis in thair hous reffaife ;
And fuffir na fervandis avaritius,
Quiir fcharp exattionis on thair fubditis craif ;
That not be done without thair honour faif,
- Sekand na conques be unleful wanis.
Schaw mony reafonis how na kmg mycht half
HIS baroms hartis, and thalr gelr atanis’

XX,
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A XX.
Schaw how the Kingis lyfe and governance
The murrour of levyng to his peple bene.
For as he luffis, be his ordinance
The fame maneris ar with his peple fene ;
And thatrfore, Kingis hes na oppin rene
To ufe all plefeiris as thaym lykis beft ;
The hiear honour and office thay fuftene,
Thair vice is ay the hiear manifeft.
XXI.
Schaw now, quhat kynd of foundis muficall
Is maift femand to vailyeand cheveleris ;
As thondran blaft of trumpat bellicall
The fpretis of men to hardy curage fteris,
So {gngyng, fydlyng, and pyging nocht effeiris
For men of honour nor of hye eftate ;
Becaus it {poutis fwete venome in thair eris,
And makis thair myndis al effeminate.
‘ XXII.
Be mony reafonis.of gret experience,
Schaw how na thing into this ¢rd may be.
So gud, fo precius, as ane virtuus prince ;
Quhilk is fo nedefull to this realme, that we
But hym hes nocht bot deith and poverté.
Schaw how na gard, nor armour may defend
Unhappy lyfe, and curfit tyranné, .
(Gyf thay continew,) but mifchevus end.
XXIIIL.
Perfuade all kingis, (gif thay haif ony fycht
To lang empire, or honour fingulare,)
To conques favour, and luf of every wicht,
And every wrangis in thair realme repare.
+ For, quhen thair fubdittis ar oppreflit fare,
And fyndis na juftice in thair a&ionis,
‘Than rifis 'nois, and rumour populare,
And drawis the noblis in findry fa&tionis.

N

XXiv.
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XXIV.
Schaw quhat punition, be reafon 6f ]ufhce
Efferis to thay unhappy credturis
That nurifis kingis in torrupit vice. :
And fchaw quhat truble, quhat vengeance, and mJu.ne
Contynewaly in to this realme enduris,
Quhen men obfcure, and avaritius,
Hes of the King the gyding in thair caris,
And makis the nobyllis to hym odius. -
XXV.
" Schaw how gret Baronis, for thair evyll obeyfance,,
Aganis thair prince makand rebellyon,
Deteckit bene fra thair hie governance,
" And brocht to finall extermynion.
Schaw how fa hous of gret dominion,
Na men of riches, nor excellent niycht,
May lang continew in this region,
‘Beeaus the pepyll may not fuffer hycht. -
XXVI1, '
Schaw how kirkis the fuperfiew rent
~ Is ennymé to gud religion,
And makis preiftis more fleuthful than fervem',
In pietuus werkis and devotion,
And nocht allanerly perdition
Of commoun weill be bullis fumptuus,
Bot to evill prelatis gret oecafion
To rage in Iuft and vice maift vicius.
XXVIii,
Schaw how young knychtis fuld be men of weir,
With hardy fprete at every jeoperdie; -
Lyke as thair eldaris bene fa mony yeir,
Ay to defend tlrair realme and libertie.
That thay nocht, be thair fleuth and cowartré,
The fame and honour of thair eldaris tyne ;
Appryfe ilk ftait in to thair awin degré,
ag thay 1yf in morell difcipline,
Ay s they Iy d XXVIIL

\
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: XxXviur.
Schaw furth ilk Kyng, quhill thow cum to the Prince
That regnis now in greit felicité ;
Quhais anciant blude, be hie pre-eminence,
Decorit is in maift excellent degré,
(Without compare) of hie nobilitie.
With giftis mo of nature to hpm gevin,
(Gif nane abufit in his youtheid be,)
Than evir was gevin to nobyll under hevyn.
Thoucht thow pas furth, (as bird implume to lycht,)
His gratius eris to my werke implore,
Quhare ke may fe, as in ane murrour brycht,
So notabill ftoryis, baith of vice and glore,
Quhilk nevir was fene in to his toung afore.
Quhair throw he may, be prudent governing,
Als weill his honour as his realme decore,
And be ane virtuus, and ane noble King !

Berrryoen’s Tranflation being a very uncommon book, no apolos
gy can be ncceflary for annexing here a few of HeeTor's wonders, in
the genuine Scottifli profe of this period : beginning with his account
of the nature of Claik geis,

« Sum men belevis that thir Claikis growis on treis be the nebbis. Bot
thair opinioun is vane. And, becaus the nature and procreatioun of

- thir clakis fs ftrange, we have maid na Iytill lauboure and diligence to

ferch the treuth and verité thairof. We have falit throw the feis qubare
thay ar bred,and fond, be greit experience, that the nature of the feis
is mair relevant cans of thair procreatiomn than ony uther thyng ¢ for
all treis that ar caffin in the feis, be proces of tyme, apperis firlt worme
etin, and in the fmall hollis and boris thairof, growis fmall ‘wormis.
‘Firft thay fchaw thair heid and feit, and left of all thay fchaw thair
plums and wyngis, Finally, quhen thay are cumin to the juft mefure
and quantité of geis, thay € in the aire, as othir fowlis.  Thairfore,
becaus the rude and ignorant pepyll faw oftymis the frutis that fcll of
the treis, (quhilkis ftude neir the fee,) convertit within fchort tyme in
geis, thai belevit that thir geis grew upoun the treis, hingand be thair

nebbis,
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nebbis, ficlik as appillis and uthir frutis; but thair opinioun is nocht to
be fuftenir.”—This ftory is helicved by fore of the vulgar in Orkncy to
this duy. The Larnacle thell (Lzpas anatifira Lin.) has fomewhat the
appearance of a bird in minieture ¢nclofed in a fhell, and this is fappof-
ed to be the young of the dlaik gorf:, (dnas bernicla Lin N

“ Thc waolffis ar rycht noyfum to the tame heftiall in all partis of Scot-
land, except ane pairt thairof, namit Glenmores; in quilk the tame befa
tiall getris litill dammage of wyld beftiall, fpecially of toddis. For ilk
hoas nurifis ane yung todd certane dayis, and mengis the ficfche thairof
after it be flane, with fik meit as thay git to thair fowlis or uther fmall .
beiftis. And fa mony as etis of thiis meit ar prefervit twa monethis ef-
tir fra ony dommage be the toddis; for toddis will guft na flelche thae
goflis of thair awin kynd's and be thair hot ane beift or fowll that has
nncht gufiit of thisncit, the 102 wyll cheis it out amang ane thou-
fand”.

« In all the defertis and muris of this realme growis ane herbe namie
Badder, but ony {id, richt nurritive béith to beiftis and fowlis, fpecialle .
to beis.  This herbe, in the moneth of Julii, hes ane floure of purpure
hew, als {wtit as huny. The Pychtis maid of this herbe fum tyme ane
ryche declicins and hailfum drynk ; nochtheles the mageir of the mak-
ing of it is perilt be the extetminioun of the faid Pichtis; for thay
fchew nevir the craft of the mamng of this drink bot to thayr awin
blgd™.

« Amang the craggis of the llis growis ane maner of goum, hewit like
gold, and fa attrative of nature, that it drawis firs, flox, or hemmis of
claithis to it. This goum is generat of fee froith, qubilk is caffin up be-
the continewal repercuflion of craggis aganis the f{ee wallis, (waves;)
and throw ithand motioun of the fee it growis als teuch as glew, ay
mair ard mair, quhill at laft it fallis doun ia the fee. Twa yeir afore
the cumin of this buke to lycht, arrivit ane gret lump of this goum in
Buchquhane, als mckle as ane hors; and wes brocht hame be the hirdis
(quhilkis wer kepand thair beiflis) to thair hovfis, and. caflin in the
fyre : and becaus thay fand ane fmelland odour thairwith, thay fchew
to thayr maifter that it wes ganane for the fens (fcent) that is maid in
the kirkis. Thar maifter wes ane rud man, and tuke bot ane litill part .
thairof. The maift part wes deftroyit afore it come to ony wyfe man.
nis eris, and fa the proverb wes verifyit, « The fow curis na balme.”—
(The gum mentioned here was probably Ambergreafe, which is fome-
- times found in the iflands.) °

s In Orknay isane gret filche, mair than ony hors, of mervellus and
incredible fleip. This fifche, guhen fcho beginnis to fleip, fefuis hir teith
faft on ane crag abone the watter.  Als fone as the marineris fyndis ki

on {leip, thay cum with ane ftark cabill in ane boit: and cftir that thay
have
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bave borit ane hole throw hir tale, thay fefne hir be the myn. Als
fone as this fifche is awalkoit, fcho makis hif to leip with gret-force in
the fce: and fra fcho fynd hir feif faft, {cho wrythis hir out of hir awin
fkin and deis,  Of the fatnes that fcho hes, is maid oulic in grev quan.
tité ; and of hir fkyn is maid ftrang cabeilis”.

¢ In Murray land is the Kirk of Pctte quhair the banes of Liti! Then
Temains in great ndmiration of the pepill.  He hes bein fourtein foot
of hight, with fqnare memberis effeiring thairto.  Six years afere the
comeing of this werk to lyche, we fawe hys h‘anﬂ\ bane (os coxendicis )
als meikle as the haill bane (cruris) of ane man, for we fhot our arme
in the mouth thairof (in zoncavitate;) be quhilk apparis how firang and
fquare pepill grew in our regioun afore tbay war effeminat wih luft
and iptemperarce of mouth”, JE——

¢ 1 belief nane has now fic eloquence, ror fouch of lmgavc that an
fufficientlic declare how far we in thir predent days are different ira the
. virtew and temperance of our’ eldaris. Fur quharc our eldaris had fo-
brieté, we have ebrieté and drenkynnefs. Quharc thay had plen:é with
fufficence, we have immaoderat curfis {courfes) with fuperfiuiié 5 as fif)}
he war maift nobyl and-honeft that culd devore and [welly nwift 5 hrow
quhilk we ingorge and fyllis our fIf day apd nycht fa full of nicatis and
drynkis, that we can noclit abftene quhyll cur wambe be {a fwan, that
it is unabyll to any vertewis occupation ; and nocht allanctly may fer-
fer denners and fowpar ufiice, bot'alfo we muft continew our fchateful
voracité with doble dennaris and fowparis; throw whilk mony of us
ganis to na uthir befines bot to fil and teme cur wembe.  Na filche in
the fee, nor foule in the aire, nor beift in thewod may haif refl, bt ar
focht heir and thair to {atisfy the hungry appetit of glutonis. Nocht
allanerlie ar wynis focht in France, Lot in Spainye, Italy, znd Grecee; »
and fum tyme haith Aphrik and Afyaar focht for now delicious metis
apd wynis to the famyn effe@. Thr yung pepyll 2nd barnis follow thir
unhappy cuftomis of thair faderis, and gevis thame fcif ro luft and info-
lenfe, havand all virtuus craftis in contemptioun.  And fa, quhen tyme
of weir occurris, thay ar fa effeminat and foft, that thay pus on horsas
hevy martis; and ar fa fat and growin, that thay ma do va thyng in
compare of the foverane manheid of thair .anteceflouris. Als fone as
thay ar returnit hame, (becaus thair guddis ar not fulicient to nuris
thame in voluptuus lyte and plefeir of thair wambe,) thay ar gevin to
. all maner of avarice ; and outhir caftis thame to bz firang and maiftri-
fuH thevis, or ellis fawaris of diffention amang the nobyllis”,

«'Thus it wer neidfull to put anc end to our Cofmographie, wer rocht
- an uncouth hiftorie taryis a litill our pen.  Maifter Jamss Oaivsy,
with ushir noble men, wes fend as ambaffatouris fra the muift nob'e
prince Kyng James the Feird to the Kyng of France : and, be tempeit
of fec, thay wer coaftranit to land in Norgway, quh re thay faw, noche

' . far
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far fra thaim, mony wyld men, nakit and roch on the fame mager as
‘thay ar payintit. At laft thay gat advertifing be landwart peple, that
thay wer doum beiftis, under the figur of men, quha in tyme of nycht
ufit to cum in gret cumpanyis to landwart villagis; and quhair thay
" fand na doggis, thay brek up durris, and {flayis al the peple that thay
fynd thair intyll.  Thay ar of fa huge ftrenth, that thay pull up treis
be the rutis, and fechtis thairwith amang thaym fclf. ‘The ambaffatou-
zis wer aftonift at thir monftouris, and maid ftark waches with gret fyris
birpand all nycht ; and on the morow thay pullit up falis and depairtit,
. Forther, the Norroway men fchew that thair wes alfo nocht far fra
thaym, ane peple that fwomit al} the fymer lyke fifche in the fee, Jeiff-
snd ay on fifche : bot, in the wynter (be:aus the wattir is cald) thay
Yeif apon wyld beiftis that difcendis fra the montanis: and fa endis heir
the cofmographic o of Scotland”. )
BrLLENDEN s fid by Mackanzix to have been Clerk-Regifter,
and enc of the Lords of Seflion in the beginning of the reign of Queen
Mary. ¢ Befides the fimilitude of names, the only reafon that I know
. (fays Lorp Haires) for this affertion, is in the Proheme to Bnc: ]
Cofmogsaphé, where the tranflater fays, ,

~— 1 wes in fervice with the King,
Clerk of his comptis™.

Dr M. gravely fays that ¢ Clerk of his Comptie” is Clerk Regifter.
‘The Lord of Seffion (anne 33554) alluded to by Macxe a1z, was Sir
-Jorn Brrrenpzn of Auchinoul, who was alfo Clerk-Regifter. H. .

It appears, however, from the Catalogue publifhed by Loap Hairxs,
that in 1587 @ Dean of Moray, Lord of Seflion r. (refigned) and was
fucceeded by Mr Wirriam Mrervist, Commendatair of Tunglind.==
Alfo, from the Notes and Appendix to ScorsTaxver's Hiftery, that
8ir Jonn BriiNprN of Auchinovl, Arch-Dean of Moray, was (ne
Clerk-Regifter, but) Juftice Clerk from 1547 to 1578, They fecem all,
therefore, to be onc and the fame perfon : and, inftead of his having
dicd in 1550, v is faid in page 48, upon the authority of MacxeNziz

- and DemesTER, he appears to have been alive in 1587,

THE,



SIR DAVID LINDSAY.

Our next Poet in this Series is SIk Davip LiNpsay,
who, with Juftice, bas been fuid * to bear the palm in
the latter part of the Reign of James V.” Accord-
ing to DR MACKENYIE, be was born about 1495. In
kbis writings be carefully defigns bimfelf ¢ qf the-Mount
a circumflance from which we may prefume that be was
a near kinfman, if not coufin-german to JouN the fixth
Lord Liypsay : For PATRICK the fifth Lord, baving got
Jfrom King James IV. 4 charter of confirmation of the
fands of Mount, 8c. in Fifc; and bappening to furvive bis
eldeft fon, it feems probable that be might leave the eflate
of MOUNT to orie of bis younger fons, PATRICK or WIL-
LIAM ; we may conjellure to the former, as LINDSAY of
Prrscoriz was defeended from WiLyiam. After bav-
shg finifhed bis fludies at St. Andrews, our poet: was
fent abroad ; and baving travelled through France, Ita-
ly, and Germany, be roturned to Scotland about the
year 1514.  Soon after khis returs, from bis dnowledge
of languages, and of mankind, be was appointed to fu-
permtend the education of the young Prince Jamrs V.
in whofe¢ fgrmce, as bimfelf tells us, be performed occa-
JSfronally the varigus parts of

— ftewart, coppar, and carvour,
His purs-maifter, and fecreit thefaurar ;

And in his chalmer cheif cubicular, &c.

Jignifytng merely, that the young Prince bad Sreater des
{ight in being ferved by Sir Davip Linpsay than by
any other of bis attendants ; for, we bave no reafrn

Vor. IL. K : t0
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tp believe that LINDSAY ever beld any qﬁce, Jave that
of Lyon King at Arms. His attachment to the Re_’/br-
mation may have prwentcd bim from attaining to any,
: cor_t/' derable prefersient ; but, from an autograph letter
m the Cotton Lzbrar_y, it appears that be bad been /Z'nt on
an Embafly to the Emperor CHARLES V. in the year
1 531 ; and that be fucceeded in * gettin the auld aliaofis
and confedcratxoms canfermit for the fpace of ane hun-
dret yems " In this letter, dated Handwarp, be jay.r,
¢ it war to lang to me to writ the triumphis that §
haiff fein fen my cumin to the court imperall ; that is -
to fay, the juﬁynis; the ‘terribill turnements, and the
. feychten on fut in barras ; quhais cxrcumﬁans I haif

wnttm at lenth, to fchaw the Kyng’s grace at my haym.
cummg .

In 1536, according to Prvscorrr, LINDSAY was fent
to' France upon fome bufinefs relative to the King's mar-
riage. Im 1537 be contrived trivmphal arches, ¢Sc. for
the Queen's entry, and in 1542 we find bzm prefest at
the King®s death. "From Knox’s Hiffory, we learn that
be was a favourite of the Regent ARRAN; but by
means of the Earl's brother, HamiLtoNn Abbot of
Paifley, (afterwards Archbifbop of St Andrews,) and
Davip PaNTER, afterwards Bj jbop of Raofs, bé was -
¢ craftily removed from the Governour's Councils.”” In
1544 we find bim taémg an aftive part in bringing about
the' Reformation. ~ JouN KNoX mot having been regt:lar-
ly trained to the Kirk, a fbam Vocation and Charge was .
“ fuddenly adminifiered to bim from the pulpit, through the
mouth of a popalar preacher, by .the contrivance of Sixr
DAvID LiNDsaY and HENRY BarNaves, (ar that time
either Lord Advocate or Fuftice Cler®,) qubairat the
Jard JonN, according to bis own account in the gm.uiﬂe
8vo. edition, bruft furthe in mayff aboundant tearis,
JSrom the greit greif and trobill of bis hairt, -
) ' ' ' T And,
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“ And, as Sir Divip was fcharp and vigilant in
marking the enormitiesof the Spirituality, fuaneither
 was he negligent nor fleuthful in rebuking the faltis
“ of the Temporality. Quhat labouris tuik he (fayshis
* Editor Henrie CHARTERIS, 1592) that the landis
¢ of this cuntré micht be fet ot in fewis, efter the
¢ faffoun of findrie uther realmis, for the incres of-
“* policie and riches ? Bot; quhat hes he profitit ? For?
“ (even yet, ) tkuhen ane pure man, with his haill
“* race, hes labourit thair Iyfis on ane Iitil peice of
% grounde, and brocht it to fum point and perfedtioun,
“ then muft the Lairdis brother, or his kinfmin, or
¢ furname, have it, and the puire man, with his wyf
“ and bairnis, muft be fchot out to beg thair meit!
¢ Qubhat hes he written alfwa aganis this Heriald Hors,
“ (or.BEST PROPERTY 0f a deceafed vaffal,) devyfit for
“ monie ppir mannis hurt? But, quha hes demittit it 2,
 Fingllie; quhat oppreflioun,.or vyce, hes he not
“ reprevit 2 Bot thir fall fuffice for exampill.” He is
u_pﬁo_[éd to bave died i1i the end of the year 1533. -

&

Bxs wonxs ARE,

The Complaint and Teftament of the Papinge, . .

The Dreme; addreffed to James V.

Juﬁmg between WaTsoN and BARBOUR.

Anfwer to the King’s Flyting.

Kr+F1e's Confeflion.

On the Death of Queen MAGDALEN.

In contempt of Side Tails, and Muflalit Faces.

Complaint of BasH, the King’s Old Hound.

Complaint to the King.

An Interlude, reprefenting the miferable ﬁate of the
Kingdom. L

Tragedy of CARDINAL BraToN, . ,

The
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The Four Monarchies.

Hiftory of SQuiRe MELDRUM.

A Satire on the Three Eftaits, (in which is interwaven
the before mentioned Interlude.)

The editions of LINDSAY's Poems, in the old orthogra-
pl)_y, bemg very fr:arce, ( not one baving been Prmted for
the laft 200 years,) it is propqﬁzd bere to republ _/b the
whole works, from the laft genuine edztzon‘ 1592, in 4to.
amitting only the tirefome bifforical part of the Four An-

cient Manarchies. The Satire on the Three Eﬁates is,

of itfelf; fu ﬁczent for a volume.

‘Fo uniderftand the guotation in the proceding page, relative ta the
Herald korfe, it is neceffary to obferve that, by the anciewt Baron Laws
( Quoniam Attacbamenta, Chap. 23.) ¢ Gif ane dwelles upon land per-
*¢ teining to ane fric man, and asane hufband-man, haldes lands of him
-« and, gif hc happin to deceis, his Maifter fall have the beft eaver,
“ (i. e. horfe,) or beaft of his cattell, (the beft aucht or propesty ;) pro-
“ vyding that the hufband-man did have of him the aucht (eight) part
“"of an plough-gait of land :* that is, if he was one of cight who kept
for their common benefit a Plough drawn by eight exen.

[ —



THE COMPLAINT AND TESTAMENT OF THE PAPI¥GH, i

— frois an edition printed at London in 1538, qppears

 to bave been finifbed sn December 1530. Like feveral

" otber of LINDSAY'S works, it bas been intonded,
partly as a Satire on the manners of the Court asd

" Clergy ; and partly for the purpofe of cenveying fome
ufeful counfel to the ear of bis royal pupil. Probably
Jome of bis fmaller piece.r may have been compafed
before this ; bu;, as it dways appears the firfl of
that defcription in the old oditions ; amd is, befides,

| Sfurnifbed with a for: qf gener ‘al prologue, the fame

- place frems to be due to st in this Chrosicle, 1t bear:
this motto,

LIVOR POST FATA QUIESCIT.
——-——’_—
PROLOG.

SUPPOIS T had ingyne angelicall,
With fapience mair than Salomonicall,
I not quhat mater put in memorie ;
The poetis auld in ftyle heroycall,
In breve fubtell termis rethoricall,
Of everie mater, tragedie and ftorie,
Sa ornatlie to thair heich laude and glorie,
Hes done indyte ; quhais fupreme fapience
Tranfcendis far the dul intelligence

* Of poetis now intil our vulgar toung.
For quhy ? The bel of rethorick ben roung
Be Chawcer, Gower, and Lydgate lawreait.
Quha dar prefume thir poetis to impung,

Qubhais
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Qubhais fweit fentence throw Albion bin fdﬂg’“ B
Or quha can now the warkxs counterfait, - SRR
Of Kennedie with termis aureait ? G
Or of Dunbar, quha. language had at large, Lt

As may be fene into his Goldin Targe ? PR
Quintyn; Merfar, Rowl, Henryfon, Hay, Holladdy

Thoch thay be deid, thair lybellis bin levand ¢ - -
Quhilkis to reheirs makis reidaris to rejofe.
Allace ! for ane gphilk lamp was in this kandy - -
Of eloquence the flowand balmie ftrand ;
And in our Inglis rethorick the rofe, :
Alsof rubeis the carbanckle bin chofes - i
And as Phobus dois Cynthia precelly - . <i- -
Sa Gawin Deowglas, Bifchop of Dunkell, . -

Had, quhen he was info this land onidyve,i: .
Abufe vulgar poetis prerogatyve,
Baith in pradick and {peculatioun.
I fay na mair, gude reidaris may difcrive
His worthy warkis, in nomber ma than five -
And fpeciallie the trew tranflatioun,
Of Virgil, quhilk bin confolatioun
To cunning men, to knaw his gret ingyn€
, Als weil in natural {cience, as divyne..

" And in the court bin prefent in thir dayls,
That ballatis brevxs luftely, and layls,
Qubhilkis to our prmce dailie thay do prefent.
Quha can fay mair than Schir James Inglis fayis;
In ballatis, farfis, and in plefand playis 2
But Culros hes his pen maid impotent.
Kid in cunning and pra&:lck richt prudent ;
And.Stewart quha defiris ane ftatelie ftyle,

_Full ornate warkis daylie dois compyle. .

Stewart of Lorne will carp richt curioufly,
Galbraith, Kinloch, quhen thay lift thame apply,
Into that airt ar craftie of i ingyne.

But now of lait is ftart up haiftily,

Ane
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Ane cunning clark quhilk writis craftely,

Ane plan’t of poetis callit Ballcndyne,

Quhais ornat warkis my wit can nocht defyne;

Get he into the court authofitie, ’

He will precel Quintyne and Kennedie. -
Ja-thiodht I had ingyne, as I have none,

I wait noche qubat to wryte, be fweit St Johne ;

For quhy ? in all the cirth of eloquence

Is nathing left, bot barranc ftock and flome ;

The polite termis are pullit everilk one,

Be thir foirnamit poetis of prudence :

Bot fen I find nane uther new fentgnce,

I fall declair or 1 depalrt yow fro,

The Complaint of ane woundit Papingo.
Qubairfois becaus mine mateir bin fa rude, »

Of fentence and of rethorick denude,

‘To rural folk my wrytiog bin direétit,

Far flemit fra the ficht of men of gude;

For cunning men I knaw will fone conclude,

It dow nathing, bot for to be deje&it; -

And quhen | heir my mateir bin detre&it,

Than fall I {weir, T maid it bot in mowts, -

To landwart laffis that milkis the kie and yowis.

THE COMPLAINT OF THE PAPINGO,

"QUHA chmnps to hig, perforce his feit mon fail,
“Expreme 1 fall that be experience,
Gif that thow pleis to heir ane pitcous taill,
How ane fair bird be fatal violence, o
Devourit wes, and micht mak-ng defence
Contrair the deith, fo failyeit natural ftrenth,
As eftir I falt fchaw yow at mair lenth.

Ane Pa.pingo, richt plefand and perfyte,
Prefentit was til our maift nobil king,
Of quhome his grace a lang time had delyte,
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Mair fair in forme, I wat, flew tteuer on wing,
This proper bird he gaif in governing
To me, quhilk was his fimpel ferviture,
On quhome I did my diligence anmd cure
To leirne hit langtage artificiall ;
To play Platfute, and quhiffil Fute-befoir :
Bot of hir inclinatioun naturall,
Scho counterfeitit al fowhs les and moir ;
Of hir courage fcho wald without my leir,
Sing like the merle, and craw like the cok,
Pew like ane gled, and chant like the laverok.,
Bark like ane dog, and kekil like ane ka,
Blait like ane hog, and buller like ane bull,
Gail like ane goik, and greit quhen fcho was wa:
Clym on ane cord, {yne lauch and play the fule,
Scho micht have bin an¢ menftral aganis yale.
- ""This bleflit bird was to me {a pléfand,
Quhaireuer I fure, I byir hir on my hand.
And fa befell intil ane mirthfal morrow,
Into my, garth I paft me to tepois.
This bird and I, as we war wont a forrow,
Amang the flouris fref¢h, fragrant and formois ;
My vital {preitis dewly did rejois,
Quhen Pheebus rais, and rave the cloudis fabill,
Throw brichtnefs of his bemis amiabill.
Withoyt vapour as weil purificate,
The temperait air, {oft, fobir and ferene;
The eirth be nature fa edificate,
‘With halfum herbis, blew, quhite, reid and grene, )
Qubhilk elevat my fpreitis fra the {plene,
That day Saturn nor Mars durft nocht appeir,
Nor Eole fra his cave he durft nocht fleir.
That day perforce behovit fo be fair,
Be influence and courfe celeftial,
Na planet preflit for to perturb the air:
For Mercury, be moving naturidl,
: Exaltir
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Exaltit wag intil the throne tryumphall
Of his manfioun untq the fifteen gree
In his awin foverane figne of Vicginie.
That day did Pheebus plefandly depart
From Gemini, and entent in Cancer:
That day Cupide did extend his dait ;
enus that day conjunit with Juppiter._
That day Neptanus hid him like ane fker :
That day daree Nature with greit befines,
Furtherit Flora to kith hir craftines.
And reimgnd'e was Mars in Capricorne,
And Cynthia in Sagittar affeifet :
That day dame Ceres, goddes of the corné
Full joyfully Johne-Upon-land appleifit ;
The bad afpeét of Saturne was appexﬁt
That day be Juno, of Juppiter the joy,
Pertirband fpreitis caufing to hald coy :
The found of birdis furmontit al the fkyis,
With melodie of no#is muficall ;
The balmie droppis of dew Titan updryis,
Hingand upon the tender twiftis fmall
The hevinly hew and found angelicall,
Sic perfyte plefure prentit in my hairt,

That with greit pane from thyne I micht depairt; -

Sa ftill amang-thir berbis amiabill,
I did remane ane {pace for my paftance:
Bot warldlie plefeir bin fa variabill,
Mixit with forrow, dreid, and inconftance,
That- thair intil is na continuance.
Sa micht I fay, my fehort. folace, allace !
Mas driven in dolour in ane lytil fpace.
For in that garth amang thofe fragrant ﬂourls,
Walking alane, nate bot my bird and 1:
Unto the time that I had faid mine Houris,
. This bird I fet upon ane branch me by,
Bat fcho began to fpeill richt fpedely,
Vor. II, L

And
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And in that tre {fcho did fa heich afcend,
That by na way I micht hir apprehend.

Sweit bird, {aid I, bewar, mont nocht ouir hie,
Returne in time, perchance thy feit may failye,
Thow art richt fat, and net weil ufit to flic :

The gredy gled, I dreid fcho the Yffailyie.
I will, faid fcho, vailye quod vailye,

It is my kinde to clym ay to the hicht,

Of fethet and bone, 1 wat weil I am wicht,

Sa on the hieft.lytil tender twift,

‘With wingis difplayit, fcho fat-ful waatounly :
Bot Boreas blew ane blaft or euer Icho wift,
Qubhilk brak the branche, and blew hir fuddanly
Doun to the grund with mony cairfull cry,
Upon a ftob fcho lichtit on hir breift,

The blude rufchit out, and fcho cryit for ane preift.

God 'wait, gif than my hart was wo begone,
To fe that foull flichter amang the flouris,
Quhilk with greit murning *gan % mak hir mone
Now cummin ar, faid fcho, the fatal houris ; 3
Of bitter deith now muft I thole the fchouris.

O Dame Nature ! I pray the of thy grace,
~ Len me leféir to fpeik ane lytill {pace, -

For to complene my fate unfortunate,
And to difpone my gudis or I depart,
Since of all comfort I am defolate,

Allane, except the deith heir with his dart,
‘With awful cheir, reddy to peirs mine hart:
And.with that word fcho tuke ane paflioun,
Syne flatlingis fell, and fwappit into fwoun,

With fory hairt peirfit with compaflioun,

And falt teiris diftilling from mine ene,
- To hcir that birdis lamentatioun,
1 did approche under ane hau-thorne grepe,
Quhair I micht heir and fe, and be unfene.

.

And
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And quhen ¢this bird had fwounit twife or thrife,
Scho gan to {peik, fayand on this wife :

O fals fortoun, quhy hes thow me begylit 7,
Fhis day at morne, quha knew this cairful cace.
Vane hope, ih thie my reffoun hes exylit,
Having fic traift into thy fenyeit face :

That euer I was brocht in the court, allace !
Had I in foreft flown amang my feiris,
1 micht full weill have levit mony yeiris.

Prudent counfell, ‘allace ! I did refufe,

Agane refloun ufing mine appetite :
Ambitioun did {a mine hart abufe,

* That Eolus had me in greit difpyte,

Poetis of me hes mater to indyte ;
Quhilk clam fa heich, and wo is me thairfoir,
Not douting that the deith durft me devoir.
This day at morne, my forme and feddren fair,
Abufe the proude pacok war precelland ;
And now ane cative carioun full of cair,
Bathand in blude, doun from my hart diftelland,
And in mine eir the bell of deith bin knelland.
O fals warld, fy on thy felicity,
Thy pride, avarice, and immundicity.
In the I fee na thing bin permanent,
Of thy fchort folace, forrow is the end :
Thy fals infortunat giftis bin bot lent,
This day full proude, the morne na thing to {pend.
O ye that dois pretend ay till afcend !
My fatal end have in remembrance,
And yow defend from this unhappy chance.
Quhidder that I was ftrikkin in extafie,
Or throw ane ftark imaginatioun ;
Bot it appeirit in my fantafie,
T hard this dolent lamentatioun ;.
Thus dullit into defolatioun,

- 83

" Methoucht
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Me thocht this bird did bieve in hir manéir
Hir counfell to the king, as ye {al heir.

THE FIRST EPISTLE oF THE PAPINGO, DIRECT TQ
A - KING JAMES THE FYFT. ' '

PrePoTENT Prince, peirles of bulchritnde
Gloir, honour, laude; trygmphe, and victorie,
Be to thy heich excellent celfitude; -
With nrartial deidis digne of memorie.
Sen Atropus confumit hes my glorie,
And dolent deith, allace ! mon us depart,
1 leve to thee my trew unfenyeit hart.
Togidder with this cedull fubfequent,
With maift reverend recommendatioun :
I grant thy grace gettis mony ane document!
Be famous fathers predicatioun :
With mouy notabill narratioun,
Be plefand. poetis in ftyle heroicall,
How thow feuld gyde thy feit imperiall. -
Sum do deploir the greit calamiteis,
Of divers realmes the tran{mutationn,
Sum plteouﬂy dois tl'.x_'elt of tragedies,
- All for thy Graces informatioun :
Sa I intend, but adulatioun, '
Into my barbour rufticall indyte,
Amang the reft, Schir, fumthing for to wryte.
Soverane, confave this fimpill fimilitude,
Of officiaris ferving thy Senyeory :
Quha gydis them weil, getis at thy grace greit gude;
Quha ar unjuft, degradit ar of glory,
And cancellat out of thy memory :
Providing fyne mair plefand in thair place :
Belyve richt fa fall God do with thy grace,
: ' Confider
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Confider weil, thow bene but officiatr,
And vaffal of that King incomparabill,
Preis thow to pleis that puiffant Prince preclair,
Thy riche rewaird fall be ineftimabill,
Ejxaltit heich in gloir interminabiil.
Above archangellis verteous poteltatis,
Plefandly placit amang the principatis.

Of thy vertew poetis perpetuallie
Sall mak mentisun ynto the warld be endit ;
Sa thow exerce thine office prudentlie, -
In hevin and eirth thy grace fall be commendit:
Quhairfoir effeir that he be not offendit,
Qubhilk hes exaltit thee to fic honour,
Of his pepill to be ane governour ;

And in the eirth hes maid fic ordinance,
Under thy feit al thing terreflrial,
Ar {ubjedt to thy plefure and paftance ;
Both fowl and fifche, and beiftis paftorall :
Men to thy fervice, and wemen thay bin thrall ;
Halking, hunting, armes, and lefam amour,
Preordinate he God for thy plefour.

Maifteris of mpfic to recregt thy fpreit,
With dauntit voice, and plefand initrument :
Thus may thow be of all plefures repleit,
Sa in thine office thow be diligent :
But be thow fund flewthfull and negligent,
Or injuft in thine executioun,
Thow fall nocht fail divine punitioun.

Quhairfoair fen thow haft fic capacitie
To leirn to play fa plefandlie and fing,
Ryde hors, ryn fpeiris, with greit audacitie,
Schut with hand-bow, cros-bow, and culvering,
Amang the reft, Schir, leirn to be ane king;
Kith on that craft that pregnant frefche ingyne,
Grantit to thee by influence divyae.

A_na ’
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And fen the definitioun of ane king,
Is for to have.of pepill governaunce,
Addrefs the firft abufe al uther thing,
To put thy body to fic ordinance,
That thy vertew thine honour may avapce :
For how fuld princes govern greit regiounis
That cannot dewly gyde thair awin perfounis? -
And gif thy grace ‘wald leive richt piefandly,
Call thy Counfall, and caft on them the cure:
Thair juft decreitis defend and fortifie ;
Without gude counfall may na prince lang indure ;
Wirk with counfall, then fall thy work be fure.
Cheis thy Counfall of the maift fapient,
‘Without regard to blude, riches, or rent.
Amang all uther patime and plefour,
Now in thine adolefcent yeiris ying,
Wald thow ilk day ftudy bot half ane hour,
The Regiment of Princelie governing,
To thy pepill it war ane plefand thing,
Thair micht thow find thy awin vocatiouny.
How thow fould ufe thy {ceptour, fword and croun, -
The Chronickillis to knaw, I thé exort,
Quhilk may be mirrour to thy majeftie:
Thair fall thow find baith gude and euill report,
Of every prince eftir his qualitie: -
Thoch thay bin deid, thair deidis {all not die,
Traift weil thow fall be ftylit in that ftory,
As thow defervis to be put in memory.
Requelf’c that Roy quhilk rent was on the rude,
The to defend from deidis of defame,
That na poet report of thé bot gude,
For princes dayis induris bot ane drame :
Sen firft king Fergus buir ane dyadame,
Thow art the laft king of fyve {coir and fyve,
And all are deid, "and none bot thow on. lyve.
of
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Of quhais nomber fiftie and fy\ve bin flaney
And maift part in thair awin mifgovernance :
Qubhairfoir 1 thee befeik, my Soverane !

. Confider of thair lyvis the circumftance ;

And quhen thow knawis the caus of thair mjfchance,
Of vertew than exalt thy faillis on hie, .

Traifting to chaipe that fatall deftanie.

Treit ilk ttew Barroun as he war thy brother,
Quhilk mon at neid thé and the realme defend ;
Quhen fuddenly ane dois oppres ane uther,

Lat juftice mixit with mercie thame amend,
Have thow thair hartis, thow hes aneuch to fpend :
And-be the contrair, thow art bot king of bone,
From time thy heiris hartis bin from thé gone. .
1 haif na laifer for to wryte at lenth,
Mine hail intent unto thy excellence:
Decreflit fa I am in wit and ftrenth,
My mortall wound dois me fic violence :
Pepil of me may have experience,
Becaus, allace ! I was incounfolabil : -
Now mon I die ane cative miferabil.

THE SECOUND EPISTIL OF THE PAPINGO, DIRECT TO '
HIR BRETHER OF COURT.

BreTHER of Court ! with mynd precordiall;
To the greit God hartly I ¢ommend yow :
Imprent my fall in your memoriall,
Togidder with this cedule that I fend yow :
To preis ouir heich, I pray yow not pretend yow :
The vane afcenfe of court quha will confider,
Qubha fittis matift hie, fall find that fait maift flider.

Sa ye that now bin lanfing up the ledder,
Tzk tent in time, feftning your fingaris faft; -
Quha clymis maift hie, maift dint hes of the wedder,

And
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Ahd leift defence aganis the bitter blaft

Of fals fortoun, quhilk takis never reft :

Bot maift redoatit dayly fcho doun thringis;

Not fparing Papis, Conquerouris; nor Kingis/

Thocht ye be montit up abufe the tkyis,

- And hes baith king and coart in governance :
Sum wes als heich, quhilk now richt lawly lyis;
Complening fair the courtis variance :

Thair preterit time may be experiencé
Qubilk throw vane hope of court did ¢lym fa hiey

‘Sine wantit wingis; quhen thai weind beft to fire,

Sen itk Court is untraift and tranfitorie,
Changing als oft as widdir-cok in wind,

Sum makand glaid, atd uther fum richt forie ;
Formeft this day, the morn may ga behind ;
Let not vaine hope of Court your refloun blind ;
Traift weil fum men will give yow land as Lordisy
That wald be glaid to {6 yow hang in cordis.

I durft declair the miferabilitie,

Of divers Courts, war not my time bin fchort;
The dreidfull change, vain-glore, and utilitie,
The paneful plefour, as poetis dois . report ¢
Sum time in hope, fum time in difcomfort :

_And bow fum men dois fpend thair youthheid hailt
In Court, fyne endis in the hofpitaill.

How fum in Court bin quyet counfallouris,
Without regaird to common-weill or kingis,
Cafting thair cure for to be conquerouris :
And quhen thay bin heich raifit in thair ringts,
How change of court them dalefully down thringis.
And quhen thay bin from thair eftait depofit,
How many of thair fall bin richt rejofit.

And how fond fenyeit fulis and fatteraris;
For fmall fervice obtenis greit rewardis :
Pandaris, pyk-thankis, cuftronis, and clattetarisy

Lowpis up from laddis, fyne liehtis amang lairdis,
Blafphematoutis,

—

-
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Blafphematonris, beggaris. and cammeun: bggrdlsy
Sum time in Court hes maiy authoxitie
Nor devote do@ouris in djvinitie.
How in fym countrie bin barnis of Balial,
Full of difimulit paintit flatterie,
Piovokand be intoxicate counfall
Princes to huredome and to hafardrie:
Quha dois in princes put fic harlatsie, .
1 fay for me, fic peirt pravocatouris-
Suld punifghis he ghufe all fixang traitousis,
Quhat travellis, trogbill, and calamitie.
Hes bin in Court within this byadreth yeiris !
Quhat mortall changes, and qubat miferie }
Quhat nobill men bin brocht npop thair heirig !
Traift weil, my friendis, follow ye mon your feiris,
Sa fen in Coust in no tranquilljtie,
Set not oa it yays hail felicitie. -
The Court changis fum-time with fic outrage,
That few nor nane may mak refiftence :
. And fpairis not the prince mair nor the page,
As weill appeiris he experience,
The Duke of Rothefay micht mak na defence,
Quhilk wes pertanand Roy of this regiaun,
But dulefplly: devourit was jo prefoun,
"~ Qubat dreid, quhat dolayr hgd thag pobil king
Robert the Thrig, from time he knew the cace
Of his twa foppis dolent departu}g! -
Prince David deit, and Jamesg captive ; Allace ]
To trew Scottifmen, quhilk was a cairfull cafs.
Thus.may ye knaw the Court bin yariand,
Quhen blude royall the change msy not ganftand,
Quha rang in Court mair hie and triumphapd
" Nor Duke Myrdak, quhill that his day igdurit?
Was he not greit prote@anr of Scotland ? »
Yit of the Coprt he was not weill affurit; o
Vor. II. .M ' It

o
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It changit fa, his lang fervice was fmurit ;
He and his fone, fair Walter bot remeid,
Forfaultit war, and pat to duleful deid.

King ]amcs the Firft, that patrone of prudence, -

Gem of ingine, and perle of policie,

Well of juftice, and flude “of eloquence,

Qubhais vertew dois tranfeend my fantafie

For till difcrive ; yet quhen he ftude maift hle,
By falfe exhorbitant confpnrauoun )

That prudent prince was piteoufly put doun:

Als James the Secund, Roy of greit renoun,
Beand in his fuper-excellent glonr, '

Throw rakles Ichuting of ane greit cannoun,
The dolent deith, ‘allace ! did him devoir.

Ane thing thair bin of quhilk I marvell moir,
That fortoun had at him fic mortal feid,

Throw fyftie thoufand to wail him be the heid.

My hart is pexrﬁ with panis for to pance,

. Or write that Courtis varlatioun.

Of James the Thrid, quhen he had govemance,
The dolour, dreid, and defolatioun, -

The change of Court and confpiratioun :

And how that Cochrane with his companie,
That time ia Court clam fa prefumpteouflie.

It had bin gude thay barnis had bin unborne,
By quhome that nobil prince was fa abufit »
Thay grew as did the weid abuve the corn,
That prudent Lordis counfall was refufit,

And held him quyet, as he had bin inclufit,
Allace! that prince, be thair abufioun,
Was finally brocht to confufioun,

Thay clam fa heich, and gat fic audience,
And with thair prince grew fa familiar,

His german brother micht get na prefence ;
The Duke of Albanie, nor the Erle of Mar,

Like
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lee baneit men war haldin at the bar;
Till in the kmg thair grew fic mortall feid, .
He flemit the Duke, and pat the Erle to deid.

Thus Cochrane with his catyve company, .
Sornt them to flé, (bot ylt thay wantit feddens,)
Abuve the heich ceders of leany .

Thay clam fa hie till thay lap ouir thalr leddens,

On Lawder brxg, fyne kepplt wer in tcddcns 5

Stra.nght to dcxfh thay gat nane uther grace :

Thair king capnve, quhllk was a cairfull cace,
Til put ig forme that fait mfortunate,

And mortall cha.pge, perfurbis mme mgmé 3

My wit bin w:uk my ﬁngens fatlgate, .

To dite pr wnte the rancour and rewine,

The civil weir, thé battlll mte{’une P

How that the fone Wl[h baner brald dlfplayxt

Aganis the fathet in battill come arraylt. ,

Wald God the prmce had bln that day comfortxt,
With faplénce of the prudent Salomon, .

And with the ftrenth of Samfon Bm fupportxt,
.;W-xth the bald oift of the grelt Agamemnon.
Q\_xhat fuld I wis? remedy was thair non : '
At torn ane king, with prtour, fword, and croun, .
At evin ane deid deformu carioun,

Allace ! quhau‘ bm that ncht redoutxt Roy 3
That potent prince, gentll kln‘g james the Feird ?
I pray tp Chyift his faull for to convoy,

Ane greiter, noblll Tang: not mto the eird,
o Atropus ! i warie, wqmay thy wexrd. o
For he was mxrrour of humlhty, o
Leld-ﬁern and lamp of liberality. ;

During his time fa juftice did prevaill,

The favage iles trjmbht for terrour; .
Efkdale, Ewifdale, Liddifdale, and Angandaill, -
- Durft not rehel, douting his dyntis dour ; And

. - An
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And of his lordis had fic perfite favour,
Sa for to fchaw that he effeirit na fone,
Out throw his realme he wald ride him alone.
And of his court throw Eurbpe {prang the fame
Of luttie lordis, and lufefum ladyis ying :
" Triumphand tornayis, jufting and knichtlie game,
With all paftime, according for a king.
He was the gloir of princely governing ;
Quhilk throw the ardent lufe he had to France,
Aganis Ingland did move his ordinance.
Of Flowdoun feild the rewyne Yo revolve,
Of that maift dolent day for til deploir
I nyll, for dreid that dolour yow diffolve,
Schaw how that prince in his triamphand gloir
Deftroyit was ; quhat neidis proces moir ?
Not be the vertew of the Inglis'ordinance,
But be his awin wilfull mifgovernance.
o Allace ! that day had he bin connfellabitl,
He had obtenit laud, gloir, and vi&ory ;
Qubhais piteous proces bin fa lamentabill,
I nyll at lenth it put in metwory.
I never red in tragedy nor flory,
At ane jornay Ta mony nobillis {lane,
For the defence and lufe of thair foveranc.
Now, brether, mark in your remembtance,
Ane mirrour of thofe mutabiliteis.
Sa may he knatv the Courtis inconfthnce’;
Quhen princes bin thas pullit from thait feisy -
Efter quhais deith, quhat ftrange ddvetfiteis ! -
Quhat greit mifreule into this regioun rang, -
Quhen our young priné¢ ¥uld nother fpeik nor gang t
During his tender youth and #ntiocence, = '
Quhat ftouth, quhat reif, quhat murder and mxfdhancc’
Thair was nocht €llis bot wraking of vengeance, *
Into that Coutt thair’ rang fic variance ;
Divers
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Divers Rewlaris maid divers ordinance ;

Sum time our Quene rang in authoritie,
Sum time the prudent duke of Albanie.

Sum time the realme was reulit be Regentis ;
Sum time lufetenantis leidaris of the law;

Than rang fa mony inobedientis,

That few or nane ftude of ane uther aw;
Oppreflioun did fa lowd his bugil blaw,
That nane durft ride bot into feir of weir,
Jok-upon-land that time did mis his meir. '

Quha was mair heich in honout elevate
Nor was- Margaret our heich and mightie prmcefs
Sic power was to hir appropriate,

Of king and realme fcho was governefs.

Yit come a change within ane {chort procefs 3
That perle preclair, that luftie plefand Quene,
Lang time durft not into the court be fene.

The archebifchop of St Andros, James Betoun,
Chancellar and primate in power paftorall,
Clam nixt the king maift heich in this regioun :
The ledder fchuik ; he lap, and gat ane fall :

* Authoritie, nor power fpirituall, :
Riches, freindfchip micht not that time prevaill,
Quhen dame Caria began to fteir hir tafll.

His heich pradence availit bim not are myte,
That time the Court bair him fic mortal feid ;
As prefoner thay keipit him in defpyte,

And fum time wift not quhair to hyde his heid :
Bot difgayfit like Johne the Raiff, he yeid.

Had not bene hope bair him. fic company,

He had bin ftranglit be melancholy.

93

Quhat cummer and cair was in the court of France,

Quhen king Francis was takin prefoneir,
The Duke of Burboun amid his ordinance,
Deid at ane ftraik, richt bailfull brocht on teir:

The
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The court of Rome that time ran all areir,
Quhen Pape Clement was put in ftrang prefour,
‘The nobil citie put to confufioun.
In Inglaud quha had greiter governance,
Nor thair trmmphand courtly Cardinall ?
The Commoun-weill, fum fayls, he did avarice,
Be equall Jufhce baith to grelt and fmall : _
Thair was na prclate to him peregall: - Co
Inglis men fayis, had he rung langer fpace,
He had depofit St Peter of his place.
His princely pomp, nor papal gravity,
His palice royall, riche and radious 3
Nor yit the flude of fuperfluity
Of his riches, nor travel tedious,
From time dame Curia held him odious,
Availit him nocht, nér prudence maift profound ;
"The ledder brak, and he fell on the grotmd
Quhair bin the douchtie Erles of Dowglas,
Quhilkis royally into this regioun rang 2 2
Forfault and flane : Quhat neidis mair proces ? 2
The Erle of March was merfchallit them amang.
Dame Curia thame dulefully doun thrang
And now of lait, quha clam mair heich amang us,
Than did Archebald, umquhile the Exrle of Angus?
Quha with his prince was wmair farmhar,
Nor of his grace had mair authoritie?
Was he not greit Wardan and Cbancellar? d
~Yit quhen he ftude upon the heicheft grie,
Traifting na thing bot perpetuitie,
Was fuddanly depofit from his place,
Forfault and flemit, he gat nane uther grace.
Quhairfoir, traift not intil guthority,
My deir btether, I pray yow hartfully :
Prefume not in your vaine profperity 5

Conform your traift in God alluterly,
Sine

-
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Sipe ferve your Prince with enteir hart trewlie :
And quhen ye fee the Court bin at the beft,
I counfall yow than draw yow to your reft.

Qubhair bin the hie triumphand Court of Troy ?
Or Alexander, with his twelf prudent peiris ?

Or Julius that richt redoutit Roy ?
Agamemnon, maift worthy in his weiris ?

To fchaw thair fyne my frayit hart affeiris :
Sum murthereift war, fum poyfonit piteoufly,
Thair cairfull Courtis difperfit dulefully.

Traift weill thair is na conftant Court bot ane,
Qghair Chrift is king, quhais time interminabil,
And hich triumphand gloir beis never gane:

That quyet court mirthful and immutabil,
Bot variance, ftandis ay firme and ftabill ;
Diffimulance, flattery, and fals report,
Into that Court fall never get refort.

Traift weill, my freindis, this is na fenyeit falr,
For quha that bin in the extreme of deid,
The veritie bot dout thay fuld declare,
. Without regard to favour or to feid.

- Quhil ye have time, deir brether, mak remeid.

Adew for ever, of me ye get no moir,
Befeiking God to bring yow to his gloir.
~ Adew, Edinburgh, thow hich triumphand toun,
1n quhsis boundis richt blythfull have I bene :
Of trew merchandis the rute of this regioun,
Maift reddy to reffave Court, king and quene :
Thy pollicie aad juftice may be fene,
War devotion, wifdome, and honeftie, | ‘
And credence tynt, thay micht be found in _thee.

Adew fair Snadoun, with thy towris hie ;
Thy chapel-royall, park, and tabill round ! v
May, June, and July wald T dwell in thee,
( War I ane man) to heir the birdis found,’

Qubilk
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Quhilk dais aganis the rayal roche yefouad.
Adew Lythgow, quhais palice of ple{asce,
Micht be ane patren in Portugall og Fragos.
. Fareweill Falkland, the fartrefs of Fyfe,

Thy polite park nader the Lewmounnd law ;
Sumtime in thee I led ane luftie lyfe ::
Thy fallow-deir ta fee thame raik on reav,
Court-men to cum to thee thay ftand geeit aw. ..
Sayand, thy burgh bene of all bixrowis baill, -
Becaus in thee thay never gat gude sil},

THE COMMONING BETWIX THE PAFINGO, AND HiR: -
HALIE EXROUTOURS.

THE Pye perfavit the Papingo in pane, L
‘He lichtit doun, and fenyeit him to greit: = |, .
Sifter, faid he, allace ! quha hes yow flanc? ;.
I pray yow mak provifioun for your {preit ;
Difpone your geir, and yow confes compleit; . .
I have power be your contrltxot_m, e
Of all your mis to gif yow full remiffioun,

I am, faid {cho, a chaspon regulair, , o
And of my brether Priour principall :
My quhyte rokkit, my clene life dois declair, . |
The blak bin of the deith memoriall: .
Quhairfoir I think your gudis pgturall, .
Suld be fubmittit haill inta my cure, o
Ye knaw 1 am ane halie creature,

The ravin come rolpand qnben he hard the rpiry
‘Sa did the gled with maonie pietous pew,
And fenyeitlie thay counterfeit gret cair. .
Sifter, faid thay, your raklefnes we rew, . = .
Now beft it is our juft counfaill enfew, . - . ,
Sen we pretend to heich promotioun,
Religious men of greit devatioun.
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1 am ane blak monk, faid the rutilland taven;
Sa faid the Glaid, I am ane halie freir,
And hes power to bring yow quick to hevin;
It is weill knawin my confcience bene full cleir ;

. The blak Bybill prononnce 1 full perqueir,

Sa till owr brethre ye will give fume gude ;
God wait, gif we have neid of lyves fude.

The Papingo fuid, Father{ be the rude,
Howbeit your raiment be religious like,
Your confcience, I fufped, be not gudes
1 did perfave quhen privily ye did pyke
Ane chehinr from une heh under ane dyke.
I grant faid he, bot that hen was my freind,
And I that chekin take bot for my teind.

Ye knaw the faith be us mon be fefteind, '
Sa be the Paipe it is preordinat, ,
That fpiritnall men fuM leif upon thair tcina;
Bot weill wot I ye bin predeftinat,
In your extremis to be {a fortunat:
‘To have fic halie confelatioun ;
Quhairfoir we mak your exhortatioun,

Sen dame Nature hes granth you fic grace,
Laifer to mak confefionn general,
Schaw furth your fin in kaift quhil ye have fpace,
Sine of your geir mak ane memorial.
We thré fall mak your feiftia funerzll,
And with greit blis bury we fall your banis ;
Sine trentallis twenty trattil all at anis.

The Ruokkis Tall rair, that men fall on them rew,
And cry, Commemsratio animarum =
We f{all gax ehekinnis cheip, and gaiflingis pew,
Suppois the geis end hennis fuld cry alarum;
And we fall ferve fecundum ufum Sarum,
And mak yow {aif, we find St. Blafe to broche,
Cryand for yow the eairfull corrmoeb '

97
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And we fall fing about your fepulture
San& Mungoes matynis and the mekil creid,
And fine devotely fay, I yow aflure,
The auld Placeba backwart on the Beid ;
And we {all weir for yaw the morning weid ; .
And thoch your fpreit with Plata war poleft,
Devotely fall your Dirige be drefi.
Father, faid fcho, your facund wordis fair,
Full fair I dreid be contrair to your deidis; .
The wyfis of the village cryis with cair, i
Qubhen thai perfave ye maw ouirthort thair meidis;
Your fals confait baith duck and deake fzir dreidis;
I marvel fuithly ye be not afchamit, '
For.your defalt, being {a fair defamit.
It dois abhor my puir perturbit {preit,
Till-mak to yow ony confeffion ; .
I heir men fay, ye bin ane hypocreit,
Exemptit from the {fenye and the Seffion,
To put my geir in your poffeffian,
“That will I nocht, f2 help me Dame Natare, . .
Nor of my corps I will yow give na cures
But had I heir the nobill Nichtingal,
The gentill Ja, the Merle, and Tustil trew, . ;.
My obfequeis and feiftis funerall,
Ordour thay wald with natis of the new ; ..
- The pleafand Pown maift angelike of hew ;
Wald God I war this day with him confefl,
And my devife dewly be him addreft. ;

' The mirthfal Maveis, with the gay Gol‘lﬂpmk, ‘
And lufty Lark, wald Ged thay war prefont, .
My infortoun forfuith thay wald for-think, .. . -
And comfort me that henefa impoteat.. . . .. &
The fwift Swallow in. praétik maift pradent, ... -
I wait fcho wald my bleidiog-ftent belyvs,.. - .
With hir maift yesteous ftane reflringityve.. = o

S o Compt
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Compt me the cace under confeffioun,
‘The Glaid faid proudly to the Papingo,
:And we fall {weir be our profeffioun,
Counfaill to keip, and fchaw it to no mo,
* We thee befeik, or thow depart us fro;
Declair to ug fum caufis reafonabill,
Quhy we bin haldin fa abhominabill ?
Be thy travell thow hes experience,
Firft beand bred into the Orient ;
Syne be thy. gude fervice and diligence,
To princes maid heir in the Occident ;
Thow knéwes the vulgar pepillis judgement,
Quhair thou tranfcurrit the hote meridionall,
Syne nixt the Pole, the Plage Septentrional. -
Sa be thy heich ingyne fuperlative.
Of all countreis, thou knawis the qualiteis ¢
Quhairfoir I the conjure be God of life,
The verity declair withouttin leis,
Quhat thow hes hard be landis or by feis
Of us kirk men,- baith gade and cuill report,
And how they judge, .fchaw us, we thé exhort ?
~ Father, faid {fcho, I cative cyeature, '
Dar not prefame with fic mater to mell ;
Of your cafes, ye knaw, I have na cure; S
Demand them quhiik in prudence dois precell ;
1 may net pew, my panis bene fa-feil
And als perchance ye wilt not ftand content,
* To knaw the wiil§lre: pepiilis judgement.’
Yit will deith alyte withdraw his: dart;,
All that lyis in my memorial,
J fall declair with trew unfeyneit hart, -
And firft, I fay = yow in geperall, . -~ :
The commoun pepill fayis, ye bincall ;. - - &
Degenerit from your haly primitives,” -+ = )
As teftifeis the procefs of your Lives. - - .. .0 .
o ’ Of
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Of your peitlefs prudent predecefioutis, - R
The beginning, I grant, wes very gude, ‘
Apoftillis, murtyris, virginis, confeffouris,

The found of thair excellent finfitude,

Was hard our all the warld, be limd and ﬁlde*
Plamting the faith by predicatioun, '
As Chrift bad maid to thamic narretions. -

. To fortifie the faith thay tuke na feit;

Afoir princes, preiching right prudently ;

Of dolorous deith thay doatit not the deirg " -
The veritie declaring fervently. ;
And martyrdome thay fufferit pacientty; - -
Thay tuke na cure of land, riches nor reat, -
Doctrine and deith war baith equivaleat. :

To fchaw at denth thair warkis. war greit \vqndbr '
Thair myxaklis they war fe manifeft, :
In name of Chrift they hailit mony hender,
Raifing the deid, and pwrging the poileft Ce
With pervesft {preitis quhilltis had hene oprefl ;:
The cruikit ran, the blind meen gat thaiveng,
The deif men hard, the lippsr wae maide ¢lene. '

The prelatis fpoufit war with Poverty, - - -
Thofe dayis quhen fa thay flourifchit in fame;
And with her generit Lady Chaflity,

And dame Devorioua natabill of name ; - :
Humbill thay was, fimpill and full-of fchume.
Thus Chaftitie and daine Devotioun -

War principall eaus of thair psemotiaun.-
 Thus thay ceutisewit in thia life devine,
Ay till thair 1ang in Romes greit citie -
Ane potent prinoe was. namit Confiantine,
Perfavit the Kirk had {poufit Paverty.

With gude intent, and mevit of pity,

Caus of divorfe he fand hetwix thame two, -
And partit them withouttin wendis mo.-

. Syne
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Syne fchortly with ase greit folemnitie, .
Withoutten ony difpenfatioun,

The Kirk he fpoufit with dama Prapertie,
Quhilk hattilie be proclamatioun, -

To Povertie gart mak narratioun,

Under the pain of peirfing of his ane,

That with the Kixk {cho fuld na mair be fene.

St. Sylvefter that time rang Pape in Rome,
Quhilk firft confentit to the mariage ‘
Of Property, the qubilk began to blome,
Taking on hir the cure with heich curage; .
Devotioun drew hir to an heremitage,

Quhen {cho cepfiderit lady Property
Sa heich exaltit 1mto diguity.

O Sylvefter ! quhair was thy ddoretioun,
Quhilk Peter did renounce, thow did reflave;
Androw and Johne did leve thair poffeflioun,
Thair {chippis, and nettis, thair lynes, and all the laif;
Of temporal fubftance nathing wald thay haif, :
Contrarious to thair centemalatiann,

But foberly their fuftentatiowa.

John the Baptei ment to the wildernes,

Lazarus,- Marthe, and Macie Magdalene,

“Left heritage and gudes, mair and les.

Prudent St. Paul thocht Prapertie, prophaue,
From toun to toun he ran in wind and rane
Upon his feit, teiching the word of grace, :
And never was fphjedit to riches.

The Gled faid, Yit I heir nathing bot gude

Proceid fehortly, and thy mater avance,

The Papingo faid, Father, by the Rude,

It war to lang to heir the circumitanae

How Propertie with hir new alliance,

Grew greit with.chyld, ss trew men tomme tald, -

And bure twa dochiters gudly 1o behald: ™
. e

.
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The eldeft dochter namit was Riches,
The fecund fifter Senfuality,
Quhilk did inctes within ane {chort proces
Per-plefand to the Spirituality ;
In greit fubftance and excellent beuty,
Thir ladyxs twa grew fa within few yeiris :
That in the warld war nane micht be thair peirls; -

Thus royal Riches and lady Senfuall ‘
Fiom that time furth tuke hail the governance - -
Of the maift part of the flait fpirituall; T
And they againe with humbill obfervance, - S
Amoroufly their wittis did avance, - - B
As trew luffaris thair ladyis for to pleis; - :
God wait gif than thair hartis war at eis.. - -

" Sone thay foryet to ftudie, pray and preiche, ‘
Thay grew fa fubje& to dame Senfaall ; - R
And thocht-bot pane pure pepill for to teichy ; - .~
Yit thay decretit into their greit tounfall, :

Théy wald na mair to mariage be thrall; - PRER S
Traifting furely to obferve chaftitie; © -~ ¢ oy o7
And all begyilit quod Senfuality. .. - 'y oo ';"i'

" Appeirandlic thay did expell thair wyﬁs
That thay micht leif at large without- &hxrlage
At liberty to leid thair Inflie lyﬁis, R
Thinkand men thrall that bin in mariages; *+ -« -

* For new faces provakis mew courage, - . . o~
Thus chaiftitie thay turn doto delyte; - -« - ¥
Wanting of wyfis bin caus of apetyte. «: . 5 7

Dame Chaiftie did fteil away for fehame, 7 ‘
Fra time {cho did perfave thair purvyandes « v 7 &
Dame Senfual a-letter gart proclaim,: = . 5 o
And hir exylit{talic and France. - « .« ol v T hof
In Ingland couth dcho get nenc-ordinadcej«(* ~ 7. <o -

“Than to the ‘king- dnd conrtiof:Scothand« © f g
Scho markit bir witheuttin mair:demsad, - /. :-.%' e
Traifting
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Traifting into that court to get comfort,
Scho maid hir humbill fupplicatioun ;
Schortly, thay faid, fcho fuld get na fupport,
Bot boiftit hir with blafphematioun ;

To preiftis ga mak your proteftatioun ;

It is, faid thay, mony ape hundrith yeir, o
Sen Chaiftity had ony entres heir. :
Tyrit for travell, {cho to the preiftis paﬁ,

" And to the rewlaris of religioun ; ‘
Of hir prefence {chortly thay war agaft,
Sayand thay thocht it bot abufioun -

Hir to reflave ; fa with conclufiounn, o

With ane advice, decretit and gave dome, - -
Thay wald reffet na rebell eut of Rome.-

Suld we reffave that Romanis have refafie, &

And baneift Ingland, Italie, and France ?

For yaue flatterie, than war we weill abuafit.. -
Pafs:hyne, faid thay, and faft your way avance,
Amang the nunnis ga feik your ordinence, -
For we have maid aith of fidelity,"

To dame Riches, and Senfaality.

Than patiently fcho maid progreffioun

o3

Towards the.Nunhis with hart fiching fell !’on' 3o

Thay gavae hir prefence with proceffioun,
Reffaving hir-with honour, laud and gloir,
Purpofing to preferve hir evermoir.

Of that nouvellis come to- dame Propetty;

To Riches and to.Sepfaadity. - Co

Qubilkis fped them at the poift rlehtxfbedﬂi e -

And fet ane feige proudly about-the place:
The fillie nunnis did yeild thamdeQaifbilic ;
And humbly of that gylt thay afkit grace, . -
Syne gave thair bandis of perpetnal pace ;

Reffavand thame, thay keft up wikketis wide ;

Than Chaitity thair nalanger wald abide,
L3 '

Sa
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Sa for refuge faft to the freiris fcho fled,
Qubilkis faid, thay wald of ladyis tak na cure.
Qubhair bin fcho now ? then faid the greidy Gled.
Nocht amang you, faid fcho, I you affare,

1 traift fcho bin upon the Burrow mure,
Befouth Edinburgh, and that vicht sseny menis,
Profeft amang the fifters of the Sesis.

Thair hes fchoe found hir mother Povertie,
And Devotionn, hir awin fifter cnrmall
Thair hes fcho found faith, hope, and cheritle,
Togithir with the vertewis cardinall ;

Thair hes fcho found ane.comvent, yit un!hnnv
To dame Senfuall, nor with Riches abufit,
So quyetlie thofe ladyis bin indlufit.

The Pyot faid, I dreid be thay affailyeit, -
Thay rander thame, as did the haly nunnis.
Dout nocht, faid fcho, for thay bin {x artailyeit,
Thay purpois to defend thamhe with thair gunnis :
Reddy to fchute, thay have fex greit cumounis,
Perfeverance, Coaftance, and Condcience, ’

" Aufteritie, Laubour, and Abftinence.

To refift fubtell Senfualitie,

Stranglie thay bin enarmit feit and handis
Be Abftinence, and keipit poverty,

Contrair riches, and all hir fals fervandis,
Thay have ane bumbard brziffit up in bandis,
To keip thair port in middis of thair clos,
Qubilk is callit, Domsine, cuffods nos.

Within quhais fchot thair dar na enemeis
Approch thxir place, for dreid of dyntis dour :
Baith nicht and day thay wirk as befie beis,
For thair defence, reddy to ftand in fiour:

And hes fic watchis on thair utter tour,
That dame Senfoal with fiege dar nocht sflailye,
Nor cum within the fchot of thair artailye, e
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The Pyot faid, Qubisirts fnld thay pld'nme,
For to yefift fweit Senfualitie,
Or dame Riches, quhilkis rewlairs bin in Rome?
Are thay mair conftant jn thait qualitie,
Not the princes of fpititualitie, = -
Qubhilkiy plefandly withdutten obftakle,
- Hes thame reffavit in thajr hsbitakle. - :
How long treift ye, thefe ladyis fall remane:.
Sa folitait in fic pexfeftionn ; H A
The Papipge faid : Brother; in certane
8a lang as thay obey corre&ioun, :
Cheifing thair heidis by sleftioun, . :
Unthral to riches or to povertie; N
Bat as requyris theix peceflitie. R
Kej prudent peelatis; quhair wad yous prefaenee,"
That tuke in hand till obierve chaiftitie, -
But aufteir life; laubour, and abikinenée ?
Perfavit ye not the greit profparitie;
Appeirepdly to cum of properdie 2
Ye knaw greit cheir, greit eis dnd idilnes
To Licheric was mother and maaﬁtu. L
Thow ravis unfoskit, the Ravin faid, by ihs Rude,
8a to reprove Riches gnd Property; -
Abraham and Ifaac wer rich; and verray gade 3o
Jacob and Jofeph. hwnd profperity. :
The Papingo faid, That is of verity.: .
Riches, I'grant, is not to he refufit, ‘
Providing alwayis that they he not abufit:
Then laid the Ravin ae. teplicatioun, . .
And faid : Thy rsffoun is not worth ane myte,
As 1 fall preve with pxole&;tmm
That na man t3k my. wordis.in defpyte : :
I fay, the temporall princes hes the wyte, .
That in the Kirk fic pafouris dois provide; - ,
To govern faulis, that not thgmfdvgs can: ydo.. .o
. ¥or. II. . o Lang
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Lang time efter the Kirk tuke. property,
The prelatis levit in greit perfe@ioun,
Unthral to riches or fenfuality,

Under the halie Spreitis prote&iodun,

Ordourly chofin be ele&ioun,

As Gregore, Jerome, Ambrofe and Auguftyne,
Benedi&, Bernard, Clement, Cleit and Lyne.

Sic.pacient prelatis enterit be the port,

Plefand the pepill by predicatioun :

Now dyke-lowparis dois in the Kirk refort,

" Be fymonie and fupplicatioun
Of princes, be thair prefentatioun ; ’
Sa fillde faulis that bin the Chriftis theip, -
Ar gevin to hungrie gormand wolfis to keip.

Na marvel is thoch we religious men,
Degenrit be, and in our life confufit,

Bot fing and drink, nane uther craft we ken,
Our fpiritual fatheris hes is fa abufit.

Aganis our will thefe trukouris bene intrufit.
Lawit men hes now religious men in ¢uris,
Profeft virginis in keiping of ftrang huris. .

Princes, princes, quhair bin your heich prudence,
In difpofitioun of your benefices ? :
The guerdouning of your courticiens,

Is fum cays of thir greif enormiteis :

"Thair is ane fort waitand like hungry fleis,
For fpiritual cure, thoch'thay be nathing abill
Quhais gredie thirftis bene infatiabill.

Princes, I pray yow, be na mair abuﬁt '
To verteous men having fa fmall regaird ;
Quhy fuld vertew throw flattery be refufit,

.That men for curning can get na rewaird ?
Allace ! that ane bragger or ane baird,
A hure-maifter or comimon hazardure, -
Suld in the Kirk get ony kinde of cure,

‘ ' War

-
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War I 2 man worthy to weir ane ctown,
Ay quhen thair vaikit ony benefices,

fuld gar call ane congregatioun,
The principal of all the prelaceis,
Maik cunning clarkis of univerfiteis,
Maift famous fatheris of religioun,
With thair avife mak difpofitioun.

I fuld difpone all offices paftorallis
To doftouris of divinity or jure :
And caus dame Vertew pull up all the faillis,
Quhen cunning men had in the Kirk maift cure,
Gar lords fend their fonais, I yow affure,
To feik fcience, and famous fculis frequent,
Syne thame promove that war maift {apient.

* Gret plefour war to heir ane bifchop preiche,

Ane dean or do&pur of divinitie,
An abbot quhilk culd weil the convent teiche, .
Ane parfone flowing in philofophie.
I tyne my timg to wis quhilk will not be.
War not the preiching of the begging freiris
Tynt war the faith amang the feculeiris.

Ass for thair preiqhing; quod the Papingo,
T them excufe, for quhy, they bene fa thrgll
To Property, and hir ding douchtoris two,
Dame Riches, and fair lady Senfuall :
Thay may not ufe na paﬁimcvfpiriluall ;
And in thais habites thay tak fic delite, o
They have renouncit ruffet and roploch quhite ;

Cleikand to them {carlot and cramofie,
Wit menever, martrick, gryce and rich armyne ;
Thair law hartis exaltit ar fa hie, ‘
To fee thair papal pompe it is ane pyne ;
Mair riche array is now with freinyeis fyne,
Upon the bairding of ane bxfchopls mule,
Nor ever had Paul or Peter aganis yulg,

Syne
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Syne fair ladeis thair chaine may not efchape
Dame Senfual fa fic feid hes in them fawin :
. Les fkaith it war with licence of the Pape,
That ilk prelate a wyfe had of his awin, '
Nor fee thair baftardis ovir thort the cuntry blawin,
For now, be they weil cammit from the feulis,
Thay fall to wark as thay war common bullis.
Pew ! quod the Gled, thow preichis all in vane,
Ye fecular folkis hes of our cafe na curis.
I grant, faid fcho, yit men will fpeik agane,
How ye have maide a handreth thoufand huris,
Quhilk neuer.had bin, war not your lecherus lnris ;
And gif I lie, hartily I me repent :
Was neuer bird, I wait mair penitent. ,
Then fcho hir fchrave with devote countenance,
. To that fals Gled, quhilk fenyeit him a freir 3
And quhen fcho had fulfillit hir pennance,
Full fubtelly at her he gan inqueir:
- Cheis yow, faid he, quhllk of us brother heir,
Sall have of all your natural geir the curis :
Ye knaw nane bene mair haly creaturis.
I am content, quod the puir Papingo,
That you freir Gled, and Corby monk your brother,
Have cure of all my gudis, and no mo,
Sen at this time freindfchip I find nane uther.
We falbe to yow trew, as till our mother,
Quod thay, and fwoir to fulfil hir intent.
Of that, faid {cho, I tak ane inftrument.
' The Pyot faid, Qubat fall mine office be ?
. Ouer.man, faid {cho, unto the uther twa
The rowping Ravin faid, Sweit fifter, lat fee *
Your hail intent, for it is time to ga.
The gredy Glad faid, Brother, do not fa, -
We will remane ; and haldin up hir heid,
And neuer depart from hir till {cho be deid.
' - o . The
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The Papingo them thankit tenderly,
And faid, Sen ye have tanc on yow tbls cure,
Depart my natural gudis equally,
That euer I had, or hes of dame Nature.

- Firft to the Howlat, indigent and pure,
. Quhilk on the day for fchame dar not be fene,

Til hir I leve niy gay galbert of grene.
My bricht depurit ene as chryftal cleir,
Unto the Bak ye {all them baith prefent, -

' In Phoebus prefence quhilk dar not appeir,

Of natural ficht fcko bin fa impotent.
My berneift beik I leve with good intent

.Unto the gentill pitecus-Pellicanhe,

To help to peirs hir tender hart in twane.

I leve.the Goik quhilk hes na fang bot ane,
My muficke with my voice angelicall :
Aud to the Gufe y¢ gif quhen I am gane,
Mine eloquence and tung rhetoricall;
Hnd tak and dry my banis greit and {mall,
Syne clois thame in ane cafe of ebure fine,
And thame prefent unto the Pkenix fyne,

To birne with hir, quhen fcho hir lyfe renewis,
In Araby ye fall hir find bot weir,
And fall hir knaw be hir maift hevinly hewis,
Gold, azure, gowles, purpour and {ynopeir :
Hir dait is for to leif five hundreth yeir,
Mak to that bird my commendatioun,
And als I mak yow fupplicatioun.

" Sen of my corps I haif yow. gevin the cure,’

. Ye fpeid yow to the Court bot tarying,

And tak my hart of perfite portrature,
And it prefent unto my foverane king :

I wait he will it clois into ane ring.
Commend me to his Grace, I yow exhort,
And of my paffioun mak him trew report.



"¥10 CHRONICLE OF SGOTTISH POETRY.

Ye thré my trypis fall have for your travell,
With liffer and lung to part equall amang you,
Prayand Pluto the potent prince of hell,

Gif ye failyie, that in his feit-he fang you.

Be to-me trew, thocht I nathing belang you,

Sair I fufpe& your confcience to be large

Dout not, faid thay, we tak it with the charge,
. Adew brether, quod the puir Papingo,

To talkin mair, I haif na time to tary: '

* Bot fen my {preit mon from my body go,

I recommend it to the quene of Farie ;
Eternally into hir Court to tarie

In wildernes amang the holtis hair.

Then fcho inclinit hir heid, and fpak na mair.

Plungit into hir mortall paflioun,

Full greivoully fcho grippit to the ground :

It war to lang to mak narratioun,

“With fichis foir, with mony ftang and ftound -
Out of hir wound the blude did fa-abound,

Ane compas round was with bir blude maid reid :
Without remeid thair was nathing hot deid.

And be fcho had in Manus tuas faid,
Extin&it war hir natural wittis five ;

Hir heid full foftly on hir fchoulder laid, :
Sine yield the fpreit with panis pungitive.
The Ravin began rudely to rug and ryve,
Full gurmound like, his empty throte to feid ;
Eit foftly brother, (faid the gredy Gled.)

Quhill {cho is hot, depart hir evin amang us,
Tak thow ane balf, and reik to me the other ;.
Intill our richt, I wait na wicht dar wrang us.
The Pyat faid, The feind reffave the fother,

. Quhy mak ye me ftep-bairn, and I your brother;

Ye do me wrang, {chir Gled, I fchrew your hart.

Tak thair, faid he, the puddingis for thy part.
. Then
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Then wait ye weill mine hart was wonder fair,
For to behald that dolent. departmg
Hir angel fedderis fleying in the air,
E.xcept the hart, was left of hir na thmg
The Pyot faid, That pertenis to the king,
Qubilk to his Grace I purpois to prefent,
" Thow, quod the Gled, fall fail of thy intent.
The Ravin faid, God nor T rax in ane rape,
If thow get this til outher king or duke.
The Pyot faid, Plene I nocht to the Paip,
Than in ane fmiddy I be fmorit with fmuke.
‘With that the Gled the piece claucht in his cluke,
And fled his way, the laif with all thair micht,
To chais the Gled, flew all out of my ficht,
Now haveye hard this 1ytil tragedie,
The fair Complaint, the Teftament and mifchance
Of this puir bird quhilk did afcend fa hie:
Befciking you excufe my ignorance, '
And rude indjtte, quhilk is not til avance,
And to the quair I give commandement,
Mak na repair quhair poetis bin prefent ;
Becaus thow bene but rethorike fa rude,
.Be never fene befide nane uther book ;
With king nor queen, with lord nor men of gude.
With cote unclene clame kinrent to fum cuke ;
Steil in ane nuke, quhen thay lift on the luke,
For fmell of fmuke men will abhor to beir the,
Heir I man fweir thé, quhairfoir to lurk ga leir thé,



THE DREME OF SCHIR DAVID LYNDESAY OF THE MONT,
KNICHT, FAMILIAR SERYITOUR TO OUR SOVE-
RANE LORD KING JAMES THE FYFT.
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[From fome paﬂbge: in this poém, efpecially that whick
relates to ¢ the want qf a regalar exercition of Fuf-
tice in Scotland,” there is room to fuppofe st to bave
been compofed before the inflitution of the Court of
Seffion in 1532 : Or, perbaps; before the commence-
ment of the aGtual reign of JaAmEs V. in 1528, from
the particular manner in which the Poet addreffes
bim in the Epifile Dedicatory ; as baving been amufed

- but very lately, with fuch tales as the Reid Ettyn
with the three heads ; da¢

now thow art, be influence natnrall,
Hie of ingyhe, and richt inquifitive

Of anticke ftoryis.
1 fall thé fchaw ane forie of the new,
The quhilk befoir 1 never to thé fchew.

In this furvey of the antient Syfles of the Ukistrfe;
written between thirty and forty yoars after the voy-
ages of Columbus, i# is fomewhbat remarkable that
SirDavid divides the world into three parts, Europe;
Afia and Africa ; withost mentionting Mexico, Pery,
or any otber of the mew difcoveries ; a circumflance -
Srom which we #uf infer that Lindfay like many
others at that time, was an unbelicver in the exiffence

of a New Weflern World.
The
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“The Epiftidl to the Kiﬂé‘if Grace.-

thm: potent Prince of hich imperiall blude,
Unto thy Grace I traift it be weill knawin,
My fervice done unto thy Celfitude,
Quhilk neidis nocht at lenth for to be fchawin ;
And thoch my youth-heid now be neir ouerblawin,
Exercit in ferviee, of thy excellence ; '
Hopg hes me hecht ane gudely recompence.
Quhen thaw wes.young, I'bure thé in myne arme,’

. Full tenderlie,. till thow begouth to gang ;-

Andin thy bed oft happit thé full warme ;
With lute in hand, {yne {weitly to thé fang;
Sum tyme jn danciag feirely I flang,
And fum time playand fairfis on the flure,
And fum time of mine office takand cure.
And fumtyme Jyk ane feind transfigurate,
And fumtime like the. greily gaift of Gy,
In divers formis oft, txmes dlsﬁgurate,
And fumtime dxfagyﬁt full plefandly.
Sa fen thy birth, ] haif continuallie
Bene occupyit, and ay to thy, plefour; .
And fum time ftewart, coppar, and ¢arvour;
Thy purs.maifter and fecreit thefaurar,.
Thy ifchar ay fen thy nativitie ; - :
And of thy chalmer cheif cubioifar, . :
Qubilk to this hour hes keipit my lawtie ;
-Loving be to the bleflit Trinitie; -
That fic ane wretchit worme hes maide fa abxll
Till fic ane prince to be fa agreabill..
Vor, I.: - i P . Bat
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Bot now thow art be influence naturall,
Hie of ingyne, and richt inquifitive,

Of antike ftoryis, and deidis, martiall ;
Mair pleafandly the time for till ouir-drive,
I have at lenth the floryis done defcrive

Of He&ur, Arthur, and gentill Julius,

Of Alexander and worthy Pompeius,

Of Jafon and Medea, all at lenth -, '
Of Hercules the aétis honorabill, ’
And of Sampfon the fupernatural ftrenth,
And of el luffaris ftoreis amiabill,

And oft tymes bave I fenyit mony fabill
Of Troylus the forrow and the joy,
And fiegeis all of Tyre, Thebes and Troy >

The proplrecies of Rymour, Beid, and Marﬁng,
And of mony uther plefand hiftory,

Of the reid Ettin, and the Gyre Carling,
Comfortand thé quhan that T faw thé fory :
Now with the fupport of the King of Glorie,
1 fall thee fchaw ane ftorie of the mew,
The quhilk afoir I never to thé fchew.

. Bot humblie I befeik thine Excellence, -
With ornate termis, thocht T can nocht exptes
This fempill mater for laik of eloquence ;
Yit nochtwithftanding all my befynes,

‘With hart and hand my mind I fall addres,
As I beft ean and moft compendius.

Now I begin, the matter brapnit thus:

Tk Prolog.

INTO the kalendxs of Jannazie, o
Quben frefche Phiebus be mmng cirmﬂm:. :
From Capricorne was ‘enterit in :Aquapie, -

With blaftis that the branchis maid full bair:

The

L .
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The {fnaw and Qeit perturbit all the air,
And flemit Flora from everie bank and bus,
Throuch fupport of the aufteir Ealus ;
Eftir that L the lang wynteris nicht
Had lyne walking in my bed alone;
Throw hevy thocht that na way fleip I micht,
Remembring of divers thingis gone.
So up I rois and cleithit me anone :
Be this fair Titan with his lemis licht,
Ouer all the land had fpred his baner bricht,
With cloke and hude I dreflit me belyve,
With dowbill fchone and mittanis on my handis;
Howbeit the air was richt penetrative,
Yit fure I furth, lanfing ouir thort the landis
Towart the fey, to fpost ¢ on the fandis ;
Becaufe unblomit was baith bauk and bray.

. And fa I was palling by the way,

I met dame Flora ia dule weid difagyfit,
Quhilk into May was dulca s0d deleabill,
With ftalwart flormia hir {weitnels was fuprifit :
Hir hevinly hewis war turnit into fabill,
Quhilk umquhile wer to Juffaris amiabill ;.
Fled from the froifk-the tender flouris I faw,
Under dame Natures mantle lurking law.
The {fmall fowlis in fiockis faw I flee,
To Nature makand lamentatioun :
Thay lichted doun hefide me on ane tree:
Of thair complaint I hed compafioun.
And with ane piteous exclamation,
They faid, Bleffit be Somer with his flouris,
And waryit be thou Winter with thy fchouris. ' .
Allace, Aurora, the fillie lark can cry, '
Quhair hes thow left thy balmy liquour fweit
That us rejofit quhen mounting in the fky ?
Thy filver droppis are turnit into fleit.
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O fair Pheebus, quhair is thy holfum heit ?
Quhy tholis thow thy hevinly plefand face,
'With myftie vapouris to be obfcurit, allace ? .
Quhair art thou May with Juve thy fifter {chene,
Weill bordourit with daifeis of delyte? .
And gentill July with thy maatill grene,
Enamilit with rofis reid and quhite ?
Now auld and cauld Januar in defpite,
Reffis from us all paftime and plefure ;
Allace! quhat geatle hart may this indure?
Ouerfylit ar with cloudis odious,
The goldin fkyis of the orient ;
Changing in forrow our fang melodious,
Quhilk we had wont to fing with gude intent,
Refoundand to the hevinnis firmament ;
Bot now our day is changit into nicht.
‘With that they rais, and flew furth my fieht.
Penfive in hart, pafling full foberly,
Unto the fey forwart I fure anone. -
The fey was furth, the fand was fmoith and dry, '
Than up and doan 1 mufit mine alone,
Till that I {pyit a little cave of ftone, -
Heich in ane craig, upwart I did approche
But tarying, and clamb up in the roch.
And purpofit for pafing of the time,
. Me to defend from ociofitie, ‘ :
‘With pen and paper to regifter in ryme,
Some mery mater of anthume ;
Bot idlenes, ground of iniquitie,
- Scho maid fa dull my {preitis me within, .
That 1 wift nocht at quhat ead to. begin.- -
Bot fat ftill in that cave, quhair I micht fee
The weltering of the wallis up and down;;
And this fals warldis inftabilitie,
Unto that fey makend comparifoun,
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And of this warldis wretchit variatioun ;

To thame that fixis all their haill iutent,

Confidering quha maift had, fuld maift repent.
Sa with my hude my heid I happit warme ;

And in my cloik T faunldit baith my feit ;

I thocht my corps with cauld fuld tak na harme,

My mittanis held my handis weill ia heit,

‘The fkowland craig me coverit from the fleit;

Thair ftill I fat my banis for to reft,

Till Morpheus with fleip my fpreit oppreft.
Sa throw the boufteous blaftis of Eolus,

And throw my waiking on the nicht befoir,

And through the feyis moving marvellous

By Neptunus with monie rowt and roir,

Conftrainit I was to {leip withoutten moir,

And quhat I dreamit in conclufion,

I fall yow tell ane marvellous vifioun.

THE DREME. , .

ME thocht ane lady of portrature perfite,
Did falute me with bening countenange :.
And I quhilk of hir prefence had delite,
Till hir agane mwaid humbil reverence,
And hir demandit, faving bir plefance,
Qghat was hir npame ? Sche-anfwerit courtefly,
Dame Remembrance, fche faid, callit am I,
Qubilk cummin is for paitime and plefour,
Of thee, and for, ta heir thee companie,
Becaus I fee thy fpreir without mefour -
Sa fair perturbit by melaacholie,
Caufing thy.corps to wax baith cauld and drie :
Thairfoir get up, and gang anone with me.
Sa war we baith, in twinklipg of an ee,
’ Down
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‘Down throw the eirth in middis of the center,
Or euer I wift, into the laweft hell : _
" Auad in that cairful cove quhen we did enter, o,
Yowting and yowling we hard with monie yell,
In flamme of fyre richt furious and fell,

Was cryand mony cairful creture,
Blafphemand God, and waryand Nature.

Thair faw we divers Papis and Empnouns,
Without recover mony cairful Kingis,

There faw we mony wrangous conquerouris,
Withoutten richt reiffaris of uthers ringis:
The men of kirk lay boundin inte bingis.
Thair faw we mony cairful Cardinal, .

Aund Archbifchoppis in thair pontifical.

Proud and perverft prelatis out of number,

Priouris, abbotis, and falfe flatterand freiris ;

To fpecify thame all it war ane cufnber,

Regular chanonis, churl monkis and Chartereiris,
Curious clerkis, and prief}is feculeiris,

Thair was fum {ort of ilk religioun,

In haly kirk quhilk did abufioun. .

Than I demandit dame Remembriance,
The caus of thir prelatis puaitioun : - -
Scho faid, The caus of thair unhappy chance, -
Was covetice, luft and ambitioun, :
The quhilk now garris thame lack fraitioun
Of God, and here eternally mon dwell,
Into this painful poifonit pit of hell.

Als thay did nocht infira& the ignerent,

Provokand thame to Pemtmcc by pre;cbmg O
Bot fervit warldly princes infolent, et
And war promovit be thair fenyit ﬁeicbmg, RN

Nocht for thair fcience, wifdom, nor tmhmg. :
By Simonie was thair prametioun,
Mair for deneiris, nor for devotioun.
’ Ane
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Ane uther caus of the pantioun

Of thir unkappy prelatis impudent,

Thay maid not equall didsibuticon

Of haly kirkis patrimeny, and rent;

Bot temposally thay hawve it all mifpent, -

Quhilkis fuld have bia tripartit into three :

. Firft, to uphald the kirk n homefbie ; -

“The fecund par't 1o {uftene thuir eftaitis. :

The thrid part to 'he gévin to the paris.

Bot thay difpone that geir all uther; gaitis,

On cartis and dice, on harlatry ané huris.

Thir caitives tuke na-compt of thair awin cutis,

Thair kirkis rewin, their ladyis denély cled,

And richely rewkt baith at burd and bed.

. Their baftard bairsis proudly they p!oviéﬁt
The kirk geir ldrgely thay did-on them fpend 3
In their defaltis thair fubditis wer mnfgm&t
And countit not their Ged for to offead,

Qubilk cart them-lack grace 4t their Jatter end.
Rewland that rout, I faw in caipis of hrafs,
_ ‘Simon Magus, anil bifehop Criphas.
Bifchop Anaas, ‘and the tratour Judas,
Machomejt that propheit poyfonabill :
Chore, Dathdn and Abiron thair was, -
Heretikes we faw inpumerabill,
1t was ane ficht zicht wondross lamentabill,
How that thay lay into the flammis fleiting, -
With cairful cryis, glening add greiting,
Religious men war :punifchit panefaliie,
For vane glory sils for inebedience, -
Brekand thair Conftientiounis wilfullic :
Nocht having thair ouer-men in reverence,
To koaw thair rewl thay mald-na dmgeﬁce ;
Unlefumly thay ufit property, ' e
Paffing the boundis of wilfal peverty. ‘
o Full
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Full foir weiping, with veices lamentabill,
They cryit lowd, O Empriour Conflantine, . - -
We may wite thy profeffion poifonabill,
Of all our greit punitious and pine ;
Howbeit thy purpois was till ane gude fine,
Thow banei@: from us trew devotioyn,
Havand fic ee to our promotioun.
Then we beheld ane den full dolorous, -
Quhair that princes and lordis- temporall -
Wer cruciat with panis rigosons.
But to expreme thair panis in fpeciall
It dois exceid all my memoriall ; -
Inportabill pane thay had but comforting ;
Thair blude royal maid them na {uppostings . =
Sum cative kingis for cruel oppreflioun, i
And uther fum for thajr wraogous copqueft, " :
War condampait thay and thair {ucceflion; -
Sum for public adultery and.ingeft ;
Sam lat thair pepil never leif in reft,
Delyting fa in plefour fenfual,
Qubhairfoir thair pane wag these. perpctual.
Thair was the curfit Empriour Nero,
Of everilk vice the horyibill vefchell.
Thair was Pharao, with divers princes mo,
Oppreflouris of the baignis of: Ifrael 5
Herod, with mony mo than I can tell,
Ponce Pylate was there hangit by the hals,
With uojuft judges, for thaig fentenge fals. . :
Dukis, Marqueflis, Erlis, Barrounis, and Knichtis,
With thay princes war punift panefully, :
Participant they war, of their uarichtis.. -
Fordwart we went, and let thir lordis ly,
And faw quhair ladyis lamentabilly,
Like wod lyounis war cairfully, crydnd, .
In flam of fyre richt furiounlly f1yand.

Emprices,
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Emprices, Quenis, and ladyis of honousis,
Mony duches, and countes full of cair,
Thay peirfit mine' heart, thay tender creatures,
Sa pynit in that pit full of difpair,
Plungit in pane with mony rewful rair;

- .Sum for thair pride, fum for adalterie, .

Sum for their tiflisg men to licherie ;

Sum had bin cruell and malicious,
Sum for making of wrangous heritouris,
For to reheirs thair lyfis vicious,

It war bot tary to the auditouris :

Of licherie thay war the verray luris,
With thair pfovocative impudicitie,
Brocht mony ane man to infelicitie.

Sum wemen for thair pufilianimitie,
Ouer-fet with fchame thay did thame never fchrive,
Of fecteit finois done in quietie,

And fum repentit never in thair lyve,
Quhairfoir but reuth thay ruffeis did them ryve
Rigouroufly without compaffioun,

Greit was thair dule and lamentatioun.

That we war maid they cryit oft, Allace!
Thus tormentyt with panis intollerabill;

We mendit nochf quhen we had time and {pace,
But tuke in eirth our laftis dele&abill ;
Qubairfoir with feindis uglie and horribill,
‘We ar condampnit for evermair, allace !
Eternallie withontten hope of grace.

Qubhair is the meit and drink delicious,
‘With quhilk we fed our cairful cariounis :

~ Gold, filver, filk, and peirlis precions,

Our riches, rentis, and our poffefliounis ?
‘Witthoutten hope of our remiffiounis,
Allace ! our panis ar infufferabill,

And our tormentis to compt innwmerabil],

Vor. II. - _ Q. Than
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Than, we beheld quhere mony ane thoufand
Commoun pepill lay flichterand in the fyre:
Of everilk ftate thair was ane bailful band :
Thair micht be fene mony forrowful {yre, .
Sum for invy fufferit, and fum for ire;
And fum for laik of reftitutioun
Of wrangous geir without remiffioun.

Manefworn merchandis for thair wrangous winning,
Hurdaris of gold, and commoun okkeraris :
Fals men of law in cautelis richt cunning ;
Theiffis, revaris, and publi&t oppreflaris ;
Sum part thair was of unleil labouraris,
Craftifmen there faw we out of number ;
Of ilk flait to declair, it war ane cumber.

And als lang fum for me is till indite,
Of this prefoun the panis in fpecial :
- The heit, the cauld, the dolour and defpite,
_ Quhairfoir I fpeik of thame in generall,

That dulie den, that furnes infernall
Qubhais rewaird is rew without remeid,
Ever deand, and never to be deid.
' Hounger and thrift, infteid of meit and drink ;

And for thair claithing, taidis and fcorpionis:
That dark manfioun is tapeflit with ftink,
Thay fee nathing bot horribill vifiounis :
Thay heir bot {corne and derifiounis,
Of foul feindis, and blafphematiounis.
Thair feiling is importabil pafliounis.

For melodie, miferabill murning;
Thair was no folace, bot dolour infinite,
In bailful beddis bitterly burning,
With fobbing, fiching, forrow, and with fite ;
Thair confcience thair hartis fa did bite :
To heir thame fiyte, it was ane cafe of cair,
Sa in defpite plungit into defpair.
' ' A lytil
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. Alytil above that dolorous doungeoun,

‘We enterit in ane cuntry full of cair,

Qubhair that we faw mony ane legioun,

Gereitand and gowland with mony ruthfull rair :

Quhat place is that, quod I, of blis fa bair?

cho anfwerit, and faid Pargatorie,

Qubilk purgis faulis or thay cam to glorie.

I fee na plefour hLere, bot mekill pane:

Quhairfoir; faid I, leif we this fort in thrall,

I purpois never to cum heir agane.

Bot yit I do beléve, and ever fall;

That the trew kirk can na way erre at all;

Sic thing to be; greit clerkis dois conclude,

Howbeit my. hope fiandis mdift in Chriftis blude:

~ Abuve that; in tHe thiid prefoun @none,

We enterit in ane place of perditioun,

Quhair mony babbis war makand drery mone,

Becaus thay wantit the fruitionn

Of God, qubilk was ane greit punitioun.

Of baptifm, thay wantit the anfenye,

Upward we went, and left that mirthles menye. .

Intill ane volt gbuve that place of pane,

Unto the quhilk bot fudgeorne we afcendit,

That was the lymb in the quhilk did remane

Our foirfatheris, becaus Adam offendit,

Eitand the frute the quhilk was defendit;
"Mony ane yeir thay dwelt in that doungeoun,;
.In mirknefs and in defolatioun.

. Than throw the eirth of nature cauld and dry;
Glaid to efchaip thofe places perrillous ; .
We haiftit us richt wonder fpedily,

Yit we beheld the fecretis marvellous;

- The mynis of gold and ftanis precious :

Of filver, and of everilk fyne metell, ‘

Quhilk to declair, it war ouir lang ta dwell.

- Up
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Up throw the water fchortly we intendit, -
Quhilk invirounis the Eirth withoutin doat ;
Sine throw the air {chortly we afcendit,

His regiounis throuch behalding in aad out,
Quhilk eirth and water clofis round about,
Syne {chortly upwart throw the fyse we went,
Quhilk was the hieft and hoteft element.

Quhen we had all thir elementis ouirpaft,
That is to fay, Earth, Water, Air, and Fyre,
Upwart we went withoutten ony reft,

To fee the hevinnis was our maift defyse :
But or we micht win to the hevinnis empyre,
It bebovit-us to pafs the way full evin,

Up throw the fpheiris of the planetis fevin.

Firft to the Mone, and vefeit all hir fpheir,
Quene of the fey, and bewty of the nicht, -
Of nature wak and cauld, and nathing cleir,
For of hirfelf {cho hes none uther licht,

Bot the reflex of Pheebus bemis baicht,
The twelf fignes {cho paflis round about, .
In aucht and twenty dayis withouttin deut.

Than we afcendit to Mercurious,

Quhilk peetis callis god of eloquence ;
Richt do@tour-like with termis delicious,
In airt expert, and full of fapience.

It was plefour to paus on his prudence ;

. Payntouris, poetis are fubjeét to his cure,

And hote.and dry he is of his nature.’
And als as cunning aftrologis fayis,"
He dois compleit his couts naturally,
Io three hundreth and aucht and threttie. dayls.
Syne upwart we afcendit haiftely :
To fair Venus; quhair fcho richt luftely
Was fet into a fait of filver {chene,

It
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It peircit mine hart her blenkis amorous,
Albeit that fumtime fcho is changeabill ;
With countenance, and cheir full dolorous ;
Quhylumis richt plefand, glaid and deletabill ;
Sum time conftant, and fum time variabill;
Yit hir bewty refplendent as the fyre,

Swagis the wraith of Mars, that God of ire.

This plefand planeit, gif I can richt deifcrive,
Scho is baith hot and -wak of hir nature:

That is the caus fcho is provocative

Till al them that ar fubje to hir cure.
Till Venus warkis that thay may indure,
As fcho completis hir courfis naturall,

In twelf monethis withoutin ony fail.

Than paft we to the {pheir of Pheebus bricht,
- That lufty lamp and lanterne of the hevin,
And glaider of the fterris with his licht,
And principall of all the planeitis fevin,
And fet in middis of them all full evin, -
As Roy royal rolling in his {pheir,
Full plefandly into his goldin cheir.

Qubhofe influence and vertew excellent,
Gevis the life to everilk eirthly thing ;
That prince of everilk planeit precellent,
Dois fofter flouris, and garris herbis fpring

“Throw the cauld eirth, and cawfes birdis fing :
And als his regular moving in the hevin,
Is juft itnder the zodiack full evin.

For to diferive his diademe royall,
Bordourit about with ftanis fhining bricht ;
His goldin cart or throne imperiall,

The four fteidis that drawis it full richt,
I leif to poetis, becaus I have na flicht:
Bot of his nature he is hote and dry,
Compleatand in ane yeir his cours trewly.

Than
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Than up to Mars in hy we haiftit us,
‘Wounder hote, and dryer than the tounder,
His face flammand as fyre richt furious,

' His boft and brag mair auful than the thunder,
Maid all the hevin moft like to fchaik in funder :
Quha wald behald his countenance and feir,
Micht call him weill the God of men of weir. -

With colour reid, and luke malicious,

Richt colerik of his complexioun,

Autfteir, angrie, fweir and feditious;
Principall caus of the deftru&ioun;

Of mony gude and nobill regioun,

‘War nocht Venus his ire dois mitigate,

This warld of peace wald be full defolate.

" This god of greif withoutten fudgeorning; -
In yeiris twa his cours he dois compleit.
Than paft we up quhair Juppiter the king,
Sat in his fpheir richt amiabill and fweit,
Complexionat with waknefs and with heit.
That plefand prince,"fair, duleey and delicate;
Provokis peace, and baniffis debate.

* . The auld peetis by fuperftitioun,

' Held Juppiter the father principall
Of all thair Goddis, in conelufioun ;

For his prerogativis in fpeciall, -
Als by his vertew into generall,
To auld Saturne he makis refiftance, .
Quhen in his malice he wald wirk vengeance:
Thus Juppiter withoutin fudgeorning,
Paflis throw all the twelf fignis full evin,
In yeiris twelf: and than bot tarying,
We paft unto the hyeft of the fevin,
Till Saturnus, qubilk troublis all the hevin ;
With hevy cheir, and colour pail as leid,
In him we faw bot dolour to the deid.
And

i
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And cauld and dry he is of his nature,
Foule like ane oule, of evill conditioun,
Richt unplefand he is of portratoure,

His intoxicate difpofitioun,

It puttis all thing to perditioun:

Ground of feiknes and melancholious,
Perverft and puir, baith fals and invious. -

-His qualitie I cannot love bot lack,

As for this moving naturally bot weir,
About the fignes of all the Zodiack,

He dois compleit his cours in thretie yeir;
And fa we left him in his froftie fpheir,
Upwart we did afcend incontinent,

But reft, till we come to the firmament.

Tue qubilk was fixit full of fterris bricht,
Of figour round, richt plefand and perfite:
Qubhais influence and richt excellent ficht,
And quhais nomber may not be put in write;
Yit cunning clerkis dois naturally indite,
How that he dois compleit his cours but weir,
In the fpace of feven and thretie thoufand yeir,

- Than the nynt fpheir and movar principall,
Of all the laif, we vefeit all that Hevin, -
Qubhais dayly motioun is continuall,

Baith firmament and all the planetis fevin,
From eift to weft, garring thame ga full evin,
Into the {pace of four and twenty houris.
Yit by the mind of the aftronomouris

" The fevin planetis into thair proper fpheiris,
From wefl to eift thay move naturally :

Sum f{wift, fum flaw, as to thair kind effeiris,
As T have {chawin afore fpecially :
Quhofe motioun caufis continually,
Richt melodious harmonie and found,
And all throw moving of thir plageitis round.
' ‘ Than
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T :n mountit we with richt fervent defyre,
Up thvow the hevin callit the Cryftalline:
Aad fa we enterit into the Hevin Empyre,
Qubilk to defcryve it paflis mine ingine ;
Quhoir God into his haly threne devyne,
Regnis into his gloir ineftimabill,

With angels cleir quhilkis ar innumerabil.
In ordouris nyne thir fpreitis glorions
Are devydit, the quhilks excellently,
Mzkis loving with found melodious,
Singand Sanéus, richt wonder feverently.
Thir ordouris nyne thay, ar fall Plefamily
Devidit into hierarchies thre,
And thre ordouris in everilk hierarchie,

The laweft ordour is the angellis bricht,
As meflingers fend to this law regioun;

The fecund ordour archangellis full of micht,’
Virteous poteftatis, Principatis of renown ;
.The fext is callit Dominatioun ;

The nynt and hieft callit Seraphin,

And nixt unto the bleflit Trinitie,

In his triumphand throne imperial,

Thre intill Ane, and ane fubftance in Thre ;
Quhais indivifibil effence eternall,

Thé rude ingyne ot mankind is too fmall
Til comprehend ; quhais power infinite,
And devyne nature, na creatur can write,

The fevint Thronus, the aucht in Cherubin ;

Sa my ingyne is not fuflicient,
For to treit of his heich divinity ;°
Al mortal men are infufficient
Til confider thay Thre in unitie.’
Sic fubtel mater I mon on neid lat be ;
To ftudy on my creid it war full fair, .
And lat do&touris qf fic maters declair.

Than
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Than we beheld the blyflit Humanitie

Of Chriftfitting into his fege royal,

At the richt hand of the Devinitie :

‘With ane excellent Court celeftial,

Quhais exercitioun continual :
Was in loving thair Prince with reverance ;
And on this. wife thay keipit ordinance.

Nixt to the throne we {aw the Quene of Quenis,
Weill companyit with ladyis of delyte :
Sweit was the fang of thafe bleflit virginis,
Na mortal man thair folace may indyte.
The angellis bricht in number infinyte,
Everilk ordour in their awin degree,

War officiaris unto the Deitie.

_ Patriarkis and propheitis honourabill,
Collateral counfallouris in his Confiftory :-
Evangeliftis, Apoftillis venerabill,

‘War capitanis unto the King of glory.
Qubhilk chiftane.like had won the vifory,

Of that triumphand Gourt celeftiall :

San& Peter was lieutenand generall. -

The martyris war as nobill ftalwart knichtis,
Difcomfitouris of cruel batellis thyé,
The fleth, the warld, the feind and all his mlchts.
Confeflouris, do&ouris in devinity,
As chappell-clarkis unto the Deity ;
And laft we faw infinite multitude,
Makand fervice unto his Celfitude. |
- Quhilkis by the hie divine permiffidun, ,
Felicity they had invariabill ;
And of his Godhead cleir cognitioun,
And compleit peace they had interminabill 3
Their glore and honor was infeparabill:
That pleafand place repleit of pulchritude,
Unmegafurabill it was of magnitude,

Vou. I, R S There
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" There is pleaty of all plefourg perfite,

Evident brichtnefs but obfcurity,

‘Withoutten dolour, ulcoré and delyte;

Withoutten rancour, perfite cherity ;

Withoutten hounger, fatiability :

O happy s the faullis predeﬂmatp,

Quhen faull and body falbe glorificate.
Thir marvellous mirthis for to declair

By artthmetike, thay ar innumerabill.

The portraitour of that palice preclair

By geometrie it is inmefurabill.

By rethorike als inpronunciabill. -

Thair is na eiris may heir, nor ene may fie,

Nor hart may think this thair felicitie.
‘Qubairto fuld I prefume for to indite,

The quhilk San& Paul, that do&our fapient,

Can nocht expres, nor into paper write, . .

The hie excellent wark indeficient,

And perfite plefour ever permanent,

In prefence of that michty King of gloir, -

Qubilk was, and is, and falbe evermoir,

.

At Remembrance humbly I did inquire,
Gif T micht in that plefour flill remane.
Scho faid, Aganis refoun is thy defire;

1

Quhairfoir, my friend, thow mon returne agane
Into the warld, quhair thow fall fuffer pane, .

And thoill the deith with cruel painis foir,

Or that thow cum to regne with him in gloir.
Then we returnit, fair aganis my will,

Down throw the {pheiris of the hevinnis cleir ;

Hir commandement behuniffit I fulfill,

‘With fory hart, wit ye, withoutten weir,

* X wald full fane have taryit there all yeir

But {cho feid to me, Thete is na remeid,

Or ‘thow remane heijr firft thow mon be deid, |

'Quod
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Quod I, I pray yow hattfully, madame,

Sen we bave had fic contemplatioun

Of hevinlie plefures ; yit or we pafs hame,

Let us have fum cenfideratioun

Of cirth, and of hir fituatioun. .

Scho anfwerit and faid, That falbe done.

Sa war we baith brocht in the air full fene: -
Qubhair we micht fe the Eirth all at ane ficht,

But like ane moit as it appeirit to me,

In the refpet of the hevinnis bricht.

I have marvell, quod I, how this may be,

The Eirth femis of 1a fmall quantitie :

The leift flerne fixit in the firmament,

Is mair than all the Eirth, be me judgement. -
Scho fayis,. Son, thow hes fhawin the veritie,

The {malleft fterne fixit in the firmament,

Indeid it is of greiter quantitie

Than all the Eirth, efter the intent

Of wife and cunnmg clarkis fapient.

Quhat quantity is than the Eirth, quod I?

That fall I fchaw, quod fcho, ta the fhortly. -
Efter the'mindis of the aftronomouris, .

And fpecially the author of the Spheir,

And uther divers greit philofophouris,

The quantity of the eirth circuleir,

Is fyftie thoufand liggis withoutten weir,

Sevin hundreth and fyftie and no mo,

. Deviding ay ane leig in mylis two:

- And everilk myle in aucht flaidis devide,
Ilk ftaid an hundreth pais, twenty and fyve ; !
Ane pais fyve fute, quha wald than richt decide; -
Ane fute four palmes, gif I can richt defcrive;
Ane palme four'inch-: and quhafa wald belive
The circuite of the Eirth pas rousd about,
Mon be confiderit on this wxfe, but doubt.
Suppone
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Suppone that thair war na impediment,
Bot that the Eirth but perrell war and plane,
Syne that ane perfone war richt diligent,
And yeid ilk day ten liggis in certane,

He micht pas round about, and cum agane
In four yeiris, fextene oulkis, and dayis two.
Ga reid the author, and thow fal find it fo.

£

The Divifoun of the Eirth,

THEN certainlie fcho tuke me be the hand,
And faid, My fone, cum on thy waies with me,
And fa fcho gart me cleirly underftand,
How that the eirth trypartit was in three,.
In Aphricke, Europe and Afie,
Efter the mind of the cofmographouris ;
That is to fay, the warldis defcriptouris.
Firft, Afie contenit is in the Orient,
And is weill mair than baith the uther twane,
Aphrike and Europe in the Occident,
And are devydxt be ane fey certane,
And that is callit the fey Mediterrane,
Qubilk at the ftrait of Marrok hes entrie,
That is betwix Spanye and Barbarie.
‘Towart the South-weft lyis Aphrica; .
And in the North-weft Europa dois ftand,’
Angd all the Eift contenis Afia,
On this wife is devydit the firme land.
It war mekill for me to tak on hand,
Thefe regiounis to declair in fpecial,
Yit fall I fchaw thair names in general.
Iri mony divers famous regiounis,
Is devidit this part of Afia,
Weill plenifchit with cities, towris and townis,
The greit Inde and Mefopotamla,

- Penthapolis,

a3
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Penthapolis, Perfia, and Syria,
Cappadocia, -Seres, and Armenie,
Babylon, Chaldea, Parth and Arabie ;
Sydon, Judea, and Palefting,
Upper Scythia, Tire and Galilee,
Hiberia, Ba&tria and Phileftina,
Hircania, Campagina and Santarie,
In litill Afia ftandis Galathie,
Pamphilia, {auria and Lede,
Rhegia, Arethufa, Aflyria and Mede.
Secundly, we confiderit Aphrica,
With mony fruitful fameus regioun,
As Ethiopa and Tripolitasa,
Zeuges, where ftandis the trmmphand town
Of noble Carthage, that ciety of renown,
Garamentes, Nadabar and Lybia, -
Egypt alfo and Mauritania.
Fezenfis, Numidie, sad Thmgttanc,
Of Aphrike, thir ar the principal,
Than in Europe we coafidderit in certaoe,
Qubhais regiounis {chortly reheirs I f{all.
Four principallis I find above them all,
Quhilkis are Spanye, Italie and France;
Quhais fub-regiounis were mekill to avance.
Nouther Scythia, Thrace and Caramanie,
Thufia, Hiftria;, and Pannonia,
Denmark, Gotland, Grundland, and Almanie,
Pole, Hungary, Boeme, Norica, Rethia,
Teutonica, and mony divers ma,
And was in four devidit Italie,
Tufcane, Hethruria, Naplis and Champanie.
And fub-devidit findry uther wayis
As Lumbardie, Veneis and nther ma,
Calaber, Romanie, and Genowayis ;
"In Greece, Epyrus, and Dalmatia,
: Theflalie,
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Theflalie, Attica, and Illyria, -
Achaya, Boetia, and Macedone,
Archadie, Pieri, and Lacedemone.
And France we faw devidit into thré,
Belgica, Celtica, and Aquitane;
And fub-devidit in Flanders, Picardie,
Normandie, Gafconye, Burgunye, and Bfetane ;
And utheris divers Dutcheries in certane,
The quhilkis war to lang for to declair :
Qubarfoir of thame as now I fpeik na mair,
In Spanfe lyis QCatftillie and Arragone,
Navarre, Galice, Portugal, and Granate.
Than faw we famous ylis mony one,
Quhilkis in the ocean fey was fituate,
Thame to difcrive my wit was defolate ;
Of cofmographie I am not expert,
For I did neuer ftudie in that art.
Yet I fall fum of thair names declair,
As Madagafcar, Gades, and Taprobane,
And uther divers ylis gude and fair,
Situate into the fey Miditerrane ;
As Cyper, Candie, Corfica, and Sardane,
Crete, Abydos, Thoes, and Sicilia,
Tapfus, Eolie, and mony uther ma. .
But quha wald at lenth heir the defcriptionn. -
Of everilk yle, as weill as the firm land, -
And propexteis of ever ilk regioun,
“To ftudie and to reid mon tak i hand,
And the authentike warkis underftand
Of Plinius and worthy Ptholomie, = -
‘Quhilkis war expert iato cofmographie.
Thare fall they find the names and properteis
Of every yle, and of ilk regioun.
. Than I inquirit of eirthly Paradeis, -
Of the quhilk Adam tynt pofleflioun: -
: Than

SN
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Than fchew fcho me the fituatioun
Of that precelland place of delyte,
Quhais properteis wer lang for to endyte.

Of Paradpfe. .

Tais Paradife of all plefour repleit,
Situate I faw to the Orient; .
That glorious garth of every flouris did fleit,
The luftie lilleis, the rofis redolent,
Frefch hajlfum frutes indeﬁcient;
Baith herb and tree there growls ever grene,
Throw vertew of the temperate air ferene.
* The fweit hailfum aromatike odourts,
Proceding from the herbis medicinal,
The hevinly hewis of the fragrant flouris,
It was ane ficht wonder celeftiall.
The perfetioun to thaw in fpecial,
And joyis of the regioun devine,
Of mankind, it excedis the ingyne.

And als fa hie in fituatioun,
Surmounting the mid regioun of the air ;
Quhare na maner of perturbatioun
Of wedder may afcend fa hie as thair,
For fludis flowing from ane fourtane fair;
As Tygris, Ganges, Euphrates and Nyle,
Quhilk in the Eift tranfcurris mony ane mile.

The country clofit is about full richt;
With wallis hie of hot and birning fyre,
And firaitly keepit by an angel bricht,

. Sen the departing of Adam our grand(chyre,

Quhilk throw his crime incurrit Goddis ire,
And of that place tint the poffeffioun,
Baith from himfelf and his fucceffioun. .

@hen
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Qubhen this lufefum lady Remembrance,
All this foirfaid, had gart me underﬁand
I prayit her of hir benevolence,
To fchaw to me the country of Scotland.
. Weill fone, {cho faid, that fall I tak on hand:
Sa fudanly fcho brecht me in certane,
Evin juft above the braid yle of Britane. '
Quhilk ftandis north-weft in the ocean fey,
And devidit in famous regiounis two;
~ The fouth part Ingland ane full riche countrey,
Scotland be north, with mony yles mo,
Be weft Ingland, Ireland dois ftand alfo,
Quhais properteis I will nocht tak on hand
To fchaw at lenth, bot only of Scotland, -

of the Realme of Scatland. ,

QuHILK efter my fempill intendement,

And as Remembrance did to me report,

I fall declair the fuith and verraymant,

As I beft can, and into termis fchort.

Quhairfoir effe&eouily I yow exhort,

Howbeit my writing be nocht to avance,

Yit quhair I fail, excufe my ignorance.
Qubhen that I had ouirfene this regioun,

The quhilk of nature is baith gude and fair,

I did propone ane lytil queftioun,

Befeikand hir the fame for til declair.

Qubhat is the caus our boundis hin fa bair,

Quod I, or quhat dois mufe our mifery?

Or quhairfoir dois proceid our povertie ?

. For throw the fupport of your hie prudence,
Of Scotland I perfave the properteis ;

And als confideris' be Experience, '

Of this country the greit commoditeis ;

-

. FirR,
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_ Firft, the aboundance of fifches in our feis,
And fruteful montanis for our beftiall,
And for our corhis mony luftie vaill,
The rich rivers pleafand and profitabill,
The lufty lochis, with filche of findry kindis;
Hunting, halking, for Nobillis convenabill,
Foreftis full of da, ra, bariis and hyndis ;
The frefche fontanis quhais holfum cryftal ﬁrandrs
Refrefchis fa the flourifchit grene meidis,
Sa lack we nathing that to natyre neidis.
_ -Of everilk mettel we haye the rich¢ myuis,
Baith gold, filver, and @anis precious; - A .
Albeit we lack the fpices 2nd the wyais,
Or uther ftrange frute delicious,
We have als gude, 2nd mair neidfuall for us,
Meit, drink, fyre, claithis, there micht be gart aboung,
Qubilk ellis is not in the Mapamoung,
Mair fairar men, nor of greiter ingyne,
Nor of mair ftrenth, greit deidis to indure :
Qubhairfoir I pray yow, that ye wald defyne
_ ‘The principal caus qubairfoir we are fa puiy ?
For I marvel greidy, I yow aﬁ'urc.
Conﬁdermg the pepdl and the ground,
That riches fuld not in this yealme abound.
My fone, fcho faid, be my difcretioun,
I fall mak’ anfwer, as I underftand. '
_ I fay to thee under confeflioun,
The falt is not, I dar weill tak on hand,
Nouther into the pepill, nor the land.
As for the land, it laikis na uther thing
But labour, and the pepillis governing,
Than quhair lyis our inprofperity,
Quod I, T pray yow hartfully, madame,
Ye wald declair to me the verity ; .
Or quha fall beir of our barrat the blame ? g
VOL II S .FOT)
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For, be my trouth, to fee I think greit fchame

So plefand pepill, and fa fair ane land,

And fa few vertecus deidis tane on hand.
Quod {cho, I fall efter my judgement,

Declair fum caufjs into*generall ;

And into termis fchort fchaw my intent,

And fige tranfcend into mair fpeciall:

Sa this is my conclufioun finall,

Wanting of juftice, policie and peace,

- Ar cans of this unhappinefs, allace !

" It is Qifficill riches to encres

Qubhair pollicie makis na refidence ;

And pollicie may newver have entres,

Bot quhair that juftice dois diligence,

To puneis quhair there may be found offerice,

Juftice may nocht have dominatioun,

Bot quhair peace makls habitationn.

.Qubhat is the caus that wald I underﬂa.nd
That we fuld want juftice and policie,
Mair than dois France, Italy, or Ingland ?
Madam, quad I, fchaw me the veritie,
Sen we have many lawis in this cuntrie,
Quhy lack we lawis exercitioun,
. Quha fuld put juftice to execution ?
Quhairin dois ffand our principal remeid ?
Or quha may mak amendis of this mifcheif ?
Qt_lod {fcho, I find the falt into the heid;
For thay in quhom dois ly our hail releif,
. 1 find them rute 4nd ground of all our greif;
For quhen the heidis ar not diligent,
The memberis mon on neid be negligent,
Sa’I conclude, the caufis principal '
Of all the troubill of this natioun,
Ar into the princes into fpecial,
The quhilkis bes the gubernatioun,

And
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And of the pepil dominatioun ;
Quhais continual exercitionn
Suld be in juftice execution.

For quhen the flevithfull hird dois flug and ﬂelp,
Taking na cure in keiping of his flock,
Quha will gang feirch amang fic hirdis fheip,
May abil find mony puir fcabbit crock,
And going wyld at large withoutin lock ;
Then Lupus cummis, and Laurence i a ling,
And doxs but réuth the fillie fchelp doun thring.

Bof the gud hird, wakrife and diligent,
Dois & that ail his flockis ar rewlit richt,
To quhais quhiffel ar all obedient ;
And gif the wolfis cummxs be day or nicht,
Thame to devou‘, than ar thay put to flicht,
Houndit and flane be thair weill dantit doggis,
Sa ar thay fure baith of- yowis, lambis and hoggis.

Sa I'Concliide throw the negligence
Of our infatuate heidis 1nfolcnt
Is caus of all this realmis indigence,
Quhilk in juftice have not bene diligent 5
Bot to gude counfall incbedient,
Havand fmall e nnto the Common-wex}l,
Bat to their fingular proﬁt everilk deill.
~ For qu'hen thir wolfis by oppreffioun,
The puir pepxl bat petxe dois opprefs,
Than fuld the princeés mak punmoun, X
And caus thay rebaldis for to mak redrefs,
That riches micht, and policie increfs :
Bot richt difficil it is to mak remeid;
Qirhen that the falt is fa into the heid:

139
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The Complaint of JoHNE rHE Commoun-WEILL ;
Jchewing the miferable fait of Scotland.

AxD thus as we wer talking to and fro,

We faw ane boufteous beirn cum ouer the beat,
. But hors, on fute als faft as he micht go,
Qubhais raiment was all raggit, revin and rent,
With vifage lene, as he had faftit Lent:

And fordwart faﬁ his wayis he did avance,
With ane richt melancholius countenance.

With fcrip on hip, and pyke-ftaff in his hand,
As he had bin parpofit to pafs fra hame.
Quod I, Gude man, I wald fane underftand, -
Gif that ye plefit to wit quhat wer your name?
Quod he, My fone, of that I think greit fchame;
Bot fen thow wald of my name have ane feill,_
Forfuith thay call me Fobne the Commoun-weill,

Sir Commoun-wetll, quha hes yow fa difguifit?
Quod I, or quha makis yow fa miferabill ?

1 have marvel to fe you fa fupprifit,

"The quhilk that I have fene {a honorabill 3
To all the warld ye have bin profitabill,
And weill honourlt in everilk natioun;
How happxms now your tribulatioun?

Allace ! quod he, thow feis how it d01s ﬁand :
With me, and how I am difherifit, :
Of all my grace, and mon pas of Scoﬂand
And ga quhau' I befoir was cherifit.

Remane I heir, I am bot perifit, -
For there is few to me that takis tent,
That garris me ga fa raggit, revin and rent, |

My tender freindis are all put to the flicht,

" ~ For, policie is fled agane in France ;

My fifter Juftice almaift hes tynt hir ficht,
That {cho camnot hald evinly the balance,
' Plane



JAMES ¥, 1513—1542. 141
Plane Wrang is captain now of ordinance,
The quhilk debarris lawtie and reffoun,
And {mall remeid is found for oppin treffoun.
Into the South, allace ! I was neir flain,
Ouir all the land I culd find na releif.
Almaift betwix the Mers and Lochmabane,
I culd not knaw =2ne leil man be ane theif.
To fchaw their reif, thift, murthour and mifcheif,
And vicious warkis, it wald infe the air, '
And als langfum to me for till declair.
Into the Hieland I culd find na remeid,
Bot fuddanlie I was put to exile:
Thay fweir fwingeouris they tuke of me na heid,
‘Nor amangls thame let me remane ane quhlle.
Als in the out-yles, and in Argyle,
Unthrift, {fweirnefs, falfet, povertie and ftrife,
Pat Policie in danger of hir life. '
In the Law-land [ came to feik refuge,
And purpofit thare to mak my refidence ;
_ Bot fingular profit gart me fone deluge,
And did me greit injuris and offence ;
Aund faid to me, Swyth, harlote ! hie thee hence,
"And in this cuntrie fee thow tak na curis,
Sa lang as myne-authority induris.
And now I may mak na langer debait,
Nor I walt not quhome to 1 {tld bemene :
For I have foucht throw all the fpiritual ftait,
Quhilk tuke na compt for to heir me complene ;
Their officiaris thay held me at difdene,
For Simonie he rewlis up all that rout,
And Covetice that carle gart bar me out. .
Pryde hes chaift from them Humilitie,
Devotion is fled unto the frieiris ;
Senfual plefour hes banifchit Chaftitie :
Lordis of religioun thay go like Seculeiris,
: Taking
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Taking mair compt in telling their denieris,
. Nor thay do of thair Conftitutioun :
Thus ar thay blindit be ambitioun.

Our gentilmen ar all degenerate :
Liberalitie and lawtie baith ar loft,
And covetice with lordis laureate ;
Knichtly curage turnit in brag and boift ;
The civil weir mifgydis everie hoift :
Thair is nocht ellis, bot ilk man for hxmfelf
That garris me ga thus baneift like an elf.
. Thairfoir adew, I may na langer tary s
Fareweil, quod I, and with fan& John to borrow.
(But Wit ye weill my hart wes wonder fary,
Quhen Common-weil fa foppit was in forrow.)
Yit efter the nicht cummis the glaid morfow ;
Qubhairfoir, I pray you, fchaw me in certane,
Qubhen that ye purpois for to' cum agane ?
"That queftion it falbe fone decydit,
Quod he, thare {all no Scot have comforting
Of me untill 1 fee the countrie gydit
Be wifdome of ane gude auld prudent king,
Quhilk fall delite bim maiit abdve all thing;
"Fo put juftice to efecutioun, ,
And on ftrang traitduris mak punitioun.
Als yit to thee I fay ane uther thing.
I fee richt weill that proverb is full true,
‘Wo to the realm that hes ouir yong ane king.
‘With that he turnif his back and faid, Adew.
Quir firth and fell riclt faft fra me he flew :
* Quhais departing to me was difplefand.
With that Remembrance tuke me be the handy
And fone nfe thocht fcho brocht me to the rochey
And to the cove quhair I began to {leip ;
. With that ane {chip did fpedely approche,
Full plefandly failing upon the deip, ;
And
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And fyne did flaik hir faillis, and ’gan to creip,
Towart the land, anent quhair that I lay;
Bot wit ye weill, I gat ane felloa fray.

All hir greit cannounis fcho lat crak at anis,
Doun fchuke the ftremaris from the top-caftell ;
Thay f{parit not the poulder nor the flanis:
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Thay fchot thair boitis, and doun thair ankeris fell :

Thair marinaris thay did {a yout and yelj 5
Than haiftilie ] ftert out of my Dreme,
Half in ane fray, and {pedely paft hame,
And lichtly dynit with lift and appetite,
Syne efter paft into ane oritore,
And tuke my pen, and thair began to write
All the vifion that I have fchawin afoir.
Schir, of my Drgme, as now thow gettis np moir.
Bot I befeik God for to fend thee grace,
To reule thy realme in unitie and pace.

The Exhartation to the Kingis Grace,

ScuIr, fen that God of his preprdinance,

Hes grantit thé to have the governance

Of his pepil, and creat¢ thé ane king,

Fail not to prent iy thy remembrance,

That he will nocht excus”thy ignorance,

Gif thow be gaklefs in thy governing ;

Qubhairfoir dres thé above all uther thing,

Of his lawis to keep the obfervance.

An if thow fchaip lang in royaltie to ring,
Thank bim that hes commandit dame Nature,

To prent thé of {a plefand portrature.

Hir giftis may be cleirly on th¢ knawin :

Till dame Fortoun thow neidis na procurature,

For fcho hes largelie kythit on thé hir cure;
Hir gratitude {cho hes unto thé {chawin:

And
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And fen that thow mon fcheir as thow hes fawin

Have all thy hope i God thy Creatour,
And 2fk him grace, that thow may be his awin.

’

And then confider thy vocatioun,
+That for to have the gubernatioun
Of this kingrik thow art predeftinate.
Thou may weill wit by trew narratioun,
Qubat forrow and quhat tribulatioun
Hes bin in this puir realme infortunate.
Now comfort them that hes bin defolate,
And of thy pepill have compaflioun,

. - Sen thow be God art {a preordinate.

Tak manly coarage, and leif thy infolence,
And ufe counfal of noble dame Prudence;
Found thé firmely on faith and fortitude ;
Draw to the Court juftice and temperanee,
- And to the Common-weill have attendance,
And alfo I befeik thy celfitude,
Hait vicious men, and lufe them that ar gude,
And ilk flatterar thow fleme fra thy prefence, '
And fals report out of thy Court exclude. -
Do equall juftice baith to greit and fmall,
And be exampill to thy pepill all,
Exercing verteous deidis honorabill.
Be not ane wreche for oucht that may befall ;
To that.unhappy vice an thow be thrall,
‘To all men thou fhal be abominabill.
.Kingis nor knichtis ar neuer convenabill
To reule the pepill, be they not liberall,
Was neuer yit na wreche to honour abill.
And tak exampil of the wretchit ending,
Quhilk made Mydas of Thrace, the michty kmg,
That to his goddis maid invocatioun,
Throw gredines, that all fubftantiall thmg
That euer he tuitchit, fuld turne but torying .
Z ‘Into
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Into fine gold ; he gat his fupphcatxoun :
All that he tuitchit but dilatioun
Turnit in gold, baith meit, drink and clelthmg,
And deit for hounger, but recreatioun.
And 1 befeik thy Majeftie ferene, .
From lechery thow keip thy body clene.
Taift neuer that intoxicat poyfoun ;
From that unhappy fenfuall fin abfiene,
Ti] that thow get ane luftie plefand Quene ;
Than tak thy plefoar with my beniffoun ;
Tak tent how pridefull Tarquine tint his croun,
For the deforfing of Lucrece the fchene,
And was deprivit and baneift Romes toun.
And in defpite of his lecherous leving,
The Romainis wald be fubje& to na king,
Moeny lang yeis, as ftoryis dois record;
Till Julius throw verteous governing,
And princely courage ’gan on thame to ring,
And chofin of Romanis Empricur and Lord.
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Quhairfoir, my: Soverans, into thy mind remord,

That vicious life makis oft an euil ending,
Without it he throw fpecial grace reftord.

" And gif thow wald thy fame and honor grew, -

Ufe counfal of thy prudent Lordis trew; -
And fe thou nocht prefumpteoudly pretend
Thine awin particular weill for til enfew,
Wirk with counfall, {2 {all thew never rew,
Remember of thy freindis the fatal end,
Quhilkis to gude counfal wald not condifcend,
Till bitter deith, allace! did thame perfew.
From fic unhap, 1 pray God thee defend.
Aund finallie, remember thow mon die,
- And fuddanly pas of this mortal {¢,
And art not ficker of thy life twa houris.

Sea thare is nane from that fentence may flie,
T

King,-
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King, quene, nor knicht, of law eftait nor-hie,
Bot all mon thoill of Deith the bitter fchouris.
- Quhare bin thay gane thin Papis and Empriouris ?
Bene thay nocht deid ? Sa fall i it fare on thee.
Is na remeid, {trenth richis, nor honouns.
And fa for conclufioun,
Mak your provifioun,
To get the infufioun
Of his hie grace,
\ Quhilk bled with effufioun,
With fcorne and derifioun,
And deit with confufioun ’
Confirmand opr peace. Amen.

P.140. The pi@ure of ¥ebns the Commonn- Wnlluherednwnm
a mafterly hand, and cannot fail to arreft the attention of the moft carcs
lefs obferver. According to a late hiftorian of Scotland, Arbuthnot
probably caught from it the firft hint of his celebrated John Bull 1t
thews how decply Sir Davip was pencttated with a fenfe of the deplo.
rable flate of the country during the minority of his Royal Mafter;
and evidently contains the feeds of his dramatic Moralities ; to the ope-
ration of which may chiefly be afcribed the eftablithment of the Refor-
mation in Scotland~—~The charadters of Lady Senfual, Lady Cbofiity.
Dame Humility, &c. we find mentioned next in the * Comphint of the
Papingo,” (undoubtedly written after the ¢ Dream;’) aga.m in the
¢ Complaint to the King ;' and in various other fucceeding picces. In
thort he con]urct them up on all  occafions, when they were likely to
ferve his grand purpole of Reformation.




THE COMPLAINT OF -SCHIR DAVID- LYNDESAY‘, oy 'rnn
- MOUNT, DIRECTIT TO 'rma KINGIS GRACE.

el

S ﬁem wxdmtly to allude to tbe ng’: progreﬁj
through the North of Scotland in 1 5335 and tothe
refloration of peace with-England in May 1534, as
recent events. We may therefore. fuppofe it to. bave
been written cither in this latter; or. the fucceeding’
year. '

JAMES V a Prmce of an. avarmau.r dg/}qﬁtmn, could
bardly faxl £ confider the latter part of this Addrefsas
an indecent, or rather ‘o moff pro'vo,émg piece of jocu-

" larity ; and bis anjwqr, doubtlefs, in the fame jimn-
cal _/l_yle we. may be almoft qﬁlred is what LiNpsay
in the next fucceeding poem calls “ The King’s Flyt-
ing ;” new unfortunately loft. :

P

, Scum, I befeik thy Excell,éhce, T
Heir my Complaint with patience :
My dolent hart dois me conftraine . ,
Of my infortune to complaine; = A 4
Albeit I ftand in greit doutance,’
Qubome I fall wyte of my mxfd:ance, ’
(lt;hldder Saturnus crueltie,.
Regnand in my nativitie,

" Be bad afpe& quhilk wirkis vengeance,

- Or utheris hevinly influence; '
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Or gif I be predeftinate,

. In Court to be infortunate,

Quhilk hes fa lang in fervice bene,
Contin.ually with King and; Quege,
And enterit to thy Mn]eihe,

The day of thy nativitie :

Quhairthrow my freindis.bgpe efchamit,
And be my fais I am defamit,

Seand that 1 am ndche regardit,.

Nor -with my brether of Conrt rewarrdx.t PR

Blanrand: my fleuthfull negligeace,

That feikis gocht fum recompence.. . .1 . ,

Qubhen diversimen dois me demmnd,: *
Quhy gettis thow nocht fum peice of land,
As weill as uther men hes gotten ?

Than wis I to be déid und rottin,

With fic extreme dxfcemfortmg,

That I can mak na anfwering.

I wald fum wife man did' me' teiche,
Quhidder that T fuld flatter or ﬂexche

T will noeht flyt—that I cbnclnde

For crabbing of thy Celfitude:

And to flatter, I am defamit ;

Lack I rewaird, than am'I fchamit :

But I hope thow fall do as weill,

As did the father of fameill, '

Of quhome Chrift makis menuonn,»
Quhilk for ane certane. penfioun;: :

Feit men to wirk in his vmeyaud ®

Bot quha come laft gat firft !ewaiii,
Quhairthrow the firft men war. difpleifit,
But he thame prudently appeif.:.> . ..+
For thouch the laft men firft war: fcrvil, ,
Yit gat the firft. quhat thay: défel'vxt.

Sa am I fure thy Majeftie .-~ i ..

Sall anis teward me or I dxe,
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And rub the rouft off my ingine,
Quhilk bin for langour like to tyne: .
Althoch I beir nocht like ane baird,,
Lang fervice yau'ms ay rewaird,
1 can nocht wyte thine Excellence,
That I {a lang want recompenfe ;
Had I folyftit like the lave, - )
My rewaird had nocht bia to crave:
But now 1 may welll underfland,
A dumb man yit wan never land ; )
And in the Court men gettis na thmg . .
Withoutin oportune afking. T
Allace! my fleuth and fchamefulnefs
Debarrit me fra me all gredinefs ;
Gredy men that are diligent,

- Richt oft obtenis thair intent, -
And failyeis nocht to conques landis,
And namely at yong Prinees handis.

But I tuke never no uther cure

In fpecial, but fer thy plefure :
And now I am na mair defpaird,
Bot I fall get princely rewaird,

The quhilk to me fall be mair gloxr,

" Nor thame thow did rewaird befoir. _
Men quhilk dois afk ocht at ane king, - -
Suld afk his Grace ane nobil thing,

To his Excellence honourabill,
And to the afker profitabill :
Thocht I be in my afking lidder,
I pray thy Grace for to confidder,
Thow hes maid baith lordis and lairdis,
'And hes gevin mony. rich rewsirdis
To thame quhilk was full far to feik,
Quhen I lay nichtlie be thy cheik.

I tak the Quenis Grace, thy mother,
My lord Chancellar, and mony uther,
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Thy nureis, and thy auld maiftrefs,
I tak thame all to beir witnefs ;
Old Willie Dillie wer he on lyve,
My life full weill he culd diferyve, -
How as ane chapman beiris his pack;
1 bure thy Grace upon my back :
And fum times ftrydlingis on my nek;
Danfand with mony bend and bek.
The firft fyllabis that thow did mute,
Was Pa Da Lyn upon the lute. -
Than playit I tweaty fpringis perqueir -
Quhilk was greit plefure for to heir.:
Fra play thow let mé never reft 5
But G_ynéertorm thow luifit ay beﬁ.
And ay quhen thon came from the fcule,
Then I behuiffit to play the fiile :
As [ af lenth into my DREME,
My findrie fervice did expreme. °
Thoch it bene better, as fayis the wxfe,
« Hap at the Court not gude fervice ; 37
I wait thow lniffit me better than,
Nor now fum wife dois hir gude-man ;3
Than men till uther did record
- That Lyndefay wald be maid ane lofd.”
Thow hes maid lordis, Schir, by St. Geily
Of fum that hes nocht fervit fa weill.

Té yow, my lordis, that ftandis by,
1 fall yow fchaw the caufis quhy,
Gif ye lift tary, I fall tell - '
How my inforfune thus befell:
I prayit daylie on my kn¥,
My young Maifter that I mlcht f¢,
Of eild in his eftait royall, -
‘Havand power imperiall;
Than traiftit I without demand, -
To be promovit to fum land ;
) Bot
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Bot myne afking I got ouir fone,
Becaufe ane clipfe fell in the mone,
The quhilk all Scotland maid on fteir,
Than did my pnrpofc ryn arreir,
The quhilk war hngfum till declair.
And als myne hart is wounder fair,
Quhen I bave in remmbrance,
The fuddan change ‘to my.mifchance,
Thé king was not twelf yeiris of age,
“Quhan new rewlaris came in thair rage,

For Commoun-weil makand na cair,

Bot for thair profite fingulair..

' Impmdently like witlefs fulea,

Thay tuke the young prince from the fculu,

Quhere he under obedienge,

‘Was learnand vertew and {cience,

And haﬁllxepat in his hand,

The governance of all Scotland :.

As quha wald in ane flormie blat,

Quhen marinaris been all agaft,

Throw danger of the feis rage,

Wald tak ane child of tender age,

Qubhilk never had bin on the fey,

And gar his bidding all obey,

Geving him hail the governall,

To thip, marchand, and marinall, -

For dreid of rockis, and foir land,

To put the suther in his band : -

Without Goddis grace is na refuge,

Gif thare be danger ye may judge.
I give thame to the devil of hell,

Qubilk firft devifit that connfel ;

I wil nocht fay that it was treffoun,

But I dar fweir it was na reffoun.

I pray God lat me neuer fee ring

Into this realme fa young ane king.

i3
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I'may not tarie to decide it,

How than the Court ane quhde was gydxt
By thame that partlie tuke on hand, ‘
To gyde the king and all Scotland :

And als langfum for to declair,

Thair facund flattering wordis fair. " -

Schir, fum wald fay; your Majeﬂle S
Sal now ga to your libertie; " * - :
Ye fal to na man-be’ coa&m, .

Nor to the fcule na mair fubj:&lt.
We think thame verray naturall fulis, -
That leiris oner mekil at the feulis;
Schir, ye mon leir to ryn ane fpexr,
And gyde yow like ane man of weir:
For we fall put fic men absut yow,
That all the warld and ma fall dout yow.
Than to his Grace they put ane gaird, ° -
Qubilk haftilie gat theif rewaird, - -:* °
Ilk man efter thair qualitie, - - - -~ Co
Thay did folift his Majeftie. foo b
Sum gart him ravell at the rakket, - '
Sum harlit him to the hurlie-bakket; - ' -
And fom to fchaw thair courtlie corfis, ~ -
Wald ryde to Leith and ryn thair horfts, = - - -+
And wichtlie wallop ouer the fandis ; o .
Thay nouther fpairit fpurris nor wandis :
_Caftand galmoundis with bendrs and beckis;
For wantones fum brak thair neckis; P e
Thair was na play bot cartis and dice, -
And ay Schir Flatterie bure the price;
Roundand and rowkand ane till ane uther;
Tak thow my part, quod he, my brothcr,
And mak betwix us ficker bandis,
Quhen ocht fall vaik amang our handis,
That ilk man ftand to help his fallow."

1 hald thairto, man, be Alhallow, -
: Sua
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Sua thow fi{che nocht within my boundis.

That fall I not, be Goddis woundis,

Quod he, bot erar tak thy part.-

Sa fall I thine, be Goddis hart;

And gif the thefaurec be our freiad,

Than fall we get baith tak and teind

Tak he our part, than quba dar wrang us,.

* Bot we fall part the pelf amang us.

Bot haift us quhile the king is young,

And lat ilk man keip weill his toung, -

And in ilk quarter bewe ane fpy,

Us till advertife haiftily, -

Quhen ony cafualiteis

Sall happen into eur countreis,

Lat us mak fure provifioun,

Or he cum to difcretions.

N2 mair he waity than dois ane fan&

Quhat thing it bin to hawe or want :

Ba or he be of perfite age;

We fall be ficksr of our wage, .

And {yne lat ilk sne carl crave uther.

~ That mouth fpeik mgis;; qdnd he, my bmthet;
For, God nor I 1ax in ane:raip; . .

Thow micht give counfyllite the Pmp." sl
Thas laburit thay withinfeiw yeirid, - .

That thay becoms fra paiges Feirisy -

Swa baftilie thay maid aeei badd,; ‘

‘Sum gadderit gold, fany comqupilt: land,

Schir, fum wald fay, be fan&k Deomis,» = .. -

Gif me fum fat benefydsy'- . Lo+ i -

And all the profite ye.fall.haws sy - - - .

Gif me the name, tak yow shedasve. .-

Bot be his bullis war weill-ctm hame, . . © .

To mak fervice he wald thib fchasme, . - .

Syne flip away witheutven mdiry- - .. 0 © ,

%henheh:dgottmqhhdhmfagfdr. okl
.Nor. II, Methocht
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Methoch" it was ane piteous thing,
"o fé that fair yong tender king,
Of quhom thir gallandis ftude naaw, -

To play with him ¢ Pluck at theczawy’s .~ _ . ¢
Thay become rich, I yow aflure, - ... o
Bot ay the Prince remainit pure. .- . .

Thair was. few of that garrifonr,. - - . ¢~

"That learnit him ane gude leffoun s

Bot fum to crak, and {um to'clatter; . . -
" Sum maid the fule, and.fam did fatter.- N
Quod ane, Devil flik me with.ane knyfe, . . . . -
Bot, Schir, I knaw ane mayd in Fyfc, ‘

Aane of the luftielt wantoun laffis, - I
Qubhairto, Sir, by Goddis. blude {cho: paﬁ.u L
Hald thy toung, brother, quod ane uther, .. 1 ...~
I knaw ane fairer by fiftene father;. . o. .05 0 0v .

" Schir, quhen ye pleis to-Linlithgaw pas,\ N
Thair fall ye fee ane Jufty lass- .« - Yoo
Now trittill trattill, trow low, ~ = .- ':) Sl
Quod the thrid man, theq dois;houmm,"l IO
Qubhen his Grace: -cimmis.to fatr Smhng,z :
Thair {all ye £ ane Jayis.dagling.: .ol J
Schir, quod the fourt, tak nyxccmnfali LACTIOIS B IR §
And go all to the hie Wordell'si. 05 - fc sicie, vo U
Thair may we loup-at-liberkie, 1, <;': Coatsgdel oy

Withoutten ony grawitié.. - -~ rnios g ey
Thus everilk man faig@. funlamfdf,r vt gt
And did amang thame pantahepdlf, oy 2 oli o D

Bot I, allace ! orcemp T iidky v 1w oot 0
Was trampit doun inta the datg ..oz 0 " om0
‘With hevy charge withoutitd thoir,s: " n -2 iz Lo &

Bot I wift never yitsghhaix foir, ,.m T R IR
And haiftilie befoiwdny: fack;+- 0.~ :.ff IR 20k
Ane other {lippitimmy plade d) v L e cre e

Quhilk full lichtlie gwhnrmud;x wovhvs gut vl
And ﬁyht was tht anclent Iatidp risios [ o u',ﬂuo
71 . It IuTha!
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That time I micht mak na defence,
Bot tuke perforce in patience
Prayand to fend them.ane mifchance -
That had the Court in governance :
The qubilk aganis me did maling, .
Contrair the plefure of the king :
¥or weill I knew his Graces miad
Was ever to me trew and kind 5

And contrair their intentioun,

Gart pay me weill my penfiouns -
Thocht I ane quhile wantit . prefence,
He leit me have na indigeiice.

Quben I durft nowther peip nor luke,
Yit wald I hide me in ane nuke,

And {é thofe uncouth vaniteis, |
How thay like onie befie -beis,

Did occupy their goldin houris,
With'help of thair new governouris ;
Bot my complaint for ta compleit,

1 gat the fowr, and thay the {weit.
And Johne Makrerie, the kingis fule,
Gat doubil garmentis -agane yule ;

- Yit in his maift triumphand gloir,

.For his rewaird gat the grandgoir; . -

Now in the Court fendil he gois,

In dreid men ftramp upon his tois.

As I that time durft not be fene,

In open Court for baith my ene;
Allace! I have not time to tary,

To fchaw you all the ferie farie;

How thofe that had the governance, -

Amang them{elfis raifit variance. .

And quha maift ¢o my fkaith confentit,

Within few yeiris full fair repentit,
Quhen thay culd mak me na remeid ;
For thay war hatlit out be the heid :

15y

And
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And utheris tuke the governing, . ‘ A
Weill wors than thay in al kin thing.
Thay Lordis tuke na mair regaird,

Bot quha micht purches beft rewsird :

Sum to thair freindis gat benefeis,

And uther fum gat Bifchopreis :

For every Lord as he thocht beft,

- Brocht in ane bird to fill the noft, .

To be ane watcheman to his marrow,
They gan to draw at the cat harrow.

The proudeft prelatis of the kick,

“Were fane to hyde them in the mirk.. :
That time {a failyeit was thair ficht, »
Senfyn thay may not theil the licht - - -
Of Chriftis trew Gofpell.to be fene; .
So blindit is thair corporall eno

With warldly luftis fenfuall,

Taking in realmis:the governall ;

Baith gyding Court and Seflioun,
Contrair to thair profeflioun ;

Quhairof I think thay {uld have fohame,

_ Of fpirituall preiftis to tak the name;
For Efaias into his wark,

* Callis thame like doggis that cannot bark,
That callit are preiftis, and can not preiche,
Nor Chriftis law to the pepill teicke ;-

Gif for to preich bin thair profeffioun,
Quhy f{uld thay mell with Court or Seflioun,
Except it war in fpiritusll thingis 2
Referring unto Lordis and Kingis
Temporal caufis to.be decydit:
Gif thay thair {piritual office gydit,
Ik man micht fay thay did thair partis.
Bot gif thay can play at the cartis,
And mollit Moyke on ane mule,
‘Thocht thay had never feme the fouls, .
: , Yit
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Yit at this day, as weill as than,
Bene made of fic ame fpiritual man, !
Princes that fic prelitis promovis,
Account thairof to give behovis-
Quhilk fall not pas but- panifchiment,
Except thay mend and fair repent ; -
And with dew miniftrationo,
Wirk efter thair vocatioun.

I wis that thiag quhilk will not be,
‘The perverft prelatis at fa hie, : -
From time that thay bene cillit Londis,
Thay are occafion of difcordis :
And largelie will propynsy hecht,
To gar ilk Lord with uther fecht,.
Gif for thair partit may availl ¢
Swa to the purpois of my taill,
That time in Court rais greit debait,
And everilk Lord did ftrive for flait, :
That all the realme mieht mak na redding, .
Quhill on ilk fide there was blude fchedding,
And feildit uther in land or burgh,
At Lithgow, Melros, and Edinbargh,
But to deploir I think greit pane,
Of nobilmen that thair wus flane :
And als langfum to-be repertit,
Of thame quhilk to the Court refortit,
Of tyrannis, traitouris, and tran{greffouris,
Aund common pubhé& plane oppreffonris ;
Men murdreiffaris, #nd commoun theifis, -
Into that Court gat thair relgifis.
There was few Lordis in all thir landis, -
Bot till new Regentis made thair bandis's
Than rais ane reik or ener I wif, -~ -
The quhilk gart all their bandis brifts - -
Than thay alane quhilk hed the gyding, -
Thay cauld not keip thair feit fra-flyding: ‘
. Bot
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Bot of thair lyfis thay had fic dreid,
That thay war fane to trot ouer Tweid.
Now, potent Prince, I fay to thee,

I thank the halie Trinitie,
That I have levit to fe this day,
That all the warld is went away, .
And thow to na man is {ubje&it,
Nor to fic counfallouris coadit.
The four greit verteous cardinalis,
I {¢ thame with the principallis :
For Juftice haldis bir fword on hie,
With her baliance of equitie,
And in this realme hes maid fic ordour,
Baith throw the Hieland and the Bordour,
‘That Opprefliona and all his fallowis,
Are hangit heich upon the gallowis. -
Dame Prudence hes thee be the heid, -
And Temperance dois thy brydill leid. -
I fee dame Force mak affiftance, ‘
Beirand the targe of aflurance,
And lufty lady Chaftitie,
Hatb banifchit Senfualitie,
Dame Riches takis on thee fic cure,

"I pray God that fcho lang indure,
That Poverty .dar nocht be fene,
Into thy hous for baith her ene,
Bot fra thy Grace fled mony mylis,
Amangis the huntaris in the ylis.
Difimulance dar nocht.fchaw hir face,

Quhilk wount was to begyle thy Grace. .

Follie is fled out of the toun,

Quhilk ay was contrair to refloun ¢
Policie and Peice beginnis to plant,
That verteous men can na thing want ;
And all flenthfull idill lownis, -

Sall fetterit be in the gailyeownis.

\

John
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Johin Upon-Land bene blyth, I trow,
Becaufe the rafh buofch keipis his kow :
Swa is there nocht I underftand,

Without gude order in this land,

Except the Spiritualitie,

Prayand thy Grace thairto have cie -

Caus thame mak minifiratioun,

Conforme to thair vocatioun:

To preich with unfepyeit intentis,

And trewlie ufe the, {acrarmentis, .

After Chriftis inftitutiounis,

Leving their vane traditiouais,
“Quhilk dois the fillie fcheip illude.

Quhoin for Chritt, Jefus {ched his blede:
And fuperftitious pilgramages, ‘
Prayand to gravm images,’ . . Y
Expres aganis the Lordis cammami

1 do thy Grace till underfland, -

Gif thow to mennis lawis aﬂ'ent, .

Aganis the Lordis commandement,

As Jeroboam and mony mo,- . n

Princes of Ifrael alfo, . RN

-159

Aflentaris to Idolatrie, . N S T
Qubhilk puneift war richt pltewﬂm, R R

And fa from thair, redlmes -war yotit-oat, .
Sa {all thow be withoutin .dout, « .
Baith here and byne withoutia mair,

And lack the everlafting glhoir.. :

And gif thow wil thine bart: incline,

And keip his bliffit law divipe, . ... 1.

As did the faithful patrisrhis,...oit ;1" © 5o

_ Baith in thair wordis,.snd.in thgir warkis: .

And did mony faithfull Kingis .01 0. e s
Of Ifraell during their ringiss. . -1 .« 0.

As king David and Saloinbmey @ i iz vin gais

Quha imagis wald fuffes.none, .. . o oo
el :
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In thair riche tempellis for to ftand,

" Becaus it was nocht Goddis command;
Bot deftroyit all idolatrie,

As in the Scripture thow may fé,
Quhais riche rewaird was hevenly blis,
Quhilk fall be thine, thow doand this,
8en thow hes chofin fic ane gaird,
Now am I fure to get rewaird

And fen thow art the richeft king,
That ever in this realme did ring ;-

Of gold and flonis precwu.a,

Maift prudent and ingenious

And hes thine honour done avance,

In Scotland, Ingland, and ia France,

. Be martial deidis honorabill,

And art to everie vertew abill;

1 wait thy Grace will nocht mifken me,
Bot thow will outher give or len.me..
‘Wald thy Grace len to me aneday, . .

Of gold ane thoufand pound or tway,. . ... .. .
'~ And I fall fix with gude intent; - '

Thy Grace ane day of payment, .
With feilit obligatioun,

Under this proteftatioun s: . PR

Qubhen the Bafs and the yle of May,

Beis fet upon the mont Simay; -~

Quhen the Lowmound befide Falklanﬁ,

Beis liftit to Northumberland : of
" Quhen kirkmen yarnis na digmtm,

Nor wyfis na foveranitie; .. . . : ; E

_ Winter but froift, fnaw,, wmd or qane,
Than fall T give thy gold agane..

Or I fall mak te thee payment,

After the day of Judgemeat, -

Within ane moneth at thedeift, - - °

Quhen St Peter {all mak ane feit

~
e
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To all the fifcharis of Abxrlady

‘Sua thow have mine aoquittance redy ;
Failyeand thairof, be San& Phillane,
Thy Grace gettis never ane groat agane.
Gif thow be nocht content of this,

I mon requeift the King of blis,

That he to me have fum regaird,

And caus thy Grace me to rewaird :
For David king of Ifraell,

Quhilk was the greit propheit royal,
Sayig, God has hgill at his coramand,
The hartis of princes in his hand ;
Even a5 he lift thame for to turne,
That mon thay do .without fudgeorne ;
Sum till exalt to dignitie,

And fum to deprive in povertie ;

Sum time of layit men to mak Lordis,
And fum time Lordis to bind in cordis 3
Or thame all utterlie deftroy, - .
As pleifis God that royall Roy :

For thow art bot ane inflrument,

Of that greit King Omnipotent.

- Sa quhen it pleifis his Excellence,
Thy Grace fall mak me recompence§
Or he fall caus me ftand content,

Of quiet life, and fober rent;
And tak me in my letter age,
Unto my fempill hermitage ;
To fpend that my eldaris wun,
As auld Diogenes in his tun.

Of this Complaint, with tind full meik, -

Thy Grace’s anfweir I befeik, -

YOL- II. X -

6%



~

THE ANSWER QUHILK SIR DAVID LYNDESAY.MAID TO
THE KINGIS FLYTING ;

—— probably in the year 1535 ; from the circum-
Sance mentioned in the laff flanza, relative to a mar=
riage which was then expefed to take place between
Janes V. and a Princefs of France. The King’s
Flyting, we may conjeéture to bave been fome luds-
crous inveftive returned in anfwer to the latter part
of Sik Davip’s COMPLAINT ; where be petitions bis
Majefly for the loan of a thoufand powzd:, t0 be paid
one month after the Refurreltion : But that it touck.
ed alfo in a familiar flile upon certain affairs of gal-
lantry, is. manifeff from the meretricious afpelt of SIR
Davio’s reply, drawn from bim by command of the
King.

REDOUTIT Roy! your ragment I haif red,

Qubhilk dois perturb my dull intendement.

From your Flyting, wald God that I war fred,

Or ellis fum tygeris toung wer to me lent. -

Sir, pardon me thocht I be impacient,

Quhilk bene fa with your prunyeand pen detradltit,

And rude report from Venus Court dejetit.
Luftie Ladyis that your libell on lukis,

My companie dois hald habominabill ;

Commandand me, Beir cumpanie to the cukis.

Maill lyk ane Devill thay hald me deteftabill ;

Tby
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~ Thay baneis me, fayand, I am not abill
- Them to compleis, or preis to thair prefence.
Upon your pen I cry ane lowd vengence.

War I ane poeit, I fuld preis with my pen

To wrek me on your vennemous wryting.

Bot I mon do as dog dois in his den,

Fald baith my feit, or fié far from your fyting.
The mekil Devil may not indure your dyting;
Quhairfoir, Cor mundum crea in' me 1 cry,
Proclamand yow the prince of poetry. -

Sir, with my Prince pertenis me not to pley ;
Bot fen your Grace hes gevin me fic command
To mak anfwer, it muft neides me obey.
Thocht ye be ftrang now like ane Elephand,
And into Venus warkis maift vailyeand,
The day will cum, and that within few yeiris, -
That ye will draw at lafer with your feiris.

that can ye fay farther, bot I am failyeit
In Venus warkis ? I grant, Sir, that is trew ;
The time hes bin, I was better artailyeit
Nor I am now; bot yit full fair I rew
That euer I did Mouth-thankles fa perfew.
Quhairfoir tak tent on your fine powder mair,
And wait it not, bot gif ye wit weil quhair.

Thoch ye rin rudely like ane reftles ram,

“Schuttand your bolt at monie findrie fchellis,
Beleif richt weil, it is ane byding gam.
Qubhairfoir, bewar with doubhng of the bellis,
For mony ane dois haift thair awin {aul knellis ;
And fpecially quhen that the woll gais dry,
Syne cannot get agane fic ftuff to by.

I give your Counfaill to the feind of Hell,
That wald not of ane Princefs yow provide,
Thoiland yow rin fchuttand from {chel to fchel,

Waiftand your corps, lettand the tyme ouir-flyde ;
I'ox ;
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For, lyke ane bufteous bull ye rin and ride
- Royatoune like ane rude Rubeatoyr,
Ay lukkand like ane furious fornicatour.

On ladrounis for to lowp ye will not lat,
Howbeit the caribaldis crie the corinoch 3
Remember how befyde the matking fat
Ye caift ane quene ouirthort a ftinking troch,
That fiend with fuffilling of her roiftit hoch,
Caift doua the fat, quhairthrow drink, draf and juggis
Cum rudelie rinnand doun about your lu.ggm.

Wald God the Lady that luffit yow beft
Had fene yow thair ly {watterand like twa fwine ;
Bot to indyte how that duddrogn was dreft,

Drowpit with dreggis, quhinperand withmony. qubrmc {

That proces to report, it war ae pyne.

On your behdlf I thank God times ten {coir,.

- That yow prefervit fra Gut, and fra Grandpoir.

Now, Schir, fairweil ! becaus I cannot flyte y

And thocht I culd, T war not till avance
Agams your ornate meter to indyte ;
Bot yit be war with labourmg of your lance ;

- Sum fayis, thair cummis ane buckler out of France
Quhilk will indure your dintis, thoch thay be dure.
Fairweil! of flowand Rethorik the flour. '

ANE



ANE SﬁPPLICATIOUN DIRECTIT FROM SCHIR DAVID
LINDESAY TO THE KINGIS GRACE, IN CONTEMP~
TIOUN OF SYDE TAILLIS AND MUSSALIT FAGES.

bt

[ Tkis feems to be a continvation of the fame familiar
unpolifbed correfpondence ; the reader is thercfore
cautipned to recolle@ what fort of emtertaisment is to
be expelled from the nature of the fubjell, and the
delicacy of the correfpondents. Thafe, bowever, who

" fearch for faithful and lively reprefentations of for-
mer times muft bere, as inths piltures of Qffade snd
Teniers,overlook what they cannot appreve, and accept

" of the homely apology offered by SKDLVIB hmﬁ{f v

¢ Of ftinkand weidis maculate'

¢ Na man may weive ane rois chaplate.”]

Scum ! Thocht your Grace hes put greit ordonr

Baith in the Hie-land and the Bordour,
Yit mak I fupplicatioun

To have fum reformatioun. :

Of ane fmall fault guhilk is not trefloun,
Thocht it be contrarie to refloun.
Becaus the mater bin fa vyle,

It may not have an ornate ftyle :
Qubairfoir I pray your Excellence,
To heir me with greit pacience.

Of ftinkand weidis maculate, _

Na man may weive ane rois chaplate.
Soverane, I mene of:thir {yde taillis,

) Qghnk throw the duft and-dubbis tr:ulhs,-

Three
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Three quarteris lang behind thair heillis,

Exprefs agane all Common-weillis :

Thocht Bifchoppis in thair pontificallis,

Have men for to beir up thair taillis,

For dignity of thair office;

Richt fa ane Quene, or ane Emprice,

. (Howbeit thay ufe fic gravitie,)

Conformand to thair majeftie.

Thocht thair rob royallis be upborn,

I think it but ane verray {corn,

That every lady of the land,

Suld have hir tail {a fyde trailland ;

Albeit thay bin of hie eftait,

The Quene thay fuld not counterfait,

Qubhaireuer thay go it may be fene,

How ki.k and calfay thay foup clene,

The images into the Kirk,

May think of thair {yde taillis great irk ;

For quhen the wedder bin maift fair,

The daft fleis hieeft in the air,

And all thair facis dois begarie ;

Gif thay culd {peik, thay wald them waric,
To fee I think ane plefand ficht, - -

Of Italie the ladyis bricht,

-In thair cleithing maift triumphand, .

_Abuve all uther Chriftin land.

Yit quhen thay travel throw the townis,

Men feis thair feit beneth thair gownis,

Four inche above thair proper heillis,’

Circulat about as round as qubheillis ;

Quhairthrow thair dois na powder ryis,

Thair fair quhite limmis to furpryis.

Bot I think maift abufioun,

To fee men of religioun,

To beir thair taillis throw the ftreit,

That folkis may behald thair feit ;
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I trow fan& Bernard, nor fan& Blais,
Gart never man beir up thair clais,
Peter nor Paul, nor fan& Androw,
Gart neuer beir up thair taillis I trow.
But I lauch beft to fee ane Nun, e
Gar beir hir taill abuve hir bun,
For nathing ellis, as I fuppois,
But for to fchaw hir lillie quhite hois:
In all thair reulis thay will not find
Qubha fuld beir up thair taillis behind.
But I have maift into difpite,
Puir claggokis cled in roiploch quhite,
\. Quhilk hes fcant twa merkes for thair feis,
Will have twa ellis beneth thair kneis :
- Kittok that clekkit was yiftrene
The morn will counterfait the Quene.
Ane mureland Meg that milkit the yowis,
Claggit with clay above the howis :
In barne or byre fcho will nocht byde,
Without hir kirtill tail be fyde.
In borrowis wanton burgeflis wyffis,
Quha may have fydeft taillis firyfhis,
Weill bordourit with velvoit fine:
Bot followand them it is ane pine, -
In Simmer quhen the ftreitis dryis,
Thay rais the duft abuve the fkyis;
Nane may go neir thame at thair eis,
Without thay cover mouth and neis,
From the powder to keip thair ene:
Confider gif thair cloffis bin clene,
Betwix thair cleving and thair kneis,
Quha micht behald thair {wety theis,
Begairit all with dirt and duft,
It war aneuch to ftanche the luft
Of ony man that faw them naikit :
I think fic giglottis are bot glaikit, ‘
Without
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Without profit to ‘have fic pride,

Harland thair claggit taillis fa fide,

I wald thai burrowftownis bairnis had breka,

To keip fic mift from malkinnis chejkis ;

1 dreid that malkinedie for drouth, A

_Qubhen fic dry duft blawis in hir mouth.

1 think maift pane after. ane rage,

To fee them toukit up agane ;

Than quher thay ftep farth throw the ftreit,

Thair faldingis flappis about thair feit :

Thair laithly lyning furthward flypit,

That hes the muck and midding wypit :

Thay waift mair claith within few yeiris, .

Nor -wald claith fifty fcore of freiris,

Quhen Marioun from the midding gois,

Fra hir mogn-darg {cho ftrypis the nois,

And all the day quhaireuer fcho go;

Sic liquour {cho likkis~up alfo,

The turcumis of hir taill 1 trow ,

Micht be ane fupper till ane fow.

I ken ane man quhilk fwoir greit aithis,

‘How he did lift age Kittokis claithis,

And wald have done, I wait not quhat,

But fone remeid of luve he gat:

He thouscht na fchame to mak it wittin,

How hir {yde tail was all befkittin.

Of filth fic flewer firaik.to his hart,

That he behovit for till depart.

Quod fcho, Gude Sir, methink ye tew.

Quod be, Your taill makis fic ane ftew,

That be San& Bryde I may nocht byde 1t;

Ye war not wife that wald not hide it. . .
Of taillis I will ma maic indite,

For dreid fum Duddrcun me defpite:

Notwithftanding I will conclude, . .

That of fide tails can cum pa gude,

Syder
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Syder nor may thair hanclethis hide,

The remanent proceidis of pride,

And pride proceidis of the Devill:

Thus alway thay proceid of evill.
Ane uther fault, Sir, may be fene,

Thay hyde thair face all bot thair ene.

‘Quhen gentil men biddis them gude-day, .

Without reverence thay flide away,
‘That nane may knaw, 1 yow aflure,

~ Ane honeft woman be ane hure.
‘Without thair nakit face I fee,

Thay get na ma gude dayis of me.
Hails ane Frenche lady quhen ye pleis,
Scho will difcover mouth and neis,

~ And with ane humbill countenance,
With vifage bair mak reverence.
Qubhen our ladyis dois ride in rane,
Suld na man have them at difdaine,
Thoch thay be coverit mouth and neis,
In that cafe thay will nane difpleis ;
Or quhen thay go to quyet places,

-1 thame excufe to hide thair faces,
Quhen thay wald mak collatioun
With ohy luftie companyeoun,

Thocht thay be hid than to the ene: .

Ye may confider quhat I mene.
But in the kirk and market places,
I think thay fuld not hide thair faces.
Without thir fanltis be fone amendit,
My flyting, Sir, fall neuer be endit.
Bot wald your Grace my counfail tak,
Ane proclamatioun ye fuld mak,
Baith throw the land and borrowftownis,
To fhaw thair face, and cut thair gowms,
Nane {uld fra thefe exemptit be,
Except the Quenis majeftie.

Vor. IL.

169

Becaus



190 CHRONJCLE OF SCOTTJsH POETRY.

Becaus this mater is not fair, -

Of rethorik it mon be bair. - .
Wemen will fay, this is na bourdis, ‘ -
To wryte fic vile and filthie wordis :
But wald thay clenge thair filthie taillis,
" Qubilk ouir the myris and middingis traillis,
Than fuld my wryting clengit be,
Na uther mendis thay get of me.
"The fuith fuld not be haldin clos,
Veritas non querit angzdor.
I wait gude wemen that bene wife,
This rurall rhime will nocht difpryfe;
Nane will me blgme, I yow affure,
Except ane wantoun glorious hure ;
Quhais flyting I feir not ane flie.
.Fareweill ! ye get na mair of me.

Qx}od David Lyndefay

In contempt of fyde taillis,
That duddrounis and dountibouris
" Throw the dubbis traillis.

See page 29; and of Volume 1. page 382. Cambdcn reports that
Queen Anpe, wife to King Richard I1. §rft brought inte fathion high
head-dreffes and long trgined gowns. Alas! (fays the good Parfenc in
Chaucer) may not a man fee in our days (1360) the finful coftly array
of cloathing ; not only the coft of enbreuding, the difgufing, endenting
or barring, ounding, paling, winding, or bending ; but ther is alfo the
coftlewe furring in hir gounes, fo much 'pounfoning of chefel te maken
holes, with the fuperfluitee in lenth of the forefaide gouncs, trailing in
the dong and in the myre, as well of man as of woman that all thilke
trailing is veraily confumed and rotten, rather than it is yeven to the
poure to kepe hem fro the diftemperance of the firmament.

) ’ _ THE
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""HE COMPLAINT AND PUBLICT CONFESSIOUN OF THE

KINGIS AULD HOUND, CALLIT BASCHE ; DIRECT TO
BAWTIIE, PHE KINGIs BEST BELOVIT DOG, AND HIS
COMPANYEOUNIS : MALD AT COMMAND OF KING JAMES
THE FYFT, BY SIR DAVID LYNDESAY OF THE ‘MOUN'I',
KNICHT, ALIAS LYOUN KING OF ARMES.

~

Whether our Author, under the names of Bawtie, Luf-
Jra, Wc. means to point out any fet of new favour-

stes at Court cannot now be affirmed with certainty.
BALLENDEN, Archdean of Moray, in bis Prologu
to Boyce’s Hiftory of Scotland, deﬁ'rihx bimfelf as
Jerving the King, with beart and band, in the fitua-
tion of Clerk of bis Accounts, and i
i . . . ¢verie uther thmg )
That micht him pleis in onie maner beft.
This Seems to bear a r_eﬁmblayme to the o_rﬁce beld
and deferibed by Li1NDsAY, probably bis predeceffour,
who mentions BALLENDEN (in 1530) as having late-

. &y flarted up with a profpeét of attaining to high

“ authority” in the Court. His fatber was D:ret?or
of Chancery in 1§ 39 and Fuftice Clerk in 1540.
He bimfelf filled the fame offices in 1544 and 1547 ;
and probably tbt‘}l were not the ﬁr:/} which be beld in
the Law depariment. Againft this meafure of invefl-

“ing clergymen with judicial power in civil matters,
_LINDsAY fbarply inveighs in bis ‘¢ COMPLAINT ;”
“and fome allufions of a fimilar nature are to be jbwul
in this Complaint of Bafche, (i. e. himfelf,) moft of

them addr[Jed partu‘ular{y to Bawtie :

¢¢ Thairfoir, Bawtie ! luke beft about ” &c.
And again,

« Gude Brother Bawtie | Hald thee even,” &c.

The reader is left to judge whéther any thing can be
inferred
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inferred from this ; or_from the fimilarity of mames.
1t is offered merely as a conjeClure.

ALLACE ! to quhome fuld T complaine,
In my extreme neceffitie ?

Or quhome to fuld T mak my maine ?
In Court na dog will do for me,
Befekand {um for charitie,

‘To beir my fupplicatioun,

To Scudlar, Luffra, and Bawtie,

Now or the King pas of the toun.

1 have followit the Court fa lang,
Quhill in gude faith, I may na mair:
The countrie knawis I may not gang,

I am fa cruikit, auld and fair,

* That 1 wait not quhair to repair :

For quhen I had authoritie,
T thocht me fa familiar,
I never dred neceflitie.

I rew the day that Geordie Steill,
Brocht Bawtie to the Kingis prefence ;-
I pray God Iat him neuer do weill,

Sen fyne I gat na audience;

For Bawtie now gettis fic credence,
That he lyis on the Kingis nicht-gown,
Quhair I perforce for my offence,

Mon in the clois ly like ane lown.

For I have bene ay to this hour,
Ane wyrriar of lamb and hog,

" A tyrage and ane tulyeour,

A murdreflar of mony dog.

.Fyve foullis I chaift out throw ane {crog,
Quhairfoir thair motheris did me warie,
For thay war all drownit in ane bog,
Speir at John Gordoun of Pitcarrie ; :

‘ Quhilk
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Quhilk in his hous did bring me up,
And ufit me to flay the deir:
Sweit milk and meal he gart me fu[ﬁ,
That craft I leirit fone perqueir.
 All uther vertew ran areir,
Qubhen I began to bark and fiyte: .
For thare was nouther monk nor freir;
Nor wyfe, nor barne, bot I wald byte.
Quhen to the King the cais was knawis;
Of my unhappy hardines,
And all the fuith unto him fchawin,
How everilk dog I did oppres, -
Than gave his Grace command expres;
1 fuld be brocht to his prefence :
Notwithftanding my wickitaes,
In Court T gat greit audience.
I fchew my greit ingratitude
To the capitane of Badyeno,
Quhilk in his hous did find me fudey -
Twa yeir with uther houndis mo:
Bot quhen I faw that it was fo
That I grew heich into the Court,
. For his rewaird I wrocht him wo,
. And cruelly I did him hurt.
Sa thay that gave me to the King,
I was thair mortal ennemie,
. Y tuke cure of na kind of thihg,
But pleis the Kingis Majefty ;
Bot quhen he knew my crueltie,
My falfeit, and plane qppreflioun,
He gave command that I fuld be
Hangit without confeflioun.
And yit becaus that I was auld,
His Grace thocht pitie for to hang me, .
Bot leit me wander quhair I wald,
* Then fet my fais for to fang me,
: . . And

\
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And every boucheour dog doun dang me.
‘Qubhen I trowit beft to be ane laird,
Than in the Court ilk wicht did wrang me 5
* And this I'gat for my rewaird.
I had wirreit black Mackefoun,
‘War nocht the rebaldis cam and red :
Bot he was flemit of the toun.
Friom time the King faw how I bled,
He gart lay e upon ane bed,
For with ane knyfe I was mifchevit ;
‘This Mackefoun, for feir he fled,
Ane lang time or he was relevit,
And Patrick Striviling in Argyle,
1 bare him backwart to the ground,
And had him {lane within ane quhyle,
War not the helping of ane hound :
Yit gat he mony bludie wound,
. As yit his fkin will fchaw the markis,
Find me ane dog qurhairéser ye found,
Hes maid fa mony bludie farkis.

Gude-brother Lanceman ! Eyndfayis dogt,"

Quhilk ay hes keipit thy lawtie,
And never wirryit lamb nor hog,
Pray Lauffra, Scudlar and Bawtie,
Of me, Bagiche, to have pitie,’
And provide me ane portioun
In Dumfermehng, quhan‘ I may dne
Penance for mine extortioun.
Get be thair foliftaticun,
_ Ane letter from the Kingis Grace,
That I may have collatioun,
With fyre and candell in the place.’
But I will leif fchort time, allace'!
- Tack I gude frefch flefch for my gammis:
Betwix As-Wednefday and Pace, -
1 mon have leif to wyrrie-lambs.

Bawtie
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Bawtie ! confider weill this bill,
And reid this cedul that I fend yow,
And everilk point thairof fulfill, '
And now in time of mis amend yow,

I pray yow that yow not pretend yow
To clim-ouir hie, nor do na.wrang : -

But from your fais with richt deferid yow;
And tak -exampill how I gang. *

I was that na man durft cum neir me,
Nor put me furth of my ludging;

Na dog durft from my denner fker me,
Quhen I was tender with.the King.
Now everilk tyke dois me doun thring,
The quhilk before by.me wer wrangit ;
And fweiris I ferve na uther thing, -
But in ane helter to be hangit. -

Thoch ye be hamely with the King,
Ye Lufra, Scudlar, and Bawtie !

Bewar that ye do not down thring

Your nichtbouris throw authoritie :

And your exampil mak be me ;

_ And beleve weill ye ar bot doggis ;

Thoch ye ftand in the hieft gree,

8¢ ye bite nouther lambs nor hoggis.
Thocht ye have now greit audieacs, -

'S¢ that by you nane be oppreft ;

Ye will be punifchit for your offence,

From time the King be weill confeft :

Thair is na'dog that hes tranfgreft

Throw crucltie, if he may.fang him,

His majefly wald tak na reft,

Till on ane gallows he gar hang him.
I was als far ben as ye are,

-And had in Court as greit credence,

And ay pretendit to be hiear;

But quhen the Kingis Excellence

Did
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Did knaw my fallet and offence,
And my pridefull prefumptioun,
I gat na uther recompence,

But hoyit and houndit of the town, -
" Was never fa unkind ane corfe, -
As quhen ]I had authoritie :
Of my freindis I tuke na force,
The quhilk befoir had done for me,.
This proverb is of veritie,
Quhilk I hard red intill ane letter,
Hieft in Court, nigt the widdie,
_ Without he gyde him all the better,

- I tuke na mair count of ane lord,
Nor I did of ane kitcheng knaif ;
Thoch everie day 1 maid difcord,

I was fet up abuve thelaif; .

The gentil hound was to me flaif ;

And with the Kingis awin fingeris fed,

The filly ratches wald I raif,

Thus for my ill deidis was I dred.
Thairfdir, Bawtie ! luke beft about,

Quhen thow art hieeft with the King 3

For than thow ftandis in greiteft dout,

Be thow not gude in governing,

Put ma puir tyke fra his fieiding,

Nor yet na filly ratches raif,

- He fittis above that feis all thing,

And of ane knicht can mak ane knaif.
Quben I cam ftepand ben the flure,

All ratches greit rowme to me red ;

I of na creature tuke cure,

Bot lay apon the Kingis bed ;

With claith of gold thoch it wer fpred;

For feir ilk freik wald ftand on far ;.

Be everilk dog I was fa dred,

Thay trimblit quhen thay hard me nar.
’ ) . Gude
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Gude brother, Bawtie, beir thé evin 3

- Thocht with thy Prince thow be patent,
It cryis ane vengence from the hevin,
For to oppres the innocent.: -

In welth be than meitt diligent,

And do na wrang to dog nor bitche,

As | have, quhilk [ now repent.

" Na meflane raif to miuk ¢hé rich.

Nor for augmenting of thy boundis,
Afk na rewaird, Sir, at the King,
Quhilk may do hurt te uther houndis ;
Expres aganis Goddis bidding,
Chais na puir tyke fra his midding,
"Throw caft of Court, nor Kingis requeift :
And of thyfelf prefume nathing,
‘Without thow ar ane brutall beift.

Traift weill thair is na oppreflour,

. Nor boucheour dog, drawer of blude,
Ane tyrane, nor ane tranfgreflonr,
That fall now of the King get gude ;
Fra time furth that his Celfitude,
Dois cleirly knaw the veritie,
. Bét he is flemit, for to conclude,

Or hangit heich upon ane tré.

Thech ye be cuplit all togidder,
With filkk and foulis of filver fyne.
Ane dog may cum out of Balguhidder,
Aand gar you Jeid ane lawer tryue
Than fall your plefure turn in pyne,
Quhen ane ftrange hunter blawis his horn,
And all your credence gar you tyne,
Than fall your labour be ferlom.

I fay na mair, gude freindis, adew !
In dreid we never meit agane :
That euer I kend the Court, I rew,
‘Was never wicht fa will of wane.
~ Vor. II. ) Z

177
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Let na dog now ferve our Soveranc,
“Without he be of gude conditioun :
Be he pervers, I tell you plane,
He hes neid of ane gude remiffioun.
That I am on this way mifchevit,
The Earlof Huntlie I may warie.
He weind weill I had bene relievit,
Quhen to the Court he gart me carie:
Wald God I war now in Pitcarie,
Becaus I havé bene fa ill deidy :
Adew, I dar na langer tarie,
1 dreid I waif intil ane widdie.

P. 172. Geardie Steill, is called by Knox, « the King’s gritteft flat.
terar, and grittelt enemie to God, (t5at is, to the Reformation) that was
in his Court. He droppit of his hors, and died withont word on that.
fame day that in oppin audienae of monie, the faid George had refufed
his portioun of Chriftis Kingdome, gif the prayeris of the Virgin Mary

_ fould nocht prevail to bring him thairto.——Mony of the Kingis mini-
ons were penfioners to Preiflis; among quhom Qrreezz SiNcrare,
yit remaining enemic to Gad was the principall”

BeLLENDEN was the nephew of OLiver Simcraix, the King's fa=
Vourite General, and through his influence, or that of Geordie Steill, may
have been firft introduced to Court, and placed in the very fispation
which had been held by Siza Davip Linpsay. There in a thort
time, he  greatly augmentit his boandis,”” as here exprefled by our

" Poet, adding to the eftate of Auchinoul, the bareny of Broughton, with
the fuperiority of the Canongate and North Leith, having therein about
two thoufand vaffals.  This change of fortune might contribute not 2
little to invigorate the efforts of Six Davip in the work of Refoyma-
tion. ’ .

Remiffioun, oceurring repeatedly in this poem, fignifics the King’s par-
don, or rather abfolution, which in Scotland beforc the year 1540, was
in general very eafily obtained for all crimes fhort of wilfull murther or
treafon ; fuch as theft, robbery, mutilation, flanghter, ravithing of wo-
men, burning houfes, or ftack-yards, &c. cven without fatisfa&ion to the
paf‘tiie- injored. 'This, however, in 1593 was mads an indifpenfible re-
quzlite.

THE



THE DEPLORATIOUN OF THE BEITH OF QUENE MAGDA«
LENE.

James V. was married at Paris to MAGDALENE, eldeft
daughter of Fravcis 1. King of France, on the 1/ of
Fanuary 1537. < When the Dueen came in Scottifb
ground, (on the 26th of May, fays PITSCOTTIE,) fbe
bowed and inclined berfelf to the earth ; and taking
the muilds thereof, kiffed them ; [yne thanked Gop
that be bad brought ber fafely throw the fea with ber -
bugfband 5 and fyne paffed to the Abbay of Halie-rude-
houfe to the King’s Palace, there to remane till ber tri-
umph of Entrefs was made. But thé public joy was
Joon altered, and merrinefs was changed to fadnefs and
mourming ; for the Dueen departed this life that
Jame day fourty dayes that fbe landed, being the 5th
of Fuly ; qubairthrow all the play that fuld have

" bein made was turnit into foul mafes and divigies, and
thair yeid fic mourning through the countrie, and La-
mentatioun, that it was greit petie for to fae”.

. v

O ‘crurse Deith ! to greit is thy puiffance
Devourar of all eirthlie leving thingis ;
Adam ! we may yow wyte of this mifchance.
In thy default this cruell tyrane ringis, -
And fpairis nouther Empriour nor Kingis ; -
And now, allace ! hes reft {farth of this land, -
The flout of France, and comfort of Scotland, '
' ’ - ) ' Father
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Father Adam, allace ! that thow abufit

Thy frie will, being obedient.

Thow cheifit deith, and lafting lyfe refufit :

Thy fucceffioun, alace ! €irat may repent

That thow hes maid mankind fa impotent, -

That it may mak to Deith na refiftance ; -
Exempill is our Quene, the flour of France.

O dreidfull dragoun, with thy dulefull dart,
Quhilk did not fpair of Feminine the flour, -

- Bot cruellie did peirs her throw the hart, =
And wald not give her refpite for ane hour,

To remane with her Prince and paramonr,

That fcho at lafer micht have tane licence ¢
Scotland on thé may cry ane lowd vengence.

Thow lgit Mathufalem leif nyne hundreth yeir,
Thré fcoir and nyne: bot ia thy furious rege |
Thow did deveir this young Princefs, but pﬂr,

Or fcho was compleit fevintene yeir of age.
Gredie gormand ! Q_nhyM thow not aflwage
Thy furious rege contrair that lutie Quene,
Till we fum frute had of hir body fene. '

O dame Nature ! thow did na diligence
Contrair this thexf, quha all the warld coafoandis.
Had thow with nataratl ;arges maid defence, .
“That brybour had not cummin ,within hir boundis.
Scho had bin favit from fic mortall ftoundis
This monie ane yeir : hot quhair was thy difcretioun,
That leit her pas til'we had fene fucceffoun.

Q Venus, with thy blind fone Cupide !

Fy on you baith, that maid na refifance :
Into your Coyrt ye never had fic two,
Sa leil luiffarjs without diffimulance, ‘
As Jsmes THE FYFr, and MAGDALENE of France.
Difcending baith of blude emperiall,
To quhom in love I find na peregall.
For
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For as Leander fwame out throw the flude

To his fair Hero monie mchns,

Sa did this Prince throw hulleripg firemis, o

With Erlis, Baronis, Squyeris, and with kaichtis wug,

Contrair Neptune, Eale, and thair michtis, °

And left this realme jn greit defperange,

To feik his lufe, the ficlt dochter of Framce.

And fcho like prudent Quene Penelopé, -

" Full conftantly wald change him far na uther;
And for his plefour left hir awin cuntris,
Without regard to father oy to mother,
Taking na cure of fiker nor of brother; \
But fchortly tuke hir leave, dnd left them.s]l, -
For lufe of him to qubome luif maid hir thrall,

+O-dame Fortune | qubair was thy greit comfort

To hir to qubome thow was {8 faveurabill ?
Thy {liding giftis maid hir na {upport.

" Hir hie image, nor riches intellabill,
1 fie thy puiffance bin but variabill, ,
Qubhen hir Father, the mait hie Ghriftian King,
Til his deir child micht mak na fupperting,

The potent Priuce, bir ludtic Jufe.and knicht,,
With his maift bardie Nobillis of Scotland,
Contrair that:bailfull hrybous had na micht,.
Thoch all the men had bin at his command, .

Of France, Flanders, Italiz, and Ingland,
With fiftie theufand million of trefour,
Micht not proleag that Ladyis life ane hour.
O Paris! of sll citeis principadl,
Quha did reflaif eur Prince with laud and glory,
Solempritlie throw arkis triumphall,
Quhilk day bin digne to put in memory ;
For, as Pompey cfier his vidtory ’
Was into Rome seffawit with greit joy,
Sa thow reflavit oux xicht redoutit Roy.
Bot,
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Bot, at his mariage, maid upon the morne,
Sic folace, and felempnizationn, .
Was never {ene afoir fen Chrift was borne,

Nor to Scotland fic confolatioun. '

Thair feillit was the confirmatioun

Of the weil keipit ancient alliance

Maid betwix Scotland and the realme of France.
Never did I fé ane day mair glorious,

Sa monie in fa riche abilyementis

Of filk and gold, with ftanis precious.

Sic banketting, fic found of inftrumentis,

With fang and-dance, and martiall tornamentis ;

Bot, like ane ftorme efter ane plefand morrow,

Sone was our folace chengit into forrow.

O tratour Deith! quhome nane may contramand, -~
Thow micht have fene the preparatioun
Maid be the Thré Eftatis of Scotland,

With greit comfort and confolatioun.
In everilk citie, caftel, towre, and toun,
And bow ilk Nobill fet his haill intent
To be excellent in abilyement.

Theif| Saw thow not the greit preparatxvxs
Of Edinburgh the nobil famous toun ?

Thow faw the pepil labouring for thair livis,
To mak triumphe with trump and clarioun.,
Sic plefour was neuer in this regioun

As {uld have bin the day of hir entrace,

~ With greit propynis gevin till hir Grace.

“Thow faw makand richt coiftlie {caffalding,
Depantit weill with gold and afure fine,
Reddy preparit for the upfetting ;

With fontanis flowing, water cleir, and wine,
Difagyfit folkis like creatures divine, -
On ilk {ceffald to play ane findrie ftorie,
Bot all in greiting turnit thow that glorie,

: Thow
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Thow faw monie ane frefche galland -

Weill ordorit for reflaving of thair Qpene;~
Ik craftisman, with bent bow ia his hand,
Full galyartlie in fchort cleithing of grene ;
The honeft burges cled thow fuld have fene,”
Sum in fcarlot, and fum in claith of grayne,
For till have met the Lady Soverane.

Proveft, Bailyeis, abd Lordis of the toun,
The fenatouris in ordour confequent, .
Cled into filk of purpure blak and brown ;
Syne the greit Lordis of the Parliament,
With mony knichtly Barroun and Baureat,
In filk and gold, in colouris comfortabill.

Bot thow, allace! al turnit intofabill,

Syne all the Lordis of religioun,

And Princes of the preiftis venerabill,
Full plefandly in thair proceflioun,

With all the cunning Clerkis honorab:ll;
Bot thifteoufly, thow tyrane treffonabill ¢
All thair greit folace, and folempniteis
Thow turnit into dulefull Diriges.

' Syne nixt in ordour paffing throw the toun,
Thow fuld have hard the din of inftrumentis,
Of tabrone, trumpet, fchalme and clarion,
W1th reird redoundant throw thp elementis.
The herauldis, with thair aufull veftimentis,
With maiffaris upon ather of thair handis,
To rewle the preis with burneift filver wandis.

Syne laft of all, in ordour triumphall,

That maift illufter Princefs honorabill,

' With hir the luftie Ladeis of Scotland,
Qubhilk fuld have bin ane ficht maift dele@abill,
Hir rayment to rebeirs I am not abill ;

Of gold, and perle, and precious ftanis bricht,
Twinkling like fternis in ane froftie nicht,

x83

Under
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Under ane pale of gold {cho fo} have paft,
Be burgeflis botne, clothit in filkis fyne,
The greit Maifter of houfhald 2ls thair taft,
‘With him i ordour all the Kingis tryme ;
Quhais ordinance war langfum till defyne;
- On this maner fcho paﬁing throw the totm,
Suld have reflavit monie benifoun
Of virginis, 2nd of butges wyfs,
Quhilk fuld have bin ame ficht celeftiell,
Vive la Royke, cryand for thair iyfis,
With ane harmonious fennd angelicali y
In every cotner mixthis muficall.
Bot thow, Tyrane ! in quhom is found ma grace,
Our Alleluya hes tarnit in Slwee.
Thow fuld have hard 'the ormate ovatouris -
Makand hir Hienes falutatioon ; g
. Baith of the clergy, toun and vounfalouris,
' ‘With monie notabil narratiown.
Thow fuld have fene hir corenationn .
In the fair Abbay of the Haly-rude,
In prefence of ane mirthful multitude, .-
Sic banketting, fic aufull tornamentis,
On hors and fute the time quhilk foid have bene ;
Sic Chapell royall, with fic in®rumentis,
- And craftie mufik, finging from the fplene,
In this cuntrie was never hard ner fene :
Bot 2ll this felempnitic-and gam
Turnit thow hes in Requiem ternam.
Inconftant Warld ! thy freindichip I defy,
Sen firenth, nor ‘wifdome, riches, nor homour,
Vertew, nor bewty nane may certify,
Within thy boundis for to remane ase hour.
Qubhat vails it to be Kingor Empriour,
Sen princely puiffance mray not be exemit
From Deith, qubais dolour cxn not be expremit?

Sen
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Sen man in eirth hes na place permanent,
Bot all mon pas be that horribill port,
Lat us pas to the Lord omnipotent, »
That dulefall’ day to.be our greit comfort,
That in his realme we may with him refort;
(Quhilkis from the Hel with his blude ranfomit bene,)
With MAGDALENE, umgquhile of Scotland Qpene.

O Deith! thoch thow the body may devoir
Of every man, yit hes thow na puiffance S
Of thair vertew for to confume the gloir,

As falbe fene of MAGDALENE of France,
Umgqubhile our Quene, quhom poetis fall avance,
And put hir in perpetuall memorie,

Sa fall hir fame of thee have vitorie.

Thoch thow hes flane the hevinlie flour of France,
Quhilk impit was into the Thrifill kene, |, .
Quhairin all Scotland faw thair haill plefance,

And maid the Lyoun rejofit fra the fplene.
Thoch rute be pullit from the levis grene,
The {mell of it fall, in defp1te of th¢,
Keip ay twa realmis in peice and amme.
Vor. IL . Aa , THE

PirscorTiz, in his gofliping way, makes 2 great pmde of the
French ng s liberality upon the occafion of this marnagc In parti-
_ cular he tells us, that Francis “ gart prepare twa greit thips, with can-

. Dops, culverings, moyens, double falcons, and all kind of usher ordi.

mance ; with their puder, billets, &< ; the oneof thgm callic The Mo«
rifther, and the other The Salamander, and prefcntxt tban to thc ng
of Scotland; who at that tymc had twa of his awin, thr Marivéll and
the Great Lyoun, luftic thipis of weir. ‘I'he King then prefented him
with a dozen of she beft herfes in his cuiric ; twenty fand of harnefs,
gilt and-enammiled ; fyne he callit his doughter Maoparzne, and
gart her pas to his wardrobe and take of cloth of gold, velvet, fatid,
filk, &c. as fhe pleifit; with hingers of tapeftrie werk, pailles of filk
and gold, &c. ; fyncheguehagn:u gifts of chaines, with all kindp of
precious Ihnes thar micht be gettin for gold or filver ; fneh fubftancs
(in fbort) was néver fene in Scotland in no man’s tyme! -

How comes he to forget the hundrad thoufand crowns of the Sun,
mentioned by other contemporary hiftorians ?



THE JUSTING BETUIX JAMES WATSOUN, AND JOHNE
BARBOUR, SERVITOURIS TO KING JAMES THE FYFT.

Lixpsay the Hiflorian informs, us, that  MARY OF
“ GUISE, the fecond [poufe of James V. made ber
* landing in Scotlond at the place called Fyfenefs, near
¢ Balcomy, (Yune or JFuly 1538,) and was there
“ met by the King and baill Lordis fpirituall and
s temporall, by whom [be was immediately condulied .
% to Saint Andrews.’ There the Court remained the
“ [pace of forty days, with great merrine[s and game ;
“ as JUSTING, running at tbe lifls, ARCHERY, bunting,
“ bawking, with finging and dancing in mafkery, and
“ playing ; and all other princely game according to
¢ a King and a Queen” We may reafonably fuppofe
this Fufting between BarBoUR and WATsON to bave
taken place on that occafion. SIr Davip Linpsay
was the contriver of a triumphal arch, erefled for the
Dueen’s entry into Saint Andrews ; and probably was
alfo the compafer of “ certain orations and exborta-
“ tions there addreffed by bim to the Royal Bride, in-
“ firucting ber bow to ferve her God, obey ber buf-

¢ band, and keep ber bod_y clean, actordmg to God's
« will and commandment.r -

’IN St Androis, on Witfon Monunday,
Twa Campiounis thair manheid to affay,
Paft to the barres, enarmit heid and handis,
Was never fene fic jufting in na landis.
In
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Tn prefence of the Kingis Grace, and Quene,
Quhair monie luftie ladie micht be fene,
. Monie ane knicht, barroun, and baurent
Come for til {é that aufull tornament.
The ane of thame was gentill James Watfoun,
And Johne Barbour, that genti]l campioun ;
- Unto the King thay war familiaris,
And of his chalmer baith cubicularis.
James was ane man of greit intelligence,
And Medecinar full of experience ;
And Johne Barbour, he was ane nobill leche ;
Cruikit carlingis he wald gar thame get {peiche.’

From time thay enterit war into the feild,
Full womanlie thay weildit {peir and {cheild,
And wichtlie waifit in the wind thair heillis,
Hobland like cadgeris rydand on thair creillis :
Bot ather ran at uther with fic haift,
That thay culd neuer thair {peir get in the raift;
Qubhen gentill James trowit beft with Johne to meit,
His {peir did fall amang his horfis feit :
I am richt furg gude James had bepe undone,
War not that Johne his mark tuke be the mone.-
Quod John, howbeit thow thinkis my leggis likerokkis,
My fpeir is gude, now keip thé fra my knokkis.
Tary, quod James, ane quhile—for be my thrift,
The feind ane thing I can £, bot the lift.
Na mair can [, quod Johne, be {oddis Creid,
I {¢ na thing except the ftepill heid ;
.Yit thocht thy branis.be lik twa barrow trammis,
Defend thé, man—Than ran thay to lyk rammis.
At that rade rink, James had bene firikken doun,
War not that Johne for feirnes fell in {woun.
And richt fa James to Jehne had done greit deir,
War not twixt his hors feit he brak his {peir.
Quod James to Johne, yit far your ladyeis faikis,
Lat us togidder ftrike thré markit ftraikis,

o ' I had,
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I had, quod Johue, that fal on thé be wrokin—

. Bot as he fpurrit his hors, his fpeir was brokin :

Fra time with {peiris nane culd his marrow meit,
James drew ane fword with ane richt auful fpreit,
And rin til Johne to have raucht him-a rout.

Johnes fword was roufit, and wald na way cum out.
Than James leit drife at Johne with baith his fyftis.
He mift the man, and dang upon the lyftis ;. -,
And with that ftraik he trowit that Johne was ﬂane ;
His fword fiak faft, he gat it neuer agane.

Be this gude Johne had gottin out his fworde,

And ran to James with monie aufull worde :

My furioufnes, forfuith, now fall thow find :
Straikand at James, his fword flew in the wind.

Than gentill James began to crak greit wordis,

Allace ! quod he, this day for falt of {word1s.
Than ather ran at uthet with new races,

With gluiffis of plait thay dang at utheris faces.
Quha wan the feild, na creature culd name,
Till at the laft Johne cryit, Fy redd for fchame—
Yea, redd, quod Jumes, for that is my defyre,
Tt is ane hour fen I began to tyre ;

Be thay fa.endit had that royall rink,

Into the feild micht na ‘man ftand for flink ;

Than everie man that ftude on far eryit, Fy, =~ -
Sayand adew, for dirt partis company :

"Thair hors harnes, and all geir was fa gude,

‘Loving to God, that day was fched na blude.

KITTEIs

During the time of this forty days feflival at 8t. Andrews, it feems
more than probable that fome other poems of a fimilar pature would
be produced by the Court minftrels, as Bellenden, or -Stewart. Even
the King himfelf might venture to exhibit a fpecnmen of hxl abdxtxcs in
this ludicrous ftile of compoﬁuan.



KITTEIS CONFESSIOUN, COMPYLIT .(AS IS BELEVIT) BY
SIR DAVID LYNDESAY OF THE MOUNT, .

N

—— written with the intention of equﬁng the diffolute
praé?u‘e.r of the Clergy in the article of private Gon-
* feffion ; and Q/'certamtd to belong to this twnod from
“thefe lines :

Quod he, Hard ye na Inglis buikis?
Quod fcho, my maifter on thame luikis.
Quod he, Quhat faid he of the King?
Quod fcho, Of gude he {pak na thmg

No books on tbe jubjeﬂ of religion were pr‘mred in
" Scotland during the veign of Jamgs V. dut a variety
- of them appeared in that of bis fucceflor. By the

Inglifch Buikis bere mentioned, we are to underfland
. Tynpar's' New Teffament, eight or ten editions of

which were printed abroad, and privately fold in Eng-

land between the years 1526 and 1533 ;—** by rea-
Jon wheréof, (fays a contemporary biftorian,) many
things came to light®  For prefuming to ufe a copy
of this book, and for teaching the people to repeat the
Lord's Pra_yer, Creed, and Ten Commandments in the
vulgar tongue, H. Forkst, Vicar of Dolour, was
burnt at Edinburgh in 1534. This feems to be a key
to the latter couplet of thefe lines. In 1543, a few
montbs after the death of the King, an A& was made
by the Lords of Articles, to permit the ufe of the New
and Auld Teflaments in the Inglis or Scotis language.

THE
v
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Tm-: Curate, Kittie culd confes,
And fcho tauld oa baith mair-and les.
Quten fcho was talkand ag fcho wift,
The Curate Kittie wald have kift ;
But yit ane countenance he bure,
Degeft; devoit, deigne and demure;
And Tine began hir to exame:
He was beft at-the efter game. -
Quod he, Have ye ony wrangous geir ?
Qurod fcho, I ftaw ane pek of beir.
Quod he, TFhat fuld reftorit be;
TFhairfoir deliver it to me,
Tibbie and Peter bad me fpeir,
By my confcience thay fall it heir,
Quod he, leve ye in licherie ?
Quod fcho, Willie Leno mollit me,
Quod he, his wyfe that fall I tell,
To mak hir quentance with myfell.
Qx_od he, ken ye na herefie?
T wait not quhat that is, quod fche.
Quod }ie, hard ye na Inglis buikis?
Quod fcho, my malﬁer on them Inikis.
" Quod he, the bifchop fall that Knaw ;
For I am {worn that for to fchaw.
Quod he, quhat faid he of the King ?
Quod fcho, of gude he fpak na thing.
Quod he, his Grace of that fall wit,‘
For he fall lois his life for it.
Qubhen fcho in mind did mair revolve, '
Quod he, I can not you abfolve ; 5
But to my chalmer cum at evin,
~ Abfolvit for to be, and fchrevin.

Quod -
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Ql_bd fcho, I will pas to ane uther ;-
Syne I met with Sir Androwis brother,
And he full clenelie did me fchrive;
Bot he was fumthing talkative,

And fpeirit mony a ftrange cace ;
How that my lufe did me embrace,
Quhat day, how oft, quhat fort, and quhair.
Quod he, T wald 1 had bin thair.—

He me abfolvit for ane plack,

Thocht he with me na price wald mak ;
And mekil Latin he did mummil,

I hard na thing but hummil mummil.
He fchew me nocht of Goddis word,
Quhilk fcharper is than onie fword,
And deip intil our hartis dois prent,
Our fin, quhairthrow we do repent.
He pat me nathing into fear,
Qubhairthrow I fuld my fin forbeir;

He fchew me not the malediétion

Of God for fin, nor the afli&ion,

Nor in this life the greit mifcheif
Ordaind to puniich hure and theif,

He fchew me not of hellis pane

That I micht feir, and vice refrane;

He counfellit me not to abftene,

And leid an holy life and clene ¢

Of Chriftis blude na thing he knew,
Nor of his promifes full trew,

That fafis all that will beleve,

That Satan fall us never greve.

He teichit me not for to traift

The comfort of the Halie Gaift ;

And bad me not to Chrift be kynde,
To keip his law with hart and mynde,
And love and thank his greit mercie,
From fin and hell that favit me,

, And
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And love my nichtbour as myfel,

Of this nathing he culd me tell y
- Bot gave me penance itk ane day,
. Ane Ave Marie for to fay ;
On Fridayis five na flefche to eit,
Bot butter and eggis are better meit ;
And with ane plack to buy ane Mefs
From drounkin Sir Johne Latin-lefs.—
Quod he, ane plack I will gar Sandy
Give thee agane ; with handy dandy
Syne into pilgramage to pafs.
(The verray way to wantonefs.)
Of all this penance I was glaid,
1 had them all perquesr, I faid :
To moll and fteil I ken the price,
I fall it fet on cing and {yce.

Bot he my counfaill culd not keip,
He made him- be the fyre to fleip, -
Syne cryit, Colleris, beif and coillis,
~ Hois and fchone with doubil foillis,
Caikis and candil, creifche and falt,
Curnis of meil, and luiffullis of malr,
Wollin and lyning, werp and woft ;
Dame! keip the keyis of your woll loft :
Throw drink and fleip maid him to raif,
~ And fua with us thay play the knaif ;.

Freiris fweir by thair profeflioun,
Nane can be fafe but confeffioun,
And garris all men underftand,
That it is Goddis awin command ;
. Yet it is not but mennis dreme,

The pepil to confound and {chame; -

It is nocht ellis but mennis law,
Maid mennis miadis for to knaw,
Quhairthrow thay file thame as thay will,
. And makis thair law canform -theretill,

: g ' - Sittand

~
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Sittand in menais confeients,
Abuve Goddis magnificence,

And dois the pepil teich and tyfte
To ferve the Pape the Antichrifte.
To the greit God Omnipotent,

Cohfefs thy fin, and thee repent,

And traift in Chrift, as wrytis Paul,

Quhilk fched his blude to faif thy faul.

For nane can the abfolve but he,

Nor tak away thy fin from thee.

‘Gif of gude counfaill thou hes neid,,

Or hes not leirnit weill thy creid,

Or wickit vices regne in thee,

The quhilk thow can not mortifies

Or be in defperatioun,

And wald have confolationn ;

Than to ane preichour trew thow pas,

And fchaw thy fin and thy trefpas.

Thou neidis not to {chaw him all,

Nor tell thy fin baith greit and fimall,

Qubilk is impoffibil to be,

. But fchaw the vice that troubillis thé,

And he fall of thy faul have reuth,

And thé inftru& into the treuth;

And with the word of veritie,

Sall comdort and {all counfail thé :

The facrathentis fchaw the at lenth,

Thy lIytil faith to flark and ftrenth; -

And how thow fuld them richtly ufs,

And all hypocrifie refafe. =~
Confeffioun firft was ordainit fré,

In this fort in the Kirk to be:

Swa to confes as I deferyve,

Was in the gude Kirk primityve,

Swa was confeffioun ordainit firft,’

Thoch Coprus kyte fuld eleif and bisit.
Vou. II, Bb



194  CHRONICLE OF SCOTTISH POKTAY.

On a fubje& not uncongedied with this abferve the forcible words )
of PiTscorTiE: * DavipSTRAITON,a Prieft, was burnt about the fame’
« time with ForesT, for ltaving taken unto himfelf ane wyfe; for, thay
« wald thole no preift to mary ; but gif he had 'vfed thene ten thoufand
* hures, he had not bein brent.”  The King, howevay, .in 1535, mufh.
have had in view fome plan of reformation: for there is a flatute of
that year preferved by Keirn, bearing ¢ that the unhonefty and mif-
 reule of kirk-men, baith in wit, knawlege and maneris, is the canfc
« that kirk and kirk-men are lichtlieit and cobtempnit ; shercfore the
« King exhortis and praysall archbifhops, bithops, ardinaries, and uthes
s prelates to reform themfelves, their obedientiars and kirk-men under
¢ them, in habit, and muaneris, &¢.; otherwife the-Xing’s Grace thal?
“ find remeid theirfoir at the Pope‘s Holinefs, &c.*. Upon another
occafion he is reported by Knox to have expreffed himfelf to the Cler-
gy in the following impreflive terms : “ Pack yow Jefwellis: get ye to
¢ your charges, and reform your awin lyffis, and be not inftruments of
4 difcord betwix my nobilitie and me; or éllis I vow to God I fall re~
¢ form you ; not as the King of Denmark does by imprifonment ; ney-
s ther yit as the King of Ingland by hanging and hciding : bot I falk
¢ reforme you By fibairp qubingers”” In 1549, the Clergy began to pay
fome attention to thefe admonitions, and in a provincial conncil cnad&-
ed no fewer than fifty-three canens for eftablifhing decency and. good
order. But they came teo latc. The men who had rendered themfelvas
odious by their condu@®, were by that time rendered contempublc by

, the fatirical writings of Sir Davip Linpsay, whofe war againft Anti-
chrift is thus mentioned in a dramatic dialogue, written by a brothes
of Queen ANKRE BuLLEYN, and printed in’ 1564+ ¢ Nexte to Cuavcry,
¢ LipoaTe and BarTLey, in a blacke chaire of gette ftone,.in a
* coate of armes fatte an anciente Knicht, bearyng upon his breaft a
« white lion, with a crown of riche gold on his hedde : his name was
¢ Sir Davie Linse, uppon the Mounte, with a hammer of firong
« fteele in his hande, breaking afonder the counterfei@e croffe kaics

"« of Rome, forgcd by Antichrift.” Chiefly in order to ftop Sir Davin’s
torrent of acrimonious fatire, the above mentioned Council ehaed,
« That every Ordinary fhall in his diocefe enquire who conceals {n his
“ houfe any books of rbymes or wulgar ballade, {fcandalifing the clergy,
* or ridiculing and calumniating their dcpcndams or conftitutions; ot

"« any infamous book or books containing any here[y ; and when difcovered

¢ they fhall be prohibited under the penalties in'the A&s of Parliament

“ (1535, fee KriTn), and fhall be confifcated and- burat, and all per- .

* fons fhall be prohibited fmm uﬁng, fcllmg, pnmmg, or reading them

* under the like pcnslm o s,

-, " T - THE-
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THE HISTORIE OF ANE NOBIL AND VAILYEAND SQUYER,
WILLIAM MELDRUM, UMQUHYLE LAIRD OF CLEISCHE
AND BYNNIS, COMPYLIT BE SIR DAVID LYNDESAY
OF THE MONT.

Prologue—~MELDRUN’s pafflage til Cragfergns—He
&illis twa foldwr: and favis ane Iadie, quba offers
to wed bim-e—He _;anm the Frenfch armie aganis HEN.
RIE VIII. of Ingland in Picardie—Defetis TALBART
an Inglis campioun—Returnand to Scotland be dif-

" comfits an Inglis captan on the fea—Travelland in
Strathern, be Iugu in ane cqﬂel and luvis the ladipem
Thair amouris—.Another cafiel of the lady's beand
2akin by MACFARLANE, MELDRUM [ogss it, and taks
MACFARLANE prifonour—Returnis to the ladie, quba
Beris till bim ane dochter—His ladse marryst till an-
uther—MELDRUM mad: fcbergf depute of Fi fe, and
deis agit,

Q‘UHA #hat antique floreis reidis,

Confidder may the famous deidis,

Of our nobill progenitouris,

Quhilk fuld to us be richt mirrouris ;

~Thair verteous deidis to" enfew,

And vicious leving to elchew.

Sic men bene put into memorie

That deith fuld not confound thair glorie.

Howbeit thair bodie bene abfent,

Thair verteous deidis bene prefent ; .
Co g ‘Poetis
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Poetis thair honour to avance

Hes put thame in remembrance.

Sum wryt of preclair conquerouris,
And fum of vailyeand emperouris :
And fum of nobill michtie kingis,

That royallie did reull their ringis.
And fum of campiounis, and of knichtis
That bauldlie did defend thair richtis 3
Quhilk vailyeandlie did ftand in ftour,
For the defence of thair honour.

And fum of fquyeris douchtie deidis,
‘That wounders wrocht in weirlie weidis.
Sum wryt of deidis amorous 5 '
As Chauceir wrait of Troilug,

How that he luifit Creflida:

Of Jafon and of Medea.

With help of Cleo I intend, ‘
8a Minerve wuld me fapience fend, -
Ane nobill {quyer to diferyfe,

Quhais douchtines dyriag his lyfe,

¥ knaw myfelf, thairof I wryte,
And all his deidis I dar indyte:

And fecreitis that I did not knaw,

That nobill fquyer-did me fchaw,

Sa I intend the beft I can, -

Defcryve the deidis and the man:
Quhais youth did occupie in lufe,

Full plefantlie without reprufe.

Now to my purpofe will I pas,
And fhaw you how the {quyer was
Ane gentilman of Scotland borne;

So was his father him beforne ; -
Of nobilnes lineallie difcendit,

- Quhilks thair gude fame hes ener defendit.
Gude WiILLIAME MELDRUM he was namit,
Qubhilk in his honour was neuer defamit, .

Stalwart
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Stalwart and ftout in everie firyfe,
"And borne within the fehyre of Fyfe.
To Cleifche-and Bynnis richt heritour,
Quhilk ftude for lufe iu monie ftour.
He was bot twentie yeiris of age,
Qubhen he began his vaffalage :
" Proportionat weill of mid ftature,
_Feirie, and wicht, and micht indure
Ouirfet travell, baith nicht and day,
Richt hardie baith in ernift and play :
Blyith in countenance, richt fair of face, .
And ftude weill ay in his ladies grace: -
For he was wounder amiabull,
And in all deidis honeurabill,
And ay his honour did avance,
In England firft, and fyne in France, -
And thair his manheid did aflail, '
Under the kingis greit admirall.
- Quhen the greit navie of Scotland,
Paffit to the {ey aganis Ingland. ¢
And as thay paffit be Ireland coift,
The admirall gart land his oift :
And fet Craigfergus iato fyre,
* And faifit nouther barne nor byre.
It was greit petie for to heir, -
- Of the pepill the bailfull cheir -
And how the land folk wer fpuilyeit,
And wemen under fate wer fuilyeit:
Bot this young fquyer bauld and wicht -
Savit all wemen quhair he micht:-
Als preiftis and freiris he did {ave. '
Till at the laft he did perfave
" Behind ane garding amiabill,
Ane womanis voce richt lamentabill : -
And on that voce be followit faft,
Till he did fee her at the laft,

1513,

Spuilyeit,
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Spuilyeit, naikeit as fcho was borne ;
Twa men of weir were hir beforne:
- Qubilk wer richt cruell men and keney
Partand the fpuilyie thame betwene, -,
Auqe fairer woman nor fcho wes,. -
He had not fene in onie. place:
Befoir him on hir kaeis fcho fell,
Sayand, ¢ For him that heryit hell,
" ¢ Help me, fweit Sir, I am ane mayd.”
Than foftlie to the men he faid :
% ] pray yow give againe hir fark,
“ And tak to yow all other wark.”
Hir kirtill was of fcarlot reid,
Of gold ane garland on hir heid,
Decorit with enamelyne ; -
Bilt and brochis of filver fyne.
Of yallow taftais wes hir fark;,
Begaryit all with browderit wark :
- Richt craftelie with gold and filk.
Than faid the ladie quhyte as milk,
¢ Except my fark no thing I crave,
¢ Let thame go hence with all the lave.”
Quod thay to hir, * Be San& Fillane, .
% Of this ye get nathing agane.”
Then faid the {quyer courteflie
¢ Gude freindis I pray yow hartfullie,
¢ Gif ye be worthie men of weir,
st Refloir to hir againe hir geir,
¢« Or be greit God that all hes wracht,
. % That fpuilyie fal be full deir bocht.”
Quod thay to him, ¢ We thé defy ;”
And drew thair fwordis haiftely ;
And ftraik at him with fa greit ire,
That from his harnes flew the fyre.
With duntis fa darﬂle on him dang,
That he was never in fic ane thrang.

But-
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But he him manfullie defendit,

And with ane bolt on thame he bendit,
And hat the ane upon the heid,

That to the ground he fell down deid :
For to the teith he did-him cleif ;

Lat him ly thair with ane mifcheif !

Than with the uther hand for hand,

He beit him with his birneift brand :

- The uther was baith ftout and ftrang,

- And on the fquyer darflie dang.

And than the fquyer wrocht greit wonder:
Ay till his fword did fhaik in funder: . .
Than drew he furth ane fharp dagair,
And did him cleik be the collair,

And evin in at the collerbane, o
At the firft firaik he hes him flime: - -
He founderit fordward to the ground.
Yit was the fquyer-haill and found : -
For quhy, he was fa weill enarmit,

He did efcaip fra thame wnharmit,

199

And quhen he faw thay wer baith {lane, .-

He to that ladie paft agane:
' Quhair fcho ftude nakit on the bent, o
And faid, ¢ Tak your abulyement :* -

And fcho him thankit full humillte, .~ - ~ = =

And put hir claithis on {pedilie. . :
Than kiffit he that ladie fair,
And tuik his leif at hir but mair.

Be that the taburne and trumpet blew
And everie man to thipburd drew, -
Syne Weyxt their ankeris, and maid faill
This navie with the admirall, ‘
Andlandit in bauld Brytane, S
This admirall was Erle of Arrane,

} Hc commanded the land-forces,
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Qxhilk was baith wyfe and vailpeas, - . - i

~
Of the blude royatl of Scotdand: < = .- 'w.ir Jradsr. A
Accompanyit with mquis apeknicht;, - v 721 S
Quhilk wer richt worehie nis and chb!. TR SR
Among the laif this yeung fqupsr, . s A
"Was with him richt famiiars - - . 10 Lroada o
And throw his verteous diligenee.,» P R R I
Of that lord he got fic credéneet -of <. . .0 =i fuin
That quhen his courage he did- hell, NPT
Gaif him cure of fyvo handreth metﬂ Y §
Quhilkis wer to-him cbedient, - - v 0. Gt
Reddie at his commandement.. - ¢ - T 2R 30

It.wer to lang for to deelwir, - i+ il &% wiTuas
The douchtie deidis thet he did:thhieis:© 1l wi

Becaus he was fa courageoms, - ¢ | ¢ o EXR

Ladies of him wer amdtrous, ~ = - dtgeiob vy
He was ane menyeonn for-ane dame, “~t o < 0 2
Meik in chalmer lyk anelame, '+ - # :Z.x_-a - “
Bot in the feild ane campioun, .G o - 0 . o
Rampand lyke ane wyld Iyomni <~ = 7 o0 v i

Weill pra&ikit with fpeir and f&xei!&';.; et e
And with the formeft 3a the feild. - ~ = - o
No chiftane was amangis thame all’, . v
In expenfis mair liberall, : e
In everilk play he wan the pryfe : B ‘
~ With that he was verteous and wyfe.

And fo bepaus he was weill pruifit,
With euerie mar he was weill luifit.

" Hary the aucht king of Ing‘hmd,
That tyme at Caleis-wes }kyand : '
-With his trinmphant ordinance,
Makand weir on the realme of France,
The king of France his greit armie
Lay neir hand by in Picardie:

. o %hair
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Q_hau‘ uther udver did sffail,

 Howbeit thair was na, fet bntull

Bot thair wes dayhe {klrmlﬂnng, .
Quhkair men of armis brak monie fting:

. Qubhen to the fquyer Meldrmn ,
Wer tauld thir novellis all and fum: ,
He thocht he wald vefie the weiris,

And waillit furth ane hyndred {peiris :
And futemen quhilk wer bauld and ftout,
The paift worthie of all his rout. :
1. Q'hen he come to the kmg of France,
He wes fone put in ordinance :

Richt fo was all his companie,

That on hun waitit continuallie.

Thair was into the Inglis oift,

Axe camploun that blew greit boxﬁ.

e was ane flout man and anc firang, .
Quhilk boift wald with, his condn& gang
Outthrow the greit armie of France,

His valiantnes for to avance :

And Maifter TALBART was hxs name .
of Scottis and Frenche quhilk fpak difdane.
And on his bonnet ufit to beir,

Of filver fine, takinnis of weir.

And proclamatxoums he gart maik,

That he wald for his ladt,cs falk

With any gentilman of France, o
To fecht with him with fpeir or Qla.nce.
Bot nio Frenche man in all that land
With him durft bazteIl hand for hand.
Than lyk,e ane weiriour vallyeand

He enterit in the Scottis band :

And quhen the fquyer Mcldrum,

Hard tell, this campioun wes cum,

Richt haiftelie he paf him ill,
Demsnding him quhat was his will,

VoL IE Ce « Forfuith

202
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* Forfuith I can find noa¢ (qued Xé} - - °*
¢t On hors, nor futey dar fecht with me.” = ©
Than faid he, ¢ Sir, it wer greit fchame; 52" .2 =
¢ Without battell ye fuld pafs hamie:r -~~~ b "
¢ Thairfoir to God I mak ase vow, o -

% The morne my felf {all fecht Wwith yuw, :

¢ Outher on herfbuck or on fiite, Lot

“ Your crakkis I count thatnie not ane cutes” -
« I fall be fiind inte the field, - - B
¢ Armit on hors with {peir and fiheild.”? - -
Maifter Talbart faid, ® My gude chyld,

*¢ It wer maift lyk that thow wer wyld !

* Thow ar to young and Be$ o miche,

« To fecht with me that i¥ fo witht.

¢ To fpetk to me thow fuld have féir;

¢ For I have fik prattik in ‘weir,

¢ That I wald not effeitit be,

‘¢t To mak debait aganis fic thre: o
¢ For I have ftand in fnonie four; < !
¢ And ay defendit my honour. - "
¢ Thairfoir, my barne, 1 counfel the,

“ Sic interprylfis to lat be.”

Than faid this fquyer to the knicht,

¢ I grant ye ar baith greit amd wicht :

¢ Young David wes far les than I,

¢ Quhen with Golias manfullfe, '

« Withouttin outher fpeir or fcheild,;

¢¢ He faucht ; snd flew him in the feild.

¢ I traift that God £ be my gyde,

¢ And give me grace to ftanch thy prydes

¢« Thocht thow be greit like Gotwmukmorie
¢¢ Traift weill I fall yow meit the morite -

¢ Befide Montruill upon the grene,

¢ Befoir ten houris I fal be fene. ~ *

¢ And gif ye wyn me in the feld,

¢ Baitk hors and geir 1 fall yow yeild : -
P [} S'—
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¢ Sa that ficlyke y¢ de. to.me.” .

% That I fall do, be ged (quad he) -

¢ And thairto I give the my hand.’*
And fwa betwene theme. maid an. band,-
That thay fuld meit upon the morpe.
Bot Talbart maid at bim het foorne ;
Lychtlyand him with wordis of pryde, -
Syne hamewart to his aift culd ryde;
And fhew the brethren of his land, .
How ane young Scot had tane.om hand,
To fecht with him befide Mantrnill;
.% Bot I traift he fal} prufe the fuill” -
de thay, ¢« The mqrae.that fall we. keq
# The Scottis ar haldin hardie men.” .
ond he, ¢ I compt thame not ane cute,
*¢ He fall returne upon his fute:. .

#¢ 'And leif with me his armour bricht,

“ For weill 1 wait be has so micht,

“ Qn hors nor fute, to, fecht with me.”?
Quog thay, « The morne that {all we fe.?

Quhan to Mon{pun de Qhbenig .

Reportit was the veritie, - -

How that the fqnysr had tane an. handn
To fecht with Talbart hand for hand, .
His greit courage he did comriiend,

Sine haiftelie did for him fend. .

And quhen he come befm.r ;he latd,

The verme he did record ‘

How for the honom of Scatland

That battell he had tane on hand

“ And fen it givis me in my hart,

« Get I ane hors to ;akg.xpy part,

“ My traift is fa in Goddis grace,

¢ To leif him lyand in the place.

« Howbeit he ftalwart be and ftaut,

“ My lord of him X have na dont.”!

&

3

Than
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Than {end the lord out thiow thedagtd, . . 210"
And gat ane hundreth hérs fra baad, - * -7 = o 0

To his prefence bé brocht in haitt, - a0
And bad the fqpyer cheis him the: beﬁ:; :

Of that the fquyer was. rejoifis,.

And cheifit the beftas hefnppmﬁt 3

And lap on him delyverlie.;. .0 - .
Was never hors tan mair plefantlie, . .- -

With fp‘eir and {word at:his comumand p o

And was the beft of alk-theland. -~ -~

" He tnik his lgif and:went to reft ;- -
Syne airlie in thé morne him dreft,
‘Wantonlie in his weirlyke weid,

All weill enarmit, faif the heid: © - ..

He lap upon bis.curfour:wicht; - -
And ftraucht him in his ftirroppis richt;
His fpeir and. fcheild 4nd helme: wes borne
With {quyeris thag raid bim beforne :
Ane velvot cap on heid he bair, -~

Ane quaif of gold:to keild his hair,

This lord of kim tuik.fa greit joy,
That he himfelf wald him convay :
~ With him ane hundreth men of armes,
That thair fuld no man do him harmes.
The fquyer buir into his‘{cheild,

Ane otter in ane filver feild. T
His hors was bairdit full richelie, -
Coverit with fatyne cramefie, - '
Than forward raid this Campioun;
With found of trumpet and clarioun,
And fpedilie fpurrit ouir the bent,
Lyke Mars the God Armipotent.’

Thus leif we rydand our {quyar, -
And fpeik of Maifter Talbart mair:
Ql_xhxlk gat up airlie in the morrow,
And no manner of geir to botrow :

.o
’

~ Hors,
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Hprs, harnes,fpdiz, nomﬂrtilt, ot sy Bt sl T
Bot was ay reddie for the fcﬁd e v b A
And had fic pragik inte weirg. ot e Pt
Of our {quyer he tuddm foir: 0 ool ol L B fy
And faid unto his ¢ companyeouq Cow b el e i)
Or he come furth of his: gsxllyeoun, R P (TN
« This nicht I faw into my’drezm T R
“ Quhilk to reheirs’ I thisk greit fchamet < v petl
“ Me thocht I faw cum fra ﬂu fee’ SR N Y
“ Ane greit otter- rydgnd toeme, - e LA
s The quhilk wag blak, with:ane- lmg taill, '
« And cruelhe did me aﬂ'ﬂi; e iv.r sn.vj??
¢ And bait me till he: 'gant mie bleid, bosagMy
¢ And drew me backwart fra my {bexd. Lan R
[ Q_hat this fuld mene I canmot'fag, ;o ol =i
¢ Bot I was nevervia fic ane fray.” -t it o
Hls fellow faid, <. Think ye not fchame, = « "' . §
# For to glfcredenoe till ane dreame? . . . 7
“ Ye knaw it is aganm our faizh, R T
« Thairfoir go dres yow in your graith, . Can

¢ And think weill; throw. your hre coutzgc, o
¢ This day ye fall wyn:vaﬁhhge.’? ;
" Then dreft be hien into bis geir, -

Wantounlie 1tke ane man of weiry -~ - -, .
Quhilk ‘had baith hardines and.fors ; PR
And lichtlie Iap upon his bors. - = - .. .
His hors was bairdit full bravelie, oo et
And coverit was richt couptfellic . - - s~ ..

With browderit wark, and velvot greng.
San& George's croce thair micht bé fenc.
On hors, harnes, ard all his § gcu'. o
Thao raid he furth withouttin Wen‘, R
Convoyit with his capitan, - Ce
And with monie ane Inglifman,
Arrayit all with armis bricht; -
Micht no man fee ang fairer ficht,. ©
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Than clariounis and trumpetﬂs blew 5
And weiriouris monie hither drew
On everie fide come monie man,
To behald quha the battell wan :
The feild was in ane medow grene,
Q\}hair everie man micht weel be {ene,
The heraldis put tham fa in ardour,
That no man paft within the berdeus ;
Nor preiffit to cum withia the grene,
Bot heraldis and the campieunis kene,
The ordour and the cu’cumﬁ;ance,
' Wer lang to put in remembrance,
Qubhen thir twa nobilmen of waeir,
Wer weill accowterit in their geir,
And in thair handis ftrang burdeurnis ;
Than trumpotis blew 3nd clariounis :
And heraldis cryit hie on hicht,
¢ Now let thame go'! God thaw the richt !
Than fpedilie thay fpurrit thair hors,
And ran to uther with fic forsy
That baith thair fpeiris in findrie faw ;
“Then faid they all that finde on raw: .
¢ Ane better cours, than they twa.ran,
¢ Was not fene fen the world began,”
Than baith the partics wer rejoifit ;
The' campiounis ang quhyle repoifit,
Till they had gottin fpeiris new ;
Than with trlumph the trumpettis blew :-
And they with all the force thay ean
‘Wounder rudelie at either raa:
.And ftraik at uther with fa greit ire,
That fra thair harnes flew the fyre.
Thair fpeiris war fa teuch apd ftrang,
“That aither uther to eirth doup dang:
Baith hors and man, with {peir and {cheild,
Than flatlings lay inte the field. )
' Thah
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Than Maifter Tatbart wab efickarnit, 4

« Forfuith for ever I am defumic ! -

And faid this, ¢ 1 had rather'dte, " SRR

¢ Without that I revengit be.” e
Our young fquyer, fic was his hap,

Was firft on fute; and on he lap »

Upon his hors witheut fupport :

Of that the Scottis take gude eomfort,

Qubhen thay faw him fa feirelie

Loup on his hors fa galyeardie,

The fquyer liftit his vifair, : SR

‘Ane lytill fpace to take the air, - =~ & . L0702

Thay bad him wyne, and he it drank, * ~ ¢ ="’

And humillie he did thame thank. -~ =~ - - " /¢

Be that Talbart on hors mountit, st

And of our fquyer lytill countit. R

And cryit, * Gif he durft undertaik, - - - . &

% To run anis for his ladies faik.” -~ + = .

The fquyer anfwerit hie on hickt, - - -

¢ That fall I do be Marie bricht : - S bk

¢ I am content all day to ryn, . I

¢ Till ane of us the homowr wyn.” ~ ->." . u»'!

Of that Talbart was weill content; -~ -+ = & =
And ane greit fpier in hand re hents -+ - 4 7
The fquyer in his hand he thrang o
His fpeir, quhilk was baith greit and lang: - - /.U

With ane fharp heid of grundin fteill,

Of quhilk he was appleific weill,

That plefand feild was lang and braid,

Quhair gay otdour and rowine was maid R
And everie man micht have gude ficht;

And thair was monit weirdyke kniche,

Sum man of everie nattoun, “

Was in that eongregatioun. T

Than trumpettis blew triumphantlie, .- - -

And thay twa campiounis egeirlte, :

" Thay.
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Thay fpurrit thair hors with fpeir on breift
Pertlie to preif thair pith thay prieft :
That round rinkroume wes at utterance. .
Bot Talbams Thors with ane mifchance
He utterit, and to ryn was laith;
Quhairof Talbart was wonder wraith. |
The fquyer furth his rink he ran,
Commendit weill with everie man;
And him difchargeit of his fpelr, :
Honeftlie Iyke ane man 6f weir.
Becaus that rink they ran in vade,
Than Talbart wald not ryn agane,
Till he had gottin’ ane better fteid ;
Quhilk was brocht to him with. gude fpexd.
Quhairon he lap, and tuik his fpeir,
As brym as he had bene ane beir ;
And bowtit fordward with ane bend,
And ran on to the ringis end,
And faw his hors was at command ;
Than wes he blyith, I underftand,
Traiftand na mair to tyn in vane,
Than all the trumpettis blew agane.

Be that with all the force they cany
Thay richt rudelie at uther ran.
Of that meiting ilk man thocht wounder,
(ll_xhxlk foundit 1yke ane crak of thundér.
And nane of thame thair marrow mift ;
Sir Talbartis-fpeir in fiinder brift.
Bot the fquyer with his burdoun,
Sir Talbart to the eirth dang doun.
That firaik was with fic micht and fors,
That on the ground lay man and hors ;
And throw the brydell hand him bair,
And in the breift ane {pan and mair.
Throw curras, and throw gluifis of plait,
That Talbart may mak na debait,

The
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The trencheewr: of thsn;uyoﬁgfpﬁf,v AR |
Stak ftill into Sir Talbawtis geird = - 1c 110 1 o witak

Than everio man ihto thae fledd:: ~ * | oos anc
Did all beleve thatds was deid, - - 1+ ‘50 .8
The fquyer lap richt huiftdlie, - + =+ -t 7w aid
From his curfour deliverMe, ~~ -« -5 01t
And to Sir Talbart muid fispport, * - S '

- And humillie did himi €émfort. -« - 7 s T
Quhen Talbart faw into his fehéild, - - WO
Ane otter in ane filver feifd = - vt il
¢ This race (faid he) I may fhir rew, - @ 11 2w 0¥
« For I fee weill my dvdeme was trewr,. < b o dF
% Me thocht ane otter gact me bléia, 1 < (i1
¢ And buir me backwart from my ffeidi> - 0 O
¢ And heir I vow to’ (ﬁoifov:nne, IR vy
¢ That I fall never jut sgage.” . =~ - = o -+ A
And fweitlie to the fquyer' faid, - -+ /o
¢ Thow knawis the cunnihj that we tiadd, .
 Quhilk of us twa fuld tyne the feild, - AU

¢ He fuld baith hors aAd drmaonr yeild, 7 » )
« Till him that wan »*§6hatifsir Fwill, o ool
« My hors and harnes geve the tilka = 0 0 Y

Then faid the fquyei courtedullie, ' '+ 5 iy
« Brother, I thank yow harcfiilliés - '« '+ !
« Of yow forfuith srathing ¥ ¢rawe, -+~ o 7'

« For I have gottin that I wald haver - 4t <+ oo
With everie man he was comritiendit, = &

Sa vaﬂyeandhe he him deéféndit. - S
The capitane of the Inglis band - S b
Tuke the young {quyer be the hand ;- A
And led him to the pafiyeoun, : S
And gart him mak collaticun. ’ -l

Quhen Talbartis woundis wer bund up fnﬁ
The Inglis capitane to him paft s
And prudentlie did him comfort,
Syne faid, ¢ Brother; I yow exhort - ’
* Vou. II, Dd -« To
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¢ To tak the fquyer be the hand.”

And fa he did at his command ;

And faid, “ This bene but chance of armes 5

With that he braifit him in his armes.

Sayand,  Hartlie I yow forgeve.”

And then the {quyer tuik his leve 3

* Commendit weill with everie man;

Than wichtlie on his hors he wan :

With monie ane nobill man convoyit..

Leve we thair Talbart fair annoyit.

Sum fayis of that difcomfitour,

He thocht fic fchame and difhonoury.

That he departit of that land,

And never was fene into Ingland.
Quhen to the king the cace wes knawin,

And all the fuith unto him fhawin ;'

How this fquyer fa manfullie,

Oa Sutheroun wan the viQorie

He put him into otdinance,

And fa he did remane in France

Ane certane tyme for his plefour,

Weill eftemit in greit honour, -,

- Quhair he did monie ane nobill deid.

With that, rich, wantoun in his weid, :
Qubhen ladies knew his hie conrage, -
He was defyrit in marriage
By ane lady of greit rent ; v
Bot youth maid him fa infolent,

That he in France wald not remane, =
Bot come to Scotland hame agane.
Thocht Frenehe ladies did for him murne,
The Scottis were glad of his returne. -

At everie lord he tuke his leve,
Bot his departing did them greve.
For he was luifit with all wichtis,
Quhilk had him feae defend his richtis, o
Scottis
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Scottis capitanes did him convoy,
Thocht his departing did thame noy.
At Deip he maid him for to faill,
Qubair he furnifcht ane gay vefchailf,
For his felf and men of weir,
With artailyie, hakbut, bow, and fpeir.
And furneift hir with gude vi&uaill,
With the beft wyne that he could waill.
And qubain the fchip was reddie maid,
He lay bot ane day in the raid.
Quhill he gat wind of the Southeift, !
Than thay thair ankeris weyit on haift 5
Aand fyne maid faill, and fordwart patt,
- Ane day at morne till at the laft
Of ane greit faill thay gat ane ficht ;
And Phabusfchew his bemis bricht,
Into the morning richt airlie.
Than paft the fkipper fpedelie,
Up to the top with richt greit feir,
And faw it wes ane man of weir;
And cryit, ¢ I fee nocht ellis perdie,
* Bot we mon outher fecht or fle.”
The fquyer was in his bed lyand,
‘Quhen he hard tell this new tydand.’
Be this the Inglis artailye,
Lyke hailfchot maid on thame affailye :
And floppit throw thair fechting faillis,
~ And divers dang out ouer the waillis.
The Scottis agane with all thajr micht,
Of gunnis than thay leit fie ane flicht :
Be thay micht weill fee quhair thay wair,
Heidis and armes flew in the air.
The Scottis {chip fcho wes {a law,
That monie gunnis out ouer hir flaw, -
Quhilk far beyond thame lichtit doug.
Bot the Inglis greit Galyeous, -
T Forent
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Fornent thame ftude, lyke ane caftel,

That the Scottis gunnis micht na way faiN,

Bot hat hir ay on the richt fyde,

With monie ane flop, for all hir pride,
That monie ane keft wer on thair bakkis:
Than rais the reik with uglie crakkis,
Qubilk on the fey maid fic ane found,
That in the air it did redound :

And men micht weill wit on the land,
That thippis wer on the fey fechtand.

Be this thegyder ftraik the thippis, -
And ather on uther laid thair cippis.
And than began the ftrang battaill, -

Tlk man his marrow did affail,

Sa rudelie thay did ruth togidder, .
‘That nane micht hald thair feit for flidder.
Sum with halbert, and fum with fpeir;
Bot hakbuttis did the greiteft deir.

Out of the top the grandin dartis,

Did divers peirs outthraw the hartis.
Everie man did his diligeace,

Upon his fo to work vengence.

Rufchand on uther with roottis rude,
That ouir the wallis ran the blude.

The Inglis capitane cryit hie,

¢« Swyith yeild yow, doggis ! or ye fall die.

¢ And do ye nat, I make ane vow,

¢« That Scotland fal be quyte of yow.”

Than peirtlie anfwerit the {quyar,

And faid, ¢ O tratour Tavernar !

¢ 1 lat the wit, thow hes na micht,

¢ This day to put us to the flicht.””.
Than derflie ay at uther dang ; .

The fquyer thriftit throw the thrang,

And in the Inglis fchip be lap,

And hat the capitane fic age flap

Upou
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Upon his heid, till he fell doun,
Welterand intill ane deidlic fwona,
And quhen the Scottis faw the {quyer, -
" Had ftriken doun that rank revyer ;
They left thair awin {chip fandand waift,
And in the Inglis fchip in haift
They followit all thair capitane ;
And fone wes monie Southeroun flane.
Howbeit thav wer of greiter number,
The Scottifmen put thame in fic cummer,
That thay wer fane to lief the feild,
Cryand mercie, than did thame yeild.
Yit wes the fquyer ftraikand faf,
At the capitane ; quho at the laft
Quhen he perfavit no remeid,
Outher to yeild or o be deid,
Cryit, « O gentill capitane,
¢¢ Thoill me not for to be flane.
- My lyfe to yow {al be mair pryfe,
¢ Nor fall my deith ane thowiaund fyfe.
¢ For ye may get, as I fuppeis,
¢ Three thoufand nobillis of the rois
* Of me, and of my companie ;
¢« Thaixfoir I cry yow loud mercie.
¢ Except my lyfe, nothing I craif,
¢ Tak yow the {chip and all the laif.
¢ I yeild to yow baith fword and knyfe,
s¢ Thairfoir, gude maifter, fave my lyfe.”.
The fquyer tuik him be the hand,
And on his feit he gart him fland ;
And treittit him richt tenderly, .
And fyne unto his men did cry,
And gaif to thame richt ftrait commaad,
To ftraik no moir, bot hald their hand,
Than baith the captanes ran and red,
And fo thair wes na mair blude thed.
. , Than

Y
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Than all the laif thay did them yeild,

And to the Scottis gaif fword and fhield.
Ane nobill leiche the {quyer had,

Quhairof the Inglifmen wes glaid ;

To quhome the {quyer gaif command,

‘The woundit men to tak on hand.

And fo he did with diligence,

Qubairof he gat gude recompence.

Than quhen the woundit men wer dreft,

And all the deand men eonfeft,

And deid men caffin in the fee,

Quhilk to behald was greit pitie ;

Thair was flane of Inglis band,

Fyve fcoir of men I underfiand ;

The quhilk wer cruell men and kene.

And of the Scottis were {lane fyftene.
And quhen the Inglis capitane

Saw, how his men wer tane and flane ;

And how the Scottis fa few in number, .

* Had put thame in fa greit ane cummer ;

He grew intill ane frenefy ;

Sayand, ¢ Fals fortoun! 1 the defy.

% For I belevit this day at morne,

s That he was not in Scotland borne,

¢ That durft have met me hand for hand,

#¢ Within the boundis of my brand.”
The fquyer -bad him mak gud cheir,

And faid, * it was bet chance of weir;

« Greit conquerouris, I yow affure,

¢ Hes hapnit ficlike aventure.

¢ Thairfoir mak merrie, and go dyne,

& And let us prief the michtie wyne.”
Sum drank wyne, and {fum drank aill 5

Syne put the {hippis under faill.

And waillit furth of the Inglis band,

Twa hundreth men, and put on land, - -

Quyeidie -

R |
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Quyeitlie on the coift of Kent.
The laif in Scotland with him went., -

The Inglis capitaine as I ges,

He wairdit him in the Blaknes,

And treitit him richt honetftlie,
Togithir with his companie.

And held thame in that garrifoun,
Till thay had payit thair ranfoun. _

Out throw the land than fprang the fame
That {quyer Meldrum was cum hame. -
Qubhen thay hard tell how he debaitit,
‘With everie man he was fa treitit :

That quhen he travellit throw-the land,
Thay bankettit him fra hand to hand,
‘With greit folace ; till at the laft,

Out throw Straitherne the fquyer paft.
And as it did approach the nicht,

Of ane caftell he gat ane ficht,

Befide ane montane in ane vaill ;

And than efter his greit ttavalll,

He purpoifit him tp repois,. -
Qubair ilk man did of him rejois,

Of this triumphant plefand place, °
Ane luftie ladie wes maiftres.
~ Qubhais lord was deid fchort tyme befoir,
Qubhairthrow hir dolour wes the moir, "
Bot yit fcho tuke fum comforting,

To heir the plefant dulce talking
Of this young {quyer, of his chance,
And how it fortunit him in France,

This fquyer, and the ladie gent, - -
Did wefche, and then to fupper went.
During that nicht, thair was nocht elhs,
Bot for to heir of his novellis, * - -
Eneas quhen he fled from Troy,

Did not quene Dido greiter joy, . C o
, Qulen
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Quhen he in Carthage did arryve,
And did the feige of Troy deferyve.
The wonderis that he did reheirs
Wer langfum for to put in vers,
Bot quhilk this ladie did rejois ;
Thay drank, and fyne went to repois.
He fand his chalmer weill drtayit,
With dornik work on buird d!fplaylt.
Of venifoun he had his waill,
Gude aquavité, wyne and aill,
With nobill confeittis, bran and geill § -
And fwa the fquyer fuir richt weill. -
Sa to heir mair of his narratioun,
This ladie came to his collatioun.
Sayand he was richt welcum hame,

Wt

¢ Grandmercie than,” (quod he) ¢ madame.”’

Thay paft the time with chés and tabill,
For he to everie game was abill.
‘Than unto bed drew evetie wicht,
To chalmer went this ladie bricht,
The quhilk this fquyer did convoy :’
Syne till his bed he went with joy.
That nicht he fleipit neuer ane wink,’
Bot ftill did on the ladie think ; '

* Cupido, with his fyerie dart,
Did peirs him fo out throw the hart,
That all the nicht he did bot murn'it ;
Sum tyme fat up, and fum tyme turmit;
Sichand with monie gant and grane, -
To fair Venus makand his mane; =
Sayand, “ Ladie, quhat may this mene
¢ T was ane fré man lait yiftrene:
¢ And now ane cative bound and thrall,
‘¢ For ane that I think flour of all.
* 1 pray God fen fcho knew my mynd,
¢ How for hir faik I am fa pynd.

“ Wald
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¢ Wald God I had bene yxt in France,
é Or 1 had hapmt fic mifchance :

# To be fubject or ferviture

& Till ane, quhilk takis of mg na cure.”
This ladie ludglt neuhand by,

And hard the fquyer prively

With dreidfull hart makand his mone, :

‘With monie csurfull _gant and grone:

Hir hart fulfillit with petie

Thocht fcho wald haif of him mercie :

And faid, ¢ howben I fuld be flane,

¢ He fall have lufe for lufe agane.

« Wald God I mxcht wnth my honour;

¢ Have him to be my paramour !”

Fhis was the mirrie tyme of May ;
Q_hen this fair ladie, frefhe and gay;
Statt up to take the hallfum air,

With pantonis on hir felt ane pair :
Airlie into ane cleif morning,

Befoir fair Pheebus uprifing.

Kirtill alone withouttin clok ;

And faw the fquyer s dure unlok.

Scho flippit in or euer he wifl,

And fenyeitlie paft till ane kift,

And with het keyis eppinnit the lokkxs,
And maid hir to take furth ape boxe.

Bot that was not hir cranci thair ;
With that this luftie young fquyalt
Saw this ladie fo plefantlie,

. Cum to his chalmer quyetlie.

In kyrtill of fyne damais brown;

Hir goldm traiffis hingand doun ;

Hir pappis wet hard, round, and quhyte,
Quhome to behald wes greit delyte.

Lyke the quhyte lyllie wes hif lyre,

Hir hair was like the reid gold wyre. :

Vor. II. Ee Hir
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Hir {chankis quhyte withouttin hois,
Qubhairat the fquyer did rejois ;
And faid than, ¢ now vailye quod vailye,
“ Upon the ladie thow mak ane failye.”
His courlyke kirtill was unlaift,
And fone into his armis hir braift ;
And faid to hir, ¢ Madame, gude-morne,
«¢ Help me your man, that is forlorne.
¢ Without ye mak me fum remeid,
¢ Withouttin dout, I am bot deid.
¢ Quhairfoir ye mon relief my harmes.”
‘With that he hint hir in his armes, ‘ .
And talkit with hir on the flure; .
Syne quyetlie did bar the dure.
“ Squyer,” (quod fc¢ho,) * quhat is your will 2
* Think ye my womanheid to {pill?
* Na, God forbid, it wer greit fyn,
* My lord and ye wes neir of kyn.
¢¢ Qubhairfoir I mak yow fupplicationn,
¢¢ Pas, and feik ane difpenfatioun.
¢ Than fall I wed yow with ane ring,
“ Than may ye luif at your lyking.
¢ For ye ar young, luftie and fair;
¢ And als ye are your fatheris air.
¢ Thair is na ladie in all this land,
¢ May yow refufe to hir hufband.
“ And gif ye luif me as ye fay,
“ Haift to difpéns the beft ye may ;
¢ And thair to yow I geve my hand,
¢ I fall yow take to my hufband.”
(Quod he), * Quhill that I.may indure,
“ I vow to be your ferviture.
« Bot I think greit vexatioun,
* To tarrie upon difpenfatioun.” - R}
Than in his armis he did hir thrift,
And aither uther {weitlic kift.
And
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And wame for wame thay uther braiffit;
With that hir kirtill wes unlaiffit.
Than Cupido with his fyrie dartis,
Inflammit {a thir luiferis hartis,
Thay micht na maner of way diflever;
Nor ane micht not part fra ane uther ;
Bot like wodbind thay wer baith wrappit.
Thair tenderlie he has hir happit
Full foftlie up intill his bed ;
Judge ye gif he hir fchankis fhed.
¢ Allace ! (quod fcho) ‘¢ guhat may this mene ?”
And with hir hair fcho dight hir ene.

1 can not tell how thay did play,
Bot I beleve fcho faid not nay.
He pleifit hir fa, as I hard fane,
That he was welcum ay agene.
Scho rais, and tenderlie him kilft,
And on his hand ane ring fcho thrift,
And he gaif hir ane lufe drowrie,
Ane ring fet with ane riche rubie,
In takin that their lufe for ever,
Suld never from thir twa diffever,

And than fcho paffit ynto hir chalmer,
And fand hir madianis {weit as Jammer,
Sleipand full found; and nothing wift,
How that thair ladie paft to the kift,
(Quod thay) ¢ Madame, qubair have ye bene 2
(Quod fcho) ¢ Into my gardine grene,
*¢ To heir the mirrie birdis fang,
¢ I lat you wit, I thecht not lang, :
¢ Thocht I had taryit thair quhile nene.”
(Quod thai) ¢ Quhair wes your hois and chone ?
# Quhy yeid ye with your bellie bair 2”.
(Quod fcho) “ The marning wes fa fair,
¢ For be him that deir Jefus f{auld,
¢ | felt na wayis ony manner of cauld,”

. ‘ ' (O\\Eod
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(Quod thay) ¢« Madame, me think ye fweit,!
(Quod fcho) « Ye fee I fufferit heit.
¢ The dew did fa on flouris fleit,
« That baith my lymmis ar maid weit :
¢ Thairfoir ane’ quhyle I will heir ly,
« Till this dulce dew be fra me dry.
« Ryfe and gar mak our denner reddie.”
¢ That fal be done,” (quod thay) “ my ladie.?
" Efter that {cho had tane hir reft,
Scho rais ; and in hlr chalmer dreﬁ :
And efter mes ta denner went.
Than was the fquyer dlhgent
To declair monie findrie ﬁone,
Worthle to put in ‘memerie. ’
© ' Qubhat fall we of thir luferis fay ?
Bot all this time of luftie May s
They paft the tyme with j joy and blls§
Full quxethe with monie ane kis.
Thair was na creature that knew,
Yit of thir luferis chalmer glew.
And fa he levit plefandhe, o
Ane certane time with his ladie,
Sum time with’ halkmg and huntmg,
Sum time with wantoun hors rmnmg
And fum time like ane man of weir,’
Full galyardlie wald ryn ane fpeir. -
He wan the pryfe above thame all,
Baith at the buttis and the futeball,
Till everie folace he was abill,
At cartis, and dyce, at ches and tabill,
And gif ye Lift I fall yow tell,
How that he feigit ane caftell.
Ane meflinger come fpedilie,
From the Lennox to that ladie.
And fchew how that Makfarlyen,
And with him mony bauld baron,
P, . N B

Hir
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Hir caftell had tane perfors
_And nouther left hir kow nor horg,
And heryit all that land about.
Quhairof the ladie had greit doubt.
Till hir {quyer fcho paflit in heft,
And {chew him how fcho wes oppreft ;
And how he waiftit mpnie ane my]e,
Betuix Dunbgrtane and Argyle. ~
And quhen the fquyer Meldrum,
Had hard thir novelis all and fum :
Intill his harg thair grew fic ire,
That all his bodie brint in fyre.
And fwoire it fuld be full deir fald,
Gif he micht find him in that hald.
He and his men did them addres,
Richt haiftelie in thair hirnes,
Sum with bow, and fum with fpeir ;
And he like Mars the God of wetr,
Come to the ladie and tuke his leif ;

And fcho gaif him hir richt hand glaif :

The quhilk he on his bafnet bure,

And faid, ¢ Madame I yow aflure,

¢¢ That worthie Lancelot du Laik,
% Did never mair for his-ladies faik,

¢ Nor I fall do, or ellis de,

¢ Without that ye revengit be.”

Than in hir armes {cho him braift,

And he his leif did take in haift :
> And raid that day and all the nicht,
Till on the morne he gat ane ficht
Of that caftell, baith fair and ftrang.
Than in the middis his men amang; -
To michtie Mars his vow he maid,
That he fuld never in hart be glaid,
Nor yit returne furth of that land,

Quhill that {ts.ath were at his command.

231
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All the tennentis of that ladie
Come to the fquyer haiftelie,
And maid aith of fidelitie,
That they fuld never fra him flie.

Quhen to Makfarland, wicht and bauld,
The veritie all haill wes tanld, ‘
How the young fquyer Mcldrum,
‘Wes now into the cuntrie cum ;

Purpoifand to fiege that place ;
Than vittallit he that fortres, ‘
And fwoir he fuld that place defend,
Bauldlie uptill his lyfis end.
Be this the fquyer wes arrayit,
-With his baner bricht difplayit ;.
With-culvering, hakbut, bow and {peir,
Of Makfarland he tuke na feir;
Bot like ane campioun courageons, -
He cryit and faid, ¢ Gif ouir the honfe !?
The capitane anf{werit heichly,
And faid, ¢ Tratour we thé defy.
* We fal] remane this hous within,
¢ Into defpyte of all thy kyn.”

With that the archeris bauld and wicht,
Of braid arrowis let fle ane flicht
Amang the fquyeris companie ;
And thay agane richt manfullie,
With hakbute, bow, and culveryne.
Quhilk put Makfarlandis men to pyne.
And on their colleris laid fall fikker ;
And thair began ane bailfull bikker.
Thair was bot fchot and fchot agane,
Till on ilk fide thair wes men flane.

Than cryit the {quyer courageous,
¢ Swyith lay the ledderis to the hous !'”
And fa thay did, and clam belyfe,
As bufie beis dois to thair hyfe.

“Howbeit
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Howbeit thair wes {lane monte man,
Yit wichtlie ouir the wallis thay waa.
The fquyer formeft of them all,
Plantit the banir ouir the wall :
And than began the mortall fray,
Thair was not ellis bot tak and flay.
Than Makfarland that maid the prais,
From time he faw the {quyeris face:
Upon his kneis he did him yeild,
Deliverand him baith fpeir and fcheild,
The fquyer hartilie him refavit,

Commandand that he fuld be favit: .

And fa did flaik that mortall feid,
Sa that na mair wes put to deid.
In fre waird was Makfarland feifit,

And let the laif gang quhbair thay plaifit.,

. And fa this {quyer amorous,
Seigit and wan the ladies hous,
And left thairin ane capitans,
~ Syne to Stratherne returnit agane : -
Qubair that he with his fair ladie,
Reflavit wes full plefantlie.
And to tak reft did him coavoy :
 Judge ye gif thair wes mirth and joy.
Howdbeit the chalmer dure wes cloifit,
They did bot kis, as I fuppoifit.
Gif uther thing wes them betwene,
Let them difcover that luiferis bene :
For I am not in lufe expart,
And never ftudyit in that art.
Thus they remainit in merines,
Beleifand never to have diftrefs,
" And in that time this Iadie fair,
Ane douchter to the fquyer bair,
Of fic joy it is weill kend,
That forrow bene the fatall end ;

For
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For jeloufic and fals invié,

Did him purfew richt cruellie.

I mervell not thocht it be fo,

For they wer ever Luiferis fo :

Quhairthrow he ftude in monie ane ftour,

But ay defendit his honour. '

Ane cruell knicht dwelt neir hand by,

Quhilk at this {quyer had invy.

Ymaginand intill his hart,

How he thir luiferis micht depart ;

And wald have had hir maryand,

Ane gentilman within his land,

The quhilk to him was neir in blude.

And the fquyeris freindis did conclude,

Becaus fcho micht do him na gude,

That fcho {wld tak her leif and go,

Till hir cuntrie; and fcho did fo -

Bot thir luiferis met meuer agane,

Quhilk wes to thame ane leftand pane,

For {cho aganis hir will wes maryif,

Quhairthrow hir weird fcho daylie waryit.

Wald I at lenth his Iyfe declair;

I micht weill writ ane uther quair.

Bot at this time I may not mend it,

Bot fchaw you how the fquyer endit.
Thair dwelt in Fyfe ane agit Lord,

"That of this fquyer hard record » '

And did defire rieht hartfullie,

To have him in his companie.

And fend for him with diligence,

And he come with obedience.

And lang time did with him remane;

Of quhome this agit Lord was fane.

Wyfe men defiris commounlie

Wyfe men into thair companie,

For
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For he had bene in monie ane land,
In Flanderis, France, and in Ingland
Quhairfoir the lord gaif him the cure,
Of his houfehold I yow affare.
And in his hall cheif Merifchall
And auditour of his comptis all.

He was ane richt courticiaae,
And in the law ane praficiane.
Qubhairfoir during this lordis ly'fe,'
Schyref depute he was in Fyfe,
To everie man ane equall judge,
And of the pure he wes refuge.
To gold, to filver, or to rent,
This nobill fquyer tuke litdl tent,
Of all this warld na mair he eraifit,
$Sa that his honour michs be faifit,
And ilk yeir for his ladie’s faik,
Ane banket reyall wald he maik.
And that he maid on the Sonday,
Precedand to Afchwednifday.
With wyld foull, venifoun and wyne :
With tairt, and flam, and frutage fyne:
‘Of bran and geill thair wes n# fkant,
And ypecras he wald not want.
I have fene fittand at his tabill,
Lordis and lairdis honorabill,

With knichtis and monie ane gay fquyar,

Quhilk wer to lang for to declair:
" With mirth, mufick, and menftralfie.
All this he did for his ladie.
And for hir faik duriag his lyfe,
Wald never be weddit to ane wyfe.

Aud quhen he did declyne to age, _
He faillit never of his courage,
Of ancient ftoryis for to tell,
Above all uther he did precell,

. Var. II, . Ff
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Sa that everilk creature,

To heir him fpeik thay tuke plefure.
Bot all his deidis honorabill,

For to defcryve I am not abill.

Of everie man he was commendit,

And as he leivit, {a he endit

Plefandlie, quhill he micht indure;

- Till dolent deith come to his dure
And cruellie with his mortall dart,
He ftraik the fquyer throw the hart.
His faall with joy angelicall,

Paft to the hevin imperiall.

~ Thus at the Struther into Fyfe, .
This nobill fquyer loift his lyfe..

I pray to Cbrift for to convoy

All fic trew luiferis to his joy,

Say ye Amen for cheritie,

Adew! ye get na mair of me. :
' THE

The cruel difafter which befell poor MzrozvM, and partly ne doubt
occafioned the feparation which took place between him and Lady. G-
NAIGIES, is thus related by PiTseoTTix :~— At this time (1518) ther
was ane gentilman in Edinburgh named William Meldrum, laird of Binnis,
who hade in companie with him ane faire lady, called the Lady Glenai-
gies, who was danghter to Mr Rickard Lawfene of Humbie, provoft
of Edipburgh ; the which lady had borne to this laird two bairnes, and
{he) intended to mary her if he micht have had the Pope’s licence, be-
<aufe her hufband befoir and he was fib. Yit, notwithftanding, ane gen-
tilman called Luks Stirling invyed this love and marriage betwizt thir
two perfons, thinkand to have the gentlewoman to himfelf in mariage,
becaufe he knew the laird might not have the Pope's licence. There-
fore he folifted his brother fon, the laird of Keir, with ane certane com-
pany of armed men, to fet upon the laird of Binns, to take the lady from
him by way of deed, and to that effed followed him betwixt Leith and
Edinburgh, ahd fct on him beéngath the Ruid Chapel with fyftic armed
men ; and he agane defended him with fyve in number, and fought
cruclly with them, and flew the laird of Keir’s principal fervant, and
hure the laird that he was in perrel of his Iyfe, and fix and twentic of

_ his men ; yet throw multiplication of his enemics he was overfet and
driven to the carth, and left lyand for dead, houghz of. his leggie, and
firicken throw the bodie, and the knoppis of his elbowis firicken fra
him : yit be the mickle power of God ke efcaiped the death, and all
his men that wete with him, and lived fyftic years thereafter.”



$HE TALES OF THRIE PRIESTIS OF PEBLIS,

N

In Wedderburne s ¢ Complaint of Scotland,” 1549,
we ﬁnd the following paffage, fol. 101. b. .« The Preif$
“ of Peblis [peiris ane queftione in ane beué that be com=
s pilit : Duby that burges bairnis thryvis nocht to the
 thrid ayr :” Bot be micht bave [perit as weil quby thad
 the fucceffours of the comont pepil baytbt to burgh and
¢ land THRYV1S nocht, 3¢ The author feems here ip
confider thefe sales as defcnpt:w, not of any former, but
of bis own times ; in fbort, as a recent produltion nod
yet known among the common people, and of courfe not
‘entitled to a place in bis liff of popular tales. It is, if=
deed, full of allufions to the flate of the country during
the laft years of the reign of James V. and exhibits a
view of what muft then bave been common topics of con-
verfation ; fuch as, the diffolute levity of the King ; the
Jrequent change of bis confidential fervants, with their
boundlefs avarice and rapacity ; the ignominious flate into
which the Nobility bad lately fullen ; and the reprebena
fible manner in whieh ecclefiaftical benefies were difpofed
of. Laply, the poem contains fome paffages, or modes of
expreffion which we can bardly fuppofe the author would
bave bit upen before the publication of the Englifb New
Teflament and Pfulms ; fuch ds the € Prigfls coming in,
not by the deor, but at the window,” their refemblance to
< foxes in clothing of lamb-fkin;” and a quotation from
thé Pfalms, introduced by the King’s fawol. Printed co-
pies of the New Teftament shight find their way into Scod= . .
land about the year 1533 ; Jo that we may fix the date
of the Takes between that year and 1549 ; but rather, I
Jbould fuppofe, before the death of the King in 1542,
Mpr Pinkerton, in bis liff of Scottifb Poets, afribes them
to Dean David Steil, but he has publifbed them anonya
ylomly in bis valuable colleltion of Reprinted Poems.m

- The .
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- Thus fat thir thrie befyde ane felloun fyre,

~The eldeft thus began the grace, and faid,
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The autbor is not known. ~ Neither ‘does any probable
gonjellure arife from a refemblance in the Sile or manner
#o the works of any cotemporary poet, except perbaps to
thofe of Jonn RoLrany of Dalkeith, who trasflated
the Seven Sages of Rome, a colle@ion of fimilar tales in=
o Similar verfe, about the btgmnmg zf the next reign. It
i not uﬂlzkely that the Preifts of Peblis was originally a
compofition in profe, by fome other kand. Some awkward
palfages are here omitted,

IN Péblis toun fum tyme, as [ hard t

The foirmeft day of Februare, befell

Thrie Preiftis went unto collatioun,

Into ane privie place of the faid toun,

thalr that thay fat, richt foft and unfute fair ; i
Thay lnifit nocht na rangald for repair :

. And, gif I {all the fuith reckin and fay,

I traift it was apoun San& Brydis day.
Qubair that thay fat, full eafilie and foft ;
‘With monie lowd lauchter apoun loft.
And, wit ye weil, thir thrie thay maid gude cheiy ; i
To thame thair was ria dainteis than too deir :
‘With thrie caponis on 2 fpeit with creis,

With monie uthir findrie dyvers meis.

And thame to ferve thay had nocht bot ane boy ;
Fra cumpanie thay keipit thame fa coy,

Thay lufit nocht with ladry, nor with lown,

Nor with trumpouris to travel throw the toun;
Both with thame felf qubat thay wald tel or crak ;
Umquhyle fadlie; umquhyle jangle and jak.

Quhil thair caponis war roiftit, im and lyre,

- Befoir thame was {one fet ane roundel bright, -

And with ane clene claith, finelie dicht,
It was ouirfet ; and on it breid was layd.

And
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And bliffit the breid with Benedicite,

With domisus Amen ; fo mot it be. .
And be thay drunkin had about ane quarte,
_Than {peak ane thus, that mafter was in arte,
And to his name their callit Johne was he,
And faid {fen we ar heir preiftis thrie,

Syne wantis nocht, be him that maid the mone,
Til us wee thiok ane tail fould cum in tone.
Than {pake ane uther, to name hecht M. Archebald,
Now, be the hreft hevin, quod he, I hald

To tel ane tail, methink, I fould not tyre,

To hald my fute into this felloun fyre.

Than {pak the thrid, to name hecht S. Williame,
To grit clargie 1 can not count not clame ;
Nor yit I am not travellit, as ar-ye,

In monie findrie land beyond the fee.
Thairfoir we think it nouther fchame nor fin
Ane of yow twa the firft tail to begyn. -
Heir I proteft, than fpak maifter Archebald,
Ane travellit clark fuppois I be cald,
Prefumpteouflie T think nocht to prefome,
As I that was nevir travellit bot to Rome.
To tel ane tail bot eirar I fuppone,

The firft tail tald mot be Maifter Johne :

For he hath bene in monie uncouth land,

In Portingale, and in Civile the grand ;

In fyfe kinrikis of Spane al hes he bene ;

In foure chriftin, and ane heathin, I wene.

In Rome, Flanders, and in Venice toun ;
And other landis findrie up and doum.

And for that he fpak firft of ane tail,
Thairfolr to begin he fould not fail.

Than f{peiks Maifter Johne, now be the rude,
Me to begin ane tail fen ye conclude,

And I deny, than had I fair offendit.

The thmg begun, the foner it is endit.
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THE FIRST TAILE TAULD BE MR. JOHNE, OF A KING
AND HIS PARLIAMENT,

A King thair was fumtyme, and eik 2 Queene,
As monie in the land befoir had bene.
This king gart fet ane plane Parleyment,
And for the lordis of his kinrik fent:
And, for the weilfair of his realme and gyde,
The thrie eftaits concludit at that tyde.
The King gart cal to his palice al thrie,
The eflaits ilkane in thair degrie.
The bithops firft, with prelatis and abbotis,
With thair cla.rks fervants, and varlottis :
Iato ane hall, was large, richt hie, and hudge,
Thir prelats all richt luftelie couth ludge.
Syne in ane hal, ful fair farrand,
He ludgxt al the lordis of his land.
Syne in ane hal, was ondir that ful clene,
He harbourit ai his burgeflis rich and bene.
Sa of thir thrie eftaitis, al and {um,
In thir thrie hals he gart the wyfeft cum.
And of thair mery cheir quhat mak I mair?
Thay fuir als weil as onie folk micht fair.

The King himfelf cum to his burgeflis bene,
And thir wordis to thame carpis, I wene,
And fayis, Welcum burgeflis, my belld and blis !
Quban ye fair weil I ma na mirthis mis.
Quhan that your fhippis halds hail and found,
In riches, gudes and weilfair I abound.
Ye ar the caus of my lyfe, and my cheir,
Out of far landis your marchandice cums heir. -
Bot ane thing is, for fhort, the caus quhy
Togidder heir yow gart cum have I:
To yow I have ane queftioun to declair, '
Quhy burges bairns thryvis not to the thrid air?

Bot
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Bot cafts away it that thair eldars wan.

Declair me now this queftioun, gif ye can;

To yow I gif this queftion, al and fum,

For to declair againe the morne I cum.

Unto his lordis than cumen is the King,

Dois gladlie al he faid baith old and ying :

My luftie lords, my leiges, and my lyfe,

I am in fturt quban that ye ar in firyfe.

Quhan ye have peace, and quhan ye have plefaunce,
" Than I am glade, and derflie may I dauace.

Ane heid dow not on bodie ftand allane,’

Forouten memberis, to be of micht and mane;

For to uphald the bodie and the heid ;

And fickerlie to gar it ftand in fteid.

Thairfoir, my lordis, and my barrouns bald,

To me alhail ye ar help and uphald.

And now I will ye wit, with diligence,

Quhairfoir that I gart cum fic confluence :

And quhy ye lordls of my Parliament

I have gart cum,. I will tell my intent.

Ane queftioun I have, ye mon declair,

That in my minde is ever mair and mair ;

Quhairfoir, and quhy, and quhat is the cals,

Sa worthie lordis war in myne elders dayis ;

Sa full of fredome, worthip, and honour,

Hardie in hart, to ftand in everie ftour.

And now in yow F-find the hail contrair?

Thairfoir this doubt and queftioun ye declair.

And it declair, under the hieft pane;

The morne this tyme quhen that I cum agane.

Than till his clergie came this nobil King ;

Welcum bifhops he faid, with my bliffyng ;

Welcum my beidmen, my blefle, and al my beild :

To me ye ar baith helmeit, {peir, and fcheild.

For richt as Moyfes ftude upon the mont,

Prayand to God of hevin, as he was wont;

And
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And richt fa, be your devoit orifoun,

Myne enemies fould be put to confufioun.

Ye ar the gaineft gait, and gyde, to God ;

Of al my realme ye ar the rewl and rod.

It that ye dome I think it fould be done;
Quhan that ye fhrink, I have ane founyé fone.
Thus be yow ane exampill men tais :

And as ye fay than sl and fundrie fayis:

It that ye think richt, or yit refloun,

‘To that I can nor na man have cheffoun.

And that ye think unrefioun, or wrang,

‘Wee al and findrie fings the famin fang.

Bot ane thing is I walde ye underftude,

The caus into this place for to conclude,
Quhairfoir and quhy I gart yow hidder cum,
My clargie, and my clarks, al snd fum ;

To yow I have ns uther tail, nor theame,
Exceptand to yow bifhops 2 probleame ;
Quhilk is to me ane queftioyn and dout ;

Out of my mind I wald ye put it out.

That is to fay, Quhairfoir and quby

In auld times and days of ancefiry,

Sa monie bifchops war, and men of kirk,

Sa grit wil bad ay gude warkes to wirk. :
And throw thair prayeris, maid to God of mxcbt,
The dum men fpak ; the blind men gat their.ficht 3
The deif men heiring ; the cruikit gat thair feit;
War nane in bail bot weill thay culd them beit.
To feik folks, or into fairnes fyne,

Til al thay wald be mendis, and medecyne.
And quhairfoir now in your tyme ye varie ;
As thay did than quhairfoir {2 may not ye
Quhairfoir may not ye as thay did than?
Declair me now this queflioun, gif ye ean,

To
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To the Bur‘g.gﬂx'.r.
Upen the morne, eftir {ervice and meit,
The King come in, and fat doun in his fait,
Into the hal, amang the Burges men ;

" With him ane clark, with ink, paper, and pen;
And bad them that thay fould, foroutin mais,
Hig queftioun reid, aflolye, and declair. )
And the Burgeflis, that this queftioun weil knew,
Hes ordanit age wyfe man, and ane trew,

. The queftioun to reid foramtin fail.

And he ftude up, and this began his tail ; ==

Excellent, hie, richt michty -prince, and King !

Your hienes heir wald faine wit of this thing,
Quhy burges bairnis thryvis not to the thrid air; .
Can never thryve, bot of al baggis is bair
Ay ever mair; that is for to fay,

It that thair eldars wan thay caft away, -

Thi; queftion declair full weill I can:

Thay hegin not quhair thair faderis began. .
Bot, with ane heily hart, baith doft and derfs,
Thay ay begin quhair that thair fathers left.

Of this mateir largelie to {peik mair,

Quhy that thay thryve not to the thrid air ;.
Becaus thair fatheris purelie can begin; -

With hap, and halfpenny, and a lambs fkin ;
And purelie ryn fra toun to toun on feit ;

And than richt oft wetfhod, werle, and weit,
Quhill at the laft, of monie {mals, eouth mak.
This bonie pedder ane gude fute pak.

At ilkane fair this chapman ay was fund ;
Quhill that his pak was worth fourtie pund.

To beir his pak, quhan that he faillit force,

He bocht ful fone ane mekil flalwart hors 5

"And at the laft fo worthelie up wan,

He bocht ane cart to carie pot and psn; .

Vou. II. Gg Baith
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Baith Flanders cofferis, with counteris and kift ;
He wox ane grande rich man or onie wit.

And {yne inte the town, to fel and by,

He held a chop to fel his chaffery. = -
Than bocht he wol, and wyfelie couth it wey i
And efter that-fone faylit he the fey.
Than come he hame a verie potent man ;

And fpoufit fyne a michtie wyfe richt then.
He failit ouer the fey fa oft and-oft

Qubhil at the laft ane femelie thip he coft.

And wazxe fa ful of warldas welth-and win ; 3
His hands he wifh in ane filver bafin.

Foroutin gold or filver into hurde,

Wirth thrie thoufand pund was his copburdc
Riche was his gounis with uther garments gay ; ;
For Sonday fitk, for ilk day grene and gray. -
His wyfe was cumlie tled in fcarlet reid.

Scho had no dout of derth of ail nor breid.
‘And cfier that, within a twentic yeir,

He fone gat up-ane ﬂglwart man, and fleir,
And efter that this burges we of reid =
Deit, as we mon do al indeid. '

And fra he was deid than come his fone,

And enterit in the welth that he had wone.
He fteppit not his fteppis in the ftreit,

To win this welth ; nor for it'was he meit.
%hen he wald fleip, he wantit not a wink

To win this welth: na for it fweit na fwink.
Thairfoir that lichtlie cums wil lichtlie ga. - -
To win this welth he had na work, nor wa.
To win this gude he had not ane il houre ;

Quhy fould he have the fweit, had not the foure ?

* Upon his fingeris with riche rings on raw,

His mother tholit not the reik on him to blaw,
And wil not heir, for very fchame and fin,
That euir his fader fald ane fhetp fkin. -

He
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e wald kim fayne with Benedicite
Qubha fpak of enic degrading of his gri¢.
With twa men, and ane varlot at his bak 5
And ane libberly ful Iytil to lak. - - -

With ane wald e wax:baith wod and wrdith
Quha at him fpeirit how fald he the claith’? -
At hafourt wald he derflie play at-dyfe ;-
And to the taverne eith.he was to tyfeq

Thus wift he never of wa, bot ay of weil; -
Quhil he had Bielie: flidden: Fra his feil;<

. Syne to the eonrt than can he mak repair, - -
And fallow him {yne to ane lordis air. -
He weits nocht for na-warld’s welth, for win;
Quhil drink and-dyce have peurit-him to the plﬁ.
He can not mak be craft: to-win ané eg ' :
Qubat ferlie is thock burges bairnes beg1

And, Schir, this is the caus, 45 I declair, -
Quhy burges baifnis thrives mot to' the thrid ait.
Weil, qod the King, thow ferves thy rewaird -
For wyfelie hes thow this queftionn decldird.
Schir clark ! tak ink, with pen-on paper-wryte §

. And as he fald thow dewhe put o dyte.

-

Tb the Larde.r, .

Than to hxs Lorelm cum Is this aobil k;ng;
Defyrand for to wit the {olyeing SR
* Of this queftioun; this probleame; und dout ;-
The quhilk the lordis had all reurid about '
Avyfetlic, as weil it fonld accord, - = -~ .
. Thair langage Iayd 4pBan ane agit lord. - ’
The quhilk ftude dp; and richt wyfelie did vail

Unto the King, and thus began His taill :

Excellent hie; richt shichty- Pririce-and {ure !
Ay dt your call we ar; usder yout care. - -
And now fen 'ye lidve gatt-ds hither tum; - -
This &out for to declair, baith dl aiid fumy .
i That
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That is to fay, the caus quhairfoir and quby
Sic worthie lordis war in dayis gane by ;
Sa ful of fredome, worfchip, and honour,
Hardie in hart, to ftand in everie ftour:
And now in us, ye meine ay mair and mair
Into your tyme ye find the hail contrair ?
Schir, this it is the caus, quhairfoir and quhy :
Your Juftice ar fa ful of fucquedry ;
.Sa covetous, and ful of avarice,
That thay your lordis impairis of thair pryee.

Thay dyte your lordis, and heryis up your men :

The theif now fra the lcillman quha can'ken?
Thay wryte up leill, and fals, baith al and fam ;
And dytes them als under ane pardoun.

Thus, be the huftbandman never fa leil,

He dytit is, as ane theif is to fteil.

Thay luke to nocht bot gif ane man have gude;

And it I-trow maua pay the Juftice fude:
The theif ful weill he wil himfelf ouerby ;
Qubhen the leill maa into the lack wil ly.
The leil man for to compone wil nocht confent,
Becaus he waitis he is ane innocent. .
Thus ar the hufbandis dytit al but dout ;
And heryit quyte away al round about.
Sumtyme, quhen hufbandmen went to the weir,
Thay had ane jack, ané bow, or els ane fpeir :
And now befoir quhair thay had ane bow,
Ful faine he is on bak to get ane fow.
And, for ane jak, and raggit cloke hes tane ;
Ane fword, fweir out, and rouftie for the rane.
Quhat feuld fic men to gang to ane hoift,

- Lyker to beg tham enemies to boift ?
And your lordis, fra thair tennantes be puir, -
Of gold in kift na koffer has na cuir.
Fra thay be al puir that ar them ondir ;
Thoch tha be puir your lords, is'na wender :

For
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For ritch hufhands, and temants of grit micht,
Helps ay thair lordis te hald thair richz. )
And quhan your lords ar puir, thas to conclud,
Thay fel thair fonnes and airs for gold and gud ;
Unto ane mokrand carle, for dereft pryfe,
That wift nevir yit of honous, ner gentryfe.
This wor{hip, and bonour of linage, -
Away it weirs thus for thair difparage.
Thair manheid, and thair menfe, this gait thay mur!c- :
In mariage thus anyte with ane churle. '
The quhilk wift never of gentrie, na honour,
Of fredome, worthip, vaflalage, nor valour.
This is the caus dreidles, for withoutin dout,

* Fra al your lordis how honour is al ont.
And thus my lordis bade me to yow fay,
How honour, fredome, and worfchip, is away.

Than fpak the King, your conclufion is quaint ;

And thairattour ye mak to us & plaint :
And in your featence thus ye meine to fay,
Leil men ar burt, and theifis gets away.
And thus methink ye meine juftice is fmnird ;
Your tennantis, and your leill hutbands, ar puird :
And, quhan that thay ar puird, than ar ye pure.
The quhilk to yow is baith charge and cure;
That ye for gold baith wed and wage ;
Ye fel your fones and aires in mariage
To cairls of kynde ; and, bot for thair riches,
In quhom is na nurture, nor nobilnes, N
Fredome, worfchip, manheid, nor honour, .
The quhilk to us and yow is dithoneur. -
In fa mekil this fchortly I conclud,
As ye that ar difcendand of our blud,
For the quhilk thing I will ye underftand,
With Goddis grace, we tak it apoun hand,
To {¢é for this as reffoun can remeid ;

In tyme to cum thairof thair be na pleid.
With
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With our Juftice thair fal pas ane do&our,
That lufis God, his faul, and our honovr..
The quhilk fal be ane do&our in the law,
That fal the faith and veritie weil knaw :
And fra hence furth he fal baith heir and $
Baith theif puneift, and leil men live in e,
For weil 1 wait thair can be na war thing
‘Than covetyce in juftice, or in king,

Efter this tail in us ye fal not taint ;
Nor yit of our juftice to mak ane plaint.
And afterwart {a did this King but cheffoun ;
On him micht na man plenie of reffoun.
Syne bad his clark, but onie variance,
Wryte this in his buik of rememberance. - -

To the Clergic.

Than to the Clergie come this nobill King,
Of his queftionn to heir the abfolving.
And thay, as men of wifdome in al werk,.
Had layd thair {peich upon ane cunning ¢lerk.
The quhilk in vane in fcole had not tane gries
In al {cience fevin he was an A per fe:
And in termis {chort, and fentence fair, i
The queftioun began for to-devlair; ‘
That is to fay quhairfeir and quhy,
In auld times and dayis of anceftry,
Sa monie bifchops war and men of kirk
Sa grit wil had ay gude werkis to wirk ; :
And throw thair prayeris, maid to God of 'micht,
The dum men fpak ; the blind men gat thair ficht;
The deif men heiring ; the cruikit gat thair feit 3
Was nane in bail bot weil thay culd them beit.’
And quhairfoir now al that cair can varie;
Methink ye mene- qubairfoir fa mey not we?-
And thus it is your quodlibet and dout, -
Ye geve to us, to reid, and .gif it out, :
: And




JAMES V. X5X3—1542: - |

239

“This is the caus, richt michtie King! as fchort,”

To your Hienes as we fal thus report.

The lawit folkes this law wald never ceis = -
But with thair ufe; quhen bifchops war to cheis

- Unto the kirk thay gadret, auld and ying,
With meik hart, fafting and praying ; ’
And prayit God, with wordis nocht in waift,
Te fend them wit doun, be the halie Gaift,
Quhan them amang was onie. bifhop deid,
To fend to them ane bithop in hig fteid.
- And yet amang us ar fund wayis thrie
To cheis ane bifkhope, after ane othir die. -
That is to fay the way of the halie Gaift,
Quhilk takin is of micht and vertue maift..
The fecound is, by way of ele&tioun,’
Ane parfone for to eheis of perfeioun,
In that cathedral kirk, and in that-fé,
In place qubair that bifchope fuld chofen be :
And gif thair benane abil thsir that can:
That office weil fleir, qubat fal thay than
Bot to the thrid way to ga forthi?
Qubhilk is callit: (via ferutavs)
That is to {ay, in al the realme and land,
Ane man to get for:that.office gainand. . -
Bot thir thrie wayis, withontio ony pleid,
Are fould we cheis after ane uther’s deid.
Bot, frhir, now the contrair wee find,
Quhilk puts al our hevines behingd.
Now fal thair nane, of thir wayis thrie,
Be chofen now-ane bifchope for to be;
Bot that yonr micht and Majeftie wil mak.
Quhatever be be, to loife-oriyit to lak ;
Than heyly to fit on the rayne-bosv.
Thir bithops cums in at the nprth window ;
And not in at the dur, ner it at the yet :
Lot ever waine and gubeil 1p wil he get.

Gif
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Gif he cummis 110t in at thedor, .~ .

Goddis plench: mey. never hald ‘the fur. -

He is na hird to keip thay fy theip; - |
Nocht bot ane tod in sne lambikin to creip. -
How fould he kyth mirakil, and he fa evil ?
Never bot by the dyfmel, or the, devil.

For, now on dayes, is nowther riche nor pure

Sal get ane kirk, al throw his literature.

¥or fcience, far vertow, or for blude,

Gets nane the kirk ; bot baith for gold and gude, -
Thus, greit excellont Kirig ! the halie Gaift

Out of your mer of gude away is chiift = - -
And, war not-that doutles I yow declair, -
That now as than wald hail baith feik and f:u‘ -
Sic wickednes this world is within,

That fymonie is countit now na fin.:

And thus is the cans, baith wl and fam,

Quhy blind men ficht, aa fpetking gets the dum.
And thuy is the caus, the {itith to fay, : -

Quhy halines fra kirkmen s away. ‘

Than, quod the King, ‘well underftand I yow.
And heir to God I mak ane aith and vow;
And to my crown, and to my cuntrie:to;

With kirk-gude fall I never have ado,
Jt to difpone to Iytil or to large ;
Kirkmen to kirk, fen they have al the charge

Than had this nobil King lang tyme and {pace;
Ang in his tyme was mekil luk and grace, '
His lordis honoutit him efter thair degrie ;

The hufbands peice had and tranquilitie ;

- The kirk was frie quhil he was in his lyfe;
The burges fones began than for to thryfe.
And eftir lang was never king more wyfe :
And levit, and endit in God’s fervife.

And than fpak all that fellowfhip, but fail,

God and San& Martyne quyte yow of your taill.
And
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And than {fpak Maifter Archebald, Now fallis me
Gaude tail or evil, (quhider that euer it be,). '
Thus, as I can, I fal it tel but hyre,

To hald my fute out of this felloun fyre.

THE S3ECOND TAILL TALD BE M. ARCHEBALD, OF THE
AULD A¥D NEW SERVANTS.

A King thair was fumtyme, and eik a Queene,
As monie in the land befoir had bene.
The king was fair in perfoun, frefh and fors ;
Ane feirie man on fute, or yit on hors.
And neuertheles feil falts him befell :
Hee luifit over weil yong counfell :
Yong men he luifit to be him neift ;
Yong men to him thay war baith'clark and preift.
Hee lufit nane was ald, or ful of age ;
Sa did he nane of fad counfel nor fage.
To fport and play, quhyle up, and quhylum doun,
To al lichtnes ay was he redie boun. | '
Sa ouir the fey cummin thair was a clark,
Of greit fcience, of voyce, word, and wark ;
And dreflit him, with al his befynes,
Thus with this king to mak his recidens.
Weil faw he with this king micht na man byde,
Bot thay that wald al fadnes {et on fyde.
With club, and bel, and partie cate with eiris,
He feinyeit him ane fule, fond in his feiris,
French, and Dutche, and 1talie yit als,
Weil culd he {peik, and Latine feinys fals,
Unto the kirk he came, befoir the king,
With club, and cote, gnd monie bel to ring.
Dieu gard fir king ! 1 bid nocht hald in hiddi] ;
I am to yow als fib as feif is to riddil.
Betwixt us twa mot be als mekil grace,
As froft and fna fra Yule is unto Pace,

Vor. 11, Hh . Wait
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Wait yee how the Frenche man fayis fyne,

_Nul bon, he fayis, monfieur, fans pyne.

With that he gave-ane loud lanchter on loft :~
Honour, and eis, fir, quha may have for nocht ?
Cum on thy way, fir king, now for San& Jame,
Thow with me, ‘or I with thee, gang hame.

Now be San& Katherine, quod the king, and fmyld,
This fule hes monie waverand word, and wyld.

Cum hame w1th mee :. thow fal have drink ynouch. _
Grand mercy ! quod the fuill agane, and leuch.’
Now quod-the king, fra al dulnes and dule
Wee may us kelp, quhxl that wee have this fuil.
He feinyeit him a fuil in deid and word ;

The wyfer man the better can he bourd.

Qubil at the laft this fuil was callit ay

Fuil of fuiles, and that ilk man wald fay.

Thus was this fuil ay ftil with the King,

Quhil he had weil confidderit, in al thing,

The condmons ‘ufe, maner, and the gyfle;

And coppyit well the king on his beft wyfe.

Sa fel iton a day this nobil king ~

Unto ane cietie raid for his fporting :

This fuil perfavlt weil the King wald pas,

Unto ane uther c1et1e, as it was,

He tuke his club, and ane table, in his hand
For to prevene the tyme he was gangand.

Sa be the way ane woundit man fande he ;

And with this fuil war runnérs, twa or thrie ;
Sum of the court, and fum of the kitchene,
And faw ane man, but Leiche or Medycene,
Sa fair woundit micht nouther ga nor ﬁelr o
At him this fuil con al the caus fpeit. = -
He anfwered, and faid, Rever and theif,

Thou hes me hurt, and brocht me in mifchief. -
“With that his woundis war fillit ful of fleis,
_ As cuer in byke thair biggit oniebeis, ’

. - . Cos . Than
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Than ane of thame, that had pitie, can pray

That he mot fkar thay felloun fleis away.
Than fpak the fml and faid, Lat them be, man,
For thay ar ful; the hungry wil cum than. -
For thir dois nocht bot fit, as thou may fe;

For thay ar als ful as thay may | be.

Be thir away it is ev1l and na gude,

The hungrie fleis wil cum and fouk his qude

The ofter that thir fleis away be chex&

The new ﬂels will mair of his bludq waift :

And draw his blude, and fouk ‘him ﬁne fa falr 3
Thairfoir lat them alane ; {kar them na mair.
The fan‘ man him beheld and hlm he demes,

And fald he was not fik a fuil as hc femes. _

. bone, aftet that ane 1yt11 came the King,

With monie map can gladelie fport and fing ;

Ane cow of bxrks into his hand had he,

To keip than well his face fra mldgc and fle.

For than war monie ﬂeand up and doun,

Throw kynd of yeir, and halt of that regloun

Sa luikit he ane lytil by the way, ’

He faw the Woundxt man, quhalr that he lay.

And to him came he rydand, and can frame
Quhat ailit him to ly and fairly grame ?

The man anfwered 1 ha\-e fik ﬂurt

For beith with' thclf and rever am I hart.

And yit, fuppms I have all the pyne, v

The falt is yowris, fir ng, and nathmg myne »
For, and thh yow GUDE COUNSAL ‘war ay cheif,
Thaa wald ye ftanche weill baith rever and theif.
Have thow with thg, that can wexl dan'e and ﬁng,
Thow raks not thoch thy realms welp and wring.
With that the ng the bob of birkis can wave,
The fleis away out of ‘his woundls to have :

And than began the woundlt man to grane,

Do nocht fa, fir, allace I am flane, :
How
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How fayis thow, thow tell me quod the King,
Quhy thow fayis fa, I ferly of this thing?
And fa faid al his men, that flude about,
Thow wald be haill and thay war chafit oat.
The fair can fay, be him that can us fave,
Your fale, fir King, hes mair wit than ye have.
And weil I ken, be his phifnomie,

He hes mair wit nor all your cumpanie.

My tung is {weir, my bodie hes na firenth,
Frane at your fule, he can tel yow at lenth;;

I am but deid, and I may fpeik na mair,
Adew, fir ! for I have faid : weil mot yé fair.

Fra this {air man now cummin s the King,

Havand in mynd great murmour and moving ;
And in his hart greit havines and thocht,

_Sa wantonly in vane al thing he wrocht ;

And how the cuntrie throw him was misfarne,
Throw yong counfel ; and wrocht ay as a barne.
And yit, as he was droupand thus in dule,

Of al and al he forleit of his fule:

Quhat kynde of man this fuil with him fould be ;
And quhat this fair man be this fuil micht fe,
And quhat is the caus, quhairfoir and quhy,
He was wyfer than al his cumpany.

Quhan cummin was the king to that citie,

Full faft than for his fule frainit he.

And quhan the king was fet doun to his meit,
Unto his fuil gart mak ane femely feit ;

Ane roundel with ane cleine claith had he,
Neir quhair the king micht him heir and fe.
Than, quod the king, a lytil wie, and leuch,
Sir fuill, ye ar lordly fet aneuch :

Quhan ye at ful, quhat cal thay yow, and how
Sa hamely als ar ye with me now ?

Sir, to my name thay cat me fule Fiftus,
Befoir yow as ye may fe me fit thus;
. : And
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And of this ountrie certes am I borane,

‘With luk, and grace, and fortouh me befespe. - -

Schir fuill, tell me gif that ye faw this day

Ane woundit man ly grainand by the way 2

Ye, fir, forfuith fik ane man couth I fie: -

And in his wound was monie felloun flie.

Now, quod the king, fir fuill, to me ye fay

Quby fkarrit ye not thay flies 2l away ?

Thocht ye it was ane deid of charitie,

In feik mans wound for to leife ane flie?

Sir, trow me weill, full fuith it is I fay, -

Better was ftil thay fleis, than fkarrit away 5

For gif fa be the fleis away ye fkar;

Than efter them cums hungriar be far. -

Thairfoir war better let them be, but dout,

For the full fleis halds the hrungrie out.

The hungrie flie, that never had been thair,

Scho fouks thée mans wound fa wonder fair ;

And quhen the fleis ar ful than byde thay ftil,

And ftops the hungrie beis to cum thairtil.

Bot, fir, allace, methink fa do not ye ;

Ye ar fa Jicht and ful of vanitie:

And fa weil lufis al new things to perfew ;

That ilk feffioun ye get ane fervant new.

Qubat wil the ane now fay unto the uther ?

Now fteir thy hand, myne awin deir brother ;

Win faft be tyme; and be nacht lidder :

For wit thou weil, Hal binks ar ay flidder.

Thairfoir now, quhither wrang it be or 1icht,

Now gadder faft, quhil we have tyme and micht,

5€ na man now to the King eirand fpeik,

Bot gif we get ane bud ; or ellis we fal it breik..

And guhan thay ar full of fic wrang win,

‘Thay get thair leif : and hungryar cums in.

~ Sa fharp ar thay, and narrowhe can gadder,
Thay pluck the puir, as thay war powand hadder.

' . And
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And taks buds fra men baith neir and far ;
Axd ay the laft ar than the firft faf war,
Juttice, Crounar, Sarjand, aad Ju(hce Clark,
- Removes the auld, and new men ay thay mark.
. Thus fla thay al the, puir men belly flaught; .
And fra the puir taks many felloun fraucht,
And fteirs them ; and wait the. tyde wil gang.
Syne efter that far hungnep cummis than.
And thus gait ay the puir folk ar at under:
This world to fink for fin quhat is it wonder ?
Thairfoir now, be this ¢xampil we may fe, .
That ane new fervant is lyke ane hungrie fle.; .
Than, quod the King, quhat fay ye¢ to our fule,’
Suppois that he had bene aae clark at fcule? |
To God now, quod the King, I mak Ane, vow,
Ye ar not fik ane fule as ygfet yow.. . - .~ .

Thus wonderit al the King that fat about :
And of this fule had ferl§, dreid, and dout. . .
Thoch he was fule in habit; to al feiris |
‘Ane wyfer fpeik thay hard nguer with thair eirisy
Syne off his coate thay tirlit b, the.croun,

And on him keft ane fyde clarkly goun ;

And quhen this fyde goun on him iicht ke, .
Ane cunning clark and wyfe than ferili_t he.
Syne efter fone ane Bifhop thair was deid;
Ful fone was he maid Bifhop in his fteid, .,
And to the King and Queene he was ful leif ;.
And of thair inwart counfell ay maift cheif.

And than {pak al the fallowihip thus fyne,
God quyte yow, fir, your tail, and fant Martyne:
Sir Williame than fayis, Now fallis me ..

To tel ane tail ; thoch I be of yow thiie

The febilleft, and leift of literature; ale,
Yit than, with, all my diligence and cure, ',

To tell ane taill now fik ane as I have:

Of me methink you fould na uther crave.. .- i
o THE
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THE THRID TATLL, TALD BE MAISTER WILLIANE, Of
ANE MAN QUHA HA!) THRIE FREINDIS,

A Kineg thair is, and ever mair wxu be,
Thairfoir the King of kings him ¢all we. s f
Thus he had a man, as hes mony, Y
Into this land, als riche as uther ony. ' Tt
This man, that we of fpeik, had freinds thrie ; ;- o
And lufit them nocht in ane degrie. CT
The firft freind, quhil he was laid in delf,

He lufit ay far better-than himfelf :

The nixt freind than alfweil luifit he,

As he himfelf luifit in al degrie :

The thrid freind he luifit this and fwa

In na degrie like to the tother twa;

Suppois he was atie friend to him in name,

To him as freind yit wald he never clame. -

The tother twa his freindis war indeid -~~~

As he thocht quhen that he had onie neid. - il
Sa fell it on ane day fone efter than R
This King he did fend about this rich man ; B '

And fent to him his officer, but weir,
Thus but delay befoir him to compeir. S
And with him count and give reckning of all
- He had of him al tyme baith grit and {mall.

With that this officer paft on gude fpeid,

And fummond this riche man we of reid ;

And al the cace to him he can record, .
That he in haift fould cum to his awin Lerd. -
This rich man be he had hard this tail
“Ful fad in mynd he wox baith wan and pail. -
And to himfelf he faid, feichand ful fair, ' @ -~ !
Allace how now ! this is ane haifty fair!- -
And 1 cum thair, my tail it wil be taggit;
}i‘or I am red that my count be-ouir raggit.

Qllhat
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Quhat fal I do, now may I fay, allace :

A cumbred man I am into this caee.

I have ns uther help, ner yit fupplie,

Bot I wil pas to my freindis thrie:

Twa of them I lnifit ay {2 weil,

But ony fault thair freindthip wil I feil,

The thrid freind I leit lichtly of ay ;

Quhat my he do to me bot fay nte nay ?
Now wil I pas to them, and preif them now,
And tel them al the caus, and maner how.

Thus came he to his freind that he

Lufit better than himfelf in al degrie,

And faid, lo freind ! my hart thow ever had ;
And now, allace, I am ful ftraitly ftad.

To me the King his officer hes fend ;

For he wil that my count to him be kend:
And I am laith, allane, to him to ga,
Without with me ane freind thair be, or twa.
Thairfoir I pray yow that ye tel me now to
"In this mater quhat is the beft ado ? .

And thus anfwered this freind agane, that he
Ouer al this warld lufit as 4 per fa,

The devill of hell, he faid, now mot me hing,
And I compeir befoir that ¢rabit King !
He is fa ful of juftice, richt, and reffoun,

1 lufe him not in ocht that will me chefloyn,
He hes na lyking, lufe, nor laft of me,

Na I to him ga quhill the day I die.
Quhairto thairof fould mak ony mair ?

1 cum nocht to the King, I thé declair.

Unto the fecound freind cummin is this man,.

‘That as himfelf befoir he lufit than.

And faid, lo freind | the King hes fead for me. -
His officer ; and biddis that I be '
At him in baift ; and cum fone to his call :

And to him mak my count of grit and {mall, B
’ That
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That 1 of him in all'my dayis -hed.

And'1 fie richt I am ftraitlie flad !

Thairfoir I pray that thow wwid anderts

With me unto yon king that:thow wald ga. - !

This freind anfwered, and Yaid to him sgane;’

I am difpleifit, and ill payni of thy pane ;

Bot T am nocht redie, in onie thing, '

With thé for to compeir befoir that king.. - :.~

Thoch he hes fead for the his officer ¢ .

I may not ga with thé ; quhat wil thow mair?

Bot a thing is to fay in termes fhort,

With yow my freind I wil ga to the port :

Truft weil of me na mait of myne ye get,

Fra ye be anis in at the king’s yet. .

And thus fhortly, with yow for to conelude;

Mair nor is faid of me ye get na gude. -
With that the man that thus charged his’ fremd;

He faid, allace I may ni fonger leind! -

Sen I my twa beft freinds conth-affay :

1 can nocht get a freind yit t6 my pay,

That dar now tak in hand, for onie thing}

With me for to compeir befoir yon king.

. Allace, quhat {all I'fay ? quhat fal Fdo?

I have na ma freinds for to cum to, -

Bot ane the quhilk is callit my thrid freindy

‘With him I trow I will be lytil meind.

To ga to him I wait bot wind in waift; '

For in him I have lytil tronth or traift.
Yit cammin thé msn that we of réid o

Unto this thrid freind, quhen he had neid;

And tald to him the mater; and the cate;

How on him laid an officer his mace, -

And fumménd himm, and bad he fould compeir

Befoir the King, and gif ané count perqueir §

And to him mak ané fharp count of al

He had into his Iyfe, baith grit and fmal, ;
Vor. 1L Ii o And
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And thus anfwered his freind to him sgane,
Of the in faith, gude freind, I am ful fane.
Of me altyme thow gave but lytil tail ;
Na of me wald have dant nor dail.
And thow had to me done enie thing, S
Nocht was with hart; bot vane gloir, and hething.
‘With uther freinds thou was fa weill 2y wount,
To me thow had ful lytil clame or count.
To thé thow thocht I was not worth ane prene,
And that [-am ful rade on the will be fene.
And yit the lytil kyndnes that thow - N
To me hes had weil fal I quyte it now.
For with the fal T ga unto the King,
And for the fpeik, and plie intil al thing.
Quhairever thow ga, with me thow fall be mmnd
And ever halden for my tesder freind.
The King he lufis me weil, I wait,
Bot ever, allace, to me thow cum ouer lait ;
And thow my counfal wrocht had in al thing,
Ful welcum had thow bene ay to that King.
Betwixt us twa wit he of unkyndnes,
Sone wil thow feil he wil thé lufe the les :
‘Wit he betwixt us twa be onie lufe,
He wil be richt weil payit and the apprafe :
And he to me wit thow maid ony fals, .
To thé that wil be ful fowre and falt.
And than weil {al thou find, as thou lufit me,
In al manet of way fa fal he thé.
Quhat is thair mair of this mater to meine ?
With the befoir the king I fal be fene.
Quhaireuer thou ga, withoutin ony blame,
As tender freind to thé ay fal I clame;
‘Without offence to be thy defendour,
And ay trewly to be thy proteétour.
Befoir quhat judge thou appeir up or doun, -
Thé to defend I fal-be reddic boun.

. And
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And quhither I cum agane heir ever or never
¥ra thé thus fal I never mair diffever.’
Thoch he the bind and caft thie in a cart,
To heid or hang, fra the I fal nocht part.
Quhat wil thou mair that 1 may fay the til?
I am reddie ; cum on quhaneuer thou wil.
Allace ! allace ! than fayis this riche man,
Over few 1 find are in this warld that can
Cheis ay the beft of thir freinds thrie,
Qubhill that the tyme be gane that thay fould fe,
Thow leifs nocht fin quhill fin hes left the ;
And than quhan that thou feis that thou man de:
~Than is ouer lait, allace ! havand fik let,
Quhan de’th’s cart will ftand befoir the yet.
Allace, fen ilkane man wald be fa kynde
“To have this latter freind into his mynde !
And nocht traift in his uther {reinds twa,
" WVith him befoir the King that wil nocht ga!
Gude folk, I wald into this warld that ye
Sould underftand quhilk ar thir freinds thre ;
@a 1s .thc.ng 3 quha is this officeir ;
And quba this riche ' man is. I will declair,
The King is od, that is of michtis maift,
The Father, Sone, and eik the Haly Gaift,
In ane Godheid, and- yit in-perfones thré,
Thairfoir the King of kings him cal we.
This officer but dout is callit Deid ;
Is nane his power agane may repleid: -
Is pane fa wicht, na wyfe, na of fic wit,
Agane his fummond fuithly that may fit.
This riche ‘man is baith thou and me,
And al that in the warld is that mon die. -
And als fone as the deid till us wil cum,
Than fpeik we to our fieinds all and {fum,
The firft freind is bot. gude penny and pelfe,
That mony man lufis better than himfelfe,

\

And
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And quhan to me or thé cumis our deid,
Our riches than will ftand us in na feid:

To pairt fra it fuppofe we graine and grext
It fayis fairweil ! agane we will never meit !

This fecund freind, lat fe, quhome will we call
Bot wyfe, and barne, and uther freindis all ;
That thus anfweres, and fayis in termes fchort,
We wil nocht ga with the bot to the port :

That is to fay unto the Kingis yet ;

With thé farder to ga is nocht our det.
Quhilk is the yet, that we call now the port?
Nocht but onr graif to pas in, as 2 mort.

This thrid freind qubome will we cal, let fie ;
Nocht ellis bot Almos deid and charitie ; ’
'The freind quhilk aafwerit with wordis fweit,
Of me as freind fuppofe thou lytle leit, ‘

Yit for the lytle quaintance that we had,
Sen that I fe the in fturt fa firaightly ftad,
Quhaireuer thou ga, in.eird or art,
With the, my freind, yit fall I never part.
Qubhairever thon ga, fuppofe a thoufand fchoir- thd,
Even I thy Almos deid fall ga befoir the.
Thairfoir my counfall is that we mend,
And lippin nocht all to the latter end.
And fyne, to keip us fra the finnes fevin,
That we may win the hie blys of hevin :-
Arnd thus out of this warld that we may win
But fhame, or det, or deidly fin, .
- And than fpeiks the tother Preiftis tyte,
"This gude tale fir I trow God will you quyte.

Mz men‘ron places thefe Tales prior to 1492, becaufe the king-
dom of Granada fw.mentioped as not yet Chriftian, Maister Joune,
howevcr, may only have meant to defcribe Spain, as he himifclf had
feenit: Or, the author may not have heard of the cﬁablehmcnt of
Cbnfmmty in that kingdom. Laxssar fays, - -

t Of Colmographic | am not expert,
¥or I did never ftudic in that are,

« THE
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"THE PARLIAMENT OF COREECTIOUN 0!., AN'E PI.l.A-
SANT SATIRE- OF THE THRIE ESTAITIS, IN COMM“- ,
DATION OF VERTUE, AND VITU?EMTION OF VICE; A
PLAY, MAID BE SIR DAVID LIN’DSAY.

This earligft fpecimen of Dramatic writing in the
Scottifb dialet, was firfR reprefented at Linlithgow in
1540, but probably was writted in 1536, before JaMEs
V. bad married “ fum Quene of blud royall.” Tke fol-
dowing lines contain a defcription of the flate of Europe,
which ﬁem.r applicable enough to the commencement of
that year's campaign ; at leafft, (we may fuppofe,) ac-
cordmg to the information or belief of Sir Davip, who
in 1552 would bardly hbave deferibed the Emperor
CHARLES V. then near 60 years old, as only fbaping, or
beginning to_form a plan, to become a Conqueror :

Now 1 heir fay the Empriour
Schaipis for to be ane conquerour,

" And is movand his ordinance
Agains the nobill King of France.
Bot 1 knaw not his juft querrell,
That he hes for to mak battell ;
All the Princis of Allmanyie,
Spanyie, Flandeiris, and Italie,
This prefent yéir ar all on flocht. i
Sum will thair-wagis find deir bocht.
The Paip, with bombard, {peir, and {cheild,
Hes fend his army to the feild,

Befides, we bave already obferved, that fo early as
1528, LINDsAY, in his DREAM, exbibited fhetthes of fe-
veral of the principal charafers ; fuch as JoHN THE
COMMON-WEILL, LADY SENsuaLiTY, LADY CHASTITY,
#c. which, doubtlefs, be bad then introduced into fome
interiue de, or ]l[omlxty according to the cqﬂom of thke
' times.
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#mes. If there bad been, at that period, a Printer in
Edinburgh, LIND§AY, in all probability, would bave pre«
ceded HEYWOOD in the publication of dramatic Mora-
lities. At any rate, be bas the bonour to be the fiof
Britifb autbor who produced a Dramatic piece exceeding
#be limits of an interlude, and fufceptible of the common
divifion into Alts and Scenes, without deviating from
the order in which it was firft printed.

In a letter to the Lord Privy Seal of England, dated
26th Fanuary 1540, SIR WiLLiaM EuRrk ((Envoy from
HenryY VIIL) gives the following account of this Play
as it bad then been performed S in the feaff -of Epi-
phanie at Lxgbtgwe, before the King, Queene, and
the boole counfuile, _/pirituall and temporall: In the
Jirfle entres come in SoLack, ( wbq/'e parte was

. but to mak mer], _/ing ballets with bis Sellowes, and
drinke at the interluyds of the play,) whoe foewed ﬁr_‘/’h
#o all the audience the play to be played.—~—Next come in
a KinG, who paffed to bis throne, haping noe [peche to

- thende of the play ; and then to ratify and approve, as

in plain Parliament, all things dose by the reff of the
players which rqzrg/}nted THE THREE ESTATEs. With
bym come bis courtiers PLACEBO, PIKTHANKE, and

FLATTERYE, and fic alike gard ; one  Jwering be was the

Juftieft, Rarkefte, beft proportionit, and maft valyeunt

man that ever was : ame other fwere be was the befte
with long-bowe, crofe-bow, and culuerin, and fo furth.

Thairafter there come a man armed in harnes, with a

Jwerde drawn in bis bande, a BusHor, a BURGEs-MAN,

and EXPERIENCE, clede like a DocToR ; who fét them
all down on the deis under the King. After them come

a Poor MAN, who did go up and down the fraffolde,

making a bevie complainte that he was here_yet throw the

Courtieres taking his fewe in one place, and bis tackes in

another,
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anotber ;- wherthroughe be bad feayled bis boufe, bir
wyfe and childrene beggyng thair brede ; and fo of ma-
ny thoufands in Scotland : /a_yz'ng thair was no remedy
20 be gotten, as be was neitber acquatnted with Controai-
ler nor Treafourer—And then be looked to the King,
and fuid he was not King of Scotland, for there was ane
other King in Scotland that banged JoHNE ARME-
STRANG, with bis fellowes, and SYM THE LAIRD, andmo-
ny other moe ; but be bad lefte ane thing undone : then ke
made a long marracione of the oppreffon of the poor, by
the taking of the Corfe-prefaunte beifis, -and of the ber-.
rying of poor men by the Confifforye lawe, and of many
otber abufions of the SPIRYTUALITIE and Church. Then
the Busnoe raife and rebuked him.  Then the mAN oF
ARMES alledged the contrarie, and commanded the poor
" man to go on. Ihbe Poorman proceeds with a long Iift
of the Bufbop's evil practices, the vices of Cloifiers, t5c.
* D bis proved by EXPERIENCE, who, from a New Teffa-
ment_fbews the office of a Bufbop. The Maw oF ARMES
“and the BURGES approve of all that was faid againft the.
Clergy, and allege the expediency of a Reform with tbe
confenst of Parliament. The Buswor diffents. e
MaN o¥ ARMEs and the BURGES ﬁn'd they were two,
and ke bat one, wherefore their voice fhauld khave moff
ffe.  Thereafter the King in the Play ratified, aps
proved, and confirmed all that was reberfed.”

In a few months after this firf} reprefentation, fome
JSevere laws having been made againfl the encouragers of
Herefy*, LINDSAY’s play was not again exbibited until
about the year 1552, when feveral new Scenes of @ fub-
ordinate nature Were added, both at tbe beginning and

" . end; without, however, contributing much either to the

irprovement of the piece, or to the charaller of the au-
thor as a teacher of morality. It would greatly exceed
s : the

. * See Ke1Tr’s Hillory,
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the bounds of this ColleGion to print the whole of thefe
istrodulory and concluding _/Z'enu 3 we mufl, tbergfarc,
confine ourfelves to what appears to bave been the origin
nal picce, before it was over-loaded with appendagess
moft of them abfurd or obfcene ; omitting, bowever, not
@ fingle line in the body of the Play, as printed inthe edz-
tion 1603, mulaubtedly tbe firfk. -

It is almqﬂ umm'g[mr_y to mention that the reprefm-
tation took place in the open fields, where the advantage
" of a natural ampbitbeatre offered itfelf; fuch as the
Playfeild of GREENSIDE, at the bottom of the Calton
Hill, Edinburgh, where this play was performed at leaft
once, during the regency of MaRrY oF GUISE ; and, up-
on anotber occafion, the bill of CourAR IN FIFE, at apa
- pears from the BANN. MS. aud from the preface to edw
tion 1592 of LINDSAY’S poems.  Thefe three reprefen-
tations were probably thought [fufficient to prepare all
ranks of men for that Reformation which foon aftere
wards was introduced ; but which was carried to an ex-
tent far beyond what feems, from this Flay, to bave been
projedted by S1r Davip LiNDsax. If bis moderate
plan bad been adopted in the courfe of the two laff years
of James V. Scotland muff bave remained Catholigue,
or at leaft Epifcopal, for a long feries of years. Upon
this, and other relative fubjells, the antiguarian reader
2s left to exercife bis fagacity, For bim.alone the Play
is calcylated,

PROLOGUE.



PROLOGUE.

DiLicENGE, the Meffingen

Tn Fader, foundar of faith, and felicitie,
"That your faffone formit to his fimilitude ;
And his Sone your Salviour, fcheild in neceffitie,’

. That bocht yow frome bailis, ranfomit on the rude,
Replegeing his priffonaris with his pretions blude
‘The Haly Gaift, governour and grantar of Grace,
Of wyldome and weilfaire baith fountane and flude 5
Save yow all that I fe feifit in this place !
And fcheild yow from fyn;

And with his fpreit yow enfpyre,
Till I haif fchawin my defyre.
Sylence, Soverains, 1 requyre,
For now I begyn.

| ' Lpanja
Pepill tak tent to me, and hald.yow coy.

Heir am I fent to yow, ane meflengeir

From ane nobill and richt redowttit Roy, ,

The quhilk hes bene abfent this mony yeir 5

Humanitie, gif ye his name wald fpeir :

Quha bad me fchaw to yow, but variance,

* That he intendis amang yow to compeir,

+ With ane triumphant awfull ordinance ;
Vor. I1. . Kk With
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With crown, and fwerd, and fceptour, in his hand,
Temperit with mercy, quhen penitence appeiris :
Howheid that he hes bene lang tyme ﬂelpand.
%hauthrow mifreuill hes .rung this mony yexns,
And innocentis bene hroght apoyn thair beiris,
Be fals rcportans of this natioun:
Thocht young oppreﬁ'ouns at thair eldaris lemg‘
Be now weill feus of reformatiopn.
Sé no mlfdoarls be fo bawld,
As to remane into this hawld ;-
I‘or quhy, be him that Judas fawld,
Thay will be heich hangi. .
Faithfull folk now may fing,
~ For quhy it is the bidding,
~ Of my Soverane the King,
That na mian be wrangit.
Thocht he ane quhile now in his ﬂowrxs
Be governit be trumpowris,
And fumtyme love paramoyris ;
Hald him excufyt. ’ ,
For quhen he meitis with Corre&xoun, ]
With Verety, and Difcretioyn,
Thay will be banexft of the toun,
Ql}hxlk hes him abuf‘yt '
And heir be oppen pmclamatxo\m
1 warne, in name of his magmﬁcence,
The Thre Eftaitis of this -natioun,
That tbay compeu with detfull d;l;gen;:c,
And till his Grage mak thair obedience.
And firft T warne the Spiritualitie; e
‘And fee thg Burgeg {pajr nocht for expence, :
Bot fpeid thame heir with Temporalxtxe.
Als I befpeik yow, famous- -auditouris
Convenit into this congregatioun, .
To be patient, the {pace of certane houns, .

Till ye haif hard owr {chort narratxoun And
: i n
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And als we mak yow {applicatioun,

That no man tak our wordis in difdane,

Howbeid ye heir be lamentationn

The Commounweill richt peteoufly complane,
Prudent pepill, I pray yow'all,

Tak no man greif in fpeciall ;

For we fall fpeik in generall -

For paftyme and for play.

Thairfoir till that our rymes be-rung,

And our miftonit fongis be fung,

Lat every man keip weill his tung,

And woman alfway,

For fylence I proteft ,
Baith of Lord, Laird, and LadLe )
Now I will rin, but reft,

And tell that all js ready.

PRAMATIS



DRAMATIS PERSONE.

MALES.
Kine HoMaN TIR, -
DILIGENCE, or the Me, elfenger.
W ANTONNES.
Praczso.
SOLLACE.
FALsET, alias Sapience.
Dissarr, alias Difcretious.
FraTTRIE, alias Devotioun.
DiviNe CORRECTION, fometimes called King Core
RECTION.
) CORRECTION"S Servaat.
-Gupk CoUNSALL.
SPIRITUALITIE, or the CLERGY.
TEMPORALITIE, o LAND-HOLDERS,
MERCEANDMAN, or BURGESSES.
JouN THE COMMON-WEILL,
PuirMan. ‘.
PARDONAR.
‘WILKIN, the Pardonar’s Boy.
SarjanTs, e, Yo,
FEMALES

Lady SENSUALITIE. |
HAIMLYNES.
DANGER.

Freind JoNaT.

Lddy CHESTETIE.
Lady VERITIE,



THE R
PARLIAMENT OF CORRECTIOUN.

SCENE L
King CORRECTION'S Bor.

_ [Heir fall CorrEcTIONIS Varlet cry out,

Scmms ! ftand abak, and hald yow coy;

I am the King Correétiouns boy,

Cum heir to drefs his place.

. Se that ye mak obedience
. Unto his nobill Excellence, -

Fra time ye fe his face.

For he makkis reformatiounis

OQut thruch all Chriftin naticuais,

Qubhair he findis grit debaitis :*

And, fa far as | undizftand,

He fall reforme into this land

Evin all the Thre Fftaitis. . .

‘God furth of hevin hes him fend, N

To puneifs all that dois offend

Agane his Majeftie ;

As enir him-lift to tak vengence,

Sumtyme with {fwerd and peftilence,.

‘With derth and povertie.

Bot quhen the pepill dois repent, -

And beis to God obedient,

Than will he gif thame grace :

Bot thay' that will not be.corredtit,

Richt {fuddanly will be deje&tit,

And fleimit fra his face. : [Exit.
Vou. II, L1 SCENE
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SCENE IL

stsu'r, FLA'r'rnr', FALSET, in the babit of Freiris,
Difs. Bruder, hard ye yone Proclamatloun ?
I dreid full fair for Reformatioun,
Yone meﬂ'age makis me mangit.
Quhat is your counfale to me tell ?
Remane we heir, be God himfell, -
We will be all thré hangit. :
* Flatt. 1 fall ga to Spritualitie,
And preiche owt thruche his Dyocxe,
Qubhair I will be unknawin :
Or keip me cloife into fum clofter,
With mony piteous pater noffer,
Till all the boift be blawin, .« .
. Difs. 1fall be tretitt-as ye ken -
With my maifters the Merchand ‘men,
- Quhilk can mak {mall debait ;
Ye ken rycht few of thame that thryves,
Or can begyle the landwart wyves,
Bot me thair man Diffait. .
Now Falfat, quha't fall be thy fchift? '
- Fals. Na cair thow nocht, man, for my thnft
Trows thow that I be daft? .. - - C s
Na I will leif ane luftie lyfe,
‘Withowttyn ony fturt or firyfe,
Amang the men of Craft.”
Flatt. 1 will remane na mair befyd yow,
But counfel yow richt weill to gyde yow: -
Byde nocht upon Correétioun. .
“Fairweill! T will na langar tarie.
T pray the elriche Quene of Farie,
To be your protetioun.
Dﬁ. Falfat, I wald we maid ane band,

Now
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Now quhill the King is found fleipand
Quhat rack to fteill his box ?
. Fals, Now weill fald be the Sacrament,
That fall I do incontinent,
Thocht it had twenty lokkis.
C [ Heir full Falfet _/1:111 Ibe ngu box.
‘ Lo heir the Box ! now lat us ga:
This may fuﬂ'yce for our rewairdis.
Difs. Yea, that it may, man, be this day
‘ It may weill mak us landward Lairdis,
Now latt us caft away thir clays,
In dreid fum follow on the chace, |
- Fals. Rycht welil devyﬁt be St Blais.
Wa.ld God we war out of this place !
[Heir fall they tq[l away tbezr cauntetﬁzt clais,
z_/'; Now fen thair is na man to wrang us;
1 pray yow, nrudcr, with all my hairt,
- Latt us now palrt this pelf amang us;
Syne haiftely lat us depau‘t ,
. Fals. Trow ye to get as mekill as I?
That fall thow nocht: I ﬂaw the box.
Thow did nathmg but luikit by,
And lurkit like ane wilie fox. )
. Difs. Thy heid fall beir a cuppill of knokkis,
Pelour, without I get my part.
Swyth, hurfone {maik, ryve up the lokkis,
Or I fall ftik thé thruche the hart.
[Heir fall tba_y Secht, with f[ylence.
Fal.r Allace for evir, myne Ee is out !
- Walloway will na man red the men ?
Difs. Apoun thy craig tak thair ane clout !
~ To be courtace 1 fall the ken.
Fairweill, for I am at the flycht,
I will not byd on ma demandis;
Gif we tway meit agane this nycht,
. Tuay feit fall be worth fourty handis.

~ SCENE
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SCENE I
Kine CorrEcTIOUN.

Corr. Beats qni efurient et fitiunt juflitiam.
Thir ar the words of the redoutit Roy,
The Prince of Peace, above all Kingis King,
Quhilk hes me fent all cuntries to convoye,
And all mifdoars dourlie to down thring.
I will do nocht without the conveining
Aane Parliament of the Eitaitis all ;
In thair prefence I fall, but feinyeing,
Iniguitie under my {fword doun thrall.
Thair may no Prince do a&tis honorabill,
Bot gif his counfall thairto will affift.
How may he knaw the thing maift profitabill,
To follow vertew, and vycis to refift,
Without he be inftruit and folift ?
And quhen the King ftands at his counfell found,
Then welth fall wax, and plentie as he lift,
And policie fall in his realm abound.
Gif ony lift my name for till inquyre,
.Y am callit Divine Corre&ioun.
- 1 fled throuch mony uncouth land and fchyre,
To the greit profit of ilk natioun.
Now am I cum into this regioun,
Fo teill the ground that hes bene lang unfawin ;
To punifhe tyrants for thair tranfgreflioun ;
And to caus leill men live upon thair awin.
Na realme, nor land, but my fupport may ftand,
For I gar Kings live into royaltie : -
To rich and puir I beir an equal band,
That thay may live into thair awin degrie.
Qubhair I am nocht is no tranquillitie :
Be me tratours and tyrants ar put doun;

Quha
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Quha thinks na {chame of their iniquitie
Till thay be punifhed be mee Correioun.
Qubhat is ane King? Nocht bot an offictar,
To caus his Jeiges live in equitie;
" And under God to be ane punifcher
Of trefpaflours againft his Majeftie.
Bot quhen the King dois live in tyrannie,
Breakand juftice for fear or affe@ionn, .
Then is his realme in. weir and povertic,
With {chamefull flauchter, but corre&tioun.
I am ane Juge, richt potent and feveire,
Cum to do juftice, mony thowfand myle.
1 am f{a conftant, baith in peice and weir,
Na bud nor favour ma my face onerfylc.
Thair is thairfoir richt mony in this\Yle
Of my repair, but dout, quhilk dois repent :
Bot verteous men, I traift, fall on me fmyle;
And of my cuming be richt weill content.
, Enter Gupe CounsaLy.
Gude Coun. Wylcum, my Lord, wylcum ten thow.
fand tymis . '
Till all faythfull and trew men of this regioun !
‘Wylcum for till corre all faltis and crymis,
Amang this cankarit cangregatioun !
Lowifs Cheftetie, I mak yow fupplicatioun,
And put till fredome fair Lady Veretie,
Qubilk be unfaithfull folk of this regioun
Lyis bund ful faft into captivitie.
" Corr. I mervel, Gude Counfall, how that may be;
Ar ye nocht with the King familiar?
\Gude Goun. That am I not, my Lord, ful wais me !
Bot lyk ane brybour halden at the bar;
Thay play bo-keik, even as I war a fkar.
Thair came thré knavis, in clething counterfeit,
And fra the King thay gart me ftand afar;
Quhois names war Falfat, Flattry, and Diflait.
‘ : Bot
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Bot quhen thay knavis hard tell of your cumming;
Thay ftall away, ilk ane a findry gait,
And keift fra thame thair counterfeit clething :
 For thair levmg full weill tha] can debait. )
The Merchand men thay haife reffet Diffait; 5
And for Falfet, full weill, my Lord, I ken
He will be ncht weill treitet, air and late,
Amang the maift pairt of the. Crafnfmen.
Flattry hes tane the habite of a Freir, .
Purpoifing to bcgyle the Sprituall Eftait. ,
Corr. Baut dout, my freind, and I leive half 2 yeu’ ;
I fall ferche owt thair mlqnme
Qubhair lyis thay Ladyis in captivitie 2 2
[Hesr fall Corre&tioun and Gude Counfall pas to
-Lady Veritie, and Lady Cheftetie in tbe fok-
kis.
Corr. How now fyﬁens quho hes yow fo dlfgyﬁt ; ,
Ver. Unmerciful memberis of iniquitie
, Dupytfully hes us, my Lord, fuppryfit. .
Corr. Ga put thay ladeis to thair libertie
Incontinent, and brek doud all the ftokkis.”
-Bot dowt they ar full deir welcumx to me.,
Mak diligence ; me think ye do bot mokkis ;
" Speid hand, and {pair not for to brek the lokkis,
And tendirly tak thame up be the hand.
Had I thame heir, thay knavis fowld ken my knokkls y
That thame oppreft, and baneifit of this land.
{Heir fall they be tane out of the flokkis :
and Veritie fall fay,
Ver. We thank you, Syr, of your benignitie ;
" Bot [ befeik your Majeftie Royall,
That ye wald pafs to King Humanitie ;
And fleme fra hym yone Lady Senfuall,
And entir in his fervice Gude Counfall,
For ye will find him very counfalable.
: Corr.
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Corr. Cum on, fifteris ; as ye haif faid I fall ;
And gar hym ftand with yow thré, firme and ftable.
- [CorreQioun paffis towards the ng, with Ven—
, tle, Chaﬂmc, and Gude Counfall

SCENE Iv.

Kine HuMmanITIE aflecp ; attended by LADY SENsU~
' ALITIE, WANTONNES, SOLACE, and PLACEBO. '

Want. Solace! knaw:s thou not quhat I fe 2
Ane knicht, or ellis ane king, thinks me, -
With wantoun wings as he wald fl¢.
Brother, quhat may this mein ?

I underftand noclit be this day
Quhidder that he be freind or fay :
Stand ftill and heare quhat he will fay ; 3
Sic ane I haif nocht fene.

Sol. Yon is ane firanger, I ftand forde
He femes to be ane luftie lord.

Be his heir-cumming for concord,
And be-kinde till our King:

He fall be welcome to this place,

And treatit with the Kingis grace.

* Be it nocht fa we fall him chace,

And to the divell him ding.

- Pla. 1 reid us put apoun the King,

And walkin him of his fleiping. o~

Sir, rife and fe an uncouth thing.

Get up, ye ly too lang. .

.+ Sem. Put on your huide, John Fule, ye raxf

How dar ye be fo pert, Sir Knaif,

Ko tuich the Kihg ? Sa Chrift me falf

Fals haitfone, thow fall hing.

i (Heir fall Gude Counfall, Veritie, and Cheﬂetxc,
eum 1o tlc King, wztb Corrc&xoun
: Corr.
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ipy Syr King! ye haif fleipit aneuch
e -+ iugs of Lady Senfuall,
F - 1hat moir belangis to the pleuch,
-rterward perchance reherfs 1 fall.
“.emembir how the King Sardanapall
Amang fair Ladyis tuk his luft fa lang,

Sa that the maift part of his Leigis all
Rebeld, and {yne hym duilfully doun thrang.
Remember how, into the tyme of Noy,

For the foulle ftink and fyn of lichery,
God, be my wand, did all the warld deftroy.
Sodom and Gomer richt fo full rigouruly
For that felf {fyn war brunt rycht crewally.
Thairfoir I thé command incontinent
Baney{s frome thé that huir Senfualitie,

Or ellis but dowt rudly thow falt repent.

King. Be quhome haif ye {o grit awtoritie,
Quhilk dois prefome for till corret ane King?
Knaw ye nocht me the King Humanitie,

That in my regioun royally dois ring ?

Corr. 1 haif power greit Princis to doun thring,
". That leivis contrair the Majeftic Devyne ;

Agane the trewth quhilk planely dois maling ; \‘ )
But thay repent, | put thame to rewyne.

I will begin at thé, quhilk is the heid,

And mak on thé firlt Reformatioun.

Thy Leigis than will follow the but pleid.
Swyth, harlott, hence without dilatioun !

Sen. My Lord, I mak yow fupplicatioun

Glt me licence to pafs agane to Rome ;
Amang the Princis of that natioun,.
1 lat you wit my bewty thair will blome.
[Heir fall Senfualitie, with ber companionis,
depairt fra the King.
Adew, Sir King, I may na langer tary.
I cair nocht that als gude luife cums as gais.

.

. I re-.
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1 fecommend yow to the Queene of Farie;

1 fe ye will be gydit with tny fais..

As for this King, I cure him noclit twa ftrais.
Woar I amang Bifchops and Cardinals,

1 wald get gould filver, and precious clais :
Na earthlie joy but my prefence avails.

' [ Heir fall febe, with ber compancouns, pafs ty

*Spiritualitie, and fay,

My Lordis of the Spirituall ftait,

Venus preferve yow air and lait !

For 1 can mak na mair debaxt,

. I am partit with your king

And am bantifcht this regloun,

By counfell of Corre&ioun.
~Be ye nocht.my prote@ioun

I may feik my ludging:

Spir. Welcome enr dayls darhng;

Welcome with all our hart ;
We all, but feinyeing,
" 8all plainlie tak your part,
: [Heir fall the Bifbops, Abbots, and Payfons ki _/I
Lady Senfualitie and ber companions.

Corr. My Lord, {en ye ar quyt of Senfualmc,
Reffaif into your iervxce Gude Counfall, :
And richt fo this fair Ledy Cheftetie,

Till ye mary fum Quene of blude' royall
Obferve than Cheftetie matrimoniall.
Richt fo reffaif thow Veretie be the hand.
Ufe thair eunfell, your fame fall never fall; }
Thairfoir with thame mak ane perpetuall band:
[Hnr Jall the King reffajff’ Counfall; Ve
retie, and Cheftetie.
And Sir tak teat quhat I will fay,
Obferve thir fame baith nicht and day,
- And let them never part yow fray ;
Or els, withoutin doubt, ° o
Vo IL M m Tarne
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Turne ye to Senfualitie,”
To vicious lyfe, and rebaldrie,
Out of your realme richt fehamefullie
Ye fall be ruttit ont ;
As was Tarquin the Roman King,
Quba for his vicious living,
And for the {chameful ravifching
Of the fair chaift Lucres,
Was fune degraidit of his croun,
And baneift of his regioun:
I maid on him corse&ioun,
As ftories dois expres.
King. I am content your cunﬁl till mclyne 3
Ye beand of fa gud conditioun.
At your cummand fall be all that is myne.
Anid heir I gif you full commiffioun
To puneifs faultis, and gif remiffioun.
To vertew I fall be confonable ;
With you I fall eonfirme an unioun
And at your counfall ftand ay firme and flable,
[ T&e King embraces Corre@tionn with a bymbl
countenance.
', Corr. 1 counfall yow incontinent,
‘Agane proclame the Parliament
_ Of all¢he Thre Eftaitis.
< That thay be heir with diligence,
- Ta mak to yow obedience,
And {one drefs all debaites.
King. That fall be done, but mair demand.
Hoaw Diligence ! cum heir fra hand,
And tik your informatioth.
Ga warne the Spiritualitie,
Richt fa the Temporslitie,
Be oppin proclamatioun, A o .
In gudlie haift for to.compeit -
In thair honorabill maneir,
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To gif us their counfaillis,
Qubho fo beis abfent, to thame fchaw -
That thay fall underly the law,
And puneift be that faillis. .

Dil, Schyr, I fall baith in Bruch and Land,
With diligence do your command,
Upon my awia expente.
Schyr, I haif fervit all this yeir,
Bot I gat nevir ane deyneir

- Yet for my recompenfe. -

King. Pafs on; and thon fall be regairdit,
And for thy fervice weill rewairdis..
For quhy, with my confest,
Tou fall haif yeirly for thy hyze,
The teind muffells of the Ferry mypc,
Confirmit in Parliameat.

Dil. T will get riches throw that rem,
Eftir the day of dome,
Quhen in the coillpotts of Tranent
Butter will grow on brome.-
Al nicht I had {a meikill drewth,
I micht not fleip a wink.
Or1 proclame ocht with my mo;uh,
But dowt I mon have drink.

Corr. Cum heir, Placebo, and Sollace,
With your campanyeoun Waatonnss ;
I ken weill your ognditionn,
For tyfting King Humanitie
To reflaiff Senfualitie,
Ye mon fuffer punitioun,

Wan. We grant my Lord, we haif dane ¥l :
Thairfoir we put us in your will. -
Bot we have bene abufit.
For in gud faith, Syr, we beleivit
That hchery fould na man haif grgwlt,
Becaus it.is fa ufit, :

Pila.
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Pla. Ye fee how Senfualitie
With Principalls of itk cuntrie
Bene glaidlie lettin in ;

And with your prelatis mair and les,
Speir at my Ladie Priores
Gif lechery be fin.

Sol Schyr, we fall mend our conditioun,
Sa ye gif us remiffioun ; ' o
Bot gif us leif to fing,

To dance, and’ play at chefs, and taﬁxls;
To reid ftoryis, and mirry fabzlhs,
For plefour of our King.

Corr. So that ye do na udyr cryme,
Ye fal be pardonit at this tyme,

For quhy, as I fappois, =~ .
Princis fumtyme mon feik {ollace
‘With mirth, and lefull mirrenes,
Their {preitis to rejoyifs.
And richt fa halking and hunting,
Ar honeft paftimes for ane king
Into the tyme of peace ;
And lern to ryn ane hevie fpeir,
That he into the tyme of weir
May follow at the cheace. '

_King. Qubhair is Sapience and Difcretioun ?
And quhy cumis not Devotioun nar ?

Ver. Sapience, Syr, was ane verry loun,
And Defcretioun was nyne tymes war.
The futh, Syr, gif I wald report,

Thay did begyle your Excellence ;
And wald not fuffer to refort
Nane of us thré to your prefence.
Cha. Thay thré war Flattrie, and D!ﬁ'axt,
And Falfat, that unhappy loun.
Againe us thré quhilk maid debait:
‘Thay baneift me fra toun to toun ;
- 5 Thay
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Thay gart thir tway fall into foun,
Quben thay war lokkit in the ftokkis.
That daftard quhilk ye call Difcretioun
Full thiftoufly he ftall your box.
King. The djvill tak thame, fen thay ar gane !
Me thocht thame ay thrie very fmaikis.
I mak ane vow to {weit San&@ Fillane,
Get I thame, thay fall beir thair paikis.
1 fe thay playit with me the glaikkis.
Gude Counfall, now fchew me the beft;
Sen I fix on you thré my ftaikis,
How fall I keep my realme in refy 2
Gude Coun. Initium f[apientic-¢ft timor Lomins.
Sir, gif your Hienes yearnis lang to ring, :
Firlt dread your God abuit all uther thing,
For ye ar bot ane mortal inftrument
To that great God and King Omnipotent,’
Preordinat be his divine Majeftie
To reull his peopill intill unitie. -
The principall point, Sir, of ane King’s office,
Is for to do to everilk man juftice ;
And for to mix his juftice with mercie,
But rigour, favour, or partialitie.
Forfuith it is na little obfervance
Great regions to have in governance.
Quhaever taks on him that Kinglie cuir,
To get ane of thir twa, he fuld be fuir:
Great paine and labour, and that continuall ;
- Or gllis to have defame perpetuall,
Quha guydis weill, they win immonstal fame ;
.Quha the contrair, they get perpetuall fchame.
Efter quhais death, but dout, ane thoufand yeir
Thair life at lenth rehearft fall be perqueir.
The Chroniklis to knaw I yow exhort ;
Thair fall ye finde baith gude and euill report :
For everie Prince, efter his qualitie,

373
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Thocht he be deid, his deids fall neuer die.
Sir, gif ye pleafe for to ufe my counfall,
Your fame and name fall be perpetuall.
[Heir fall the Maeffinger Diligence proclaim,
At the command of King Humanitie, -
I warne and charge all Memberis of Parliament,
Baith Sprituall Stait, and Temporalitie,
That till his Grace thay be obedient ;
And fpeid thame to the Coust incontinent,
In gud order arrayit ryally.
Quha beis abfent, or inobedicnt, .
The Kingis difplefour thay fail underly.
[Then fall be fay to the pepill,
And als I mak yow exhortatioun,
Sen ye haif beard the firft part of eur play,
Go tak ane drink, and mak collatioun ;
Ilk man drink to his marrow, I yow pray
Tarie nocht lang, it is lait in the day.
Let fum drink ayle, and fum drink claret wine,
Be greit defouris of phyfike I heare fay,
That michtie drink comforts the dull ingyne.
" [Now fall the Pepili mak Collatioun ; the King, Bif-
choppis, and principal playeris being owt of their
JSeats.

T%e end of the firft port of thr Satirs.

ACT




ACT 1L

SCENE L -

PuRMAN, and DiILIGENCE. _
Peur. Of your almos, gude folkis, for luve of lmzi‘l !
For I haif moderles bairais fax or fevin.
Gif ye will gif na gude, for luve of fweit Jefus,
‘Wifs me the richt way to San& ‘Andreus.
Dil. Quhair haif we gottin this gudly compareonn?
Swyth furth of the feild, thow fals raggit loun.
God wait gif heir be ane weill keipit place,-
Qubhen fic ane vyld beggar karle may get entres.
Fy on yow officiaris that mendis not thir failyjes ! -
I gif yow all to the Divill, baith provoft and'baillies |
Without ye cum fone, and chace this carle away;:
The divill a word ye get mair of our play.
Fals huirfone raggit catle, qubat is that thow ruggis?
Peur. Quha maid yow a gentillman wald not ftow
your luggis.
Dil. Q_hat now? me think this cullroun carle be-
gynnis to crak.
Swyth carle away, or be this day I fall brak your bak.
- [Heir fall the carle clym up and At in the
King's elby tchyre.
Com donn ; or, be Goddis croun, fals loun, I fall flay
the.
Peur. Now fweir be thy bnmt fhinnis the divill
ding thame frae the,
Quhat fay he till thir court kaavis? be thay get haill
clais
Sa fone thay Ieir to fweir ; end trip on thair tais.
Dd..
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Dil, Methocht the carle callit me knave even in my
face,
Be San& Fillane, thow falbe flane, bot gif thow afk
grace.
Loup; or be the gud Lord thow falt loifs thy heid.
Peyr. 1 fall anis drink, or I ga, thocht thow had
fworne my deid.
[Heir Diligence caflis away the leddir.
Dil. Loup now, gif thow lift, for thow hes loift the
leddir. _
Peur. It is full weill thy kynd to lowp, and licht in
a tedder,
Thow falbe fane to fetche agane the ledder, or I lowp:
I fall fitt heir into this tcheir, till I haif toumit this
flowp.
(Heir fall the carle loup off the fcaﬂb[d ,
Dil. Swyth, beggir bogill, haift thé away :
Thow art ouer perte. to {pill the proces of our play.,
Peur. I will not giff for your play worth a fulis fart:
For thair is littill play this day at my hungry bart.
Dil.. Quhat aillis the cruckir carle ?
Peur. Mary, meikill forrow ! :
1 can not get, thocht I galp, to beg nor to borrow.
Dil. Qubhair is it thow dwels, or quhat is ,thy in-
~ tent?
Peur. I dwel into Lowthlane, ane myle fra Tranent.
. Dil. Qubair wald thow be, carle, the futh td me
fchaw ? ‘ '
Peur. Sir, evin at San& Aandroes, for to {feik law.
Dil. To feik law in Edinburgh is the neireft way.
Peur. Sir, I haif {ocht law thair this mony deir day;
Bot I could nevir find law at feffioun ner feinye.
Thairfoir the mckill deuell droun all the menye.
" Dil. Schaw me thy mater, man, with all the cire
cumftance ;.
How thow hes happnut on this unheppy cb.ance.
Peur.




JAMES V. f5t3—Tdad. T 454

Peur. Gude man, will yé gife me of y'oiif cheretie ?
And I fall detlair to yow the blak veretle
My fader wis att auld man; arid ane hair ;*
And was of aige fourfcoir Yyeirs and mair.
And Mald, my niodet, was fourfcoir and fyiftene :
And with my laboir I did thame baith fuftene.
We had a meir, that careit falt and coill ;
And evirilk yeir fcho brothe iis hime a foill.
We tiad thre ky, thit was baith fatt and fair,
Nane tydiar hyne to the toun of Alir. ‘
My fader wis fa waik of blude 4nd bane,
That he deit; quhairfoir my moder maid grit mane;;
Thad fcho deit to, within drie oulk or two; ° :
And thair began niy poveitie and wo.
Our gude griy imeit was baitand on the feild,’
Our landis laird tiik hir for his heiryeild.
The vicar titik the beft kow be the heid,
Incontinent quhen my fader wad deid
And gtihen the vicar hiard how that my modet
Was deid, fra'hand he toke frx me ane iider.
Thari Meg, my wife, did murn baith evin and morrow,
Till at the laft {¢hd deit for very forrow :
And quhen the vicar hard tell my wyfe was'deid, -
The third Kow than he cleikit be the heid.
Thair amrheft clayis, qubilk was of raploch gray,
The vicar gart his clark cleik thasme away.
Qtthen that wis gane, 1 micht rak na debait,
Bot with my bairnis paft for to beg my mm.
Notw haif Ttald yow the blak veritié,
How I bin brocht into this miferie.

Dil. How did the Perfone, was he not thy gude

freind ?
Peur. How ? the d'lvxll ftick hun ! he curft me for
" my teind’;
Vor. II. . Nn And

* The-forg of Auld Rebin Gray foems partly burrowed from this fpecch.
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And haldis me yit undir that fame procefs,
That gart me want my facrament at Pefs,
In gud faith, Syr, thocht ye wald cut my thrott,
I haif na geir, except an Inglis grott,
Qubilk I purpofs to gif ane man of law.
Dil. Thow art the daftift fule that euir 1 faw.
. Trowis thow, man, be the law to get remeid
Of men of kirk ? na neuir till thow be deid.
Peur. Syr, be quhat law, tell me quhairfoir or quby,
That our vicar fould tak fra me thrie ky ?
Dil. Thay haif na law, except ane confuetude ;
Qubilk law to thame is fufficent and gude.
Peur. Ane confuctude, aganis the commoun weill, -
Sould be no law, I think be fweit San& Geill.
Qubhair will ye find that law, tell gif ye can,
To tak thre ky fra ane peur hufband man ?
Ane for my fader ; and for my wyfe ane uder;
And the thrid kow he tuke for Mald my moder.
Dil. Tt is thair law ; all that thay haif in ufe;
Thocht it be kow, fow, ganer, gryce, or gufe.
Peur. Schyr, I wald fpeir at yow ane queftioun.
. Behald fum prellatis of this regioua,
Manifeftly, during thair lufty lyvis,
"Thay fwyve ladeis, madinis, and menis wyves;
And fa thair quentis thay haif in confuetude.
Quhidder fay ye that law is evill or gude ?
Dil. Hald thy toung, man; it femis that thow art
mangit.
Speik thow of preiftis but dowt thow will be hanglt
Peur. Be him that beure the crewall crown of
, thorne, ' '
I cair not to be hangit evin the morne,
Dil. Be fure of preiftis thow will get na fupport. -
Peur. Gif that be trew, the feind refaiff the fort !
So fen I fe I get none udir. grace,
I will ly doun, and reft me ia this place,

SCENE
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SCENE IL

The PAnnoNqux

279

{ Heir fall the Peurman I_y doun in the field : and
the Pardonour _/Ezll cum in and jb_y, Bona dies,

bona dies :

Devoitt pepill ! gud day I fay yow,
Now tarry a lytil quhyll, T pray yow,
Till I be with yow knawin,” ~
Wait ye not weill how I am namit ?
A nobill man, and undefamlt,

Gif all the fiith war {chawin.

I am Syr Robert Rome-raker,

Ane publi& perfyte Pardoner,

" Admittit be the Paip. = - ‘
_Schyr, I fall {chaw yow for my wage,
My pardonis, and my prevelage,
Quhilk ye fall fe, and graip.

I gif to the devill, with gud entent,
This unfell wickit New Teftment,
With thame that it tranflattit :

Sen lawit men knew the veritie,
Pardonaris gems no cheretie,
Withowt that thay debait it

I mang the wyvis with wrinkis and wylxs,

As all'my marrowis men begylis,

Be our fair fals flattery.

Ye, all the craftis I ken perqueu',

As I was teichit be ane freir,

Callit Ypocrafy.

Bot now, allace ! our grit abuﬁoun

Is cleirly knawin to our confuﬁoun,

. Quhilk I may fair repent: )
Off all creddence now am I quyte,

1k
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Ilk man hes me now at dxfpyte,

That teidis the New Tefiriept;

Dhuill fall to thame that it has wrocht,

Swa fall thame: that the buik hame brocht,

Als T pray to the Rude Lo

That Martyne Luter, that fals loua

Black Bullinger and Melén&houn -

Had bene {morde in thair cude.- )

Be him that bere thecroun of thorne,

¥ wald San& Pawle had neuir hene bomc 5

And als I wald his buikis + @ - -

‘War nevir red into the kuk

Bot amang freirs into the xnirk

Or riven amzng the ruikis,

L [Hm' Jal be Ia_y dowsp lu: wazm upwm

L5 phe &urde, and fa_’,

My potent Pardonnu ye may f§,

Cum fra the Can of Tartarie -,
Weill feilit with ofter fchellis,

" Thocht ye haif na difcretioun,

Ye fall haif full remjffioun,

‘With help of buikis and bellis.

Heir is a rellik, lang and braid,

Of Fynmakowll the richt chaft blaxd,

With teith, and all togtddlr BT

of Colhngls kow heir-is a horne, -

For eitting of Makconnellis corne

'Was flane into Baquhidder, ,

Heir is the cordis, baith grit and lang,

Quhilk hangit Johnnie Armftrang,

Of gud bempt, foft and found :

Gude haly pepill, ‘I ftand ford,

Quhaevir beis hangit in this cerd,

Neidis nevir to be dround. .

The culum of St'Bryddis cow ;

The grunttill of San& Antogis fow,

. T Quhilk
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Q_hllk bure his haly bell ;
. Quha evir heiris this bel} olmk
- Gife me ane ‘duccat for till drixd,

He fall neua'm to hell. ’

Withowt be be with Belliall borue. .

Maxﬁens, trow ye that this bg f¢orne ?

Cum, win 'this pardoun, cym !

Q_ha luvis thair wyws fot thh thau' hairt,

1 haif power thame'to depairt : -

Me think yow deif and dum! .

‘ Hes nane of yow cyift wickett wyfis,
That haldis you into furt and ﬁryﬁs 2
Cum, tak my dlfpcnfatloun, .
0&' that cummir I 3]l mak you quyte,
Howbeit your felfis-be in the wy;: '
Asd mak an fals ngrmticun.

Cum wyn the pardone ; now lat foe,
For meill, for malt, or for monic,
For cok, hen, gufe, or gryfs, -

Of rellikkis heir § haif ane honder. -
Qt}hy cum ye nocht ? thisis a wondu‘:

J trow ye be not wyfs
i

SCENE IH
PAWONAR, SawTTaR, and SOWTTAR’S Wﬁtz.

Sowt Welcum hame, Robine Bgmq,xak:r !
Our haly patent Pardonner,
Gif ye haif dAifpenfatioun
To pairt me, and my wickit wyfe,
And me delyvir fra fturt, gnd Rryfe 5
I mak you fupplicatioyn.
‘' Par. THall yow pairt, bot mau‘ d.cmand,
Sa I get woney i my hand, -
Thairfoir lat fe thy cunye. -

e

Sows,
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Sowt. 1 haif na {ylvir, be my lyfe,
Bot fyve {chilling, and my fchaping knyfe.
That fall ye haif bot {unyie. '
Par. Quhat kyn of woman is thy wyfe? .
Sowt. Ane quick devill, Syr ; a ftorme of ﬁryfe.
Ane frog that fylis the wind. -
A felland flagg, a flyrie fuff ;
At ilka pant {cho lattis a puff,
And hes no ho behind. - )
All the lang day fcho me difpyttis ;
And all the nicht fcho flingis and flyttis ;
Thus fleip I neuir a wink.
That cokatrice, that commoun heure,
The mekle devill ma nocht indeure, N
Hir ftubornes and ftink. ‘
_ Sowt. Wyfe. Theif, cairle, thy wordis I hard full
weill.
In faith my friendfchip thou falt feil, -
Gif 1 théfang.
Sowe. Gif I faid ocht, dame, be the Rude,
Except ye war baith fair and gude,
God nor I hang. ‘
Par. Fair dame, gif ye wald be ane wowar,
To pairt yow twa I haif ane powar. -
Tell on, ar ye content ?
Sowt. Wyfe. Ya, that I am, with all my hairt,
Fra that fals hurefone to depairt,
Sa that theiff will confent.
Cauflis to pairt I haiff anew, -
Becaufs I get na chalmer glew,
I tell you verraly.
I marvell not, fa mot I thryve,
Suppoifs that fwingeour nevir fwyve,
He is baith cauld and dry.

Par. Quhat wilt thow gif me for thy parte ?
Sowt,

I3
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Sows. Wyfe. A cuppill of farkis, thh all my ‘Tairt,
The beft claith in this land.
Par. To pairt fen ye ar baith contcnt, Co
I {all pairt yow incontinent : - S
Bot ye mon do cummand. . '
My will and finall fentence is, , L
Ik of yow uthers arfis kis. '
Slip doun thy hoifs, me think the carlc is gla;kxt,
. Sett thow not by howbeit fchoe kifs and flaik it.
Lift up hir clais, kis hir hoill with your hart,
\ [Heir fall fcho kifs, with filences
Sowt. I pray yow, Sir, forbid her for to foe. :
[Here the Sowttar fall do the Igé ‘
Par. Dame, pas ye to the eift end of the toun:  °
And pas ye waft, even lyk a cukald loun. .
Go hence ye baith, with Balialis hraid blifling !
Schyris ! faw yow evir mair forrowles departing ?

; ~ ' SCENE 1IV..

ParpoNour, WILKIN.
[ Heir fall bis Boy Wilkin ory, f “the btll and fay,
Hoaw, Maifter, Hoaw, quhair ar ye-now? -
Par. I am heir, Wilkyn widdifow.
Wil. Schyr, I haif done your bidding,
For I haif fund a grit horfs bane,
Ane fairar faw ye nevir nane,
Upoun thone flefchers midding. : - :
Schyr, ye may gar the wyflis trow,
It is ane bane of San& Brydis cow,
Gude for the fevir cartane,
Schyr, will ye rewll this relick weill,
All haill the wyvis will kifs and kaeill,
Betwix this and Dumbartane.
Par. Quhat fay thay of me in the toun ?
W
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Wil. Sumi fayis ye ar ane verry lotn;
Sum fayis legatus matus :
Suw fayis ane fals Szracene ;
And fum fayis ye ar for certand
Diabolus incarnatus.
Bot keip ye fra fubje&tionii
Of that curft King Corre@ioun ;
For be ye with him fangie,
Becaufs ye ar ane Rome-rakar,
A ‘common publick calfay peikar,; -
Bot dowt ye will be hangit. _
Par. Quhair {all I-luge into the totta ?
- Wil. With gude kind Chriftisne A‘nderfotme’,
Qubhair ye will be-weill treittit.
Gife ony limmir yow derhandis,
Scho will defend yow with hir handiy;
And womanly debaitt it.
Bawburde fayis, be the Trinitie,
That fcho fall beir yow cumpanic;
Howbeit yow byd ane yeir.
 Par. Thow hés done weill, be Goddis moderi
Tak ye the tane, and I the uder,
Sa fall we mak gitd cheir, -
Wil. 1 reid yow fpeid yow heir;
And mak na fanger tarie ;
_Byd ye lang thair, but weir,
I dreid your weird ye werie.
SCENE V.
Parponar, PURMAN.

[ Her fail tBe Begger rife, and rax bim.
Peur. Quhatthingwasyone that Fhard crak and ery?
I haif bene dreveland, and dfemand of my ky.

With my richt hand my hate body I fane ;:
‘ ' "~ San&
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San& Biyd, San& Bryd, fend me my ky agane'
I fe ftandand yondar ane haly man,

To mak me help, lat me fe gif he ¢an:

Haly Maifter, God {peid yow, and gud morne |

Par. Welcum to me, thocht thow war at the hdrnea
Cum, win the pardoun, and then I {all thé fane.

Pewr. Will that pardoun get me my kye agane?

Par. Qaitle, of the ky I haif na thing ado.

Cum, wyn my pardoun ; and kifs my rellikkis to.

[ Heir Jall the Patdonar fane bim with bis rellibkis.
Now lows thy purfs, and lay doun thy offrand,
And thow fall haif my pardoun, even fra hand.
With raipis and rellikis I fall the fane agane ;

Of gut nor gravel, thow fall neuir haif pane.
Now wymn the pardoun, Lymmar, or thow art loft.

Peur. Now, haly Maifter, quhat fall that pardoun

coft? -

Par. Lat fee quhat money thow beim in thy bag.

Peur. 1 haif ane groit heir, bund into ane rag.

Par, Hes thow nane uder filver bot ane grote ?

Penr. Gif I haif mair, 8yr, cum and rype iny cote.

Par, Gif me that grote, man, fen thow hes na mair.

Peur. With all my hairt, Maiftar ; lo, tak it thair..
Now lat mée fes your pardoun, with your leif..

Par. A thowfand yeif of pardouns I thé geif.

Pewr. A thowfand yeir ! I will not leif {a lang.
Delyver me it, Maifter, and lat me gang,

Par. Ane thowland yeir I lay upoun thy heid,
With sotiens gquotiear ; now mék me na mair pleid.
Thow hes reflavit thy pardoun now slreddy.

Pear. Bot I can fe nathing, Schyr, be our Leddy.
Forfuth, Maifter, I trow I be not wyifs,

Te'pay, or { heif fene my merchandyifs,
That ye haiff gottyh my grote fall fair T rets.
Schyt, quhidder is your patrdotin blak or blew ?
Maiftet, fen yo hailf tane fra me iny canyie;
Ve 11, - 0o My
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My merchandyfle fchaw me withowttya funyie,
Or to the Bifchop I fall pafs, and pleinyie,
In St Androis, and fummond yow to thair feinyie.
Par. Quhat cravis thow, cairle? Me think thow arg
not wWyifs. . .
Peur. 1 crave my grote, ot ellis my mercha.ndyxfs.

. Par. 1 gaif the pardoun for ane thowfand yeir.
Peur. Qubhair fall I get that pardoun, let me heix.
Par. Stand fiill, and I fall tell the all the ftory.

*Quhen thow art deid, and gois to purgatory,
Beand condempit to pane ane thowfand yeir ;
Than full thy pardoun thé relief, byt weir.
Now be content, thou art ane mervellus. man.
Peur. Sall I get na thing for my grote till than ?
* Par. That fall thow not, I mak it to yow plane.
Peur. Na than, Maifter, gif me my grote agane.
Qubhat fay ye, Maifters ; Call ye this a gude reffoun,
That he fuld promife me ana gay pasdoun,
And heir reflaif my money in this fteid,
Syne mak me na payment till I be deid 2
Quhen I am deid, I wait-full fickerlie
My filly fawl fali pafs te pusgatory ; -
Declair me this, now God nor Baliall bind the,
‘Quhen I am thair, curft carle, quhair fall I find the
Nocht into hevin, but rather into hell :
Quhan thou art thair, thow can not help thy fell.
Quhen wilt thow cum, my dplours for to beit 2
Or I the find, my hippis will get a heit.
Trowis thow, batobour, that I will by blinde lammis?
Gif me my grote, the devill dryte in the gammis.
Par.Swyth, ftand aback ? I trow this man, be mangit.
Thow gettis not that, carle, thocht yow f{uld be hangit.
Pear. Gif me my grote, weill band into my clout;
Or be Goddis breid Robepe fall beir ane rowt,
[ Heir fall thay fecht togedder ; and the. Peurman, fall caft
doun the buird, and caft the rellikkis ig the water. -
SCENE

14
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SCENE VL

Enter REX, D1L1oENcE, GUupE CounsarL, WANTON-
NEs, PLACEBO, and SOLACE.

Dil. Quhat kind of daffin is this all day?
Swyth, fmaiks, out of the feild, away.
Into ane prefoun put thame fone,.
Syne hang them quhen the play is done, ,
' [Hesr fall Diligence turn toward the pepill, and
ma#k this proclamationn. :
Dil. Famous peopill tak tent, and ye fall fe
The Theie Eftaitis of this natioun
Cum to the court, with ane ftrange gravitie;
Thairfoir I mak yow fupplicatioun,
Till ye have heard our haile narratioun,
To keip filence, and be patient 1 pray yow:
Howbeit we fpeik bot adulatioun,
We fall fay nathing bot the fuith I fay yow.
Gude verteous men, that luifis the veritie,
I wait thay will excufe our negligence ;
Bot vicious men, denude of charitie,
As feinyeit fals flattrand Saracens,
Howbeit they cry on us ane loud vengence,
And of our paftyme maks ane fals report; -
Quhat may we do bot tak in patience,
And us refer unto the faithful fort ?
* Our Lord Jefus, Peter, nor Paull,
. Culd not compleis the peopill all,
But fum were mifcontent ;
Howbeit they fchew the veritie,

t

Sum
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Sum faid that it war herefie .
Be thair maift fals judgement.
[(Heir fall the Thrie Effaits cum fra the palyeoun,
gangand backwart, led be thair vyces.
Wan. Now braid desedicite !
Qubhat thing is yon that I'Te 2
Luke Solace, my hart.
Sol. Brother Wantonnes, quhat thinks thow ?
Yon are the Thrie Eftaits 1 trow,
Gangand backwart.
Wan. Backwart, Backwart! Qut wa.llamty! :
It is greit fchame for them, I fay,
Backwart to gang.
I trow the King Corretioun
Man mak ane reformatioun,
Or it be lang, :
Now let us go, and tell the Klng. . [Poafa.
Sir, we have fene ane mervelous uhmg
Be our judgement.
The Thrie Eftaits of this regioun .
Ar cummand backwart throw this. toun
To the Parliament.
Rezx. Backwart, backwart ! H.ow may thag bo!
Gar fpeid them haiftelic to me,
In dreid that thay ga wrang.
Pla. Sir, I fe them yonder command,
Thay will be heir evin fra band. =
Als faft as thay may gang.
‘Gude Coun. Sir, hald you ftill and: fkar them noche
. Till'ye perfave quhat be thair thocht, :
And fe qyhat men them leids.
And let the King Cotreétionn
Mak ane fcharp inquifitionn,
And mark them be the heids.
Quben ye ken the occafionn
That maks them fic perfuafioun,
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Ye may espell the caus »
Syne them reform, as ye thisk beﬂ.
Sua that the sealme may live in redt
Accordmg to God’s lawe.
[Heir falk the Thrie E_/bnh enmy and turne theip
Sacea tathe King.

Spir. Gloir, honaus, kaud, triumgh, and viftorie,

Be to your saichiie prudont escellesce !
Heir ar we cam, alk the Eftaits Thrie,
Readie: to mak onr dew obedience, .

At your command with humbilk ohfervance,
As may pertene to Spiritualitie,
With counfel of the. Temporalitie.

Temp. Sir, we, with michtie curage at command,
Of your fuper~cxcellent Majeftie .

Sall mak fervice, baith with our hart and band,
And {all not dreid in thy defence ta die. -
We ar content, but doubt, that we may fee

That nobile heavenlie King €oxrefioun,,

Sa he with mercie mak punitioun. - -

Mer. Sir we ar heir your burgeflis and merchands,

Thanks be to God that we may fe youx face,
Traiftand we may new into divers lands
Convey our geir, with {appert of your grace.
For now I traift we fall get reft and peace;
Quhen mifdoars are with your {ward ore-thrawin,
Then may leil merchands live upan their awin.

Rex. Welcum to me, my prudent Lordis all ;.
Ye ar my members, fuppois I be your heid.

Sit down, that we may with your juft counfall
Aganis mifdoars find foveraine: remeid.
We fall nocht fpair, for favour nor for feid,

" . With your avice to mak punitioun,

And put my fword te executioun.
Corr. My tender friends, I pray you with my hare,
Declair to me the: thing that I wald: fpeir ;
~ ' ' ‘ Qubat
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Quhat is the caus that ye gang all backwart ?
The veritie thairof faine wald I heir.
Spir. Soveraine, we have gane fa this mony 2 ydir.
Howbeit ye think we go undecently,
We think we gang richt wonder pleafantly.
"~ Dsl. Sit down my lords into your proper plzces
Syne let the King confider all fic caces.
Sit down, Sir Scribe : and fit down, Dempfler, to,
And fence the Court as ye were wont to do.
[Thay ar fet dosm, and Gude Counfell
Jall pafs to bis feat.

SCENE VIL

Kine HumaniTie, CorrECTION, DILIGENCE, JOoHNE
THE ComMon WEIL, THE THREE Estalris, FLaT-
TRY, F.u.sn'r, CovETICE, and SARJEANTS,

- {Heir Jfall tbe Three ERaitis compeir to the
Parliament ; and the ng Jall fay,
My prudent Lordis of the Thré Eftaitis,
It is our will, aboif all oydir thing,
For to reforme all thay that makkis debaitis ;
Contrair the richt quhitk daylie dois maling,.
And thay that dois the Commoun Weill doun thring.

With help and counfall of King Corre&ioun,
It is our will for to mak puniffing,

And plane oppteﬂfouns put to fubje®ioun. .
Spir. Qahat thing is this, Sir, that ye have devyfit?
Schirs, ye have neid for till be weill advyfit.
Be nacht haiftie into your exécutioun ;
And be nocht our extreime in your punitioun.
And gif ye pleafe to do, Sir, as we fay,
Poltpone this Parlament till ane uther day.
For quhy ? The peopill of this regioun
May nocht endurg extreme corre&ioun,
T ' Corr,
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€ory, Is this the part, my lords, that ye will tak,
To mak no fupportatioun to corre& ?
It dois appeir that ye ar culpabill,

- That ar nocht to Corre&ioun plyabill.

Suyith, Diligence, ga fchaw it is our will,
That everilk man oppreft geif in his bill.
Dil. All mener of men I warne, that bene oppmﬁ
Cum and complcne, and thay fall be redreft ;
For quhy it is the nobill Princis will,
That ilk complener fall giff in his bill.
Fobne. Owt of my gait, for Goddis fak lat me gae.
Tell me agane, gude maifter, qubat ye fae?
Dil. 1 warne all that bene wranguily offendit, -
€um and complene, and they fall be amendit.
Fohae. Thankit be Chrift, that buir the Croun of '
thorne !
For I was never fo blyth fen I was borge. :
Dil. Quhat is thy name, fallow, that wald I feill ?
Jobne. Forfuith they call me Johne the Commoun
Weill.
Gude malﬁer, I wald fpen: at you ane thing,
Qubhar treft ye fall I find that new cumde king ?
Dil. Cum oure, and I fall {chaw the till his grace.
Fobne. Goddis benniefon licht on that luckie face !
Stand by the ga.it lat fe gif I cap loup.
1 man rin faft in cage I get ane cowp.,
. [Heir fuil Johnie run to lowp owr the water.
Dil. Speid the away, thou tarreis: all to ,lang
Fobne. Syr, be this day 1 m.ay na fafter gang.
: [ Johne z0 the Kingis.
Gud day ! Gud day! God falf haxtb youx Gracis !
Waly, Waly, fa tha twa weill fairde facis !
Kirg. Schaw me thy name, Gud man, I the com~
mand.
Fobne. Mary, ]ohne the Cqmmoun-chll of faix
Scotland.
\ Xing.
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A PHY orhwivh Wil bras dobrie ach awg bisidc
Fobne. Yé, Syr, that garris the Comw Weill
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Quhilk hes lang tfae behe lédbe publeh Opprefioot, )
Lo quhair the loun lyis Turkdn®hae bis bokd oivw 108
Get up, I think to fe thyéraig gir o ruby askkons do D
Loe heir is Falfic, and Dffit, weidY keni;7 ¢ w- 1y
Leiders of the metthants and Mtie érdfeimeny s orod]
Quhat mervel thocht:the ¥hirk Eﬁmﬁs‘bﬁtmmmg,
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Or els John the Common Well mur beg M@‘b’dwl;
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Behild as the Youn' Tiikis even 17k & ThieM L 2
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My Soverane Lord Correltioun, I mak yow fupplica-
tisun, : :
* Pyt thir tryit truikeris from Chriftis congngntionn
Cor. As ye haif devyfit, but dowt it fall be done.
Cum heir anpone, my Serjand&s snd do your debt fone.
Put ficft the three-pilouris into prefoun ftrang :
Howbeit ye hang thame, ye do thrame na wrang.
1A Sarj. Soverane Locd, we fall obay all your com-
mandis. -
Bruder, upouan thir Litmets Iay on your hmdis,
Ryifs up, Lowry, ye luik even lyk a lardane,
Your mowth war meit to drink owt ane welcha jurdane.
44 Sarj. Cum heir, Gollop, cum heir, cum heir. -
Your rakles lyff ye fall repent;
Quhan was ye wout to be I fureir 2
Stand ftill, and be ededient.
3f Sarj. Thair is ot sne inallthu toun,
(Bot I wald nocht this tale was faid)
Bot | wald hang him for his goun,
Quhidder he war laird or laid,
1 trow thig pylour be fpurgnid, -
Thow art ane fiff kanifs I ftand ford.
Howbeid [ fe thy fcalp, {yr, fkaid;
Put in thyne handis jnte this cord.
[ Heir. ar thay Jed, and put in th_ﬂdbx
ad Sarj. Put ia your leggu mtotheﬁokhs :
For ye had never ane meiter bois.
Thir ftewats fink zs thay war brokkis ;

Now ar ye fikker I {uppois. - [Peufs.
My Lotds wee bave dose your commands,

Sal] we put Covetice in captivitie?

" Correll. Yes, hardlic Iny on him your hands,
Rycht fa vpon Senfualitie.

Spirit. This is my grainter and my chalmerlaine, .
Andhamygonld,andgexr,underhucnms.
Yor. II. Ep

N
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I mak ane vow to God,:EdaH complaieii~1s fiis ~o¥

Unto the Paip how ye do:tee:dnjistisn, <5 a1 vt 1 0'f
Covet. My Revenent Fathess tak isi patisscay 41 su

L (all'vdcht lang remaine from:-yonx: prafenesizsh i ¥

Thocht for ane gubyli-I meer from: you degaicts - .

I wait my fpreit {all;nermairienio youshartsi: ;i fedir(?

~ And gitbhmthia King, Cogrehicum Jieis abfenks 1 vix

Then fall we twa dctmnevimimnmv sl 1y e
Thairfoir adew. . .- 3 e
Spirit. Adew s be MMM; I
Pas quhair. ye wil} Fpe at twa. nmtnll smeny vof.
Senfual. Adew, my dwnds. CITEDE RIRIRE?
Spirit. . Adtm m;nmncﬁvm ha&,

Now duill fall e that vree.twa mar depart!ouar i
' Senfual. My lord howbsit this. pamngsdom mme,
I traift in God we fall meit fone agaiae. v ,cond dal f
Spirit. To cum againe I-pray you:der youxiaqm-,a f
‘Want I yow twa, I may nethtlang indotes . 510 1qurs
[Heir fal the Sergeamis chafe shemnaway, awdithey
, Jall gang to the feat ofSenfualitia... . i i1
‘. Sempor.. My, lorde, yo knaw the Thrin Eftaits
For Common-weil fuld mak debajts ; S

Let now amang @@ bedewyfit! .« v 3w ot
Sic aétis, that with gude men be.pryfit, - =/
Conforming to the comamon law 5+ G
For ofinwman fwevfould:fland swwn 0 . 0 10

And, for tillifatf s fra murmesdl, . - ¢ o2 o
Begone, Diligenced! feteh rus\Gnde)Can:fdl; a
gm— quhy heisiade nm:tha;rkmms Coarut o oA
aith the Canton: ahdlﬁliﬂﬂ baisr: ' oo oo 0 oo
Dilig. Father, yewem incomtigent::.{ - Lo
Pafle totahe LwdsofAPanlismm $uib 1o L.
For quhy thay:sr detewbhinat:all 10! i o
.To do na thing bye.your copndall < (i sogs v -
Gude Counf.. That {all 1 do withimifuhort {pace;
®raying the Lord to fend us grace .
C or
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Fi'or till concladey!gmwe depdrtyc 3 o1 wov ons Hom ¥
That thay may profeiyefrerwirey o 1l ot el
Baith t6 ‘thve Kirk; aind tecthe Kiagrs 1o 70 e0ds
I fall defyrernn-uther-vhing:: > (=m1 aurt 5 W{d’iia}?ﬂ
My Lords, God glaid' thercumpatie: 21 = 701 37700l
Qubhat is the wabfe ye fend-fowameldit o 320 v ney &
. Merchandd St dows; abd gif us your counfelly H../.
How we fall flaik the greas murmedd svrs s fint aodT
Of puir peopill; that is weill knawin j .v s rotie U |
And as the Gonurion-wetB hds fohiwin; RIS
And als weekrniiar. it-is the Kings willy vv neidir 2@
That gude remeid be put thmaetillr . 2o Sndias
StrCommbniweill¢ keepye the bar, = .uwya
Let nanc'exeept yoorfelf comvmel: v .- Hicw v 4
S o%dmer: Fhag falt Iodoyias T befhchm | o4 Ao 8
1 fall hauld out:baigh woyke and féany:r = s i fune [
Ye.muam let this poircveatpre. 1 o nnir a1 rnad
Support me:fex il kefp the: dm‘m U ey ey L 30E g
1. kaaw his name. fult\ﬁd{uly; LA ﬁ""" |
He will complain als weillas Il AW,
Gudei Coanf': My'mniyt Lardisy/fexi yél’haxf“m? ofi
hand EERTE DA R R eI ol d b
_ Sum reformation t6 mak:&q_taﬂnl hn@u 03 Wi 17
And als ye kngvityisdhe Riogis, mysd, s oitor
Quhilk to the Commous: Weall:bss: &y dene lsindii >
Thocht reiff and thi&udmﬁmthismﬂhwwn‘tb )
Yit fumthing mair belomgis o slie plaweliic 1oi .l
Now intb: peace. ye-fowiddeprdvyd fos-weitisyl - o
And be feur of hew mdnyahowdand: épaivis 1 107
The King may haveyquheinhe hasaebéado vis 40,0
Forquhy, my Lontisj this:is mglv#‘oﬂbnnﬂm it
The hufbandmen and commanisithazrwal snat;.:
Go in the battell, fordiefhsinithe htownt; i1 vilap WA
Bot I haif tynt all mf eXperience,» . sr. 41 s 0b o'
Wubowt)ye malk: fnm.bottemdihgmcé* FRTS LIS )
=0Ty T hani 31 e ady m' Q‘Ht

264
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The Common Weill mw&iﬁyﬁ‘h'ﬁyﬂiﬁ Y
Or be my faith the reslme will be-begyhie, > = -~
Thir peur commqunis, daylie as may fie, -~ - - i
Declynes doun till extremso powereie; -« .« <
For fome ar heichtit {a into thair ol . E
Thair wynning will seclit find thume water- enl!
How kirkmen heicht their teindis. it is weill: knﬁnf
That hufbandmen newsys may hald thair awim « - °
Aund now begynnis a'plaig upoun thame new, :
That gentellmen their: flesidings takkis m'-féw. :
Thus mon thay pay gvit fairm, or leiff the fread'§ .-
And fum ar planely barlit out be the head, - - - *-
And ar deftroyit, without God on thame rew:: - <"
- Pov. Syr, be Goddis breid, that'taill is very- tze'wl.u
It is weill kend J Bad baith nelt and hotls ; e
~ Now all my geir ye feupouh nry corfs. - i-*
Cor. Or I depairt I think to mak gull ordotr. ~ ' *
Fobre. 1 pray yow, Syr; begyn then mhe ch‘dw
- For how fowld we fead us agsnis Inglend, e
Qubhen we can not, withis our'native land,: - 1 7
Deftroy oar awin Scottis conihoun tratour thei'vib;--
That to leill labouritis daily dois myfcheivis. 1" '
War I age king, my Lord, be Goddis woundis - * '
(@haewt held commounr theivis within their bowadisy
Quhairthruch that leill meu dsily micht be wrangit,:
Withqut remeid thair chefranis fuld be hangit; -
Quhidder be war-iine knyche, ane lord, or Iaird 3 - -
The divill beir me till hell, and-he war fpaird -~ -
Temp. Quhat oydir ennerityifs hestliow, lat ua I‘(tnl'
Fobne. Schyr, I comiplens upown all ydnli mesdy -
Forquhy, Syr, it is Goddis awin bidding -~ - -
All Criftinmen to wirk for thair leving. ®
San& Pawle, that pillar of the kirk;
Sayis to tha wrachis that will not wirk, .~ -
"~ And bene to vertowifs laboar haith, .--- .. o iV
Qui non laborat, non manducas : A
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This beisg in-Inglis tegngor.beit; = ¢ nore 0 56T
« Quha labouris noght; he- fd}xm&eu o v ed 32
Thlsbeneagaacqhu Rrang. bma.my; (RS AT
Fidlaris, pyparis, and patdopasia, . .. .ol ~.av: -G
Thir juglaris, jeftoyrisy and ydill s‘llitfbdmsy vl 104
Thir can'iets, and &hm Mtﬂﬁgﬂ;f?ﬂ!’,_,r oy~ uad )
Thir-bahilibeirars,. agg thir baixdig s . 0. wol
‘l'lnr fweu fwnugeour;s wz,th loxdis andd-lbisedily . 14T
Mo than thair rentis muy fuflese, - . « woa Den

Or to thair profeit aaidfull heme. - TS TR AT &
Qubilk bene ay h{ytblﬁ,ofdlfqoidn, PR

And deldly feid amang the legdis, ... -, 1 A-.\". v
For than thay fleugrhers mon be Sreitity - 2 : ha A
*Or ellis thair quarrellis ar undebpifit., - v ;<

This bene againft thir grit fax, freigisy . -0 2 0 ec 2}
Auguftenes, Carmleits, apd Coxdeliorisy . - ~ i wolt
And all-uthess that in cowls.bepgcleds . & .«

‘Qubilk labours noght and bepe weill fedv.. | ... ¢

I mein, nocht labasgnd fpiritwalliey - - . . 0 it cod
Not for thair living gorparallie, - .~ -« - 1.
Lyaqd-indenﬂi%/ukg dill doggis; - . .- . Lot
1 them compair te weill.fed hoggig.... + - ..
I think thay do themielfis abufe, - .- SO
Seeing that they the warld refufe;, .. .. .0 0
Having profeft fic povertie, . .. .-~ + . .o
Syne fleis faft fra neceflitie. .~ . IRV PR
Quhat glf thay povertie wald ptOfnﬂ"e.? R T
And do'as did Dmgell@. Lo ! SEETR I e
That great famous philofophour, - ., . . o

Seemgmeanhbotmelgbqq;,.,,,‘ Ay

Al utterlie thewa:lcl Fﬂﬁlﬁ‘n&:’ T Ot
And in ane tumbe himfplf ingltsfit; . - - e
And leifit on herbs, gnd wates ¢auld ;..+v ..

[Ny
"Of corporal fude na mairhe wald, . .. ..., o . .
He trottit nocht from toun to toun, . , ;& .. -
Beggaud to feid bis carioun: : L
[ Fra
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Fra tyme that lyfe he did prafay | - i0J g el Dl
The warld of him we cusarhésfeg! - DHBLTWIGS WO i
, Rycht fa of Marie Muagdaleie) ¢ 10 @ wruwvliqud 3
And of Mary the Egyptiene, - /o - cub et
And of auld Paull the firft Nermeity - (e e tj"
All thir had povertie compleit, - =+ > 1= v it
Ane hundreth ma' T micht detlafe; - <50 205 Ay
Bot to my purpois I will faif), * - A '
Concluding fleuthful idilnes = - cuiy parsec ol
Againft the Common-vweill exprefie. Tt t
Cor. Quhome upoun ma wile thdwcddpkne r _'»
Sobne. Mary, on ma and dia'agané,: - = VL r
For the peur pepilk cryis with cairig’ 77t oot e
The infetching of juftice wirds; <~ * " % ol RO
Exercit mair for covetyée; i EE o
Nor for the punifing of vyce. : !
Ane peggrall theif; that fteills-ane cow; =~ © 7 (U
Is hangit ; bot hie that fteilis anc“]jow& e l' cpEes
With als mekill geir as he may torfs, DA wwd
That theiff is hangit be the-purfs. .+ ! IR |
So pykand peggrall thetvis dr hangit : IR
Bot he that all the warld hes wrangit, .
A crewill tyrrand, ftsang tranfgreflour; 7 - -
Ane commoun publit plane oppeflour;” .-/ - W
By buddis will he obtene favonris: = &' o
Of thefaurar, and eompofitouris, s e
Thocht he “ferve prit punifioun, - -~ = .~
Gettis efy compofitioun:; N LA R R RS ’
And thruche lawis confiftoriall, T
Prolixt, corrupt, and partiall, - - - Lot
‘The commoun pepill ar put fa under; ~ - -
Thocht thay be peuy it is #a wouder. Tt
Cor. Gud Johne, I-grant: all that'is trew; -5 v

Your infortune full faér] PEW, - e el RRRL /
Or I pairt of this naticdin- * =« ~ o sl

1 fall mak reformatioun, % -~ 0
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And als my Lordis quqalmc,; ‘{-[(\ ff:n 1 exd

I yow cummand in tyme,that e cuisl o oiisv 5k
Expell oppreflioun of youz Jandisv. . 1¢1/ v st nivsf
And als I fay to yow Matqhandw, e 30 B A
And evir I fynd, be land ocr,feq, H7 iy rade B Bod
Diffait into your cumpgpxg” I R R N I )
Quhilk ar to commouyn waill contrtnr,, R TR Vs
1 vow to God I fall not fpair,., .
To put my fword to executians, RSN STERT I
And mak on yow extreme puaiflioun, - el
Mairover, my Lozd Spmtuglme, e €
In gudly haift I will that yie - Lo w
Lett into few your temporall Jandis, , . s o
To men that labouris with thair Bandisg - -.ou iV
Bot nocht to ane gearkmg gentill,many. ;- n oL oxl
That nowdir will he work, AOF £3R3 1. .

SV AT e IO

N

Q_lhalrby that ppllece may encrefs.:, ., | . g et
Temp. 1 am content, Syr, he t.he Mefq,'J R TEVEN TN )
Swa that the prtltu,alme o B I S AN
Lett thairis in few, alg ngll as Wa, RERRTRNCUP RIS
Cor. My Spirituall Lqrdzs a ye cqntﬁat? VE
Spir. Na, we man tak avyfiment. ;. , : ...~ ..u
In fic materis for toconclude . | . .. cin oA

Our heftelly, we think nocht gude. |, D erires o
Cor. Conclude ye not-with the commoun. Weill, 08
" Ye fal be punelﬁ be fweit. Sant Geill. ., .. .50

[Heir fall the. Bifchopis cym.suith the Frediy

- Spir. Syr, we can fehaw exemptioun .. ; - . il
Fra yowr temporall puniffiogn,. . - .., 4, . .,
“The quhilk we purpoifs tp qua(xtt, T SO

Cor. Wa than ye think to Rryve for St‘.ut, oo
- My Lordis, quhat fay.ye to this pley 2., . ..., yisod™

Temp. My, Soverane Lozd, we, will Q.bey,, -
And tak your pairt with hairt and hand, ,, :
Q_hatewr ye pleifs us to cummand , )

[Heir fall thay fit doun end ajé g‘{gpe, :
Bot
I3 . .

i
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Bot we befeik yow Soverane :
"Of all our crymes that ar bygane o
To gif us sae full remiffioun.
And heir we mak to yow condiffioune
‘The Commoun Weill for till defend, .
From hyneforth till our lyvis end.
Car. On that eonditioun I am content
Till pardeun yow, {en ye repent, '
And Commoun Weill tak be the hund,
And mak with him perpetual band.
' [ Heir fall the Lords and Merchands embrace
Fobme the Commoun-W eill.)
Johne, haif ye ony ma debaitis
Aganis my Lordis the Spiritual ftaits ?
%obn. Na, Syr, I dar not fpeik ane word,
To plene on preiftis it is na bourd.
Spir. Flyte on thy £, fule, I defire the,
Ba thow fchaw bot the veretie.
Fobm, Gramercy, than fall I not {pair,
Firft to complene on our Vicair;
The peur cottar lyand lyke to die,
Havand {ma bairnis twa or thrie,
And hey twa ky, but ony mea,
Tha Vicar muft haif on of thea,
With the gray frugge that happis the bed,
. Howbeit the wyfe be peurly cled.
And gif the wyfe de on the morne,
Thocht all the bairnis fuld be forlone,
.The udir cow he cleikis away,
With hir peur coit of raplock gray..
Wald Ged this cuffome war put doun,
Quhilk nevir wes foundit be reffone.
Temp. Ar all thy tailis trew that thow tellis 3
Pov. Trew, Syr! the Divill fik me clls,
For, be the haly Trinitie,
Fhat fame was praftik upoun me.
Foy
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For our Vicar, God gif him pyne; v = =0 =+
Hes yit thre tydy ky 8fmyna; -~ .« = 0w Lo
Ane for my fader, and for°my wife aneudet, - - |

The thrid kow he-tuik'for Mald my musder: !
Fobn. Our Perfone heir he takkis ha wliyr pyne, -
Bot to reflaiff hys teindis, and’'fpend thaie: l}m. Py
Howbeid he be obleift be gudérefoun: -~ - - h
To preiche the Evangill te His patichous ; ‘=—’f-""~'! et

But thocht thay wunt thé ?p'reiehirig’-revmmye}r;

« "Our Parfone will not want: avie fielfRof bifwy 5oas 6 ./

- Pauper. Our Bithops, withithiedriduftia reRats quhyte,
Thay flow in riches tdymilic, und dedyees -

Lyke paradice bene thai?:palidésiandiplases iiﬁ U Ja -
And wants na pléafént i the feifeR faber,t 3 a sing.
Als thir prelates Rew gtdatt Frevrdgheyvim. o ov avay
For quhy? Thay may 8égai ty‘wﬂxthmwym
Without ony:corre@idun otidastage:y o+t . vu
‘Syne tak ane uther wantower, bt 'tnmiagblhl

But doubt I wald-think il ¥né BIOaRtAyls, 2 il
Ay on, quhen I lift, to part wll‘h»tu!y‘wyfe ENE W TR
Syne tak an uther of far grestet!Beutde .71 7 %
Bot ever, alace, my loxds; thdt may not N! R
For I am bund alace in ml!’flﬂgé‘ N R
Bot thay lyke rams, rudtie in“thair rage, =~ %' ¢
Unpyfalt rinnis amang the fillie yowis; * ¥~ #
Sa lang as kynde of nature in ‘them grow!s.”

* Perfon. Thou lies, fals huirfun riggit L A vl
‘Thair is na preiftis in all this oun ~ "~ " " *'7 “vv
‘That ever ufit fic vicious crafts. ' *'* ' /"~

Yobne. The fiend reflave thay ‘fidttrdnd thates
Sir Domine, I trowit ye had bene dunt.’ -~ "7 "
Quhair devil gat we this ill:fairde ’blaxt?e-”bhm"’ .

Perfon. To fpe"f; of pretﬁs Ye fure it ¥ nd beurds;
Thay will burn men riow for-rakles worde:” - =
And all thay words are herifier i deid. T

_‘}'g&m The mekil feind refave the faul that Teid !

%o 11, Qg Alr

3
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All that I fay is trew, thocht thou be greifit ;
And thit I offer on thy- pallet to preif it.

Spir. My lords, why do ye thoil that lurdun loun
Of kirkmen to fpexk fic detra&ioun? -
I let yow wit, my lords, it is na bourds
Of prelats for till {peik fic wantoun words. :

[ Here Spirituality foames and rage:.

Yon villaine puttis me out of charitie.

Temp. Quhy, my lord, fayis he ocht bot verity?
Y e can nocht ftop ane puir man for till pleinyie,
Gif he hes faltit fammond him to your Senyie.

Spir. Yea that I fall, I mak greit God a vow,
He fal] repent that he fpak of the kow. |
I will pot fuffer fic words of yon villaine.

Paxper. Than gar gif me my thrie fat ky againe.

Spir. Fals carle, to fpeik to me ftands thou not aw?

Pauper. The fgmd tefue them that firft 4ev yhit the

law !

Within an hoyr after ny\da.de was deid,
The vickar had my kow hard be the heid,

Rcrfem. Fals hoirfun carle, I fay that law is gude,
Becaus it bas beng Jang pur confuctnde.

Paqpe Qubhen 1 am Paip that law 1 fall put doup,
It is ane fair law for the pure commonn.

Spir. 1 mak ane vow thay words thou fal repent.

Counf. 1 yow requyre, my lords, be patiept.
Wes came noght here for difpytations; . -
‘Wee came to mak gyde refqrmatioyns. - *
Heirfoir of this your propofitioun ‘
Conclude, and put to execution. |

Merch. My lords, conclude that all the tempqrallands |
Be fet in few to labereris with their hands,
With fic reftri@tiopns gs fall be devyfit, ,
That thay may live, and nocht to be fuppryﬂx,
With ane reflonabill angmentationn ;
And quhen thay heir ane proclamationa

Ty
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That the Kings grace does mak him for the weir;
‘That thay be reddie with harnis, bow,; and fpeir: )
As for myfelf, my lord, this I cenclude.
Counf. Sa fay we all, yout refloun be fo gude.
To mak an a& on this we ar eontent.
Fobne. On that, fir fcribe, I tak an inftrument;
Qubhat do ye of the corf-prefent and kow ?
" Counf. 1 wil conclude nathing of that as now;
‘Without m¥ lord of Bpiritualitie
Thairto confent, with all this haill cleatgie:
My lord bifchop, will ye thairto confent ?
Spir. Na, na, never till the day of jiidgment.
Wee will want nathing that wee have in ufe ;
Kirtil, nor kow, teind lambe, téind gryfe, nor gufe: -
. Temp. Furfuth; my lordis, I think we fuld conclude;
Towching this cow ye haif ane eonfwetude,
. We will deeerne heir that the kingis grace -
~ Sall wryte unto the Paipis halynefs; :
. 'With hie confent, be proclamatioun, -
Baith corf-prefent, and cow, we fall cr§ domn.
Spir. To that; my lordis, we plancly dlfaﬁ'ent
Notar, thairof 1 tak #n infirument.
Temp. My lord, bé him that al the woild has wrocht;
We fet nocht by quhider ye confent or nocht ;
*Ye ar bot an eftait and we ar twa ;' )
Et ubi major pars ibi tota.
Jobne. My lords, ye huif rieht prudentlie. concludits
Tak tent now how the land is clein denudit
Of gould, and filver, quhilk dailic geis to Rome
For buds, mair then he reft of Chriftindome.
‘War I are king, Sit, be coks paffioun
I fould gar mak ene proclamatioun;
That never ane penny fould go to Rome at all;
Na mair then did to Peter or to Paull.
Do ye nocht fa heir, for conclufioun,
1 gif you all my braid black malefona. -
. o . Mireb:
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Merch. Tt is of treuth, Sirs, be my chriftindome,
That mekil of our money gais to Rome.
For we merchants, I wait, within our bounds
Hes furneift preifts ten hundreth thoufand punds ;
For thair finnance nane knawis fa weill as wee.
Thairfoir, my lords, devyfe fome remedie;
For throw thir playis, and thir promotioun,,
Mair for denners, nor for devotioun,
Sir Symonie has maid with thame ane band.
The gould of weicht thay leid out of the land.
The Common-weil thair throch beig fair oppreft ;
Fhairfoir devyfe remeid, as ye think beft.
Ceunf. It is fchort tyme fen ony benefice
‘Was fped in Rome, exeept greit bifchopries ;
Bot now for ane waworthie vickarage -
Ane preift will rin to Rome in pilgramage ;
Ane cavell, quhilk was neves at the fcule,
‘Will rin to Rome, and keip ane bifchops mule
And fyne come hame with mony colorit crack, .
With ane buirdin of benefeis on his back.
Quhilk bene againft the law ane man. alaine
For till poffes ma benefeis nor ane.
Thir greit commends, I fay, withouttin faill
Sould nocht be given bot to the blude Royal ;.
Sa I conclude, my lords, and fayis for me,
Ye fould anaull all this pluralitie. °
Spir. The Paip has given us difpenfatiounis.
Counf. Yea, that is be your fals narratiounis.
Thocht the Paip, for your pleafour, will difpenfe,
I trow that can nocht cleir your con{cience.
Advyfe, my lords, quhat ye think to conclude. -
Temp. Sir, be my faith I think it very gude
That fra hencefusth na preifts fall pas to Rome ;.
. Becaus our fubftance thay do {till confume ;
For pleyis, and for thair profeit fingulair,
Thay haif of money maid this. realme bair. o
: And
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And als ] think it beft, be my advyce,

That ilk preift fall haif but ane benefice ;

And gif thay keip nocht that foundatuun,

It fall be caus of deprivatioun,

- Merch. As ye haif faid, my lord, we will confent.

Scnbe mak ane a& on this incontinent.

Counf. My lords, thair is ane thing yit unpreponit,

How prelats, and preiftis aucht to be difponit,

This beand done wee have the les ado,

Qubat fay ye, firs? This is my counfall, lo,

That or wee end this prefent Parliament,

Of this matter to tak rype advyfement.

Mark weill, my lords, thair be na benefice -

Given to ane man bot for ane gude office :

Quha taks office, and {yne than can nocht use it,

Giver and taker I fay ar baith abufit.

. Ane bifchops office is for to be ane preichour,

- And of the law of God ane publick teachour ;

Richt fa the perfon, unto his parochon,

Of the Evangell fould leir them ane lefloun.

Thair fould ns man defire fic dignities,

Without he be abill for that office.

And for that caus I fay, without leifing,

Thay have thair teinds, and for na uther thing.
Spir.Freind, quhair find ye that we fuld prechoursbe?
Counf. Luik quhat Sané& Paul writes unto Timothie;

Tak thair the buik, let fe gif ye can {pell.

Spir. I never red that, thairfoir reid it your fel.

" [ Counfall fall reid thir wordis on ane buik.]

Fidelis fermo, £ quis Epifcopatum defiderat, borsm
opus dg de ﬁderat, oportet eum srreprebenfibilem effe,
unius uxoris virum, [obrium, prudentem, erma-
tum, pudu‘mu, Bofpitakess, dollorem, nom vine-
bentum, won percufforem, fed modeftum. That is,
- This is a true faying, If any man defire the
office of a bithop, he defireth a worthie worke:
- N A
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A bifhop therefore muft be nnreproveable, the
hufband of one wife, &c.
Spir. Ye temporal men, be him-that heryit hcll
Ye ar.ovir peart with fic maters to mell.
Temp. Sit fill, my lord, ye neid pot for til braull ;
Thir ar the verie words of th’ Apoftill Paull.
. §pir. Sum fayis,- be him that woare the crowne of
thorne,
It had bene gude chat Paull had neir bene borne.
Counf. Bot ye may knaw, my lord, St. Paul’s intent,
" Schir, red ye never the New Teftament ? -
. Spir. Na, fi1, be him that our Lord Jefus fauld,
I red never the New Teftment, nor Auld.
Nor ever thinks to do, fir, be the Rude:
I heir freiris fay that reiding dois na gude.
Counf. Till you to reid them I think it is na lack ;
For anis I faw them -baith bund on your back.
That famin day that ye was confecrat,
Sir quhat méinis that ? , o
Spir. The feind ftick them that wat.
- Merch. Then, befoir God how can ye be excuﬁt
To haif an office, and wait not how to us it ?
Qubhairfoir war gifin you all the temporal lands,
And all thir teinds ye haif among your hands?
Thay war givin yow for uther caufes, I weine,
Nor mummil matins, and hald your clayis cleine.
Ye fay, to the Apoftills that ye fucceed, ’
Bot ye fchaw nocht that, into word nor deid.
The law is plain ; our teinds fuld furnifch teicheurs.
Counf: Yea, that it fould or 1u(teme prudent prei-
: chours.
Panp. Sir, God nor I be ftickit w1th ane kayfe,
- Gif ever our Perfoun preichit in all his lyfe.
Perf. Quhat devil raks thé of om1 preiching, undocht?
Paup. Think ye that ye fuld have the teinds for nocht?
: : Perf.
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" Perf. Trowis thou to get remeide, carle, of that thing?

Payp. Yea be Gods breid richt fone—war I anc
King,

Per/. Wald thou of prelats mak dcprxvatxon ?
Paup. Na: Ifuld gar them keip thair fundation.

Quhat devill 4s this, quhom of fould kings ftand aw

To do the thing that they fould be the law?

War I ane king, be coks deir paffioun,

I fould richt fone mak reformatioun ; ‘

Failyeand thairof your grace fould richt fone finde

That preifts fall leid yow, lyke ane bellie.blinde, .
Fobne. Quhat gif King David war leivand in thir

dayis? -

The quhilk did found fo mony gay abayis,

Or out of heavin quhat gif he luikit doun,

And faw the great ablominatioun

Amauog thir abefles, and thir nunries,

Thair publick huirdomes, and thair harlotrics ?

He wald repent he narrowit fa his boundis,

~ Of yeirlie rent thriefcoir of thowfand poundis.

His fucceflours maks litill ruiffe, I ges,

Of his devotioun, or of his holines.

 bbaffe. How dar you, carle, prefume for to deglair 2.

Or for to mell the with fa heich 2 mater?

For in Scotland thair did yit nevir ring,

I let the wit, ane mair excellent king.

Of holines he was the verie plant,

And now in hegvin he is ane michtfull San& ;

. Becaus that fyftein abbafies he did found ;

Qubair throw great riches hes ay done abound

Into our Kirk, and daylie yet abounds;

Bot kings now 1 trow few abbafies founds.

1 dar weill fay thou ar condempnit in hell,

That dois prefpme with fic maters to mell.

Fals huirfun carle, thou art ouir arrogant

To judge the deids of fic ane halie fanét.

j’ob?xe.
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Fobne. ng James the Firft, roy of this reglonn,
Said that he wis ane {air fan& to the crown,
I heir men fay that he was fumthing blind,
That gave away mair nor he left behind.
“His fueceffours that halines did repeat,
Qukilk gart them do great inconvenient.
Abbas. My lord bifchop, I mervel how that ye -
Suffer this carle for to {peik herefie ?
For be my faith, my lord, will ye tak tent
" He fervis for to be burnt incontinent.
Ye can nocht fay bot it is herefie
To fpeik againft our law and libertie,
Spir. San&e pater, I mak yow fupplicatioun,
Exame yon carle, {yne mak his dilatioun ;
I mak ane vow to God Omnipotent
That byftour fal be brynt incontinent.
Flat. Venetabill father, I fall do your command ;

Gif he feryis deid I fall fune underftand. [Paufy.

Fals huirfun carle, fchaw furth thy faith,
Fobne. Methink ye {peik as ye war wraith.
Tq yow I will na thing declair,
For ye ar nocht my Ordinair.
Flat. Quhom in trowis thou, fals monfter mangit?
Fobne. 1 trow to God to fe thé hangit. -
Woar I ane king, be coks paffioun,
- 1 fould gar mak ane congregatioun
Of all the freirs of the four ordouris,
And mak yow vagers on the bordouris.
Sir, will ye give me audience,
And I fall fchaw your excellence,
. Sa that your grace will give me leife,
How into God that'I beleife.
Cor. Schaw furth your faith, and feinye nocht.
Fobne. 1 beliefe in God that all hes wrocht;
And creat every think of nocht; 4

. ’ And-
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And in his fon our Lord Jefu,

- Incarnat of the Virgin trew, :

Quha under Pilat tholit paffioun,

And deit for our falvatioun,:

And on the thrid day rais againe,

As halie fcriptour fchawis plane.

And als, my lord, it is weill kend

How he did to the heavin afcend,

And fet him doun at the richt hand

Of God the father, 1 underftand ; B v

And {all eum Judge on Dumifday.

Quhat will ye mair, fir, that I fay? ,
Cor. Schaw furth the reft ; this is na game..
Fobne. I trow Sandam Ecclefam ;

Bot nocht in thir bifchops nor freiris,. ”

Quhilk will, for pyrging.of thir neiris, S

Bard up the ta raw, and doun the.uther.. ‘

‘The mekill devill refave the fidder ! :
Cor. Say quhat ye will, firs; be San& Anm,

Methink Johne ane gude Chriftian man.

Temp. My lords, let be your difputatioun ;
Conclude with firm deliberatioun, - .
How prelatis fra thyne fal] b difponit.

Merch. 1 think for me evin as ye firft proponit,
That the kingis grace fall gif na bexnefice, -

Bot till ane preichour that can ufe that office,

The fillie fanlis, that bene Chriftis fheip,

Sould nocht be givin to gormand wolfis to keip.

Qubhat bene the caus of all the herefies, -

Bot the abufioun of the prelacies }

Thay will corre&, and will nocht be corre&it,

Thinkand to na prince thay will be fubjedit.

Qubairfoir I can find na better remeid, '

Bot that thir kings man take in thair heid,

That thair be given to na man bifhopries,

Except they preich out throch thair diofics ;
Vou. 1. : Rr - And
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Aand ilk Perfone preich in his parachon,

And this I {ay for finall conclufion. -

Temp. Wee think your counfall is verie gude :

As ye have faid wee all conclude.

Of this conclufioun Notar wee mak an A&.
Scrybe. 1 write all day bot gets never ane plack.:
Puir. Ha, my lords, for the Holy Trinitie,

Remember for to reforme the Confiftorie ; -

It hes mair need of reformatioun,

‘Nor Plutois court, be cokkis paffioun.

Perf. Quhat caufs hes thow, pellour, for to plenyie?

Quhan was thow evir fummond to thair Senyie?
Puir.Mary! Ilent my goﬂ'op my meir to fetche hame

coillis,

And he hir drownit into’the guarrew hoillis ;

And I ran to the Confiftrie for to plenyie, |

And thair I hapnit amang ane gredy menyie.

‘Thay gaif me firft ane thing thay call citandum,
Within aucht dayis I got bot Jybellandum, - .-
Within ane month I gat ad opponendum, -

In half a yeir 1 gat interloquendum,

And fyn I gat, how call ye it? ad replzcandum. A

But I cowld nevir ane word yet underftand him,

And than thay gart me caft owt mony plakkis; .

And gart me pay for four and twenty a&is;

Bot or thay cum half gait ad concludendusm,

The fiend ane plack was left for to defend him.:

Thus thay poftponit me twa yeir with thair traine; .

Syne bodie ad ofto bad me cum agane.

And than thay ruikis thay roupit woundir faft ;

For fentence-fylver thay cryit at the laft.

Off pronunciandum thay maid me wounder fane

But I gat never my gud grey meir agane. ‘L
Temp. My lords,we mon reforme thir Confiftorylawis -

\Quhais grit defame abone the Hevio blawis. -

’ ' : I wift
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I witt ane man in perfewing 2 cow,
" Or he had dlone he fpendit half 2 bow ;
So that the Kingis honour we may avance
We will conclude is they haif dode in Frdnce
Lat fpirituall maters pafs to Sprituslitie; .
And temporall maters to Temporalitie.
Quho failis in this fall coift thame of thair gude:
_ Scryb mak an A& for fa we will conclude.
'Spir. That a&, my lordis; planely I declair,
Tt is aganis our profeit fingulair. .
We will nocht want our profeit, be San& Geill.
Temp. Your profeit is againft the Gommon-weil 3
It fall be done; my lords; as ye have wrocht, ’
We care nocht quhidder ye confent or ndcht. .
Quhairfoir fervis then all thir temporal judges,
Gif temporal matters fould feik at yow refuges ?
" My lord, ye fay that ye ar{piritual, :
Qubairfoir mell ye than with: things temporal 2
As we haveé done conclude, fo fall it ftand.
Scribe put our A&s in ordour evin fra hand:
. Spir, Till all your a&is planely 1 dxﬂ'em:.
Notar, thairof I tak an inftriment.
[Heir fall Veritic and.Chaftitie mak thalr
platnt at the dar, :
" Ver. My Soverané, I befeik your excellence N
- Ufe juftice on Spiritualitie; -
The quhilk to us hes done great violence;
Becaus we did rehers the veritie.
Thay put us clofe into captivitie; -
And {a remanit into fubjeftioun;
Into great langour and calamitie;
Till we were fred be King Corretioun.
Chaft. My lord, I haif great caus for t6 complarte; -
I could get na ludgmg intill this land; .-
THhe Spiritnal Stait had me fa at difdzne;
With Dame Senfuall thay have maid fic ane band.
Amang
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* Amarng them all na-friendfhip, Birs, I fand ;.
And quhen I cam the nobill nunais amang,
My luftie Ladie Priores fra hand
Out of hir dortour durlie feho me dang,

Ver. With the advyfe, Sir, of the Parliament,
Hairtlie we mak yow fupplicetienn,
Caufe King Corre@ionn tak incontinent
Of all this fort examinatioun.
Gif they be digne of deprivationn,
'Ye have power for to corre& fic cafes.
Cheafe the maif® cuanimg clerks of this nstioun,
And put mair prudent paftouss in thair places.
[Heir fell enter ane Tailyeour and ase Sowtas, '
My prudent lordis, I fay that puir ceaft{men
Abufe fom Prelats ar mair for to commend ;.
Gar exame them, and f2 ye fall fune-ken
How thay in vertew Bifchops dois tranfcend . :
Scribe. Thy life, and craft, mak to thir Kings kend.
Quhat craft hes thou, deelair that to me plainé ?
Tail. Ane Tailyeour Sirthat can aithniak and mend;
I wait nane better intc Dumbattane. -
Ser. Quhairfoir of tmlyeours beirs thou the ﬂyl 7.
9ail. Becaus I wait is nane within ane myl
Can better ufe that crafty as I fuppois.::
For T can mak baith doublit, coat, and heis.”
Ser. How call thay you, Sir, with the fchapingknife?
Sowt. Ane fowtar, Sir, nane better into F yle.
Ser. Tell me quhairfoir ane fowtar ye ar.nemit.
Sowt. Of that furgame | need nocht be athamit. -
For I can'mak fchone, broteKins, and buittis.
Gif me the coppie of the King’s cnittis, - X
And ye fall fe richt fune qubat I cando; . .
Heir is my lafts, and weilt wrocht ledder, lo. .
" Coun. O Lord my God ! this is ane mervelous thing
How fi¢ mifordour ia this realme {ould ring!
-Sowtars and tailyeonrs thay ur far mair expert
" In
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In thair puir craft, and in thair h&m&m art,
Nor ar Prelatjs in theie yocatioun. )
I pray yow, firs, mak reformatiounn. ,
Ver. Alace, Alace, quhat gars thir temporal Klngs
Into the kirk of Chrift admit fic doings ?
My Lordis, for lufe of Chriftis paffioun,.
Of thir ignorants mak deprivatioun,
Qubhilk in the court can do Bot flatter and ﬂuch.
And put into thxir places.them that can preich.
Send furth, and feik fum dewoit cunniug clarkis, -
- That cap fir up the peepitt to gude warkiy, -
Corr. As ye bave done, Madame, I am content. -
Hoaw Diligence { pas hynd incontinent,
And feik out throw ajl towns aad cities, -
And vifit all the univerfities ;
Bring us fum DoQours of Diviaitie,.
‘With Licents in the Law and Theologie,
With the maift cunning clarks In all this land.
Speid fune your way, and bring them heir fra hand,
_ Dil. Qubat gif I find fum halie provincial,
Or minifter of the gray. freixis all2
Or ony freir that can preich prudentlie,
Sall I bting them with me in cumpanie ?
Corr. Cair thou nocht quhat eftait fa ever he be,
Sa thay can teich and preich the veritie.
Maift cunning clarks with us is beft beluifit :
To dignitie thay fall be firft promuifit.
Quhidder thay be Muak, Channon, Preift, or Freir,
Sa thay can preich, faill nocht to bring them heir.
Dil. Than fairweil, Sir, for I am at the flicht.
I pray the Lord to fend yow all gude nicht.
(Heir fall Diligence pas to the palyeous.
Temp. Sir, we befeik your foverane Celfitude
Of our dochtours to have compafﬁoun,
Quhom we may na way marie, be the Rude, -
Without we mak {um alienatioun :
Of
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Of our land, for thair fupportatloun

For quhy ? the markit raifit bene fa hie,

That Prelats dochtours of this natioun

Ar maryit with fic fuperfluitie ;

Thay will nocht fpair to gif twa thoufand pund

With thair dochtours to ane nobill man; °

In riches fa thay do fuperabund. -

Bot we may nocht do fa, be San@ Allane:

Thir proud Prelats our dochters fair may ban;

- That thay remaine at hame fa lang unmaryit.

Schir, let your Barrouns do the beft they can,

Sum of our dochtours I dreid fal be mifcaryit.
Corr. My Lord, your complaint is richt reafonabilly

.And richt fa to your dochtours profitabill.

I think, or I pas off this natioun, .

Of this mater till mak reformatioun.

End of A2 II.

ACT




ACT I

SCENE I
CommouN Tarrr, PovERTIE,

Ga by the gait, man, let ' me gang.
How Divill come I into this thrang?
With forrow I may fing my fang,

And I be tane. :

I haif run, baith nicht and da_y
Thruch {peid of fute I gat away.
Bot be I kend heir, walloway,

T will be flane.

Pov. Quhat is thy name, man, be thy thrift ¢

Thift. Hurefone, thay call me Gommoun' Thl&,
For I had nevir na udir chift,

Sen I was borne. : :
In Ewifdale was my dwelland place, .
~Mony wyf gart I cry allacel

At my hand thay gat nevir grace,

Bot ay forlorne.

Sum fayis ane king is cum amang us,
That purpoiflis to heid and hang us;
Thair is na grace and he may fang us, -
Bot on ane pin.

Ring he, we thieves will get na gudc

I pray God, and the haly Rude,

Sen he had {mord uatill his cude,

And all his kyn.

Get this curft kmg mc in hig gnppu,

The
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My craig will wit quhat weyis my hippis, -
The divill { gif thair tung and hppxs,
That off me tellis. -
Adew ! I dar nocht langar tary,
¥or be 1 kend thay will me ceary,
And put me in ane fery fary;
I fee nocht ellis. : :
I raif, be him that herreit heH
I had almaift foryet myfell.
Will na gud fallow to me tell
Qubhair I may find T
The Erle of Rothes bet hm’knny ?
- That wes my eirand heir away,
He is richt ftark, as I heir fay,
And {wift as wind.
Heir is my bryddill, and my fpurtu,
To gar him lanfs our feild and furris,
Might I him gett to Ewis durns
- 1 tak na cuir.
Off that horfs micht I get ane ficht,
1 haif na dowt yit or midnieit,
That he and I fowld tak the ﬁlcht
Thruch Dyfert mair. .
Off cumpanary tell me, bruther,
Qubilk is the richt way to the Struther; - -
1 wald me welcym to my moder
Gif T micht {peid. .
I wald gif baith my coat and bennet,
To gett my Lord Lindefayis broun Jenet :
War we beyond the watter of Aunet, -
‘We fowld nocht dreid. : :
[ Heir _fok enter Opprefioun,
Quhat now Oppreflionn, my maifter deir, -
Qubat mekill Devill hes brocht the heér?
Maifter tell me the caufs perquier -
Quhat is it ye haiff done ?
SCENE
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T SCE ’N E IL
Conmovn Tairr, Orrressroun.

Oppr. Forfuith she Kingis Majeftio
Hes fet me heir as ye may fé.
Micht I {peik Temporalitie,
He wald releiff me fone.
1 befeik yow my brother deic
Bot half an hour fer to fit heir;
Ye know that I was nevir {weir
Yow till defend. <7
Put in your leg inte my place 5
And heir 1 fweir be Goddis Grace
Yow to releiff within fchore fpwe, :
Syne latt yow wend. '
Thift. Than miifer deir, gifmeynrhﬁdy
And mak to me ane faithfull band,
That ye fall cum agane fra hand
Withowttyn faill. -
Oppr. Tnkthmmyhmlriehhssﬁlly; »
Als T pramit the verely
To giff to the ammﬂ ofky,
In Liddddaill. - . '
[Hesr foll Oomenn Mpwluﬁk in the flokkis ;
and Oppreﬁonn faﬂ Jd away and lm'ay bim,
Bruder, tak patience in thy pane,
For I fweir the be Ben& Fillane:
We twa fall nevir meit agane,
" ‘In Inad nor toun. ’
T%ift. Maifter, will ye not keip eondmoun ?
And put me furth of this fafpicioun ?
~ Oppr. Na, nevir quhill I get remiffioun.
Adew my cumpanyeoun. :
1 fall cammand the to thy dame.
Vou. IL Ss TEift
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Thift. Adew than, in the Divillis name.
For to be fals thinkis thow na fchame ?
- To leif me in this pane .
Thow art ane loun, and that ane hddem. :

Oppr. Romand I will go to Baquhidder.

Tt fall be Pafche, he Gaddis meder,
' Or euir we meit agane. . Y
Haif I nocht maid ane honeft chxft .

That hes betrafit Commune Thift ?
For thair is nocht under the Lift -
A carftar corfs,
I am richt feur that he and I,
Within this half yeir, craftely
Hes ftowin ane thowfand fheip and ky‘,
By meiris and horfs. s
Wald God that I war found and hzull
Now liftit into Liddifdaill, ,
The Mer{s fonld fynd me heiff and 931.11 :
Quhat rack of breid?
War I thair lyftit with my lyfqz, :
The divill fould ftyk me with a knyfe, .
And evir I cum agape in Fyfg, . . - ..

Quhill I wer deid. wli e L
Adew ! I leif the divill agang. grqw,\ g et T

That in his fingaris he may fang yow, .

‘With all leill men’ thﬁtdm bdnpggow, ‘

For I may rew -

That ever I cum intp ;hxs land.

For quhy ye may wcx_l_l,underﬁa-nd S
I gat na geir to turn my bapd, . .., .

Yit anis adew ! TR
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"SCENE ML

[Heir fall Dxl:gence convoy the thrie Clarks.
- Dil. Sir, I have brocht unto your excellence
Thir famous Clarks of greit intelligence;;
For to the common peopill thay can preich,
And in the feuillis in Latine toung can teich,
This is ane Do&tur of Divinitie ; ‘
And thir twa Licents, men of gravitie.
I heir men fay thair converfationn -
Is maift in divine contemplatioun.
Do#t. Grace, peace, and reft from the hie trinitie
Mot reft amang this gudlie cumpanie !
Heir ar we ¢umde, as your obedients,
For to fulfill your juft commandements ;
Qubhatever it pleafe your grace us to command,
Sir, it fall be obeyit evin fra hand.
King. Gud freinds, ye ar richt welcome to us all.
Sit doun all thrie, and geif as your counfall
Corr. Sir, I give yow baith counfal and comimand
In your office ufe exercitioun. :
Firft, that ye gar fearch out, throch-all your land,
Quha can nocht put to executionn
Thair office, after the inftitutioun
Of Godlie lawis, conforme to thair vocatioun ;
Put in thair placis men of gude conditioun.
And this ye do without dilatioun.
~ Ye ar the head, fir, of this congregatioun,
Preordinat be God omnipotent, . S
Qubhilk hes me fend to mak yow fupporeanoun 3
Into the quhilk I fal be diligent.
And quhafaevir beis inobedient,_
And will nocht {uffer for to be corre&it,
Thay fal be all depofit incontinent,
And from your prefence they fall be Bejetit.
Coun,

-
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Coun. Begin firft at the Spiritualitie,
And tak of them examinationn,
Gif they can ufe their divyne dewetie.
And als I mak yow fupplicatioun,
* All they that hes their offices mifufit,
" Of them mak haiRie deprivatioun.
Sa that the peopill be na mair abufit.
Corr. Ye are aue Prince of Spiritualitie,
How have ye ufit your office now let fe?

Spir. My lords, gnhen was thair ony Prelats wont

Of their office till ony King mak count ?
Bot of my office gif ys wald have the feill,
I let yow wit I have it ufit weill.
For I tak in my count twyfe in the yeir,
Wanting nocht of my teind ame ball of beir:
I gat gude payment of my temporal landis,
My buttock mail, my costtis, and my offrandis ;
With all that dois perteine my beaefyis.
Cosfider now, my lord, gyf I be wyis.
I dare nocht marye contrair the common law,
Aane thing thair is, my lerd, that ye may knsw,
Howbeit I dar nocht plainlie fpeufe ane wyfe,
Yit concubeins I have bad four or fyfe.. '
And to my fons 1 have given rich rewairdis ;
-And all my dochters maryis upon lairdis.
I let yow wit my lord ¥ am na fuill,

“For quhy ? I ryde upon ane amland muill.

" Thair is na temporal lord in all the laod |
That maks fic cheir, I let you underftand.
And als, my lord, I gif with gnde intentioun
To divers Tcmpoml Lotds ane yeirlie penfioun,
To that intent that thay, with all thgir bart,
In richt and wrang fal plsinlie tak my port..
Now have I tonld you, fir, on my bcﬂ: wayxs
How that I haY; exercit my oﬂ'yh
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Corr. I weind your office had bene for til preich,
And Goddis law to the peopill teich.
Quhairfoir weir ye that mytour ye me tell?
Spir. 1 wat ocht, man, be him that herryit hell.
Carr. That dois betakin that ye, with gude intent,
Sould teich and preich the Auld and New Teftment.

Spir. I have ane fveir to preich into my place.

Of my office ye heir na mair quhill Palee,

 Chaft. My lords, this Abbot and this Priores
Thay foorne thair gods ; this'is my reafon quhby,

Thay beare ane habite of feinyiet halines,

And in thair deid thay do the contrary.

For to live chaift thay vow {olemnitly :

Bot fra that thay be fikker of their bowis,

Thay live in hnirdome and in haslotry.

Examine them, Sir, how thay obferve their vowis.

Corr. Sir Scribe, ye fall st Chaftitie’s requeift,

Pas and exame yon thrie in gudlig haift. :

Scride. Father Abbot, this Counfal bids me fpeir,
How ye have ufit your Abbay thay wald heir? '
And als thir Kings hes given to me commiffioun
Of your office for to mak inquifitionn.

Abbot. Tuiching my office I fay te yow plainlie,
My monks and I we leif richt eafilie ; ‘
‘Thair is na monks, from Carrick to Carraill,

That fairs better, and drinks mair hel{fum aill.
My Prior is ane man of great devatioun,
Thairfoir daylie he gets ane double portioun.

Scribg. My lord, how have ye kept yous thré vows?

Abbot. Indeid richt weill, till I gat hame my bows;
In my abbey when I was fane profeflor,
Than did I leife as did my predeceflour.
My paramour is baith als fat and fair
As ony wench into the toun of Air.

"I fend my fons to Pareis to the fcuillis ;
I traift in God that they fal be na fuillis.
. : And
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And all my dochters I have weill providit, -
Now judge ye gif my office be weill gydit. :
" Scribe. Maifter Perfone, fchaw us gif ye ¢an preich?

Perf. Thocht I preich nocht I can play at the caxche

I wait thair is nocht ane amang you all -

Mair ferilie can- play at the fute bell ;

Aad for the carts, the tabils, and the dyfe, -
Above all perfouns I may beir the pryce.

Our round bonats we mak them now four nulcer,
Of richt fyne ftuiff, gif yow lift cum and luxk it.
Of my office I have declarit to the :

Speir quhat ye plcis, ye get na mair of me.’

Scribe. Quhat fay ye now, my lady Priores, -
How have ye ufit your office can ye ges ? )
Quhat was the caus ye refufit harborie
To this young luftie ladie, Chaftitie ?

Pri, 1 wald have harborit hir with gude intent, '
Bot my complexion thairto wald not affent;” -

I do my office after auld ufe and wount.
To your Pasrliament I will mak na mair count.

SCENE IV.

Ver. Now caus fum of your cunning Clarks,
Quhilk ar expert in heavenlie warks. '
And men fulfillit with charitie,

That can weill preiche the veritie ;
And gif to fum of them command
Aune fermon for to mak fra hand.

Corr. As ye have faid' I am content, )

To gar fum preich incontinent. , [Pasfa. -
Magifier noffer, 1 ken how ye can teiche

" Into the fcuillis, and that richt ornatlie;
1 pray yow now that ye wald pleafe to preiche

In Inglifch toung, land folk to edifie.” :
Doét.
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Dodl. Soverane I fall obey yow hambillie
With ane fchort fermon, prefentlic in this place; = -
And fchaw the word: of Gad ugfeinyeitlie, -

And finceirlie, as God will give me grace. \
[Heir fall the Do&our pas ta the pulpit, and fay,
8i vis ad vitam ingredi, ferva mandats. |

Devoit peopill, San& Paull the preichour fayis,
_ The fervent luife, and fatherlie pitie,

Quhilk God Almichtie hes fchawin mony wayis
To man in his corrupt fragilitie, .
Exceeds all luife in earth {a far that we -
May never to God mak repompeape conding ;.
As quha fa lifts to reid the vezitie,. -
In halie feripture he may find this thing.
Sic Deus dilexit mundum. :
Tuiching nathing the great prerogative
Quhilk God to.man in his creation lent, -
“How man of nocht creat fuperlative -
Was to the image of God Omuaipotent,
Let us confider that {pecial luif ingent.
God had to man, quhen our foir-father fell,
Drawing us all, in his loynis immanent,
Captive from gloir in thirlage to, the hell.
Quhen Angels fell,- thair miferabiil ruyne
Was never; reftorit ;. bot for our miferie,
The fun of Ged, fecund perfon divyne,
In ane pure,virgin tuke humanitie ;
Byne for opr.fake great barmis fuffered he,
In fafting, walking, in preiching, cauld and heit ;
And at the laft ane {chameful death deit he,
Betwix twa theifis gn croce he yeild the fpreit.
And quhair an drop of his maift precious blude
Was recompence {ufficient and condmg :
Ane thoufand warlds to ranfom fra that wod
Infernal feind, Satan ; notwithftanding .
He lyifit us {a, that for our.ranfoning
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He fched furth off the blude of his bodie ;
Riven, reat, and fair wondit, quhaic he did hmg,
Nzild on the croce on the Mont Calvary.’
Et copiofn apud ewm redemptis.
O cruel death, be thé the venemous
Dragon, the Deévill infernal loft his pray ;
Be thé the ftinkand, mirk, contageous,
Deip pit of hell mankynd efcaipit fray.
Be the the port of Paradive alway
Was patent maid unto the heavin fa hie,
‘Opinnit to man, and maid mme reddie way
To gloir eternal -with the Trinitie,
And yit for all this lpife incomparabilk
God afkis no réwaird fra us againe,
Bot luife for luife ; in this command, bot fablﬂ
Conteinit ar allhalie the lawis ten, :
Baith al and new, and commandiments Ak ane;-
Luife bene the ledder, quhilk hes bot fleppis-twa,
Be quhilk we may clime wp to lyfe againe, < -
Out of this vaill of miferie and wa, -
Diliges Dominam tuum, Deum tatim, X toto corde
tuo, et proximum tuum frcwt tnp/um i id bir du-
obus mandatis, &e. - -
. The firft ftep fuithlie of this ledder is
To luife thy God, #s the fountaine and well - -
Of luife and grace ; and the fecund, I wis, RURTRLI
To luife thy nichtbour as thou luifis thifell. -
Quha tynis ane flep of "thir twa gais to hell, « - °
Bot he repent, and turne to Chrift-anotre. -
" Hauld this na fabill, the halic Evangdl¥ TR
Bears in effe& thir wordis everie one. : :
Si vés ad vitam sngredi, ferva mandafa, 8. °
Thay tyne thir fteps, all thay quhaevir did fia -
In pryde, invy, in ire, and lecherie;
In covetice, or eny extreme win,

Into fweirnes, or into ghattanic; :
Or
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Or quha dois nocht the deids of mercie,

Gif hungrie meit, and gif the naikit elayis.—— :

* Perf. Now walloway, thinks thau na fchame to lie?
T trow the devill 2 word is tsew thou fayis.

Thou fayis thair is bet twa fteppis to the hcavm,
Quha faﬂyxes them man backwart fall in hell. -
I wait it is ten thoufand mylis, asd fevin,

Gif it be na mair I do it upon thy fell.

Schort leggit men I fe, he Bryddis bell,

'Will nevir cum thair, thay fieppis bene fa wyde;
Gif thay be the words of the Evangell

- The Spirituall men hes mifter of ane gyde.

Abbot. And 1 belief that cruikit men and blinde
Sall never get up upon fa hich ane ledder.

By my gude faith I dreid to ly behinde,
Without God draw me up into ane tedder.
Quhat and T fall, than I will break my bledder.
And I cum thair this day the devill fpeid me,
Except God make me lichter nor ane fedder,
Or fend me doun gude widcok wingis to flie.

Perf. Cum doun daflart, and gang fell draiff,

§ underftand nocht quhat thew faid ;
‘Thy words war nather corne nor caiff,
I wald thy toung againe war laide.
Qubhair thoy fayis pryde is deidlie ﬁn,
I fay pryde is bot honetftie ;

And covetice of warldlie win

Is bot wifdome, I fay for me.

Ire, hardinefs, and gluttonie ;

Is nathing ellis bat lyfis fude 5 .
The natural fin of lecheric

{s but trew lyife ; all thir ar gudc

Doét. God and the Kirk has given command

That all gude Chriftian men refufe them.
_ Perf. Bot war thay fin, I underftand,
‘We men of Kirk wald never ufe them,
Vou. II. ‘ Te. . Dos?,
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Do@&. Brother, I pray the Trinitie
Your faith and charitie to fupport,
_Caufand you knaw the veritie,
That ye your fubje@s may comfort.
To your prayers, peopill, I recommend
The rewlars of this nohill regioun,
That our Lord God his grace mot to them fcnd
On trefpafifours to mak punitioun ;
Prayand to God from feindis yow defend,
And of your fins to gif yow full remiffioun,
I fay na mair to God I you commend.

SCENE V.

[Heir Diligence j}yi:-tbe Freir roundand to tds
Prelats,

D#. My lords, I perfave that the Spmtual ﬂalt
Be way of deid purpois to mak debait;

For be the counfall of yon flattrand freir
Thay purpois to mak all this toun on feir,

1/# Licent. Traift ye that thay will be inobedient
To that quhilk is decreitit in Parliament?’

Dal. Thay fe the Paip with awfull ordinance
Makis weir againft the michtie King of France ;
Richt fa thay think that Prelats fuld nocht fonyie
Be way of deid defend their patrimonie,

1/# Lic. 1 pray the, brother, gar me ynderftand
Quhair ever Chrift pofleffit ane fut of land.

Dil. Yea that he did, father, withouttin faill,

For Chrift Jefus was King of Ifraell.

1 Lic. T grant that Chrift was king abuife all kings,
Bot he mellit never with temporal things ;

As he hes plainlie done declair himfell,
As thou may reid in his halie Evangell;

¢¢ Birds
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* Birds hes their neftis, and tods hes their den,

% Bot Chrift Jefus, the Saviour of men,

% In all this warld hes nocht ane penny braid,

. Quhairon he may repois his heavenlie head,
Dil, Andis that trew ? ‘
Lic. Yes, brother, be Allhallows,

Chrift Jefus had na propertie, bot the gallows.

And left not, quhen he yexldlt up the %prelt,

To by himfelf ane fimpill wmdmg feheit.

Dil. Chriftis fucceffours, I underftang,

'I‘hmkm na {chame to have temporal land.

Father, thay have na will, I you affure,

In this warld tobe indigent and puxr.

Bot, fir, fen ye are callit fapient,

Declair to me the caus with trew intent

Quhy that my luftie ladie Veritie R

Hes nocht bene weill treatit in this cuntrie ?
Batch. Forfuith quhau' Prelats ufes the counfall

Of beggand freirs, In moay regioun,

And thay Prelats with Princis principal,

"The veritie but doubt is trampit doun ;

And Common-weil put to.confufioun :

Gif this be trew to yow I me report.

Thairfoir, my lords, mak reformatioun

Or ye depairt, hairtlie, I yow exhoxt.

_ Birs, Freirs wald never yit, I yow affure;

That ony Prelats ufit preiching ;

And prelatis tuke on them that cure -

Freirs wald get nathing for their ﬂelchmga

“Thairfoir I counfall yow, fra hand,

Gar baneifs yone freir out of this 1and

And that incontinent. o

Do ye nocht fa, withowttyn weir,

He will mak all this toun on fleir; -

I knaw his fals intent, i

RSO : S : . Yotig
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Yone fluttrand knavis, withowttyn fabill,
I think thay are nocht profitabift
For Chriftis Religioun.
To begin reformatioun
Mak of thame deprivatioun,
’This is my opinion.
1 Savj. Syr, pleifs ye that we twa invaid tHame?
And ye fait fe us fone degrade thame
Of coill, and chaplarie.
Corr. Pafs on, I' am richt weiﬂ content.’
Syne baneifs thame incontiment
Out of this cumeré.
1/ Sarj. Cum on, Syr Freir, and be nocht fleyit 3
‘The king our maifter mon be obeyir,
Bot ye fall baif na barme.
Gif ye wald travaill fra town Yo tow,
I think this hude, and Keavie gown,
Will hald your wame ouir warnie. -
Flatt. Now quhat is this, thir monftouris menis #
I am exemit fra kingis and quenis,
And fra all human law.
ad Sarj. Tak ye the hud, and I the gown.
“This lymmar luikis als lyk ane foun,
As ony that euir I faw.
1/ Sarj. Thir Breirs to chaip pumﬂiolm,
Haldis thame at thair exemptioun,
And no man will obey.
Thay ar exemit, I yow affeure,
' Fra Paipis, Kingis, and Empreeur,
And that makkis 4} the pley.
2d Sarj. On Domefday, quhen Chryft fall fay
Venite, Benedi&li;
The Freiris will fay, withowt delay,
Nos fuimus exempts,

[Hesr
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" [ Heir fall thay fpulyié Flattry of the Freiris babite.
Gude.Coun. Syr, be the Haly Frinitie, '
This famen is fenyeit Flatterie,
T ken him be his face.
Belevand for to get promotioun,
He faid that hys nanve was Deévotioun j
And {o begyld your Grace. ,
1/ Sarj. Cum on my Ladie Priores,
We {all leir yow to dnnee,
And that within ane lytill fpace,
An¢ new pavin of France.
[Heir fall thay fpoilye she Prioves, and fche fol
bave ane kirtil of filk under bir babit,
Now brother, be the Meffe
Be my judgement I think
- This halie Priores
- Is turnit in age cowclink, -
- Pri. 1 gif my freinds my malifery,
That me conpellit to be ane Nun,
Apd wald nocht let me marie;
It was my freindis greadines
That gart me be ane Priores.
Now hartlie them I warie.
Howbeit that Nunnis fing nichts. and’ days,
Their hart waits nocht quhat thair mouth fays,
The fuith I yow declair.
Makand yow intimatioun,
To Chriftis congregatioun
Nunnis ar necht neceffair.
Bot I fall do the beft I can, o
And marie fum gude honeft maxn,
And brew gude aill and tun.
Mariage, be my opinioun,
It is better religioun
" As to be Freir or Nun.

24 Sary,
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+ 1 Sarj. Cum on, Syr Flattry, be the mefs,
We fall leir yow to daunce,
Within any bonny littilldpace,
Ane new paven of Fraunce. . ‘
Flatt. My Lord, for Goddis faik 1at nocht hang mé;
Howbeit thir widdyfows wald wrang me. -
1 can mak na debait,
To win my meit at plewch nor harrowis. .
Bot I fall help to hang my masrowis,
Baith Falfat, and Diffait.
Corr. Than pafs thy way, and graith the gallown,
Syne help for to hang up thy fallowis ;
Thow gettis na udder grace.
Flatt. Off that office I am content.
Bot onr Prellattis I dreid repent
Be I fleimde from thair face. :
[Heir fall Flattry pafs to the fokkis, and fit befyd
bis marrowis.
Difs. Now Flattry, my awld cumpanyeoun
Qubhat dois yone King Correioun?
Knawis thow nocht his entent?
Declair till us of thy novellis.
Flate. Yeill all be hangit, I fe nocht elhs,
And that incentinent. :
" Difs. Now Walloway ! will he gar hnug us?
‘The Divill brocht yon curft king amang us,
For mekill fturt and ftryfe.
Flatt. 1 had bene put to deid amang yow,
Had nocht I'tuik on hand till hang yow,
And fo I favit my lyfe.
I heir thame fay thay will cry doun
All freiris and preiftis of this regloun,‘
Sa far as I can feill;
Becaus thay ar net neceffar. :
And als thay ar all haill contrar . N
‘F'o. Johne the Common Weill. ' :

[H?ir
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"

" [Heir fal the Kings and the ?&mporal Stast rwmd
togider.
Cor. With the advice of King Humanitie
Heir I determine with rype advyfement,
That sll thir prelats fall deprivit be ;
And be decreit of this prefent Parliament
That thir thre cunning clarkis fapient '
Immediatlie thair places fall pofles,
Becaus that thay have bene fa negligent,
Suffring the word of God for till decres. - -
KingHum. As ye have faid but deubt it fallbe done-
Pas to and mak this interchainging fone.
[ The Kings fervants lay bands on the thric Prelats,
- and fays, '
Wantoun. My lords, we pray you to be pauent,
For we wilt do the Kin gs commandement.
Spir. I mak ane vow to God and ye us handill,
Ye fall be curft and graggit with buik and candll
Byne we fall pas unto tlie Paip, and plemyle,
And to the devill of hell condemne this meinyie.
For quhy? Sic reformation, as I weine,
Into Scotland was never: hard.nor feine.
[Heir fail they fpuilye them with filence, and
put thair babits on the thrie Clarks.
Merch. We marvell of yow, paintit {epulturis,
That was fa bauld for to accept fic curis,
With glorious habite rydand upon your muillis ; -
Now men may fe ye-are bot verie fuillis.
Spir. We fay the Kingis war greiter fuillis nor we, |
That us promovit to fa greit dignitie,
Abbot. Thair is ane thoufand in the kirk, but doubt,
Sic fuillis as we, gif thay war weill focht oyt :
Now, brother, fen it may na better be,
Jeet us ga foup with Senfualitie.
[ Heir fall tbay pas to Senfualitie.
Spir.
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' Spir. Madame, I pray you mgk us thrie gude cheir,
We cure nocht to remaine with yow all yeir.
Sen/. Pas fra us, fuillis ; be him that has ws wrocht,
Ye Indge nocht heir, becaus I knaw yow aocht
szr Sir Govetice, will ye alfo mifken me? -
1 wait richt weill yr wil baith gif and lend me.
Speid hand my freind, fpair nocht so bresk the Jockis,
Gif me ane thoufand crouns out of thy hox.
Cov.Quhgipfoir, Sic fnill,gif yeu ane thonfand orauns?
Ga hence, ye feime to be thrie very louns,
Spir. I fe nocht els, brother, withouttin faill
Bot this fals world is tugsit top ouir taill,
Sen all is vaine that is under the lift,
To win our meat we man make uther fchift;
With our lahour except we mak debait,
1 dreid full fair we want baith drink snd meat.
Per/. Gif with onr labour we man us defend,
Then let us gang quhair we war never kend.
Spir. I wyte thir freirs that I am thus abufit,
For by thair counfal I have bene confufit ;
Thay gart me trow it fuffyfit, alace,
To gar them plainlic preich inte my plage.
Abbot. Alace, this reformation I may warle,
For I have yit twa dochtirs for till marie;
And they are bgith coptraétit, he the Ruds,
~ And waits no¢ht how to psy thaiv tocher gude.
Perf. The devill mak cair for shis unhappie chance,
For I am young, snd tbinks to pas to Framce,
And tak wages amang the men of weir,
Axnd win my livisg with my {word and fpeir.
[T ke Bifchop, Abbat, Perfone, and Priores, de-
pairts altogeder,

~

SCENE
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SCENE VI

Coun/. Or ye depairt, Syr, off this regioun,
Gif Johoe the Commorn Weill ane gay gurmouan
Becaus the Commeun Weill hes bene our luikit ;
That is the caus that Commoen Weill is cruikit,
With fingular profeit he hes bene fa fuppryfyt,
That he is baith cayld, naikit and difgyht. :
Cor. Als ye haif faid, fader, I am content.
‘Sargeangs gif Johne 2ne new habuilyement,
Of fattyne damais, or of velvayt fyne,
And gif him place into our partiament fyme,
[Heir fal thay cleith Febme the Commonn Weill
gorgeosfse, and fet lmw denn amang them in the
: Parbament.
All virtoufs pepill, yow may be sejofit,
Ben Commoun Weill hes gottya dne gay garmoun.
And ignerantis owt of the kirk depofyt.
Devoit do&oris, and clarkis of renoun,
And Gud Counfall, with Ledy Veritie,'
Ar profeft with our Kingis Majbﬁic :
Blift is that realme that hes ane: prudent king,
Quhilk does delyt to heir the veritie, R
Puniffing tham:qubilk plaacy dois maling
Contrar the Commoun Weill, and Equetie !
Thair may s pepill haif profperitie, '
Qubhar ignorance hes the demisioun, '
And Commuogn Weill be tirrandis trampie éoml.
Now Maifters, ye full heir incontinent,
At great leyfour, in your preferice proclashit
The Nobill A&is of our Parliament,
Of quhilks we neid nocht fer to be afchamit.
Cum heir, Trumpet, and found your warning tone
That gvery man may knaw quhat we have done. .
--Vor. II. - - Uu - [Heir
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[Heir fall DILIGENCE, with the Scribe,and the Trum-
pet, pas to the pulpit and proclaime the AGss,
The Firft A&.
. It is devyfit be thir prudent Kingis,
Corre&ionn, and King Humanitie,
That thair Leigis, induring all their ringts,
With the avyce of the Eftaitis Thrie,
Sall manfullie defend and fortifie
" ‘The Kirk of Chyift, and his religionn,
Without diffimulance or hypecrifie,
Under the pain of their punitioun.

2. Als thay will that the A&is honourabill,
.Maid be our Prince in the laft Parliament.
Becaus thay ar baith gude and profitabill,

Thay will that everie man be diligent

Them till obferve, with unfeinyeit intent.
Quba difobeyis inobedientlie

Be thair Iawis, but donbt they fall repent,
And painis conteinit thairin fall underly. .

3 And als, the Common-weill for til advance,
1t is ftatute that all the temperal landis
Be fet in few, efter the forme of France,

"Till verteous men, that labours with thair handls,
Refonabillie reftri@it with fic bandis,

That thay do fervice nevertheles.

And to be fubjeft ay under the wandis ;

That riches may with policie inexes.

4. Itein, this prudent Parliament hes devyfit,
Gif lordis hold under thair dominioun
Theifis, qubairthroch puir pepill bene fnpgnﬁt,
For them thay fall meke an{weir to-the croun,
And to the puir mak reftitutioun,

‘Without thay put them in the judges handis,
For thair default to fuffer punition ;
Sa that na theifis remaine within thair landis.
5. To
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5. To that intent that juftice fould incres,
1t is concludit in this Parliament,
That into Elgin, or into Innernefle,
8all be ane fute of Clarkis fapient,
Togidder with ane prudent Prefident,
To do juftice in all the Norther Airtis
Sa equallie without impediment, .
That thay neid nocht feik juftice in thir pmms :
6. With licence of the Kirkis halines,
That juftice may be done continuallie,
All the maters of Scodand, mair and les,
To thir twa famous Saits perpetuallie
Sal be dire@it. And becaus men feis phmhe
That wantoun Nunnis ar na way neceflair, :
Till common-weil nor yit to the glorie '
‘Of Chriftis Kirk, (thocht thay be fat and fair,)
And als that fragill ordour feminine
‘Wil nocht be miflit in Chrifts religioun,
‘Let thair rents ufit be till ane better fyne,
For common-weill of all this regioun.  _
And ilk Senature from thair ere@ioun,
For the uphalding of &is gravitie, o
Sall have fyve handreth mark of penfioun. -
And alfo bot fwa fall their nummer be: :
Intp the North faxteine fall thair remaine ;
Saxtein richt fa in our maift famous toun
Of Edinburgh, to ferve our Soveraine, .
Chofen without partlall affe®ioun
Of the maift cunning olarks of this regioun ;
Thair Chancellar chofen of ane famous Clark,
Auxe cunsing man of great perfe&ioun,
And for his penfioun have ane theufand Qﬂk.
7. It is devyfit in this Parliament, - -
From this day furth na mater: Temporall, '
(Our new Prelats thairto hes done confent,)
Sall cum befoir Judges Confiftoiall, '
' ~ Quhilk
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Qubilk hes beae fa prolixt and partiall =
To the great hurt of the communitie.

Let Temporall men feik Judgas Temporall,

And Spritual meh to Spritnalitic. -

8. Na benefice beis giffin, in ¢yme emnmng,

Bot to men of gude eruditioun,

Expert in the Halie Scripture, and cunning,

And that thay be of gude conditioun,

Of public vices bt fufpitiotin ;.

And qualefiet richt prudentlie to preich
To thair awin folk, baith into land atd toun,

Or ellis in famous feunillis for to teich.:

9. Als becaus of the great pluralitie -

Of ignorant preiftis, ma than ane legioun,
Quhaiithroch of teichours thchneh dlgnmc
Is vilipendit in ilk regioun,

Thairfoir our Court has ‘made phovnﬁmu
That na Bifchops mak teichours in tyme azmmmg,
Except men of gude eruditioun,

And for Preiftheid qualefeit and cusning,

Siclyke as ye fe, in the botrows town,

" "Ane tailyeour is nocht fufferit to remaine, . -
‘Without he can mak doublet, coat, and gewn
He man gang till his prenteifchip againe.: - :
Bifchops fould nocht reflave (methink: certaine).
Into the kirk, except ane tunning Clark :

Ane idiot preift Efay compaireth plaise

“Till ane dum dogge, that cen nocht byte nor bark.
10. From this day furth f¢ na Prelats pretqnd,

Under the paine of inobedience, :

At Prince or Paip to purchafe ane. commend,

Againe the law becans it dois offence.. - ;

Till ony Prieft we think fufficience -

Ane benefice. For to ferve God withall

‘Twa Prelacies fall na man have from thence,

Without that he be of the blude Rayull. .
- 21, Itemy
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11. Item this pradeat Counfall hai cobdudts,
Sa that our haly Vickars be nocht wenith, -
From this day furthy thay fal be cleane dcnudﬂ.‘ '
Baith of corf-prefent, cow, and umeft elaith;

To puir commons becaus it hath done fkaith. .
And mairover. we think it lytill force,

Howbeit the Barrouns thairto will be laith,

From thencefurth thay fall want thair hymld-hors.

12; It is decreit that m this Parliament
Ik Bifchop, Minifter, Ptiour, and-Perfoun,

To the effe@ thay may tak better tent .~

To faulis under their dominioun,

Efter theforme of their foundationn,

Ik Bifchop in hjs Diofie {ail remaine;.

And everilk Perfone in his pamehonn, :
Teiching theisfolk from vices to refraine. :

13. Becaus that clarkis oar fubflance dois coniume
For bils and proces of their prelacies,

Thairfoir thair fall na money ga to Rome, .
From this day farth for any benefice,

Bot gif it be for greit Archbifchopries.

As for the reft na mbney gais at all,

For the increfling of their dignijties,

Na muir nor did to Peter nox to Paull,

14. Confidering that our Preiftis, for the maift part,

Thay want the gift of Chaflitic we fe,

Cupido hes fa perft them throch the hart,

We grant them licence and frie libertie,

To prevent fcandal in the Communitie.

That thay may have feir virgioa to thair wyfis,
And fa keip matrimoniall chaftitie,

And nocht in huirdame for to leid thair lyfis.

15. This Parliament richt.{a hes done conclude,
From thx?&ay forth cur Basrouns temporall
Sall na mair mix thair nobil ancient blude
With baftard tairas of Stait Spirituall,

’ Ik
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Ik ftait amang thair awin felfis marie fail.
Gif nobils marie with the Spritualitie,
From thyne {ubje& thay fal be, and all
Sall be degraithit of thair Nobilitie ;

And from amang the Nobils cancellate,
Untp the tyme thay by thair libertie,
Rehabilit be the civill magiftrate.

. And fa fall marie the Spritualitie;
Bifchops with Bifchops fall mak affinitie,
Abbots and Priors with the Priores,

As Bifchop Annas in fcripture we may fe,
Maryit his dochter on Bifchop Caiphas. .
Now have ye heard the A&is honorabill

Devyfit in this prefent Parliament ;

To Common-weill we think agreabill
All faithfull folk fould heirof be content,
Them till obferve with hartlie trew intent.

I wait nane will againft our A&s rebell,

Nor till our law be inobedient, ’ ,
Bot Plutois band, the patent prince of hell,

SCENE VIL

{ Hesr fall the Puirman cum kfmr the King and ﬁzy,

Puir, 1 gn.f yow my braid bennefoun,
That has givin Common-Weill a gown ;
1 wald nocht for ane pair of plackis
Ye had nocht maid thir nobill A&is. -
1 pray to God, and fweit San& Geill,
To gif you grace to ufe them weill ;
‘Wer thay weill keipit I underftand
It war great honour to Scotland ;
It had bene als gude ye had fleipit, |,
As to mak a&s and be nocht keipit.
Bot I befeik yow, for All-hallowis,
Gar hang Diffait, and all his fallowis ; :
And
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And baneifs Flattry off the town,
For thair was nevir fic ane loun.
That beand done I hald it beft ‘
That every man go tak his reft. "
Corr. As thow hes faid, it {all be done.
Swyth Sarjands hang yone fwingeours fone.’
[Heir fall the Sarjands lowifs thame firft of tbe
Sokkis, and leid thame to the Gallowis, :
1/ Sarj. Cum heir, Sir Theif ; cum heir, cum heir.
Quhen war ye wont to be fa fweir?
To hunt cattell ye war ay fpeidy ;
Thairfoir ye fall waif in ane widdy. -
Thift. Man I be hangit? Allace! Allace!
Is thair nane heir may get me grace ?
Yit or I de gif me ane drink.
1 Sarj. Fy hurfone caiele, I feill ane ftink.
Thift. Thocht I wald not that it war wittin
Schyr,in gud faith I am befcitten.
To wit the veretie gif ye pleifs,

" Lous doun my hois, put in your neis.

N

1/} Sarj. Thow art ane lymmar, I fland ford.
Slip in thy heid into this cord,
For thow had neuer ane metar tippit.

Tbift. Allace! this is ane fellone nppxt t

" The widdifow wardannis tuik my geir,

And left me nowdir hor{s nor meir,-

Nor erdly gud that me belangit :

Now Walloway ! I mon be hangit !

Repent your lyvis, all plane oppreflouris,

All ye mifdoars and tranfgreflouris,

Or ellis ga chufe yow gude confeﬁ'ouns 5

And mak yow forde. \

For, gif ye tary in this land,

And cum undir Correfionis band, .

Your grace fall be, I undirftand,-

Ane gud fhairp cord. ‘
' Adew
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Adew my brethir Angan theivis,
That holpit me in my mifcheivis ;
Adew Grofars, Nikfonis, and Bellis,
Oft haif we fairne owt thruch the feilis.
Adew Robfonis, Hanflis, and Pyilis,
That in our craft hes mony wyirs.
Lytslis, Trumblis, and Armeftrangis ;
Adew all theivis that me belangis !
Tailyeouris, Corwings, and Elwandis,
Speidy of fute, and {licht of baudis :
The Scottis of Ewifdaill, and the- Gmmh
T haif na tyme to tell younr nanris.
With King Correftioun be ye fangit,
~ Beleif richt feur ye will he hangit.
1f? Sarj. Speid band man with thy dlitter clatter.
Thift. For Goddis falk, man, lat me mak watter.
Howbeid I haif bene castell-gredy, -
It fchamis to pifche into & widdy.
[Heir fall Flattsy bong T!uft or biy ﬁgwr.
ad S’arj Cum heir, Diflait, my aompanyem.
Saw evir man lykar ane loun
To hing upoun ane Gallowis? C
Difs. This is anewcht to mak memaagit
Divill fell me, that.1 mon be hangit, .
Lat me {peik with my fallowia.
I trow, wanfortoun boaght: me hetr. .
Quhat mekill fiend maid me fa fpeidy 2. -
Sen it was faid it is fewin yeir,
That I fould waif iato 2 wiidy ; -
(Quhen I leird, my maidteris, to be guldy.
Adew, for I fe na remeid.
Se quhat it is to be evyll deidy. -
2 Sarj, Now in this heltéer flip thy held. .
Stand ftill, methink pe drasr abak.
Dsfs. Allacs, maifler, yo bart my srag.’ '
" ad Sorf.

-
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2 Sars. It will hurt bettir, 1 woid ane plsk,
Richt now, quhen ye hing on ape knag.
Difs. Adew, my maifteris tnarchand men !
I haif ye fervit, as ye ken,
- Trewly, baith air and lait.
1 fay to yow, for conclufioun,
I dreid ye gang to confufioun,
Fra tyme ye want Diffait.
I leird you, merchandis, mony a wyle,
Upalards wyfis for to begyle,
Upoun the mercat day.
And gart thame trew your ftuff was gude,
Quhen it wes rottin, be the Rude ;
And fweir it was not {way.
I was ay roundand in your eir;
And lerid yow for to ban and fweir,,
Quhat your geir coift in France, »
Howbeit the Devill 2 word was trew.
Your craft gif King Corte@ioun knew
‘Wald turne yow to mifchance.
I lerid yow wylis mony fauld,
To mix the new wyne with the auld,
That faffone was aa folly.
To fell richt deir, and by gude chaip;
And mix ry meill amang the faip,
And faffrone with oyl-dolie.
Forget not okar, I counfall yow,
Mair nor the Vicar dpis the cow,
Or Lordis thair doubill waill.
Howbeit your elwand be to fcant,
Or your pound nocht twa uncis waant,
Think that bot Iytill fajll..
Adew the grit clan Jamefoun,
The blude royall of Clappertoun,
I was ay to yow trew.
Baith Anderfone, and Paterfone ;
Vor. 1I. Xx _ Abone
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Abone thaim all Thome WilliamTone T
My abfens ye will rew. '
Thome Williamfone, it is your pairt
To pray for me with all your haxrt,
And think upon my werkis ;
How I leird you ane gud leffoun,
For to begyle, in Edinburch toun,
The bifchop and his clerkis.’
Ye young Marchands may cry allace,
Lucklaw, Welands, Carncrofs, Douglace. B
Yon curft king ye may ban. ‘
Had I levit bot half an yeir, A b
I fould haif leird yow crafns perqueir
To begyle wyffe and man.” ~ T
How may ye Marchandis 'mak debaxt, e
Fra tyme ye want your man Dlﬁ'axt,
For yow I mak grit cair.
Without I ryifs fra deid to Iyve, -
T wait weill ye will nevir thryve, '
Farthar nor the fourt air. o
[ Heir fa}! Diffait be bangit, or ellu' Bis ﬁgour,

1 Sarj. Cum heir, Falfet, and menfs the gaﬂowfs
Ye man hing ap amang your fallowxs, cor
For your cancart conditioun. o
Mony ane trew man haif yé wrangit ;
. Thairfoir but dowt ye fall be hangxt
But mercy or remiffioun. |

Fal. Allace! mon I be hangit to? *
Quhat mekill Divill is this ado? S
How cum I to this cummer 2"
My gud maifteris, ye Crafnfmcn, ,
Want ye Falfat full weill I ken  ~ """
You will die all for hunger. L
Ye men of craft may cry Allace; "
Quhen ye want me, ye want your f}racg. : !
Thaigfoir put into wryte '

oo S

My
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My leflonis that I did you leir 5
- Howbeit the Commounis ene ye blelr,
Count ye not that a myte.
Find me ane wobfter that is leill,
Or ane wakar that will not fteill,
(Thair craftines I ken ;) .
Or dne millar that hes na falt, )
That will fteill nowder meill, nor malt,
Hald thame for halie men.
At our flefchouris tak ye na greif, »
Thocht thdy blaw leie muttone and beif;
To gart feme fdtt and fair ;
Thay think that pra&ik but ane mow.
Howbeit the Devill a thing it dow,
To thame I leirit that lair,
1 leird Talyouris, in every toun,
To {chaip fyve quartens fra a goun
In Angufs and in Fife,
The Upland Taylyeouns I galf gud leive
To fteil a filly flump, or fleive .
To Kittok his awin wyff:
My. gud maifter Andto Fortoun,
Of Tailyeouris that may weir the groun;
For me he will be mangit :
Talyeonr Beverege, my fon and aif,
- 1 wait for me will rudely rair,
Fra tyme he fe me hangit.
The bairfit deikip Jamie Raff, '
Qubha nevir yit bocht kow nor'caﬂ',
Becaus he cannot fteill ;
Willy Caidyoch will mak na pleld
Howleit hys wyf want beif and breldg
Get he gud barmie aill. -
To the browftaris of Cowpar toun
-1 leif my braid blak malefoun,

Als hairtelly as I may. .
. Ta-
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To mak thin aill thay think na falt
Of mekill burne and lytill malt,
Agane the mercat day.

And thay can mak withowttyn dowt
A kind of aill thay call harnjs-out ;
Wait ye how thay mak that?

A curtill quene, g laidlie lurddue,
Off firang wefche fheill tak 2 jurdane
And fett1s in the gyle-fat,

Quha drinkis of that aill, man or page,
1t will gar all his harnis rage ;

That jurdane I may rew,

L gart my heid rin hiddy-giddy.
Schyrs, God nor I dé in & widdy

Gif this taill be nocht trew.

Speir at the Sowttar Geordy Sillie,
Fra tyme that he hes filld his belly,
With this unhelfum aill.

‘Than all the baxtaris will I ban,
That mixes breid with duft and bran,
And fyne flour with beir meill.

* Adew, my maifteris, wrichtis and mafounis -

I neid not leir yow ony leflonis ;

Yow knaw my craft perqueir.

* Adew blakfmiths, and lorimeris,

Adew the ftinkand cordineris,

That fellis the fchone ouer deir. .
Goldfmyths fairweill, abone thame all,
Remember my memorial

With many ane fyttil caft.

"To mix fet ye not by twa prenis

Fyne ducat gold with hard gudlynis,
Lyk as I leird yow laft.

Quhen I was lugit Upaland,

The fchipherdis maid with me ane band
Richt craftelie to feill,

Than
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' Than did I gif ane confirmatioun
Till all the fchipherdis of this natioun,
That thay fowld neair be leill; -
And ilk ane to reffett ane udder;
I knaw fals fchipherdis fifty fudder
War all thair canteleidis kend. '
How thay mak thair conventiounis '
On mountanis far fra ony townis;
God lat thame nevir mend.
Amang craftifmen it is ane wounder
To find ten leill amang ane hunder;
The trewth I to yow tell.
Adew I man na langer tary: ' -
" I mon pafs to the king of Fary,
Or ellis firaicht way till hell.
[ Hetr fall ke lusk up to bis marrowis, that ar
bangand, and fay,
Waes me for thé, gud Commounn Thift !
Was nevir man maid mar honeft {chift
His leivin for to win.
Thair wes nocht ane in Liddifdaill
That ky mair craftelly could fteill, "t
Quhar thow hingis on that pin. ‘
Sawthan reflaiff thy fawle, Diffait !
Thow was to me ane faithfull mait,
And als my fadar’ bruder.
Duill fell the filly marchand men !.
To mak thame fervice weill I ken
Sall nevir get fic an uder.
[Heir fal! Flattry fuflen the iord about bis nek ;
and thairafter Fallat fall fay, .
Gif ony man lift fer to be my mait,
Cum follow me, for I am at the gait.
Cum follow me, all cative covetoufs kingis,
Reivaris but richt of uthers realmis and ringis. g
’ - Together

‘
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Together with all wrangous conquerowris;
And bring with yew all publick oppreflouris j
With Pharo, King of the Egyptiens ;

‘With him in hell {all be your recompence.

All crewll fcheddaris of blude innocent,

Cum follow me, or ellis rin and repent.
Prelatis that hes ma benefeis nor thrie,

* And will not preiche nor teiche the veretie y

‘Withowt at God in tyme thay cry for grace,
In hidoufs hell I {all prepair thair place.
Cum follow me, all fals corrupnt juges,
With Ponce Pylat I fall prepair your luges. :
All ye officiallis that partis men with thair wyvzs, )
Cum follow me, or ellis ga mend your lyvis; .
With all fals ledaris of the Confiry law :
With wantone ferybis, and clarkis intill age rawy
That to the puir maks mony partiall trane,
Syne bodie ad oflo, gars thame cum agane...
And ye that takkis rewaird at baith the handisy
Ye fall with me be bund in Bellialls bandis. ..
Cum follow me all curft unhappy wyfis,: _
That with your gudmen dayly fiyttis and fryfis,
And quyetly with rebaldis makkis repair,
And takkis na cure to mak ane wrangus air«
Ye fall in hell rewairdit be, I wene,
With Jefabell of Ifraell the quene.,
I haif ane curft unhappy wyf myfell,
Wald God fche war befoir me into hell,
That bifmair war fcho thair, withowttyn dowty
Qwt of hell the divill fche wald ding owt,
Ye mareit men evin as ye luif your lyfis
Let never preiftis be hamelie with your wyfis,
My wyffe with prieftis fcho doith megrit unricht y
And maid me nyne tymes cukald in ane night. -
Fairweill, for I mon to the widdy wend ;
For quhy Falfat maid neuir ane bettir end.

[Heir
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[Hesr fall Flattry bing bim up, and- not bis figure ;
and a kae fall be caftin up, as it were bis Sawle.

Flatt. Haif I nocht chaippit the widdy weill ?

Yea, that I haif be fweit St. Geill ; -
For I had nocht bene wrangit, _
Becaufs I fervit, be All-hallowis, -

To haif bene merchillit with my fallowisy
. And heich abone thame hangit.

1 maid far ma faltis than my maitis ;
I begyl all The Thrie Efaits,

With my ypocrefie.

Qubhen I haid on the freiris hude,

All men beleivyt that I wes gude
Now juge ye gif I lie.

Tak me ane rakles rubriatour,

Ane theiff, ane tirrand, or ane traitour,
Off every vyce the plant;

Gif him the habit of ane frier,

The wyvis will trow w1t’howttyn weu‘
He be ane very fantt.

I knaw the cowll and {kaplarie
Generis moir hait nor cheretie ;
Thocht thay be blak or blew, .
Qubhat halines is thair within ?

Ane woulf ¢led in ane wedders tkin?
Juge ye gif this be trew.

Since I haif chaipit this firie farie,
Adew ! 1 will na langsr tary

To cummer yow with my clatter.
Bot J will with ane humill {preit

Ga ferve the Hermeit of Lareit,

And leir him for till flatter.

-

qf the PLaY.

EPILOGUR.



EPILOGUE,
S Drmc;wc}:.
F AMous 'peopil, harthe 1 yow reqayre,

This lytil fport to tak in patience :
We traift to God, and we leif ane uther yelr,

Quhair we have failit, we fall do dxhgence L

With mair pleafure to mak yow recompence
Becaus we have bene fum part tedious,
With mater rude, ‘denude of cloquence 5
Likewyfe perchance to fum men odious. l
Now let ilk man his way avance ;

Let fum ga drink, and fum ga dance, "~
Menftrel blaw up ane brawl of France,

Let fe quha hobbils beft.

For I will rin incontinent R
To the tavern, or euer I flent,
And pray to God omnipotent
To fend you all gude reff. '

« A




THE DROICHIS PART OF THE PLAY.

{Such is the title in the BANNATYNE MS, of the follow-
ing “littil interlude;” which, with cvery appear-
ance of probability, bas been afcribed to Sk Davip
Linnsay, and may bave been introduced fomewbere in
the preceding play, altbough no particslar connellion
be apparent. At that time furely no other dramatic
compofition of Scotland could be dignified with the title
of THE PLAY. The Genins of Wealth &5 bere repre-
Sented under the chara@er of a dkind pigmy, or one of
that diftin@ race of beings called by the ancient Nore
thern nations Duerghar, or Droichs. They were a
%ind of leffer divinities, or demons, who inbabited the
avild rocky mountains, and excelled in the manyfalure
of weapons that were beld to be froqf againft all
Jorce and fraud. Their fwords in particylar are
Jrequently mentioned in old Iflandic poems :

8el thu mer ur basge,
Hardan maekir, '
Than er Suafurflama
Slogu Duergar.
Literally thus :
Give me your fword,
Of hard workmanthip,
‘That for Suafurlam
Was beat out by the Dwarfs.

Since the autbor refers FAn-MACKOWLL and other
beroes of Ossi1AN te this clafs of beings, we may conw
Jfider the paem partly as a fpecimen of the abfurd le-
gends that were repeased cogcerning them in the days
of SR DAvID LINDsAY. .

Yo I, Yy . L
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L

Hmr,_ hary, hubhilfehow, - Y
S¢é ye not quha is cum now,; -
Bot yit wait I nevir how,

With the quhlrle—wmd 2
A fargeand out of Soudeun land, *
A gyane ftrang for to fland,
That with the ftrength of my hand

_ Bereis may bind. : ’
_ 1I.

Bot yit I trow that I vary, ' o
I am bot ane blynd Hary, o
That lang hes bene with the fary, .

Farlyis to fynd :
And yiv gif thisbenot I, - wod
I wait it is the {preit of Gy, '
Or ellis Fle be the tky,

And lycht as the lynd.

i,

Quha is cum heir, bot I,
A bauld bufteons bellomy,

Amang you allto cryacery, =~ =~ - ¢
With ane michty fou?> > . 1o

That generit am of gyanis kynd, -+~
Fra the fttong Hercules be ftrynd,
Of all the occident and Yod, - : - i =

My eldens woir the croun.

v

My foir grandfyr, hecht Fyn-Mackowll,
That dang the devill, and gart him yowll';
The fkyis rainid qahen he wald yowll’

He trublit all the axn : 1
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He gatt my gud-fyr Gog Magog ;
He, quhen he danfit, the warld wald fchog ;
Ten thowfand ellis yied in his frog,
Of Heland plaidis, and mair.
- V.
And yit he wes of tendir yowths R
Buc eftir he grew mekle atfowth, = .., ..
Ellevin myle wyd mett wes his mowth,
His teith wes ten myle fquair.
He wald upoun his taia upfiead, . T
And tak the ftarnis doun with his hend, S
And fett'thame in a gold gaslapd -, -, .
Aboif his wyfis hair. ... . ..
V1.
He had a wyfc was mekle of ehifty . ;v - ' - i
Her heid was heichar nor the Lifti; .. .. . e
The hevin reirdit quben fcho.wald.rifty .. .. -~
The lafs was nathing fklendir: . .-
Scho fpatt Loch-Loumond with her Lippiss. . -+ .,
Thunder and fyre-flawght fiew fra her. hippis ;-
Quben fcho wes crabbit, the foge theld clippis; -
~ The feynd durlt npcht offend hir.,
Vii.
For cawld fcho tuk the fevir tartans, . YIS
For all the claith in France gnd Bartane, ... . .
Wald not be to hir leg a gartane, . . ..
Thocht {cho was young and tendu'
Upoun a nicht heir in the north, - DL
Scho tuke the gravall, and. ftaild Craag—Gpr&h, 9 .
And pifchit the grit walter of Fosth; ... , +
Sic tyd ran eftichend her,. . .. . ¥
VIII. ‘
Yit ane thing writtia of hir L.find, ... -.. . - .
In Yrland quhen fcho blew behind,: T
On Norway coift fcherraific the wynd, .- . .5, - ¢
And grit {chippis deownit. thaiz.

. Scho
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Scho fifchit all the Spaisyie foyls, » -7 441
With her fark-lap betwixe her theyist &+~ it ?"‘f
Thré dayis failing betwixt her kneyid™ 1 oF "#

It wes eflemid, and mair.- R
IX. '
The bmgand brayis on adir fide, Ao oau

Scho powtterit with hir lymmis wides - ' 0
Laffes micht leir at hir to firyde, - = ¢ el x
Wald ga-te luvaris dair,. R
 Scho merkit to the land with mirth; - - o
Scho pifchit five guheidis in the Firthe, .

That croppin war in hir gelg for girthy, 1~ 7 1
Walterand amang-the walr, ' -+«
X.

. My fader, mekle Gow Macmorne,’ RIS
Owt of his moderis wame wus fchorne; ' - - *'
¥or littilnes fcho was farlerne, vt

Siche an # ketnp to beir: -~ !
Or he of aige was yeicristhiré, .- -« i !
He wald flop over the Oceraine fle; - .+ =10

The mone {prang nenir abone his knéj - '~ ub
Fhe hevins had of him feixi - -~ |

X5 ‘

Ane thowfand yeir is pafliframynd,” ~ = v s
Sen I was generit of his kynd, - - TTORNN S
Far furth in the defartis of the Yad, - ¢ -~ Gt

Amang lyoun ant-beir.” = - o )
Worthie King Arthowr and Guwidne,: - ) 20170
And mony a bawld betne of Bartane, . - i v 100
Ar deid, and in €he weirts er flane, ' 0 o

Sen 1 cowld weild a fpeyr, - -0 -

CXI11. .

Sophie and the Sowdoun @rang, <+~ ¢ -« A
With weiris that hes leftit ®ing, "~ - - =0 e -
Owt of thair boundis hes maid e gamg, = 10"~

And turne to Turky tyte,: ~ - 4
o . The

3
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The King of Francis grit army,.
Hes brocht in derth in Lumbardy, :
That in the cuntré he and I
Can nocht dwell baith perfyte.
XIIL
Swadrik, Denmark, and Norraway,
Nor in the Steiddjs. I dar nocht ga 3
Thair is nothing bot angd flae, ..~ -
Cut throppillis, asd.make quyte
Yiland for evir I haif reffafit, -~ . -
All wyis-men will hald me excufit,.
For nevir in land qubair Eriche was néit,
To dwell had I dellyze. - .
Xiv. -
1 haif bene formeft evix ia foild,

And now fa lang I haif borne the fchexld

That I am crynit in for eild -
o This littill, as ye may ;ﬁe..,
I haif bene banneift undir the lynd

This lang tyme, that nane conld me fynd, ..

Qubhill now with: this laf} eiftin wynd,

I am cum heir perdie. -

' XV.

My name is WELTH, thairfoir be blyth,
T am cum comfort you to kyth ;
Suppois wrechis will waill and wryth, .

All darth I fall gar dré;
" For certanelie, the treuth to tell,
I cum amang you for to dwell,
Far fra the found of Curphour bell,

To dwell thinks nevir me.

XVI. >

Now fen I am fuche quantetie
Of gyanis cum, as ye may fie,
Quhair will be gottin a wyfe to me

Of ficklyk breid and hicht?

353
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In-olbthis bowre is nocht a bryde,~ - -~ . T o -
Ane hour, I wait, dar me abyde; ' 8
Yit trow ye ony heig befyde, ~ . © . .0
Micht fuffir me all nicht.” - Ter
' XVII.

Adew ; fairweill; for now I go,

Bot I will nocht lange byd you fre; e

Chbryft yow conferve fra.every wo, -+ . . - -..:.
Buith maidin, wyf, and man. e

God blifs thame, and the haly rude,

Givis me a drink, fa it be gude;

And quha trowis beft that I do lude,
Skink firft to me the kan. '

Spmpeep————————

St. 1.1, 1.« Hiry, hary, hubbilfchow.”” Thefe are words expref>
fing hurry and confufion. Hiry, hary, fcems to be a corruption of the
French daro, or the cry a Paide ; like bucfium in our old laws, and burin
Englith.  Hubbilfchow is ftill vfed with us for uproar.

St. 4. 1. 1. * Fyn Mackowll.” Better known in this age under the
modernifed name of Fingal. Concerning this perfonage, whether redl
or imaginary, there are innumerable legends in the Highlands of Scot-
land, Hec is more celebrated as a giant than as the hero of Offian.

— 1.8, ¢ That dang the devil.” This may allude to the con.
teft with the fpirit Loda. Here let me obferve, that to doubt of Fir.
gal and Temora being ancient compofitions, is indeed a refinement in
feepticifm.  They contain various allufions to the manners of other
times, which have efcaped the obfervation of Mr Macpherfon him-

{elf.
St. 7. L 6. ¢ Craig+-Gorth.” It has been conjeured that Car-

Gorth in Aberdeenthire is here meant. I fhould rather fuppofe it to
be Craig-Forth, in the neighbourhood of Stirling.

St. 3.1 2.—4. * Nor in the fteiddis I dar nocht ga;
¢ Thair is nothing bot and flac,
’ « Cut threpillis, and make quyte.”
Steides.  'The flates or government of the Natherlands.  Bof and flae.
‘The words bot and, corrupted from the Low Dutch duitand, i. e. with-
out or befides, often occur in our popular ballads. Thefe lines allude to

that fcenc of cruclty begun by Charles V. and perfe@ed by Philip 1L in
the
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the Netherlands. Muic gayte is an obfcure exprefiion ; -is pridbably
means, “ to get tid of obnoxious Pcrfom.“ E L. L

St.15. L 7. Curphour bell.”” The carnre feu, 3nd, by corruption,
gurfeu. 'This bell was rung in boroughs at nine in the evening, act 144.
parliament x3. James I, The hour was changed to ten, at the folicita-
tion of the wife of James Stewart, the favourite of James V1.

St. 17. In this ftanza there is a ftrange mixture of grave and ludi-
crous, With us, before the Reformation, religious offices were farcical,
and farces religious.  On the continent, wherever the Roman Cathelic
worthip has not been refined, the fame affemblage of difcordant ideas

revails. o

*¢* The whole of thefc notes dre by Lord Hailes.



SR ENANY
. Y R o\
NI GH“GTI‘ qu ON Tn‘ GREEME.... ..

‘ .
_ This Mlcroﬂ: pitture qf ancient namur,r )gar; s
sonymonfly s» the Marr. MS. Imt (tb tb; fgnatuxg
* Qaod King James the Firft” is tln BANNATINE,
JFrom an unludy blunder, bowewr, which BANNA'“N.I,’
has committed in the wext poem but one, by writing
. James the Fyift,. or as fome read it Fyift, tqﬂma’ of
. James the Fourth, bis autbority in this spamculqr %,
Sance has been quefioned, from a fufpicion that be: bas
bere alfo committed the [ume miflake. . ulgar tradtttop,
before the BANN. MS. was heard of, bad given the  poess
ta James the Fifth ; and, as fuck it bad been publy jb;d 8
the firfl.and fecond editions, 1691 by. quhop Glbi;qn,
and 1708 by James Watlon, both of them ?’db’lﬁ wha
were likely to bave the beft information upon the ﬁlé]eg
The Bavn. MS. folling at Iaft into the bands of Allan
‘Ramfay, be .publifhed an editioa of the poem under th
" mame of James the Firft; whofe claim 20 it bas qf
lave been firenuoufly fup}orted by W. Tydler, Efq in
kis ¢ Poetical Remaing of James L.” His arWJ
are chisfly. direlied againft certain obfervations which
the accurate and learned Lord Hailes bad introduced
..in bis Remarks on the Statutes of James the-Firft.
€ The reader will obferve,” fays bis Lordfbip, ¢ that I
« [peak doubtfully of James 1. Being the author of
-4 Chrift’s Kirk on the Green. Allan Ramfay, i &ir
* edition in 1724y fays that ¢ it is takes from anold
: & manufcript colleClion of poems written 150 years ago,
« where it is found that James, the firff of that mame,
# King of Scots, was the author ; thought to be wrote
¢ while




JAMES V. 1513—1§42. 387

4 while that brave and learned prince was unfortunate.
4 Jy kept prifoner in England by Henry V.> The au-
 thority of a MS. (continues Lord Hailes,) written -
“ more than' a century after the death of James I,
¥ proves nothing. Both Bellenden asd Major report

- & that James 1. wrote verfes. Major bas preferved the
“ firff words of fome of bis poems ; but neither of
W tbim Sap any thing of Chrifty Kirk-on- ‘the Green ;
¥ obieh, bowewr, wihs agréat and dolsminews work for
& tbofe days.. " Thar James 1. wrote'this pom dysing

¥ bis captivity, is exceedingly’ improbuble. - Fdgvated
6 from Bis eurly youth'in England, bt condd not be'ats
Y ,uainted-with tbe manners of tb¥-Seathfb Commonl,
b nor with the Ianguage of the valgar 0 v e
e_ﬁ arguments of Lord ‘Hailes remadn il i’n conf-
derabk Sforor, notwithflanding -all ibat Mt Tyder das
Srougbt Sorward againft theni.- He urges in particular
Voat Jamies T. vompofed this poem with a vivw to encoure
ﬁage Afcbcry by the force of ridicule. Tt vontains,indeed,
“two or thi'es farcaflic flanzas ; but what bffilt could thefe

}roduce amoug an illiterate peafantry ot &> time, when,
prabablj, hét onz in a thoufand of them could read? Print-
mg was 'not introduced in Scotland for néarly a bundred

yedrs qﬁer the véturn of James L. from England ; .and
was not until the reign gf James YV . that an' A& of
Yar?i'ammt was made ardaining the ‘great lund\bolders

%o Jfénd their ELDEST fons ta febool ; & fwa that ifkvbey
bould become Seberiffes or judge ordinaries, ehey might
.bave knawledgé ta read and expound tbt wnttm la'wr to

" the pmr lgnoram‘ peopht® -

Y Ak is true, @b Mr Tytler fa_y: that the rg[‘e of the bow
in vak <was laid afide in the reign of James V. ; but it
‘tontinued, reverthelefs, to maintainits gromm‘ ay an
“exercife or amufement.  Among the [ports exhibited

s at 8t. Andres during the forty days feftival in 1538,
'Lmd{ay of Pitfcottic, po_ﬁbly an eyc--wztmj.'r, mentions

- Zz Fufting,
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Yufting, Archery; 8c. K bas aiready been obferved
that Sir David Lindlay’s poems entitled the Jufting of
Barbour and Watfon, was probably written upon that
occafion.. It bears, moreover, a moft firiking refem-
blance in language, manner, and cataftrophe to Ghrift
Kirk on the grecne.  For example, in fimilarity of
Pb" afe, “

C. K.——Was nevir fene fic danfing and derayi
Fuff. —Was nevir fene fic jufting in no landis.

€. K.—Hys lymmis wes lyk twa rokkis. « - -
“¥af. —Thow thinks my lymmis lyk rokkiss

D ——— .
C. K~Thay ran upo# uder lyk rammis.
Fuff. —Than ran thay to lyk rammis,

* v St el
C. K.—Bet on with barrow tfammis. -
- Fuf. —Be lyk twa barrow- trammis.

Fuff. —James had bene ftrikken doun.
C. K.—To eird he dufchit doun.

Fuff. —He trowit the man was flain.
C. K.—And for deid he prclﬁt (trowit) hini.

#uf. —For feirnes fell in fown. .
.C. K—-And count him out o foWn &ec. &e.

Some of tbq/é expreffions being rather uncommon, the cv-
incidence is the more rémarkable ; to account for which,
it is not enough to fay that one of the poems is an imita-
tion of the other. * They [ferm to bave a more intimate
connelltion, or to [pring as it were from the very fame
. root. If the Jufting of Barbour and Watfon &e a_fav-
t:cal account of on¢ of tbe Seflinal days at St.Andrews,

2t
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st feexis kighly probable that Chrifts Kirk on the greene
s @ femilar accownt of anotber of thewv: And fince
James: V. certainly was @ writer of venfes, as we dnow
Jrom the undoubted teftikony of his correfpondent Six
David Lindlay, (/fre page 16a.) it appears, upon the
whale, that in this inflance we are fafer to truff to
wulgar tradition than to the ipfe dixit of Bannatynme,
who feems to have had but an indiftinét notion of our dif-
r,"ermt kings of the name of James. -

Here 3t deferves. 'to be smentroned, that altbougb
Mr Pinkerton, (whofe judgment few will venture to call
in queftion, ) aforibes the poem to James 1. in bis ¢ Lift
of Scotith Poets, 2786, be does not once snention st in
bis biftory of that Moaarch, 1797, Add to this the
Juffrages of Dr Piercy and Mr Ritfon, two ma_/i accu-
rate and indefatignble inguirers. . .

The repetition, at the end of feweral of the flanzas,
Botb in the BaNN..and Mair. MSS. of the words < that

~day,” is a circumflance which feems alfo to favour this
fon('e&m{e with réfpelt to the particular occafion.

E

~

I

WAS nevir in S¢otiand hard nor fene ' "
Sic danfing nor deray, -
Nowthir at Falkland gn the grene,
Nor Pebillis at the play,
~ As wes of wowaris, as I wene,
"At Chryft-kirk on ane day ; .
There come our Kitteis wefchin clene.
In new Kkirtillis of gray,
. Full gay, -
At Chryﬁxs kirk on the grene.
II.
~ To dans thir damyfellis thame dicht,
Thir laffes licht of laitis ;
Thair
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Thair gluves wer of the raffel richt, ... -
Thair fchone wer of the ftraitis, . .« 4.

Thair kirtillis wer of lincum licht, s‘lruh’.u ot

Weill preft with mony plaittis ;
Thay wer {a nyfs quhan men thame nicht,
Tha yfqueilit lyk ony gaittis,
: -Sa loud,
At Chryfis kirk, &c. ‘
1II.
Of all thir madynis, myld as meid,
'Was nane fa gympt as Gillie ;
As ony rofe hir Tude was reid,
Hir lyre wes lyk the lillie :
Fow yellow yellow wes hir heid,
Bot {cho of lufe {o fillie ;
Thocht all hir kin had fworn hir deid,
Sche wald haif bot fweit Wilke
Allane,
At Chryftis kitk, &c.
" ' Iv. -
Scho fkornit Yok and fkrippit at him; .
And murgeonit him with mokkis; .- &
-‘He wald haif lufit, fche wald nocht Iat him!
For all his yellow lokkis, : .
" He chereift hir, fcho bad ga chat him,
Sche compt him nocht twa clokkis ;
Sa fchamfullie ane {chort goun fat him,
His lymmis wer lyk twa rokkis,
Scho faid,

4

At Chryftis kirk, &e.

V. ‘
Stevin come fleppand in with ftendis,
Na rynk mycht him arreift ;

Platefutt he bobbit up with bendis, Coree

For Mald he maid requeift. . N
He lap quhill he lay on his lendis ;
Bot ryfand he was preift
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Quhyll he hoftit at bayth the endxs, .
For honour of the feift . - T
‘ That d&y, .
At Chryftis kirk, &c. . S
VI - S A
Thome Lutar wes thair mgaﬂral) mlu .
-0 Lord as he culd lan{fs ! _
He playit fa fchill, and fang fa-{mlg;; RS
Qubill Towfe tuik ane tranfs.
Auld lychtfutts than he did forleit,
And counterfutin Franfs,
He him avyfit-as man difcreit

And up the Moreifs-danfs - -~ = .. 7(

He tuik, -

. VIiL. . .
Than Robene. Ra_y begouth to revell,. |
And Dowfie to him druggit :
Lat be, quo Fo4; and callit him Javell,
_ And be the taill him tuggit. - * .
** The kenfie cleikit to the cavell M{W
N ‘, W Bot Lord, than how thay Iugglt. ,
Syne pairtit nasthlie with pne nevell,
God wait gif hair was ruggit

At Chryftis kirk, &y

o

" Betwene thamq
At Chryftis kirk, &g :

VII
Ane bent ane bow, fic ,& \-uth ilexg lum,
Grit fkayth war to haif fkard him,
He chefit a flane as did affeir himj .
The toder faid, dirdum-dardum ;
" Throw bayth the cheiks he thocht to cheir hlm,
Or throw the chafts haif chard him, = -
Bot be ane myle it came nacht neir lum,
I can nocht tell quhat mard him.: .
. + Thair
At Chryftis kirk, &c. .

N
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5. ¢
"With that ane frcynd of his cry:t fy !
And up ane arrow deew,- - .
He forgeit it fa fowrwufly,
The bow in flenders flew.
Sa was the will of God, trow I,
For had the tré been trew,
Men faid, that kend his archerye, -
'Than he ha.d flane anew
: That day -
At Chryftis kirk, &c. '
- X.
Ane haiftie henfour, callit Hare,
Quha was. an archer heynd, .
Tilt up ane tackle withouten tary,
* That turment fo him teynd.
I wait nocht quhidder his hand culd va.rie,
Or the man wes his freynd,
Bot he chapeit throw the michts of: Manq
. As man that na jll meynd .

* That tyme,

XI.-

Ane yaxp yung man that ﬁude him neif}
Loufit of ane fchot with-yre:

He ettlit the berne in at the breift ;

The bolt lew our the byre. '
Ane cryit, fy ! he had flaine ane prieft
Ane myle beyond ane myre 3

Than bow and bag fra him he keift,
And fled als ferfs als fyre *

| Of flint ;

At Chryﬁis kirk, &e,

At Chryftis kick, &c.

. ' ' X1k
Than Lowrie as ane lyoun lap,
And fone ane flae culd fedder ;
: ' He




~

- At Chryftis kirk, &c:

~ At Chriftis kirk, &c.

JAMES ¥V 1TX3xal8q2s
ﬁe hecht to perfs him at the pap

" Thairon to wed ane weddir ; 3

He hit him on the wame ane wap,
It buft lyk ony bledder.

Bot fua his fortoun wes and hap,
His doublet wes-of ledder -
' Aaqd fauft him

B . XI1I.

‘The buff fa boufteoufly abaifit him,
To the etd he dufchit doun;

The tother for deid he preifit him,
And fled out of the toun.

The wyffs come furth, @nd up thay paifit hlm;

And fand lyf in the loun,

Than with thré routis fone thay raifit him,
And couerit him out of fwoune -

Agane, -

XIV.
With forks and flales thay lait grit flapppis,
And flang togidder lyk friggis;

~ With bougars of barnis thay beft blew cappls,
Quhill thay of bernis maid briggis ;
The reird rais rudelie with the rappis, -
Quhen rungs wes laid on riggis';
The wyffs come furth with cryis and clappis !

¢ Lo quhair my lyking liggis” :
Quo thay, -

At Chryﬁis kirk &ec.
XV.
Thay girnit, and lait gird with gr;mxs, '
1k goflop uder greivit;
Sum ftraik with ftings ; fum gadderit ftanis,
Sum fled and weil efcheuit. .

gty

The

i'-
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The menftral wan within ane ‘wanis,
That day full weil he previt, -
For he come hame with unbirft bainis,
Qubair fechtars wer mifchevit
For evir
At Chryftis kirk, &c.
' XVI.
Heich Hutchoun with ane hiffil ryfs
" To red can throw thame rummil,
He muddlit thame doun lyk ony myfs:
He was na baty-bummil.
Thoch he was wicht he wes nocht wyifsy
With fic jangledts to junmil,,
For fra his thowme thay dang ane flelyfs;
Quhill he cryit darla-fummil !
Ym flane
At Chryftis kirk, &c:
- XVIL
Qubhen that he faw his blude fa reid;
To i€ micht na nfan lat him; ’
He weind, it had bene for ald feid,
And thocht ane cryit; haif at him.
He gart his feit defend his heid;
The fair fairar it fat him,
Q_hxll he was pait out of all pleld
He f{uld bene fwyft that gat him
Throw fpeid
At Chryftis kirk, &e.
: XVIIL
The town Soutar in beirth was. bowdin 3 .
His wyf hang in his waift :
His body was with blude all browdin,
He granit lyk ony gaift ;
Hir glitterand hair that wes full gawdin
- 8Sa hard in luif him laift,
- That
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“That for hir faik he was n2 yowdin
Sevin myle that he was chaift, - -~ .7
And maic .
At Chryflis kirk, &c. ’ :
XIX.
The Millar was of manlie mak,
To meit him was na mowis,
Thair durft na ten cum him to tak, B i
Sa noytit he thair nowis, e
The bufchment haill about him brak; C
And bikkerit him with bowis; - S ,
Syn traytourlie behind his bak ‘
Thay hewit him on the howis - Co "
*Behind.
- At Chryftis kirk, &c.
Twa that wer heidmen of the heird
Ran apoun uder lyk rammis ;
Than followit feymen; richt anaffeird,
Bet on with barrow trammis.
And quhair thair gobbis wer ungeird,
Thay gat upon the gammis,
Quhyll bludy berkit was thair berd,
As thay had wirreit laramis .
: Maift Iyk,
At Chryflis kirk, &c. ‘
' = XXI.
The wyffs keift up ane hiddwous yell -
Quhen all thir yunkeris yokkit;
Als ferfs as ony fyre flanchts fell
Freiks to the field thay flokkit.
The cairlis with clubs culd uder queli,
- Quhyll blude at breifts out-bekkit.
Sa rudely rang the commoun bell,
Qubyll all the fteipill rokkit .
] For rerde
At Chryftis kirk, &c. )
Vou. II. Aaa XXI1,
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XXII.
Qubhyn thay had beirit lyk baitit bullis,
And brane-wode brynt in bailis, |,
Thay wox'als mait as ony mulis
That mangit wer with mailis.
For faintnefs tha forfochin fulis
Fell doun lyk flauchtir-failis,
Quhan frefche men come, and hailit the dulis,
And dang thame doun in dailis
Bedene

At Chryftis kirk, &c.

X XIIIL.
Qubhen all wes done, Di#é with ane aix
Cam furth to fell ane fudder;
Quoth he, ¢ Quhair ar yon hangit fmaiks
Rycht now wald flane my bruder 2%,
His wyf bad him ga hame, Gib Glatks, -
"And fua did Meg his muder: .
He turnit and gave them bayth thaxr paikis ;
For he durft ding na udir,

Men faid,

At Chryﬂls kirk on the grene.

No fmall pains have been taken to give here a corrcétcdition of ilis
¢clebrated poem.  The moft confiderable of the various readings frem
the Bann, MS. and from Mr Pinkertowts edition of the Marrrany,
fhall now be laid before the reader. |

Chrifts-Kirk. 1f there was no church at, or village near S:. An-
drews, called Chrifts-kitk, or Crofs-kiik, the autbor hss perhaps given
that name to the college church of St Salvator, a term which he might
think unfic for a pepular poen. ‘

© St. 1. FalMand, a fmall town in Fife, which fcll into the poffeflion
of the Crown by the forfeiture of Murdoch, Earl of Fife,ann0 1425,and
was ereéted into a Royal burgh by James 1L in 1458.  Sothat ip the
reign of James I. probably it was not a place worthy of being diftin-
guifbed in the manner we find it in this pocm, The roya] family might

oce fionally
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" eccafionally refide there, but the charter of James IN. proceeds-upen a
ftatement of the inconveniences fuftained by the Nobility who came to
. vifit him, for want of ian-keepers and vistuallers.

Pcblis at she Play. According to Lord Hailes, this exprcﬁion rcfcn
to a more modern zra than that of James I. But, whatever may be
the antiquity of the fports of Beltyne-fair at Peebles (on the firlt of
May,) there is every reafon to believe that they confilted chiefly of dan-
cing round the May-pole, and weapon-fchawing, or fhooting with the
bow and arrow. Beltane-fair muft alfo have been, at that time, a great
day for engaging fervants, the hiring days at Selkirk in March, (0. 8.)
and at Hawick in May; not having been cftablithed even in 1599, as
appears from an Edinburgh Kalendar for that year, prefixed to Smith’s
edition of Knox’s pfalms. Of courfe many a lad and lafs went thither
to * pledge their love and truth;” as may indeed be gathered from the
word Beltync, or Beultyne ; it being evidently compounded of the Dan.
bole, to court or make love; or Belg. bocl, a miltrefs or fweet-heart;
and Dan. tiden, time. It was their bclling time, or wooing feafon. See
Gloflar.

It muft, therefore, have been fome extraordinary occurrence, or
¢oncourfe of people at Chrifts-kirk, that could give occafion to its being
compared to the Play at, Peblis, or to the fports at the November fair
of Falkland; and not furély a country wedding, as Allan Ramfay
feetns to have imagined, from the turn which he kas given to the poem
in his fupplement. . Since there really was an cxhibition of Archery at
St. Andrews on the occafion mentioned, we may well believe it was
fomewhat a-kin to the tournament of Barbour and Watfon,

Some curious readers may perhaps be gratified with the following
complete lift of the Fairs held in Scotland in 1599 :—

In Sanuary, Glafgow.— February, nane.— March, St Mananis, Dunbar.
ton, Langton, Weft Wemyfs.— Adpril, none.— May, Peebles, (the cele-
‘brated Beltyne, or May-day,) Kinnochar.— Fune, Lauder, St Johnitoun.
—:}'aly, Linlithgow, Pittenweem, Cupar in Fife, Lanark, Avld Rox-
burgh.——Auguft, Innerkeithen, St Andrews, Dunbarton, Seclkirk, Dun-
blane, Dundee, Linlithgow. Kincairn of Neil, St ]ohnﬂoun.-»S:[:tem;er,
Striviling, Dundee, Jedburgh, Craill, Linlithgow, Hadding(on, Lelie,
Air.—Odudber, Aiton in the Mers, Pecbles, Lauder, Kinrofs, Rugland.
— Nowember, Edinburgh, FALKtAND, (to which Fair I fufpe& the 3d
line of © Chriff’s Kirk” alludes, rather than to any poem or ballad,)
Dunbar, Cupar in Fife, Hamiltop, Dunfermling, St Andrews, St John-
ftoun, Pecbles, Chirnfide.— December, Aberdeen, Weft Wemyfs.

_St. 1.1 7. Kittics in thair. Mart. MS. Kittie in bir.  The yourg
women, fays Callendar, may have been called Kitties, from their play-
fulnefs like kittens; asthe Dutch have katte/pel, ludus hottilis,and in fome
of the preceding poems, Kiities mean loofe women ; whence kutty-flool,
In Mlandic éate fignifies ¢ chearfulnefs.”

) St 2.
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8t.'2.). 3. Raffel, rac-fell, doe fkin. - Line 4. ffraits, probably not
Morocco leather from the Straits of Gibraltar, but a kind ‘of coarfe
woollen cloth, which we find mentiened by that name in feveral of the
old Eoglith ftatntes. Neither probably does Lincum, or lymboms fignify any
cloth manufa&tured at Lincoln, but merely *linens”” which muft alfo
be meant by Zinkom twyne in our old Scottifh fong of Rebeyn’s ok ; un-
lefs we are to fuppofe that the bride-groom’s fhirt was of the fame ftoff

as the woodman’s woollen jacket of ¢ Lincolne green,” in Spencer (Faerie

Queen VL 1L 5.)  Befidee,no one will btlieve that kyrtizs of woollenr
eloth could be ¢ weill preft with mony plaits ”* but a phaitted linem fhirt
isa comthon phrafe to thisday. By A 71 of James L. anne 1426, it was
ordained, under a fevere penalty, that « na hemp, /int, &¢. be-put near
the fire, or abone the low ;" fo that linen may have been pretty come
‘menly manufaured in Scotland; while, on the other hand, from 24th
Henry VHLI. cap. 4. it appears that the Enghfh brough: «alkor mnﬂ: of

their linen cloth from other countries:*”
r

St. 3.1 7. Had fworn bir deid. Mu'r. “ fuld bﬁc bcﬁc &cid."

St. 4. Skrippit. Baxn. {kraipit. Knox in his hiftory fuys, ¢ the
Queen fkroppit at him.”  Line 3. Lufit. Mart. ¢ loffic hir,” which
is better, if luffit here means (not loved, but) praifed, as Ifl. lofa, laudo;
Iofian, laudare. Line 7  Schort goun. Till the French taught us to
wear our clothes fhort, the gown covering the knees was univerfally
worn in Scotland. Tn 3n incurfion of_the Scots into England, Barbour
seprefents them as being much furprifed at the fhort drefs of the Eng-
lith army. The imporration at this time of two Queens with their at-
tendants from France in the {pace of twelve months, muft have contri.
buted not.’a little to the introdu&@ion of French fafhions. Line 8.
Rokkis, diltaffs. The line before quoted from Lindfay’s « j‘-y?mg of
Fobn Barbeur)” looks fomewhat like an anfwer to this. ,

- Sts §.  Tomwfe, farely the name of a woman. Line 5. Lyebt-futts,
quick dances; as if the poet had faid,  He (the minftrell) left off play-
ing Scottifh reels, and, like a polite piper, in compliance with the
French fathion, or in compliment to the '%cen and her retinue;
blew up the Morice dance. The Marr. reads, % up the Morcis dance
{cho (viz. Towfie) tuik.”

St. 6.1. 3. Renk or ryak. Notwithflanding the A. S. rine, vir fortis,
the word in this place may fignify merely ring, boundary, or limits of
the dnncing ground; as it fometimes alfo fignifics  race, courfe, and
yace ground.”  Plat-futt, the name of another dance. See an ancient
lift vol. 1. p. 380.. Gavin Donglas mentions, double frangillis, gambottis,
rounds, morifis, reland,  Pavene, or paveyse, occurs frequently.

St. 7. 1. 2. Dowfiec. Bann, Downy; Mair. Dowie; Gibfon's

editicn Towfic. 1 fuppofe her the fame lady mentioned in fanza sth, -

but
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but her name fpelt & little differently, to faveur the allitération with
¢ druggit.”” Line 3. Quw Yeb. Marr. « quoth fcho,”” Line 5. He
turnit and cleikit. Bawn, « The kenfy cleikit.” Kenfie, from A. 8. kene,

" andax, and thetermination fie.  Fawell, perhaps jape-weil, a chattering
noify buffoon.  Cavell, Mr Callendar contends ought to be kevel or
gevel, from Gothic, gafack, jaculi genus, but now fignifying aa iron
crow or lever ; probably rather a corruption of « karle,” ruftic fellow.
If, however, the MarT, “ quo fcho” fhould be preforred 1o * quoth
Jok,” cavell, by an exfy ftretch, may be drawn from Gael. capul, equa,
fillok, young woman. Line 7. Naithlie, BAMN. “ her manly.” A. S,
nithas fignifies ¢ homines,’ and'by fome tranferiber may have been tran-
flated ¢ manly,’ but the true reading was probably naitblic, from A. &
nitbelice, or Dan. saidlig, contentioufly, fpitefully, which agrees better:
with both the fenfe and found. Mazr, reads “ thair plm thane.”

St.9.1 3. Fowrewufly, furioufly. MaiT. ¢ fcrﬂye," for fosfilie, or
 forsfullie.  Forgis, prefled; a corruption of ¢ forced ;" according to
Callendar, from I8. fergia, premere, compingere.

St.10.1. 1. Henfour. Celt. beini, ftrong young man. A. 5. bine,

_ heinfman, fervus, famulus, domefticus, a family fervant. In ¢ Tha

Houlat,” the Red-breaft is called the eins.man, probably in this (enfc,
from the familiarity of its difpofition.

St.12. L. 4. To wed ane weddir. Surely not to wager or pledge &
wedder, as explained by Mr Tytler ; but, to lodge. or fix a barb or wis-
ter, fpele ¢ wedder” for the fake of alliteration. ¢ Witter,” a barb,
probably originates from AS. atter, or Welch guwydder, venenum s bew
caufe, it might often prove equally fatal with poifon; or more fimply
from AS. witber, contra. Wed or weld, from AS. weallan, coguere,
to incorporate or blend intimately, as if by boiling.

St. 13. Not in the BaN~. MS. is here given from Mr Pinkerton’s
edition of the Mart. Thofc of Bithop Gibfon, Watfon, and Callcndar
sare evidently faulty.

St. 14. 1 2. L_y}fnggu, like freiks, Mait. * wuh friggis,” which
feems obfcure.

St. 15. 1. 4. Weil efihevit, well efcaped.  Banx. «ill milchevit,”
forely wounded. Line 5. Ane wanis, 2 wunning, or dwelling houfe.
. BanN, % within twa wainis,” that is, fays Mr Callendar, between two
waggons. What fort of waggons had we in thofe days? From A& 59
of James 1L ‘!456, we find that great merchandife was tranfported «in
karris and fleddes,” the former of which (Qtill ufed) "have the wheelw
and axle-trec fixed together; the latter have meither wheels nor axle-
tree, The Saxon wvaegen, carrum, is fuppofed to have been a milita.

¥
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ry baggage cart with four wheels,” which could not well bc ufed in 2
hilly country, deftitute of roads.

St. x6.1.9. 7 am flzne, Mar., * Jouris,” and in the 6th line « ja-
couris” for jangleuris. ' S

St. 17. ). 4.is L. 6. in the BaNN, and has farar infvend of fairer.

- St. 18. L x. Brirth, burden, incumbrance, charge. BANN. has ‘grief,”
and to correfpond with it, dowdin has been explained “ fwoln;” but
the want of alliteration is a ftrong obje&ion. MAITLAND reads breif,
which alfo appearing erroncous, 1 have ventured to change it to beirth,
3s a MS. th, if written fomewhat after the Saxon manner, might cafily
be miftaken for the letter . Birth or beirth occurs in Gawin Douglas;
and fynonimous words are Dan. byrde; Gael. beirg; Belg. durde; and
A. 8. berthen.  Bedin, a moft common word in the fenfe of ¢ furnith.
ed or provided,” (Dan. buin; . and Sw. boen, bodd) has been
written botwdin, to thime better with gowdin, golden; yowdin, or ac-
cording to the MaiT. yoldin, « tardy,” from . A. S. icldand, icldear,
differrens ; yelding, mora; and laftly with browdin, probably not em-
broidered, but clotted, befmeared, from A. S. brode, concretio. .

St. 19. 1. 4. Nowitit, noyted, annoyed their nowis, or nofes. Mt
Tytler has fubftituted ¢ powis,” which would have been preferable, had
the former word been porerit, :

St.20. 1. 1.  Heids-men. Both MSS. read « herds.men,” but the o
ther word is fo common among fuch perfons as are here defcribed,
that 1 could not réfift the alteration, efpecially as it is fufficiently alliter~
ative. Line 3. Than followit fey-men, i. e. keepers of fey, theep-herds,
MarT. inftead of thefe words has « with forfy freitis.” In one inftance
Gawin Douglas ufes frate for fome kind of noife, but not fuch as here {s

meant,

St.21. 1 5. Carli. MaiT. ¢ cavels,¥ which is mercly ufing the
corruption inflead of the proper word. Line 9. Rerde. BAnN, <« reid,'

© St. 22 L t. Beirit, brayed, clamoured. Line 2. Branc-wede, brennci

ood, wood for burning in bales, or bale-fires ; now corrupted into bane’
or bone-fircs, They were ufed as fignals of an approaching hoftile ar-
my ; -elpecially from the Borders northward, ¢« when thair ‘was anic
wittering of a great Englith hoat.”” Dan. braende, fire-woed; and
braende-tovf, tusf for fucl; fo that braem-wode may have been a very
common exprellion. Line 3. Wox ar mait,  MaiT. « were as meik.”
Line §. Faintngfs.  Marr, ¢ fatnefs.””  Line 7. Halit the dulis. 'The
etymalogy is difficulr, but the meaning plain:  In the game of goff; as
anciently played, whea the ball reached the mark, the winner, to an-
nounce his victory, called, Hzil dule! Line 8. Probably means  tunt.
bled about, er avcrfet thole who had placed themfelvestound the bale=
- fires”

To
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“To favour the alliteration, a few antiquated words have been drag-
ged into this poem ; but, upon the whole, the Janguage is not older than
that of Sir David Lindfay.

As to the two additional flanzas which were publifhed by Bifhop
Gibfon, they are interpolations, beyond a doubt; and of modern
date,

* " Two fongs, the Gaberlunyic-map and the Folly Begrar bave al-
fo been afcribed tn James V. but vpon no authority moré ancienc than
the Tea-Table Mifcellany of Allan Ramfay, firft publithed in 1724.5—
T'hey are more likely to have been written of James V., than 4y him;

" and probably a century or more after his death, A Scoutith farmer’s
daughter fleeping in fbeets, and her father wearing a bat, muft have
bheen phenomena in the reign of James V. An Englith A& of Parlia-
ment, anns 1551, (twenty vearsafter the fuppofed date of the Gaber-
Iupyie-man, ) mentions the manufaure of hats as jull beginning to be
carried on in Norwith, and feemingly no where elfe; and ancther
A&, (of the year 1565,) proceeds upon a complaint from the makers
of woollen caps, or honnets, againft the innoyation of « bats, and other
[frange commodities.”  Surely they could not be known in Scotland
before that time. The word ¢ hat” occurs in Chaucer, but chiefly
in defcriptions of the drefs of ecclefiatical pc}fcm, where it proba.
hly denotes an article which could have been of 'very little ufe to a far.
mer.  For the antiquity of the Folly B:pgar, there appears no better
a‘u‘.horhy. :

THE



THE FREIRS OF BERWIK, A TALE.

[Tbis admirable Tale, which appears anomymoufly in

< <both of the ancient Manufcripts, is thought by ‘Mr
PINKERTON to be 8 work of DUNBAR ; but the lan-
guage feems more modern ;- at any rate, more deli-
cate than what probably would bave been ufed by
DUNBAR in a performance of this fort. From its
mentioning the Monafleries of Berwick as in full
Splendor, we may, bowever, fuppofe it to bave been
written before the diffolution, which took place in
the year 1539 ; and apparently by the author of the
Priefts of Peblis. Avrraw Ramsay, without any ac-
knowledgement, gave it to the world in a modern drefs
under the title of the Monk and the Miller’s Wife.
The copy for this edition ir compiled from MR Pix-
KERTON's 1786, collated with the BANNATYNE MS,
whick contains numberlefs varsations.]

AS ft befell, and hapinit into deid,
Upon ane rever the quhilk is callit Tweid ;
At Tweidis mouth thair {tands ane noble toun,
Qubhair mony lordis hes bene of grit renoune,
And mony a lady bene fair of face,
And mony ane frefche lufty galand was.
Into this toune, the quhilk is callit Berwik,
Apoun the fey, thair flandis nane it Iyk,
For it is wallit weill about with ftane,
And dowbil ftankis caftin mony ane,

And
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And fyne the caftell is fo flrang and wicht,
With ftaitelie towrs, and turrats hé on hicht,
With kirnalis wrocht craftelie with all;
The portculis moft fubtellie to fall,
Qubhen that thame lift to draw thame upon hicht,
That it may be into na mannis micht,
To win that hous by craft or {ubtiltie.
Qubhairfoir it is maift fair alluterrlie ;
Into my tyme, quhairever I have bein,
Moft fair, moft gudelie, moft plefand to be fene.
The toun, the caftel, and the pleafand land ;
The fea wallis upon the uther hand ;
The grit Croce kirk, and eik the Mafon dew ;
The Jacobine of the quhyt hew, -
The Carmeletis, and the monks eik
Of the four ordours war nocht to feik j .
Thay wer all into this toun dwelling.
So hapinit it in 2 May morning,

That tua of thir quhyt Jacobine freiris,
As thai wer wount aand ufit mony yeiris,
To pafs amang thair brether upaland,

" Wer fend of thame beft pra&ifit and cunnand.
Freir Allane and freir Robert the udder;
Thir fyllie freyrs with wyfis weil cowld gludder;
Richt wounder weil plefit thai all wyvis.

" And tell thame tailis of halic San&is lyvis.

Qubill, .on ene tyme, thai purpoft till pafs hame ;

Bot weyrie tyrit was and wet Freir Allane,
For he was auld, and micht not now travel,
And als he had ane littil {pyce of gravel.

. Freyr Robert was young, and wounder hait of blude ;
And by the way he bure bayth clothis and hude,
And all the geir ; for he was firang amd wicht.
Be that it drew near toward the nicht ;

As thai war cummang to the toun weill neyr.
Freyr Allan faid than, ¢ Gude brother deir,
- VoL 1L, - Bbh : “It
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¢ It is fo layt T dreid the yett be clofit;

¢ And I am tyrit, and verry evil difpofit

¢ To luge out of the toun ; bot gif that we

¢ In fum gude hous this nycht mot herbryt be.’

Swa wuanit thair ane woundir gude hoftillar

Without the toun, intil ane fair manar ;

And Symon Lawder was he callit be name.

Ane fayr blyth wyfe he had, of ony ane;

Bot fcho was fumthing dynk, and dengerous.

Thixr fillie freyris quhen thay cum to the houfe,

‘With fair hailfing and bekking curtaflie,

To thame fcho anferit agane in’ hie.

Freyr Robert {peirit efter the gudman,

Aud fcho agane anfwerit thame than;

¢ He went fra hame, God wait, on Wednifday,

¢ Into the cunteé, to fe for corne and hay,

¢ And uther thingis, quhairof we have neid.’

Fréyr Allane faid, ¢ I pray grit God him f{peid,

¢ And fauf him found in till his travale.’

Freyr Robert faid, ¢ Dame’fill ane ftoip of aile,

* That we may drink, for I am wondir dry.’

With that the wyf went furth richt fchortly ;

And fild the ftoip, and brought in breid and cheifs

Thay eit, and drank, and fat dt thair awin eifs.

Freyr Allane faid to the gudwyf in hy,

¢ Cum heir, fayr dame, and fit yow doun me by.

¢ And fill this ftoip agane, ainis to me ;

¢ For er we pairt full weill’ paylt fall ye be.
The freirs woxe blyth, and mirrie tales culd tell ;

And ewin fo thai hard the prayar bell

Of thair awin abbay ; and than thai war agaft,

Becaus thai wift the yetts war lokit faft,

‘That thai micht nocht fra thyn get enterie.

The gudwyf than thai pray, for charité,

To grant thathe herberie thair that ane nicht.

And fcho to thame gaif anfwer on grit hicht,
. (_Th‘

T
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¢ The gudman is fra hame, as I yow tauld;
¢ And God waitis gif I dar be fo bauld
¢ To harbrie freyris into this hous with me,
¢ What wald Symon fay? Ha benedicite !
¢ I trow I durft neir luik him in the face.
¢ Our deir Lady Mary keip fra fic cace !
¢ And faif me out of perel, and fra fchame !
Than auld freyr Allane faid, ¢ Na fair dame,
¢ For Godis luif heir me what I {all fay;
< Pat ye us out, we will be deid or day.
¢ The way is evil, and I am tyrit and wett ;
< And, as ye knaw, it is now fa lait,
¢ That to our abbay we may nocht get in;
¢ To caufs us perreifs bot help, ye wald haif grit {yn.
¢ Thairfoir of verry neid we mon byd ftill,
¢ And us commit haillie to your will.’
The gudwyf luikit at the freyris tuay j———
And, at the laft, to thame thus can fcho fay;
¢ Ye byd nocht heir, be him that us all coft,
¢ Bot gif ye lift to lig up in yon loft
¢ The quhilk is wrocht into the hallis end,
¢ Ye fall find firay ; and clayths I fall you fend ;
¢ Qubhilk gif ye lift, pas on bayth on feir ;
¢ For on no wayis repair will I haif heir.?
Hir madin than fcho fendis on befoir,
And bad thame wend withontin wordis more.
Thay war full blyth to do as fcho thame kend :
~ Aand up thay wend, richt in, the hallis end,
Intil ane loft was maid for corne and hay.
Scho maid thair bed, and {yn went but delay ;
Syne clofit the trap, and thai remenit ftill
Iato the loft, and had nocht all thair will.
Freyr Allane liggis doun as he beft mjcht.
Freyr Robert fayd, ¢ I hecht to walk this nicht:
uha wait perchance fum fport I may efpy 2’
Thus in the loft I lat the freyris ly, .
- And
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And of this fayr wyf I will tellyne mair.
Scho was full blyth that thai war clofin thair,
For fcho had made ane tryft, that famya nicht,.
Freyr Johne hir luffis-fupper for to dicht.
Thairfoir fcho wald nane uther cumpany ;
Becaug'freyr Johne all nicht with hir fould ly:
Quhilk duelland was within that nobill toun ;.
Ane gray freyr he was of greit renoun.
He governit all the haly abbafy :
Silver and gold he had aboundantlie 5
He had ane previe poftroun of his awin,
That he micht ufché, quhen him lift, unknawin.
Thus into: the toun I will him leven ftill,
Bydand his tyme; and turne agane I will
To this fayr wyf, how fcho the‘fyre culd beit :
And thriftit on fat capouns ou the fpeit;
And fat cunyngs to the fyre can hay,
And bade hir madin, in gll the hafte fcho may, -
To flawme, and turne, and roft thame tendyrlre.
Syn till hir chalmer fcho is' went:in hie.
Scho cleithis hir in ane “kirtil of fyne reid ;
Ane quhyt curchey fcho puttis upen hir heid.
Hir kyrtil was of filk, her keyis grigling {yne, -
Within ane proud purs the reid gokd'did fchyne.
On ilkane fyngar fecho weirit ringis tuo': *
Scho was als proud as ony papingo. ‘
The burde fcho cuverit with claith of cofthe gtein, |
The napry aboif wes wounder weill befene. -
Than but {cho went to fie grf ony come, -
Scho thocht full lang to meit hir kufe freir fohum.
And ewin fo fieyr johne knokit at the yet.
His knok fcho knew ; and in fcho culd him lat,
And wylcumit him in all hir beft maneir.
He thaokit hir: and faid, ¢ My awin luif deir,
¢ Thair is ane pair of boflis, gude and fyne,
¢ Thay hald ane galloun-full of Gafkon wyne.

¢ And
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¢ And als ane payr of pertrikis new flane ;
¢ And als ane creill full of breid of mane.

¢ This have I brocht to yow, my fueit luif deir:
¢ Thairfoir I reid now that we mak gude cheyr.
¢-Sen it.is fo that Symon is ffa hame;
¢ I will tak ye hameliar heir now, dame.’

Scho fayis, ¢ Ye ar weill mayr welcum heir,

¢ Than Symon is, quhen that ye lift appeir.’

With that fcho fmylit wounder luftelie :

He thriftis hir hand agane full previlie.

Thus at theyr fport I will thame levin #ftill,

Bydand their tyme ; and turne agane I will

To tell yow of thir fillie freyris tuay,
‘That liggit in the loft amang the firay.
Freyr Allane fiill into the loft can ly.
Freyr Robert had a little jelofy ;

For in his hart he had ane perfavin.

And throw the burde he maid, with his botkin,
A lytil hole on fic a wayis maid he,

All that they did thair-doun he mycht weill fe :
And micht heir all that ever thay culd fay.
Quhon-fcho was proud, richt wounder frefche and gay
Scho callit him baith hert, lemman, and luve,

Lord God, gif than his curage wes aboif.

So prelat lyk fat he intill his cheyre ! -
Scho rounis than ane piftil in his eyre; .
Thus fportand thame, and makand meclodie.

And quhen fcho faw the fupper was reddie,

Scho gois, and ceveris the burde anone;

And fyne the payr of boflis hes fcho tone,

And fet thame doun upon the burde him by.

And ewin with that thay hard the gudman cry.

- He kunokit at the yet and cryit faft.

Fra thay him knew, thay war all fayr agaft.

And als freyr Johne was in a fellone afray ;

And ftertis up faft, and wald have bene away. '

Bot
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Bot all for nocht he micht na way get out.
The gml'yf fpak than, with ane vifage ftout,
¢ Yoa is Symon that makis all this fray,
€ That I micht now have thocht was weill away.
¢ 1 fall him quit, an I leif half a yeir,
¢ That hes merrit us in this mancir.
¢ Becaus for him we may not byd togidder ;
¢ ] fair repeat as now that we come hidder.
¢ For gif we war weil, he had beue away.’
@ Quhat fall I do, allace ;* the freyr can fay.
¢ Jato this cafe, lord, how fall I me beir?
« For I am fchent and Symon fynd me heir.
¢ I dreid me fair, 2nd he cum in this innis,
& And fynd me heir, that I los both my qubynnis.”
¢ Perchance,’ fcho {ayis, ¢ all cumis for the beft.’
¢ I mon you hyd till he be brocht till reft ;
Ane kueddin troche, that lay intill ane nuke,
‘Wald hald anc boll of flour quhen that fcho buik,
Rycht intill it fcho gart him creip in hy,
And bed him lurk thair verry quyetly.
Syne to hir madin {pedilie fcho {pak,
¢ Ga to the fyre, and the meitis fra it tak. .
¢ Be bify als, and {lokin out the fyre.
¢ Go cleir the burde ; and tak awa the chyre.
¢ And lok up all into yon almory ; .
‘Bayth meit, and drink, baith wyne and ale put by.’
The cannyugs, caponis, and wyld fowlis fyne;
The mane breid als thow hyd it with the wyne.
_That being done, thow foupe the hous clein,
Thaet no liknes aof feift-meits Leir be fein.
Than {yn withousten ony mair delay,
Scho caitis of her haill frefche array.
And bounit hir richt till hir bed anone ;
And thelit kim knok his fill, Symon.
Qubhen he for knoking, tyrit was, and cryit;
About he went onto the tother fyd,
Tilt
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Till ane windp wes at hir beddis heid ;
And cryit, ¢ Alefoun awalk for Goddis deid !*
And ay on Alefoun faft couth he cry.
And at the laft fcho anfwert crabbitlie,
¢ Say quba be this that knawis fa weill my name?
¢ Go hens,’ fcho fays, ¢ for Symon is fra hame.
¢ And I will herbry no gaiftis heir, perfay.
¢ Thairfoir I pray yow to wend on your way;
¢ For at this time ye may nocht lugit be.’
Than Symon faid, * Fair dame, knaw ye nocht me?
¢ I am your Symon, and hufband of this place.”
¢ Ar ye my fpous Symon?’ {cho faid, ¢ Allace !
¢ Throw mitknawlege almaift I had mif-gaine:
“Quha wend that ye fa late wald bave cum hame ?*
Scho ftertis up, and gettis licht in hy ;
And oppinit than the yet full haiftily.
Scho tuik fra him his geir; at all devyifs: '
Syne welcomit him on maift hairty wyifs.
He bad the madin kindil on ane fyre.
¢ And graith me meit, and tak ye all thy hyre.”
The gudwyf faid richt fchortlie; ¢ Ye me trow,
¢ Heir is na meit that ganeand is for yow:’
¢ How fa fair dame ? Ga get me cheis and breid ;
¢ And fill the ftoip ; hald me na mair in pleid ;
¢ For I am tyrit, and verry wett and cauid.”
Than up fcho rais, and durft nocht mair be bauld:
Bot coverit the burde ; thairon fet meit inhy ; ‘
And fyn cauld meit fcho brocht delyverlie :
Ane fowfit fute, and nolt {cheip heid, haiftely ;
And fillit the flowp ; and fenyet to be blyth.

Than fatt he doun, and fwoir, “ Be Allhallow
« ] fayr richt weill, had I but ane gud fallow.
¢ Dame eit with me, and drink gif that ye may.”
Said the gudwyf, ¢ Devill inche cun I ;—my.
¢ It war mair meit into your bed to be,
¢ Than now to fit defyrand cumpanie.’

The
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The freyris tua, that in the loft can 1y,
Thay hard him weill defyrand cumpany.
Freyr Robert faid, ¢ Allane, gud brother -deir,
¢ I walll the gudman wift that we war heir !
¢ Quha wait perchance fum better wald he fayr! -
¢ For fickerlie my hart will ewir be fair
¢ Gif yon fcheip heid with Symon birneift be ;
¢ And fa mekill gud cheir in yon almorie.’
And with that wourd he gaye ane hoift anone.
The gudman heird, and fpeirit, * Quha is yon?
¢ Methink that thair is men into yon loft.”
The gudwyf anf{werit, with wourdis foft,
¢ Yon ar your awin freyris brether tuay.’
Symon faid,  Tell me quhat freyrs are thay 2
- ¢ Yon is freyr Robert, and fillie freyr Allane,
¢ That all this day has gane with meikle pane,
¢ Be thay cam heir it was fa verray lait, .
¢ Curfew was roung, and clofit was thair yait.
¢ And in yon loft I gave thame harborye.”
The gudman faid, ¢ Sa God have part of me,
¢ Thay freiris tua ar hartlie wylcam hidder, - '
* Ga call thame doun, that we may drink gogidder.”
The gudwyf faid, ¢ I reid yow lat thame-ly
-8 Thay had levir fleip, nor fit in cumpanie,
¢ To dtink, and dot, it ganis nocht for thame.’
¢ Lat be, fair dame, thay wonrdis ar in vane.
# I will thame have, be Geddis dxgmue
¢« Mak no delay, bot bring thame doun to me.”
The gudman faid unto his madin thone,
# Go. pray thame bayth to cum till me annone.”
And fone the trap the maydin epenit than,
And bad thame bayth cum doun to the gudman.
Freyr Robeit faid, ¢ Fair madin, be San& Jame,
# The gudman is full deirlie wylcum hame.
¢ And we fall cum anone, ye may him fay,

¢« Him for to pleis in all that euer we may.? -
And
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And with that wourde thei fterte ap bayth stons,
And doun the trop delyveily ax gotie :
Syne halfit Spmon dls fone as ehay him fe
- And he agane thame wyleurit hartfirllio.
He faid, ¢ Cwm bén, mry awin brether deyr ¥
¢ And fit you doun, ye bayth, befyd me heir.
 For I am now alane, 2§ y¢ may feg -
_*¢ Thairfoit fit doun; and beir me compmis,
¢ And tak your part of fic gude as we sve.”
Freyr Adlune faid, ¢ S¢hyr, I pray God yow ﬁvc!
¢ Heir is ancuche forfuth of Goddis gude.” -
Than Symon anfwerit, Be the huli¢ rude;
“ Yit wald ¥ gif ane croum of goM for me
“ For fum gude nielt and drink srmang us thre.
Freyr Robert fuid, * Quiiat meitis wald pe crave? -
¢ Or ‘quhat drisik defire y¢ for to have?
¢ For rycht meny fundry praQiks feir
- ¢ Beyond the fey in Puris did I Jeir,
¢ Quhilk I wald- preif; fehir, glaidlie for your faik;,
¢ And for your damys, thut harbrie cutk us misik.
¢ I tak on hand, and ye will counfude keip,
¢ That I fhall gur yow have; or that ye feip,
“ Of all the beft that is i this cuntrey ;
¢ And Gafkane wyne, gif ony i it be’;
¢ Or, be thair ony within ane huadreth myde, .
¢ It-fall be heir within ane lytif quizyle.
The gudman niervalls meikill of this tadl ;
And faid, * My hart will neir be haill,
. % Bot gif ye preif thut praitik, or we pxirt,
¢ Be quhatkin feienee,; nigromaaly, or mrt.”” -
Freyr Robert faid, ¢ Of this ye have no dreid 5
% For I can do fer maly, and thxir be neid.’
. Than Symon faid, ¢« Freyr Robert, I yow pray,
¢ For my faik thar feience ye¢ wald aifay
* To mule us fport.” Aad than the freyr uprais,
And tuke his buik, and te the flure he gayis.
¥o. II. Cce And
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And turnis it our, and reidis ane lyttil {pace ;
Syne to the eift he turnit.evin hig face,
And maid ace croce; and than the freyr cuth lout,
And to the weft he turnit him evin about :
Than to the north he turnt, and lukit doun:
And tuke his buke and faid- ane orifoune, -
And ay his e was on the almery,
And on the trouche, quhar that the freyr cuth ly.

~ Than fat he doun, and kaift abzk his hude;
* He girnit, and he glourit, he gapt as be war woid.
And quhylum fat ftill in ane ftudying ;

And quhylum: on his buik be was reyding.

And quhylum bayth his handis he wald clap ;-

And uther quhylis wald he glour and gaip.

And én this wyfe he yeid the hous abont,

Weil twys or thrys ; and sy the freyr cuth lout. .
-Qubhen that he came ocht neir the almerye.
Thairat our dame had wounder grit-invy;

For in hir hart {cho had ane pcrfavemg

That he had wit of all hir governing : :

Scho faw him gif the almerie fic ane firaik.

Ontill hirfelf fcho faid, ¢ Full weill I wait

* I am bot {chent ; he knawis all my thocht.

¢ Quhat fall I do? Alace that I was wrocht !

‘¢ Get Symon wit it war my undoing.’

Be that the freyr hes left his ftudeing ;

And on his feit he ftertis up full fture,

And come agane, aand faid, “ All-haill my cure

¢Is done. Anone and ye fall have plentie

¢ Of meit and wyne, the beft in this cuntrie.

¢ Quhairfoir, fair dame, get up delyverlie,

¢ And gang belyf unto yone almerie,

¢ And oppin it; and fe ye bring us{yne

¢ Ane pair of boflis full of Gafkan wyne,

¢ Thay hald ane galloun and muair, that wait T weill:
¢ And bring us als the mayne breid in the creil. :

o ¢ Age
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# Ane pair of cunnvngs, fat and het pypand,

# And ane pair of capouns fall ye brmg fra hand ;
“ Ane pair of pertriks, I wait thair is no -ma.
. ¢ And eik of pluvaris fe that ye bring us twa

The gudwyf wift it was na variance :- ,‘

. Scho knew the freyr had fene hir govirnance. -
Scho wift it was no bute for to deny

With that fcho yeid unte the almory.

And opent it, and than fche fand richt thoir . N
All that the freyr had fpokin of befoir. ‘
Scho ftert abak, es fcho war in effray ;
- And fanyt hir; and fmyland cuth fcho fay ;

* Haly Benedicite ! Quhat may this mene !

¢ Qubha evir afoir hes fic ane fairlie fene?

“Sa grit 2 mervil as now hes happint here !

¢ Quhat fall I fay? He is ane haly freyr!

¢ He faid full futh of 41l that he did fay.’

Scho brocht alt furth, and on the burde cowd lay,
Bayth meit, and bxeid, and wyne, withouttin meir ;
‘The capouns, eunnyngs, as ye have hard before,
Pertrikis and pluvaris befoir thame. has fcho brocht.
The freyr knew, and faw thair wantit nocht ;
Bot all was furth brocht, evin -at his devyifs.

Fra-Symon faw it oppinnit on this wyifs,

He had greit wounder ; and fueiris by the mone,
_ #¢ Freyr Robert has richt weil his devoir done.
¢ He may be callit ane man of grelt fcience,
¢ So fuddanlie that all this purviance
#¢ Hes brocht us heir, all throw his fubtilté, .
. 4 And throw his arte, and his philofophie.

¢ It was in richt gude tyme that he came hidder.
¢ Now fill the cop that we may drink togidder ;
#¢ And mak us cheir after this langfum day;
 For I have ridding a wounder wilfum way.—
#¢ Now Geod be lovit, heir is fufficiance

¢ Ontill us all, thrp his wyfe governance !
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And with that wourde sy drank all round about
Ofthegudcwyn;udnythayplayuoopout. )
Thay eit, and drank ; aad maid richt mirrie cheir
With fangis loud, bayth Symon asd the freyr;
And on this wyle the lang nicht thay our draif;
Thay wantit nothieg that thay de(yre to creif.
Than Symone faid to the gudwyf ia hy,
¢ Cum heir fair dame, and fett yow down me by;
“ And tak part of fic gude a5 we haif heir,
¢ And hairtly, I yow pray, ta thank the freir
 Off his wondir grit befinels wad eure
¢ That he hes done to us mpoua this flure ;
¢ And bracht us meit and drink haboundaatlie s
¢ Quhairfoir of reht we oucht mirry to be.”
Bot all thair fport quhen thei wer maift ot ¢ifs,
Ontill our dame it micht hir nothing pleis, -
Uther thing now was wore intill hir thocht ;
Scho wes {o red, hir hart was all on floyoht,

Left throw the freyr fcho fuld difcoverit be.

To him fcho lukit oft tymis effeiritlie,

And ay difpairit in hir bart was fcbe,

That he had witting all hir purveynce to,

Thus fatt icho &ill, but wif in ather wqing;
Quhat euir thay fay, {cho lite them ail allage.
Bot fcho drank with thame into cumpeny

With feinyeit cheir, and hert full wo pad hevy.
Bot thay wer blyth ancudh, Ged wit, aad {ang,
For ay the wyne was raiking thame amang.
Quhill at the lik thay wazit blythe ilkons,
Than Symon {aid onto the freyr snone,

« I marvale meikle how that this saay be !

¢ Into fchort tyme that ye, fo (uddainlie, °

¢ Hes brocht us heir fo mony dantels deyr |”

¢ Thairof have ye nocht fairlie,’ quoth the freyr;
¢ I have ane page, full previe, of my awis ;

¢ Will cum to me quhen that I lift, unknawin ; And
L}
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¢ And bring to me fic thing as I wald have.
¢ Quhat 1 fo lift, me neidis aocht to crave.
¢ Quhairfoir he blyth, and tak in pacience ;
“ And traift weill I fall do-diligesice,

¢ Gif that yow Lit, or lykis to have more,
¢ He {all it bring, and that I fall ftand fore,

- * Incontinent that famya fall ye fe.

¢ Bot I proteft that ye keip it previe ; :
¢ Lat no man wix that I can do fic thing?
Than Symon faid, “ I fweyr be hevinis king
¢ It fal be kepit couafale, as for me, ‘
“ Bot, brother deir, your fervand wald [ fee,
¢ Gif that ye pleis, that we snay drink tagidder ;
“¢ For I want mocht gif ye may ay cum hidder,
“ Quhen that we i, or lyk fic feift as this.”
Than Robert {ays, ¢ Sua have I hevynnis blis,
* Yow to haif the ficht of my fervand,
¢ It can nocht be, ye fall weill underftand;
“ Nor may ye fe him graithlie in his awia kynd,
¢ Bot ye annone fowild go out of your mysad.

¢ Heis fo fowll and ngly for to fe,
¢ I dar pocht aunter for to tak on me
“ To bring him hidder heir into your ficht,
¢ And naimly now, fo lait into the aichz.
¢ Bot gif it war oo fic 2 maner wyifs, -
¢ Hiin to tranflait into ane uther gyfe,
¢ Fra his awin kiud intill age ither ftait.
Than Symon fayd, I mak na mair debait.
« How ewir ye will, it lykis weil to me.
¢ Bot, brother deir, fain wald [ him fe.”
Freyr Robert faid, ¢ Sen that yqur will is [o,
¢ Tell onto me, withouttin wourdis mo,
¢ Into quhat #ait ye lift that he appeir.’
Than Symon Taid, “ In Iyknes of ane freyr.
“ In-qubyte habits, fic as yourfelf can weir:

# For colour guhyt it will to no man deir.
: » “ And
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% And ewill fpreitts quhyte colour ay will fle.”

Freyr Robert faid, ¢ I fay it may nocht be -

« That he appeir intill our habite quhyt.

# For till our ordour it war grit difpyt,

#That ony fic unwourthy wicht ashe .

" ¢Into our habite ony man fuld fe.

# Bot, gif it plefis yow that ar here,

¢ Ye fall him fe in lyknes of ane freyr,

s In Habite blak, it was his kynd to weir.

¢ Into fic:wys that he fall no man deir,

# Sua that ye do as [ fall you devys,

¢« To hald you clois, and rewle you on this wys.

¢ Quhat fua it be that outher ye fe or heir,

¢ Ye {peik nothing ner yit ye mak no feir:

4 Bot hald ye clois, quhil I have done my cuir.

* And, Symen, ye man be upon the flure .

" «Neir befyd me, with ftaff into your hand,

¢ Have ye no dreid, 1 fall you ay warrand.”

Than Syn{on faid, ¢ I confent that it be fua.”

Than up he flert, and tuik ane libberla

Intill his haad, and on the flure he ftert,

Sumthing effrayt, thech ftalwart was his hert.

Than Symen f{aid onto Freyr Robert {one,

% Now tell me, maifter, quhat ye will have done.”

¢ Nathing,” he faid, ¢ bot hald ye clois; and ftill ;

¢ And quhat I do ye tak guid tent thairtill.

4 And neir the dure ye hyd ye prevelie;

¢ And quhren I bid you firyk, firyk hardelie:

¢ Into the nek fe that ye hit him richt. ‘

# ] warrand that,” quoth he, ¢ with all my micht.”
Thus en the flure I leif him ftandand ftill,

Bydand his tyme-; and turne agane I will

Till freyr Robert, that tuik his buik in hy,

And turnit onr the levis biflely,

Ane full lang fpace, and' quhen he had done {wa, -

Fowart the troch, witheutten werdis ma
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He gaifs belyfe, and on this wyifs faid he,

* Ha! how ! Hurlbafs, now I conjure thé .

¢ That up thow ryfe, and fyne to me appeir,,

¢ In habite blak, in lyknes of ane freyr.

¢ Qut fra this trouche, quhair that thow deis 1y,
“ Thow rax thee fone, and mak us no'tary :

¢ Thow turne out of the trouche, that we may fee;
¢ And fyn till us thow fchaw thé epenlie.

¢ And in this place fe na man that thow greif;
‘ Bot draw thy handis bayth into thy fleif,

¢ And pow thy cowl down owttour thy face;

¢ Thow may thank God thow gettis fic 3 grace.
¢ Thairfoir thow turfs thé to thy awin refert,

¢ So this be done, and mak na mair debait.

¢ In thy depairting, fie thow mak no deray

¢ Unto no wycht, bot frely pafs thy way.

* And in this place fé that thow cum no moir,
¢ Bot,I command Hlé, and als charge as befoir.
“ And owr the ftane, fe that ye ga gude fpeid.

¢ Gif thow deis not, to thy awin perill beid.’

With that the freyr under the trouche that lay

Raxit him fone, but his hart was in effray ;
‘Than off the trouche he tumblit owr the ftane,
And to the dure he fchapis him to be gane:
With ewill chéyr, and dreyrie countenance,
For never befoir him happint fic ane chance.
Bot quhen freyr Robert him faw gangand by,
~Than en Symon full lowdly couth he cry,

¢ Stryk, firyk hardelie, for now is tyme to thé.
‘With that Symon ane felloun flap left flie
‘With his burdoun he It him in the nek;

He was fo fers he fell attour the fek,

And brak his heid upon ane muftard ftane.

Be that the freyr attour the flayr was gane,

In fic ane wys he miffit hes the trap;

And in ane myre he fell, fic wes his hap,

Was
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Whas fourtie fute on breid, under the fayr :
- Yet gat he up with eleithing nuthing fair,
Full drerilie upon his feet he ftude,

‘And throw the myre full fmoitly than he yude.

£nd oh the wall be clame full haiftely

Was maid about, and all with flanes dry.

Qf thar efchape in hart he wer full fane,

Now he (all be richt layth to come agane.
With that freyr Robert fYert about, and faw

Quhair that the gudmar lay fo wounder kaw

Apon the fluir; and bleidand wag his heid,

He ftert till him, and’ went he had bene deid';

And claucht him up, withouttin wourdis malr,

And to the dare delyverly hionr bayr.

And, for the wynd was blawand in his face,

He fone ourcome, intill ane Iytill fpace.

And fyn the freir has franit at hinx faft -

¢ Quhat alit yow to be fo fair agaft 2"

He faid, “ Yon freir has maid me in effray.””

«Lat be,’ quoth he, ¢ the werft isall away;

¢ And mak mirrie, and-fe' ye murne na mair 5

¢ Ye have him ftriken quite out our the fiayr.

¢ ] faw him {kip, and the futh can tell,

¢ Evin owr the ftayr intill ane myre he felf.

¢ Lat him now ga ; he'is ane gracelefs gaift ;-

¢ And to your bed ye bowne to tak your reft.”

Thus Symon’s heid upon the wall was brokin 5
And owr the ftayr freyr Johne in myre has loppim,

And tap owr tail he fyld wes wonnder ill :
And Alefoune on n3 wayifs gat hir will.

Fhis is the ftery that happint of that freir.

No moir thair is, bot Chrift us keip mvoft deir.

There
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‘Therz are but few words it thisipem that require eny frore partice-
dar explanation than what fray be found in the Glofiary; and, to put
down afl the variatioms of the Bann. MS. from Mr Pinkerton’s edi-
“tion of the MAIT. would occupy at Jeaft half as much veom as the ‘po-
em itfelf. Suffic= it to Tay, rhat the Banw. has in peweral been prefer.
‘red, chicfly becaufe it does nodt run o finenth as the Mary.—s pretty
fure ttrzrk of foperior wntiquity  Ttfcems allo more torrett; and con-
\fequently 18 more intelligible. The recovery of a corfiderable number
of additional lines in vardous parts of ‘the Tale, will wiord to fomall gra-
tification to vhe carious réader, -

It s mecelfary to remark, that Mr Pinkerton ftets to be miftsen in
‘the profeflion of thie landlord.  According te every appearance, Syambn
Lawder {BANN. © Lawrear®) s not a furmer, bdt an inn-Rewper ov.
‘Befldlar A farmer, in thofe days, wes by wo ‘means lidely to kave oc.
catfion for hey and corn in the month of May{ Der te go iste thr somsry
10 buy neceffaries ; nor is it credible that his wifc would be clothed in
filk and filver (tuff, with the « red gold fhining through her prowd
purfe;” nor, iftly, ¥hit The would hawe hrarkentd w the effer of pay-
ment fram the poor frisrs far chieir vwo poks ¥ ale, without & difdainisl
geje®ion. The whole of her paudy wappings befpeak her the puftrefs
of aninn ; and the knedding trouph that held & ball of meal conveys a
goed idea of the exvene of her bufivelt.

James 1. upon his return from Engtend in 1924, found it neceffary,
among his very firlt 28, to ordaia chat, < in sll borrow townes and
% throuch-fares, there fhould de hoftitlarrs havand fables and chatiwers,
% and bread snd aile, and sl ather fude, als well to horle as men, for
* reafonable priee, after the cheipes of the comntrey.” In whas manner
trayellers were accemmodated before that period, we may pardy guefs
from the flatare of David J1. (about 1360) which enrafted thav,  quhen
3¢ enie traveliers cum at evip, before nieht, to onic thane haule in thaic
* way, thay fall defyre herberfe fra himt ; it thay fall net defpre ment
¥ nor drink violentlie, or above his power, dat il receave willingly
% qubatever the maifter of the land gives or commands to be given to
# them. And gif onie, quha be ordenagnce of the Lotd of the grourd
# is commanded to receave Rranjyers in hbrberie, tafts furth or ¢jed@ls
« gnie of theth to the dore; and caufes them to R withsut dhe heafe,

. % he fall give to his maifter ans Cecw.”” From this we learn) that hef-
* telries were at that time unknown in Scotland; and that flrangers
" were not admitted within the gates of the maifter of the ground, but

were billeted upon his dependents, who appear to have lived around
him, not properly as farmers, but as eufe-bound men; that is, men who.
fur the confideration ot a houfe, and liberty of paﬁuragc for a few cat-

VDL- I] D d d . dc,
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tle, were obliged to entertain all way-faring people, as well as to labour

his ground; whence the term Boufe-bound, or bus.bund man came gradn. -

ally to be fynonimous with * labourer;” in feveral of the other lan-
guages of Gothic ongm,bnﬂnlc or dewde. To this day, in the South of
Scotland, a cotter, or'cottager, who engages to labour in harve@, in-
ftcad of paying repe.to the farmer, is faid to be buad for his bawfe.

This mode of entutaining ftrangers, appears to have been feverely
felt by the hufband-men in the twelfth centary; for the 38th fac. of
King William, ames 1165, ordains that ¢ both kirkwan and dufband men
*_in future fall be kept fra all oppreffions and burdings, (all that is im«

*¢ plied by ¢b emni jugo & emere fervitutis,) with the quhilk thay have -

* bene trubled in tyme bygane; and that na man be herberit upon
t them to the deliru@ion of thews and their gades”” The fame pradice,
however, maf have continned with littls or mainterruption until befel-
kers or inn.keepers were introduced by James I, o arder to eftablith
thefe with greater facility, he probibited burgefles “ to lodge ftrangers
“ or travellers fra rime that the hoflillaries be made, under the pain of
¢ forty fhillioge” The roader will exvufe the length of this note, when
he is infarmed tha¢ the compofition of the words bufband and bufhandman
feems to have been a fumbling block to the etymologifts. Junius goes near
to make it ﬁgmfy a mafon, from the Dutch dowen, to build; while o-
thers have thought the word implied * men who were bound to the
houfe, or to the land,” liks the flaves of Poland or Ruflfla, Sec Glofary,
Maae bread, and bread of mane, occurring in this Tale, is faid by the
learned editor of the Maitland Poems, to fignify the chief bread, the
main bread ; as we fay the main point, main chance, 8&c. from Iflandic
mays, Vis, potentia ; and the auther of 2 diGtionary calied Promptuarium
Parvalorum, it feems, tranflates payas mayac, panis vigoris; having, no
doubt, the fame Northern word in his vicw. This definition, however,
isnot fatisfacory ; for ftill the queltion recurs, Why was it called Bread
of Might? Main, mayne, or mags, affords o ground to fuppofe that
cither oggs, milk, or buster entered into the compofition : nor is it pro-
bable that Chauger would have called it pain de mvayne, if he had known
the word to be of Northern origin: nor would Lindfay of Pitfcottic
-hgve-clafled it between wheat bréad and ginger bread, if it poffeflcd no
other excellence bur mavis or fsperior whitenefs. 1 think it mufl rather
mesn Almond bifcuit; in Fr. peis dawasd; Belg. amandel bifkayt ;
Germ. mand bred 3 an article which we may well fuppole was not wante
ing at the Earl of Atholc's fplendid entertainment to Jam:es V.; parti.
cularly s Lind{fay mentions ¢ cunning bayters, with conh&xom and
drnggs for their deferts.”. o

. . . . .. ALEXANDER




ALEXANDER BARCLAY:

e

This elegant writer baving been educated 3t Owford,
and fpent almoft bis whole life in England : or, at leaf,
not baving returned into Stotland, .it remainid lomg a
qaeftion among diograpbers, to swbich gf the two toun-
tries be belonged. The editors of the Biographia Bri-
tannica_feem-mow to bave decided the point in favour of.
the latter vountry, upon the teflithony of a co-temporary
astber, Dr. William Balleyn, who &ved many years in
the northern counties of England, and feems to bave
been well avguainted with Barclay and bit writings, In-
a dramatic diglogue which be publifbed in 1564, be takes

. occafion to deferibe a certain column, where the Mufes
are reprefented fibting at the foot of Parnaffus, fur~
rounded by Greek, Roman, and Englifo pests. Barclay
is there mtroduced “¢ in a boopyng ruffét long roat, with

. % a prettie bood in bis neck, and fine knots apon bis gir-
¢ dle, after Franeis’s tricks. He was born beyond the

¢ cold river Tweed ; and lodged upon a fweet bed of
% camomile, under the cinnamon tree ; about him manj
¢ fbepherds ond fheep, with pleafant pipes ; greatly ab-

< horring the life of cowrtiers, $3c.” This evidence feems -
conclufive : bat the fame cditors obfervé farther, that
“ as much wight indeed bave beem gathered from.an at-
 temtive pernfol of Barclay’sown works” In one paf-

JSage be laments the death of bis Mecanas; or patron,

MoRTON ; with refpelt to whom, the firfi conjeGure

leads us naturally to a nobleman of that name, viz. Jahn, .

the fecond Earl—In another piece, writtén when Barc-
lay muft bave been young, be introduces fuch a fervent -
encomiums upon James 1V. as could bave come only

Jrom the pen of fome one who was well acquainted with

the perfori and eharaéler of that Monarch, and eager

to

-
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to apologife for the poverty of bis kingdom ; weither
of which cas be fuppofed of an Englifbman who bad juff
returned from finifbing bis education upan the continent,
and about the age of 25 had tranflated into Englifb verfe
a work of 5p0 falia pages, in which thse paffage occurs.
Scotlagd thexgfors feanm tohane the honasr of giving bévth
toeng of the fufk and greameft xefiners of the Englifle lan-
guoge s for the warke of Barelag, in: fasaahbnefs of
verfificationy and correitnefs of phroféology, Jurpafs thofe
of bie.cotemporaries such. favther than be bimfelf war
Joon afterwweds forpaffed by Suysax. By the wap,
there is fome ground. to fulpel; from Barclay’s fir/F oxi~.
ginal Eclogwe, that be lay under fome particular obliga-

. tions ta the Dulke of NorwoLK. It appeers to bawe
boen. finifbad about the year 1L§x'] y—avithin four years
after the battle of Fowdes ; and. Hewarde,. (4bs. Ad-
miral,) is there reprefomted as, having .comtended: to
 entre by warthy alds of : Ghivalrie, inta ths Thwre of
 Vertws and Homeur ! Probaby Ratclay. did. nat
think, fit to returm to. his nattna countey. after. baving
written fuck a flattering. eulogy on ona of thr family. of
the Howards.

Barclzy pmduud anly one other ongwd compafatson,
which is berg, for thé firft time, claffed amang the works
of bis countrymen. and co-temporaries, and: marits atten-
tion, from its being the Firft Eclogue that appeared in
England, in the langugge of the cowntry, although fixty
years pofterior to Henderfon’s. Pufloral of Robene
and Makyne. Fhs tragfhations. aze, Threa other
Eclogues, * On the Miferies. of Courteours,” from
the Latin of Eneas Sylvius, ofterwacds Pope Pius
II. <« The Mirrour of good. Manness,” (adout
1529,) from. Dominyke. Muanoyn; b&eth..of which
are fometimes jfound in the fame wvolume with bis earii-
¢ft and greateft work, < The Ship.of Fools,” trasflat-
ed cbout 1507 from the © Navis Stultifera” of Seb.

- Brandt ;
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Brandt; (m the argument to which, Barclay mentions
bimfelf as belonging to the College of St Mary-Otorie,
(in the county of Devon } ; and in that of the * Mirrour,™
as Prigft and Monk of Ely. Willis, in bis Hiftory of
* Mitred Abbies, reparts, that in 146, Barclay being then
Doftor of Divinity, was prefested to the Ficarage of
Much-Badew, in the county of Eyffex : So that eur author
Jeems te bave underfived how to temporife with. thechan-
ges of religion which took place. about that period. He
z.rfatdto bave dyed 1 the year x552, and' to bmbm
iunpd in the cBurch tgf Croydony in: Svrr_y.

4

£GLOGUE OF ALEXANDER BARCLAY, ENTITULED AMIN-
TAS AND FAUSTUS, OF THE DISPUTATION OF CIT¥
. ZENS AND MEN OF THE COUNTREY. '

————‘-—;—-—

.- THE ARGUMENT.

IN colde January when fire is comfortable,
And that the fieldes be nere intollerable, .
When fhepe and paftours leaveth fielde and folde,
And draw to cotes for to efchue the colde ;
What time the verdure of ground and every trec
By froft and ftormes is private of beautee,
And every {mzll birde thinketh the winter longe,

" Which well appeareth by ceafing of their fonge.
At this fame feafon two herdes frefhe of age
At time appointed met both in one cotage,
The firft hight Fauftus, the feconde Amintas,
Harde was to knowe which better huthande was,
For eche of them both fet more by his pleafour
Then by abonndaunce of riches or treafour.
Amintas was formall and proper in his geare, .
A man on his cloke thould not efpye a heare,
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Nor of his clothing one wrinkle fande a wry,

In London ke learned to go fo manerly.

High on his bonet ftacke a fayre brouche of tinne;
His purfes lining was fimple, poore and thinne :
But a lordes ftomake and a beggers pouche

Full ill accordeth, fuche was this comely {louch.
In the towne and citie {o longe ietted had he,
That from thence he fled for det and povertie,
No wafrer, taverne, alehonfe or taverner,

To him was there hid while he was hofteler.

Firft was he hofteler, and then a wafrer,

Then a coftermonger, and laft a taverner ;

About all London there was no proper prim

Bat long time had bene familier with him ;

But when coyne fayled, no favour mere had he; -
Wherfore he was glad out of the towne to flee.
But fhepheard Fauftus was yet more fortunate,
For alway was he content with his eftate. ;
Yet nothing he had to comfort him in age,

Save a milch cowe and a poore cotage.

The towne he ufed, and great pleafour he had

To fee the citie oft time while he was lad.

For milke and butter he thither brought to fell
But never thought he in citie for to dwell ;

For well he noted the mad enormitie,

Envy, fraude, malice and fuche iniquitie
‘Which reigne in cities, therefore he led his life
Uplande in village without debate and ftrife,
When thefe two herdes were thus together met,
Having no charges nor labour them teo let,

"Their fhepe were all fure and clofed in a cote,
‘Themfelves lap in litter pleafauntly and hote.

For coftly was fire in hardeft of the yere,

‘When men haue mofte nede then euery thing is dere.
‘For pafling of time and recreation,

They both delited in communication ; :
’ © Namely
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Namely they pleaded of the diverfitie

Of rurall hufbandes and men of the citie.

Fauftus aceufed aod blamed citizens,

To them imputing great fanltes, crime and fins:
Amintas blamed the rurall men agayne,

And eche of them both his quarell did mayateyne ;
All wrath defpifed, all malice and ill will

Cleane layde apart, eche did rehearfe his fkill;

But firft Amintas thus to {peake began,

As he which counted himfe]fe the better man,

™



THE ECLOGUE,

AMINTAS.

Tm: winter fnowes, all coverad is the groand,
The north wind blowes fharpe and with ferefoll fonn&,
“The long ife ficles at the ewis hang,
Fhe fireams is frofen, the night is cold and lang.
Where botes rowed nowe cartes have paffage,
From yoke the oxen be lofed and bondage.
The ploweman refteth aveyde of bufinefle,
Save when he tendeth his harnes for to drefle ;
Mably his wife fitteth before the fire
All blacke and fmoky clothed in rude attire,
Sething fome grewell, and fturring the pulment
Of peafe or frament, a noble meat for Lent.
The fummer feafon men counted nowe laudable
Whofe fervour before they thought iatollerable, -
The frofty winter and wether temperate
Which men then prayfed they nowe difprayfe and hate,
Colde they defited, but nowe it is prefent’
- They braule and grutche, their mindes not content.
Thus mutable men them pleafed can not holde,
At gteat heat grutching, and grutching when it is colde,
- Faustus:
All plcaﬁmr prefent of men is counted {fmall,
Defire obtayned fome counteth nought at all ;
“What men hope after that femeth great and deare,
At hght by diftaunce appeareth great and cleare.
AMINTAS.
Eche time and feafon hath his delite and toyes ;
Lokc in the firetes beholde the little boyes,
Haowe
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Hotve in fruite feafon for joy they fing and hop,

In Lent is eche one fall bufy with his top,

And nowe in winter, for all the greevous colde,

All rent and ragged a man m‘a.j them beholde.

They have great pleafour, fuppofing well to dine, ’

When men be bufted in killing of fat fwine,

They get the bladder and blowe it great and thin,

With many beanes or peafon put within ;

It ratleth, foundeth, and fhineth clere and fayre.

While it is throwen and cafte ap in the ayre,

Eche one contendeth and hath a great delite +

With foote and hande the bladder for to fraite;

If it fall to grounde they lifte it up agayne;

This wife to labour they couat it for no payne,

Renning and leaping they drive away the colde. -

The fturdie plowmen luftie, frong and bolde -

Ouercommeth the Winter with driving the foote bal,

Forgetting labour and many 2 grevous faﬂ

; Favstus.

Men labour forer in fruiteles vanitie

Then in fayre wotkes of great utilitie 5

In fuche trifles we Fabour for domape,

Worke we defpife which bringeth wdvauntage.
AMINTAS

Touchmg their labour it caa not me difpleafe,

While we be ¥h reft und better here at eafe ’

In the warme Ktter, fraall payne hath little hire ;

Here may we wallow while milke is on the fire

If it be crudded, of bread we nede no creme,

If thou bide, Fauftus, thereof thou fhalt have foine.
Favsros.

Winter declareth harde nede and povertie, -

Then men it feleth which have necefhitie.

Truely Amintas I tell thee mine intent,

We fonde yong people be muche improvident,

“Vor. IL Eee - We
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We ftray in fammer without thought, care ar hede,
Of fuche thinges as we in winter thall have nede.
As foone as we heare a bagpipe or a drone,
Then leave we labour, there is our money gone.
But when the north winde with ftormes violent
Hath brought colde winter poore wretches to torment,
And voyde of leaves is every bough and tree,
That one may clerely the empty neftes fee.
Then is all our woll and Iambes gone and folde,
We tremble naked and dye almoft for colde ;
Our fhoulders all bare, our hofe and fhowes rent,
By rechlefle youth thus all is gone and fpent.
This commeth for want of good provifion,
Youth dayneth counfell, fcorning difcretion.
When pouertie thus hath caught us in hir fnare,
Then doth the winter our mad folly declare.
Nowe truely Amintas I tell to thee my mate,
That towne dwellers live greatly more fortunate ;
And fomewhat wifer be they alfo then we,
They gather treafour and riches in plentie; .
They fpoyle the lambes and foxes of their ikin
To lap their wombes and fat fides therein;
In luft, in pleafour, and good in aboundaunce
Pafle they their liues, we have not fuffifaunce.
AMINTAS. :

The men of the earth be fooles eche one,
‘We poore fhepheardes be not to blame alone ;
More folly vexeth the men of the citie,
T graunt us ouerfene, they madder be then we.
Though I long feafon did in the citie dwell
1 favour it not, troth dare I boldly tell.
Though citizens be of living reprovable,
Yet fortune to them is muche more favourable.
Fortune to them is like a mother dere,
As a flepmother the doth to us appeare.

* Them
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"Them the exalteth to honour and richefle,

Us fhe oppreileth in care and wretchednefle.

‘What is vayne fortune but thing vituperable !

An unhappy madnefle, unworthy and unftable ! -

‘ Favusrus.

No doubt Amintas-let me be fortunate,

And then {hall I foone become a great eftate}

My coyne fhall encreafe, then fhortly fhall I be

Called to office to governe a citie 3

All men fhall heare me and geve to me credence,

The commontie bare head fhall do me reuerence ;
" All other rulers, lowe men and commontie .

Shall gladly defire to have advife of me

If I be happy and fortune on me fmile,

Thus fhall I afcende and mounte within a while,

Afke thou of Gornix, declare to thee he can,

Howe coyne more then cunning exalteth every man.

) AMINTAS. '

O Fauftus Fauftus, thou erres from the way, '

This is not fortune, full little do fhe may.

Though I myfelfe rehearfed but lately,

That fortune hath might a man to magnifie,

I kept the opinion of witlefle commontie,

And grounded myfelfe on none ancthoritie.

It is not fortune which graunteth excellence,

True honour is wonne by vertue and faptence.

If men get honour by worldly pellicy,

It is no honour, but wretched mifery.

God maketh mightie, God geveth true honour

To godly perfons of godly behavour.

God firft difpofed and made diuerfitie

Betwene rude plowmen and men of the citie,

And in what maner Cornix thine owne mate

As we went talking recounted to me late,

Fauvstus,
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Favaruse
What tolde thes Cornix, tell me I thee pray 3
He had good reafon {uche. thinges to convay,
His wit was pregnaunt, ne reafon did he want,
But truth to declare his money was but fcant.
But what then ? fome man hath plemtie of cunniag
Which hath of sielies fmall plentie, or nothieg.
AMINTAS,
In hearing my tale if thou have thy: delite,
_Then take fome labour, for nowe is good refpite.
Fauftus arife thou ont of this litter hote,
Go fee and vifite our wethers in the cote.
Arife, go and ceme, thou art both yosg and able,
After great colde heate is more comfortable.
Go man for fhame, he is 3 flouthfull dawe
‘Which leayeth profite for pleafour of bote firawe.
Fatfatvs.
Thinke not, Amintas, that Fanftus hath difdayne;
Go do thy pleafour, I fhall refufe no payae.
Loke here Amintas, Lorde benedicite,
The colde fnowe reacheth higher then my kace.
Scant may the houfes fuche burthen well fufteyne,
Lefle hurte is tempeft and fodayne florme of rayne. ;
On toppe of the chimney thare is a heape of {nowe
So hye extending our fieple is more lowe. >
The {nowe is fo white, and the funne fo bright,
That playnly Amiotas amafed is my fight.
AMINTAS,
Geve to the hcaﬁea good rowen in plentie,
And floppe all the botes where thou canft faultes fee.
Stop them with flubble, eft daube them with {fome clay -
And when thou haft done, then come agayne thy way..
Nought is more noyfone to flocke, cotage nor folde,
Then foden tempeft and unprovided colde.—
What nowe already frende Fauftus here agayne !
By fhort conclafion bad worke apeareth playne.
Thy
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Thy coming agayne me thinke is all to foone
Ought ta have ended, or profite. to have done.
Favstos
This comberous wether made me more diligent.
1 ran all the way both as I came and went;
And there | {ped me and toke the greater payne, .
Becaufe I lightly would be with thee agayna,
After great colde it is full fwete, God wot,
To tumble in the firawe or in the litter bot.
Nowe be we Fanftus in hay up. ta the chin,
Fulfill thy promife, { pray thee nawe begin.
Tell the beginning of the diverfitie
Betwene rarall men and men of the. citic,
1 knowe the reafon and talking of Cornix,
But fince T him fawe be paffed yeres fixe.
His jocunde jeftes made me ofte time full glad,
Our firft acquayntaunce was when I was a lad:
Now fpeake my Amintas, and I {hall holde me il
Till thou have ended and {poken all thy will.
’ ANMINTAS,

This great difference and firft diverfitic
Betwene rurall men and them of the citie,
Began in this wife as Cornix to me. tolde,
‘Whiche well canlde common of many matters. olds.
Firft when the worlde was founded and c1eate,
And Adam and Eve were {et in their eftate,
Our Lorde conjoined them both as man and wife, -
To live in ¢oncorde the feafon of their life,
And them coppnmaunded mankinde to maltiply,
By generation to get them progeny,
They both obeyed this fwete commaundement
‘With faythfull heartes and labour diligent.
But would to Jefa they had bene wife and ware
From that fatall fruit which kindled all their care.
But to my puspofe : firft Eve had children two,
A fonne and 2 daughter, our Lorde difpofed fo. - :

, And:
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Angd fo, yere by yere, two twins fhe brought,
‘When man affifteth, God worketh not for nought.
By fuche maner thefe two did them apply,
The worlde to fulfill, encreafe and multiply.
At the lafte our Lord at ende of fiftene yere
To Eve our mother did on & time appeare,
And in what maner nowe heare me, Fauftus:
Adam on the fielde foorth with his wethers was,
His flocke then he fed without all dread and feare,
Then were no wowers him nor his wife to deare.
He was not troubled that time with jeloufie,
Then was no body to do that villany,
No horned kiddes were living at that time ;
Long after this began this curfed crime.
Then was no cucko betwene the eaft and weft
"Fo lay wrong egges within a ftraunge neft. -
Then none fufpefted the living of his wife,
Wedlocke was quiet and pleafaunt without firife.
- But after .when people began to multiply
Then fyrft was kindled the flame of jeloufy;
For that man committeth fore dredeth he againe,
Fraude feareth falfhode, fufpe@ing oft in vayne.
A thefe fulpe@eth all men of felony
_ Breakers of wedlocke be full of jeloufy.

Aund therfore all fuche as with the fworde do firike,
Feare to be ferved with the fcaberd like.
Thus while that Adam .was pitching of his folde,
Eve was at home, and fat on the threfholde,
" With all hir babes and children hir about,
Eyther on hir lappe, within or els without. ,
Nowe hed fhe pleafour them colling and baffing 5 -
And eft was the bufy them loufing and kembing,
And bufy with butter for to annoynt their necke,-
Sometime fhe mufed them pleafauntly to decke.
In the meane time while the was occupied,
Our Lorde drawing nere the fodenly efpied,

\

Ancae
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Anone fhe blufhed, revolving in hir minde,

That if our Lorde there fhould all thofe babes fade
So foone engendred, fuppofe he nedes mutft,

That it was token of to great carnall luft.

And all athamed, as faft as ener the might,

She hafted and hid fome of them out of fight.

Some under hay, fome under ftrawe and chaffe,
Some in the chimney, fome in a tubbe of draffe.

But fuche as were fayre, and of their ftature right,
As wife and fubtill referved fhe in fight.

Anone came our Lorde unto the woman nere,

And hir faluted with {wete and {miling chere,

And faide : O woman ! let me thy children fee.

I come to promote eche after his degree.

Firft was the woman amafed nere for drede ;

At lafte fhe commaunded the eldeft to procede,

And gaue them comfort to haue audacitie ;

Though they were bolder, and doubted lefle than fhe.
God on them {miled, and them comforted fo,

As we with whelpes and birdes ufe to do;

And then at the lafte, to the mofte olde of all,

He faide: Have thou fcepter of rowme imperially
Thou art the eldeit, thou fhalt have moft honour,
Juftice requireth that thou be Emperour.

Then to the feconde he faide: It is feming

That thou be vaunced to the honour of 2 king.

And unto the thirde he gaue fuche dignitie,

To gide an army, a noble duke to be,

And faide: Have thou here harde yron and armonr;
Be thou in battayle a head and governour. '

And fo foorth to other, as they were in degree,

Eche he promoted to worthy dignitie. :
Some made he earles, fome lordis, fome barons,
Some {quires, fome knightes, fome hardy champions;
And then brought he foorth the cepter and the crown,
The fworde, the pollax, the helme and haberjowns

The
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The ftreamer, ftandard, the ghetton and the mace,
"Fhe fpeare and the fhielde, howe Eve had great folutes
He gave them armour, and taught them pollicy
Al thing to governe concerning chivalry.
Fhen made he judges, majors and governours,
Marchauntes, thiriffes, and other proteQours ;
Aldermen, burgeffes, and other in degree,
After the cuftome of court and of citie.

Thus all the children then being in prefence,
He fet in honour and rowme of excellence,
Oft time revolving and turning in his minde
The caduke honours belonging to mankinde.
In the meane fedfon, Eve very joyfull was
That all thefe matters were brought fo well to pafie ;
Then flewe the in hafte for to have pleafour more,
And them prefented whom fhe had hid before,
And unrequired, prefenting them, {aide fhe,
O Lorde ! thefe alfo my very children be.
Thefe be the fruite alfo of my wome,
Did for {hamefaftneffe within my houfe at home.
O Lorde mofte mightie, hye father, creatour !
. Withfave to graunt them fome office of honour.
Their heere was rugged, poudred all with chaffe;
Some full of firawes, fome other fafl of draffe;
Seme with cob webhes and duft were fo arayde,
That one beholding on them might be afrayde.
Blacke was their colour, and bad was their figare,
Uncomely to fight, mithapen of ftature,
Our Lorde not {miled on them to thewe_pleafaunce,
But faide to them thus with troubled countenaunce ;
Ye fmell all fmoky, of ftubble and of chaffe ;-
Ye fmell of the grounde, of wedes, and of draffe ; P
And after your fent, and tedious favour,
Shall be your rowmes and all your behavour,
None can a pitcher turne to a filver pece,
Nor make goodly filke of a gotes flece ;
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And harde is alfo to make withouten fayle
A bright two hande {worde of a cowes tayle, -
No more will 1 make, howebeit that I can,
Of a vile villayne a noble gentléman.
Ye fhall be plowmen and tillere of the grbunde,
To payne and labour thall ye alway be bounde,
Some thall kepe oxen, and fome fhall hogges kepe,
Some fhall be threfhers, fome other fhall kepe fhepes
To digge and to delve, to hedge and to dike. = :
Take this for your lot, and othet labour like. -
To drudge and to drivell in workes vile and rude,
This wife fhall ye live in endlefle fernitude,
Reaping and mowing of fodder, grafle and corne ;
Yeét thall towne dwellers oft laugh you uato fcorne.
Yet fome thall we graunt to dwell in the citie,
For to make puddinges, anil butchers for to be;
Coblers or tinkers, or els coftarde jaggers,
Hoftelers or daubérs, or droupy water laggers,
And fuche othet forte whofe dayly bufinefle
Pafleth in workes and labouy of vileneffe ;
To ftoupe and to fweate, and fubje to become,
And never to be ridde froln bondage and thraldome.
Then brought out Lord to thém the tart and harowe, -
The gade, the whip, the mattoké & the whelebarowe,
The {pade, the fhouell, the forke and the plough,
And all {fuche tooles, then bad he them be tough,
And neuer to grutche at labour not at payne, -
For if they fo did, it thould be thing in vayne.
Thus faide the father and Lorde onnipotent,
And then he afcended up to the firmament.
Thus began honour, and thus began bondage,
And diuerfitie of citie and village, '
And fervile labour fitft int the worlde began,
Demaunde of Cornix, declare the truth he cati,
This tolde me Cornix which wonned in the fen,
I truft his faying before a thoufande men.
' You. Il Fff FAuSTYS:
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Faustus.

Is this the, matter prayled of thee fo fore?

A ftrawe fo_r fables, I fet by them no ﬂm;e !

It were 2 marvell if Cotnix. matter tolde

To laude. of thepheardes, or plowmen to upholde.
He dwelled in the towsne, aud helde with the citie,
Till gede him moved, as it hath driven theg.
When sone of yow doth.dare to the towne reforte,
Among us fhephgardes yet finde ye here comfort 3
So both-thou and he be greatly for to blame,

To eate our vitayle, and then to hurt our name.
The yong men of towaes ta mocke us have a gife,
Naught els can they do, fave lies to devife.

This vayne invention and foalifhe fayned fable
Agaynft rurall men they have delite to bable,
And nought they afhame, as blinde wretches uawife,
Of God Almightie fuche leafinges to devife,
This fcorvy fcoffing declareth openly - .
- Agaynit rurall men sebuke and injury,

Bot thou art fo rude, thy paunch is fo fatte, '
Agaynft thine ewne folfe ¢hou bufy art to chatte,
Allthof this fame, jeft #s thy rebuke and blame,
Thy dulled reafon eap not perceyve the {fame.

Bxt I fhall prove thee that rural] peoplc be

More wife and noble then they of the citie ;

And that the eitie is full of fraude and ﬁnf:,
'When we in village have geod and guiet hfe

. ANINTAS,

1 pray thee Fauftug hereforg he thon pot \yrmh,
To have difpleafour of the¢ I were right loth ;

¥ thought no mauger, I talde it for 3 baurde ;
If I had knowen, I wauld have {aid na woxde : -
But fay thy pleafous, powe tell foprth thy fentence, -
And T thall hease thee with folw:r pasmc:

me:-a

{
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Favsyus.

Y fhall not deny our payne asd femtudc,
1 knowe that plowmen for the moft part be rude,
Now fhall. I tell thee high mattets teie and olde,
‘Which curteous Candidus nute meé once tolde,
Nought fhall 1 forge; nor of no leafing bable;
This is true hiftory, and no furmeifed fable,

At the beginning of shinges firft of aJ},
God made fhepheardes, and other men rurall
But the firft plowmen and tiller of the grounde -
Was rude and fturdie, difdayning to be bounde.
Rough and ftubborne, and Cayn men did him eall ;
He had of mercy and pitie none &t a¥.
But like a4 the grounde is dull, flony and teugh,
Stubborne and heavy, rebelling to the pleugh.
So the firft plowman was ftrong and obftinate,
Frowarde, felfé willed, and mover of debate: -
But the firft fhepheard was meke and nothing fell,
Humble as a lambe, and cailed was Abell,
A thepe geveth milke, and little hath of gall, -
* So this good Abell had none ill will at all.
No thepheard founde him injurious nor wron g,
Induring his life while He was themm among ; -
And ofte of his flocke made he good facrifice,
OfF calfe or Iambes, fuche as were mofte of price ;
And of fat wethers the beft not fpared he,
To honour eur Lorde, and pleafe his deitee,
Thus had be favour with God. omsipotent,
So pleafing our Lotde, that ‘to this timre prefent,
From firft begintiing 8f earth and man mortall,
God hash had favour to people paflotall, .
And poore fhépheardes, their ¢otes fo)de and ﬂlepr
Angels have come for to defende and kepe, '
Some thepheardes weee in lande of Aflerye,
Which after have beqe promoted vety hyc,

{

Sé
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Se that from cotes and honfes paftorall,

They have aflended to dignitie royall.

Charges and labour fo doth my. reafon Hinde,

That call their names can I pot uato, minde 3

Yet let me ftudie avoydisg perturbaunce,

So may [ call them uato remembraunce.

Lo now I have them, Abraham, Jacob,

Loth, Ifaac, yopg Jofeph and Job.

Thefe nowe reheasfed, and all the patriarkes,

Have net difdayned poore fthepe nor heardes warkes3

Them hath our Lorde called from humble thinges,

And mac_lc them princes, dukes, or els kinges.

So have they chaunged their clothing paftorall,;

With golden garment, purpure and gay pall ;

And then have after, by magnanimitie,

Brought noble realmes in.their captivitie ;

And have in battayle bene mightie conquerours,

Won fame immortall and excellent hononrs.

Paris was paftour the fonne of Pnaqxus,

Pan, Silene, Orpheus, and joly, Tyterus.

Saule was thepheard, fo was he in like wife

‘Which would have oﬂ'red his {onne in facrifice.

- Moyfes was ihephmd and was his flocke keping,

When he came bare foote uato, the huthg flaming.. -

Commaunded by God to leave his ﬂo_cke and. go -

On Gods meflage to ﬁuzdy Pharao.

Alfo Apollo was herdg fometime in Grece,

Nothing dlfdaymng to handle ewe and flece :

As write poetes, he left dxvme honour, .

Glad among wethers to be 2 goverpour. .

The blefled angels brought to fach men 4 we,

Meﬂ'age of concorde, of peace and unitie 3

And'fong that Glona, flying in the fkye,

Which our Syr Sampfan doth fing fo meryly.

Firft had fhepherdes fure udmg by meflage,

That God was made man to bye humane lmage ;
: " And
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And herdes inftru& by voyce angelicall joue
Bawe God incarnate, and borne firft of all.
And this was pleafure of Gods Majattie,
That fimple herdes him firft of ail fhould fee;
And in their maner make unta him offringes .
Before eftates, as riche and mightie kingas, - - i
The joly Harper, which after was a kinge,
And flewe the gignt fo ftoutly with his flinge,
Was firft 2 thepherde or he had dignitie, -
Right fo were many, as floute and balde 2s he:: -
" And our Logde Jefu, our God and Savious, ..
Named himfelfe a thepherde or pafteur, - .-~ .
Right fo he named men meeke and pacient, T
His flocke and his thepe for maners innocent: .
Thinke not thefe wordes glofed ner in vayne,
They are the gofpell, fo faith {yr Peter plaync.
1 fawe them my felfe well paynted on the wall,
Late gafing upon onr Chusshe Cathedrall :
I fawe great wethers in pichure;-and {mall lambes,
Daunfing, fome flgeping, fame {ucking of their dames;
And fome on the grounde me femed lying fhll
Then fawe I horfernen at pendant of an hill,
And the three kinges with all their cumplany,
Their crownes gliftering bright-and oriently ;
. With their.prefentes and giftes mifticall,
All this behelde 1 in piGture on the wall,
But the poore paftours, .as people innecent,
Firft fawe the Crih of our Lorde omnipotent.
Thue it appereth God loveth poere paftours. -
Sith he them graunted. to have fo great honours.
Our Lorde hath favour both to fhepe and folde,
As it appereth by thefe hiftoryes olde. °
Our Lorde is yeady to fuccour the village,
Defpifing towneg for malice and outrage.
For God is congent with fimple pouertie,
Pride he defpifeth, and wrongfull digaitie.
; ' AMINTSs,
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AmMINTAS,

In good fayth, Fauftus, thy tale is heritable,

Grounded on learning, and greatly commendable

Lately my felfe to fee that piGure was,

1 fawe the maunger, I fawe the oxe aad affe.

¥ well remember the' people in my minde,

Me thinke yet I foe the blacke faces of Inde :

Me thinke yet I fee the herdes and the kinges..

And in what maner were ordred their oﬂ'eringes.

As long as ¥ live, the better fhall [ love -

The name of hordes, and citizems reprove. -

Wherfore mate Faafigy, I pray God geve thee cate,

If thou the faultes of any-citie fpare.. -

Speake on and fpare not, and touche their errour,

Yet may we common more then a Jarge hour.

Faustus. - -

Then tyree we totalke a whide of citixens,

To touche their foly, and parcell of theit finnes, - -
Thipk not, Amiutas, that they of the citie - = 21
Live better life, or wifelyer then we." -+ AN
All if their cloathing be doubled for the colde,
And though they ghﬁer fo gayly in brxght gdldc
Shining in fitkes; in purpure or veluet, -

" In furred robes, or clokes of fcarlet, - -
And we poore - herdes in ruffet cloke urid hood,
Tt is not clothing can make a msnbe goed.
Better is in ragges pure living inmocent,
Then a foule defiled in fumiptuous garment, -
Truft me, Amintgs, my felfe with thefe- fatiie eyne -
Have in the vitie fuch ofton tisés feene. - -
Jet in theiv filkes, and brag in the market, = .- .
As they were lordes, 1 oft have feéne thém jet, = 7"
Which are flarke beggers, and live in ngede 4t hdne,
And oft go to bed for neede with empty wombe,
Nought is miore foolith then Tuch-wyetthes be;
Thus with proude port to:cleke shtir pevestie,

vt

Wht
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What is nede cloked or fayned abeundaunce, . @ r
Povertie, flouth, and wretched govergaunce ; . o
‘What is fayre femblaunce ‘with thought and hcavyaes,
Forfooth, nouglit els but eloked foolithnes. :
And fome have I feene (which is a thing damnable)
_ That while they would haue a living dele@able,
" Reft at their pleafure, and fare aelicioufly,
Have fuffered their wives defiled wetingly,
Haue folde their daughters flawre of wtgumu
O dede unworthy, O blinde intquitie. RS
Fame, hononr, the foule, and chattitic be foide
For wretched living, O curfed thirft of golde.
O damnable deede, fo many for to {pill,
One wretched carkafle and belly for to fill. .
What thing is viler? what more abhosinable ?
What thing more fonlifh, more fal{e and deteftable ?
AMINTAS. :

What if they csn not to other craft them geve? . .
Nor finde othes way or meanes for to luve ?
Nede hath no lawe, of two evils perdie, : -
To chofe thc Jeadk il is nons iniquitie. -

: Favsrus. s
Sith they have as many foules a5-have we, = 1.+
As much of reafon, and handes like pleptie,: = .1 -
Wliy nvay they not to heneft worke them: gvn, ot

And finde othex way and maner for to live, ¥y
No lawe permitteth aor walleth mmpendie o3
To commit munther for harde: neceflitia; - . 'is . '
No more fyayld any his fosle defile.opdill. .~ ¢
For luft tranfitory, or plesfare to_fulfill-. .1 .« -
Yet be in eities mo fuing foolitbnes, - .- =~ .7

Wening by craft for to haye gieat vichepr:~.. - i v L
By which craftes ac mam hath viches fownde, = 0/
Sith time that owr Lord fief Jousmsed rhani:& protinde;
As Alksmifbes ‘mening by polligy -7 ~ou s
Nawrﬂa alber abd coyne to-muleiply: el b

Some
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Some wath rude metall with licours manifolde
Of herbes, wening to turne it into golde.

All pale and fmoky be fuch continuall,

Aund after labour they lofe their life and all.
Anotlier forte is to this not much unlike, .
Which fpende their times in wretched art magikey
Thereby fuppofing fome treafure to have foande,
Which many . yeres is bid within the grounde.

What is more foolith, more full of vanitie,

Or more repugning to fayth and probitie?

Becaufe they -would flye good bufynes and payné,
‘They ufe fuch trifles and wretched thinges vayne. +.
They prove all thinges becanfe they would do noughty’
Still fecking newes, ftill troubled in their thought:
Becaufe they wonlde flee the labour of the lande,

All ydle trifles fuch taketh on their hande:

Still be they bufy, and never come to ende,

To thing profitable do fewe of them intende.

Some live by rapine, gile, fraude and pollicy,

Penury, opreflion, and fome on ufury.

Some gladly borowe, and never pay agayne,

Some keepe from fervauntes the ftipend of their payne:
Some feft men giltlefle, and caft them in prifon,

Some bye ftronge thicves out of the dangeon.-

Some faune, fome flatter, man truft not when they fmilen
Then frame they fraudes men flyly to begile.

8omg in one.houre more promife to thee will,

Then all his dayes he thinketh to fulfill :

By thoufande meanes of fraude and craftynes -

Lye they in wayte for honour-and riches.

They feede the riche, and often-let the pogre

Dye for pure colde and hunger at their doore.

We feede fat oxen, they marmafets kecpe,

We feede fat kiddes, lambes, and good theepe &

And they feede hawkes, apes; horfc-and houndes,
And fmall is theix joy fave here within our houndes.

We
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‘We bring them butter, egges, cheefe’and woell,
Tankerdes of milke and creame fleeting full

All maner flefhe, and all their whole living,
Without our labour truely they have nothing..
‘We are the feeders of wethers and fat hogges,

And they of the Citi¢ feede birdes and great dogges.
Nowe judge Amintas, which of thefe:feemeth thee
Of mofte advauntage, and mofte nobilitie.

AMINTAS.

If by our labour proceedeth more tiches,

And mofte advauntage, as feemeth truth doubtles,
Then this I mervayle, that they of the Citie

Have {o great plentie, and we neceflitic :

“The cdnfe can not I call to my remembraunce,
- Wheref proceedeth their ftore and aboundaunce.

Faustus. '

The caufe I tolde thee, what wouldeft thou have more,
By fraude and falfhood have they fo mikle ftore.
Sceft thou not playnly howe they of the Citie
Dayly deceyve our poore fimplicitie ?

‘With what erueltie againft us they rage,

By falfe oppreflion or fayre fayned language ?
They thinke it pleafure (that forowe on them hap,)
By glofed wordes to take us in a trap :

The mofte of them all count it an dlmes deede

Us heardes to fraude, this is a gentle meede :
. For them we labour in heate, colde, winde and rayne,
And fraude and difceyte they pay us for our payne.
With mindes and tonge they ftudy and they mufe
Both day and night us heardes to abhufe :

Their wit and body all whole do they apply,

For us poore wretches to ftady pollicy :
.And aftertheir fraude, gile and deception,

Then do they laugh us into derifion.

-, Vo IL Ggg AMINTAS.
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AMINTAS, )
Howe came thon to knowledge of this enormitie,
And of thefe maners of them of the Citie?
My felfe there wonned, and there was-converfans,
Of fome of thefe thinges yet am I ignorant.
Faustus. v
Thbu could not pefcey{'e well their enovmitie,
Perchaunce thy maners did with their life agree :
Their {eldome 1s feene great contradiction,
‘Where men accardeth in difpofition.
No fault with Moriens is blacke difformitie,
.Becaufe all the fort like of that favour be.
So could thou not fee their vices por them blame, -
" Becaufe thine owne life was filed with the fame.
But howe I knewe them nowe thall I tell to thee s
While I brought butter to fell to the Citie,
And other vitayle, I ufed mllke to crye,
Then had T knowledge with an appotecry ; ’
_Of him I learned much falﬂlood and pra&lfe,A
Not to the purpofe the fame to exercife : _
He could make plafters and newe commlxtlons, '
In valour feant worth a couple of onions ;
Yet folde he the fame as it were golde fo dere,
Namely if happened any infectife yere.
T was acquamted with many an huc&er, .
© With a coftardmonger, and thh an hoftler.
This thiefe was crafty poore people to begxle,
None like I fuppofe within a dofen mile ; |
Among all his other fraudes and his crimes,
He folde one bottell of hey a dofen times.
And in the Otes could he well drop a candle,
Well knewe he howe his geﬁes for to handle.
And in the fame Inne there dwelled a prety prim,
She could well flatter and glofe with him and him.
And necke 2 meaftre, her {mirking gat her fale,
She made ten fhillinges of one barell of ale. ,
, - -7 7 Whom
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- ‘Whom fhe begiled in pottes, fhe was fayne
To win them with frefh and payrited looke agayne.
And as I'temember, her name was wanton Beffe,
‘Who leaft with her dealt he thrived not the lefle.
‘What needeth more procefle, no craft of the Citie
Is, but is mingled with fraude and fubtiltie i
Save onely the craft of an Apoticry,
That is all fraunde and gilefull pollicy ;
" But all thefe would {weare that they were innocent,
Or they to the Citie did firft of all frequent. '
There learned they theft and fraude to exercife,
And man, of nature, is moved {oone to vice.
Some be alfo which fpend their patrimony
Which was to them lefte by their olde anceftry,
On queanes, baudes, in riot and dronkenses,
Their name defiling, defpifing all gocdnes.
With coft and paynes fuch Bufyly labour,
Secking for thame and death before their hour.
Say where is cuftome of fornication, . T
Inceft, advoutry and defloration ;
Forcing of women, murther and rapine,
Difcorde and brauling, and living like to {fwine :
Malice, edvy, and all iniquitie,
Do thele not reygne in middes of the Citie :
All newe abufion provéeking men to fins
Had firft beginning among the Citezins.
‘Where dwell great princes and mightie governours,
Their life defpifing for to have vayne honours.
Qapitaynes, fouldiers, and all like company,
Which put for money their life in jeopardy.
.Thefe dwell not uplande, but haunt the Citie,
Poore herdes fight not but for neceffitie,
For libettie, life, and juftice to upholde,
Towne dwellers fight for vayne honour and golde.
We fight our frendes and houthiolde to defende,
They fight for malice to riches to afcende. -

T Our
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Our caufe and quarell is to maynteyne the right,
“But all on felfe.will without reafon they fight.
They feeke by woundes for honour wnd riches,
And drive the weakeft to hardeft bufynes.

O blinde fouldier, why fetteft thou thy hart,

For a vayne ftipende, agam{t a mortall dart.

By thoufand perils thou takeft thy paffage,

For {mall lucre renning to great domage.

Their fweete life they geve for a poore flipende;
Ahd oft lofe they both, and heaven at the ende.
While fome contendeth and fighteth for his wage,.
His life he {pendeth, then farewell advauntage.
‘What is more. foolifh, or liker to madnes,

Then to- {fpende the life for glory-and riches?
‘What thing is glery, laude, prayfing or fame,
‘What honour, reporte, or what is noble name ?
Forfooth nought but voyce of witlefle commontie;. *
And vayne opinion {ubje& to vanitic.

Procefle of yeres, revolving of reafon,’

Bringeth all thefe foone in oblivior.

When life is faded, all thefe be out of fight,
Like as with the Sun departeth the day light ;
They all be fooles which meddle with the fea,
And otherwife might live in. their owne country.
He is but a foole which runneth to tempeft,

And might live on lande in fuertie and in reft.
He is but a foole which hath of good plentie, -
And it difdayneth to ufe and oceupy. ’ ;
And he which liveth in care and wretchednes
His heyre to promote to landes and riches,

Ts mofte foole of all, to fpare-in mifery, |
'With goodes and landes his heyre to magnify.
And he which leaveth that thing for to be done
Unto his daughter, executour o fonne,

‘Which he himfelf might in his life fulfill,

He is but a foole, and hath but little fkill,
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But all thefe fortes within the citie be,

They want of wifedome, and fue enormitie.

And alfo the youth in dayes feftivall

Do nought but folowe their luftes beftiall.

‘The weeke they ufe them in worldly bufynes,

The Sunday ferveth to folowe viciouines.

‘What time the fhoppes be clofed all and fhit,

Then is the market with Thais, veole and kit;

On hyeft dayes {uch ware is namely folde,

For nought it waxeth, if it be once olde.

Upon the Sunday, when man fhould God han@m,

Left is good lahour, enfued is errour, - :

Oft time the olde freer that wonned in Grene witch,

Againft {uch folyes was boldly wont to preache:

He faide : where baudes and their abufion

Were want to abide in one vile place alone,

Nowe are they fprinkled and fparkled abrode,

Likewife as (lippes be docked in & rode ; -

That harde is to knowe good women from the ilt.

By ill example good are in doubt to {pill.

Baudes be fuffered fo where them luft to bide,

That the ftrete fadeth upon the water fide.

Cate, Gilt, Mably, Phillis asd feate Jeny,

Becaufe of the citie nowe can not get ane peny.

Vile Thais was wont in angles for to be,

Nowe hath fhe power in all the whole citie.
AMINTAS.

Thou paﬂ'eﬂ: meafure, Faaftus, by God anowe,

Thou fayeft of malice, right well perceyve I nowez

Mitigate thy minde and tonge, for it is hame

Men of the citie thus largely to blame.

‘What man is faultleffe ? Remember the village,

Howe men uploadife on holy dayes rage.

Nought can them tame, they be a beattly fort,

In {weate and labour having moft chiefe comfort.

: N On
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On the holy day affoone as morne is paft,

‘When all mén refteth while all the day doth laft ;
They drinke, they banket, they revell and they jeft, *
They leape, they daunce, defpifing eafe and reft.

If they once heare a bagpipe or z drone,

Anone to the Elme or Oke they be gone.

There ufe they to daunce, to gambolde and to rage,
Such is the cuftome and ufe of the village.

When the ground refteth from rake, plough and wheles,
Then mofte they it trouble with burthen of their heles.
To Bacchus they banket, no feaft is feftivall,

They chide and they chat, they vary and-they brall;

They rayle and they route, they revell and they crye, -

Laughing and leaping, and making cuppes drye.
FausTus.

What ! Stint thou thy chat, thefe wordes T defye.

It is to a vilayne rebuke and vilany,

Such rurall folace fo plainly for to blame.

Thy wordes found to thy rebuke and fhame.
AMINTAS.

Not fo, frend Fauftus ! I {pake it but in game ;

Agayne to the citie returne in God’s name.
FausTus.

Yet of the citie mo fooles tell ecan I,

‘Which wene to number the fterres in the ky 3

By them fuppofing eche defteny to tell,

But all be fooles that with this matter melk

Yet be they madder which fixe their intent

To fearche the nature of God omnipotent.

And dare be fo bolde to fet their mortall fight

On incomprehenfible and pure immortall light.’

Our fayth is better, for they of the citie

Beleve by reafon with great difficultie :

Or they will beleve, they braule with argnment, "

Playne fpeeche fuffifeth us people innocent.

Againft

s
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Againft Sir Sampfon' their quarell thcy defende ;

We afke no queftion, and ufe not to contende,

' We light the aultars, and many candels offer,
When they of the towne fcantly make a proffer :
"Their fayth is feble, our fayth is fure and ftable,
"They dare be bolde with do&tours for te bable :
A worldly merchaunt nought knowing of doérine,
Becaufe of his coyne counteth his reafon fine. .
Truft me, Amintas, no force who heareth me,
The coyne and cunning doth.not alway agree:
For fome be that have plen'tie of that one,
‘Which of that other have little part or none.
What thould the fooles that dwell in the citie,
Or we feeke to knowe of God’s privitie.
If it were nedefull the Godhead for to knowe
To ﬁmple wretches here on the grouude alowc
It is in the power of God omnipotent
His very prefence to us to reprefent.
But fith his knowledge is incomprehenfible,
Why feeke fooles for thinges impoffible ?
And fith Gog will be unknowen unto us,
‘Why fhould thing mortall of endlefle thing difcufle ?
Aud rurall people in almes do excell,
Above all the fort which in the citie dwell. o
‘We geve wooll and cheefe, our wives coyne and egges,
When freers flatter and prayfe their propér legges.
For a {core of pinnes, and needles two or three,

. A gentle Cluner two cheefes had of me.
Phillis gave coyne becanfe he did her charme,
Ever fith that time leffe hath fhe felt of harme,
Yet is in the cme a number incurable, .
Pleaders and brokers, a foule and thamefull rable ;
Merchauntcs of Juftice, hunters of riches,
Cratchers,of coyne, delayers of procefle ;

‘Prolonging caufes, and making wrong of right,
And rxght of playn wrong, opprefling law with might;
. . Jaylers



“

8422 CHRONICLE OF SCOTTISH POETRY.

Jaylers of Juftice, their cutrfed covetice
Watreth the plantes of crueltie and vice.
AMINTAS.
“This have I proved by playne experience.
But tell me, Fraftus, what caufeth this offence.
Faustus.
The roete and the grounde of this mifgoveérnaunce
Is favour, rewarde, and wilfoll ignorannce :
When coyne or favour once dimmed hath the fight,
Adue all Juftiee, in prifon layde is Right.
Yet be in townes a rable fraudulent,
Murtherers of people, and free of punifiment:
Vaunting and boafting them felfe of medicine,
And naught perceyving of feience and doQirine ;
If they be fetred with ringes and with cheynes,
Then may they handle and touche privy veyhes :
Name all difeafes and fores at their will,
Avoyde of cunning, of reafon eyther fkill :
Such ride on mules, and pages by their fide,
But if they had right, on affes fhould they ride.
As touching rulers of all the commontie,
The more that they have of hye aulthoritie,
Of libertie, will, and finguler pleafare,
So much the more poore people they devour.
The houndes fome time wont foldes for to keepe,
Be nowe wilde wolves, devouring al the fheepe ;
Raulers be robbers, and pillers be paftours; -
None is the giding of godly governours.
O where be rulers maynteyners of Juftice ?
‘Where be fubduers and flakers of all vice ?
Where be the frendes of mercy and pitie,
Sometime well ruling, mot fpoyling the Citie ?
Where be chafte rulérs, juft, meke, and liberall
Chaunged is fortune, death hath devoured all. - -
The worft remayneth, gone be the meke and juft;
nftede of vertue ruleth free will and luft,
Where
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Where be the fathers right worthy an empire,

Qf whom men coumpted gay tales by the'fire ;

Sometime with tales, and other while with fonge,

So driving away the winter nightes longe.

Alas, Amintas, nought bideth that is good ;

No not my cokers, my taberte nor my hood,

All is confumed, all fpent and worne be,

So is all goodnes and wealth of the citee.

The temples pilled do bitterly complayne,

Poore people wayle, and call for helpe in vayne:

Poore widowes forowe, and children fatherlefle

In vayne bewayle, when wolves them opprefle.

Sinne hath no fcourge, and vertue no rewarde ;

‘Who loveth wifedome, his fortune is but harde.

- Counfell and cunning nowe tumble in the duft,

But what is the caufe? Lawe turned is to luft :

Luft ftandeth inftede of lawe and of Juftice,

Whereby good living fubdued is by vice.
AMINTAS.

I tell thee, Fauftus, this hattynes of thee

Pafleth the boundes of right and honeftie.

All men thou blameft by wrath and haftynes,

As all Citizens were full of vicioufnes. .

What, man ! Remember, fome live in innocence,

Some in the citie be partlefle of offence.
Favstus.

I am not angry, I fay but veritie;

Heare me, Amintas, one claufe with brevitie

As many todes as breede in Irelande,

And as many Gripes as breede in Englande,

As many Cuckowes as fing in January,

And Nightingales as fing in February,

And as many whales as {wimmeth in the fen,

So many be there in Cities of good men.

VoL. I1, ‘Hhh AMINTAS,
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Asinzas.
A good mrxn is gexfon, mot ‘eaiy to be foumde
On lagde wr in Citie, or over all thegronsde ;
Maay thinges fonge vato a perfed ssian,
Afke that of Codrus,. declare the ¢rwth he can?
Badnes encreafeth, aad ouner fafkt doth-growe,
Goodaes and vertue in cotsmimg up be flosve.
- Faustis.
Thou art mad I trowe, fo many foes have we,
As dwell Citizens-in all the whele Citie.
They clgr us, fhey. poule us, they pill us to the fkin,
And what they may get that thinke they well to win.
To theft they confiraynus, I tell thoe by Allbelowes,
And after by und by they Tende us to the galowes.
Therefore it is realon, if ought of theirs hap
Or come o omr <lawes, it privily 20 trap. X
They us oft difoeyve, difceyye we them agayne,
Devife we flily, gile, {ubtiltic and trayne.
But this Amintas to me s greateft griefe
And doubt, for i is-il} dedling from a thiéfe.
If it be fecrete, we nmay it well-denye ;
If it be knowen, excude it craftyly.
Privy felony, thengh it:be uled longe,
Is not called theft, but injury or wrong.
All that they have within thefe towses plagne,
Is our hard labour, fore travayle and great payne.
AMINTAS
Nowe thou iexceedeft the marke of equitie,
Fhou pafleft reafon Fauftns, I toll to thee.
Favstos.
‘What then Amintas, have pacieace a wlule :
Towne dwellers vices doth sl the earth defile.
The ayre is corrupt by their enormitie,
Thefe fummer formes whence come they, tel thou me;
Lightning, great windes, fluds, hayle and thunder.
¥ well remember, oft time the ground here under
Righs
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Right fore hath quaked, and cauled houfes-fall ;
Vice of the Citic is reote and canfe of alk
The Sunne in mid day oft time hath loft his light,
In like wife the Moone in feafow of the night..
Both hath bene blacke, or tls. rad ag bloud,,
'This figne Amiatas. pretendeshy us nao goed, .
Why growe the weedes and ceckle: in. the-carne 2
‘Why is hey and grafle oft times all fosloene -
Why lofe we our feede, aur labour ard expence ?
Whence commeth murrayne and grievous peflilence? -
All thefe proceedeth by mad enarmitie,
And corrupt maners of them of the Citie:
And worfe is-like yet afterwarde to fall,
I£ they not refourme their living bettiall.
‘Whence came the furonr of hardnes and battayle,
Which caufeth widowes their {poufés to bewayle;
‘Which bringeth with it all kinde of mifery,
" As theft and murther, great desth and penury >
Forfooth in Cities this furour fisfk began,
To the confufion of many a doubty man.
The Citie is well and ground origimi, - -
Both firft and laft of deadly evils all :
Bred in the Citie was oruell Licacu,
Bred among herdes was good Percalion.
Among thepherdes nourifhed was Rhemus,
And alfo his brother the mightic Romulus.
The caufe of the flud in Citie firft began,
"Whereby was wafted nere every beaft and man.
‘Our Lorde deftroyed fine Cities for outrage,
Reade where for finnes he wafted one village.
I trowe when the world with fire wafled fhall be,
The caufe fhall proceede and-come of fome Citie.
What fhall I touche the favour and the ftinke
‘Which is in cities, of gutter and of finke :
There men be choked with vile and deadly feat,
¢ Here have we odour of floures redolent :
' I coumpt
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I coumpt me happy which won in the village,
As undefiled with citizens outrage.
AMINTAS.
Have done nowe Fauftus, lay here a-firaw and reft,
Fill we our bely with cruddes that is beft.
Leave we the Citie and all civill outrage,
Nowe is it feafon to turne to the potage.
After our diner is beft in my minde
The reft to declare, if ought remayne behinde.

e

To enable the reader, in fome meafure, to decide for himf{elf whether
BarcLay was a native of North or of South Britain, the encomium on
James 1V. mentioned in the introduion, is here fubjoioed. One of the
ftanzas, being an Acroftic on the name of Jacosus, will not efcape ob-
fervation. The paffage is extra@ed from a chapter in the Ship of
Fools, entituled « Of the ruine and decay of the Holy Faith Catholike,
and diminution of the (Chriftian) Empire.” ) ‘

i 3 peace be with us, concorde and amitie,
‘We may from our coftes the cruell Turke expell,
And fo kepe our fayth in ftedfaft fibertie.
One hope we have our encmies to quell.
‘Which hope is ftedfaft, if we our felle do well;
¥or Henry the eyght replete with hye wifedome,
By juft title gideth our fcepter of kingdome.
This noble prince begirneth vertnoudly,
By juftice and pitie his realme to maynteyne;
So that he and his without mo company,
May fuccour our fores by his manhede foveraygne,
And get with his owne hande Jeruflalem agayne. -
He pafleth Hercules in manhode and courage,
Having a refpect unto his tenderage. . . . . .
And ye Chriften Princes whofocuer ye be,
If ye be deftitute of a noble captayne,
Take James of Scotlande, for his audacitie,
And proved manhode, if ye will lapde attayne.
Let him have the forwarde, have ye no difdagne
Nor indignation, for never king was borne,
"That of ought of warre can fhewe the Unicorne, K

ol
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For if that he take once his fpeara.in hande
Agaynft thefe Turkes firongly with it to ride,
None thall be able his firoke for to withftande,
Nor before his face fo hardy to abide.

Yet this his maohode increafeth not his pride,

But ever theweth he mekenes and humilitic

In worde or dede, to hye and lowe degree.

I n prudence pereles is this mofte comely kinge;
nd as for his ftrength and magnanimitie
oncerning his noble dedes in every thing,

ne founde on grounde like to him can not be,
y byrth borne to boldenes and audacitie,

nder the bolde planet of Mars the champion,
urely to fubdue his encmies eche one.

Mars hath him chofen, all other fet afide, -
To be in pracife of battayle without pere, :
Save riches lacketh his manfull might to gide,

He hath not plentie of all thing as is bere.

‘The caufe is, that ftormes in feafon of the yere
Deftroyeth the corne, engendring fo fcarcenes,
‘Which thing fore hureeth chis princes worthines.

DEBOOM

L.et him be formoft, then doubt ye nought at all;
For onely his looke, fo bolde is his courage,

The Turkes pride thall make decay and fall,
Like to a Lion in dedes he fhall rage,

Thus he being gyde, the fury fhall affwage

Of the falfe "['urkes, fo that they fhall be fayne
Our Chriften landes to us to yclde agayne.

Tf the Englifhe Lion his wifedome and riches,
Conjoyne with true love, peace and fidelitie,
With the Scottithe Unicornes might and hardines,
"Then is no doubt but all whole Chriftentie

Shall live in peace, wealth, and tranquilitie ;

And the Holy lande come into chriften handes,
And many a region out of the fendes bandes.

In the other Eclogues of Barclay, we find various traits of the <om-
mon cuftoms and mapners of the times. A fhepherd, after mcnttonmg
his 1kill in fhooting birds with a bow, fays, EqL. i.
No fhephearde throweth the axletres fo farre.

A gallant is thus defcribed, Ecv., ii.

For women ufe to love them moft of all,

‘Which boldly bofteth, or that can fing and jet;
Whiche hath the maiftry oft times in tournament,
Or that can gambauld, or dance feat and gent.

The following forts of wing are recited, Eax. ii,
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As mufcadell, caprike, romney, and maalmefy,
From Gunoc brought, from Greece, or Hungary.

As are the daiatics of the table, ibid. A fhepherd st conrt muft not
chink to eat,
Swanne, nor heron,
Cuslew, NOT CrANE /= e

Again, ibid.
What fithe is of favour {wete and delicious,
Rofted or fodden in fwete herbes or wine ;
Or fried in oylc, moft faporous and fine.—
—_— The ya{lies of 3 hartiee— .
The crane, the fefaunt, the pecocke, and curlewe,
“The partriche, plover, bittorn, and heronfewe i omw
Beafoned fo well in licour redolent,
That the hall is full of pleafaunt fmell and fent.

At feaft at conrt, ibid.
Slowe be the fewers in ferving in alway, .
But {wift be they after, taking the meate awsy ¢
A fpeciall cuftom is ufed them amonge,
. No good difhe to fuffer on borde to be longe:
If the difhe be pleafaant, eyther flefhe or fithe,
‘Ten handes at once fwarme in the dithe.
And ifit be flefhe, ten knives fhall thou fee.
Mangling the ficthe,and in the platter fee.
“To put there thy handes, is perill without fayle,
‘Without a gauntlet, or elsa glove of mayle. ~
The two laft lines remiud us of a faying of Quin, who declared ie
wag not fafe to fit down to a turtle-feaft in one of the city-halls, with-
out a bafket-hilted knife and fork. Not that I fuppofe Quin borrowed
bis bon'mots from black letter books.
The following lines point out fome of the feflive tales of our ancefs
tors, EeL.iv. '
Yet would T gladly heare now fome mery riv
©f Mayde Marion, or els of Robin Hoed ; '
Or Bentley's ale which chafeth well the blood 5
©Ot Ferte of Norwich, or fauce of Wilberton,
Or buckifh Joly well-ftuffed as a ton.
He mentions Bentley’s Ale, which © maketh me. to winke,” Eor. ii.
Some of our ancient domeftic paftimes and amufemeats aze recorded
Ecr. iv. '
Then is it pleafure the yonge maydens amonge
To watche by the fire the winter nightes lopge———
And in the athes fome playes for to marke,
‘To covcr wardens for faulte of other warke.

To
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‘T'o tofte white fhevers, and to make prophitroless
And, aftir talking, oftimes to fill the bowles.

We other fthepherds be greatly different

‘Of common fortes, leane, ragged, and rent.

Fed with rade frowife, with guachem,or with crud;
Or flimy kempes, ill-fmelling of the mud.

He mentions fome mufical inftraments, Eox. ii.
= wme —= Methinkes no mirth is-fcant,
Where no rejoyfing of minftreific doth want.
The bagpipe or fiddle to us is dele@able, &ec.

And the mercantile commoditics of different countrics and cities, .
EeL. iv. ’ ’
England hath cloth; Bordeus hath flore of witre,
Cornwalle hath tinne,. and Lynifter wooles fine.
London hath {carlet, and Briftowe pleafaunt red, &c.

Of fongs at feafts, EcL. iv.

“When your fat dithes fmoke hot upon your table,
"Then laude ye fonges and balades magnific,

1f they be merry, or written craftely,

Ye clappe your hamdes and to the makinge harke,
And one fay to another, lo here a proper warke.

He fays that minftrels and fingers are highly favoured at court, -efpe-
chally thofe of the French gife, Ecr. ii. Alfo jugglers and pipers,
EoL. iv.

Such men with Princes be fene more acceptable
Then men of wifdome, and clerkes venerable.
‘When thou fain wald hear fuch folkes play or fing,
Nothing fhall be done of them to thy liking ;

But when it pleifeth thy Prince them to cali,
Their found afcendeth to chamber and to hall;
‘When thou wouldeft fleep, or do fome befynefay
Then is their mufike to thee nnquietnefs.

In the following lines he alludes to Skelton, the poet laureate.
Of rafcolde poets yet is a fhameful rable,

‘Which voyde of wifdome prefumeth to indite,
Though they have feantly the cunning of a fnite,
And to what vices that princes moft intende,
Thofe dare thefe fooles folemnize and commende:
Then is he decked as Poet laureate,

‘When ftinking Thais made him her graduate.

or



OF FOOLES THAT ARE OVER WORLELLY ; OR, THE DAN<
GER OF AMBITION. BY THE SAME.

DE FA;J:'UIS MUNDANIS.

Dum me cura tenet_fublimia forté petends,
Et vigil expeclo det mibi digna labor.
Deflituit fortuna pedem, nixumque fefellit,
Nec potust lapfus pes retinere gradum.
Et qui prenfus erat non parvo robore ramus :
Pracipitem effrallus retulit ecce folo.
Cura, fides, probitas ( fuerié nifi praditus aftu
Et vafro ingenio) parvi putata iacent.
C SEB. BRANDT.

OFT while man labours to afcende

By fortune frayle alway forwarde, .

And while alway he doth intende

For his fere labour to have rewaide,

Then is his fortune fo {harpe and harde

T'o leave his foote at his moilg neede,

And let him {lip in-mortall feaxe and dredé}
‘Who that leaneth on braunches frayle,

Or taketh his holde by leaves light,

Can finde thereby but {inall avayle,

But to the grounde defcends downe right:

And though the braunch be ftrong and wight,

When thou beginneft to flip or flide,

In thy degree harde is to abide. .

And
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And though the braunch be whole and found,
But be to weake thee to fuftayne,

Then fhalt thoir downe come to the ground :
So if a man take care and payne /
To live in vertue (the good foveraine,)

Yet all this fhall be nought fet by,

But if they gyde them wittely: ‘

The ftrongeft braunch or bough fhall fayle
Without good wifedome, if man afcende;
But to the top if thou prevayle,

Yet ought thou to thy fete intende.

Eche thing is proved at the ende;
Therefore man ought him even to beare :
In hyeft rowmes is greateft feare.

- In climbing up man hath great payne;
But when he at the hyeft is, ,
Having great hope there to remayne
In wealth and pleafure, joy and blis,

Yet of the fruite fmall part is his;
For by one blaft of winde {fodayne,
In one inftant he falles agayne.

If one be in a rowme a-hye, _
Men that are lowe feme to him {mall }
~ But to fay truth and veritie,

" Yet may their ftature be egall.

In like wife though a man royall
Defpife them living in povertie,

Of one metall yet both they be. _

This worlde all whole goeth dp and dowrte,

It cbbes and flowes like to the fea,
‘Waxing and waning like the mone,
Nowe in wealth and in profpetitie,

Eft in advers and frowarde povertie 3
But that man folowes hye wifedome;
Which take all thinges like as they come.

439
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Though fome in treafour and welth abounde, -

Thinking themfelves wifc men alone,

Yet when that they are broaght to grounde,

They and the poore is all but one.-

And thoogh thou furely matke the bone

Of begger and him that kiag hath bene,

Small difference fhalt thou find them betwene.
After the day commeth the night,

So after pleafure ofte commeth payne;

He is in prudence but porely pight

That can not both in like fuftayne.

But if I fhall be true aad playne,

No earthly thing makes moxe debate,

Then a vile churle to become a ftate.

When f{uche a vilayae rnde of his minde
A hye is fet on a mightie teee,

To gentle bloud can he not be kinde,
Yet he forgettes his owne degree.

But though the thicke leaves let none fee-
Howe muche mifchiefe fuche go aboat,
Yet at the laft it will come out.

If deathes axe the tree dawne throwe, -

And if their riches, as leaves light,
Away fro them on grounde do flowe,
Then all their falfhode is out in fight.
But while the tree may ftande upright,.
"The leaves of riches haaging about,

To lorels often the londe mufte lout. -

The noble faucons arve ofte oppred,. - -+ -
The Egle blinded and birdes fmall:+ .-+« :
Are fpoyled and driven from their deft;. -
‘When the greedy kite will ruleall;

But if the kite then after fall- - T
By advers fortune or his iniquitie,
The faucons may well have joy to feei-

Thus
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Thus well is him that can attende
To take his holde by braanches ftrong,
When he purpofeth up to afcende,
And in the top to bide there long
‘Without wifedome, it thall be wrong ;
For who that climbes by ftately pride,
For greevous windes can net abide.
Therefore man whofoeuer thou be,
That hafte minde and concupifcence
To bring thee into hye degree,
Or in the fervice of king or prince,
1f thou be brought to excellence, -
Kepe pitie ftill before thine eyne,
Ufe juftice, mekenes, and prudence,
Remembring ever what thou haft bene,
To get love do thy diligence,
And if thou wilt have amitie,
To auncient bloud do reverence,
Though it be but of lowe degree.
Provide thee in profperitie
For misfortune; for it is fene
That fortune hath ne certayntie,
So thinke theu ever what thou haft bene.
Serve God thy maker above 2all thing,
And next that with thy heart and minde ;
Be true and loyall uato thy kinge,
And to his {ubjectes juft and kinde ;
Let avarice by no way thee blinde,
Then might thou fall og thou would wene,
So that no fault in thee men finde, -
Care not to be as thou haft bege.

T TTT——
The Latin verfes are ptcﬁx.ed, that the reader may judge bow nwmch

i Bu CLAY'S owD,
LUsT



PLEASURE BLAMING VERTUE,

BRANDT, in bis Stultifera Navis, fetroduces the cele~
brated apologue of the Choice of Hercules, origi-
nally compefed by ProDICUS, the preceptor of Socra-
TES. Tbe fprerh' of Pleafure is thus tranflated by
BARCLAY, in a rhythmical arrangement, varied thb

confiderable addrefs and clegance,

cad
LO gorgious galantes ! lo galantes here am I'! - 7
Lo here fayre LusTE, full enémy to VERTUE !
Clothed in laarer, in figne of viorie: ¢ .. - .
The large worlde I whole to me fubdug, -~ ./
.My ftreaming ftandardes alaide ‘with fuhdry hetwey
In triumphe fhineth brighter then thaifumal, o7 50 o
1 all the worlde to my empire haye wonne, =115 swcl
All fragraunt floures moft pleafaumt) gwyt sn}ﬁveié,
Whofe fundry fortes no living:esan ean teld,}s -iq mo11
Unto my pleafour are fpred amder my: fees;. .1 31"/
That all the ayre enjoyath of the finelk " * > 3aifi, -
The violet that in odour doth axoelly . .0 rosrsw #
About in bofome by me alway I bearej1- 1 7.0 70 1.
The fame ofte time inlafed with my heares. v ! o o
All my vefture is of golde pure, Coe
My gay Chaplet with ftonés fet
‘With coverture.of fine afure,
In filver net my heare up kuet ;
Softe filke betwene, leaft it might fret;
My purple pall ouercovereth all,
Cleare as chriftall, no thing egall.
My wanton face, lovers to embrace, my wanton eyd
In fnch a cale, thewe them folace, that none are free;
. So
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So lovers be fubje&t to me in every place,
My hye beautie, voyde of bouatie, doth them inlace.
To hunt, to chafe, to daunce, to trace, what one is he
That beareth face, or hath that grace, on lande or fea
In like degree him felfe to fee : my pleafaunt pace
¥s light as flee, thus none that he can me compace,
I caft my pleafares.and hoay fwete
Opver all the wotlde, nope csg bewhm
Nor loke fo furely uato.biy, fete;
But that I tang]e him in oy MQ}
‘When I with youth can mete, -
‘With reafon not well-rephete;~ -~
In lufte I caufe him flete,
Of grace barayne amd bre, 5 " r 0 5 Snven o
What man is he that.can; beware,” © 201} ot
‘When I my ncttes abrode difplay 2. - ...t <0 -i
Namely to younth I me repayre, - ' nr
I blinde their heartes foreft alway,.
1 take no thought nor care- - SRR
Howe euer the worldefate, - '
No feafon fwee I fpate, =~ . - oo
From pleafour night ser day. - - .
With harpe in hande alway I ﬁande,
Paffing eche houre in fwete pleafour, - -
- A wanton bande of every lande -
Ar in my towre me to bonour 3
Some of valour, fome bare and- paom,
Kinges in their pride fit by my fide, -
Every frefhe floure of fwete odours .
To them I provide that with me bide. -
When the ftature of my figure,
With golde fhiniag is hys. ftanding, -
‘They that inure in my pleafure -
With hart wandring mughe fwetely fing ;
Garlandes of golde to me offring,
And me beholde with countenaunce
: ' Smiling
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Smiling. laughing, eche wanton thing,
O.. mirth uufing, learning to daunce.

-Mo men me honour for my pleafaunce,
Then worfhip the foune of the hye king;
I thewe them mirth, he harde penaunce
I pl.afunut lufte, he chafte living.

Wio euer they be that folowe me,
And gladly flee to my ftandarde,

They fhall be free, not ficke nor fee
Adverfitie, nor paynés harde.

No poynt of payne fhall he fuftayne,
But joy foverayne while he is here 5
No froft nor rayne there fhall diftayne
His face by payne, nor hust bis chere.

He fhall his head caft to no drede
To get the mede and lawde of warre ;
Nor yet have nede for to take hede
Howe battayles {pede, but ftande a farre.

Nor yet be bounde to care the founde
Of man on grounde, or trompet fhill ;
Strokes that redounde fhall not confounde,
Nor his minde wounde, but if he will.

Who will fubdue him to enfue
My pleafures newe, that I demayne,

X fhall him fthewe way to efchue
‘Where hardnes grewe, and to flye payne.

The fwetenes of love he fhall affay,

But fuche as my pleafures hate and defpife,
In hardnes live and bitter payne alway,

In dolour drowned, and that in greevous wife,

Ending their life after a wretched gife ;
By covetife abftayning their pleafour,

Chaunging {wetenes for bitter payne and foure.
By rame Pleafaunt Luft I called am ou’r all,.

. Princefs pereles, and glorious Goddés.
-Of me procedeth pleafour, as is egall

To
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To come of a hye and noble empres ;
In me is mirth e{nd'fonges of gladnes, '
And under my dayes and lioures fortunate,
Age hath firft roote to holde up his eftate.
The luftie Paris by whom the riche Troy
Gave place to Grece, as fubje& to the fame,
In my fervice had pleafour and great joy,
So that by me he fpred abrode his fame ;
Thofe pleafures folowing of whom I have the name,
And that remayneth in my an&heritie,
And proud Cleopatra was {ervitour to me.
There is no lande enclofed with the fea,
But that they all have folowed my counfell ;
As Afrike, Numide, the others 1 let be,
1 will not tary their names for to tell.
But fewe or none are betwene heaven and hell, vl
Tn Hethenes, nor yet in Chriftentie,
But yong or olde they all obey to me.
My deynteous dartes about full brode T caft
Among all nations unto the worldes ende;
The philofophers that were in times paff
As Epicurians to me did condifcende.
All their whole fe& my quarell doth defende,
For all their fe& to this claufe did aflent,
That luft and pleafure was good moft excellent.
Without corporall labour my goodes fhall profite,
Of meate and drinke T have welth and excefle ;
_ 1 have my pleafour, my joy, and my delite
In dayntie difhes and fwete dehcmufnes o
I leade not life in perill and hardnes v L
Under heavy helme in ficlde from any townc, .
Not on harde ftrawe, but foft and coftly downg:.
If joy and pleafure did me not ay enfue, }
And luftie myrth with corporall pleafaunce,
So mighty kinges would not them {ubdue
Unto my tentes, whofe might thall me advaunce,

That




436 CHRONICLE OP SCOTTISH FOETRY. ”

That all the worlde under my governaunce
Shall it fubmit, and dwellers of the fame
Shall beare about the badges of my name:

It is longe paft fince that men firft did thus
Subdue their mindes and bodies unto me ;
The mightie kinge called Sardanapalus
Left dedes that longed unto his royaltie,
Folowing my pleafure and voluptuofitie ;

And Rome victorious at lafte by hye courage,
Yelded it felfe mekely to my bondage.

Eafe, welth and reft to me alway is beft,

Unto my fervauntes I give the fame;
And where s nature appeareth goodlieft,
I am moft bufy the heart for to inflame
With fierie brandes to Venus pleafaunt game ;
No colde nor hunger to yonge men fhall T give,
But pleafaunt reft while they with me do live.
My life I leade in joyfull idlenes,

Not let nor troubled by any adverfitie;

" Therfore, O Youth ! that art in luftines,
And Age allo ! that of yonge maners be,
Tournpe hither your faces beholding my beautie,
And you endevour your eares to incline
To my preceptes, folowing my do&rine.

The time paffeth dayly fro mankinde,

Our dayes of life longe while can not endure ;
Therfore on pleafure eftablithe we our minde,
For in my minde no earthly creature

After this life of pleafour fhall be fure.
Therfore be we mery the time that we are here,
And paffe we our tifne alway in luftie chere.

THE
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FHE INDECENT MANNER OF BEHAVING IN CHURCH IS
- THUS DESCRIBER : '

YET of mo fooles find T a great number,
‘Which think that it is no thame nor vilany
."Within the church the fervice to encumber
'With their lewd barking,’ rounding, din and cry;
Axnd while good peeple are praying ftedfaltly
Their heart to good, with meke mind and devout,
Such fooles them let with their mad noyfe and fhont,

Into the church then comes another fotte,
Without devotion, jetting-up and downe,

“Or to be feene, and to thowe his garded cote:
Another on his fifte a fparhawke or fawcone,
Or els a cokow, and fo wafting his thone,
"Before the aulters he to and fro doth wander,
With even as great devotion as a gander.

In comes another, his houndes at his tayle,

With lynes and leafes, and other like baggage,

His dogges barke, fo that withoutten fayle, -
" The whole church is troubled by their outrage: |
- S0 innocent youth learneth the fame of age,

And their lewde found doth the church fill,

But in this noyfe the good people kepe them fRill.

One time the hawkes bells jangleth hye,

Another time they flutter with their winges ;

And newe the houndes barking ftrikes the fkye,

Now founde their feete, and now the chaynes ringes,
They clap with their handes: by fuche maner thinges
They make of the chuich for their hawkes a mewe,
And canel for their doges, which they fhall eftgr rewe.
':Fhere

«
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There are handled pleadings and caufes of the lawe,
There are made bargaynes of divers maner thinges;
‘Byinges and and fellinges fcant worth a hawe,

And there are for lucres contrived falfe leafinges ¢
And whi'e the prieft his maffe or matins finges;
Thefe fooles which to the church do repayre,

Are chatting ahd bobling as it were in a fayre.

Some gigle and laugh, and.fome on maydens fair,
And fome on wives with wanton countenancc,

As for the fervice they have f{mall force or care,
And full delite them in their mifgovernance :
Some with their flippers to and fro doth praunce,
Clappmg with their heeles in chnrch and queare;
So that good people cannot the fervice heare,

What fhall I write of maydens and of wives,
Of their roundin g and ungodly communmg,
Howe on a {launder craftily contrives,

And in the church therof hath her talking,
‘The other have therto their eares leaning,
And when they all have heard forth hir tale,
‘With great devotion they get them to the ale;
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