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THE 

LIFE OF JOHN GOWER. 

BY MR. CHALMERS. 

1330-  lLfOK 

I AMONG the few poets who flourished in the first periods of our poetical history, the 
1 name of Qower has been handed down to us with peculiar honour, as fit to be coupled 
i rith that of Clraucer, to whom some have supposed be was prior io his attempt to 
I mdiorate our poetry, and others have asserted that he was the early guide and 

encourager of Chaucer's studia Yet there is not much io this, were it confirmed, to ' &tiact from Chaucer's superi6rity. Gower might have pmesed the judgment of a 
aitic, without the fire of a poet; and it is not uncommon for a pupil to ace1 his I mster. We how, however, too little of the history of either, to believe that they 
dood in h s e  'relations, and the poitlt of precedency must still remain conjectural, while 
we have more substantial evideuce that as an English poet Gower was far inferior to his 
great contemporary. 
John Goner is suppoeed to have been born before Chaucer, but of what &mily, or in 

what p t  of the kigdom, is uncertain. Leland was iofomed that be was of the 
roeient family of the Gowers of Stitenham, in Yorkshire, and succeeding biographers 

, to have taken for granted what,tbat eminent antiquary gives only as a report. 
Other prtkulars from Leland are yet more doubthl, as that he was a knight and 
*we time Jl~f justice of the Common Pleas, for no iuformation respecting any judge 
of that can be collected either in the reign of Edward 11. during which be & aid 
to have on the bench, or afterwards. Weaver asserts.that he was of a Keptish 
lidv, a d ,  in Caxton's edition of the Confessio Amantis, he is mid to have b e a  
native of Wales. 

He w m ,  hwever, to have studied law, and was a member of -the Society of tbe 
Y i T e m p l e ,  where it is supposed he met with, ~ n d  acquired the friendship of 
C k r .  m e  similarity of their studies, and theu taste for patry, were not the only 
boa& of union. Their political bias was nearly the same. Chaucer attached himself 
b l o b  of Gauuf. d&e of hncaster, and Gower to Tbonw~of Woobit&, d t h  of 
Glopmter, both n d a  to king Richard 11. The tendency of the Confeseio Amantis i 

\. iP &g &e vices of tbe clergy coincides with Chaucer's sentirpente, and lrlrbouyh ' 
1 
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we have no direct proof of those mutual arguings and disputes between them, which 

- Leland speaks of, there can be. no doubt that their friendship was at one time inter- 
rupted. Cliaucer concludes his Troilus and Cresside, with recommending it to the 
corrections of moral Gower," and phiiosophical Strode;" and Gower, in the 
Confessio Amantis, introduces Venus praising Chaucer " as her disciple and poete." 
Such was their mutual respect; its ducline is less intelligible. Mr. Tyrwhit says, " If 
the reflection (in the Prologue to the Man of Lawes Tale, vet. 4497.) upon those who 
relate such stories as that of Canace, o i  of Apollonius Tyrius, was levelled at Gower, as 
I very much suspect, it will be dificult to reconcile such an attack to our notions of the 
strict friendship which is generally supposed to Lave subsisted between the two bards. 
The attack too at t h i  time must appear the more extraordinary on the part of our bard, 
ae he is just going to put into the niuatli of his 'Man of Lawe a tale, of which almost 
every circumstance is borrowed fram Gower. The k t  is, that the story of Canace is 
related by Oower in hi Confessio Amantis, B. iii. and the story of Apollonius (or 
Apollynus, as he is there called) in the viiith book of the same work : so that, if C h a w  
really did not mean to re8ect upon I& old friend, his choice of these two iostauces was 
rather unlucky." 

CL There is another circumstance," says the same critic, " which rather inclines me to 
believe, that tlieir friendship suifered some interruption in the latter part of their lives. 
In the.new dition of the Confessio Amantis, which Gower published after the accession 
of Henry 1V. the verses in praise of Chaucer (fol. 190. b. col. 1. ed. 1532.) are omitted. 
See MS. Had. 3869. Though perhaps the death of Chaucer at that time had rendered 
the compliment contained in those verses less proper than it was at first, that alone does 
not seem to have been a sufticient reason for omitting them, especially as the original 
date of tbe work, in the 16 of Richard-11. is preserved. Indeed the only other altera- 
tions, which I have been able to discover, are towards the beginning and end, where 
every thing which had been said ip praise of Richard i the first edi~ion, is either left 
out or converted to the use of hi successor'." 

1 

As this is the only evidence of a difference between Chaucer and Gowcr, we may be 
allowed to hope that no violent loss of friendship ensued. As to their peti*l studies, 
it is evident that there was a remarkable difference of opinion and pursuit. Chaueer 
had the courage to emancipate his muse from the trammels of French, in which it wm 
the fashion to write, and the genius to lay the fouudation of Englisli poetry, taste and 
imagination. Gower, probabiy from his closer intimacy with the- French and Latill 
poets, found it more m y  to follow the beaten track. Accordingly the first of his works 
was written in French measure. It is entitled SPECULUM MEDITANTIS, Un 
Traittee, selonc les aucteurs, pour ensampler les amants marietz, au fios qils la foy de 
lour seints espousailles, pourront per fine loyalte guarder, et al booeur de Dieu 
salvement tener." Of this, which is written in Ten Books, there are two copies in the 
Bodleian library. I t  is a compilation of precepts and examples from a variety & 
authors, in favour of the chastity of the marrisge bed. 

His uext work is in Latin, entitled Vex CLAMANTIS. Of this there are many rnpjeJ 
extant; that iu the 'Cottonian library is more fully entitled Joll-is Gower 
Chronica, quae Vox Clama~ltis dicitur, siue Poema de Insurrexio~l~ Husticorum coatm 
ingenbos et nobies, tempore Regis Richardi 11. et De Causis ex quibuu talia rontingunt 

introductory Discourse to the Canterbury Tales, 5 rir. md note 15. C. 
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Eawmh : lib& septem." &me lesser pieces are annexed to this copy, historical and 
4. Tbat in the library of All Souls College, Oxfordi appears to have been written, 
a mthcr d i t e d ,  when he was old and blind. It l~asan epistle in Latin verse prefixed, 
d addmawla in these words ; 4L Hanc epistolam subscriptam corde devoto, misit, senex 
d rreas Johanna Gower, renerendiesimo in Christo p t r i  ac domino suo principio 
D. Thornre Arundel Cantuar. 'Archiepisup, kc. Pr. Successor Thome, Thomas 
hodem tibi do me." This, therefore, is supposed to have been the last banscript he 
made ofthis work, probably neit the close of hid I&. Mr. Warton is of opmm that 
it WIU 6rst written in 1391. 
Tbe Con~uss to  AMANTIS, which entitles him to a place among Eoglish poets, 

na finished probably iq I 395, after Chaueer had written mast of hi poems, but befdre 
Le composed the Canterbury Tales. It is kid to have been begun at the sugption of 
Kiog Richard 11. who meeting him a d ~ n t a l l y  on the Thames, called him into the 
royal barge, and enjoined h i  " to booke some new tbiig." It was first printed by 
Cuton in 1493. In 1516, Barclay, the author of the Ship of Fools, was requested by 
ah. Giles Aylmgton to abridge or modernize the Confessio Amantis. Barclay was then 
OM and infirm, and declined it, as Mr. Warton thiulw, very prudently, as he was little 
@tied to correct Gower. This anecdote, however, rbem that Oower had already 
become obsolete. Skelton, in tlk Bdre of Philip Sparrow, " Gower's E a d i e  is 
dd." Dean Colet studied Qower as well as Chaucer and Lydgate, in order to improve 
k ltgle. In Puttenham's age, about the end of the sixteenth century, their language 
um out of ose. In tbe wan time, a second edition of the Confe~sio Amantis was 
printed by Berthcktte in 1532, s third in 1544, and a fourth in 1554. At the distance 
oftwo centuries and a Mf, a fifth is now presented to the pub1ic.l The only stain on 
ha cbrrPeter, whicb Mr. Ritson bas urged 4 t h  asperity, but which is obscurely 
diaernibk, is the alteration be made in this work on the accession of Henry IV. and 
bi comeqaent d i t  for the memory of Richard, to whom he formerly looked up- 
u to a jmtron. . . . 

Tbe only other circumstances of hi history are, that he was esteemed a man of 
p t  learning, and lived and died in affluence. Tbat he p o d  a moniticent spirit, we 
bve a most decisive proof in his contributing largely, if not entirely, to the rebuilding of 
the eoaventuul church of St Mary Oveny, or, as it is now called, St. Saviour's church, 
h t t n d r ,  and aftemards founded a chauntry in the chapel of St. John, now used 
as a vestry. 

He appeam to have lost his sight in the first year of Henry IV. and did not long survive 
\ cBbmisfortune, dying at an advanced age in 1402. He was interred in St. Saviour's 

cbwch, and a monument was afterwards erected to his memory, which, although it has 
*md by d i lo~a i ious  and injudicious repairs, still retains a considerable portion of 
mtiqae magni6cence. It is of the Gotbic style, covered with three arches, the roof 
mithio qtioging into many angles, under whicb lies the statue of the deceased, in a long 
)mple gown ; on hi bed  a coronet of rows, resting on three volumes entitled Vas 
&&, Spccnlum Meditantis, and ConfcMio Amlmtu. His dress has given rise to some . 
of those conjectures respiding bis history which carmot now be determined, as his beiig 
8 & i t ,  a judge, &c. 

Baides these larger works, some small poem are preserved in a MS. of Trinity 
CoUcgc, Cambridge, but +g little or no meiit are likely to remain in obscuritya. 

Ritson's ~ibliogra~hia PocZica, art. Qorer. C. 
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Mr. Warton speaka more highly of a collection, contained in a volmne, in the limy d 
the mruqnis of Stafford, of whih he has given a long aeeomt, with apehems. TheJ 
are sonnets in French, and certaidy are more tender, pathetic, and poetical than hL 

'largerpoema As an English poet, however, his 'reputation mnst still mat on the 
Confesio Amantis, but although he contributed in some degree to bring about 8 

beneficJal revolution in ow language, it appears to be the universal opinion of the criticd 
that he has very few pretensions to be ranked among inventors. Mr. Warton's analysis 
of the Confessio will be no improper apology for the meagerness o f t .  biogmphid 
article. 

The Confessio Amantis, " is a dialogue betreen a lover and his m b r ,  who is a 
priest of Venus, and like the mptagogue in the Picture of Cebes, is called GENIUS. 
Here, as if it had been impossible for a lover not to be a good catholic, the ritual of 
religion is applied to the tender ppssion,.and Ovid's Art of Love is b l e d 4  with the 
breviary. In the course of the confession, every evil affection of the human heart, 

! which may tend to impede the p m g ~  or counteract the success of love, is k t i 6 c a l l  y 
wbdivided: and its fital effects exemplified by a variety of appoeite stories, extrPeLed 
from classics and chronicles. The poet o h  introduces or recapitulates his matter m a 
few couplets of Latin long and short venes. 'I&-- in imitation .. . .. - --- of Bpethi~., ... 

' 

Tbii poem is strongly tinctured witb those pedantic afeetations amcemittg the 
passion of love, which the French. and Italian poeb of the fourteenth century borrowed 
from the troubadours of Provence. But the writer's particular model appeam mom 
immediately to have been John of Meon's celebrated ~ M A U N T  DE LA ROSE. He 
has, however, seldom attempted to imitate the picturesque imageries, and expressive 
personifications, of that exquisite allegory. His most striking portraits, which pet are 
conceived with no powers of creation, nor delineated with any fertility of hey, are 
Idleness, Avarice, Micherie or Thieving, and Negligence, the secretary of Sloth. 
Instead of boldly clothing these qualities witb corporeal attributes, aptly and poetically 
imagined, he coldly, yet sensibly, describes their operations, and enumemtes their 
properties. What Gower wanted in invention, he supplied from his commo~i-place 
book; which appeam to have been stored with an itexhaustible fund of instructive 
maxime, pleasant narrations, and philasophid definitions. I t  e m s  to have been his 
object to crowd all his erudition into this elaborate performance. Yet there is often 
sobe degree of contrivance and' art in h i  manner of introducing and adapting subjects 
of a very distant nature, and which are totally foreign to his general desiga. 

d g  In the fourth book, our confessor turns chemist; and discoursing at large on the 
Hermetic science, developes its principles, and exposes its abuses, with great peuetratioa 
He delivers the doctrines concerning the vegetable, mineral, and animal stoues, to 
which Falstaffe alludes in Shakspeare, with amazing accuracy and perspicuity; dtlrough 
this doctrine was adopted from systems then in vogue. I n  another place he applies tbe 
bgonautic expedition in search of the golden fleece, which he relates at length, to the 
m e  visionary philosophy. Gower very probably conducted hie associate Chaucer into 
those profound mysteries, which had been just opened to our countrymen by the b d s  
of Roger Bacon. 

cr In the seventh book, the whole circle of the Aristotelic pl~ilosophy is explained; 
which our lover is desirous to learn, supposing that the importance and variety of its 
speculations might conduce to sooth his anxieties by diverting and engaging hi 
attention. Such a discussion was not very likely to afford him much consolation : 

as hardly a single ornamental digression is admitted, to decorate a field 
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d a d y  so d d t e  of flowen. Almost the only one is the demiption of the chariot 
rndennm of the nun; m which the Arabmn ideas concerning precious stones are 
iute~~oren with Otid's fictions and the classical mythology. 
" Perhaps, m estimating Gowr's merit, I have pushed .the notion too Rr, that 

become be shews so much leammg be had no great share of natural abilities. But it 
I sboPkl be d d e d ,  that when books began to grow fishionable, and the reputation 

of learning e w f d  the highest honour, poets became ambitions of bemg thought 
rbdars : and atdiced their native powers of investion to the ostentation of displaying 
m denaive cmnu of reading, and to the pride of profound erudition. On this account, 7 
tbe n k t r d s  of these times, who were totally uneducated, and poured forth epontaneoua 
rhymes in obedience to the workings of nature, often exhibit more genuine strokes of 
prasion and imagination than the p r o f d  poets. Cbaoeer is an exception to this 
obmation: whcwe original feel ip wen too strong to be s u p p d  by boob, and 
nboee learning was overblanced by genius. 
" This afktation of appeariog learned, which yet was natural on the revival of 

kabm, in our old poets, even in those who were altogether destitute of talents, has 
Mt to posterity many a curious picture of manners, and many a romantic image. Some 
of our ancient bards, however, aimed at no other merit than that of b e i i  able to 
reFsay: a d  attempted nothing more, than to cloatb in rhyme thoae sentiments, which 
d d  have appeared with equal propriety in proseS." 

I 

Mr. Warton's account of the sonnets in the marquis of Stafford's library occm in the J, 
emedatkt~~ aod additions to his second volume. 
h this himy there is a thin oblong manuscript on vellum, containing some of 

Gouer's poems in Lath, French, and E~gliish. By an entry m the firat leaf, in the 
bmd-writiag, aod under the signature, of Thomas Fairfax, CromwelI'a general, an 
d q m r h ,  and a lwer and collector of curious manuscripts, it appears, that this book 

I aa pmmtd by the poet Gower, about the year l a ,  to Henry the Fourth; and that 
it wae gken hy lord Fairfax to his ftiend and k k n n  air Thomas Qower. knight and 
homt,  in tbe year 1656. By another entry, lord Fa f ix  acknowledges to hare 

, maketi it, m the same. gear, as a present, from thaf learned gentlanun Charlea Gedde, 
ag of St. Andrem in Scotland ; and at the end are Ive or six Lath anagrams on 
M e ,  written and signed by lord Fairfax, with this title, ' In NOMEN rewrandi et 
6 Amici mi Caroli Geddei.' By king Henry tbe Fourth it seems to have been 
p i a d  m the royal library : it appears at least to have been in the bands of Ling Henry 
the Seventh, while earl of Richmond, from the name Rychemond, inserted in another of 

I 
the h k  leaves at the beginning, and explained by this note, ' Liber Henrici neptimi 
tPnc Canith Richmond, yropria manu scripsit.' This manuscript is neatly written, 
mi& -ited and illuminated initials : and contains the. .following pieces. 1. A 
h w r i c  in stanzas, with a Latin prologue or rubric in even hexameters, on kmg 
Bearp the Fourth. This poem, commonly called Cormen. de paria commadationc in 
hrdar Heat-id quarti, is prin'ted in Cbaucer's works (Vol. I. p. 548). 11. A short 
Ltm poem in elegiscs on the same subject, beginning, Rer tali dctu et dorninru pd 
bpro &.' (MSS. Cotton. Otbo. D. 1.4.) This is followed by ten other very 
lbwt pieces, both in French and English, of the same tendency. 111. CIXKANTE 

( BALADES,-or fitly sonnets in French. Part of the firat is illegible. They are closed 
db the following epilogye and colophon : 

a Hid. of Poetry, Vol. ii. 1-31 parsim. C. 



LIFE OF GOWER. 
0 gentiH Engletere a toi iescrits, 
Pour remelhbrer ta ioie qest nouelle, 
Qe te survient du noble Roy Hemis, 
Par qui dieus ad redreste ta querule, 
A dieu puroeo prient et cil et celle, 
Qil de sa grace, au. fort Roi corone, 
Doignit peire, honour, ioie et prosperit.. 

Erpliciunt carmina Iolir Gacr qw G& compcsita BALADES dicwttur. IV. TWO 
short Latin poems in elegiaa, tbe first beginning, Eecc pafet tnvur cui Cvpidinir 
arm.' The ~econd, * 0 Natura vin pofuit pmn tollere ntmo.' V. A French poem, 
imperfect at the beginning, On the Dignity or Excellence of Mamage, in one book. 
The subject is illustrated by examples. As no part of this poem was ever printed, I 
transcribe one of the stories. 
" Qualiter Iason uxorem suam Medeam relinquens, Crewam Creontis regia f i l m  

sibi mal i te r  copulavit. Vemm ipse cum d~obis f i l i  sub p t e a  infortunatas periit." 

Li prus lason qeu lisle de Colchos 
Le toison dor, pour hide de Medee 
Conquist dont il donour portoit grant 100s 
Par tout le mode encourt la renomee 
La joefne dame oue soi ad amenee 
De soo pays en Grece et lespousa 
Ffreite espousaile dieus le vengera. 

Quant Medea meulx qui de etre en repos 
Ove son mari et qelle avoit porte 
Deux fils de lug lor8 changea le p u r p  
El quelle lason permer fuist oblige 
I1 ad del tout Medeam refbe 
Si prist la file au roi Creon Creusa 
Ffrenite espousaile dieux le vengen 
Medea qot le coer de dolour cloos 
En son corous et ceo fuist grant pite 
Sas joefhes fils queur et jadii en clos 
Veniz ses mstees ensi corn forseue 
Devant ses oels Iason ele ad tue 
Ceo qeu fuist f i t  pewhe le fortuna 
Ffreuite espousaile dieux le venpa. 

-Towards the end of the piece, the pat introducer an epologg for auy inam*, 
which, as an Englishuian, he may have committed in the Rench idiom. 

*. 

A1 universite de tout le monde 
IOHAN Gow ER ceste Balade evoie ; 

h 

Et si ieo nai da Francoh fYcoude, 
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P u d d  moi qe ieo de a0 fbriwoie. 
Ieo mi6 bglois: d qaier yu tiele voie 
Etre exam mPie quoique mills d i e  

L' amonr perfjlit eo dieu ee just&. 

It H hisbed with a feu Latin hexameters, vk. '' Quis sit vel qualia mcu order 
cmn~~U."  Thb poem occurs at the end of two valuable folio mandpts ,  illurnin- 
rtcd and oa vellum, in the Bodleian library, v k  MSS. Fairk. iii. and NE. F. 8. g. 
Also in tbe aMnnseript at A11;Souls college, Oxford, MSS xxvi. And in MSS. Harl. S 6 9 .  
III dl tbesc, and, I believe, m many others, it is properly connected with the Confessio 
APoh by the Mowing rubric '' Puisqu' il ad dit cidevant en Englois, par voic 
demqle, la sotie de cellui qui par amours aimie par especial, dim ore apm en Fmcois 
r bout le maad en general une traitie aelonc les auctors, pour ammplar lee amanb 
urig &o I t  beghw 

le creature da tout creature. 

Bat the C-te Balades, or fitly F d  sonnets above-mentioned, are the 
cPrioor d valuable part of (tlii) manuscript. They are not mentioned by those who 
bm d e n  the life of this poet, or have catalogued his works. Nor do they appear in 
q other rrmoaseript of Gower which I have examined. But if they sbould be dis- 
eorerad in any other, I will venture to pronounce, that a more authentic, uneml?arrpssed, 
lad pmhsble copy than this before us, will not be produced: although it in for the 
mast put unpoioted, and obscured with abbnviytions, and with hose mispelling, 
rhiee Boned fnw a scribe unacquainted with the French language. 
*To rsy no more, however, of the value w h i  t k  little pi- may deriie from 

k g  so arrce and ao little known, they hare moch real and intrinsic merit. They are 
tcoder, pathetic, and poetical; and place our old poet Gower in a &ore advantageous 
@t of view than tlmt in which he baa hitherto been usually wen. I know not if even 
my .owg the Freneb poets themselves, of this period, have left a eet of mok Gniahed 
a~.eta: for thejl were probabiy written when Gower was a young man, about the 
p r  1350. Nor . h d  yet any Eaglish poet treated the passion of love with equal 
debcuy of s~timent,  and elegance of cornpusition. ' I will transcribe four of these 
BaIadea as correctly and intelligibly as I am able: although I mvst confess, there arc 
aae k s  which I do not exactly comprehend. 

B.4LADE XXXVI. 

Pow cornparer ce jolif temp de Maij. 
Ieo d i i i  mmblabk a Panub : 
Qr lora chllotoit et mede et papqai, 
Les champ mnt vert, lee berhea sont him: 
Lers eat Nature dame du pijs: 
Dont Venus poipt l'rmaot a tiel ammi, 

Qemmtrc rmwr sat  pui poet dire Nk. 
b 



Q w t  tout ceo 6, et qoe ieo pemeni, 
Coment Natorr ad tont le m d  .su@. 

Dont pour le temp se fiit miDdc et gd, 
Et ieo des autns mis sooleni bomprk, 
Corn a1 qui sanz amie est wah 6, 
Nest pan mervaile lors si ieo mearmi, 

- QeRtMfre amour neat qui poet dire Nui. 

Ea lieu de rose, urtie cuillerai, 
Dont nies cbpeals femi par tie1 devh, 
Qe tout ioie et confort ieo lenni, 
Si celle mule en qui iai moo eoer mis, 
Selonc le ponit qe iai mvent requis, 
Ne deigoe alegger lea griefs ~nsls qe id, 

Qcncontre amour ncsi qsi poet dim Nai. 

'Pour pite querre et pourchacer htris, 
Va ten balade ou ieo tenvoierai, 
Qore en certain ieo lai tresbien apris 

Qencontn uncnrr n& quipoet dire Nai. 

BALADE XXXIV. 

Saint Valentin, I'Amour, et la Nature, 
Des touts oiseak ad en gouernemeut, 
Doat chaseno deaux, semblable a m mesun, 
Un compaigne honeste a son taknt 
W t ,  tout dnn accord et d m  menh 
Pour cene soule laist a coveair : 

' Toutes l a  autres car nature aprent 
Ou li cocrr rrt le corps fnEt &&. 

Ma doulce Dame, enai ieo vow assure, 
Qe ieo vow ai esliu semblablemcnt, 
Sur toutes autreJ estes a dessure 
De i o n  amour si tresentierement, 
Qe riens y &It purqnoi ioiou~wnent, 
De coer et corps ieo vow voldrai emir, 
Car de reeon cest une experiment 

Ou li cocra eat le corps fd obcir. 

Pour remembrer iadis celle aveuture 
De Alceooe et ceix enseineat, 
Corn diew muoit en oisel lour fillnn, 
Ma volente serroit tout tielement 
Qe sans envie et danger de la pot ,  
Noun pornions ensemble pour lo* 
Voler tout franc3 en votre eabatmwd 
Ou li m r a  cst k corpr fd obtir. 
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Ma belle ok l ,  vers qui moo p-t 
Sed vole odes ~IDZ nall eonttetenir 
Preu ceat &pt c a ~  ieo mi voirement 
on li eOCTC eat Ic corpb foll otcir. 

PloJtricherous qe lason a Medee, 
A Deianire ou q' Ercules estoit, 
Plus q* h a s  q' avoit Dido lassee, 
Plae qe Tbeseus q' Adriagne ' amoit, 
Ou Demopbon qut Philk oubliot, 
Te &as, helas, gamer iadia soloit, 
Dont ehanterai desore en mon endroit 

Cut ma d& qef;rut amicois ma jou. 

Unqw &tor qama Panhfilee '. 
En tiele haste a ~ m i e  nwsarmoit, 
Qe tu tout mid pes deniz le lit cowhe 
Amis as toutes qwlquta venir doit, 
Ne poet chaloir mais qune femme y soit, 
Si es coomun plus qe la halte voie, 
Helas, qe Is fortnne me dqoit, 

.Cut ma dolour qe f ~ t  amicoir ma joie. 

De Lancelot si f&ta remembre, 
Et de Tristans, corn il se counteooit, 
Qeoerides', Mlorent", par Tonope*, 
Cbascun des ceaux sa loialte gardoit ; 
Mais tu, helas, qeet ieo qe te foravoit 
De moi qa toi ia& mill iour h i e . ,  
Tu es a large et ieo ssoi en deshit, 

Ced ma dolour qe fa amicou ma joie. 

Des toutz les mala tu qes le plus maloit, 
Cestc eompleignte a ton oraille envoie 
Sante me l a ,  et hugour me w i t ,  

Ccst ma d h r  pcfkut &ojr ma joic. 

BALADE XX. 

Si eom la nief, quant le fort vent tempeste, 
Pur balte mier se t o m  ci et la, 
Ma dame, ensi mon coer mwit en tempeste, 
Qumt le danger de va parrole om,  
La nief qe votre bouche sodera, 
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Me hi t  aigler sur le peril de vie, 
Qed en danger fd qvil ruo rupplrb. 

Rois Ulpes, sicom nos dist la Geste, 
Vers son paih de TI& qui sigla, 
Not tie1 paour du peril et moleste, 
Quint les Sereinea en la mier pasaa, 
Et 1a danger de Circes emhapa, 
Qe le pour  nest plus de ma  partie, 

Qest en dongerfaIt qud m a  cup@. 

Danger qui tolt damow tout la feste, 
Uuques un mot de confott ne sona, 
Aim plus cruel qe nest la fiere beste 
Au p in t  quant daoger me resyonderd. 
La cbiin porte et quant le nai dirra, 
Phusque la mort mestoie celle oie 

Qcst m daager falt qvil mera .wppIu. 

Yen vous, ma bone dame, horspris eella, 
Qe danger manit eu votre compaiuie, 
Cat  balade en mon mesage irra 

Qut en daagcr falt quiz WQ sarppfic." 



TO 

TEE MOSTE VICTORIOUS, AND OUR HO!?l'E GRACIOUS SOUERAIGNE MRDE 

K Y N G E  HENRY T H E  VIII. 

KYNGE'OF ENGLANDE AND OF FRANCE, DEFENDER OF TIIE FAYTH, 

! AND LORDE OF IRELANDE, kc .  

Pwr*rtxr nitetb,  whan Alexander bad discomfite Darins the kynge of Perae, amongc other ienels 
d tbe aide kyngea, there wan founde a curious littell cheste of great value, which the nobk king 
Aknnder beholding snide: This same shall m e  for Homere. 

Wbihe is noted for :he greate loue and faoour. that Alexander had vnto lernpng: But this I 

1 thynke verily. that his loue and buonr the*, w u  not so great as your gmcis: whichc causal me, . 
moate rictorious, and monte d o u b t e d  soueraigne Lode, d e r  I bad printed this warke, to deuise with 

I la, d e ,  whether I might be so bolde to p-nte y w r  highneere with one of t h e m , p d  so in your - nnme put them forth. Your moste high and moste princely maiestee' abashed and cleane 
d i i m g e d  me so to do, both because the preaent (as concemynge the vnlue) was farre to simple 
(I me thought) and h-ur i t  w a ~  none other wiae my acte, but as J toke some peyne to printe it 
nore correctly than it was before. And though 1 sbnlda saie, i t  waa not muche greatter peyne to that 

I exfeneat clerke the moral1 lohan Goner, to  compile the same noble warke, than it was to me to print I it, no man will beleue it, without c o n h i n g e  both the pintes, the olde and myn together. And as 1 I 

1 / node in this bashrnent, I rememhred yonr incomparable Clemencie, the whicbe, as I haue my selfe 
I ametyme sene, m0ut.e graciously aecepteth the skleuder giftes of small value, which your hiphncs 

pcrceiued were off& with p t  and lwinge a&on, and that not onely of the nol,nts and great 
dlts, hut d m  of your meane sobieetea: the whicbe so muche boldeth me againe. that though I of 
dlotbe~ am yonr moste hnmble subieete and wmannte, yet my herte geueth me, that your highnessr, 
ro ye are accndomed to do, woll of your morte benigne nature consider, thnt I wolde with as g o d  1 GII, if it r e r e  as well in my power giue vnto your grace the most goodliest and Inrgest rite of a1 the 
M e .  Aud thh  more oner I vcry well knowe, tbat both the nobles and commons of this your noble 
mfdme, sbdl  the sooner accepte this boke, the pladlier d e  it, and be the more diligent to  inarke 

bare a w q  the moiall doctrines of the same, whan they sbal see it  come forthe vnder youf graces 
nuoe, whom thei with all their very hertes so tmely loue and drede, whom they k ~ ~ o w e  so exrellentty 
WU h e d ,  whom they euer fynde so good, so iuste, and ao gracious a prince. And who so euer in 
*nge of this warke, doth consider i t  well, shall fynde, tbat it is plentifully stuffed and fonrnished 
rilL manifolde eloqnent reasons, sbarpe and quicke argument-, and examplcs of great aucteritee. 
-age vato vertue, not oaely taken out of tbe poetes, oratours, historie writers, and philoso- 
pbm. but alm out of the holy scripture. Tbere is to my dome no man, but that he 111nie by read- 
q e  of thii m r k e  get right p t  knowlage, .a well for the vnderstandynge of many and diuera 
uetoar, wbose reasons, sayenges, and histories are trapslated in to this warke, as for the pleintie of 
-rbe d o  and valprs,  beside the furtherance of tbe life to rertue. Whiche olde englishc 
mdes and rolgara no wise man, because of their antiquitee will throwe aside. For the writers of 
k r  darn, the which began to Wh and hate these olde vulgnrs, whan they them selfe wolde write in l 

d i s h  tan= were eonstreigned to bringe in, in their writynges, nenc termes (as some call them) 
-hiebe tbei borowed ont  of latine, frenche, and other Iangager, wbicbe caused, that they that vnder- I 

ltodc not thore ~.opgea, from wbeor t h a e  newe r n l p n  are fette, coude not perceiue their writynger. 
TOL 11. P 
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, And though om most a l o d  olde autora did otherwhile ne to borewe ot other Iangagm, eitba 

because of their metre, or elles for W e  of a feete enairbe worde, yet that oryht not to be a presi- 
dente to vs, to beape them in, where an nedeth not, and where u we h u e  all redie wordea a p p m ~ q l  
aud receiued, of the same effccte and strength. The whicbe if any man wmte, let bpm resortc to 
this worthy olde writer Iohn Gower, that shal M a lan te rn  giue him lighte to write cunningly, and b 
g m i s l ~ e  his sentences in onr d g a r e  tonge. The  which noble auctour, I proatrats a t  ,your gmcea 
feete. moat lowly presept, and beseebe your highnes, that i t  maie go forth rnder your grra f.mmr. 
Aod I shall euer pnie:  God t b t  is almigbtia pnserue you roidl maieatea in maLe Iwge con- 
tinuance of all weltbe, honour, do&, and in5nitc. Amem. 



TO T H E  REDER. 

IB time past whan this wvke wur printed, I can not eoaiecte, what was the eaum therof, the 
prolope before ru c h n e  altered. And by that mene it wolde =me, that Gower did compile it a t  
the 'p9ueste of the mble duke Henry of L.nca&e. And although the bokes that be written, be 
amtnrk, yet  I haw folowed tberin the print copie, for as much  as it maie *rue bothe waies, and 
beanae moste copier d tbe nme warke are in printe: but yet 1 thought it good to r a m  the dm; 
thnt thc h t m  copies do not yee with the printed. Therfore 1 haue printed here those same ~ima. 
that I f y u k  in the d e n  copier The whiche alteracion ye shall perceine began at the xxiii. line 
in the pmlogue, and 80th h t h  on, as ye re here folowyng. 

In our engliashe 1 thinke mske 
A boke h r  kynge Richrrdes spke, 
To whom beloogeth my ligeance 
With all my hertea obeiraoce, 
In rill that euer a liege man 
Unto his kyuge maie done or can, 
Sd firforth I me recommande 
To hym, whiche all me maie commande, 
Preiende voto tbe high reigne, 
Wbiche caomth euery kynge to reigne, 
Tbat his c o m e  longe stonde: 

I thynke and haue it vnderstonde, 
As it heal vpon a tide, 
As thynge, whiche rhulde tho betide, 
Uoder the towne of newe Troie, 
Whiche toke of Brute his fmte ioye, 
la Tbemse, whan it war flowende, 

L 

. As I by bob cune rowende: 
90 sr fortune hir tyme lette, 
My liege lode  perchance I mette. 
And so befelle as 1 cam nigh. 
Ont of my bote, whan he me sigh, 
He bad me come into his barge. 
And w h w  I waa with hym at large, 
Amonges other thynges seyde, 
He bath this charge vpoi me leyde, . 
And bad me do my burineue, 
That to hi high worthinesse 
Some newe thynge I shulde boke, 
That he hym selfe it might loke, 
After the tonne of my writynge 
dnd this vpon his commandyng 
Myn herte is well the more glad 
To write MI as he me bad. 
And eke my feere is well the lame, 
That none enuie shall cornpure, 
Without a reasonable ri te 
To f e ip  and b lme  tbat 1 write. 
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A pnti l l  herte his tonge rtilletb, 
That it malice none dirtilleth 
But preiseth, that is to  be preised: 
But he that hath his worde rnpeised 
And handleth with ronge any thyngc, 
I pn ie  m t o  the heuen kpge .  
Fro suche tongea he me shilde. - 
And netheles this worlde is wilde. 
Of suche ianglyn~ and what befall, 
My kynges h a t e  shall nat f&, 
That I in hope to deferua 
His thonke, ne s h d  his will obcerue 
And els were I nought excused. 

For that thyug maie nought bt n f d ,  
What tbat a k p g e  hvm selfe b i t  
For thy the simplest of my wit 
1 thynke if that it maie auaile, 
In his senice to trauaile 
T b q h  I sickenes haue vpon honde, 
And longe haue had, yet woll I fonde, 
So as 1 made my beheste, 
T o  make a hoke after his heste. 
And write in suche a maner wise, 
Whiche maie be wisedome to the rise, + 

And plaie to hem tbat list to plaie. 
Rut in pruuerbe I haue herde saie, 
That who that well his warke beginneth, . 
The rather a good eude he winneth. 

Aud thus the prologue of my hoke, 
After the worlde, that whilom toke, 
And eke somdele after the newe, 
I woll hegyn for to newe. 

And thus 1 Mie for these I n  lynes, there be as many other printed, that be c l u n e  cmtmrie rllte 
tbese, both in sentence and in meanyng. Farthermore there were lefte ont in diuem placea of the 
warke lined and columes, ye and mmetyme holle padges, whiche caused, that thii monte pleaant  and 
easy auctour coude not ,well be perceiued: for that and chaungeyng of wades, and misordrynge of 
sentences, wolde llaue mased his mynde in redyng, that had ben very well lerned: and what can be 8 

greatter blemisshe vnto o noble auctour? And for to preise worthily vnto you the great lernyng of 
this auctour. 4 knowe my selfe right muche ~nahle, ye s h d  your selfe nor  deme, whan ye shall se8 
hym (as nere ap I can) set forth in his owne shappe and likencs. And this the mene tyme I maie be 
bolde to mie, that if we shulde neuer haue sene his connyng warkes, the whiche euen a t  the full do 
witneae, what a clerke he was, the wordes of the moste famour and excellente e f f r a i e  Cbaucer, that he 
wrote in the ende of his m a t e  special1 warke, that is intitled Troilus and Crereide, do s d c i e n t l r  
tertifie the ume, where he saith : 

0 mordl Gower, this boke 1 directm 
To the, and to the philosophicall Strode 
T o  vouchsafe, ther nede is, to correcte 
Of your benigoitees and zeles good. 

By the whiche wordes of Chaucer, r e  maie also vnderstonde, that he and Gower were bothe of one 
selfe tyme, bothe excellently lelmed, both great frendes to gether, and both a like endeuoured them 
d f e s  and imploied their tyme so well and M, rertuously, that thei did not onely pasee forth their lifer 
hen right honorably, but also for their so doynge, so longe (of likelyhode) . ae letters shall endure 
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m d  continue, this noble mialme shall be the better, ouer and beside their honest tams and renowme. 
And t h w  whan thei had gone their iourney, the one of them, that is to raie; Iohn Gower p r e p a d  for 
his bones a d y n g e  place in the monasterie of snynt Marie Ouereo, where. romwhat after the 01de 
66m be lie& right sumptuoumly buried, with a p l a n d e  on his bead, in token that be iu his .life 
&a tlonrisshcd frerrhely in literatom and science. And the same monumente, in remembrance of 
hym erected, is on the North ride of the fore snide churche, in the chapell of sainte fohn, where he 
bath of his o m  hundaeion, a manse daily songe. And more ouer be hath an obite yerely, done for 
hym within the same chutehe, on fiidaie a h r  the feaste of the blessed pope raynte Qregorie. 

h i d e  on the wall where he lieth, there be peiuted three virgins, with crownes on their heades, one 
ofthe whiche is written Chnritie, and she hold& thin diuise in hir hondcs 

En toy qui er fitz de dieu le pere 
Snune soit, que girt souz wet piera 

7h W is written Mercie, whiche holdeth in hir hnde  this diuir: 

0 Sone Jesu fait ta rnercie 
A1 alme, dwt le corpe girt icy. 

Tb. thyrde of them is written Pitec, whiche h o l M  in hir hande this deuiae folonynge. 

Pur ta PitL Jesu regarde, 
Et met cent alme in rauue garde. 

Aad tbaeby bonmh a table, wherin appereth, that who ro euer praith for the mule of Iuhn 
Qower, be ahall so oft as he so &th, haue a M. and. D. dates of pardon. 

The other l i d  buried in the monasterie of aeynt Peters at  westminster in an ile on tho moth ride 
dths chumbe. On whoce mules, and PU christen, lesu hhnue merie. Ameu. 



P O E M S  

J O H N  G O W E R .  

PROLOGUS. I That euery man it maie beholde. 
And nethelea by daies olde. 

Eic imprimis declarat Jonocs Gower, qnnm oh 
rmnolprrsentem l ibe l lommm~it ,bf ioa l i ter  
compknit, An. regoi regis Ric. secundi. 16. 

P them, tbat  writcn r o  to fore O The hokes dwelle : and we therfore 
Ekm hught of tbat  was Griten tho, 
Far thy good is, that we also 

' I 

k oar tune amonge vs bere \. r. : . Do mite of newe some mattere 
hampled of the d d e  wise &' '1 
So that it might in suche a wise \: , 1 
Wban we be-deade and els where . *) . . 

hkw to the worldea ere w -  \..lib 

In tyme comyog after this '$:.& 
And for men .egne, a d  sothe it is, 
%at rho that all of wisdome write 
It dnlleth ofte a maos witte. 

I 

TO hym tha t  shall it a11 daie rede 
Porthilke cause if that ye rede 
I go the middell wey, 

, And write a boke hytwene the twey - 
bwrbt of lust, aod somwbnt of lore 
lbrt of the lasse, o r  of the more 
8- m;.o maie like of that 1 write 
dnd for that  few men endite 

I 
bow m@iwbe, for to mnke 
A bode Tor Englander sake 
i 7be yere mi .  of kynge Richarde 

, 1PbPt &all befalle here atterwarde 
6d rote, for mwe vpon this tide 
Mrn see tbe wmlde oo euery. side 

roadrie wise so diuersed 
Tht it  reU nigh stant all reuersed. 

Ah br to speake of time ago 
ma* why i t  cbanqeth so 

h ocdah oongbt to specific, 
Qynge so open is  a t  thc eie 

Whan that thehokes werenfiuer, 
Writyng ~ n s  beloued euer 
Of them, that weren vertuous. 
For here in n t h e  amunge v s  
If no man write howe it stode, 
The prig of them that were good 
Shuide (as who saiyh a great partie) 
Re loste: so for to ma~nifie 
The worthy princes, that tho were. 
The hookra shewen here and there 
Wherof the worlde ensampled is 
And tho that diden than amis 
Through tyranuie and crueltec 
Right as thei stonden in degree, 
So was the writyng of the werke. 
Thus I, whiche am a borell clerke, 
Purpose for to write a booke 
AAer the worlde that whilom toke 
Longe time in olde daies passed. 
But for men seyn it is now l a d  
In wen plight than it was tho, 
I thynke for to tonche also 
The worlde, whiche newdh euery hie  
So as I can, so as I maie 
Though 1 sekeneese haue vpon honde 
And lunge haue had, yet wolde 1 fonde 
To write, and do my besinesse. 
That in some partie, so aa I wsre, 
The wise man maie be aduised. 
For this prologue is so assised 
That it to wisedome a11 belongeth, 
That wise man that it vnderfongeth, 1 
He shall draw into remembrance , 
The fortune of the worldes chance, . 
The whiche no man in his penone . 
Maie knotre, but the god alone. - ' 

Whan the prologue is so dispended 
The boke shall aftewucle be ended 
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Of loue, whiche dothe many a wonder, 
And many a wise man hath put rnder. 
And in this wise I thyuke to treate 
Towarde them, that tiowe be greate, 
Bbtseoe the vertue and the vice, 
Whiche longeth voto thin ofice. 
But for my rittes hen to smale 
To teHe euery mans tale 
This h k e  vpon amendement 
T o  stonde a t  his cornmandement 
With whom mine herte is of accorde, 
1 mode vnto mine owne lorde, 
Whiche of Lancaster is Henry named 
The  bygh God hnth hym proclamed 
Full of knyghthode and a11 grace, 
So rolde I nowe this werke embrace 
Cod graunte I mote it well acheue 
With whole tmste and whole Meue. 

Tempr~s pneteritum pwsens fortuna beaturn 
Linquit, & nntiqnas vertit iu orbe vias. 

Pmgenuit veterem concorn dilectio pacem. 
Dum facics hominis nuncia mentis e ra t  

Lekibus vnicnlor tunc temporis aurn rrfulsit, 
Iustitile plane tuncque fuere vise. 

Nuncque lntens odiua vultum depingit amoris. 
Paceque sub ficta tempus ad arma tegit. 

Instar k ex variis mutabile cameliontis 
Lex perit, & r e v i s  sunt noun iura uouis. 

Climataque fuerant solidissima, sicque per orbem 
Soluuntur, nec e6 centra quietis hnbent. 

Destatn,regnoque,vtdicnni,secundum temporalia, 
Videlicet tempore regis Richardi secundi, Anno 
regni sui sextodecimo. 

IP I sball drawe in ta iny  mgnde 
The time passed, than I fynde 
The worlde stode in all his welthe. 
Tho  was the life of man in belth, 
Tho was plentee, tho was richesse, 
Tho was the fortune, tho was prowesse, 
Tho  was kniphthode in price by name, 
Wh& the wide worldes fame 
Write in cronicles is yet mthholde, 
Justice of lawe tho waa holde, 
The priuilege of regalie 
Was safe, and all the Uamnie w- ' A 
Worshipped was in his utate,  (,Is -+?: t [. . 
The cities kwwe no debate, 

, The people stale in obei-nce . 4- 7*vb 
Under the rule of gonemance ** :. 
And peace with vurightwiseoeue keste I) 
w i t h  chariw tho in mte: h I ~  
Of mans berte the courage ,, 
Wan shewed then in the visage. ,, , 
The worde was like to the conceite '\'-, 8 ' 
Without semblant of deceite. 
Tho was there vnennied loue, 
Tbo was vertue set aboue, 
And vyce wrw put vnder fonte, 
Nowe stante the crope vnder the'roote, 
The worlde is changed ouerall, 
And therof moste in special1 
That lone is falle in to discorde, 
And thet I take in to m d e  
Of ewry  lande for his partie 
The cotpmou voice, whiche maie not lie. 
Nongbt'vpon ow, but vpon all 

!ls thnt men nore clepe and d l e ,  

POEMS. 
And seyn, that reignes bene deuided, I 

In stede of loue is hate guided. I 
Tbe aarre woll no peace purchace, 
And lawe hath take hir dduble face, 
So that Justice out of the waie 
With rightwisenes is gone awaie. 
.4nd thus to loke on a e r y  halue 
Men sene the sore without salue, 
Whiche all the worlde hath ouertnke 
There is no reigne of all out take. 
For euery elimat bath his dele 
AEter the toum ng of the wbele, 
Whiche blibdii firtune ouerthroweth, 
Wherof the certaine IIO man knowetb. 

I. 
The heuen wote what is to doone. 
But we that dwell vnder the moone 
Stoode in this worlde rpon a were, 
And namely but the powere . 
Of them that bene the worldes pi& 
With good counsell on all sides, 
Ben kept vpright in sucbe a wise, . 
That bate breke oouqht thassise 
Of loue, which is all the chiefe 
To kepe a reigne out of mischiefe: 
For all reason \volde this, 
That vnto him, whiche the head is, 
The membres buxom shall howe, 
And he shulde eke their trouth alqwe 
With all his herte, and make them ebere: 
For pood counwill is good.to here, ' 

All though a man be wise hym selue, 
Yet is the wisdon~e more of tmlue: 
And if tllei both in one, 

hope it then mane, 
That God his p c e  wolde sende 
To make of thilke werre an ende, 
Whicbe euery daie nowe groweth nene 
And that is greatly lor to rere, 
In spcciall for Chrism sake, 
Wbiche wolde his owne life forsake 
Amonge the men to yeuen pees, 
But nowe men tellen 1rathele9. 
That loue is from the worlde departed, 
SO stant the peace vneuen pnrted. 
With them that liurn now n daies. 
But b r  to loke a t  all assaies 
T o  him, that wold reson seche 
ARer the comem worldes speche. 
I t  is to wonder of tbilke ~verre, - 
In whiche none wote who hath the werre. 
For euery lond him selfe deceiueth, 
And of dieease his parte receiueth 
And yet take men no kepe, 
But thilke lorde, rhinhe all maie k*, 
TO whom no counseill maie be hid, 
Upon the worlde, whiche is betide 
Amende that,   her of men plaine 
With tre~ve hertes and with plaine 
Aud reconcele loue apaine : 
As he, whiche is kynge soueraine 
Of all the worlden gouemance 
And of his high purniance 
AEerme peace betwene the londec, 
And take their c a m  in to his hondes, 
So that the world maie stand appeased, 
And his godheade also be pleased. 

QUM coluit M o m  vetus, aut  noum ipee Ioaner, 
H e s t e m  leges six colit ista dies. 

Sic prius Ecelesia bina virtute polita, 
Nunc magin incalta pallet v t ~ ~ q u c  via. 



CONFESS10 AMANTIS : THE PROLOGUE. 
Pacificam Petri vaginam macro resumeor 

Morrpit ad Christi v e r h  cruuris iter. 
Num: tamen assiduo dadium da sanguine tinctum 

Viba t  auaricia lep-nzpente sacra. 
Sic l o p  eat paator, pr  hostis, mors miserator, 

Pmdoqoe largitor, pax & in orbe timor. 

Dc statu rleri vt dicmt, secundum spiritualis, vi. 
deliGe tamporeRoberti Gilbonensis,, qui nomen 
Clementis surtitus est sibi tunc Ant~pape. 
To thinkr vpon the daies olde. 

1 That derkes to the w e m  intende, 
I not huwe that thei shnll amende 
The \vnfull worlcle in other thing- - 
To make peace betveue kyngeg 
After the lawe of charitee, 
Whiche is the propre dewtee 
Belonged vnto the primtoad : 
Rut aa it thinketh to manhood. 
The hmuen is far, tbe worlde is nigh, 
And vaine glorie is eke so sligh, 
Wbichc>ouetise hath now withholde. 

The life of eleikes to brholde. '. ( That thei none other thiwe beholde. 
Men sep how that thei we& tho 
Boaample, and rewle of all tho, 
Whicbe of wivlome the vertue soughten, 
Unto the god firste thei besoughten, 
A s  to the sobstance of their rhoole, 
Tbat thei ne shulde not befoole 
Tbeir witre vpon none erthly werkm, 
Whiche were aycnst the astate of clerkes. 
A d  that tbei mighten Bee the vice, 
m i c h e  Synon hath in his oilice. 
wherof he taketh golde in honde. 
For ibilke time (I vnderstonde) 
Tbe lombarde made uon eachange 
The biihopriches for to change: 
Ne yet a k t te r  for to sende 
FW diyn-h.  ne for prooende, 
Or cared, or without cure. 
The chorche l a b  in aduentnre 7 
Of a- and of brigantaille 
Stode no thyng tben vpou battaille: 

It thoaqht them then not honeste. 
I To light for t o  make cheste . ! 

But of aimplicitee and patience 
%i m d m  then no defence. / 

The eourte of worldly regallie 
TO tbem was then no baillie, 
Tbe n i n e  honour tpls ~lougltt desired, 
Wbiche hath the praude herte fired 
The humilltee was tho withholde, 
And pride was a vice holde. 

Of holy chnrcbe the largesse, 
Yafe then and did great almesce 
To poure men, that had ueede. 
Tbci were eke chast iu rvol-d and deede, 

the people ensample toke, 
a i r  I& was all vpou the boke, 
Or for t o  preche or for to praie, 
To wise men the right waie 
Oisuche as atode of trouth rnlered. 
Lo &us is Petem barge stered 
Of tbem, that thilke time were. 
A d  tbua came firste to mans ere 
fire f e i i  of Christe and all good, 
k g h  tbem tbat then were good, 
And sobre, and chaste, and large. aud wise. 
And uorc  (men seyn) is other wise 
Simm the cam bath vndertake, 
Tbe worldes swerde in hood is take. 
And that is wounder utbeler, . 
Wban Christe him relfe hath bode peer 
Ld net it  in his tPrtament 
Ha nor that holy ehorcbe is went, 

mthnt their lawe positife 
lLth set to  make w e m  aud strife ! 

I 
e d ~ e s C m h i c ~ e  maie not last. ; 

w& tb&%me to  theTht. '  - , 
Of e- right and monge also. 

r h y h  the lawe is ruled w, 

. 

But only that thei lnight& winne. 
- 

And tbus tbe werres thei beginnc. 
Wherof the holy cburche is taxed, 
That in the poiut ae it is axed, 
The disme gotb to the battaile, 
As though Christe might not auaik 
To  do tbem right by other waie: 
lo to the sworde the church h i e  
Is turned, and the holy bede, 
lu to cursynge, and euery stede, 
Whiche shulde stoude vpon the feithe 
And to this cause an care leithe 
Astonyed io of the qlurele, 
That shulde he the worlcles hele, 
Is nnwe men sayn the pestilence, 
Whiche hath expelled pacience 
Fro the clergie i n  apeciall, 
And that is shewed ouerall, 
In euery thyng whan thei be greued: 
But if Gregorie be beleued, 
As it is in the bkes  writte, 
He dothe vs somdele for to witte 
The muse of thilke prelacie 
Where God is nought of companie. 
For euery werke as it  is founded 
Shall stmde, or els be confounded. 
Who that onely fur Christcs sake 
Desireth cure for to take, 
And nought for pride of thilke astate 
To  beare a name of a prelate, 
He shall by reason do pm6te 
In holy Churche rpon the plite, 
That he tbnt sst his conscience: 
But in the'worldes reuerence 
Ther be of suche many glade, 
Whan thei to thilke astate be made 
Nought for the merite of the charge, 
But for thei wolde him selfe discharge 
Of pouertee, and become grete. 
And thus for pompe and for behete 
The scribe and eke the pharisee, 
Of Moyses vpon the Bee, 
Jr the chaire on high ben wtte, 
Wherof the feith is ofte lette, 
Whiche is betake them to kept. 
In Christen cause all daie thei slepe 
But of the worlde is nought.foryete 
For well is him, that nowe maie gete 
Office in court to be honoud:  
The stronge Co5h hath all deuoured 
Under the keie of auarice 
The treaour of the benefice, 
Wherof the p u r e  shulden clothe, 
And ete, and drinke, and house botbe. 
The charitee goth all vnkmwe. 
For thei uo graine of pitee sowe, 
.dad sloutbe Lepeth the librarie. 
Whiche longeth to the santuarie. 





IS: THE PROLOGUE 
Full oft i t  tame& otber wire, 
With holy tale thei deuke, 
Bow meritory is tbilke deds 
Of cbui tee  to clotbe and fede 
The poore fdke. and for to parte 
Tbe rorldea pod, but tbei departe 
N e  thinke wogbt fm that tbei baue. 
Also tbei aam gwd is to aaue 

I With p e ~ n c e ,  and witb abstinence, 
Of c l u d t e e  tbe continence: 
B u t  plainly for to speke of that 
I not how tbilke bodye fat, 
W h i i  thei with deintie meates kepe, 
And I.ieo it  s o b  fur to slepe, 
Whan i t  batb elles of his will 
Wi tb  chutitee shall stonde still: 
And nethelea I can not a y e  
I n  aunter that 1 miasaye 

, Touchend of tbis, bow eoer it rtaode 
1 bere, sod will nought Pndent.de. 

) For tberof baue I nought to doone, * 

But he that made 6 n t  the moone. 
The high god of bis goodnes, 
I f  thr be muse, be it redreaae. 
ht what tbat any man ean accuse, 
Tbir maie reason of troutbe excuse, 

Tbe rice of them tbat be11 vngmd 1 

h m repteele rnto rhe good. 
For entry man his owne werker 
Sb.ll beare: and tbua a s  of the clerkes f 
Tbe pod men ben to commende, 
And all these otber god amende. 
la thei be to tbe worldea eie 
The myrrour of examplarie, 
To  m l e n  and taken bede, 

i 
1 

Betwe& the men, and tbe godhrde. 

Vulgaris popnlua regali lege subachr 
Durn hat d mitis digna rubibit onus: ' Si mpvt extollat, & lex sua frma relaxat, 
Vt sibi relle iubet, tygridis instar babet 

1gni.s q u a  domi- duo aunt piehte carentea, 
In plebic eat violenta magi& 

I 
De atatu plebii nt  dieunt. recnndam midenti  

mutabilia. 

NOWE Tot to $peke of tbe commnne, 
Ek is to dnde oftbat  fortune, 
Wbieb batb bdrlle in rondqe londer: 
But& forddanteofbondes 
All mdeinly, e r  it be wid, 
A tame, whrn his lie arist 
Tobreketb. and rennetb d l  aboute, 

I Whicbe els  sh9lda nought gone out 
And eke f d l  of& 8 littd rkam 

U p  r hnLq er men be ware, 
let in tbe atreme, wbicbe with gret pine, 
If my wr, i t  slmll-. 
Where Lare f.illeth, errour goretb. 

I He is  not via, who tbat ne tmwetb. 
Pa it batb proned oft a tbir. 
And tbe common clamour is 
h ewrp W e ,  where people dwdeth : 
A d  eebe in b h  eomplainte tell&, 
H a  that tbe worlde is mirrent, 
And t b m p o n  his argument 
Yaeth mag man in modrie rim: 
ht rbrt man wolde him wlfe anbe 
Bh eaofiierre, d nought mimae, 
~amiordlattbe&rtexmm 

His god, whiche euer stant in'one, I In  him them in defaute nome 
I So must it stands ~ o n  ru aelue, ' Nought only vpou tan ne twehe, 1 But plenarly vpou r s  all. 
For man is cause of that shall fall. ' *ih c o n h  h a ,  guod aliqui for& Fortune, di- 

q~t i  in8ue.ntiam planetarum ponunt, per quad (ut 
dicitur) rerum euentus neeesaario contingit, sed 
potiur dicendum eat, qqod en qur non proapem 
e t  aduersa in hoe mundo vaamus, aecundum 
merit. et demerit. hominnm, digno dei iudicio 
proueniunt. 

AMD netbeles yet some men write 
Aod s a p  fortune is to wite: 
And some men bdde opinion, 
That i t  is constellacion, 
Whicbe causeth d l  tbat a man dootbe. 
God wote of botbe wbiche is sootbe, 
The worlde, as of his pmpre kimle 
Was eoer mtrew, and as the blinde 
Impmperly be demeth fame : 
He blametb, that is nougbt to blame 
A d  preisetb, that is nooght to preiae 

' 

Thus whan he shall the tbingea peiae 
Ther i s  d k i t  in his balmcp. 
And all is tbat the variance 
Of vs, tbat shulde r s  better auise, 
For afta that we fill and rise 
The worlde ariste, and hlleth witb dl: 
So that the man is ouer dl 
His owue came of wele and wo, 

That we fortune clepe so, - L 
And r h o  that otber wise trowetb, 
Beholde the people of Israel. 
For euer, while tbei didden well, 
Fortune was them debnnaire : 
Aud when tbei didden the conhire,  
Fortune war contrariende: 
So that it prouetb wele a t  eude, 
Why that the worlde is wonderfull, 
~ n d  maie no wbile Btrnde full, 

. 

Tboagb that it aeme wek besayn, 
-uery w~rldea tbin~_isvaine 
And euer goth t h i  whele a b o u 5 2  

';Cod euer 'aEaWTCfhKriiu loute, 
Fortune r b n t  no while still : 
So hstb t k r  no man his will, 
Ala TPr an any man nuie knowe 
Them hstetb nothing but a throne. 

Boetiua. 
0 quam d u l d o  humane vite multa unaritudiac 

av== 
TEE worMc atante eoer vpon debate, 
So maie be siker none aatate, 
Now here, now there, now to, now fro, 
Now rp, now down, tbe world go& w, 
And ener bath done, md ewr ahdl : 
Wherof I 6mle io specid 
A tale writen in the Bible, 
Whicbe m u d  neda  be credible, 
And that as in cbncluaioa. 
Saitb, tbat vpan diuirioa 
Stant, why no worldea thing mrie M e  ' 
Til it be driue to the hte, 
And h tbe h t  reigne of all 
Unto thia d u e  b o w v  -. _- 

A>. 2 ' - ,  ,. :, -, 
( .  . . 



GOWER'S .POEMS. 
Of that tbe reigner be meuable, 
The mao him reVe bath be culpable, 
Whiche of his gouernaoce 
Fortuneth all the worldes chance. 

And s a i d  hym, that h o p  
Betokeneth how the vorlde shall chaw, 
And war lnrse worthe and Iasse, 
Til it to nought all ouer pas8e : 
The uecke. and head, that w e m  gdde 

Prosper dc aducrsus obliquo ttnmite versos I He sa id ,  howe that betoken sholde 
Immundus muudus decipit omoe genus. A worthie worlde, a noble a rich% 

Mundus in wentu versatur, vt alea cam, T o  whiche none after shall be liche. 
Quam celer in ludis inctat nusa manus. 

Sicut imago viri variantur tempora mundi, 
Statque nihil Blrpum pmter amare deum. 

Hic in prologo trnctat de statua illa, qunm m Na- 
bugodonosor vidernt in aomnis, cuius caput au- 
reum, peetus aqeoteum, venter eneus, tibie 
f e r n ,  pedum vero q~iedam pars ferrea, quedam 
6ctuis videbatur: sub qua membrorum diuersi- 
tote secundum Dauielis expositionem huiua 
mundi variatio figurabatur. 

TRB bigh almighty purueiance, 
In whose eterne remebbnmce 
From fint was euery thing present, 
H e  hath his prophecie sent 
(In suche a wise as thou shalt here) 
To  Daniel of this matere, 
How that this world ,nbPl torne and wmde 
Till it  he falle vnto his ende : 
Wherofthe tale tell I shall, 
111 which is betokened all. 

As Nabugonosor slepte 
A sweuen him toke, the whiche he kept 
Til on the morowe he was arise. 

- 
For thereof he was sore agrise, 
Til Daniel his dreme he tulde, 
And praied him hire. that he woMe 
A rede what it token maie, 
And snide, a bedde where I laie. 

. Me thought 1 seighe vpon a stage, 
Where stoode a wonder strnnge image : 
His head with all the necke also 

.They were of fine golde bothe two, 
His b r e d ,  his shoulders, and his nrmes 
Were a11 of siluer, but tharmes, 
The wombe, nod all downe to tbe knee 
Of bras thei were vpon to  see : 

-. -~ ~ 

De pectnre argeuteo. 
Of siluer tbat was ouer foorthe 

Shall ben a worlde of lasse woortbe. 
De ventre eneo. 

And after that the wombe of bras 
Token of a wers worlde it was, 
The whiche steele he sawe aftenarde 
A worlde betokeneth more bade. 

De tibeis f m i s .  
But yet the wente of euery deele 

Is Inrt, that when of erth and steele 
He a w e  the feetedepa~& so. 
For that betokeneth muche wo. 

De sipnificatione pedum, que ex duahus m a k i i s  
discordalZtihor adinvice~n diuisi extiterunt. 

WnAn that the wurlde deuided is, 
; It mot algate fare amis. 

For erthe, which mengled is with stele 
T o  gider maie not laste wele. 
But if that one that other waste, 

, So mote it u d r s  fall a t  the laste. 
I De lapide statuam confringente. 

The stone, whiche from that hilly stage 
He sawe downe h l l  on that ymsge, 
And bath it in to poudre broke, 
That sweuen hath Daniel1 vnloke 
And soied, that it is gods might. 
Whiche whan men wene moste vpright 
To  stonde, shall tbem ouer carte: 
And that is of this worlde the laste, 
And than a newe ahail begynne, 
From whiche a m n  shall oeuer twinne, 
Or all to paine, or all to pees, 
That worlde shall laste eodles. 

His legges thei were made all of deele. 
So were his ieete also somdele, 
,And some dele parte to them was take 
Of erthe, whicbe men pottes make. 
The feble mengled was with the stmoge 

AND tbo me thought, that I sighe 
A great stone from an hille on highe 
Fell downe of sodeine aueuture 
Upon the feeta of this figure: 
With whicbe stone all to broke was 
Golde, syluer, erthe, steele, and b m ,  
That was in to pouder brought, 
And so forthe t o m d  in to nought. 

Hic scrihit, qualiter buius seculi regna vviir  mu- 
tationibns, prout in dicta statua d y n b a t u r .  
secuudum temporum distinctionea ~ensibiliter 
hactenus diminuuutur. 

So might it stande longe. 

Hic narrat vlteriur de quodam lapide grandi, qui.ut 
in dictosomnio videbnturab exeelso monte super 
rtatuam cormms, ipsam quasi in nihilum penitus 
fdhtriuit. 

Hic loquitur de interpretacione gomnii, e t  prima 
dicit de sipilicaciooe cepitis aurei. 

Lo thus expownd Daniell 
The kynges sweuco faire and wen 
In Babylone the citee, . 
Where tbat the wisest of Caldee 
Ne couden witte what it mente, 
But he tolde all the whole entente 

TEIB was the sweuen, wbiche he had, 
T h a t  Dwiell anone and,  

As in the p r t i e  it is befalle : J, 
Of golde the firste reigne of all. q: 
De seeulo aureo, quod in capite statue desigoatnm 

est a tempore ips~us Nagugodonosoria n g i e  
Caldee uaque in regnum Cyriregis Perunun. 

WAS in that kyngea tyme tho, 
And last many daics so 
There, whiles that the monarchie 
Of all tbe worlde in that partie 
To Babylone waa subgette 
And helde him still in sucbe a pleght, 



CONFESS10 AMANTIS: 
Till tlut the d d e  began dinerre, 
And that ru, whan the kynge of of, 
Wbiche Cyrus higbt, ayen tbe par . 
Portbe with hi sonme Chmbyses 
Of Babylone dl that Empire. 
Right u tbei m M e  them selfe desire 
?or mder in sabier%oo, 
And toke i t  in pameskn,  
And s l a y w  was Baltunr the kynge, 
Whicbe lorthis reigw, and all his tbpge.  

D a  d o  argent* quod in peetore designatum 
at tcmpon ipsilu regisCyri aaqne in reguum 
A k m d r i  regis M d o n i a  

AID thaa =ban tbei had it wonne 
The rorlde of siluer wrr begoune 
And tbat  of golde war passed out 
A d  in thus r iae i t  80th aboute 
In to the reigne of Darius 
And tbat i t  fclle to P m  thus 
There Alexander put them vodcr 
Wbiiehe wroght of armes many a wonder 
So tbat the mooarchie lefte 
With grekes, and their aatate vp lefte 
And Persieos gone vnder hate 
So arftre the;, that nedea mote. 

Dc -10 -, in V m b  d m i ~ t u m  a 
tempom ipsius Alexandri urque in r e g n ~ ~  Julii 
h m m m ~ m  imperatoris. 

Aaa tho the worlde began of h r u  
And that ofsiloer ended was 
Bat fw the time thlu it laste 
Till it befelle, that a t  laste 
Tbu kyog, whan that bis d i e  was come 
With rtrengLb of dethe was ouercomc 
dad oetheles yet or he dyde 
He shope bin reigne to deuide 
To knigbtes, whiche him had 8 e ~ e d  
dad after that thei haue deserwd 
YIfe tbe eooquestes, that he tvanne 
'Wbcrof great werre tho begnnne 
h p  them, that the reignes bad 
n m g b  proad aluy, whiche them I d  
Tidl it befelle ayene tbem thns 
Ibe wble Cesar Julius 
m i c b e  tho was kynge of Rome londe 
w~tb great battaile, and stmnge honde 
bll O w ,  Pem, and Chaldee 
Wan, and pat v d e r :  so that he 
Not d l  only of thorient: 
Bot dl t4e marehe of thoccLlent 
Qoounetb vnder his Empire, 
dr be that M holle l o d e  and sire 
And he& thmugh his cheudrie 
Ofall the rotlde the momrchie 
And was Ihe &.te of tbat honour 
m i b e  talreth name of Emperour. 

De mzulo f m ,  quod in tibiis designatum eat, 
r tempore Jalii Cesaris usque in regnnm 
myni re@ Fmcorum. 

Weme Rome than wolde asmile, 
a m  might no thyng contrenaile 
Bat eoery contny must obeye, 
'Ibo ~ 0 t h  the reigne of bms aweye, 
A d  cumen is the worlde of steelc. 
A d  .tode h o e  vpon the wheele, 

THE PROLOGUE. 
As ateele is hatdest in his kidc 
Aboue all other, that men M e  
Of meta l ly  sucbe \ r ~ s  Rome tbo 
The mightyest, and bate m 
Longe time amonge the hemain& 
Till thei become so villains 
That the e m p e m r  Leu, 
With Constance his llonne also, 
The patrimonie, and the richesre, 
Whicbe to Si1wst.m in pure aim-, 
The lint Coastantinos lelte. 
Eh boly churche tbei berefte. 
But Adrian, wbiche pope wM, 
And =we the mischek of this m, 
Gothe in to France for to plaine, 
And pnieth the p t  Cbarkmaine, 
Fur Cbrister rake. and mule bele, 
That he w o l e  take the quarele 
Of holy churche in his defmcr. 
And Charles, fur tbe reuerena 
Of god, the cause bath vndert.le, 
And with his boste the waie bath take 
Ouer the mormtes of Lombnrdie 
Of Rome, and all the tyrannie 
With bludie swede be ooereome, 
A d  the c i t e  with strength w m e  
In such a wise, and ther he wrought, 
That  holy churcbe iyene he brooght 
In to Franchise, and dothe ra tore  
~h~ popes 1usk, and y.f him m o m  
And thus wban he his god bath mrned, 
He toke, ss he hath well deserued 
The diademe, and was corouned 
Of Rome, and thua was abandoned 
Tbempim, whicbe came neuer again8 
In to the hande of no Romaine: 
But a longe time it stode still 
Under the Freoche kyngea will, 
Till that fortune her wheele so lad, 
That afterwade the tombardsr it bad, 
Not by the swerd, but by the s u ~ n c e  
Of him, tbat tho was kyng of France. 
Whicbe Carle Caluus cleped was 
And he resigned in this can 
Tbempire of Rome mto Lowis 
His Cosiu, whiche a lumbarde is: 
And so i t  Iaate in to the jere 
Of Alberte, and of B e r e n p .  

be seculo nouisrimis iam temporibas ad aimilito- 
dinem pedum in disconlimn lapso e t  diniso, 
quod post decessum ipaius CProli cum imperium 
Romanomm in manus L o n g o h d o ~ m  perne- 
nerat temporeAlberti e t  Berenguii incepit. Nam 
ob eorumdit~isionem contingit, ut  Alemani im- 
peratoriam adept; sunt maiestatem: in cuiur 
solium quendam principem theutunicum Otbo- 
nem nomine sublimari primitus constituerunt. 

B m  than rpon discenciou 
Thei fell, and in diuision 
A m ~ n g e  them selfes that Were Breote 
SO that thei lost the beyete 
Of wonhip, and of worldes pees. 
Bat in prouerbe netheles 
Men snine, full wldome is, that velthe 
Can suffre his oaae astate in helthe, 
And that was in the lumbardes sene, 
Suche common strife was them betwene, 
Through couetisc, and through ennie, 
Tha t  etiery man clroueh hi* partie, 
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Whiche might led. any mte, 
Within boargh and elrs without. 
The common right hath no felawe, 
So tbat the gonemanee of hwe 
Was loat: d for n e d t e e  
Of that tbei atode in ruche QsRc, 
AU oHy through diuision, 
Tbcm nedeth in eoaelkuiol~ 
Of strange looder h e l p  M e ,  
And thus for thei them aelle diuide, 
And standen out of rerle vneuen, 
Of Almaine princea senen 
Thei chosen in this condition, 
That vpon their election 
Tbempire of Rome rbolde nhde:  
And thus tbei I& it out of h& 
For lacke of (pee, and it forcoke, 
That Almainr vpon tbem toke 
And to confermen their astate, 
Of tbat thei Btuden in debate 
Thei token the posursion 
AIter the compoeicion 
Amonge them sdfe, a d  ther vpon 
Thei nude an Empemur anon, 
Whos name (the Crooicle telletb) 
Was Otber, and so forth i t  dwelleth 
Fro tbike daie yet vnto thin 
Tbempire of Rome bath be and ir 
To thalmaina, and in this wise, 
As to fore ye babe herde deuise 
How Daniel the sweuen erpouoetb 
Of that image, on whom he foondeth 
The world, whiche h a r d  shold fall, 
Comen is the last token of d l  
Upon the tkte of erthe and stele, 
So s tmt  the worlde now euery dele. 
Jkpalted, whiche began right tho, 
Whan Rome war deuided so, 
And that im for to rewe sore. 
For alwaie rith more and more 
The worlde empeireth euery daie. 
Wberof the moth shewe maie 
At h e  first if we begin, 
The wall a d  d the citie within 
Stmb in mine, and in decaien 
The f d e  is where ru the pol&, 
The tonne is 4, and owr thate, 
If we bebold thilke a e h b  
Whiche whilom was of the Romaine 
Of knightbod, and of citezens 
To peise nowe with that beforne, 
The cbatte is take from the come, 
And u, to speke of Romes might, 
Um&m stante ther ought vpright 
Of worship or of worldes good, 
Aa it before time stode. 
And why the worship is awaie, 
If that a man the soothe shall pie: 
The cause hath ben deoision. 
W hicbe moder of confusion 
Is, where she cometh ooer dl. 
Nought only of the temporall, 
But of the spiritual1 also, 
The dede proueth it i s  so 
And hath do many a daie er this 

.' Through venlm. whiche that medled is 
: In hdy churche of erthely thynge 

For Christ him selfe maketh knowlageing, 
That no man mrie togeder serue 
God and the worlde, but if he swerue 

POEMS, 
Fronarde tlmt me, and atande rast.bb: 
And Christ- worde maie not be fabk, 
The thynge so open is a t  the eye 
I t  needeth nought to rpeciaa 
Or s p k e  ought more in this mrtcre. 
But in this aim a man mue  lere 
How tbat bhe worlde is gone sboate, 
The whichepll  nigh is w e r e d l  
After the forme ofthat 'figu%, 
Whicbe Daniell in his ncriptnra 
Expowned, as to fore is tulda, 
Of hru, of situer, and of golde 
The wodde is preed. and agone, 
And nowe vpon his ol& tone 
It atant of brutell orthe and rtele, 
The whiche acorden neuer a dele : 
So mote it nedea ewerue aside 
As thynge, the whiche men seen diaide. 

Hic dicit, aecnndum apostolum, quod noa wmu8, 
in quo8 fines recoli deueneront. 

TEE AposteH writeth vnto rs dl, 
And nieth, that vpou vs is fall 
Tbend of the worlde: m maie we h n w e  
This ymage is nighe odertbmre, 
By whiche this worMe wan signified, 
That whilom wan u, magnified, 
And nowe is olde, a d  feble, and vile, 
Full of mischyefe, and uf perille: 
And stante diuided eke also, 
Lyke to the feete, tbat were m 
As 1 tolde of the statue h u e .  
And thus men brine for lwke of loue, 
Where as the Ion& diuided is, 
I t  mote P p t e  fare amis. 

And now lo loke on euery side 
A man maie see the worlde diuide. 
The warms bcne eo general1 i Amonge the Christen ouer all, 
That euerp man nowe seketh -be, 
And yet tbe8e clskes ddaie precbe 
And sayne, good deder mpie none bee, 
Whiche stank nought vpon charit.. 

I not h o e  charitee shulde atode, 
Where deadly r a m  is taken on hoade. 
But all this wo is cauae of man, 
The whicbe that witte and reason can, 
And that in token and in witoeoe. 
That ilke ymage bare likenease 
Of man, and of none other beste. 

For first vntu the mans hesta 
Was a e r y  creature ordeined. 
But ahrwarde it ww restreined, 
Whan that be fell, thei fellen eke, 
W a n  he wer seke, thei wren seke, 
For as the man hath pasaion, 
Of sekenes in comparison, 
.So suffren other creatures, 
Lo 6rste the Leueuly figures. 

Hic sarihit, quod a dinisionis passipne k g &  
creati detnmentum conuptibile patiuntur. 

THE mnne and mooue eclypsen both, 
And hene with maon siune wroth. 

The purest ayre for ainne alofte, 
Hatb hen and is corrnpted full 0 t h  
Right now the highe wiodes blow.: 
And a w n  after thei ben lowe. 



8ernt e-om in ruche debate, . 
TyU that a parte be ouereome 
'2bae maie no b a l l  peas be noma 
But otherwise if a men were 
Made all togeder of one mabe 
wltbont mterrupcion, 
There sbdd no compcion 
*ndre vpon that vnitee: 
But f ir  there is diuersitm 
Within him dk, he meie notlaste, 
h t  m a man yet o n e  this 
Fdl g ra t  diuuiocl tbere is, 

CONFESS10 AMANTIS 
Now c l d i e ,  and now &re it in, 
So m u e  i t  pmuen well by thii 
A muu sinne h for to hts, 
Whicbe d e t h  the welken to debate, 
AndTortoaeethepmpertee 
Of- tbynge in hi degme. 
Benethe foortbe amonge vs bere 
All a t e  a like in this maten, 
Tbe +a n o n  ebb&, and noae i t  6oweth. 
Tbc lond n o r  welketb, and now it grow& 
Now ben treea with lea= g ~ n e ,  
Nor thei k bare a d  nothynge seene. 
Ncwe be them I d e  mmer Bourw, 
Nawe be there .tmmie rioter shoure,, 
Nor  be tbe daiea, now be the nigbtes, 
So stant there. wthyng all vprightes. 
Nowe i t  is  Light, mow it is derke, 
A d  thus stant all the world- werte 
Afba the disporicion 
Of man .ad bh eondicion. 
Por thy pgorie m his moral1 
Ihietb, that r man in special1 
Tbc Insue rorMe in properly, 
A d  that he pmneth redily. 
For man of d e  reasonable 

7. h to an angel1 r-blable, 
Aod l i b  to kut he bath klyng, 
And like to trer he hath gmryng. 
Tbe stom hen. a d  w, is bee, 
Thus of his propre q u a l i i  
The man (an t ek th  the Clwgie) 
Is a aorlde in hi partic 
A d  wban this littel worlde mhtometh 
The great aorlde all onertornetb, 
Tbe londe, the sea, the firmament 
Tbei asken dl indgernent . Ayene the man, and make hym warn 
fhr while him aelk stant out of hum, 
The remenant stsnt out of acorde, 
A d  m this wise (M 1 recorde) 
Tbe man i s a r u e  of all wo 
Why this worlde is diuided so. 

Dimision (the goapeU mieth) 
One baPe rpoa an other hieth 
Till that the reigae d l  ouer throne. 
And tha may enery q n  well kmme 

\ Dioision b e  d l  . 
b tbyng, wbiche m&th the worlde @I, 
And ener bath do, gith it began, 
It 6 fir& pmue vpon a man. 
bsd ex are ~ ~ p l e r i o n i ~  Gateria diuimus bomo 

mortalis existat. 
TB. wbihe for hi complexion 
h made vpon diuision 
ff colde, hotte, moiste, and drie 
He mote by r e m y  kpnde die. 
For tbe cnntrarie of his estate 

Qualiter mundur, qni in statn diuisionir quasi co. 
tidimus pwwad tempore vexatur 0agellis a Ia- 
pide rup~cn ico te ,  id est a diuina potentia oc 
que ad reaolutionem omnir carnis anbito con- 
teretur. 

AND token whan the world shall faile 
For no saith Cbriste without bile 
That nigh vpon the worldes ende 
Peace and aca,rde away shall wende 
And d l  charitee shall ceame 
Amonge the men, and hate encreasse 

: THE PROLOGUE. . 15 
Thmgh  whiche tbat he is emir in atriik 
While that hym last any life, 

emd homo ex corporis et  anims condicione diui. 
nus, sicut uluationis, ita datumtionis aptitadi- 
nem ingrtditnr. 

TRE bodie and the mule also 
Amonge them ben deuided so, 
That what thyng that the bodie hatetb 
The mule loueth and debateth: 
But netheles full o h  is seene 
Of werre, rhiche is them betweene 
The feble bath wonne the victorie, 
And who so draweth in to memwie. 

9naliterAdam astatuinwceatiedinisus a paradim 
voluptativ in t e r n  laboris pecator proieetur 
en+ 

WHAT hath befall of olde and newe, 
He maie that werre sore rewe, 
Whiche first began in paradis. 
For there was p r o d  what it is, 
And what disease then it wrought. 
For thilke werre tho foorthe brought 
The vice of all deadly sinne, 
Through whicbe diuision came in. 

Qualiter populi per miueflum ohem a c0brad. i  
diuisi, Noe cum sua rsquela durn- except*. 
diluuio interierunt. 

Amonor the men in erthe here, 
And was the cause and the matte* 
Why god the great %odes sende, 
Of all the w d d e  and made an ende: 
But Noe, with his felowship, 
Whiche only weren saufe by Pyp, 
And oner that through sinne it come 
That Plembroth ruche price nome 

gualiter in edihutione Turria Babylonia, qnnm in 
dei contemptum Nembroth erexit, lingun priu- 
hebraica in varias lingua carlica vindicta diuls 
debatur. 

I 

WRAU the toon &won on bight 
Lette make, an he that wolde 6ght 
Ayene the high gudde8 might, 
Wherof deuidd anon right 
Was tbe language in mche entent 
There wiste none what other ment, 
So that thei might nought procede 
And thus it stant of enfny dede, 
Where ainne taketh the case on honde 
It maie vpright not longe srbnde. 
For sinne of hir condicion 
Is mother of dinision. 



GOWER'S POEMS. 
And wban these toLeos bcn beMl 
All sodeinly the stoPe s M l  fall 
As Daniell i t  hath beknowe 
Wbicbe all this worlde shall oueithrow 
And eueq man &all than kia 
T o  ioye or e l la  to  iuise 1 Where that be shall for euer dwell 

i 
Or streight to heuen, or Btreight to hell. 

In heuen is peace and all accorde 
But belle is full of mcbe d imrde  
That  there maie be no loue day 
For thy good is whyle a man may 

I Eehone to sette peace with other 
And lown as his o n e  brother 
Si, mnie be r y n n e  worlds weltbe 
And afterwarde hia mule helthe. 

Hic n a m t  exemplum de concordia et vnitate 
inter homines prouocanda: Et  dicit qualiter 
quidam Ariou nuper citharista ex rui cantus ci- 
thare que consona melodiam tante vit+utis exti- 
terat, vt  ipse non mlum virum cum vim, ced 
etiam leonem cum cerua, lupum, cum bagno, 
canem cum lepope (ipsu~n audientas) vnanimi- - ter absque vlla discordia ad inuicem pacifies- 
uit. 

BVT wdde god tbat nowe were one 
An other sucbe as Arioue 
Whiche had an ha* of eucl~e tempmre , 

And tbetto of so good measure 
He songe, that he the bastes wilde 
Made of his note tame and milde 
Tbe hynde in peace witb the lyon 
The wolk in peace with the motton 
The hare in peace stode witb the hounde 
And euery man rpon this grounde . 
Whiche Anon that time herde 
As well the lorde as the shepeherde 
H e  brought them all in good accorde 
So that the common with the l o d e  
And lorde with the common alm 
He a t t e  in loue bothe two 
And put awaie melancolie. 

Tbat wan a lustie melodie 
Whan euerg man witb other lough 
And if there were suche one n o r e  
Whiche coude harpe as he did. 
He might auaile in many a atede 
To  make peace, wbere nowe is hate 
For whan men think- to debate 
I not what other t h p g  is good 
But wher that wisdome waxeth wood 
And reason tourneth in to rage 
So that measure vpon outrage 
Hatb set this rorlde, it is to drede 
For that bringetb in the common drede 
Whicbe stant a t  euery mannes dore 
Rut whan the sharpnes of the spore 
The hors side smiteth to sore 
I t  greueth oRe. And nowe no more 
As for to epeke of this mater 
Whiche none, but onely god maie stere 

orere  it good a t  this tide 
That  euery man x p n  his side 
Besought, and prayed for the peace 
Whiche is the cauw of all incrcase 
Of worshippe, nud of worldes welthe 
Of herta reste, and soules helthe 
Without peace stonde nothyng good 
For thi to Christ, which shed his bloud 

For peace, byaeketh all mat. 
Amen, Amen, Amen, Amen. 

Explicit prologus. . 

Naturatus amor natnrs l e g i h  orbem 
Subdit, k rnaeimer concitat erse ferns. 

Huius enim mundi princepa amom pse videbar, 
Cuius eget diues pauper ds omnis opes. 

Sunt in a p u e  parer amor ds h h n a q u e  ctcrs, 
Plebis ad insidiu vertit vterque rotan. 

Est amor, lrgra ~alus,  rexata quiea, pius error 
Bellica par, vnlnus dulce, suwe malorn 

Poatquam in prologo tractatum bactenus existit, 
qualiter hodieroe conditionis diuisio charitat% 
dilectionem superauit, iotendir e t  auctor ad 
presens snum libellurn (cuius nomen Confessio 
Amantis nuncupatur) compouere de ill0 amore, 
a quo non wlum humanum genue red et tuck 
animantia nataraliter wbiiciuntur. 

I arrrg not h e t c h e  vp to the beuen 
Myn honde ne set a1 in euen 
'This worlde whiche ener is in !mlance. 
It stant not in my su&ance 
So great thinges to cornpasse: 
But I mote lette it ouerpasse, 
And treaten rpon other thinges. 
For thy the stile of my writinges 
Pro this daie forth I thynke change, 
And speake of thing is not,so strange, 
Whiche euery kinde hath vpon honde, 
And whervpon the worlde mote stonde, 
And bath dane sith i t  began : 
And shall while there is any man: 
And that his low, of wlliehe I meane 
T o  treate, as after sbal be sene, 
In whiche there can no man him rule. 
For louea lawe is out of mule 
That of to mucbe or of to lite . 
Well nigh is euery man to r i te  
And nethelea there is no man 
In all this worlde so wine, that caa 
Of loue temper the measure: 
But as it falleth in auenture. 
For witte ne strength maie not h e l p  
And whiche el6 wolde him yelpe, 
Is rathcst throwen ~ n d e r  footr, 
There can no wighte therof do book. 
For yet was neuer suche eouine, 
Tbat couth ordeine a medicine 
To thing, whiche god in law of kynde ! 
Hath set, for there maie no man Bnde f 
The right salue for suche a sore, I 

It bath and shall be euermore, 4 
That loue is maister, where he will: i 
There can no life make other skille 
For where as him selfe liste to set 
There is no might, which him maie let. 
But what shall fallen a t  lastc, 
The soth can no w i d o m e  cast, 
But as it falleth vpon chance. 
For if there euer was balance, 
Whiche of fu~trtne stant gooernd, 
I maie well leue as I am lerned, 



CONFESSTO 
T b . t h l m t h  tb.tb.laeeonhooJe, 
W b i  will DO -n vndentonde. 
For b e  ir blinde, and maie not r&. 
F a  tby maie no arteintee 
&me wpon his iudgement 
But aa the wbele h u t  went 
He yQeth his graces vndererued . 
And fm tbat man. wbiche lmth him send, 
Fall olte be taketh awey his h, 8 

AJ be tbat plaieth at  the dies: 
And thempon what ahall behll, 
He nab till that the chance hl l :  
Wbee he shall leae or he aha1 wynne : . 
And tbor full ofte men begyn. . 
That if tbei wisten what i t  m a t  
Tbei mlde clmuge d l  their intent. * 

1 Hic qoui in persona aliorum. quor amor al l ipt ,  
&pus r poetor ease a-wm, varias e m m  ' 
pniooa nKir huius tibri dirtinctjonibDs per 
r inyh  acrihere proponit. 

1 un my e l &  one of tho, 
Wbik to this whole am tnderfwge. 
For it ir rothe go 8104 l o n ~ e  
AS kr to speake of this matere 
I mai~ you tell, if you woll here. 
A .aadrr h p p e .  whiche me brfelle 
%t ru to me bothe harde and felle 

i Tmcbpg of lome a d  his fortune. 
'lk whiche m e  liketh to commune, 
h d  plqoly for to tell it  out 

; To them that Iwen be aboute, 
Pm poynt to popnt I rol l  declare, 

1 W niten of my woiull care. ' My vofnll day my wofull chance, 
Tb.t men m o r e  take remembrance 
w t h t  thei shall hem afier d e .  
For in@ feitbe this rolde 1 rede, 

euerv nmrt ensample take 
of.i&k, rhicbe 1. hym betake: 
bod tlmt he wote of good appryse 
To lethe it forthe for snche emprise 

for to preyre : And therfore 1 I will mite and .bewe all openly, 
h e  lone and I t q d r c  mette, 
h f  the worlde emample fette 
Hay atter this, r h a n  1 am go 
ofthilke msely iolife wo, 
h mule h o t  out of the wey, 

t #ore &lad&, and none pladnes aweie: 
Aad yet it maie not be withatoode 
For oght  that men mlie vndentonde. - 

egu S.rmonis v im,  non Herculi a m 8  
Viaeo, mm d w t  hij victur m o r e  pari, 

Vtd'mnt d j docet experkncia fncti, 
%s in a&t yis q u e  rant habenda rip. 

%tas MdO dudt  tern* pericla sequentem, 
 arbn nit a tergo me simul ille cndat. 
He gnibua m o  Venm m u s  Iuqaeauitamantmr, 
MIS in exemplum acribere t a d 0  palam. 

h t  materiatn dicens qualiter Cupid0 qU0- 
dam iguitn Lcnlo, rui cordia memoriam gmui vl- 
-. p e h u i t ,  quod Venus percipimr ipsum 

I .t h t ,  quasi in mortis articulo spasmaturn, 
conlitendurn ~Qenioueerdutisuperamori~ 
a rie remiuimnm s p e c i d i  commendauit. 

the popt that is W l e  
Qfh, ia  rhiibe that 1 unhlk, 
rnh It 

AMANTIS. BOOK I. 
I thynke tell my matere: 
Now herken who that ml l  it here 
Of my fortune hove that it ferde 
This endyrdnie, as 1 forthe ferde 
To walke, as  I you tell maie, 
And that wm in the moneth of Maie, 
Whan euery brid hath chow his make, 
And thinketh hia mirthen for to take 
Of loue, that be bath achedi  
But m was 1 00th yng releued. 
For I was furthtr fro my loue 
Than erthe is from the heauen aboue, 
And for to rpeake of any rpede 
So wiste 1 me none other rede, 
But an it  were a man fonuke. 
Unto the wood my waie gan take 
?lot for to 'F'P the 
PO' w"' 1 the wood amiddss* 
I f o ~ ~ d e  a soote green' pl'i"', 
And there I my wo complaine, 
Wimhyng and uepyng all mine one. 
For other mirth- made I now. 
So harde me was that ilke throwe 
That ofte sitbzs onerthrocve 
To gmunde I wu without breathe: 
And suer I wisshed after death. 
Whan I out of my peine aaooke, 
And caste vp many a pitour looke 
Unto the heauen, and s a i d  thus 

0 thou Cupide, 0 thou Venus 
Thou god of lowe, and th~u-~oddesse 
Where is pitee ? where is mekenesse? 
N w e  dothe me plaiwly liue or die 
For certea mche a m d d i e  
Aa I now haue, and longe haue badde 
It might make a wise man mndde 
If that i t  shulde longe endun 
0 Venur queene of loues cure 
Thou life, thou lu&, thou mans hele 
Beholde my cause, and my quarele 
And yeue me some parte of thy grace 
So t b t  I maie finde in thls place 
If tbou be gracious ur none. 
Aud with that r o d e  I =we anone 
The kynge of low, and queene both8 
But he that kynge with eyen wrothe 
His chew aweiwarde fro me caste 
And forthe be passed at  the lwte 
But uetheles or he fortbe went 
A fyry darte me thouxht he mt 
And threwe it thro?igh mine herte r ~ t e  
In hgm fonde 1 none other boote 
For lenger lyst hym note to dwell 
But she, whiche a (he sotuce and well 
Of wele and wo. that shall betide 
'Po them that louen a t  that tide 
Abode but for to telleu here- 
She cnst on me IIO g d l y  chere. 
Thus nethelea to me she soide. 

What arte thou sonne: and I abraide 
R~ght  as a man doth out of rlrpe, 
~ n d  therot rbe toke right good kepe. 
~~d h d  me nothyng be admdde. 
But fw that 1 was not gkdde. 
 or I 18s mwc no muse why: 
~ , , d  *he -Led, what wps I. 
I =ide a =itife, that lieth here. 
what wdde ye my lodie dere? 
shall I be wbolle, o r  eller die? 

she aide,  tell me thy maladie. 
c 



is GOWER'3 
What is thy son, of whiehe thoa pleinest? 
Ne hide i t  nought, for if thou kigoest, 
I can do the no medicine. 

Madame, I am a man of thyne, 
That in thy cdurte hacie lonpe serued, 
And aske that I haue deserud, . 
Some wrle aner my longe wo. 
And .she brpan to loc~re tho, 
And snide, there be many of ysm 
Faitoum: and so maie be that thou 
Art right ruche one, and by feintiae 
Seyste, that thou haste me do seruiee: 
And netheles she wide wele 
My worde stode on an other wbele, 
Without any feiterie. 
But algate of my inaladie . 
She had me tell, and saie hir trouthe. 

Madame, if ye wolde haue routhe 
P u o d  I) then u*olde I tell you 

Sei forth (quod she) and tell me how. 
Shew me thy sekeness euery dele. 

Madame, that can I do wele: 
Re so my lyfe theito w l l  larte. . 
With that hir loke on me she caste, 
And saide;in aunter if thou liut, 
My ryll is first, that thou be shriue. 
And netheles how that it is 
I wote my selfe, but for all tbis 
Unto my preest, whicbe cometh anont, 
1 roll thou tell it  one and one, 
Both ofthy thought, and all thy d e .  

0 Genius mine owne clerke 
Come forth, and here this mans shr* 
(Quod Venus tho) and I vplifte 
My heade with that, and gan beboldt 
The sdfe preeste, vhiche as she wdde, 
Was rely there, and set him doum 
To here my confession. 

Confessus Genio sit medicina salutis 
Experi--orbii, guoa telit ipsa Venw. 

hsa  cluidem ferm medicantur memhra aaluti, 
Raro tamen medicum vnlnw amoris habet- 

, Hit dicit q ~ l i t e r  Genio pro confeseore sedenti 
prouolutus =mans ad confitendam se fleris ge- 
nihus iocunratur, supplicans tamen, v t  ad aui 
senslls informationem conkasor ille indieendis 
opponere sibi benignus dignaretur. 

T ~ r n  worthie preest, this who1 J man 
To me spekend thus began, 
And snide: Bmedicite . 
My sonne of the felicitee 
Of loue, and eke of all the wo 
Thou shalt be sbriue of hothe two, 
What thou e r  this for loueq sake 
Haste felts=. let nothpnge be forsake: 
Tell pleinly, as it is bt-fall. 

Ac~d with that worde I pan downe f d  
0 1 1  knee. with good deuotim, 
And with full nreat cncitrkion, 
I saied than : Dominus. 
Myn holy fader Geniur 
So as tho11 haste experience 
Of loue, for whose muerence 
Thou rhalt me shriue at  this tprae, 
I praie the let me not mistyme 
My shrifie. For I am destourbed 
ln dl m p  he*, a d  LO conturbd, 

POEMS. 
That I ne maie my wittea H e :  
So shall I muche thynge foryeh 
But if thou woke my ainne o p p e  
Fro p i n k  to pninte, than lsuppwe, 
There shall nothynge be lefte behyndc 
But nowe my wittes be so hlynde, 
That 1 ne can my nelfe teebe. 
Tho he beganne anone tn preche, 
Aud with his wordes debonayre 
He s a i d  to me softe and fayre: 

In this place I am set h e n  - 
Thy shrifte to oppose and here ; By Venus the pddesse aboue, 
Whose.preest I am touchend of lout. : 

S e w o  Qenii sacerdotis snper conksrione ad 
amantem. 

B a  netheles for certune skill 
I mote algate, and nedes rille . 
Nought only make my speckyogu 
Of loue, but of other thinges, . 
That touchen to the cause of vice 
For that belonwh to thottke 
Of p r e s h ,  \irbose ordre that I h: . 
So that 1 wol nothing fo~bere, 
Tbat 1 the vices m e  and nee 
Ne shall the sbewe euery chone, I 
Whemf thou might take euidence , 
To rewle with thy conscience. 
But of conclwion fiuall 
Conclude I wolde in special1 
For loue, whose wruant 1 am, 
And why the cause is that I mq, 
So thinke I to do bethe two. 
Firste that myn ordre l o n e h  to 
The vices tor to telle mi rewe, 
But nexte aboue all other sbewc 

' 

Of loue I wol the propretees 
How that thei atande by degcees 

* After the disposition 
Of Venas, whose co.ndiciom 
I must folowe as f am holde. 
For 1 with loue am all aitbholclr 

that the 1 am to wite 
TholWh 1 now can but a lite 
Of other thinges, that bene wise, 
1 am not hught in suehe a wise. 
Pot it is nought my comen vse 
TO speke of vices, and vertuse: 
Rut all of loue, and of his lore. 
For Venus hokes of nomore 
Me techen, nether text ne g 1 w  : 
Rut for aa m r l r e  aa I suppose 
It sit a preest to be well thewde: 
4nd shame it iq if be be lewde. 
Of my presthode aftor the forma 
1 wol thy shrifte so enforme, 

, That a t  the last thou shalte here 
The vices, and to thy maten 
Of loue I shall them so r e m e ,  
That thou shalt know what thei meue. 
For what a man shall axe or seine 
Touchend of shrifte, it mote be pleine 
It nedeth n o u ~ h t  to make it queint 
For trouth his wordes wol not peinte, 
That I wol axe of the for thy 
My ~ n n e  it ~h.11 be so pleinly 
That thou shalt know .ad vnderdanh 
The pointa of rhrift hmw tbu thei rtorde. 



CONFESS10 
Vhs & aaditus f q i l e a  sunt ortia mcntis, 
& ritiosa manus cladere nulla potest. 

ihi I.- ria, gradit qua cordis ad antrum, 
H o d s  81 i n g r e d i i ~  fossa talenta =pi+ 
k mihi conhsor  Genius primordia prefert, 

Dum sit in extremis vita remom malis. 
Nunc tamen rt poterit k i n a  loqoquela fateri. 
VabP per w timide cowcia mentis agam. - eonkosio amantis, cui de duobus precipua 
qainque sensibus, hoc est de visu e t  auditu cou- 
k r  p r a  ceteris oppouit. . 

R - ~ E  the life and &the I herde 
Tbb p r d  tale e r  I anuwerde: 
A d  than I praied him for to saie 
His will: and I it  wolde o k i e  
Aker tbe brme of his apprise. 
Tho spoke be to me ill mcbe wise, 
And bd me that I rbulde me shriue 
As LhoochendA of my wittes Brie, 
And sbape, that thei were amended. 
Of that I bad them mispended, 
For tho be properly the gaten 
Tbroogh which, as to the hert algatea 
C4meth d l  thing vnto the feire, 
Wbiche maie the manner soule empeire. 
h d  now ir this matter brought in 
My mnne 1 tbinke 6 n t e  begynne 
To ritte, bor that thgn eie hath rtande, 
The whiebe is (as I rnderstande) 
The moat principal1 of all 
Thmngh whom that peril maie befall. 
And tor to apeke in loues kinde, 
FnIl many suche a man mnie Bnde, 
Whiehe euer caste aboute their eie 
To lakeblre, if that tbei might aspie 
Full oft thing, whiche them ne touchelh, 
But only that their hertes aourbeth 
L hyndryng of a nother wight. 
And thru ful mmy a worthy knight, 
And many a lost J lady bothe 
Hatb be hll ofte sithe wrothe: 
So that an eie is as a thefe 
To h e ,  and doth fuU peat m e r c b i .  
And dm for his owne parte, 
Put ofte thilke 6rie darte 
Of lone, whicbe that em& brenneth, 
Tbmgb him in to the Bert renneth, 
~ o d  thus manm e k  erst 
Bim mlfe p w t h  alder rerst. 
And many 8 time that be knoweth 
Unto his ovne barme i t  groweth. 
MJ soone M e n  nor for thy 

A tak, to be n r e  therby, 
Thyn eie for to kepe d wade, 
So tdpr it  p ~ u e  nought his warde. 

Bi-t Conksaw exemplum de visu ah illicitis 
peremsodo, di-s, q d i *  Acteon Cdmei 
rgir Thebarom *pol, dulm in quadam forests 

spaci.rit, midit ,  vt ipscquen- 
d.m footem w m o m  a-m pul&viUdme 
&omwnbm saperocnies,vidit ibi Di.nun cum 
raicNimphir o h i n  Bumiaebelnea&em,qaam 
diligmtiur intoeor oculm ruor a mnlicbri nudi- 
tate nulht .ou suertern . a t ,  mde i.dig?n- 
1. i ~ m  b 6- 

~ ~ I I D B  telletb in hi b o b  
k p I e  twchtd of midole, 

AMANTIS. BOOK I. 
And saith, bow whilome ther was one 
h worthy lode, which Acteon 
Was bote, and he was msin nighe 
To him, that Thebea 6rste on high 
Upset, \\,hich kyng Cadme hight 

This Acteon, as he well migbt 
Aboue d l  other rast his chere, 
And vsed it from yere to yere., 
With houndes, and with great horn- 
dmong the and the thornes, 

his huntyng, and his 
Where him best thougbt in euery place 
To 6mle game in his waie, 
Tbere rode he for to hunte aud plaie. 

So him befelle vpon a tide 
On his hnntyng .e he can ride, 
In a Rbreste alone he was 
He anwe vpon the (Irene gras 
The faire Boures fresshe springe+ 
He herd among the leues Sink 
The throstel, with the nigbtyngde. 
Thns-(er hc wiste) in to a dale 
He came, wher was a litell plaine 
All muode aboote, well beseyne 
With busshes greene, and cedrea hie. 
And there within he caste his eie 
A mi* the plaine, he salve a welle 
So hire, there might no man telle, 
In whiche Diana naked stoode 
To bathe and plaie hir in tbe Boode, 
With many uymphes, whiche hir serueth: 
But he his eie aweie ne swerneth 
Pmm hir, whicbe was naked all : 
And she was wonder wmth with all, . 
And him, as she whiche wasgoddense, 
Porshope anone, and the l ikenew 
She made him taken of an herte. 
Whiche was tofore his houndm sterte, 
That ronne besily aboute, 
With many an home, and many a mute 
That maden muche noyse and crie. 
And a t  the la& vnhappilm 
This hert his o rne  hounder slough, 
And him for vengeance all to drough. 
Lo nmre my sonne, what it is 
A man to caste his eie amis: 
WQiche Acteon hath &re abught: 
Beware for thy, and do it nought 
For oib,  who tbat hede toke. 
8ettt.r is to wynke than to loke. 
And for to prouen it is so 
Ouide the Poete alao 
A tale (whiche to this matere 
Accordetb) 4 t h .  an thou s b d t  here. 

Hie ponit aliud e~em~lumdeeodem,vbidicit,~+ 
quidnm princepp m i w  Porcus, tres p w n u t t  
filim Gorgones a v u l ~ o  nuncupatns,qu;a vnopar- 
t u e ~ o ~ , d e f o m i t a t e m m o u . t r o ~ m s ~ r n t i o a m  
obtinuerunt, quibu cum inetatem peroenerant, 
talis destinata fuerit natura, q w d  qnicunque in 
eas aspice-inlapidemsubito motsbatur,ct sic 
qllamplures incaute respicientes, vieis illis peris 
runti eed Perseus miles clipeo Palladis, gldio- 
que Mercurii munitus, maextra montem Atlantis 
cohahitanter, snimo audoci ablqt~e mi periculo 
intrrfecit. 

In Hetbamor, it telldh thur 
How that 8 lode, whiche Forma 



L'S POEMS. 
Was hotr, had douphters three: 
But W ~ I I  their natinitee 
Suche was the constellacion, 
Tbat out of mans nacion 
Fro kynde thrt be so mistvent, 
That to the likeness of a serpent 
Thei were buthe, and that one 
Of them was cleped Stdlybone, 
That other suster Surynle, 
The tbirde (as telleth in the tale) 
Medusa hight, and netheles 
Of comctn name Gorgones 
(In euery cormtrey there about 
As ulomtres, which that men doute) 
Men clepen them, and hut one eie 
Amonge them thre in purpnrtie 
Thei had, ofwhich thei might se. 

Now bath it this, now bath it sh. 
After that cause and n d e  it Iadde 
By throwes eche of than i t  hadde. 
A wonder thing yet more amis 
There was, wherof I telle all this 
What mao on them his chere carte, 
And them behelde, he was 81s faste 
Out of nun  in to a stone 
Forshape, and thus full many one 
Deceiued were, of tbat thei wolde 
Misloke, where thei ale shdde. 
But Pewus, that worthie knight, 
Whom Pallas, of hir great might 
Halpe, and toke him a shelde therto. 
And eke the god Mercury also 
Lent him aswerde: he as it sille 
Beyonde Athlat~s the highe hille 
These monstres sought, and there be fonde 
Diuerse men of thilke londe, 
Thmiyh sight of them mistorned were 
Standing as stones here aod there: 
But hd (mhich wisedome and prowesne . 
Hath of the god and the godesse) 
The shelde of Pallas gan embrace, 
With which be couereth ~ u f e  his face. 
And Mercurius swerde out he dmugh 
And so be bnre him, that he slough 
T h e  dredfull monstres all thre. 

COnFEs~n. 

Lo now my sonne auise the, 
That  thou thy sight not misuse, 
Cast not thin eie vpon Meduse, 
That  thou be torned in to stone. 
For so wise man wsa neuer none, 
But if he woll his eie kepe 
And take of foule delite no kepe, 
'Chat he witb luste nis ofte nome 
Through strengthe of loue, and ouarome. 

Of mislokyng how it bath ferde, 
As 1 hsue tolde, now hast thou herde. 
My good roone take good hede, 
And ouer tbw I the red% 
Tbat thou beware of thine hering, 
Which to the herte the tiding 
Of many a vani- hath brought 
To tarie witb a mans thought. 
And netheles good is lo here, 
Sbche tbing, wherof a man maie lere, 
That to vertue is accordant 
And towarde all the remenant 
Good is to tnrne his ere fro, 
For ellea but a man do so, 

Him maie full oRe misbehlk 
I rede enrample amonges alle, 
Wberof to kepe we1 an eare 
I t  ought put a man in feare. 

Hic confessor exemplum ~ m t .  vt non ab m r i c  
exauditione h t u a  animus deceptus inuolutar. 
Et  dicit qualiter ille eerpenr, qui aspis vocatur, 
quendam precimissimum lapidem nomine car- 
buncnlns, in sue frontis w d i u  Qest.ns, contra 
v e r b  incanantis aurem vnam te rn  affigendu 
premit, e t  aliam sue caude stimulo firmisfbe 
obturat. . 

A mnrm. wbiche that aspidis 
Is cleped, of his kiude bath this, 
That he the stone noblest of all, 
The whiche that men Carbuncle a l l ,  
Bereth in his heed aboue on hib ,  
For whiche whan that a man by slight 
(The stone tu wynne, and him to dante) 
With his carecte him wolde enchante, 
Anone as he perceiueth that, 
He kyth downe his one mre d l  plat 
Unto the p u n d e ,  and halt it Fast: 
And eke tbat other pare als faste 
He rhoppeth with his hill9 so mre, 
Tbat he the wordes, Ins* or more 
Of his enchantement ne hereth. 
And ill this wise him aelfe he skiereth, 
So that he bath the wordes w a y d ,  
Aud thus his e r n  is nought deeeiued 

Aliud exemplum super eodem qualiter rex Ulyam 
cum a bdlo TI-oiano versus Greciam nanigio re- 
miaret, e t  prope illa monstra maxima. Syienw 
nuncupata, angelica vote eanorans lpsum ven- 
torum aduersitate oauigale oporteret, omnium 
naut.ram suorum aurea obtunri coegit. 

h other tbing who that recordeth, 
Like onto this sample accordeth, 
Whicbe in the tale of Tmie 1 611de. 
Syrenes of a wotrder kinde 
Ben monstres, a r  t l e  bokcs telkn, 
And in the great sea thei dwellen, 
Of body bothe and of visage 
Like vnto women of ymge age 
Up fro the nauil on highe thei bee, 
And downe benethe fw men maie set) 
Thei beare of fishes the figure. 
And ouer this of suche nature 
Thei hen, that with so aweete a steuen 
Like to the melodie of heueu 
In womens voice thei singe, 
With nbtes of w p t  likynge, 
Of snche measure, of suche musike, 
Wherof the shippes thei beswike, 
That passen by the custee tbm. 
For whan the shipmen laie an earn 
Unto the voice in there aduice, 
Thei wene i t  be a pamdyae: 
Whiche after is to them an helle. 
For rearon maie not with them d d l e ,  
Whan thei the g q a t  luster b e ,  
Thei can not their shippes stere, 
So buily vpon the note 
Thei henken, and in ruche wise arote, 
That thei tbeir right coon md weic 
Foryete, and to tbeir eare obeie, 
And snylem, till i t  ro betalle, 
That thei in to the perille fdle, 



What sniste thou sonne, as of thin ere? 
My fader I am giltie there. 

Por vhan I my hdye here, 
My witte with that bath loste bis stere: 
I do nought as Ulysses dede, 
Bot Mk a w n  ~ p o n  the stede. 
Whue as I sc my Iadye stande: 
A d  there I do you vndemtaude 
1 am to pn:led in my thouzht, 
&I that of ream leueth nought, 
Whcrof that I maie me defende. 

CONFESS10 ABfAhTIS. BOOK I. 2 I 

My good soam, god the amende . 
pa M me thinketh by thv speehe, 
Thy withes be right far lo seehe, 
As of t h p  eare, and of thine eie 
I r d l  M more speci6e: 
Bat I roll asken ouer this 
Of other tbynge how tbnt i t  i s  

W h e  u the shipper ben to dmwe, 
A d  tbei be with the monstrea rlawe. 
Rot fro tbii perille netheks 
With his madome kinge Ulpses 
Ecam, and i t  ouerpaareth. 
Far be  to fore the b a d e  compannetb, 
That IKI man .of his companie 
Hatb power vnto that folie 
HiarebrwlDItetocaate. 
For be then stopped als fiste, 
Tbu IKWI of them maie here them singe. 
So wbau tbei come h r t h  rayling, 
Tbere m a  mehe gonemance on houde, 
Tb8t the monstres h a w  ritbstonde, 
dod s h g h  of tbem a p e a t  partie. 
Tbor rar he aaufe with his nauie 

Celsior cot aquilaque leone ferocior ille, 
%em tumor elati cordis :ad alta mouet - 

Sunt speciea quinque, quihut est mpchia duckix 
Clamat & in multis muudus adheret eis. 

Laruando faciem ficto pallore subornat 
Fmudibus hypocrisis mcllca verba suis. 

Sicque pion allimos quoqlle slepe ruit muliebps 
Ex humili v e r b  sub latitante dolo. 

Hic loquitnr, quod reptem runt peccnta mortalia, 
qnornm caput superbia varias species habet, e t  
earum prima hypocrisis dicitur, cuius proprie- 
tatemnecundum vitium Confwor amanti dwla- 
m t  

MY sonue, a8 I shall the informe, 
Them! ben yet of an other forme 

And where he goth he bleseth one, 
Wherof the bl ynde vorlde he dretcheth. 
But yet a11 onely he ne stretcheth 
His rewle vpon religion, 
But next to that condition, 

I In suehe as clepe them holy chnrcbe. 
I t  rheaeth eke how he can worehe 

,? 

fbis rise kin@ through gonernance. vices seucn ap~lied 

h hid, and as the people telletb, 
These ordres witen where he dwelletl~, 
As he that of her oo~~nseyll is, 
And thilke worde, whiche thei cr  this 
Forsoken, he dnweth in ayenr. 
He clotheth riches (as men seyne) 
Under the simplest of poeertc, 
And doth to seme of gmnt deserte 
Tliynge. which is littel worthe withio. 
He seith in open, phv, to sinnc, 
And in secrete there is no vice, 
Of wbiche that he nyr a norice: 
And euer his chere is eobre and soAe. 

CONIII¶OR. 

Herof my sonne in remembmuce 
Thou might ensample taken here, 
As I h u e  tolde, and wbat thou here 
Be well am, and yeue no credence: 
But if tbou m more euidencr. 
For if thou wold& take kepe, 
A d  r i d y  eoatheat varde and kepe 
mine e h  and eare, as I haue slmke: 
Tbaa hadst thou the p l e a  stoke 
Fro ~ l c h e  blie. as  cometh to wynne 
T b p  be- witte, whiche i~ within: 
Whereof that now thy loue excdeth 
Measure, and many a f i n e  bredeth. 
Bnt if tboa muthest uette in rewle 
Tho two, tbe t h n  were ethe to reale. 
Far By as of thy wittm fiue 
I roll as now no more shriue, 
Bat only of t h e  plke two, 
Tel me thef i re  if i t  be so, 
flat Chon thyne eie ought miithmws? . 

AYAIIO. 

My fkder ye, I am beknoae, 
1 huse tbem cast vpon Medase, 
Tbcrof I may me nought cxc~rse, 
Myn hert is growen in to stone, 
So that my lady there vpon 
Rath mcbe a printe of loue graoc, 
That 1 can nought my selfe saue. 

OPPOMR CONPW¶OR. 

e herte la oRen p<ed 
' T o  thyng, whiche after shall hym greeue: 
The first of them thou shalt beleeue 

whiclle is pdncipall, 
And ath w~th hym ~n ~pecidl, 
Mynistrcs fyue full dyuerse: 
Of whicbe ns I shall the rehcrce, 
The firste is aaide hppocrisie, 
If thou arte of his cornpanic 
Tell forth my soooe, and shriuc the clmne 

AMAWS. 

I wotsnot fadre what ye meanc. 
But this I wulde you k c h e ,  
That ye me by some wey teche, 
What is to ben an hypocrite, 
And than if I be for to wite 
1 woll beknowen, as it is 

CONFE3SOR. ' 

My sonne, an hypcrrite is this: 
A man, whicllr fcigncth conscience, 
As thoclph it were all illuocence 
Without, and is not so within': 
And doth so fdr he n.oldc rinue 
Ofbia dcsyre the \nine astnte: 
And wlian he cometh anone there at, 
He sheaeth than, what he was, 
The come is torned in to gressc. 
'That wan a Rore, is than a thorne, 
.4nd he that wan a Iambe kforne 
Is than a =olfe: w d  th116 malice 
Under the colotlr of iustice 
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Amonge the wide furred hood- 
To  pete them the worldes o o d w ,  
And thenr selfe ben thiike same, 
Tha t  setten moak the worlde in blame. 

8 But yet in contrar~e of their lore 
There is nothyng thei louee more. 
So that feignv~lg of light thei werke 
The  ddt:s, wl~ichc are  inwarde derke. 
And thus this doul~le hypocrisie, 
With Iris deuoute apparancie 
A 1y.wr act vpon his face 
\Vherof tuwa~de  the worldes grace 
H r  st,meth to be right \veil t h ~  wed: 
An11 yet his herte is all beshrewed 
B i t  netheles he  atant belrued, 
And hath hi* purpos c~Ae acheued . 
Of worship, and of worlden welthe, 
And taketh it, as who saith by stelthe 
Thrtagh couerture of his fallas: 
And I . I ~ I I L  so in senrh;nhlr cas 
This vi re  hath e k ~  hi, uffi(.ers 
Amnnge these other .e.cu!ers 
Of great men, for of the smale 
As for to  aa.compte he set no tale. 
But thei that passen the commune, 

, Wit11 rucht llpm lykcth to  comlnune. 
And where he mirth, he \roll mnwe 
The proplc, t l r e ~ ~  he woll deuoure. 
F<)r 11owe a d i~ ie  is many one 
\4'lr1che s p ~ * k c t h  of Petrr  and of John, 

., And thynketb Jndas in his herte, 
There shall no worldrs p ~ o d  acterte 
HI<  hsnde: a ~ ~ c l  yet lie r eoe t l~  n l m q  
And f'astrtt~ oftc., and I~errth messe, 
1V;th nm rulpu, u . t~ i r l~ r  he xeith 
Upon his l ~ ~ . r s t e  frill c~fte he lcith 
H - s  haodr, ant) c.a t vpwarde his eie, 
As IIIUII~I. C ~ ~ ~ i - t r s  !arc he seie: 
So that lt scrnetl~ a t  ,iql~t, . 
As he alone all o t l ~ e ~  m ~ p b t  
Rtscut. wltlr his Irt>l\-dccle: 
But yet his hertr it1 othrr stede 
A m o ~ ~ p e  his bc*ades mu-tr deuoute, 
Goth in t11e worl~lc* c;luse aboute 
Hr)w t t~a t  hc mipht 11i.i warison 
Encrease, and iu co~nporison. 

Hic  tractat confessor cum amante super illa hy- 
pnrriuia, quc sub onloris farie fraudulenter Inti- 
tanrlo tnulit.res ip*~us 6cticiis credulaa sepissime 
d&el>it inntnsutes. 

THLHP ben loners of soche a m ~ t e  
, , T;I ;~I  f e ! g n e ~ ~  tl.tm a11 hl~mble pun% 

An.1 all is hut hypocl sic., 
V,-hic.l~c u i t ! ~  dc.crite anal h t t e r i e  , 
Hath many a uorthy \rife begiled. 
Fo, F I I ~ I I  be hath his toll?e af i !d  : 
W ~ t h  sofie .rpc.che, and with lesynge, 
FOI-thwith his false pitous lokynge 
H e  woldc makc a \roman treene 
T o  gone rporl the feire greene. 
I V I I ~ I I  that she f a ~ ~ ~ c t h  ill the myre. 
For it' hr n ~ a i r  haur his dvsyre, 
H .w at, fa~lcth of the  wmmant, 
11,. Ilcdte 110 worde of coueltent: 
?i.,t cr  rile t a l e  that he spedc 
7' , I-c i b  r,o sleigtht- a t  thilke nede, 
\)';I: ,.e any lows  faitour maie, 
Il:ar 11e ne put  i t  in assaie, 

\ 

PiXlbls. 
As him belongetb for t o  doone. 
T h e  colour of the reiny Moone 
With medicine v p  his face 
He set, and than be naketh grace, 
As he, whiche bath eekenes feigned. 
Whnn his visage is BO dideigocd. 
With eie vp caste on her he siketh 
And many a conntinance he piketb, 
To  hringeu hir in to  beleue 
Of thing, whiche that he wolde acheue, 
Whemf he beawth the pale hewe. 
.\nd for he wulde seme t m e ,  
He maketb him dcke, whan h e  is he*, 
But wl~an  he heareth lt>wcst seile, 
Than is he swiftest t o  begyle 
The woman, whiche that  ilke whyle 
Set vpon hyrn feitb or credence. 

M y  sonne if thou thy coasc ie ra  
Entamed haste in sucbe a wiae, 
In shriRe thou the mipbt auise 
And tell i t  me, if i t  be so. 

A~IA~(S. 

Myn holy fadre oertes no, 
As for to feiene suche sickenersa 
It  nedeth nought : for this witnewc 
1 take of god. that my courage 
Hath ben more sicke than m y  r i r y r ,  
And eke this maie I wall auowe 
So Iowa couthe I neuer b o r e  
T o  feigne humilitee without 
Tha t  me ne liste better loute 
With all the thoughtes of mine herte. 
For that thynge shall me 11euer a6tat.e. 
1 npeke a s  t o  my ladie d e n  
T o  make hir any feigaed clrere 
Gnd wote well there I lie nought, 
M y  chew hath ben such as my thought. 
For in good feitbe thin leucth wele, 
My wyll was hetter a thousande dele 
Than any c l~e re  that  1 eouthe. 

But syre, if 1 lraue in my youthe 
Done other wise in otbrr place, 
I put me themf in your grace. 
For this excusen 1 ne shall, 
That I lraoe elles ouer all, 
T o  Ioue and to him con~yanie '' pleilhe lvithout h~~'*risie. 

there is O1lr* the I Beme* 
thotlgh I lllaie ]lo 'hatlke dwerue. 

To   rho^:^ yet 11mer vntu this daie 
1 raivcl only ye or naie. 
But if i t  su were in my thoclgl~t, 
As touchc~~d  other raie I nought, 
That 1 I I ~ I I I  somdelc fur to wite, 
Of that  ye  clepa an hypocrite. 

CO~PESSOR. 

My sonne it  sit well eoriy r i g h t  
TO kepe his worde ill trouth vpright 
Townnlas loue in all wise. 
For who that wolde him well nduise, 
What bath hefalie in this mattere, 
He shulde nought s ~ t h  feigned chere 
Deceyua loue in no degree 
T o  loue is euery hert free. 
But iu  deceite if that tbou feipeste, 
And thervpon thy luste atteynede, 
That thou haste wonne with thy wile, 
Though i t  the like for a while, 
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l h u  shalt it lRernarde rspcntc. 
A d  for t o  p r w m  mjne  entente 
1 6de ensample iu.a Cronique, 
Of them that loue m b i n i k c  

h o d  h m i  sit in a- 
a e m p l ~ u a ,  qualiter sub rqloo Tiberii impemto. 
ris quidam milea nomine M u d ,  qui Romb 
m m m  dux mili&tnnc +uit, domi- pmli- 
nam pnkherrimam d t a t i q w  famosissimam 
mediantibur duob~,  f&is p&yths in ,rem- 
qlo domini sUi -ens rub 
t,t.hs hypoerisi -pore ra& 
idem dux in erilinm, p n s b m  in ob 
soi &minia enormitatan && 4bao t .  

IT befelk by okle d.i thus 
Wbilome the emperour Tiberim 
TI= munarche of Rome Iadde, 
There was a northp Rumrin had 
A wife, and she Panlil~a bight: 
Whkhe rrs toeuery mannir sight 
Of all the citee the faireate: 
Aod as men raiden eke the beste. 

I t  is and hath  be^ eueryet, 
That so strooge is no muu witte, 
Wbicbe throngh beautee oe maie be drawe 
To law. and stande mder the lam 
Of thilke bore freile kinde. 
Wbiche maketh the berles eies blinde, 
Where m reamu maie he communed: 
A d  in this wise stode fortuned 
Tbia tale, of whiche I voll me- 

This uife, whiche in hir lwter greene 
Was faire and fresshe and t e ~ d e r  of age, 
Sbe maie not let the cour- 
Of him, that wol on hir PPrdtt 
There - a duke, a d  bc w u  hotte 
Muruluq whiche had i n  his baillie 
To Iede the chiualrie 
Of Rome: a d  wsa a mrtby knight. 
Bflt yet he ras nought of ruche might 
' h e  strengthe d hue to withstoude, 
That be ne was m brought to bode,  
That rnaulgm wbttber he w d  or no, 
This yonge wife be louetb so, 
That be hatb p t  all bin u ~ i e  
To winue thiog, which be ne maie 
Gette of bir smut in MI maner 
B j  yefte of gold, oe by praier. 
And wbm he r w e ,  that by no mede 
T o 4  bi Ioue he might spede 
b rleigbt feigned t b n  he wmught, 
And tberrpon he bim bethought, 
H o n  that there ~ r ~ e  in the titee 
A temple of ruche wctoritee, 
To rhiche, with great d e m i o n  
Tbe wMe ubmen of tbe tonne 
Moste cornonly a pilgrimage 
k, for to pray thilke image, 
Wbicbe tbe ~odderse of childyng is, 
And clepal was by ovne Lsir : 
And in hir temple than were 
(To rewle a d  to minister tbere 
After the law, whiche wu tho) . 
Abouen all other p r a t e  taro. 

This duke, which thought his loue get . 
Upon a daie them two to mete 
Hath bede: a d  tbei come a t  his hale, 
wheretbei had a riche feste. 
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Aud after mete in preuy place 
This lord, which wolde his t h a n h  purehace, 
T o  eche of them yafe than a gifte, . 
And rpake so by waie of rhritle 
He dmugh them in to his couine 
To helpe and shape how Pauline 
After his lus t .  deceiue might: 
And thei their tmutbes botbe ~ l igb t ,  
T ' t  thei by night hir shulde wiune 
into the temple, mud he tberinne 
Shall haue of hir all his intent. 
And thus accorded forth thei uente. 

NOW liste through whiehe hypocrisk 
Ordeined was the treeberie, 
Wherof this lady was deceiurd. 

Tbeae pmten hadden we1 conceiued, 
That she was of great holyoeose, 
And with a counterfeit simplssse, 
Whiche hid was in a fa1s courage, 
Feigned an heuenly message. 
Thei come, and snide vnto her thug 

Paulyne, the God Anuhus 
Hath sente vs both pmente here, 
And saith, be wol to the appere 
By nightea time him d f e  alone 
For loue he hat41 to thy penone: 
And thewpon be bath vs bede 
Tbat r e  in Iris Temple a rteclc 
Honestly for the purueye. 
Where tbou by night u we the seye 
Of him shalt take a vision. 
For rpon thy coc~dicion 
Tbe whiche is chaste and full of Lithe 
Suche price (ma be vs tuMe) he leith, 
That he rol l  stande of thin accorde: 
And for to h r e  hemf recorde 
H e  reede vs hider hotbe two. 

Glad WM hir innocence tho 
Of mehe wordes, as she herd. 
With bumble chere, and thw answerde 
And raide, that the gods will 
She wm all redy to fu1611. 
That by hir housbondes  leu^, 
She wolde in Inis Temple a t  eue 
Upon hir guds grace abide, 
To  wruen him the oighter tide. 

The pra tes  tho gon home agrrinc. 
And she 80th to  hir mueraine, 
Of gods will, and as it was 
She tolde him a11 the plaine cas: 
Wherof he was decsiued eke, 
And badde, that she hir shulde meke 
All hole onto the gods he&. 
And thus she, whiche was all honeate 
To @wade, after hir entent, 
At night vnto the temple went, 
Where that the fals prester were, 
And tbei receiuen hir there 
With suche a token of holpesse, 
An though thei seen a goddesae, 
And all within in preuy place 
A moRe bedde of large space 
Thei hadde made, and encolteined, 
Where she was afterward engined. 
But she, whiche all honour suppose&, 
The fals restea than opposeth 
And axe& by what obseruanee 
She might moste, to the plesance 
Of god, that  nightes reule kepe. 
And thei bir bidden for to olepe 
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1,yggend vpon the bedde a lofte. 
For so thei miden, still and soft 
God Anubns hir woldc awake. 
The counseill in this wise take, 
The prestes fro this lady gone, 
And she that wiste of gile nooe 
In the maner as it was saide 
T o  slepe rpon the bedde, is hide 
In hope that rhe shulde acheue 
Thing, whiche stode than vpon belme, 
Fulfilled of all holynesne. 
But she hath failed a8 I gesse. 
For in a closet faste by 
Tbe duke was hid so priuely, 
That she him might not perceiue 
And he that thought to deceiue 
118th stlche araie vpon nome. 
That whau he m!de vnto hir come, 
I t  shulde semen a t  hir eie. 
As though she verily seie 
God Anubos, and in suehe wire. 
This hepocr~te, of his queintise 
Awayteth euer till she slept, 
And than out of his place he Crept 
So still, that she ~iotl~ing herde, 
And to the bedde stalkyng he M e :  
And sodenly, e r  she it wiste 
Beclipt in arm- he hir kiete: 
Wherof in womannysshe drede 
She woke, and niste what to redc 
But he, with mfte wordes milde 
Comforteth hir, and saith, with childa 
He aolde hir make in suche a kynde, 
That all the world shall haue in mindc 
The worshippe of that ylke roone. 
For he shall with the gods woue, 
And ben him selFe a god also. 

With suche rordes, and with mo, 
The whiche he feigneth in his speche: 
This ladies witte vaa all to seche. 
As she, whiche all trouthe weneth. 
But he, that all vntronth meneth, 
With hlynde tales so hir ladde, 
That all his will of hir he hadde. 
And whan him thooght it was enough, 
Againe the daie be him withdroogh 
So prinely, that she ue aiste 
Where he become, hut as hym liste 
Out of the temple he poth his waie : 
And she W a n n e  to bid and praie 
Upon the hare p u n d e  knelende: 
And after that made hir offrende, 
And to the prestes yeftes great . 

She yak, and homeward by the ante 
The duke hir mette, and saide thus: 

The mightie god, whiche Anuhua 
Is hote, he saue the Pauline. 
For thou arte of his discipline. 
So holy, that no mans might 
Maie do, that he hnth do to  night 
Of thyng, whiche thou hast euer eechued: 
But I his grnrv haue so pursued, 
That I war made his leotenant. 
For thy by naie of couenant 
From this d i e  foorth I nm all tbyne, 
A I I ~  if the like to he myne, 
That stonte T o n  thyn owue wyll: 

She herde this tole, and hare it styU, 
And home she went as i t  befill 
Into hir charnhre, and there rhe fill 

Upon bir dedde to wepe and crie, 
And saide, 0 derke hy~ocrisie, 
Through whose dimimulacion 
0 Wse imaginacim, 
I am thus wickedly d i i i u e d :  
But that 1 haue it appeteeioed, 
1 thanke vnto tbe gods all. 
Por though i t  o m  be befall, 
I shall neuer efte r h i k  that I line: 
And thilke auowe to god 1 yeue. 
And thus wepmde she eomplaineth, 
Hir faire face and all disteineth 
With wofull t- hir eie, 
So that vpon this agonie 
Hir husboode is in come, 
And sawe how she u.as ouemme 
With sorow, and asketh hir what hir eileth. 
And she with that hir aelfe beweiletb 
Well more than she did afore, 
And mide, alas uifehode is lore 
In me, whiche whilom was bonest, 
I am none other than a W e :  
Nowe 1 defouled am of two. ' And as she might speake tho 
Ashamed with a pitous onde 
She tolde vnto hir husbonde 
The sothe of all the hole tale, 
And in hir rpeche, dead and pate 
She swouneth well nigh to the last, 
And he hir in his armes faste 
Uphelde, and o h  swore his otbe, 
That be with bir is nothynge wroth. 
For well he wote she maie there nought 
Bnt netheles within his thought 
His herte stode in a soric plite. 
And saide, he wolde of that deapite 
Be auenged, bore so euer it fill, 
And sent vnto his frender all. 
And whan thei were comen in fm. 

He tolde them vpon this matere, 
And aaketh them, what was to done. 
And thei auised were soone, 
And said: It thought them for the b e 4  
T o  sette firste his r i fr  in reate: 
And after plaioe to the k p g e  
Upon the matter of this'thynge. 

Tho was his wofull rife eornforted 
By all waies, and disported, 
Tyll that she was somedele amended: 
And thus thei a daie or two dispended. 
The thirde daie she goth to phine 
With many a worthie citezaine 
And he with many a citczeine. 
Whan the emperour i t  herde seine 
And knewe the falsehead of the vice, 
He snide, he wolde do Justice. 
And 6rste be let the prestes take, 
And for thei shulde it not forsake, 
He put them ia to question: 
But thei of the rrugbstion 
Ne c o d e  not a worde refuse: 
But for thei wolde them selfe excuse 
The blame vpon the duke thei h i d e  
But there ayene the counsaile raide 
That tbei he nought excused so. 
For he is one, and thei be two : 
And two haue more witte than one, 
So thilke excusement was uone. 
And ouer that was saide them eke, 
That whan men wolde vertue seke, 



CONFESS10 
Mm Po* i t  in the pkatem fynde, 
Their order is  of w bighe a kyde ,  
T h t  thti be diuisers of the weie. 
For thy if any man fonwey 
Thmqh them, thei be not execlaable. 
And tbum by lawe raoonahle 
Anmnge the wise iudps  there, 
The prebtes both dammed were, 
b that the prink trecheric, 
Hid ruder the C.lse bipocrisie, 
Wu than all openly s h e d ,  
T b t  many a man theor bath beshrewed. 

A d  wbm the pester  weren dede 
Tbe taople of thilke borriI.de dede 
Thd thoughten purge, nod thilke imnge, 
Whose cause wan the pilgremage 
Thei dr- out, and also hate 
Farre into the T y k r  thei it east, 
Wbere the riuer i t  bath defied: 
And thus the temple pnrilkl. 
Tbei hame of thilke horrible sinne, 
Whibe wan that time do therin 
Of tbic point rnche was the deuise. 
ht of the duke was otherwise 
Pa be with lone was bestadde, 
His dome was nought so harde ladde. 
F a  loue pot reasone awaie. 
A d  can oonght see the right wnie. 
And by thii aore he WM respited ' 

SJ that tbe death him was acquited. 
Bot for all that  he was exiled. 
For be his loue had MI begiled, 
Tbat be shall neuer come ayene. 
Por be that  ia to  trouth mpleine 
He msie mt hilen of vengeance. 

1 And eke to tnke remembrance 
M-UIPI hipoeriaie h t h  wrought, 
On other h a l e  men shulden nought . 
Toliit lp leoe d l  that thei here: 
Bot Umn rhulde a wise man stere 
The ship, whan ruehe wyndes blowe. 
For 6nt thoagh thei heginne lowe 

! At ende thei be nought meuable, 
Bnt all t o  bmke mast and cable, 
So that tbe ship with sodaine blasts * 

( W b  mm leste weue) is onercast. 
Aa mre fo l  DAen a man maie see. 
And of olde tyme bore it bath bee, 
1 C d e  a g a t  experience, 
W b a d  to take an euidence 
Gmd is, a d  to beware Jsu ' M t b e  perill or him be wo. 

Hie vlterius ponit exemplum de ilia etiam hipoeri- 
, ds,que inter vimm et virumdecipienspericulo- 

riainn consistit, e t  n a m t  qualiter Greci in 0b- 
ridioae ciuiwim Troie, cum i p ~ m  ~i apprebsll- 
dere nnllrt~lrm potuemllf fdlaci aniln0 Cum 
Tmirdia pCem vt dicunt pro perpetuo &.top- 

kt: e t  a P r  q w h m  equum mire 8'P- 
shim de ere fabricatom ul s a c r i l i d u m  in 
templo Miwrue con6ngentes. 

C b  tbem that beo m derke within, 
At Tmie also if we bepinne 
Bypcrisie it hath betmiat. 
For wbPn tbe p k e m  had d l  waied ,  

to&, tbat by no hataile. 
Kt by no siege it might anaile 
The toma to winne throogh prowemr, 
'Ihb rice T P i g d  of simplesr  
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Through sleight of W c w  and of Cryre, 
It wrurne by s u c k  a m a w  wysc 

An huree of hrnsse thei lette do forge 
Of suche entails and of ruche a Cow, 
That in this worlde was nmer man 
That suche an other werke began. 
The crPftie werkenun Epiw 
I t  made, and for to tell thus, 
The  grekes that thoughten to begik 
The lryage of Troie in tbilke while, 
With Antenor, and with Em, 
That were bothe of the eitee, 
And of the counrell the wiueat 
The richest, nod the mightid,  
In priuie place m thei t m t e  
Witb faire behest.cn aud yafter p a t e  
Of golde, that thei :ban haue engined 
To getber, and w h  thei be mined ,  
Thei tkigneo for to make peace, 
And vnder that neuer the -1- 
Thai rbopen the dertruetion 
Bothe of tbe k p g ,  and of the tonne. 
And thua the h l s  peace w n  take 
Of them of C4rece, a d  vndertake: 
And thewpon thci foode a way 
Wbere strength might not away, 
That sleight shulde helpe t h o .  
And of an ynche a l a w  spanne, 
By colonr of the peace thei made, 
And tolden how thei were gladde 
Of that thei stonden in accords 
And for i t  r b l l  ben of d e .  
Unto the kyng the greker raiden 
By waie of lone, and tbum thei prniden, 
As thei that volde his thanke deserue, 
A aacrike vnto Mineme 
(The peace to kepe in good iotent) 
Thei must offre, er that tbei went. 

Tbe kynge cohnsailed in the a r e  
By Antenor a d  Eneu, 
Tberto bath youen his assent. 
So w u  the plaine trouthe bleat 
Thmngh counterfete hypochic 
Of that tbci shulden ueri&. 
The grekem vnder the hdynem 
Anone with all berinene 
Their hon of hrasse lath h i m  dight, 
Which waa to mene a wonder aght. 
For i t  was trapped of him rloe,  
And had of nmale wbeles twclue, 
Upon the wbkh men enocyh 
Witb croR toward the t o m e  i t  droagh,. 
A d  gotb glistreode aycast the w n n a  
Tb,  there ioye enough be gonlle. 
par ~~i~ in grent deuocion 
Came with procerGon 
Ayenat this noble sllcri6ce 
With p a t  howur, and ill this 
Unto the gat- thei i t  brought. 
But of their entree whan thei sought, 
The gates d l  to smale, 
And thervpon war many a tale. 
But for the worshippe of Minerue, 
To whom thei comeo for to  seme, 

I 

Thei of tbe torne, which mderstocle, . I 
That all this thing w u  done for pod, 

I 

For p c e ,  wberof that thri be gldde, I 

The gates, that Neptunus made 
A thousande winter ther to fore, 
Thei haus anone to broke and tom. 

i 



And t4en what thei mightem &me 
Of nuche good u w u  s a k t ,  
And hrenden r p  tbe rem-t 

And thus come out the trecherit 
Wbich rnder Mae b ~ p o k s i e  
Wan hid, and tbei that r c ~ e d  peace 
Tho mighten 6nde no relssm 
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o f  thi& rrsde, which d dctlwrrtb: 
Full ofte and thor the swots lo- 
Wb.a it  is h o w  to tbe hrb: 
He rpilleth many a worde in wute; 
Tba t  shall with ~ c b e  a people t&e. 
For whan he wen& most b e y e  
Tban is he rhape moat to lac. 
And right so if a woman cbese 
Ilpon the wordcl, t h t  .be h a d b ,  
80m man when be most true apperstb, 
Than is  he foIthest tro the M: 
But yet full o h ,  and tbat ia rodh 
Thei apeden, Lbnt be most vnhue, 
And louen euery h i e  a l m c r  
W'herof the life is after lothe, 
And loue hath catue b be rrotba. 
Bnt what man his lwte cle*retb 
Of lone, a d  tberrpon compirrth 
With wordes feigned to dseiue, 
He shall not h i le  to m i m e  
His peine, an i t  is o h  

CONFESSOR. 

For thy my mnne, as I tbe mene, 
It sitte the well to take hede, 
That thou eachewe of thy ruanhede 
Hppodsie, and bis semblanf 
That thou ne nought be deceiunnt, 
To make a woman to beleue 
Thing, which is  not in thy beleue. 
For in suchr: feint hypucrisie 
Of lone, is all the trecherie : 
Through which loue is deceiued oh. 
For feigned semblant is so cdte 
Unnethcs loue mait: beware, 
For thy sonne, a s  I dare, 

T h e  shoo@ & dane thei bate, 
So that in to the large st& 
Thir home with g m t  solemaita 
Was brought within the citee, 
And offered with great mameace, 
Which w u  to Troie an enideoce 
Of lone and peace fur euermo. 

The gre&es token lane tho, 
Wttb all the b d s  tr?l.usbippe 
And foortb thei wenten in to , 

And crorreo mile, .ad mda b yue, 
A w n e  as though thei ratelem frc. 
But whau the Mwke r i a f a  n@bs 
(Without moose or atam li*) 
Bederked hath the water strode, 
All priuely tb* gone to l o d e  
Full a r d  out of h a  mnie, 
Symon, which w u  m d e  their w e  
Within Tmie, u w u  
w h o  tYIIE WU, 8 bkG0 &ed, 
Atd bath with t h t  their wua bolden, 
And comen right n tbei wolden, 
Them u t h e  gate was to bmbe, 
The pmpoee ru h l l  uke .sd lpotc 
E r  any man maie t a t s  kepe, 
While that the citee was 8 depe, 
Tbei slowen all that was within. 

Hie loquitm de se&a specie mpabie, qnm !no- 
bedimtin dicitur. Et primo illiur vicii natnram 
rimpliiterdeclamt. Et  t d t  conaequeater sn- 
perilh inobedientia,qar in curiacopidinn exo- 
n amoris caunm ex w imbecillitate oepiuiimt 
nt.rdat. 

1 charge the to tlQe that rioa, 
That many a woman hath mdo Irica: 
Bnt loke thou de;.Le not w i r  d. 

AYAUS. 

I wys fither no mofe I I JL  

COIPIUOL 

Now son kepe, tbt  t b o ~  b..t 
For this tbat thou h u b  bade bebm 
b  id, the 6nt point of pcide: 
And next vpon tb at otber aide 
To ahriue and speak6 ooer *is 
Toucbande of pride yet t k r e  ir 
The poinh Keoodc I the be- 
Whiche lnobedhse  ia bQtL 
Plectere qurm magi melius repntatur, & ol l r  

Fictilir ad cacabum pug08 valere q u i t  
Quem n q u e  lex h6im, oegue lex diuina rd&t 

Fleetere, mnltotiens corde reeedit amor. 
Quem non k t i t  amor, non est flectendur .b vllo, 

Sed rigor illius plus elephante riget. 
l)edignatua amor, poterit qnos scire rebeIk31. 

Et mdibur mtem prertat habere rndem. 
Sed qui aponte mi lubicit ae cordis amore, 

Frangit in d u e n i s  omnia fatn yiur  . 

THIS vice of inobedience 
(Againe the renle of conscience) 
All tbat is humble he dirdorcth, 
That he towarde his god ne bowetb 
After the lawes of his he&, 
Not as a man, but  es  a b t e ,  
Wbich goth vpon his lusten wilde : 
So gott this pmude vice mmiide, 
That he disdeipcth all lawe, 
He not what ir to be filawe. 
And serne mait? be not for pride: 
So ir be ledde on wry side: 
And M that celue, of whom men speake, 
Which woll not bowe. or t h u  he brele. 
I not, if loue might him plie, 
For eln for to iustide 
His herte, I not what might nurile. 
For thy me sonne of suche entnile 
If that tbyu herte be disposed, 
Telk out and let i t  nought be g l d  
lror if that thou vnbuxome bcs 
To lone, I not in whet degree 
Thon h l t e  thy good rarde scbene. 

My htber  y e  rhdl  well bdeoe 
Tbe yonge whelpe, which is affiital, 
Hrtb nut his maister better await4 
To  -be, ahan be mith 80 h e  
Than 1 anone, as 1 mPie k n m e  
M y  Iadie will me bowe more: 
But otber while 1 grutche sore 
Of some thinges, that she dooth, 
Whemf that 1 woll tell moth. 
For of two pointes I am bethought, 
That thongh 1 wolde, I might nought 
Obeye vnto my ladies heat 
But I dare makc this behest, 
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&de only d tht j lke two 
Iamvnbufomcofmmo.  

mumum. . 
What ben tho two, tell on quod bee ? 
My bther this ir one, that sb'ee 
-ndetb me my mouthe to elore, 
And tht  I ebalde hir nought appara 
Ia loue, of which I o h  preach, 
And plenarly of suche a spewha 
Forbere, and s u i h  bir in peace. 
But that ne might I Mtheks 
Par all thii worlde obey 1 win. 
For w h o  1 am there, M she ia, 
Tbongb .Le my tnles rnought d o r e  
A y e  bir rill, yet mote I bowe 
To =be, if tbat 1 might h e  grace: 
But that thinge maie I not e m h  
Por ought that I can speake or do: 
bod yet full ofte 1 Lpeake so, 
R.t h e  is rmth, and A t h  be rtilL 
If 1 that best du l l  fultul, 
A d  tbesto beo obedient: 
Than u my cause fuUy sheat. 
For specbelee maie no man spede, 
kwote 1 n o t u b a t i s t o d e  
Eat arta I maie nought obeie, 
l?nt I nemotedgateasaie 
Some rbaf of that I wolds? men& 
For emer i t  in a liche grwe  
7be gcet loue, wbicbe I hue, 
W b r m f I a n n o t b o t b e s a u e  
My rpeche, a d  thii 0 b d i .  
A d  thma h l l  ufte my sile~me 
I bmh: and L the 6rrt point, 
WbemC that I am out of p o h t  
L thu, and yet it is no pnde. 

Nowe then rpon that otber side 
To trll my dirokisanee 
Pall wre it stant to my eteu;rw. 
Aml maie not sinke in to my artte, 
Pllll ufte time she me b i i  
To leoeu hir, and chese a oewe, 
And mith, if I the hotbe knewe., 
h e  farre I ntonde from hir grace, 
1 cbulde loue in an other place. 
h t  t M  woll I dimbeie. 
Fa .I%, well she might seie, 
Go take the rmune, there it &te, 
Aa b r p g e  that into my ritte, 
Qa tbere ay neoer rooted tree, 
Tbpl scoode su fane in his degree, 
'bat I ne stande mwe f n t e  
Upom hir low, and e u i e  not caste 
Yyn herte awey, all thomgh I wolde. 
For god n o t e  though I never sbulde 
Scae bir with eie after tbis daie: 
Yet r b n t  i t  so, tbat 1 oe maie 
Hir hue out of my h s t  r e m e  
'IbL b a w a d e r  retenue, 
Thst maulgre where ahe rol l  or now, 
Myn berte m m e m o  in oue, 
So that I can wm other cbeae, 
ht rbetber that I winme or lee% 
1 mote bir Ionen till I deya. 
A d  thms 1 breke M by tbat r e g  
Hir U a t r d  hir commandyugw : 
Bat M y  in n o w  otbet 

For thy q h t h e r  what k mom 
Tooeb.nde vnto this ilke lore 
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I you beseebe, aR&r tbe forme, 
That ye plainly me wolde enforme, 
So that I maie mine herb  rale 
In louea cause .her  the  rule. 

Murmur in aduenis it. mncipit ille superbur, 
Poena qwd ex bina rorte puget  eum. 

0 bina fortune cum spes in amore miatit, 
Non sine mentali murmure plangit amam. 

Hic loquitur de murmure et planctc~, p i  mpar 
omues alios inobediedie secretions, vt minirbi: 
iui desemiant. 

TOWMDE this vice, of which we trete, 
Tbere ben yet twele of thilke eetrete, 
Hir name is murmure and compleint, 
There can w man hir chere peint, 
To sette a glad semblant therin. 
For though fortune make them witme, 
Yet gmtchen thei: and if C h i  kse, 
There is no ra ie  for to cbre :  
Wberof thei might abode appeased. 
So ben tbei commonly diseased. 
There maie uo weltb ne pooerte 
Attempren them to the desert8 
Of buxomner by no wise 
For ofte tyme thei despiae 
The good fortune an the bad, 
As thei no mans -ne had 
Through pride, wherof.thei ben Minde: 
And right of suche o maner kyude 
Tber be louers, that though thei haw 
Of love all tbat thei woMe craue: 
Yet woll tbei gruteben by some weie, 
That thei wolde not to lone obeie . 
Upon the trouth, as thei do ehulde. 
And if them lacketh, that thei rolde, 
Anone thei falle in suche a peine, 
That euer vnbuxomly thei pleine 
Upon fortune, and curse and crk, 
That thei roll nut her beitea plie 
To  suffre, tyll it better fall. 
For thy, if thou amones all 
Hast vsed tbis condiclon 
My sonne, in thy confession 
Nowe tell me plainly, what thou arte. 

A N U I .  

My father. I beknore a parte 
So as ye tolden here aboue 
Of murmure, and complaint of loue, 
That for I oee no s p d e  commende, 
Against fortune complainende 
1 am (as who saith) euenno: 
And eke full ofte time alm, 
Whan so as tbat I see and here 
Of heup worde, or heuy chere 
Of my lady, 1 gmtcbe anone. 
But wordes dare I speke none, 
Wherof sbe might be displeased: 
But in myne herte I am diseased 
With manr a mumour, god it  !vote. 
Thus drinke I in myn orne swote. 
And though I make no sembknt, 
Myn berte is all disobeimnt 
And in this wise I me confeu8c 
Ofthat ye c l c p  vnh~romneh 
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Nowe tell what your counsaile i ~ .  

CONFESSOR. 

My wane as I the tede thir, 
What so befall of other weie, 
That  thou to lones'hest obeie, 
As f.r u, thou it might suffice. 
For ofte sith in suche a wire 

. Obedience in looe auaikth, 
Where all a mans strength fail&. 
Wbaof if thou liste to witte, 
In a cronicle as i t  is writte, 
A great ensample thou maiate Bode, 
Whiche nowe cometb to my minde. 

Hie contra inobedientes d mmmeadatio- - obe&entie confessor mper eodem =em- 
plum ponit, vbi &it, quad cum qui&m regk 
Secilie i l i a  in sue inuentutis d o r i h  pulcher- 
rime meinn Nouerceincantatiwibos in oetulam 
turpissimnm transformata extith, Plomcius 
tunc imperatoris Claudii nepos, milas in amis 
atrennnissimus amorosique legibus intendens, 
ex aua obedientia in pulchritdinem printinam 
FEfonnauit 

+'. 
Tnmr ru whylom by daies olde . ' $ ,\ 
A sortby knight, as mem tolde: 

, ! He vvls neoew to the emperour, 
And of bis courte a courteour. 
Wyfeles he wan, Florent he hight, , + t  

17e waa a man, that mochell might: 
Of armes he was desyrour, 
Chiualmns, and amomus, 
And for the fame of woldes specbe 
Strange auentures wolde he secbe. 
He rode the marches all abeute. 
And fell a tyme, M he wan out, 
Fortune, whicbe maie euery threde 
To  breke and knitte of mans spcde \ 
Shope, as  this knight rode in a past '.. : I '  
That  he by strength taken was, 
A d  to a castell thei him ladde, ? . 

Where that he fewe fkendes hadde. 
For so i t  fell that ilke stoande, 
That he bath with a deadly wounde 
(Pightcude) his o m e  hande slaine 
Brnuchns, whiche to the Capitaine 
Was sonne and heiw, wherof ben wroth - 'The father and the mother bothe. 
That knight Branchus was of hie b o d e  
The worthiest of all his londe: 
And fiine thei wolde do vengeance 
Upon Florent, but remembrance, 
That thei toke of hie worthines 
Of kuigbthode, and of gentilnes, 
And how he stale of cosinage 
T o  themperour, made them assuage, 
And durst not slaine hym for feare. 
In great despukson thei were 
Amonge them selfe, what was the best. 
There m e  a ladie (the sliest 
Of all that men knewe tho 
So olde) she might vnnethes go : 
And wan grandnme vnto the dede, 
And she with that befan to rede: 
And she snide, she wolde bring him in 
That he shall him to death winnq 
All onely of his owne grante, . 
Through strength of veray muenant 

POJBfs. 
Without blame of any wight. 
Anone she sent for this knight, 
And of hir son~te she aleide 
Tbe death, and thus to him she aaide. 

norent hore so thou be to r i t e  
Of Branchus deatbe, men shdl respite 
A# noxe to tnke aueugement, 
Be M) thou s t o d e  in iudgement 
Upon d i n e  condicion, 
That thou rnto a question, 
Whiche I shall mke, shalt answer. 
And ouer this thou shalt eke mere, 
That if thou of the sothe faile, 
There shall none other thynge auaile, 
Tbat thou ne shalt thy dethe receine. 
And for men shall the not deceiue, 
That thou themf mightest hen aduised, 
Thou h a l t  ham daie and time assised, 
And h e ,  ~ f e l Y  for to weode. 
Be that at  thy daies code 
Thou come qe ine  with tbine anise. 

This knight, whiche worthy WM and wire. 
This I ~ Y  pmieth. that he maie m t t e ~  
A d  baue it vnder sales wri*, 
What question i t  shulde bee, 
For rvhiche he shall in that degree 
S t d e  of his life in ieopardie. 
With that she freygneth companie 
And saith Rorent, on loue it hong~th 
All that to myn askyng Ion@. 
What all women moat deryre: 
This woll I aske, and in thempire 
Where thou bast most knowlageyng 
Take counseile of this Pslynge. 

Florent this thynge hath vndertake. 
The tyme was settc, and daie take: 
Under his wale be wrote his othe 
In ruche a wyse, and foorthe he gothe 
Home to his emes courte rgaine, 
To  whome his auentum plaine 
He tolde, of that is hym befall. 
And vpon that thei were all 
The wisest of the loode went. 
But uetheles of one merit 
Thei might wt e w r d e  plat. 
One myde this, an otber that 
After the disposition 
Of natural1 complexion. 
To some woman it is plenaee, 
That to no other is greuance. 
But s u c k  a Lhynge in speciall, 
Wbiche to them all in general1 
Is most pleaant, and monte d e n i d  
Aboue all other, and most conspired. 
Sucbe one can thei not finde 
By cot~stellaciou, ne by kinde. 
And thus Florent without cure 
Muste stonde vpon his aue-nture, 
And is all shape vnto his lien?, 
And as in defaulte of his anawere 
This knight hath leauer for to die 
Than breke his trouth and for to lie 
In place where he was .wore. 
And shapeth him gone ayene therfore, 

Whau time come he toke his leaue, 
That lenger wolde he not belene, 
And praicth his erne he be not wroth : 
For that is a point of his othe 
He uaith, that no man shall him wmke, 
Though afterwarde men here spete, 



CONFESlO 
T h a t  he peranenhre deie. 
A d  thus he went forth his weie 
Alone, u a knight auenturous, 
d d  in this thought waa curium 
T o  witte, r h a t  was beat to do. 
A d  as he rode alone so, 
A d  cam nigh there he woldebee, 
In a fomt there rnder a tree 
H e  s w e ,  where ntte a creature, 
A lothly womaunishe figure, 
Tbat for to  speake of fleasbe and bone 
So foule yet sawe 1 neuer none. 
This  knight beheide hir rcdily, 
A d  ss he Polde haue passed by, 
She cleped bym, and bad him abide. 
And he bis bun bead aside 
Tbo tomd, m d  to bir be rode, 
And there be boned, and abode 
To wit wbat sbe wolde mene. 
And she bgn him to bemene 
And saide: Florent by tby name, 
Thou baste on bonde suchr a game, 
Tbat if t h w  be nut better a n i d ,  
Thy detb s b p u  is, and deuisrd, 
T h t  all the worMe ne mnie the sane, 
Bnt iftbat thou my counaeill haue. 

Plorcnt whan he this tale b d e ,  
U u b  this olde wight anrrerde, 
And of bir coonsaile he bir pnide. 
And she ayene to him tbus snide. 

Pkrrnt, if I for the so shape, 
That tbon tbmngh me thy death escape. 
A d  take worshippe of thy dede, 
Wbat sball I haue to my mede? 

Wl& thing (quod he) that thou wold axe, 
I bid neaer a bettrr tare ' 
9md she: but 6rste er tbou be spedile, 
Ihw d v l t  me leaue suche a wedde, 
Th.1 I ro l l  bame thy troth on honde, 
Th.t tboo shalt be myn hnsbode. 
Nay (n ide  Plorent) that maie not bee. 

X i  than h r t h  thy wey, quod shee: 
A d  if tboo go hr th  withont reade, 
Tbou shalt be ukerly deade. 

F h e n t  behifit hir good enough. 
Of l o d e ,  of rent, of parke, of plough:, 
But all that rounteth she at  nought. 

Tho  fell this knight in muche thought. 
Now gotb he forth, now cometh ayene, 
He vote  not what is bemte to leyne: 
And &ought, u he rode to and fro, 
That chose he mote one of the two, 
Or for to take hir to his wife, 
Or elles for to lese his life. 
A d  than he aste his auantage, 
Tbrt she was of so great an age, 
'Iht ebe m u e  liue but a while. 
A d  tbougbt to pot hir in an Ile, 
Wben that  no man hir shulde knowe, 
Ell .be with death were ouerthromc 

sod thus thb  yonge IuJtie knight 
Udo this d& lothdy wight 
Tbo mid: If that none other chance, 
Maie make my ddiuemnce. 
k t  ooely tbilke n m e   he, 
Whiche (u thou seist) ou shalt me tech, 
Hut bm min honde, I shall the wedde: 
A d  thus his t rmth he leyth to wsdde. 
W i  th t  sbe frwneeth r p  the bnne. 
Tbh coaamt roll I alone 

' 
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She spith, if any otber thynge, 
But that thou hsst of my teachyng, 
Fro deth thy body maie respite, 
I wol1,the of thy tronth acquite: 

, 
And alles by none other weie 
Nor herken me, what I shall seie. 

Whan thou art come into the place, 
Where nowe thei maken great mmsa, 
And rpon thy comyug abide: 
Thei roll anone the r m e  tide 
Oppom the of thine answere. 
I rote thou wolt nothinge forbere 
Of that thou weuest be thy beste. 
And if tbou mighteet m fynde rate, 
Well is, for than is ther no more: 
Aud ellea this shall be my lore. 
That  thou shalt daie vpon this molde, 
That all women leuest wolde 
Be soueraine of maus loue. 
Fur wbat woman is EO aboue, 
She hath as who ssith, all hir will, 
And elles maie she nought fultll 
What thinge were hir leuest haue. 

With this anmer thou shalt snue 
Thy selle, and other wise nougbr 
And wban thou hast thy ende wrought, 
Come here ayene thou shalt me fynde, ' 

And let nothyng out of thy mynde. 
He goth hym foorthe with heuy chere, 

As he that not in what mMem 
He may this worldes ioie atteine. 
For if he die, I* hath a peine: 
And if he liue, be mote him hynde 
To suche one, wbicha of all kynde 
Of women is the vubemeliesta: 
Thus rote he not, what is the beste. 
But be him lie&, or be him loth, 
Unto the castell foorth he goth, 
His full auswere for to yeue 
Or for to die, or for to liue. 

Foorth with his cwnleile a m e  the lode, 
The t h y n g e s d e n  of recorde, 
He sent-vp for the ladie auone: 
Aucl foorth she came that olde moone 
In presence of the remenant 
The strengthe of d l  the conenant 
Tho was rehersed openly, 
And to F l o m t  she bed for thy, 
That be shall tellen hi auise, . 
Aa he that wote, what is the price. 

Plorent raieth d l  that euer he couth. 
But ruche worde ram ther none to mouth, 
That he for yetle, or for bebote 
Might any wise his deth arerte: 
And thns he tarieth l o n p  and late, 
Till tbn ladie bad dgate, 
That he shall i5r the dome finall 
Yeue his answere in rpeciall, . 
Of that she had him Brat opposed. 

And than he hath truly supposed, 
Tbat he him maie of nothyng yelpe, 
But if so be tho wonles help,  
Which ru the woman hath him taught, 
Wherof be hath an hope caught, 
That he shall be erensed w, 
And tolde out plaine hie will tho. 

And whan that this matron b d c  
The nuner bow this knight answerde, 
Sbe wide, ha treson wo the bee, 
TIut haste tbur tolde the priuitee, 





He tornctb him all sodcnly, 
And nwe a lady Ide him by 
Of eiphtene rynter  age, 
Wbiche was the fairest of visage 
Tbat euer in d l  this worldt: he s igh :  
A d  u he wolde ham take hir niyhe 
-She put hir honde, and by his leue 
h u g h t  bim, that he wokle leue, 
And uith, for to r-ynne or lese 
R e  mot one of two thy~igea chew, 
W h e n  he roll h a w  bir ruche on night, 
Or els s p n  daies light. 
P a  he shall not haue both two, 
A d  be began to sorowe tho 
h many a wise, and caste bis thought. 
Bnt b r  all tbat yet cmde he nought 
Deuise b ~ m  mlfe, which was the beate. 
And she that woMe hi hett rerte, 
Praieth, thnt he shulde chcre algate. 
Till m t  the laste longe and late 
He saide: 0 ye my liaes hele, 
&ie what ye liate in my qnarele. 
1 not what answere I shall yme: 
Bat -while that 1 maie line 
I w d l ,  tbat ye be my ami.lcrec 
For I can not my sell% gesse, 
Wbicbe is the be& vnto mv c h o ~ c c  
T b e  p n t e  I yow my11 hoi~  roy&, 
Cbese for vs both, I pow pmie: 
And what u m e r  that ye nie, 
Right u y e  roll, w rol l  1. 
My lorde, .he o d e ,  grant mercy 

Pu ab this worde, that ye now mine 
Th.t ye h iue  made me souermine 
My destnye is ouerpareed, 
l8st w u e r  bere after shall he bssd 
My benotee whicbe that 1 nowe haw, 
Tyll I be take in to my grnue. 
Both night and &ie, u I am narc, 
l r b r l l a l r q b e r u e b c t o ~ o a  
The kyngu donphter of Cecib 
I am, a d  fell but sith a while, 
Aa I was with my falhcr late, 
l lmt my stepmother for an bate. 
Wbiehe towade me sbe hath begome, 
Pmbope  me, till t bad'bonne 
The lout, and the rowraintee 
Of r b t  knight, that in hie degm 
M otber pasnet6 of good name:" 
And u men .Pine,. ye ban the nme.' 
Tbe deed proueth ~t is ro. 
Tbns am I yoon for euermo. 

Tbowar pl- and ioye enough, 
bcbooe m t b  otbrr plaied ard lwgh. 
Tbei line lomge, and well tlrei ferd.. 
And c lcz l r , ih t  thia chance herd4 

*7bei & it  in euidenca, 
To tccbe, howe t h t  obedince, 
Ylie well fortune a man to loue,. 
A a d ~ h ~ m i n h i s I u a t e a b o u e ,  
Aa it b e M  r o b  tqis kni@t. 

COUFBUOI. 

Fa tby  my some, if thou do right, 
Thon shalt rnto thy h e  obeie, 
Ad tdone hir will b p  d l  weit. 

Ygoe h d y  htber ro I q I 1 ,  
For ye hame tolde ma h e *  akyll 
Wthia enampk n a e  t h ,  
TLtIrh.IlcumnotheraJae 

Here aftsrrarde mine obrrcl.oce 
To lour,'aud to his obeisance 
The better kept. And ouer this 
Of pride, if there ought e l k  ia 
Whemf that I me shrine ahail, 
What thysg it is inspecial 
My father asketh I you pnie. 

Nowe list my sonne, and I ahall saia 
For .yet there is rurqnedrie, 
Whiche stant with pride of cornpanis 
Wherof that thou ahalt here anone: 

, 

T o  kuuwe if thou haue gilt or none 
Upon the forme as thou shalt here 
Nowe vndentoude well tbe matarc. 

Omnia w i n  paht, red ae pmumptio -it, 
Nec sibi conrimile quem p o M  cne parem, 

&ai magis uttrtw repubt  se viscere bellom, 
lu  laqueos Veneris forcius ipae cadit  

Sepe (enpido vimm, sibi qni presumit, aman- 
Pallit, k in vacuas spea d i t  ipaa v i a  • 

Hic loqnitur de t a c i a  species subcrbie, qne pn-  
snmpcio dicitur, cuiua sa tunm primo aecun- 
dum vkium confessor simpliciter decllrnt 

SunQuE~Irp ir thilke vice 
Of pride, wbiche the thirde ofsce 
Hath in his courte, and will not Laowe 
The trouth, till i t  ouerthmwe 
Upon his fortune and bis grace 
Cometh, Had loirk, full ofte a pl.0 
For he do* all his thynge by gercle, 
A d  voidetb all ailern-. 
None other connsrtll good bym lemeth 
But ruche, as him selfe demeth. 

f For iqsuche wise u ha c o m ~  
I His witte alone all other pauetb, 

And is with pride so through sought, I That he all other set a t  nougbt, 
And weoeth of him selnen w: 
Tbat suehe as he is, there be no ma 

' And thds he wolde beam u price 
So faire, so semely, nor m w*s 

1 Abouen all other, and nought for tby 
j He saitb not ones gmuot memy 
To god, rhicbe all grace wndeth: 
So that his witten be derpen&tb 
Upon hi selfe u though there rer0 
Nu god, whiche might auaile then:  

I But all rpon his owne ritte 
a He stant, till he fnll in the pi* 
' So ferre, that he maie not ariae. 

tIic tmctat confenor cum amante ropr i lh  e A  
, tern pmumptioae, ex cuiua mperbii quem 

! plures fatui .mantes, cum maiorir cestitudini. 
in amore spem sibi p r o m i k t  in elpeditl chins 
dertituuntur. 

The. vice vpon the cause of loue 
A d  proudely set tbe herte aboue, 
And doth bim pleinly for to mne, 
That he to louen any quene 
Hath northina, and s u ~ n c e :  
And w without pumiaoce, 
Poll ofte he heretb vp w hie, 
That c h i p  fhUen In bir e i c  



And eke full olte he weneth this, 
There os he nought helolled ia 
To  be beloued all there beste. 
Norve mnne telletb what so the leste 
Of this, that 1 haue bide the here. 

Ha father be nought in a rere, 
I trowe there be no man lesse 
Of any maner worthinesse, 
That halt b ~ m  lasse worthy than I 
To  be beloued, and not for thy, 
I sttie in excmsyng of me. 
T o  all men, thnt loue is fre. 

. Aud cedes tbat maie no man werne. 
For loue is of him selfe so derne, 
I t  luteth in a maus herte : 
But that ne shall not me asterte, 
To  wene for to be worthy 
To loue, but in hir mercy. 
But sire, of +at ye wolde mene, 

C h a t  I shulde ottierwise wane 
To be beloued, than I war: 
I am bekuorre, aa in tbip case. 

CONPE~COR 
M y  good mnne tell me howe 

AMAUL 

Nowe liste, and I rol l  tell you 
My good father howe it is. 

Full ofte it hath befall er this 
Through hope, that was wt certaine 
My wenyng hath be set in mine, 
T o  trust in thing, tbat helpe me nought 
But onely ofmioe owne thought 
For aa it  semeth, that a bell, 
Lyke to the mrder that men tell 
Answereth : ryght ao no more ne lease, 
To  you my fatber I confeue, 
S u c h  will my witte bath ouer H e ,  
That wbat so hope me behete, 
Full many a time 1 wene it sooth. 
But.5nally no spede i t  dooth. 
Thus maie I tellen, as I can, . 
Wenyng hegyleth many a man: 
So b t h  it me, right well 1 rote. 
For H a  man wolde in a bote 
(Whiche is witbout botome) rowe, 
He must npder ouertbrowe. 
Right m wenyng 'bath hrde by m e .  
For whan I wende next haue bee 

GOWER'S POEMS. 
inuocationem ad superos tempom necarifntis 
ex vecordia tnm e t  non aliter primitua pruue- 
nisae nsseruit, unde in obsidione ciuitatis The- 
barum, cum ipse quodam di comm suis h d -  
bus ad debellandurn se obtulit, ignis de celo 
subito super reniens ipsum armotom t o t a l i t a  
in cineres combussit. 

MY sonnc in all maner wise 
Suquedrie is to despise ; 
Wherof I fynde write thus. 
The proud kuight Campaneus, 
l i e  was of sucbe Surquedrie, 
That he through his chiualrie 
Upon hym selb so moe11t.ll truste, 
That to the gods him ne luste 
111 no quarell to heseche. 
But snide. it was an ydell speche, 
Whiche cause was of pure drede 
For lacke of herte, and for no o d e :  
And vpon euehe presumpciol~ 
He helde this proude opiniou, 
Tyll at the Iaste vpon a daie 
About Theber, where he Iaie, 
Whan it of s i a e  was beleine. 

(As I by my wenyngcaae) 
Than wan I forthate at  hste: 
And aa a foole my bore vnbende, 
When a11 rar failed, that 1 w d e ,  
For thy my fnder, as of this. 
That my wenyng hath gone amis 
Tochend to Surquedrie, 
Yeue me my penance er I die. 
But if ye wolde in any forme. 
Of this matter a tale enlorme, 
Whiche were avene this vice set. 
1 shulde fare whl the bet. 

Hie ponit confessor exemplum contra illos, qui 
suis viribus presumentea debiliores e5ciuntur, 
e t  oarrat qualiter ille Campaneus milea in ar- 
mir probathimus de nu prerumena audacia 

This knight, aF the Cronike kine, 
111 all mans sight th6re. 
Whan he was proudest in his sere, 
And thought nothyng might him den .  
Full anned with his shelde and spere, 
As he the citee wolde assaile, 
God toke hym self? the bottaile 
Ayenst his pride, and fro the skie 
A Brie tbonder sodeinly 
He aende, and hym to pouder smote. 
And thus the pride. whiche was hote, 
Whan he moat in his strength wende 
Wns brent, and lost withouten en&. 
So that it proueth well therfore, 

! The strength of man is son? lore. 
But if that he it well gouerne. 

. And ouer this a man niaie lerne, 
That eke full ofte tyme it greneth. 

. What that a man him selfe beleuetb, 
, As though it sbulde him well beseme. 
; That he all other me6 can deme, 
bod bath foryete his owne vice, 
A tale of themYhat be so nice, 
And feignen them selfe to be so rise, 
I shall the tell in suche a wise : 
Wberof thou ahalte ensample take. 
That thou no suche thynge vndertake. 

, Hic loquitor euofemmr contra illos, qui de a u r  
, scientia presumentes alionm coodicmnes d iu-  
I dicantes indiscrete redarguunt, e t  narrat exem- 
I plum de quodam principe regis Hungarie ger -  

mano, qui corn fratrem suum pauperibus i a  

i publico vidit humiliatum, ipaum redarpendo 
in contrarium edocere presumehat, sed rex 
omni sapihcia prepollcus, ipmm sic incaute 
preaumelrtem. ad humilitatis memoriam teribili 
prouideotia mitius castigauit 

I PYNDE vpon Suquedrie, 
Hove that whilom of Rungarie 
By olde daiea wrs a kynge, 
Wise, and honeat in 3 1  thyuge. 
And so befelle vpoo a daie 
(And that was in the mowib el MPie) 



CONFESa 
Ac thike tyme i t  was ounce, 
Tbn kynge, eitb noble pnrueiance 
W h  for bim selfe his cbare amid ,  
Wberio he mlde ride amaied, 
Opt d tbe citec Tor to plaie, 
W i  lodes, and with great nobkle, 
Oflusiie Wke that were yonge, 
Wbm some phide, and some sqnge. 
And aome gone, mud some ride, 
And rome pricke her hone side, 
dud bridlen them nowe in nowe out. 
The kvuge his eie caste aboute, 
Till he' was at lad warn 
A d  nu eomyng ageine his chare, 
Two pilgmmes of m great age, 
That like rnto a drie image 
TbaL wem pale and fa& bewed, 
dnl ea a burshe, whicbe in bemewed, 
Thir berdes weren bore and white : 
Itme was of kynde but a lite 
That tbei ne remen fully &rule. 

come to the ky nge, and bede 
Some of him p o d  pur cbaritee. 
A d  be riih great humilitee 
Oat dbis ehre to grounde lepte, 
A d  tbem in both his armes clqte, 
And k i i  them both foote and b o d e  
Behe tbe lordes of his lode ,  
Ad pfe them of his good therto. 
dad whan b? bath this dede do, 
He ptb into his cham ageine. 

ho murmoar, tho wan d i i i g n e ,  
Tbo m amplniat  on euery side. 

h i  miden of their owue pride 
Etbose till orher, what is this? 
(kr kpge hath do this thing amisme 
So telbepe his roialtee, 
' h i  awry man i t  might see, 
And n d b l d  him in suche a wim 
To k m  tbat rm of m e  emprise. 
lbu was it spoken to  and fro 

wkm, tbat were with hym tho 
prid J behide bin bqke, 
to him relfe no man spake. 
kyngu bmthar in presence 

w r  I b i k  time, sad great offence 
toke tbtmf, and was the same 

dbolv all other, whiche morte blame 
Up- his liege lorde heth layde, 
dad htb rnto the lordes a i d e  
h, u h maie time Lnde: 
'hat sbll  ndbyoge be lefte bebynde, 
ht be d l  rpeke m t o  the kynge. 
Nne k e  wh.t fell vpon thin tbyng. 
% merie, aqd faire enongh. 
&me with otber plaide a d  lough 

Mkn into tale-newe, . 
that the *he Lounr (pwe, 

h a e  the g e n e  l~nuea spronge, 
Ad bac that loae amonge the yooge, 
b a n e  the hertea than wake. 
Asd aery birde bath chose his make. 

tbm the Mai- h i e  to thende 
nii -rod home ayene tbei wende. 
'I& kynge war not so m e  come, 
ht whan be bad h u  chambre name, 

brother w was d i e  there, 
A d  bmught a tale m t o  his enre 
Of bt he did a c h e  a shame, 
bbdryng  af his owoe name: 
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Whan he him selfe no nolde dntehe, I 

That to so yile a polrre eretche 
Him deign& shore sucbe aimplesse 
A ~ i n s t  the state of his noblesse, 
And uith, he shall it no more rw, 
And that ha mote him aelfe excue 

. I I 
Towarde his lordas euerichene. 

The kynge stode still an any stone, 
And to hie tale an eare be hi&, 
And thought more than be naide. 
But netbela to that he herde 
Wdl curtoisl y the kynge answerde 
And tolde, it shulde ben amended. 
And thus wban that their tale is ended, 
All redy WM the bode and clothe: 
The ky11g-e vnto his souper goth 
Amongc the lordes, to the hall. 
And whan thei hadden sonpad all, 
Thei token leue, and forth thei go. 
The kynge hethought him selfe tho, 
Howe he his brother maie chartie, 
That he Lmugh hi8 rurqnedrie 
Toke vpon honde, and to dipreire 
Humilitee, whichc is to preise: 
And then-pon yafe ruche counseile 
T o w d e  his king, wbicbe wan vnheile 
Wbsrof to be the better lered 
He thiuketh to maken hym afered. 

I t  fell m, that in tbilke d s r e  
There was ordeioed by the h w c  
A Tmmpe, with a sterne breath, 
Wbiche was clepecl the tFompe of death: 
And in the Court, wbere the kyng wu 
A certaine man, this trompe of braan 
Hath in Lapyng. and tbemf rerueth 
That whan a lorde bir death d e ~ r o e t l  
H e  rhall this dredfull trumpe b b r e  
Tofon hi pte, add make i t  knowe, 
How that tbr iugement is yeme 
Of deathe, whiche shall not be faryeue. 

Tbe kynge whau i t  ra, night anone 
This man auent, and had him gow 
To trumpen a t  bir brotbm @. 
And he, whicbe mote doue algate, 
Goth foortb, and doth the kynges beate.. 

This lorde, which herde of this tempat. 
That be tofore hi8 pte blewe, 
Tho  wiat he by the lawe, and hewe,  
Tbst he was sckerly dende, 
And an of helpe he r u t  no nde: 
But s e d e  for his W e r  all, 
And tolde them bow i t  ir befall 

And tbei bym u h e  cause why. 
Rut be the sootbe not, for thy 
Ne wirt, and there w u  sorowe t h a  
For it stode thilke time no. 
This tmmpe wan of ruchelatmee, 
That them ayene no rai&nce 
Tbei coude ordeine by no weie, 
That he ne mote a l p t e  deie: 
But if Y, tbat be maie purchnce 
To gette h u  liege lordes grace: 
Tbeir wittea therupon thei a r t ,  
And ben appointed a t  la& 

Tbis lode 8 worthie ladie had 
Unto him wife, whicbe alno drad 
Hir lorder death, and children 6ue 
Betwene hem two thei b d  aliuc, 
That weren yonge, and teder of age, 
And of stature, and of viaage. 

R 
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Right hire and last& on to see, 

Tho casten thei, that he and #bee, 
Foorthe t i t h  their children on the morowe, 
An thei that were fall of rorowe, 
All naked but of rmocke and sherte, 
T o  tendre with the kyngea herte, 
His g m  shuld go to seche, 
And pardon of the death beseche. 

, Tbns pasen tbei tbat wofull night. 
And erly n.han tbei m r e  i t  light, 
Thei gone them foorth in suche a wise, 
Aa thou Wore haat herde diuiae, 
All naked, but their sh&s one 
Thei wepte, and made muche mone. 
Their heare hanged about their earea, 
With sobhynge, and with wrye t e a m  
This l o d e  goth then an humble pas. 
That whilom proude and noble was : 
Wherof the citee sore a Bight. 
Of them that sawen thilke sight. 
And nethelerne d l  opeoly 
With &he wepyng, and with sucbe crie, 
Foorth with his children, and his wife 
H e  goth to pmie for his life. 

Unto the court whan thei be come, 
And men therin hnue hied nome. 
There waa no wight, if he them aie . From water might kept his eie 
For mrone, whihe the1 mnden tho. 

The kyng suppascth of this wo,. 
And feigneth, as be nnoapht ne wist.. 
But netheles a t  his vpriste 
Men tolde bim, bowe i t  ferde. 
And whm that he this wonder herde, 
In haat he goth in to the hnlle: 
And all a t  oner downe thei falle, 
If any pitee maie be foundc. 
The  kyng, which m t h  them go to groan&. 
Hath asked them what is the fere, 
W h y  thei be se dirpoiled there. 

His brother snide, A lode mercy, 
I vote none other cause why, 
But oqely that this night full late 
Tbe tromp of deathe was a t  my gate, 
In token that 1 shulde die. 
Thus we be eome for to pnpe,  
That ye my worlder deathe nspib.  
H a  M e ,  how thon art for to rite, 

- The kynge vnto his hr6ther eide, 
That thou arte of so litell fraide, 
That  undy for a t r o m p  s o m e  
v a t b  gone dispoiled thmngh the towne. 
Thou, and thy wife in ruche nmnere, 
Poorthe with thy children that ben here . 
10 sight of all men aboute: 
For tbat thou sayst, thon art in dmbt 
Of death, whiche stant vndcr the lawe 
Of nun, and man maie i t  withdmwe, 

- tJo that it maie perchance faile. 
Nowe shalt thou not for thy merunile 
That  I d o m e  from my chare dight, . 
Whan I bebelde to fore my sigbt, 
l a  them that were of so g m t  a p e ,  
Myn o n e  dcthe through their ynnrge. 
Wbiche god hath net by lawe of kynde, 
Wherof I maie.no boot6 finde. 
For well 1 rote, suche 08 thei ke, 
Right suche am I in my degree. 
Of flerhe, a d  bloud. and eo shdl dais. 
And tbor though I h t  Iawe 0-9 

Of rhiche that k p p  be pat vnier, ' 

It ought be well the lesse wonder 
Than than, wbicbe arte without nede 
For hwe of londe in mche a drede: 
Whiche for to accompte is but a iape. 
Aa thing, which thou might ouerscapc 
For thy my brother aRer this 
I rede, tbat Ahen, that so is, 
That thou canst drede a man SO d. 
Drede god with d l  thyn Bertr, mare. 
Por all shall die, and all shall paw, 
As well a lyon M an asse : 
As well a begger as a lode 
Townrdea deathe in one accorde 
Tbei shall stonde. and in thin wise 
The kynge witb hip wordeswise. 
His brotba taught, and all foryeue. 

COIIFSmE. 

Fbr thy my loone if thau wolt liae 
In vertue, tbou mmt rice errbere, 
And with lo re  berte humbleuse ewe, 
So that tbou be oot wrqnedous. 

My tiather I am amoroar, 
Wberof I wolde you beseche, 
That ye me by some waie @ache, 
Wbiche might in IOU- c j v  st.&. 

My sonne thou shalte mJer&ade, 
In loue, and other th nges all 
If that rutqudry fa l l  
I t  maie to him not well betide, 
Which vseth tbilke vice of pride, 
Whiche tourneth wiredome to wenyng, 
And eothfnstnes into lesynge 
Through Toclle imagination, 
And for thyn enformacion. 
That thun this vice (as I the rede) 
Ercheae shalte, a tale I recle, 
Whiche felle whilom by ddea dde, . 
So M the clerke h i d e  tolde. 

Hic in speciali tractat Confessor cam dmante  
contra illos, qui de propria formositate p m a -  
menta  amorem mulieris dedignantnr, E t  nar- 
rat exemplnm; qualiter cuiusdam principir 
filiur Nomine Wnrcisstu estino tempore, cum 
ipse venationia causa quendam 'ceruum solw 
cum sois canibus exngitarct, in graaem sitim 
incurrear necessitate compnlsus nd bibendurn 
de quodam fonte pronus incliuauit: vbi ipse 
fnciem wam pulcherrimam in aqua percipiens 
putabat re per hoc illam Nimpham, quam poete 
Echo v-t in Bumine coram suis oculi8 coo-. 
.spexisse, de cuias nmore conkstim laqw~tus ,  vt 
ipbuo ad re de fonte extraberet, pluribus hlatl- 
diciis dulabntur, sed cum illud nullatenus per- 
&re potuit, p m  nimio languore deficiens 
contra lapides ibidem adiacenter -put ewer-  
h n s  cerebrum effudit. 

Tnanx was khilom a lordes m n e ,  
Whiche of his pride a vice wonne 
Hath aught ,  that wortbie to his Iicbe, 
To  hen all the svorkles riche 
There was no woman for to loue, 
So high he aet bim aelfe abom . 



& that ayene aroch of stone, 
As he thet knewe none other reade 
He rmote him selfe till he BPI deade: 
Whemf the Nympbea of the r e k ,  . 
And other that there rem el8 
Unto the a& helmgende, 
Ih bodie, wbiche was d d  lyggendc, 

fl Fur pure pitee, tbat tbei haue, 
Uider p o e  tbei begraw. - 
And tban oat d his eepukure 
There rpronge anone pmwnturc 

CONFESGIO 
Ol U, u d  d beautee bdk, 
TLt him h C t  .Y romen lotbe. 
*~*=y-!r+-, 
btorukheorhaa. 
TLb yon@? krde Nucimm higbt, 

HO atm@ of 1- bore might 
H L k & , w h i i i s ~ .  
P l ra t ladeberrsbegi led .  
Padtbc*pumeh.n 
i t & S e h i m m a & i e ~ ,  
T b r t h t i n r i l b i s p a n d e l i I r e ,  
U ~ t b c h u t ~ t o f a r e  
--,tb.t-rs~, 
%b bat, .od dkpark b i  tbm. 
Audrbrabeamemtotbeplrre, 
Whae tbat he wdde umke hi. c b ,  . 

b u h  were within a tbtor(, ?- d * W b l a n .  
The gsut herte noone ran fouude, . 
With spifte ferte net on the gmunda: . . 
And he with rpdm in home aide, 
Him bdetbfuLefortoride, 
Till d l  men be l& behyade. 

. 

Aod MI be rode vnder a lynde 
Beside a rocbe, .s I the tell, 
He w k e  rp-e a I& wafl. 

Tbe dais ru waadre b o a  withall, 
Aod a r h e  a tb- w on him fa& 
Thmt bt muat other die or d ~ k e .  
A d  h e  be light, and by the brinkn 
H e t i d e h i s b o r s ~ a h o e h e  
And Lide him bwe k w  to W e ,  
Wi tbnnt.: And as he ast his loke 
Into tbe well, and bede tuk~, 
He nwe  the like af bia r'imge,, - A D d w e n d e t h m w e e a n y ~  
Of suck a nympbc. as tho war fay e 

! 
Wh.of that loue bir herte amye  
m, u it .nr after sene 

I Ofhisrotie,Pado\.dehimw9~ 
It wem n woman, that he rigbe.' 
Tbe more t h t  he ame the well nigh, 

i The aerr came she i o  him wine:  
So r u t  be neuer what to eeine. 

. For wbnn be wepte, be nwe hir wepe, 
A d  wh.n he cried, be tok; 4 kep,  
Tbc same r o d e  rbe cried  SO. 
Ard thus began the rewe wu, 

1 That wbibm ru td bim so &raw 
. Tho made him laae and M e  erhmp 

To set bis hqte.  a d  to begynne 
1 T b p g  rhiihe he might aerier a y  nne. 
. A d  euer amorys be p n  to loutc, 

Aad pmietb. that rbe to him eomc out. 
A d  other whik be goth a fern, 
And dber while he draweth nerre : 
A d  eawr h bode bir in o phce. . 

He wepetb, he crktb. he .gket& 
Then? u be miuht gette none. 

Hic loquitur de quad specie rope&, que iac- 
tantia dicitnr, ex cuius natun caumtur, vt  
homo de la ipro testimonium perhibens, suuum 
virbatum meriu de l a d e  in cdp.or tmmbt e t  
ropm famam cum extollen rellet, illam proprio 
ore r u k r t i t  Sed et Venus in amoris c a m  da 
isto vieio mseulUos a ma enria r m p u  
alioi abboneos expdlit, et  eomm rnuitiloguium 
rerecundia detestator, vnde Codeuor AM' 
opponenr pUteriam pkdu declmt. 
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Of flour- ~ c h e  a wonder sight, 
T h t  men ensample take might 
Upon the dedes, wbicb he M e .  . ' 
And tho was m e  in other stede: ' 

For in tbe vynter ftesshe and hire 
The flourer hrne, wlaicbe is cootlaire 
To kynde, and no war the folie, 
Whiche fell of his sarquedrie 

Thw he, whiche loue bad in disdeip 
Warst ofdl otber m e  bweine. 
And as he sct bir price most hie, . 
He w u  lest worthie in lmes eie, 
And most be iaped in his witte. . 
Rrberof the remembmnce is yet: 
So that tbo;migbt ensample take, 
And elre all otber for him mke. 

' A U U +  

My htber, as tbncbende of mee, 
This vice I tbinke for to flee, 
Whiche of his wenyng euer troweth, 
A d  namelicb ofthing. whiche groweth 
In louee cause+ or well or no: . 
Yet prided in me neua a a  
Bat wdde god tbat grace reode, 
That torude  me my lady wemL, 
As 1 towades hir wene. 
My low sbulde no be sene, 
There nbakle go w pride a p l k .  
But I un h m  fm tbilke pee. 
And for to speake of kyme wwe, . 
So mote I nrffre, 1 praie you. 
That ye woll nuke on other r i a ,  - 

If  tbere be any point of pride: 
Wberof i t  nedeitb me to be sbriue. 

COnPmIOL.  

My ronne, god it the foryeme, 
If thou hme any tbpge  mydo 
Toocbend of this: but enermo . 
Tber is another yet of pride, 
Wbiche ueua mude his worden bide. 
Titat he ne wolde bym selfe aurast: 
Tbere maie notbinge bis tonge d m t ,  
~ h n t  be ne clsppeth as a belle, 
~ h w f  if thou wolt that I tells, 
It is bebouely for to here. 
So that thou might thy tonge stem 
Toward the worlde, and stande in pest 
Wbicb lncketh olte in maay a p b .  
'ro b p  that can not sittentlll, 
Whicheeh rbulde hnne all his wik 

Magniloque propriam miwit *et.ntie linlpar, 
Qamam qoun rtabilem 5rwt bonon rileor. ' 

lpse sui laudem meriti non @pit, rade 
Se sun per verbs iactnt m o r b e p h ,  

Ert que viri &pa i.et.nth, qum Ipbihctu 
In muliere reae mnmt babere germ 



S6 - GQWER'S 
THE vice cleped auntauce, 
With pride bath h k e  his acqueintsnce. 
So that his w o e  price be Ilswth, 
W h n  he ruche m e a m  ouerpasretb, 
That be his o n e  beraulde is, 
That Brst was well, is than amkse, 
That WEB thanke worthie, in than blame: . 
And thus the wonbippe of his name, 
Throuah pride of his auantrie, 
H e  toumeth into vilonie. 

1 rede, howe that this proude vice 
Hath thilke hnut in his &e, 
Through whiche the blastw that he bloweth 
'I'he nuns fame be owrthmweth 
Of vertue, whiche shulde elr spryng. 
Unto the worldes knowlegyo#: 
But he fordothe it all to .ore. 
And right of snche mamr lore 

' There hen looers, for thy if thon 
Aate one of hem, tell and d i e  h w ,  
W s n  thou hast t a k a  any t h y n p  
Of louea ye&, or oucbe, or rygge, 
.& toke vpon the for the colde 
Some goodly worde that the w n  trrlde 
O f h n d l y  c h m ,  or token, or fetter. 
Wherof t h p  herte was the better. 
Of that she sent the gretyog 
H.st tbou for pride of thy lskyng 
Ma& th rn  aarunt, where M the Lirte 1 
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I mlde father thdt ye mist, 
My coascience lyeth not here: 
Yet had I neuer stlche mattere, 
Wherdmgn be* myght amepde, 
Not of m muche PB she wnde 
By mouth, sod snide, Crete him welL 
~ n d  tbw for that there is uo dele, 
t h e r o f  to make mine auamnt. 
I t  is to tearon aeeodaunt, 
That I maie oeuer, but f lie, 
Of lone auk auauntrie. 

f wote not what 1 rhuMe haue do. 
f that 1 bad encbeaon SO, 

.An ye hue  uide here many one: 
' But I fond auae neuer none - But dauuger, wbiche me welnie slough : 

Therof I muth tell enough, 
Aod of none other auantaunce : 
Thus nedeth me no repentaunee. 
Nowe asteth h r t h a  of my life: 
For herof am I not giltife. 
M y  wnne, I am well pnid with all. 

For r i t e  it well in rpeeinll, 
Tbat lme  of his r e d e  iustim, 
Aboue d l  other ayeue this vice. 
A t  all times most dehateth 
With a11 his Lerle: awl mob i t  hatelh: 
And eke in all maoer wise 
Auauotrie is to despise, 
AS by ensample thou might aitte, 
Whicbe I f y d e  in the bokes writte. 

Hie ponit coofeeor exemplm co0tm illm, qui 
rd de nu in a m i s  pfobitrte, vel de stm in 
amoris - desiderio compleu, r iactant, Et  
n a m t  quditer A l h i n ~  primus E x  LO-o bar- 
&rum cmm i p e  queodam d i m  mgctu nomine 
~ u n n u o d u m  in bello morientem triumpbasset, 
t.rt.ll, a p i t i s  def.14 adere- fipbmm ex  ra 

POEMS, 
gemmis et aure circuollilptdm 'in SUE riebriC 
memnriam hkicari  constitoit, in s u p  et i e d  
Gurmnodi Oiam Rormund.m rapia~,  
tali tboro in conilyem sibi copihuit. U d e  ipm 
Albino poata conm sui nobilibw in mo + conduio d n t e  d i d  Ourmundi c i p h ~ ~ l a  
~nfwo vino ad re inter epulu affem i u d ,  gafm 
sumptom vxori sue regine p~mxit  d i n s  B h  
cum p t r e  tuo, quod e t  ipsa hnitumodi apai. 
igmm frdt. Quo fa& rer atatim r a p t  hi. 
que prius gesta fuerant coscth audimtibus 
per singula se kctauit. Re+ vem cum talh 
audirret animo data factua~ obharem in mor- 
tem domiui ssiregis cim-idadmhi. COO- 
spirnuit Ipaumque auxiliantibar G l d d  & 
Helmepe h i  sub secnto tempore interkcit. 
euius nwrtem dux nueneoms tun iu c o w  
regime quam swrum hutonun pa* vim- 
dicauit 

Or them, that we lumhrdes aow call, 
Albiaus WM the 6nta of all, 
Which bre cmwue of Lumb.rdie, 
And was of great chiudrie 
In warre ageiqrt diuen kpn- 
So felle amoqze other tbynges, 
That he that time a mn had 
With Ourmuod, which the Gepter Ld, 
Aod was a mightie kpge  almr 
But netbelea it fell bym m, 
Albinur slough him in the *I&, 
Ther balpe him no* qme ne sheLde, 
That be ne smote bis head of than, 
Wbemf he toke away the p o n e :  
Of whiche he saide he wolde make' 
A cuppe, for Gurmundes sake, 
To kepe and dmwe in to toemoris 
Of his bataile the rictorie. 
And t h ~ u  when he the klde Ird w o e ,  
Tbe l o d e  anon ru, ouerronne, 
-4nd reised in his owne hwde, 
Where he Qtsnnundes daughter foadc, 
Whiche w i d e  R o m u n d e  hi@, 
And naa in euery matur sight 
A faire, h h e .  a lurtie om. 
His h a t e  81t to her mom,  
And mwhe a loue on hir he cusf, 
That he hir wedded a t  the lute. 
And aftw tho6 loage time iu r a t e  
With hir he dwelleth, and to the h e  
They loue wile otber wo&r wele: 
But she, whiehe kepetb the blynd whele, 
Venns, when tbei be monte aboue 
In all the hotteat of her loue, 
Hir rhele sbe tometh, m d  thei fdl 
In the m a o u  M I shall tell. 
This kyoge, whiche stode in JI his w e h b  
Of pees, of *orship, end of helth, 
And felt him on n o  side A. 
As he that hath his wmMe acheued : 
Tho thought be wolde a b s t  make, 
And that wdr for his wiuen sake, 
That she the lordes of the feste 
That were obeisant to his heste, 
Maie knowe : and w foortb there vpw 
He let ordeine, and aent'anon 
By letters, and hy messengers, 
And w a d  all his officers, 
Tbat euery thynge be well ataide!. 
The great sted- were udd. , 



CONFESS10 
Fa imtyoge nod b r  tomment, 
And a perled ppru-t 
E d ~ ~ ~ d a l  was ag.ioe the daie, 
l'ke ionlo in  their bwtc amie 
Re couwo at t h e  time utte. 

iostetb wedl an other bet, 
A d  otber while thei turnei: 
A0d tbsm tbei  cast  care awey, 
A d  tohn lustea rpon bonde. 
And after thou s h l t  vodemtonde, 
To mete into the kvnga  balk 
Tbei c-n, u tbc; be bidden aU 
dd w h n  thei  r e r e  sette and =rued, 
7ho after, as i t  was cleserned, 
TO tbun, t h a t  bortbie knight- were, 
h i o t t b e i  e u h r e a n d t h e r e ,  
The price rr. yonen, and spoken a t  
h m g e  the behodes all abont. 
And tbm benethe, and eke aboue 
All was of armed and of loue, 
lRbsof .boot at bourdw 
M a  had many mndrie mrdea, 
Ib.t of tho mirthe, wbicbe thei mdc, 
The kyage him e l f e  began to  glade 
W i n  his ha, a d  toke m pride: 
A d  nuc the cuppe stonde aside, 
U'hiche made WM of Gumunder head, 
An ye b n e  her& rhan  he was dead: 
A d  ru with golde and r i h e  stonas 
Be+t and bcmn$e for tbc nonea, 
And dode wpm a foote on bigbte 
Of b o d  g&, d with great d i h t  
w w k m e n s b i p  it was b n e  
Ofroebe worke, as it btnlde haner 
A d  pdissbed was eke w e k e ,  
That MI . i gw of the rculle wan sene, 
ht M i t  wem a p r i p  tic 

l b e  kyng bdde beare his cuppe aweie, 
whick cbde belbre hym on the bode, 
And ktte tbilke *poll hia r o d e .  
Th scdc is tatte, and wine therin, 

WbcmS be badde his wife beginme, 
lkblrc witb tby hther, dame be u i &  
And rbc to his b y d d y ~ ~ g  obcide, 
And toke tbe sidle, and what hir lists 
8Lc drinketb, m #he, whiche nothyng wist 
What cap it w u :  a d  than d l  out 
% k p  in anglience abont  it w u  bir htben rulle, 
80 that tbe lodes koowe rbull 
OfLt batmile a m t h  wit=, 
Aod gdC anant tbrougb what pmwea 
He hth b b  winq lone wonoe. 
W b i i  of thc d l e  bath so bgonne. 
Tb ou them motbell pride dofte, 
Tbei.paLcnaU,andrhewasroftc, 
-kcode on tpilke vukpde pride. 
Of thst hir lorde, so nigb hir side 
Altortcrb hym, that he bath alaine, 
A d  piked oat hir fithem bmime, 
A d  of the m l l e  Imtb m d e  a m p p .  
Sk ahred qll till tbai wen rppe. 
A d  tho she sek- feigned, 
A d  gatt~ to eh.mbm, Pml ha& compleined 
Ib a ma&, whicbe she best. 
&that none otber wighte i t  rn rC 
tbir m d e  ~l&es ide  is hob, 
TO rbme this Ldi hatb hybote, 
ff I.dLbip d l  t h t  sbe an, 
79 m!mw hir v m  this ,-n, 
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Whiche did hir drinke in ruche a plita 
Amonge them all for despite 
Of hir, atrd of bir father botlre, 
Wherof hir rLoughtes ben so rrothe, 
She mith, that she shall not be glad, 
Till that she se hym so bestad, 
Tbat he no more make nuaunt. 
And thus tbei fell in couenaunl, 
Tbat tlrei aeorden a t  the l u t e  
With muche wiles, as  thei caste. . 
That thei woll gette of their accorde 
Some orperl knight Lo sle this lorde, 
And with t b i  sleight thei begynne 
Howe thei HeImese might wynne, 
Whicbe was tile kyn- hotiler, 
A proude and a lustie hachille~: 
And Glodeside he loueth bote. 
And she to make bym more ursote, 
Hir loue graunteth, and by night 
Thei ahape howe thei tu geder migbt 
A bedde mate: and done i t  w u  

Tbe m e  night, and in thir caa 
The queene hir Pdfe, the night recode 
Went in bir stede, and there ahe foode 
A chaumber derke witbout light. 
And gotb to W d e  to-this kuight, 
And he to kcpe tie obsemauoe 
Ib lout, dotb bis okinanm, 
A I I ~  weneth it be Glodeside 
And she than after laie a side, 
Aid axrtb hym, what h bntb do, 
A~rd rbo she was, she rolde bym tha, 
And uidc Hdmqe, I am the que8oe. 
Nowe shall thy loue well hesene 
Of that thou hast thy will m u g h t ,  
Or it shall wre ben abought, 
Or thou shalt worche, as  I the uie, 
And if thou wolt by sucbe a waie 
Do my pleunce, and bolde it still, 
For euer I shall ben a t  thy will 
Botb I, and all mine heritage. 

Anone the xilde Iwa rage, 
In whiche no man him oan p u m a ,  
Made hym, that he cao not werne, 
But MI all holle to bir wsent. 
And thus the whele is all miswe9t, 
The wbiche fortune bath vpoa honde 
$or howe that euer it after stonde, 
Thei shope amonge then) ruche a nil% 
The kynge was dgad within a whlle, 
So slilp came it not aboute. 
'Phat thei ne ben diacouersd out, 
So that it thotght them for the b e d  
T o  flee, fur thep  was no reate. 
And thus the trerour of the k y n p  
Thei t rure,  and mucbe other thynge, 
And with a certaine felonrship 
Thei fled, and went awey by ship, 
And belde their pight coune from tbeq 
Till that thei comen to R.uenne, 
Where thei the. dukes helpe sought, 
And he, m aa thei him hsought. 
A place grauntelh for to dwell. 
But after, when be herd tell 
Of the maner, howe thei hnue d q  
The dnke lqt shape for them so, 
That Of a +iw, whicbe thei drunke 
Thei badden that tbei han beswonke. 

A d  all thir made anant of pride. 
Goad ir eerfow 8 min to bide 
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My mane yet in other forme 
There is a vice of pridea lore, 
Whiche like an bawke, whan he wilt -re, 
Fleetb vp on high in his delicea 
After the likyng of his r i m ,  
And roll no mans reanon knowe, 
Till he downe fall, and oae~U~rowe. 
This vice Vainglorie ishote, 
Wberuf my mnne I the bphote 

. To trcte and speke in coche a wise, 
That thou the might better auise. 

His owne price: f a  if be rpeake, 
He maie lighteliche his thanke breake. 
In aim- lyeth none waotsnce . 
To him, which thinketh hi. name nuance, 
And bo renamed of his dede. 
And also who that thinketh to rpeda . 
Of lme, be maie not him auaunte. 
For u-bat man thike vice hauote, 
Hii purpose rbnll full ofte faile: 
In names he that woll tranaile, 
Or elles louea grace atteiue, 
His lose tonge mote mtreine, 
Whiche beareth of his honour the keie. 

For thy my mnne in all weie 
Take right good hede of this mattere. 

I tbanke you my father den, 
.This whole is of a gentyll lore: 
And if there be ought ellea more 
' Of pride, whiche I shall eschewe, 

Nowe axeth forth. and 1 woll shewe 

Gloria perpetuoe prepat  muodann dolorea, . 
Qui tamen eat vanus audia vans cuplt. 

Eius amicitiam, quem g k ~ ~  tollit inanis, 
Nm sine blandieiis planus babebit homo. 

Verbis mmpaitis qui wit strigila re fauellam, 
Scandere fallata i u n  valebit eques. 

Sic in more  magis qui blnndn subornrt in ore 
Verba,per hoe brauiom quodqu i t ,  alter hid&, 

Et tarnen ornatos cantus, varior que pantur, 
Leta que corda 8uis legibus optat anror. 

Whiche vpon e w n  mndrie h e ,  
That be heholt, he mute mwe , 
His coloor : and tbus m a u i d  
Pull ofte tyme he staut diyluked 
More joylife than the byrde in Maie: 
He maketlr him euer fresahe and pie, 
And doth all his araie diaguyee, 
So that of bym the nere p y a e  
Of lusty folke all other take, 
And eke he can carolles h e ,  
Roundel, balade, and rerelaic, 
And with all this, if that he mie 
Of loue gete him anantage. 
Anone he waxt of his corsge, 
So ouer glad, that of his end@ 
He thinketh there is w de& corned?. 
For he bath than at d l  tide . Of loue ruche maner pride, 
Him thiuketh his ioy is &loo. 

Bic loquitur de quinta specie ruperbie, que Iuanis 
&ria vocatur. Kt eiuedem vicii naturam primo 
describens super eodem in amoris causa Con- 
fereor amanti mnsequenter opponit. 

Tam proude vice of vainglorie 
Remembreth nought of purptorie, 
His woddes ioyes ben ro @at 
Him thinketh of heuen aa  beyete. 
Thin liues pompe is all his pea, 
Yet shall he deie netheleq 
And therof thinketh he but a lig. 
For all his lust is to delite 
In wwe thyoger, pmude and vaiue, 
Ar hrfoorth as he maie ntt.;ae 
I trowe, if that he might make 
His bodie newe, he wolde take 
A uewe.forme, and leaue his olde. . ' 

For what tbyng, that he maie beholde, 
Tbe whiebe to cDmon vse is strange, 
Anon hir olde guise change 
He woll, and falle therrpon, 
Like vnto the Camelion 

I And of thy loue telle me plaine, 
- 

Yf that thy glorie bath be po vain. 

My hther as tonchend of all, . 

I maie not well, ne. nonghten shall. . 
Of vaine glorie excuse m e ,  
That I ne haw for loue bse 
The better adresyd and amide: ' 
And also 1 bane oRe a d e  
R o d e l ,  balades, and verelaie 
For hir, on whom myn bert hie, 
To make, and also for to peinte 
Camllis with my rordea queinte 
To set my purpose PI&. 
And thus I aange them fatb full oft. 
In balle, a d  eke in cblmbre about*, 
And made mery among the route. 

But yet ae ferde I not the bet: 
Thus was my glorie in vaine beset . 
Of all the ioy tbat I d e ,  . . 
For when I rolde with hir glade. 
And of hir loue mnger make : 
She snide, it was not fw bir sake, 
And liste not my eon* bere, 
Ne witen, what the words were. 
So for to speke of mrn amie  
Yet coude I neuer be M pie ,  
Ne M) well make a songe of h e ,  
Wberof I miglrt ben a h ,  
And haue encbeson to be gladde: 
But rather I am O& a d d &  
For sorov, that she smith me mi% 

And netheler I  roll not mie. 
That I nam gladde 011 other side. 
For fame, that can notbylog bide, 
All daie ~voll bring mto myn em 
Of that men speken hen  and then, 
How that my lady beantb the ptic~, 
How she in fain, how she is wise, 
How she is womanliche of cbere: 
Of all this thing. wban 1 maie hen', 
What wonder is though I be kine 3 
And eke when I .maie hen mine 
Tidy ngea of my ladies hele, 

1 All though I mue not aith bir die: 
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Yet am I wonder glad of that. 
For rm 1 r o t e  hir good estate, 
As Tor that tyme I ahre well swen, 
None otber mrowe maie me deffi 
Tbur un 1 Jbdd in this wise. 
But lither of your lores wise, 
Of whicbe ye be fully taught, 
Nowe idle me if ye thinkc ought 
That I t h 6  am to aite. 

Of that  there is, I the acquite 
My ronw, he aide: ancl for thy good 
I wdl hat thou vnderstode, 
F a  I thinke vpon this mnttere 
To tell a tale, as thou shalt here, 

' 
Bowe thatageine this proud rice 
Tbe high godsof his justice, 
Is m e ,  and great vengeance dooth. 
Nowe herken a tale, whiche is sooth, 
T h g h  i t  be nought of loues kinde, 
A . p a t  enmmple thou shalt finde 
This mine  glorie for to flee, 
Which is  sa full of ranitee. . 

Humani g e m i s  cum sit tiii  gbria maior, 
Slepe smbene d e t  proximis ille dolor, 

Mena elrta grauea descenous nmpe auhibit 
Mens burnilis stabile molle que 6rmat iter. 

Motibtu innumais volutat fortuna per orbem, 
Corn magis alta petis infcriora time. 
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And that was iu his slepe by night 

This p m d e  kyug a wonder s ~ g h t  
Hacl in his rweuen, there he hie, 
Him thought rpon a mery dnie, 
As he behelde the world nbout, 
A tre full p o r e  he sowe there out, 
Which stode in t b  world an~iddes-men, 
Whos height ntraught rp to the hcuen: 
The leues weren fnire and large, 
Of fruto it bere so ripe a charge, 
That all men it might fcde. 
H e  .salve also the b w e s  syrede 
A boue all erth, in whiche were 
Tbe kinde of all byrdes there. 

And eke him thought he sawe also 
The kindc of all hestes go 
Under the tre about rounde, 
And fedden them v p  the grounde 

As he this vndel~todr? and sigh 
Him thought be herde a roice on high 
Cryelide, and snide abouen all: 
Here  dowue this tree, aud let it fell. 
The leuen lette defoule in bast. 
And do the frute destroie and wart, 
And let of ahreden euery brauche, 
Rut a tmte  he Jet it stanche. 
Whan ail his pride is cast to gmunde 
The rote shall be fast bounde, 
And shall no mauls herte bere, 

, But euery lust he shall forbere 

Kc ponit coofkor  exemplum contra vitinm iw-  
nir glorie, narrans qualiter Nabuwncmor rex 
Caldeonrm cum ipse i n  omni &&is 
doria celeior extitirset, dew eiw ruperbiam 
castigate volens, ipsum extra formam hominis 
in b d i  fcenum comedentem tmnsmutauit 
b t  s ic  per septenniom penitens cum i p e  po- 
tentiorem me agnouit, misertus Qua ipsum in 
sui m p i  d i u i n  restitnta annitate emendatum 
gracbiua  coUwauit 

T n u t  was a kvnp,  that much might, 
' 

Which Nabup:onosur bight:. 
Of whom that 1 s p k e  here tofore, . 
Yet in t h e  Bible this name is bore. , 

For all the worlde in thorient 
Was bole a t  hi comrnnndemmrt, 
As than of kynges to his liche - 
Was m n e  mighty, ne nu riche. 
T o  him empire, and to hm lawu. 
As who saitb, all in thilke &we# 
Were obeimnt, a d  tribute bue, 
As though he god of erthe were. 
With strength be put kyngea mnder, 
And rrooght of pride many a wouder. 
He m m full of vlinglorie, 
That he ne had no memorie, 
T h t  thre ms any god but bee, 
For pride of his prorperitee: 
'ITU that tbe high kynp of kynges, 
Wbich aeeth and~k~oweth  all thyqgea, 
Whose eie meie nothyng asterte 
The priaitees of mane herte. 
Tbei speicen and s o w e  in bin ere. - 
As though tbei loude wydee  were. 
He L e e  vengeance of.his pride. 
Bat tor he wohde a while abide 
T o  loke, if he roMe him ameodc, . 
TO him Pfom token be WP&, 

Of man, and like au oxe his me& 
Of p s s e  he shall porchace and eta, 
Till a t  the water of the heuen 
Hath wasshen him by tymes senen, 
So that hc thorough know aright,. 
What is the hencnlyche might, . 
And he made humble to the wille 
Of him, which maie all sane nod rpille. 

This kyn(r'out of his sweuen abmide, 
And he vpou the momne it s i d e  
U11to the clerkes, which he had 
But none of them the sooth d. 
Was none his srveueu couth vndo:' 
And it stude thilke time so, 
This kgoge l~acl in s~~biection 
Jude, and of affection 
Ahonen a!l other one h i e l l  
He lotteth, for he cotith well 
Diuine, that none other couthe, 
T o  hym were all thynges couae, 
As he it had of gods grace: 
He WU) before the kynges f.cs 
Assent nnd boden, that he shulde 
Upon the point thc kynge of tqlde 
The fortune of his swwen cxpounde; 
As it shulde aftemarde be founde. 

Whan Daniell this sweuen M e .  
He stode longe tyme, er he anrwcnle, 
And made a wonder heuy chere. 

The kynge toke hale of his man=, 
And bod bym tell that he wuste, 
As he, to whom he mochell truste, 
And saide, he mlde  not be wroth. 

But Daniel was wonder loth. 
And snide, v p n  thy fo men all 
Syr kynge thy fweuen mote fill. 
And nethelei touchend of this 
I woll the tellen, how i t  is, 
And what disease is to the shape, 
God wote if thou i t  shalt escape. 
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The highe tree, whicbe thou bast e m ,  
W i i  leffe and fmite so well besene, 
Tbe whiche stode in the worlde uniddes, 
So that the beetes and the birdes 
Gouemed were of him alone: 
Syr kynge hbetokeneth thy persotre, 
Whiche &on& abone all erthety thynps: 
Thus reignen vnder the, the kynges. 
And all the peopk rnto the louteth, 
And all the worhie thy person douteth: 
80 that with vaine honour dmiued  
Thou haste the renerence weiued 
Prom bym, wbiche is thy kynge abone, 
That thou for drede ne for loue 
Wolt nothynge knowen of thy god, 
Whichs wwe for the bath made a rod, 
Tby vaine glorie, and thy folie 
With p a t  peines to chastie 

And of the voice thou herdert speke, 
Whiche bad the bowes for to brae .  
And bewe and fell downe the tree, 
That worde belongeth vnto thee. 
Tby reigne shall be ouer throwe, 
And thou dispoiled for a throwe, 
But that the roote rhulde rtonde, 
B y  that thou shalt well vnderstonde 
Tbere shall abide of thy reigne. 
A time ageine whan thou shalt reigne* 

And eke of that Ulou b d e s t  saie 
T o  take a mans herte aweie 
And set there a bestiall, 
So that he like an om shall 
Pasture, and that he be byreined - By tymes seaen, and sore peined, 
Till that he kdowe his gods mightes, 
Then shall he dond againe vprightes. 
All this betokeneth thine estate. 
Whiche wwe with @ is in debate. 
Thy mans fonne sball be lussed, 
Tyll seaen p e n  ben ouer passed, 
And in the likenes of a bas te  
Of gras shall be thy roinll feaatc. 
The wetber shall vpon the mine: 
And vnderstde,  that all this pain?! , 
Whicbe thou shnlt suffre thilke tide. 
I s  &ape all onely for thy pride 
Of vaineglorie, and'of the sinne, 
Whiche thou hast longe stonden 10. 

60 rpon this cbndicion, 
Thy  areheme hrth exposiciutl. 
But er this thynge befnlle in dede 
Amende the, this wolde I rede. 
Yeue and depa* thyn almewe, 
I)o mercy Grth with rightwisenes, 
&nche and ylrie the higbe grace, 
For-so thou might thy peas purchace 
W?th god, and stonden in p o d  accorde. 

But pride is loth to lese his lorde, 
And rol l  not suffre humilitm 
With hym'to etonde in no degree. 
And whm a ship hath loste his stere 
I s  none so wise, that maie lrym stem 
Ageine the waues ie a rage. 
This proude kyn in his courage 
Humilitee hath rforlore, 
That for no sweuen (he saw t o h e )  
Ne yet for all that Daniel1 
Him bath counseiled euery dele, 
He lette it p s c  out of his minde 
Through vainglorik?, and an the bli* 
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He seeth no weie, er him be wa, 
And fell witlnn a time so. 
As he in Babylone wente , 
The vanitee uf pride him bente, 
His herte arm of vrirre glorie, 
So that he drungh into memorie 
His lordnbip and his regalie, 
Wit11 woordes of surquedrie. . 

Arrd whan that he him morte auauntetb. 
That lode, whiche vainglorie daunteth, 
All bodenly. as who saith trek, 
Where that he stode in hia paleis, 
He toke him fwm the menu sight, 
Was none of them so ware, that might. 
Set eie, where he become. 
And tbua was he from his kpngdome 
Into the wilde forcste dmwe: 
Where that the mighty gads lawe, 
Through his power did him transfonne 
Fro man in to  a beastea forme: 
And Like an o r e  vnder the fote 
He m h ' a s  he nedes mote 
T o  getten him his liuen foode. 

Tho tboc~ght him cold gras @e, 
That whilome ete the hote spices: 
Thus was be t m e d  from d e l i s .  
The rpne. whiche he was ronte drinke 
Ile toke then of the welles hrinke.. 
Or of the pit, or of the dough, 
It thought him then gaod enough. 
In stede of chambres well arnied, 
He wan than of a burshe well apaied. 
The ha& grounde be laie vpon, 
For other piloree had he non. 
'Phe sbimea,  and the mines fan, 
The wynder blowe vpon him all, 
He was tourmented daie a~?d  night, 
Suche WM the high goda might, 
Tyll m e n  yere an ende toke: 
Upon hym selfe tha g m  he loke. 
In stede of meate, p a s  and s t q s ,  
In rtede of bandcs, longe cleyq 
In  rtede of nun, a laemate like 
He sinre, and than he gan to site. 
For cloth of gdde and of perrie 
Whiche him was woote to mgniGe, 
Wben he beheld his cde of heam, 
He repte, and with full wofull teams 
Up to the heuen he cart his cbem 
Wepend. and thought in this manere, 
l'bo~rgh he no wonles might winne, 
Tbnr said his herte. and rpake within. 

0 mightie god, that all bast wrought, 
And all might bryng w i n e  to nou~bt: 
Nowe knowe I, but all of thee, 
This worlde hatb no pmsyeritee. 
In thyn upeete ben all aliolre, 
The pour man and eke tbe riche, 
Without the there maie no wight: 
And thou a h o c  all other might. 
0 mighty lorde toward my vie! 
Tby mercy modle with iustice, 
And 1 roll make a couenant, 
That of my life the remenant 
1 shall it by thy grace ameude, 
And in thy lawe sb dispeode. 
That vainglorie I shall emhewe, 
And bone vnto thin heste, and sere 
Humilitee, and that I vowe. 
And ao thinkend he gan downe born. 
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Se talit, et  ms t r s  viscera carnie habet. 

Sic bumilis 'soperest, e t  amor sibi aulnlitur omnis, 
Coins habet nulln rortc r p a b u s  opem, 

Odit mm tern, calum deiecit et ipaum, 
Sedibor infemi nPtque receptns ibi. 
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And tboagb hym lacke voice of speche, 
He gan vp with his feete amhe, 
And wailend i n  his bestlg stenen 
He- hL plaint vnto the hewn. 
He kwleth in  h i t  wise, and brnietl~, 
To aeche mercy, and assaieth 
Hi god, wbicb made him nothing strange, 
Whan that he soae his pride change. 
Anone ur be *as hi~mhle a d  tame 
He funde towarde his god the same: 
A d  in a twinkelynpe of a loke 
Hi mam, fonue aeine be toke. 
And M reformed to the reigne, 
Is rhiche tbat be w n ~  route to reigne: 
So that the pride of vailie glorie 
her dterwarde out of memorie 
He let pawe, and thus is shewed. 
What ia to ben of pride rothewed, 
Agdae the high gods lare: 
To wbome M man mnie be felawe. 
For thy m y  wnne take good hede 
So hr to  lede thy manhede, 
fb.t thou ne be not like a beste. 
Eat if thy life shi l l  bm bonwte, 
T h  must bn1hb1e~~e take on honde. 
For than might thou siker stonde. 
A d  br to rpeke it other wire 
A pmde man can no lone assise. 
For tho@ a woman wolde him please, 
Em pride can not hen at ease. 
Tbue maie no man to moehel blame 
A vice, t h i e  m for to blame. 
For tby men shnMen nothyng hide, 
That might bll in  Mame of pride, - 
-be is the wont vice of all: 
W h d ,  ro am it was befall. 
?be tale I tbmke of a cnnike 
Totelk, i f that  it maie the like: 
ib t h t  thou might hnmblerae ewe,  
And eke tbe vice of pride eschete, 
Wherof the glorie is hlse and vaine, 
Wbih god h im dfe bath in  didaipe: 
That LhoPgh it mount for a thmwe, 

dull doane fall and onerthrore. 

/ Bi. -t codemor exanplum contra r p r b i a m  
Et diiit, quod mper qnidam rex famose pru- 1 &acic cuidam militi mo mper tribns questiotai- 
h, rt iode certitndinia responrionem daret 
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tam corporis quam anime h a  deuastans b la ic  
rum expenanrum excessus inducit. 

A XYWG was whilom yong a d  rise, 
The which of his wit set great price 
O f  depe imsgiuacions, 
And strange interpretations, 
Pmblemes and dema~ndes eke 
His wisedome was to Bode and seke: 
Whemf be wolde i n  sonclrie \v ie 
Opposen them, that weren wise. 
But none of them it might beare 
Upon his wade to yeue anslvere, 
Out taken one, whiche was a knight, 
To  him was euery thyng so lip;lrt, 
That a160 soone as he them hcrde, 
The kynps worder he answerde. 
What thyng the k y n ~  him aske wol& 
There almne the trouth he tolde. 
The kynge somdele had an enuir, 
And thought he rolde bis wittes ylie 
To set some conclusion, 
Wbiche shulde be eo~~fusion 
Uqto tbis knight, w that the name, 
Aod of w~sedome the high Bmr, 
T r a r d e  him selfe he wulde wynne. 
And UIW of an his witte witbin 
This kynge began to studie and musq 
What strnnge matter he might vse, 
The knightea wittes to confounde: 
And at  last he bath it founde, 
And for tha knight anon he sent, 
That be shnJl tell, what he mcnt 
Upon the pointer of the mattere 
Of qurrtiuna, ns tho11 shalte here. 

The h t e  point of all thre 
Wls this: what thing in  his degree 
Of an this worlds bath nede lest, 
And yet men helpe it al l  tbeir mest. 

The secode is: what monte is worth, 
And of costagr is lest put foortb. 

The thirde is: whiche i q  u f  moat cost, 
And lest b worthe, and gothe to lost. 

The kynge'these thre demandes nxeth, 
T o  the knight thir lawe he bxeth, 
That he shall gone and come ageine 

T e tbirdc web, and tell him pleine 
o eueq point. what it hmounteth. 

And if so be, that be miscounteth, 
To make in  his answere a Faile, 

I There shall none other tbyng auaile 
The kyoge mith, but he shall be deade, 
A d  lese him goocles, and his head. 

This knight was sorie of this thing, 
.and wnlde excuse him to the kvnp. 

n b  pen8 capitalis seotentie t e b i n u m  prefixit But he ne wolde him not forbe&. - + qnid minoris indigentied inhabttaulibur I And thus the knirht of his answer& 
orbah &xiliwn Inaim gbtinnit Secundo quid 
&ria meriti continens minoris expense repri- 
rrr am Tertio quid omnia bma dimiouens 
a mi proprierate nihil penitus n lu i t .  lLoamm 
rrn, q d o n u m  qnalpm virgo dicti militia filia 
.ornine patria solutionem aggdiens tnliter t q i  

Rspmdit. Ad primam dixit, qnod tern nullius 
iadiget, quam bwn adionam cotidinnis hbori- 
tmm omna intendunt. A d  aeqindam diiit, qnod 
h i l i t 0 8  omnibus rirtntibna preualet, qua  
tnmm mlliua prodigalitatis expensis meurnram 
e d t  M tertiam diiit q d  ro@a omn* 

Q ~ t b  home to tnge auiaement. 
But atter his entendement, 
The more he cast his witte about 
Tbe more bi stant thcrof i n  doubte: 
Tho wist he well the kynges herte, 
That he the death ne shulde asterte: 
And ruche a sorocre hath to him take, 
That gladshippe he hath all forsake. 
He tboaght Bnte rpou his life, 
And a h r  that rpou his wife, 
Upon his childre eke a h ,  
Of whiche he had doughtm two. 



:$I POEMS. 
, The yonged of them had of age 

Fourtene yere, and of visage 
She was right faire, and of stature 
Liebe to an heuenlp bgure, 
And of mnner, and of ~ d l y  speche, 
Tboagh men wolde all londes seche. 
Thei sbulde not haue founde hir like; 
She sawe hir father corowe and sike, 
And r is t  not the cause why: . 
So came sbe to him priuely. 
And that was, wher he made hir nione 
Within a gudeine all him one. . 
Upon hir knecr she gan downe hll  
With hnmble herte, and lo him call 
And uide: 0 good father dere, 
Why make ye thus heuy chere? 
And 1 rote nothyng howe it is. 
A d  well ye knowe father this. 
What anenture that you felle, 
Ye might i t  saufly to me telle. 
For 1 haw ofte herde you saide, 
That ye sucbe truste haue oh me Wdc, 
That to my shter, ne to my brother, 
In  all thin worlde ne to none other, 
Ye durn  telle n priuetee 
So wdl my father as  to mee. 
For thy my hther 1 yua praie. 
Ne mat& nought that hert awaie. 
For 1 am she, that wolde kepe 
Ycmr honour: and with that to repe  
Hir eie maie not be forbore. . 

Sbe ri.rbetb for to ben vbore, 
Er that hir father ro mistryst 
T o  tellen hir, of that he wyst. 
And ener nmonge mercy she cride. 
Tbat he ne shulde his eounaeile hide 

' Pmm hir, that so wolde him good, 
And w u  so nigh flcsshe and bloud. 
So thmt with repynge a t  la& 
H b  chere vpon his childe he caste, 
And lorowfully, to that she praide, 
He tolde his tale, and thus he saide. 

Tbe so- dooghter, which I make, 
1s not all onely for my sake, 
Bnt for the bothe, and for yon all. 
For such a chance is me b a l e ,  
Tbat 1 shall er this thirde daie 

. Lese all t b t  euer I lese maie, 
M y  life, and all my good therto. 
The*ore it is, I sorore so. 

What is the cause alas, quod s h e ,  
My hther, that ye shuldcn bee 
Dead. and distroied in suche a wise? 

And he began the pointes deuise, 
Whiche as the kynp tolde him by mouth, 
And said hir plainly, that he coutbe 
Annere to no point of this. 

And shee. that hereth bow it is, 
, . Bir  counsaile yafe, and said tho. 

My father, ryn it is so, 
That ye can see none other weie, 
But that ye must ncdes deie. 
I wolde pray yon of o thyng, 
Lette me go with you to the kvng, 
And ye shall make him vndetdtonde, 
Hove ye my aittes for to fonde, 
H a w  laide your answere vpon mee: 
And telleth him in suche degree, 
Upon my worde ye wol abide 
'ro life or deth r b a t  so betide. 

. 

For yet perchance I maie purchaa 
With lomP good word the k ynges graa, 
Your life and eke yolv good to saue. 
For ofte sbdl a woman h u e  
Thyng, whicbe a man maie not arecbt. 

The fader herd his doughten speche, 
And thoaght there was no reason in, 
And awe,  bis owne life to wynne 
He muthe dune hym selfe no cure: ' 

So better he thought in awnture 
T o  put his life, and all his good, 
That in the maner M it  stode, . 

His life incerteine for to lese. 
And thw thiukend he gan to cheer  
To do tbe counseile of this maide, 
And toke the purpose, whiche she snide. 

The due  nas come, and f o o d  thei gone, 
Unto the courte thei come anom?. 
Wbere as the kynge in his iugement 
Was sette, and hath this knight assent, 
Arrnied in her k t  wise. 
This maiden with hir wordec wise 
Hir father ledde by tbe honde 
In to the place, where he funde 
The kynge, with other whiche he wolde: 
And to the kynge knelende he .tolde. 
As he eDConnned was to fore, 
And pnietb the kynge, thaL he therfore 
His doughtus w o r k  wolde take, 
And a i th ,  that be rol l  vndertakc 
Upon bir rader for to stoude. 

Tho r a a  tber great meruaile on bond% 
That be, whiche wrs so wise a knight, . 
His lyfe vpon so yonqe a wight 
B e t t e  wolde in ieopardie : 
And many i t  holden for fdie. 
But a t  Lsts neuerthelfa 
The k p g e  commaundeth ben in puce 
And to thls maidc he cant his chere, 
And d o ,  he wolde hir tale here. 
And badde hir w e :  and she belpn. 

My liege lo&. So as I can. 
Pwd she, t L  paintes, wbicbe I h d e ,  i 

Tbei ahall of reuson ben answede. 
The 6rste I vnderotonde is this. 

W h t  tbym.of d l  the worlde i t  is. 
Whiche men moat belpe, and hth 1 p t  d: 
My liege I& thia wolde I rede, 
The erthe it is, whiche enermo 
With maas I h r  is bepo. 
As  well in winter as  ill Maie. 
The mans honde doth what he e i e .  
T o  help8 i t  Toorth, and make it riche: 
Ard for thy men i t  delue a d  diche. . 
And ere0 i t  witb atmylth of plough. 
Where. it bath of hym selfe enough: 
So thr him aede is  at leste: 
Fdr mery man, by&, and beask, 
Of Boure, and slwe, and ~ ~ o t e ,  nod rinde, 
And enery tb y q e  by wey of k i d e  
Sball rterue, a d  ertbe i t  shall becople, 
As i t  w u  out of ertbe oome 
I t  h a l l  to ea?.th tounre ageine, 
And thus I may by watton Seine, 
That tbertbe is moat nedeleh 
And most men hdpe i t  netbela. 
So that my lode, tbwchende of t b i ~  
I haue anrwede howe that it ia. 

That other point I voderotde, 
-he mo#t is wortb, and mast is .goo$, 
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And cadeth kaat a man to kepo: 
H y  brde. if ye r o l l  take kepe, ' 
I uaie it  is  Humilitee. 
Ta-gh abiehe tbc high ~ r i ~ i & ,  , 
As kw desute of puw low, ' 

Unto &lie fmm rboue 
Ofthat he &we hir h m M e  entent, 
H i s  owne mono Ic)cnvtre be sent 
Abooe aN other, and bir be c h m ,  
For that vertu, whiche tbat bodeth pee. 
%that1 maieby reasoucall 
Eamilitee most wortbe of d, 
A d  lest i t  cost& to  mainteine 

-In r U  tbe worlde, w it  is mine. 
For r h o  that W b  lmmbksse on honde, 

He bryogeth no usrm ia t o  londa 
For he d a y &  for the best 
TO e n  anery man in re31.e- 

Tbw witr your high reuennce, 
Me think& thnt this euidena, 
As to thiu poiat, is s n t s a n t  
And toucbende of the .emennaoi 
Wbicbe is tbe thirde of your askynges, 
W h t  kst h mrtb of d l  thyonen, 
And acteth most, I tell it Pride, 
Wbiebe may not in tbe hmmm .bide. 
For Cocifer, with tbem that klfe 
hre Pride with by m into bdle. 
Therewasprideofto grmteeorte, 
Wb.n be pa+de lmtb beuen lode. 
A d  after that in Paradim 
Adam b r  pride lost bw price 
In mpddell erth. Aod eke a1.o 
Pride is tbe -re of .)I ua 
That dl the r o d &  a maie suilse 

, To rrwhe of pride the reprhe. 
Pride is the  head of dl done, 

-he wute th  dl ,  .ad auie not ~ ~ I I O G  
Pride is  of euery mine the pdcke, 
Prich h the wrste ofd wide, 
A d  mrtetb mat, and kst is wnortb, 
I n  pl.a wbere be hath his foorth. I 'Ihu bure I saidqthat 1 d l  saie 
(W myn a-m, nod to  you prnie 
Mp lmqp lor& of yonr ofike, 4 

Ttt p suck grace. and soebe iastiee 
OnlciPe for my father bem, 
1Lu after thin, when m a  it  hen,  

/ a .a&= ~ . m f l r i e  speake good. 
The kynge, which n u o n  rndfmtede, 

A d  htb dl bade bore she bath mid, 
Wr inly gl.dde, a d  so d l  p i&,  
?batr l lhiswmthiroatrgo,  
A d  he  bqpone to4oke tbo 
Upon tbis maiden in the face : 
In he W e  o mochel @ace, 
'IW all bir price oo hir be W e ,  
Ir m d k e ,  rod 8hns he cnide. 

My faire maiden well ye bee, 
(Wthyna-,dekeoftbce 
Ye Pketb well, and a s  thou wilte 

be thy Wum gilte. 
1f than w W  Of rocbe YimsKe.  
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What worldea good that i b u  wolt a ~ .  
Arc? of my ye& and thou rbd t  h u a  

And sbe the ky n p  witb w& wire 
Kndpuge thanketh in this wise. 
M9 I iep  lode  p d  mote yon quite, 

M y  father here hath but a 11te 
Of aprieon, sod that he w d e  
Had d l  be lost, but nowe ymonde' 
He maie well thmuJb your noble grace. 

With that the kynge right in hi pl.0 
Anon b i t h a  in that M e h e  hete 
An Erledume, w-hiche tbsn 4 e s c W  
W.s late falle ioto his bode,  
Unto this knight, with reate a d  IOU& 
Hath youe, a d  with his chutre seud 
Aod thus was all the noise appabd.  

This maiden, which rote on hir ha9 
Tofon the k y n p  chbaritees 
Commedeth. and mith euermo~. 
My liege l o d e  right n o r e  tdon 
Ye snide, and it u of recerdc. 
That if my htber wen a I* 
And pere mu these other 6-h 
Ye wolden b r  uooght e l l a  let* 
That I ne shulds be sow rifa 
A d  thus m t e  euery worthy lif% 
A kpges worde mote nede be 
 or thy my lorde, if that ye wdde 
Se p a t  a chariteefu1811, 
God woto i t  w h s  well my win. 
For he whiche rr. a bacb i lq  
My Wber is n o r s  mule a p- 
So rhenre u ewr that I f.m 
An erlesdougMeroa I aCa. 

Thi y o n ~ e  kynge, wbicbe p e i d  J- 
Hir henutee, and hi wibtc withal], 
As he, wbiche was with 1- h- 
Aoone therto y a k  his 8maltC 
He might not the place a- 
That she nis ladie of his h*, 
So that he toke hir b bi. W* 
To hddc, while that  he &th 11% 

And thus the k p g e  tom& his knight 
A-rdeth him, M it  is r ight  

And ooer this good is to rate, 
In the cmnike u it  is write 
This noble kyolpe, of ahom 1 u e ,  
Of Spagne by tho daier olde 
The kyngedome had in p m s n *  
And as the boke maketh r e m d - .  
~ l p h o o s  was his propre name. 

The knight also, if I shall name. 
Dom Petm bight, and a8 men td. 
Hir doughter \vise Petmndl 
Was clcped, whiche full of P C %  
~ n d  that was sene in thilke place, 
Where she hir father out of 
~ ~ t b  b m b t ,  and made hir d f e  a quem. 
of rh.t h e  hath m well di iccln~l  
The pintea n herof she was o p p o d .  

CO*OIWOP. 
--.---- ~ - - .  
'ht tbm to me were of parage, 
A d  tbat thy frtber were a pere, 
As heis- a 
LdLetuI  h a e a t i f e ,  
~ r b o l d e a t t h a n  ba my rite. 
b this I nie &a, 
m I roU shape thi ie enmemb, 

LO n o r  my room, M thoa might 1 
of all this thing to my e: 
~ u t  one I take, and that ir pride,. 
To  whom no gate m.ie betide. 
10 henen he felle out of his .ted% 
b d  pdiff i  b h  f e e ,  
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Tbe good men In erthe bim bate, 
So that to helle he mote algate, 
W'bere aery  vertue s b l l  be veiued, 
And every vice be reaceiued. 
But Humblenae ir all other w k ,  
Wbiche most is earth, and no repriw 
It taketh agein, but s o h  and faire 
If ony thing staat in contraire, 
With humble apecbe it is  m d d .  

Tbus was tbm yenge maidebtepced, 
The  wbicbe 1 spake of uowe tofore: 
Hir fathers life she gatte therforr, 
And wanne with all the kyngea l o w  
For thy my sonne, if tbou wok lout?, 
tt ~ t t e  the well to I a u e  pride, 
And take Humblm'on  thy side, 
me more of grace tbou shalt get& 

A I A l S .  

My father I wdl not foryeta 
Of this tbat ye hane toMe me hem, 
And if that any suche manere 
Of bumble pork maie Ioae appaye, 
Here attemarde f thinke assoye. 
But nowe h r t b  ouer I bescebe, 
That ye more of my s b r i h  secbe. 

COHPESSOR. 

M y  good mnne i t  sbdl be do, 
Nowe berken and lay an enre to. 
For as toucbeude of prides 1CIm 
4 s  ferforth as I opn deelare 
Jn cause of vice, in cause of lone, 
m a t  hast Gou plainly herde abme: 
So that then  is no more to saie 
Toucbende of that, but other waie 
~ o u c b m d e  enaie I thinke Clle, 
Wbiche bath the propre kinde of belle 
Without cause to m i d o  
qbwarde him aelfe, a d  other a b o  
Here aAernude an vnderstande 
Thou &.ate tbe spices, M tbei stande. 

Rrpli i t  Liber primus. 

For in his thouaht be b n o a t h  e w r  
Whan that be rote ao other Icuer, 
Or more vertu61 than hee : 
Whiche passeth him in bin d e ~ m ,  
Tberof he taketh his mahdie, 
Tbat v i a  i s  cleped hotte enuiu 
For tby my sonue if it be w, 
l'bw.arte, or hast ben oue of tho, 
A s  for to speke in loue8 cos, 
If ener yet thyu hert wan 
Sicke of an other nuns hde 3 

So god nuance my q d e  
My hther ye a tbousande rith, 
Wban I haue sene another Uitbe 
Of loue, ~ n d  had a goodly chere, 
Ethna, whiche brenueth yere by yeme 
Was than nought m bote as I . 
Of thilke wre : for wbicbe priuely 
Myne bertes tboyght within breunetb. 
The ship, whicbe on tbe wares rennetk 
And is fomtonnecl and Forblowe 
Is not more pined for a tbrowe . 
Than I am tP.n. wban I* 
A notber, wbiche that puetb m e  
In that fortune of loma y& 

But htber,thial tell in sbritte, 
That no rberc but in a plscr 
For r h o  that lese or finde grsee 
In otber stede, it maie nought p u e .  
But thus ye lplie rigbt well beleue 
Taaarde my ladie, that I m e ,  
Thougb that I rreste for to ateme, 
Myn hert is full of mche folie, 
Tbat I my selfe maie not cbaa t i~  
Whan I the c w r t  see of Cupide 
Approcbe mto my ladie side 
Of hem, tbat lusty ban and fresshe. 
Thougb it ~ l e  them not a r-be: 
Rut onely that tbei ben of speche, 
My sorowe is than not to wehe. 
but whan thsi m e n  in bir eare, 
Than p w e t h  all my moat fenre. 
And namely rban  thei talen longe, 
M y  rorower than be w strunge. 
Of that 1 see tbem well at  ewe, 
I can not t 4  my dimease. 

Iauidii dp magis est attrita dolore, 
Nam sua menr nnllo tempore l o t .  manef. 

Quo gaudeut.alii, dde t  ille, nec vnus amicus 
Est,cui de p r o  commoda relle fncit. 

Prorimitatis honor sua cord@ ~eretqr,et omnu 
kt sibi lretitia sic aliena dobr, 

Hoc eteuim vitium quam mpe tq-wgnat amanti, 
Non sibi, )ed reliquis, dum @net ipsa Venus. 

at amor e x  propria motu fantasticus, e t  quae 
e u d i a  k r t  aliis credit obese Jbi. 

Hic in reeundo libro tractat de innidia, d eius 
specieb?, quorum dolor alterius gaudii prima 
nuncuptur, ruius conditionem, secundum v i  

. tiurn Confessor primitus deacribens amanti, 
qmhnua amorem comxmib Iup eodem con- 
teqnea.*r opponit. 

I W P I T  WBER SECUNDUS, 
NOWE .Aer pride the m o d e  
T b  is, wbiche many a w&Il atouodp 
Towarden other beP+h aboute 
vf ih in  him selfe, a d  oot without 

But sire, as  of my lady selue 
Thongh she baue wowers. x. or trekpen 
For no mistrustc 1 baue of bir 
Me ~reue th  neught: for cectes air, 
I trowe in ell tbL worlde to  seche 
Nis womm, that in d d e  and speche 
Wall better auise hit, what she doolb. 
Ne better, for to n i e  a -the, 
Kepe bir honour a t  all tide: 
And yet pe t+  hir 9 tbanke beid% 
But netbeles I am beknowe, 
Thrt whan I we at  any thmwe,, 
or els i f I  it here, 
~b~ she any good cherer 
=bough I th&f not to dmue. 
M~ thought roll entermete him soo,,e. 
For though 1 be my wloen stwge.  
Enuie maketb myn hert change. 
That I am sorowfully bedtadde 
Of tbat 1 see another gladde 
With hir, but of otber all 
Of loue n b t  w maie behll. 
Or that he faile, or that he specie* 
Therof take I byt litell he&, 



:ANTIS. BOOK 1t. 
H m  hsue 1 rJde m y  hther ill, 
As of this pointe in *dl, 
As faforthly u 1 b e  riste. 
l o r e  ax& tader what p I i e r  
My a o n ~ ,  a I uke any m&, 

f thinke mmdele for thy lore, . 
Tdl an enmplc of this mattere 
fktbeadeeollie,.stboarh.lthm. 

Writc in Cioik this I fiode, 
Thmgh i t  be not tbe honnder kiadd 
To ate ehatk, yet rol l  he w m e  
Ao orq rhiche aweLh to the bema 
Tbemfto takeormy M e :  
Ad tbo wbo that i t  mdmahde 
It slant d l q n e  in many a place, 
Wbo tb.t is oat of Iowa pa=, - 
And euie b i  d f e  not atmile, 
fie rddc M otber sbolde f u l c  
And if be mnie put any lette, 
)Le dnth d that he nuie to lette: 
Wbemil Bode. thou shalt witte 
To tbb a tale writtc 

Bic p m i t  conkfor eramplom e o h h  istoj m l h ,  
qni m -ti$ diomm gudiir  iauideates 
aquaqaun per hoc sibi ip& pru6ciunt Et nar- 
~t q u d i  q0icl.m iuwnis milea nornioe Acir, 
qoem G d a t h a  Nimpba pulchenims toto mrde 
penmauit, cu~h ipsi mb q u h  tope iuxti litus 
muis colloquim adlotticem h h e r u n t ,  Polfd 
pbemos Qigaa eoncussa mpe magnam i d e  p r -  
tern super captlt Aci8 ab Ilco projlciens, ipmm 
per i m i d i i  idtericeit ~t cum ipse roper hoc 
d i i  Oalatbtam rapere toluiuet, Nephnm 

obaistenq ipaam inuidatem ralua 
a t o d i a  p m e m a o i t  Sul et dii miaerti eorpur 
A& defu~ct i  in fontem q n e  dulckrime rubito 
trmrmutnmnt. 

T m r  bm of e b e  mo t L n  tweluc, 
Tkat be not ahla of them selue 
Tngctkme,d kmenoie 
U p  d other thei aapie: 
Aod k tbem hcketb, thnt thei wol&, 
Tbei kepe that none othet rbhlde 
Tuo~beod of looe his cause spede: 
IRbemC a g m t  emample I rede. 
W h i i  snto this matte-r aeeordetll. 
Aa Ooid in his boke tecordah 
b w  Polypbemra, whilom Iroosht  
When that be Galatbe besought 
01 b, *bkk he maie not Iatche, 
Iht mide him for to rraite and watch& 

dl w e y e  how it ferde, 
TI! at the l u t e  he h e a t  .ad hcrde, 
Hore that an otber h d  leue 
To hk there, u he m o b  kae. 
As br to .peakc of any spede 
Ltimtbe k w p e n o n e v t b e r d e ,  
Bmt b to tlitm *polr LII, 
%U be rmic nee the chance MI, 
tb.t be hi lcae might p u e ,  
llbick be him d k  nuie not acbetle. 

'him GJ.tbe, 6 t h  the poetc, 
Abrt all other was mmete. 
Ot )e# teq tha t~ tbanhrere .  
Ad bd a lerty loue Isd tn?w&, 
A Wkr i d  h t  degree, 
&gbt ache M otber as w u  s h e ,  
h w b a a r h  h.tb bit b e r t ~ t ,  
& k t  it might noogbt be 1.t 

For yeft ne for no byhdtc, 
Tbat she ne waa all a t  hie beat 
This y o n p  kni&t Acis w u  hate‘ 
Wbiche hir apiuwarde a lw bote 
A11 only loeeth, 4 no mo. 
Herof wls Polyphemus m, 
Thmngh pure enuie, and euer upide, 
And waiteth vpon e u e q  side, 
When be to +r might nee 
Tbir y o u p  Acis with Oalakbe, 

So longe he waiteth to and fro, 
Till a t  the laate be b u n k  hem two 
In priur: p l m ,  where tbei atode 
To speke a d  b m e  hirworda &, 
The place, where an he them r i~he ,  
I t  was mder a banke, nighe , The great ke, and he aboue 
M and bebeide the lusty ~ene ,  
Whiche. eche of them till other msdq 
With goodly chere and wordes glde. 
That all his hert hath nette a 5m 
Of pure enuie, and ru a vire, 
Whicbe dieth outof a mighty h e ,  
Awey be fledde for a throre I 
As he t b u  was for loue mode, 
Wban that be Sam howe it stood- 

Thir Palypheme d geant wu, 
And whan he mwe the moth n r ,  
Hore Oakthe him hath h a k e ,  
And Acis to hir loue take, 
His herte maie it not forbum, 
That he w roreth u a heare, 
And as it  were a wilde beut, 
In whom no reason might arede, 
He rnnne Bthna the hllle aboot, 
W h m  neuer yet the 4re ru oat, 
Fulfilled of aomw aud great disease, 
That be saw+? Acir well a t  eue: 
Till a t  the last he him bethought 
As he, whiche all enuie rougbt, 
And toarneth to tbe banke ageinq 
Wbem he with Oalathe bath seine 
That Acir, whom he thougbt grew 
Though he him e l k  maie not mleua 

This g a n n t  with his rude might, 
Put of the banke he sbofe downe right, 
The. whiche etWn *pan Acir a le :  
Sothat with fallyhg of rbi hiUe, 
Thid Polyphemus Acis slongh, 
Whemf she made sorowe enough. 
And u she W e  #?om the loode 
Neptunur toke hir by the bode, 
And kepte hir in so faste a place. 
Fro Polypheme, and his manace, 
That he with hlse his enuie 
Ne might atteine bir comprmie. 
This Galatbe, of whom 1 m e ,  
Tbat of hir selfe maie not bc wrelre, 
W~thout any semblant feigned 
She bnth her loues death eompleined, 
And with bit sotowe, and with bir we 
She hath the gods mooed so, 
That thei of pitee and of grace 
Haue Acis in the name place 
There he Iaie dead, in to a re11 
Trnnsformed, u the b o b  tell, 
With fnsebe rtmea, and with clerrc 
As he whilomewith lustie chcre 
Was frerhe, hi# lone for to quemer 
And with this rude Polypheme, 



lnuidus obridct hodie detns plionun, 
Pletcu cui proprior onstina fPta pmt 

PC iu amore pan stat lrorte ioeasus amantd, 
Cum vidit illusos inuidas i l k  quasi. 

Sic licet in vacuum speret hmen ipee leunmen 
. 

Alterius cam lapsus et ipse dmuL 

Ui GOM%R'S POEMS. 

My soone, e& in to no priae 
Of suche a fonne I vndershde a 

Ne might by no I- stoode. 
For &is enuie bath suche a kinde, 
Tbat he wall set et selfe behinde. 
To hinder with a uotber wipbt. 

For his enuie, and fw hh bate 
Tbei were wroth. And thus nlgate 

My sonw, thou might roderstPnde, 
That if thou rol te  in s b d e  
Witb lone, tbou mast lcPe muit, 
And as thou wilte for thy partie, - 
Tomrde thy koe It.ndc he:. 
So must tbou su,otFer a.notbor bee, 
What ao.byfde rpou thy ebance. 
For i t  is a vnwise veugpawe, 
Wbicbe to none other men is We, 
And is rnto him sdEc & 

AMA~S: 

My fader, this ensample is good 
But bore so euer that it doode 

. With Polypbemua lolie as tho, 
It sball not stande with me so, 
T o  worchen any felonie 
fn lone, for no wche enuie. 
For tb  y if there oogbt ell- bee, 
Nowe asketh foorth, in what degrc~  
1 is, and 1 me shall copfee= 
With shrifte mto your bdyuesa. 

Vita sibi mlito mentdia gaudia liuor 
Durn ridet alteritu damua dolorim agiL 

Ne wbo that stan& in l e e  *fit. 
But be be squier, be he b i g h t  
Wbiche to my Iadye w d e  poruetb, 
The more he leseth of that he aewetb, 
'fie more me thinLctbhtbt I wyni~c, 
And am the mom glad nithim, 

' 

Of tbat 1 ro te  him s a o r e  endurn 
For euer ~ p o n  rpehc a t ~ o t Y R  
I t  is acornforte as men seine 
T o  him, the wbk& is rr, b&, 
T o  sene an d b e r  hr his peine: 
So that thei botbe maie eomplaiaa. 
Where 1 my selfe maie aot auaik, 
To sene an otber truniie, 
I am right glad if be be let*. 
Aod though 1 fare not tbe bet, 
His mrore is to myn h a t e  a gMw, 
Whau Lbat I knore it b the name. 
Whiche to my Iadie stnet i n e l i d ,  
A d  hath bis loue not tnaioal: 
I am right ioyMl in my tbou@t: 
If sucbe enuie grewtb +t, 
As I beknowe me culpable, 
Yc that be wise and resonable 
My fader telleth your aduise. 

mnsmw~t 

Hic loquitur eonksorde  m n d a  specie inuidie, 
q u e  gaudium alterius doloris dicitur, e t  primo 
e i d e m  ,.icli ma*ipm -or 
=ientirn super eodePl vwcu inwotigst 

MI good sonne yet there is 
A rice reuers vnto &is, . 
Whicbe euuiws taketh his gladnes 
Of that be seeth the heuinesse 
Of other men For his welfare 
Is, whan he wote another care. . 
Of tbat an otber hath a falle 

( \  

H e  tbynketb bim selfe arist 6 t h  nl(. 

i Suche is the gldshippe of enuie ' Iu world- thing, and in pattie 
- Full otte tymea eke also 

l o  loues cause it stant right so. 
If thou my aonne haste ioye had, 
Wban thou an other =we vuglad 
Shrine tbe therof. My fader yis, 
I am bpkuoren vnto you thb, 
Of these louers tbatlouen streite, 
And for that point, whiche thei coueite 
Ben punuantes from yere to yere 
In lones court, when I maie here, . ' 
H o r  that  tbei clymbe vpon the whde, 
And rhau  thei wene all shall be wele, 
Thei bm d o m e  throwe a t  lnste 
Than am I fed of tbat fastc, 
And laugb, of that I see them loure. 
And thus of that thei b w e  soure 
I drinke swete, and am well eased 
Of that I rote thei ben diseased. 

But this, whiche 1 you tell here a 

1s onely for my ladie dew, 
Tbat for none other, that I kuowe 
Me recbetb not who ouertbmwe, 

And g l d l ~  his OWne 

To make anotherhe  hi& 
And for to knowe bore it so M 
A tale licbe to his matere 
1 thinke telle, if thou wilte bare, 
To sbere properly the vice 
Of this enuie, and tbe malice. 

Hic ponit Confessor excmplnrn contm illurn, qd 
spoute aui ipnius detrimentum in alterius penam 
maiorem patitur, Et nrrrat, q?od cum Jupiter 
mgelum mum in forma hommia, vt hominum 
condicionea explorvet ab excelso in t e m  mi- 
sit, contigit, quod ipse aogelu* d m  homines, 
quorum vuus cupidus e t  alter inlaidus emt, iti- 
oemudo spacio quasi vnius diri commitabatur. 

. Et cum em factum e w t  Angelus eorurn noticie 
re ipsum tunc manifestaus dixit, quod quidquid 
alter eorum ab ipso douari sibi pecieret, ill& 
statim obtinebit, quod e t  socio suo eecum -mi- 
tanti affirmat duplicandum. Super ql~ocopidud 
impediw auaricia, sperane sibi diuleias carpere 
duplicatas primo petere recusauit h o d  cum 
inaidus animi aduerteret naturam m i  vicii con- 
cemens it. ut  sociua suus vtrogue lumine prl- 
uaretur, se i p u r n  mouoculum fieri coostautcr 
primm ab Angelo postulabat. Et sic vniue in- 
uidia alterius auariciam maculauit. 

OF Jupiter thus I fynde yaritc, 
How whilom tbat he wolde rite 
Upon the pleiotes, mhiche he berde ' 

Amonge tbe men, howe that it ferde, 
As of her wronge coud~cion 
T o  do iustificacioo. . 
And for that cause dome he mt 
An Aungell, wbiche Pboote went, . 
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That be the sDath h o v e  auie. 
80 i t  W l l  ppon a dnie, 

Tbir mgell, whlebe him shdd  enkww, 
Wu clothed in a man# forme, 
And d e ,  1 vndsntonde, 
T w o  men, that westro oaer lode : . 
Thr09gh wbiche be to upia 
ab muse, d @ti in compania 

This An@ with hiis mrdes wir ,  
Oppaah hem iu sondry wim, 
Nowe h d e  Fordes and mn &, 
Th.tnudc hemtddcsputmaofte: 
And ecbe.of hem his reason b.dda, 
Andthaswithtakabebemldde 
mtb good e u m i n a c h ,  
-11 be knewe tbe comliaou, 
W h a t  men tbei vem buthe h b  : 
And sawe well a t  la& tho, 
Tht one of hem rrs c o m t m s ,  
A d  his fklowe w m  enuiom. 
And thtu, w h o  be bath knowlacbyng 
h e  be feigned depart- 
And mi& be mote algate weode. 
h t  bedten now what fell at &do. 
For than he made hem mderebnde, 
That he was tbere of goda sonde, 
And sayd them Ca tbe Lgadrhi, 
lkat thei haw dope him klowship, ' 

He wdde do m e  p e e  aga i~~ ,  
And bad that one d hem rbdd mine, 
What t h p n p  m him leucet to craw, , 

And he i t  ahall of yefte brine. 
And ouer tbat  eke foorth with dl 
He saith, that other b u r  shall 
7be doaMe of tbat his Gelore a m .  
And thus to them his gtnce he truetb. 

Tbe eouttous WM wonder gladde, 
A n d t o t h a t o t b e r m ~ b e b a d P q  
And Peitla, tbat he &ate axe rbulde, 
For be sclpposetb, that be wolde 
Make his aring of world- -d. 
For than he Loere wall, bore i t  steal, 
If that hym aelfe by doable weight 
Shall after take, aud thus by Ueigbt, 
Bearue that he d d e  wynat, 
He W e  his *we fir& begynao. 

This ennmus, thoogh it be late, 
Whao that  be a w e  he mote dgate 
Make bi axinge Rrste ,  he thoogbt 
If he worship or proete sougbte 
It A s l l  be double to his fem, 
That wolde be chese in no manere. 
Bat tb.n he shewetb what he r m  
Towarde enuie, and in this caa 
Unto thia angel1 thus he miaide, 
And fw his yefte this be prside, 
T o  make hym Mynde on his one ek, 
So tku his f e l m  no tbynge tie. 

This mrde was not so rooae rpke, 
That his oue eie anone was loke: 
a his M o r e  fborth with dso 
War blynde on both his eies tro. 
Tbo waa that other glad enoagh. 
Tbat ooe wepte, and that other 1-h. 
He aer his one cie a t  no coat, 
Wherof that other two W h  ht, 
Of tbilke enssmple, whifke fell tho 
Mea tell noae full o h  SO: 

I The r o d e  empqreth cammonlf, 
bod yet wote norre the cmme wbk. 

For i t  aeeordeth nought to kyhde ' ' 

Myn owne hnrme to rcehe and fin&. ' 
Of that I shall my brother greue 
'1 might neuer well acbeue. 

W h t  seist thou mane of this W e ?  
My father, but I shuMe lie 
Upou tbe point, whicbe ye haue aside, 
Yet was myn hert aeuer laide : 
But in this wyse, as  I you bl&, 
But euermon if tbat ye rrdde 
Ought els to my shrift mie 
Touchand ennie, I wolde praia 

My wnne tbat shall well be do. 
Now harken and lay tbyn eare tp. 

Inuidii p a n  est detrrctio peshna, petem ' 

Suae magis-infawm BPtibua orir agi+ 
L i n p a  reneuatu scnaone *tit nark, 

Sic vt in alteriar saudala fama volat. 
Morsibur a teyo, qcos inficit ipsa &lcq 

Vulneris igwti Pepe s a l e  clreclr 
Sed pueroeus nmor linguam c o n m t ,  vt  eiud 

Verbum, quod loqnitur n a b  dniwka gent. 

I Hic h c t a t  Confessor de tercia specie iauidie, qua 
detractio dicitar, cnins momur r i p e m s  bffS 
repe hma deplangit. 

TOIICREXD ax of maims  bCOOd 
I wote not one of all good. 
But netheles suche thei be, 
Yet there is one, and that is bee. 
Whiche ckped is Detraction, 
And to eoafirme his actmr, 
H e  bath vithholde Mnlehoncbe, 
Whose tomge notber pill oc cmucbc 
M d e  h i ,  so that he pronounce 
A pleiue good ronle wlthent frollna : 
Where behynde a mans backe 
For thouph he pteire, he tint sow hch+ 
Whiche of hia W e  is ay tbe I&, 
Tbat a11 the price sham owrcaste. 
And thongb there be no c a n e  why, 
Yet woll be iangle, not for thy 
As Be wbiche bath the berantdie 
Of hem, that rraa for to lie. 

For or the nettle, whicbe r p  mnnetb, 
The *he red m e  breaoath, 
And maketh him fade, and pak of h e :  
Right so this fals anuioua bewe 
In eaety place, here he dwelleth, 
With fals wordes, w h i  he telleth, 
He toumetb plersyng into blame, 
And worship into worldea shame. 
Of suche lesynge, aa he eompaaetb, 
Is none w good, that he ne paretb, 
Betwene his tetha: and is backbibd, 
And through his b l s  tonge enditad. 

Like to the S h a r n h d e s  Lyn&, 
Of whose nature this I fynde: 
That in the hottest of the daie, 
W h  eomen is the mery Maie 
He spret his winge, and rp he Beetb, 
And vnder all aboute he seeth 
The fayre lustie Bounr spryngz: 
But therof bath he no Iykynge, 
When he seeth of any beask 
The fltbe, them he maketh his kash 
And there *pan he woll nligbte, 
There lyketh him none other sigh& 



QOWER 'S POEMS. 
Right so this iander enuionr, 

Tbough he a mua se ventuous 
And full of good andieion, 
Tbemf doaketh be no mencion: 
But els be it not so lite 
Wherof that he maie rctte a wile, 
There reuneth h t  with open mouth 
Bebynde a man, and maketh it couth. 
But all the vertue, whiche he a n ,  
That roll he bide of euery man, 
And openly the vice telle, 
As be, wbiche of the rchole ofbelk I 

ti taught, and b h l  vp with enuie. 
Of howeholde and of awpanie 
Where that he hatb his propre office 
T o  set& on euery man a vice. 
Howe so his mwtbe be comely - 
His n o d e  sitte euennore a rrie, 
And saith the worste that be maie. 

And iu this r ise nowc a daii 
b loues court a man mum here . 
Full ofte pleine of this matere: 
That  many enoious tale is stered. 
Where that it maie not be answered. 
But yet full ofte i t  is beleued, 
And many a wortl~y low is grened 
Through hsckbityng of falr eauie. 

If thou haue made ruche ianglarie 
In loaes courte my m e  er  this. 
Shrine the tberof. My tktber yis. 
But wite ye howe: not openly, 
But otherwhile priuel y 
Whan I my dere lady mete, 
And thinke howe that I am not mete 
Unto hir bighe worthinose 
And eke 1 see the besinesse 
Of all this yonge lustie mute, 
Whicbo all daie prewen bir aboute, 
And eche of them his tyme arraiteth, 
And eche of them his tale a&tetb 
A11 to deceiue an innocent, 
m i c h e  wdl not be of her aasenL 

And for men sdne mknowe rnkiste, 
Hir thome abe bolt in bir Lte,  
So close within hirowne honde, 
That there wynneth no man londe: 
She leuetb not all tbat she heretb: 
dud thus ful ofte her velfe she skiereth, 
And is all ware of IUD I vnm. 
But for all that myn bert arkte, 
Wban I these. common louen we, 
That wolde not holde hem to thre a 
But well nye lown oaer dl. 
Myn hert is enuious with dl, 
And euer I am adrndde of gile, 
In auutcr if with any wile 
Thei m~ght  bit innocence enchaunte. 
For thy my word- &e I hatlnte 
Behynden hem, so as I dare. 
Whemf my ladie maie beware. 
I say what euer eometb to mouth, 
And wen 1 wolde, if that 1 coutb. 
For wban I come vnto bir rpeche, 
All that I maie enqwre and s h e  
Of ruche deceite, I telle it all: 
And a y  the worst in speciall. 
So hine I wolde that shcr i rh  
Howe litell thei ben for to trist, 
And what tbei wold, and what thei mmt, 
So as thei be of double d o t .  

Thus towad hem, that wicke mew, 
My wicked wode was e w r  grene. 

And netbles the sooth to telle, 
In certaine if it so beklle, 
That alder trewest amn ybore, 
To chese amonge a thosand *xm, 
Whiche were all fall y f o r b  trist, 
My M y  IOU& and I it wist, 
Yet rather then he shulde apede, 
I wolde ruche t.la sprede 
To my ladie. .if that I might, 
That I shuld all his loue rnright. 
And tberto wolde 1 do my pine,  
For certea thougb 1 rbulde feioe, 
And telle, that waa n-r thought 
Per all this worlde I might nought 
To mffre an other fully wynnc, 
There as 1 am yet to begynne. 
For be thei good, or be tbei had, 
I wolde now my lady had. 
And that me nvketh full & aspie, 
And vsen wordes of enuie. 
And for to make them besre a blame: 
And that is hut of tbilke same, 
The whiche vptb my ladie drawe. 
For euer on them I rourye ad gnaw, 
And hynder hem d l  that euer I maie. 
And tbat is sotbly for to seie, 
But onely to my lady due,  
I telle it nought to. x. ne tweloe. 
Themf I roll me well anise. 
T o  speke or iaogle in nny rise. 
That twcheth to my M i e  name, 
The ahiche in ernest and iu game 
I wolde sauen to my death. 
For me had h e r  to lacke breath, 
Than speke of hir name amis. 

Nowe h u e  ye herd touehend of tbi. 
My hther iu C o n h i o n ,  
And therfope of detraction 
In loue, that I haue mispoke, 
Telle howe ye will it ehall be d e ,  
I am all redy for to beare 
My peine, and dm to forbean 
What thing tbat ye woll allowe. 
For who is boanden, he must bow, 
So wolle I bone vnto your best. 
For 1 dare make this behest, 
That I to you hue nothing bid, 
But tolde right as it  is betide, 
And otherwise of no mispecbe 
My con&nee for to s h e  
C can not of enuie 8ude. 
That I mispoke haue, ought behynde, 
Whemf loue ought be mispaide 
Nore haue ye herde, and I baue said& 
What woll ye fader, that I do? 

My sonne do no more so. 
But euer k e p  thy t o n e  still, 
Thou might the more haue thy will. 
For as thou segst thy seluen here, 
Thy lady is of mche manere 
So wise, so ware in d l  thyng, 
It nedeth of uo bakbityng 
That tbou thy lady mis enforme. 
For whan she knoweth all the forme 
How that thy d f e  art  enniws, 
Thou sbalt not be so gmcious 
As thou pamuenture rhuldest bk elles: 
There wol no man drinke of tho wdles, 



Wbicbe (as h e  rote) is poysoa ynne, 
A d  ofte soehe m w n  @ne 
Tbwlrda other, auche thei finde, ,. 

That la hem ofte fer behynde, 
W.ben that tbei renea  be behe .  

My good swne and thau tberiore 
&rue, and leue thy wicke apecbe, 
Wbemf hath fallen ofte wreche 
To Pony a mm before this time. 
For who SO will his ban& lime, 
Tbei m m e  be the more vnelenc 
For many a mote ahall be sene, 
TbDt w U  not deue elles there, 
dnd tbat shulde eoety aiae man fere. , 
Fa wbo so will another blame, 
He acketh o h  his w n e  shame, (.- 
Whiche d s  migbt be right still. 
For thy if tbat i t  he tby  will 
To stand= vpon amendement, 1 

A tale of peat entendement 
I thinkc telb for thy sake, 
W b a d  t h  might ensample take. 

Hic loquitur eoofeswtr contra intor in amoris ausa 
d&ahedes, qui suis obloquiis d e n s  solacia 
psrtnrb.nt, e t  onrrnt exemplum de Constantia 
M i  Rome Imperntoris 61ia omnium virtuturn 
i-, ob eius amorem Soldanus tnnc 
Per&, vt eam in vxorem duehe m e t ,  christi- 
anom se h i  popisit,  cuius accept. uucione 
coacilio Pelagii tone p p e  dicta film vna cum 
duobas Cardinalibur. diisque Rome proreribas 
in ParLm maritagii ausa nanigio hooorifice 
dcstinn)~ bi t ,  qua tamen obloqnentium poster 
w i b w  rariis modis abqoe  sui culpa do- 
lorosa f&h multiplicitcr p a ~  es.. 

h < o m r  knight iu Christes Iaae 
ff peat Rome, as is the ante, 
'Ibe aceptre bad for to right, 
'Khery Constantin be hight; 

7 
Wtim wik was eleped Ualie: 
Bnt tbei to gedcr of pm((enh 
No ebiidre bad but a maide, 
&d .bc tbe god so well apaydc, 

, l l m t  PI the wide worldes fame 
i SpqLc worship of bir gciod name: 

thstame, nctbe Cmnike ria, 
& bight: a d  was so fnll of faith, 
Tbst*grr~tedofBarbsrie 
Of hml, whicbe rse marchadie 

To shewen #ucb t h i w  .s thei bmartho, 
W e  worthely of hem sbe boaght 
Ad oDer that  in suche a wire 
Sbe bath hem with bir wordes wire 
OfCbri8ta t c rh  ro foll e n f d ,  
That tbei therto ben d l  eo&rmed, 
So tlmt baptirme tbei d a m :  
A d  .11 bir lhlr +en w u e u .  

TKhn tbei ben of the feith certnine 
Thei p a  to B a r l a m  ayene. 
And t h e  the Sodm for hem rent, 
And mhtb hem to what entent 
Thei ballehrfl* feith 

-tie A d  tbe-, 
lac k a  to kepe nod holde, 
Tbe y t t e r  ot her t r l e  told% 

NTIS. BOOK 11. 
Wi& all the hole ci&nut.nce. 
And when the Snnlan of Constance 

(Upon the point that tbei answerde) 
The beautee and the gmce herde, 
A9 be, whiche than ras to redde, 
In all bast his cause spedde 
To sende for the mariage: 
And ferthermore with good connge 
He saith, be so he maie hir hane. 
That Christ, that came tbis worlde to same, 
He woll heleuc, and thus recorded 
Thei ben on either side acceded: 
And there vpon to make an ende 
Tbe Soudan his hostagt sende 
To Rome, of rinces sonnes twelue. 
Whemf the f h i m  selue 
Was gsdde, and with the Pope a u i d  
Two Cardindles he bath wiaed, 
With other lord- many mo, 
That with his doughter thei shnld go, 
To see the soudnn be conuerted. 

soldaui buiusmodi nttptias pertarbare volens, 
6lium suum vna cum dicta Constaotia, cardi- 
ndibusque et aliis Romania prima die ad con- 
uiuium iouitauit, Et couuescentihus illis in 
menrm, ipmm soldanum omnee que ibidem pre- 
ter Coostantiam Romanos ab insidiis latitai- 
tibur aabdole detmctiooe interfeci procuranit, 
ipsamque Conatantiam in q u d a m  naui absqw 
gubernacalo podtam per altum mare rentorurn 
6atibna @tandam in exilium didgi solom eon- 
stiruit. 

Bm that, whiche neuer was we1 bcrted, 
Enuie tho heganne to trauaile, 
In disturbance of this spossile, 
So priuely, that none was ware. 
The mother wbiche the.soul&n bare, 
Was tban dime, and thought tbilr 
Unto bir selfe: If i t  so is 
My mnne hym redde in this manere, 
Tban haue I lost my joyes here. 3 i ,*v L *  For myn estate shall so he I d  

Thinkend thua she bath compassed 
By sltigbt, howe that she mak begyle 
Hir wnne, and a l e  within a while, 
Betrene hepl two whln that thei were, 
Sbe feigned rordes in his are, 
And in this wiae gan to mie: 

My soone, I am by double waie 
With all myn herte g l d d e  m d  Mitbe, - 
For that my selfe haue &e sithe 
Desyred, thou wdte (as men myth1 
Receiue and take a newe feith. 
Wbiche shall be fonhrynge of thy Iife. 
And eke so rorshipfnll a me, 
The doughter of an empemur 
To weddc, i t  sball be great bonour. 
For thy my m n e  I you beseche, 
That I mche grace might areche, 
Whan that my doughln come #hall, 
That I maie tbao in speciall, 
So as me thynketh hotleste, 
By thilke, whiche the 6 n t e  Ec* 
Sball make vnto hir w e l m m ~ ~ .  

l 'he Souldan munte th  bir mkynge. 
And l e  themf was g l d  . 
For vuder that T o n e  shedrmyh, 

Y 



So OOWER'9 
With &lac wordes that she spake, 
Coain of deathe behynde hie bncke, 
And therrpon hir ordinance 
She made m, thmt whan Constance . 
Was colneo forth with the Romaines, 
Of clerkes and of citezeins, 
A riche feaste she hem made: 
And moste whan tbei weren glade,. 
With false coayn, whlche she had 
Hir c l e  eni~ie tllo she sprnd: 
And all tbo, that hadden bee . 
Or in apperte or in p r i u a  
Of counseile to tbe mariage, 
She s lou~h them in a sodeioe raga 
Blde.longe the bode .a thei ben set, 
So that i t  myght not be lette. 
Hir omesonne was not quite, 
But died vpon the same plite. 

But what the high god woll spare, 
It mnie not for the perill misfare. 
This worthie maiden, whiche was there 

. Stode than, M who ruith, dead for fere, 
To  see tbe fenat, how that it ntode, \ 

Whiche all was burned iuto Wood. 
. The disshe forth with the cuppe and 111 

Bebled thei aeren ouer all. 
She sawe hem die on eurry side. 
No wonder though she wepte a d  cride, 
Makyng many a wofull mow 
Whan all wan slaine but she alone. 

This olde fende, this Smrazyn, 
Lct take anoue this Comtrntyn, 
With all the good she theder brought, 
Aud hath ordeined as she thought - 
A naked ship without stere, 
In whiche the good, and hir in few, 
Vitaled fulb for yeres fiue. 
Wbere that tbe wynde i t  wolde driue, 

\ She put rpon the wauea wilde. 

Qualiter nauis cnm Constantia in panes Anglie, 
q k  tune fuit Humber rnlb quo- 
dam Castello regis, qui tunc Allee vocahatur 
post triennium applicuit, quam quidam miles 
n& Elda dicti castelli tunc custon e t  naoi 
lete suscipienr. vxori sue Hennyngylde + cus- 
' todiam honorifice commendnuit. ' 

BUT he, which all thinges maie shilde 
Thre yere, ti1 that sbe cometh to l o d e  
Hir shippe to &re hath take on honde: 
And in Northumberlonde arriueth. 
And hppeth than, that she dryueth 
Under a cutell with the 6oode, 
Whiche vpon Humber bnnke stoode, 
And was the kyngea otme a h ,  
The whiche All& wan cleped tha, 
A Saxon, and a worLhy kuigbt, 
But he belewth not aright 

Of this cutcll was castelkyne, 
Elda the kynga chamberlaine, 
A knightly ma11 after his lare. 
And whau he mwe vpon the mawe 
The ship driuend alone no, 
He bad allone men rhulden go 
To sea. what it be token maie. 
This was vpon a sommcr daie, 
The shippe was loked, and she fourds. 

&L& within a littell stuunde 

POEM3. 
It wist, and with his wit% 8nede 
Towarde this yonge I d y  gone, 
Where that thei fonde grerte rich-. 
But she hir wolde not conksae. 
Whan thei hir d e n ,  what rbe wm, 
And wtheles vpna the cas 
Out of the ship with grPst worebip 
Thei toke hir in to felowship, 
As thei that w m  of bir glade. 
But she no mmer of ioie made: 
But wmweth nore,of titat she bnde 
No cbridendome in thilke l o d e :  
But els she hath all hir r i l l  . 
And thus with t b a  shedaelleth dill. 
Dame Henneayld, whiche ru the 6 
Of Elda, licbe hir ome life. 
Constance lowth, md it fell ro, 
Spekende mII daie betwene hmh two 
Through. p r e  of gods purueiaoee 
This maiden taugbt the creaoce 
Unto this r i fe  so perfectly, 
Upon a daie that faate by, 
In presence of hir husboude. 
Where thei go ralkende on the stmnde, 
A blyode man. whiche came ther Id&, 
Unto this wife criende he badde 
With both his hondes vp, and pmide 
To hir, eud in this wise he uaidc: 

0 Hewepplde, whiche C h r u e  kith 
Enformed, as Coustance seith, 
Receiwd hast: y w e  mc'my sight 

Upon this worde hir herte afligbt, 
Thynkede what was best to doone. 
But netheles she herde his hone, 
A d  snide, in truste of Chrktea Iaae, 
Whiche done was on the croge and darr ,  
Thou blynde man beholde and see. 

With that to god vpon his knee 
Thankende he toke his sight anone, 
Wberof thei memi le  euary chorm, 
But 61da rondreth most of all 

, This 0- thyng-  wbiche is behlle, . 
Concludeth hym by suche a wey, 
That he #e ki th most= nedw obey. 

aualiter iuienis miles in c.,,,- 
sbneie exardesceas, pm eo gue ipsa sibi con- 
sentire noluit, earn de mode Hermegylrtc, q- 
i p e  noctanter iuterkeit, verbis detractoriia .e- 
cueauit, ad mgelus domini ipsmn sic detra- 
bhtem in maxilla subito percutiena, non solam 
pro mendaci compmbauit, sed ictu mortali p c  
ipsiur conhsioaem penitus interfeeit. 

NOWB liste what k l l  vpon this tbynge. 
This Elda CoorLhe mto the kynge, 
A m o m  toke his wey and rode, 
And Hermegylde a$ home abode 
Forth with Conshnce well at.esse. 

Flda whiche thought his k m  to piese, 
As he, that than vnwedded was,. 
Of C o n s t a ~ e  all the pleine cw, 
As goodly as he couth, tolde. 

The kynq waa glad, and raid be wolde 
Come tbither in ruche a wise, 
That he hym might of h u  aniee. 

The tyme appointed rorth with111 
This Elda huste in specid 
Upon a knight, whom from childhdc 
He hod vpdrawe into manhalo 
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Ib b p  be tolde dl that be thought: 
W b a o f  that after him forthought. 
A d  aetbeles a t  thilke tide 
unto his wite he had hym ride 
T o  make redy mil t b p g e  
4Smst  the comynke of the kynge. 

d t b ,  tb.f he hym r l f e  tofore 
Thinkah for to come, mod bod tberfae, 
That he him kepe, a d  tdde him wba- 
Thir knight rode forth his wey th- 

Aad mth ma, that of time pursed 
He -had in all his witte e o m p u ,  
H-e he Constance might ryune, 
h t  be me tho M) spede t h e n ,  
Wberof his lust beganne b bate, 
And tht  was lone, is tban bate. 
Of him b n m r  be brd enuie, 
So that rpoo his trecherie, 
A G a g e  in his berte he caat, 

be h m e  home, h Gghett fast, 
And doth his h d y  to vndentande 
Tbe message of hit husbaude. 
A d  therrpoo the longe daia 
% cetten thinger in amie,  
Tht d l  ras an it  shulde bee 
Of- thing in hi. degres 
A d  r h r n  it came into the night, 
Thu rili hir bath to bedde dight, 
Where that this maiden with hir laie. 

'Ibu falee knight vpon delaie 
Hdh Uded till tbei were aulepe, 

1 As be that m l l  time kepe 
Hir dad$ werkea to fulfille, 
A d  to the bedde he sWketh stille, 
Wbae that he wid was the rife, 
And in bi hande a raaour knife 

. He bare, with whiche hir throte he cnt, 
dad priuely the knife he put 
UDda that diere beddea side, 
Wbae that Constance laie beside. 

Elda come home t h ~  same night : 
And stiUe with a preuie ligbt, 
dr be that rolde not awake 
His wife, be hath his weye take 
In to the ctmmbn: and there liggende , Ie his hir wife bledende, 
W h  that Constance hste by 
Wu fdk islepe: and soJeinly 

cried dwde,  and she awoke 
And fmuth witball cast a Ipke, 
bad rnre th i  lady bIede there 
w b t m f s r o n d  deade for feare 
* c ~ :  andrtille as any stone 
she hie, and EIda t h m p o n  

tD the Castell clepeth out. 
Amlrp8terteetiqrm.n about, 
h to the chambre foqth thei went. 
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With false wordes, whiche he feigneth, - 
But yet for a1 that euer he plelnetb, 

Elda no full credence toke, 
And happed that there lay a boke. 
Upon the whiche whan he it sighe, 
This knight hath swore: and said on higte, 
That a11 men might it wite: 
Now by this boke, whiche is here write, I 

Constance is giltife well I aote. 
With that the haode of heuen him emote, 4 . ---- 
In token<fthat he hatb forswore 
There he bothe his eyen lore, 
Oat of his head the same stounde 
Thei stert, and m thei were founde. 
A voice was herde, whan that thei fel, 

Whicbe cuide: 0 damned man to hell, 
Lo thus hath god thy sclaunder wroke, 
That thou ageip Constance bath spoke, 

i 
Beknowe tbe wthe e r  that thou die. 
And he tol& out his felonie : 
And stnrfe forth with his tale anone. 
in to the gronude, when at gone 
This dad lady was begraue. 

Elda, whiche U~ought his honour ~ n e ,  
All that he maie, reatreineth mrowe. 

Sualiter rer Allee ad fidem Christi conuems b r p  
tismum recepit: e t  Conatantiam super hoc leto 
animo despoaauit q w  tamen qualis v d  mde 
h i t  alicui nullo modo fatebatur, Rt cum infra 
breue postea a domino m o  impregmta fuiswt, 
ipse ad debellandum cum rcotis iter ampuit, e t  
ibidem mper goemu a lquadiu  permawit. 

Fon the seconde date a t  morowe 
The kyng came, as tbei -re accorded. 
And rhan  it was tb him recorded, 
Wbat god hath m g h t  vpon this chance, 
R e  toke it in to remembrance. 
And thought more than he raide.- 
For all Ms hole herte he Iaide 
Upon Constance: and wide he shulde, 
For Iwe of hir, if that she wolde. 
Baptisme take, and Christen faith 
Beleue : and o w r  that he saith. 
H e  wolde hir wedde: and vpon this 
Assnd  eche to other is. 

And for to make shorte Ww. 
There came a biashop out of wdea 
Pm Bangor: and Lucye he higbt, 
Which tltroughe the grace of god almight, 
The king, with many other mo, 
He christined : and betwene hem two 
He hatt  fulfilled the rnariage: 

Bot be rbiche all vntrwth ment, 
hb blr knight amonge them all, 
Upoa the thing, whicLc is befall 
Sci :  that Constance b t h  do this dede, 
Asd to &I? M e  with that he y d e  
Ma the hLehead of his speehe, 
dad mmde bim tbere for to seehe, 
A d  Ibnde the knife, where be i t  hide: 
A d  t h  he cried, nod t h w  he saide: 

Lo see tbe knife d l  blody hem. 
W b t  lredeth mom b~ tbii matere 
T o  a& ? and t b  bir bnocence 
fb M n t b  them i P r P d i e ~ e  

A d  netheles vpop this a 
The k i n e  waa glad, howe m it stode. 
For well be wid  and mdcntode. 
She was a noble creature. 

The high maker of nature 
Hir h.UI visited in a tbmwe 
That it was openliche knowe, 
She r a r  6 t h  childe by the kynge. 
Wherof abouen ail 0th- t h y n s  
Ae thanked god, and was ri ht glad 
And fell that tyme he lvos L s a  
upon a werre, and muat ride: 
And while he shuld there abide, 



Pualiter regina Constantin inhntem masculum 
quem in baptism0 Mauritium vocant, rege a b  
sente enira ert, Sed inuida materregis Domilds 
super isto farto condolens, mendacibus regi 
certificauit, quod vxoi sua demoniaccet non hu. 
mani generis quodd~m monrtruonum fantanma 
loco geniture ndortnm pmduxit, huiusmdqw 
detractoribus aduenm Constantiam procurnuit, 
quod ipm iu nauem, qua prius venerat, rterum 
ad exilium' vno cum suo partu remima d e w  
labatur. 

He letle a t  kome to kepe bi wife, 
Surhe as he Lnewe of Cdy life. 

Elda forth with the biashop eke, 
And he with power go to seke 
Ayene the Scotteti for to fonde 
The werre, wbiche he toke on honde. 

THE tyme sette of kinde is m e ,  
This lady k t b  hir chmbre wnuj 
And of a mnne b a n e  full: 
Wberofthat she w u  ioyfull. 
She was deliuerpd nufe  and mone 

The bisshop, as it waa to doone, 
Yafe him b p t i m e ,  and Moris calleth: 
Aod thewpon as it  behlleth, 
With let tas  writen of reeorde 
Thei rent vnto ber liege lo&. 
Tbat kepsla weren of the queenc. 
And he, that rbulde $0 betweew, 
The messanger to Knaresbourgh, 
Whiche tome he shulde p u r e  throw, 
R y d e d e  came the first daie. 
The.kynps mother there hie, 
Whose right name war Domilde. 
Whicbe &r aU the cause rpilde. 
For he, whiche lbanke daerue wolde, 
Unto this lady gothe and tolde 
Of his message, howe it fercla i 

And she with feigned ioye it herde, >k' 
And yafe him yefta Iiugely. 1 ,. ,: 
But in the night a1 priuely 
S l ~ e  toke tbe letten, rhiche he bad, 
&J point to point and ouer md, 
As she, that was th rou~h out vntrue : 
And let do write otber nere  
In rtede of hem : and thus thei speke. 

And of thyne owne bodie gete. 
But this t h y n ~ e  maie not be foryete, 

That thou ne sende vs wade anone 
What is thy will therupon. 

This letter, as tho11 haate h d e  denin 
Was comterfete in ruche a wise, 
That no man shulde it avwrceiue. 

Prima littera in commendationem Cortatancie .b 
epiwopo Regi mirrrr per Domildam in cootra- 
rium faIda.  

TEAT thou with r s  be not wroth, 
Though we a c h e  thyng, rs is the loth 
Upon our tmuth certifie. 
Thy wik, whiche is of hirie, 
Of suck a ohilde deliuered is, 
Fro kinde, whiche stant all amis. 
But for it shulde not b uie,  
W e  haue it kepte oot of the waie 
For d d e  of pure worlder shame. $? , A poore childe, and in the m e  ? , 

thilke, whiche is so misbore, c... ' I .  
c W ~  tuke, and the* we be swore, !I ' .\' That none. but owJy thua and wee , 

Shall kmwe of this priuetec 
Moris is batte, and thlu men wene . ,. 
Tbat it ru borne of the queene. .. I 

~ n d  she. whiche tbookhi &J deceiue. 
It kith, where sbe that otber toke. 

Tbir mesunger, w b n  be a m &  
And wist nothynge bore  i t  was, 
A r m  and rude the great pma 
And toke his letters to the kynge. 
And whm he -we this wondre thyngr, 
He maketb the m e r r m p  no chue  : 
But netbelet in wise man- 
He wmtc w i n e ,  ind y& bym cb.ae. 
That tbei ne ru6re not a t  large 
His wife to go, but kepe hir dill, 
Tyll thei haue berde more of his 

This meromger war y e s :  
I Bnt with his letkr uetheler 
Or be hym I& or be hym lotbe 
In all hub ageine,he gothe 

I By K-burgh, and ar he rent 
Unto the mother his entent, 
Of that he fonde torarde the kynge 
He tolde, and she vpon this thynge 
Seith, that he I u M e  abide all night: 
And make hym Carte and cbere e h t  
Feigned as though she code him thonkr. 
Bat be with stronge wihe which be dmnke. 
Forth with the trauaile of the daie' 
Was drmke: askpe and while be laie, 
She hath his letten oueruie, 
And formed in an oUlcr waie: 
There nu a newe Mter write. 

Secundn littera per refem epimpo nmi8sa a 
Domilcla iterum falsata. 

WHICHE he saith: I do you for to rite, 
That through the counuile of y m  tro 
I stonde in point to be vndo, 
As he, whicbe is a kynge &pored, 
Foreuery man it h.tb s u p p n d  
How that my rife ConrtPnce is hie: 
And if that I feigne any delaie 
To  put hir out of companie, 
Tbe worehippe of my regalie 
Is lore : and ooer thin tbei tell, 
Hir childe shall not amonge ban dwell 
T o  claimen any herytage: 
So can I lee none auautage, 
But all in lo&, if she abide. 
For thy to loke on euery syde , 
T o r u d e  the mireheti? as  i t  is, 
1 c h a m  yon, and byd tbio, 
That ye the same ehippe vittnile: 
In whiche that she toke arriuaile, 
Tberin and putteth bothe two, 
Hir sdfe forth with bir childe dm. 
And m forth brought in to the depe 
Retaketh hir tbe sea to kepe. 
Of foure daiea tyme I set*, 
That ye thin thynge no lenger hte, 
So tbu your life be not forfale. - 

And thus tbir l e t t e r ' a ~ n t u r c b  
The memanger, wbiche was vnwuc, 
Upon the k y n p r  htae buo 



CONFIBSIO 
A d  rben be rhulde i t  bath betake. 

I But w h n  t h t  thei haue Ldde take 

, A d  rad, t b t  writen is withim, 
80 a somwe tbei beginne, 
AS tbei hi m e  mother seien 
lkrnw m a fire b e f o ~  their eien. 
k was wepynge, m d  tbem? WM m. 
~ 6 f u U y t k t b y n g e  is&: 
U p u  tbe sea tbei b a a  bir broufit: 
But Ihe the UOIC wiat nought. 
Andtbw.poatbedaodetbeironse f Tbii lady with hir yonge a n e .  

*Tad tban hir hndes to the heua 
Sbe h u g b t :  and with a eiklesteuen, 

' l[wlQd opoo bir bare knee I St nids: 0 bigt~ maiatee, 
Wbicbe seut the point of aery trwth: 
Take of thy r&P noman rmth  : , A d  of tbis cbilde, wbicbe I shall kepe. 
A d  6 t h  that vorde she p n  to rrepe 
S . a g c d  m deade. and there she hie. 

be, which- all tbyoges maie, 
- Comkrtetb bir, and mt lmte - 
? Sbe bkctb, and hir eien caste 'I u p  hit childe, mod saide this: .';i 

I Ofme no moner charge i t  is 
What m w e  1 s&e, but of thee 
Me tbiaketb it ir great pitee. 
For if 1 skme, thou mnst deie, 
Solnote I uedes b y  that meie. 
For mbubeed, a d  k r  t e n d e m ,  - n t h  all my bole b q o e s ,  

2 Oldeioe me for thilke o86ce. 
Be, wbikhe h l l  be thy norice. 

Tbor was l e  etrmgthed B r  to atode. 
A d  tbo sbe toke hir childe in honde 

i dad yaik it m k e ,  and euer amonge 
she .cpte, a d  otherwhile umge, 
To mdre with bir cbiMe adepe 
Aod tbor bir o r n e  c h i k  to kepe 
&hthmderthegodscure. / 
\ / 1 P m l i i ~  -is h d n c i e  p . 1  bmnium in p& 

Sti-ie superioris inter Sarazenm iactabatur, 
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This knight without felauabip 
Hatb take a bote, and came to ship, 
And thought of bir his Iuste to  t.Le, 
And swore, if ube bym daunger make, 
Tbat cert.inly she rhuMe deie, 
She aswe them was none other weie. 
\nd slide he shul& bir well combate, 

Tbat be fymt toke out a t  porte, 
Tbat no uvln were nigh the stede, 
Whicbe migbt k m e  what thei dede. 
And tban he'maie do what be m l d u  
He was right glad, t h t  #be so tolde, 
And to tbe pork anone be ferds: 

She pnieth god, and he hir berde, 
And sodeinly he raa out throwe 
And dreint, and tho begpn to  blowe 
Wynde meusble fro the Ion& 
And thus the migbty @Is  honde 
Hir hath conueighad, and defended: 
And whan thre yere ben full dispended, 

Q u a l i i  Nauical. Constaocie quodam die qne 
alturn mare vagans inter copioram nmuium mul- 
titudinem d i h ~  at, quarum Arcen~~ius Ro- 
manorom consul, dun, e t  capitanens iprun ig- . 
notam mlcipienr vsque ad Romm reeom pm- 
durit, vbi e q d e m ,  vx0ri sue Ekse  permmsu- 
ram reumnter aaroeiauit, nee MO e t  eiusdem 
dlium Mauricium in omni b h n h l l t i a  quasi 
pmprium educaoit. 

HI. ship was driue vpon a h i e ,  
Wbere that a great nauie I a ~ e  
Of shipper, all the worlde mt o m :  
And as god wolde for the no- 
Hir ship goth in amonge hem all 
And stynt not, e r  it be bibll, 
And bath that veuell mder gete, 
Whiche mister  was of all tbe M e .  
But there it restcth and ribode, 
This p a t  shyp on anker rode: 
The Me mme fh, ud when be sigh 

otberlig@ On nilthe: 
a plrorom -nibus deus ip- eooseruam gra- 
h k i m e  Iiberauit, 

b m  so fell vpon auenture 
Wlun tbike y e n  bat4 made bis ende, 
Rir ship, m as i t  pM.te rende, 
By atrragth of w y d e ,  wbicb god bath yeue, 

I E*rmle wan into .Spine dride, 
ht mder r a r t e l l  mll, 

% Uut bethen a d m i d l  
wa lode: end be a rtewarde bad 
h Thelom, wbicbe all WM bad, 
A knight, and a renegate, 
& @I to Me, in  wbat estate 
'h sbii was amen: and them be tonde 
Path with a chi& v p  bir b o d e  
Tbtldywbererbe r y a o n e .  

toke good be& of the person, 
And #awe she ru a wortby wigbb - . 

t h g b t  be rdde vpon tbe hi@$ 
h e m  bir at his o n e  will: 
And in tbs ship he kepte bir still, 
'kt .o laro anwe hir tbt drie. 

At gods mlk and tbus sbe Iaie 
Umhcrre, what hi t  shall betide, 
~fdlrothtbyuigbteatide, 

He it might bee, 
And bad men to go in and see. 
n i s  lady tho WM nope  a side, 
As she tbat wolde bir uluen bid6 
For she nc wist, wbat thei rere. 
Tbei ~ n g b t  about, and fond bir there, 
And broughten vp hir cbilde and bet, 
And tberrpon tbii lode to sper 
m n ,  fro whew tbat sbe came, 
And what she wan: f uod sbe, 1 am 
A woman aofully bentadde 
I had a lode, and thus be bad, 
That I fortb with my littell sonne, 
Upon the waues sbulde wonne. 
But whp the cause wow I nought. 
But be whiche all thynges nought, 
Yet ay 1 thanke hym of his might, 
My child8 and me m Lepte vpright, 
T b a t r e b a d b o t h e t n o .  

This lorde bir utetb eoamo 
Uowe she beleuetb, and she with : 
I leue and trust in Christ- kith, 
Whiihe died vpm the roods tre. 

Wbat is thy name tho quod be? 
My name is Coust, sbe bym &&, 
But f u ~ c w o r e  for nought be pmide 



GOWER 
Of hir estnte to kwwe plaine, 
She wolde hym nothynge el8 nine. 
But of hir name, whiche ehe feigned, 
All other tbyngea she mtreigned, 
That o wode more rhe ne t a l k  

This lorde than uke tb  if a& mlde 
Witb hym abide in companie. 
And snide, he came &om B a h r i e  
To  Rome nnrde, and home be went. 

Tho she supporeth what i t  ment, 
And saith, she wolde with bym w d ,  
i n d  dwell rnto hir liues ende, 
Be IO i t  be to hi pleasance. 
And thos vpon her aqueintance 
H e  tolde hir plainly as it ah&, 
Of Rome howe that the gentill hlode 
In B a M e  was betraied, 
And tbernporr he hath a6nied 
By warn, and take suehe v ~ ~ ,  
That none of tbilke allyaoee, 
By whom the treao~i was mmpused, 
1s h m  the swerde aliue pused. 

But of Coostance howe i t  ru. 
Tb.t couthe he knowe by no ar. 
Where she became, so u he reide. 

Hir ere rnto hi worde ehe lei&, 
But forther made she DO ckre. 

And netbeles in this mattere 
I t  hapned that ilke tyme m. 
Tbie lorde, with whome s h  ehulde go, 
Of Rome was the senatour, 
And of hir father the emperour, 
His brother duughter bath to wife: 
Whiche bath hir father eke on liue, 
And was Salustee cleped tho. 
His wife Eleine hight also: ! , .' 
To whom Constance was canine. 

Thus to the seke a m d a o e  
Hath god ordeined of his grWe, 
Tbat  forthe in the same place 
This senatour u s  troutb plight, 
For ener, while he lyue might, 
T o  kepe hir in worship, u ~ d  in welth, 
B e  so that god woll giue bir hdtb. 

This lady, whicbe fortune bym reode, 
'And thus by shippe forth uilende, 
Hir and hir childe to Rome be brought, 
And to his wife tho he besought, 
To  take hir in to cempnie. 
And she, whicbe couth of curteme 
All that n good wife sbulde conne, 
War inly gladde, that he ha& wonne 
The felowship of so good one. 
This emperoun doughter Custe, 
Porthwith'the doughter of Soluste 
Way kept, but no man redely 
fiewe, what sbe was: and not for thy, 
Tbei thoughten well she bad bee 
In  hir estate of high degree. 
h d  euery life hir loueth wele. 

sunliter rex Allee inita p.fe cum Seottir a juerris 
redienq e t  non inuenh r x o n  sun can- exilii 
diligencius penmtans ,  cum matrem suam D* 
mildam indecnlpabilem nciuimot, ipsam in igne 
~roiciern conhuri fecit. 

Nows herke thilke vnrtable whele, 
Wbicke euer torneth, rent@ aboute, 
The kynge Alle, while he was out 

(h thou tocore haat he* the err) 
Deceiued through his modre was. 

- 
Brit whan that 1.e come home .g.yne, - 

He axeth of his chambedape, 
And of the bimhop eke dm, . 
Where thei the queoe b.d do. 
And thri anmerde: tbere he had, 
And haw hpm thilke letter d, 
Whicbe he them rent for warrant, 
And tdde  hym playnly as i t  stante, 
And Ane,  it thought hem great pitee, 
To see a worthy one as shee 
With suche a childe, M there w u  bore 
So sodainly to be forlore 
He asketh hem, what c h i i e  i t  were. 
And thei him snide, that no where 

I In d l  the worlde, though men i t  sought, 
Was oeuer roman, tbat forth brought 
A h i m  childe, than it au one. 

And than,he axetb hem anone, 
Why thei ne hndden writen so. 
Thei toM~n, so thei bndden do. 

He saidc cay. Thei aaiden yir. 
The letter shewed, mdde it is. 
Whichc thei f d e o  euery dele 
Tho was it vndersbnde wele. 
That there. is treason in the tbynge. 
The messenger tofure the kynge 
Was brought, and ~ d e n l y  opposed, 
And no thynge hatb yet supposed 
But all well, begm to aaie, ' That he no where vpon the waie 
Abod, but onely iu s stede, I And canse why, that be so dede 

1 Was, as he went to and fro. 
1 At Knuesburgh by nighter two 
1 The kynges moder made bym dwell. 
1 And when the k y ~ ~ g e  i t  bcde tell. 

Within hi berte he wide ds f& 
The *pron, whiche his mother caste : 

, And thought be wulde not abide: 
But foorth ryght in the Same tide 
He toke his hon, and rode anone, 
With hym there rille many one 
TO Knaresbur~h, and forth thei wente, 
And lych the fpre, rhiche tbonder hentc, . 

In suche a rage, lu with t l ~ e  boke, 
His mother sodenecbe he toke 
And uide mto hir in this rise: 

0 beast of hell in what gise 
Hast thou deseruid forto deic, 
That hart so falselppot aweie 
With mason uf tby hackbitmge, 
The t m e s t ,  nt my LnovlAhyage 
.Of wiua, and the most honest? 

But I woll make thin beheat => . - It shall be venged er 1 go. , . . 
And lete a 3 r e  do make tho.\(, 
And bad men% to caste hir i m u  
But Bmte she tolde out all the simc, 
And did hem all for to wite, 
Hone she the letten had write 
Fro point to point, ae it was wroqht, 
And tlm she was b death brought, 
Aud brent tofore hir sonncr eie: 
Wherof there other. whiche it sie, 
And hcrden hore the mure stode 
Seine, that the iudgement is good, 
Of tbat hir sonne hir hath ao eerued r 
For she it had vele dcrerued, 
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b g b  t- of hir hiss tonge. 
Wbich t h w h  the 16nde WDS &r m o p ,  
Camstance and euery wight compleineth, 
IklL he, wbom d l  ro dystmineth, 
Tbm ~)mrfuIl k v n v  was so bestdde, 
That he aball uewr more be gledde: 
He, r i t b  dtsonrs for to red&, 
Ti11 that he wide kor that she spedde, 
Whicbe bad ben his 6mte wife. 
And tho bin yonge vnludy life 
H a  drioah h r t h  so as he maie. 

Qadi* post laprum. xii. annorum rex Alke mb- 
d u c i o n i s  c a m  Romun prolciens, vxorem 
m m a ~  Constanciam m a  cum 61io suo diuinn pro- 
aidencia ibidem letus inuknit. . 

TILL it  betel1 rpon a dmie. 
Wbm he his r- had achened, 
And thought he wolde be nleued . 
Of .OPLC hele rpon the feitb. 
Whiibe he hath take. thah he seith, 
Tbrt be to Rome in pilgremage 
Wolde goe, where Pope was Pelage, 
T o  t.Le his absolution. . 
And vpon this mndicion 
EC mde Edwyn his kutenant, 
Whicbe h i m  ua- apparant, 
Tb.t he the londe in his absence 
6haU rerle, and thus by prouidenb 
Of all tbyngea.wel1 begon~re 
He toke hie kue and furthe is gone. 
El&, whicbe tho wag with hem there, 

Er tbei fullicbe at  Rome were, 
Was reat t& to pumeie, 
Ard he his e i d e  vpon tbe weie 
l n  hdpe to ben his herbeghut 
8.tb axed, who was Senatour, 
Tb.1 be is name might kenne. 

Of Capdoce, he mide, Arcennc 
He bight: and was a vurthie knight. 

T o  him goth p d a  tho forth right, 
And tdrk him of his l o d e  tidinge 
Aod pra;d, that for his mmynge 
He wolde m i m e  him herbergage. 
And he so did of good coamgc. 

Whrm all is do, that WDS to doone, 
The k p g e  him aeWe came after m n e .  

Tbim Senatoar r h o  that he come 
To Cnste, a11d to his wife a t  home. 
Hath tolde, bore mche a kyng Allee 
Of peat a n y  to the Citee 
W r  come. and Custe rpon his tale 
With bert dose, m d  mbur  pale. 
A -e felle, and he memaileth, 
So nnlenly what tbynlr hir eyleth, 
And a n g M  hit vp, and whan she woke,. 
6he ri-h with a pitons loke 
And feign& aekenerse of the see. . 
Bot i t  - tortbe kynge Allde: 
For iope, whiche w u  in hir thought, 
l l n t  god him h.th to  towns brought. 

, 

Thin tinge h.th p o k e  with the Pope, 
A d  tddc all tbat he-contbe grope, 
W b ~ t  greneth in his conscience 
hd'bao be thought in rcuereoes 
Of hi estate, a that he went, 
To make a ksd, and thus he sent 
unto the seo.tom, to  come 
Upon the rwrorr, .od oLber 
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To sitte with him a t  mete. 

This tale hath Cnste not foye.tt, 
But to Mona, hir s a n e  tolde, 
That he vpon the morowe shulde 
In all tbat euer he couth ~ n d  might, 
Be present in tbe kynges sight, 
So that the kynge him ofte dc 

Uoris tofore the kpnges eie 
Upon the morowe, where he sat, 
FnU ofte stode, and vpon that 
The kynge his chere vpon him caste, 
And in his face him thought .Is faate 
He ra re  his o m e  wife Constance. 
For nature, aa in reremMance 
Of lice, him liketh a, to clothe, 
That tbei were of m mite both. 
The kyng was mooed in his thought 

Of that he rceth, and knaseth it nougbt 
This childe he lot~eth kyndely : 
And yet he rote no cause why, 
Bot we1 he sigh and vderctude, 
That he towarde Arecnne stode, 
And axetb him anone right there. 
Yf that this childe hi* mnne were. 

H e  saide ye. so I him calle, 
And woMe it were m hyhlle. . 
But it is DII iu other wise. 

And tho began he to deuire. 
How he the childem mother fonde, 
Upon tbe wr from e u e q  londe - 
Within a ship wan sterles, 
And how thii lady helpela 
Forth with hir childe he hath forth drnwe. 
The kynge hath vaderst.de his mwe: 
The childes name and ax& tho, 
Apd what the motber bight also, 
Tbat he him wotde telle.he praide. 

Morir this childe is hote he side, 
His motber hat Cuate, and this 
I not what maner name i t  is. 

But AUee mist we1 enongh, 
Whemf ranaele milend he lmgh. 
For Crute in Saxon is to mine 
ConNnce rpon the worde Romun. 

But who that couthe specifies 
Wbat tho fell in him hntasie. 
And bow his witte a b u t e  rcnoeth 
Upon the loue. in whiche be brenwth, - 
I t  ware a wonder for to h e m  
For he r r s  neither them ne here. 
But clene out of him relfe awey, 
That he not what to thinke or sey, 
So hihe  be wolde it were rhee, 
Wherof his hertea priuitee 
By* the warre of ye and naye, 
The whiche in ruche balance Iaye, 
That contenance for a thmwe 
He loste, till he might knowe 
The 80th: hut in his memorie 
The man, whiche lietb in purgatorie, 
Desireth wt the heuen more, 
Ttmt he he Io@h mlro aore 
To witte, what him shall betide. 

And when the burden were anide, 
And euery man was rise ahonte 
The kynge hath weined all the route 
And with the Senatour alone 
He spke,  .nd pnid  bim of a hone, 
T o  an thia Custe where she dwelleth 
At k m a  with him, w, u he Oclleth. 
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The Senatour was we1 apaide. 
This thing no lenger was delaid. 

T o  see this Cusle goth the kynge, 
And she war warned of the thynge: 
And with Eteine foortb she came 
Ayene tbe Lyngc, and he tho name 
Good hede: and whan he nigh his wik, 
Anone with all his hertes life 
He caught hir in his annes, and kiste , ' . 
W.s neuer wight that rigl~e m wiste " 

A man that more ioyc made, 
Wlierof thei wren  all gladdc, 
Whiche herd tell of this chance. 

This kyng tho with his wife Coostonce, 
Whiche hall a great part of his aille, 
In R o w  for a tyme stille 
Abode, and made him well at  ease, 
But so yet coutb he neuer please 
His  wife, that h e  wolde him seine 
Of Iiir estate the trouthe pleihe, 

: Of what countre that she war bore. , ,, : Ne aha t  she was, and yet therfore 
I With a11 his wit he hath done eke.  ' Thus ss thei lay in bedde, and speke, 

She praith him, and counseileth both, 
That for the worship of hrm both, 
So as hir thought i t  were hoaeote, 
H e  weldr an honot~rable f a t e  
Make (er ha wei~t) in that Citee. 
where tbe Emperot~r him wife shan bee. 

He grnunted all that she him praide. 
But as men ill that time snide, 
Thilke Elnperwr from tbat daie, 
That firste his douphter went o waie, . 
He was than after neuer glad, 
But wLat that any man him bad 
Of pace,  for his douphter sake, 
That ,mace wdde he nought forsake.. 
And thus ful great almesse be dede 
Wherof he had many a bede. 

; POEMS. 
In worship of Ule m m ,  
The kynge, and eke the Senrlour, 
Foortb with her wium bothe two, . 

With many a lode m d  lady mo, 
On laon ridm him ageine. 
Till it  befell vpon a plaiue 
Thei sigh, wbae he wan COIMII~ 

With that C o m t a ~  anwe preyed  
Spake to hit lorde, tbat he &I& 
So that I m d e  tofore ride, 
To  ben vpon his b i a  vena 
The fimte, wbiche shall him saln. 
And thus after Iiir lord- p u n t ,  
Upon a mule white rmblant 
F o o d  with a fewe rode this queue. 
Thci wondred, what she wolde mane, 
And riden after a n o h  
But wban this I d y  comen w u  
To themperour, in his presence, 
She aaide aloude in audience: 

My lorde m i  father we1 you bee, 
And of this tymc that I see 
Your honour, and your hele, 
Whicbe is the helpe of my quarele. 
I thanke rnto the gods migbt. 

For ioye his herte WM a6ight 
Of that rbe tolde in kmembrnnce: 
And whan he wiste, it wan Coostance, 
Was neuer father Lalfe w blithe, 
Wepende he kiste hir ofta sithe, 
So was his herte all ouemme. 
.For though his mother were come 
Fro death to lyfe oat of the graue, . 
He myght no more wouder haue 
Than he bath, wban that he hir sigbe 
With that hir owuc lode  corns nigbe, 
And ir to thempenwr obeied. 

And whan the fortune is bewreied, 
How that Constance ir come aboute, 
So harde an herte waa none oute, 
That he for pitee tho ne wrpte. - 

Arccnius,~biche hir fonde and kepte, 
Pusliter Constantia, q u a  n t a  per totam tempus I Was than gladde of that i. fall. 

Tnxs Emperour out of the tome,  
Within a ten mile enuiroune, 
Where. as it thought him for the beste, 
Hath sondry plaeca for to rate. 
And as fonune \rolde tho, 
He mas dwellend a t  one of tho. 

The kynge Allee foorth with thasaent 
Of Custe his wife, hath thidtr sent 
Moricc his wnne, as he was taught 
T o  Themperour, and be goth ~traught, 
And in his father halue he sought, 
As he whiche his lordship sought, . 
That of his high worthinen 
He wo!de do 60 great mekenes, 
HIS moe towne to come and see, 
And yeue a tyme in the citee, 
So that his fader might him gete, ' 
That be wolde one8 with him etc. 

Tbis lode  bath p u n t e d  his rcqueste, . 
And w h  the daic wan of the fraste, 

exi!ii mi penes omnes incognitnm = cdauit, 
tune demon1 patri suo imperatrri se ipsam per 
omuia manifestauit, qnod cum rt!x All= 4- 

' uiszet, vaa cum vniuersa Romanorurn multi- 
tucline inestimabili gmdio adminotes cunctipc- , To praie him, that he woll &te. 

And he cam foorth in .U haste. 1 And whan that he this tale hcrde, 
HOW wonderly this chaunce fcrde, 
He thauktd god of his myracle, 
T o  whose might maie be none obstrck. 1 The kynge a noble feeste h made: 

1 And thus tbei were. all glad& 
A parlement cr tbat thei rent, , Thei letten vnto tbis entent, 

To put Rome in full ebpeire, 
That  Moris was apparnnt heire, 
And shulde abide with hem rtille. 
For cuche was all the londes rille. 

So that with ioye amonge hem all 
Thei riden in a t  Rome gate. 

Tbis Emperour thought all to late 
Till tbat tbe Pope rere come, 
Ard of tho lord- sende some, 

Qnaliter niauricius cum imperatore, vt  h e m  im- 
perii remausit, t t  rex Allee e t  ConptPotia in 
Angliam rcgressi s u ~ ~ t .  

W*AN eurry thynge ran hlly spoke, 
Of 60rOWC and queint war all the smoke. 



Tho toke b k  lew dllee tbe kynge, 
Amd witb full many a riche thyuge, 
Wbihe tbempaonr hyln had yeue, 
Re btb  a glad life b r  to liue. 
For be Comtance hatb io hie honde, 
Wbiebe rru the amforte d his londe. 
For r h r n  that he come home ageine, 
T b a  is w ton@ that might wine, . 
Wlmt ioye ~ . r  that ilke sbn* 
Of tbat be h t h  hi qnene founde: 
which drst was aent of Jodder sonde, 
W b u  sbe ru dryuen rpon the ntmnde. 
By wbolw the myabilene of synne 
Waa kfte, and Chrirter &ith came inne 
To  hem, tbat whilome rcrk blynde, 
Bor h, rhicbe hyndreth enery kynde, 
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, 
M t e r  rtr Alle in Angllia port bieaninmhnmane 

arak d u c i o n a n  d i e m ,  nature debitum 
peralnit, post mius obiturn Conotanda crrm 
patre EXIO Rome se tmnstullt morntunm. - 

d l ~  kr no glde maie be forbought, 
The death eamurd er he hetaught 
ToLe with this kyage s u c k  ac?qaeint.nee, r 
That he with all his W n c e  
Ne might mt d e f d e  him lib. 
And tblu be partetb from his wife, 
Whicbe than rnde m e  cmtyh. 
Aud tbernpon hir heate droughe . 
To klR Eoglond tOC doer, 
And go wbere ahe bad leru 
To Borne, rbew that rbe came. - 
A d  tbm of all the l o d e  rhe Dune 
Xu he, and @II to Rome agciw. 
A d  sib that the M a  wine. 
Sbe WBS not there bat a t h m e  
Whno dertb of kyode hatb ouerthrore 
Hi mr tby  i.tbsr, wbiche men snide 
T h t  betwene bir armea deide. 
A d  afterwade the yere ~lanck 
TbcgodoChirb.tbmadeanads, 
A d  fro tbii d hyrie 
ELtb take bir into fompanie. 

Morir hir ~ac le  araa coroned, 
Whiebe so k&hh was abandoned 
To Christcs Lab, that meo hym calk 
Morh the eh- of all. 

A d  thus the w h e k  meuynge of lout 
8 Wu st hat set abwe, 

Adsqorthoab.stchedeto@re,~ * .  : . -. . 
.,s ' , . C .  . The 6rlr Ipngea were lore, 

W i e  vpoo lone d e  lie. - ' 
Pa thy tooebend d this mnie , . 

: w i  longab Pato bmkbitynge, 
A . me thou make w l q n p  . . 

h bimirynge of an otber wight, 
' ka if tbon rolde be taught aright, .. 

Wlnt m k h i i  hakbityng dooth ' .' 
~Otaerweieatnlesooth 
Wore migbt tbaa here nexte wend, 

to tbk v i m  is acoend.  
-.. - 

Hie pooit ~onfeaor exkplum contra istol d&c- 
torrs, qui in alterins vituperium mendacia con- 

diffamseio- fieri pmutmt.  Et 
aPRt qualiter Perseus, Philippi *s Mace- 
boii  Blius Demetrio h t r i  suo oh eiue prohit.- 
(eP inujderu, composite detrrctionis mendacio 
ipcpn @ pstran mum mortaliter accusauit, 

dicens ipae non solum @mu, red st tdom 
Macedooii regnum Romanis homti i  pro ditorie 
rendidiuet. qnem =per boc indicium pr& 
ws, testihusqua indiiibua auro urbo~prtis, 
quamvir fnlsiuime mrte condempuatum euicit, 
quo delhndo eciam at pater i d m  breae p o s h  
mortuna e A  Et d c  Peraeo successiue regnante 
&us huiurmodi detractionis inuidiam ahbonanr 
ipmm cum vniocrsa roonim p n g ~ ~ a b n m  mnl- 
titudine extra Danahii tluiqium ab Aemilo,tunc 
R o m ~ o n u n  Comule, eueotu bellico in& 
fixtamnuit. Ita qqod ab iUo die Yacedod po- 
tea- penitus detructa Romano Imperio rmbiu- 
gab h m i u i t ,  et  eiw detrrctio, quam coatra 
nlium co~pimuent ,  in mi ipriua di- 
tionem pro perpetuo diuulg8te eonahtit. 

I w  a cronike, A thou shalt r i t te 
A great enneple 1 ade d t t e ,  
which I tell vpon this thpge. 

philyp of ~d~~~ the kynp 
% h d  by hi, rife, 
Whose hme yet in Grece is rife: 
Ikmetrius the tlrste brother 
Was hote, and Peneus that other. 

Demetriur men miden tho 
The better knight war of the two, 
To whom the lande war atte*t, 
As he rhiche heim w w  a p a r a ~ ~ t  
To regne aAer his fathers G e .  

But that thynge, ah~che no water mric 
&uenche in this worlde, hut euer brenneth, 
Into his brothem berte it renneth, 
The proud enuie of that he sighe 
His brother shnlde elf me on higbe, 
And he to hym mote than obeie, 
That maie he ruffer by, no weie 
With rtrmgth dumt he no thynp  fonde: . 
So toke be leepnge rpon honde. 
Wh.n he sygh tyme, and spike the- 
For it befell tbat tyme w, 
His fntber peat  warm had 
With Rome, whiche he streite Ld 
Through mighty honde of his manhod, 
As he whicbe batb enough knightbod, 
And ofte hem had sore greued: 
But er the warre rere acheued, 
As he was vpon ordinance 
At home in Grece, it fell par chance 
Drmetriur,.wbiche o h  nhoute 
Rydend was, atode that tyme out, 
So that this Peru, i n  his obreoce, 
Whiche bare the to* of pestilence, 
With hls wordes, whiche he feigneth, 
Upon his owne brotber pleineth . 
In priuitee behynde his bake, 
And to his father thus he @e: 
M y  &re father I nm hdde 

By m y  ofkynde, as reasou mlde, 
That I fro you shall notbynge bide, 
Wbiche myght tome in any side 
Of yoor estate into pnmce .  
For thy mine hertes obeisance 
Toward you 1 tbinke kept. 
For it is good ye take kepe 
Upon a thyope, whiche is me tolde. 
My brother hath FE all sold8 
To hem of Rome: and you a h a  
Forthan thei hehote hym ro, 
Tbat be with them %ball r epe  in per : 
Thus bath he caate fsr hi encm, 

. 
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Tbat your estate sbdll go b nought. 
And'thua to proue sball be brought 
So ferforth, t lu t  I vndertake 
It rball not we1 m a  he f d e .  

The kynge vpon his tale annwerde 
Aid said: If this thing, whicbe be bede 
Be sooth, and maie hi brought to proae: 
I t  shall not be to his behoue, 
Whiche m bath shapen ra the werste. 
h r  he hym selfenhall be the femte 
That &dl be dede, if that 1 maie. 

Tbus afterwarde vpoa a dak, 
Whan that Demetrius was come, 
Anone hi fither bath bym nome 
And,bad to  his brother f i n e ,  
Tbat be h i  tale shall rehene 
Of thilke treasoo, wbicbe he tokk. 

And be whicbe all vatrouth wolde, 
Coanseiletb, that ao high a nede 
Be treted, where as it maie apede, 
In common placeof iudeement 
The k y ~ ~ p  tberta yak  his assent 

Demetrius w8s put m holde, 
Wberof tbat Perseus was bolde. 
Thus stode the t m t b  mder the charge, 
And the filwhend goth a t  large, 

. Whicbe through bebest bath ouercome 
The gmattfat of the lordes sow, 
That priueliche of his aexorde 
Thei stande, M witnesse of morde, 

The iudge was made fauoomble: 
Thns wan tbe lawe deieiuable, 
So ferfortb that the,troutb fonde 
Rcscoos none: and tbus the londe 
Forth with the kynge deceiued were, 
The gillelea nu dampnd there, 
And deyde rpon accurement. 
Bnt  sucbe a hlse mnspirement 
Though it be priue for a throwe, 
God wolde not it were vnknowe: 
And this was afierwardr well p r o u d  
In him, wbicbe bath' the death controued 
Of that his brother was so slayne. 

Tbis Petseas was wondre fayne, 
As be, tbat waa beire apparant 
Upon the reigne expectaunt. 
Wherof be ware w proude and veine, 
Tbat be bia fither in disdeigne 
Bath take : and e t t e  a t  none accompte, 
dr be. wbiche tbought him to surmount: 
That where he was lint dabonaim, 

\ He was tho rebrlle and coutraire, 
And not M heire, but as a kynge 
He toke vpon him in a11 thhge, 
Of d i c e  and of tyrannie 
l o  cooternpte of Replie 
Lyuende his fitber: and so m g h t ,  
Tbat whan the father him bethought, 
And gighe to whether side it drougb, 
Anone he wiste well enough. 
Howe Pene after his hlae tonge 
Hath m thenuious bellea mnge, 
That he hatb dayne bis owne brotber, 
Wherof M tbu, be knewe none otber. 
But sodeinly the iudge be wme, 
Whiche cormpte satte rpon tbe dome 
In sucbe wine, and bath him pressed 

, T b t  h6 the wotb him hath coobsed 
Of d l  tbat bath be spoke and do. 

Mom mry, tban the kynge w u  tbo, 

W m  nener man rpon this mddc, 
And tbought in certaine, that he wold 
Vengeance take vpon tbis wrong& 

But the other partie was so b o p ,  
Tbat for the lane of no statnte 
There maie no t igl~t  be execute: 
And rpon thin diuision 
The l o d e  was tourned vp so donne: 
Wberof his herte is m distnught, 
That he for pure mrowe hatb caw 
The maladie, of wbiche nature 
Is queint in every creature. 

Aod whan tbis kyng m a  p a d  thW, 
Tbis hlre tonged Persgrn 
Tbe regiment hath-vnderfonge.. 

But there maie nothyng stande long6 
Whicbe is not vpon t m t h  grounded. 
For god, wbicbe a1 tb y ng hath bonmldcd, 
And signe tbe filsehead of his gyk. 
Hath aet him but a litell while, 
That he sball reigue vpou depow. 
For d e i n l y  right as be mre, 
So rodeinly dome he felle. 

In thilke tyme m it  befelle. 
Tbis newe kynge, of newe pride 
With strength sbope him for to rido 
And snide he wolde to Rome fat, 
Whemf he made a besie haute, 
Apd hatb assembled him .n boots 
In all tbat euer he might moste, 
What mdn that migbt wepen beam, 
Of all he wolde none forbeare: 
So that it might not be nombred 
The folke, wbicbe after uwe encombred 
Throughe him, that god woMe o u e r t h ~ .  

Anon it was at  Rome koowe 
The pompc, wbiche that Perse I d :  
And the Romaines tbat tyme had 
A consull, wbicbe was cleped thua 
By mme, Paulus Emilior. 
A noble, a worthy knight witbd, 
Aud he. whiche cbefe was of hem d l ,  
Tbis werre on bonde bath vndertpLa 
A d  whan be abulde hi lesue take 

Of a yonge dooghter, whicbe was his, 
She wepte: a d  be what urue i t  is 
Hir asketb: and she bim answerde. 
That Perseus is deade: and be it henle: 
And wondretb wbat rbe meane wdde. 
And she vpon childebode him toMe, 
That Perse hir litell b o d e  is dead& 

Witb tbat be pulletb r p  his bead, 
And made right a glad visage, 
And said, howe tbat war a prengs 
Toucbende to that other Perse. 
Of tbat fortune him shulde d u e r r .  

He mith for sucbe a pnnostike 
Most of an bounde wan to him like. 
For as it is an houoder kinde, 
To berke vpoo a man behynde, 
Right so behiode bis brothem backe 
(With false wordes, wbiche be spake) 
He l~a th  do slapne, and tbat is rwtb. 

But he, whiche hateth all vokouth. 
The higb god it shall redresse. 
For so my doughter prophetesse 
Forth with bir litell boundea dethe 
Jktokeneth: and thus forth he geth 
Comforted of this euidence, 
Witb the R o b  in his defence, 



C~NPESSIO 
b e  tbe Grekes that ben commende. - 

This Penetu u maght seel)cle 
Tbis miscbefc, rbiche that Kim abode, 
W t b  dl h i  multitnde rode. 
And prided him rpon this thyas, 
Ot tba tberarbscomaakyug:  
A d  b o w  be had his reigne gete, 
That be bath all the right forycte, 
Whiche longeth mto gouernance, 

Wherof through gocklea ordinonce 
kt felle rpon the agotcr tide, 
T h r t  with his hoete he shukle ride , 
Oocr Danubie W e  tloodc, 
~ i c h e  all be f roam than stode 
So M e ,  t h t  he wende wek 
T o  p.ue, but th blinde wbek, 
Whiche tonrneth ofte, er men be wue, 
Tbilke ice, wbiche t h t  the honwn bare 
To brake, so that a great pertie 
Was dn'lnt d the chinalrm, 
The remnde i t  toke aweie 
Came none of hem to IooQe drey. 

Padus tbii worthy knigbt R d u ,  
B y  his arpye it her& mine, 
Ad hartetb him d l  that he mue, 
So that rpon that otber h i e  
He came, where be this h a t e  bebebde, 
And that wm in a l y e  W e ,  
W bere the banem ben displded. 

He brth anone his men uraidc 
And wban that he war enbrtailed, 
Re goth, and bath the feMe asmiled, 
And do@, and toke all tbat be bade: 
Whemf the Yacedwie loode, 
Whiibe thmugh king Alknder  honored 
h g e  tyme stale: was tho denoud.  
T o  Pene and .LI that infortw 
Tbei wite, so tbat the commune 
Of dl the londe his beire exile: 
A d  be dispeired for the wbile, 
Disgniosd in a p r e  wede 
To Rome p t h :  and there for nede 
Tbe mfte, whicbe thilke tyme was 
To  POT^ in laton, and in h, 
He lanetb for his sustenance 
Soche WM tlie romea purwyance. 
And of bi father i t  is snide, 
In rbonge prison that he waa leide 
In Albe, rhere that be ww deade 
Por booger and d d u l t e  of breade. 
Tbe boon& was token aod pmpbeeie, 

Th.r l i c k  an hourde he shulde die, 
Wbicbe liche was of condicion, 
W h o  @ with b u  detraction 
B u t e  on his b m t k  66 bebide. 

CORPBSSOR 
In what pro& a man maie h d e ,  

Wbicbc byndre -11 an otber wight. 
For tby with dl tbyn hole might 
My m e ,  eschve thik vice. 

AMAIIL 

My father elks were 1 nice. 
For ye therfore SO we11 h u e  spoke, 
That it  is in myn herte loke 
A d  eocr sbafl: bot of emit, 
If tbere be more in bir bailie 
Tmadzs loue, u i e  me what 

My ronne P. gyle v r d a  tAe ht 

AMANTIS. BOOK n. 
With s l e i ~ t e s  of a Tregetour 
lo bid, enuie of suche coloor 
Hath yet the fourthe deceiuant, 
The which is cleped fals Semblant: 
Wherof the mater, and the fonne 
Nowe herken, and I the rhdl  enforme. 

Nil biliuguis aget, nisi doplo concinat we, 
Dumque dim loquitur nvx aua vota Bgit. 

Vultus habet Iucem, tenebrar mens, sermo salntem 
~ e t u s  ned e d u m  dat suus ease gmern. 

k t i b i  quamrpoudet,msgisest pro@~osticagoerns 
Commoda si dederit, disce sub n s e  dolum. 

P o d  patet esae Bdea in eo f m s  estque politi 
Principium pacti finis babere negit, 

0 gucm condicio talis cMorrnat amautem 
Qui magis apprens eat in amore nihil. 

Hic b.mt Confessor super quart. specie innidie, 
que Dirsimulacio dicitur, cuius d t u s  quauto 
mdoris amicicie apparenciam ostendit, tanto 
rubtilions doli fallacias ad decipiendum mew 
mgimtur. . 

OP &Is Semblant 1 shall tell, 
Aboue d l  otber i t  is the well, 
Out of tbe whiche d&te floreth. 
There is no m u  so wiw, that knowetb, 
Of thilke Bode, whiche ia the tide, 
Ne hore be rbalde hym sduen guide 
To take mufe par~age &re: 
And yet the w y d e  to m a s  ere 
Is mite, and as it semeth oute, 
I t  maketh clere weder all aboute. 
But thougb i t  m e ,  it is not so. 
For fda Semblant hath euer mo 
Of hie oonnmile in compnie 
Tbe derire rntrewe bypocrieie. 
Whose worde dimrdeth to his thought. 
For thy thei ben to gyder brought 
Of one couine, of one hourholde, 
As i t  &all rltet this be tnldc 
Of fals aembhnt i t  nedeth nought 
T o  tell of olde ensamples ought. 
For all daie in experience 
A man maie see thilke euidsnee 
Of fayre wonlea, whiche be hereth : 
But yet the barge enuie stercth. 
And halt it euer fro the londe, 
Whiche f& Semblant with o n  in honde 
I t  mweth, and woll not arriue 
But let i t  on the wanes driue 
In grtr t  t e m p t ,  a d  great debate, 
Wherof that lot= and his estate 
Empeireth: And tberfon I rede 
My ronne that thou flee and drede 
Thin vice: and what that other myn 
Let thy semblaet be trewe and plein. 

For f& Semblant is thilke vice, 
Wbiche neuer was withoat ofsa ,  
Where that enuie thinketh to gile 
He shall be for tbat ilks while . 
Of priue counsayle messagere. 
W r  whan him aernblant is moste cI-, 
Th.n is he moate derke in his thought: 
Though men him se thei h o w  bim nought, 
But as it  sbeweth in gIas 
Thynge, which8 therin n e w  r W  : 
So sheweth it in his visage. 
Tbat oeuer was in h~ - -  . 

/ t w - -  
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Thtls doth he dl his U p g  by mkight 

Now leie thy cmlcisoce in weight 
My good mnne, and ahrim the bac, 
If thou were. euer astomere 
To lids Semblant in any wiw. 

For ought I a n  me yet auim 
My good father cmtea no. 
If1 forlouehanedon w, 
Nowe &eth, I woMe praie y o w ~  

For dles I no t  n e w  hore 
Of fPb nemhlant that I ham gylt. 

. My mnne and &in that thon wilt, 
That I shall'uke, gab nougbt, 
But tell, if euerwu thy thought 
With fals m h h t  and Couetture, 
TO witte of my creature, 
Howe that be nu with loue hdde 
So wem he mrie, were he gldde, 
Wh8n that thou winteat bore i t  wen, 
All that he rouneth in thine ere, 
Thou toldent loarth in other place 
To  setten bym fro loues grace. 
Of what womnn that the best link, 
Tbere u no man his couaseyll wist , 

But thou, by wbomc he was dbociued 
Of loue, aod from his pnrpone w e i d ,  

And thoughtest that hii dieturb.ncr 
T h p  owne cause ahulde a m c e ,  
A s  who nitb, I am w relee, 
'here may no mans priuetee 
Ben baled halue w well as  myn. 
Arte thou my mume of auche engyn 
Telle on ? M y  good father naie, 
As for the more park 1 saie. 
But d some dele I am beknowe, 
Tbat I maie stonde in thilke m e  
Amooge hem, tbat raundrer vee, 
1 wdl not me Lberof excure. 
Tbat I with snche c h r  ne &iw, 
Whan I my best seqablant feine 
T o  my klowe, tyll tbat 1 rote 
All hi counseile bothe oolde and hde. 
For by that cause I make hym cberr, 
Till 1 bi low knqm and here. 
And if w be myn herte ropcbeth, 
n a t  ought vnto my ~ u f p  to~chet~  
Of loue, thpt he roU me tdl, 
Anone I renne vqto the well, 
And aste water in the fyre., 
60 that hip carte amyd tbe myre, 
By that I haue his connsaik knore 
Full of& sith I ouertbmwe, 
Whan that he.~enethbattortonde.  
But this 1 do you vndentoode, 
If that a man low dlt* a h ,  
So that my lady be w h t  there, 
And be me tell, I will it  hide, 
There shall no worde erape asid& 

For with d i i t e  of no aeapbbt  
To  hym hrrke I no aonenant. 
Me lyketh not in otber place 
To let no man of his grace 
Ne for to be inquiritife 
To Loowe an other maoa life, 
Where that be low, or loue nonght, 
That toucbetb nothing to my thought. 
But all it pans& through myn a r e ,  
Right PO a t b p g e  that neuer were., 
And is foryete, aod hide beside. 

But if i t  bucbe an any side 
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My Idie, u I hane e r  spokm. 
Myn m e a  ben nought than loken. 

For certel wb.n that betitte. 
My wyll, myn herte, and all my 6 t h  
Ben fully rette to berken and spec 
What any man roll q e k e  of her. 

Thus haw I feigned c a n p i e  
Full &, b r  I wddc aspie 
What tb y y it  u, tbat M y  Ilun 
Tell of my d y  lady can. 
And for two causer 1 do thim : 
The firxte cause wherof is, 
If that 1 might herken and #eke, 
That any man -of h ~ r  tnieopeke : 

. 

1 roll excuse hir so fully, 
Tbat whan she wid indedy, 
Myo hope cbnlde be the more 
To h e  hL tbanke for euer marc 

That other cause, I y m  -re. 
Is, why that I by couerture 
Hane feigned eemblant oRe tyme 

.TO tbno tbat purcn dl daii byme, 
And ben l o o w  u well u I. 

For this I wene truely, 
That there. i s  of bcm d l  none, 
That tbei ne louen eaergchow 
My lndie. For rothdiebe I leue, 
And dunt  nettem it  iu prew, 
Is none so wire, th t  rbulde utcrte, 
But he were I 4 e . s  in him kt& 
For wby, a d  he my lady sic, 
Hir visage, and hir goodly eie, 
But he hir I d ,  er be weat. 
And for tbat soehe is myn entent 
That is the cwre of myn me, 
Why tbat 1 f e i p e  companie, 
And make felwe ouer .ll 
For gladly mlde I kn- all, 
And holdc me couerte dwak,  
Tbat I full ofte ye m naie 
Ne l yst anawere in any wine, 
But kignyng s e m b h t  .s the wise: 
And herken taler till I knore 
M y  I& louaruardl uowe. 
And *ban 1 here, howe thei wrought: 
Ihveaatboaghlherdenought, 
And as I no v o d e  vderrtade. 
But that is notbyngefor her good. 
For leueth well, and moth u this, 
Tbat wban 1 knowe all howe it ia, 
1 woll but f0rthre.n hem dite, 
But all the werate I an e d t e ,  
I tell i t  rnto my lady plat, 
For furthergng of myn rmw, e d h  : . 
And h p d r e  them all tbat I uuie. 

But for a11 tbat yet due 1 luie, 
I finde vnto my r l f e  no bob, 
All though myn herb  neda mote 
Throngb strength of loue all that I bere 
Di- vnto my I& denr 
For in good feith I baue no m i ~ h t  
To  hele fro that sweete wight, 
If that it toucheth bir any tbyng. 
But this rote well the bemen kyng. 
That sithen &st the wodde began 
Unto none other strange man 
Ne kigned 1 semblant ne chem, 
To  kite or askc d hi# matere, 
Tboryb tbat he loueth. I. or twdue. 
W h  i t  ru nought my I&. nelue. 
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Bat if he wolda aske any rede 
Alootiche of h b  o r n e  bede, 
Huwe h e  with uther Loaa ferde: 
Hi Wa with myn earea I he&, 

I But to myn berte a m e  i t  nwrht, 
Ne n n k e  no depper in my thought, 
Bat helde eounsailc, a8 1 was bede, 
And tblde i t  neuer in other st&, 
Bat let i t  poum, u it yne. 

Nore tither nie,  what ir thy dome, 

I 
?Lad borr tbou wdt, that I be p e i d  
F a  sache armblant u I huue kim. 

My son=, if m s o n  be d l  peiacd, 
That n u i e  m r e m e  be vnpreid,  
We riea none be aetle in prix. . 
For thy my suane, if t b m  be wise, 

Do no v i e r  rpoll tby face, 
Wbiche as rol l  wt tbyn berte e m b m .  
For if thou do, within a throwe 
To ather men i t  shall be knowe. 
So might tbon lightly 811 i11 b e ,  
A d  lese a great part8 ofthy name. 
A d  lKthdes in this degree 

Fun ofte tyme tboo might see, 
OC mehe men, or nowe a daie 
This rice cettsn in a ~ s i e :  
1 rpbe it  b r  ao mans bluue, 
But for to  a u a e  the, the rme.  

My rwne u 1 mrje here t d b  
, In muy pl.e$ wbere I ralke, 

I Imt , i f i tbe#oornone ,  
I ~ i t i s m a n y d n i a ( t o n e ,  
i That I first hcrde tale this 

H w e  &he Sembhnt bath be, and ir 
Mart commonly &om y m  tu yem 
Wnb t k m  that dwells unonge vs here, 
Of loebe u we h b r d a . m I L  
Far tbei beo the diest of all, . 
SO u own mine in t o w ~  about, 
To Ggne and ohewe t h y q  witboot, 
Wbick is nom to that within, 
Wbedthmt tbei fall ohc qmw. 
W h o  thei by m r o n  rbdde lea& 
Tbcibm tbelufamd yet tbei chese: 
And r e  tbc 6 d e .  and et khynde  
we -, there u we &d&m 6nde 
Ik M t e  of oor o m e  lode. . 
mu p e  th& free witbad bode, 

To done her profib all mt 1.w: 
A d  other men b a r e  d l  the chuge 
Of h a h n d e r  mto this eouim 
(Wbicbe d l  looder mnne aogine) 
Maie i.lw Scmblant in rpcei.ll 
Be likened: for thei ouer all, 
Wbme that tki thinke fim to d d e ,  
Amonge tbem ulE, m u thei tdle 
Rntc ben e o h d  for to I m  
A &, rhicbe cleped is P a m  . 

For if P m r e  come shoot, 
a n  .Arrrudc bem stant no doubt: 
To  roide with a subtile boo& 
The + ofthe Ion&, 
A d  b r p p  c b d e ,  and take come, . Wbm u Furrere p 4 h  beforna. 
10 d l  his weye be flat no k#e 
That dbn can m e  vgber rbette, 
b rbi ibe k Ibt to take en*. 

And thus the eonnuile mob reere 
mauy thyng F W m  k m *  
Whick in b s- p w  he blo* 
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Where aa he ro te  it maie mod 
. And thus Pacrere maketh beleue, 

So that full ofte he hath deceiued, 
Er that he maie ben apperceined. 
Thus is this rice for t o  drrde. 
Fur who these olde bokes red8 . 
Of suche ensamples a s  r e  arc, 
Him ouqht be the more rue 
Of a11 tho that feigne chem, 
Wherof thou abdte a tale here. 

Hic ponit Confessor exemplum contrn utoe, qd 
sub dissimulate beneuolentie speculo dios in 
amore defrrudant Et n a m t  qualiter tlerculer 
cum ipse quoddam fiuuium cuius vlrd. non 
nouit, corn Dcianyrn transmeare propwit, .m- 
p e m i e n r  Nerur gygar ob ~ l n i c i t t m  Hemlir ,  ' 

rt dixit. lkianynm in vlma SUM suacipienq 
trans ripam saluo perduxit. Et rtatim cum ad 
litw peruenisset qunm cito c o r m  potuit, i p  
urn tanqaam pmpriam in preiudicinm Herculir 
uportare fugienr conabatur. Per quod oon 
mkun ipsi sed etiam Ht.rculi mortir euentlw 
fwtuua portmodurn cauuuit. 

. 

- 

OP fsls moblant, whiche ir belepd, 
Ful many a worthy right b grened, 
And waa longe tyme or we wer bon. 
To the my sonne I will therfom 
A tale tell, of h l s  Semblant, 
n i c h e  faluth many a mumant, 
And many a fmude of fala c o u n d e  
There be hongend vpo~r bn reile. 
Aiul that ahoughten giltelea 
Both Deianyre, and Hercub, 
The whiche in greate d i m  fell 
Through fals Sembhnt, as 1 s h l l  tell. 

Whan Herculer within a throae 
A1 onel y h t h  his h e r b  throwe 
Upon this hire Deianyre, 
I t  fell him on a daie deaim, 
Upon a riuer ar he stdde. 
That parse be wol& ouer the fioode 
Without bote, and with him lede 
His loue, but he was in drede 
For tendreue of that sweeb wight 
For he knewe not the foorde aright. 

There wan a g u n t  then ni@, 
Whiche Nemuq bight: and r b n  be sigh 
This Herculer ud Deianyre, 
Within his herte be g o  conspire, 
As he, whiche thvougb bin t r d e r i e ,  
Hath Hercules in pmt enuie, 
Wbiche he bare in his berte loke: 
And than he tbougbt i t  shall be w r o h  
But he oe durste wtheles 
Ayene this worthye H e r e u b  
Pall in dehate, M for to feight. 
But feigned Srmhlant dl by rleight 
Of freodrbip, and of all good. 
And cometb, where u tbei both stoode, 
And  meketh hem all the chere be can, 
And s i t h ,  that M her orlle man, 
He is d l  redy b r  to do 
What thyng he b e :  md it  fel ro, 
Tbat thei vpon hir SemM.nt trirte, 
Did uken  him, if L h t  he r b t e  
R ' h t  t h p g  hem were berte to doom. 
So that thei mighten aaufe and sowe 
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t topmocmltum, q o u i  q n a  latet anbin in herb,  

luod k i t ,  e t  sobitn sorte nociuus ad- st. 
S i  d l i s  amans alium supplantat amantem, 

Bt capitoceulte, quod nequit ipw palam 
&pi.pe supplantans in plantam phntat amoris, 

Quod putat in pmpriis alter habere boqb 

Hast thou supplanted any man? 
For ought that I yon teUe can 

Myn holy father as  of dede, 
I am withwtm any dnde, 
And gilkles: but of my tbollght 
Y y conscience excuse I 110ught 

For were it wronge or wer it rilht, 

Tee vice of mpplantacion, 
Wttb many a fals collation, 
Whiche he conspireth a11 vnknows, 
Full o h  tyme bath ouerthrowe 
Tbe worship of another man : 
b we1 no Life arraite can 
Ayene his sleight for to caste, 
That be his purpose at  the l u t e  
Ne bath, e r  that it be withaet. 
Bat am& of all his hert ie set 
I n  court, rpoo these m t  offlm 
Of dignitees and benekes. 
Tbas p t h  he with bis sleighte about 
To  h g d e r ,  and rhoue another out. 
And stonden with his rlighe c o m p r  
In stde  there anotber was. 
And w to set him aelfe ynne 
He mcketh not be w he wynne, 
Of that another man shall lese. 
A d  Urm full ofte chalke for chest 
He ebangeth r i th  full litell coste, 
Wbemf another bath thp loste. 
And he the pro6te shall receiue. 
For his hrtune L to deceiuc. 
And Tor to change vpon the wbela 
Bir wo witb otber thew wele, . 
Of that another man aualeth 
His oant artate thns be vp hnleth, 
And taketb the byrde to his beyete, 
Whae other w n  the hunhes bete. 
My rwne and in the same wise 

Tbere be lqnen of suche ernprise, 
Th.t rbnyen hem to be reliened. 
Whew i t  in mp.. to be achened. 
For it is otber mans 
Whiibe he bath take h i e  and night 
To kepe h r  his o m e  stare. 
T w a d  bim selfe for euermore. - 
A d  b bia pmper by the hwe, 
Wbiche thyng that ackFth-no felawe, 
Y b.e bolde bin cooeoannt: 
But tbei that worchen by mpplant 
Yet woklen sucbe n man aoppbt r  
A d  take r part of thilke plant, 
W b i  he hath b r  him selB set. 
A d  w tid oAe is all vnknet 
Tbt  some man wewth be right hsb. 
For Supplant with his slye cast 
Poll oAe hapnetb for to mowe 
Thrng. whiche awtber man hath mwe, 
A d  m.teth common of pmprettx 
Witb f ight ,  and witb snbtiltee, 
A. mtn mmk sen from yere to yere. 
Thau claimeth he tbe bote tu swre, 
Of whiche another maister is. 

For thy my smne if thou er thin 
Bucc beo of aacbe ~ m f w i o n ,  

1 Hk tractat Confessor de quinta specie Inid*, 
gtm mpphntatio dicitur, euius mttor priub 
q u  percipiatur dieue dignitatis et oCrii 1 multotiens i n t m r  existem. 

And holde that I neuer nought, 
Thoughe it another man fabbmght. 
And (111 thin speke I but of ope, 

For whom I lete all other gone, 
Bat hir I maie not ooerpasw, 
That 1 ne mote alwq eomprue, 
Me rought not by ahat qneintise, 
So that I might in any wire 
Fro sock,  that my l d i e  sew. 
Hir hert make for to srerne 
Without any park of lone. 
For by the godden all *bone 
I wolde it might so &all, 
That I alone shuld hem nll 
Supplant, and welde hir a t  my will. 
And that thynge umie I nwght ful611, 
But if I shuMe streogtbe make: 
And that dare I nousht mdertake, 
Thuugb I were M was Alismnder. 
For therof might rise a sklander. 
And certea that shall 1 do oeuer. 
Por in goud feith yet had 1 lener 
I n  my rimplease fur to die, 
Than worche sache supplantaria 

Of other wise I woll not srie, 
Tha t  if 1 fmde a siker waie, 
I wolde as for couchllljon 
Worcbe after supplantacion, 
So hvghe a loue for to winne.  owe father, if that this be rinne, 
I am redy to redresse 
The gylt, of whiche 1 me eonfesse. 

My good mnne as of aupphnt 
h e  dare not drede tant ne q ~ m t .  . 
As for no thynge that I baue herde. 
But onely that thou haste misferde 
Thinkend: and that me liketh nought. 
For beholt a mans thought. 

And if thou vndemtode in sooth, 
In lones cause what it dobh, 
A man to ben a wpplantoor, 
Thou wvnlded for thyn m n e  h o n w  
By double waie take kepe. 

Fyrste for tbyn m n e  estate to kepa 
To be thy aelfe so well be thou& 
That thou sopplanted wen nought. 

A I ~  eke for worship of thy name, 
Towardes other do tbe same: 
~ n d  soffre e u e q  man haue h i  
But netheles i t  +ar and is. 
That in awaite at  all ~s ra ies  
Supplant of lone in our waies, 
The leef full ofle for the leuer 
Forsaketh, and so it bath done euen 
Ennmple 1 fyn& tkmpon. 
Qualiter Apmemnon de arnore Brespe1& Achit- 

lem, e t  Diomeder de amore CrinidcTro'dw 

liketh no "ynk but might 
That ' ne longe er 

~~~~$~~~~~~~~ 
Hane made appropriacion. 
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AT troie b w e  that Agutbrmnon 
Supplaoted the wortbin Eight 
Achilles, Tor that sweete wight 
Whiche named ru Briarid.. 

And also of Crircid.. 
, Wbome l'roilus to lone ches, 

@ppl.nted bath Diicda. 

Puditer Ampbitrium roeium ruon qui 
Alcmenam penmuit ,  meipsnm loco dteriur 
cautelosn ruppIaat.Cione subathit. 

O r  Geta aod Amphitrione, 
That whilom were both M one 
Of fnndship a d  of compania, 
I rede bowe that Supphuhrie 
In loue, u it betid tho, 
Begyled hath one ofhem two. )  or this  eta, UI 1 of m a e ,  . 
To whom the lusty 4ire Akmene 
Aswred was by waie of lone, 
Whan he beah wende h o e  bep aboue, 
And aikenrta of that he had, 

- Cupido M the cause I d ,  
T h t  while be w u  out of tbeieie, 
Ampbitrim hir loue awcie 
H.th take. and in this forme he wrought. 

By night vnto the chambrq be sought. . 
Where that she lay: a d  with a wile 
He counterfeteth for tbn while 
The voice of Gee(, in -be a rim, 
That made bir of hir bedde arise, 
Wenende that it were be, 
And lete hym in : and wbau thei be 
To  gyder a bedde in arm- fnste, 
This Oeta cam thPn at  l u t e  
Unto tbe dore, a d  saide vodo. 
Aod rhe answerd, and bad hym go. 
And-snide, hme  that a bed all wanne 
Hir liefe lay naked in hir umc 
She wende, that it were moth. 

Lo what rupphat of loue dooth. 
This Geta fooith beiaped went, 
And yet ne wyrt he, what it ment. 
Ampbitrion b p  bath m p p h t e d  
WI sleight of loue, and hir eoch.ntd 
hf ' thus  put euery u n  out 0th. 
The ship of loue bath lost his rotber, 
9, that be can w mason atere. 
And for to rpeke of this mattere 
Touchende loue, nod his aupplaunt, 
A tale. wbiche is accordant 
Unto thine eare I thyoke enfonne. 
N m  herken, for this is the hrme. 

Hic in m o d s  mars contra hodem detractionis 
ponit Confessor exemplum, Et narrat de qao- 
dam Romani imperatoris filio, qui probiutes 
armorum super omnia exercere a w n ,  nesei- 

. ente patre rltrr mare iu partea Pasia ad deper- 
niendum Sddano s u v  yrrru ebm mlo milite 
tanqnam rocio soo ignatno re mostulit, Et cam 
ipsius milicie fama soper alios ibidem celsior 
acemuisset, mntigit, r t  in quodam bell0 mntm 
Caliphurn Egypti inito, ~ l d a n u s  a sagitta mor- 
toliter vulneratus priusquam moreretur quen- 
dam anulum Glie sue recretinsimum isto nobili 
Romano trndidit dicens, qualiter filia nu sub 
pateroe benedictionis v i d o  adiurnta eat,quod 
quieumque dictum mulum ei afferret, ipsam in 

POEMS* 
pre o m n i b  fll;cipad Deb-  -. 

tern ~oMuw, remu ciuitatem, que lbym d i d ,  
i-tes, iota Rmwmp. eommilikmi h- 
ius misteril secretum RU&& qui noeC.sta r ' 

domid mi rnulum furto drripims. 1 

que audiuit raui propio h l i i U I k a  mpplaoa- 
cione applicuit, et sic remor pm dOIIli00 d* 
pooslk sibi sdd.lri Pi., coronatprr Penie eg- 

a 
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Whiche men the oobb Row edl, 
Er it ru ret to Cbristes Gth. 
Thre w u ,  u the crooike snilb. 
An emperour, the whicbe it lad 
In pea?, that be no r a m  had. 
There w u  no thyrtge dirobeinrt. 
Wbiche w u  to Rome apertenmt. 
But all WM t o a d  in to reste. 
To some it thought hem for the bate, . 
T o  some it thought nothynge so, 
And that aru o d y  vnto tho. 
Whose herte s t d e  rpoo kuighthode : 
But moat of all his manbode, 
The wortbic mane of the emperour, 
Wbiche mlde ben a wartiour. 
As be that WM chidmur ,  
Of worlder hme and denpus:  
Bepu bis father to berecbe, 
That be the rerrea might -be 
lo strange m a x h  for to ride. 

Hir father saide be shulde abide, 
And wolde p u n t  hym no I-. 
But be whiche rolde oought beleue. 
A knight of his, to wbom he trist, 
Right men as be thought and lint. 
He toke and tolde hym his 
That he p u r p e t h  a viage, 
If that tortune with bym stonde. 

He my&., that he -Me fonde 
The great ren to passe vnkoowe, 
And there abide for a tbrowe 
U p o  the warren to trauaili 
A d  to this point without faile 

This knight whan be bath he& his lode. 
L swore, aod rtaut of his accordc, 
As thei that bothe yonge were: 
So that in preuie couarule there 
Tbei ben masnted for to wade, 
And thetrpoo to makc no eode, 
Treuunt aougb with hem thei token. 

And wbao the tyme is best tbei l d m ,  
That sodenlicbe in a galeie 
Pro Rome loode thei wmte their weie, 
Aud loodcd vpon tbat other aide. 
The worlde fell so that ilke tide, 
WYcbe euer hi happa hath diuerse, 
The great Soldan than of Perse 
Ayene the Calipbe of Egy pte 
A warre, rbicbe that hyrn beclipte 
Hath in a muche corteaunt: 
And be whicbe WM a puniuast 
Womhippe of annes to atteyne, 
This Romaine aoune let ordsim, 
That he nu redie euery dele. 
And wban he was arraied wele 
Of a e r y  thyng, whicl~e hyln belon@h. 
Straught roto Kayre his keie he 'Ton@tb : 
Where he the Soldan than foude. 
And arketb, that within his londe 
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He might bym for the run serue, 
h. he  rhiche w d l  his tb.ale d-e. 
Tbe Swldao was right glad withll, 

And well the more bspeciall, 
Whm tht be wist be rag h d n e ,  
Bor w h 4  he was e l la  incertaine, 
Tbr t  mi@t he rite by no raie: 
And UIUB tbe knight, of whome I mie, 
Torarde the Souldan is beldts : 
And iu tbe nurchea oowe and efte, 
Wbcre that th? dedel y r a m  were, . 
He m g h t  ruche bigbtlrode tbcre. 
That eouy man s e e  of him goad. 
And thilke tyme so it  abode, 
Thiu tnightie Soldan by bir wik 
A doughbr hatb, that in this life 
Men smide there was none w &ire, 
She sbplck beu hir fathem hdre, 
And w u  of yeres ripe eaoqh.  
Hir beautee many an bert drougb 
To bowe that ilke lawe. 
Pro whiebe no l i  maie be mthdmw, 
A d  that h loue, whose nature 
Set life and death in n r e a t u n  
Of bem, thatknightbode vndemtake. 

Tbn Iustie p i n e  hatb ouertake 
Tbe hert of this Romain ro sore, 
That to kdghthode mwe uul mom 
Pmrsre aunnte th  his courage: 
&be to the  lion his rsgs, 
Pru wbom that all bent- he, 
Gacbe ol. tbL knight in his degree, . 
Wme be ru mmed in the felde, 
k d u d  notle abide his shelde. . - 
k t  pnce rpon the  warrw he had. 
Bat she, whiehe all tbe chance lad 
h t m e  ahope the mambes so, 
' k t  by tbarseat of bathe two 
'fk Soldan and the Caliphe eke, 
h i 1  rpw a h i e  thei seke: 
Webe mas in sucbe a wige set, 
Iht lenpa ebulde i t  not be let. 
?bei m d e  hem rcmnge on euery side, 
bad rb.n itdroogh towaide the tide, 
Tht the bntaill qbPlde be, 
76e Sddm in great priuetce . 

A m e  rinse of his daughter toke. 
h d  o d e  bir crew rpon a Me, 
And eke rpon tbe @B dl : ' 

iffortune so -I, . 
h tbe b.L.ille that he deie, 

he .hall tbilke man obeie, 
dPd take him to hir bousbonde, 
W b i  thilke same ria- to b o d e  
Hir rhnlde bryng after i i s  deth. 

Tbi k t b  .be more, and forth he geth, 
I*tb all tbe power d his londe 
unto the march, where he fondes 
Hb s a e m i e  full eobatailed. 

T b e s d h  hatti tba &ide mailed. 
'ki thrt ben bardie loone nmsemble~l, 

tbe dredfPll bertes tremblen: 
T h t  aue ale&, a d  (bat 0 t h  sterueth, 
bt Pbooco all his price h r u e t h  
%s hightip Rowin ,  where he mde 
Hk dcdd y n e d e  no man .bode, 
A m  the whiebe was ~IO ddh~?. 
&ypte Loddc in bir p-ce, 
d.1 tki of Paca rpon the chre 
b , b o t ~ ~ t w h i t ~ e  . 
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Befell, an arore out of a bowe 
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All d e n l y  within a throne 
The Soldan smote, and them he hie. 
The cllas is left for thilke h i e ,  
And he was bore in to a tent. 
The Soldan sighe how that it wed, 

And that he sbulde alnates die: 
And to this knight of Romanie 
A s  rnto him whom be most triete, 
His dougbters ringe, that none i t  wirte, 
He toke, and tolde him all the  cas, 
Upon hir othe rhn t  token it wan, 
Of that she rhulde ben his wife. 

Wban this WM snide, the bertea life ' 
Of thisSoldao deposteth soone: 
And thervpen, as was to doone, 
The dede body well a d  hire 
Thei carie till tbei come a t  Kaim : 
There he wag worthelifhe begraue. 

The lorder, whicbe M wolden mce 
The reigne, whiche m a  desdate, 
To  bryng i t  in ta goal astote, 
A-parleutent thei aet anone. 

Nore herken what fell thervpon. 
This yonge lorde this worthie knight 
Of Rome, vpon the rune nigbt, 
That thei a morowe trete sholde, 
Unto hie hnchiler he tdde 
His counwill, and the r i u p  with nII 
He shen'eth, through wbiche he shall 
He seith, the kynges doughter redde; 
For so the ringe wan kide to wedde 
He toldc, in to hir h t h m  honde, 
That with u-hat man that she it foode, . 

She shulde him take vnto hir lorde. 
And thus, he seith, stant of m r d e .  
But no man ro te  who hath this rings. 

This bschelere vpon thiethynge 
His ere nnd his entent laide, 
And thought more, than he Gde ,  
And fcipl~eth with a fals visage, 
That he was glad : but bib courage 
Was all set in a uother wire. 

These olde philoeophers wise 
Thei writen v p t ~  thilks while, 
Thnt he maie best a man begile, 
In whom the ma11 ltath mostcredence. 

And this befell in euideuce 
Toward this yonge lord of Rome. 
His hachiler, whiche had tome, 
Whan that his lomle by night slepte, 
This r i ~ ~ p e ,  the whiehe h n  maister keptc, 
O l ~ t  of his pun  aweie he dede, 
And put another in the stede. 

A morow whan the court is Pet, 
The yonge ladie upas forth kt ,  \ 

To whome the lo& done bomage. 
And after that of mnriage 
Thei trenten, and asken of hit rille- 

Rut she tvhiche thought to fulfilk 
Hir faders hest in this mattere, 
Snide openly, that mln maie here 
The charge, wbiihe bir fader bad. 

Tho was this lorde of Rome glut, 
And droi~qh toward his p u n  an-ne, 
But all for nought, it was a gone, 
His bnchiler it hatb forth dnwe, 
And asketh t h e w  the )awe: 
That she him hoMe conenant. 
The token was so s u l b n t ,  

F 



66 
That it ne might be iadc 

And nethelea hi l a d e  hath (Je 
Quadle  ayene hi8 owne man. 
But for nothyng that euer h e a n ,  
H e  might or tban nought be he&: 
&that bir cl- is -awedo, . 
And he bath of his prrpoo failed. 

This bachiler wna tho m u n u i l d  
And wedded, and of thilka empim 
He was c m q d  lord and rim, 
And all the 1004 him h t h  receined : 
Wbemf his lorde, whiche waa d e c e i d  
A seknes, er the third mcwon, 
Couceiued hstb of d d y  mmro, 
And as he h y  vpon h u  death, 
There while him I+h apeche end bnth, 
He rend for the worthiest 
Of all the londe, and eke the hat, 
And tolde hem all the & tho 
That he waa.mone.and heire d m  
Of tbemperour of great Rome: 
And bowe that thei to g y d a  come 

his knight, and he, right as it  war Z e tolde hem all the plains ca. 
And for that ha his counri l  tolde, 

That  other hath all that hewold% 
And he h t b  fa i l4  of his mode. 
As for the good he taketh m e  he&, 
He r i tb ,  but orrely of the bue. 
Of wbiche he wend haue be &ue. 
And tbewpon by lettet w n b  
He doth his hdar  for to wite, 
O f d l  the matter howe i t  stoode. 
And than with M hrrtely mode 
Unto tbe lordes he heaought, 
T o  telle his lady howe he bonght 
Hir loue, of whiche another gL.ddeth, 
And with tbat worde his heue fadeth, 
And nide, a dm my Iadye ereete, 
The life hath Imte bu kitrdely hete. 
And he Iaye atill a8 any stone, . 
Whemf was mry many one : 
But none of all lo M &e. 

This fals knight in his degree 
Arested was, and put in holde 
For openly wban i t  was tokle 
Ofthe t r a m ,  wbiche is behll, 
Throughout the londe thei laideu all. 
I f  it  be sooth, that men sappose, 
His owne vntrooth him shalldeposc 
And for to aeche an enidence 
With honour, and great reuennce, 
Whemf thei mighten knowe an endc, 
To thmperour anon thei sende 
The letter, whiche his mnne wrote. 

And whan that he the moth note, 
To  tell his wrowe ia endeles. 
But yet in h b  nethelea 
Upon tbe tale, whiche he herde 
His rtewad in to h'se ferdc, 
With many a wortby Romaine &I?, 

His liege traitor tor to reke. 
And rhan  t l~ei  th yder come wrt, 

This knight him hath eonfessid them, 
Howe Msel y that he hath hy m bore : 
Whemf his wortbie lorde wna l ~ r c  

Tho uiden rorne, he shnlde deie : 
But yet thei founden mche a weie, 
That he s h d  not be d e b  in Berm. 
And thu, the skillem bm diuay 

00111fEWS, POEM& 
~ c a u r t h a t h ~ w ~ e c r r a n e d .  
Of tht the Iqnde rpr b.b.cldod 
TO h p ,  dl thougb i t  wars mdgbt, 
Tbae is no peine for him d i w  
But to this point and to tbi8 e d t i  
Thei grnanten wel, that he shall wen& 
With the Kormyneto Rome ageim. 
And thus .co,dcd full and pleiw, 
The quicke body with the dads 
With leue take, forth thoi lade, . 
Where that Sunplant bath hi8 JuLe. 
Wberd that thou the might aui9. 
Upon thiu infoimacion. 
Touchend of ~pplantoeiom, 
Ths t  thou my mtrne do oat so. 

And for to take M e  alsn 
What supplant dooth in otber Iulue, 
There is w man cqn Bade a d u e  
Pleiuly to helm s u c k  a rorr. 
I t  hath and shall beu aaermom, 
Whan pride is with enuie J q n t ,  
He ruffreth no nun in good poynt. 
Where that he b e  his harocu let 
And thervpoa if I shall M 
Ensample in holy churcbe I wde, ' 

How that nupplant ir oat  behynds, 
God ro te  ifthat i t  m w e  be ur. 

For in Cronika of tyss a go 
I fynde a tale concordable 
Of Supplauntj rhiche is no hbh 
In tbe maner M I s h d  Wle. 
So u wh ylom the thy- felle. 

Hic. ponit Confamr. exemplum coutrr istor im 
c a u u  dignitstir adquirende snpplantatorea. Et  
narrat qualiter papa Bonifacius predecesmren 
mum Celestinum a papatu coptractat. cimum- 
uencmoe hudulenter supplantanit, Sed qui 
potenter a sede deponit huicumodi mpplanb. 
cionis frudem non sustiwns, iprum sic in  rub. 
lime exdtntum pnstea in pmfundi mrccris mi- 
seriam proiici, fame que riti cruciari, nec non et 
ah huius rite gPudiis doloroscr morte cupphpt.- 
ri permisit 

AT Rome ur i t  hatb ofte hll, 
The viker ~ener r l l  af dl, 
Of hem that l e q n  Christm Fcith, 
Hie Iaste daic, wbiche mne  with roitb, 
Hath shette, as to the wocMar eie: 
Whos name, if 1 shall rpecik, 
He bight Pope Nicolas. 
And thus whan that he pured wu,  
The Cardinals, that woldm uaue 
The forme of lnra in the condaoe, 
Gon for to chem a wre Pope. 
And after that tbei couth. gmp 
Hath ecbe 6 f  hem mide hir 
'IIU a t  La* thei aaaent 
Upon an holy c le rk  rbelme, 
Whiche full w u  of goat@ rar tnm 

His pacirrw, and his d a p h  
Hath eet hym in to higbe noblswc 
Thua was he P u p  c a n o n i d  
W i i  g m t  honour, and i n t m n i r d  
And vpon c h n a ,  aa i t  in fdle, 
. His name Celestm men die. 
Whiche aotised w u  by bull 

' T o  holy c h u M e  : and b th h a b  
In all tonden rnagnitkd. 

But w r y  wonhip in enuieb: 



dDd that ru tbilke tyme tlme. 
Poc w h  this Pope, af m b o ~ ~ e  I .)olpq 
Was cbae, and otber rtt k aide, . 

A a r d i d l  war thilke tide, 
Wbiiebe the papate bath l a y c  +red, 
A d  t h a r p o n  g d y  conepired. 
But w b u ~  be sighe tortaoe is hiled, 
For wbiebe louge time he bath truuiled: 
That illre 3- r b i  &boa bra~oeth, 
Through wt bir wofcln bcrte rsnoetb: ' 
Wbiebe b maembled to enuie, 
Wbad S n p p b t  n d  tmehaie 
W t d  b. And clabala 
Ee i%ign&h lme, he kigneth pes, 
Outwarde bs dwth  tbe re- : 
Brit d l  within his comic* 
Through M s  ymagiprion, 
He t b o q h t  Supplmtncion. 
And thrrrpao a wonder wiL 
& trooght. For mt thilke while 
It TcU 4 t b r t  of hb linnse 
He hd a Chaxon yoagw o f a p ,  
W h m ~  be h t b  in b k  ohmmber &W. 
Tbim M i d l  hL timz l t h  wmtad, 
A d  with him wo&s slie a d  q h ,  
'Ibe rhicbe be couU windy piat, 
He rbope a i r  e l h e  oE diebe I tell, 
Tonrde the pope fot to dwell : 
So tht within his cl.nber a nigbt 
Be hie: aad was m prioie r ight  
T d  tbe pope om nighbm tide, 
Maymmamdee,tLLab.Hbetida 

TbirCudi~rLiektLMybLgik ,  
Upon r h i e ,  rb. he Imtb while, 
Tbi~ yinge ekrlte m t o  him toke, 
Andnude hymawemvpona bokq  
dad tdda him what his will w u :  
AaddDortbwithatI a T r o m p d b n r  
Hcbsthhpt.Le,Palb.dhimtLm. 

lboarb.lt,henide, w h  their 
Anit~+mdt&erigMgoad kape, 
Whan that the Pope is b t  a rlepe, 
A d t l n t o ~ a t ~ r w o k m i t :  
And thn that tboo b m d i e  
~ o a t t b e T m m p e i m t o b m m ,  
R o b r o a r ~ t h o o g h a v o i a s i t ~ ,  
To - of mchc pd.doa, 
T k t b e b i s d i n  
'IlcroTlmielo.Le,.d*.lmtolPde, 
An thm* i t  were of gods u d e .  

A d i n t b b r L e t h ~ s b d t l e i e ,  
T b t  be do tbilbe d t a  aweie 
OfPop,of w b i d r  he 8taot homoured, 
Sorhllhis  rook beroro~red 

, Oftbike warbippe at the last 
la kmcn, whibe  rball eoe i lu t .  

Tbi &rb, wlma k bath herd the forme 
H a k t b e F o p e s b d d e l r l b r n e :  1 T * . o f t b e M i d l h i ~ * r ,  
Am&@ h y m b a e , t i l l  it rum; 
Adprioaly tbetmmpe 
v n u h - r ~ ~ b e d d k  
A d  at tbe midmgt,  w b n  be kuwe 
' I L P o p e ~ t h b a M e n e  
Wabin bib Tromps t b m C  the w.#, - b . d t d d e , i o d m t m a a r b e r b r Y  

' B i p p ~ i e l c l l e , d t . L s  
Birhrtcut.tc A d t b a -  
Tbi bdy Pope* n d a  e m :  
Hbafdiwnhubir 

AMANTER BOOK 11. 
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Upon his great bolimse, 
Wihin hit berte he gnu irapnae. 
The Pope full of Inweetic4 
Cowaiueth in hia oonrience. 
That it in gods win, ba c a c .  
But in what wiw, ht h8k reke 
His hie astab, tbit r o t e  he nought 

And thus within him blfe ht tbwgbt, 
He bare i t  atill in bir memotie, 
Till be cun to tba coosistorie, . 
And there in presence of betb dl 
He asketh : if i t  m belbll, 
T h t  any Pope ceae rdde, 
Howe that the lawe it ra&r &ohla 

Thei &a d l  atill, and he&. 
Was none, whkbe to the pointe a n d c  
For to what purpos tbat it  mcllt, 
There war no m a  knere bk enteat, 
But ondy he, rhiche #bop the site. 

Tbir Cardindl the nuns while 
All openly with wordas pleim , 
Seith: if the Pope wall o r d h ,  
That there be eucbe a lawe wrought : 
Than might'& cesse, and dla nought. 
And as he mi&, doone it WE+, 

The Pope a- vpon the crs 
Of his papall amtorites 
Hath made and yone the &tree. 
And whan tbe l a re  was confermsd 
In  due fonne, Pnd dl .bermed, 
This innocent, whiibc was deeehlal, 
His p p m i e  anone h t h  eeiued, 
Renounced and resigned eke. 
That otber waa obthynge to &e, 
Bat vodersetb ruche n iape 
He bath M, for by m e l k  slu?pe, 
That bore  IU ewer i t  bfrn b-, 
The miter, with Un diadem6 
He bath through supplantncim: 
And in his eou0nhacio11, 
Upon the fortune d his grnee, 
His name ckped Bonthce. 
Under the viaer d enuie 

Lo thus war bid the trechene, 
Whicbe bath begiled many one. 
Brit suche coonmill there maie be none, 
Whiche treason, wbm it id conripid, 
That i t  nis like tbe spr i te  &red 
Up ill thy roofe, whicbe for a tbtore 
Lieth hid, ti1 whm the winda blow& 
It blPseth out on entry sidh 

This Booiface, ehicbe can nought hide 
The trecherie of his supplant, 
Hatb openly made his auant, 
Howe he the papacic hath Wdhrie. 
But thing wbicb is with wrong be(loont, 
Maie neuer rtonde we1 a t  eMc 
Where pride shall the bowe bende 
He ebeteth ful ouC of the weye, 
And thus the pap, of whom 1 w e :  
Whan that he rtoode on him the whele, 
He can not su& b p  selfe be wele. 
Enuie, whiche is lodes ,  
And pride. rrhicbe is lawelea, 
With suche tempester made hym &re, 
That charitee goth out d hetre : 
So that vpon mirgoclenlnnce, 
Ageynst h i s  the kyngt of h-ance . 
He toke quardl of his odtmge, - And uib, he add do* Loma@ 
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Unto the churche bodily. 

But he that wist no tbyng why 
H e  shnlde do m great seruice, 
After the wodde in ruche a wise, 
Withstood the m n g e  of tbat denuund. 

a For nought the pope d e  c o m d  6 

The kpnge woll oot the pope obeye. 
\ Thir pope tho by all weye, 

That he male womb of violence, 
Hath rent the bulle of his matena. 
With cnninge, and enterdite. 

The kynge rpon this wrongfull p l i ,  
To  kepe his r e i p e  from semqe, 
Counr~iled ras of his bnronage, 
That might with might aha1 be with h m d c  
Thus w u  the cause take on honde. 
And raiden, that the pa a u e  

* Thei wolde honoure a J m a g r a i h  
ln  dl that euer is spirituall. 
But the ilke pride temporall 
Of Boniface in his persono, 
A p e  tbat iRe nonge  alone - 

. Thei woldto stonde in debate. 
And t b u  the man, and nought t h e p b  
The h n c h e  shopen by her might . 
To greeue : And klthere wau a knight, 
Sire Quillam de Langaret, 
W h i h e  rurpon this cause set: 
And thewpon he toke a route 
Of men of armea, and rode oute, 
So longe, and in a waite he hie. 

. That  he aspied vpon a dnie 
Tbe pope was a t  'Auignoo, 
And sbulde ride out of the towne, 
Unto Ponmorge, the whiche is 
A castell in Proaince of hi& 

Upon the weye and ar he rode, . 
This knight, wbicbe houed and abode 
Embumbad vpon borsbrke, 
All aodenliebe vpon hym brake, 
And hath hytn by the hidell sesed, 
And raid: 0 thou, whiche bast diserd 
The c w r t  of France by thy wmnge, 
Tbon bhdt singe a newe songe. 
Thyn entmdite, and thy sentence 
Ayea thyn owne conscience 
Here after thou shalt felt a t 4  pnpe. 

We plaine nought y y n e  the pope 
For t b i e  name is honourable. 
But thou, whiche haste be deceiuable, 
And trechemur in a11 thy wrrke, 
Thou Boniface, thou prwde clerke, 
Misleder of the papscie, 
T h y  fals bodie shall h i e  
And mffer, tbat it bath deserned. 

Lo thus this supplantor was m e d .  
For thei him ladde in to France, 
A d  setten hym to his penance, 
Within a hum i)r harde bodes, 
Whece he for honget both his bonder 
Eute of: And died, god wute hone: 
Of *horn the wri tyq i~ yet nowe 
Regesbd a~ a man maie here, 
Whicbe 6peketh and mith in thm manere. 

T b y  entree l i e  a fox wap sligh, 
Thy nSgne a h  with pride on high 
WM IichC the lmh in his rage : 
But a t  the lante of thy passage 
T l ~ y  death war to the houndes like. 

Svebr is th letter of his Cr0nronllre 

Proclaimed in the roart of Rolnc: 
Wherof the wire ensample nome. 
And yet as ferforth as I dare, 
I rede all other men beware, 
And that thei loke well algate, 
That none his uwne estate translate 
Of holy churche iu no degree 

'By fraude ne sobtilitee. 
For thilke honour, whiche Auon toke, 

Shall none receiua, as seitb the boke. 
But he becleped, as be was. 

What shdl  I thinken in this cu. 
Of that I here nowe a daie ? 
I not: but he whiche can and maie 
By reason both and by nature 
The belpe of e c r q  maw cure, 
He kepe Symon fm tbe tdde. 

( Noh de prophecia Joschim abbntis. 

FOR Joaehim. thilke abbot tolde, 
Howe sucbe d a k  shnlden fall, 
That comodiche in places all 
The chapmen of mche mercaie 
With fraude, a d  with aupplantuie 
So many sbutden by and selle, 
That he ne maie for shame tell0 
So hule a sinne in nuns en? : 
But god Forhede, tbat it were 
In our daies, that be Jth. 

For if the clerke beware his feitb 
In bapmanhode at mcbe a feire 
The remenant mote nedes empeim 
Of all that to the worlde Ldongetb. 
For whm that holy chumhe rrongeth 

' 

I not what other tbgng sbdl right. 
And netheles at mcurs sisht 

Enuie for to be preferred . 
Hath conscience m diffkred. 
That  no man loketh to  the vice. 
Whiche is the moder of malice, 
And that is thilke fals enuie : 
Whkh capseth many a trecM'e. 
For where he maie mother nee, 
That is more gracious than bee: 
It ahall not ~t0IIden in his might, 
But if'he hinder mehe a x i ~ h t :  
And that is well nighe ouer all, 
Thir rice is uowe ro pnenl l .  , 
Qualitcr Joab princeps militie Dsuid innidie an- 

ra Abner subdole interfeeit Et qunliter etiam 
Achitofell ob boe, quod Cusi in Cnnsilio Abd- 
Ion prefel-ebatur, aecenam inuidia laqneo se sas- 
pendit 

ENUIE thilke m hap in dmgb, 
Whan Joah by deeeipt d o q h  
Abner, For drede he ahulde bee 
With kynge h i d  sncbe a w s  bee. 

And thmugh ennie alm i t  f a  
Of thilke h l s  dchitofelle. 
For his counseil war not urheued 
But tbat he sawe Casy belecled 
With Absolon,aud hym forsake. 
He hynge hym aelfe rpon a stake. 

Seuecke witnepeth openly 
Howe that enuie pmpuiy~ 
Is d the court the eomon wench@, 
And halt tauerne for to schence 



Imidh drnnhs  sine musa b1it abortos, 
Nao~ i o e  temtoote crimioe.crimen habec. 

Non est haiur opus tentare Cupidillis archum, 
h q u e  facie6 Veaer.1 Etbnia  8.mma vurat, 

Abqm rubore gens pallor q u s  fuwnr obunbrat. 
Fri~ida o a t u n  -ten meorbrn dwcot. 

CONFESSIO AMANTIS. BOOK rr. 

Hie dsrribit .Confessor natunm inuidie tam in 
I 

m q o m  aliter ~ecundum proprietutem vitii. 

Tht drink, which maketb the bert brenne, 
Ad dotb the wit'about renne 
4 aal w q  $0 mmp-, 

' How that be might all other passe, 
As he w h i e  thmofi vnkgndrhip 
hoietb coery Wauship. 
So t h t  thou might well knowe and see, 
Tbcre is m vice suche M he*. 

Pirste towarde god abhorninable, 
ADII to mankynde vnprof)teble. 

And that by rordes but a h e  
- l d d l  by reason plSoue ard shewe. 

h m a  if tbat I shall desetiue, 
Ue is not shapely for tu s iue 
la ertb uaonge the women here. 
h r  tbem is in hym no mattere, 
~bml  be mirhLdo plesasce. 

P i e  for his hruy contenanre, 
Ofthat he aemelh eoer vnglad, 
He is Mt able to& had. 

I Ad eke be brenneth SO within, 
1 T b t  kinde maie no proflte winne, 

/ he sbulele his Ime pleaae. 
For tbilke blood, whiche shuld haue ease, 

1 70 q u e  amonge the moiste ~e ines  
hbiedthilte vnkindely S n e s ,  
%h rbiche cnuie is fired sic. 

And tbii by reason proue 1 maie, 
b a t t l e  loue Eouie la nougbt, 
&?mibe if i t  be wufbt  

b m  mbat q d e  a1 mer  it fall 1 k i t h e m v h  ofall: 
wkbc of bim aelfe hath most malice. 

dmtouk tbat  enery vice 
arm bath, r h e d  it gruweth : 

Bat d a u i e  w man knoweth 
FFJ - h a  be cam, bat out of hall. 

Par tbtlr the wise derkes tell, 
l b t  m cpirite but  d malice 

I B, rq of k p d e  vpon a vice 
h hptea,  a d  by suche a waie: 
Eaie brtb ky& put a waie. 

1 Ad d mlii hath bia rturryng, 
1 Wbcmf be maketh his bakbityng, 
Ad is bim vife therof disensd. 
f uie tbem be no kyqde pleased. 
tor r y  tbc mom that  he enuietb. 
h more r y h  him selh be p l i .  
T1.s slant Emiw in good espc4.e 
To h bim elfe the diueln helm, 
& bc vbicbe is the nexte liche, 
Ad fortbest from the heuen r i c h  

amie he neuer wonne. 
thy oy gooddere aonne, 

I f h  mdt *ode a aiker t e i e  
To h e :  pot a u i c  areie. 

%n bdy hder  msoq aolde, 
l tbi vice eseheae sbolde : 
yet to strength my c o u t . ~ ,  , Ifwp rolde lo aaaobge 

T b m f  set a ncouefe. 
It were to me a great daire, 
Tbat I this vice might flee. 

Nowe mclentonde my sonru, m d  rec. 
Then is phisike for the aekc. 
And vertues for the rims eke. 
Who that the vices Wdde eschewe, 
He mot by ream than re re  
The rertues. For by thilke weie 
He maie the vices done aweie. 
For thei to geder maie not dwell. 
For M the water of the well 
Of fire abateth the malice : 
Right ro vrrtu forduoth the vice. 

Ayene Enuie is Charitw, 
Whicbe is the moder of pitee, 
Tbat maketb a mans herte tender, 
That it maie no malice e n p d e r ,  
In hym, that is inclined tbelfo. 
For his counge.is tempred m, 
Tbat though be might him relfe relew, 
Yet r d d e  he not another greue I 
But rather fur to do plennee, 
tie hereth hinl relfe the greun~e. 
So faine he mlde  an other- 
Wherof my sonne for thyri e u e  
Nowe herken a tale, whiche I mde, 
And voderstwde.it welt I mk. 

Hic pollit Confessor aemplum de rirtote Chs, 
ritatis contra lnnidinm, Et  r u ~ t  de C O O ~ U ,  
tino Eleoe filio, qui cum lmperii Romani digni- 
tatem obtinuemt, a morbo lepre iaCbetcu medi- 
ci pro sanitale recqperanda. i p u m  in ranpine  
pueronlm masulorum be\nam ptoporoemnt, 
led cum inuu~nera multitudo matrum cum Bliir 
huiusmodi medieina c a u u  in circnitu palacii af- 
fuisset, Impentoque eorum p i t u s  e t  clamo- 
m percepkset, cbaritate motua ingemisens aic 
nit. 0 vere est. ipm domiour, qui rc k i t  
aeruum pietatis. Et his dictia nrhlm mum 
cuntipote~rtia medele c o ~ ~ i t b m ,  ~i iprius 
morbum potius qmm inhntiom mmtml beni- 
guius clrgit, mde i p  qui antea p g o o s  et le- 
pmsus extitent, ex voda baptirmati. maatus, 
vtriusque mnterie tam c o r p o h  qtum aolmo 
diuino miraculo consecutus a t  ulatem. 

AMONGR tbe bokes of Litine - 
I fynde it write of Corntantine 
The wortlty e m p e m r  of Rome, 
Suche inhrtuocs to him come. 

~ h a n  he was ip his luatie agq 
The lepm a u g h t  in his rkgm, 
And so forth ouer d l  b t e ,  
Tbat he a e  might rid- out. 
So lelt he botb allelde nod ~pur, 
As he that might bym not bestere, 
And helde hym in hia cbmber  clore. 
Throngh all the worlde the fune  uorcr 

The grrat clerk- were assent, 
And come a t  bia comnuacldement 
To trete vpon ibis lordea belc 
So l o o p  thei to geda delq 
That  tbei vpon this d i e ~ n e .  
Appointen ben, a d  d6ermine~ 
That in the mura M it rtoode, 
They rolde h p  bath in childcs b l d  
Within swea winter a*. 
For ar thei &a, that abulde -68 



The lepre, and all the violewe, 
Whiche that thei Loowe of accidence, 
And not by wey of kynde ir Call, 
And tberto tLei lrorden all 

a A8 for t p d  eon~l~s ioq ,  
And tolden her opinion 
T o  themperour: And he a w  
Hi connsaile toke, and tbanpon 
With letters, and with -lea out 
Thai r n d  in enery lomde .boot 
Tba yonge children for to h e :  
Wbae bloode, thei said, ahulde be lccba 
For thernpJ?roun mdadie. 
Tha nor enough to r q e  a d  crie 

h g e  the modar, whm thei her& 
Howe &Illy this cause Ede. 
But nethelets tbei met bowe. 
And thor women tbqc come mmwa 
With children ronkend on the tete. 
Ther were many t e r n  kte. 

Bat asre Lm liek, or r e r e  hem I d h  
Tbe.women and the cbiMren hoth 
I n  to the palair hr th  bo bmmgbt, 
w i t h  many a mrie hertee thought 
Of hem which of ha body borc 
The children had: and m torlore 

a while ahuldasee. 
The modem wepe in  h a  d m ,  
And am~y  of hem a swoune fall. 
The yoqe babia cridan all. 

Tbu d m  arme, this lorde it  M e ,  
And U e d  oat. .ad how it ferde 
H a  nwe : a d  or r b o  ride obraidq 
Out d b u  rlepe, and tbur he uide. 

0 thou d i u i ~ e  pumennce. 
W h i  eumy man in the balance 
Of ky yb fonmed b be liche. 
Tbe yore is borp as ir tk rielw, 
And d i  in the same virc. 

Upon the f0o.b vprvp tho vise 
ZLk-c uO Lek enter commune, 
Z4.i. none e*we tbt fortune, 
Whiche kyade hth in hir lo re  mttc 
Hir  rt-e and bem@!e ben besette 
T o e ~ r g m m a k b h e ,  

Of bodily complgetion. 
And eke of mole reurnable, ' 

The p o r e  childe is bore as a h k  
T o  vsrtue, as  rbe kyngea roono. 
l o r  elwrgman his owae wcupe, 

' 

After the lurteg of bir u n i e .  
The rice or vertoe ckme rank 
Thus b o d e  d l  men ff.acljred . 

, But in estate tbei hen dar*eq 
T o  mme wornhip .pd rehaw! 
T o  rome pouertee otld du(reuc  
One lordeth, aa other amwtb. 
But yet  u ormy mndeaerueth 
The rorlde yeuetb mt b u  jafbo hem. 

But certe8 he bath p e a t  m e r e  
T o  be of good condioion, 
Whicbe bath in his sobkcbion 
The nieu, thnt ben of his rtmbkrc 

And eke be toke his rcmembnmop, 
Hore  be tbat made h ~ 8  d ky&, 

a Wolde eoery n u n  b l a w e  byode, 
And hd a man, w h e  as he rdds 
TO* h i  mlfe, r i ~ h t  such he ah& 

Towado ma a+er do- JIO. 
And thus t h ~ s  wortbie l e d  u tho 

Set in balance his owne wt.te, * 
And with him sells dode m dobate, 
And thought how it wan not @od 
To we. m s o b e l l  mans blood 
Be spllte, by cause of him alone. 

He sane alm the greot IWM, 
Of that the motben were rogklde 
And of the wo the children mode: 
Wherof that his hmte tcndreth. 
And rucb pitee within e&rrtl. 
That him was leuer tor to chese 
His oroe bdie fur to \ere, 
That sce ao great a maadre -t 
Upon tbe bloud, whiohe gilbth wu@ 

Tbir for the pitee, which be toke, 
All otber ledma be tomke, 
And put him oat of anentun 
Almly to gods cure, 
And mith, who tbat woll maister bsc, 
He mote be sernant to p i w .  

ferforth be was ouercome 
With obaritee, that he hatb nome 
His counsaile, and his otEcers, 
And bad vuto his tronsourers, 
That thei his treasour d l  .boot 
Deprte amonge the poore mute 
Of women. a ~ d  of children both, 
Whemf thei might bem fede and clotb, 
And mufely toclrnen home ageybe, 
Without lome of any greine. 

Through cbaritee thus he d i e  
His good, wherof he amendetb 
The poore people, a d  countreurilcth 
The hanne, thnt he hem 80 traaPileth. 

And thus the wofull nightes soroue 
To ioye i i  t o r n d  on the morowe. 

All WM thankyuge, dl was blisspg, 
Wbiche erat wepyug and cursyng. 

These women gone borne glad enougb. 
Echone for ioie on other laugh, 
And prnide for this lordes hele, 

I Whiche bath released the quarelo, 
1 Aud hnth his m e  will f ~ m a k e  
In charitee for gods sake. 

But nowe hereaf€es thou lbalt here 
'What god bath wrought in this mrte~ .  

. 
Aa he that doothe all equitee 
To him that wrought cbaritee. 
He w u  ayenerarde charitous, 
And to pitee he was pitow. 
For it a.as neuer knore yet, 
That cbaritee goth vmquit. 

I The uigbt w b n  he was Iaide to Jl?pt 
I The high god, whiche wold him kepe. 
=nt Petre and saint Poule him eende. 
By whom he m l d e  his lepre .mend% 
Thci two to him slepeuL appere 
Pro nod, and mid in this mawre: 

0 Coostantin, for thou hast set& 
Pitee, thou hast pitee desertled. 
For thy t l~ou rbalte sucbe pitee bw. 
That god through pitee roll the MM. 
Tboo shdte sodouble hele fynde. 
Fynte for thy bodilyche kynde, 
And for thy wuFull sonle nlso, 
Thou sbalt be bole of both two. 
And Cot thou shalt not the deapeire, 
Thy lepre rhJl no more empe!re, 



CONFESSKD 
'Jill thou wilte smde -n 
Unto the maoat d Cdlw, 
Wbae Syl- and bii ckrple 
TO wder dwellen in compah!e 
Ford& oftbe, wbiche m a y  a h i e  
i h t  bea a Ib to Christes laie, I 
And hut destmied, to w e h e l l  shame 
The prrcbourr of his hol y name. 1 h t  nor thou haat roedele appeased 
n y  god. a d  with @ dede plt.aal, 
Tn; thou thy pitee haat b r a d  
Upon the blood, wLiek thou hast spared. 
For t h r  to  thy aelmacion 
Tboo shalt h o e  Inform& 
Smh u Siloester shall t b  teehe, 
Tbe nedeth of o w e  otber lechr. 1 This Emperow wbicbe aH Ull# herde, ' 

1 G m n t  mercy lords be u r n d e :  
1 r d I d o m a m  ye meaaie. 
But of one t b y n p  I wold praie, 
Wht shall I tell vnto Syiaesta 
Of yom namcor d your ester r )  

1 A d  thei bim tolde what thri hight. 
Aad fath with all out of hir slgbt 

1 Tbei pgca vp m ta the h-. 
And he awoke out  of his aweuen, 
And depeth, and RI&I come anone, 
And tdde his dm- and thmvpoo 
b ucbe a ria? a s  he hem tetleth, 
The mouut, where Sylaaster dae&tb 

1 ~ ~ i n d l h a s t e a o n g & .  
Ad rwoQa he was, mad with her brought 
To tbempamnr, whiche to h p  W e  

1 Rb -. a d  e b  -bat he woMc 
A d  r h a n  Silucster bath berd~ the kin& I i l . r u r i ~ t i o y t i t " ~ U i ~ n g ,  

A d  bym bego with d l  his t ibte 
TO kk~ +,- rrittc 

Pin t  bow mrokyde m a  Ibrbe, 
A d  bme the high god tbcrtwa 
Ruronne.adeftomabe, 
Whi* borne was for rnar loa .  
A d  dter ot bin o r n e  cboya 

Rc toke bia death vpom the v s .  
And bore in (pa hc ru M e ,  

A d  bow that  b? hth b e k  brake, 1 And toke hem oat, that rum hgm Isoe. 
AdfortoumkerrCullbdcoe,  

1 T l m t h e ~ v q g d a s o n w .  
1 A p s e  tbe kyade dmam wonme, 
h d a t b  he rore the thirde daie. 

1 A d  rb.n he aolde, u ha well maie 
Be vp to  his h t W  eum, 

, With k h e  d bload into the beauat. 
And right M in  tbe rsw hnme, 

1 In Oenbe and blond be a M l  dome, 
Whnn time c o d ,  tha q k k e  d dale, 

I At L t t b i  t d d l  daii of dmde, 
1Rm enery man shall take hie dome, 
A s r d l t b ~ i n t e r r ( b e g r m ~ e .  . 
The mighty k y n w  retame 

Ib tda ie rmiea tande  of novalue 
Wirosld)gstwa@betodcWa 
Pareumymote maieLkoentsrde 
To atande rpoa his o m e  dedda, 
M lene d l  other mebs nedea. 

That & ID& no d k  atmile, 
Tt $dour .ad tk p)ee h l i  Cie. 

sentam of that y l tc  dde 
M a i e . o l r e ~ h n t r a i m d e & i c .  

.AMANTIS. 

, 

BOOK 11. : 
There maie no ~ o l d e  the i a d g  plie, 
That he ne shall the loetb trie, 
And setten eucry man vpri@, 
As well the ploke man a s  the knight. 

The !ewde man, (he gertclerke 
Shall stondc vpon his owne ncrke, . 
And suche as he ir hnode rbo, 
Suche shall he bee for enenno: 
T h e n  maie no peine be released, 
There maie uo iaye ben e n d ,  
But eodeles as thei bane do, 
H e  shall receiue one of two. 

Thor Sylnestre with his aars 
The grounde of all the neae lawe, 
With great d e u a h  he prslrchefh, 
Fro point toboint and plainly taactMth 
Unto this heatben eoipaonr, 
And u i t h  : the high creatollr 
Hnth ~ d e r f o n g e  hi8 ob.ribee, 
Of that he r m ~ g h t  *he pitee, 
W h n  he the children bad aa bode. 

Thus when ia 10th bath vaki tonde  
Of all this thy&. Lowe U it  -: 
Unto Sylue8tre he than a n m n i e  
With all his holle herte, and d t h  : 
That he is redy to the Rith. 
And no the reasell, whiche fur blood& 
Was made. Sylueatre, ttlers it stoode 
With cleane rrriter of the wtne 
In all haate he let do felle, 
And set Constantine therinne 
All naked vp ta the cbtnne: 
And in the while it war kgdnoe 
A light, as  though it were a m a w  
Pro heauen into the p l u a  colas 
Where that he toke hi8 obiltendome: 
And ener amonge the holy taler, 
Like as Lhei weren &her IQkc 
Thei fellen fmm hym anc md dte, 
Tyll that them WM ao thyng~ be- 
Of 011 this great maladie. 
For he that rrolde hym par&, 
The high god hath.made hym dew, 
90 that there l e b  dotbyug a h a  

He hath hym clensed both two, 
The body and the sottie .ha 

Tbo knere this empemnr in dede, 
That Christer feith waa for to dxede: 
A d  mnde anone his l&n out, 
And let do crien all aboute 
Upon peine of death, that no mim aepe  
That be baptiome ne reoque. 

After hie mother queens Eleyne 
He aende, and so hetnsme hem' tweyw 

'They treaten that the ci* all 
Was christned, and she fmrth with all. 

T l lb  empemur, which hele hath fouPd, 
.Within Rome duone let founde 
Two churches, whirhe he did make 
For Peter and b r  Poules sake, 
Of h m e  he had a vision, 
And y a k  therto ponaesaion 
Of lordeshippe, and of worldes g a d  
But howe ao tbat his rille was good 
Towarde tbe Pops and hib frabcbh, 
Yet bath i t  proued otherwise 
T o  see the worchyng of the d&. . 
For in cronike thus I &, 
Anone as he hdtb made the Jt& 
A voice .PI Rode on hight tbe Idle, 



72' * .  GOWER'S. POEMS. 
Of wbiche d l  @me was adndde, A vice Cwnine 6-0 tbm lawe, 
And raid, thb  h i e  venim i s  s h d d e  Wherof that many a good fehwe 
In h d p  churclleof temporall, 
Whicbe medkth with the rpirituall: 

- And bowe it stant of.that degree, . 
Yet m d e  a man B e  rmtbe see. /j r QQLI gYiLamende it whttm.buille, 
I can therto none other skilla 
But tor to go there 1 began, 
Uosve chri tee qa ie  helpe a man 
To bothe world- I baue w i d e  
Alld if thou bane an a r e  Iaide 
M y  mnne, thou might ~ n d a s t o n d ~  
If charitee be take m heode. 
?here folorath after mochel.graee. 
For thy if that thou wilt purchce, 

' 

Howe that @ou might enuie Bee, 
Acqueint tbe with cbaritte, 
Whiche in the vertue soumine. 

My fither I shall do my paioe. 
For tbis ensample wbiche ye tdde 
With all myn herre I haue witholde b So tbat I shall for enennore 
Esehewe enuie well the more. 

And that 1 ham er this miado, 
Yeue me my penance er I go. 
And o w r  that to niy rmters 
Of s h r i h ,  while ye sitten here 
In priue-tee betwene vm tweye 
Uowe aske, what there is I prey. 

CONFESSOR . 

3fy good sonne, and tor thy lore 
I wolle tbe telle, what is more: 
So that thou rhalte tbu v i e s  knowe. 
For whan thei bee to tbe full knowe, 
Thou might hem we1 the better erehue. 
And for tbis c a w  I thinke se re  
The fonne &the and the matere, 
As nowe aewende thou rhalte here, 
Whiche vice stant nexte aRer tbis. 

And whan thou w&, bowe that it n, 
As tbon shalt here my deuise 
Thou might tby .elk better auise. 

~ x ~ l i c i t  Gber qeeundur. 

Ira suis p u i b m  est par furiis Achernntig, 
2uo furor ad tempus nil pietatis habet, 

Ira melancolicos animos perturbat, vt equp 
lure aui p n d u s  nulla stntera teurt. 

Omnibus in causis grauat inr inter amaptes 
Illa magis facili eorte grauamen agit. 

~ E s t  vbi vir.discors leuiterque repugnat amari, 
Sepe loko ludi tletus ad ora venit. 

But for she wolde not giadly swere, 
She saith me naye upithooten otbe. 
And thus upaxe I within wroth. 
I h t  & w h b  I am all . h i e d ,  

dibtemprcd, and so e w n a y c d u c z  
A tbwrv~tde tymes on a daie 

There eowneth in myn mcer naye,@ 
The r h i c b  she mide me tokrre 

be my w i t h  all forlore, < 
Hic in tertio libro tnctnt super 

ire, quamm prima melaocolia many y m s  ben -e 
vitium Confessor prim0 descrikue haue truely l o u d  one. 
eodem conwquenter oppouit. 

And euer a liche for to rprde 
IhTIPiT LIBER TERTIVS I am, the more I with bir d a l e  

So that n ~ y  hap, and all my kale 
IP thou the vices liste to know 

7 Y .  
Me thinketh is ay the hga tk fcrrs, 1 

My sonne, it bath no1 ben vnknow That  b r i n ~ t h  rpy g ldsh ip  out of ham: 
Pro first that men their swedes ground*, W h m f  my wittea ben empeired. 
That there nis w m  vpon this ground9 And I, as who mith, d dispeired. 
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iracundiun viadicte pnmoaotur, E t n m  qua- 
liter rrx FClus 6liam nomine Macharrum, et 
Aliam o ~ n e ~ n . ~ d m  habuit. qui cum ub in- 
hntia rrgue pubmatern inui,wm h t . e d u -  
a t i .  Cnpido tandam cum ignito iaculo ambo- 
rum cordis daidaria amonne penheit,  it. 

T m R r  war a kynge, whiebe Bolos 
Was hote: and ~t b&ll hym thus, 
Thnt he two children had h y n  



4 
74 00-  PO^. 
In aunter if maa d mime, 
That be his sister h t h  foridme:. 
For yet rhe h d  it net baloosq, 
Whurc w u  the ebildc at tbilkc th- 76 

A d  take hym, M by rey of mode 
A naked swede, to h n  on ho~lde, 
A d  raide hym, that he rbulde go, 
).I tell vnta hi, dougbbr mo, %'@ 
In tba maner ar he hym bade, 
Howe sbe that rbmrpe swenla blade 
Raceiue sbplde, d do withall, 
Qp that sherota where to she rbaU. 

Forth m menage goth this k n i g m  
Unto this wofull yonge wight 
This sha rp  m o d e  to hir he toke, 
Wherof tht d l  bir bodie woke. 
For d l  she wid what it ment, 
~d tad it w i  to t h i k  m h t ,  3@ 
That she bir d u e n  h l d e  dm, 
And to the knigbt she ride yea, 
Nowe that 1 wote my f a t h i  will, 
That I shall in thir wise spBI: 
I will obeie me the*, 
And u be roll, it sbdl be dck 

B u t h r a n  thr ba r u b r i t e  
Through his sodeinc mehncdie - To do so great a Mode. 
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W b -g,'T--ie~o~ I Al l tb tym-YLm 

htbh - - I & # r r m h w . r b m ~  

1 

'n 
T o b y m t b d ; b ~ ~  
~ k m a M O a r B I . ~  
LBrftLaBiderk*euqbh '1kt&'*t~wbr&1L r 

iurolr mbix qoor dpfU h I-, 
a o r V a m r a ~ y ~ k h J . r r ~  
rl---qri*4 
Vincit e t  optati ccupit amoris itar. 

ic tractat Confeamr super secunda specie i n ,  
que Lis dicitur,ex cuiur conttimeliis innume- 

( k r ~ ~  .ftcr the tglw th0 
dolorum -io, h m  in amorir q u a a  
aliter, in quem pluribus tepissime ex- e l  

Tddc an emample, d made m: 
R a e  that whilom Tire* 01 mtb the wcaod mehert, 
As be walkend go* par a s  Wbibe bath tbe wyndea of mpsrt 
U p  .a high m d w ,  be sigh To kepe, and many a ddeine wart 

H e  bbreth, r h d  bcn a m  
Thei, thL deainn pea and rate: 
H e  is tbat ilka mqndlycmtr, 
Wbicbe many a luatie I w c  hath t- 
For be (mnth eucr his mouth inpiand:  
So tbat his l i p p  bssr mloLg 

W b e m f t b e p d a ~ w m t h  And bin colvye is mII to  bmke, 
A d  tor be h.th dataddt inde ,  That euery t b m ,  w b i b  be c.~l\tdI, 
And ru so to n a h m  r.liadq I t  rpriryetb rp u dotb a wolle, 
Ilnkimdeliiha b m a  hao&oed, Whiche maim no man of bm stmwa hiaq 
T b u b e , w b i e b e a r ( a m m n r u h  But reolwtb out on euery side: 
In to r mman lu 6nb.p: So boylen rp rb h k  u~lq 
? h t ~ t o h y m e n . ~ l b ~ r * p s .  l'hat ohgta rote of hi felawa. 
Ikt br that k with anger rmught, For a s  a floe kepeth Ale, 
Him sager uycrliebe k bongk Right so can c h a t s  k q m  a t.k. 

connam. 

That maketb warre a t  b e d h  h d e :  
H e  is the leuein ot Lhe bmde,  
Whiche wureth all the p r t  aboot: 
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Well more than thei dae of thonder. 
For that is cause of mom wonder. 
For with the windes, whiche he Month, 
Full ot?e sith he merlbhweth 
The Citees, and the p o b  
That I haue henle the people crie 
A d  &ow snide in his degree: 

Ha ricke conge wo thou k. 
For awn sap, that the harde hone, 
All though hym selfe hme ~ I C ,  

A ton@ breaketh it all to piecrp, 
He hath so many soudry spices 
Of vice, tbat 1 maie not wde 
Descrine hem by a thounand dele. 

But ahan that he to cbu.ste falkth, - 

Pull maey a wonder Qyop W l e l h .  
For henecan  no t h y q e  forhere. 

Nowe tell my swne th jn  answere, 
H i t  h a w  euer so betide, 
That thou at any tyme haat chidde 
Toward thy loue? Fader nnir, 
Socbe eheste yet vnto this daie 
Ne ma& I aeuer, ;d forbede. 
For er I singe suche a c n d e  
1 had lmer to be I d .  
Por thaa were I all beshmerl, 
And worthy to be put a hacke, 
With all the wrowe vpon my backe, 
Tha t  an J man ordeine coutl~e. 
Bnt 1 spake neuer yet by moutl~e 
That vnto chest might touche, 
End that ldurst  right r c l  vooclle ' 

Upon hir selfe, as for r i t m .  
Wor I mote of bit gentilm, 
That she me wdd well excuse, 
That I no suche thy- vae. 
And if it  shulde so betyde, 
That I algates must chyde, 
Y might m t b e  to my lme. 
Tor m yet tmwr was I aboae, 
For all thi. r y d e  workle to wynne. 
That I durst any rvorde bepyune': 
By whiche stu might haw h.2 amoned, 
And I of cheste also reproud. 
But rather if i t  might hit like, 
The k t e  nordes wdde I pike, 
Whiche I couthe in mym hert chese. 
A d  serue hem fbrtb in stede of el-. 
B r  tbat is hdpeliche to d e h :  
And I rdde so my woder plie, 

. 
Tbat mighten wlrtb sod eheste nu*, 
With tellyn6 of my no& tala  
Thr dare I make a forwad, 
That  n e o a  vnto'my M y  ward 
Yet qmke I worde in ruche a wine, 
Wberof that chest ahnlde arise. 
Thus saie 1 not, that1 full oRe , 

Ne haue, whaa I spake mbste softe, 
Pam s a i d  more khan enough. 
&t so well halt no man the plough. . 

That be ne bniketh other while, 
Ne so well can no m M  .fBle 
Hie tonge, that b ~ t i y m e  in iape 
Hym maie some light worda ouercleap., 
And yet ne meneth he no chests, 

But that I haue ayene hir best 
Full otte spoke, I am bekoowe, 
And howe, my wille is that you koowe. 
For rhan my time cometh about. 
That dare speke, and saie dl out 

My l o n g  low, ofwhiebe she wot, 
That eoer in one aliche hot 
Me greueth: than all my disrase 
I tell: and though i t  hir dieplanc 
I speke it fortb, and nought na  la^: 
And though it be beside hir leue, 
I hope and trowe netheles, 
That I do not ayene the per. 
For Ulouph I tell hir 1111 my thought, 
She wot well, chat I chide noagM. 

Men maie the highe god beuek, 
And he moll here a maw rpeche, 
And be not wroth of that he a: 
So peueth it me the more kith, 
And maketh me hardie roth to &+ 
That I dare well the better p n i e  
My lady, whiche a woman is. 
For though I tell bir that e r  is 
Of loue, whiche obs w e t b  ron, 
Hir ought not to br wroth the more. 
Fur I without noise or rrie 
My plaint make all boxomly, 
To  putten d l  m t h  await. 
Thus dar I say vnto this deie 
Of cheste, in e n m t  or in game 
My lady shall me nothpge blame. 
But ofte tyme i t  hath betid. 
That with my selueu I haue chid, 
m a t  w n u n  couth better chide 
And that hath ben at  euery tide, 
Whan I a m  to my selue do* . 

For than I made a preuy mone, 
And euery talc by and by, 
~l'hiche M I spmke to my lad?, . 
I thinke and peke m my h~lance, 
And dram-e in to my rrmemhnce.  
And than, if that I f p d e  a Iacke 
Of any *or&, that I mispake, 
Which  was to m u c k  io mywise: 
Anone my wittes 1 despise, 
And make a cbiiyng in myn he*, 
That  any worde Ite sbuM rsterte, 
Whiche as I shuld haue W e n  ynne. 
And so forth .Rer I begynnr. 
And loke if them WIU ellea ought 
To speke, ahd I ne spake it moagltt. 
And than if I maie seebe and &de. 
That any mrde he I& behyade, 
Whiche as I s b l d e  more h u e  slmkq 
I wdde ~ p o n  my eel& be wtokk, . 
And chide with my selfen so, 
That all my wit is oucry. 

For no maomaie his time lore 
Racouer: and thm 1 am thedore 
So ooer wmtb in all my thou~ht. 
That I my sdfe chide an to noughk, 
That for to mnche, or for to Iyte . 
Full otte I am my e l l \ ?  to ryte. 
But all that maie me not aurilc, - 

With cheste thouph I me trauaile. - 

But oule on stoke, and stoke on ortle, 
Themore that a man defoule, 
Meo wote well whiehe hath the orale, 
And so to me nir n o d  a kern, 
But tometh vnto myn owne heade, 
Though I e l l ,  that I were deade, 
Wolde euer chide in such a w i n  
Of loue, as 1 to you deuise. 

But tither nowe ye ham all herde, 
In this maner t ~ o a s  I h a w  
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Of chete, o d  of dirsendon, ' 

Y a e  me your abaolclciou. 

CORYISSOP. 

My more if that thon wisteat all, 
-'What W e  dotb in special1 
To I-, sad to bi welwillyng, 
Thou woldcrt Been his knorlegeyn,o. 
For who that mmte speke hprr, 
A o d  leme to be dcbonayre, 
b most accordende vnh, low, 
F q r e  speche hotb offe bronght aboao 
Full many a man, a?l it is knowe. 
W b i c k  dles sbuld haue ben right lose. 
And failed muchell of his wille. 
For thy holde thy t o n e  still, 
And kte thy wit& thy wille , 

So that tbou fall not in eheste, 
W h i c h  is the sours of p a t  distance, 
And take mto remembrance, 
I f  tbon migbt getepacience, 
Wbicbe is tbe l a b e  of all offence, 
As t e h  vs tbe olde rise 

hcimtia est viadiet. omnium iniuriamm. 

Fue rho nought dles msie sub, 
By ctTengtbe, me by mans wit, 
r)un PIciPMa i t  over nit, 
A d  aaer eometh a t  Iasbe. 

But be maie muer longe Iask, 
Wbicbe rol l  wt bowe er  rb.) he brenke. 
Take bede w e  of that I rpekc. 

Idr m n e  a man to bii hym pes 
ikhmttb mffor, a* hcmtea 

%sample left, whicbe is dttc 
And fur thou sbalt the moth wiLtC. 
Of this en-ple, what I mene, 
All tho@ it be nowe littell wnm 
Amonge the men thilke euidence: 
Yet be w a  vpon pscience 
So wt, that he hym selfe usaie 
lo thyoge, which might him moat miaprle 
Desyreth, and a wicked wife 
He reddetb, whiche in sorow and strifa 
Ageinst his ease was contrapre: 
But he a p k e  euer s o h  and fayre, 
Till i t  befell. as i t  is tdde. 
In wynter, wban the daie ir colde, 
This wife WM fro the wellcome, 
Where that a pot witb water nome 
She bath, a t d  brought i t  in to house, 
And n w e  bowe that hir sele spouse 
Was met, and l o M  on a boke 
N i b  to the fyre;m he whiche toke 
His eaae, as  for a man of age. 
And she b e p n  the wood rage. 
Aud mketh Irym, what diuel be thug& 
And bare on bond, that hym ne rwgbt 
What labour that aha toke oo honde, 
~ , d  &th, t h u  suebe h U ~ , , , j m  . 
Was to a wife not worth a at*. 

He wid notber naye ne ye, 
But helda hgm rtille, a d  lete hir chid& 
And she, whicbe maie hir uelfe not hide, 
Began within for to awelle, 
Abd that she brooght ia fm the welle 
The watir pot rbe bent a lofte, 
And baddr: hym and he aH alts 

AHANS. 

My kder  of your goodly speche, 
And of the witte, wbiche ye me tech,  
I tbaake yon witb all my11 herte. 
Pot that worde shall me neuer asterte, 
Tha t  I ne sbsll your wordes bolde 
Ofheitnee, as ye me tolde. 
Al. Cafortb N myn bertc thinkctb. 
And of my wrath it.me forthihketh. 

But htbec if y e  61th with all 
Some good enarmple, in cpeciall 
Me woldeu teche of some Crouike: 
I t  s b u b  u-dl myu hert like 
Of Pacience for to here: 
So that I mipbt in my matere 
Tbe more vnto my loue obeip, 
And p t t e n  my disease aweie. 

Bi pmi t  C4nfeasor Exemplum de pacientia in 
.m- contrn lit- b a b d a ,  ~t wrrat  qualiter 
~ x w  Somatis, ipaum q d n m  die muitis fer- 
-ihna litiguit, Sed cum ipm absque vlla re- 
-ime -- ,,* p.cienter wstulit, in- 
dignatn Vxor qnandam ydriam plenam aque, 
~IIUII in mlou  ttnebat, super cap& riri sni su- 

etfndit, d i m :  Eu$la & lq-, qui re- 
tune nit: 0 *ere iam acio, et expertus 

mm, quod pat ventorum raljii aequuntur 
i m k e r  E t  isto mode litir conrumelurn rua 
pr ien t ia  deuidt. 

Sat ctille, and nought a ronl a n d &  
A d  she was wmth, that be ao ferde, 

And asketl~ hym, if he be den&, 
And d l  the waw on his b a d e  
She poured out, and bd bym a wake. 
But he, whiche roll not forsake 
His patience, t b n  spake, 
And snide, howe that he fond no Inke 
In no tbyog, whicbe she bad d o -  
Pgr it war wynter tyme tho, 
And wynter, as by wey of kinde, 
Wbicbe stormie is, as  men it  fiude, 
Pint  maketh the wiodes for to Mowe, 
And after that within a throne, 
He reineth, nad the water gates 
Undoth, and thus my wife'dgateo, 
Whiche is with reason well beaeyn, 
Hath made me bothe wynde and rryn 
A h r  the season of the y e m  

And than he hym ner the fiw, 
And as he might his cloth- dried, 
That he ,omore 0 wade ne e y d ,  
Wherofhe pt h ~ m  CiOmdele rest- 
For that hym thonght - for the best. 

AHAN.?. 

I not of thilke enaample yit 
A c a d e t h  with a mans wit 
TO SU*, *rates deA- 
And if it fa1 in ste?e 
A man to 1e.w w.hi @le, 
H p  ought amongc the women d ie  

. 
I i  facl&coart, by Judgement 
The name beare of patient, 
To yeoe enaample to the'@ 
Of pcience howe that it atode, 
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That  other men i t  might kwm. I He p f e ,  and mehe a grnce Lym datq 

That fix he t i &  he raide rootb, 
C O X ~ E  A sooth sayer be was for euer. 

A d  ronne if thou a t  any throwe I 
B ~ t ~ e t i b n t o t h e r m e ~ e n e r  

Be temptid ayeost pcience, Haue bad the lokyw of his eie 
Than of his horde tbe propbecii. Take hede vpon this euidence, 

' 

It shall par case tbe lesse greue. Bat hone so tbrt the m t b  weat, 
Strife W).U the canse, of that he k t  

AMAN% 

M y  Mer rro M I beleue 
Of that rbnll be no mawr nde .  
l o r  I d l  take so gwd hede, 
That er 1 6.U in ruche a i e .  
1 thinke achere ,  if t b t  I maie. 

But if them be ought elles morc, 
Wherof I might taka low, 
I praie you, so as 1 &reB 
Nore telletb, that I mmie hewam 
Some other tale of this mattere. 

COYPESSOP. 

&one i t  ie eoer g o d  to leR, 
Wberof thou might thy mrd restrain8 
E r  that thou fdk in m y  peme. 

Ppr who that e m  &&eil W, 
He maie not faile of wo beride, 

- Whiche 1.11 behlle, e r  he it witte, 
Ar I h d e  in the boker writta 

Hic pouit Confennor exemplnm, quad & alterius 
lice in t r&dthre  a m e n d u r n  est. el n a m t  qm- 
IiterJupitercum J o n 6 n e a p r  quadam qacstiome 
litigab.nt. videlicet vtrmm r ir  u malier in am& 
ris coompimwth feruedum ardebat: super 
~ U O  'rjrea*m ~ o d i  ~ ~ ~ t i t h ~ t  ~t 
qula ~ l l e  contm Jmonem in dicta, litis c a m  
sententiam difliniuit, imta i p m n  de ambmum 
oculorum I b m h  claritatis absqne remimime 
priuauit 

cOIaPEs4011. 

Ym cam tbere m e r  good of strife, 
T o  wche in d l  a mans life, 
Though it begyn on pure gatme 
Pull o h  it tometh in to grame, 
And dotb greuance on som dde, 
Wherof the great chmke Ouide, 
After the lawe, wbiche wan tho, 
Of Jupiter and of Juno 
Maketh in his boke memion, 
Iiowe thei felle a t  diuencion, 
In manrr as  it were *bode, 
As thei becsan Cur to wotde: 
Amonge hem d f e  in priuetee:' 
And thnt was vpon thin degree, 

Whiche of the two more amorous is, 
Or man or wife, And vpon this . 
Thei might not acorde in one, 
And toke a J u g  thtmpon, 
Whiche cleped is Tyresias, 
And had hym demen in this ens. 

And he without au~aement 
hyene Juno gat% iagement. 

This g d m ,  vpon his anlnrere 
Was wrotbe, and woMe not forbere, 
But toke aweye for en- 
The light from both his eyen two. 

Whan Jupiter this hatt bath low, 
Another benetlte tbm a y e  

So great a peine bodily. 
My aonae be thou ware tbere by, 

And hdds thy tonge stille dose. 
For who tbat bath his worde discloat 
Er that he witte what he mene. 
He i s  rull o h  nighe his teue, 
And leseth full mauy tyme grace, 
Wher that he wold his thanLa purcbaa. 
And ouer this my soone &re, 

Of other men if thou might here 
In priuitee, what thei haue wrought: 
Hold couneeil, and d h u e r  i t  nought. 
For cheste cao no counseile hele, 
Or be it  wo or be it wek, 
A d  h k e  a tale in-to thy mi&, 
The whiche of d d e  enumple J finde. 

Hic ponit Confelsor Exemplum contra illos, qui 
in amoria uusa dtetim comilimn rearhre pc- 
rumunt. E t  oarrat, qur l i t a  qusban taae 
albissima mmine Corua* eotmittmh damiae sae 
Coronis Phebu deoud.l;it: mde c o n t t e i t i &  
d u r n  ipsam Coronidem intefteci, rd a Ca- 
mum, qui -tea tanqmm nix nibus h i t ,  m pi- 
ceum coluter- pro prpaho tmammcai. 

P H E B ~ ,  rhiche niaketh the daier light, , 
A luue he had, whicbe tho hiyht 
Coronis, whom abonen all 
He pleaeth. But what shall behlte' 
Of lout, tbere is no man knoweth. 
But as fortune hir happes throw&.,- 
So it befell vpon a chance, J 

A gong knight toke hir acqoeintancc, 
And bad of hit d l  that he wolde. 
But a fala byrd, whicht she bath holde 
And kept in ehambre,of pate puthe.  
Diseol~ereth all that crier he couthe, 

The bynles name was ss tho 
Coruus, the whiehe waa than also 
Well nlore white than any men: 
And he the rhmwe all that he can 
Of his lady to Phebus snide. 

And he for wrath his swerd oot braide, 
With rbiche Comide  aaMe he douglr 
But after, hym was no e m g h ,  
.And toke full gvmt repentance. 
Wherof in token and ~membrraca  
Of hem, whiebe vnen l i d e  @, 
Upon this h y d e  he toke bii  mchs, 
' rhrt there he m r  snne white take, 
Ener a f b m a d e  d e  blake thef i re  
He r a s  ttansfaraed, as  it sbeweth. 
And many a man y e  hym beshrew& 
And deperi hym in t o  this daie 
A Rauen, by whom yet men b e  
Take euidence, whan he ctieth, 
That some mishap i t  eigmiseth. 
Beware tberforr, and saye the best, 
If thou wolt be thy srlfe in rest, 
My good w o e ,  u I tbc de. 
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Eic loquitor q r  h, 6t nawat qualiter Lur 

Mnph e o  quad Jupiter Jutomm dnltcmnit, 
J-mi focli. rxmi rc rs tom mrelauit. 4UP 

!upiter i a  mmamhn lingma h s k ~  pdns 
&M, l p u n  p o r h  in Aefwmntis 
exden? PIP p q t t u o  wmp~lt. 

L o i n m a t h r p h c e I r t Q  
Of thilke Nym~phe, rh@ Lam bight 
For she the  priuetee by night 
(Hor Jupiter h i e  by Juturw) 
Hatb told : god msdc hir ouertoma 

Hir  t o n e  be cut, and in to hello 
Far be a e t  hir fa to drelle: 
AI she that  waa mt n a t h i e  here 
ID ben oflose a cbrupbrera 
Fw sbe no counsaile wutb be-k 

And ascbc ad;liesbenoweklo 
l o  loues cowte, u it ia saide, 

, ¶%at lette her t o w  gopo rnteida 
L M ~ m n n e  be tbw w a e  oftho, 

T o  iangk, aud telle taler so, 
And namely that tboa ne chide. 
For eheste a n  w counaaile hide. . 

-For rrPtae ni& mum wele. 
M y  hther rootbe b aery  dek. 

T h a t y e m e t . e h :  aodIwoUhoLde 
The rnk?, rhiehe I am bdde 
To dte the cheste, ar p me bidds. 
For well is hym, tbat nouer chi* 

Wooe t d l e  nu k t h  if tbere be mom 
As tooebede  vnto wrotbu lore. ' ~ i e s t o l i u m . ~ i c r i b a n i ~ i n  

Materiam meripti eordir d .oh mi. 
Nm laxabit -, ode qscm f m m  r e S G q W ,  

Nec stcqeta sni iaris adin leiPiL 

Hie t m t a t  Confsna  de tertm specie i r r ,  que 
odiam dieitor : cuius ol.turr oam ire iuirnki- 
tias ad nwptem d o e m s  lUu veque d t e m p s  
n a d i i ,  v e l a  rerib dclParis in aordia papyri, 
c a m w m o M d u  iwait. 

I 

I Or m t h e  yet t h e n  Is an other, 
W h ' i  ia to chesta bis oroe brotber, 
Aud is by name deped hate, 
That  su&reth not wsthiu his eta, 
That there come otber loue or pence. 
Fw be wdl make w release 
ff no debate, whiche is befalle : 
h speke if t b u  arte one of all. 
That rith thisvim hath be withdde. 
As yet k r  ought that ye me I& 

My father, I not w b t  it is. 

/ In gad faith mne 1 trowc yir. 
My tatber nay, but y e  me lere. 
H w e  tist my ~m a d  tbou shalt bra .  
Rate is a wrath, not mhe wande, / Y I o n s  tyme gat*, 

A d  drellcth im the berte loLeo, 

, X U  he see tyme to be wmken 
Ad t b a  be s h e d  his t e m p t  
More mdeine tbao tbe- wilde best, 
Whiche r o t e  II-g, what mercy k. 

My ronne arte thou knowtn of this ? 
My good father, a s  I wene, 

Nwe rotc I wmedele what ye m e .  
But I dare oaufely nmke an othe, 
l u y l a d y * u ~ ~ l o M c  

AlUANTW. EOOK 111, 
I rol l  not swere oetWtu, 

That I of hate am gilteler 
For whan I to my Mi pti+) 
Fro daie b hie, &d mercy .ria 
And rhe no mercy om me leitb, 
But rhorte wordea to me reith, 
Though 1 my lady b u e  atgate, 
Tho wordes mote I nedea hate, 
And wdde thei ro te  d l  d i s p t ,  
Or so ftrre out of londe went, 
That  I ueuer &a shulde bcm heme 
And yet loue I my ladie dam. 
Thus n there hate., as ye maie me, 
Bttweue my ladm node, .nd ec. 
The m r d e  I hate, ~ m d  hir 1 lobe, 
What m shall me betide of laPa 

Bat fu~thermore I roll me shrioc, 
That I b e e  hated all my li 
These iamglen, wbiche of bet emis 
&n em% red y for to iie. 
For r i t b  her falsa comp.rrmcnt 
Full often thei haue mde me tb& 
And hyndred ma full o h  tyme, 
Whan thei no mare wtte  byme, 
But onlicbe of bet m e  thaght .  
A d  thur full ofte h u e  I bongM 
The lie, and d m k a  not of the rgw 
I wolde her happe were mche u my* 
For howe so that I be nowe s b r i ,  
To hem maie I nooght Porpeue, 
Till I set hctn a t  debate 
With loue. and with myn cabk 
Tbei mighten by her owm &me, 
~ ~ l o k e h o ~ w ~ l i t ~ ~ ~ q ~ ~  
T o  hyndre a man, tbat IouetL wm. 
And thus 1 hate hem eaermore, 
Til lo11e on hem wold done his wreck r 
For that shall I alwaie beseche 
Unto the mighty Cupido, 
That he so mochel wolde do 
80 as he is of loue A gnd) 
o smite hem with the name rod, 5, 

With whiche 1 am of loue smiten. 
So 'that thei might k m v e  arrd witca, 
Howe hindryng is a wofull peine 
T o  hym, that loue wold atteine. 
Thus euer on hem I wnik and hope, 
Till I maie sew hem lepe lope, 
And halten on the sama sore, 
Whiche I do nowe. for euermon 

' 

I wolde than do my might, 
.% for to stodden in her lighte, 
That thei ne shuldem baue awe? 
T o  that, thei wolden put awey. 
I svolde hem put out of tbe 
Fro loue, right ar W me dede. 
With that thei speb of me by moatbe, 
So rolde I do, if that I ewtb  
OThtm,mdthusrogodmsnue  
Isall the hate, lhat I haue 
Towarde the iauglers aery  dele, 

I wolde all other ferde wela 
Thlp haue I Clthw, said my m l b :  
Say hrth nore, for I am stilla 
My wnne of that thou hst me nide, 

1 holde me wught fully pa% 
That thou wdte  hattn ao) M a ,  

I TO that a c c h  I ne can, 
'Though he haue hyndrad the tofoZc. 
But this 1 tclle the -, 

1 , 



l l ic  ponit Confessor exernpluin contrn illos, qui 
cum ire sue odium aperte vindicnrr nun poasint, 
ficta dissimulatione viudictsm sl~bdolr assrqoen- 
Cur. E t  uarrat, quod cem Palamales princeps, 
Grccorum in obsidione Troie. a quibusdam suis 
emul i~  proditorie interfectus fuisset. paterque 
sum rex Nauplus in patria sun tune existens, 
huiusmodi euentus celtitudinrm sciuiseet: gre- 
cos in 6ui codis  odium super omnia recollcgit, 
vnde contigit, quod cum ~ r e c i  deuicta Troia per 
rltu~m mare versus Greciam nauigio remeat~tes 
obrurisrimo noctis temlmi-e ~rin~ia ventorurn 
tempestate iactabantur, rex Naoplur in terra SUP 

contra litus mark, vbi maior3 sarorllm emiue- 
bant prilculn super caei~mina montium, gran- 
diruimos noctanter fecit ignes, quos greci aspi- 
&enter saluum portum ibidem inuer~ire certissi- 
me putabant, Et terram approxiulantcs diruptis 
nauibus magna pnre precorum FCI-iclitlmtur. 

OOWER'S POEMS* 

SONUS after the dertmctioo, - 
Whan Tmie rvm all beate dome, 
And slain was Pripmu the kyng, 
The gregoys, which4 ofd l  this t h y ~ ~ g  
Ben cause, tornen home ageyne. 
Tbere maie no man his hap withseyue, 
I t  bath ber sene, and felte full oAe 
The b a d e  tyme atter tbe &. 

By sea nr thei brtb bmcwarde went, 
A rage of great tempest hem bent. 

Juno let bsnde hir partie bowe, 
The skie ware derke, the wind gnu blow, 
The firie welken bemn to thunder, 
As though the world shuld al a sonder, 

From heuen out of tbe water gat- 
The v i e  storme felle dowm algates, 

80 
Thou might tpon my koim11, 
Well haten the coodicion 
Of the iauglers, u thou me toldest. 
But furthermore, of tbat thou wddesi 
Hem hyndre in any other wise : 
Suche hate is ener to &spire. 

For thy my soone I wokle the &, 
That thou dmwe in by fmndely h*, 
That thou ne might not do by I&, 
So might thou gete low algnte, 
An& sette the my sonne in rrst . 
For thou shalte finde it for the b.t 
And o w r  this so cu 1 dare, 
I re&, that thou be right we1 mue 
Of other mens hats about, 
Which ewry wise m.n shulde dout. 
For hate is euer vpon awayte : 

And as the fisher on his b y t e  
Sleeth, rvhau he ~ e t h  the Bmhea fa&? 

So wlun he reeth tyme a t  last, 
That he maie worcl~e no  other wo, 
Si~all no man t o a m  him tber fro, 
That hate nyll his felonie 
Fulfill, and feigne componie. 
Yet uethela for blue remhlant 

Is towarde hyrn of -ant 
Witholde, w that vnder bothe 
That preuy wrath can hym clothe, 
That he shall seme a great heleue. 
But ware the well, that thou ne hue  
All that thou seest afore thyn eie, 
So as the Gwgogr whilom sie. 
The boke of Troie who so redc, 
There maie he Bode enample in dedo. 

I Nauplus whan he chis vodektcde, 
j And hewe the tidea of the Bode, 
' And a w e  the wyode blove to the loode: 
' A great deceite anme he bnde 
Of priuie b t e ,  as  thou shalt bere, , . 
Whemf I tdl all tbis nutere. 

This k y n g  tbe wether gan beboldc, 
And wist well, thei moteo bolde 
Her coum rndlonge the marche ri@t, 
And u~ncle vpon the derke night, 
Of p a t  shydes and of hloekes, 
Great tire agein the a re at rockcs, 
To rhc\ve vpon the hillen high : 
So that the dete of grece it rigb. 
And w fell right as he tbougbt, 
This flete, whiche an hauen sought, 
The bright fyrrs sawe a fern. 
And thei ben draven r~er  and ner, 
And w a d e  well, and rdentoode, 
Hosve all that fvre was made for encd. 

And all hir tacle made mwelde, 
That no man might him self. b e d &  

There m i e  men here abipmen crie, 
That stoode in aunter for to die. 

He that bebyode ut to  atera 
Maie not the for sterne here. 
The shyp amse agnine the wawes, 
The I~deomtu hath lost his Iawes, 
The aea on bute on euev ride, 
l'hei nisteu what furtunerbee, 
But set hem well in gods will. 
Where he hem ed6e.ePue'or spiH. 

A I ~  it fell thilke time thnr, 
There was a kyage, whkhe Nauplus 
Wan hote'; and he a sonne had 
At Troie, whiche the gregoys Iadde, 
As he that was made prioee of all, 
Till that Fortune let hym fall, 
His name war Palamides 
Hut thmugh an bate ndhde3 
Of uome of heh, bis death was caste, 
Aud he by t-n owrertlte. 
His fatbar, rvhau he herde i t  telle. 
He swore, if ouer his rime TeIIe. 
He wolds him venge if.that he mifit, 
And therto his amwe he hifit. 
And thus this k y ~ ~ g e  through priue hate, 
Abode vpon a waite algate. 
For he was not of suche emprise, 
To a w n p n  hym in open wire. 

Tbs fame, whicbe gotb wide where 
Maketb hue. how that the greka were 
Homwarde r i th  all the frlawrhip 
Pro Tmie vpun tbe aes by h ip .  

- ----- 
To shere wbekmen shuMe nriue, 
A I ~  tl~itherwanle thei hiaten hliue. 
In semblsnt (as men sayoe) ia glle, 
And tbat r n s  proucd thilke rbile. 
The ship, wbiche weode his helpe acmehe,  
Dmfc all to peces on the roche: 
And so there d d e n  tenne or  twelue. 
There might no man lrelpe hym seluc 
Fur there thei wenden death escape, 
\Irithouten helpe her death was shapc 

?'bus thei that comen firste tofore, 
U p u  the rockes beu forlore, 
But through noise, and their crie, 
The uther were ware therbg. 
And whan the h i e  begoo to we., 
Tho mighten tbci the moth knowe, 



Tlutrhretbeircodefm&ofy&, 
'Iki fonde fFendship all behynde. 

The l o d e  than ww moue weiued, 
Where that thei hadden be deceiued, 
And toke bem to the behigh see, 
'Lhrto they saidea all ye. 
Fn, that daie hrtbe, and where th4i were, 
Oftbat tbei hame rsslial then. 

My s m n e  wherof thou might auise, 
Howe h u d e  stant in many wise 
Aunmge bem, that gile thynke. 
TbRe is no  scriuener with his inke 
Whiebe halt% the finude write can. 
That rbot in suchc a maner man. 

For thy the wise men ne demcn 
The thynges after that thei aemen. 
Eut .Iter tbai thei k m e  and fynde. 
Tte mirrollr oheweth in hia kyndc, 

As he hd d l  tbe mrlde within, . 
A d  M in moth nothyng theria 
A d  ao h h  hte for a throwe, 
Till be a rrmn hath merthroae. 
Sbsll no man howe by his chere, 
Whiebe is auant, and whiche anrr 
For thy my sonne tbinke on t h i r  

My &her ro I. m l l  iwgr . 
And if there more of wmUI bee, 
Nore u k e  fortbe pur charitee. 
&ye  by your bokes knore, 
A d  I tbe .oothe shall beknow;. 

/ eai  eohibere m m m  nequit, ct dc spem eius 
W m i h  hi6 p p u l o  ssp? timendus eri+ 

I lcpha io loctom .Vans et soa gandia transfcrt, 
Cumqne anis thalamis talis amicw adeat. . 

I& smor amplam non ictibus alliciendus, 

But ware him well in otber place, . . 
Where ewry man hehoueth graae. 
But tbere I trowe it shall him faile, ' 

T o  whom no mercie might auaile, 
But wroughtetl ryon tymnnie, 
That no pitee ne might hem plie. 

Now tell-me Fnna. . My father what? 
If thou hast be culpable of tbat ? 

My father nay,Christe me forbede, 
I 8peake onliche of the dede, 
Of whiche I was neuer culpable, 
Without cause ruuonable. 

But this is not to my matera . 
Of shrifte, why we sitten here. 
For we be set to shriue of Iwe, 
Aa we begonre firste aboue. 
And nethelea I ern beknoae, 
That a s  toucheode of lows throwe, . 
Whan 1 my wittes o-ende, 
Myn-hertes eontecke hath none ende,. . 
But euei stant vpon debate, 
T o  great disease of myn estnte, 
As For the tyme that it lasteth. 
For whdn my Fortune ouercasteth 
Hir whele, and is to me sostrange, . 
And that I see she woll not change : 
Than ast I all the worlde abont, . 
Arul thinke howe 1 a t  home in dout 
Haw all my tyme in veioe rpendd, 
And see not h e  to be amended, 
But mther for to be empeired, 
Am he that is well night d e r p e i d  
For I ne maie nothynge deserae, 
And euer I loue, and eucr.1 rerue, 
And euer I am a liche nere. . 
Thom, for I stoode in ruche a were. 
I am, u who uith,  out of Lrre, 
And thos m a n  mv selfe a w e m  - ---- . - .- - , - - . - - - - - I 1'.brYnge, and put out all pe8 .  

-t c o m b r  - at quinh.spb 
=ie im, qm i - d  eL homieidinm dicob 

primodeimet.te.aliter t- - &,,, apemi,, 
i t.& ire in oindict. pm- 
I ta, pacientiun nuhtemin obmrmt. 

I My m n n e t b w  rbalte VOdeRtonde, - 
et towarde m t b  stande 

Ad kr to tell h a  nnmer so, 
L i Cmtecke a d  Homicide, 

' 

'llmt be to g e t k  on euery syde. 
Coatccke, lu the bokm mine, 

fodehnrt hath to his ebamberl.ine, 
By rbose coumayle dl rnadoised 
b Rtimee ~nostc derpised. 1 TyH Homicide with hem mete, . ' 

&mercy &thibmd mmete. 
And Lbw hen tbei the worst of 111 

I Wkm, ahiche. roto rrnth PII. 
I h drde both, d eke in thou ht. . 

l o r  thei -pten their wrath nought, 
ht if there be sbedynge of h l d .  : ' 

A& thtu liehe to a beast l~oode 
nei hwwen not the god of life, 
Jk m t h i  hame or owe& or knik, . 

d d y  m.tb for to wreke. 
of pitee list hem mot  to qeke ,  . 

other m u o n  tbei ne fonge, 
k t  thei ben of might droop- 

TOL 11 

Thit 1 full olte in ruche a reea 
Am wery of myne owne life. 
SO that of contecke, and of strife, 
I an beknowe. and haue answerde. 
AS ye my f h e r  aowe haue herda 
Myn he* is wondedy begone 
With counsaile, wherof witte is one, 
Whiche bath reason in companie, 
Againe the whiche.staut partie 
Wille, whiche hath Hope of his aceordc 
And thua thei hringeu vy discorde. 
Witte and Reamn coun?milen oft% 

.That I myn herte shulde a& : 
And that I shnlde wille remucj 
And put him oat of rete.nue : 
Or els holde bym r& foote. - 

For as thei seine, if that he mote 
His o n e  rule haoe vpon hmde, 
There shall no rvitte ban vnilerrtonde 
Of hope, also to tellen this 
That ouer all where tbat be is, 
He oette the herte in ieopardie, 
With wfsahyng sod with Fantasie, 
And is not trewe of tbnt be seith i 
So that in hym there is no feith. . 

Thus with Reason and si t te  a i l i d  
h will and hope all dais despieed. 

Relson saith, that I shulde leae 
, To loue, wbere there is no leue 
To  spede: pnd will there ageine, 
That s u c h  sn herte is to vileine, 

0 



96 QO-3 POElm 
To loke, if that he mi@ rfsru. 

Tbar W be e u q  to byme.  
For euer a r q  ho hym she &d, 
So that he neua bin lout sped. 
And for to make hym full beleuc 
Tbat no foolhast migbt acbcne, 
To gete loue in ruche d m :  
Tbis h p b m  in to a laurel tree 
Wan torned, wbiche ir euer gmme, 
In token, M yet it nuic be%ema, 
Tbat she sball dwell a maiden 9, 
And Phebus failen of his will. 

By mcbe enslmples an tbei dond. 
My sonne thou myght vndemtoude 
T o  hasten ioue is thynge in veim, 
*an that fortune is there. yeinc. . 
To take wbem a man batb leue 
Good is: and ellcs he mote 1- 
For wban a mans brppeb tryleu, 

' 

There is no baste maie auailen. 
My fader g m W e  m&cy of this, 

But whyle 1 see my luly is 
No tree: but bdde bir oms tame, 
Tbem maie me no man m enbnne, 
To  whedyr parte forCuw raodc, 
Tbat 1 vnto my liues ends 
Ne wolde hir rema emmm%. 

CONFESS04 

In many place, w men aids, 
T M  hem foraoke and dirotrdds : 
Amohge the which fell thb caw 
To Demepbon end Athemma, . 
Tbat were kynga both two, 
And bo th  e r g  eeroed so: 
Her lieges wolde not bsm d m ,  . 
Se that tbei mote algaten rdu 
To -he lo& in other place. 
For there h ~ d e  thei no g m x  
Wherof thei tokeu bem to reds, . 
And roughten frender at o h :  
And ecbe of hem uureth dbet, 
To helpe u to his orme brother, 
To vengen bem of thilke oclhge, 
Aud rynne ayeoe h a  beritqp 

And tbus tbei rida abwta hrts 
To getten hem he lp  : and at b e  
tbe i  bsdden power uutBrot, 
And inaden tbau a conenant, 
That tbei w sbulde no Life tme, 
Ne priute, oe clerke, ne brde, kmw, 
Ne wife, ne cbilde of that tbei B d e ,  
Wbiche bamtb visage of man# kpla 
So that no life shall be poaaual, 
Bat with the daddy srarde d e w a d .  
In sucba foolhaate her ordinatwe. 
Thei rbapm for to do v-ce. - 

W h u  this purpooe w u  w i d  .ad ksora 
My wnne sith it is ao, 

f saie no more, but in this CP. 
Beware, hore it with Phebur was. 
. Nought onely w n  loues chance, 

Bat rpon euery gouernance, 
Whicbe falletb vnta mans dede, 
Foolbast is euer for to drede. 
Cod that a man good counseyll take. 
E he his purpose vdr take .  

For ccupwill put f o ~ l h ~ t  a wq. 
Now good fader I yon prey, 

That for to wisae me the more, 
Some good ensample qmn this lore 
Ye woWe me tell, of t b t  is writte, 
Tbat I the better might -1tt.q 
How 1 foolbaste shulde aehme,  

. h d  the r idome of eonuseill sere. 
My vrnw that thou mygbt Bfolau 

Thy @ace opon tbe &ma 
Of olde ensmples, as tbei kll, 
Nore vn&nto* what I r b l l  tdl. 

& ponit Confenor exemplum cqtm i11m qni 
nimio hmre  acamri vindictam I- are dtm 

' quam dwet c o m u i  a5ectant. Et narmt q u i  
iter A t h e m ~  et Dwepbon Reg*, cum ipri a 

Lllo =mino ad pmpr* -swot, et  a suh 
ibidem paci6ce ~ecepti non f h i ~ t ,  congrepb 
pliude pugnabrum exercitu, regionea n u s  no0 
mlum i d  vutan,  ml et omnen in eisdem 
b.bit.ntra et m i n i b  vsqne ad m w m  in per- 

vindwte memoriam gladio intetfice-m, 
f-re +condie proposueruut : Sed rex Nertor, 
qui En+ ct =piens hit, tractatus inter ipros - et eo- repa ioita pace huilufnadi im- 
petuouitatem mitias p ~ 8 q u i t .  

Wnar noble Troie war bikyn 
~d 0-4, and home ageha 
m e  grrlpls tamed from the s i w ,  
p k y n m  fonda , h a  onar lkp ' 

, . . . 

h n g e  their bort, tho n r  t h e  More 
Of wvorden many r speche a b d  

Of yoogc men the Iastie route 
Were of this tale gbdde enough. 
There waa no care hr the h b ,  
As tbei that were foolbantita, 
They ben umrded to the etrik, 
And rein, it maie not be to gred 
To veogen hem d nebe C o r k  

Thus with the wii& vnwm tap 
Of hem, that there weram pop.  
- But Nestor, wbiehe wan dds .Iwl b- 
The salue -we t o h e  tbe rorq 
An he that,- of eauaak wir: 
So that a- by his da*., 
There was a priue eoyerile nome, 
The lor& btn to.- m: 

This Demepbon a d  
Her pupooe tolden, ac it nu 
Tbei rettea d l  rtill ud berde, 
Was none but Nertor bm mas-: 
He bad hem, if tbei rrdde w i r e ,  
Thei shulden ~ee, u tbei 
H a  ende : and set her 6mt em- 
That tbei hem * * *b 
And acketh hem thh e n  
To what 6udl -chion 
Tbei rokleo mi- b@% thra, 
If t h t  no people im h d e  rem) 

And seitb, it - a modcr riad, 
To a k y o p  by- an h i d ,  
Wb-no lide h but ondy be& 

the li(puw, of b* babs: 
For that is d mu ao -, 
The remcaut is an no 

He reith eke, if tbei pompar bold. - 

To dee tbe people, u tbai t m  dd.: 
Whn-tbei it mi@ not tea-, 
All h i: shalde &idgo mn, 
To tha WyUe rn rowe, 
W h m  whilom c h i $  ?~(1'p 



CO-0 
b d f o r t h t o u w h e h d k r a ~ ,  
A d  rUut of tho manacea great: 
Bdieristowpne by brire.peehe 
He uith, than suche rrngearace recbc 

For whm r IIMO is moste aboue, 
Elm oedeth lPosLa to ptte hym bue. 

Whan Nestor h t b  thin tale aide, 
Aysle hym was no rorde vithdde: , 
1t thought hem dl be mide wele. 
A d  thm krtune bir dadly whele 
Fro r e m  tooroetb in to peea: 
Eat W &ti -ten nethelm. 
Id wlmn tbe courrtrem beaide eeync, 

~ ~ h r J [ J ~ b e b s s e ~ ~ e ,  
Of o e b e  a power PI thei IPd, 
Wasmoe.obdde,thvthem n e d d ,  
A d  la to sceh peas and grith 
'Ibei vode 80d p ~ d e  pnose forthwith: 
60 tht  the b o p  benrpp-4 
Andeowyrna~shyt iaeased:  
All m a  bryete. and uot recordtuj, 
A d  thuat&ei beato @eracorded. 

Tbe kyngea were ayene receiued, 
And p e a  waa take, a d  wrath prciued. 
And dl t h ~ b  eo~oaelll, wh~ch was goad 
Of hym th.1 rewo vnderatoocla 

this emuuplo some sttempre * 

Tbyn w, u d  let no wrll d i s t e m p ~  
Thy mtte: ud do nothing by migbt, 
W h i  maie be do by lose and right. 
Foolb.rt u cause d mochell ro: 

k t h y m y r o l l n c d o n o L s a  
A d  ur tooew of Llolloiide, 

Wbicbc tnuehetb v n t ~  law side, 
RID d t e  i t  h l ldh  vnapiefd 
Tbnmgh rill, whicbe ir not reU .mined: 
Whn witte qJ reamm bea arey. 
A d  that bolhart is iq tbe wey: 
Wbemf bath f.U ve.(ppwe 
Far tby t J e  into zmmembrslre 
Tn h e  in mehe a a s n s r  vim, 
l'battboudrcroeuoiuire 
For well I wok, tbon mi@ not Lbte, 

Th.tthoonedu)ttbinber4e.euC 
To boq wbere tho aolt  or nane. 
b t i f * r i t k h e v  
Sotbati t tornemtp(wh~e, 
Tbererote n o p . o c d t b i l k a ~ .  
naPtperillthqtLPuea~+ii~ w: 
W h c r o f r W e a m a q p d ,  
Wl4cheiagfeatpit.siortohre, 
I think for to b m  LBO, 
~ h t  tbocl S U C ~  rwdrr d f t  ritbtonde, 
W b m t b o u t b e b l e & r t m d e ~  

wie padt &rrarpha  so^^. q d  
ab w h  & i D m  05- 
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F. BooK JK- 
Et that the Gmker it might *inn+, 
While Priamua, war kynge theriu. 
But of the grekes, that lien gbute, 
Agamemnon Mde  all lhe route. 
Thia thynge is knowenouer ail : 
But yet I tbinke in rpecid, 
To my matter t h e r n p ,  
Tell m what w'm &meomon 
Through chance, that maie not k w e i d ,  
Of looe mtmre war k i u e d .  

An okk =we is: wbo that ir Jigh, 
In place where he mde ha nigh, 
He mrlreth the ferre leef, loth 
Of low, and thos full ofte it goth. 

There while Agamemnon batailleth, 
To rinne Troie. and it ossrilleth, 
From home and waa longe tyme therd, 
Egistun drough his quene nere, 
And with the leioer, rbiche he kqd, 
Thia hdie at his rille he Ladde. 
Clikmneatre was hir rigbt naglc, 
She war t h e r o f ~ a t l y  to b l q e ,  
To low there it maie not laste, 
Bnt fell to mischiefe at  Iaste. 

For whan this noble worthie knigbt 
Fm Troie came, the first night 
That be a t  home a bedde hie, 
Egiatus longe er it raa daie. 
As tbis Clitemlrestre hym had ammt, 
And weren both of one atsent: 
By t r e m  dough hym in hi8 bed. 

%nt mourder, ~ h i c h e  mnie not beq bed, 
Spronge out to euery mans are, 
Whemf the londe was full of kare. 

Agammmoo bath by this qu- 
A sonne, and that was after 
Bot yet aa than he waa of  youth 
A hahe, whiche no reason conth. 
And as god we&, it fell bym thpr, 
A worthie knigbt Taltibior, 
This yonge cbilde hath in k q p g :  
And w h n  be lux& of this tid 
Of tbir -on, of tbii m i d p  
He gan witbin hym d f e  to d d p ,  
In aunter if this fidae Wte 
Upon hym come, er be it rib, 
To  take aqd mourther, of his nulice, 
This childe, which be hath to 
And for that cause in .U baste 
Out of the l d e  he gan bym haste, 
And to tbe k y n p  ofCrete be rtnu&t, 
And him this pogo  lo& betaught, 
And praide him for Ya fatberr d e ,  
That be thb chitde rolde mdertake? 
Aod kepe bym till he he of n(pc, 
So as he WM of hi lignage: 
A d  tolde hym o n a  dl tbe u s  
Hoae tbat his htk mourthreb WU; 

. 

 owe ~s icu ,  aa ul mi& 
Was kynga, to w h m  the londe abeidc. 

And w h o  ldomslreur the kyn* 
Hath tbrn&rst.onding of tbis thypp, 
Whiihe that this knight him hatb W e ,  
He made romre manifolde, 
A d  toke the childe onto @s wade, 
A d  aide, he wol& bym kepe d wade, 
Tyll that he wece of mcb a might, 
To M l e  awe&, a d  be a.Lnight, 
To vengen hi at his owne dl. 
A d  tho6 Horrrtpe drqUet) dll, 
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- Sucbe ru the cbildes right name, 

Whiche after wrought mochell shame 
In vengeance d his h t b e n  deth. 

The tyme of yews ouergeth, 
That be was man d hrede and length, 
Of wyt, of menhode, and of streuih: 
A hyre  penone amonges dl ,  
And he beganne to clepe and call, 
As he, whiche come was to man, 
Unto the kynge of Crete thau, 
Preiende tbat he wolde hym make 
A knight, and power with hym take, 

- For lenger wolde he not bekue 
H e  saith, but pmietb the kynge of leue 
T o  gone and cleyme his heritage, 
And venge hym-of thilke oultmge. 
W h i c h  was vnto his father do. 

The kynge assenteth well therto, 
Witb @eat bonor and k n i ~ h t  him mrletb, 
And great power to hym betaketb. 
And his iourmy for to conG 
So that Homtes a t  laste 

. His leue toke, and forth he gotb, 
As he tbat r u i n  his herte wroth, 
'Him W e  playnt to be mane 

Unto the citee of Athew 
He ~ t b  hym forth, rod was receiucd. 
So there waa be wught deceiued. 

The duke. and tho that were-n wue 
Thei proferen bem to his seruice. 
And be hem thonketh of their protrer, 
And snMe hym selfe he wolde gone offer 
Unto the goddm Tor bis spede, 
And all men yew hym rede. 
Su goth he vnto the temple forth, 
Of y e f h ,  that he mochell wortb 
His sacrifice, and.his offrynge 
He made: and a k r  his ukynge 
He was answerde, ifthat be wolde 

' 

His estate remum, tlw he sholde 
Upon bir mother do vengeance 
So cmell, that the mwmbmnee 
Tbemf migbt eoennore abide. 
As rbc that wan an homicide, 
And of hir owne lo& mourdrice. 

Horesta, whiche of tbilke office 
W u  d p g  glad, and thau be praide 
Unto the godden there, and snide, 
That tbei the i u d m m t  deuise, 
Howe he &all take the inise. 
And tbempoo be had answere 
That  he hir phppes shulde of tere 
Out of hir breast, his o m e  hoader; 
And for ensample of 411 londes. 
Wtth horn he shulde be d dmwe, 
Till hounden had hir bonea .godwe, 
Wtthout any aepulturc. 
This was a w o h l  auenture. 

A d  wh.n Horntea hath d l  henk,  
Howe that the godden bane answerde. ' 

Portb with the strength, whiche be Isd, 
Tbe duke and bis power be hid, 
And to a c i t e  fortb tbei gone, 
The whicbe WM clepsd Cropheme: 
Wbere u Phoicus was lordc and sire, 
Whicbe profesetb hym withooten hyre 
His belpe, and d l  tbat he mbie do, 
As be that w u  ri ht glad t h e ,  
T o  his mnR11 ememy. 
A d  tolde him artaim? c a n  wby, 

!WEKS 

. 

. . 

POEMS. 
Howe that Egirte in manage 
His doughter whilom &full age 
Forlnie, and afterwade fonoke. 
Wban be Horeates mother toke. 

Men ~ i n e  oldr 8ynw newe shame: 
Thus more and more a m  tbe blame 
Ayeoe Egiste. on euery ude. 
Horestes witb his host to ride . 

Began, and Phoicns with hym went. 
I troae Egirte W l  hym repent 
Thei riden fortb vnto Mycene. 
Thew lay Clikmnelltre thilke qucne, 
The whichc Horestea mother is. 
And wban .be berde tell of this, 

' The gats wen f u t e  rhette, 
And tbei were of her mtre lette. 
Anone this atee was withont 
Beleine, and wed all about. 
And eou u11onp thei i t  u r i l e  
Fro dam to night, and so tnuaile, 
Till at l u t  tbei it wmw. 
Tho was there c o m e  enough begclw- 

Horestu did his motber d 
Amne tocore the lodes all, 
And eke tofore the people abo, 
lb bw and b lde  hie tale tbo 
And uide: 0 cruel1 beute mkpk 
Howe m i g h t  tbou in thyn berte Bndt, 
For any luste of looa dmugbt, . 
Tht thou n e e a d a t  to tbe sl.-t 
Of hym, wbihe  wm thine o m  lordtp 
Tbyt rusonr t .o to f~rscarde ,  
Thou might thy werkes not f o d e  
So mote 1 Tor my fa* sake 
Vengeance vpon thy body do, 
As l commaunded am therto. 

Unkyndely for thou bast wrought. 
Unkyndelicbe i t  du l l  be boo* 
Tbe mone shll the mother sla, 
For that whilom tbou uidest y a  
To tbat thou shnMect nay bane nyd.  
And he witb tbat bis b o d e s  bath I d  
Upoo hia motbers hre8at .~loaq 
And mt oat fmm the bare borne 
Hir p p p s  botb, and aste a- 
Amidden in the carte wan. 
And after toke the d e d e  eorr, 
And let it bedrewe awey with boc. 
Unto tho hmode, rnto the Ruten,. 
Sbe was none 0 t h  wise pwn. 

EgirSrm which w u  ell- wben 
T y d p g a  amen to hi enre, 
Howe that Mgcenes war bdeine : 
Rut what was more, bard be not.niae. - . 
With great menwe nod moebel borte 
He drougb power, and made a n  bortq 
And came in rercoor of tbe tawne. . 

But all the Jeight of this b g r o a a  
HoreJter r i s t  it  by a spk, 
And of hi men a great p r t i e  
He m d e  unbanbwnot  abide, . 
To n y t e  on hym in mehe a tick, 
That he ne might her bode mpe. 
A d i n  this rise, M he b.tb .dupe, 
The t b p g  befell, BO B a t  Ewst 
Wu take, er be bym cdfe it wist: 
And n a  brought forth his b& bodr,  
As w h n  men b.ae a traitoar roide. 
And tho that wem with-bym take, - 
Whiehe of tremm w m  ouixtakeJ . 
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To getha in o m  aentence falk. 
Bnt fdse mte aboue hem alle 
Wac demed to diuern peine, 
The rerst that men oouthe ordeim, 
A d  w after by the lawe 
H e  rrs rnto the gibet drawe, 
Where be aboae all other hongeth, 
As t o  8 t r i i  it  behgeth. 
The fame with hir swifte wynges 

, 

About lleeth, and bare tidyngeu, 
And made i t  couth in d l  londes, 
How lhat H m ,  with his hondea 
(3-re his owne mother sluqh: 
Some seyne, he did well enough, 

And somk aeybq be did smis. 
Diaen opinions then is, 
Tht she is  deade thci speken all. 
But plainly howe it iisbehll 
'Ib. matter in so littell thmwe, 
In amthe thore might no man knowe, 
Bot tbei tbat wemn at  the dede 

And commonliche in enery wde 
% went speche i s  rsthest herde, 
Id I d .  till it  beanswerde. 
Tbe kyngeb. add the lordes great 

Uegnnae Horestea for m threat, 
To putten hym out  of hi reign& 
Re u not wortby,fw to  teigne. 

The cbiMe, wbiche slough his modw w, 
Tbei .aide, and thempnn a h  . . 

T b e l o ~ d e a o f ~ ~  
T h e t ~ s e i d p a r b m t .  
And to Atbeow k y n p  and lo'rde 

To gether come of one .norde, 
To kuowe b e  that the sooth waa: 
80 that Ho& in this cas . 
Tbei rcoden after, and he  come. 

K p g e  Menelay the m n i e s  nome, 
And aaketh hym of this matere. 
And he, that all i t  migl~t here, . 
&swede, and  CIde his tale a t  l a w  : + . 
-4d bore thc p l d a  in .his charge G .. 
Commmmdal hym in rnebea wise - t 
Bi owne honde to do iuyre, . - c, 

W~tb tbii tale u duke arose, C 
Wbiche waa 8 WON y knight of lore, 
Hir m m e  was Meaeathea, . 
A d  saide ppto the I d e a  thna: 

The -he, whiihe Horntea dede, 
It war thyng of the goddes bede, 
dad ndbyng of bis crudtee. 
dad if them-were of my degree 
In dl-tbi i  place suehe a knigbt, 
' k t  w d l  y r u ,  i t  wna no right, 
I mll  i t  6th my body p m e .  . 
And thewpoa be ust hi glow. 
A d  eke tbi noble dake ale+ 
Fd amny a n  otbnstitill, and aeidr, 
S k  bad  well^ wreck 

Pin t  fix tbe cause of .poore brecbe, 
And after wrnugbt i s  auche.a wise, 
That JL tbe worlde i t  ougbt agrk, 
WhantJmtaheforrotOukavia 
Wo of hir o m t  bnie  mou~drin. 

Thei sitter, datille a d  herde, 
Bat the* am no a u n  anawerdo: 
It tlumght hem all, h e  nide akiMe, 
There is m nun with say it rille. - 

%b.n thei v p  the rrpaoll m w n ,  
Bwcrtcrdtheiercuun: , . 

! 
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So that with a t  solemnitee, 
He was vnto dignitee 
R q u e d ,  and caroned kynge. 

And tbo befell a wondre tbpge. 
Egyona, wban she it wyote, ' ~ 

Whiche was the doughter of Egystc 
And sister on the mother side, 
To this Horest, at  thilke tide. 
Whan she herde, how hir brother s&, 
For pure wrowe, ahiche hir led, 
That he%ne had ben exiled, 
She bath hir owne life begiled 
Anone, and hen* hir e l f r  tho. 
It bath and shall be euarmo, 
T o  mourtber who that roll asserrre, 
He mnie not hile to repent 

, 
Thin hlme &yma was one. 

Whiche to mourtber Agamernnon 
Yaue hir accorde, and hir araent, 
So that by gods iudgement, 
Thongh none other man it wolde, 
She toke hir iupe, as she aholde. 
And as she to an other wroaght 
Vengeance vpon hir selfe she thought, 
And bath of hir vnhappy wkte, 
A mourther with a mourther quit. 
Suche is of mourther the vebpnce.  . 

For thy my wnne in remembrance 
Of this enrample fake good hede. 
For who that thinketh bin loue spede 
With moulther, he ahall with worMes shame 
Him melfe and eke his loue shame. 

M y  h ther  of this auenturc, 
Whiche ye haue bide, I you mure, 
My herte is sorp for to here : 
But onel y for I wolde lem . 
What is to done, and what to. Icue. 

And ouer this by your leue, 
Tha t  ye me wdde telle I prey, 
I f  there be leful any weye, 
Witbwte ainm a mn maie dm? 

My some in owdry w h  yea. 
What men that is of Traitorie, 
Of mordre, or eh Robktie 
Atteint, the lodge shnl mot I&, 
But be aha1 deen of pure dct, 
And dotb p a t  rinne if that be w o n k  

For who tbat la re  hath vpon bode. 
And sputLh for to.do iuatioe 
For mercy: 130th not his office, 
That he his mercy so bewareth : 
W h n  for o w  shrewe, whiche be spretb, 
A thousand godd men he greueth. ' . 

With ruche mercy wbo that bile&.. 
To pleeae god: he is deeeiued, 
Or el8 mote mzason be weyued. 

The kwe o d e  or we were bon, 
Howe that a k y q p  swede is bore 
in  s i p ,  that 11e shall defeade 
His true people: and make an eade 
Of suche, as  wolden hem denoar. 

Lo thus my m n e  to yonccour 
The Iawe, and ,common right to wynne 
A man maie slee without sinne, 
And do the& a great dmesre, . 
So Tor to kepe rightwi?.ene.*. 

And ouer this for$bis countme, 
In tyme of n m e ,  a man is f w .  
Hym selfe, his house, n~wl eke his londe, 
D e f ~ d e  with @a owne M e ,  



9b GOWEB% POElw.' 
A d  d m ,  if be maie no bet, 

I 
Tbat tbei a pra ne a m m a  wL 

After the Imre, whicbe ir mt. I tmwe rpnoe be the let, 
Nowe fatber tbm 1 yoo beadbe, A a d c u c ~ ~ o E r i n n o u i b t b , ~  

Of bem, that deadly w e m r  ache  So rote I moq bow it getL. 
l n  worlder catme. and shedm blood, , But n, that k of bdcue 
)f ulcbe an homki6e ir good ? Amonge our dk, this d d e  I krr* 

M)NFWOR. 

My umne vpon thy q-tion, 
The trouth ofmyn opinion 
(Ah fehrth u my wit amhstb  
And as tbe plainc lawe teach&) 
1 mIde the Lelle in euideace, 
To rule ~ 6 t h  thy conscience. 

T b . t b c U u i t w c r e p s e r t o c b e ,  
Than u, by double weie he. 

Iaot i f tbatkmweror toda.  
But thin l man maie v a d m b d o ,  
Who that these dde bekm redetb, 
That -ti= u acre. w h k b  Isd.LL 
And bmogb(the &st werrsa iow, 

At Bm?e if tbat I dull hehnne 
Oaod crent ipse &ams -thm bomicid. -t-, 

Vltor et  bpmano nngoine rp.rgit homom. 
Vt pecoris sic & bominis cmor beu modo fama, 

Victa iacet pi&, et  fumr vget  opw. 
Angelus in tern pmx dhit, et vltima Cbridi 

Verk wnent pacem, qa8m modo goenu 

Hic w t o r  contra motom meme, quoe non 
d a m  homicidii d vniumi mondi demhtiopir 
mater exirtit. 

Ttlr higb god of his iostiee, 
Tbeilke bole hwrible vice, 
Of homicide be bmth forbdo 
By Moyrer, as it wan bade. 

Whaa god& umae ru dw, k, 
Ha rent bi angeU donne thetore, 
Whom the h c n h  ohgo 
Pea to the men of wel~iOyoye 
h erthe amonge r s  bere. 

Sofortospckeinthirmatem 
After the lawe of cbulta,  
Them IWl  deadly weme bee. 
A d  eke nahre it bptb drthdod, 
And in bir h r e  pees commaadcd, 
Wbiche ir the chiefs of mans d e b ,  
Of mans lib, of mans belth. 

But dc;rdb wem bath him aouim 
Of patilence, and of hmim, 
Df pouertee, and of all wor 
Whaaf this rorlde we Mamm rq 
Whiihe nowethe-hmthradnkote 
Till god him wlfe tbemf do bootc 
For all thynq r b i  god h t h  -gU 
In ertbe, weme it brim to mom%+ 

The cborebe is b m t ,  the p r i d  is ddne 
The rife, the ma& is eke torlime, 
The lane ir lore, kod ged mrmd: 
I n o t r b a t a M d c b e b u b ~  
That mcbe rsrra ledeth inm. 

If that be do it for to Gone: 
P i r r t s t o . e e o m p Q h i s ~ c o & ,  
Fortb with the W e  that he h t b  loatq 
Am to the WOW mkcnynga 
Tbere h l l  be w e  no wino-. 

Andifhedaittopurchce 
las beuen, mede of & a grace 
I can nooght rpeke nehder, 
Chrirt b a a  commwnded tooe mnd p& 
And rho that r o e  tbe raters, 
1 trowe his mede u full d b  
And mithen than tht r e  Qde, 
n m t w c m r i n w - k y &  
Ben towarde god aZ no dererte: 
Andeke thei bringn in pooerte 
Of norlder pod, it ir memeile, 
-gethemen wrhtit makeyto, 

T h m  was it p&d bow. it e c l d ;  

TO -9 wbick fd d Wda ' 
Tbei madm wefm @: 
And ao thci didden ooer all, 
Whem great r i c k  wan in lade a 
So fb.t t k i  ldt. notbYWP s tode  
Unwerred, but d y  Arc&de. , 

Noh qood (~reci omnem temm fenifan dcbell, 
bant, ud tantum Arcbadimp, pm eo q d  pupor 
ct rtetili hit, pacike dimiaeront. 

FOR there thei no worm (1~11e, 
Becameit w u ~ a n d p 0 0 ~  
Wherof thei migbt nought reawe# : 
And tbor poaat. was krbore. 

He that mogbt hd mqht h8tb lac 
Bot yet it ir a r o d  thyage, 
Whon tbat a riehe mrthia kp@e 
Or lo~de, rbat  m be bm, 
Wall mke a ~ d  claime pmporL.a 
In tbynge, to wbicbs b L.tb oo ri* 
But onely of bir gmat mi@ 
For tbb maie e o q  mm well wit., 
T bat both k y d e  .ad hwe mito 
Expnrsel y stonden them .mu. 
But he mote nedea a0twrb.t s e y ~ .  
All thoogb them k no m*n in* 
Wbicbe sechetb awe Cor to r b  
For witte, that m witb rill 
Whan d o c  him h.tb drorred, 
And d l  reasone put awq, 
He can we1 fpdeplcLI a uoy 
To weme, where or euer h v  ii).th : 
Wberd that he tk MIJ. ~ L t h ~  
That maoy U. d Lym compLjaLLL: 
Bot yet alray lol# onus be m, 
A d  of bir wroogetull he& k u. 
T b a t a ~ l i r r s l l , w L . t ~ b i m ~  
B e ~ t b . t h e m m i a t i p p r ~  
F o r u t h e t r n e ~ t o t b e p h m g b  
Only to the p ine  -: 
Right m the mria di- 
Hi tyme, and hntb m commkane. 

A n d i n t h i s ~ k t o u i b m  
Ofhem t l u t r o c b c r r r m ~  
Tbw might a srat trbs, 
How tbei ba tymmlie ex-, 
O f t h a t t h e i ~ l r u r r r r r o .  
Aod howe thei atondo of o m  aceode 
The wdiolv  forth with tbe lodo, 
Tbe poore man Corth with tbe 
A a d c o n ~ g e t L a i h l i c k ,  
To make wenw ud to pylb 
For lucre: and for aone other & I l e a  
Wbcmfapsppnt.l.lr&, 
dr i twhi lomkicl l indqb 
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H ~ c  * W mob. i.br principu 

f i i  qm-ciue iIhidbs ~IWITO motorrr, 
our3 de q d u  p i e  in partibol d n i r  

s- t ~ ~ t i n h o ,  qmi cum captm et 
id=iom coram rege A k u n h  p d c t o r ,  

et & h ~ e n i u  dirit, 0 dbada - q u h  Cum p r k  socik rpdmnam aurs 
maws t l n k p  upbm, ego laknmcalus vocor, 
ta aulcln q u k  cum ia5nhn lulhtomm multitu- 
dine mi-, tarun whit- rpdtbi, 
Imperntor d h ,  lbquc st.tur tytu a statu 
-di&rl, rdendem.nim~-~a- 
sitem h.bcmllf .Akx.sder .ao eicu aId.ciam 
i n - w n ~  - q m b m r ,  i p r ~ m  pensl w h- 
m*l- .mtkh~i+ Et sic bdlkoau belhtori 
~ p l c o r ~  . 

OF bpm whome a11 this h e  d d ,  
Whn he tbe nor& so wrladde  
Throosh werre, aa i t  fortuned is, i KYW *limnstdm I d e  &is, 
Howe in a marcbe, wben he hie, 
It ktl perchance vpon a h i e ,  
A r o w r o f t h s e a f ~ ~ n o m e ,  
Whicbe many a man had ouerrome, 
And slaioe, and take her pod a w d e  . 
This piller, aa the b o b  saie, 
~ f a m o m m a n h o o n d r i e a t e d e  
WM of the wbtea, whiche be dede. 

Tbn prisoner afore the k ynge 
W u  brought: a d  tberopou thn thyage 
In 8 d i  he war a d .  

1 And he his dede bath nought e x c a d ,  
1 And pnide tbe kynge to done him right, 

And nick. Bpre if 1 were of migbt 
l ~ u r ~ l k b e m t o t h p .  
For if thy power were my0 
M y  rill Is m a t  in speeidl 

I Tory&+andgetteoneraU 

& tbe'~ronikaa it rauwbm r 
A d  in  this wise tbei eacordeq 
The w b i i  of condieiu 
Be sette vpon dfstructioh 

Suebe +pitake m b s  mhw, 
But for to nee what issue 
The Lynge Wlleth at ths hate. 
I t  is g m t  wonder that men en& ' 

Her h e m  vpon suche w m g e  to rime, 
Whem w beyeta &e ha iune, 
And dotb disease m enery ride. 
B u t w h e n r t a ~ m t p n t a s i d B ,  
And wipe gouerueth the m u r q c  

The h m n  whicbe deetb mmqe, * 

A d  ru&tb no t h y n g  in the wsk, 
W&roft&tbcmaiet.kehiapnie: 
l e  not more aet ~ p o u  nuyne, 
Than tbilke rmm, w h i i  his ca~yna 
HPtb ret in ruche a maner wire 
For dl the worlde nmh nowbt sn%n 
To wil, whiche i s  not r e a m d b -  

Hic leeondttm'gerta dkxondri de gwma iflicit* 
ponit Confessor exemplnm, diccn*: vod qoam- 
uir Alexapder m a  potmtia totiur mund~ vie- 
tor, aubiugarat imperium, i p e  tandem morth 
victoM subiugatw, conetipotentis mntenti.0 
d e r e  non potuit. 

W a r r o ~  emample ~ n l . b l e  
Licbe to this pointe, of wkiche 1 
WM rpon A h o k  new, 
Whiche had set dl his entent, 
So u fo&ne with hym went, 
That reason might hym not @me&, . 
But of his nille be war so -, 
That d l  the m d d e  beouermn, 
And whnthym l i a t b e t o k e a n d m  

' b e  large mrbh p o d  abont. 
- ~ f o r l l a d c a p w r e r o n t e  

And am, u who a i th ,  a t  mirhiefe, 
TLe name of pithmr and ofthda 
I h: 4 thou whiebe routrr gmt 
Might lede, a d  take tby beyete, 
Aad date right, as I \.dde do, . 
Tby name ir notbynge cleped so, 
Bat & ut named empawr ,  - 
Oadndea ka ofme ealour, 
A d  in d k t e  6f one deurte: 

Zi2 Z E L a , " , Z i e i *  
A d  D&&Y be that is dche 
%e d.ie, to molowe he meie be poem, 
I . d i a o ~ l p t r y 8 b o n a m e r  
A p o o l a 8 . ~ t ) g m ( r i ~ h e n .  . ) ~ a c ~ a f i r ~ l e t w -  
& piwd am% im tbe balaua. 

The kyne bi hadm counteolrwe 
Bebe(de: .pdbumrdeari.e. 

' ~ n i d v n t o h y m i u C h i s w i r e :  
Tbyne anmere I hue vdenbde,  

1 ~ b e r d m y q n i r , t h . t h m ~  
In m y  -, .ad r t i l  &I&. 

He mule h i  knight, and y$e hym lode:  
Wbiiche a f t e m r d e  was of his honde 

L do arped k g i ~ b t  i n  nmuy a s h k ,  
~ i r C p t ~ r a c ? ~ ~ 5 p %  

In Jndee the rruperiour, 
W h o  thnt he was full cwqm-, 
And had his wilLll pwrpwe worm, 
Of all tbir erth rsder'tbe sonne, 
Tbi k y o p h o m r y d e t o  M . o e d e y q  
Wbm that he a m  to Babyloyne, 
And w e d  mat in his empire 
(AS ha which w u  holle I& .nd rid) 
I n h o w a r f o r t o b e r s y ~  
Moot sodenliebs bl w, 
And with poimom en- 
dud u he hrtb the he& m i a t i d ,  
Not a s  he &dde r i t b  him w i t h  
Not u be rolda, i t  wm acqnittq 
Thlu rrr he dayu, that whilom 
And he, whiche ricbe ru enough 
Thir daie,to bad ooclgh+ 
And in mebe wile a# he b a t h e  
In dirtnrbPrw of uodda par. 
His w e m  he f* than eodekr 
In whicbe for ewr d i i m 6 t e  
He wan. LO nowe for what @be 
Of uerre it helpetb fbr to ride, 
F O ~  couetine and rorlder pride 
To rlcc the roridea mm abonbe 
As kta, whiche  one t h  ode. 
For emery ti&, rb idm nnrocl Ca* 
Ought r e 1  to kame, that l 
Ne shnlde through no t y ~ a n  
U h e  to this o t b a  bestes die.. 
Til k p d e  wdde for bym rrPdt 
I nat imw b-jt migbt UDONI, 



E. G O m S  
Whiche taketb a w q e  far a m r e  
The life, that be maia not rdote. 

For tby my sonne in all weye 
Be we1 ao*ed, I the preie 
Ofskughter that tboa be culpable 
Withoute cause reawnable. 
My fnder rodentonde it i s  

That ye hnue snide : but ouer tbis 
I pmie yoq tclle me l r y e o r  yea, 
To  passe ouer the gmat sea 
T o  warn aud sle the Sarasin, 
I s  that the Iawe? Sonne myn 
T o  preche, and s u e r  for the feitb, 
That baue 1 herd, the gapel  aeith: 
But for to ales, that here 1 nought. 
Christ with his m e  deth batb bought 
All other men, and m d e  hem f ' ,  
In token of pedte chritee. 
And a h  tbat'he taught him ulae, 
Whan he w u  dede these other twelue 
Of his apostdes went abonte 
The holy feith to preche onte, 
Wberof the deathe in nondrie place 
Thei suffer, and so god of bis grace 
Tbe feith of Christ bath made .rim?. - But if tliei rolde in other wise 
By wem haue brought in tbe creance. 
It liad yet s t o d e  in balance, 
And that maie prouen in the dede. 
For what man the Cronickes d e  
Fro first thrt bdy cburcbe hath weiued 
To prsebe, and bath the swerde receiued, 
Whcrof L h e  werres bem begonne : 
A great partie of that was wome 
To Christes feith, &ant nowe miewent: 
God do therof amendeme~t. 
So as he note, what is the best. 

But roam if thou wilt liue in reat 
Of conscience well wised, 
Br  that thou den, be rd auired, 
For man, u tellen r e  the clerk* 
Hatb god hue d l  erthelj w e r k  
Ordeined to.be priucipll. - 
And eke of mule in special1 
He is made l i c k  to tbe sodbed.: 
So sit i t  we1 to taken M e ,  
And for to loke on eyery side . 
Er  that thou falle in homicide: . 
Whiche r ime is now w generall, 
Tbat i t  we1 nie stant ooemll 
In holy chumhe, as elks where, 
But all the while it ir so them, 
The world mot nede h r a  amis. 
For whan the we1 of pitee is, 
Through cwetise of worldcr good, 
Defoulled with sbedyng of Mood, 
The mmenmt of foke h t  
Unnethe stonden in any dout 
To  wern  ecbe otber, mud to #lea, 
So is i t  dl not worth 8 stren 
Tbe cbaritee, wherof we precbem. 
For.we do no th yng as we tecbeo. 
And this the blyode eonrienee \ 

Of per bath lost thilke euidence, 
Wbiche Christe vpon tbis erth taught, 
Nowe mnie men sce mader and madaught  
Liche u it was by daies olJe, 
W h m  me11 the sinno bought a d  rolde. 

Facilitar venic &ionan prcbet delipcluedi. 

POJBt.5. 
In Orece dore Chriata %the 
I rede. M tbe Cloniokt! with, ' 

Toucbaod of tbis matter tbru, . 
In thilke bwe P m  
Hir owne M e r  P k u s  slough. 
.. But Tor be bad H e  emmgh 

To yeue, his sinne war diopcomd 
With golde, wherof it wan compemd. 
Acu@r, wbicbe with Venus +u 
Hir priest, .sloyUal in that as, 
Al wem there m repcntubce. 

A d  M the boke rmlrstb 
I t  telktb of Medee also, 
Of that ahe dough hir uolvr two, 
Egeus in the srme pHte . 
Hath made bir of hir sonme qdte. 

The sonne eke d Amphiom, 
Whose right name Al- was, 
His m o d s  slough Eripbelee. 
But Achiloo the priest and bee, 
So w the bolces it  reeden. 
For certairr: some of golde acorden, 
That tb~lke horrible sinfull dede 
Asroiled wu.  And thus for me& 
Of worklea good i t  fdleth ofte, 
Tbat homicide is aet d o h  
Here in tbis worlde: but after this 
There h a l l  be kuowe, how that it i. 
Of hem, that , t h e  tbynges wurcbc 
And bow d m  that bol y churche 
Let.  suehe sinues quite. . 
And bow thei mlde hem selfe acqnite 
Of deadely werru, that tbei malre, 

For who that wdde emample take, 
The lawe, whicbe is ~ t u r e l l .  
By weye of kinde rbewetb we!, 
That bomicide in no degree 
(Wbiche werreth ayene charitec) 
Among the men shnlde not dwelle; 

For after that the hokes tdte, 
T o  seehe in al l the w d e  rick, 
Men shall not 6nde vpon his licbo 
A best far ta take hie p ~ c  
And sithen kinde bath suche aweye: 
Than u it wonder of a man, 
Whicbe Lmle bath, and reason can, 
That he woll either more or Iasse . 
Hi# kinde and - ouerpasse, 
And s k a  tbat is to bym wmbhble. 
So is the man not rcuooable, 
Ne kinda, and tbat is not honestc, 
W h . n h e i r w o n e t b a n a b e s t c  '. 

N o h  lecuodum Sdionm c o n h  homicidar de na 
turn ecliusdam anu  hciem ad similitudinem 11- 
manam habentis, quz cum deprada m a  homi- 
nem imxta 0uuium ueciderit, videritqtw in aqua 
similem rihi o c c b ,  statim p r s  ddore m a  
ritur. 

A r o r a  the boku, rbich I 6nde, 
Solinw speketh of a wonller kinde, 
And saith of Toules there is one, . 
Whicbe bath a fme of bloode and bone, 
Like to a man in r a m b h n f f i  
And if it falle ro perchance, 
As he, whiche is a foule of pnie, 
That be a man finde iu his wayc, 
He wdl bym slea, if tbat he ode .  
But afterward tho u m e  d a i r  



corns10 
I Whan be hntb eaten dl bis felle,' 

And that shall be h i d e  a mlle, 
In wbicbe he roll driake take, 
Of hi@ tirage and the make, 
h t  he bath s l a p ,  MODC be thinkstb 
01 hiu midede, and i t  forthi.tcth 
So m y ,  t b t  fbr , 

He l i d  not till on tbe morowa 
By thh e a m p k  it maie well sere, 

Tb.twn.hllhomicidcacherve 
Poreow urnmygood totake, 
Brit if the kwe it  ha& forate, 
And that J d c e  is there a q p  
Pd dl time I baae baFde a i m  
APoobahemthtrrrrerhrddeo, 
lhtt tbei somnbile her muse ladden i 
4 &, w b n  thei might ham shim. 
-that tbei were atter faine. . 
Ad mnne, if tbat thou wolt record. 
fi rRtoe of Mitericorde, 
Tbotl Bigbe neaer thilks place, 
Wbcte~t was r a d , k c k e p c a  
For eoag hwe,  and euery k yode . 
The mea wit to mercy bynde. 
A d  4 y  the worthie knight- 
h tbat tbei stonden morte tpri&htei 
A d  hu mom migbtie for to grew r 
TI*i shulden tben most. mleae 
BPI, wbome tbd mighten onerthroa: 
AS bg corrmph maie men krroae. 

&C ponit e r m p h  de pist.te eaaha. 
bomieinm in goerris habenda, d t  a a m t  qua- 
liter AchiUas m a  ccuo 6lio suo coot= regem 
Ye, qoi tune Tbeacer ~ a b a m r ,  bdlnm 
hkrnnt, Et cum Achilles dr tum n g t m  in ballo 
~ t n m o c c i d e r e  voluirscr,Tbelaphas p ie~l te  
eotm, ipsnmclipeo cooperiens tenum pm tege 
8 patre podalauit, pm qm faeto, ipse rex ad 1 k viuau 7hehpl1um regni mi heredern libera 
dwtabe constitnit. 

1 * r i e  not h i h  of his mede, 1 fll bath mercy. For this 1 ~edc. 
I ~ ~ C m i i e 1 f y n d e t b l u ,  

1 b A c h  with Tehphos 
ffi conw, torrrde Tmie were: 

I It hem a thei come there 
A~ene Tbeucer tbe kynge of Mere, 
To make wane, a d  h r  to seae 
h W, tu thei that wolden migne: 
LDd pnt  m t  of his reigne. 

ADd thus the marches thei ~ s r a i k :  

( Thmar yde to hem bataile. 
hi bghten on both sides kta 1 ~ m i t ~ u - ,  
% mrtbi p e k e  this Achilles. 
Th k ynge -nge all other cbas, 1 h be that ma cruel1 nod felle 
wfi nenle in b o d e  on hym be felle, 
Ad smote hym riUl deatben rounde, 1 he v n h d  fell to p n n d e .  4 

Afhiilea rpon hym alight. 
mlde anom, as he well might, 

b dain him fulliche in the place, 
&hphus his hdem grace 

la hpm besonght. a d  for pitee 
h ~ ,  that he wolde k t  hym bee. 
And caste his sheld ktwene hem two. 
dchillea aaketh hym wby so. 

AMANTIS. BOOK ~ n .  B 
And Thelaphu; his curre tolde, 
And u i t h  that he in mocbell bolde. 
For whilome Theucer in a stede 
Great grace and roconr to hym dede, 
And eaith, that he him wolde acq-, 
And pmitb h ~ s  fader to respite. 
Achilles tbo withdrough his hondc 
But all the power of the lode,  
Whan that tbei sawe her kynge thor take, 
Thei fled, and hathen the felde forsake 

The grekes vnto tbe chnm fall, 
And for the monte parto all 
Of that countni the lorden IlrrPL, 
Thei toke and wonne a $rent beyeta 
And sone nRer this victorie 
The kynge, ahiche had memo&, 
Upon the great mereie thought, 
Whiche Thelapbus toward him w m g h i  , And in presence of all the londe 
He toke hym hyre  by the honde, 
And in this wine he 6.0 to seie: 

My mane I mate by double weie 
Louc and desire thine enexes 
Fimte for thy fader Acbiles 
Whilome full many a daie a this, 
Wban I shulde haue thm amis, 
Rucouse dyd in my qurrele, 
And kept all myn ashte in hale 
Howe m there fall nowe di- 
Arnonge va, yet remembrance 
I haue of mercie, whiche he dede 
As than: and thou nowe in thia nted8 
Of gentilne, and of hachase 
Iiast do merey the u m e  1 8-, 
So wall 1 not, that any tyme 
Bo I&, of that thou b u t  do byme 
For how so this fortune fall, 
Yet stant my tnute nbouen dl. 
For the mercy whiche I none fyndq, 
T h l  thou wilt alter this be kyode, 
And for that sucbe is mine espeire, 
A d  for my mnoe and fir myn hein 
I the m i n e ,  and all my lonrte 
I yeue and seine into thyn bonde. 

And in this wise thsi accorde, 
The cause was misericorde 
The lodes do her obeiinee 
To Thelaphus, and purueiance, 
Urnr made, so that he wna coroned. 
And thus wns mercie reguerdoned, 
Whiche be to n e u t e r  did totore. 
Lo this ebsPmple is made thedore, 

That thou might take remembrance 
My son, and rhan thou Kett a cham 
Of otber mens passion, 
Take pitee sod compassion, * 

And let no thyng to the be teef, 
W11iche to an other man is &e, 

And after this if thon desire 
T o  stende ayene the v i a  of Ire, 
Counseill the with pacience 
And take in to thy conscience 
Mercy to be thy gouemonr: 
So shalt thou fele no r~ncour, 
Wherof tbyn herte rhdl  debate 

' 

With hom~cide, ne with hate. 
For cheote or melancolie 
Thou shalt be soAe in compnie, 
Without contecke or foolbut. 
For ellea might thou lonp nut8 



Thy m, s that tbm b- thy wihe 
Of loue, for the uedrr t i l l r  
Menprire,dbl.wtbetcaapsrter, 

ANANS. 

My fader I roll do joar h a .  
And of this point ye hame me taogbt. 
Toward my mlfe tbe better m q b t  
1 thinke be, wbi& that I lioc. 
B o t f o r u m ~ a s  Iamabrioe 
Of h t b ,  and a11 him cimartraec:  
Yew what ye Jy& to my peouun: 
And sake fortber of my life, 

. Y f o t h l m e I b e g r n  
Ofany thynge, tbot rmchetb dde.  

A m m .  

M Y & * ~ F ~ ~ J  
Tbmt adretb forth what w you liate. 
Fa  1 bane in yon sncbe a trirts. 
As ye that be my d e  hck, 
I h s t y e f m m e n o t b ~ u d l b k .  
FaInbauhllyollthetmmtbr. 

Now harken, I .bill tho pointes h i # ,  
A d  rdurtonde well myn apprir  

For ahrifb d no d m  
To hym, t h t  d byb noogbt verb 
ToleueofvimmtbefdiG 
Pw words L wynde, hmt tbe udltrie 
11 that a mr;n bym relfe defcode 
Of tbynge, w h i i  M not to commende: 
W L c r o f b e h e  nower dab: 
And nethelea m u  I male 
M.Le mto thy mamorie k n w  
The poi- of dough, thou abalt kwr. 

Explicit libr Mir - 
D i i t  aeeidum b re  nutricem vitiomo~, 

Tupet  et io concia tardaque leota bonir 
eae fhri lxment hodie M a t ,  pigxz in cru, 

hamtoque prlua b d a  cludit  eqoo. 
b t i  t d o  mt emolument. Capido: 
. &d Venu in &ri lndit amom riri. 

Pi in q& l i h  loqoitm codemorde apdebu 
Accidii, qua- primma fudacionern tocat, 
coins d i c i o o e m  p e r t r u b s  Amanti, mper 
b c  a-* apponit. I 

Urea the ricer to procede 
AttertbaaprraCmsrm&de, 

~ & t p o i n t o f ~ l c r l l  . 
kebarre, and ir the cbief ddl, 
And h.tb this pmpedy of k i i  
To I- dl tbyng b e h w  : 
Of tht be might do arc bere, 
He tarieth an tbe lomge yere, 
Aud emennore k mi*, To ~ o ,  
And m be wdl  bityme bomuc, 
And wiabeth 8fter. Oal me d e :  
T h n w h b a r a c t h b h u e ~ e d . ,  
T h o  is be tortbest ta +. 
Tbns bryngeth he mmny r- medh& im 
V a n ,  till t h t  hi ba 
And meie not than ba dend. 

A d r i g h t m . d L Q w r a a k a c ,  ' 

R~nto f looe . andofLebcpc .  
Some tynm be doutbcth oo a &ie 
Tht be -r after gete Imie. 

Nowe moue u d this ilke thyage, 
If h a  h u e  any hrowlccbynge, . 
That tboa to Iwe bast dona or this, 
TeUeoe My good* yir 
&of l . rbea Imbehona ,  
That I rv ie  rtoadevpom bb mrc, 
An I tb.+.mcLddeofhinrcltr. 
For w h o  I thooght my prndL 
To make. nod thcrLo au a dde 
To apeke vnto that .rete I..*, 
k b e n e b * U e ~ y i t ,  
~~~~~~~~&norit, 
Netyme,fw torpckeu tba 
T b n w i t h h L t d e a b d h o  
My tyme in tuiyng he d m :  
wh.n * r ~ Q m e + q b ,  
H a r i d  another tyme u better, 
Thoorb.ltoerc& b i r a k t b :  
b.dpuaunitcmoreplci.. 
R.n tboa h monh d o n t a t  raio. 

Tbua bani I kt tyme dide. 
Pa donthe, and kept not ry tide: 
So that h h a  with his r im 
Foll afte bath made my wit m nice. 
T h t w b a t I  thougbtbrpdaordo, 
Watb tariyag be &Id me 10, 
Til rhm I rolde, and might .oa(yht, 
I not what tliyng m w  in bf w b t :  
Or it ru drede, or i t  nu &meB 
Bot eqp h enwt .ad in pme, 
I wote them is loo@ tyme *red. 
Bat yet ia not tbe lovr I d ,  
Whicbe I mto my ldic hame. 
Per though m y  tongo b a h  to amp. 
At a11 tyme, n 1 brue bed$ 
Myn bert atant earn in o stedr, 
A d  uLeth b e a i l i i  gram, 
The whicbe I male not embtracr 
And god wote that t madgm my.. 
For tbia I wote & h t  wel a&, 
My grace cometh KI reldc abate,  
Tbat ir the doutbe, r b i i  I dabC 
More than dd the -t, 
Wbicbe is to h a  qparkmnf 

And tbur as bclcbende of 
AaIbure to lde , Iw& 
Td you my Mar,  I bascbs. 
That ferthemon ye ro t  w Che ,  
And if t b a e  he to my matkm 
Some goodly tale for to bas ,  
How I nmie do W arey, 
That ye i t  rolde teUc, 1 w. 



Tori&tke~~kyKJuarrclt ,  
Amonge the tala, *rbtCk 1 rde 
An ddc a n m p l e  tberfpoh 
Noweberten,.dIrolad3son. 

Ric p a i t  d e m m p ~ ~ ~  a ~ n t r a  i d ,  qni 
h .IPlair m tudanta d e l i a n t  Et lmnnt 
qualiter Dldo +a Cutyinis  Enam, ah in- 
. CCIYl(n Trek figitdllrn in amorem mom gaub 
arepit, qm cum poffa in partea Itdie a Cai- 
9 blcQ.Dnnn rn t n e l i t ,  n i m b q n e  
n b i b  ihkmi, t emps  reddim sui ad 
Didmm vl tn  modam tadanit, i p  intoller- 
rbi l iddorecwauqsuicconl ir ld irrk~  
tmmfdit. 

NTU. BOOK N. 9s 
I Through him, which hold Ire be my titL 
But for to atyntan all thi8 ntrik, 
Thos wban rhe rigbe now othw boob, , Right euen mto  hir bert loote 
A naked swed .woe  rhe t-: 
And tho8 rbe gt hir aelhnrtc 
In remembrance of dl rbm 
W b d  my roow tho0 might h w o ,  
Howa tariynge vpm the d e  
In lousr eur, is f a  to drede. 
And tbat bath Dido rore aboogltt, 
Whore d a t b  rhdl eaer be bethou@. 

And euamore if I rhall =he 
In thir matter another specbe, 
In a Croolcke I d& wri tb 
.A t.k, w w  b good to w i t t i  

l ~ h o r e r b i l o m ~ ,  
Wboa ADebi6ea to rshme bad, 
W i  gxeat mie, whlcbe be ld 
Pro Tmie, &u& a t  Car tbqu 
W h e  fu 8 while Li h e r k c  

toLe, and it betid so, 
Wfihii ,wbichemaqdeaetbo 
Ofthe Citee, him wqueintlnas 

ru, whom name in remeinbrcmcs 
h ytt, d Dido rbe w n  hots 
W b i i  lone& Bneu m hots 

the .yodq r r h i  be mi&, 
T h r t ~ l n r ~ o n h y m s h e h i :  
A d  did dl wboly, wbnt be roM.. 
hdtertht,  beshlde, 
~ l ~ t b t m b e g a t h b t . r d R a y h  
h dip, 4 tbere hia urimyle 
i h b  take, and rbope b y e  far to Me.  

Bat she, r h i h e  mnie not long& .bid. 
Tbe htte peine of lonea tbmwe, 
Amn within a litel thmtre 
A lemr rdo tir kmigbt W h  write*, 
daddid hym plainly forto rrittr: 
Jfkl..deaoytariynge 
To d n r c k  of bin ayen comynv, 

she ne might hpm Lle and M, 
Sk rbulde stonde in rocbe degree, 
krbiom d e  a m n  to ~ I V ,  
UUmt th had hir make lore, 
k m m a  faberia t obk  bmym 
fLe rbpof, and bsth hir c l k  rkyoe. 

br k jnge Menander in a laye 
The be bath fonde, where sht laye 
( P G i d d  with bit wyngea twey, 

- 
& rbLhe rbalde than depC 

Pa bee of hym. wbicbe wan bir make. 
Audmorb.l I bofortliy mke, 

% qome saide, w d  I wote. 
Lo tu Boee tbos she mate, . 
Wicb pany a wther  rbrd of eompleiut. 
ht be, whiChe hi8 khoqhtta Lint 

h a d e s  1- .nd full of slouth, . 

t p e  kL, and that WM muthe. . 
(bq ohiehe loueth hym to fore, 

Dairrrb w mom and more. 
And rbsn she sewe hym tnry so, 
Hubatru.0 full ofwo, 
'Iht wmplqnend mrnyfqlde 
% hth bir o m  h le  tolde 
D-bit ul&, aod t h u  she qake. 

A nbo &I& eaer mcbe a lacks 
mrlucdh in any worthye knight? 
aFameid1~ydeatflindight 

I Bic loquitnr mpr eodem, qualiter P- 
Uly- mariturn mum m obaidiow Tmie dim- 
tias momntem, ob ipsiur ibidem t.rd.tiorrePr 
epiatola rcu n?da@t. 

' 

AT Troie wban kyqe W y m  
U p n  the 6ege emonge the p m  
Of hem, that watb)e knights nn 
Abode longe tyme d l k  then: 
In thilke tyme a aun mue re - 
Howe soodly tbat Penelope, 
Whicbe w u  to hym bu trewe wik, 
Of bb lachere vu pleintik: 
WberoftoTroierba bymrsade ' 
Hir wille by letter, tBw spekeode: 

My worthy Iwe, .nd lorde .lrq 
I t  is and hatb be eoer ao 
That where a romaa Sr &me, 
I t  d e t b  a ~ m n  in bir penonc 
The more hardye* to wore, 
In hope tbat she noMs bow 
To mcbe tbyng, u his w i k  was, 
While thnt hir lo& nae eb w h  

IhdofmyrelCaiteUetbir - 
Foritsolomgep.owdir 
Sith h t e  that ye 8mm b o w  went, 
Tbat walk nigh e w q  aun n went 
To there I am, while ye be oat 
Had made. .ad ecbe of hem abed 
Whicbe lone M, my lwe  accheth, 
Witb great prayer, AIMI me bamkth 
And 8ome maken p a t  manace, 
Tbai if thei might coma m plum, 
Wberc that tbei might hir wille hear, 
Then! ir w tb yngs me rbulde mm, 
That tbei ne wolde worch t b y w  
And rome telle me tidynger, 
That ye beo'dead: and mme rqg 
Tbnt certainly ye ben b e q m  
To low .aen, a d  leme me. - 
But h w e  .I mer t&t it be, 
I thonke vnto the phka  dl,  
A8 yet for ought, t h t  ir befall, 
Maiew~~tlornyckkearedde:  
But wthda It is to dredde, 
That I.~~KU? in Coptinlvnce 
Fortuna might mtcb a cbncf~, 
Wbiube no rrrm d&m rbulde ..~fnie- 
La tba thir ladie E Q ~ ~ ~ ~ M I I & ,  

A letter rnto bir lode hatb writ&, 
And prayde hym, t h d  be wol& wict,, 
And thinke, bore tb.t rbe d his, 
h a d  that he trrir not in this: \ 
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f q u e  audet, riapc rtriasqne vita tam 
quam cohtem@ariac prmminm non attiq 

Tooeemn~ of slooth in his d v  
mere is ret pmillanimitee, 
Whicbc is to b e  in thin Iangage, 
H e  tht hatb littell of courage, 
And due  no num werke be~gnne : 
So mmy be nought by tearon wynne. 
F a  wbo that nought dare vndertake, 
By 6ght he chdl no profit take. 
But of this vice the nottlre 
Ikn n o t b p g  &te in auenture, 
Hym k k e t h  bothe worde and dede, 
Whmfhe shnlde his caw rpede: 
He mll no maohode vnderstonde : 
For ener he b t b  drede rpon honde. 
AU his perill, that he shall uie, , 
Hym thynketh the wolfe is in tho waie: 
And of imnginacioo 
H e  ~ k a b  his ercusacbn, 
A d  feigoeth awe of pure M e ,  
dad eaer be faileth at  nede, 
Till all be spilte, that he with dealeth, 
H e  bath the son, whiche no mau h e l d ,  
7be whiche is deped LacLe of berte : 
T h g h  e w r y  g m x  aboute hym .terte, 
~ l c r ~ n w t - s t ~ h ~ f o t e ,  
6o tba tby-hehemote .  
Tht rdl mt anntm for to wynne. 

And w forth ronoe, if we beggnne 
T o  spek  of looe and bin seruia, 
Tbae ben trumter in roche a wise, 
7lut lacken bert, wban beat rere 
Tbei spckeo dloae ,  and right for fere 
Tbci nietl dombe, and dare not W, 
W t h t  am, as &the tbe belle, 
Whicbe h t h  w dapper for to chyme: 
A d  rigbt lo thei. as for the tyme 
Ben herblea witbout speche, 
Of bw and dare nothpg  beseche: 
And tbw tbei lese, and wynne nought. 

For thy my ranne if thou arte ought 
ColpMe, u tooehende of thL douthe, 
Sbrioe the tberof, and tell me t m t b .  

My fader I am all beknowe, 
Tbat 1 haue ben one of the slowe, 
An for to telk in looen eu 
Myn berte is yet, a d  euh was, 
Although the worlde shulde all to bnke  
So feufull, Ihr 1 dam not .peke, 
Of rhL purpme that 1 haue nome, 
Wh.a I tow& my ladie come : 
&a l e e  it p a  a d  oher go. 

My wnoe'do no more w. 
Par after that a man pursneth 
To  hue. a hitune sew& 
P d 1  &e, and yeuetb hir happie chance 
To hym, which  maketh continuance 
To preie low, and to lmeche, 
As by enmmpk I &all the teche. 

Hic in a m r i s  causa loquitur contm pdl lan iws ,  
Et dicit qae awns ,  p m  timore verbis obtn- 
meseen wcr debet, Psd eoncinaado p w  mi 
amori* expeditionem tutins prorequatur, Et  
p i t  Contkmr exemplum, quditer Pigmalion 
pro a, qwd p- mntinuauit. quandam imn- 
ginem ebmnam, cmiua pulchritudinis d n c w  
piuentim illaqaeatms extitit, in -m et am- 
ginem ad lahu mum tranfomatam sentiit 

VOL Is. 

' 

A-knaue childe bet-e hem ho 
Thei gate, whiche war aRer hote 
Paphm, of whom yet hath the Wte 
A certaine ile, whiche Paphos 
Men clepe, a d  of his name i t  lOIC- 

By this ensample thou might fyde ,  
That worde maie worebe aboue kyada 
For thy my mnac if that thou rptre 
To s p k e ,  l y t e  in all tby hre. 

H 

1 PPNDB, how whilom there was OW-, 
Whose name was Pigmalion, 
Whicbe was a lustie man of youtb:  
The werkes of entaile he coutbe 
Aboue all other mm as tbo: 
And through fortune it fell hym so, 
A8 he, whom loue ahall t d l e ,  
He made an image of entaile, 
Liche to a woman in aemhlance, 
Of festure, and of cmnteaance, 
So thyre yet aeuer ww figure, 
Right on a lines creature 
She semeth. For of yuor white 
Re hath i t  wrought d mche deli& 
She was d i e  on the cheke : 
And red& vpon hir lippes eke : 
Wherof thi t  he him #elk begyletb. 
For with a *Iy loke she smilethr 
90 that through pure impression 
Of his imaginacibn, 
W~th all the herte of hh courage 
His loue v p n  this faire image 
He set: and bir of loue prside. 
But she w d e  ayenedrde slide. 

The ionge daie w b t  t h g n p  ha drdl 
Tbis image in the Dune rtede 
Was euer by: that a t  m n t e  
He wolde hir m e ,  and p d t k  hit  ertc, 
And put vnto hir.month the cup. 
And wban the bode waa taken vp 
He hath bir rnto his cbambre nome: 
And alter whan the night w u  Corns, 
He leide hir in bedde d l  d s d .  
Be w u  forrepte. be was f o r r a k d  
He kiste hir cdde lippes ofte, 
And wissheth, tb8t thei were mb. 
And olte he mwnetb in hir em, 
And ofte his anne now hem now 
He laide, as he hir wd& en-: 
And euer amonge he uketh F, 
As tbough she wist what it ment  
And thus h p  mlfe he gan tooment 
With roche dim- of lo- p e p %  
That no man mi@t hym more 
But howe it were of bis penance 
He made suche countenance 
Fro daie to night, and pnide m longe, 
That his praier is vnderfon~,  
Whiche Venus of hir grace bsrde 
By night, and whan that be ren( e, 
And it laie naked in h h  arme, 

' 

The colde image he felte warom 
Of Beshe and bone, sod full of life. 

Lo thus he wrnne a lustie wife, 
Whicbe obeisant wan a t  his will. 
And if he wolde haue holde him d l l ,  
And nothyng spoke, he shuld hue Gni* 
Rut-for he hath his worde m a i l e d ,  
And durst apeke, hi8 loue he rpedde, 
And had all that he wolde abedde. 
For er tbei went than a two 



T ~ I  niter, d Grtune it w&, - 
When it WM d t a w  yere .(p, 
Wym was Make In r a r e  
A d n k a  doaghter for to wed&, 
Whiche Iaunte bigbt, ud ofte a bedde 
Tbese children Iaie, sheand be, 
Wbiche d one nge both be: 
So tbat ritbia tyme of ye-, 
T o  gctber an thei bm play fees, 
Liggende & d d e  rpen r nigbt 
Nature, wbiche dotb mery rigbt 
Upon bit I a w e k  to m.se, 
Coostmignetb hem, so  tbat tbei vsc 
Tbyng, wnbbe to hem waa all-ont.OW, 
Wberof Cup* thiike tbrore 
Toke pitee for tbe great lone, 
And kt & setbe kynda a b e t  
& tbat hir lawe m8ie bea Wed, 
And thei rpon ber l u d  exeurd. 
Por loue hate& nothynge more 
Than thyog, -hi& atant ayeart tba 1- 
Ofthatnahreinkymlebathse& 
For tbj Copide &th m b w & ~  

k 0-3 
For rloutb bpi-b in dl m ! 
And ouer this to l o b  dm. 

The god of low ia faoo1)mble ' 

To hem, tbat bso of low h b k :  
And many a woudre h.tL behll. 
Whemf to sp&e 8monjp -aU, 
If that ye liste to taken hde ,  

. Therof a sdemne tale I lade, 
Wbiche 1 ahall tell in remombraace, 
Upon tbe rorte oflouaob.ioe. . 

Hic ponit exemplum super eodem, qualiter rex 
Ligdus vxori rue Tbeku.%? p r q n m t i  m i n a b  
tur, qnod mi li P a r d ,  h h o  oceiderew. 

. que tamen $tea cum tUirmcdiderat, l a b  den 
p e p s  tune P-8 filian! nomine lpbi -1- 
l8n ~prrmque more mucull &cue .dIDon\Ht, 
qv pter.. 5lium i ~ m  @ m i *  
som 5lle m l u e d a  pnmlplr e h t e  ~ 1 I d .  copp 
Inuit, &d cum lphis debiturn rui coniugii, v& 
soluere nou babuit, deol in sui adiutorium in*- 
pel- qui super hot m h h  feminem P W  
in  mrreuliuum ob etfectum aabm in Ipbe per 
omnia tranu~~ulemnt.  

~ ~ k y n p L i # d u . . ~ p o ~ a ~  
Spke vnto Tbelacum hi with, 
Whiche t b u ~  was with ehilde @: 
He smm,it rLn& naught be kYe, 
Tbat if sbe haae a doagbter bore, 
'Nut i t  ne sbulde be forlae, 
And rlayue': .wbemf #he rorp was. 
So it befell vpacr tbi8 as, 
Wh.n she d e l i r e d  Aulde bee, 
l u r  by nigbte in priPlitse 
(Whicbe of cbildyng is tho gadders) 
Came for to  h e l p  h that dirtrar, 
Till tbat thi8 l d i e  ru dl s d l ,  
A o d h a d a d o ~ ( D r 6 b w i r h d ,  
W b i e  the guddepc in d waie 
Bad kepe, and tb.t tbei M e  reic, 
It were a m n e :  And Tbur l p b i  
Tbei named blm: ud rpoo tbir 
The hther was JU& b r  to  wenu, 
A d -  thw in h b r e  r i t b  the q w  
Tbir Iphb was htba dtrne ibo 
And clotbed, and nrraicd so 
Rinbt .s a hnca .ew aBoMe. 

Hic tractat Conhaor d e  ritio obliuioais, q ~ m  
mater dun Acddia ad omma virtuturn memo- 
rids, mmon et in a& aoaa immemunm * 
constitnit. . 

TO aeme Aecidie in bis ofice 
There is of doutb an other vice, . 
Whiche is cleped Foryettitnee, 
That nought maie in his herte imp- 
Of verturl, whiche reuocr hatb mt, 
So cleoe his wittes he foryet.. 
For in te l lpg  of his tale 
No more his he& than his male 
Hatb remembrance of tbilke fwrw. 
W b d  be r b u b  bin witte cobumc 
A8 t h n ,  m d  yet me a o b  why. 
Tbus is his purpme nought fbr tby 
Falore, of thab be wolde W e  
And amreel y if be see& the thtid& 
To low of that be bad w e t  
Thu-my a h e r  bath be &at: 
Telle on hrtber, hut tbm bcrr orp 
O f b e m , t b d & t h ~ ~ *  

P- 
U e s - ~ p m b b k h  
That be .ecad.nt to ordora 

W h n  a n t  he sigb his time kt, 
That ecbe of hem hatb other Left, 

j Trnnsfometh Iphe into a qun; 
W h e d  the kynde lone be wan 
Of lusty you*, Iante bia wife, 
And tho thei ledde a mery'lyf 
Wbiche rss to kynde none o-&~a. . 
And thur to take an aiden&, 

I t  remetb loue is relwllleode . 
To bem that be continuende 
With besie be& to punue ' 

Thrnge, rbicbe that is to looe doe: 
w i d  my sonne in this mptere 
Thou might enaample taken ben, 
That with thy  p e a t  besheme 
Thou might slteine the richear, 
o f  I-, tbat tb- be no r lo~tb.  

1 dare weH n i e  by my boutb, 
~ 1 s  h m  as my witte a n  w b e ,  
My father, as for l a d e  of speche, 
But ro ar I me sbrofe tofore, 
There im 11me other time lore: ' 

Wbemf there might be 0bst.cie 
To lette loue of bin miracle. 
Whiche I beaeahe Qie a d  night. 

' Bat fitber so as i t  in rigbt, 
In fome of rhrifte to be knowe. 
Wbat tbyng helongeth to the dowe, 
Your htberbode 1 -11 preye, . 
If tbere be Torther any w q e  
Toucbende vnto this ilke via .  

My sonoe ye, ofthis 0 t h  . 
m e r e  muetb  one in rpechll, 
Wbicbe lost bath hi memoricrll:- 
So tbat be call no wit witbolde 
In thyng. rbiche he to kepe his holde : 
Wherof full oAe hym rdle be greuetb, 
A d  wbo tbnt moete rpon hym leueth, 
Wban tbat his wittes ben a, w e i d ,  
H e  maie fall lightly he dewlued. 

M e n t i h  d i t u r  denis Iabitnr ille, 
Buem pmbat accidia IKIO meminime sai. 

Sic amor incautur, qui non meowntun ad bar;rrC 
Perdit, et o&udlt, quod cuperare neqait. 



CONFESSIO 
Yebthcr&itb.tLbearq 

Ib.rwlunIammy l d i  fro, 
And tbyoke mtowarde bi dram, 
R . o ~ I n m n y a ~ l a w e ,  
Amdrlltbeuu&ktournevpmdorne: 
d d a o d e  I q l e s r o a ,  
And write R my memorid, 
-1tobinkIclle rW1 
&bt r l l t babe t t e rdmy  tale: 
Bmt all an worthe a antte sbde. 
Ibr rb.n I come tbem she ir, 
I b it all fo- iwir, 
athat I tbmlgbt for b telb, 
l e u m t t b a n m a t b a  

1 - altber kttz-, 
hlonofbir  I amdnde. 

Pam a 10- th.L mdeinly 
Agomtbehdetb, m hn I: 
LthtforhrnIcan woghtgattc 
My -it: bot I my aelk foryets, 
1L I mtc aeucr, *at I am. 
N c w b i i  I s m i ,  w r h  1 cam : 
h m r r , u h e t h t w e r e . m w d ,  
&be to the boke, in sh' i  in d 
~I lc , .odm.Mmtbyngbsrddrr  
* b m y u i t h o c u r l d d e ,  
1 L = h . t n ~ l ~ b t b u s r p o t . n  
hboutofm)pb.r(entdren 
Adstcde,u rbon i tb ,&mbeudddr .  
*.Hnirwottham ~ u y e b h ,  
OIa l t l l r eodcdb .ocaMe:  
Ad at h?rtc I make abrryde, 
L* rp my. heed, aod lake .bats, 
Lib( rs r mm, tbat  ren in doute, 
Ad=otsnot,rh~beA.llbecolPa 
*am 1 ofteall ooerr9me. 
h a ~ w e a &  battortolda 
Brr .ha wb.n I vdenbode, 
bdambdbcrpl.cs~, 
' - k e m m y a d -  
u 6  m y dk, a d  speke w. 

Ahk,wbere ru tbyno hcrte tho, 
- h a t h y  wortbielwknb? 
* ~ r b m . ~ a e d o f b i r a i e ?  
~ * o f b i r b n d c  them ir no d d ,  
b . d l 1 k ~ e  bi r romanbrde ,  
~ i n h i i u m , m o r e w l t r s f e  
~ i a ~ b i l d e o l t b r e ~ e r e q e .  ' 

.)I.b.rttbmdmledu,(pod-? 
-dl rrrtoe bath begom, 
m m ~ r b o e  .iolaee, 
h m ~ ' i ,  amd ianocmm, 
h t r p d t e o f a n y  blsmc 
A alee be* Se for shame. 

A aale berte of looe vn-, 
~ a ~ t e t h o n  aoroteakmi? 
lhltkmthyt-mbesrhwc, 

h a t b o a  demuegnfe?  
t h  thy ~ I f s  darrt aske none, 

*Latbopb.~tf',ryete 8Iloae. 
bd rLol dispute in loom low, 

h m p  ne 6nda 1 aoogbt the more, 
vpon myn oaoe treint, 

1Ll-e an ekyngc of my pine. 
rrbnn 1 tbinlce amonge, 

rll b w my .elk alonp, 
l + ~ b d e o l a n f o o h ,  
'Rabnrtorbekhmetrror(du 

I 
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That wolde ritte, and goth to gm&e I 
It wm, ne neua rb.U be huode 
Betwene Foryettilnea and M e ,  
That man sbulde any cruw rp& 

And thur myn holy 6Ptber dwp, 
l b w d e m y  aelfe, as ye m y  hem, 
I pleine of my f o q d l ~ ~ ~ ~  : 
But e l la  JI the burineme, 
That maie be take of maas thooght, 
My bert taketb, & is through IUIUSM. 
To tbinken e n a  vpoo tbat awete 
Witbouten abntbe I you by beta 

For wbat so a l e  or r& or wo,. 
Tht thought Tory* I neuenno, 
Where so I laugh. or so I lourn. 
Not b d e  a minute of an hours 
Ne migbt I letta out of my myada, 
But if I thought rpoa a t  bade, 
Tbemf ms'rbdl no rloutb lette, 
Till death oqt af thii worlde me 
All tbougb 1 bad on sacbe 8 m, 

Moyra, tbmugb bir enchntyly 
Sometyme jn Btbiop made. 
Whm t&t be Thrbic wedded W 
Wbiche r y n p  barn of oblivion 
The yne, md that was by r9uoq. 
That where on a 6nget it ute, 
Anone bin loue be so foryatu, 
An tbougb be bad it nener knowe, 
And so it felle tbat ilke thmwe - 
Wh.n Thrrbia had it oo bir howlo, 
No hmwhgeyng of b ro ILe foodc, 
~ u t  a11 w u  eleane out of mlnorie, 
As men mmie rede in bir stork. 
And tblu be went quite awaie, 

newc .ftcr thilke d& 
$be tho@t, that them war suck am, 
All war forgete, and ouergmq. 

h t  in goad feith w, maie not L 
For she ir eusr hste by 
So nigh, that she myn herte touchetb, 
That for no tbing tbat alouth vouchetb, 
I uuie bryete bir lefe ne loth. . 
Qor ouer d l  ahem n she gotb, 
Myn herte foloretb hir aboute. 
Thus ojaie I aaje withouteo doute. 
For bet, for wem, for ought, fir nougbt 
She pusetb neuer fro my tbougb+ 
But wban 1 am tbere, u she is, 
M* bert, el I y w  uidm er thu, 
Somtyme of bir ir sore adhdde, 
And wmetyme is ouergldde., 
All out of reulc, and out of #pace. 
For whan I ne bir ~oodly f.ce, 
And tbinke rpon hir bigb priw. 
As though 1 were in Paradise 
1 am so rnuissbed of the sigbt, 
That speke vnto bir I ne might, 
As Tor the tyme, though 1 w o h  
For 1 ne maie my ritte vnfdde 
To finde o rorde of that 1 mmepne, 
But it is all foryet. ctemu. 
And tbougb I#onde then a mile, 
All ir forpete for the wbile. 
A tonge .I bane, and d e r  none : 
And thus I atonde, and tbinke do le  - 
Of thyng, that belpetb ofte nought : 
But abat 1 bad afore thougbt 
To apuke. whan I come there 
It n foryete, u -ht ne were, 
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And stonde a m d ,  .nd 
That  of no tbyng, whiche I haw noted, 
1 can not than a note singe, . 
But all is out d knowlagqmg. 

Tbus what for ioy. and what for drede, 
All is foryeten at nede : 
So that my fit he^ of this 8louth - ' 

I haue you slide the plaine trootlr : 
Ye maie it. a8 ye liste, redrase. 
For thuo stant m y  foryettilneaw, 
And eke my pusillanimitee: . 
Say nowe fb~%h, what ye liste, to 
For I-roll onely do by yon. 

My son I haue well had. how thou 
H ~ s t  myd, and that thou must ameode. 
For lone hie grace woll not d e  
To that man, whiehe dare uke now. 
For this we koowen eueriehone. 
A mans tbought witbout specbe 
God ro te  : and yet that men bceeche. 
His will is: for'rithout bedis 
H e  dothe his grace in kwe stedir. 
And what man that foryete hym d u e ,  
Amonge a tbousnnde be not twelue, 
Tht roll hym take in reawmblma, 
But let hym fill and take biq cbmce.. 
For thy pull rp a besie herte 
&Iy soone, and let notbynge a t e &  
Oflare fro thy besinale. 
For tonchynge of foryettilnesre, 
Whiche many a lone hath set behynde, 
A tale of great ewunple I w e  : 
Wherof it is pike to witte 

. In  the mmer aa i t  i8 writte. 

Hic in amoris causa contra obliulom p i t  Con- 
fessor exemplum, qualiter D e w p h w  versus 
bellnm Tmianum itinerando a Philli de Rodo- 
p m  regina non tantnm in bospicinm, aed &am 
in  amorem gaudio magw suaceptua eat, qui 
porten nb ipsa Troie descendens rediturum In- 
fra ce- tempus fidelisaime se compmmisit: 
red quia huimmodi promissionis dietri sratotum 
poatr modum oblitnr est, Willim obliuionem De- 
mophontis lachrymis primo deplan~ens, tandem 
cordula collo suo cercumligota se mortuam sub. 
pcndit. 

K Y ~ G B  Demophon wbao he by l i p  
To h i e  wade  with felaorhip, 
Seylend 60th vpon his weie, 
It hapneth hyrn a t  Rodopie, 
As Bolus hym had hlowe 
T o  loode, and rested for a t h m ,  
And fell that ylke tyme thus, 
That the dooghter of Lyoargus, 
Whiche q l roe  was of the eountm, 
Was noionrod in that Citee, 
Within a cantell nigh thestronde, 
Where DeblophOu cam vp to loo&: 
Philler she bight, and of yon@ age, 
And of statore, and of viuqe 
She bad all that hit best hersmeth. 

Of Demophon right well hir quemetb, 
Whan he w u  come, and made hyrn chere, 
And be that wan of his manere 
A Iuatie knight, ne might asterte 
That be oe set on hir him herte : 
So that within a daie or two 
He thoupbt, howe eurr that it*, 

He wolde a m i e  the fortune, - 
And gan to comuoe 
With goudly word- in hir e.& 
And for to put hir o6t of f e ,  
He srore,.aod hath his trouth pligbt 
To he for euer hit owne knight. 

And thus with hir he still abode 
There; while his #hip ou anker rode. ' 
And had enongh of tyme a d  space 
To spke  of Iwe, and ee+e grace.. I ?-his ladie berde all tbat he .a&, 
Howe he swore, and bowe be p d e .  
Wbiche was an enchantmeot 
To  hir, that was ss an innocent 
As though it *nre troutbe and feith 
She leueth all, that euer he seitb: 
And as hir fortune shulde, 
She graunteth hym, all that he rdde. 

Thus was he for the time in ioge 
Till that he shulde go to Troye: 

1 But tho she male rnocbell rornwe, , And he his tmuth kyd to borowe 
To come, and if thbt he liue maie 
Ageiw, witbm a moneth daii 
Ad, therupou thei kisten both. 
But were hym leef or were h p  loth, 1 To ship he goth, and h th  he weat 
To Troye, as war his 6nt e n t a t .  

The daieu go, the monetb pan&, 
Rir loue eocreseth, and bis L g e t h  
Pbr hym she loste slepe and mete, 
Aod he his tyme hath all foryete, 
So that this aofull yonge queoc, 
Whiche rote not what it might mene, 
A letter aent, d pmyd hym come, 
And .pith, bowe she is  m e r a w e  
With strengtb of loue, in suebe a wiar, 
That s b e ~ o t  lwge maie m 5 s e  
To lyuen out of h u  presence: 
And put vpon his conscience 
The troutbe, wbiche be bath be- 
Wherof she lmeth hym *, h o b  
She eaith, tbat if he lenger l a t e  
Of suche a daie u she hym catte, 
She mbulde stewen in his sloutbe, 
Whiche ware a shame vnto his bu thc .  

Tbis letter is forth vpon bir sonde, 
Wberof somdele comfort on boode 
She toke, as she that wdde abide : 
And waiteth vpon that ylke tide, 
Wbiche sbe bath in bir letter write. 

But wwe is pitee for to wite. 
A8 he did emf so he forgate 
His tyme &soone, lad ooer mte. 
But sbe, wbiche might not do SO, 

The tide awaiteth euermo, 
And caste bir eie vpon the serq 
Somty me naie, wmtyme ycn, 

'Somtyrne he cam, sMntgme nought. 
Thus she diaputeth in hir thpaght, 
And wote not what she thynke mue, 
But faetende all the lwge daie 
She was, in to ths derke night, 
And tho she bath do set vp light 
lu  a lanterne on high alofte 
Upon a'toure, rbere she goth o h  
In hope, that in bis comyne 
He shulde see the light brennyng 
Wherof he might hb  veies rigbt 
To  come, rhem she wan by night. 
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But all tor nought, she iu daceioed. 
For Verms ha& hir hope weiued, 
A d  skred bir vpon tbe skie. 
How tlmt tbe hie rar fut by, 
So that within a littell throws 
Tk daia light shemight knowe 
Tbo she beheld the wa a t  large, 
And r h o  she sigh there was no barge, 
Ne ship. a b  fer rs she mnie ken= 
Downe fro the toum she gan to rmne 
In  to an he& all hir ome, . 
Where maoy a wonder rofull moue 
Yac made, that 00 l i i  Cwist 
Aa she, wbiche all hir wie mist: 
Tht now she mwawth, now she pleinetb, 
A d  all hir face rhe disteioeth, 
Wi tacs, whicbe u of a well 
Th sheme8 fmm bir eieo klI : 
So a s  rbe might, a d  coer in one 
= = d e p e d v - ~ b n ,  
And A&: A1l.s tbon d o r e  wight, 
Tbm was oaer webe a knight, 
That so t h m g h  his vngentilnere, 
Of doatbe, and of -11- 
A y a s t  hL tmutbe bmketh his stewn. 

And tbo hir tie vp to  the heoen 
Sbe-ad my&: 0 thou vnkynde, 
Here sbPIL thou tbroogb thy douth M e ,  
(If tL+t the l i b  to come and see) 
A M y  d d e ~ l o o e o f t b e e ,  
So n I shall my seine upill 
WbDm, if i t  hod be thy will, 
Tkm m'&test nae well -gh 

With that vpon a bough 
A scynt of sylke, whiche rhe t h e n  had 
She knit : and so hir selfe she lad, 
Tbat she about bir white swere 
IL dyd, and heoge hir selfe there. 

Wberd tbe godden were amoued, 
A d  Demophon was reprooed, 
'IBa d the god& prooidence ' 
Wm s h p e  =be an emidewe 
Bocr rfterrudc ayene tbe slore, 
Ttmt Phillis in tbc rsme thnnre 
Wu Lbps into a nutte tree, 
T b t d l m m i t m i g b t c e o :  
Id &r P b l l t  Philberd 
Thn bee. ru cleped in the yerd. 
A d  *for Demophm to s h o e ,  
b to tbis daie i t  beareth the nama. 
Ihh &I thee hore tbat i t  fer& 

A- u Duwphon it berde, 
d d  enery man it h.d in specbe, 
K a r o r m r e ~ n Q L t h O r o s e e h e :  
He g m  his sloothe for to.bnnc,  
b i t - a l l t o w ! t b r m =  
La t h  my wnne might thou r i b  

Ayme tbia M hor  it is write. 
lor no nmn maie thehPnw geme, 
That Ijrllcn through hryettilneaae, 
W b c 4 t h . t  1 thy sbrifte hp6e h d e .  
Bmt yet of r h t b e  h w e  it h.th 
h other rite I thinke oppoac, 
If tboll b.lre wk, 8s I SUppO* 

Ikm phhre  lioet, d t o r  qui negligit ortam, 
Si deJint:froctas, imputat ipse r ibi  

Rrrerit iata dies bona, nec &bit illr secundq 
Roc aret exemplo lentu m o r e  nn, 

ANTIS. BOOK IV. .lo1 
Hic tnctat Confeaaor de ritiis ql igentie ,  coins 

condicio dccidiam nmplectens omnes artas 
scientia tam in amoris cauaa quam aliter igno- 
miniosa prrtermittena, cum nullum poterit emi. 
nere remedium mi ministerii diligntiam ex port 
factu in vacuum attemptare presumit. 

FULFILLED of nlouthea exemplair, 
T b n  im yet one his secretair, 
And he u cleped Negligehce: 
Whicbe roll not l o b  his euidence, 
Wberof he maie b m r e  tofore : 
But whan he hath his cause lore, 
'l'han im he wise after the honde, 
Whan bdpe m u e  no mrner bonde. 
Than at  first wold he hynde, 
Thw enerrnore he stant behynde, 
Whan be the thyng maie not ameude, 
Thn is be ware, and n i t h  a t  en&: 

A wolda god 1 bad knowe, 
Wbarof beiaped with a mowe 
He goth, for whan the great stede 
IS stole, thap he taketb hede, 
And maketb Cpe #table dore fast. 
Thus euet he pleith an after cast 
Of d l  that he shall utie w do. 
H e  hath a r m ~ r  eke alw, 
Hym list not leme to be wise. 
For he aette of no vertu prise: 
But M hym tiketb for the while, 
So fdeth he ftll o h  gib, 
Whan that he weneth eeker rtonde. 

And thus thou might we1 d e n t o n d o  
My sonue, if thou art ruche in loue, 
Thou might not come a t  thyn aboue 
Of that tho0 woldert we1 acheue. 

Myn holy W e r  as 1 leue, 
1 maie sd with sauf conecienca 
Excuse me of negligence 
Towardes lone in all wire. 
For though I he w o e  oftbe wise, 
I am so truly unoruas, 
h t  I am euer curio~e 
Of hem, tbat can bat enFonue 
To kwwen and wittsn all the forme, 
Wbat 6lletb vnto loues craft& 
But yet ne fond 1 nought the ha& 
Whiche might vnto the blade amode. 
For neuer herd 1 man recorde, 
What tbyng i t  is, that might auaih 
T o  winue loue, withoutfaile, 
Yet so frr muse I neuer finde 
Man,tbat by reason ne by kynds 
Me mutbe teehe suchc an ark, 
T&t be ne fiiled of a park 
And as toward myn m n e  witte 

Contriue I coutbe neoer yit 
To finde any ailernem?, 
That me Wt other more or leme 
Of lone make for to spede. 
For leueth we1 witbuten drede. 
That if tbm we& sucbe a weie, 
Aa certainly M dull deye, r' I h d  it l e d  onge a go. 
But I wote we1 there is  none so, 
And oetheles it maie w d  bee, 
I M ~0 ~ d e  in my de+. 
And eke my wittes bee. dull, 
T b t  1 oe maic mnght to tho full 



lm dOWEwS 
Attaine -to m h i  a 1inw. 
But this I dam aey oummode, 
All though my wit ne be not strange, 
I t  ir not on my wil doage. 
For tbnt is b e q  nigbt and dam 
TO lerne dl that he lnoe d e .  
HOW that I migbt lone wynne. 
But yet I am P. to begynne, 
Of that 1 wdde mate an ende. 
And for I not, bowe it xbdl wende, 
Tbat is to me my moste eomre. 
But I dare take god to borowe 

&r myn entendement, 
None other wile negligent 
Than I you d e ,  baue I not bee. 
For tby pnr acint charitee. 
TeUe me my hder, what you semeth. 

In good feitb sonm we1 me qumetb, 
Th.t thon tby eetfe host thus q u i t e  
T0-d this, in wbicbe no wigbt 
Made .mie, for in an boore 

lest aU that be maie labs 
m e  lmge yere : ao that men ape, 
Wbnt ener be dotb, it is in v ne. 
For throogb tbe sloutb of ne2lgence 
T b e r ~  wan yet nsoa sock  science, 
Ne veltne, wbiche waa balely, 
Tht nil datroyed, and lost tberb. 
Ennmple, tbnt it bath be to, 
I n  b o b  1 6nda writte &a 

Hic contm ritium negllgentie ponit Confessor 
exemplum. Et narrat, quod cnm Pbaeton 6tiur 
Solis currum patris sui per aera regere debuemt, 
admonitus a patte, vt equos ne deuiareut equa 
manu diligentiur rehuuaret, ipse consilium pa- 
tris rua negligentin preteriens, equo8 cum curru 
nimie baare e m r e  permisit, vnde non solum in- 
cendio orbem inflnmmauit, sed et ipanm de 
cum cadentem in quoddom tlnuium demergi 
ad intehtum catmuit. 

P a u o n ,  wbiihe is the son bate, 
'That s b i h  rpou ertbe bate 
And cwvth enery littea hdth : 
Be had a m n e  In all his wdtb, 
W b i e  PhMn bight: .ad he berireth, . 
And with his moder ha ebasplrrtb, 
The wbicbe was &@ c h e n e  
For bdpe and counaail, ao that be ' 

Hir faders cart I& might 
Upon tbe h im daies light : 
And for this tbyng tbei both pnide 
Unto the fader: And be raid6 
Re  wdde w d ,  but fortb 6 t h  dl 
Tbm pointer he bad in npiiall 
Unto his son= in all wide, 
That be hym rbalde d auirc, 
And take it am b weye of lore. 
=be b t  ram, That he hls harm ta no* 

Ne pryke : And wer that be tdde, , 
That be the n?yne8 hBt hold. 

And alw that he be rigbt w, 
-In what maner be b h t h  his ehur, 
Tbat be m i d e  not his w e ,  
Bnt vpon auirement algate , 
He sbuld beam a r i h r  eie, 
'Ilut be to lowe, ne to hie 
His  cart drine, at any Ulm+c, 
W b f  that be migbt ouerthr6e. 

POEMS. 
And tbusby PhQoladhbca ' 

Toke Phaeton in to gownaet?e 
Tbe Sobs cart, wbiche be id: 
But he racbe vain glory bad 
Of that h w u  set v p n  h e ,  
Tbat he bir owne estate oa r@t, 
Tbmugb negligence, and aolemme kdc, 

. So migbt he we1 not 1- H e .  
For be tbe bon wirbooten I a n  
Tbe cart let a b a t e  dram, 
Where am hym like&, wantonly, 
That at  tbe lab  s d d y ,  

- 
For he w reawn adds  lolowe, 
This firie eart be drone to lowe, 
And firetb dl the wrWe a h b e ,  
Wberof thei w e n  dl in donto : 
Andtotbegodtorhdpeuidcn 
Of mehs mbmppcm, hm betkh. 

Phebum whicbe nwe tbe negligerrca, 
How Phwton ayeno his deCcaes, 
Hi8 c W  bath drIoe oot d t& 
Odeioah, that he fd a.qe 
~ t o f t h c u t i n t o t h e B o d .  
And dnint : lo no- bow i t  .taod 
With hym, tbmt w u  80 ~egliga~t, 
That fro tbe high. a t ,  
Fortbathendclegntolae ,  
H e w u ~ w d o r m L 0 r n r t b m . a  

Iu bigbe emWn i t  ia a d  
To go to lore, a d  in h a  
It &meth, for to 60 to h i s  
Whrofa  We h Poedb 

gxemplum mper dem de l c h  mio m d i  in 
m~ cui wdU,, 

-kt .lM componens fimikr iniunxit, 
nimis dte d i s  dm. ucenderet, 
qd negligentia post - 
dtiuc d l i m b s  f u i w  rubito ad temm - ,,, apirrui+. 

I nUDE, how wbilw Kkdalnn, 
Whicbe had a aonwa, a d  I c L r u  
He higbt, and though by- tboqbt lo&, 
In ruebe prison tbei were both 
W ~ t b  Minotratus, th t  .bwte 
Tbci mighten w where wenden oub. 
So thei begoonen Ca to shape, 
Howe thei tbc prim might escape. 
TbL Dedaloo, wbicLa fro bu youth9 
Wu taught, and many cmf&ea oocltbc, 
Of fethen. a d  d 0 t h  t l r w  
Hatb madetoBccdirPrswpga 
For hym, and for his rolloe a h :  
To whom be yafe in c b y a  Lhq 
And bad hym tbinke tberrpon, 
Hore that bis wingea ben me& an 
With war: and if be toke him B*t 
To bighe, all mdealicbe be might 
Make i t  to melts witb tbe mow. 
A d  thus thei h o e  her Bight begonw 
Oot of the prism him d rdtG 
And wban tbei wenn botb alofte. 

.This lehunr began to molmte, 
And of tbe conoreill none accompts ' 
He ret, wbicbe his M e r  taught, 
Till that the m n e  his wyfi@m anghk: 
Wberof It melt, a d  hob tba hlgbt 
W~thoutten helpe of wry Bight, 
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Ibklltohi. 

bfilkpoftimarfele, 
~ ~ h c l r e d l ( p o e ~ i n u & ,  
f i d l  louehsoLhrrae. 

~ ~ g o o d 6 t k r I p u p l c i e .  
MIbtre bemore i n  tbb- 
WdoPtb. t b a t ~ m i g b t ~ a .  

~ y r ~ n n e u f o r t b y * L i g ~  
~ e ~ e r ~ n m n t x x m m k e  
h .kYc reab and kepe, 
ntht the list8 to take 

1 ~ ~ b o m e ~ 0 v e r l 9 m & b h d ~ ,  . 
Wbiebe yePetb vnto tk v b  
~ ~ o f a b ~ t h t b e r b r u i  

hqwLbacvagtu.irindliio(i..pl.dar, 
N a c i o q u i d ~ v i t a . . l a b i t d  

h . m o r i a t d r i c r o ~ , i a a r r l m h ,  
hi Wuot open h t  hkm llrc 

Bit bpoibp Co* saper & r)caie ;acidic, 
q9e G u m  dicitnr, coiw sondkb ia +acorn  
a l t u r 8  P o l k  occopoiods ,& 
mittem, e 0 i - w  q d h s m  

With all myn bate  obadiclpt 
I haue tber to be dillgent. 
Ard if ac.is,th.t.bsbid oorglt, 
Wbat thyng that tban in to my tborgbt 
Cometb f p t ,  if tht I rui. u ibe ,  
I bowe, a d  pro& n q  wmk. 

Somtime in cbamber, mmgm m MI, . 
Rigbt so aa 1 lee tbe emas Alt: 
And w h  rbe @th to lcnc nwe, 
That tyme sbdl noeght ooqmwe, 
That I ne approehe bir Iadibedq 
In mnter if I w e  bir Me 
Unto the cb.pell, and 6.9, 
T h o  is not d1 my wey in vay.a, 
Sotodele I rmie the httw b.ae 
Wban I, tbat maie not hk bir brm, 
May lede hir clotbad h myn a m .  
B u t P R a w a r d e i t c b L h w ~  
Of pure imyilucim. 
For tbao this collaciaa 
I make vnto my ralom dt.. 
And my: 0 lode brs 8b4 j. 
HOW sbe ia muddo, b w  rk L 4, 
Nor wold god, 1 hd hir 
Without dapnger a t  mf w&, 

than I rib u t  w*, 
m%ir 

A ~ o r a  t k n  otber ddmtw Li.dr, 
all l h n r  wt Udc, 

&dh.tctbdlbamcr, 
Tbac L yet ome, whicbe lMar 
IS elepad: .od ia tbe mlisa 
k ~ m s k ~ o f e c l a f d c e ,  
W h i c b c r e r b r t h e ~ a ~ f ~ ~  
L r ~ o t e r  dotb be + Ibr coW, 
In maws m i e  ha noogbt l& Me, 
f i r b a b a t b m t b e h a -  
&bebe insorbe beart  
He m l l  bm y&lla11 a W :  
h t i f b c p k y o n @ t m t d i c r ,  
IbrrbouarrbLekq 
A d  tbJnhdb -) to 
n e n h w l o & r b o m e b e d m m u ,  
Asfatodwellmbisrsroieq 
b t i f i t r c n s m i a e b s s n k t ,  
0 f t h t L e d p e m . b k r q  
mbl brdrbip a d  by awtwe, 
RcnmktbemasrbDodcoti#e, 
AndnehhIddarrcuriIk 
Por be n e d  m-wke 
Toridcbrbirhllrnb, 
B a ~ d l r p . s h i i ,  1 
A d u a a t t e w d l e . t a h h s  
Wrtbat-*fbiab*: , 
& r d d e h d o , b a m & d m  
Ha biletb ofteof t l m t b e r d d s  

1Pymne i f t IhmdasLaamol& 
h t n d q m ~ U M f  ~ p b i n 8 t b y  8hrik 

**@f~*Yw 
m M b o e , u b r k b c .  . 
m H ~ I ~ ~ !  
W c w s h . l l , r M k 1 m u e g &  

Blow mw tell me &a m, 
W h t  W t b w , d o ~ e o f b a i i p  
To  a d  tow W i p  
ff I&, wbkbe thy I.dk m? 

My Mereoeryeter thb, 
h c o s l p k % m = V e  
w m l o ~ b d ~  -re-, 

Oftbatlneemybmytbought 
h t o d  lddl in to nought. 
But fiw dl tbat let I ne d e  
W h n I l e e t y m e a ~ d 8 i e ,  
That 1 ne do my Mow 
Unto my hdiea wostbitm. 
Forl tberbmy w i t t e a  
To  re tbe l y m a  a d  awaib, 
Wbat i8 to done, md what to 1- 
And u, wban tPe is, by hir law. 
What t b y n p r b e b y t m ? ~ , I d %  
A n d w b m r b . b y t m e p , I p .  
And w h o  bir list to ckp, 1-8 : 
Tbur hntb rbe fulliebc ouwooma 
M yn idelnere till 1 steam, 
Sotlut1motLtaalumrcu. 
For ar men sep, a& b.u L m  
Tbur mot 1 nedely to birdnwer 
Ireroe,Ibowe,IlaLe,lbrLe, 
Myn tie fd0wet.h hir M, 
Wbat so 8he wall w d I, 
Wban .h woll lil, 1 hcb by: 
And wban abe stont, t&n d I atuadar 
And wban #he taketh hi mrb on bed0 
Of weuyn~, or of embmadrie, 
Tbao can I not but more and prie 
V p a r b i i ~ ~ d I r r m l t :  
h d a a r a t t h i d r , a d ~ I h b ,  
A d w r s l ~ n d - l i t e ,  
Aadtbomy oaQswoee I p i k  
A d i f k M 1 , u f o r a t p q  
~ i r  hktb ~ u e t  a m  
But boaien bir on otbw t b p p .  
T b n  make 1 otber tarienges 
To drioe rorlh tbe loo@ cLie. 
For u~ is loth dq.ds .+.& 
A d  tban I am ao af p h ,  
That for to MB, soma diqwb 
1 glay with hir IiUell boodq 
N o w e o n t h b e d , m ~ t ~ ~ 4  
Nowa witb tba birdu in tha 
For t b a s  is none w litdl pss, 
Ne yet ac. a y m p b  a chmbmmc, 
T h . t I n e . u t e b r d l e h g e :  
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And d l  fix tbei shulde qeke  wele. 
Thus mow ye see my b a y  wbele, 
That goth not ydeliche abmte. 

And if hir lint to riden oute 
On pilgremnge, or other rtde, 
I come, though 1 be not bcda, 
And take hir in myn arme aldte, 
And mt hir in bir mdle sohe, 
And so forth lede bir by the bridell, 
For that 1 wolde not ben ydell. 
And if hir list to ride in chare, 
A d  that I maie therof beware, 
Anore I shape me to ride 
Right euen by the cham side. 
And M I maie, I speke amorrge, 
And other while I synge a mnge, 
Whicbe Ouide in hls bokes made, 
And a id :  0 what sorowes ghdde, 
0 wbiche wofull proupentee 
Beloweth to the propirtee 
Of loue? who so wall hym m e ,  
And there fro maie no man sweme, 
Tbat be ne mote him lawe obeia 

And thus I ride forth my weie, 
And am right besie ouer all 
With berte, and with my bodie all, 
As 1 haue mide you hew tofore, 
My good fider tell thesibre, 
Of ydelnes if I haue gilte. 

My wnne but thou tell wilte I 

Oaght elles, than 1 maia nowe here, 
Tbou shalt haue uo penance hem 
And nethelea a man maie see. 
Howe nore a dniea that there bee 
Ful many of suehe hertea slowe, 
That roll not besien hem to knowe, 
What thynge loue is: till at  hak. 
Tbat he with strengthe bem mercarte, 
Tbat maulgre hem tbei mote obey, 
And done all ydelahip awey 
TO mrue well and besiliche, 

But sonoe thou arte none of4che. 
Fer lone shall the well excuse, 
But otherwise if thou mhre 
To Ioue, thou might lo  par c u s  
Ben ydell, M rometyme war 
A kynges donghter vrwised, . 
TIII that Cupide bir bath chastised: 
Wberof thou shalt a tale here 
Accordant vnto this matere. 

Hic ponit Confessor exemplum c a n h  istos, qui 
aaioris occjqmionem- omittmtes, grauiorir rn- 
fortunii camp expectant, EL n m t  de q d a m  
Armenie regis mia, qne huipsmodi eondicionis 
in principio iuueututis ocioau persintans, mira- 
bili p t e a  cisione c.stigata, in uporis oh- 
quium pre ceteris e&tur. 

Armenie I rede thns 
There waa a kynge, whicbe Uampur 
Was hote: and he a lurtie mapde 
To dwghter had. and as men maide, 
Hir name w u  Rusipbele, 
'Whicbe t h a ' w u  of #mat m m c  
For rhe was both  wise and feyre 
And rbolde be hir b t b m  beyre. 
But h e  had one defaut of sloutb 
Towardes loue, and that ras routb. 

For so well copthe w man do, 
Whiha might set hir in the w& 
Of Ionen occupscion 
Tbl-ougb none imaginacion: 
That rchole d e  she not knowe, 
And thus nhe WM one of the slore, 

As of ruche hertea bei~wre, 
1 Till whan Venus the 
1 Wbicbe buea cwrte bath Tur to mle, 
Hath brought bir into better mle. 
Forth with Cupide. and with his might. 
For thei meruaile of ruche a wight, 
Whiche tho WM in hir lostie ye ,  
Dergreth nourber nuriage, 
Ne yet the loue of peramours. 
Whicbe euer brtb ben the e0mm00 Coot. 
Amonge hem, t h t  lustie *em: 
So ~t after shewed there. 
For be hie k t e a  loweth 
With fyrie darte, which ha thmwd,  
Cupido, whicbe of late is god, 
In ch&isynge hatb made a rod 
To drine awaic bir wantonneae. 
So that within a while I getsc 
She had on mcbe a chnee  spaulred, 
Tbat all bir mode warouertomed, 
Whicbe Brste she bad of slowe manen?. 
For this it fell, as tbou shalt barn. 

Wh.l1comewasthemonetbddq 
She wdde wake rpon a h ie ,  
A d  that w u  er the some arist, 
Of women but a h it wht, 
And forth she went primly 
Unto t b e p r t e  aas futeby 
All wfte wdkende on tbe gw, 
Tyll she came there the Iatmde was. 
Tbnmgb whicbe them nn a riom, 
It thought her hyre.: and ~ i d e  hem 
I roll abide rnder the shawe, 
A d  bad bir women to withdrawe, 
And tbere she rtode 4 o m  Itille, 
To thinke what was in hir rille. 

She sighs the Iwete Boor- r p r n ,  
She berde gld ford- synp, 
She mgb beads  in her kyde,  
The bncke, the doo, the hert, tbe b e a  
The d e s  go with the kmele, 
And so began *ere a qumele 
Betwene loue and bir ornu, bertc. 
R o  wbiebe rbe contbe not utarta 

A d  as sbe uste bir eie h t e  
Sbe sigh .h in one rut9 a mate 
Of ladies, where thei oomm ride 
A lmge vnder the woodde ride, 
On fiyre ambulende hon tbei net, 
That were a11 white, hyre and grab 
And eoerichone ride. 0 t h  side. 

The sadels were of ruche a pride, 
With M e s  and d d e  m well w, 
So riche sigh ahekeuer now: 

- 

In L i e l s  and in copes ricbe 
Thei were clothed all aliche, 
Deputed enen of white and blewe, 
With dI Instes, that sbe k w e  
Tbei were embmndred ouer all, 
Her bodies weren longe and d l .  
The beantee of her fayre f.n 
There maie nolie erthly t hyng  defra. 
Corowncs on their h e a h  thei bere, 
As eche of h n  a qwne verc, 
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'IhtrlltbegoldeofCreaan hall, 
Tbe imte eoroolll of all, 
Might not h.ne boughte, after the worth. 
Tbw arplm thei r i d e d  forth 
l%q k p p  dougbter, rhicbe this sigh, 

Pot pare abprbe dreae hir adrigh. 
And belde ber close vnder the boo.gh, 
And let hem still ride enough. 
For rr bir tbooght in h ~ r  anise 
To hem IbU were ofmehe a prise, 
Sbt was not worLLrie to &e there, 
Fro roben theyeme,  or wbut tbei were, 
ht l ew  than this mrldea good, 
Sh mlde bane wist bow it stoode, 
And pat bir bead a litell out: 
h d  aa she loked hir aboate, 
She awe cumende vnder the lynde 
A woman rpoo a n  bon  bebyode, 
TLe bwr, on wbiche she mde ru b h k e ,  
All kne, d galled vpm tbe heke, 

I A d  halted, aa he that w e n  encloied. 
I Whrot the woman ru anwied. 
I b ru the b o n  in mrie plight, 

W k d l  that asterre wbite 
dmidde, in bir froot rbc had : 
tlu Pddell eke wnm wonder bad, 
1~ .hie the tr,fall woman ant  
Ld oaheles tbme w&a with tbat 

' 

A r ick  bride# for the nones 
Wgolde and preciomstone~: 

mtc was somedele to tore. 
About bu mirlddl tuentiereore 
Of Lon halt-, and well mo 
&fe h.gen t h a t  time tho. 

TbDI r b m  sbe came tbe ladie nigh,  
1Ln b t e  s h  be M e ,  and aighe 

wanan ru right tiire of face, 
All tbagh hir W e d  0the.r grace 
A d  m Ibis Iadie, there .be stode . 

I %t bir well, and vdmtode ,  
ht this, whicbe came rideode tho, 
Tdym eootbe tell of tho, 
mek u she sigh todore ride, 
And pat bii forth, and praide .bide, 
&I ? A sister l e a  me here, 
a ben tbci, tbat  riden bowe hew, 
dd bm m riohely a d d ?  

fbn woman, whicbe came ro emuid, 
h m l e  wi th  full MAe speche I Wde: MulamaIshd).outeche.  

are of tho, that  whilom were ' to loue, a d  tmoth brre 
h u thei hnd their herta, &. 

I well. . Yor I maie not be lette, 
M b  1110 to my mice, 
S@.ustl~bprt~in ailwise. 

me why y e  be ro bestye, 
M.ithtbese baltel.4 thasbego~e? 
MdPme, whilom 1 won one, 

I bt to my W e r  bad a k y n g  
k I r u s b t e , . o d f o r n o t b y n i e  

liste not to loue obeie, 
~ t t m t ~ w r e f n l l s o r e  h i e .  

1 whilom no lone had 
MY bm is nowe febk and hdde, 

JI to tore is  myn arraie, . 
I .(sl eoag yere this fmhe maie, 

Theae lurtie I& ride sbonte, 
And I must d m  sere  her route 
In thls maner, a8 ye nowe see, 
And burse kes ballten, forth with ma, 
A d  am but her hors knaue, 
None other offlce I ne luue, 
Hem thynketh I am worthy no more. 
For I was slowe in loues lore. 
Wben I was able for to Iere, 
And aolde not the tales here 
Of hem, that coutbe loue teche. 

Now tell me than I you beseche, 
Wberfore tbat ricbe briddl s e ~ e t h  ? 
With tbat a& h r  chem she swerueth, 
And gan to wepe. and thug she tolde. 

I Thin bridell, rbicbe ye noae bebold. 1 So ricbe qxm myn horn bede 
Madame &re er 1 war dvde 
Wben I was in my lusty life 
There fell in to myn herte astr ik 
Of loue, which me oaercome, 
So that t h e d  bede I nome, 
Aud thought I wdde lone a knight, 
That last well r fourtenight. 
Por it no Ienger might lase, 
So nigh my lyfe wan a t  h t e .  

But nowc a t  laste to late ware, 
That I ne bad hym loued an. 
For death cam ro &at byme 
Br I therto bad any tyme, 
Tbat it ne migbt ben a c b e u d  
B u t k r a l I t b t I  am mlcoed 
Of that my ri l le  was good therto, 
l b a t  lone sutfrrth it be so, 
Tbat I shall mche a bride11 were. 
Nowe baue ye herde all myn ansren .  
To god m d a m e  I you betake, 
And w a d  all fa my sake 
Of loue, that tbei be nought iden, 
And bid hem thioke vpon my bride11 

And with tbat worde all sdenly 
She p u a r b ,  u i t  wen a skie 
All el- out of the Iad i i  sight. . 
And tho L r  h r e  hir berte afligM. 
And saide to hir &: Alas 
I am right in tbe ryne ecu, 
But if I liue after this daie, 
I shall amende if I maie. 
. And thuo bomervde this l d i e  mat, 
And chanpd all hir &rtt entent 
Within L r  berte, and gao to my, ' 

That sbe no halters wolde bem - 
Lo ronne, hem might thw trke bedo, 

Howe idelnwr is for to d d e ,  
Nameliche of loue, aa I baue wnUs 
For thou migbt vderstonde end with 
Amouge the gentill nwion, 
Loue is an occupation, 
Whicbe for to, kepe his luster mue, 
Shulde euery gentill bcrte baue. 
Por aa the lndie was chastised: 
Right lo the knight maie be ruined, 
Whicbe idell is, and rol l  not eras 
To loue, he mnie penrm deaerue 
A greatter pine  than sbe bad. 
Whan she ahwte with hir I d  
The bon halters: and for tby 
Good is to be ware therby. 
But for to token abouen all 
Thcso maiden% bone ro i t  hl& 
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Tbei shnlde take mmmpb of this, . 
Whirbe 1 haue tdde: for no& ik i* 

My lady Venus, wbom 1 menu?, 
What woman wdl hir tbanke d e a r a ,  
She maie not thilke loue eachewa 
Of peramoun, hut she mote r e r e  
Cupid- lawe, a d  nethelm 
Men sene soche h e  aelde in pees, : 
That it nis e u q  vpou u p i e  
Of kuglynge, add of hk eauie, 
Pull ofte medled with dirslre, 
But thilke loue ia well a t  ewe, 
Whicbe sette is rpoo marhe. 
For that dare s h a n  the v@ 
In  d l  p l a m  openly. 
A great menuik  i t  m b r  thy. 
H w e  that a ruaide roll lette 
That she hir tyme oe bcaeUc* 
T o  haste v a t .  thilke ftrte, 
Wberof the lone is .I1 homnte 
Men maie reconer l a u e  of good, 
B t ~ t  ro wise a man yet llcrer atoode, 
Whiche maie reconor t p e  ybre: 
So maie a maiden well therfom 
Emample take, of rh.r aha 
Hir loue, and Ionge ex that *he cham@ 
Hir  hertc vpon bir I- gane 
T o  nurimge, .r it  ia sew. 

a For thw a yere, two, or t h e  
Sbe I&, er that she wsclded bee, 
While she the elurge right beam 
Of children, which tbe worlde h r b a m  
Ne may, bat if it  s h l d e  hile. 
W what nuiden that iu bir @h 
Wolde tarie, w h u  rLe take mie, 
She &all pcrehulce u other hie  
Be lat, w b n  that hir ktm!ot wwa : 
W h e d  a tale rnto thyn are, 
Wbicbe b culpable vpon tbm dede, 
I t h i n k  telle of that I 4. 

Hie ponit exemplum crlen: Et umt & 
5lii Jepte, qum eon, ex sai  p t r i s  vota in b o b  
E.nstum deo oceidiet o6erri dcbertt, i p n  p 
eo, qwd virgo hi t ,  et p r o b r  ad a- 

populi dei n o d a m  vminek. XI. d i m  
rp.cirim, v t  cnm mis Wihn viaghibas s o r  
ddlerct virginitatem primqmm maarrbr, h 
exemplrun .liorclc a pa* put.l.i 

Aromca the iewa, u men tddc, 
There was whilom by d a i a  dde 
A noble duke, abieLa Iepte hit: 
And Me, he shdde go to &kt 
Ag8ine Amon tbe cruel1 kyng, 
And for to  spcke vpoq this tbymg, 
Within his berte he made a +owe 
To god, and mid, A lorde, if thou 
Wolte p u n t  -to thy man victorie, 
1 shdl  iu token of thy e e ,  
The firate life, that I rrmte me, 
Of man a wo-n, wber it bee, 
Awne os 1 come b o w  w e ,  
To tbe, whiche a r b  god sou~rw, 
Seen in thy m e ,  d rm&. 

A d  thus with his cbii l r ie  
Ih goth hym forth, .e n be Pbkle, 
And wanne dl that 11e wynnr: welclr. 
And ouercnme his f u n t l ~  alle. 

Maie no n u n  kuowe that shll Mk. 
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Thn duke a loath doll(r#a bd. 
And fame, w b i e  the w0rLd.r mpd, 
Heth brought rnto tbi kdia . 
Howetbat bir father bath do t h  
Sbe way& vpm his ~-pg% 
With dauruiuge* a d  with cud-, 
As she that MI& be toCorr 
All otber, and so sbe r a m  Charhra 
In MIIpbat 8t  bir CJLa @a 
The firat: and rhur be corn& tkr .L, 
And rig11 his d o y h t s ,  be to k.id. 
Hia elothea, a d  wapende be r L h r  

0 migbtia god vn k 8  
Nowe rote I, ttmt iu nn ruse 
This w o r k s  ioy omk be pYlrc. 
I hadnl l tha t Ico l l tbnLs  
Ayene my tbmemby tbf m: 
So rhau  I came taw& tLb -a 
There w u  m & M a  mmn kka I: 
But now ray l a d e  dl drily 
My ioye is t d  in to 
For I my duughter &dl to mom- 
To hewe and hrenue in thy ae* 
To loaynge of thy d 6 c e  
Thmugb myn auowe, so PI i t  is 

The maiden w h  #be wist of this, 
And anwe the aorore hir father 6. 
So M she nuie wiLb wonks gide 
Comforted hym, and bad h p p  bdde 
Hi8 eouenant, u he ww bebdb, 
Towanlea god, w be behit- 
But nethelea hit hub dight ,  
Of t b ~ t  she sawe hi - b e d  
And than vnto the gruPnla h e l d  
T&re hir f.(bsr she Is fdk, 
A d  a a i g  su w it is fib 
Upon tilie point, that rbs sb.ll dap, 
Of one thy ng fitat she woUe bym w. 
Tbat forty d a i i  of p s p i k  
He wolde Lir gramat, rpoa tbir 
That she the while maie berspe 
Hir. maydenbode, whicbe she to kcpe 
So loage hath kept, d net be sat, 
Wberof hir luaty yo& ir late. 
That abe no childra b.th fwtb Qwe 
In mar* aftor the hm: 
SO that the people in wt 
But tht i t  d g b t  bs nk.red. 
That sbe hir tyme b.th Lore so 
She wolde by L* h e  gn 
With other maydm8 to oonplaioc: 
And a h r r i r d .  vmto the paim 
Of d r t h ,  she mHc ama r-. 

The h t k  bmb b* don- mep?, 
And t b e w p  of oae uwat 
The mydens were m w u  amenti 
That shulden with his n y d e n  we& 

So Tor to s p k e  rnto tbi cads, 
Tbei gone the d o w n e a d  the d a b ,  
With wepynge, and witb mfvU tales, 
And euery wight hir rrmydeddo 
Complayneth vpon tbilke w&, 
That she no childran had h e ,  
Wherot #he h.th bir youth lore, 
W h i c h  neuer #he recouer maie, 
For ro felk, t b u  hir lnte bie  
W n  come, in wbiche she And& lake 
Hir &the, which. aha n u b  mot b u n k  
Lu thus rbe deyde a r d u l l  m d e ,  

For tb i lb  mum, w w  I mid., 



CONFESS#) 
AItbdpWmdm8bdeJaus.. 

My Mha u towuda tbe iow 
ofu).dsnrfor (a talk Matbe, 
Ye h e  thilke vice of s l a t h e  
Me tbintah right mOda we1 d e c l d ,  
Th.1yetbewor~enb.uewtqmed 
Ofbm h t  cIriu so behynde. 
Bcb yet it fSIlab in my myode 

Tmrdetbe r e q b w e t b m a y e r p d r e  
Of Lm tb.t roU .o tmuaile ankc 
L crora oflow vpon ds+rte, 
Tospekein rorda mawetfe. 
I a c 4 ~ t n u a i k  t&t y e w o k  

M y m n e u d r h e r r n j a e . t a L  
I.dltbeW6, wb.tItbou(lbt: 
HOW whilom men ha kaar boagbte 
~ ~ t r r o . i b i n a t r a n g e l ~  
W k e  that thei m g b t  with ber bodsr 
Olume, many a wortby dede, 
h * p h C e E , m m ~ i O d  

lun p o h t  armornm probibr Venus approbat, 
a q- 

T a p r  b&t reprabom, reprobat ilh v h .  
Vann qoieiea i n d p i a  a e x i t  amoris. 
Nam h e r  ad b d u m  M a s  i p e  v m i t  

TEAT aery loue of pnre kynde 
b brst hrth dmwe, well I fyode: 
huethelea yet ouer this 
k a t e  Qthe so, that it  is 
The rather hd in many place. 
?m tby rbo r e h e t b  lows grace, 
h ttut these worthy womea are, 
6 not than him relue spare 
bic taamib for to seroe, 

that be maie t h n k e  .&erue, 
b n t b e ~  men of a m  be, 

oler the great sea, 
bch by lode, and ekeby lhip 

tncde for mmhyp, 
wmakePrnO luslfe roder. 
h i m e  in Pruir aometyme in Rodu, 
Ad c o ~ e  time in to Tartaric: 
&hthttbaenddea onbym crie, 
v ~ ~ y h n t , 1 o w h e T e h e g o t h ,  

tho be yew& hem gdde d cloth : 
btbt hi# drmr might apryqp* , 
~ t o b h l d i a r e b r y a g e  

tidynge of his wortbinesse, 
~ l l t a h e m i g h t o f h i ~ ~ r o w u ~ ,  
albt Ibs bade men recorde, 

better rnto bir  lone ncconle, 
hnger pat oa t  of bir mood, 

VLu~)menreoordmJpd: 
that lbe rote d l  for hir sake, 

~kmtruuilemllbrsr~e. 
My mne of thu t n d l e  I mene. 
k sbri.e tbc: for it ahall be nene, 
U r b r  arte y&II in this ar 

My ).tbu ye, sod euer ma. 
Peru me thyulceth truely. 

awry doth more tban I, 
dthir point. .nd if so is, 

k I h . o g h t d o n e m  a this, 

' ,  

log NTTS. BOOK IV. 
It u lo littcll of.ocoupte, 
As who smith, it maie not UMd 
T o  winue of loue his luatie $ke. 

For thii I tell yon in abritte, 
1 That me were letter bi t  loue winae. 
Than Kaire. and all t h t  ir tberione. 

And for to slea the heathen all 
1 not what good there migbt fall 
So mnche blood though tbere w m  s N :  
Thin fynde 1 write, howe Ch& b 4  
That m man other rhulL da. 
What rbulde I wywe ouer the seri. 
If I my l d i e  lorb st h o e ?  
But pame thei the dte fome, 
To whom Chrirb bad thei &olden pncbe 
T o  all the worldo, a d  his f&h 
But now tbd ruckem is b a  wrt. 
And renten, a# hem liketh bc&e 
In all the s r e l n u  of ddioer 
Thur tbei defadea n the vieem, 
And sitten hem rl(e dl amidde. 
To den and fight, Lbei n 'dde.- . 
Hem whom thei shuld, .r tbe bolre n i t h  
Coouerten vnto Clnidcr h i t h a  
But berof h u e  I gmmt d b .  
Elow that tbei rhuld me bid traoaile. 
A mrazyn if I $lea ahall, 
I s h  tbe d e  Ibrtb withll: 
And tht wm oeua Cbrirta l a r r  
But now boo themf I E*e m man% 

But I roll speke rpon my s h d ,  
And to  Cupide 1 make a y i h  
That who M euer price h e m e  
Of arme, 1 wdl lo~ies meme, 
& tbaugh I abuldc hem b t k  kp, 
Alr well yet w o k  1 take kern 
Whm it were time b .bide, 
Andfiwtotrnuih*Mdfortorida 
For how u m e t  P m n  hbol~m 
Cupidemppointed bath bu ~OIUO. 

Hic allegat Ammo in rui exetlt~tionem, qrulita 
Achilles apud Trohm propter amoram Pdilrcam 
uma m u  per aliquod tempcis dimmt 

Pon I haue herde tell also, 
Achillem lefk hie armen so, 
Both of bym relfe, and of hi meq 
At Troie for Polixen, 
Upon bir l o w  wben he kl l  : 
That for no cbmce that beCen 
Amonge the gmka, or rp or do- 
He wolde nought ayeoe the t o m  
Ben armed, for the loue of hir : 
And u, me thinketh leue ryr, 
A man of umcs maie bim re* 
Sometyme in hope for the beste, 
l fhe maie @ode a w e m  ncrre, 
What rbulde I than go so ferre? 
lo stmge londra many n mile 
To  ride, and lere at home tbere while 
My luue, it wen  a h r t e  beyde 
To r i m e  chafe, and leee whete. 
&It if my ladie bidt: mlde, 
Tbat I for him loue sbolde 
h n a i l e ,  me thy~lketh trueTy. 
I might Bee through out the Qie, 
A d  go thr0u.h oat the clepe *a, 
For all ne sette I not a firer, 
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.'S POEMS. 
Wbat thmke tbat I m@t d s  gete. 
Wbat hdpetb a m m  haue mete, 
Where drinke lacketbe on the b d e :  
What helpeth any man# rorde: 
TO d e  howe I trrnoaile h&, 
Where ns me faileth at  laare 
That  thyugc, whiche I traluile fore. 
0 in good tyme were he bore, 
That might atteine weha a & 
But certer if 1 migbt spede 
With any maner besimsre 
Of worldes tmuaile than I g e r ~ ,  
There shulde me none idelship 
Departe from hir ladiship 

But thin I see on d a k  n a e ,  
The hlynde god (I rote not bowe) 
Cupido, whiehe of lone is lorde, 
He net& the t h y n p  in discords, 
That  thei that lest to loue entede,  
Full ofte he woll hem yene and mode 
Moste of his grace: and thes I fynde, 
That he that shulde go bebyde, 
Goth many a tyme f m  to fore. 
So ro te  I not right well therfore. 
On whether borde that I rh.ll saile. 
T h u ~  can I nought my selfe cqultuile, 
But all I sette on nuentttre, 
And am, as who saiih,'ont of cure. 
For ought that I a n  ley or do. 
For euermo 1 f y d e  it .a, 
The more bwmease I Iaie, 
Tbe more that 1 knele and pmie, 
With good wordes, and with d t e ,  
The more I am r e f w d  ofte 
With bemines, end maie not winne. 
And in good fclth that is great sinno. 
For I maie seie of dede and thought, 
Tbat idell man h u e  I be nought 
For bore u euer that I bc dealaide, 
Yet euermore 1 haue asanida . 
But though my bcaynesre h t e ,  
An m but ydell a t  laste. 
For whan the5aA.e is idelmesue, 
I not wbat thynge is besines.% 
Sii what anaileth all the dede, 
W h i  not!~ynge helpeth a t  nedc. 
Fw the fortune of wry fanre 
Shall of him ende bare a hame. 

And thus for ought is yet befallen 
An idell man I woll me cdle, 
And nAer myn entendement, 
But vpon your amendement 
Myn W y  hther, M you rmeth, 
My rewon and my mure demetb. 

My ron I haue berde pf thy ma&, 
Of tbat thou hast tbe shryuen here, 
And for to rpulre of idell fare, 
Me mne-tb tht h a  tharst not care, 
But only that thou might not sped% 
And tberof ronue 1 wo4 the e d e  
Abide, and 4 s t e  not to fnrte 
Thy deda ben e n e q  daie to arte 
Thou nost, wbat chance shall betide: 
Better is to waib  vpon the tide, 
Than rone ayeoste the s b e  strrmesnge. 
For though so be the tbynke l o n g  : 
Percase the redoc ion  
Of heuen, and thy conclicion 
Ne be not yet of one aceorde, 
B U ~  1 dare make this reeorde 

To Venur, whore priert that I am: 
That sirhen that I hither cam 
To hereI as  she me badde, thy Life, 
Wherof tbou el8 be gyltife, 
Tlmu might bmof thy conmiawe. 
Excuse, and of great diligeme, 
Whiche thou to low, h u t  so dispeadad. 
Thou oughteat we1 to be commended. 

But if so be, that t h e n  ought frilc 
Of tbat tbou slovthest to t m d e  
In a- for to ben .loeat, . 
And for thou makest an .rllnment 
Of that thou said& here aboue, 
How Achilles th-h stRagtb of 
His armed left for a t b m :  
Thou shalt an other tale k n o n ,  
Whiche im contmrie, u thou &It w i t b  

For ibis a man maie 6ode rrittc, 
Whan tbat knighthale shall be w e i d ,  
Lust maie not than be prefwrCd: 
The Id mot than be fonrke, 
And ahelde and spere on hond take, 
Whicha thing shall make hem after glade, 
Whau tbei be worthy knigbter made : 
\~hemf,  so M it coma to hoode, 
A t d e  thou shalt vndentonde. 
How that a knight shall armes sere, 
And for the while his ease enchew5 

Hic dicit, quod amorie d e l d m e n b  p~stpori t~ .  
milen arma sun prrfem debet, E t  p i t  exem- 
plum de Ulysk, cum ip.e a beUo Tmiano J u p i  
ter arnorem Penelope renunen domi voluisret. 
Nauplus pater P h i d i n  cum tantu sewonibla 
rllocutus est, quod Ulyraes thnro sue conityh 
relicto labom armomm vna cum d i i s  Troia 
magumimis suhiht. 

UPON knighthode 1 redo thus, 
H a e  whilom the kyng Nauplus, 
The fader of Pdamides. 
Came for to preyeo Vlysrea, 
With other Gregois eke alw, 
That he with b a n  to Troie go, , Where that the siege shulde be. 

Anone vpon Penelope 
I HL wife, whom that be loueth hot.. 
Thinkend, wolds bem nought behote: 

. 
1 Bot he rbope then a wonder wile, 
h e  that be hulde hem beat begile, 
So that he might dwelle . t i e  

I At  home, and weld his loae a t  wille: 
1 Wherof erl y the -we h i e ,  
Out of his bed, where that he Iaie, 
W h  be war vp, he gan to hre 
In to the felde, m d  loke and stare, 
As he which feigneth to be wood: 
He toke a plough, where that i t  d e ,  
Wberin mne in rtede of 0x8s 
Ha Let do yoten gmat Poxes, 
And with gmat'salt the londe he sere. 

But Nauplus, wbiche the muse knewe, 
Aysae the sleighte, wbiche be fdgneth, 
Anotba rleigbte anone ordeineth. 
And fell that tyme Vlyabes bad 
A chikle to sonne, a d  Nauplus bad, 
Hw men that mnne take sholde, 
And Kt bym vpon the molde, 
Wbem that his fader hdde the plough, 
In th i lk  fomogb, whiche he tho d-4, 
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For in such wise he thoryht h e ,  
H a  i t  Vlysses shulde p i e ,  
If that be were wood or oom 
The kmightes for this child forth gone, 

Tefemachua awne was fette, 
ToLre tbe plougb a d  enen sette, 
Where that his fhder shul& drioe. 
But  whrn he Bare him childe PI hline, 
H e  drof the ploogb ont of the weye. 
And Kaoplw tho began to seye, 
And h t h  halfe in a iape cried : 

0 Vlysser, thou art  aapied, 
What is all this thou woldat mew? 
For opaliche i t  is none sene, 
Tha t  thongh hut feigned all thir t h p g ,  
Whiebe is grart  a h m e  to a kynge, 
Nhnn that for lust of any rlouthe, 
'Ihoo wilten a quarel of troutbe 
Ofannes thilke honour forsake, 
b o d  dwelle a t  home for loues sake. 
For better i t  were honour to wynne 
Than  lone, whicbe likyngeis pnne. 
?or thy take *omhip vpon honde, 
And dles thou shalt vndentode, 
T k e  otbm worthie kyngea all 
Of Gn?ce, whiche rnto the call, 
Tb& the m l  be rigbt wroth. 
And gmse the per chaos both : 
Whicbe shall be to thedouble shame, 
Molt for the hyndryng of thy name, 
That tbol. for sloothe of any loue, 
Shalt a tby luster set abooe, 
A d  lcae d a m e s  tbe knighthode, 
Whieha is the price of thy maohode, 
And ooght first to be d e s i d  
But he, whicbe had his herte Bred 

Opom his wife, whan be this herde, 
N q h t  one word then ayene anwerde, 
Bot toraeth Borne haluyn ashamed, 
dod h.tb with in hym d f e  m tamed 
Hb htrte, that all the mtie 
Of looe for chiualrie 
H e  I&, and be hym Icef or loth, . 
T o  Troic forth with hem be goth, 
That be hym might not cnease. 
l hu  stant it, if a knight refuge 
Tbe lort of urnel to tmuaile. 
There maie no sorlda ssre auaile, 

Bmt if worship be r i tb  all, 
A d  that hath shewed oueralL 
P a  it sit w d  m all wise 
-A bight to hen of highe emprise, 
And potten all drede aweye. 
For in this wise I. bw herd s q e .  

Hie mamt raper eodem, qualiter bmlomia 
Protbernlai vxor, volcns i p m  a kHo Troiano 
iacnm retinere, fatalem sibi mortem in p o d  
Troie preounciauit: sed ipsc militiam podus 
qanm oci8 a&tens, Troiam adiit: vbi sue 
aaQ p m i o  perpepm laudis Cronieun PdemiC. 

Turn worthie knight Protheselaie 
00 hia passage* where he h i e  
Toward Tmie thilke siege, 
Tbe rldebe rsr all hie a m  I* 
h a b m k  his lustie wife, 
Whiibe for bu l o w  was pcnsife, 
As be wbicbe aH hir hert had 
U p  a tbynll, ahemf  rb. d d ,  . 

A letter, for to uiakc h+ drdle 
Fro Troie, send hym, t h w  to bile, 
Hone sbe hath asked of the wire 
Touched of hym in a c h e  a wire, 
That thei haue d m  hir rodrrstonde, 
Toward other howe w it stoade, 
The dcrtyne i t  hrth so shape. 
That he shall not the deth escap,  
In cans that be a m n e  a t  Troie, 
l o r  thy as to hii sorides ioye, 
With all hir herte she bym preydc, 
And many anather -use alleyde, 
Tbat he with hir at  home abide. 

But he bnth cast hir letter a side, 
As be whiche tho qo manere bede 
Toke of bir wom~aliche d d e  : 
A d  forth he .mth, as ~ ~ q h t  ne aem 
To Troie, m d  was the finte there. 
Whiche-londetb, and toke arriuailc 
For hym wan lener in the bhthile, 
He aeith, to w e n  u a knight, 
Than for to liue in all his might, 
And be reprolled of his name. ' 

Lo thus rpon the worlder fame 
Knighthode hath euer yet beret, 
Whiche with &I cownrdis io let. 

Adboc soper eodem e ~ t e r  Rex Sad, non ob- 
h t e  quod Samuelem a Yhitmirw rorcitatum 
et coniuratum reaponsum,, qnod . ipLe in belli, 
moreretor, rccepiuet: barter tamm 8110s a#- 
grcdiens mifitie famam cnnctia haiur r i b  blab 
dimentir p m p u i t .  

Or kynge Sanl also 1 Gode, 
When Sunuel out of his kin&, . 
Thmugh that the Phi- hath I d  . 
In Samarie, w u  arered 
Looge tyme a h ' t h a t  be was deck, 
The k p g e  Saul bpm arlreth rede, 
If that he sball go fight or none. 

And Samuel hylp anid anone, 
The 6rst daie of the htai le  
Thou sbalte he slain witbout fpila, 
And Ion;.tban thy mnoe ,ah. 

But howe u euer it felle roo, 
This worthy knight of hie cauraga 
Hath vndertake the via@, 
And wdde nought his knightbode let 
For no perille be couth rat: 
Wherof that botb hir mnne and he, 
Uyoo the wouat of Qelboe . 
A~semMen with hir en8rnie.u. 
For thei knighthode of sorbe a prh  
Bv olde daies than helden. 
That thei w o e  0 t h  t h p g  

Peld="- And thus the fader for won tp, , 

Forth with his 6 n n e  of felnwhip,. 
Thmngh lust of armes weren dede, 
As men maie in the biMe rede, 
Thei whoa knighthode is yet in mynde, 
And sball be to the worlde eode. . . - . , 
Hie loquitur, quod miles in &a primardiu ad an- 

daciun pmuocari dehet. Et n m t  qnnliter 
Chiro Centaurus Achillem, qui recum ab infan- 
tia in montem Peleon edocauit, vt audu ef8- 
ceretur, primitus edoeuit, quocl cum ipae venc 
tionihus rbidem iqhteret,.  Itones, e t  t i d e ,  

a buiwmodique animalia rihi r$oistencia, et nulI. 



a I h  fugitiua agihret, at sic A c h i l b  in iunem 
tute animam h m o r i u i i e  milkis pmbitnkm 
podmodurn adophait. 

- Ann f a  to loken omemme, 
Ir hath and shall bon euermorq 
Tbat cf knighthode tbe prorasa, 
I s  grooodPb vpom bardineme 
Of hym that dare well v ~ ~ d w b k e :  
And who that wolde enurnpie take 
Upon the fume of knigbtea lawe, 
How that Achillen war forth dnwe 
With Chiro, rbiche C e n h m a  higbt, 
Of many a wonder h e n  he mi* 
For it stood thilke time t b o l  . 
That this Chiro this f i n t a u n u .  
Within a large wyldernene, 
Where was lyon and leaaeme, 
The leparde, and the Tygre also, 
With hert, and by&, but, a d  de, 
Had his drellynge, M tho beWe 
OC Peleon rpon Ule hilie: 
WbeqDf waa than mochdl speche, 
 here hath Chiro a i r  ehilde to tmb, 
What tyme he wss of t d u e  pre qp. 
Whemfto makm bir c o u q e  
Tbe hardy by other reye, 

I n  the @rest to hunt and pbib 
W b  t h  Achilles d b  wolds. 
a e n t a u ~ s  bdde,  tbat be ne JIdde 
A* no bur mob his c b ,  
m k h e  wddc decn out of his place: , 

As haeke a d  do, and herte a d  hyods, 
With which: he maie no werre fyndc 
But tho, that rolden hym withrtonde, 
Them shuld he with his darte on bode 
Upon the 'l'ygre and the lion 
Porchace and make hi8 veniron, 
A8 to a knight is accordant: 
And thernpn a cooenant 
This Chiro with AchiHcs let, 
Tbat eaery daie witbeat let 
He shuld -be a crnell best, 
Or sle w ronnden a t  the lest, 
So that he might r token brgnge 
Of b b d e  vpon his home comynge, 

And thus of &at Chtro hym taught, 
Achillea ruche m herte caught, 
That he no moie r lion dm!, 
Whan he his d a r k  on h d e  had, 
D a n  if a lion were an as=, 
And tbat h.th made hym for to'paase 
A1 otber knighted of his dede, 
Whan it cam the great nede, 
A# it  was ahmarcle weJl knowe. 

1 rnEBi8. 
My soow i t  ia wall nuooble  

b place, whiche in hooowpblc, 
If that P mnn his her& sette, 
That than he for po aldutb ktt6 
To do what longeth to manbedeb 

For if tbou rdt the boLec rsdc 
Of L n u d o t ,  and other mo, 
There might tbcm seen, how i t  w u  tba 
Of rrme3, for thei woble atteiw 
To loue, wbiche withooten p&u 
Maie not be geUe of lddnes, 
And that I take to witness 
do olde h i k d  in speci91, 
Tbe  kbiche in tg memadl 
Is rritte for his 10- sake, 
R o t e  that a knight &MU 1- ' 

Hic didt, quod miles priuquam .mark mnplexm 
dignw efsciatur, euenttts bellicos rict- 
amplectere debet, a t  ~ r r a t  qualiter &mulea rt 
Achilloar propter DeianirPm Calidonie regi 
dliun ringulare duellum adieuicem inieruut, m- 

' i u  victor Hercules, existens armomm d 
amorem virginis laudabiliter conqucabuit. 

Trrlrll~ m akynge, w b i  &am 
Was hote, and he mder par 
Held W i o n i e  in him anpyre: 
And had 8 dooghter Dai.aire, 
Men wiste in Lh'ie tyme  ow. 
So tkyma+i&t,ar #heheam me. 
And M nhe was a lwty wight, 
Rirht u, wan than a noble knight, 
To whom Merctui. kder 7- 
Thir knight tbe two pile= d bru. 
The A c h e  yet a man mile findr 
Bet vp in tbe &amte d Inde, 
Tbat m s  the wortby Hemoles, 
Whos name rball ben &a. 
For the menmiles, w b i  he 

This Hercolea the l o w  rought 
Of Manire,  and of this tbynge 
Unto hir f.der, wbicbe was kyn@ 
He spake touched d marirgc. 

Tbe kynp know& Ka h i  linage, 
And drad dm his mi&& ateme, 
T o  h p  ne d u d  bir dougbter wemu 
And netheles, this be bym sey&, 
Howe Achilous, er be, f p t  prey& 
To wrdden hir: snd in .eorde 
Thei atode, u it  was of recorde. 

But Cor all that, tbia he him g r a d ,  - 
That wbicbe of hem, that otber d a m m a  
In .rmer, hym she rhalde t a k e  
A d  tb.t tbe k p p  b d  V d & & 6  

This Acbiioor was a geaont, 
Lo thus my son tbayl might knowe, I A abti l l  man, II deeciuaunt, 

That the courage of hardinera W c b e  through Masite a d  m e t i s  
Is  of knightbodethe pnmsse, 
Wbiche ir to loue sutRsant 
Abouen d l  the remenant, 
That mto ha ewrte purme. 
But wbo that woade no slontbe &em 

Upop knighthode, and not tnluile, 
1 not what lone hym sl~ulde aqaile: 
Bat a e r y  lobour d e t h  rby 
Of some rewade, rrheruf tbat I 
Ensampla courb tell eno*, 
Of hem that towarde loue drongh 
By d& daies, u thei sholde. 
My fader therothen I wolde. 

Cwtbe dl t&r-wed& of trecherie. 
And when tbat he this tale bcnk, 

Howe vpon tbat the k p g s  rarcrde, 
H e r c a k  be mnrt feight: 

He trustetb uooght rpon his aleight 
Al onely, whao it coroeth to nede : - 
But tbat, whiche void& all M e ,  
And euerp nobk herte atereth 
The low, that no l y k  Codmetb, 
For hi8 lady, whome he dwyreth, 
With hamlinesre his herte W t h ,  
And wt hym r o d e  witboot hih,  
Tht be wdl take the batdle. 



CONFESSU) 
~ l c t t a n d j q t L t i c b a c n i e l d s ,  

Ile bigbtta axlered rnder &&a 
To &a cnme a t  tyw e. 
A d m b e o n c i s w i t h d k . a c L b k .  . 
I t l i D t b e i ~ t m h s L I w o m b r t c ,  s 

hru~rtow,thsnrummda, 
Wbrbe might letten hem t& tcy 
Batallma mi& a d  

~ * t r o L ; a b u t a 6 a c  . 
P o r H e r c n k . , w b i c h r d d e ~  
~gr€at~Rgthe,utortLeooaa , 

Hcder t r )mbyra l l . topa .  
Maogbthyminbia-st.oaes. 
Tbiipsmt tmte,heuie.DL)OPg6 

E a d l v e r n d c r m h d e ~  . 
Utbmghtbe w d d e o n t o f b u b o ~  
~ ~ i n m . u l m t e w x p e .  
ddmheeamthe bym rcUetiaah.pc 
10 IyLQeao of am dPCT be dipkc 
u l t d b b b o d 8 * r d f o r t h e b a ~ ~  
Ad dte, as he tbt wtrdb, 
HcbndbbymirQa balk, 
d.1&aotobdorein l l c b e a m  
drtboaghtbe. r ~ s b . l d d I g o ~  
~ ~ h e s ~ , a d h e ~  
~ ~ h h e ~ ,  
WcntLm b a d  themabootc. 

he, rbicbe s t a t  of-hem no bate, 
d ~ d l r i m a t b a t b e c . m a ,  
w h ~ m b y b o t b e b o ~ ~ ~ w m ,  
Adrllatolperhe h y m a r t e  

the gnmndo, and bcldc pJo fut., 
ht be oe migbt with DO sktgbt 
0~ of b u  boo& gete vpon be~ght, 
Tfl be rrr ooercomc, a d  yolde, 
Ad Errcalm b d a  what he aolde. 
Th ky* hym wcutsd to fulWe 

utynge at  him a n e  rille. 
dad Ibe, fw h o m e  he hed .end, 
b h g b t  be brtb bir well d d .  

Aal tbm with pat descr(c of nme' 
Be bym for to l i g q  in ambes. 
k L whiibe hath i t  dere .bought. 
~ ~ r h l l s b e ~ t .  

~ o t s  pro A, quod ~ a e v  ryP1 ~ u r n n m  in te& 
deuicif non s d u m  mmowm buina, .sd et reg- 
mum Italie sibi mbiugStPm o b u  
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E n u r  eke witbin It.ib 
Ne had he ronne th ht.ik, 
And done his might w, bsdg 
A yene k y n p  T a m e  hu e-ie, 
Ne had nought L&oe WO-. 

. 

. 

FRO Paphlagonie and an me8 reb, 
Whiche stant vpon the worldes ende, . 
That tyme it liked eke to rende 
Philimenis, whiche wm kynge, 
To Troie, aqd esme vpon tbis tbyplp 
In helpe of thilke noble towne* 
And all was th#t fw the renoulw 
Of ronhip  and of worldaP h: 
Of rhiche he mlde beare a mame, 
And m he did, and forth with aU 
He wan of loue in special1 
A hire tribute for euermo. 
For it ftlle t b i l b  t y m  m, 
Y y m  the mnne of AcKkUea 
Tbis northy q o t w  amonge tbe prsr 
With dedely swerde mught ont, and fmdq 
A d  slough hir with his or-  bonds. 
Whemf t h b  kynge ef e f i e  
Pentheaile of Amazonic, 
Wbem she wes Ilene, with bym Ldkq 
With snche m a i L  as rhe hadde 
Of hem that m e  Left diue., 
Forth in  hi^ ship, till thei Prim?, 
Where that tk body w bfgmue 
With wdp. and the womm ww 

And for the g d h i p  of thu  dede, 
Tbei p u n t e n  bym a luatie mode, . 
That euery yere, bur him trases, 
To hym and to hu h s r i ,  
Of maiden8 Khe h~ sJL haue thlpe. 
And in tbir r i w  spedde bre, 
Whiche the fortune of armsr rough 
W ~ t b  hi tnu* hiis ease be bought. 
For other wile he shade huc 6.iled, 
If tM be hd nought tnlmikd. 

Anna tbis if thou wilte here 
&rbhde of this mattere, 
Inc md arm-. ben acquemted, 

A m a  6 ce botb wtitte and peintcd, 
So bbrth, that Pentherile. 

.pl tbe quene of Femine, 
k bw of Hector for to eke,  
u f a t h o w ~ r o f  a m  eke, 
10 h i e  a m  with spere and shelde, 

mde bL e l &  in to the felde, 
rd Pidepl armed all a route, 

mas d the Torne aboute. 
ndc .itb the g n k u  rps klein. 

k d e  hkesih km-zrnie w i n e .  qw Hec- 
brh .mm cdligata, contra Pirrnm Achillia 
h .pod Troism arma ferre e t a  p e r m -  
b a o n  -muit. 

1 And dar in~mik, r d  v~ulerf.ke 
; The canoe of loue, he shall be teks 
The mtber vnto Iowa grace. 
For cornonliebe in worthie pWa 
The women l o n e  worthineve 
Of manbode, and of gentilneue. 
For the gentits be moat J a i  

My,fader'bnt 1 were inepircd 
Tbroagh lore of you, I W no weye. 
What gemtiloere i m  for to sepa: 
Wherof to telk I po beaecbe 

The grounde my m o e  for to aehq 
Upon this diffinicion, 
The w o r l b  co~titaciion 

Bnt for he hbth h p  ooer rom~e 
p t  ,t prig, t. hi, I-. 

B~ there ennmpb .hose. 
mm my as 1 b e  coMq 

Thou might web see, r h o  ttmt ir balde 

I 

p c l r h r  Pbiimeoim propter d t i e  fnmam a 
bibn tare in cleknoionem Tmic wenieor, tra * a wo A m n i a  q d i  .n.o.ptmi- 
ricrda dbi et bersdikr.s& i m y q a t ~ ~ ~ ~  8 
* ~ ~ b . k r r p r o p a u ~  

H a t b r e t t h c o m m e o f @ l ~  
Upon the fortune d 
Whiche of lolye tymc is Nk in w, 
Than is a man of bighe liapge 
After the forme M tbou 
But no fbpp Jtrr the Iscrtcrc. 
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For who thst rasoa vmlentonde, 

Upon.richssae it maie not rtonde. 
For that is thyng, whiche hiletb ofk. 
For he that stant to daie alofte, 
And all the worlde bath in his rones, 
T o  momwe he lklleth all a t  m a  
Out of richer in to pouerte: 
So that therof is no deserte, - 
Whiche gclltilqoase mrketh abide. 
And for to loke on other nide, . 
Hore that a gentilman is bore: 
Adam, whiche was all tofore, 
With Em hu wife, as  of heni two 
All ran aliehe gentill tho. 
So that of gei~encion 
To make declancion, 
There maie no gentilnes bee. 
For to the rearon if r e  we 
Of mans b yrthe the measure, 
h is so common to nature, 
That  it yeueth entry man aliche, 
A3 well to the p o r e  as to the riehe. 
For naked thei ben bore bothe, 
The lode  no more hath Tor to dothe, 
As of hym that like throwe, 
Tban hath the pborest of the row& 
And whan tbei h u l l  both pame, '. 

I not of hem whiche hath the Irme 
Of wurldes good, but as of cha~ge, 
The lorde is more for to charge, 
Whan god shall his accompte here. 
For he hath bad his lust- here. 
But ofthe body, whicbe shall d q e ,  
All though there be diuera weye 
T o  deth, yct in there bnt one ende. 
To  whiche that euery man s h a H  wende; 
As well the begger M the lode, 
Of one of one aeeonk. 
She whiche our old6 mother is . 

The ertbe, d d h e  that and this 
Receyueth, and aliche deuoureth, 
That she to wuther put fauometh. 
So wute I noth yng after kinde, 
Where 1 maie gmtillcr 6 d e .  
For Iacke of v&ue l.cletb of gmce, 
Wherof R i c h  in manr place, 
Whan mer best weae for to d e .  
All oodeinly goth out of houde. 
But verme sette in the courqe. 
There nuie no worlde be m mluage, 
Whicbe might it tske and done avaye, 
Till when tbat the body dcye: 
And than he rhnll he riched so, 
That it maie faile neuenno. 
So maie that well be geatilnerre, 

Whiche yeunh so great a sikeruer. 
For l t ter  the condicion 
Of msonable intention, 
The whiche ont of the soule grow&, 
And the vertue fro vice knoweth, 
Wherof a man the vice eachewetb, 
Without slouth, and rertnd reretb, 
That is a very gentill man : 
And nothyng els. whiche he can 
Ne rhiche he hats, ne whiche he m&. 

But for all tbat yet nowe a drie, 
In  loner court4 to taken bede, 
The pore vertue shall not spede, 
Where that the r i c h  vice wowetb. 
For a l d e  i t  u, that lout dloweth 

WRo loueth not, PI here is dead. 
For loue aboue all other is hesd, 
Whiehe hath the rertues for to lede, 
Of all that vnto manner dede . . 
Belongeth. For of idelship 
He hateth d l  the felanmhip. 
For douthe is euer to despise, 
Wbiche in diMeigne hath all apprire, 
And that accordeth noug%t to man. 
For he that wit and r e w n  can, 
I t  sit hym wel, Umt he tnuaile 
U y  ruche tbyng, which mipht aaaile. 
For idelship is nought comended. 
But e u e y  la* it hath defended. . 

And in ensample therrpon 
The noble wise Solomon, 
Wbiche had ofeuery thyng insight, 
Seith: Aa the birder to the flight 
Ben made, so the man is bore 
To labour, whiche is noaght f o h  
To hem, tbat thinken for to thriue. 

For we, whiche a n  nowe a liw, 
Of hem that bery whilopl were 
(Aa d iu xholo as rlr whmw) 

iOWI;;R!S POEMS. 
Tbe gentill mm witbouten Good, 
Though hu condicion he & 

But if a man of bothe two 
Be nobe d ve#taous alro: 
Than is be well the more wortb. 
Rut yet to  pot b p  a l f e  forth, . 
He must done his k i n a =  
For nother good, ne gentilnese 
Maie helpen bem, whiche idel be& 

But wbo tbat roll in his degm 
T n u d e  w, u it  belongeth. 
It happeth ofte, that he fougeth 
Worship, and ease bothe two. 
For eoer yet it hath be so, 
That low honest in mndrie wey 
Pro6teth: for it dothe aweye 
The vice: and M the bokea aeyne, 
It maketb curt& of the vileyne. 
And to the mwarde hurlitwe 
It yeueth: ro th8t the very p l O I T a  
1s caused rpon lover 
To hym that can manhode d: 
And eke towade the wommlcde. * 

Wbo that therot w d l  taken W e .  
For though tbc better &ted hea 
11, euery t h p g ,  as meo maie nee. 
Fur loue hatb euer his lustea (Irrns 
In +till hlke, u it  is sene, 
Whiche thyng there maie no kind am& 
' I tmwe that there is ai, bate, 
If he with loue rhulde acqueint, 
Thst  he ne rolde make i t  queint 
As for the while, that it la& 

And thus I conclude at  last, 
That t l~ei  ben idell, u me aemetlr, 
Whiche vntn tbyng, that lone demetb, 
For rloothen, that thei shuldtn do. 
And ouer this my sonne h, ' 

After the vertue m m l l  eke . 
T o  speke of loue if I shall seke 
Amonge the holy bokea wise. 
16ndewritteinmcheawiee. 



w i t  de manihs  labor, vt  de cotidianis 
Aetibts ac vita viuere p o r i t  homo. 

qoi doetrina c a w  fert mente labores 
PrroPkt, et merit. perpetuata parat. 

Hie logPitnr contra ociosos quoscunque, e t  maxi- 
me cantra istos, qui excellentis pmdentie in* 
nim bbentes absque h c m  operum torpes- 
mt. Et ponit exemplum de diligentia pre- 
deresscnum. qu i  ad totiua humani generis doc- 
triaam et aorilium sois continuis laboribus e t  
dudiis gratia m d i a n t e  diuina artes e t  seientias 
Primitus inneoerunt. 

COIWESK) AMANTIS. BOOK IV. 

Om eaery risdome the parfife 
'Ibe highe god of  his spi* 
Y& to men in erth Inre, 
Upoa the tome and the matere, 
Oftbat k wolde make hem wise ' Ad thm a m  in t h e  6rste aprise 
of bdrer, and of all good. 
h m g b  bem, h t  whilom rnderstde 
'h lore, vbiche to hem was yew: 
PPbaottbese other, Lht  nowe Hue 
&r awry daie to  leme oewe: 
Rater the tyme tbat  men =we, 
Ad tbat the labour forth it brought, 
'Ibnt ms no m e ,  though men it songha 

woe of all the kids oute, 
Ad er the wisedome earn a b u t e  
mka, that f int  t h e  bokcs writte, 
Tbamrie wd eaerg wise man mi&- 

.ar great labour eke also. 
, Thna waa none idel of the two, 

ooethe plough bath vnderteke 
mlh labow, whiehe the hood bath take  

Tht other toke to etadie and muse, 
, An be wbiebe wolde not refaee 

The Lboor d his vlttes aH : 
dad ia this wise i t  ir bebll 
Ofhbwr, d i c h e  that tbei hqonlrc 
we be now tau@& of that we eonue, 
Her h i m  u yet  to seen6 

it stant euer alkhe greeue. I 41 be it rn the b d i  deye, 
' he  name ot heaa shall neuer aweye, 

tbe CronitLe M 1 Inde, 
h, whm laboar ie yet  in myndr, 
Wac be, rhiehe erst% the letten m e ,  
Ad wrote in hebrcae witb his h o d  
wll~hmll pbilampbia 

, h d e  f i w  als6 the cleqie. 
*us tbe letters of gregois 
Errt made vpoo his owne choise. 

'Rcges of thyng, whiche shal bcAl? 
I ~*.,thefirpt~wgur~f* 

TO& n 

Sae ener~ dnie eosnmple tab, 
That if it were nore  to make 
Tbynr, which that tbei &st.= fonndea out, 
It ahuld not be brought about. 

Her liuea than were longe, 
Ha wines gmt, her mi@- stron~,  
He ber(es full of besinesse, 
Wberof the mrldes redinesse, 
In body both, and in courage, . 
Shut ener vpon his anantage : 
And Tor to drawe in to memorie 
Het names botbe, and her bintoria 
Upoo the vertu of her dede 

d r y  b o b  thoo might re&. 
The mery morne. ahiche is to like, 
That fonde Paulius forth with phisike, 

Zeuzis fonde first the portrature : 
And Promzetbeus the sculptole. 
After what forme that hem thonght, 
The resemblace anon thei w p ~ g h t  

Tuball in yron and in swle 
Fonde first the forge, and wrought it web,‘ 

And ladahel, aa srith the hoke, 
Firste made nette, and Ashes toke. . 

Of huntyng eke be fonde the cham, 
Whiche nowe is knowe iu many place. 
A tent of clothe with c o d e  a d  stake 
He aette VP firat. and did it make. 

And Philcmon by the visage 
Pmde to descriue the coulage. 

Claucjius, Esdras, mid Sulpices, 
Termegis, Wndulfe, and Prigidilks, 
Menander. Ephiloquonrs, 
Solinus, Pandas, and Iosephus, ' 

The first were of enditaura 
Of olde Cronike,and eke auctorm. 

And Hcrodot in his science 
Of metre, of ryme, and of cadence 
The first was, whiche men note. 
And of musike alm the note 
In mans voyce or mfte or shave, 
That fonde luball, and of the harpe 

~ e r c o n i i s  of &kerie 
Pimt made the deliclcie. 

The crafte .Myneure of wdle fondq 
And mode cloth hir owne hmde. 

And Delhom made i t  d Ignc 
The women were of @eat engyne. 
But thyng which yeueth mete and drinke,, 

And doth the labour e r  for to swynke, . 
To till the lodes, and s&te the vines, , 

Wherof the come and the wynes 
Ben sustenance to rnankynde, 
In olde hokes as I finde, 
Saturnun of his owne wit 
Hath h u d e  first: and more pit . 
Of chapmenbode be fonde the m e x  
And eke to coygne the money 
Of sondry metall, u it is, 
He waa the firat man of this. 
But howe that metall cam a place 
Through mans wit and goddes gram 
The route of philosophers wi& 
Coatreueden by sondry wise. . 
First fur to gette it out of myne, 
And after for to trie and b. 

And also \with great diligence 
Thei fonde thilke experience, 
Whiche cleped is Alconomie, 
Wnerof the silwr multiplie 
Thei mode, and eke tbe golde al- 
And for to Ldle howe it is so 
Of bodies seuen in special1 
With foure spiritel ioynt withall, 
Stant the substlnce of tilip n:;>trn*, 
The bodiw, whicl~r I slu ht* 2 . 8  1~ci.c. 
Of the planettes heti bc.q..~;~t~(. 
The polde is titled to the smne, 
The lnoone of silurr lintl~ 11i.G :.art, 
Ancl Iton that st!jn*le v p ~ n  .I!art, 
Tlie leed after Saturne grf~\vrth, 
And Jupiter the brassr hcstowrth, 
The copper sette i.: to Venus, 
And to his part h l~rc i~ t ius  

1 
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Hath the quicke siluer, as it falleth, 
The whiche after the boke it callah 
b 6rst of thilke foure named 
Of spirites, whtche ben proelaymed, 
And the zpirite, whiche is seconde. 
In Sal Armoniake is fonnde: 
The thirdespirite Sulphur is. 
The fourth sewende after this 
Arcennium by name is hote, 
With blowyng and \vitb 81x3 hob. 
In thepe thyngea, whiche k saye, 
Tbei worchen by diuen waye. 
For as the philosopher tolde 

' Of golde and siluer thei hen bolde 
Two principal1 extremiteer, 
To  whiche all otber by degrees 
Of (he metallea hen accordant, 
And M, through kinde ~ c m b h n t :  
Tbat what man couth awaie take 
The rust, of whiche thei woxen bWe, 
And the saoour of tbe hardnes. 
Thei shulden take the d k e n a  
Of p l d e  or siluer prfectly. 
But for to worche it rikerly 
Retwene the eorps and tbe spidte, 
Er that the metall be perfite 
In seuen formes it is sette 

. Of all: and if one be lette, 
TIE remenant may not auaile: 
But other wise it n~aie nought faile. 
For thei. by whom this art was founde, 
To euery poynt a *ttayne ln~unde 
Ordeinen, that a manmaie fyncle, 
This crafte ia wrought by wey of kinde, 
So that there in no fellace in. 
But who! man that thts werke brgyn, 
He mote awaite at  euery tide. 
Su that nothynge he lefte a side. 

Fyrst of the distillacion, 
Forth with the congellncion, 
Solution, Diwncion, 
And kepe in his eutoocion 
The point of sublimadon, 
And forth with C'alcinacion 
Of very apprultarion, 
Do that there be Bxacion, 
With t e m p a t e  hetes of the fyre, 
Tyll he the par6te Elker 
Of tbilke philwoyhers stone 
Maie pette, of whiche that rnnny one 
Of  hilo lo sop hers. whilom write: 
And if thuu a-olt the names wite 
Of thilbe stone, with other two, 
Whirhe as the clerkes maden tho, 
60 as the bokes it  recorder^, 
The kynde of hem Ishall recorden. 

Nota de tribuo lapidihas, qnos philomphi com- 
posuemnt: quorum primua est lapis vepvtahilis, 
qui saniutcm consen~at, Secundus dicitur lapis 
Auimalis, que membra et virtutes semibi:es 
fortificaf Tertius diritur i p i s  mineralis, que 
omnia metalla puridcat, ct  in suum perfecturn 
uaturali potentia deduciL 

THESE oltle philosophers wise. 
By wey of kynde in sonclrie wise 
Thre stones ma& through clergie, 
The fyrste I shall spe~i6e. 
Was cleped Vegetabilis: 
QIT whiche the pmpre reltne is 

To  mans henle for to cerue, 
As for to kepe and to preaeme 
The body fro sickenen all, 
Till death of kyede vpon bym fall. 
The oeconde stone I the bebote 
Is lapis Animalis hote: 
The whole vertue is propre, and couth 
For enrc, and rir, nose, and mouth, 
Wherof a man maie llelv and .eel 

1 And smelle, and taste in his d-e, 
And for to kle, and for to g 1 It helpeth a man d both two: I The wittea 5ue he vnderfcmgeth 

, To kepe, as it to bym belongetb. 
The thinle stone in special1 

I By name is cleped Minerall, 
1 Whiche the mettals of euery myne 
, Attempreth, till that thei ben fyne, 
I And pureth hem by a c h e  a wey, 
1 That d l  the vice goth awey 
I Of mrt, of stynke, and of hudnea: 
I And whan thd  ben of suche clennes, 
This minerall, so as 1 fyndc 
Transformeth all the fymte kyndc, . 
And maketh hem able (o conceine 
Through hi8 vertue, and receiue 
Both in suhetnnce and in figure 
Of golde and silc~er the nature. 
For thei two hen thextremitees, 
To whicl~c aRer the p~opertces 
llath euery mrtall his desire, 
With helpe nttd comforte of the f y m  
F .~nh  wit11 this stone, ns it is snide, . 
lt'hiche to the soune and moone is laid*: 
For to the redde, and to the white 
1 his stone l~atn power to pro&. 
It  maketh multiplication 
tit pl~lde, and the iixrriun 
It cauwth, ancl of his habite 
; le doth the werke to be par& 
Of thilke Elixer, whiche men aH 
Alconomp. as is hehlle 
'Po hem, tl~nr whilom were wile. 
'!c~t now it stant all otherwise. 
Tilei apeken hste ofthilke stow,. 
But howe to make it, nowe note none, 
After the sotkhe experience. 
. \ I I ~  netheles p a t  dilimnce 
Thei setten $ p  tl~ilke dede, 
A I I ~  spillen more than thei spede. 
Yo). alway thei fyndt. a lette, 
Whiche bringel11 in pouertee aud dette 
To hem, that riche tofore; 
The Iosse is had, the lucre is lore: 
To  get a pounde thei spendeu due, 
1 not how s u c k  a cmite shall tbriue, 
In the maner an it is vsed, 
It were better be &A, 
Than for to worche~~ vpon wene 
In thynge, wbiche stant not u h i  wene 
But not for thy who that it knewe, 
The science of hym wife is trewe, 
Upon the forme, as i t  w u  foundeu, 
Wherof the names yet he gmunded 
Of hem, that drst it hunden out: 
And thus the fame goth d l  .bout 
TO suche as ro~yhten besines 
Of vertue, and of worthinen, 
Of whom if & the names call. 
Hennes w u  one the first qf a& 



CONFESI( 
To* tbis arte is moQte applied: 
Geber tberd was rnagni6ed, 
And Ortolan. and Moriee, 
Amange tbe whiche is A u i m ,  
Wbkbe fonde and wrote a great partis 
The practike of Aloonomie: 
Whore b o b  pleinly, as  thei stonde 
U p  this crafte, fewe vnderstonde. 
Bat yet to put hem in assaie, 
Tbm ben full mmny nowe a daie, 
Tbat knowen IittJl what tbei mew, 
It is not one to wite, and wene. 
lo forme of wordes thei it trete, 
Bat yet tbei failen of beyeta 
For af to mock,  or of tq Iitc, 
There is algate founde a wite: 
SO that tbei fdowe not the line 
Ot the perfecle medicine, 
Wbiebe grounded is rpoa nature: 
Bot tbei that writen the scripture 
Of Qrrke, Arabe, and Caldee, 
'hi uwe of mche auctaritee, 
That thci tint founden out the wey 
Ofdl that thou bast herde me sey. 
WbnoTtbe m i k e  of her lore 
M I  rtonde in price f i r  euermore. 
h t  towarde our  marehes here , 
W t k  Latins, if thou wolt here 
Of brm that whilom vertuour 
were, a d  tberto laborious. 
Garment made of hir engine 
Tbe &st letters of latine, 
Wrhicbe the t m g e  mmayn came, 
mnofthat  Ariatarcos name, 
Potth with Donat, and D i i y ~ ~ ~ n ~ s  
Tbe f?.nte rule of sohole. ns thus, 
How that Iatine shall be compowned. 
And in what wise it shall be sowned, 
mat ewrg w o r k  in his degree 
W doode rpo11 congruitee. 
Ad tbilke time at  Rome also 

WY Tnnius Cicero. 
lb t  rriteth vpon Rethorike, 
Hor tbat mm shulde her wordes pike 
Afta  tbe forme of eloqaence. 
Wbiche is, men seine, a p e a t  prudence. 
And ldtcr that o u t  of hebrewe 
I-, whiche the langage knene. 
The Bible, in whicbe the lawe is c lod ,  
la lo lrtiae be bath transpaed 
A d  many .a d h e r  writer eke 

oat d Caldee, Arabe, and Greke, 
With gat labour the bokes wi.e 
TRlhhtcden, and otherwise 
' h e  htim d hem r l f e  also 

h d y  a t  thilke tyme so 
Wi pat  tpuaile  of whole toke 
ID d r y  forme fbr to loke., 
h r  we maie take ber euidence 
Upa the lore of the science 
W e n f t a  W! and of clegie, 
h m g c  tbe wh~cbe in poeaie 
To the lo- Ouide wmte 
And taught, if lone be to bote, 
h what maner it shulde akele. 

For thy my ronne if that tbau kk, 
'kt low rrynge the to sore, 
&bdde O o i ,  and take his lore. 

My father if thei might spede, 
MY lau, 1 rolde hu bok- wde, 

Perdit homo causarn linquena sua ium mpori, 
Et quasi dimidium para sua mortis b a b d  

Eat in amore vigil Vmus, e t  qoe habet vigilanti, 
0bnequi.um thalamirr krt vigilab suis. 

3 AMANTIS. BOOK .IV. 

Hic loquitur de Somnolentia, q u a  Aecidie Came. 
n r i a  dicta est, cuius matura semimortna alicui. 
us negotii vigiliss ohraaari soporifem torpors 
recueat, mde quaknus amorem concernit COQ. 
fegor Amanti diligeatiua opponit. 

, 

TOWARDI the dowe progenl 
There is  yet one of oompanie, 
And he is cleped Somnolence. 
Whiche dothe to 61011th his renereum, 
As he whiche is his chamberldn, 
That many an bonder& tyme hath leis 
T o  rlepe, when he shulde wake. 
He hath mth laue truce take, 
That wake who so wake swill, 
lf he maie muche adovme his bill, 
He hath all rowed wl~at hym list. 
That  o h  he goth to bedde vnkist, 
And saith, that for no druerie 
He woll not leue his sluggardie. - 

For though no man wold it alcue. 
To slepe leuer tban to wowe 
Is his maher, and thus on n i @ h  
When he seeth the l u t y  knightes 
Renelen, where thpe  wonen ore, 
Awey he rculketl~ as an bare, 
Awl gothe to bed, and leyth hym sofie, 
And of his sloathe he d m e t h  ofte, 
How tbat he st icMh in the mire. 
And home he sitteth by the tire. 
And claweth on his bare skankes, 
And howe he clymeth vp the hanker, 
Aid h l k t h  in the slades depe. 
But then who so tnke kepe, 
When be is faile in nuche a dreme, 
Ripht as a ship against the s t h e  
He rontetb with a depie u r n  
And hroustleth as a montes fmyse. 
When it is throve in to the ponre-  
And othemhile seide W ~ P ~ C  

1 ,  

And if they techen to restwiyne 
My loue, it were an idell pepnc 
To lrrne a thynge, whiche mai not bee. 
For liche vnto the c n e  tree. 
If that men take his rmte aweie: 
Right so mpn herte shulde deie. 
If that my loue be withdrawe. 
Wherof toucbende vnto this anwe 
There is but onely to pursewe 
hfy Iwe,  and idelship eschewe. 

My good sonne sooth to seye, 
If there be siker any weye 
To loue, thou hast snide the best. 
For who that WOW haue all his rest, 
And do no traunile a t  nede, 
I t  is no m o o  that he hepede, 
In loues cause for to wynne. 
For he, whiche dare nnthyng hegyone, 
I not what thyng he sbulde acheue. 

But ouer this tbou shdte beleue, . 
So as it sit the well to b r e ,  
That there beu other v i m  slowe, 
Whiche vr,to low do great lette, 
If thou thyn herte vpon hem &te. 



, That he mrir dreme a lustie sweuen. 
Hym thinkcth as thoughe he were in heucn: 
And as the world new holly his. 
And than he spmketh of &at and this, 
And makrth his exposicion 
A h r  his disposirion, 
Of that he wolrl, and in suche wise 
He dothe to loue ell him semise. 
1 not what thonke he shall dwerue. 
But sonne if thou wolte loue -, 
I rede that thou do not so. 

A good father certes no, 
I had leaner by my trouth. 
Er  I were aette on s u c h  a slouth, 
And beare m~che a slepye snoute, 
BoLbe eien of my head were out. 
For me were better fully die, 
Than I of spche sluggardie 
Had any rlame, @id me sbilde. 
For whan my mother war with cbilde, 
And I lay in her wornbe close, 
I wolde rather At-, 
Whiche is goddesse of all death, 
Anone as I had m y  bmth ,  
Me had fro my mother cast. 

But nowe I am nothyqt sgack, 
1 thanke god: for Lachesir, 
Ne Clotn, whiche hir felawe is, 
Me sbopen no euche dentinee, 
Whan thei a t  my natiuitee 
My wedm H e n  as tbei d&. 
But thei me sbopen that I shdde 
Eschewe of slepe the tmandise, 
So that I hope in ruche a wise 
T o  loue for to ban excuacd, 
That I no ~ompnolence haue d, 

Far certcs father Genius, 
Yet ruto nowe it hath he thus 
A t  all tyme if it befelle, 
So that 1 might come and dwelle 
In place there my lady were, 
I was not dowe ne slepy there. 
For than I dare well mderhte,  
Tbat  whan hir list on nigbten wake 
In chamhre a s  to carole and dnunce, 
Me thinke I maie me more auaunce 
I f  I may gone vpon hir honde, 
Then if I wynne a kynges lode. 
F'nr whan I maie hir Bonde beclip, . 
With suche @adnes I daunca and skip, 
Me thiuketh I touche not the B o o n  
The Ro, whiche renneth on the moore 
Is than nought so light as I. 
So muwe ye witten all for thy, 
That for the tyme slepe I hate, 
And whan it falletb other gate. 
Su that hirliketh not to daunce, 
But on the dyes to caste a c h a m ,  
Or aske of lone some demaunde, 

- .  O r  els that hir list commaunde 
To rede and here of Troilus. 
Rieht as she wolde, so or thus. 
1 am d l  d i e  to conaent. 
And if ao is, that 1 maie hent 
Somtyme amonge a good leyaer, 
So aa I dare of my denim, 
1 telle a part: but wban I praie, 
Anone she biddeth me go my weye, 
And saith: it is. fen in the night, 
Amd I s w m  it in euaq IighL 

Bnt as it falleth a t  late, 
There may no worldes ioye la&, 
So mote I nedes fro hir we&, 
And of my watche make an mde. 
And if she .than hede toke, 
Howe pitousliche on hir I looke, 
Whan that I shall my leue hke ,  
Hir otlbhtbf mercy for to slake 
Hir daunpr, whiche saith euer naie. 

But he with often. Hane good daie. 
That lothe is for to take his leue. 
Therfore while I maie beleue, 
I taw forth the night alonge. 
Por it is nought on me alohge, 

. T o  slepe, tbat I soone p, 
Till that I mote algate so. 
And than 1 hidde, god hir see, 
And so dmne knelende on my knee, 
I take Ime, and if I shall, 
I kirwe hir, and go firth withall. 
A d  other while, if that 1 dore, 
Er I come fully at dore, 
I toume ayene, and feigne a thynge, 
As thongh I had lort a rpnge, 
Or somwhnt els, for I wolde 
Kisse hir eftsoooe, if I rhulde. 
But nelden is, that I so spede. 
And when I see, that I mote wde 
Departe, I departe, and than 
With all my herte I c u m  and Wanue, 
Tbat euer slepe was made for eye. 
For as me thinketh I might drie ' 
Without slepe to waken eurr, 
So that 1 sholde not Jissrurr 
Fro hir, in whom is d l  my ligbt. 
And than I curse also the night, 
With all the will of my courage, 
And saie. A m y  thou hlacke image, 
Whiche of thy derke cloudie face 
Makest all the world- light deface, 
And eausrst r n b  slepe a w e ,  
By whiche I mote nowe gone anrye  
Out of my ladies compaaie. 

0 slepy night I the defie, 
And wolde that thou lay in presae 
With Proserpine the goddesse. 
And wit11 Pluto the belle kgnge. 
For tiil I se the daie sprin~e, 
I sette slepe nought at  a risshe. 
And with that u o d e  I sifh nnd wisshe. 
And saie: A why ne were it daie. 
For yet my lady than I maie 
Beholde, thouzh I do no more. 
And eAe I thinke forthermore. 
T o  some man howe the nipht doth ease, 
Whan he hath thyng, that may hym plebe 
The longe niqht by his side, 
Where as I fade, and go beside. 
But SIT, I not &fit semeth. 
Of whiche no man his thanke desemdb 
To get hym loue in any place, 
But is an hyndrer of his grace, 
And mnketh bym dead ss fur a thmwe, 
Riyht as  a stocke were ouerthrowve. 
And so my fader in this wise 
The slepy nightes 1 despise: 
And euer a middes of my t a k  
I thinke vpon the nightynple, 
Whiche slepeth not by wey of kyqde 
For loue, in k k e s  aa & *nQ. 



CONFESS10 AMANTIS. WOK IV. 
Ibvn a t l u t e  Igo tobedde; 

And vet myn he& lieth to wdde  
wighir, ;here ae I cam fm, 
Though I depart.?,. he woll not lo. 
There is no loeke maie shet hym onte, 
Hym nedeth nought to gone aboute, 
That perce maie the b a d e  wall. 
Thus is  he with hir ouerall 
Thnt be hir leef, or be loth, 
In to hir bed myn herte goth: 
And mftely taketh hir in his -, 
And feletb huwe thnt she is wamrc,, 
And wislbeth that his body were 
To kle, that he feleth there. 

And thus my selfen I torment, 
Tyll thet the dead depe me hent. 
Bat than by a thousand score, 
We1 more tb.o I ram tufore 
I am tormented in my slepe: 
Rut that I dreme u not oo abep. 
For I ne thynke nought un wull, 
But I am dretched to tbe full 
Of 1oue;tbst I haue to kepe: 
That nowe I laugh and wwe 1 wepe, 
A d  nose 1 Iese and nowe I wynur, 
And aowe 1 ende, nnl wwe beginne: 
A d  other w b i i  1 drrma. and mete, 
That 1 alone with hir'mete, 
And that dauager is lefte behyde: 
And than in depe suche ioye 1 fynde, 
That I ne bede Pauer awake. 

Bat after, w h n  1 hede Cake, 
bad shall .rise vpon ttie morowe, 
Than ir all turned in tn wmwe: 
Nought tor the cause I rhdl arise, 
h t  for I mette in s u c k  a wise. 
dad at laate I am bethought, 
That all ir vaioe. a d  helpeth nought 
Bat yet me tbynketh by my wille, 
I rdd haue ley and depe atiile, 

I adhuc d l c i m a  diote u t ,  mubito c o n n ~  
runt. 

T a r s  Qnde I writte inn poesie, 
Ceyx the kynge of Tmceuie 
Had Alceoo to his wyfe, 
Whiche as hir owne bertes lyfe 
Hym loueth, and be had also 
A broder, whiche was cleped tho 
Uedalion, and he par cas, 
Fro kynde of man fornhape was 
in  to a goshauke of likema, 
Wbereof this kynge great heauinuse 

H a t h  take: and thought in his couaage 
Tu gone vpon a pilgremage 
In a strange region, 
Where be bath hin deuocion 
To done his merifice, and preye, 
I f  that he might it1 any weye 
Towanlm the M e s  fynde grace, 
His broders hele to purcbace, 
So that he might be reformed, 
Of that he bud ben tmaformed. . 
To this purpose, a d  to this ende, 
This kynge is redy for to wmdei 
As he whiche wold go by ship, 
And for to done hym felauship, 
His wife vnto the sea hym brought 
With all hir harte, and hym besought, 
That be the tyme hir wolde sepne, 
Whan tbat he thought come age- 

Within, he mith, two monethes dak. 
And thus In d l  the haste he maie 
He toke his leue, and forth he sdleth. 
W e p d  and she hir d f e  bewaileth. 
And tornetb h e  there she cam fro. 

But whan tbe munetbea were a p ,  
The whiche he set of his comynge, 
And that she herd no tydynge, 
There was no care for to reche, 
Whemf the d d e s  to bereche 

T o  meten ener of ruche a sweuen. 
Fa than I had a depie heuen. 

CO*P.WOR. 

My mane and for tboa tellest ro, 
A man maie 6ode of ty  me a 50, 
%tm.oy a waen hatb be certqn. 
An be it w, t b t  mm men seyn, 
That sweuenr ben of no credence: 
Rat h to rheue in euirknce. 
That tbey full ofte mth thyngea 
Be tbken, I thynke in my wrytinges 
To telle a tale themporn, 
&be Mle by old &yes gone. 

Hie p i t  exemplum, qwliter somnia prenr~stice 
verrt.tu quandoque certitudinem figurant Et 
-t, quod cum Ceix rew Trocerlie pro reforma- 
tione fntrb sui Dedalionis in mipitrem trane 
mat& pewre proficisoens in mari lonuius a 
ptrk dimereus fuemt, I u ~  mittens Iridem 
mnciam mam in parter Chimerie ad domum 
amni iurrit, quad ips? Alcione dicti regir vxori 
bclior rei euentum per eomnia rwtifiearet Quo 
&to Alciona -nm pearu tens  corpus mariti 
mi, rbi super flnctas mortuus iactabatnr, in- 
omit: q w  prodolrm anpst iata copiem corpus 
arnpbetere, in altum mare saper ipsum prosiliit. 
vnde dii miserti amborum corpora in aues, que 

Tho B e  b e g n  in many wise, 
And to Iunn lrir sacrifice 
Aboue all other m a t e  she dede. 
And for hir lode she hath u, bede, 
T o  witle and knowe howe that he ferde, . 
That Iuuo the goddes hir henle 
Anone, and vpon this matere 
She badde Iris hir msagyer ,  
T o  Slepea how that rhe shall wende, . 
And byd hym, that he make an ende 
By sweuer;,and cbewen all the caa . 
Unto this Iadie, hone i t  wan 

This [ria fro the highe stage 
( Whiche mdertake hath the meanage) 
Hir reinie ebpe dyd vpon, 
The whiche was wonderly begone 
With culoum ddyuem hewe. 
An hor~derd rno than men i t  kmwe, 
The heuen lyche vnto a bore 
She bende, and she cam d o m e  lowe, 
The god of slepe where that she ton&, 
And that mr in a rtraunge lode.  
Wbiche marcbeth vpon Chimerie. 
For there, as seith the v i e .  
The god of slepe hath mhde his hour, , 
Whiche of entaylle is meruailous. 

Under a hille there is a caue, 
Wbiche of the wnne maie not h o e ,  
So tbat  no man maie knme aright 
.The poynt betwcne tbe h i e  a d  night 



IWER'S POEMS. 
Then ie no f p ,  there is uo sparkc, 
There is no dore, whiche maie charke, 
W b m f  an eie rhulde vnabet, 
So that inward then  is no la .  

And for to  peke of tbat svithoute, 
There stant no p t  tree r~igb h t e ,  
Wheron there might crowe or pie 
Alight? for to clepe or crie. 
T h e n  is no eocke to crowe d i e ,  
Ne best none, whiche noise maie 
Tbe hyll, but all aboute rounde 
There is growend vpon the $rounde . 
Popie, whiche beareth tbe uede of rlepe, 
w i t h  othm herber fuche an hep .  
A still water for tbe n o u a  
R e n d  vpon the smatl stones, 
Whiche bight of Lethes tbe riua, 
Under that hille in suche maner 
There is, whiche yeueth great appetite 
To slepe, and thus full of delile 
Slepe bath his bous. And of his coache . 
Within his chamber if I shall touche, 
Of Hebenur tbat slepie tree 
The bodes all oboute bee. 
And for he shuld depe softe, 
Upon a fether bed dofte 
He lieth, with many r pylow of dowrre. 
The ehamhre is &rowed vp nod dowoe 
With sreueos many a thouseode folde. 

T h w  came Iru in to this holde, 
And to the bed, wbicbe is all blacke 
She goth, aud ther with sLepe she spake, 
And in this wise as  he v u  bede, 
The massage of luno she dede. 
Full ofte hir worde she reberseth, 
Er she his slepic: earen pemeth. 
With mochell wo but a t  l u t e  
His slomerend eies he vpcclste, 
-4nd said hir. that it shall be do. 
W b m f  amonge a thousand tho 
Within his hour, that slepie were 
In ~peciall he chese out there 
Three, whiche shuldeo do this decle. 

The first of hem, so a~ I rede, 
Wns Morpbeus, the wbcne rutwe 
Is for to take ttae f y ~ n r e  
Of that person, that hym liketh, 
Wllerof tbat he full ofie entriketh 
The lyfe, whiche slepe shnll by night. . 
And Ilhecus that other higbt, 
Whiche llath the voice of euery rouoe, 
The chen  nnd the condicioun ' 

Of euery life what ro it is. 
The thirde sewende aher thir, 

1s P a n t b a s ,  kbiche maie transfonne 
Of euery tbynge the right formc. 
hrld chaunge i t  in an other kynde. 
Upon hem three. so as 1 fynde, 
Of ereuens stant all thnpparence, 
Whiche other while is euidence, 
And other while but a iape, 
But nrtheles it is w shape, 
That Morphens by night d o n e  
Appereth ti~till Alwone, 
Iu Iykrncsse of bir husbonde. 
All 11ak4L dead 5 pon the stmnde. 
And how be dm-int in special1 
These o t k  two ir shewcn all, 
T l ~ e  t e m p t  of tbe hlarke elosvde, 
The w d e  sea, the wynder lowde, 

All this she met, and w t h  hyui dieui 
Whemf that she bepn  to crien 
Slepeud a bedde there she Ink, 
And with that noise of hir affraie, 
Hir women cterten r p  aboute, 
Whiclle of hir l d i e  were in doubtc, . 
And asken hir, howe that she f d e .  
And sbe, right as ahe sigh and herde, 
Hir Jweuen hath tolde bem euery d e l ~  
And thei it halsen all wele, 
And seyn, it is a token of&. . 
But till she wist howe that it stood, 
Sbe bath no comfort in hir herte. 

Upon the morowe and vp she sterte, 
And to the rw (where u she me& - 

The bodie laie) witbout lette 
She drougb: and wban that she cam nigh, 
Stnrke dead his a r m a  sprade sbe sigbe 
Hir lorde, ttetende rpoa the wawe: 
Wherof bir wit& be withdrawe. 
And she whiche toke of death no kepe, 
Anone forth lepte in to the depe, 
And woulde haue caught h y n ~  in hir mmt. 
Tbis infortune of double b u m e  
The goddes from the henen abone 
Beheld, and for the tmnthe of loue, 
Whicbe in this wortbie Indie &ode 
Tbei haue vpon the bolt Boode. 
Hir dreint lorde and hir .Iso 
For deth to life torned no, 
That thei ben shnpen in to bridder 
Swimmend vpon the waue amiddes. 
And whan she snwe h i  lorde Ipend  
In lykencsre of a birde awymende, 
And she was of the same wrte, 
So as she might do diaporte 
Upon the ioie, rhiche r k  bad 
k i r  wing- botb &rode sbe sprad. 
And hym botb so as she maie r u b ,  
Beclipte and kiste in mche a wiae, 
As she wan whilome wont to do, 
Hir ringen for hir armen tho 
She toke, and for hir lippea softe 
Hir bade  bille, and so full of* 
She fondeth in hir bides fonne, 
If that she might hir relfe couforme 
To do the plesnnce of a wife, 
As she did in thnt otber life. 
For though she bad hir power lore, 
Hir wille stode, as it  was tofore. 
And serueth hyan so as she maie, 
Wherof in to this ylke daie . 
T o  geder vpoa the aea thei wonne, 
W h m  many a dougllter and mnme 
Tbei bringen forth of byrdes kynde. 
And for men shulden take ill myude 
This Alceon the treae quene, 
Hir hriddes yet aa it is woe, 
Of Alceon the name beare. 
Lo thus my sonne i t  maie the &ere 

Of sweuens for to take kepe. 
Fur oh  tyme a man a slepe 
Maie se, wlrat after shall betide. 
For thy it l~elpeth at  some tide 
A man to flepe au it belongetb: 
But slouthe no life rnderfongeth, 
Whiche is to loue appertenant 

My fader v p n  the roueuaut 
1 dare well tuakt? thir auowe, 
Of all my life in to nowe, 
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kie loquitur vkima .peeie &die, queTri* 

tich, siue deapemcio dicitmr, d u s  &ti- 
cmdicio totius conwWiunir uperr &powus ali- 
euios remedii, quo h r i  p-it, fo-m si- 
bi enenire impomibih eruli t  . 

Warn sluuth doth all that be msie 
To driue forth the bnge daie 
Till he become to the nede, 
Than at l ~ t  vpon the M e  
H e  loketh %owe hia tylpe is lora, 
A d  is  ro r o  hegone therfore. 
T h a t  be witbin his thonght cooseioeth 
Tristesse, and so him mlfe deceiueth, 
T h t  he wanhope br:@ i l e ,  
When is no combrte to beginm, 
But awry ioye hym ir delaied, 
So that  within his herte affroied 
A tboluande tyme with one breath . 
Wepende he rissbeth af&r death, 
W b a n  he fortune fynt aduene. 
For than he rol l  his hope rebeme. 
A8 thou$ his worlde were all forbre, 
And 4 t h .  alas tbt I w u  bore. 

' How shall I liue? how shdl  I do ? 
For nowe fottune is thus my fo. 
1 FoLe well god me roll not Wpe : 
Wlmt rhulde I thnn of ioye ydpe ? 
Wbere them no bote i9 of q y  care. 
So ouemde is my welfare 
T b a t  1 am ulupeo all to strife : - Alas that I nere of this life, 

i Er I be fulliche ouertake. 
And thus he r i l l  hi mmwe make, 
As god him might wt w i l e  : 
Bat yet ne wdl he not tmwjle, 
T o  belpe hym d k  a t  s d e  a rude, . 

But slmtheth vnder suehe A drede, 
Whicbe js lSrrmal in hi herte: 

I Rijht a s  he might nough prterte 
The worlds r o ,  rhiche he is in=. 
ALa whan he is fnlle in sypro. 

Hym tbynketh be is so fex culpable, 
That gnd woll not be mercinbfe 
Su g a t  a sinne to foryeue. 
dnl thur he leneth to be nbrine. 
And if a man in thilke throwe 
Wold hym counaeile, be m l d e  not koowe 
Tbc so&, though n man it fynQ. 
For tristerse is of suche a kynde, 
Tbat for to maintene his f u l i  
B e  hath with hym obstinacie, 
Whiche is within ofsuche a sloutb, 
Tbat be foraaketb dl the trouth, 
And wool1 to no reason bore. 
And yet he can not slowe 

1 Hi orne  skille, but of hede 
Thus dwineth hr, till he be d&, 
In  bgndrynge of his owne estate. 

( For where a man is obstipnre, 
I Wanhope falleth a t  lute, 

Whiche maie not long. ptter hate, 
Till rluuth mnke of hym an snde. 

I Bot gwl wote whether he shall rende. 

I 
My aonne and right in suehe m u e r e  

There he loners of heuie chew, 
That wrovcu more than is nede. 
Whan t h y  be Wried d her spede, 
And a n  not them d f e  rd v ,  
u ksea hope for ta sw, 

I 

BOOR N. 
A d  rtJnteo to p a m a  
And thus tbei faden by& .ad h e ,  
And 1ustIes.in her hertea upre. 
Hemf i t  is, that I wolde a% 
~f thou my sonne art one of tho. 
A good father it is so, 

Out take o point 1 am bekmre. 
For els I am ouerthrore 
In all that euer ye. hoo &, 
My rorowe is euermow rpbide, 
And sechetb ouer all my re*. 
But for to counsaile d my peims 
I cnn M bote do t h ~ t o .  
~ n d  thus tvithouten bope I go : 
S6 that my w i t h  hem esryeiml, 
And I am, as who dirpeid  
To winae loue of tbdke netc, 
Without whom, 1 yeu bebete, 
Myn herte, tbd is w b d .  
Right inly newr mak be glad& 
For by my troutb'l s b d  not lie. 
Of pure sotowe, whiche Idrie, 
For that she snitb she will me nought, 
With dretchyng d myn owne thoughts 
In suche a w d m p  I am a le ,  
That I ne ccuc vnether c d e ,  
As for tu speke af any paw, 
My ladies mercy to purchce. 
But yet I eaie nought for tbis, 
That all in my defmte i t  is, 
That 1 am neuer yet in d, 
Whan time was, that I me bede 
Ne sayde, and as I dumt toMe. 
But neuer fonde I, that )be rolde 
For ought she koewc of myn eateat, 
T o  speke a goodly worde aoorot. 

And netheleu thir dare I a ie ,  
That if a sinfull rolde p p i e  
To god of his foryeumber, 
With hdfe ao great a besinease, 
As I bae do to my ladie. 
In lacke of aakynge of mercie, 
He ahulde neuer come in hdle. 
And thus I maic you w ~ t h l y  telle, 
Saufe ouel y that I crie and bdde, 
I am in trieieofe all amidde, 
~ n d  fulfilled of dempemnce : 
And t h c d  yeue me mgpendnce 
Myn holy father, as you liketh. 

My sonne of that tbyn hrrte siketh, 
With sorowe might thou not amende. 
Tyll loue his grace rol l  the sende. 
For thou thy11 owoe cause elopeirest, 
What tyme as thou thy edfe deapeimt 
I not what other thyug auaileth 
Of hope, whan the h e m  hileth 
For suche a sore is i~~curable : . 
And eke the goddes ben vengvable, 
And that a man maie right wdl f d e ,  
These olde hokes who so rede 
Of thing,  whiche bath befalle er this. . 
Noae here, of what ensample it is. 

Hic narrat qualiter Iphis, regis Thencri Pius, oh 
atnorem euiundam puelle 11omioe Amxamthen, 
quam neqoe donis aut precibus vincrre potuit, 
desperans a i~ te  p t r i s  ipsius puelle iauuas noc- 
taoter se suspe~~clit, vide dii cummoti, dictanu 
puellam in Iupidem duriariman~ trnt~s~nntnrunt, 
quam wr Thuucer vua cum tilio suo n;tu;l Sda- 
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minam in Templo veneris pro perpetol memo- 
~ i a  mpeliri e t  locari fecit. 

Wnrlom by olde h i e s  k r ,  
Of Msse was the kyngeTheueer, 
Whithe hnd a knight to mine [phis, 
Of loue and he so maistred is, 
That be hath set all his amrage, 
As to reganle of his lipage, 
Upon a maide of lowe emte.  
But though he l e r e  a potostkte 
Of world- good, he war subieete 
To  lone and put iu sucbe a plit6, 
That  he excedeth the masure  
Of reason, that hym selfe. assure 
He can nought For the more be pnid, 
The Iasse loue on hym she lay& 
H e  was with loue vnwise constreigned, 
And she with reason was restreigned 
The lustes of his herte he sewetb, 
A d  she for drede, sbame'ercheweth: 
And as she shnlde, toke good hede, 
TO saue and kepe hir womanhade. 
And thus the thynge stode in dehab 
Betrene his lust, and hir estate. 
He yaue, he sende, he spake by mouth. 
But yet for ought that euer he moth 
Unto his .pcde he fonde no weie: 
So that he cast hi6 hope aweie, 
Within his herte he gan despeyre 
Fro daie to daie, and so empire, 

' That he bath lost all his delite 
a Of lust, of slepe, of appetite. 
That be through strro.qth of loue pa~seth 
His witte, and reamon ouerpursetb : 
As he whiche of his life ne rought, 
His death vpon hym aelfe he m g h t  : 
So that by oight his weie he nam, 
There wist none where hc becam. 
The night was derke, there shone no moone, 
Tofore the gates he cam aoune, 
Where that this ponge maide war, 
And with this wofull r o d e ,  alas 
His deadly plaint- he began 
So still, that there was no man 
I t  berde : and than he snide t h u s  
0 thou Cupide, 0 thou Venus, 

I Fortuned by r h w e  ordinance 
, Of loue, is euery mans cbnce. 

Ye knowen all myn hde  herte. 
That  1 ue maie your hondea uterte. 
On you ir euer that I crie, 

i And you deigneth not to psi, 
Ne towarde me your eare encline. ~ Thus for I see no medicine 
To make an ende of my quarele, 

, My death shall'he in stede of hele 
i Ha thou my wofull ladie dere, 

Whiche dwellest with thy father here, - 
And depest in thy bedde at  ease, 
Thou rotest nothyng of my disease, 
Howe thou and I be nowa vnmete, 1 A lode, what s m n  shalt thou mete: . What drenler hart thou nowe on honde ? 
Tho6 slepest there, and 1 berde stonde. 
Though 1 no death to tho d-e, 
Here shall 1 fur t11y loue sterue, 
Here shall 1 a kynges mnoe die 
For loue, a d  for no felunie. 

POEMS. 
Whether thou t k o f  h u e  iay Dr mmir# 
Here shalt thou se me dead to goorowe. 
0 bade  herte abouea ah?, . 
This deatb, whiche shall to me fallc, 
For that thou wolde not do me grace, 
It shall be tolde in many place, 
That I am dead for loue and trouth, 
In thy debate, and in thy slouth. 
Thy danger  shall to marly mo 
Ensample be for euemo, . 
Whan thei the w&II death recorde. 

And with that r o d e  he toke a corde, 
With whicbe i-pon the gate tree 
He henge him selfe, that was pitee. 

The moron cam, the night is gone. 
Men come out and see anone 
Where thnt this yonge lode  was d+e, 
There waa an hous without rede. 
For no man knewe the cause *hie. 
There was wepyng, there was crie. 

This maiden, ahan she i t  herde. 
And sigh this thynge howe i t  misfenle : 
Anone she nsist what it ment, 
And all the cause howe it went. 
To all the worlde she tolde it out, 
And preieth to hem, that Were ahouts 
To take of hir the vengeance. 
For s la  wan cause of thilke chance, 
U'hy that this kyngw son ia spilte: 
.She taketh vpon hir selfe the gilte, 
A d  is d l  redie to the peine, 
Whiche any man hir wolde ordeim. 
Eut if any otber wolde. . 
She 4 t h .  that hir selfe she shdde 
Do wreche with hir owne boode, 
Through out the worlde in euery ionde, 
That euety lyfe tberof shall speke, 
Howe she hir selfe it abulde m k e .  
She wepeth, she crieth, she s m n e t h  ofte, . 

She caste hir eien vp a M e ,  
And aaide amonp full piteously: 

"9 thou wost thatit am I. 
For w om lphia is thus beseine, 
Ordeille so, that men maie seine 
A thousande winter a h r  this, 
Hone suche a maiden did amis. 
And as I did, do to me. 
For 1 ne did m pitee 
T o  hym, whiche for my loue is lore. 
Do no pitee to me therfore. 

'And with this lvorde sbe fell to groonde 
A snoune, and there she laie a stouode. 

'The goddes, whiche hir plain- herde, 
And sith how wofolly she ferde, 
Hir life thei toke awey anone, 
And shopell hir into astdne. 
After the fonne of hir image, 
Of body both, and of visage. 
And for the meruaile of this thynge 
Unto the place mme the kyup,  
Arid eke the queene, and many mo: 
And whau thei wisten it war so, 
As I haw tolde it here a h u e ,  
How that Iphis was doade for louk, 
Of that he had be refused : 
Thei helden all me11 excused. 
And wondren vpon the vengeance. 
dud for to kepe remembrance, 
This fayre iniagc maiden liche, 
With companie noble and ricbe, 
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krfth toreber, and great solemnitee, 
To Salaminetbe Citee 
Tbey l d e  and c u i e  folth withall 
This deade corps, and seine it shall, 
Besyde tbilke image h u e  
His sepulture, and- be begraue. 

This corps and this i rna~e  tbns 
In to the eitee to Venm, 

- 
where that  &ae bir temple bad, 
TO getber Lotbe two tbei I d a .  
Thiiilke i m y e  as for a m i d e ,  
W u  set rpon an high pinmle,  
h a t  a11 w n  it might knove : 
Aod vnder that tbei madeu lowe 
A tombe r i b  for the tlones 
Of marble and eke of Jaspre stones, 
mht?rin that lphia was belokeri, 
Tbot enerrnore it shall be rpoken, 
bod for men shall the suthe witte 
Tbei haue her epitaph6 writte, 
As t h y n g ~ ,  wbiche rhulde a* stable. 
Tbe k t t e n  grauen in a table 
t W  marble wexe, and uide this : 
Hem lieth, wbiche slough ltgm ulfe, Ipbis 
For loue of Araxarntheu. 
A d  in ensample of the women, 
Tlut suffren men diem so, 
Hir forme a man maie seen also. 
Bore i t  im burned fleashe and bone 
In to the 6gure of a stone. 
He was to  nemhe, aud she tu bade.  
Berare for thy h e n  afterwade 
Yemen and wornem both two, 
&pkth YO0 of that W ~ S  tho. 

Lo thus my sonne as I the saie 
It grmeth by dimen waie 
l a  dispeire a man to falle, 
Wbiche is the last b m c h e  of d l  

' 

Ofslepe, M thou hast herde deuise, 
Wberof tbat thou thy selfe auise, 
Gocd is, er that thou be deceiued. 
Hher that the p c e  nf hope is weiud. 

My father bore so that it stonde, 
Nme hme I pleyllly rndentoodc 
Of s l w t k  rourte the propertee. 
W h f  toochende in my degree, 
Pot euer 1 thynke to beware. 
Bat oum tbis oo as I dare, 
Wtth d l  myn herte 1 yeu bereehc. 
That ye me wolde e n h e  and teche, 
WhPt there is more of your apprise 
I n  loue, ala re11 as otherwise. 
So that I nuie me cleane shriue. 

My m n e  r l ~ i l e  thou arte aliue, 
And bnst alao thy full myndc, 
dmonge the vices, whiche I fyde. 
Them is yet oale s u c h  of the m e n .  
Whicbe all this worlde hath net vneuen, 
And cawah many a wmnge, 
Whem he the a w e  hath voderfonge; 
Wberof bereafter thou shalte here 
The h m e  bdbe, and the matere. 

ExrlLTm UBER QUARTUS- 

Qbrtat anaritia n.tur~e legibus, et qlm 
Lrgm amor poncit, atrictirm illa vetat. 

'Omne quod nt nimium, vitiosum dicitur at 
Vdlem sicut oues seruat auanu opus. 

I Non decet, vt mli aernahitur ts, sed amori 
Debet homo sohm solus habere slum. 

Hic in quinto'libm intendit Conkror tractare de 
auaritia, que omnium amlorum radix esse dici- 
tur, necnon de eiwdem vicii speciebus, e t  prb 
mum ipaiu~ aluritie natalrm describit. 

INCZPIT LIBER Q UINTCCd 
F Y I ~ ~ E  whan the hip$e god begnone 
This w d d e ,  and that the kynde of nun 
Was fa1 into no gret encres, 
For worlden good waa tho no p m ,  
But all was set to the commune. 
Tbei speken than of no fortune, 
Or for to lese or for to winne 
Till Auarice browht it in, 
And that was whan the noride wan wore 
Of man, of hors, of shepe, of ore, 
And that men knewen the money: 
Tho went peer out of the wey, 
And werre came on euery side. 
Whiche d l  loue leide aside, 
And of common his propre made, 
So U ~ a t  in stede of rhoudl a d  spade 
The sbarpe sworde wrr take ou bonde. 
And in this wise it came to londe, 
Wherof men made diches depe, 
And high walles, for to kepe 
The golde, whiche Amrice encloeeth. 
But all to li-I hym s u p p t b ,  
Though he might all the worlde purchsce. 
Fur what thing, that he maie enbrace 
Of golde, of catell, or of londe, 
He let it neuer out of hi hunde, 
But gette bym more, and halt it fiat. 
As though the norlde l n l d e  euc? laate. 
So is hc licbe rnto the helle. 
For as these olde bokea telle, 
What W t b  therin lasse or more, 
It shall depnrte neuennore. 
Thns whan he bath hir cofer loken, 
I t  shall not aRer beu vnstoken, 
But whau he list to h u e  a s i d ~ t  
Of gdde, Howe tbat it ehioeth bright, 
That he theron maie loke and muse 
For otherwise he dare not vre 
To take his p v t e  or lerse or more, 
SO is he poore. a ~ d  ouermore 
Hym hcketh, that he hath enoogb. 
An ore draweth in the plongh 
Of that hym selfe hath no pmfite t 
A shepe right in the same plite 
His roll kareth, but on a daie 
An other taketh the Beer nwaie. 
Tltus hath he, that he nought ne hath. 
For he therof bis prte ue tath. 
To seie howe ruche a man bath good, 
Who so that reasone v n d e m t d e  
It ia mproperliche sayde: 
Tbat pod hath hym, and halt him taide, 
That he ne gladdeth nought withall, 
But is vnto his good a thrall, 
And a suhiecte thus semdh he: 
Where that he shulde maister be. 
Suehe is the kynde of thauuous. 

My aonne as thou art amorous, 
Tell if thou fare of loue so. 

M y  idher aa it  remeth no, 
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That amrous yet ncuer I was, 
So as ye retien me t h  as. 
For M ye toldcn here abone, 

, In fall posremioo of lo- 
Yet was I n e u  h e n  tofore : 
So that me thynketh well the&= 
I maie excuse well my dede. 
But of my wyll withouten drrde, 
If 1 that treasour might geteJ 
It shulde. neuer be foryete, 
That 1 ne wolde it kte holde, 
Tyll god of loue hym selue woide, 
That death vs rhulde departe a two. 
For leueth &ll, I lone hir so, 
That euen with myn o n e  life, 
If 1 that swete lustie wife 
Migbt ones welden a t  my rille, 
For euer 1 wolde holde bir stille: 
And in this wise taketh kepe, 
If 1 hir had, I wolde hit kepe: 
And yet no fridaie rolde I fast, 
Though L hir kepe and helde fad. 
Fie on the bsgges in the c h i  
I had enough, if I hir kyst. 
For c e r h  if she were myne, 
1 had bir leuer tbmn a myne 
Of golde: for all this worlder ryehe 
Ne might me make so riche, 
As she tbat is so inly good: 
I set nought of other good. 
FOP might I get& spehe a thynp, 
I had a treabour for a kpege. 
And though I wdde i t  fast b o ~ e ,  
1 were than well beholde. 
But I might pipe nowe with lane, 
And suffre that it ouer passe, 
Not with n ~ y  will, for thus I wolde 
Ben auarous, if tlmt 1 sbokle. 
But father I herde you sey. 
How the auaroua hath yet some wey 
Wberof he maie be glad. For hee 
Maie, whan hym list, his tresure see, 
And grope, and fele it all aboute : 
But 1 fall oRe am shet themute, 
There as my worthie treeour is. 
So i8 my life liche vnto this, 
That ye me tolden h m  to fore, 
Howe that an oxe his y6ke hath bore 
For thynge that shnlde hym not aruile: 
And in this wise I me trauaile. 
For who that euer bath the welfare. 
1 wote well that I baue the care. 
For I am had, and ltought ne haue, 
And am, M wbo ~aith,  loues knaffi 
Nowe &me in your owoe thought, 
If this be auarice or nonxh+ 
My aonne I baue of the no wonder, 

Though thou to serue be put vnder 
With loue, whichc to kynde accordeth: 
But so as euery boke wcordeth, 
It is to kynde no pleasance, 
That men aboue his snstenauae, 
Unto the golde shall serue, and bore. 
For that maie no reason auowe. 
But auarice netheles. 
If he maie getten his encrecs 
Of golde, that wolde he serve and kepe. 
For he tnketh of nouglit els kep.  
But for to fylle his baggs l a r e  : 
And all L to hym but a charge. 

I mms. 
For he ne p a d  nonght withan, 
But kepeth i t  as sernaunt shall. 
And tbus t b u p h  tbat he multiplie 
His golde, without treasorie 
He is, for man is nought amended 
With golde, but if it  be dispended 
To mans vw, wherof I iede 
A tple, and take therwf good hede, 
Of tbat befelle by olde tide, 
As tellctb vs the clerke Ouide. 

Hic loquitl~l contra irtos anam,  e t  n a m t  qualiter 
Mida rex Frigie Silenum Bacehi mcerdotem, 
quem rustici vinculir femis alligarnnt dissoluit, 
et in hospicium suum benignissima recollegit : 
pro quo Bsechus quodcunque munus rer e x i  
gere vellet, donari concessit. Unde rex auari- 
tia ductus, vt quicquid trngeret, in aurum con- 
uerteretur, indiscrete petiit. 

B ~ c c n u s ,  whiche is the gcd of wine 
Accordant v n b  his dmioe 
A preat, the whiche Silenus hight, 
He had, and fell so, that by night 
This prest was dmnke, and goth a Itmyde, 
Wherof the men were euill apajde 
In Prigelonde, where as he went. 
But a t  last a chorle hym bent 
With streugth of other fdamhip : 
So that vpon his drunkwhip' 
They bounden hym with cheyna taste, 
And forth they Ind bym alro fnste 
Unto the kynge, whicbe hight Mi&. 
But he tbat woMe h n  vice hide, 
This curbis kynge toke of hym heda 
And bad, that men sbulde hyrn lede 
In to a chambre for to kepe, 
Till he of leyser had depe. ' 

And thus this priest WM mone r n b o d ,  
And vpon a couche fro the grounde 
To slepe be was leyde soft mougb. 
And whan he woke, tbe kinge him droogl~ 
To h b  presesce. and did hym chere. 
So that this preest in snche manere, 
While that him liketh, ther he dwelletb, 
Aid a1 this he to Becchas telkth. 
Whan that he cam to hym ageyne. 

And Wban that Bacchus hard seyne. 
How Mide h u h  done his curtesie, 
Hym thinketh, it were a vilanie, 
But he rerarde hym for his dede, 
So as he might of his godhede. 
Unto this kynge this god appereth, 
And clepeth, and that other hereth. 
Thin god to Mide thonketh fayre, 
Of that he was so debonayre 
Towarde his pr&, and bad hym seye, 

' What thynxe it were, he wolde preye, . 
He shuide it haue of worldes pod.  
This kynge warn plad, and srillc stoode, 
And was of his askynge in doute, 
And all the worlde he casteth aboute, 
What thyiige wvas best for bis eatah, 
And with hym selfestode in debate 
Upon thre pointcs, whiche I fyndc, 
Ben leu& vllto mans ky~ide. 
The fin1 of bcm it ia delite, 
The two ben worship and profite, 
And than he thoa~ht ,  if that I crnue' 
Delite, though I delite maie haue, 
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Mite shall phcn in my age, 
That id  no siker amatage. 
Far e q  ioye bodily 
Shall ende in wo, delite for thy . 
Well 1 not ebese. And if 1 wonhip 
Aske, and of the worlde lonbbip, 
This is an occupation 
Of proude imagillsrion, 
Whicbe m a w  an h e  mine within, 
T k  is no m i n e  for to winne. 
For lode and knane ir all one we?. 
Whan thei be born and wan thei dey. 

And if I pro6te aske wddc, 
I not in what maner I sholde 
WrorldPs @ haue sikernes. 
For ewry there rpon r i r b  
Aniteth, for tu rnbbe and rtele: 
Suck pod is cause of barmes fde. 
And a h  though a man a t  oaes 
Of all the rorlde within bia won- . 

Tbe treiMnr m i ~ b t  haw ewry  &lei 
Yet had he but one m a r  dele 
Torn& hyrn e l k ,  u, a r  I thy&*, 
Ofclothynge, and of meate and drinke. 
For mom (out take nai tee)  
Them bnth no l o d e  in his degree. 

And tho8 rpoo them? poyutes dioem 
Dimnly he  gan reheres, 
%'hat b y n t  hyrn tbnagbt Cor tbe beste. 

plagnly for to gette bym reat, 
He can no dker uaie mate. . 
And netbelea yet  a t  lade 
He fell rpon the couetise 
ofgolde, and than in sundrie wicc 
He tbough.ht, am I haue mid tofon. 
Hoa bmsour maie be w e  lore, 
Ad bad an inly great deryra 
Tmcbende of auche reconexe., 
&re thnt he might his muse auryk, 
To get hgm got& witbouten kite. 
Witbin his herte and thna he preireth 
The gdde, and faith, how that be p e i d h  
A b  all other metall moste. 
Tbe go&., he nith, maie I d e  an hoate 
To W e  werre a y m e  the kynge. 
'he CdJe put d e r  all thynge, 
And ret in what hym list abouc: 
The g o k  can make of bate loue, 
And werre of pees: and right of now, 
A d  hv to s h o e ,  and shorte to bnge. 
m9ithout golde maie be no feh: 
Go& it the lordc of nnn a d  best, 
And mie  hem both bie and oelle 
So tbat a n u n  nuie  sothdy telle. 
Tbrt d l  the w d d e  to golde obeieth 

For thy thin kynge to Baccus preith, 
TO p u n t e  him golde, but he excedetb 
h m r e ,  more than hym nedeth. . 
M e n  telkn, that the maldie, 
mkhe ckped i s  hydmpaie, 
h h l e d  is mto this vice. 
Bp w& of k p d e  of Auarice 
' h e  more hydmpsie drinketh. 
Tbe more hym thimteth: for him tl~ynhetb, 
h t  be m i e  neuer drinke hir bile, 
So that tbm m a n  no tbynge fuldlle 

lata of bin ap@te, 
A d  right in roche a maner p l i t .  
h t  ener Annrice, and ener atoode, 

more he h t h  of rorldes-so04 
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The more he wolde it kepe stnite, 
And euer more and more cowite. 
And right in ynche condicion, 
Without good diacrecion, 
This kynge with Auarice is mnilte. 
That all the rorhle i t  might witte. 
For he to Bacohua than preid, 
That whernpon his honde he l q d ,  
It shulde through his tonehe anone 
Become plde:  and therupon 
This god hym grennteth, an he bndde. 

Tho m s  this kynge of Frige glad&. 
And for to put it in usaie, 
With all the hast that he m i e ,  
He toucbeth that, be toucbdh this: 
And in bin hond d l  gdde it is, 
'rhe atone, the tree, the leaf, the p a ,  
The Boure, the fmite all gal* it  war. 
Thus tonchetb he, while he maie lute 
T o  go: but honger at lash 
Hym toke so, that be mote nede, 
By wey of kynde hie honger fde.  
The cloth was leid, the horde was ret. 
And all was forth tofore hym eet, 
His disshe, hi8 cup, his drink, bir meate. 
But whan he rolde or drinke or a t e ,  
Anone as it his mouth a m  nigbe, 
It was all wide : and t h n  be righe 
Of Anarice the folio: 
And ha with that beganne to crie, 
And pmide Bacchus to foryeue 
His gyk, and s d k r  h j m  fh to lyue, 
b d  be soche rr he was tofore: 
So that he were nought fwlon, 

This god, whiche helde of this greaonce. 
Toke mnthe rpon his rrpet~tnnee, 
And bad hym gu fqrth redily 
Unto a flood was hn by, 
Whiche Paceole than bight: 
I n  whiche alr S s t  as ener he might , 
He shuld hym wassat ouerrll: 
And said hym than that he ahall 
Recwcr his k t  antate ageine. 

This kynge right M he herd nyn, 
In to tbe Bood gath fro tbe londe, 
And weahe hym both h t e  and h d e ,  
And so forth all the remenante. 
As hym ms set in conenant 
And than be sigh meruniles strange. 
The flood his coloor gan to change, 
The prauell with the mal l  stonrs, 
To gold .thei tome both attones: 
And he was quite of that he haddc: 
And thus fortune his chance Iadde. 
And whan he sigh his tonch awey, 
He p t h  hym home the right wey, 
And liueth forth as he did er, 
And put a11 auarice a fer, 
And the riches of gotde despiseth, 
And with, that meate and cloth d s b t b .  

Thus hath this k y n p  experience. 
Howe fuoles done the reuerence 
To polde, whiche of his owne kynde , 

fs lasse worth than ir the rynde, 
T o  sustenance of mans foode: 
And than he made l a m s  good, 
And all his thyn-ge set vpon sltille: 
Hc bede his people for to tille 
Her loode, and liue rnder the lawe. 
And that thei ahokj .bo fortbdrawe. 



;'s POEMS. 
Bestail, and m h e  none encreer 
Of plde, whiche is the breche of pces 
For tbis a mall maie fynde writte. 
To fore the time, er golde wan smitte 
Jn coypne, that men the floren k n e e ,  
There was we1 nighe no man vntm- 
Tho was there shelde ne spare ,  
Ne dendly wepen for to beare. 
Tho was the towne withouten walle, 
Whiche nowe is c l o d  ouer alle. 
Tho was there no brocage in londe, 
Whiche nowe tpketh enery cause on honde ' 
So maie men knowe, how the Borepa 

-Was moder first of mdengin, 
And bringer in d all werre. 
Wherof this world stnnt out ef hem, 
Through the munaeill of Auarice, 
Whiche of his owne propre vice 
Is  as the helle wond6rfull. 
For it maie neuermore he full: 
That what as euer cometh therinne, 
A wey ne maie it neuer winne. 

But sonne myn do tbon not so, 
Let all ruche Auarice go, 
And take thy parte of thut thou hast: 
I bid not that thou do wast, 
But holcle largeme m his measure. 
And if thou see a creature, 
Whicba thmugh pouert b fnlk in nede, 
Yeue hym some good : for this I rede 
To hym that roll not yeuen here, 
What peyne he ahall haue el8 where: 
There is a peyn amonge all 
Benethe in helle, whiche men cdlc 
The wofull peyne of Tautdie, 
Ofwhiehe I shnll the redily . 
Demise howe men therin stonde. 

In hell thou shalt vndemtonde, 
There is n Bood of thilke office, 
Whiche serueth d l  for alurice: 
What man that stond shall therin, 
He stant vp euen to the chinne. 

Abone his hede also there hongeth 
A fruite whiche to tbat p i n e  longeth: 
And that fruite toucheth euer in one 
His oherlippe. and thempon - 
Suche thirste and honger hpm d l e t h ,  
Tha t  neuer hir appetite ne faileth. 
But whan he wolde h b  honger fede, 
The fnlte withdrnweth hym a t  nede : 
And though he heue his hede on high, 
Thefruite is euer aliche nigh. 
60 is the bonger well the more. 
And also though hym thurst sore, 
And tu the water bowe a donne, 
The flood in suche condicion 
Aualeth, that hi3 drinke areche 
He maie n o t  lo nowe whiche a wreche, 
That  m a t e  and drinke is hym so couth, 
And yet thercometh none in his mourh. 
Liche to the peines of thie Bood 
Stant Auaria in worldw good. 
H e  hath enough, and yet hym nedeth, 
For his acarcenes it hym forbedeth: 
And euer hie honger after more 
Prauaileth hym alirbe sore: 
So is be peined ouernll. 
For thy thy goodes forth withall 
My mnne loke thou dispende, 
W h q f  thou m i l k  t h r  relfe amende 

Both here, and eke in other place, 
And also if thou wolte purchace 
To be beloued, thon muat rse 
Largesse : for if thou refure 
T o  yeue for thy loues sake, 
It is no rerson that thou take 
Of loue, that thou woldest crane. 
For thy if thou wolt grace haue. 
Be gracious and do largeme: 
Of Auarice and the sekemm 
Eschewe aboue all other thynge, 
And take illsample of Mide the kynge, 
And of the Bood of helle alm, 
Where in enongh of all wo. 
And thongh there were no mntere, 
But ouely that we finden here; 
Men ought Auarice eschere. 

I For what man thilke vice *we. 
I He gete hym aclfe but litell rest, 
' For, howe so that the body rest, 
The herte vpon the golde traunileth, . 
Whom many a nightea drede .ssaileth, 
For though he ligge a bed naked, . 
His herte is euermore awaked, 
And dremeth, as he lieth to depe, 
How bevy that he is to kepe 
His trelour, that no thefe it stele: , Thua hath he but a wofull wele. 
And right an in the m e  wise. 
If thou thy selk wolt wde auise, 
There he louerr of sucbe enowe. 
Thnt wol rnto no rearon bowe 
If so be tllei come ahoue, 
Whan thei ben maistern d her loue. 
And that thei shulden be mcmte glsdde 
With loue, thei ben mocte bestaide: 
So fayn thei wolde it holdell all, 
That ber herte, her eie is ouedl ,  
And renen euery mnn be thefe, 
To stele awey that hem is lek. 
Thw through her o m e  fantanis 
Toei fallen in to klousie. 

Than hath the ship to broke his crbla, 
With euery wynde m d  is mennble. 

My fader for tbat  ye nowe telle, 
I haue hercle oft tyme telle, 
Of Jelousie, but what it is. 
Yet vnderstod I Muer er thih - 
Wl~erfore I wolde you beseche, 
Thnt ye me wolde infonne and tecbe, 
What mawr thyng it might bfe. 

My sonne-that is harde to w. 
But netheJes as I haw hude, 
Now herken, and thou shalt be anlwerdc. 

Nota de Zelotipia, cniw hntastica swpitio auK 
rem quamuis fiddissimum multotiena sine cran 
corrnptum imaghatur. 

AXONG the mPn lacke of manhod 
111 mariage, vpon wifehode 
Makrth that a mall him aelfe deceiueth: 
Wherof it is, thnt he conceiueth, 
That ilke vneasy maladie. 
The whiche is cleped Jelousie : 
Of whiche if I the propertee 
Shall trlle, after the. nicetee, 
So as it worcheth on a marl; 
A feuer it ir cotidiq,. 
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Whichc eaery &fe wol come abwts, 
Where m a  man he in or onte. 
A t  home if that a man roll wonne, 
This feuer is thnn of comon wonne 
Most greuous in a mans eie. 
For than he maketh hym tote'and prie, 
Where so as etler his loue go, 
Sbe s h d  not with hir l~tell to 
Misteppe, but he seeth it  d l :  
His eie is aalkend ouenll. 
Where that she synge, or that she dannce, 
He weth the lest cauuenance, 
If rhe loke on a man a silt:, 
Or with bym rowne st any tide, 
Or that she hugh, o r  that she loure, 
Xiis eie is there a t  euery houre. 
And w h o  it draweth to the night, 
If sbe than be without light, 
Amae is all the game shente. 
For than he set hi* parliament 
TO speak i t  r b n  be mmeth to bed, 
And a i t h  : if I were nowe to wed, 
1 ml& ~eoer  hnue wife. 
A n d s o b e  t m t h  ih tostrife 
The lmte of loues dutee. 
A d  all vpon diwnitee. 

If she he freashe, and well araied, 
He saith hir baner in displaied 
To clepe in guest- by the reie. . 
A d  if she be not well beseie, 
And that hir l id  not to he gldde, 
He baveth ou hon& that she is madde, 
A d  l o d h  not hir husbode. 
He saith, h e  maie well vndemtonde, 
Tbat if she rolde his companie, 
She shukl than dore  his eie 
h e  d l  t h e  p l m r e  that h e  might. 
So that by daie ne by nisht 

. 

She not wlmt thyng is tbr the beste, 
But liueth out of 811 reat. 
For rb.t aa eorr hym lirte to aeyn, ' 

& due not speke o rorde aqeyn. 
But wepetb, and holt kir lippes close. 
Sbe mue welle rritte, Ssnce repose 
The w i 4  wbicbe ia to ruche one maried, 
Of d l  women be he raried. 
hr with his feuer of ido-ie, 
His eebe daies fantasie 
O(~orncFe is  euer aliche w e ,  
So that there L no lone sene, 
While that him list at  home abide. 
h d  whan so is he aoll out ride, 
%a hath be redie hi* nspie 
Abidyng in hir companie, 
A iangler, a n  euiH moatbed one. 
W she ne maie no whither gow. 
Ne rpeke one nolde, ne ones lot*. 
Bat he ne noll it wende, and woke, 
A d  tome after his owne entent, 
Though she no thy- bnt booour men*: 
Wbpn that the lorde cometh home ageyne, 
'k iangler must somrhat aeyn. 

So what withoat, and what withinne, 
7hi. feoer is eoer to begynne. 
For wbem he aweth he a n  not eode, 
Tall death of hym bath made an ende. 
Fa tboueh so he, that he ne here, 
& re. ne wit& in no mawre, 

d l  bomure .nd woqanbede, 
the Jebns U e t b  none bede : 
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But as a man to loue mky& 
H e  east his s t d e  and as the bliode, 
And fint defaulte, where is none. 
As who so dremeth on a atowe 
Hore he is Icyde, and g m e t h  ofte. 
WI).n he lie@ on his pilowe soft& 
Su is there nought but strife and chest, 
When loue shulde make his fea. 
I t  is gwat thynge if he hir. kisse, 
Thus hath she lost the ni@tes bliaae. 
For a t  uuche tyme he putcheth euer, 
And heretb on honde, them is a leuer, 
That she wolde another were 
In stede of hpm abedde then. 
And with thu wordea, and with mo 
Of Jelousir, he torneth hir fro, 
And lieth vpon that other side. 
And she with that draweth hir aride, . 
And there she wepeth aU tbe night. 

A to what peine she is dight 
That in hir youth hath so be net 
The bode,  whiohe maie not ben vnkentb 
1 rote the tyme is o h  cursed, 
That euer WM the golde mpursed, 
The whiche was h y d  vpon the b k e ,  
Wban that all other she fomke 
For loue of hym, but all to late 
She pleineth: for as than alga&. 
She mote forbrare, and to hym bore, 
Though he ne wo11l it nouht allowe. 
For man is lorde of tbilke feyre : 
So maie the woman but etnpeyrc. 
If she speke ought a p i n  his wille 
And thus she hereth her peyne stilh. 

But if this Peuer a woman take. 
She shnll he w~l l  mure harde shake. 
For though she both nee and here. 
And fynde, thnt there is ao matere, . 
She dare but tu hir relfe pleyne: 
And thus she suffreth double peyne, 

Lo thus my sonne, an I halie writte, 
Thou might of Jelowsie witte 
His h e r ,  and his mndicioh 
Whiche is full of suspection. , 

But rherof tbat this feuer.groweth, 
Who ao theae dde botcs troreth, 
There maie he fynde howe it is. 
For thei vn teche, and telle this. I 

Howe that this feuer of Jelouaie 
Somdele it growoth of sotie 
Of loue, and somdele of vutrust. . 
For se a sicke man lest his lust, 
And whan he mam no aauoure gate, 
He hat& than his owne mate. 

Right so this feuerous maladie, 
Whiche caused is of fantasie, 
Maketh the Jelous in feble plite. 
To lese of louc his appetite . 
Through feigned'informacion 
Of him imagination. 
Rut Boally to taken bede. 
Men maie well make a likelyhede 
Retwene hym rhiche is auarons 
Of golde, and hym that is Jelow 
Of low: in o degree 
Thei stondc both, as  aemeth mee. 
That one wold haw his b y e  still, 
And nonght deparfen with his will, 
And dare not for the the- nlepe, 
So fayw he wolde his trersour kepc: 
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That other mlie not we11 k @. 
For euennore be is a d d  
Of these louers, that gone aboute, 
In aunter, if thei put hym oute. 
So haue thei both litell ioye. 
As well of low, as d mooeie. 

Now baat thou soa of my tsehynp. 
Of Jclousie a knowkchynge 
That thou migbt vnderstonde this, 
Fro whence he eorneth. and what be is: - And eke to whom that be is  like, 
Beware for thy thou be not sike 
Of thilke feuer. a s  1 hrrc  spoka 
bor it woll in hym selfe be d e .  

For loue ha- no thyng mom, 
As men maie finde by' the lore 
Of hem, that whilom were wise, 
Hoae that thei rgeke in mny wise. 

My fader sothe ir that ye aeyn, 
But for to loke there ayen, 
Before this time howe it is falle, 
Wherof there migbt ensun* fnlle 
TO s;che men na ben Jelous, 
In what maner i t  is greuou., . 
Right fayn I wolde ensample hen. 

M y  good mane at thy plriere, 
Of suche ensamplea n 1 fir&, - 
So a8 thei comen nowe to m jnde, 
Upon this p o h t  of tyme agme, 
I thinke for to tellen me. 

Hic ponit Confessor exemplum contra i s h  
tos, quos Zelotip~a maculauil Et n a w  qua- 
iter Vulanus, culus, vxor Venus extitlt, suspi- 

tionem inter ipsam e t  Martem concipien*, 
eorum Restus d i l i p t i u s  explorabat, Vnde con- 
tigit, quod cum ipse quadam riceamhos inter 6.e 
pariter amplexantes in lecto nudos inueuif e t  
exclamans, ornoem cetum deorum et deflumad 
tanturn speCt;lculurn c o n m u i t ,  super quo h- 
men derisum pofius p v ~ m  remedium a toto co- 
horte conreeutus e s t  

OUIDE wrote of many thynges, 
Amonge the wbihe, in h ~ s  nri tyoes 
He told a tale in poesie. 
Whiche toucheth vuto Jelousie, 
Upon 'a certaine cru of loue. 
Amonge the lpndes a1 aboue. 

It felle a t  thilke tyme thns: 
The god of fire, whiche Vnlranum 
I t  hote, and bath a c& forth with 
Assigned for to be the m i t b  
Of Jupiter, and hi Bgnre, 
Both of visage and of statate, 
Is lotbly, and m a a ~ o u r .  
But yet he hath within his boos, 
As for the likynge of hi* lifr, 
The hire Venus to his wife. 
But Man, whiche of Latailler is 
The god, an eie had vuto this, 
As be whiche was c b i u a l m ~ .  
I t  felle him to ben ~ l o m u s ,  
And thought it wos p e a t  pike, 
T o  eee so lustie o m  as she, 
Be coupled ~vith ss l o u d a  wight 
So that his peine d.i a d  night 
He did, if he h ~ r  u p n e  mi@. 
And she that had a 4 inright 

POEm. 
Towad .o noble a kn;Sbtly lordq 
In loue fel of his acorde. 
There lacketh nought but tyme m d  phce, 
That be nis sicker of hir pee .  

But whan two hertes fallen in ow,  
So wise a waite mu neoer nome, 
T h a t a t  m u d y m e  thei ne mete. 
A d  thus this hire lustie meto 
With M a n  hat11 ofte c-nie, 
But tlnilke rnkynde Jelourie, 
W h i h e  euermnre Ule herte opporets, 
Mdteth Vulcanus. thst he m~ppueth, 
That it is not we1 oucrall: 
And to bym selfe he mid, he ahall 
Aspie better, if that be m&. 
And 80 it felle vpon a &. 

I That he thin thyng eo slightly kdde, 
; H e  fonde hem both two a bedde 
All warmr, eehone with other naked, 
And be *ith craft .  d l  mly w k e d  
Of stronge cheiws hath hem bouodq 
As he together hem h d  fonade, 

'And lefte hem bothe Iigge so, 
And gan to clepe and crie tho. 
Unto the goodd- all aboute: 
And tbei assembled in a route 
Come all a t  o n a  for to see. 
But none amendea had bee, 
But wan rebuked bere and them 
Of h, that loyes fi.eader were, 
And saiden, that he was to blame 
For if there a l e  bym any shome, 
I t  war through hi8 - m n e c  
And thus be lod eonteo~oee. 
This god. and let his -re lille, 
A d  thei to seorne hpm bugbo all. 
And lo= M m  out of hi,, ho&, 
Wberof tbese erthly husbood- 
For euer might emumpk take, 
If suche a cllaunce hem ouertske. 
For Vulcanus his r i fe  bewmyd, 
The blame vpon hym selfe he laid=. 
Wbemfhis shame rlu the mow, 
Whiche ought for to bm a lore 
For euery man, that lineth here, 
T o  reulen hym in this matere. 
Though suche an happe of loue altarte, 
Yet shuld he not apoynte his bmte 
With Jelousie, of that is wrought: 
But feigne, ad though be wi& it nought. 
For if he let i t  oacr panme, - 
The sclaunder shall he d l  tbe lase, 
And he the more in ese steade. 
For this thou might well nderstode,  
That  wllere a man slnH n e C l  law, 
The l a w  harme is for to ebsse. 

But Jelousie of hi. rstriste, 
Maketh full many an hanne ariste, 
Whiche ellea rholde not ar ia .  
And if a man k l d e  hym auise 
Of that befellc to Vulcaons, 
Hym ought of reason thinke tlmn: 
That sith a pd warn ttnrof shamed, 
Well shuld an erth~ly man be blaclwd, 
To take rpou hym ~ n c h e  a vier. 
For thy my sonne iu thyne oflee 
Beware, that thou be nought ielous, 
Whiche oft tyme hnth .hmt the hour. 

My fader this entiample is ha*, 
Hone suche lbynge to the heqeawudtr 
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Wbicbci tbsbnleof -dLdle .  . . 
&tifi t  like you tom, 

-he gaddm come aphcuj 
y* might mocbdl t h m b  

I h l l  bc reP hu@t withail. 
M y r o w t i t i r t h o r d  

With b th.t studen m i a h i l d ,  
~ . o ~ b e g o d d u b e n b e k m e d ,  
lo PI-, road* wire 

hem, rbiche be mwire, 
~ i r ~ o f m d e n q  
Wba0TLb.L I tbe dil?kemce 
ta  the manor, u it ir nit&, 
~ d o * p h i n l y b r t o r i t t e .  

&&ibu ill& r i p m h r  templa d v  
V d e  dca c m x ~  mtio c a m  mli t  

Nolh eratori ratio lecit aw mh, 
411j- q d  hut im pwa bt. 

Pd. -darn p a ~ ~ m  Malu in h u i d  

Of tbe C.ldclon ro in tbin W i u  
Stant the b a k w  out of wise: 
ButinRgypteronteofdle 
The hith in fala, howe ao it fd0. 
Pot tbei digem be&a4 tben 
Honour, u thou@ thei goddes car. 
And netheleuc yet fortbe withdl 
Tbm pdda moete in npeciall 
Tbsi ham for& with a goddue, 
In rhome u all her rikerneare. 1 

Tbo godder be yet cleped tho* 
h, Typboo. and Isim* 
They wen brethren d l  three, 
And t h  goddae  m hir degree, 
Her mimter w u ,  and Irir hight: 
Whom Isimn forhis by night, 
Aud belde hir .Iter .I bim wiib. 
So it bafdle, that vpon stti6 
Typhon bath lrim his brother d.p?. 
Whicbe had a cbilde, to lonw Omynet 
A d  be his bthcn &the to herte 
So toke, that it maie nought aster@ 
a t  he T Y P ~ O ~  *r * sl-b, 

EWU locia q-plnribon mi- et - & 
rmm h l m m  intitolfntar, quamn in-@ 
rt Christianim eluinr t, *uit ip , ,, , 
tu  - b m  --k. Bt 
c.ldcomm trrdur pqonjt. 

Em CLriate w n  bort mnong vr hem 
Ofthebg2eoa.th.ttbowsn, 
In h u e  fonlag &or it wmn. 
TbdofCMd&,u ln tb i r a r  
E d  a bekue by hem relw, 
Whkb rtode vpon tbe r i ~ t w e l u e ,  
Forth eke with tb pl.nctta mnm, 
W b i e  n tbsi aighm vpon the huen 
Ofroldricrooddl&, 
In her hy-n 
W i i  d r i e  k& d pfntmhn 
~ m d e d g o d d e a t h e ~  
h tbdcmenta .od eke dro 

Iki hadden a Weoe tho, 
bod all that nu rrrerop.ble. 
For the elementer ben sernisabb 
7ooo.o: A o d & d d d a b c e ,  
A8 men mmie r& the mporknce, 
Tbd ben c o r m  by madria w q c  : 
80 m i e  no mans re8eca rep, 
Tht thei ben god in any rire, 
And etc if me0 hem we1 anbe, 
' h e  moot .ad moone eclipoen batb, 
T b t  be hem Id, or be hem lotb, 
T b b i ~ m d r h a t t h y u g i r ~  
Tobenagalirimpodble. 
Tbac elementen beo meatore#, ' 

Tbtthei rmrienotbcdeifhd. 
A d  wbo tbat taketh await the hmoW, 
Which doe b to the eratour, 
And y d h  it to the cmatore: 
Be dotbe to p u t  r forhitme. ' 
Bot of Caldcc oetbeler, 
Upoa this kith though it be I*. 

w" of a@ en*. 
But ydL Wmns trowe* 
Por dl this ermur, whicbe thei hme, 
 bat th. b r e t h e  )n of mi& 
TO and b e  Eflpt  'Prid% 
bod warrhmre, if tbt  hem like. 
But Iua, u A t h  the cronike, 
FmQrces in toEgypbam,  
And rba than rpon boode nmn 
To teebe hem for to rowe d ere, 
Which w mur knewe tolbn there. 
And wh.n tbe Egypciena eie 
Tbe feldea hll afore her eie, 
And that the l o d e  began to BRJM, 
Wbicbe whilom had be barryne : 
Forth& bare after t bekyde  
Ihii doe charge, this I Qnde, 
That rhe of birtb the (loddase 
b dcped, lo tbat in dintresee 
The women tkmpon childyoge 
To bit clepe, aod h a  o&Fge 
Thei beaten, w h  that thei ben light 
b howe b p t  all out of right 
Pro reason ahat  in misbeleue 
For w e  of lore u I belew. 

Dereet.Gfeconm. 
Moa6s the greka out of the rcie, 
h &el that n a n  pot areie, 
 here mm, u the m i k e  uith, 
Of misbelclle an otbm faith, 
That thei h a  go&ler, and 
As r b 6  n i th  toLen all to gcmta, 
Ofmche u nnm i l l  africe, 
To whom thoi made nncridca 

Noh q d t t r  &tnrntls deonun anmmua appd- 
laaU. 

Tnr high gad, w a~ thei .ayJe, 
To whom thei wocabip Iayde, 
Satornos hight and Lyoge of Crete 
He had be: Bnt of his sete 

Thei holde a h n d  the crennce, He w u  put doane, n he whicbe rOoode 
So tbat d belle the p a n e ,  

. In knnie,  and w u  so roode, 
Aablke, which rt.nt out ofbaew2 That fm ht wyk, r h i ~ h e  Rea bight, 
' I b e i r h l l ~ u r r r b s l c m e .  His ow- childreo be fa plight, 

IOL IL I 



lcrplier deus deliciaram. 
Fan Iupiter was the k n d e ,  
Whiche luno, bad rnto his rife, 
And yet aJechour all his life 
He was, and in Gontrie 
He r r o ~ ~ g h t  omny a Gecherie. 
And for he was m full of \;ices, 
Thei cleped hym god of delicer 
Of whom if thou i d l e  more ritte, 
Ouide the poete h t h  writte. 
But yet her sbrres bdthe two, 
Snturne aod Iupiter alro, 
Thei h u e ,  although thei hen to blame, 
Attitled to her owne name. 

Mars war ao otber in that lawe. 
T h e  whiche in Dace war forthc dnwe: 
Of whom the clerke Vegetiua 
Wrote in  his hoke, and tolde thus, 
Howe be into Itdie came, 
And suche fortune there he nam, 
Tht  he a maiden hath oppressed, 
Whiche in hir ordre was profersed, 
As she whiche wae the prioreqe 
I n  Vestes temple the pddesse: 
So war she well the more to blame. 
Da& Ilia thb I d i s  name 

-Men clepe, and eke qhe was a180 
The kyoges dooghter thnt was Urn, 
Whiehe Mioitor by d me hight: 
So that ayene the lawes right, 
Mars thilke tyme rpon hir that 
Remus ud Rbmulus begat. 
Whiche Ptter, whan thei come in age, 
Of koighthode. and of v p s d a g e  
Italy all holle thei metcome, 
And foundeo the great Rome, 
l o  annw aod of .Ache e m p k  
Thei weren, that in thilke wise, ' 
Her hther  Mam for fhe meruaile 
Tbe god is cleped of bataile. 

Tbei weren his children both two, 
Tbmgh hem he toke his oame m: 
T h e  nu none other catme why, 
Aod yet a stewe vpon the skie 
He hath mtn  hi% w e  applied, 
l o  which that he is siJ.pi6ed. 
An other god t h J  hdden eke, 

T o  whom for cocoaayle thei beueke, 
Tbe whiehe WM brother to Venus, 
Apdlo men b)m clepe thuh 
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And etr hem of hir eommaoe won- , I He mr an h m t  vpoo tlle hies, 

M e m r i e  bight, and hym ne rought, 
What thyog he ntule, oe whom ne slough. 
Of sorcerie he couth enougb. 
That whan he wold hym aelfe trmnform., 
Full ofte tyme hatoke the forme 
Of woman, nod his own l&: ' So did he well the more thefte, 
A great speker in d l  thynger 

. 
He was also, and of lesgnges 
An antoar, that men wisteo nooc . 
An other suche as he wan one. 

And yet thei maden of thir theh  
A god, whiche was vuto hem lefe, 
A d  cleped hym in tho hekws, 
The god of marchmtes, a ~ d  of the- . 
But yet a sterre tpoo the h e m  
He hath of planettea seuen. 

But Vulcaous, af whom I spake, 
Ha had a coo& vpon the beck,  
And therto he wan hippe balte, 
Of whom thou vndeatonde shdte: 
He was a rhrewe in all his youth, 
And he now other vertue cou,th . 
Of cr&e to Mpe hym wife with, 
But onely that he wos smith 
With lupiter, whicbe lo his forge 
Dimre thynge made hym forge 
So vote I not tor what desyre 
Thei eleped hym the god of f p .  

K p g e  of Cicile Hipolitas 
A mine  had. and-Eollu 
He bight, mod of his fathers graunt, 
He hdde by wey of cooenant, 
The gouenuuoce of euery ile, 
Whiche wan lonpnde vnto Sicila 
Of hem that fro the ton& foreyn. 
h i e  vpon the wyode all pleine, 
Aod fro tbilke i l a  in to the lo& 
Pall ofte cam the w p d e  to hoade. 
And after tbe oame of hym for thy 
The wyndea el+ Eoli' 
Tbei wem, nod he the god of w p d c  
La nowe h w e  this beleue is bly* 

The kyngc of Cr6te Iupiter, 
Tbe mme, whicbe I spake of er, 
Unto his brother, whiche Neptune 
War hote, i t  list hym- to commune 
Pnrte of his good, ro that by ship 
He made hym strange of the lordshig 
Of all the sea in-tho parties, 
Where that be wrought his tpnn ieh  

Bdt lupiter, whiche ras his mnno, . 
And of full age, his father bonde, 
And kyt of with his okne honde 
His genitrlles, whiche also faste 
In to. the depe nea he c.de : 
Wherof the pekes a6erme and eey 

. Thuq whsn thei were caste nwey, 
h e  Veour forth by weie of kynde. 
Aod of Saturne d m 1  fynde, 
Hone atterrarde in to an ile 
This lupiter hym dyd exile, . 
Wbrre that he stode in grrt miucbiefe. 
Lo wbich a god tbei maden chiefe. 
And aitheo that suche one was bee. 
Whiche dode moste hieh in his degree 
Amooge the goddes, thou might kuor 
Thae otber, that ben more lowe, . 
Ben litell worth, u it is fouode. 

There was with hym no vextue elk% 
Whemf that any boks car*, 
But onely that he couth harpe: 
Whiche mhan he walked ouer loode, 
Full ofte time he toke on honde, 
To get hym with hie sustemnce, 
For lacke of other purueancc 
And otherwhile of his fahekde 
He feigneth hym to c0one.a rede 
Of thyog, whiche xfterwarde shuld fall, 
W herof amonge hir sleightes all, 
He hath the lewde folke deceiued, 
So that the better he was receiued. 

Lo noye through what crewion 
He hath deifkacion, 
And cleped ir the god of wit 
T o  suche as be the fooles y i t  

An other god, to whom thei sought. 
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And the *na(ls y l a  aboute 
Hc wan, t h t  entry man bath daub 
Wpm bi rmvche for to  nyle. 
Fororbe aowe hem rdde asayle 
And mbbe, what thyug tbat thei Iddea,  
His noCe conduit but if thei W e n :  
Wbemf the eoamen rowe aroa, 
In cuay loode, that ruche a loor 
He a@t, d l  nere it worth a stma, 
Tbrt be was cleped of the sa 
' be  god by name, and yet be ir 
With k m .  that w bekue =is. 

Tb~r Neptune e4e, was thilka also, 
mYbicbe uas the Iht founder tho 
Wwble Tmk, and he for thy 
wm .ell rh more lerte by. 

The l o r r ~ ~ u a  of the rhepebadcr, 
Ad eke of bem that net berder, 
Wm d Arcode. and hyght R n  : 
Ofwhom bath spoke many a man 
Fw in Ibe rod& of Nouarigoe, 
k l c d  rith the trees of pigne, 
Ad on the mount of Paride, 
He hd d beasto the lmilie, 
A d  eke beneth the raleie, 
1Rk7e thylke rioer, n men maie wie 
mb Ladon bight) made bu awt. 
He ru the chiere of goaernoun 
Of hem, that tepten taw beartea, 
WAemf thei maken yet'the feutes 

tbc citk of %impb.lida. 
Ad k b  with a11 ye t  dbda, 

M h t  men the fortb dmwyng~ 
h i k .  and eke the mnk yu(le 

@ o m ,  and of hoe the same, 
HOR meo hem nhalde ride aod tun& 
Orbuler eh, SO as we fynde, 
PPb  ma^ J II subtile c d t e  ofkynde 
k fo&, whiihe no man k a m e  tofore- 

Hen did b p  wopbyp eke W m  
h tbe f y n  in thilke lode 
wq r b i  the malodie fonde 
Ofmdcs, wbao thei w m n  ripe, 
Virb doable pipes, rot to p i p  : 

yafe the fyrst lore, 
TJ1 tttnwanle men ~011th more- . 
To aery cnfte of mans h e l p  
He hd a d y  witte to h l p e  
% m t m l l  expeknee. 
Ad tblu tbe nice re,nerence 
wbdes, wbau that be wna 
'he ba was tontned.to the bade, 
Lddrpcobym&ofnatorr. 
Jw lo tbei a d c n  bis. fygare. I * . o t b e r g o d . m ~ t r i ~ l e ,  
&be Jopiter vpm Semele 

1 w e  in his a-trie, 
PFba CM to hide bin lecberie. I h m m t l w o f k l l  takekepe, 

r m u m b y o c  for to kepe, 
nicbcDiocrbit,.nd w u i n I r d , ,  
Be  ED^, in hokes u I fyode, 
M h by onme b h w  hight, 
hrb afterwade, w h o  tbat he might, 
A ~ O T  was, and dl bin rent 
Ir q n c  md bordell be dirpent. 
JJmt yet .ll were be noonder bad, 
h o p  rhc g d e s  a name he had, 
?Li d c p d  hym the god of wino. 
Ldtburdot(onnotdhk 
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There ru yet Esctllapim 

A god in thilke tyme ar  thw. 
Hir m i t e  stode rpoo snrgerie, 
But for the luste of lecherie 
That he to h i r e r  dougbtqr drongb, 

. 

It fell, that lupiter h p  slough. . . 
And yet thei mode hym nought for thy 
A god, and wist no cause why. . 
la  Rome, be w u  longe tyme so 
A god amonge the Romaina tho. 
For a r  be u ide  of his presence, 
There WM diatroied a pestileece,l 
Whan thei to the ile Delphor went, 
And that Apollo with him sent 
This Eaculnpiua his m n e .  
Amonge the Romayna for to woamx 
And thrre he dwelte for a while, 
Till aftertvade in to that ylc, 
Fro when he a m ,  ayme he toun~eth, 
Where all his life that he aoioameth 
Amonge the @ k g  till thet he depde, 
And thei vpou hpm than loyde 
His name, and qod of mediciue 
He b t t e ,  aRer that ilke lyne 
. An otllcr god of Hercules 
'Thei made, whiche was netheles 
A nun, but that he war so rtronge, 
In all this worlde that brorle and I o n s  
Qo mighty was no man, as  hee: 
Meruailer ttvdue in his d q r e e  
As it vu couth ia soodry londea, 

,He did with his owne h d e a ,  
Ayeine p n t e s  and monrtern both, 
The whiche horrible were and loth: 
But he with strength hem oueram, 
Wherof so great a price he nem. 
That thei hym clepe a m o n p  all 
The god of stren+he, and to hym d u  
Hnd yet there is no -on iane 
For he a man M full of nvnne, 
Whicbe pmued was rpon his ende. 
For in a rage hym selfe he bnnde. 
And suche a cruel1 mans dedm 
Accordeth notbyope with g d h e d s  

Thei bad of goddm yet an other, 
whiche Pluto bight, and was the brother 
Of Iupiter. and he for youth 
With curry wonle, whiche cam tomouth . 
Of any thynge, wha~i he was wrotb, 
He wolde mere his common othe, 
By Lethen, and Pblegetoo, 
By Cocytus, nod Arheron, 
The whiche a h  the boker tell 
Ben the cl~iefe Boodes of hetle . 
By Segne, and Styge be more aim, 
That ben the dep p i t t s  two 
Of hell the most principall. 
Pluto these othdouer all 
Swore of his common cutonnnce, 
Till it befell rpon a chance, . 

' That he for lupiten sake 
Unto the gbdder lette do make . 
A .ncrifiro, and fijr that W e ,  
One of the pi tea for hi# mede 
In hell, of whiche I apake of a. 
Was gtluoted hynl. an? thua he tbrr 
IJpon the fortuue of this th y n p  
The name toke of helle kynge. 

Lo these goclder and well mo . 

Amonp t h e g r e b  tbei had tho, 



A n d d ~ ~ ~ ~ ~ ,  
Whore oMes thou rhaJt here anou: 
A d h ~ h . t W k t h e ~ d C & ~ ~ ~  , 
The blea, whiche bet foitb moeiwn. 

So PI &tame u emempa 
ofhlss god* aa thsi ulp.: 
So is CybClc-of goddeam 
The motber, wlunn withmat 
The folke preyn, honour, and mw, 
A# they, tbe whiabe haw hw obnce.  
But for to k m w a  rpoo'thii 
Pro wbea she a m  and what ahe is, 
Berecinthia the- countrei .bight. 
Wbac she cun first to ma.# sight, 
And after was &tnpor wife, 
By whom thre children in hir lif. 
She hue, .od tbei were clepd tho 
luno, Neptunua, d Pluto, 
The which crf niee *nt.sie 
The pcople wolde deibe. 
A d f o r  bir children were lo 
C ybile than ru dm 
Yda a goddeme, and (hei hir call 
T l i e m o r h t o f ~ g o d d e a d .  
80 - tbat name bore forth, 

- 
dap  yet the canoe b littdl w o a  

A v 6 i  rnto GPturne tdde 
How that hi owne .oow hym lbddc 
Out d his r e i p  put awey: 
And be heaore of thilke my,  
T h t h y m  was rhp rmcba .~ lh t . r  
CyWe his rife began to 
And elm hir pm&e wh. 
And thus whle thrt tbei wars mt9. 
4 P h i l p  vpon a dab 
In him moatde he hi. 
On whom he Iupiter bqat: 
A d  thiike childe war after that., 
F i c h e  wrought .II that ru p m p h d d  
Am ~t tofore ir apec&L 
80 wham tht Iupiter d Crete 
W u k y l y , a d  rnto h p  m, 
The doughter of CyMle be toke. 
And that waa Iuoo,nith the b o k ~  
Of his deificaciou, 
A h  the dalre o p m i ,  
Tbat h u e  1 to& m u tbei 
And for this Iuno.wm tbc qw?a* 
Of Iupiter, and nyater eke, 
The toolea rnto bu uke. 
And rap,  &at she is tbe pddcrw 
Of migoes botbe, and d ricberr : 
A n d e k e r b s u t b e i ~  
Tbe mter,Nympber b t b  UI b d  
T o  ladm a t  hir owne hate: 

' Ad rbu hir l id  the 3 i e  tcmpsrb 
The reynbowa is hir y 
2.0 rhiche a misbehe p ha, 
That h e  goddere is of tba l i e ,  
1 w& none other cause why. 
ho other goddesae ir Mineme, 

To  whom the pekes dmy a d  Wrpc, 
And she w u  nigh tbe great hy 
Of Triton rounh, where she by 
A childe fw cut, hut what '#he 
Tbere lowewmnnthe  mtheua 
But in dflrike she ru kyde. 
rrthc-rrxb.us=h - . 

I 
And caried tram that i h  pbc# 
i n to  snyIefamiuTtnc8,  
The whiche Pallem t h o  hi@, 
Whem a norice hir lrspte urd di&ht. 
Andafter faahowas bwiae, 
Tbat she CoDde fynt in bir mm 
The cloth makynge of woU and liw, 
Men riden that she was deuim, 
And the goddam of mpienca . 
Thei c lepq bu in tbat credence. 

Of the goddeaae, wbiche Rllu 
1s c w .  rwdrT epeebe - 
One mith hir f.tbcr w n  Pahat, 
Whiche in hi8 tima uu a wt, 
A c d l  man, a bataylolp~ 
An other Ath ,  how in his b u s  
She vu the cac\a why be deyde. 
And of tbis P.Uu aome eke my&, 
That rbe Martea wife ru, and 
Amonge tbe mm tht wem t& 
Of mysbdette in the ryots, 
The godeaae of b a l e  rbe hote 
Wu, and yet ahe b e d  tbe nmn& 
Nowc loke how thei be b r  to bhm& 

Sturntu after his exile 
Fro Cmte, cam in greu parile 
lnto the lodo# of It.ib: 
And them be did bat lnmmih: 
W h f  hi n l w  dwdleth yit. 
F a  betbode dthowne wit 
The fynt c m h  of plo* tillyne, 
Of earynse, and of oapc 1wyng4 
And howe o m  h i d e  set vines, 
Andofthagmpmmutsuioa. 
All tbis he taught, and it tell ao, 
His wyfe, the rbicbs am with him -, 
W u  deped Canw by nuns 
And for #he talybt dm thc same, 
Aod wse his wife tbat ike throwe, 
An it war to tbe pbopk Lwre, 
Thei made d Cerer a g d h a e ,  
L whome ber tyltbea yet they blsm, 
dad uyeo tht Triptolslw, 
tiu ronne (loth rr, 
~ i d  maketh the awaq good ehepe or dore, 

'Ryght u hir l idfmm yereto yera 
80 that thid wibe, beaure of thir, 
Quddeue of corne clepcd ia. 

K p p  lnpiter, which his liltpge 
Wbilom h U e d  in all tbylylq 
So prioeliche about bd lul 
Hb Itut, that he hie d l  bd 
0fL.tooa. and on hir that 
Diane hir dcaghter he hegat, 
Unkwren of hi8 wife luuo. 
But afterrude aha kwwe it a 
m a t  hUnufo rdndc&d.  
Into m yle, w h  she bcd 
Hir wornbe, which ofebi ie  .tO. 

' Thiike ile was cleped War, 
In whiche D i m  ru hd~ brought, 
A d  kepte m, that hir lacked non&M 
And after whan she m r  of qp, 
She toke nome bed8 of muiyla. 
h t  out of mans cornpattie 
She toke hir all m venerie. 
lu fautc and in rildememe 
Fa there wu dl hir beainesae 
4 G e ,  m d  eke by nightea tide, 
Witb uoww brode .d.r th sj& 



CONFESSIO 
A d  bor ia hoadq af wbiebe aha along, 
A d  Me, all that hir l p t  enmgb 
ofkutm, whicbe bco chLcable, 
W b e d  the cmnike of thin hble 
Sdb, that the -tila moat of d l  
Wonhip bit, and to hir calk: 
bod the godderse of high hill=, 
Ofgmme trees, OtFregbe da, 
Tbei ckpen hir in that blew, 
Which that w nrron maie achwe 

Pnwerpitm, rhiche dooghbr was 
Of Caa, befell this cu, 
While sbe ru dwell yng in Ceerie, 
Hit mother in that ilke while 
U p  bir lhapge. a d  hir beat 
U, that .he shulde ben bowrt, 
And lere for to weaue and apinne 
A d  m k  at borne, and kepe hir ilurc. 
h t . b e e a r t d I t h 8 t k a r c i e .  
And u she went hir out to plde, 
TO @hem aomm in a plaine, 
And that a s  vndw the mmntaioe 
O f ~ k l k t h e g m e t i d e  

Pluto am tbe way ride, 
Ad Mdcinly, a she ru ware, 
He toke hir vp into bia cbre. 
A d  rs thei riden b the falda, 
Bir  at beautee he behclde, 
W h b e  ru m PI-t in his eie, 
TbU for to bolde in canpanie, 
Ee nddal hir, and h e h  hir ro 
Tohh i r i l eCoreoe rmo .  

Anduthouhut to f rre~ t s l l e ,  
m b e ~ e h p e d g o d o C h c p e ,  
50 k a h  cleped the g o d d e ,  
lhaose of hym ne more ne lease. 
Lo tbnr my umne, UI 1 the tow, 

Tbe grekea whildm by dim ddn 
Her g d d w  had in d r i e  rim: 
And tbroogh the lore of her A p p r i e ,  
l l ie  Rammima belde eta the auw, 
And in w h i p  of bet oatme, 
To aery god inspecid1 
Tbei ma& a temple Eatlr witha: 
Aad eke of her ycrea daie 
Attitlal bad, and of a m i e  
The templea were0 thPn ordciod, 
And eke the people WM epndnigncd, 
To come and dace her mcrih.  
Tbe preates eke in bcr o h  
&knpne made t b i h  fastu.  
Andtbnstbegrekealiketabevtsr 
' 2h . twa in r t a l ee f&bowu,  
Whiehe might nooght isem s d k  MICOUT. 
W b i  that tbei rere aliue W. 
And oper tbia u tbou s h l t .  here. 
The pekes (fultllled of faetuie) 

hyne eke,that of the bill- bye 
The godda be0 iospeciall, 
Bat of her name in gemordl 
Thei aoteo ill Satyri. 

There ben of nyrpphea properly 
h tbe h e  of bem dm: 
OrrPQstbeinidrntho 
Attitled hen to the mounhinw, 
A n d f i u h t b a i u O n a  

To kg, tho ban lhida, 
Ol frenhe welks Naida. 
Aodoftbanympbaof thera  
1*odrat.leimproprrt~t, 

AMAWFIS. 

. 

BOOKV. 
Howe Doma whilan brig of-, 
Whiche had of idortune a pace: 
His wife, hrth with his doughter alle, 
Oo as the happer shulde fde., 
With many a p t i l  woman them, 
Drcint in the aalte sea they wen: 
Whemf tbe grekrs that t p e  mydco, 

8AodracbeanameqhmLemhydm, 
Nereidea tht t&i ben hots 
The npplpba, wbicbe that tki wS. 
To reigne vpon the strsma dta. 
Lo nore if this beleue b d t  

But of the n y m p h  u tbei telk, ' 

In euery place where tbai drclle, 
Thei ben all redy obeiamt, 
A* damoydes attendant 
To tho goddea, rhow menrice 
Thei mote obeie in dl wire: 
W h e r o f t h e g n L e r t o ~ b e r l c ,  
With them that hen galdaaes eke. 
And h u e  in hem a great creden(~, 
And yet witboot experience 
h f e  onel y d illnsiao, 
Whiche wam to hem damnaciou. 

For men d m  tbU w a e  dede 
Tbei hidden goddea u I r+, 
A d  tho by nuw Mawr Lghtm, 
To rbom fnll great bowor tbai &it&,  
So u the g m b  lnwe myth : 
Whicbe wan ayene the right feitb. 

Thw baue I tolde a great putif, 
Bot dl the hdle p r o a ~ k  
Of godda in thrt ilke tyma 
To  longe it wen for to ryms 
But yet of that whicbe tbon hrt h d ,  
Of mysheleu, how it b t h  fsrds, 
Tben h a great d i d  

My fither right w tbiukd me. 
But yet one thynge I you barsebe. 
Wbiche rt.nt in all mcnr rpech., 
T b e ~ , a n d t b e ~ o f I o o e ,  
Ofwbomye.otbynphsra.bgp. 
H.Uet.de, wrpoCmolbat6re, 
That ye me d e  nowe dcelue, 
Howe thd fyrat come to tint IIP~~. 

My mnne 1 hame I& i t  for 
Becauae I om hir owm p-t, 
Bat for theiston& nigh thy b m t  
Upon tbe ahrihe of thy matere, 
Tbou shalt of them the moth hem. 
And vdem&nde now wan the a . 

Venw S.tomna dmghter waa, 
Whiche .II daapgm put aweie. 
Of lone, and h d e  to lust a 
SO that of bir in mnd& pl.ae 
Diaers men fell in to grace, 
And ruche a losty litc ahe tdde, 
Tht rbe d i m  childmn had. 
Nowe.ollehythir,wm~nebytb.t, 
Of hir it waa Uut M u r  begat 

. A childe, whicbe clepai m A- 
Of hir dm am And-: 
To whom Mercuric fatbar N. 
Anchiaea begat& E w u  
Of bit dm, and Hericon 
B i n  begatte, and thcnpoo, 
Whan that dm sigh tba - none otbr, 
By Itpitar, hir o m e  brother 
She lay, and be bagat Cnpidr 
And t h i b  sonon rpam a tide, 
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Whan he mr come'vato his age, 
He hnh aw0ndt.r h y r e  visage, . 
A I ~  fond him mother amorous, 
A I I ~  he waa also l ~ h e m u s :  
Su r.h.11 thei were bothe alone: 
As Ile wl~iche eien had noiw 
T o  nee rramn, his mother kist, 
And she alw that nothpig rist, 
But that, wh~che vnto his lust Monketb. 
To bene hir louer bym mdarfonpetb. 

- Thus was he blynde, and she vnwir. 
But nruertheles this c a w  it  is, 
Wbicbe Cupide is the bd of low. 
For he his mother dutst loue, 
And she, whiche thought bir l u p  fmde, 
D ~ u r r s  loues toke on honde 
Well more than I thbtell here. . 
And for she wolde her selfe ahere, . 
She mnde commpn that disporte, 
And mt a lawe of suchr a porte, 
That euery woman might tnke. 
What man hir list, and nought foruke 
To ben M common as she wdde. . 

She wan the fymt aim, whiche tolde, 
m a t  women shula her body selle. . 

Semiramis, so as men telle, 
Of Venus kepte thilke appriae. ' 

And so did in the same wire 
Of Rome faire Neabolie, 
Wbiche rulde her hody to Regoli. 
She was to euery ma11 felawe. 
And helde :he lu..te of thilke Iawe, 
WhicEe Venus of hir relfe beganno, 
Whemf that she the name wanne, 
Why men bir clepen the poddense 
Of loue,,and eke.of gentilnea~, 
Of worlda I&, and of plesaoee 

See nowe thr.foule myscreance. 
Of gwkes in thilke tyme tho,. 
Whan Vmus tuke hir name no. 

% +ere was no coore vnder the moose, 
Of whiche thei badden tho to 2oone, 
Of well ot wo where m i t  was, 

- That t&i no token in that cur 
A god to helpo or a gociderre, 
Wherof to take my dmerje. 

T FIE kynge of Bragmans Dindimw 
Wmte vnto Aliuoder thus, . 
In blamy uge of the greka faith: 
And of the mishelaue he saitb, 
Hove thei for euery membre hadden 
A mndry god, to whom thei r p d d e n  
Her annes, and of h e l p  beeoughteo. 

Mineme for the I~ead Lbei sorlgbten, 
For she wan wire, and of a man 
The witte and reasou whiche he 0.11 
l a  in the cell- of the bmyn, 
Whtmf thei made her nouernyn 

Mercuric, whiobe wan in hir dawer 
A great opeaker of fPls l a w :  
On hym the'kepynge of the t o n e  
Thei laid, a n  thei *peke or song& 

POEMS. 
For BPeebns arr a glottoa'eke. 

Hym for the Lhrote thei beneke, 
Tnat he it wolde warshei~ otte 
With soote drinkes'and with eofte. 

The god of shulders and of arm- 
Was Herculem, for he in arm- 
The mightiest was to fight, 
To hym the lymmes thei behight 
The gal, whom tbei c lgen  Mart, 

The brest to kepe bath for his part. 
For with the herte in hir image, 
That he add- to his coniage. 

And of the gdle the pddeuse, 
For she wan full of hastinesee 
Of wrath, and light to greue also. 
Thei made, and sayd, it war Iuw. 

Cupide. which the brood of Bre, 
Bare in his houde, he was tbt i r e  
Of the stomacke, svhiche boiletb euer, 
W h e d  the lastea hen the leuer. 

'To the gddesse Ceren, 
Whiahe of the wrne yaft hir encrees, 
Upon the feith that tbo was take, 
The wombea cure was betale. 

And Venus throughe the lecberie, 
For whiche thei hir deifie 
Slle kept all doune the remenant 
To thilke oface apperteinant. 

Not. de prima Idolomm cultam, que ex tribu 
precipne h t u i s  exorta est, quarnm prima fuii 
illa, quam in silii rui memoriam quidam Rin- 
cepa nomine Ciropbanen a sculptore Prmdhco 
hbricari conetitoit. 

- .  

TRUS was dirpers in mndrie wise 
The misbelene, as I denise, 
With many an ymage of h i l e  
Of auche .r might hem not auaile. 
Fur thy without linen chere 
Unmiphty be to  nee, os bere 
Or speke, or do, or e l la  fele, 
And yet the fooks to hem Lode, 
U'hiche is her owne hande werle. 
A lorde bowe this beleae is derke, 
And fer f r c l  reasonable witte: 

Not. de epistola Dindimi +ellis Bragmannorum 
Alexandra mnpM directa, ubi dicit, q i i d  Greei ' 
tune ad corporis co&ruacionem pm singulis 
membris aingulos dew specinliter appropriari 
creduut 

But thei, that ben of suehe beieue,- 
4nd vnto suche goddes calle: 
It shall to hem fight ao befalle, 
And failen a t  most neede. 
But if the lyst to take heede, 
And of the first ymnge witte, 
Petronius themf bath writte, 
And eke Nigargamus also. 
And thei afferme, and write 10, 
That Promotheus was tofore. . 
And fonde the fynt  crnfte therfore. 
And Cirophaaes, as  tbei a l e ,  
Thmugh counsell, wbich 6as take in bell. 
In remembrance of bis lipage, 
Let &ten vp the fynt  ymage. 

Of C i m p h ~ e s ,  with the b o o b  
That he for rorow, which0 he t&e 

And dethelee'they don it yit. 
~ b ~ t  was this daie a tm, 

T, moron,.e vpon his -ie*e 
stant in the temple well beaepw, 
H~~~ mighta seyn, 
That auche a stocke maie hebe or K ~ X ~ C ?  . 



CONFESIO 
0ftb.t ha nigh hi dcde. ' 

Of combr t  kaewe none other d e ,  
But lcte do make in nmembmnce ' 

A hire image d his semblance, 
And set it in the market place: 
Whicht opehly ta fore his face 
sbod e r g  day, to done bym e&: 
A d  tbei that than wolden pleaae . 
The hder. sbuld it obeye, 
Wban that  thei e o w n  tbike weyc 

Sarmda stataa h i t  illn, quam ad snl patris Beli 
e u l t m m ,  m Ninua 6eri e t  adorari deernuit. 
Et d c  de uomine &li postea &I e t  Belzebuh 
. Molum a a m n i t  

AHD of Niles kynge of Asaim? 
I rede, bow that in his Empire 
He ram next  after tbe seeode 
Of bem, that 6 n t  images fouiide. 
lor  he right in semblable cnas 
Of Belos. whiibe his fader was. 
Prom Nemhroth in tbe right line, , 
lrte make of. gold and s t m a  fine 
A p m i w a  image riche 
After his fader euenliche: 
And t b m p o n  a Inwa he uelte, 
Th.t e~(7 man of pure dette, 
With ucri6ce. and with tmage, 
Romm lhuld tbilke image. 
80 tlmt r i tbin tyme i t  felle, 
Of Belles cam tbe name of Belle, 
Of Eel c a m  B e l h b  and so 
The mkbekue went tho. 

'I& statma h i t  illa, qoc ad honorem Apis Regis 
a m m  .colpk h i t ,  & po&a nomt.& Se- 
n p i s  imponentea ipsum quani deum pagani co- 
lnannt. 

Tsl third image ner t  to this, 
Wban the k p g c  of Qrece Apb 
Was deed, tbei made a Bgure 
1. ~ s e m b h s f e  of his stature. 

Of this huge Apis seitb the booke, 
T h t  Serapir his nome tooke, 
In whom thnmgb longe continuance 
Of misbekue a great m a  
Tbd hadden, and the reuerence . 
Of nuif ice and of encence . 
To hym thei made, and an tbei telk 
Amonge the wonders, that beklle, 
Wbro Alexander fro Candaca 
Cam ridend m a wilde p@e 
Under an bilk a g u e  he hnde 
And Caudalor, whiche iu that ionda 
Was bore, and was Caridaces sonne, 
Him tdd, boR that Mcommon won* 
The gnddea were in thilke caw. 
Aod he tbnt r d d e  asnape and hane 
A koowl.gcyng, if it be sotb, 
Q b t  of bi born, and in he gotbe, 
Andfond tberin, that he sought 
For thmagh the feDdcs sleight him thought, 
hoop ow galdea.mo, 
That -pis ipeke to him tho, - 
Whom he sigh there in grut a n k  
A d  thor (be fende fmm daie to daie 
The m h i p  of idolatrie 
h o g l f o f t h r p o l ~ i h e ~  

AMANTIS. BOOK v. 
Of hem, that were than blynde, 
And couthen nought the trouth find& 

Thus hst thou berd in what degrep 
Of Grece, Egypte, and Chaldee 
The misbeleue whilom stood, 
And bore so thei be not good 
Ne trewe, yet thei sprongen oute, 
Wberof the Wyde tvorlde aboute 
Hie po- of misbeleue toke: 
Til so befelle, an seith the boke, 
That @d a people for him sclue 
Hath char, of the linages twelue, 
W h e d  the mthe redily, 
As it is writen in Oeneaie 
I thinke telle in suebe a wise, 
That it shall be to thyn a priae, 

De Hebreorum3eu hdtwrum @eta quorum S i m  ' 
pg% eccleaia Cbriati supemeniente, defecit. 

Am~n the flood, fro wbicbeNw 
War eaufe, the worlde in his d e w  
Was made a8 who seith n e w  ageyn 
Of Buore, of h i t ,  of gras, of greyti, 
Of kt, of byd, and of mankind. 
Wbiche euer bath be to god vnkiod. 
For not withatondinp all the fare, 
Of that this worlde wan nude so ban, 
And .tterrard it ru restored, 
Amonge the men was nothpng m o d  
Tward  god of pmd liuyop: 
But dl wan torned to Likynge 
ARer tba flesahe, m that foryete 
Was be, whicbe ydle hem life and mete, 
Of beuen and erth ereatour. 
And thus cam forth the p t  e m r .  
Tbat tbei the high god ne h e r e ,  
But maden other f l e a  mewe, 
Aa thou bolt h d e  me snide tofore. 
There was no n u n  that tyme bore, 
That he ne had after hb cboyce 
A god, to worn ye yafe his voy- ' 

Wberof the mbkleue'cam 
In to the tyme of Abraham: 
But he h d e  out the right wek, 
Howe onely men shulde obeie 
The hi& god, wbicbe weldeth all, 
And euer hatb done, a d  euer shall, 
111 heuen, in eflh, and eke in hclle, 
There i l  no tonge his might m i e  tell9 
This Patriarebe to his linage 
Forbnd, that thei to none y m e  * ?  
'Encline shulde in no wise: 
Bat her offmdo a d  eacritiee, 
With all the hole hertes low, 
Unto the mighty god a h  
Tbei shuldca yeue, and to no mo, , 

And thus in thilke tyme tho 
m n  that sect vpon this edhe, 
Whicbe of b e l e a  r a a  the ktb, 
Of rightoulner it w u  e o a e e l d :  
So must it nedem bs recoilled 
Of bym that a11 ryght is in, 
The high god, whiche m l d e  -nu0 
A people vnto his owne feyth. 
On Abraham the p d e  he l e b ,  
A d  made hym for to mnltiplie 
.In to so great a p)ogehie, 
That they Egypte aU oucr s p d .  

&a~hnouiullIIo~rg.hoPILc! 



In semifade a p o e  tbe pea, 
Till god let read8 Moises, 
T o  make the deliuerance. 
And for his people great r m p u n c e  
H e  toke, whicbe is to here a wonder, 
The kyng wa8 shyn, the londe put vnder, 
Ood bad the rad ne deuide, 
Whiche atode vpright on euery a!, 
And 9.f4 vnto his people a weie, 
Tbat the1 on rote i t  dnye, 
And gone so krth in to  deurte, 
Where for to kepe hem in cou$rt. 
The du'er whan the some k t ,  
A large cloude hem onenvent t 

And for to winaen bem by nygbt, 
A fine piller hem d i g b t  
And whan thnt they for hanger plaine, 
The mighty god began to r a p e ,  
Manna fro beuen downe to p u n & ,  
Wbedthat eche of hem bath fonnde 
His W e ,  mche rigbt  as bym lirt. 
And for thei ahuld vpon hym hist, 
Right ae wbo rct a tome a brocbq 
H e  perad the M e  mche, 
And sprouge ont water all a t  wille, 
That man end best bath dronke &I 6& 
And a t temrde  he yafe tbe Iawe 
T o  Moyrs,  that hem wirhdmwe 
Tbei Auld not fro tbat he hd. 
And in this wise thai be-lad, 
Till tbei toke in poawmaon 
The I d e s  of promiuiori, . 
Where that Caleph and Iome 
Tbe marcher vpon suche degme 
Deplrtm after the linage. 
That ache of baa M heritage 

. His ponrputie bath mtlerfonge. 
And thus atode this beleue bogs, 
W h i c h  of propbetes WM gouemed, 
And thei bed eke the people krwd 
Of g n a t  honour, that shuld hem fdle: 
But a t  nolt nede of all 
They failden, whan Christ WM bore. 
But how. that t l ~ i  h a  k i th  haue lore, 
It oedetb nonght to tellen d l ,  
The muter is ro genemll 

Wh.n Lmcifer ru h a t  in heoen, 
And ought moate haue stonde in eueq  . 
T a r d e r  god be toke debate. 
And rOr that be waa obstinate, 
And wold nought to troutb endine, 
H e  ban eaez into mho. 

And Adam eke in p a r d i r .  
Wbm he stode morte in dl b u  ptisc, 
After tbe state of Innesoea, 
Ayen tbe god brake his defe~ee, 
And @U out of his pLee aweie. 
A d  right by ruebe l u n e r  weye 
The 1- in ber bat plite, 
Whan that tbei sbcllde wrt perfits 
h o e  rtolrde rpon th pmpbecie, 
Tho fellem Cbei to mon8q W i  
And hym, which waa fm hewn came, 
Adofa&debibbeaAeb. th  me,  
And wan .mange hem bore .ad fed, 
As men tht wallaa n q h t  k rpsd, 
Of gmUa mnne, witb o voice 
T h e i h d n g e a n d r k a g b v p o a t b a ~ :  
Whed the pernb of her km?. 
RO tbns forth ham ru yithhwo, 

So that tbeistande of no maitc; 
But in Wage u rolke r u b i ,  
Witboat propretee of place 
Thei lium out of gods grace, 
Dispem in, all loader  on^ 
Am1 thus the feith b come abonte, 
That wilome in the Iewa 
Wbibe i naaght pr6teIich good. 

T o  speke M it ia wwe 
Them is a feyth abwcn d l ,  
In w h i i  tbe trouth u comprehended, 
Wherd  t h t  we hen aU amendd. 

De Me Christians, In qua perfecb I&s cmpla 
mmtum, rvmmi ministerii ncramenhum. nor- 
trequc rlvacionis furd.psentum in fdlibilitei 
consisten creditur. 

TRB high almighty maiertec. 
Of rigtaunea, and of pi* 
Tbe q n w ,  wbiche that A h  wmugbt, 
Wbao be sigh tyme ayean he ho-t, 
And d his wane fro the heueu, 
Whicbe IMIU male bath ret im M, 
A d  bath his grace reconciled, 
Fro whiche the man m a  tirrt exiled, 
A d  in hym r l b  ro mm MI, 
Upoo tLe p o p t  whicbe i8 b&U, 
That be ne might bim relfe mire. 

Greprie mith iu his @ae, . 
I t  helpeth nought a man be bar., 
If gods mane r e r e  mbors. 
For than through the iht rynw, 
Whiche Adun whylom brocrght vr inw. 
There shnlden all m a  be loat: 
But Christ resbrath tbilka 1- 
A d  bought it with his Beuhe and blood. 
And if we thynken, bore  i t  stood 
Of thike runuon, whicbe he paide, 
AB mynt &egoria i t  wrote a d  uide, 
All w u  bahouely to the maa 
For tht, wherof him ro begn, 
WM after caam of all his weltb, 
Wban be, wbiehe is the well of bdthe, 
Tbe high ereatour of lib, 
upon the nede of mche a atrife, 
So wdd he for his creature 
Take on him elk the forfeiture, , 
And s d e r  for tbe atam sake. 

Thus maie no m r o n  well 
That tbilke sinne origindl 
Ne WM tbe muse in rpeei.ll 
Of muu worship a t  Inst 
Whiche shall witbollten end kt. 
For by t h t  anus the godheda 
Auembled wae with tba -, 
lo  the virginr, where be nome 
Oor fleube, and w r y  man 
Of bodc)y fraternitee, 
Wbcrof tbe man in his degree 
Stant mars worth, aa I h u e  tdde 
T h a n h e a b d e a c t b y ~ y W d e ,  
Through baptirme d tbe newa hwe, 
Of wbiibe Chriatc lord0 is and h e ,  
Through mrtue of his m~ t, 
Whiche in Mary waa d i g  
To binde mans mule opyne. 
And tbir beleae is so ecrt.yw, 
So h l l  of grace and of vertue, 
That what man clqmth Ian ,  



Ta priest Thoas, whiche of M i e  
?lie tmpk bad h r  to erne, 
And tba Mhdion of Troie 

vnder kek: for moneia 
u h t b e m r  w G h e  he bath mm, 
8.th adbed Antbenor to come, 
And the h l l d i o n  to stele, 
-the worship and tbe wele 
atba Tmiana was ouerthrowu 

~ T b o u a t n m e t h l ~ ~ ~ ,  
aStkM,r tbir l r r d l  tok, 

w m  emt q his bte, 
~ ~ a d e c e i t e ~ d f o r a w i l e ,  
h be tb.t s b l d  hym w l b  byik, 

kid hi* -en h the m& 
~ m a d e r d l ,  tlut be somight 

his fola mleiolree. 
I wote mot ifthilke euidence 

~ l t t g h t i m a i n ~ e r r ~ ,  
% e m e ~ t h e ~  
Xlloread bow t h d  tkf. i th disenswth 
~ r l l m o ~ r a r t o e ~ h :  . 

CONFESS10 AMANTIS. 
b k  lib,rottb withgwddeda, 
H e m i e m t l i i o f  henenme& 
So that it staDt vpon beleue, 
That enery man maie well acbene, 
WLiebe taken bath the right feith. 
YOC e l k ,  a3 the gospdl &th, 
SVlueion t h  maie be now. 
15.1 for topreche them pot^ 
Cbrid bad to hi apoetles all, 
h power u nowe ir faUe 

on vs, that ben of holy churcbc, 
If re the god dedu wurche 
For kytb, but if there be good dede, 
TbapaSh reytb, u worth no mcde. 

Nowe uem it good, tbat thou for thy, 
WBiebe h n g b  kptisme proprely 
Art vntn Chrites kyth  p r o f e d .  
Beware that tbw be not o p p r d  
With antichristea tdhrdia 
For PI tbe Iewcr propbeciit 
WM kL of god for nuantage: 
Wt rn this nere tapinnge 
Of Ldludie gotb rboote, 
TO leue Chrhter 65th iu do& 

mmta, tbd were vs tofore, 
BY whome the feithe war k t  vp bom, 

' 

'bt bdy ahurch stode mleued : 
Rri OU- betta be beleued, 
Tb.a these, whiche that men ban, 
Not holy, though thei feigne ad blore 
k ldkrdie in m n e a  are. 
b t i f  h u  ry l t lyue  oat of &are, 
kche mewe lore I Rde esehewe, 
bnd bdde torth right the weis, a d  bewe 
b ( t h y n a u ~ c l i d e r  thir: 
So #halt tboo nmqht beleue omir 

n w g b t  f p t ,  and nRar tiugbt, 
that bi. dcda the worde amugbt: 
yafe emample in his parsone, 

Ad we the worden baue alone . 
like b the tra with leucs m e s  
upom Lbs whicbe no-fruite is aeene. 

Wd. qnod cum A n t h o ~ a  p.ll.diam TI& a tem. 
p b  H ' i  ahul i t ,  I')~ou i b i im  mmslw *a- 
ardor apro cormpkrr, ocdoa anortit,& aio 
h q &  lpaa V~&IN r i e n t a  kri pamisit. 

G& Q d o  Petms cum Iadeb, Andrba 
cum Achaia, Tbomu corn Iudh, et Padla8 cum 
gePte venient, quid d i m u s  wa moderni, quo- 
rum b u m  Wentam pm nihlo e~mp"bt- 
tnr. 

BOOK V. 
Wbcrof that the4 tlw fey- bere, 
But yet hem liketh not to stere 
Her p t l y  eie for to nee 
The worlde in his duedtee .  ' 
Thei roll w iabour vndertake 
To Lope that hem is betake. 

, Chrirts clied hym relfe for the kgth, 
But nowe our ferfull prelate leyth, 
The life is swete, and that he kepeth, 
So that tbe feithvuholpe ~lepeth. 
And thei vnto her ease entenden, 
And in her last her life dinpenden, 
A d  eoery map do what hym list. 
Tbur stant tbis worldc fi~ldlled of mist5 
That no man meth the right weie. 
Tbe warder of the church keie, 
Thmngh mirlaudlynge ben miswreiut, 
Tbe worldee ware hath weluigb dreint 
The h i p  whiche Peter hUh b stere. 
The hrme is kept, bat the matere 
Tmnsformed is in 6tber wise. 
&t if thei waren gostly wise, 
And that tbe p r i m  were gwd, 
An tbei by oMe daies. rtmde, . 
I t  were than litell nede. 
Amouge tbe men to taken hde, 
Of that thei bcren Pseudo tell, 
Whiche nowe ir come for to dwdle 
To  mwe Cockil with the'come, 
So that the tilthe is nigh forlome, 
Wbicbe Christ wwe Bnt his ornebode, 
Nowe stant the Cockill in the loode, 
When? rtode whilom the good greyne. 
For the prelates nowe. u men aeyne, 
Poniouthen that thei shuld tille: 
And that I crone be the skill+, 
Whan there is Iacke in hem ahow, 
Tbe people is stmn&d to the loua 
Of troutb, in caule of ignorance. 
For where there ir uo puroeiaucs 
Of light, men errem in tbe duke. 
Bot if tbe preLta wolden warke 
Upon the kith which thei va t 8 d G ,  
Men rhnlden nongbt her waie -he 
Without light u wmo ir vaed. 
Men ree the c h y e  dl l i e  &I&, 
Whiche holy cburche hth mderbke. 

Bvr who that r d d e  enrmple take. ' 

Qregorie vpon hi8 Omelie 
Ayme the rbuth of Pmlacie 
Complaiueth hym, .ad thun he uith: 
W b  Peter, &her of the Kith 

At domw d i ~ e  shall with hym b r p p  
Idea ,  which through his prrehyufl 
He wan, ad And rewe with, Acbaie 
Sball come his dette for to prb, 
And Thomas eke with bir bqcte 
Of lndie, and Ponle the & fl . 

Of sondry londes to present: 
And we fulOled of londe and ten6 

' 

Whiche of this worlde we bob h e ,  . 
With voide kndea rW1 PPpnr, 



&t of @e r)llpr, WGCL he dm& 
Ofgentill band- tbat ben &ade, 
BoubeII(~ fnll thrre, I re& 
H e  fylld, and mule a bridge aim, . 
hat be might ouer Tyber go 
Upon the corps that dede rue . 
Of the Romaynes, which he doagh there. 
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Bar oowe to #peke of the iayse, 
The whiche alter the couetila 

, War take vpon this empuoor, 
For be *id the myrrour, 
I t  b a ronder for to hew. 
f h Romainer maden a c h y m ,  
And &te her emperour therin. 
And anydm.'for he wolds wylw 
Of go& the superhitee, 
Of gdde be rhulde snche pleqttt 
Receyue, till he a ide  ho, 
A d  with golde, which* t@ had th. 
Boyleode bd. within a panne, 

' 

Into hir m t h c  tbei pouren than 
And tbor the thint of golde r~ queint 

With golde,rhiche bad hen atteint. 
Wherof my .omno tbw might lue 

WhM C(PetlU3 h t b  lort the atam . 
Of reasonable gomaace ,  
There hlkth  ofte great gnulrnce. 
Fa there mJe  bc no w e m  thyap, 
Than cooetbe rboate kynge 
If i t  in his perrcwe bee, 
It dotb the more d n e m t e s  
And if it in his eoonnile atoofle, 
It brynpth dl daie.mkhiefe to b o d e  
Ofeommbn hanne : and if it gon , 
Within hir court, it d l  he kmme. 
For thn rb.ll the k y q e  be pilled. 
The m a  + b i ,  bath hia loode tilled, 
Awaiteth noaght mom redily 
The bewa, than thei gredily 
Ne make than wude and watcbe. 
Where tbd tba pmiite migbten catche. 
And yet MI oRe i t  hJLetb ao, 
&mtenD.ie~amoDga hemthy 

Thei go by e h t  mto the m p e  
With pitche, with d p h u r ,  and with mope:  
And whan the cites wan slepm, 
A wilde f y ~  in to the depe 
Tbei nsts amonge the tymbcr werke, 
And so forth r h i e  the night WUJ derke . 
hgubed in a poore araie 
Thei prsede.n the towne er daie. 
And rhan tbej c- vpon an Lilk, ' 
They righen bow the miaour fylle : . 
Wbemf tbd made ioge enough, 
And eche of hem with other lo* 
And uyde: Lo what couetise 
Waie doe, with hem 'that be not wiw? ? 
And that w u  proud aftemarde. 
For e u e t ~  londe to Rome warde, 

, 

Whiche had he mbiicte tb fore, 
Wban thm myrrour waa m forlore. 
And thei the wonder herde seie, 
Anone W n n e  to dimbeia 
With werru rpon euery side. 
A d  tbna hath Rome lost his pride, 
And ru detouled ouer all. 

For this I fyde of Hanihll, 
T h t  he off\onuynea on a drie, 
Whan he hem fonde out dam& 
So meat a multitude alouh. 

I Hie ponit kernpllun contra illos, qai in domibaa 
regnm d e n t e a ,  pro eo q y d  i p i  reenndnm 
eornm cupiditatem pmmoti noa existnnt, de re- 
gio reruitio qunmvir in eorum aeZectu indiscrete 
murmurant. 

'Ib.t he, r h i i b  marl modt41 fa&, 
Hath least anantage at 
For rhan toltone is Lbere agaym, 
Thocyh be coucite, it ir in m: 
The hppa ban nought dicbs,  
Oae i smde  pooreuroiber h: 
The -to unoe it daUL prow 
And s a n e  baa ener in o w  plib, 
And yet tbci both alkhe wus 
C d t e ,  but fortnne is more 
Unta that one putt htloodle. 
And though it be m g h t  mum&k, 
This thyom h e  8 rms mm d dd?. 
WberofthatIthstal~~mh 
A h  ennmyle in mmemhme, 
HoweruerpmurnuietakehLchubc8 ' 

Or of rycberre, or of pone* 
How EO it shrnde of th. deaerte, 
Here is oonght e u q  thy- quite. 
For o h  man mue rea thh yit, 
That rho  bat doth, lest th& rh.ll hrnC 
It helpeth nought the wurlde to craw?, 
Whicbe out of mule and of .larum , 
Hath euar .t.rrde in anentnm, 
15s well in ewrts u elm whera 
And howe in dde bia thsre 
It stode ao u the tbvnnr klle. 

In a cronike this I re&, 
h t  a kynge, as must ado, 
There was kIIighttl and sqniei. 
Oreat route,.ad&ofacarr 
forne of longe tyme hym M named, 
And thoughten, th.t tbei hcu dmemd 
Amncement, and gone Witbout: 
Andwnnedmhendtbemnte,  
That cornan but a r b i i  8gone, 
And thei u m m d  uem .none. 
These olde men rpa tbi thyng. 

(So u thei dwat) yam Cbr k w e  
Amonp hem d k  eolllpkiwcr &: 
But tbera u Ilothys(l88)rlc w, rolbc, 
That it weorne tha t a t  last.. 
The k y n p  it wyat, .oow&hst 
As he rhmbe w u  d high -, 
He &ope tbtm an ouidsnce 
Of hem tbat pl8inmi in the c y 
To knowe in h o w  &hub it ru, 
And .U within bu owne dent,  
That no.- rist what it arart 

A n w c b e l e t t e t r o ~ d ~  
Of one rembl.wd, of one make, 
So lyche, that no lib tbilka throrq 
That one maie fmthtotberhrorrer 
Thei wen h to hir chamhm bmqhts: 
Bnt no man mb why tbei be bmnght 
A& oabder tbe kynge b t h  bale, 
That tbei be setto in prinie stab,  . 
As he that w of rhlorealiLb. 
Whan be theto his tyme sigh, 
All priudiehe, that now i t  r*t, 
His owm booda h t  one chist 
Uf Pne gdde, and of t n e  perie. 
The rbiche aut dhi. tmawh 



W n  Me, - he tUd. kll :  
Tb.L o t b u  c o 5 e  of amwe and moll, 
With stones me& be Blde ah. 
Tha he tbei tull botb two. 

So t b t  ereliche vpon a daie 
H e  bd within them bc hie, 
Tbereahddetoforehiabsdee 
A - ~ m t t e , . c l d h ~ s p r e d d c ,  
AdLb.nbekLtbeco*erfkUe. 
U p a t b e b o p r d e a n d d i d h e m ~  . 
Ee knewe the mn# *all of tbo, 
The whiche ayene hym grutcheth so, 
Both of him c4ambm a d  of him balk, 
Amne and sent for  be^, an, 

rude to hem im tbiu wyae: 
T h e r e  W no ma. hu hap despise, 
I m ( t e r d l  yebmebn~eaerued ,  
A d  got wote w h t  ye h e  d a e d ,  
But if it ir a lomga on me, 
Of that ye manamad be, 
Or elr if i t  be l o u p  on ycm. 
The mth rhall be preued nore, 
To l tqpe  with year en j l  rode. 
Lo h t m  cofenoa the bor&, 
Cbere whiche you liat of botb two. 
A d  wittetb well, tbat one of tho 
k r i t b ~ r a o t o l l b q p n e ,  
That if ye happe t heqm,  
Ye BWI be riche meu for e m .  
Nowe ctnse and Wte whiche yon is kuer. 
Bmtbewellwmre,sthatyetake. 
For oftbat one  1 m d e h k e ,  
mere i no aamer pod tberin, 
Whaof ye might protlte win-. 
N o n  goth to getbed one d t ,  
M maketh your mkhment. 
Pa hut 1 you this daieaunnee. 
It l b t  VpOn ] r M  WUe ch.oee 
All onel y in dehul t  of gmce, 
So dull ye ahewe In tbb 
Upon you dl well d o e  
' k t  w defrute &!I be mya. 

Tbd Lalm d l ,  and with ow +dm 
Fh kpb thei Wkh of this eMr 
Ad after that  thei vp nrime, 
And goo a ade, and hem a n k 8  
And at last thei ronk, 
Wherof her tale to d e ,  
To what h e  thei bea Wle, 
A bight  shall npeake for hem nlk. 
He koeleth d o r n e  to tbc kynge, 
And 6 t h  that thei rpoa this t h p g o  
O r b  to rynne, or fbr ba lea, 
Bm forto- 

Tho toke thin knight a yerd en band., 
goth there u tbt cofen, SLande, 

And with t&t of euerichone, 
Re leid his y d e  vpon one, 
.& rttb the bnge, howe tbilke nnr 

cheae in regnerdon by name, 
Ad H t h  bin that tbei migbt i t  bme. 
Tk kynge rhicbe mlde hiis h o r n  same, 
Wban he b.th be& the commoo voice, 
H.tb -mated hem her owne choice, 
And toke hem therupon the Ireye. 

for be wolde it were e y e  
Wb.t good tbei haue, as tbei loppose, 
He hd anone the cokr mclone, 
miehe was fulfilled with straw .nd rtsnea 

be tbei md.H at  on= 
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This kynge tban in the rims atode, ' Anone thnt other ( M w  mod&, 

Where as thei -wen great r m ,  
Well more tban tbei eonthen goma, 
h, myth the kynge, nore  m u  ye m, 

That there is no dtb.nte in mca 
Por thy my lelfs I d l  aoqnite, 
And bareth yonr o m s  mte 
Of that furtnne bath you tsinva 

, Thur waa this wise kynse e x c d ,  
And thei left of hw m y 8  .pacbe, 

' , And mercy of bet kyage bereek. 

I Not. de diuitiamm accidencu, vbi narnt.qndi(a 
Fredt ricw Romamrnrnimpslrtor dacapuupglr 
audiuit Iitigantea, q s m m  VM h i t ,  Berm 

I potat dihrl, qsecn re= vnlt Kt .liU 
dixit, quem d a u  vnlt ditve PlPa ent, que rslt 
cam ah rxperirwtum paatas yrohta  hirrt, 
ale qui h innocabat @Uum uuo p l a a  
fortitus eat, rliu rrn, ca.ponb prtillu art. 1 pcedelrir 

- 

SOUDEm to this rrrta l i b  
1 fyads a We, horn Fredsrike 
Of Rome & tyme Empcroclr 
H d e ,  am h wento, a great clamonr 
Of two beggem vpon tba weye: 
Tha t  one of hem kf.n to ys, 

Ha brd well may the nune be r i c h  
Whome that a kynge Ii to riabe. 

That other a i d  no thynge ao, 
But be i s  ryche and well bg., 
To wbome that g d  ml mode wek 
And t h w  thei v d e n  wordea Me. 
Wberof this lode  ha& Lsde wat, 
And did hem botb for to - 
To the pdeis, r h m  br du l l  ete, 
And bad d e i n e  h r  ha mpte 
Two pseteys, r h i  be lets do mmke. 
A cnpon in that an aa bake, 
And in tbat otber for to w p w  
Of Boreynr d l  that maia withha 
He k t d o p t  agmtriobcr: '  
And cnen u liche .e man maie geese, 
Outwanie tbei rere  botb twa 

This b%gsr ru mmmadd tho, 
H e  the wbiche held hym to the k-. 
That he fyrrto rpn thi. tb*. 

I I e s a w e b a m , b a ~ t h p M t ~ ~ t  
So that rpon his owno tho* 
He chew the capon, and Lrde 
That other, w b i  hia fslawe toke. 
But wban he wist how that & M, 
He aeytb dorde, that men i t  helde, 
N o n  haae I cert.ynely conceined, 
That he amie ligbtly be deceined, 
That triateth pnto mrma help. 
But well i hym, that god w d l  blpc 
For he atant on the d k  ride, 
Whiche ellea shulde go beride, 
I see my f e b e  well ramnor, 
And I mote dwell &I1 pormr. 

Thug spate the begger his dOnb 
And poore he cam, and poon he mot, 
Of tbat he hatb ricbeme aonght, 
HIS intortune it wolde nought. 
So maie it rbewe in s o d t i e  wiee8 
Bctrene fortune and comet@ 
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-The chance u c u t  rpon a d u  
Bdt pat a man amie full ofm aee 
E w r e  of mebe netbelea, 
Whiche enm put hem relfe in pres 
T o  get han good, a d  yet thei failc 

And for to e k e  of thin entule 
Touebande of loue.in thy mattere, 
My good mnne aa thou might here, 
Tha t  right M it  with tho men stood 
Of infortune of worklea good, 
As thou hast herde me'tell aboue: 
Right so full ofte. it stant by lone, 
Tbaugh t h w  coueyte it eatermore, 
Tbou shalte haue no dele the more, 
But only that, rhiche is the shape, 
The remenant is hut a i a p .  
And nethcla enowe of tbo 
a r e  beo, that no- coueite ro. 
Tbat where u thei a woman see, 
Ye ten or twelne tboagb there bee, 
The lone n m r e  m - i d ,  
Tha t  where the baotea st.nt n u i d ,  
The mans herte asone is there, 
And rooneth tales in hir ere, 
And e i th ,  howe that hs lnuetb stmite. 
And thns he aette hym to cotmite 
An hondred though he u w e  a dak, 
So wolde he more than he maie. 
So for the great pouetire 
Of sotie and- fool emprise, 
i n  eche of hem he Got mmrhat, 
That  pleaoeth hym, ur thia or that: 
Some one, for she is white of tynne ,  
Some oae, for she iir.noble of Lynne, 
&m& one, for abe hrth a d i e  cheke, 
Some one, for that she aemeth meke, 
Some one, fbr sbe hath eyen greye, 
Some one, for she can Iaugb a d  pkye, 
Some one, for she is l o n p  and rmalle, 
Some one, for she ir lite and talle, 
Some one, Eor rbe ia pale and Meche, 
Some one, for ahe is aofte of speche, 
Some we, for that she is c u n d ,  
Some one, for she hath not be raed, 
Some one, for she can$aunce .od sing, 
So that mme thyng of his likyng 
He bat: and tbough no more be fele, 
But that she hath a litell hde, 
It is emngh, that he therfore 
Hir loue, and thus an buodred wore* 
While thei be newe, he wolda he had, 
Wbom he forsrketh, she is had, 
The blinde man no wlour demeth, 
Bnt 'all hone right M him aemethr . 
So bath his llyt no idgement, 
Whom conetise of loue bleat. 
Hym thinketh, that to his couetise, 
Huwe an the xorlde ne maie autliw. 
For by his rille he wolde h u e  all, 
If that it might ao befall. 
Thus m he comon ns the strete, 
1 aet nought of his byeta. 

My sonne haste thou auche conetiat? 
Naye hder suche l w e  I deapim, 

And while I liue shal don euer. 
F6r in good kith yet had I leuer, 
Than to cooeite in suche aweye, 
To  ben for euer till I deye 

poor rs lob, apd louela, 
Out taken om, for lpucla 

GOWER'S 

' 

. . 

. . 

POEMS. 
His thonka is no man a lioe. 
For than a man ah& all vnthrilu, 
There ought no r u e  man mueite, 
The lawe w u  not set ao atreite. 
For thy my relfe with d l  to mu?, 
Sucbe uoe tbere is I wdd hroe, 
And none of all thii other luo. 

M y  aoone of that thou woldat m, 
I am not wrotb, hut ouer this, . 
I roll the telle, howe it in. 
For there be men, cvhiche other wile 
Right onely for the eowtise, 
Of that Chei seen a woman ricbe, 
There wol thei all her low rfeehs 
Nought for the beauteeof hir 
Ne yet tur vertu w for grace, . 
Whiehe she hath elles right enough, 

' But for the parke and for the plough, 
And other thioges, whiche therto longetb. 
For in none other wire hem longeth 
To loue, hue if thei p r d t e  !id. 
And if the prolite be behyude, 
Her loue is euer lesre and 1- 
For aAer that she h d ~  rich-, 
Her looe is of proporeion. 
If thou heat auche eondieion. 

My mnne telle right w it  is. 
Myn holy hder naye ywis. 

Condieion s u c k  h a w  I uow 
For h l y  fader I loue one 
So well, with all myn herten thought, 
That  certes though she had nought, 
And were as poore as Meden, 
\Vhiche ara exiled for Crenaa, f 

I mlde hir nought the 1- loner 
Ne though she were at hir abow, 
As wu'the ricbe quene Candace, 
Whiche to dtseme loue and gmca 
To Aliaander, that wan kynge, 
Ya& many a wortbye ricbe tbyn(lc: 
Or e l la  u Panthaailee. 
Wbiche w u  the quew of Femilrcr, 
And g n a t  rich- with hir nrm, 
Whm she for loae of Hector cam 
To Tmie, in mcoos of the towoe 
I un of rocbe coodicion, 
That though my. hdie of hit dw' 
Were .Iso riche, or wcbe twel ue, 
I mnth not, though it w e n  ao, 
No better loue hir, than I do. . 
For I loue in m plaioe a wise, 
Tbat for to apekc of ametise, 
As for pwerte, or f o r t i c k ,  
My loae ir nother more ne la* 
For in lpood feith I trowe this, 
So c w ~  w man them ir. 
For why, and he my Iadie sie, 
That he through lokn yge of his e n  
Ne ahold haw nuehe a stroke within, 
That for no gold he might wyn, 
. H e  shuld nought hir loue aa?,erte, 
But if be lefte t h e n  hir he*, 
Be ao it were suche a man, 
That couthe skille of a roman. 
For tbere be men ao rude mme, 
Whan thei amooge tbe women come, 
Tbei gon vnder protection, 
Tbat loue and h ~ s  a M o n  
Ne aha1 not take hem by the dcuc 
For tbci kn out d &at boleme, 



CONFTBIO - 
Rem huteth of no ladie chere, 
Bnt euer thinkcod there and here, 
Where u the gokk is in the cofre,- 
And w l  none d e r  low profre. 
Bat wbo H) rotr,'what low amounteth, 
AINI by t W h e  amu~pteth: 
Tho  loale be a w e ,  q d  taken hede, 
Tlmt all the lost of vomanhede, 
Wbiihe mnie bPn in a l d i s  fpce, - 
ILdy I d y  hatb, .od eke of grace. 
l f l ~  shuld penen hir a prise. 
Tbei nmie we1 .eye, howe she is wiw, 
And &re, and slmple of countenance, 
A d  d l  that to pod @wrnaunce 
h m g t t b  of a worthie right, 
Sbc hath plainly: 'for thilke night, 
ThDt she rss bore. as for the nones, 
Ndore set in bir a t  ones 

with bobtee  so heseyn, 
Tfnt I m i e  well a6'erme and leyn, 
I PU yet neuer creature, 
Ofcomly hede, sml of kture, 
h any kyogea region, 

, Be liebe hir in comparison. 
I Ad thnto, m I b n e  you tolde, 

Yet bath she more a thousande fold6 
Of boantec,'and shortly to telk, 
& be pure hen& and while, 

' And mymaare) a d  ensample of good, . 
so hir tertuea vnderstood. 

l ea tab  it ought enought aafful 
1 Wkhtenother eduetisk, ' To IQ roehe me, add to reme, , 

lRbiebc with bir chere cau delerus 
TO be b e l a d  better ywis, 
h she par c u  that  richest is, 
A d  b.tb afgolde a milion: 
h b e  hsth he myn opinion, 1 rb.11, &It nethcles 

I 1 nie magbt she is haueles. 
1 a t  abe n t  riebe, mnd well at  eare, , 

Ad bath enough. wherwith td please 
(wmldagul) whome that hir liat. 
hose t h p g  I d e  we1 ye wish 
Tbt m e r  h no worldes good ' htrt vito hir wade s t d e ,  

I hl d y  right tDi pure loue. 
Tbt mte the high god abone: 
k e  hder w h t  naie ye therto? 

My wtme I snie it is we1 do. 
pa take of this n e t  pod beleue. 
h t  l..n that 'rol by m selfe releu 

1 f i  bae in any other wise, 
cbrll d l  fynde his b e t i *  

hll tore ~pue hypl a t  Iaste. 
mbe a b u e  maie not lute. 

k m w e m e m q n  in our daier, 

I b maken bat a fewe assaiea, 
ht iftbe caw be richenge. 
pa thy tbe 1- is well the lease. 

.b t h t  wold ensamples telle, 
d& d.iea an thei fell, 

I ki might r man well vnderstonde, 
b e  h e  maie not longe stonde. 
Ib. berken m n e ,  a d  thou shalt here 
*IF& toarmple of this mattere 

6ipoitetemp\mn contra a o s ,  qui non propts  
m m m ,  red pr&ter dinitias sponsalin sumnnt. , punt de quodam Apullc Senescallo, 
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a 

, qni non sdum pmpter pemniam rxorem duxiv 
red eliam pecnnie commercb vxorrm sibi d.- 
bposotam vendidit 

To beat  v p n  the cas of loue, 
So as we tolde here ahow, 
I fynde write I wonder thy age. 

Of Puile whilom was a kynge, 
A man of high complexion, 
And yorye, hut his alTection, 
A h  the nature of his age, 
Was yet not falle iu his coura@, 
The luat of woman for to knowe. 
Su i t  betid vpou a thro~ve, 
This lode felle in to great G k e q  - 
Phisike bath done the besines 
Of sondry cum many one 
To make hym holle, and therupoa 
A worthie maisfet, whiche there am, 
Yafe hym c o u o ~ l l  vpon thia caq 
That if he wolde h e  parfite hele, - 
He shnld with a roman dele, 
A frershe, a yonge, a lustie wight, 
To don hym wmpsnie a night. 
Forthno he s~ydeliymredily. 
That he shall be all hole the&$+, . 
And other wise he knewe no cure.. 

The kynge; whiche stode in a ventom 
Of life and deth for medicine, 
Assented wan and of couync. 

His s te~ardc,  *rhom he trusteth Well, 
He toke and blde hym euery dele, 
H a  that this rnaister had sayde, . 
And thervpm he hath hym pmyde, 
And charged vpon his Iigeaoce, 
That he do make purueiance, 
Of suche o w  aB be conenable 
For his pleluoce, and delitable, 
And bod hym, howe that euer it qlood, 
That he sh.11 spare for no good. 
For his will is rlght +ell to paie. 

The steaarde snide, he wold d e .  
But now here after thou shalt witte, 

As 1 fynde in the bokes writte, 
What couetise in loue doth. 

This stewarde, for to tell 80th. 
Amonpen all the men online 
A lustie Ldie hsth to wine, 
Wbiche netbelea for golde he toke, 
And nought for loue, as 4 t h  the bokc 
A riche marchant of the londe 
Hir hder was, and he hir fonde - 
So worthely and ruche ricbesse 
Of worldeq good and suche l a m ,  
With hir he yafe in mariage, 
That onely for thilke anantage 
Of good, the stewarde hath hhir take 
For lucre, and nought for IOU- sake : 
And that ras afterwade well sew, 
None herken, what it wdl mene. . 

The stewarde in his o m  herb 
Sigh, that him lode maie not ~ t e r t e  
His maladie, but he haue 
A laa~ie woman hgm to sane, 
And thought he aolde ycue enough 
Of treasour, wherof he drongh 
Great couetiae into his mynde, 
And set his honour ferre behynde. 

Thus be, whom golde hath ouenrtte, 
Wu trapped in his owm netto. 
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m e  @e hath made bir wittea Ime, 
So that cecbende hi o m e  shame, 
H e  roan& in the kyngea eue, 
And slid b p ,  that ha rirt when? - 
A gentill dl lustie one 
Tho ru, and thither wdde he gone, 
but  be mote yene yeftea great. 
For hot it k through great k e t e  
Of golde, he shulde not ape& 

The kyngc bym bad vpm the nede, 
That take an hundrede pouude be rbddc, 
And yem it, whera tbat be wddc, 
Be w, it were i ~ i  worthie place. 
And tbur to rtonde in h e r  gkce, 
Thir k ynge hir golde &th babandoned. 
And w h n  tbis tale waa full rouned, 
The stera& toke the golde, and went, 
Within bin herte aud mmy a went 
of cooetire than he caate, 
Wharot 8 pnrpm at l u t e  

Ayene low a d  ayme bin right) 
e toke, a d  ui& hore t h i b  night L 

Hii wife rbdl l i m  by the kynge, 
And goth thynkende apQn this thynp, 
Towade bi inm till be am borne 
l o  to tbe chambm, and than h nome 
Hir wife, and toIde hir d l  the car. 
And she whiche red for ahms  raa, 
With both hir,bandes to hym pray& 
K d d ,  and in this wise sayde: 
That she to mason and to rkille, 
lo  wbat tbpge that he bid ryll, 
Is d y  for to done bin beate: 
Bat thir thpge that were not honeate, 
Tbat be for wkle bir l u tde  lelle. 

.' And he tbo with hi wordes f ek ,  
Forth with hir coontenance, 
&fib, tbat a h  r h l l  done o b e i i  
A d  f o l m  hi8 rille h eoerp place, 
And tho8 tbrongb rtnagth of hi8 ~ . ~ . e e ,  
Hit lnnocenca is oueriadh 
W k d  rbe m r  so rore d r d d e ,  
That rh his rille mob wbe obeia 
And therrpon ru h p e  areie, 
Tbat be bir oms wife by night 
Hath out of all meDnea aigb 
(k p"nely that it r i a t j  
. b g h t  to the kynp,rhi& u . h p  l id  
M& do with hir wbat he wolde. 
For wban rbe nu thare br rho rholde 
With b p  a bedde vndcr the cloth, 
'Ibe m d e  toke his leue, and goth 
In to the cbambre hrte by : 
But howe he rlepte, that ro te  not L 
For he rich erure of idousie. . 

But he which batb the compank 
Of cnebe a lorty one as abee, 
Hym thongbt that of hb dqme, 

, There w n  M man so well at  ease. 
She dotb all tht ahc maie to please, 
So that hi8 herb d l  holle she had. 
And tbor tbj kynge his ioie I d  
Till be w u  nigh rpon the daii. 

The atewade t h o  where abe I+ 
Cam to tbe bedde. and in this rim 
Hath bid she rhukle arise. 

Tbe kynge s i t b  naie, she rhdl not go. 
Tbe *wade nide w nge w. 
For s h  mote gnne m UUe knowe, 
And lo I swore, at thillre throne, 
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Wha f bit kite to you hen. 

Tbe kpge his tale d d e  rloC h e ,  
And rcith. bow that be hath bir bopfit, 
'Por thy #he ahall d e p  norybt, 
Till he the bright dale bebddc. 
And aaqht bir in bia a n n a  folde, 
As he which liat for to PI&, 
And bad hi. rtewanle gate aweie. 
And so he did ayeoe his wille 
And thor bir wife a beclde atille 
W e  r t tb  the k p p  the long night, 
Till that it wha high aoone light, 
But who abe ma le knew notbynp. 

Tbo cam the stewarde to the kyagc, 
And prayde hym witboat shame 
In sluyng of hir good name., 
He might leaden h o w  ayme 
Tbis ladle, d tolde bym pleyne, 
Howe that it w u  bin orne wife. 

Tbe kynge his tare vnto thlr .trite 
Hath leyde: and what that he it herd& 
Well miah a t  d his wit be M e  
And slyde: A mytik most of all, ' ' 

Wbm war i t  eater or a i r  bcfdl. . 
Tht any LoLarde in tbis wile 
Betoke his wife for mnetir? 
Thoa M botbC hir and me begild, 
And eke thyn o m c  estate reuilsd, 
Wbemf tht hxome onto the 
Hem after rball she neuer be. 
For thir anowe to gd I make, 
After tbir daie, if 1 the take, 
Tbon h l t e  be bonged and to dnwu 
Nowe loke anooe thou be witbdlma: 
So tbat I nee the neuer more. 

This atewade that d d  hym mre, 
With all the b u t  that be maie 
Ir Bed awey the rmedaie, 
Admrcxi ledoutdlonde.  

Lo there a nice horbonde, 
Wbiebe tho8 bi wife h t h  lo& for CPCI. 
Bat ndheler rbe bd a leaer. 
Tbe her weddeth and bonoocerh. 
W h d  bir name rhe rococlreth, 
Wbiche ent nu laat thrmyb 4- 
Of him, tht lad hir other wilc 
And hatb hym ~4% also fbrlore. 

My *MOG be thou ware tberforc, 
Wben tboo rhalt low in any p b x ,  
That Ibw no conethe embmce, 
The whieha ia not of lonea kide. 
But fw all that a man maie 6nde 
Nowe in thir tyme of thille m g ~  
Pall p t  d i m  in mnriage, 
What venim medleth witb the sup ,  
And nu- is made for lucre, 
Or tb~ the lust, or for the bele, 
Wbnt man that shall with other dele, 
He maie not h i e  to repent. 

My hder mche ir myn entent: 
Bnt lKChda good is to baue. 
For gwd maie OR tyrne n n e  
Tbe Iwe, wbiche rbuld ell- spine. 
Bnt god, wbkhe wote my buter w k  
I dar we1 take to witwsJe, 
Yet war I aeuer for richease 
Be d with mariage none. 
For all myn herte ir vpon oa, 
So h l y .  that in the penolle 
Stant all my roddea ioye done. 
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I aske nother p r k e  oe ploc~gh, . 
ff I hir had, i t  were enough. 
Htr loue shulde me a&, . 
Witbouten other conetise. 

mwe my Fader, as of this, 
Toncheod of me, right as i t  is, 
My rhrifte I am be knowe pley a: 
And if ye wol onghL ellee seyn 

I ofconetise if there be more 
In ime, a p p e t h  oht the sore. 
Pallere cum ueiaeat, propria vir h n d e  sobornat 

Testes i t  queis Vera retort. % d e r  
Sicrtt agrm cupidla durn querit aman, mulietea 

Vult tes@s falerm fd-6 habere mor. ' 

( b sine vindicta periurus abibit in cis, 
Vim qui mrdis intima cancta videt. 

Pallere periuro non e t  laodanda poellam 
Gloria, Kd hrlso conditionis opus. 

Hit baetat raper illis auaricie speciebus, quae 
falsnm testimonium e t  periurinm nuncupaotur, 
qmrum fraudulmta circumwntio tam iu cupi- 
ditatis qlum in amoris maso mi desiderii pro- 
positnm, q m m  repe fallaciter attinpit 

MT soone thou shalt vndentondc, 
I b e  couetise hath yet on honde 
, In speciall two connsailonn, 

Th.t ben also his procurours. 
Tbe hnt  of hem is witnesse, . 
Whiche euer is redy to witneme . 
What tbyng his maister woll hym hote; 
Perinrie is the second hote, 
Which spareth nought to mere an othe, 

1 Thmgh it &%Is, and god be wrotbe. 
) That one shall as witnes beare, 

'I bat other shall the thynq forswesre, 
Wban he his charged on the boke. 
So what with hepe, and what with cmlie, 
' h i  make her mairter ofts winne, 
A d  wdl uot knowe, what is sinne 
For courtiw: and thus men seyu, 
' h i  make many a hrls bargeyn. 
Thre mnie no h-eue uarel a r k  
IP chilke qucete of thiyke -ire, 
Where as thei two the people enforme. 
Fa tlri kepe e w r  o maner forme, 
Th.t vpon gdde her conseienee 
T k i  f i n & ,  and take her cuidence. 

I And thna r i th  fa18 witnea and o t h a  
Tba winoc hem meate, drioke, and clothes. 

Bight $0 there be, r h o  tbat hem knew, 
Oftbere I w e n  ful many vntrew& 
h e  maie a woman Bnde euose, - 
Tint @he of hem, whan he sball wowe, 
hone he will his bPade downe I q n e  
Cpm n hoke. and swan? and neyne, 
'fhPt be a01 feitb and trouth beare. 
And thru he profmth bym to meare 
TO urnen ewo till he die, 
And all is very trecheric 
?or r h o  the soth bym selfe triah, . ' TLe mom he rreanth,  the more he liekb. 
Wban he his fe~ tb  maketh d l  thermat, 

1 Than maie a woman truat hym lest. 

( Pa tin be mnie bir will acbeue, 
He is no lenzer for to leue. 
Tbm is the trontbe of lone exiled, 

, And r m n ~  igood woman bepiled. 
And eke to speke of falr witnese, 

ben now suehe m y  I genre, 
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That Iiche vnto the pmuieoum 
Thei make hem hir preuie pructomr, . . 
To tell howe there is ruche a maa. 
Whicbe is worthy to loue, m d  can 
All that a'good man shnlde come. . 
So thnt with lesing is begoune 
The cause, in whiche thei wdl proaede. . 
And also siker as the crede 
Ybei make of that thei knowem fnlr . . 
And thus full oRe about the h a l e  
Lout is of men embraced- 
But'loue, whichr is w purchced 
Come ahrtmrde to litell p r i~e .  
For thy my soone., if thou be wise, 
Nowe thou hast herde this wide-, 
Thou might Lhyn owne eonscience 
Oppose, if thou haat be,suche one. 

Naye god rote father I am b e ,  
Ne neuer was for as  men 6 t h .  
whan a )man s b l l  m;.te h" m, 
ujs hcrt al,d aced. . 
F~~ if be that thei d i b e ,  
~h~~ is ha his, a~ 
And 1 dare saie, nor of my thought 
In low, it is not discordable 
Unto my worcle, but,acconlble. 
And in this wise father I 
Maie right well swere, and uutly, . 
That 1 my lady loue well. 
For that sccordeth enery dele, 
I t  uedeth nought to my mth =we, 
That I witoesae shulde dmwe 
Into this daie, for euer yit 
Ne n~ight it rinke in to my wit, 
That 1 my counaaile shulde e y e  
To any wight, or me bewreye, 
T o  sechen h e l p  ,in suche mawe; 
But onely for my lady dere. 
And though a thoursnde men it wae ,  
That I hir loue, and than hem liat 
W ~ t h  me to svkre,md tori-: 
Yet were that no fals witnease. 
For I dare vnto this troutb dwelle, 
I loue hir more than I a n  telle. 
Thus am 1 father giltelea, 
As ye haue herde: ana n&lu 
In your dome I put it all. 

My sonne vitte in ~pechll ,  . . 
It shall not commouliche W e ,  
All though i t  for a tyme bile, 
That fals witnesse bir cnnae rpede 
Upon the point of his fabbede : 
It shall re11 afterwade be kid, 
Wberof so twit ia betid. 
psample of ouch thyngmblylde 
In a crouike writte I Qde. 

Hic ponit exempiw de illir, qui falmn F f i -  
cantes, amoris innomutiam circumnediunt, E t  
narmt qualiter Thetir Achillem ,8lium -suum 
adolescentem muliebri vestiturn appbratu wee- 
rcns esse puellam inter regir Lichomedir iMu 
ad educandum produxit, Et sic Achilb deo6to  
w e  mie' rue Deidamie socia e t  enbicnlaria 
effectus raper ipmm Pirrhum genuil, qui poote0 
mire probitatis miIitiamasebeotus,mortwlpatri? 
rui apud Tmiam PolixeneTyrannice rindicaait 

TRa gddesse of the s- Thetu 
She had a sonoc, m d  his name is 

L 
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Acbiller, whom to kepe and warde, 
Wbile hc war ye*, and in to wade 
She tbougbt bym d y  to betake, 
As she, wbicbe d r d  fbr bu  make . 
Of that M mido of pmphecie, 
Tbat he at  Troie sbolds die, 
Wban tbat tbe cibe nu bdept .  
For tby so as tbe boka rcym, 
Sbe aJt bit wit in mmdrie w k ,  
Rowe rbe b p  migbt IW desyiw, 
That no man sbuld bL body knowe. 
And ao befelle that ilke throve, 
Wbile tbat rbe tbougbt v p m  this dedc, 
Tbrre n u  a kpg ,  wbicbe Licbomade 
War bote., and be- well begone, 
W i b  tiire doughten many anq 
And dwelte Carn ort in an yla. 

Nowe rbalt t bw  +em a wonder rile. 
Tbir quene, whicbe the motber WM 

Of Achilles, rpon thin ar 
Bir rouse, M be a maiden wtue 
b t  clothen in the name gem, 
Wbicb k118etb vnto mmanhuk. 
A d  he WM y o a s  and toke none be&, 
But m5reth all that she bym dede, 

* Whezof she batb bir ramen b&, 
And ceh@ by ber other d e ,  
Howe m it a m a d  beW, 
TLat tbei diiouer nought this tbynp, 
But h'gne and make a koorlageynge 
upon the eounceils,whicbe m wme, 
Zu euery place. wbere tbai eome, 
To tdle and to witoesw tbk, 
Horn be bir I d a  dongbtr k. 
And right in sucbe a nuaer wi.c 
She bad tbei rhuld bir don aemim: 
80 tbat Achilles Pndrrfollgeth, 
As to a yong lady belongetb, 
Hoaoon, mice,  and reuerencb 
For Tbetin with gmat diligence 

, Hym bath u, taught, and w fisd, 
That bore IW tbat be wem awaited 
With eobre, and goodly contenawe 
Re  ahnlde his womanbedc auana, 
That none the wtb know might, 
But tbat in a e r y  - rigbf 
He &uld rane a pure maide. 
And in suck  wise, aa rbe Lym aaide, 
Acbiller, wbicbe that ilke while 
Wan yunge, vpon b ym selh to mite 
Began, wban he WM m btaeyn. 
And tbnr a t k  the bokea wyu, 
Witb frette of perle vpon bis bedo 
AU freambe betwene the white and d e ,  
A. he wbicbe tho- tender of ye, 
Stode the colour iu bis vimge: 
That for to loke vpou his cheke, 
And s&n hi8 chiUy m n e r  eke, 
a e  wu a wQmal b behdde. 
4.d tb.o bin moder tu bym tohie, 
Tb.t she bym bod m begom, 
b a w c  tb.t she tbought gone 
To  lichomedc at thilke tide, 
Where tbnt ahe aaide, be rhulde abide 
h o o p  bir doodbtem Eor to d& 

+ller b d  his modw telle, 
4d n* nought tbe mu18 wby. 
A d  nethelea full buxomly 
He rur Fedy to that she bad, 
Whaof his moder wam right glad. 
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. 
And wban the kyng h e r e  bit e11t811t, 
And =we tbis yonge dougbter there, 
And that it c m e  rnto bir ere, ' 

(36 mcbe recurd, of sucbe witness. 
He bad right a great glad-, 
Of tbat be both sigh and be&, 

, An be that-rote not bme it ferde 
Upon tbe couooeil of tbe nede. 
But for all that kynga Liehorn& 
Ha@ toward him hir doughter take : 
And for Tbetis 4u moder &, 
He put h i  in to compauie 
To drelle with Deidamie 
His owne doughter the eldest, 
The fiirest, and tbe conliest 
Of all bis dougbtera, wbiche be bad- 

Lo thus Thetir the caw lad. , 
Ind lefie there Achilles feigned, 
As be, wbiche hath hym oelfe restrciped 
In all tbat euer he'maie and can 
Out of the muncr of a man, 
dud toke his womanisbe cbere, 
Wherof vnto hia bedkre 
Deidamie he  hatb by uigbt, 
Wben kynde ad& b p  d o e  rig& 
Aftu the Pbilompbem q n ,  
Tbere maie no wight be them W n ,  
And that nu  tbilke tyme .ede. 
Tbe bngc night- hem betwene 
Nature, whicbe maie wt fohn?, 
Hatb made bem botbe for fo m, 
Tbei kirren brat, and oaermon? . 
The higbe wey of lonw lore 
Tbei gone, and i l l  was done in w, 
Wberof Iomt is the mnieclen bed% 
And tbat was afterward well toore. 
For it befall tbat ilke Lmwe 
At 'l'mie, where the niege la*, 
Upon the cause of Menelme, 
And of his quene dame Helei* 
Tbe gregois haddm mochel peiw 
All daie to Bgbt, and to .rail& 
But for tbei migbt nought auaik 
So noble a citee'for to wynne, 
A preuye eonmaile thei begpoe, 
In soudrie cviae when thei treat, 
And at larte amonge tbe great 
Thai fellerl voto his eoeordc, 
That Pboreeus, of bis reaorda, 
Wbicbe was an Astronwricn, 
And eke a great magician, 
Shulde of his calculaeiou 
Sercbe of constellacion, 
Haw tbei the citee mightea get& 

And be the wbicbe had nought totgett 
Of tbat belongetb to a ckrke, 
His studie cette rpon this werke, 
So longe bin wit about he cast, 
Till tbat he fonde out at last, 
But if tbei hadden Achilles. 
Her nerre shall bea eodclee. 
And ouer tbat be toi& bem pleine, 
In what maner be was bewine, 
And in what place he shall be ~II& 
So tbat witbin a litell stonnde 
Ulysaea forth with Diomede, 
Upon tbis point to Liebomede 
dgamemuon to mber  en&. 

But Ulyrsea, er be forth went, 
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Ordrined bath in nebe  a wiK, 
'Ib.t be tbo mmt ricbe anye, 
WbRota n w u n  maie be eye ,  
With hfm he tobc manikilde. 
And omennore, u it u W e ,  
An b8rnou u fix a Ins& knight, 
Whicbe b a n d  WM u siluer bright, 
mawendc, of plate, and eke of maik, 
An though be rbulde do bataik. 

toke abo with bym by ship. 
A d  tbm to getber m hlawabip 
Poltb gome thb D i e  and hce, . 
In hope tin tbei mighten see 
Rc p h ,  wbere &biller n. 

Tbe wynd8 rtode tlmn noogbt amis, 
Bat encry topmile mole i t  blewe, 
TW Ul y a e ~  tbe m u c k  knere. 
Wbae Licbamede bC reipe hd. 

'Ibc ' m wen b i i  ldde, 
7bt tbei ba eomcn rUre to lode,  
Wkre tbei gone outrpon the stroodm 
In tm tbe bnrgb, rbae that tbei fodo 
' h e  kynge: .od be, wbicbe bath iiconnde, 
~ d i t h e o m a g e .  

Bmt tbe amnnib of his courrge, 
Why tbrt be ame ,  be tdde nought, 
Bot mdemeth he was hetbongbt, 
h w h t  mane be migbt aspie 
A e b h  horn Deidamie, 
And fro t k e  otber, that t hen  were, 
Poll many a W e  l d i e  them 

Tbei phide bcm t b m  a d*C or two, 
A n d u i t r u C o ~ . 4  
It feU tht tyme in ncbe a mi.*, 
To Brcbos tht  a aacri6ee 
T h e  yonge ladia h u l k  make: 
A d  for tbc tbemg menr aLe, 
Tbd amen fro the siege of Tmie, 
Tbci madm rcll  tbe more inie. 
T h e  n a  d l ,  tbere wm damringe, 
A d  eoery life, rbiche contb singe 
Of  lasty r a w n  in the mote, 
A k b e  carol1 b t h  son- a h t .  
But br all tbii yet netbeles, 
Tbe g m b  d w w e  of Acbines 
b umn, tbat in no degrea 
Tbci amthen witte, wbicbe ru he, 
Ik by bin voice, os by bin pau. 

I Ulpestbmrpootbecnam 
A thpg of bigb pmdeme hath wroorht. 
For tbilke anye, wbicbe he hatb brougbt 
To y w  umqp the women tben, 
HektredokttcodItbegere,  
Porth with a knigbta harnnys eke, 
la d l  the coontrey for to f i e ,  
Yen &olden nougbt a hirer aee, 
A d  mmy thyng in b b  degree 1 - a board= he lakle. 
Lebomede .ad than b pmide, 

l h t  cnery lady tbae aboMe 
1 Whrt tbynge of all tbat abe rolde, 

AodtaLeitnbywayeofpAe. 
For rbei km re& it l d d e  oheft, 
He lpidC, dta ber o m e  rille. 

&bidla t bm ltoda aoaght &ilk, 
Wb.n he the bright belme bebelde, 

' 

Tbe suede, the haaberke, and the rbeldt 
Hh berte klle tbcrto -. 

t 
~ d l t h t o t b a w d d o b e  none. 

The knigbta gere be v-, 
And tbilke arraie, wbicho tbat bebqrekb 
Unto the women, he h k e .  
And in tbir wyae, M u ytb h boke, 
Thei knorcn than wbiihe be war 
For bs gotb fwLh tbe g r a t  p a u  
la to the cb.mbn, wbere be laic 
Amne, a d  mule w delau: 
Ha umeth bym in knightly wise, 
T b a  tdtm m no man denim. 
And u fortune .holdc h lk ,  
He came w btth t o h e  bem dk, 
h he, wbicbe tho nur glad elmyh. 
Rut Licbomede mtbyng lougb, 
Wlun that ba ri*. bowe tbnt it fed@ 
For-than be wist well.and befdo 
Hir doughtar b d  be forbyo. 
Bot tbat he w u  w oueneyn 
The wonder ouerfdh bir wit. 
For io Cronike ir rri&in yit 
Tbing, whiehe rban nener he hryete, 
Howe that Achiller bath begette 
Pirrbur rpon hidunie ,  
Wherof came out the trecbstie 
Of f8b h e s ,  when be eayde, 
Howe that Acbillea war a mayde: 
Bnt tbat war nothyng sene tho. 
Forth be u to the siege go 
For with UIysaea and Diomede 

Lo tbm m s  proued in tbe dede . And fnUy spoke .t tbilke whik, 
If o roman ao otber be@le. 
Wbere is there ;my ~kymesse?  
Wbm Tbetim, wbich war than tbe guddme, 
Deidamie batb so beirped, 
I not bowe it rbdl beme escnpcd 
With tho p, wbme innocence 
b nowe all dale tbmasb mebe credence 
Dreeiaed ofte, as it u sene 
With men, tbat sacbe vntrouth m e .  
For tbei ben dieb in suebe a wiac, 
That tbei by rlygbt, sad by qlrinti- 
Of h l s  witoes brtngen inoe. 
That dotb hem ofte for to wynne, 
That thei be not wotthy the* 

For thy my m n e  do& wt m. 
My fither ms of hls witnesse 

Tbe troutb, and tbe mmer exp-, 
Towbeode of loue. bore it batb krde. 
Ar ye haue toldc, I h u e  well be&. 
But for ye ufden other wise, 
Howe tbilke v i a  of couetiae 
Hatb yet perinr of his acorde: 
If tbat you list of =me r e c d  
To  tell an otber tale alw, . 
In h e r  cane  of tyme ago, 
Wbat tbynge it la lo be fbnron, 
I wolde pme yo9 therhre, 
Whemf I might ensample take. 

Mygoodaollneaod fortby sake, 
Toocbende of this I shall fuflll 
Thyn axynge, at tbyne w n e  win: 
And the matere 1 ahan declare, 
How tbe women deaioed are, 
Wban tbei m tender hertes bare, 
Of tbat tbei bere msa w aweare. 
But w h o  it eomab mto'th.sspk, 
Tbei fyode it fala an other 61e: 
As kson did mto Medee 
Wbicho yet of auctoritee, 
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In token, and in m~moriall, 
Whemf the tale in special1 
i s  in the boke of Tmie writ*, . . 
Wbiche I ahdl do the for to wilte. 

Hie in ~ o d t  exemplum c o n b  per- 
iums, Et narrat qualiter Iaaon priusqne ad In- 
mlam Colchos pro aureo t e l h  ibidem a n -  
questandotranrmearet, in uno- etconiuginm 
Medee mgir Oethea P i e  immento &mius re 
astrinrit, led suo postcu complete negotio cum 
ipmm m u m  naaigio in Gretiam perdoxif rbi 
illam wnectutem patris mi b n i s  in doridam 
iuuentutem mimbili s t i d .  donnaait, 1p.e 
1- aei - ligammto, aliiqueb&ciis post 
pcaitis, dictam Medeam pm quadam Cteom 
regir Creontis filia periutos dereliqait. 

IN grece whilom was a kynge, 
' 

Of whom the h m e  and knowlageyng 
Belewth yet, a d  Pel- 
He highte: but it klle hym thos, 
That his fartune bir rbele m Id.  
That be no &ilde his o n e  had 
To reignen after his decere, 
R e  had a brother nethelea, 
Whose right name was Lon,  
And be the worthie knight h o p  
Reg.tte, the whiche in euery loode ' All other passed of his honde 
An amiea, so that he the best 
WPI named, and the worthiest. 
He mugbt womhippe ouer dl: 
Nowe herken, .ad I the tell ahall 
An aduenture, that be sought, 
Whiche n f t e e  full dew be boubL 

There was an yie, whiche Cholchoa 
WP. cleped, and therof arose 
Great speche in ewry  londe aboute, 
Tha t  suehe mwuaik WM none oute 
In all the wide worlde no wberc, 
AS tho was in that yle there. 
There ms a shepe. u i t  woe tokle, 
The which his feer bare all of golde, 
And so the pddes had it sea,  
That it M might awaie be fette. 
By power of no woddes wight: 
And yet full many a worthy knight 
I t  had mmied, M they dorst, 
And euer i t  fell hem to the worst. 
~ u t  he that wolde it nought forsake, ' - 
But of bin knighthode vndertake 
T o  do, what thynge therto beluogetb, 
This worthy Iuon  sore aloogeth 
T o  see the &age regions, 
And knowe the condieions 
Of other marcha, where he went, 
And for that cause his hole rntmt 
He sek Colebos for to *he: 
And thernpon he made a speche 
T o  F k h a  his erne the kynge. 
And he well p d e  was of that thyoge, 
And ahope anooe for his passage, 
S u c h  as were of his lignage, 
With otber knightes, whiche he ches, 
With bym he toke: and Hercules, 
Whiche full of ch idr ie ,  
With I u m  n o t e  in companie: 
Ind that w u  in the moneth of maie, 
When colde rtormes were awaie. 

POEMS. 
The winde was g d ,  tlte l i p  WM JW, 
Thei toke ber lette, autl S o d  thei fare 
Tnwardc Colchw: but on the weie 
What hem bdelle, is lunge to seie: 
Howe bomerlon the kynge ef Troie. 
Whiche ought well haue made hem ioie, 
Wllan thei to reat a while bym pre~de, 
Out of his londe he them c o ~ e ~ d e -  
And so kfelle the disaacions 
Whiche after was destruction 
Of tbat citee, as  men maie here: 
But that i~ ~ ~ ~ ~ f i h t  to my matem 
But thus the wortby.folke ~ 6 ' o i s  
Fm that kynge, whiche was not curtois, 
And fro his lancla with snyle vpdnwe 
Thei \vent h a  forth, and m n Y  a sawc 
They made, and n ~ n y  a grert m e ,  
Tyll at  last in to tbat place, 
Whiche as thei sought, thei arriue, 
And rtriken snyle, and forth u bliue 
Thei write vnto the k y a p ,  and tolde, 
Who were11 there, and what thei wdde. 

Oetes, wbiche WM then kynge, 
Wbnn that he herde Lhu tidynge 
Of lason, whiche m s  comen them 
And of these other, what tbei were: 
He thought done hem g m t  worship 
For tbei anone come out of ship, 
And streight vnid the kynge,tbei weote. 
And by the honde luon  he hente, 
And that \was a t  the paleys gate, 
50- far the ky nge canw on his gate, 
Towarde leaon to done hym chere. 
And he, whom lacketh no mane- 
Whan he the kynge sigh in presence, 
Yafe hym ageyne suche rarerewe, 
As to a kvnges slate belongeth. 
And tbw'tbe kytrge hym vuderfongeth, 
And faron in his arme he taught, 
At~d forth into the halk Ile draugbt, 
And there thei sat and-uprake of tbyagm 
And l a m  tolcle hym tho t i d y n p ,  
Why ha was come, and faire hym prnide 
To  hast his tyme: and the kynge thus d d e .  

lanun tlwu art  a worthy knight, 
But it lictln iu no maw might 
TO done, that tho11 a r k  come tom, 
The-e hath bene many a knight forlore, 
Of that thei wolden it asplie. 

But lason wolde not hym esmaie, 
And saide: of euery turlder cure 
Fortune stant ia auenture, 
Paranter vele, paranter r o :  
Rat howe as eurr that it go, 
It shall be with myn bonde assayed. 

The kyuge tho h e l h  bym not we1 paied 
For he the pekes rore dndde. 
In aunter if lason ne spedde. 
He misht therof beere a blame. 
Fur tho was all the rorldea fame 
In grew. as for to speke of a r m  
For thy be drad bym of his barmea, 
And gnn to preche, a d  to prepe. 

But lason wolde ttot obeye, 
But snide, be wolde his purpos h o b ,  
For ought that any man hym tolde 

The kynge wban he these wo& herde., 
And sigh how that this knight answenle: 
Yet for he mlde  make bym glad, 
After Malea gone he bad, 



CONFEWO 
7Rb;ehs WM his dooghter: and she cam. 

Aod lum wbicbe p a d  hede nam 
Wbm b hir sigh, q e y n  llir mth. 
A d  she, whiche was hyrn nuthva~g loth, 
Welcomed hyrn in to that lo&, 
A d  loRc toke hym bp the horde, - 
And d- tbei setten both same. 
She tmd M e  spoken of his name. 
And of his great worthinen 
For thy she gan hir eic impmae 
Upon his face, and his stature, 
And thought how neuer creature 
Was m u.elfarende, ns war hee. 
And lawn right in suche dezrre 
Ne might not witbholde his luke, 
But w he& on hir he toke. 
That hym ne thought rnder the heuen, 
Of beautee sighe he neuer hir ewn. 
W~th all that fclle b womanhede. 
Ths eebe of other tokcn W e ,  
l%ough there no *ode -1 of reeorde, 
Her hena both of one accorde 
Ben sdte to looe, but u tho 

mighten be no word- mo. 
The kynge llude bym p a t  ioye a d  h t ,  

To dl bi men be yak an heat, 
80 w tbci wolds his thonke deseroe, 
Tbrt lbei ahlllde dl Inson wrue. 
while that he wddc there dwelk 
A d  tbur tbe daii, shortelv to cello, 
W I  many mprrbes thei dispent. 
TI night come, and tho tbei neot. 
ErboDe of ether toke bin leor, 
Wban tbei m 1- migbten Iew. 

I oot bowe l~ron that night slepe, 
well 1 wute, that  of the sbeps, 

hrbiche be cam in to tbat ik, 
He thought but a littell while : 
Ail man M A  that be tboaght 
60 thrt in many ri.e be musht 

wi t  w a k e d ,  e r  it ru daie: 
woe ye, .ome MY, , h e  tyme thuq iome t y ~ n e  DO, 

As b. WDS s tend  t o  a d  tro 
Wlmc, a d  eke of  hie cooquat, 

be v u  bdde d his bebeat. 
bod thtu he rote r p  by the momwe, 

A d  Ioke bym .elk h n t  Iohn to borow, 
A d  mi& be rdde 6 n t  begynoe 
ilt low, and after for to wynne 
The &en ofgolde, for whiche he come. 

1 hi tbua to hyrn good herte he nomc 
Mada right in  the nmr rise, 

Tdl Qle a m ,  thnt she must arise. 1 Lp DOII bethought hir all the night, 
H m  rbe tbat  noble wortb J knight, 1 SP my r a p  m i g t  wedde. 
And a she wist, if he oe spedde 
Oftbyng, w h i i  he bd mdertake, 
h might hir e l k  no pnpore take. 
~ i f b c d q d c o f b i  batdk. * M tha dgate bile 
To @ten h p ,  wh.n be were ~QLI& 
n m  she bqrq to sette rule, 
drl t m n  .boot hir wittea all 
TO bLe bone that  it might fall, 

abe wi th  h p  had a lemm 
TO q d e  ud telk of hir dedre. 

Aodmafdktber~mad.i.,  
hmm, with that swete mais 

. 
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To gether uette, and badden qnce 
To speke, and be besought hir grace. 
And she his tnle goodly herde: 
And afterwanle she hym ansrr-erde 
And said: hson as thcu wilt, 
Tho11 miehte be saofe, thou might be spilt. 
For witte well, that neuer man, 
But if he coutb, tbat I can. 
Ne miphte :hat fortune acheue? 
For whiche tbou comest: but as  I kue. 
If thou wolt holde copenannt 
To loue of nll the remcoauut, 
I shall thy life and honour saua, 
That t h w  tbe Been of gold shalt hane. 

H e  raid: All a t  yuur owne r i l le  I 

. Madame I shall truly fulPle 
Your Lest, while my life maie I-. 

Thus longe he praied, nod a t  last 
She graunteth, and begght hym this, 
That  vhan night ctmatl~. and it time is . 
She rolde hym lende certeinly 
Sucbe one, tbat shulde him priuely 
Alone in to bir chsmbre bqnge. 

He thanketh hir d that tidyoge. 
For of that grace is bym begoone, 
Hym thinketh .I other thing- ronw. 

The  daie made en&, sod loate his sight, 
And comen was the derke night, 
The rrhiche all the daies eie hlent. 

Imon toke Iene, and forth be went: 
And whan he u r n  nut of tbe prer, 
He toke to cuunsaile Hercules 
And tolde bym, bowe it wan betid. 
A d  praide it shulde well ben hi, 
And that he wolde luke about 
The whiles that he shulde be o u t  

Thus an he stale. and hede name, 
A mayden fro Medea came, 
And to her chambre lawn led&. 
Where that be fomle red y b bed& 
The fairest, and the wisest eke, 
And'ehs with simple chsR a d  meke. 
Whan she him sigh, waxt all - b a d ,  
Tho was hir tale newe entamed 
For sikernesse of manage. 
B e  fette fortb a riche image, 
Whiche was the 6gum of Iupiter: 
And Inroo swore, and said tber, 
That alw win god hym help, 
That if Medea did hypp bdpe, 
.TIaat he his putpose might wynW, 
Thei shulde neoer part a taynne, 
Rut euer while bym l u t  life. 
He wolde hir hot& Tur bin wik: 
And with that word thei kystand both. 
And for tbei shd& bem vnclothm 
There come n maiden in hir r i w  
She did hem both full a&. 
Till that thei were in bed naked. 
I rote tbnt night r a n  well bewaked 
Thei hadden botl~ what tbei wdde: 
And than a t  l eper  she hym 
And gan fro p i n t  to  point donne 
Of thii hatile, and dl the forme, 
The whicbe thnt he shulds 6nde 
Whan be to that yle come were: 
She mi&, at  enbe of the p.% 
H O ~  MW wbiche god of a n o a  ry 
Ha& let two oxem Sten~?  *tern 
That ndtn &'sand m a b a %  



Bath a t  mouth and at m)e, 
So that thei eerten all on blrue. 
What thy116 that pureth hem b e e .  
And fortbermore vpoo tbe gmne 
Tbere goth tbe of golde to kepa. 
A serpent, whicbe maie w r  depe. 

Thus who that euer i t  sbulde wynnc, 
The  tire to stoppe he mote begynne, 
The whiche tbat tho Bene bar te r  out ;  
And daunt he mot brm a t  lut .  
So that be maie hem yoke and driua: 
And there rpon be alr Mine 
T h e  sapeot, with mcbe strength amule, 
That he mJe rlein hym by bataile, 
Of whicbe be must the teeth mtdme, 
As it beloaptb to that law& 
And than he must the oxen yoke, 
Til  thei haue with a plough to bmke 
A faum of load, in whiihe a mwe 
The teeth of tbadder be mnk ma, 
And therof shull arise. knigbtea 
Well armed at all right-: 
Of bem in nought to taken hale 
Far echo of hem in h ~ t i  hede 
Shall other ale8 with dethes mad?. 
And thus wh.p tbei be brought te gmuqda 
And go ED tortb, and take bi. pnia, 
-Than must he to the godda pmie 

But if be tXle m any wise 
' Of tbat ye bere me deuise, 

Them maie be get non other weie, 
Tha t  he ne mote aIg.tcs d e i ~  

Nowe haue I toldr the peril all, 
I will yow tplle forth withdl 
(Quod Medea to lanon tho) 
That  ye ahall kou*en er ye go 
Aaeyne the reuym and tbe 6m 
Wlrat shall be tbe remuem. 
But sir, for i t  i i  nigh h i e ,  
A r i r t h  vp, so that 1 m u e  
Deliuer yon, what tbvng I haw, 
Tbat maie y w r  lik and hoaoure rrae. 

Tbei were botb loth to nut: . 
But for thei were both ria, 
U p  thei rim at  ha 
b o  his clothes on bym cut, 
And made hym redv %bt anme. 
And she hir shirte did vpon, 
And a r t  on hir a mantell dae 
Withouten more, and than MI. 
Tho tuke .be fortb a riche tie 
Made all of mlde and of perie: 
Out of the whiche she toke a rgagc, 
The atone was worth all otber th-: 
She aid, whil& be woM i t  rere, 
There might w perill hym dare: 
In  w.ter maie it not be M u t e ,  
Whelre ar  it cometh tbe h e  is qaeint, 
I t  dauntab eke the beste: . 
Tbere maie noae qrrd that man a&: 
Where so he be on sea or lode, 
Tbnt bath this ryage vpoo his honk 

And ouer tbat sbe gan to neyne, 
That if a ma11 wil bm vnseyne, 
Within hm honde bolde cloae the rtaoq, 
And he maie inoidble mne. 

The rpge to I m  .Fh betawM, 
And u, forth &r she hyin Com&t,. 
What ncrifiee he shold make. ' 

And   MI a t  of hir cokr t&a' 

Aym Up.gbt an beamly &we, 
Which all by ch.nne and by o ~ o i u r .  
War wrought, and eke i t  WM thrwgh nit 
With names, whiche he sbuld wit& 
4 s  she hym taught thn to redo, 
And bud hym as be wold a& 
Without rest of any while, 
Wban be were looded in tht ile, 
He shnld nuke his ucri&.e. 
Atbd rade his carecte in tbe rim, 
As she hym taoght, on Loee dona bent 
T h n  sithen towed orient 
For w shuld be the flea e. 
And wyn bym e l k  ~noebal eue. 

And whm he had it Lhrise rodda, 
To opeb a bon she h p  lmdde, 
That ahe them toke hym in p-t, 
And WM h l l  of suck oignement. 
That there rrs 0m m n m p  -9 
Thnt sbnlde futenen h p  rpon. 
When that be were amopt wi tb .k  
For thy she taught h p  hms ha sbdl 
Aooyot his amen all .boclte: 
And tot be rhuMe m t b y q  dm% 
She toke bym than a IMM glW, 
The wbiche war of so grat e, 
That where a m u m  it rhdde  6 
it chulde byode anone w ht, 
That w man might it dow 
And that she bad by d l  wmp,  
He abulde into the moathen th- 
of Lho two cnea, that fire blore, 
l'bnof to stoppe tbe d i o e  
The glue ahdl emw, of tht 0 5 ~ 0 .  
A J ooer that hir o i p m e n t ,  
Hir rynge, and hir e o c h a o n ~ t ,  
Ayeoe the serpent r h d e  bym rare. 
Till he bym den with swede a cparr :- 
And than he maie n u h l y  motlgh 
His oxen yoke in to the plougb, 
And the teeth sore in rabe w k .  
Til be the knightes m aiae, 
And eche of other d a n e  be laide, 
In suche manor as I h a w  snide. 

Lo thun Mcdea kw luan 
Ordeinetb, and pray& tbcwpoa, 
Tbat he aothyng forgem oh&. 
And eke she pnyetb bym that he rdd., 
Whan he bath all his - done, 
To  pun& koele, and tbonke a m  
The goddes, nod se h t h  by ease 
The %eea of golde he shnkle ame: 
And whan he had it a d  ao. 
That than he were .we ago, 
Without any hrienge. 

Whan this was snide into wepynge . 
She fel, as  she that was through n o a  
With loac, and so Catb onemom, 
'mat all bir worlde a, h p  *he n e t h  
Bat w b a  she ugh there nu no I-, 
Tbat he mote nedes prte hit fro, 
She toke bym in bir anner two, 
An bonderrle tymea .ad gun hym k i m ,  
And snide: 0 all my ForMa Mi-, 
My trnst, my I&, my lif6 myn bsle, 
TO hen tbyn bdpe in this quuela 
I pray vnto the godda d L  
And with that w o d  rh.  p a  do- fAl 
~swouoa:  and bebkvpuam. 
dadfortbsriththrttberridso~ 



AMANTIS. BOOK V. 
AdtkitobeMeraowbirbroo@t: 
A d  t h n  t w n  hir bewqht, 
A d  to bir seyde, in tbim manere. 

My autbye  lumtye ladie dew 
ComPortetb yoa, Cor by my booth, 
It mhal not hUm ~ I I  my douth, 
l b t - f  ne cdl thmqhout fulPle 
Ymr hatm, at yocu owne wills. 
And yet I hope to yon brink 
Within a while -be ridynge, 
Tbe wbiche drPll make rm bothe pme. 

But tbr he mlds kepe hir name 
IKbu,th.thewiatitrumigh&ie, 
He aide, dcwe my mete maic 
A d  forth witb b y m  be tmm bir gem, 
Wbicbeushe had take hym Lben, 
And e u g h t  -to him chambte n a t ,  
AINI gotb to balds. and rlepebym bnt .  
AINI L.i that no man hym a wok& 
Eor Eercnla hede of bym toke, 
Till it ru vndtme high and more, 
Andthan began toa&bwn, 
And &nly h. tam* of slept, 
bad tbei than toke of bym Lspc 
Hi cImmberkmCbsa rooae there, 
A d  &n d y  d l  him gem, 
Ad be and to tbe k y n p  
He went, a d  snide, bowe to that thing, 
For wbkhe be an, be wddc gn. 

The kynge ~ r r r l l l  we, 
And for be molde bym hyne withdm, 
He roMe bym many a dreddell mawe. 
Dot lama wolde i t  aongbt I.conk, 
A d  a t  l8&e t h i  ~ d e ,  
Wbm that be woldc wagbt abide, 
Abote wuredy attiQ, 
h mbibe thim rortb J knight dGmee. 
Pdl umed vp at eotry pace, 
TO bm batrile whicbe belongetb, 
Toke .ore in bond% and sorm bym locytb, 

be tbe water pwcd were. 
Whn ha am to that i k  there 

Beret bym on his kneem doon mtr8qht, 
And bi auecte, u ha r u t w g h t ,  
Re rd, .nd llnlc hia +Bet, 
And uthe atwpm bym In tht  rirS 
Ac M d e a  bym bath bede: 
And than uore vp fm that stede, 
A d  with  tbe gl t re  tbe &e be qoep.at, 
And ~wme after be attqnt 
7he g m t  scrpclot, and bym mloogh, 
But ctlt he imd rwore moogb. 
Pol tb.t made hym tnuaile 
60 bud and rorc of him bataib. 
7b.t m r e  be mtood, and nowe he fell*. 
Fa b m p  tyme it w Mile, 
nut witb hi 4, and with his rpm. 
Re might not the lapsnt den: 
& M .O i b d d  a11 abOUte, 
It beld dl edge tade witbone. 
He was w m& a d  hard ot skp, 
Tbere might m t b p g  go there in. 
Vc~~madBtetogederhs . f8t ,  
~ b e I u o r ~ r a e a M u t  - 
A d  if it a were hie opfemcd, 
Hh rfnlrc, and bin enCh.mntement, 
m i  Meda take hym ktore, 
h b d r i t b t b . t m n n e b e l o n  
-Of- w b i i  t b d a  
a a t l n a n o p o ~ :  

. 

, 

And be awne tbe tdbe out dmpsh, 
And set bis oxen in his plough, 
With whiche he b d e  a pece d l -  
And mewe it with his owne honda 
Tho might he g m t  merueik ra 
Of euety totb in his 
Yprong vp a knight witb spare and mhelde, 
Of which8 anone right in the fclde, 
Eebone alougb other, and witb it& 
I.ron Medea not hrgat, 
On both his heen he gmo dome hlk,  
And gate thonke to the godder all. 

The &a be toke, and gotbe $ F; 
The mane mhineth bright and bote, 
The h of gold nhoa~e forth with dl 
The water glimterd ouemll 
M e d a  wept, and rigbad ofta, 
And mtoderpma towre.bRt, 
All prinely witbii bir me&, 
Then herd it not ten ue twelfe. 
She praid, and maid: 0 god bym nped., 
The knight, whioh hatb my maiden hak. 
And aie she loketb toward the ile. 
But whan she sigh withiu a wbile. . .  
Tbe flees g l i r y q  ngeyn tbe mmw, 
She mid : 0 lord all im y wonne, 
My knight the M d  b t h  o-, 
Nowe wdde god, he were cows 
0 lor& god, I aolde he were in bnde 

But I dam take this on Imodr. 
If that she had wynger two, 
Sbe wolde bane fiowen to bym tho 
hreight there he war mto the b o k  
Tbe daie war clem, the rwne bob, 
The -Ira were in gmst doote, . 
Tbe while thPt bm brd. w u  oate, 
Thei witit not what rbnld betidB, 
Bat wayted ener rpon the tide, 
To am what code shuIde hrlle. 

Tberemtodeneketbcwbb.II, 
Forthwith theeomnndth.tomcz 
And am thei bken rp and &PM, 
Tbei were waren m t b h  a tbrnw. 
Wbere cam the bote, which thei.wd -, 
And nigh bow Iuon brotlgbt hb prrs8. 
And tho thei dl -ye, 
dad criden d witb o r b m .  

0 wben mu ewr  vodu the hewn 
So ooble s Mght, u hum is2 
And wd nigbe dl uiden th*, 
That Iawn w u  a faii kninht. 
For it war m e r  of ~ U U  might 
The &em of goldc ro for to wpm?.: 
And thua tell- tbeibegyxmc 

With thnt tbe k y n p  CM hrtb MOM, 
And sigh tbe Bea, bore  th.t it show. 
And whan I.ron cam to the bnde, 
The k ynge hym dl& toke him 
And timeed bym, .od #m8t ioye m* 

The Grekes reran wader glade. 
Abd of that thing rigbt mmy tb-ht, 
And forth with hem the flea thci w b  
And ech on other gan to IiJh. 
But we1 ram hym tbst might o w  

tTometbaeoftbepopsrUe. 
And t h r  thei pamen the mi-, 
Aod gone mto tb. p.bt .b.ryb+ 

Medea, whicbc foqpt hir mqbt. 
W8a red y them, and m . i d c  : 
Welcome, 0 r e  bigbL lp.n. 



*s POEMS. 
She wolde h a w  kiat hym wonder fnp: 
But shame tourued hir y y a e .  
I t  was nought the mmer .I tho. 
Eor thy she donte nought do ro. 
She toke hir leue, and b n  went 
Into his chamhre, and sbe hym wmte 
Hir maiden, to Mne howe he feqde: 
Tbe whiche whan that she sigh a d  herde, 
Howe that he hd hren out, 
And that it stode well d l  about, 
She Mde hir ladie what ahe wisL 
And she for ioye, hir maiden kist. 
The bath- wtren than amied 
With herhes tempred mod upied ,  
And lason wm vnarmed soone, 
And did, M it  befdle to duooe. 
Into his bathe he went anone, 
And wirshe hym ekane as any bone 
H e  toke a soppe, and out he cam. 

.And oa his best am e he nam, 
And h p t  hi h e a l  whan he was clad. 
And goth hym furth all mery nod dad 
Right s*ught in to the kingem hnlle. 
The k p g e  am with his knight- dle, 
And mode hym glad welcompge 
And he bem tolde tho tidgn6e 

Of this and that, h m e  it befelle. 
m a n  t h t  he wan tbe shepea klls. 

Meda wlun she was after rent 
Come w n e  to tbat parlemmtt 
A d  whan she might l u o ~  ate, 
Was none so glad of all as  she. 
There was ao ioye fbr to web, 
Of hym, made euery man a specbe. 
Som man raid one, mom a i d  other. 
But  thoagb he were goddts brother, 
And might make 6re and thonder, 
There might be no more w d w ,  
Than wan of hym in that c i t a  
Echone taught other, this is he, 
Whlche hatb in his power within, 
That  dl the worlde ne might wynrra 
Lo hem tbe baste of all good. 
Thus the1 ~ i d e n ,  that tbae stuode* 
And eke tbat rdlteode r p  and dowoe, 
Both of the court, mnd of tbe tome. 

The tyme of souper cmm .none: 
rhei wirshen, d therto thei PO. 

Meden wao with lawn sette. 
Tbo ms there many adeintes felt6 
And set toFore hem on the boo&, 
But none so lik yng as the woorde, 
Whiche was there spoke among hem two, 
So as thei dorst speke tho. 
But tboogh thai had lib1 space, 
Yet the1 worden in that place, 
Home lason shuld come a t  ni(rht, 
Whan euery torche and euery light 
Were oat, and than other thynges, 
Thei speke dowde for ~upposingea 
Of hem that .toden rhere aboute. 
For loue is eUctmOR in doutc 
For if it be wislg goc~crned 
Of hem, that hen of loue Icmed. 

Whan nl WJR doone, that dl-h nod cup, 
And cloth. and boord, and all war rp, 
Thei wake, rrbiie ham list to wake, 
And a f t s  thal tbei 11.ue take, 
And gon to bed for to rente 
And whan hym thought for the beate,. 

That euery m u  fa& on depe. 
lason, that wolde, his tyme kepe, 
Goth forth sulkyng all priwly 
Unto the chmhre, and redily 
There w u  a maide, whiebe hym kepte, 
Medea woke, and no tbgng alepte. 
But netheles she was a bedde, 
And he witb all hrt hym rpedde. 
And made hym naked, nod all warme 
Auoue be toke hir in his a m .  
What nede is for to speke of eaae,. 
Hem list echa other lor to p l e a ,  
So that thei had ioye enowe, 
And tho thei setten, whan and how. 
That she with hym awey shal utde, 
With word- sucbe and other fele. 

Whan all WM treted to an rude. 
lason toke leue, a d  -11 focth weude 
Unto his owne chamber in pes, . 
There wiet it non but Hercules. 

He slept, and ror wha11 it was tyme, 
And whlo it fel towardas prime, 
He toke to hym suche as be triste 
lu  seen, that none other wirt. 
bod tolde hem d his ewnreile there, 
And saide, that his will were, 
That thei to sbip had all thyug 
So priudr ia the eumyug, 
That no man might her dede aspie, 
But tho that weren of oopnponie. 
For be woll go without leue. 
And lenger woll he nought beleue, . 
But be ne wolde a t  thilke Ulrpae 
The kyoge or queue shulde il knowe. 

Thei saide all, this ahall well be do: 
And lawn tnut  well therta 

Meden in the p e m  while, 
Whiche thought hir father to begile, 
The treamur, whicbe hir father bad, 
W ~ t h  hjr all priuely she I d .  
And witb h n  at tyme eette, ' 
Away she stale, aod fonde no lette, 
Aad dmugbt ahe (10th hir vuto ship 
Of Grece wilh that fe lad ip .  
And thei anone drough vp the raile, 
And all that night this was couuaile. 
nut erly whan the sonne shone, 
Men sigh, that tbei were agoue. 
And come vnto the kynge, and to&. 

And he the soth knowe wolde, 
And nsketh where his doughter was. 

There war IIO rvorde, but out alas, 
She w n ~  a go, the mother wepte, 
The father as a wood man lepte, 
And gan the tyme for to warie, 
And swore his othe, he wold not tary . 

.That with Caliphe; and with galeye, 
The same cours, the snme weye, 
Whiche Iason toke, he aolde trike, 
If that he might hym o u e d e .  

T o  U~is thci miden a11 yea 
Anour as tl~ei weren a t  tbe sea, 
And all, as who saith, a t  one woorde, 
Thei gone within shippes boorde. 
The mile goth vp, and forth thei a tmqht ,  

. 
But none exploit therofthei caught: 
And H, fort11 the; tourne home ayene. 
-For all tbat labour was in vayne. 

Ia6n  to Grece with his praie 
Goth through the rea the right +a 



AMANTIS. BOOK V. 
W b n  ba then &, and men it  toMe, 

m i  madm ioye yoap and olde. 
Esw w b n  that he wiat of this, 

Hore that hi. amae mmm is. 
And bath ached tbt  be sott~ht, 
And whom with b j m  Medea b;ought, 
In d l  the wide worlde wxs rione 
So glad 8 man a s  he was one. 

T- be- these louen tho, 
Till that tbei had wnnes two, 
W h f  thd wema bothe glade. 
And olde D o n  great ioye made. 
To seen the encrsas of his lignsge. 
For he war of lo great an age, 
Tbat meo awaybm emery dais, 
W h o  that be shnl& gone awaie. 

lason, whiehe slgb his hdcr olde, 
Upon Medea aude  bym bdde 
Of art W k e ,  rhiche she moth, 
A d  praieth hir, that his W h e n  youth 
She wolde amke a y m d e  nere, 
And she tbat ru towade bym @re, 
b h i i  hym, that sbe rolde i t  do, 
Wbu, that she tyme sigh tberta 
Bot what she did in that maten, 
It is a m & r  t h y n p  to here. 
But yet for the nouelrie, 
I tbioke tellen a grslt Wtic. . 
Nots quibus medicamentia k n e m  seneetute de- 

erepitum, ad rae inuentutis adoleacentiam pru- 
dcns.Medea reduxit 

THn) i t  befell vpon a night, 
Wb.a there wm w g h t  hot sterre light, 
1Be ru raniahed right as  hir list, 
Tb.t no w i ~ h t ,  but bir selk ria: 
M tb.t was a t  midnight title, 
Tbe mrlde uru stille on eoery side, 
16th open heod, aad hate all bare, 
H i  heare to rpmd, she gan to fare, 
Upon hir dothes &yrte she wns, 
A1 rpcebeles rpon the gms 
Sbe glade forth, ns an adder doth, 
None other wise. she ne W h ,  
Till *he came to the h a s h e  Boodc 
And there a rbile sbe mtbstoxle 
Thries rbe turned hir aboute, 
And thriea eke rbe gan d o m e  loute, 
And in the BoodG rhc r a t  hir heue 
'And thrier on tbe water there 
She gupeth. with a dretchyoge onde, 
And tho she toke hir specbe ou h d e .  

First she began ta clepe and call 
Upaarde vnto the sterr- all. 
To rynde, to  ayre, to sea, to loode 
.Be pitic, and eke he& vp.her honde 
To E&mtes, and gan to crie, 
Wbibe is the go&lcee of Sorcerie. 
Sbe snide, belpetb at this d e ,  
A d  as ye d e n  me to spede, 
Wboo lason ame f lea  to reche: 
So bdpe me nowe, I you beseebe. 
With tbat she bketb, and was ware 
Dame fro tbe skie t b e n  came 8 chwe, 
Tbe obiehe dragom aboote &owe : 
And tho Ibe p a  hir b e d  donee bore, 
A d  rp ahe stigbe, sod bire and welle 
She dm& forth by cham aod whelle 
Abav in tbe ayre .mange tbe, skier 
Tbcbn&ofCrete,intqopwticp . 

She rooght, and h t  (trn.hir higbe, 
And thelvpon the hplles bigbe 
Of Othryn and Olympe a h ,  
And eke of other hyllas mo 
She fonde, and gethereth herbes mote, 
She pulleth vp nome by the rook. . 
And many with a knife she shereth 
And all in to hir ehaare she bearetb. 

Thus whan she hath the hyllee #ought, 
The Boodn there foryate she nonght, 
Eridian, and hnphrisos, 
Peaelee, nnd eke Spereeidos, 
To hem she went, and there she norne 
Bcthe of the water, and of the fome, 
The sonde, and eke the small stones. 
Whicbe as she them Out fw the nones, 
And of the rcdde sea a pprte, 
That w u  behoueliche to hir a r t  
She toke, nnd afterwade than abont 
She wught sondry nedes o u t  
In feldes, and in many peues, 
And eke a parte $be toke of lener 
But th'~q, whiche might bir moat anbib 
She fon& in Crete, and in Theeaile. 
In d ies ,  and n ik tes  nyoq 

, To make with this mediiine, 
She was purueyed of euery peee. 
And toroeth homvard in to Brece. 
Before the gaka of Earn 
Hir cham she M e  awaie to ,gone, 
And toke out B n t  tbat wan theria 
For tho she tbought to beeyn 
Suche thyng, as semeth imposribk, 
And made hir a e l h  iooisible. 
As she that with tbe airs enclod.  
And might of no man be d b d o r d  t 
She toke vp turuw of the loode, 
Without h e l p  of mans hoods, . 
And heled with the greene gms. 
Of whiche an Aulter made them ru 
Unto Echatea, the godderse, 
Of a r k  mryike and auirtrerse, 
Awl efte an other to innent, 
As she whiche did bir holle intaot. 
Tho toke ahe feldwodde, and verueyne, 
Of herbe, hen not better twgne, 
Of whiche m e  without let, 
Thene anlurs ben about set: 
Two soudry pittee fast by 
She made, and with that hartily 
A wether, rhiche vaa black, aht slough, 
And out therof the blond she drough. 
And did in to the p i t h  two: 
Wnrme milke, she put also therto, 
With hony meynt, and in suche wine 
9be p n  to make hir saerilice, 
And cried and pmide forth withall 
To Pluto the god inferod, 
dud to the quene Proserpine: 
And so she sought out d l  the Iyne 
Of hem, that longen to that crofte, 
&hynde wan no name lntt: 
And pmid hem all, as  ehe well mutb, 
To  r p n n t  Eson his Bmt p ~ t h  

This olde Eson brought hr th  au tbo: 
Awnie she had all other go 

I Upon perill, that might fall: 
And with tb.t r o d e  thei wenten'all. 
And Iefte there them two done. 
And tho she began to p p e ,  and p W .  1 .  



And made signem many OM, 
And said bir word- thenpoll: 
And with spellyng, and bir chr rma 
She toke k n  in both hir armes, 

And made bym for to skpe fast, . 
And bym vpon hir b e h  a d .  
Tbe b l r k e  wether tbo she tooke, 
And bewe the Besshe, u doth tbeCuoke, 
On r i t k r  aulter part sbe laide, 
And with the charmes, tbat she aaide, 
A fire dowoe from the akye aligbt, 
And made it for to bnnne ligbt 
And wban Medea =we i t  brenne. 
Anone rbe gan to sterte and renne 
The Brye aulters all a b a r t  
Tbere w u  no best, wbicbe goth out 
More wilde. tban .be semcib there. 
Abmte her sbuldm beoge her ben, 
As though she were out of hir myude, 
And tornetli in to another kynde. 
Tbo Iaye there certaine wocdde el&, 
Of wbicbe the peees aowe .ad db 
She made ban  in tbe pittes wete, 
And put bem in the Srye Me, 
A d  toke tbe bmnde, with d 1  tbe blue, 
And tbries sbe began to &e 
About W n ,  there M -he a l q @  
A d  efte with water, whicb  #be kepte, 
She made a cerele about bym thrier, 
And efte with fire of rdpbar hriea. 
Pull many a other thyng she dede, 
Whiche is not written in the s t e d ~  
But sbe ran vp so awl doune, 
She made many a wonder mum. 
Somtyme liche vnto tbe eocb, 
Somtyme rnto tbe lauemcke, 
Somtyme cacleth u .n. heane, 
Somtyme spcketb mdon tbe men, 
And right so as bir iargoa rtranpth, 
L mndry win her forme chaungetb: 
She semetb faire, and no woman, 
Forth witb the craft- that s k  a n .  
She w u  u who raith, a godderrt., 
And what bir list mom or Iewe 
She did, in hokes .s we Bnde, 
That passetb ouer mans kinde. 
Rut who that woll of wonders here, ' 

What thyng sbe wrought in thin matere, 
To  make aa enda of tbat .be gun, 
Sucb meruaile herd neuer man. 

Apointed in tbe newe moone, 
Whan it w u  iyme lior to doone, 
Sbe set a cauldron on the fire, 
In wbicbe was all the hole a t p ,  
Wbere on the medicine atoode 
Of Jeuse, of water, a d  of bloode, 
And lette i t  b y l e  in mche a plite, 
Til tbnt ahe sigh the spuma white. 
And tho rhe mt in rynde and mote, 
And d e ,  and Boure, that w u  for boote, 
Witb many an herhe, and many a 
Wherof ahe bath there many one. 
And eke Cimpbcius, tbe mpent,  
To  bir bntb d l  bir rcales'lenl. 
Cbdidre hir y& bir a d d m  rkyn, 
And nbe to b y l e  a r t  hem in, 
And prte eke of the homed oele, . 
Tbe which men hen on nightea haule: 
And of a rnuen, wbiche ru told9 
Ot n p  hodrsd wynter dde, 

. 

She toke tbe hand, 4 t h  all kc bp., 
And as the medicine it r i b ,  

. She toke hereafter the bowele 
Of the see foule, and for the bele 
Of Eson, with a tbouaand IOO 

Of tbyngen, tbat sbe bd tho 
In tbat caldron to gyder u blym 
She pat, and toke t b u  of u k ~ ?  
A drpe bmuncbe bem with to 
The which nuone g m  floure 4 bere, 
And r a r e  all frerrbr, lad gFeM 
Wban sbe this rarLue bad 
She lette the learte dmppe of all 
Upon tbe bare flourt: dorne h l h  
Anone them s p m g  vp BOUV nod P 4  
Wbere u the droppa fa11 ~ 8 %  
And waxe anone d l  m e d a e  greeM, 
So that it migbt well be 

Medea tban kocne and wid 
Hir medicine in for to t i s t ,  
And gotbe to E m  there be hye, 
And toke a awenle w u  of 8UWt. 
Witb wbicbe a wonode vpon bir side 
Slie made, thnt tbere out m i e  Jids 
Tbe bloud witbin. wbiche asr d& 
And sicke and trouble, febk, 8nd cold& 

. And tbo she toke olito bis vw 
Of krber  of all the bent I-, 
A d  poured it in to bis wounde, 
That nude his r t i w s  full and SOU& 

And tho she m d e  his wwlldes el-, 
And toke his bonde, 4 vp be 
And tho she yafe bym drinke dmlpebb 
Of rhicbe his youtb W y n e  be a q h t ,  

' His head, bis herb, a d  bis rirqge 
Licbe vnto twtmty wynta age. 
His hore here8 were awde, 
And licbe vnto tbe frerahe nub, 
Whan pawed bene the colde sh-: 
R i b t  so recoueretb he his Bonres. 

Lo what migbt m y  m u  denim 
A woman rhewe in any wire, 
Mom hertrly l o w  in any stede, 
Than Malea to lason dede ? 
First she m d e  hym tbn k s  b wynoe: 
And after that from kitb and Lynne, 
Witb great treasore with hym she r d e :  
And to his fider forth with d l  
His elde hath to& in ta goutbe, 
Wbicbe tbyng nolie other wocpm comth 
But bore it n u  to bi acqmit 
The remembmunca dralleti~ yit 

Kynge Peleus bin erne was dead, 
Iason bare m u n e  on his bead, 
Medta hath hrlBlkd hi will 
But when be &old of right fnlhll 
The trouth, whiche to bir a h  
He had in tbe ile of Colcbos swore, 
Tho was Medea most deceimd. 
For be an other batb raaiued, 
Wbicbe d o u g h t e r m  to kpgm Claoa, 
Creuu she bight, a d  thus laaon, 
As he that was to b u e  t n t c r e  
Ycdea lefte, and toke b o n .  
But that war aft-& w boo& 
Medea with bir art hath mt 
Of clotb of golda n m a d l  *be, 
Wbicbe aemetb m e  a k w  
And that WM mb CreuaaseW, 
In nune of yefb, and of pm&, 



CONFESS10 
%rrirtQbadehemrubehene. 
A d  whan tbat yoage h b e  qaam 
T h t  nvntil lapped hir W e ,  
Anon therof the fire sprange ate, 
And h u t  hir both fiershe .od bone. 
fbo a m  Meda to Iawn, 
With both bir s a n e r  on ber bonde, - 
A d  snide: 0 thou of enery londe * 

Tbe mate r n t R I s  c*ture, 
Lo this & d l  be thy forhitare. 

that rbe both his son- slough 
Bebm hia tie, a d  he out drougb 
His rrrrde, and wold haac d u n e  hir tho 
B d  farewell rbe was ago 
Fnto M l a s  the court a h e ,  
When u she pleineth vpon low. 
k rbe that was with t h t  goddare, 
And h was lehe in p t  diatresa 

Tblu might you kc, wbat sorow it do&, 
To mere lo othe, wbiche is wt m t h  
In bnes c u u e  namely. 
My o n  be well ware for thy 
And kepe, tbat thou be nd bore. 
?a this, w h i i  1 h u e  tot& *n, 

talletb easy dele 
My iatber I may lene at rda. 

For I h u e  M e  it ofte r y e ,  
nore lruon toke the &a awaye 
Fro CO~C~OO, llut yet bede  1 nought, 
BY whom i t  ru 5nt t h i i a  bro+t. 
h o d f o r i t w m g o o d t o h a c ,  

tb.t yon  list a t  my piarc ,  
To M e  I wolde yon haamhe. 

My ronne, r h o  th t  won it  rabe, 
In b be may 5& i t  dtte .  
dDd aethks, if tbou rdt w i t h  
In tbe mmer as thou h u t  p e e ,  
1 sb.U t h e  tell, bore it n reyde. 

Nota qasliter a m a m  nl lur  in prtec inmale 
Colcbo. primo dcumit. Athamas m Neiphp 

b i t  c o n i u m .  ex qua Ph-m eC H e w  
Wt, Mortoa autna Neiphyla Atham* 
lmmeo~ regia Cadmi tEliam podea in rxurem 
duxit, q u e  more nouelre dictos i n k n b  in 
hatum t~eolkgi t  odium, gur ambos in mare 
pmi,.j penes proenranit, ,.,,A lnno 

Arieem v & g  a n n o  ~ e *  
btnm rellere ad littus natantem datiaauit, 
r~per  cuiur pa- apponi iuuit, quo 

drier super vndu  -m a m  d o  
phirn ribi *ts, in ~ ~ l ~ h ~  applieuit, ,bi 
Iuno d i c b  Arietem cum solo rellen, prout ip 
a -,,itur -icir, ,,,b - mrtd do- 
aUi+ 

'h~ C.oe of tbilke sbspc. Mle, 
Which in Calchos, as it beMle, 
Was a11 af gold, aha1 nmar d q e  I 
PPbaofItbynkefor to-, 
Hme i t  a m  ant M tn that ile. 

7herc war a in tbitkci while 
To+uda Grea; and A t h m ~ ~  
Fbecnmickeofhiaaumums, 
Aod bad a r ik ,  thiche m y k  hight, 
BY wbm, SO ma h h ~ ~  it &ght, 
  had of chi^ yonr tro. 

F k u s  the he dnt of tho, 
A hmae childe, right fain, witb dl, 
A~ghtecab,tbarLiclrmmnr.L1 
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Hdle, he M by his wik. 

. But for there maie no maas life 
Endure vpon this ertb bere, 
This worthy qwne, as thou might he* 
Er that the children were of age, 
Toke of hir mule the passage 
Witb great worship and WM begmw, 
What thing it liketh god to bur, 
It is great reason to ben hi& 
Por'thy this kynge, u it is, 
Witb great ruffrance i t  vnddongetb. 
And altenrarde, as  hym beloopeth, 
Whan i t  was ~ y m e  for to wedde, 
A o w e  rife be toke to  Wde,  
Wbiche 1110 higbt, and waa a maids 
And eke the dou~hter, an men fide. 
Of Cadme, rbicbe a k y n ~  also 
WM holde iu thike hies tho. 

Whan Ino w u  the kynpp make, 
She c u t  how that #he ~nigbt make 
Thede cbikd~u, to her father loth, 
And #hope a wile ayeme hem both, 
Wbiche to the kynge r r s  all mkqons 

A yere or two she let do w w  
The lond with sodden wbcate aboute, 
Wberof no come maie rprpngen outs, 
And tbus.by clleigbt, and byJ c o l l ~  
A n  the derth, and tbe hmiw 
Thmugb out the lmde in nu& a rim, 
So tbat-the lrynge a ocrifice, 
Upnn the pointe of thu d i i  
To Cerea, vhicbe is the pdd- 
Of come, hatb rhape hym for to yew, 
To loke, if it  maie be foiyene 
The mischiek, whiche w u  in his Ion&. 
But she, whiche kncre tnfon the bon& 
The circumstance of all this tbynge, 
Ageyn the comyng of the kyqp 
In to the temple, hath clbnpe ro, 
OT a c m d e t h l t  all tho, 
whicbe of the prater wen, 
Haue aide,  and full dml.red them 
Unto the k ~ g e  : But if .O b. 
That h e & l ~ u e r t h e c ~ n ~  
Ot Phrixucl, and of 
With the dda 
That while tho childre ba within, 

tilthe 8b.ll no man m, 
Wbemf Gtte any come* 
Thus WM i t  thus - it rwo- 
Of all the Pr&as there 
And she, whiche caureth all this fare, 
mde eke tberto~ 
And e w q  man than &r tolde, 
So an the quene bad bem preyda 

Tbe k m e ,  wbihe bath b b  e n  by&, 
Aod leueth all, that euer he herde, 
Unto her tabr thp. .I*radq 
And aeith, that b u r  ir hym to eher 
His c h i d m  both. Eor to lea ,  
Than hym, a d  all tlm b e t  
Of hem, whiche are appertenant 
Unto the londe, whiche he rhdl  Lcpe 8 
And bnte bb wife to take kcpe, 
In what m.acre is bat to dome, 
Tbat thei deliuerde wen soone 
Out of tbii rorlde, a d  she a m m ~  
Two men ordeineth Iw to gem. 
But fint she made hem for to rreuq 
Tbatthei tho chi- a h d h  b 



GOWER 
Unto the sea, that none it knowe, 
And hem therin both throwe. 

The children to the sea ben lad, 
Wbere in the wise, as Ino had, 
Tbesa man be redy for to do. 
But the goddesse, rvhicbe luno 
Is bote, appereth in the 'stede, 
And hath vnto the men forbede, 
That thei the children nought ne sles, 
But bad hem loke in to the sea, 

. And taken hede of that thei sighen. ' 

There swam a shepe tofore her eyen, 
Whose flees of burned golde was all. 
And this goddesse furth with all 
Commandeth, that without let, 
Thei shulde anone the children set 
Abooe rpoli the shepes bncke. 
And all was do, right as she spake, 
Whemf the men gone home ageyne. 

And fell do, an the bokt:s seyne, 
Helle the yorige maiclen tho, 
Whiche of the sea was wo hego, 
For pure clrede hir hert hnth lore, 
That fro the sl,eepr, rhiche hath hir bore, 
As she that w:us swouoende feint, 
She fell, and hntb hir selfe ndrcint. 
With Phrinus and this sheepe forth swam, 
Till he to t t e  ile of Colchos cam, 

. Where luno the goddesse he fonde, 
Whiche toke the sheepe rnto the londe, 
And set it there insuche a wi.se, 
As thou tofore bast heude deuise : 
Whemf cam after all the wo, 
Why lason was forswore so 
Unto Medee, as it is spoke. 

My father who that hath to broke 
His tmuth, as ye baue tolde aboue, 
He is not worthy fop to loue, 
Ne be beloued, as me semeth. 
But euery newe loue qucmeth 
T o  hym, that nerefanple is. 
And netheles nowe after this, 
If that you list to taken hedr, 
Upon my sllriRe to procede 
In ibws cause ayene the vice, 
Of conetise and auarice, 
What there is more, I wolde witte. 

My wnne this 1 finde writte, 
There is yet one of thilke brood. 
Whiche only for the aorldee go& 
To make a treasoure of money, 
Put all conscience aweye: 
Wherof in thy confession, 
The name and the condicion 
I shall here atterwarde declnre, 
Whiche maksth one riche, an other bare. 

Plus cnpit rrura sibi, qulam debetur, et illud 
Praude collocata szpe latenter agit. 

Sic amor erassus quam sepe suos vt warns 
Spirnt et vniua trea capit ipse loco. 

Hic trnctat de illa. specie Auaricie, q u a  vsura dici- 
tur, cuius creditor in pecunia tantum numerata 
plus quam sibi de iure debettu increinentum 
lucn adauget. 

UPON the benche sittende on high 
With Auarice Vsure I siphe, 
Ful clothed of his owne sute, 
Whiche Ster  golde maketh c b q  and sute 

POEMS. 
With his brocours, that renne aboute - 
L~che cnto ratcbes in a route 
Suche lucre is none abouie grounde. 
Whiche is not of tho mtchrs founde. 
For where thei we beytzte sterte, 
That shall hem in no wise aaterte, 
Butt thei it driae in to the net, 
Of lucn, whiche Vrure hath set. 

Vsure with the riche dwelleth. 
TO all tbat etier he byetli and selletb 
He hath ordeined of his sleight 
Mesure double, and double weight 
Outwarde he selleth by the lasse, . 
And with the more he maketh his taaso, 
Wherof his hous is fnlt within: 
He recheth nought be so he iivyn, 
Tliou~gh that there lese ten or twelne, 
His loue is all toward hpm aelue, 
And to noue other : hut he see, 
That he male u7ynne suche t h n  
For where he sl~all ought yeoe or leoe, 
He woll ayenward take a bene, 
There he hath lent the sma) pese. 
And r i ~ h t  so there ben many of tbese 
Louen, that though thei lme alite. 
That skarslv wolde it weye a mite: 
Yet woMe thei haue a pouml q y n .  
As doth Vsure in his bat-gay~ie. 
But certes suehe Vmre vntiche, 
It falletb more vnto the ricbe, 
Als well of loue, a8 of beyete. 
Than vnto hem, that ben nocigl~t great 
And as who saith brn simple and p o w r c  
Fur selden is, whan thei recouere, 
But if it  be throush grvrt deserte. 
And netbeks men see pouaie 
With pursuite of eoentenance, 
Full one make a great chewsanee, 
And take of loue his nuauntage. 
For with the helpe of his bmcage, 
That maken seme where is nough+ 
And thus full ofte is loue bought, 
For litel what, and mochell Uke, 
With false aeigbtes that thei make. 

h'owe sonne of that 1 raide aboue, 
Thou wotest what Vsure is of loue, 
Tell me for thy what so thou wilt, 
If thou therof hast any pilte ? 

M y  father naye, for ought 1 hem. 
For of tho pointea ye tplden here, 
1 will you by my tmuth assure, 
My weight of loue, end my mesure 
Hath be mom larhe, and more cerkyne, 
T%an euer I toke of loue ageyne. 
For so yet couithe I neuer of sleighte, 
To take ageyne by double weighte 
Of loue, more than 1 haue yeue. 
For also \via mote I be rhriua, 
And haue remission of sinae, 
As no yet couth I neuer wynne, 
Ne yet w muchrl, soth to eeyoe, 
That euer I might haue halfe ageyne 
Of no full loue, as 1 haue lent. 

And if myne hap wen so well we& 
That for the hole I might haue hnlfe, 
My thinketh I were a goddesse b a l k  
For where Vsure mlde haue double. 
My conscience is not ?O trouble, 
I bid neoer as to my dele, 
But of the hole an baluen dele, 



A toodly wor& in suche a wise 
W k o f  rnp hope might arise, 
MY great loue to recompense, 
I not bowc she hir conscience 
Excuse wol of this measure, 

large weight, and great measure 
She bath my loue, and I haue nought 
Ofthat, rbiche I hnne dere abought: 
And with mpo herte 1 haue it payde, 
h t  all this is aside layde, 
A d  I go loueles nboute, 
Hir onglit s t o d e  in full great doute, 
RU she redrewe snche a sinne. 
T h t  she rol a1 my loue wynne, 
Ad yrueth me not to liue by, 
Nocqht a1 no muche, as grant mercy 
Eir list to w e ,  of whirhe 1 might 
Some of my great p i n e  nligbt. 
Bat of this point, lo tbiis I fare. 
As be thnt pnyeth for his chaffarc, 
And h i h  it dere. and yet hath none : 

mote he neder poure gone. 
Thus bie I dew, and hnue no loue, 

That I ne mnie wught come aboue 

CONFESS0 
That h none excesse, ar me thii~keth. 
But netbelrs it me Portbiuketh. 
For well I wote, that wol not bee. 
For euery daie the better I see, 
That howe so euer I yrue or lene, 
My loue in place that I mcne. 
Ror ought that euer I axe or craue, 
I a n  nothynge ayenewarde habe. 

But yet for that I wol not Iete, 
What m beblle ofmy .beyete 
That I ne shall yeue nnd lene 
My thought, and all my loue so clene, 
That tonarde me shall nought beleue. 
dad if sbe of hir good leue 
Rewade wolde ms nought ageyne, 
1 wote the last of my bargeyne 
Shall rtonde vpon so areat a loa, 
That I maie newr more the cost 
Recouer in tbis worlde till I die. 
Sa tbat touchende of this partie 
I maie me well excuse. and shall. 

' And for to speke forth withall, 
If ony broeour for me went, 
ThPt point come neuer in myn entent: 
So that the more me meruaileth 
Wbatthjiig i t  is, my lady eileth, 
That all myn herte, and all my tyme 
She hnth, and do no better byme. 

I haue herde slide, that tlrought is h e .  
And nethelee in priuitee 
To you my hder, tbat h e  here, : Myn hde shrifte for to here, - 
1 dare myn berte wdl disclose 
Toaebeude rsurie, as  I suppose, 
Whkhe, as ye tellen, in louc is vsed, 
My ladie maie not bene excused, 
That for o lokynge of bir eie, 
Myo hole berte till I tleie, 
mtb all that euer I maie and can, 
She bath me wonneto hir man: 
Wherofrne thinketh, good reson nolde, 
a t  she somdele rewade sholde, 
Ad yeoe a parte, there she hath all : 
I Wt what falle herafter shall. 

Rot in to nova yet dare 1 sepne. 
Bir I i t  oeuer yeue ageyne 

Hic ponit exemplum contra istos mnritoa, bui 
,vltra id qnod proprias babent vxores, ad noue . vnluptatis incrementurn, alias mulieres aupedue 
lucmri non rerentur. Et  n a m t  qunliter luno 
vindictam silam in Eccho, in huiusmodi mulie- 
rum lucris adquirendis de consilio mariti sui 
louis mediatrix exstiterat. 

BROKERS of loue, that deceiuen, 
No wonder is though thei receiuen, 
After the wronge, that thei denemen. 

$ ,  

For whon~ as euer that thei seruen, 
And do pleasance for a while. 
Yet a t  the last her owne gile 
Up011 her owne head descendeth, 
The whiche god of his vengeance seadeth. 

As by ensample of tyme ago 
A man may 611de, it hath he so. 

It felle some tyme, as i t  wns seene, 
The hixh goddess? and the quene 
limo tho hnd in companie 
A maiden full of trecherie. 
For she was euer in acorde 
With Iupiter, that was hir lorde, 

MANTIS. BOOK V. 
To wynne of IOIIC none encrkce. 
But I me will ne the lese 
Touchende vsure of loue adquite, 
And if my lady be to wite, 
I pray to pod suche gmce hir aende, . 
That she by time it mote anleode. 

M y  sonne of that thou bast gnswerde, 
.Toucheode vsure, I baue al helede, 
Howe thou of loue hast wonnen emale, 
But that thou tellest in thy tale, 
And thy lady tberotaccusest, 
Me thinketh these wordes thou misusest. 
Par by thyn owne kno~vlcchyn~, 
Thou sayst, howe she for one lokpng, 
Thy hole herte fro the she toke. 
She maie he sucbe, that hir o loke 
Is worthe thync herte mady folde. 
So hast thou well tbyo herte mlde, 
Whan thou hnst that is more wortbe, 
Aid eke of that thou tellest forthe, 
Hosse that hir weight of loue vneuen 
Is vuto thyne, vndcr the heuen 
Stonde netier in euen that balance, 
Whiche stont in loues gouernance. 
S ~ ~ c h e  is the stqtute of his Iawe, 
That though thy loue lore drawe, 
And pepse in the balance more, 
Thou might not aske ageyn thsrfore 
Of duetie, but all of grace. 
For lotie is lorde in enery place. 
There rnnie no lawe'l~yur iustifie 
By reddour, no by compaaie. 
That he ne rvol nfter his wille, 
Whome that hym liketh saue or spille. 
To loue a man mnie well begynne, 
But whether he shall lese or wynne, 
That wote no o~ao, ti1 at last. 
For thy coucyt ndt to fast 
My sonne, hut abide U~yn ende 
Percase.all mnie to good wende. 
But that thou hast me tolde and wide 
Of a thynge 1 am right well paide. 
That thou by sleight, ne by gile . 
Of no brocoor, hast otherwhile 
Engyned, loue of suche dede 
Is sore renged as I rede. 



158 ' Go 
T o  get hym other loucs mewe 

. Through euche brocage, and WM rnbcne, 
All otber wise than bym nedetb. 
But she, tbe wbiche no a h m e  d d t h ,  
With queint wordcl, and with slie 
Blent in suche wiw hir Iadys eie, 
As she, to whom that luno tri.t, 
So that thereof rhe wtbyng wist. 
' But so priuie maie be nothyng, 
That i t  ne commeth to knorlechgng, 
Tbynge done vpon tbe derke night 
h aAer knowen on daiw light. 
So it W l e ,  that at  last, 

All that tbis s l i k  maiden east, 
Was ouer cast, and ouerthrowe. 
For as the rootbe mote be kruwe, 
To  luno it was d6ne vnderstonde, 
In what manere hir harboude 
With falv hrocage bath taken vsum 
Qf loue,'more than bis mesure, , 
Whan he toke other than his wife, 
Wberof tbis maide ru giltife, 
Whicbe bad bcne of his u r s n t  
And thur r a a  all the game rhent. 
She ruffred hym, aa she mote-wde, 
But the brocour of him mimlede 
She, whicbe bir coumeila yak  therto, 

* 

On bir is the vengeance do. 
For Iuno with hir word- bote, 
This maiden, whiche Eccbo was bote 
Reproueth, and saitb in this w i n  : 

0 traitrese, of whiche senti= 
Ha& thou thyn o m s  ladie serued. 
Tbou hast great peine well deserwd r 
Thy sligh worded br to peynt 
With flaterie, tht is IO queint 
Towardes me, tbat am thy queene, 
Wherof tbou madest me to we-, 
That my humboode kewe ware, 

. WIhn tbat he loustb elr whae, 
All be it IO, bym nedetb nought: 
But vpon the it shall be bought, 
The whicbe art  priuic to the doynger, 
And me full o h  of thy lesin~es 
Deceyued haat : nowe is tbe daie, 
That I thy while quite maie. 
And for thou hast to me counceled, 
That my lorde bath with other dealed, 
1 rhdl the mtte in suche a kpode, 
Th.t euer vlrto the woddes ende, 
All tbat thou herest, thou rbalte tell, 
Aad clappe it out, ar doth a belle. 
And with that worde she wau fonhape, 
There may no rice bir moutbe escape, 
Wbat man that in the worlde crietb, 
Witbouten hile Bccbo replieth, 
And what worde that hym lust to np, 
Tbe rune  wonk she n i t h  agayn. 
Tbnr she, wbicbe whilom bad leue 
To  dwelle in chamber, mot bdeue 
In modes, and on bill- both. 
For sucbe broesge as wiues loth, 
Whiche doth her lorder hertes chaunge, 
And loue in other places straungc 

Por thy if euer it so befalle, 
That thou my sonse amonges all 
Be wedded man, bold that thou bast. 
For than all utber loue is waste: 
0 wife rbal we1 to the suWse, 
And than if thou tot m w t u e  

r W W S  

. 
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Of'loue, w o l b t  a&e more, 
Tbou shuldest don 8gsa the lore 
Of d l  hem that trewe be. 

My fader as in this d g m  
My c o n r i e n a  u nought a c c d .  
Por I no suche broesgc hew d, 
Wherof that lust of I m  is wonne. 
For thy rpeketh forthe, as ye hegomW, 
Of Auarice vpon my shrifte. 

My son I shall the brancha ' rh i i  
By order or thei ben ret. 
On whom uo goud is we1 h t .  

Pro verbis verba, mullus pro mcmere nddi 
Conuenit, vt pondus aqua s b t m  @. 

Propterea cnpido non dat sun dona cu@. 
Kam qui nulla setit, gramilu null. metet. 

Hic tractat auctor super illa rpecie Auarick, qae 
parcimonia dicitur, cuiue natura tenu allqua- 
l a  sue substantie portionem. ant d m  nut  be- 
minibus participre nallatenur coaecntit. 

Buro Auarice of his lip'rge. 
Fur counseille, and f a  coeinage, 
To be witholde ayen 1arp.m 
Hath one, whose name is said Scarmewe, 
' f i e  whiche is kepsr of his hows, 
And is so throughout auarous, 
That he no god lete out of h d e ,  
Ihough god hym selfe it wulde h d e ,  
Of yeh rhuld he no thyng baue: 
And if a man it wul~l craue, 
He must thau hile nedr. 
Where gal bym aelfe maie not 

And thus Scanuer in euery place 
By reron maie no thonke pureL.n 
And netbelea in his degrea 
Ahoue all other most prima 
With Auaricm slant be this. 
For be gouerueth that t h e n  ia 
In eche astate of bin o m ,  
After the mule of thilke rice, 
tie taketh, he kepeth, he halt,? b& 
That lighter is to fie the fiynt, 
Than gete of hym in hard or wg.rb. 
Only the valne of a reyube. 
Of good it1 belpyng of an otber 
Nougbt, tbough it were his owne k d b a .  
For in the cas or yefte and lone 
Stant every man for h p  alone 
Hym thinketh of bis rnkyndshippe, 
That hym nedeth no felarahip 
Be no the bngge and be accord el^, 
Hym nxheth nought, rh.t men aaordcr 
Of hym, be i t  euill o r  good, 
For d l  bis trwte is on bis good: 

' 

So that alone he falleLh dRe, 
Whan be be& w e d  sbnde tldtc, 
Ab well in Ioue as o t k  wire. 
For loue is euer of some qriu 
To h p  tbat woll hi* loue bolde. 
For thy my wane, u thou uts hdde 
Toucheode of thu tdle me thy shrifts, 
Hast thou be rcusa or l a w - o f  6fte 
Unto thy loue, whom thou me.& 
For &r that thou well darennst 
Of gifte, thou mieht be the bette. 
For tbat guod hdde I well be sew 
For wbiche tbou might the better hrb: 
Than b no w i d o w  Ibr to rp*rc. 



CONPESSIO 
Portbun men scym in ehdry nede, 
He ru, wise, t b t  Brat made mede. 
For wben M made nnie not apede, 
I not what belpeth other dale. 
Poll ofte be hileth of bin game., 
Tbrt wil l  with pdell honde reclayme 
His hwke, as  many a nice do&. 
For thy my roam (all8 ma mtb, 
And 6 t h  the trontb, if thou hut bea 
Unto tby Iwe  or scam, or  fre ? 

My h& i t  bath a t o d e  tbm, 
Tbaif~hetressourofCrenua,. 
And all tbs Ide of Octsuim, 

with ri-f I d i ,  
Of- nod of riche atonea, 
Were d to gether myn at ones, 
I rttc it a t  no more account, 
Than wdde a bare strawe amount, 

I To g p  it bir all in a daie, 
a that to that mete mak 

, It migbt like more or  I-. 
' tbun becnnss of my krgeua 

Ye Mie well vndentoode and lme, 
'hat I s b l  nwgbt  tbe rolae achme 
'h porpor, whicbe m in my thought, 

get I pfe hir neuer n e t ,  
Ne tbnto d e n t  a p d r e  maka 
dl 1 roLe, she d l  nought take: 

Ad y ~ o e  wdl she nought a h ,  
S b  ir achere  of  betbe two. / tbii l trowe be the skin 

I ?owardca me, k r  she ne will, 
ht I bane a n y  causa of bop ,  

I N-t ah mucbe as a drop:  
bmnl other as I maie see, 

/ She hLab and ymeth in mche degree, 
Tht by r e y  of frendelyhede, 1 She can so kepe hir romanhecle, 

1 mery man speketh of hir welr : 
1 h t  abe rol t.ke of me no dele, 

A d  yet she r o t e  we!, tbnt 1 wolde 
Y+ and do botb rht I sbolde, 

I To p*wn bir in all my might, 
bnrrc~ this r o t e  a e r y  wigbt 
Pa tb.t maie by ho wepe aaterte, 
k sbe be mister of the bate,  

mote be maister of the good, 
od rda, tbat all my mood ' 

Ad dl myn herte, and all my thought, 
all my good, while I baue ought, 

A L h l y  aa god hatb it giuc, 
b lh l l  be hirs, while I liue, 
&M as bir list., bir relue commande, 
that it  MdeLh no denunde 

70 uLe me, if I ham be a c a m  
, ~ I a ~ . ~ m u t o t i m p a n e  

'.ilk amwere, and aey a a  
My umne that b right well do. 

often tyme of acarce~csse 
-, h t f o r  tbe leue  

1s ~ISL tbe more, u t b m  bit hem 
A % like to thir matere. 

lquitnr contra istotor, qni anaricia stricti tar- 
gitatie k o d c i u m  in amoris caun coufundunt. 
Bt p i t  acmplnm, qnditer Croceus largun e t  
bilaris Bshiouem auarum et tenacern de amore 

1 \ide, q m  pulcbatima hit ,  doob bxgkimls 
I Cm?umnenit. 
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SCARCE WE^ and loue a e d  n e w .  
For euerp. thyng is we1 the Ieuer, 
Whan that a man hath bougbt i t  &re. 
And for tn speke it1 this matem, 
For sparyng of a littel cost. 
Pull oft tyme a man bath lmt 
The large cote for the hode: 
What man that s c a m  ir of his good, 
And wol not gyue, be ahall aoagbt take., 
Witb gyfte a man may vndert.lre 
The bighe god to pleue, and querw, 
With gyft a man the rorlde maie dew. 
For euerp creature bore 
If thou hym yenc, is glnd tbedbre, 
And euery gladship (ss I finde) 
1s cornforte m l o  l o w  kinda, 
And causcth ofte a n u n  to apede. 
So was he wire, that Brat yafe mede 
For mede kepeth loue in hous, 
But where the men be coueitocls, 
And sparea fbr to yeue a parte, 
Tbei k n a e n  nought Cupidea Me. 
For hi. fortune, and hi8 apprin 
Disdeipnetb alle cauetice, 
And bath d le  +die:  
And for to lake of this pvtie 
A sotbe enumple, howe i t  is o, 

I fin& writle of Bahio, 
Whiebe bad a loue at  him menage 
Tbere WIU no fayrer of hir age, 
And bight Viola by name, 
W h i h e  full of youth, and WI of gum 
War of hir selfe, a d  large m d  free : 
But suche an other chinche u h w  
Men r b t e n  nooght in all the bnde, 
And had a6njte.d to his honde 
His reruant, the whicbe Spodius 
Was hote: and in this wiae thus 
The worldes good of snfesance 
Was bad, but likyng and pleamnce 
Of that belongetb to richesk 
Of loue d e  in great distresse : 
60 that this yon@ l u 4 e  wight 
Of tbing, whicbe feUe to loues right 
War euill meed ouer dl, 
That sbe wer wu bego witball: 
Til that Cupide and Ve- eke 
A medicine for the seke 
Ordeiw rolden in tbir as, 
So as fortune tban was 
Of loue rpon the deatinee 
It fell right, a r  i t  shulde be. 
A freasbe, a free, a freadly rma, 
That nonght of auarice can, 
Whicbe C~oesus by name bight, 
Towarde this swete c u t  his right, 
And there she war cam in prersnce. 
Sbe sigh bym large of d i s p w ,  
And amomus, a d  glad of cbare 
So that hir liketh well to bare 
The goodly wordar, whicbo he aaide, 
And thewpon of loue he p d e .  

Of loue was all that be ment. 
To loue and for she ahulde .went, 
He gate hir giften ewt pmwge. 
But for men sayea, t b t  me& is s t r o w ,  
I t  was well sene a t  tbilke tide 
For as it rhulde of right betide, 
Tbis Viol. largesse bath take, 
A d  tbe niprde sha htb Ibnakq 
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Of Bahio she will no more. 
For he was grutchende ewrmore, 
'I'here was with bym none other fare, 
But for to pinche, and for to spare, 
Of worldes mucke to gette eucres: 
So goth the wretche loi~eler 
Beiaped for his scamitee. 
And he that lnrge was and free, 
And mtte his herte to dispende, 
This Crocaius his bowe knde, 
Whiche Venus toke hym for to hoMc, 
And shotte as 01% as euer he wolde. 

Lo thus departeth loue his lane. 
That what man woll nought be felawe 
To yeue nncl spende, as I the telle, 
y e  in nought worthie for to dwell 
111 loues courte to he relieocd. 
For thy my sonne, if it he lieued. 
Thou shalt be large of thy dispense. 

My father ill my conscie~icc, 
If there he any thynge amis 
I wolde amende it after this, 
Townrde my loue namely. 

My sonne well and redily 
Thou saist, m Ulat well paide withall 
I am, and further if 1 &all 
Unto thy nhrifte s p e e i b  
Of Auarice the progenie, 
What vice sueth after this. 
T h ~ u  shalt haue wonder h o w  it is 
A m o ~ ~ g e  the folke in any reigne, 
That ruche a vice migbt reigne, 
Whiche is comune at  all pssaies, 
As men maie finds now a daies. 

Cuncta creatura deus et, qui cuncta creaiiit, 
f imnati t  ingrati dictaque facta viri. 

Non dolor a longe atat. guo sihi talis amicam 
Traxit, e t  in fine dtaer~t e s e  stiam. 

Hic loquitur supra illa ahortn specie auaricie, que 
ingratitude dicta est, cuius conditioni non so- 
lum cmtor,  sed etiam cunctc creature nhhomi- 
nahilem deteatantur. 

TEE vice like vnto the fende, 
Whiche neuer yet was mano frende, 
Aud cleped.in vnkirideship, 
Of couine and of felauship 
With Auarice he is ritholde. 
Hgm thinketh he shuld nought hen bold 
Unto the mother, rhiche hym h r e :  
Of hym maie neuer man bewak, 
He wok not knore the meriter 
For that he wolde it not nquitc, 
Wliiche in this torlde is mochel vwd, 
And ferve ben therof excused 
To tell of hym is endeles: 
And thus I saic netbeler, \ 
Where as this vice cumeth to londb, 
There taketh no-man his thonke on honde, . 
Though he with all his might tente, , 
He shall of hym no thonke dcserue : 
He taketh what any man r i l  yeue: 
But while he hath'o drie to liuo, 
He wol nothyng rewanle agepe ,  
HP grutcheth for to gyue a greyne, 
Where he 'bath take a berne fulle, 
That maketh a kinde herte dnlle, 
To sette his trust in soche frencleabip, 
There as he fiat no kmdeship, - 

And for to speke mrder pleim, 
Thus hem 1 many a mau compleine, 
That nore on daies thou shdte finde 
At nede, fe1r.o fre* kinde: 
What thou hast doone for hem toh% 
It is furpetten. .s it rere lore. 
'The hokes speken of thls vice. 
And telle howe god of hir Justice, 
By waye of k i d e  and eke natnre, 
And every liuis creature. 
The lawe also, who that it cm. 
Thei dampne on vnkinde mnn. 

It is all one, to sey vnlrinde, 
As thyog, whiche dowe isagaine kindc. 
For it with kinde neiier stoale 
A man to yeltle euill for good. 
Fur who that wolde taken bede, 
I\ beest is glad of a gwd dde ,  
And louetli thilke creature. 
Afier the lawe of his nature. 
And doth hym case : and for to see 
Of this matere atictoritee, 
Full oft tyme it bath befalle, 
Wherof a tale among vs all. 
Whiche is of olde enmmplarie, 
I thinke for to specih. 

Rlc narrat, quod h i e  in suis beneficiis homincm 
ingratum naturaliter precelluut. Et  p m k  
Exe~nplum dc Adriano Romar~o senatore, qu i  
in quadam foresta venationil~us itsistens, durn 
prdnm perseqneretor, in cistern- profundah 
nescia familia corruit. vhi super penreniens 
qiiidam pauper. nomine Bardus, immisaa cor- 
dula ~ u t a n s  huminem extrauisse, primo Simiam 
e x t k i t ,  Sccundo serpentem, Tertio Adrianum, 
qui pauperem despiciens atiquid ei pro benafac- 

t o reddere recusabat. Sed tam serpens q u n a  
simia gratuita heneuolentia ipsum gingulis do. 
nir remunerauerunt. 

T o  rpeke of an vnkyndr min 
I finde, buwe whilo~ne Adrian 
Of Rome, whiche a great lode  *S,, 
Upon a daie as he pnr car 
T o  woodde in his huntydg went, 
It hapiieth at a sodein wente, 
Aftrr the chase ns he pursi~eth, 
Through hnp, whiche no man clcbeweth, 
Ile fclle vnnnre in to a pit, 
Wherc that it might not he let. 
The pit was depe, and he felle lowe. 
That of his men none might knowe 
Where he be&me, for none was nigh, 
Whiche of his fall the miacltiefe flgb. 
And thus alone there he laie 
Clepende, and criende all the daie 
For socoure and deliuemnce, 
Till ageyne eue it fell par chance, 
A while er it began to n i~ht ,  
A p u r e  man, whiche Baidus hight, 

I Come forth walkende with his asse, 
And had getliered hym a t a m  

I Of grene stickes and of drie, 
T o  selle, whom that wolde hem hie, 
As lie, \vhiche had nu liuelode, 
But ahan he might suche a lode 
TO towne with his asse cnrie. 
And ns it felle hym for to  tarie 
That ilke tyme n i ~ h e  the pittc, . 
And bath the trusse f a d  knitte, 
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He berde a mice, whiche cried dymme, 
And be his e n  to the brymme 
Hath leide, and herde it was a man. 
Wbiche a ide :  0 h e l p  here Adrian, 
A d  I rill yenen halfe my good. 

The poure man this vnderstood, 
AE be that wolde gladly wyn, 
And to this lode, whiche was within, 
He spake and mi&: if I the saue, 
Wbst rikernes shall I hac~e 
Of muenant, that aher~vade  
Tbm wolt me gyue ruche rewade, 
As thou behightest nowe before ? 

That other hath his 0th- swore, 
By haen, and bv the godties all, 
If that it might m befalle, 
That he out of the pit hvm brought, 
Wall the goodes, which; he ought. 
He shall haue euen' haluen dele. 

This Bardus wide, he wolde wele 
/ And w~th this rorde hi, arse anoue 

Be let vntmsse. and thewpon 
Dowoe p t b  the code  in to the pit, 
To rhicbe he h t h  a t  ende knit 
A stafFe, rherby he eaide, he wolde, 
That Adrian hym shulde holde. 

But it was tho per chance hllen, 
In to that pit waa also fallen 
An apr, rhiche a t  thilke trone, ' Wban that the d e  cam downe lowe, 

/ All soclenly therto he skipte, 
And it in both his armes clipte: 
And Badus with his awe anone 

I Hyrn bath vp draw, and he is yon. 
Rutrhau he sigh it was an ape, 
He wend aU bad ben a iape 
Of faierie, and sore bgm dmdde. 
And Adrian eft -one gradde 
For hlpe, and cride and preide faate: 

) And he eR sooue his c o d e  caste. 
I But whan it cam onto the grounde, 

A p a t  serpent i t  hath by wounde, 
Tbe rbirhe Bardus anone vp drough : 
And than hgm thought welenough 

ru fantssie that  he herde 
I The voya, a id  he therta mrverd. 
, mat right art thou in godder name 2 

I am (quad Adrian) the -me, 
Wbow good thou sbalte hane men hntfe, 

I awd Banlus than a gods hnlfe, 
'h tbirde tyme assaye 1 shall, 

1 cast his mrde  fortb withall 
In to the pit, and whan it came ' To hym,this l o d e  of Rome it name. 
And therrpoo hym hath adressetl, 
And with bis honde h l  oRe blessed : 
h d  than he bad to Badus hale. 
And be, rhiche vndentode his tale, 
bwene hym and his aase all s o h ,  
b t h  dmaen, and set hym vp a I&, 
Witboot barme aU eawlcl~. 

saith not ones grant mercy, 
draught h y b  forth in to tbe citee, 

A d  let this poore Bardas bee. 
And aetheles thin simple man 

amellant, so as be a n ,  
Hath asked : And that other snide, 
l f i tm be that he vpbraidc 
Ofoncht, that hath be spoke or do, 
It k vmged of hym ro, . 
VOL It, 

- 

, 
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That hym were better tub. ded~,  

And he can tho no other rede, 
But on his asse agayne he cast 
His trusse, a d  hieth homewarde hste: 

And whan that he came home to bed, 
He tolde his wife, hawe that he aped. 

But finally to speke ought more 
Unto this lorde, be drad hym sore, 
So that one worde he dumt not safned ' 

And thus vpon the mom*e agnyne . 
In the maner, as I recorde, 
Forth with his asae, and with his code. 
To gather wood&, as he did er, 
He goth, a t ~ d  whan that he cam ner 
Ulito the place, where he wolde, 
He gan his ape anme b'eholde, 
n'hiche had gadred al aboute 
Of stirkes here and there u mote, 
And leyde hem redy to his honde: 
Wherofhe made his trusee and bonde. 
Fro daie to daie, and in this wise . 
This ape profreth his remise, 
Su thnt he had of woodde enough. 
Upon a tgme and as he drough 
Towardr the woodde, he sigh beside 
The great gclstly serpent glide, 
Till that she can1 in his presence, 
And in l ~ i r  kinde a renemce 
She hath hym do, and forth witWt 
A stone more bright than a Chrirtsll 
Out of hir mouth to fore his waye 
She let downe kll, and went nnaye, 
For that he sllall not be adrad. 

Tho was this p o r e  Bardus glad, 
Thnnkende god, and to the stone 
He goth, and taketh it vp nnoiie, 
And hath great wonder ill his wittee 
Howe that the beast h jin hath aquitte, 
Where that the mans son hath failed, 
For allom he had mmt trausiled. . 
But all he put in gods honde, 
And tor~reth home, and what he fonde 
Unto his rvife he hath it shewde, 
And thei that were botbe lewde. 

, 

Acoden, that he shulde it d l e .  
And he no lenger roldedwelle. 

But forth anone vpon the tale 
The stone he profnth to the rrrle, 
And right aa he hym selfe it aette, , 
The ieweller anone fortb fette 
Tlie golde. and made his pyerpmt,  
Therof war no delaiemmt. 
Thus whau this stone was h i g h t  and sold, 
Homward with ioye many folds 
This Badus gotb, and whan be cam 
Hom to his bows, and that he nam 
His gold out of his pours within, 
He fonde bis stone also tberin : 
Wherof for ioye his herte plaide, 
Unto his wife and thus he snide. 

Lo here my golde, lo bere my stone. 
His dire hath wonder thewpon, 
And asketh bym howe that maye be. 
- Nowe by my trouth I not (quod he) 
But I dare smere vpon a boke, 
Unto my mrrchant I i t  toke; 
And he it had, whnn 1 went. 
So knowe I nought to what enknt  
It is nowe here, but i t  be gods grace. 
For thy to morowe in other place 

Y 
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1 wille it fmde tor to selle, 
~ n d  if it woll not.with hym dwelle, 
But crepe in to my purse ageyne. 
Than dare I eauely swere and wyne. 
I t  is the vertue of the stone. . 

The morowe came, and he ir gone 
T o  seche about in other stede, 
Hi. stone to  selle, aird so be dede, 
And lefte it with his chapman there. 
But whan that he came els where, 
In prerence of his wife at  home. 
Out @f his purr and that he nome 
His golde, fonde his stone withal. 
And thus it feUe hym oueral, 
Where he it solde in sondrie place, 
Suche was the fortune, and the grace, 
But so well maie no thy~g be hid, 
That it nis a t  last kid. 

This fame goth about RO& 
So rerforth, that the worded come 
TO the emperour Iurtinian, 
And he let sende for tbe man, 
And asked hym, hore that i t  was. 

And Bardus tolde all the car, 
Howe that the worme, and eke the h t e ,  
A1 though thei made no biheste, 
Hir trauaile hadden rel l  aquitte : 
But he, rhiche had mans witte, 
And made hir conenant by mouth, 
And mom therto all that he couth. 
T o  parte and gyue halfe his good, 
Hath uore bryete h m e  that i t  stood, 
As he, whiche wol no tmuth hoMe. 

This emperour a1 that be tolde, 
Hath herde, and thilke vnkynduesse~ 
H e  snide, he wolde hym nelfe recleme. 
And thus in courte of iudgemccrt 
This Adrian was than assent, 
And the quarell in audienm 
Declared was in the presence 
Of the emperour and many mo, 
%'herof was mochel speche tho, 
And great woad ryng am0n.g the prese. 

But at  last nethelese, 
For the partie, whiche bath pleined, 
The lawe hath demed, and odeined. . 
By hem, that were auised wele, 
That he shal haue the haluen dale 
Througbo~~t of Adrian* good. 

And thus of thilke vnkinde blood 
Stant thc memorie vato this daie, 
Where that emery wise mna maie 
E n ~ m p l e n  hym, and take in mynde, 
What shame i t  is, to ben vnkynde, 
Ageyne the whiche reason debatetb, 
And euery creature it hnteth. 

For thy my soone in thy o 5 c e  
I rede the flee that ilke rice. 

. For right as the cronicle with 
Of Adrian, howe he his feith 
Foryate for world- couetiae : 
Pul oti in suche a maner wise 
Of buem none a man maie see 
Pub many, that rnkynde bee 
For we1 behote, and euel last 
That is her life, for a t  last, 
Whan that thei haue her wille do, . 
Her loue is after noone ago. 
What aayst thou mnne to thb  CY? 

My fader I wil naie allas, 
-- 

POEMS. 
That eiter suche d man \Vhs bare, 
Whiche whnn be hat11 his t d h  I-. 
And bath of loue what he wolde, 
That he at  any tyme sholde 
Euer aRer in his hert finde 
To sin fal, and to ben vukinde. 

But Fader as toucheod of mee, 
I maie not rtond ttr that degree. 
For I toke t~euar of loue why, 
That 1 ne maie p therby. 
And do my profit8 els where' 
For any spede I Ande there, 
I dare )\,el thynken all about: 
But I ne dare not speke i t  out: 
And if I dorst, I wold pleine, 
That sl~e, for whom 1 suffer peine; 
And loue hir euer a licbe hote, 
That nother yeue ne behote. 
In renardyng of my remice, 

' 

It list hir in no maner wire. 
I wille not sey, that she ir kinde, 
And for to reg, she is vnkinde, 
That dare I not by god aboue. 
Whiche demeth enery h e r b  of low, , 
He wote, that on myn owne side 
Shall none vokindena abide. 
If it shall with my Iadie dweflq 
Therof dare I no more telle. ' 

Nowe good father w i t  is 
Tell me, what thinketh you of this? 

My sonne of that vnkindship, 
The whiche towarde thy ladisship. 
Thou pleitrest, for she roll the nonght, 
Thou art to blamea d thy thought. 
Por it maie be, that thy desire, 
Though it brenne euer, as doth the f ie ,  
Perease to hir honour mbret, 
Orels tyme come nought yet, 
Whiche stnnt vpon thy destine. 
For thy my sonne, I rede thee. 
Thynke well, what euer the hefall. 

, 

Fur no man bath hie lustea all : 
But as thou toldat  me before. 
That thou to loue art n o u ~ h t  forswore, 
And hast doone no vnkindnesae, 
Thoo might therof thy grace blesse, 
And leue nought that continuance, 
That there maie be noea s u c k  greumce 
To loue, as is vnkindsbi~  
Wbemf to kepe tby wordhip, 
So as t h w  olde bokes tale, 
I shall the telle a redy tale. 
Now herken, and be ware therby. 
For I will tell it openly. 

, Hic ponit excmplum contra viros amori i n g r a t a  
Bt n a m t  qualiter Tbeseur Aegei 6!iu/consilio 
fultus Ariadue regis Minos 5lie in demo, q w  
Labyrinthus dicitur, Minotaunun vicit, rnde 
Theseus Ariadne sponsalia certissime promit- 
tens, ipsam vna cum Phedra mrore sua a Cnta 
secum nauigio duxit, Sed statim postea oblito 
gratitudinis beneficio, Ariadnnm ipsum ral- 
tern, in inallla Chion spretam post tewom reli- 
quit. Et Phedratn Athenis sibi s p o n d a m  m- 
gratus coronauit. 

MINOS, as telletb tbe poete, 
The wbiche whilom was kyng of C~ek, 
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H e  bight, and so befelle that bee, 
Unto Atbener for tolere 
Wu sente, aud so he hare hym there, 
For that he was of high lignage, 
Sache pride he toke in his corage, 
That he toryeten bath the schoolee, 
And in ryot amonge the fooles, 
H e  did many thyoges wronge, 
A d  vsed thilke life w longe, 
'ti1 at laat of that be wroupht 
He fonrle the mirchiefe, whiche he sdught, 
W h f  it  fell, that' he was nlayne. 
His fader, &hiehe it herdc snyne, 
WPS wroth, and nU that euer he might, 
Of men of nrmea he hym dight 
A drwge power, and Forth he went 
Unto Athenis, when! he hrent 
The plairn? muntrey al aboute : 
Tbe cities dode of h* in doute, 
Ar thei tbat no defence had 
Apyne the power, whiche he lad. 

I Egecu, rhicbe m a  there kynge, 
Rh munrell toke rpon this thynge. 
For be war than in the citee: 
So that of pees in to treatee, 
Betwene Minm and Egeus 
Thei fell, a d  bene accorded thus: 
That kynge Minos fro yere to yem . 
R e v ~ o e  shal as  thou shalt here 

, Out of Athenis for truage 
Of men, that were of mighty age 
Fkmm nyne : of whiche he shall 

! His will don in apeciall. 
For renptaunce of his sonnes deth 
None 0 t h  grace there ne gcth 
But for to take the Iuyse, 
And that raa don in suche a wise, 
Upon whiche stode a wondm cas. 

. Fa that tyme so it was, 
Whmf that men yet rede and singe, 
Kynge Yinos had in bir kepynge 
A croell monster, er with the iest. 
Pa he ru hnlfe man and balfe best, 
A d  Miootauror he was hote, 
Wbiih wan begoth in a riote 
upon Pnsiphae, hi m n e  rife, 
Whiles be waa out vpon the strife, 
o f  tbat great siege of Troie. 
h t  she, whiche lost hath all iope, 
Whan tbat she sighe this monstre bore. 
Bed men ordeine anou therfore, 
A d  f d k  that ilke tyme thus, 
There war a clerke, one Dedalus, 
Wbiche had be11 of hir assent. 
Of that hir lorde.'ms so misrent, 
b o d  he made of h i  m n e  witte, 
Whnot the remembrance is yit. 
For Minotsure bad anche a how, 
'hat rar ro amnge, and meruailot~s, 
Tht what n u n  that within went, 
There was ro many a sondrye went, 
Tbat he me shulde nought come out, 
But gone amesed all about: 
And m thir house to locke and wade 
W u  Minotnum put in wade, 
Tb.t what life, that therin cnm, 
Or man or beest, he ouercum, 
And s w h ,  and fedde hym thervpon. 
And in thii wise many one, 

Out of Athenis for truage, 
Denoured weren in that rage. 
For euery yere thei ahopen hem m 
Thei of Athenis er thei 
Towarde tbat ilke wofulchance, 
An it was sette in ordinance, 
Upon fortune her lotte thei cant, 
Till that Themus at laste, 
Wllicbe war the k y o p  sonne there, 
Amonges other that there were, 
lo  thilke yere, as i t  hrfelle, 
The lotte vpon hie chance felle. 
He was a worthye koiyht withall. 
And whan he sigh his chance falle, 
He ferde, as though he toke none hede, 
But all that euer he might spede 
With bym, and with his felauship, 
Forth in to Crete he goth by ship, 
Where that the kynp Minos he sought, 
And profereth all that he hym ougbte 
Upou the point of her accode. 

This sterne kynge, this cruel1 lorde 
Toke euery daie one of the nyne, 
And put hym in to the dincipline ' 

Of Minotaure to be deuoured. 
But Theseus was so fauoumd, 

That  he waa kepte till a t  Last, 
And the menne while he cast, 
What thyng hym were bed to do. 
And felle. that Ariadne tho, 
Whiche was the doughter of Minos, 
And had helde the worthye lor 
Of Theseus, and of his might, 
And sigh he was a lustie knight, 
Hir holle herte 011 hym she laide. 

And be also of loue hir praide 
So ferforth, that thei were alone. 
And she ordeineth, that nnone, 
In what uuner rhe shuld hym saue, 
And shope so, that she did hym haue 
A clewe of threde, of whiche within 
First a t  d o n  he shall begynne 
With bym to take that one ende: 
That whan he wold ageynward wende, 
H e  might go the name weye. 

And ouer tbis uo ap 1 seye, 
Of pitche she toke hpm a pelote, 
The whicl~e he shulde in to the throte 
Of Minotaure cant right. 
Suche wepon also for hym she dight. 

. 
That he by reason maie not faile 
T o  make an ende of his bataile. 
For she hym taught in soutlrie wise, 
Tille he was knowe of thilke empriae, 
Howe be this bent shuld quelle. 
And thus shortely for to telle, 
So as tbis maiden h p  had taught, 
Thecreus with this monster fnupht, 
And smote of his hede, the whiche he nam, 
And by the threde, so as he cam 
H e  p t h  ageyne, ti1 he were oute : 
Sp was great wonder all aboute. 

Minos the tribute hath releced, 
And so wan a11 the werre seced 
.Betwene Athenes and hem of Crete. 

But uowe to speke of that swete, 
The whose beautee was withou? wan, 
This faire maiden Adrian: 
Whan that she sigh Theaeus souode, 
Was neuer yet ipon this grounds, 

! 
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A glndder wight than she wae tho. 

Tbeaeua dwelt a daie or two. 
Wbere that Minos great chere hym ded. 
Theseus in a pre-uie sted 
Hath with this maiden spoke and mwned, 
Tbat she to hym Was ahandounecl 
In al that euer slie couth, 
So that of hir lustid youth, 
All priudy betwene hem twey, 
The 6mte tloute he toke awey. 
For be uo faire tho behight, 
That euer while he liue might, 
He shald bir take for his wife, 
And as his owne hertes life 
R e  wolde bir loue, and trouth beare. 

And sbe, wbiche might not forbeare,. 
So sore lonetb bym ageyne, 
That what as eubr be wold reyne, 
Witb all bir hertshe i t  reoetii. 
And thus bib purpolle he acbeueth, 
So that assured of his fmutb 
Witb hyrn she went, and that waa mutlr 

Pbedra hir yonge eiister eke. 
A lustie maide. a mbre, a meke, 
Fnlhlled of all curtosie, 
For susterhode and companie 
Of loue, whicbe wu, hem betwene, 
To  see bir surter be made a quene, 
Hir kder lefle, and forth she went 
With bym, wbiche all'bis 5mt entent 
Forpat within a litel throwe, 
So that it was 911 ouer throwe, 
Whan she best wend it shiild stonde. 
The ship was blowen fro the londe 
Wlterin that thei raileud were. 

This Ariadne had mochel'fere,. 
Of that the wynde w lowde blewe,. 
As she whiche of the sea ne knewe, 
Aud praid for to ~ e r t e  n while. 
And so fellc, tb'at vpon an yle, 
Whiche Chio high, thei ben dreue, 
Where he to hif leue hath yeue, 
Tha t  she shnll lond and take hir rest: 
But that was notl~yng for hir best. 
For whan sbe was to lond bmoght, 
She, which that tyme thought nought 
But ail trouth, and toke no kepe, 

- Iiath lnide hir soh for to slepe:- 
As she rhicbh longe bath hen forwatched. 
But certes she was euil matohed, 
And fer h m  rill loties kindn. 
For more than the beast vnkinde 
Theseus, whiche no trouth kept, 
(While that this yonge ladie dept) 
FulBlIed of alI'vukindship, 
Rath all forgeten the goodahip, 
Which. Ariadne hym had do, 
And W'vnto  the sbipmen tho 
Hale vp the mile, and nought abide, 
And forth he gotbe the same tide 
Towarde Atbenis, and hir on londe 
H e  let%, whiche laie nigh the atronde 
Slepend, ti1 that she woke. . 
But whan tbat sh'e cast vp hir l o b  
Towarde the stmncle, and sigh noswight, 
Bir  bertewaa w lore a6ight. 
Tbat she ne wist what to thinke, 
But drough hir to the water brinke, 
Wbere sbe behelde the sea nt In*: 
Wc sigh no ship, she sigh no h a w  

Als ferforth as rhe inight keuae: 
H a  lode  (she said whicbe a sennet 
As all the wbrlde s b *I1 a h r  here 
Upon this wofvll woman here, 
This worthie knight hath doona and wt'Ougbf 
I wend 1 bad llis loue bougbt, 
Alid so desemcd at  uede, 
Whan that he stode rpon bis drede, 
And eke tbe loue, be me hehight. 
It is great ss.onder, howe be might 
Torardir me nowe ben vnkinde, 
And so to Iette out of his minde 
Thyng, dbicb he said his owne moutli. 
But after tbis, wbnn it is couth, 
And drnwe to the world- fame, 
It shall ben byndrynw of his name. 
For well he rote, nnd so rote 1, 
He yafe his trouthe bodily, 
That Ire myn honour shulde kepe, 
And with that worde she gan wepe 
And rorowetb more than enough 
Hir faire tmwea she to drougb 

' Ant1 witb hir self& she toke such ntrife, 
Tbat she betwene the detb and life 
S~ounende lay fdll oRe amonge: 
And all was this on hym alonge, 
W hiche rvar to loue vnkinde so, 
Wl~erof tbe rronge shall enermo 
Stonde in cronike of membranfe, 
And eke it askcth a vebgeaoce - 
To ben vnkinde in louea cas, 
So as T b e ~ l u s  than was, 
All though be were a noble knight. 
For be the lawe of loues right 
Porfsited hath in nll waye, 
That Ariadne he put asvaye, 
Whiche was a great vnkinde dede. 
And after that, so aa I rede, 
Phedra, tbe whiche bir sister is, 
He toke in r t d e  of hir, and thin 
Fell sftenarde to mekdl teiie, 
For tbilke vice, of whiche I menel 

Ulikyndship where it falleth, 
The troutbe of mans berte it palletb, 
That he can no dede acquit8 : 
So maie be etonde of no merite 
Towaldes god, ond eke also 
Men calle hym the worldes fo. 
For be no more than tbe fende 
U I I ~ O  none other man is frende, 
But all toward h p  sclfe alone. 

For thy rhy sonne in thy penone 
This vice aboue all other 0ee. 
My fader as ye teohe me, 
I thinke to do in this mrtere. 

But ouer this I wolde fayu here, 
WherofI rbnll me sbriue more. 

My p o d  sonne as for thy lore, 
A h r  the mule of couetise, 
I shall the propertee deuise 
Of euery vice by and by. 
Nowe herken, and he weF ware therby. 

I Viribus ex clnra res tollit luce rapina 
Floribur e t  iuncta virgine meUa cnpit. 

Hic tractat super illn specie cnpida, que rapina 
nuucupatur, cuius mater extorcio ipsam ad dc- 
wrui~ndtim magnaturn curiis rpccinlius com- 
mendnuit. 



CONFESSIO 
IN the lignage of Anarice ' . . 
My mnne yet were is a vice, 
His right name it is Rauine, 
Whkhe hatb a route of his couine. 
%nine amonge the maisters dwelleth, 
And aritb his seruantes as m m  telleth, 
btorcion is nowe witholde. 
Rauioe of other men* folde 

: Maketh his larder, and payeth nong11t. , 

' . For where as ener it maie be sought. 
10 his hnus there shall no thyng lacke, 
And that  ful ofte a h i d h  the pocke 
mpoorc men, that dmlle aboute. 
Thus s t n t  the commune people i n  donte, 
Whiehe can do none amendement. 
POT =ban hym hileth paiement, 

- 

Rauine msketh non other skillc, 
But taketh by strength a1 that he yillc 

So ben t h e r e  in the same wise 
Louers, as I the shall deuise: 
That whan noc~ght elles maie auaile, 
Amue with strength thei assaile 
And gette of loue the sesine, 
When thei m tyme by rnuine. 

I For thy my sonne shriue the here, 
' Hthoa bast ben Rauinere 

of loue. Certer father no. 
/ pw 1 my lady loue so. 

For tboagb I were as was Pompeye 
That dl the worlde me wolcle obeye: 
Orels sDcbe as Aliundre,  
1 woldlde ~woght do mche a sclander. 
It ir nogood man, whiche so dotb. 
In good feith soane thou saist sootbe. 

For he that roll of purneance, 
BY roehe n i e y  his luste nuance, 

I He rball it after sore abie, ' 
Bat if theae olde ensamples lie. 

Nowe good fnther telh me one, 
So ye connen many one, 
Tmhende of lone in tbis matere. 

Now list my sonne, and thou shalte here ; 
i 60 u it bath befall er this, 

lows cause bore- that it is, 
A man to take by rauine 
&preye, wbiche ir feminine. 

Rie ponit exemplum contra istoe in amodr cauna 
raptorea, Et narrat qualiter Pandion r e w  Athen. 
duas filias, videlicet Prognem et Philomenam 
&it: Progne autem wgi Tracie Them0 de- 
sponmm couti5it, quad cum Tereuq insran- 
tiam noris sue Philomemm de Athen. in 
Tiaciam mroris pisitationis causa secum qua- 
dam vice p~rdwewt,  in concupic;centiam Philo- 
m e w  tnnts seueritate in  Itinere dilapsus est, 
quad ipse ,,on solnm sue violentis rapine virgi- 
nitatem eius oppressit, sed et iprius liaguam, 
pe kctam detegeret forcipe mutulaoit, vnde 
lrnperpetue memoria cronicam h u t i  raptoris 
aasteriktem, mire ordine dii postea vindicnruut. 

Tsmr wrs a rial1 nnble kynge. 
A riche of all worldes thynge, 
Wbiche of his propre enheritance 
Athenis bad in goueroancc, 
A n d w h o  so thinketb tbervpon, 

I name nnr kynge Pandion. 
Two doughtern had be by his wife, / T* wbiche b loud u bis life. 
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The 6rst doughter ~ r b e  hight, 
And the rconde, pa she well might, 
Was cleped faire Philomeue, 
To whom fell after mochel tene. 
The fatbcr of his purueance, 
Hio doughter Progne wolde auance, 
And p f e  hir vnto mariage 
A worthy kyng of high lignage, 
A noble knight eke of his honde, 
So was be kid io etiery londe. 
Of Trace he hight Thereus, 
The clerke Ouide telleth thus. 
This Thereus his wife home lad, 
A lusty life with hir he had, 
Till it befelle vpon a tide, 
This Progne, as she lay bym brside, 
Bethought bir, howe that  i t  might bee, 
That she bir suster might see, 
Aud to bir lode hir will she saide 
With goodly wordeq and hym pxaide, 
That she to hir might go. 
And if it liked hym not so, 
That than  he wdde  hym selfe wende, 
Or els by some other sende, 
. Whiche might hlr dere suster grete, 
And shape, -howe that  thei might mete. 

Hir lode anone to that  h e  bffde 
Yafe bis accol.de, and thus answerde. 

1 will (snide he) for thy sake, 
The rey  atlet thy sister take 
My selfe, and bryng hir, if 1 maie, 

And &he with that, there as she laye, 
Bigan bym in hir armer clippe. 
dud kist hym with hir s o h  lippe, 
And #aide: sire graunt mercy. 
And he soone after was redy, 
And toke his leue for to go. 

In  sory tyme did he so. 
This Thereus goth fortb to shippe, 
And with hym his felaushippe. 
By nra the right mula he mm, 
Unto the couotrey till be cam, 
Where Philomeue was dwellynge, 
And of  hir suster the tidynge 
He tolde, and tho tbei weren gladde, 
And mochel ioye of hym thei made  
The father and the mother bothe 
To leaue her daughter we* lothe, 
But if thei were in Pramce: 
And nethdes at reuereoce 
01 h ~ m  that  wolde hym traaail% 
Thei wolde nought he sbulde fail% 
And that thei pmtde eue hir leue* 
And 'he that ?olde not beleue, 
In bast lnade hir Yare 

hir for to fire 
With Thereus, and forth she went, ** he with his entent, 
Whan she fro hir fieodes go* 
AMotteth of hir loue lop 

mat his eie might he  not witbo'de, 
That he ne must on hir beholde, 
And with the  sight gan desirci, 
And set hi owne herte a 0re: 
And 6re, whan i t  to tore approcheth, 
To hym anone the strength accruchetbn 
Till with his hete I be deuoured, 
The toae ne may not be muccwd .  
And m the t jrnnne rawner, 
Whan that she was in hie power4 
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And be tberto sewe tyme and place, 
As be that lost h t b  all grace, 
Forgte, be wes a wedded man, 
And in a rage on bir be ran, 
Right as a wolfe, tbat taketh his praye. 

And she began to crie and praye, 
0 father, o mother dere, 
Nowe helpe. hut thei ne might i t  here. 
And she was of to litell might, 
Defence ageyne so rode a kn~gbt 
TO make, whan be was so w d e ,  
That  be no reason vnderatoode, 
But helde hir vnder in sucbe wise, 
That she ne mi5ht nor arise. 
But  laye oppreseed and diseased, 
Ae if a Gonsbauke bad seysed 
A byrde, whiche dumt not for fere 
Remue. And thus tbis tyronne tbcre 
Beraft hir suohe thyng, as  men seyne, 
May neuer more be yoldeu ageyne, ' 

And tbat was the virgin~tee: 
Of sucbe muyn i t  was pitee. 

But whan sbe to hir sdfe come, 
And of bir mischiefe hede nome. 
And knewe, bow that sbe was no ma.&, 
Witb wofull berte thus she saide. 

0 thou of all men the werut, 
Where was there euer man that derst 
D O  suche a dede, a s  thou bast do? 
Tbat daie shall falie, I hope so, 
Tbat  I shall tell out all my fille, 
And with my specbe I shall fulfille 
The wide wo~lde in brede and length. 
That tbon hast doone to me by s h g t b ,  
$f tbat I amonge tbe people dwelle, 
Unto the people I sball it  tell^ 
And if I be within walle 
Of stones closed, €ban I sballe 
Unto the stones clew nod crie, 
b n d  tell hem thy felonie. 
And if 1 be the rvoddes wende. 
There shall 1 tell all'and d e .  
And crie i t  to the hyrdes out, 
That thei shall bere it d l  aboute. 

For I so lowde it shall reberse. 
That my voice shall tbe beurn perce, 

' 

That it sholl sowne in goddes eare. 
A% fds  man, where is thy fere? 
0 more cruel1 tban any best, 
Howe bast thou holden thy behest, 
Wbiche tbon rnto my sister madest? 
0 thon, whiche all loue vngladest, 
And art ensample of all vntrewe: 
Nowe wolde god my sister knerve 
Of thyn vntronthe, bowe that it stode. 

And he than as a lion woode, 
With hie vnhappye bandes stronge. 
H e  caugbt hir by the t r e s w  lonye, 
Witb tbe whicbe he bonde hotb bir awes,  
That  was a feble dede of armes, 
And to the grounde anone bir cast, 
And out be clippeth also fist 
Hir  tonge, with n paire of sheres. 
So what with blode, and what with Wres, 
Out of bir eycn, end of bir mourhe 
H e  made bir kire face vncouth, 
Sbe laye srownange voto the dethe, 
There was vnneth any bretbe. 
But yet wban he hir tonge re&, 
A litell parte therof be lefte: 
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But she witball no warde maie mom, 
But cbitre, and as a bynle iarpowne. 
And neuertheles that woode hounde 
Hir hodie hent vp fro the grounde, 
Ancl sent bir tbere, as by his will, 
She shulde abide in prisone still 
For euer mo, hut nowe take hde, 
What after felle of this rnisdedc. 
Whan all this mischiefe was befall 
This Thereus, that foulc bym falle, 
Unto his couutrey home be tigh. 
And wban be come bir palais nigh 
His wife alredy there hynl kepte. 
Whan be bir sigh. anone he wept, 
And that he did for deceite. 
For she began to e k e  hym streite. 
Where is my sister? And he snide. 
That she was dede, and Pmgne abrnide. 
As she tbat was a wofull wife, 
And stode betwene bir deth and life; 
Because she berde suche tidynge. 
But for she sigh hir lord aepynge, 
She wende nought but all troutlr. 
And had we1 the more routh. 
The wries were tho forsake 
To hir, and blacke clothes take, 
Au she that was gentill and kynde. 
In worabip of bir sisters mynde, 
Sbe made a r i c h  euterement. 
For she fonde none amndement 
To sigben or to sob more: 
So wls there gyle vnder the gore. 
Nowe leaue we this kynge and quene, 
And torne ayeoa toPhilomene. 

As I beganne to tell erste, 
Wban she cam h to prison ferst, 
It tbought a kynges donghter strange 
To make so mdeine a change 
Pro welth, vnto so great a wo: 
And she began to thynke tho, 
Tbougb she by month notbyng praide, 
Witbin hir berte thus she saide. 

0 thou almigllty Iupiter, 
That hie sittest. and lokest ferre, 
Thou suffrest many wrongfull doynge, 
And yet it is not thy rillyl~ge. 
To the there maic nothyng ben hid, 
Thou wost, home it 18 betid. 
I wolde I had net be bore. ' 

For than had I nought forlore 
M y  speche aud my virginitee. 
But good lord? all is in thee, 
Whan thon therfo woke do vengennec, 
And shape my deliueran~. 
A I ~  euer amonge this lady wepte. 
And thought that sbe neuer kepte 
To be a wor1d.e~ woman more, 
And that she wissbeth euepnore. 
But ohe vnto hlr sister dere 
Hir herte speketb in this mancre,. 
Ancl said: 0 sister, if ye knewe . 
Of myu estate, ye wolde rewe, 
1 trowe, and my deliuerance 
Ye wold shape, and do reogeana 
On hym, that is so fnls a man: 
And netheles so as I can, 
I will you sende some tokenyng, 
Wherof ye shall haue k n o ~ ~ l a p y ~  
Of tbyog, 1 r o t e  tbat shall you lotbe, 
Tbe whiche you toucbeth, and me botb. 



A d  tho within a while M tite 
She wde a cloth of rilke all whita, 
W~ letten and imagerie, 

I In wbiebe waa all the felonie, 
Wbiche Therern to bir bath do, 
And lapped it to gtther tho, 
And cctte hir signet therrpon, 
And rent it rato Progne anon. 
Tbe meaager, whiche forth it bare, 

Wht it amounted is nought ware, 
Anl netbeles to Propae be ~0th .  
And priuely taketh hir the cloth, 
And went a g l n  ri.&t as he cam : 
The cwde  of hym none hede name. 

b n  Progne of Philomene hrrde, 
She wolde k n m e  how that it ferde, 
And opewth tbat the man hath brought, 
And wot therby, what hath be wrought, 
And what miachiefe there is befall. 
In swooae th she gan downe hll, 
And efte arose, and gan to stonde. 
And efte sbe taketh the clothe on hoode, 
Behelde tbe letters, and thymages: 

& I d  of ~ c h e  OUtlage~ 
Wc nide: wepynge is notight the bote, ' 
Ad s w d ,  if that sbe leue mote, 
It slmll be wnged other wise: 
dud with t h t  she gan hir auiw, 
How h t  sbe might vuto hir wyn, 
Hir sister, that no man wlthin, 

I Bnt onely thti, tbat were swore, 
It ~ h d e  kmue, and &ope therfore, 
Thrt Tbseur ootbyng it wist : 
A d  yet right as hir wluen liste, 
Hir sister was deliuared w n e  
Ont of primn, and by the moone 
TO Rogue she wm brought by nighte. 

Wkn eche of  other had a sight, 
Is chmbre there thei were alone, 

/ Tbei mden many a pitous mone. 
Bat Rogne most of wrow made, 
Whiche sigh hir sister pale and fade, 
And spechelea, and dishononred, 
Oltb& she had be defloured. 
And eke vyon hir l o d e  bhe thought, 
Oftht he So v o t ~ e l y  wrought, 
And bd his e r p o u ~ i l e  broke, 
She nuketb auowe it shall be m k e .  
And with that r o d  she kneleth do- 
Wen- in great deoocion, 
h t o  Cnpide a d  to Venus 
She p d ,  and said than thus : 

0 ye, to whom no thpng astert 
, 

Of loo+ mpie, for eueq  herb 
Ye lmwe, or ye tbat ben aboue 
Tbe god and the goddesse of luue, 
Ye witen well, that euer pit 
Withal my rille, atid all my wit, 
Kith 6nt ye &ope me to nedde, 
That 1 Iaie with my lorde a bedde, 
I bue bm trewe in my degree, 
And ener thought for to bee, 
A d  w low in other place, 
ht d l  o d y  tba kynge of Trace, 
Wbibe is my lorde, and I his rife. 
But nore allas this wofull strife, 

I hym thou ngeinrud finde 
'h meet mtrewe, and most mkiode, 
Th.t corr in ladies annee hie. 
And well rota that he ne msie 
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, 
Amend his wronge, i t  ir w gret. 
For to litell ol' me he lete, 
Wbnii he myn orne sister toke, 
And me that am his wife fonake. 

La tliue to Venus and Copide + 

She praid, niid ferthcrmore she cride 
Unto Apollo the highest, 
And k id :  0 mightie god of rest, 
Thoti do vengeance of this debate, 
My sistcr and all hir estate 
Thou wost, and how she hath forlorn 
Hir maidenhedc. and I therfore 
In all the worlde shall bealp a blame, 
Of that my sister ha@ a shame, 
That Thereur to hir 1 sent. . 
And well thou woat, that m p  entent 
Was all for worship and for good. 
0 lorde, tbat p e r t  the liues foode 
To euery wight, I praie the here, 
These wpfull sisters, thnt hen here, 
Am1 let vs nought to the ben loth, 
We hen thyn owne m m m  both. , . 

Thus plaineth Progne, and axeth rrecbe, 
And though hir sister lacke s p h e ,  
To hym, that a11 thynges wok, 
Hir wrowe is not the lesse hote. 

But be, that than herd them two, 
Hym ought haue norowed euermo. 
For mrowe, whiohe wan hem betwene, 
With ignes plaineth Philomene. 
And P r q p e  d t h ,  it.shal be wreke, 
That all the worlde therofshall speake. 

And Progne tho sickenes feigned, 
Wherof vnto hir lorde she pleined, 
And preith, she mote her chambre kepe, 
And ns hir liketh wake and rlepe. 
Aud he hir gmunteth to be so. 
And thus to gether bmi thei two, 
That wolde hyrn hut'a litell good. 
Nowe herken hereafter, how it stoode 
Of wofull auntres that befelle. 

These sisters, that hem both ftlk, 
And that war not on hem alonge, 
But onely on the great wronge, 
Whiche Thereus hqd hem do: 
Thei sbopen for to veilge hem tho. 

This Thereus by Pmgne his wife 
A solane hnth, wliiche as his life 
He loueth, and ltyr he bight. 
Hir mother wist well rhe might 
Do Therens no more greue, 
Than slea hie childe, whiche wan so lme. 
Thus she tbat war as who saitb madde 
Of t o ,  whiche bath hir ouerladde, 
Without insight of motherhed, 
Porgate pitee, and lost drede, 
And in hirchambre priuely 
This ehilde without noyae or crie 
She slough, and hewe hym all to peca : 
And after with diuers spiaee 
The fieshe, w h  it  wan so tq hewe, 
She taketh, and maketh themf a sews, 
Witb rhiche the fader at  his meate 
Wan m e d ,  till he had hym eate, 
That he ne wirt, h m e  that it stoode: 
But thus his o m e  tleslhe and bloode 
Hym selfe demurrtb ageyne kinde. 
As he that mu to iors vnkinde. 
And than r r  that he were arise, 
For that he mhulde hene agrise, 
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. T o  shewen bym the childe was dde ,  

This Philomene toke the hede 
Betwene two disshes, and all wrotbe 
Tho came forthe the sirtern botbe, 
And setten it v p n  the borde. . And Progne t b p  began the worclr 
And reide: 0 wemt of all wikke. 
Of conscience whom no prikke 
Maie stere, lo what thou hart do, 
Lo here ben nowe we sisters two. 

0 raucner, lo here thy preie, 
Witb whom so hlsely.on the neie 
Thou hast thy tyranny wrought. 
Lo nowe i t  is som dele abought : 
And better i t  shall: for of thy deda 
The  worlde s b l l  eucr singe and rede. 
In remembrance of thy defame. 
For thou to loue haat done ruche shame, 
That it shall neuer be forgete. 

With that he rtertc vp fro the mete, 
p n d  h u e  the bode in to the Bore, 
And cangbt a sworde anone, and more, 
That thei shuldc of his bondes die. 

And tliei vnto the godden crie 
Began, with so loude a steuene, 
Tbat thei were herde vnto henene, 
And in the hypkelyng of an eie 
The goddes, that the mischiefe seie, 
Hei former chaunged all thre, 
Eche of hem in his degree 
Was turned in to a briddes kinde 
Diuerseliche as men may finde, 
ARer the state *at thei were ynqe 
H e r  hnnea were set a tsynne! 
And as it telleth in the tale 
The first in to a nightyngale 
Was  rhnpe, and that wns Philomene, 
Whiche in the winter is noksene. 
For than be the leues fallc, 
And naked ben the busshes alle. 
For after that she was a bridde. 
Hir d l le  was euer to be hid, 
And for to dwclle in priue place, 
That no man shuld se hir face 
For shame, whiche maie not be lassid 
Of thyng that was tofore passid, 
Whan tbat she lGt  hiF maidenhal. 
For euer rpon hir womonhede. 
(Though that the gods wold hi! change) 
She thynketh, and in the more stranee, 
And bolt hir cloe the winter daie, 
But wban the wynter 60th am aie) 
And that nature the goddeuge 
Will of hir owne fre largesse, 
With herbes, and with flours both 
The feldeq and tbe'medoyes clothe, 
And eke the w d d e i ,  and the grea~~er  
Ben hilled all with grene leanea, 
So that a h~idde hir hide maie 
Betwene March. April, and Maie, 
She that the wiuter held hir clus 
For pure shanre, and nought oms. 
Whan Lhat'she sigh the bow- thicke, 
And that there ie no bare sticke, 
But all is hid with leaues Srene, 
To w d d e  copetb this Pbilgmeue, 
And maketh hir firs- yers fli~ht. 
Where as rhe singetli daie and night: 
&nd in hir songe all openly 
She maketh bir plaint, fqd +th: 0 why . 

Why ne were I yet a maide ? 
For so this olde wise a i d ,  
Whiche vnderstood, ahat she ment, 
Hir notes ben of suche enten+ 
And eke thei (laid, how in hit soogc 
She maketb great ioye. and mirthe amonge. 
And saith : ha nowe I am a bridde, 
Ha nowe my face may hen bid. 
Though I baue loat my maidenhecle, 
ShaH no man see nly cbeked nde. 

Thus medleth she with ioye wo, 
And with her norowe myrth ds0 I 

80 that of loues maladie 
She maketh diuers melodie, 
And saith : loue is a wofull blinse, 
'A wisedome, whicbe canbo m n  a i m ,  
A lustie feuer, a wuunde notle, 
This w t e  she rebeneth olte 
To hem, whiche vnderstonde bit tole. 

Nowe h u e  1 of this nightyogale. 
Whiche e e t  was cleped Philomew, 
Tolde all that euer tvolde mene, 
Both of hir forn~e, and of hir note, 
W e r o f  men maie the storie note. 

And of hir siater Progne 1 fiade, 
Row she was tourned out of kynde 
In to a swalowe swifte of wynge, 
Whiche eke in winter lieth srownynge 
There IU she maie rw thyng be .en% 
But whan the wodde is woxen grene. 
And comen is the aommer tide, 
Than fleeth sbe forth, and ginneth to chide, 
And chetereth out in hir langage, 
What fnlsehede is in r n ~ r i a ~ e ,  
And telleth in a maner rpeche 
Of Thereus tbe spouse breahe: 
She wol not in the woodder drelle, 
For she wolde openlich telle, 
And eke for that she was a spouse, 
Amooge the folke she cometb to house, 
To do thew wiues v~derstonde 
The hlshode of her husbonde, 
Tbat thei of hem beware also. 
For there be many vntrene of tho. 

' 

Thus ben the sisters briddes bathe, 
And hen towake Lhe men so lothe. 
That thei ne will for pure shame 
To nu mans honde be tame. 
For ruer it Jpelleth in her myde .  
Ufthat thei fonde a man vnkynde. 
And that was fals Thereus. 
If suche one he amonge vr 
1 note, hut his condicion 
Mm saie in euety rc*gion, 
Within towne and eke without, 
Nowe reigneth comonly about 
And oatbeles in remelnbrance 
I v ~ l l  declare, what vengeance 
The gorldes haddcn hym ordeined, 
Of that the sisters hadden pleined. 
For nnone after he was chaunged, 
And frum his owne kinde straunged, 
A lapwynke made he was. 
And thus he hoppeth on tbe eras, 
And on his beqd tbere stunt vp right 
A crest, in token of a knight 
And yet mto  this day, men with. 
A Iapynke hath lost his feitb. 
And is the biide falaest of all. 

Beware my ronqe er the so fall. 



Wherof b j  water and by londe 
Of thyng, whiche other men beswynke, 
He gateth hym clotl~e, mete, and drinke: 
Hym ntcbeth nought, what he begynne 
Tbmugh thefte, m that be maie wynne. 
Pot thy to make bib parcbaw 
& lieth arayteode on the pnas, 
Andwhat tbvnn tbat he seeth tber passe, 
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For if than be of awhe boaine, 
To get of l o w  by rauine 
Thy Ilut : it  maie the falle thus, 
A8 it belelle Tbereus. 

My father god forbede : 
He sere leuer be fortrede 
With wilde horses, and to drawe, 
Er I ageine loue, and his lowe, 
nid ouy thyng, or loude or still, 
Whiche were not my ladies will. 
Wen sayen, tbat euery loue bath drecle: 
Sofoloweth it, that 1 hir clrede, 
For I bicloue, and who so dredeth, 
To please his loue and serue hym nedeth.. 
Thus maie ye knowe by this skill, 
That mm ranire doone I will 
Ageine hir will, by s~icha a weye, 
Bat r h i k  I liue, 1 will obeye, 
Abydynge on bir courtesie. 
If any mercy aolde hir plie. 

For tby my father, as of this 
I w o k  nought 1 hane do alnisse. 
But farthermore I you besrche, 
Some other pniute that ye me teche, 
Andasketh forthe if there he ought, 
That I maie be the better tought . - 

Viuat rt ex apoliis p n d i  qnam wpe tumnltu, 
Suo graditur, populus latm pemrget iter : 

Sic amor ex casu poterit, quo capere p r d m ,  
Si h s  eat aptus, cretera nulla timet. 

Hi loqoitw soper ills cupiditatis specie, qnam 
furtom rocant, mius ministri alicuius legis of- 
knsam non metuentes tam in amoris causn 
qlum aliter, suam quam e p e  mrrocientiem 
o8endumt. 

W n u  Conetise,in ponre estate 
h o t  with hym selfe vpon debate, 
Through lacke of his mi~gouemance, 
That be vnto his wstenance . 
Ne can no nother waie finde 
To get hym g a d  : than as the blindc 
Wbich seetb nought, what shal alter fall, 
That ilke vice, whiche men call 
Of Robbery, he taketh on honde, 

Be takelh h& iarte, or more or la&, 
If it be worthy to be take: 
He a n  the pakkes well ransake, 
So primly beenth none about0 
His golde, tbat he ne fint it oute, 
Or otber iewell what it bee. 
He taketb it as his propretee, 
In Pooddes, and in feldes eke, 
Thar robbery 50th to mke. 
Wbere aa he maie his purcbar fin&. 

And right so in the same kinde, 
My good mne as thou might here, 
To speke of loue in this mattere, 
Awl  make a very,reeemhlance, 
Mbt u P thefe d e t h  his cheueaanoe, 
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And robbath meor goodder h o b ? ,  
In woodde and feldo, where he goth auk. 

So bene there nf these louera somme 
In wilde stedes, wbrre thei come, 
And finden there a woman able, 
And therto place muenable, 
Withouten leue, er that thei hre, 
TheLtake a parte of that chafire, 
Ye though she were a shepeherdeaue, 
Yet woll the lorde of wantonnease 
Asaaie, all thongh she be wmete. 
For other mens good is swete. 
But therqf wote nothyng the wife 
At home, whiche loueth as hit life 
Hir lorde, and nit all daie wisrhynge 
ARer hir lodes home com.ynge, 
But whan that he cometh home ot eue, 
Anone he maketh his wife belet~e. 
For she nought els shulde knowe, 
H e  telleth hir, how his hnot hatb blow, 
And hore his bou~des haue well ronne,, 
And howc there shone a mery mnne, 
And how0 his bawkes Bowen wele: 
But he wol belle bir neuer a dele, 
Howe he to loue v n t r e n  rss ,  
Of that he robbed iu the pas, 
And toke bis lust vnder B e  share 
Ageyne loue, and agepne his lawe. 

Whiche tbyng my mnne 1 the forbeds. 
For it is an v n @ l ~  dede- 
For who that taketh by robberie 
His loue, he maie not iumtitle 
His callse: and oft sitbe$ 

0"- he ha* hen htith% 
He shall hen after none thriea 

for suche robberia 
I finde writtan as thou shalt here 
Accordende vnto this matem . 
Hic loquihlr contrn istos in amoris cansa p n -  

donen, qui cum suam hrtiue concupisantiam 
aspirant, fortuna in contrarinm operatur, Et 
narrat, qnod cum Neptunus qaandam virginem 
nomine Cornicem solam iuxta mare deambu- 
lantern opprimere suo furto voluiaset, saperue- 
niens Pallas ipwn de manibus eiue, virginitate 
seruata matins liberauit - 

1 REDY how whilom was a maide, 
The fairest, os Ouide snide, 
Whiche was in hir tyme tho, 
And she was of the abamber also 
Of Pallas, whiche is the goddesse, 
And wife to Mars, of whome prowess8 
Ie youe to thqle worthy knigbtes. 
For he is of so great mightes. 
That he gouerneth the bataile, 
Withooten hym maie nought auaile 
The stronge honde, but be it helpe. 
There maie no knight of nrmea yclpe, 
Rut helight vnder his banerc: 
Rot nowe tn speke of my matere, 
This fnire fressbe lustie maie, 
Alone as she went on a daie 
Upon the stronde for to plaie, 
There came Neptunas in the waie, 
Wbicbe hath the sea in Souemauce, 
And in his herte suche plesance 
He toke, whan he this maiden sigh! 
That dl his hert am3 on high. 

, ~ 
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For ha w wdealicbc rnnue 
Beheld the beautee, W t  she bare, 
And cast a w e  within his he&, 
Tht she hym shall no waie asterte, 
But if be take in auantage 
Fro tbilke maide somm pillage, . 
Nougbt of tbs broocbes ne the ryngw, 
But of some other smale tbynges, 
He tbougbt parte, er tbst be went: 
And hir in botbe his umea bent, 
And put bis honde torarde the cofn, 
mere to robbe he made a profre, 
That lustie treasour for to ateale, 
Whiche parseth other gooden felc, 
And deped is the maidenbead 
Whiche is the Boure af womankead. 

This maide,wbicbe Cornix by name 
Wan hote, dredyege all sbame, 
Oigb, that rbe migbt wlyht  debate r 
And well she wi t ,  be woMe algate 
PultXle his lurte of robbsrie: 
Anme began to wepe and crie, 
And aaide: 0 Pallas noble quea ,  
Shewe more thy might, and let be ~ I Y ,  
T o  kepe and sane myn bouour, 
Helpe tbat I lese aought my floun, 
Whiche nowe vnkr  thy Leg is loke. 

That warde war not w w n e  spoke, 
Wban P a l h  rbope m u i r e  
After tbe wille and the desire 
Of hir, wbicbe a d d e  waa : 
A d  eodeinly vpon this a s ,  
Out of bir womanliebe kinde 
In to a briddq liken- i finde, 
$be w a s  transforroed forth withall, 
So tbat Neptunus nothyng atall 
Ofmcb tbyng tbat be wolde haue able. 

Witb tethers blacke as any colc 
Out of bis armes in a t h a e  
She fletb before his eien a crone, 
Wbiche w u  to hir a more delite, 
To kepe hir maidenhead white, 
Under tbe wede of felben black, 
ln perles wbite than forsake 
That no life maie restore agape. 

But lbis Neptune bis berte in myne 
Hatb vpon robberie sette. 
The brid is Bore, and he was let, 
W e  fain maide is bpm a p e d .  
Wberof for euer he was betaped, 
a d  worn4 of tbat he hatb lore. 

' 

My sonne be thou ware tberfore, 
Tbat tbou no maidenbmd stele, 
Wberof men see disenrer fele, 
Thrt haue happened in mndrie wise, 
$0 u I shall tbe yet deuira 
Another tale tbervpu, 
Wbicbe m e  by olde daii gone. 

m o  p i &  exemp)mm conba kt08 in c a w  vigini- 
tatia leae per predones, et nanat quod cum b- 
listo r g i s  Licbaonis mire pulcbritudinis filia, 
anam virginitatem Dime conserunndam castin- 
sima vouinet, Et in siluam, que T e p  dicitur. 
inter al iu ibidem nympbaa moraturam se 
transtuliwet, lupiter virginis caatibtem anbtili 
furb ~ m p i e n r ,  quendnm fiium, qui p o s h  
A r c h  nomimtus eat, ex ea genuit, qnde luno 
in @listonem reuiens, eius pulcbritudinem in 

POElldS. 
vme turpissime dehdtdm ulbib 
gumuit. 

K Y N ~ E  Lichaon rpon his wife 
A claughter bad, a goodly life. 
And clene maiden of worthy h m s  
Calistuna whose right name 
War cleped, and of many a lode 
She waa I~wugbt,  but hir accorde 
To loue migbt no man wynoe, 
As sbe, wbicbe hath no lust tberinne, 
But swore within hir berte, and snide, 
?'hat she woll euer beu a maide. . 
Wherfon to kepe hir selfe in p m  
With suche as Amadriadee 
Were cleped woodmaidens tho, 
And with the nymph- eke also, 
Upon the sprynge of fresshe wellu, 
She rhope to dwclle, and no where elks, 
And thus came this C a l i s t o ~  
into the woodde of Teges, 
Where rbe virginitee behigbt 
Unto Diane, and tberto plight 
Hir trouth vpou tbe bowes grew. 
To  kepe bir maidenbead clene. 
Wbiche afkrwarde vpon a daie 
Was priuelicbe stole awaie. 
For Iupiter tbrough his queintise 
From hir it toke In sucbe a wise, 
That sodenlicbe foorth withal1 
Hir wornbe arme, and she to malt, 
So that it might not be hid 
And thempon it is betid, 
That Diane, rhicbe it herde tell* 
In priue place vnto a welle, 
With Nymphes a1 a companie 
Was eome, and in a ragerie 
Sbe snide, tbat she bathe woLk. 
And bad that euery maiden sholde 
With hir all naked bathe also. 
And tho began the priuie wo. 
Calirtona wex rede for sbame: 
But thei that knewe not the game, 
To whom no suche tbyng was befall, 
Anone thei made hem naked all, 
-4s thei uothyng wolde hide. 
But she withdrewe hir euer aside. 
And netbeles in the Boode, 
Wbere that Diaqa hir selfe stoode, 
She thought to come vnpeyyeiued: 
Rut therof she was all deceiued, 
For wban she came a litell nigbe, 
And that Diana hir sombe sighe, 
She said : awaie thou fuule beat. 
For thyme antate is not honest 
This c lmt  water for to touche. 
For thou bart take eucbe a touche. 
Whiche neua maie ben hole ageyne, 
And thus gotb she, whicbe was forleine, 
Witb sbame, and tbe Nympbes Bewe, 
Till when tbat nature hir spedde, 
That of a wnne, wbicbe Archas 
W u  named, ebe deliuered was. 

And tho Iuno, wbiche was the wih 
Of Itrpier (wrotbe and bsstife 
In purpom for to do vengeauwe) 
Cnme tbrthe vpon thilke chaunce, 
And m Cdistona ehe spake, 
And sot vpon bir v y  a laclie . 
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That thou thy wcrke migbt not forsake. ( dignitatem virginibus cedebant in via. 
A thou m@ty hypocrite,. 
Thou art greatly for to wite. 
Bat nowe thou shalt full sore abie 
That ilke steltbe of micbaie, 
That thou bast boib take and do, 
Wberof tby fader Lihao 
Sball not be glad, rban be- it rote, 
Of that his dougbter was eo hate, 
That she bath broken bir cbast vowe: 
But I tbe sbdl chastise nowe; 
Thy great beautee sbdl be torned, 
Throngb wbicbe tbat thou hant be me&. 
Thy large Fente, tby eieu graye 
I BaU hem chemge in otber waye, 
And all the feture of tby face 
In suebe a wise I &all deface, 
That mery man the sball forbeare. 
With tbat the likenes ef a beare 
She toke, and WM forshapen anone. 
Witbin a tyme and thervpon 
Befelle, tbat with a b w e  in honde, 
To bnnte and game for to fonde 
In to tbU woodde gotb to plaie 
Hir mum Archas, and in bis waie 
It bppetb that tbia beam came. 
And w h n  that be good hede name, 
Whrr that be stode vnder the bough. 
Sbc b e  hym well, and to bym arougb, 

; For though sbe had bir forme Ion, 
The loue was nought lost tberfore, 
Which kinde hath wt  vnder bis lawe. 
Whau abe vnder the woodde sbawe 
Bir cbilde beheld, she r a s  so gW, 
Tb.t she with both hir annes aprnd, 

; As thwgb sbe were in womanhed, 
Tomrd hym come, and td te  none hede 

I Of that be bare a bowe bente, 
A d  be with tbat an amwe batb bent, 
And gau to t e k  it in hie bore, 
Aa he tbat can none other knowe, 
But that it a m  a b e  wilde. , 

But Iopiter, whiche mlde shilde 
The rnoder, and the mnne also,. 
Ordeinetb for ban botb two, 
That tbci for euer were laue. 

Bat thus my ronne thou might ham 
Emample, bowe that it is to Bee, 
T6 robbe the virgiaitee 
Ofa ymge innocent aweye. 
And ma this by atber weye, 
In olde bokea ns I 17edc 
Sncbe robberie is for to drede, 
And nrmtiche of thilke g@, 
Wbicbe emery woman tbat a good, 
Dairetb for kepe and hold% 
dr rhilome w 4  by daies olde 
For if thou bere my tale wele 
Of &at W- tho, tbou might somdele 
.Of dde ensamples tnken bede, 
HOW that the floure of maitlenhede 
W.s thilke tyme bolde in pris: 
And u, i t  wan, and w i t  is, 
Anl so i t  sball for ener stode: 
And fm thou sbalt i t  mdmtonde. 
?(we herken a tola W t e  W W ~ &  
H v p  auidenbede is to commended 

OF Rome amonge the gestes olde 
I finde, howe tbat Valery tolde, 
Tbat what man was tho emperour 
Of Rome, he sbulde done honour 
To the virgin, and in the weye, . 
Where be hir mete, he shulde obeya 
In worsbip of virginitee, 
Whicbe was tho a great dignitee, 
Nougbt onelicbe of tbe \\.amen thq 
But of the chaste men also 
I t  was commended ouerall 
And for to speke in speciall. 
Touchend of men enmmyle 1 Bode. 

Hic loquitur qualiter Pbirinus iuuenum Rum 
pulcbarimns, vt ilkmm snam virginitatem coa- . 
seruaret, amboa ocula eruens vulhls mi  deam 
mm abhominabilep constituit 

Pmrru~us, wbiche war of mans kinde 
Aboue all otber the hirests 
Of Rome, and eke the cornliest: 

That well was bir, wbicbe hym might 
Beholde, am1 haue of bym a sight 
Thus was be tempted ofte sore, 
But for he wolde be no more 
Amonge the women so coueited, 
Tbe beautee of his face streited 
He hath, and put out botbe his ciell, 
That all women, wbicbe it seine, 
Tban afterwarQe cf bym ne rousht. 
And tbus his maidenhead be bough& 

So may 1 proue we1 for tby, 
Aboue all otber ~ d e r  the sky, 
That maidenhead is  for to preise. 
Who tbat tbe vertues wolde peise. 
Wbiche, .s the Apocalipsis recordetb, 
To Cbriste in heuen best acconleth: 
So may it &ewe well tberfore. 
As I baue tolde it here to fore. 
In heuen. and eke in ertb also, 
It is accepte to bothe two, 
Out of his flersbe a man to liue, 
Gregorie hath tbia ensample yeue, 
And raitb : it ehall rather be told9 
Lidre to an angel1 many folde, 
Than to the life of mans kinde, 
Them is no reason for to finde, 
But onely through the grace about, 
In Besshe without flessbely loue 
A man to liue chaste here. 
And netheles a man maie bere 
Of sucbe, that haue bene er thib 
And yet tbere bene, but for it is 
A vertue, wbicbe is selden wonne: 
Nowe I this matter haue begonne, 
I tbynke tellen ouer more. 
Whiche is my sonne for tby lore, 
If that the Iiste to taken hede, 
To trete vpon the maideubede. 

Vt ~OSJI de spinia spineto prenalet ort., 
Et lilii flores cespite plura vnlent: 

Sic sibi virginitas earnis sponsalia vinciq 
Aeternor fl~atus quse sine Labe parit. 

I TIIB boke with, tbat a mans life 
vbi Upon knighthode in a anrre aad at* 



My monne take it M I saye, 
W maidenhend be take awaye, 
Without law- oldiaaunce, 
I t  may not faile of vengeaunce, 

And ifthou wolte the 60th witten, 
Beholde a w e ,  the wbiche is written 
Howe that tlie kynge Agamemuon, 
Whan he the c i t e  of Lesbon 
Hath woline, a maiden there he fonde, 
Whiche was tbe fa imt  of the londe, 
In thilke fyme, that men wisb 
#e t 6 e  of hir what bym ]kt. 

1P QOWER'S 
is I& ammge his mnemiea, 
The freyle flambe, whme nature Ia 
Ay d y  for to mpume and fall, 
Thd.5nt foman is of all. , 
For thilke warre is r e  aie, 
I t  warrrth eight, it wmrreth dale. 
So that a man hath tieuer rest. 
For tby is thilke knight the best, 
Through might and grnce of gods sonde, 
Hihiche that bataile rnaie withstonde, 

' 

Wherof yet dwelleth the memorie 
Of hem, tbat some tyir~uthe rictorie 
Of thilke deadly warre hadden : 
The hiyh prowesae, whiche thei labden, 
Wberof the mule stode amended. 
Upon this enhe i t  is commendad. 

Mio loqaitur, quatiter Valentinianna imperabr, 
cum ipse octogenarius plitres prouinciasRom8no 
lmperio belllger suhiugauit, dixit re super om- 
nia magis gnudere de eo, que contra sue caruis 
concupiscentiam victoriam optinuiuet, nam 6t 
ipse virgo omuibys diebus vite sue castissimup 
germansit. 

t 

AN emperour by olde daies 
There was, and he a t  all assaies 
A wortbie knight wps of his honde, 
There was none suche in all Q e  loude, 
But yet for all h i  vlssellage; 
He stode vnwedded all his sge, 
And ?n cronike as it is tolde, 
He was an bundred wynter oldei 
But whan men aolde his dedes peice, 
And his knighthode of armes preise, 
Of that he did with his hondes, 
m a n  be the kynges of tbe londcs 
T o  his mbiection put rndet: 
Of all that preise hath he no wonder. 
For he i t  set of none accounte, 
&nd said, a11 that maie not amounte 
Ayens a point, whiche he bath nome, 
That he his k s h e  hath ouercome. 
H e  was 8 rirgine, as be saide, 
On tbat bataile his prie he laide. 
Lo nowe my sonee aune thee. 
Ye Mer all this maie irelt bee 

But if all other dede so, 
The worMe of men were soone ago. 
And in the Iawe a men maie finde. 
Howe god to man by wey of kinde 
Hath let the worlde to multiplie. 
bud who that woll hym imtifie, 
I t  is enough to do tbe lawe. 
And nethelea pow good saws 
I r  good tu kepe, who ro maie, 
f wol nought t h e n  ayen say naic. 

Hic tractat wner ilia cupiditatis specie, q n e  s& 
cretum latiminiurn dicitur, cuius natura custo. 
die renun neseiente ea que cupit; tnm per diem 
quam per noctem absque mtrepitu clnnculo fa- 
mtur. 

WITH couetise yet 1 finde 
A seruant of tbe same kinde. 
Whiche stel* is hote;and lnicberie 
With hym is euar in compnie. 
Of whom if 1 shall telle aootbq 
He stalk& M a peeocke doothe, 

' 
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Of thyng, whiche ru mart pmiocp, 
Wherof that she wsr daungemw. 
This faire maids cleped is 
Chryseis, the donghter of Chrisis, 
Whiche was that tyme in specid 
Of thilke temple priacipdl, 
Where Phebus had his sacrifice: 
So was it will the more vice. 

dpmemnon was than in -ye' 
To Troiwnrde, nlid toke a waya 
This maiden, wbiche he with bym lad, 
So great lust in hir he had. 

Bnt Phebus, which hath great disdain* 
Of thal Ids maiden WM forlam, 
Anone as he to Troie came, 
Vengeance rpon this dede he namq 
And sent a commune peatilewe. 

Thei soughtrir tbao her enidence, 
And maden calcuhemn, 
T o  knowe in what condicion 
This deth cam in so d e n l y .  

And at  Iaste redily 
Tbe c a w  and rke the man thei fo* 
And fortb with a1 tbe same srwnde 
Agsmemnon opposed was, 
Whiche hath knauen all the car 
Of the folie, whiche he hath wrwgkib: 
And thervpon mercy thei lought 
Toward the god m roadrie wise 
With prnrer and with macrib. 

The maiden home ayepe thei sen&, 
And yafe hir good -ugh to spende 
For euer whiles she wolde liue. 
And thus the sinw was forllgne, 
And nll the pestilence weed. 
Lo what it is b ben e n w e d  

Of loue, whiche ir glle woune. 
It were bethr nought begonne, 
That1 take a rhyng witbout lea., 
Whiche tbou xuust after nedes leue, 
And yet haue maugre forth with a b  
For thy to mbben ouer all 
In loues cauae if thou begynne, 
I not what ease thou ahalt wynne. 

My mnne he well wan of tbk. 
For thus of iohbery it ia. 

My father your exemplark 
111 loues cause of robberies 
I haw it light well vnderstonde. 
But ouer this howe so it stwde, 
Yet wol I s i te  of your apprise, 
What thyng is more of cwetist. 

Insidiondo latena tempus rimatur e t  honm 
Fur quibus occulto tempore furta pamt, 

Sic amor insidiir vacat, et sub tegmine ludm 
Prendere furtiwa node fnuente qtleat. 
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A d  taketb his p i e  so muerte, 
That no man wote ~t in aperte. 
For whan he wote the lorde from hame, 
Tbrn noll he stnlke a b w t  bnd come, 
And wbat thyng he 6nt in his wey. 
Whn that he reeth the men awey, 
Ife stealeth it, aud gotb forth withall, 
Tlnt therot no mad knowe shall : 
And eke full ofte he goth a n~ght, 
Witbout moone or s t e m  light. 
And with his crafte the dore vnpiketh, 
A d  taketh tberin wbat bym likrth. 

I A d  ~f the dore be so shette, 
I That he be of bis eatre lette, 

He rill in at tbe wyndowe crepe 
A d  while tbe lorde is fast a slepe, 
He steleth, what thyng hym best list, 
And gotb his wey er it be wiat, 
lull one also by light of daie, 
Yet r d l  he steak, and make -is : 
Under tbe cote his honde be put, 
WI be the mans purr b u e  cut, 
And riby that he fint tberin: 

/ A d  t b u  he wntretb hym to wyn. 
did berreth an horn, and noolpbt ne blow( 
For no man of bin counsale knoweth, 
What be maie gette of his inicbgnge, 
It u all bile rnder the wynge. ' Ad .o m hounde that 60th to folde 
Aid hath there take what he wolde, 
Hi mouth qmn the gras he wipeth. 
And a with feigned chere hym alipeth, 
h~t what as euer of sbepe he strangle, 
Tben is no man tberof shall iangle, 
And For to knowe who it dede 
Rkbt so dothe stelthe in euery dede, 

' Where as hym list bis preie takec 
Be can so well his cause mnke, 
Ad so well feigne, and so well glose, 
hat there ne sha4l I80 man suppoee, 
Rol thrt be were an innocent. 
And thar a mans eie he bleut, 
& tbaL this crefte I maie remeue / Witbooten helpe of any meue. 

There be louers of that degree, 
mche all her lust in priurtee, 

; And o h  attnwm to great aelth, 
As for rbe tyme that it lasteth. 
For h e  away tetb euer, nnd cwtctb 
iiorr be maie e l e ,  snd eatche h ~ r  praie, 
Wbm he t h e m  maie pride a way. 
For be it night, or be it daie, 
He Wleth his parte, whon that he maie. 
A d  if he maie no more do, 
yet woll be stele 9 cnsse or two. 
My sonne what mist thou therto ? 

Telk if thou didst euer so ? 
M9 father haw ? M y  ronne thus: 
gtbctl bast stole any cosse. 
Or other thyng, whicho therto longeth. 
For no man suelie theues t~ongeth : 1 Telle on for thy, and 5aitL the trouth. 
My father naye, and thnt is routh. 

by my wille, I am a thefe, 

( But she, that is to me moat lefe 
Yetdunt I neuer in priuetee 
b r b t  ones take h ~ r  by the knee 
70 lteale of hir, or this, or that: 
Ad P 1 durst, I wtf sell what 
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And netheles but if I lie; 
By stelth ne by robberie 
Of loue, whiche fell in my thought, 
v o  hir did I neuer noughr . 
Rut as men wynr, where he* is failed) 
There'tthall nu castell be wailed. 
but  thongh I had hertes ten, 
Aud were as stronge as all men, 
If 1 Ibe not myn owne man, 
And dare not vaen, that t can, . 

.I: maie m selfe not recouere. 
Though [be man neuer so pouere. 
t beart! an herte. and him it is 
60 that me failetlt wit in this, 
Howe that I sbulde of myne accords 
The seruant lede apenst the lorde. 
For if my foote wolde owbere go, 
Or that my honde wolde els do, 
What that my lwte  is there agaiaq 
Tbe remenant is all in valse, 
And thnm me lacketb all wele, 
And yet ne dare I nothyng stele 
Of thyng, wlche bngeth vnto louet 
And eke it is so high aboue, 
I maie not well LBertu nreche, 
But if so be a tyme of speche 
Pull sekle, if than I stele maie 
A worde or two, and go my wak. 
Betwixte hir high estate and me 
Comparison there mnie uone be r 
So that I fele, and well I wote, 
All in to heup and to  hot8 
To  set on honde without leued 
And thus I mot algate leue 
To stele, that I maie not take, 
And in this wise 1 mote forsake 
T o  ben n thefe aapn my wille 
Of thyng, whiche I m i e  not fulfille. 

For that serpent, wbiche neuer slept, 
The fleas of golde so well ne kepte 
In Colchos, as  the tale is tolde, 
That my lady a tboosand folde 
Nis hetter zemed, and bewaked, 
Where she be clothed, or be naked, 
To kepe hir body night ahd h i e  
She hath a aardein red7 aie, 
Which is so wouudarfull a wight, 

.That hym ne maie no mans m i ~ h t  
With swerd, ne with no wepou dawate, 
Ne with no sleight of charme enchant, 
Wherof 11e might be made tame, 
Atad Danger is his right name, 
Whiche vnder locke, and vnder key, 
That 110 Inan may i t  stele awey, 
Hath al the treaour rnder fbnge, 
Tbat vrlto loue maie belonge: 
The lest lokynge of hir eye 
Maie not be rtolp, if he it mey. 
And who so grntcbeth for so lite, 
Flc wold aoone set a mite 
011 hym, that cvolde stele more, - 
And that me greneth wonder sore. 
For this prouerbp im cuer newep 
That stronge lockes maken (rewe 
Of hen1 that wolden stele and pike. 
For so we1 can ttere no man dike 
By bym ne by no other mene, 
To whom Dangm ~ m l  yeue or lene 
Of thnt tnsour he hath Lo kepe : 
So though I wold stal!ie and crepe, 
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Besider bir berlrles head h u e ,  
And with the clothes of hir loue 
She hilled all hir bedde aboute: 
And he, whiche nothyng bad in dortc, 
Hir ~vimpk wonde aboute his chcke; 
Hir kyrtell, and hir mantell eke. 
Abrode vpon his bedde he spreclde : 
And thus thei slepen bothe a bedde. 
What of trauaile, what of winei 

' 
The rerunntea like to dronken swine 
B e p n  for to route faste. 
T h ~ s  Faunus, whiche his stelth cast, 
Was than comen to the caue, 

-And fonde thei were all saue 
Without noyse, and in he went, 
The derke night his sight bknt. 
And yet it happed hy m to go, 
Where l o l e ~ ~  a bedde tho 
Was Iayde alone for to slepe, 
Biit for he wolde take kepe. 
Whose bedde it was, he made aaaie, 
And of a lion where he laie 
The cote he Founde, and eke he feletb 
Tbe mare, and that1 his h e r e  keletb, 
That  there durst he not abide, . 
But italketb vpon ellery side, 
And sought about with his Ironde. 
That other bedde tyll that 11e fonde, 
Where laie bewpmpled a visage : 
Tho was he glad in his courage. 
For he hir kirtell fonde also, 
And eke hir mantel1 both two 
*red vpon the bed nlofte. 
He made hym naked tban, and sofie 
into the bed vnware he creptc, 
Where Hercnles that tyme slepte, 
And trende well it were she. 
And thus in stede of Iole 
Anone be profreth hym to loor. 
But he, whiche felte a man nboue, 
This Hercules hym threwe to grounde 
So sore, tbat thei hnue hym fouode 
Lypgende there vpon the morowe. 
Aod tho was nought a litell sofowe, 
That Paunus of hym selfe made. 
But els thei were all glade, 
And lough hym to scorne aboote. 
Sabn with Nymphes all a route. 
Came dornr to loke howe i t  fenle : 
And whan that thei the 60th berde, 
He was beiaped oueran. 

My mnne be thou ware wlth an 
T o  seche auche micherirs, 
But if thou haue the better aspics, 
In aunter if the so betide, 
As Qnunus did thilke tide: 
Wherof thou might be shamed m. 

Myn l~olg M e r  certes no, 
Rut if1 had right good leue, 
Suche micherie I thinke leuc. 
My faynt herte woll not serue. 
For maugre wolde 1 not dcaerue 
In thilke place, where I loue. 
But for ye tolden here abow, 
Of couetise and his pillage, 
If t h e e  be more of that lignage, 
Whirhr toucheth to my shrilte, I praie, 
?hat ye themf me wolde raie, 
&I that I maie yle vice eschew. 

Solme if I by order shewe 

The i+ccs, as thei stonde a rowe 
Of couetise, thou shalt knowe. 
There ia yet one, whiche is the-last, 
In whome there nuie no vertue l a s t  
For he with gal hym selfe debateth, 
Wherof that nll the heuen hym hateth 

Sactilegus tantum furto loca srcm prophanat, 
Vt sihi sint agri, sic domus alma dei, 

Nec locus est, quo non temptat arrmns, qai 
amatur. 

Si qua, posse nequit, carpere veile capit. 

Hic tmctat h p e r  vltima Cupiditatia specie, qw 
sncrilrgium dicitur, cuius furtum ea que a l t ~ s -  
simo sanctificantur bon8 depredans, eccicsie 
tantum spoliis insidiatur. 

THE high god, rhiche all good 
Purueied bath for mans foode, 
Of clothes and of mente and dry~~ke ,  
Bade Adam, that he sh111d swynke, 
To  getten hym his substance: 
And eke Ile set an ordinance 
Upon a Iawe of Moyses. 
That tho ad^ a man be haueles, 
Yet shall he not by theft stele. 
But nowe a daies there ben fele, 
Tbat wvll no labour vndertake, 
But what thei maie by atelth take, 
Thei holde it sikerliche wonne. 
And thus the laae is ouermlne, 
Whiche god bath set, and namely 
With hern tbat yo sntruly 
The gooddes robbe of holy churcbe. 
The Uleh, whicbe thei than wurcha, 
By name ir, cleped Sacrilege, 
Ayen the whom I thiuke allege, 
Ufm the pointes as we ben taught, 
Stoot Sacrilege, and elles nought. 

The first point is for to say4 
Wban that a thefe shall stele awaie 
The holy thyng from holy place. 

The reconde is, if he piircbace 
By waye of thdtlvnbolg thynge, 
Whicbe be vpon his knowlageynge 
Fm holy place awaie toke. 

The thirde poiut, m taieth the hoke, 
Is w~che, as where as euer it be, 
In w d d e ,  in felde, or in c i te ,  
Shall no mall stele by no wise, 
That halowed is to the semise 
Of god, whiche all thynges wotte. 
But there in notber cold ne hotte, 
Whicbe he for gal or man woll spare, 
So that the body maie we1 fare, 
And that he nlaie the world escape. 
The heuen hym thynketb is b u t s  mpe. 
And thus the sooth for to telle, 
He riieleth both hoke and belle, 
So forth with all the remenant, 
To  gods how8 appertinant 
Where that he shulde bidde his bede, 
tie duth his theft in holy stede, 
And tnketh what thyng he 611t therin. 
For whan he aCeth, that he ~ftaie wjn, 
He wonneih for no curaidnrse. 
That be ne breketh the holynerse, 
And doth to pod no reuereoce. 
For be bath lost his conscieuce, 
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Tht though the p&te therfure cine,  
He rith, be fareth not the nurse. 
And for to speke it other wise, 
Whatman that lrsseth the franchise, 
And tuketh of holy churche his praie, 
I not what bedes he shall praie. 
Whn he fro god, whiche bath yeue all, 
The purpartie in spxiall, 
Whiche rnto Christe hym selfe is due, 
Bymetb, be maie not we1 eschue 
The peine comyng nfterwal.de, ' 
For be bath made his forewarde, . 
With Sacrilege for to dwelle, 
Wbicbe bath his heritage in helle. 

Hi tractat precipnr de tribns sacrilegis, quorum 
mw h i t  Antiwhns, dkr Nabwardan, M u a  
Nabugodonosor. 

notus, deum anum Apollinem in templo Rome 
de anulo suo, pallio, e t  barba aurca spoliasset, 
ipse tandem apprehensus, et coram impemtore 
accusatus, taliter se exeusando ait: Anulum a 
deo recepi, quia ipse digito protenso ex rua lar- 
gitate anulum hunc gmtiose mihi obtulit. Pal- 
lium ex lamine aureo constructum tuli: quir 
nurum maxime ponderosum e t  fiigidum nntura- 
liter consistit. Vnde nec in e$tate, propter 
pondus, nee in hyeme pmpter frigus ad dei vek 
tea vtile fuit : Barbam a deo deposui, quia ip- 
sum patri suo wimulare volui. Nam et A d -  
lo stetit absque barba, iuuenis apparait, Et  sio 
ea que gesai non ex furto, sed ex bonestate pro- 
cessissemanifeate declaraui. 

:&:?.,,: ::::;:;znce, 
Cemr, whiche tho was emoerour. 

I AIID if we rede of tbolde laue, 
I6nde writte in thilke lawe / (I*in~es, b e  h e r e  n n  three 
CnlpMe emre in this degree. 1 7bst o m  of bem was cleped thus, 
The proode kynge Aotiochns. 
Thrtotber Nab~~zardan hight, 
m c h e  of his crueltee bebight 

temple to distmie and waste: 
I Ad a he did in all haste. ' The th~rde, whiche was after shamed, / wm Nabupdonosor named : 

And be Bicmralem put ruder, 
Mpacrilcge and many a wonder 
Thrre in the holy temple he wrought, 
Whicbe Balthasar his heire abought. 

kta  descripta in pariete tempore regia Balthasar, 
q u e  hit, Mane Techel Phares. 

\YUAN Mane Techel Phares writte 
Wiu on the walle, an thou might wittr, 
So u tbe bible it bath declared, 
Rat for d that it is nought spared 
Yet wwe a daie, that men ne pille, 1 Ad maken argument and s W e  
TO sacrilege as it belongeth. 
Fw w i d  man that there after longeth, 
He taketb none hede, what he dooth. 
Ad ~f a man rball tell moth 
Ofgile, and of subtilike, 
Is woe no digh in his degree, 
To higne 8 tbyng for his beyete, 
AI is tbis vice, of rhiche I trete: 
He n n  so priuflicbe pike, . 

a n  so well his woder alike, 
TO put awaie eraspieion, 
Tbu in bis excucscion 
'Pbm shpn no man defiute 6nde. 

And thew full uRe men be blinde, 
llut Wnden of bin worde deceincd, 
Ef bin queintb be perceiued. 

. b t  nethelea yet other while, 
Pot all his steltb, and all his gile, 
0fth.t be noMe bir werke forshke, 
He is atteint, and ouertake : 
W h f  thou tbal te a tale d o .  

1 Eii loqvitvrde ais, qui I a w b  conr ien th  n c r i  
k i u m  ilbi lieere fingnnt. Et nnmt ,  quod cum 
widam heim Clericas, famosus e t  imperntori 

.Hym iist for to doone honour 
- 

Unto the temple Apnllinis, 
And made an image vpon this, 
The whiche was c lepd  Apollo, 
Was none so nche in Rome tho. 

Of plate of golde a berde he had, 
The whiche his brest all ouer spradde. 

Of golde also without faile 
His mantell was of large entaile, 
Be sette with perrey all about: 
Forth right he straught his finger o u t  
Upon the whiche he had a rynge, 
To seen it was a riche thyng, 
A fine carbuncle for the nones, 
Moste precio~~n of all stones. 

And fell that tyme in Rome thus, 
There was a cltrke one Lucius, 
A courtier* a famous man, 
Of euery uitte somwhat be can, 
Oat take that hym lacketh rule, 
His oanc estate to guyde and rule: 
Howe so it stode of hts spekynge, . 
He was not wise in his douynge 
But euery riote at  last 
Mote neder falle, nnd maie not laste, 
ARer the uede of bis deserte : 
So felle this clerke in pouerte, 
Aed wist not howe for to rise, 
Wherof in many n sondrie wise 
He cast his wittes here and ther, 
He loketh nigh, I!e loketh ferre, 
T ~ l l  on a tymr tlint he come 
Into the temple, and hrde nome, 
Where that the god Apollo stoode. 
He mgh the riches, nnd the good. 
And thought he wulde by some waie 
The treasure pickc and stele awaie: 
Aud thervpon so sleighly wrought, 
That his purpore about he brought, 
And went awey vunperceued : 
Tbus hath the man his god dweiued, 
His rpnge, his mantell, and his berde, 
AS be whiche nothyng was afetde, 
All priuely with hym he bare. 
~ n d  wban the wardeins were wmm, 
Of that her god despoiled was. 
Hem tbought it was a wonder ear, 
Howe that a man f ~ r  any weley 
D u d  io skle* 
And namely l o  great a tllyn.5. 
This tale COme mto  the k7ngo - 
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And was thmugh mpoken oueratl. 
But for to know in speciall, 
What mancr man hath do the dedr, 
Thei soughten h e l p  vpon the nede, 
And maden calculation, 

, Wherof by demonstration 
The man waa founde with the good: 
In inpement and whan he stnode 
The kynge hath abked of hym thus: 

Say then vnsely Lucius, 
Why hast tbclu do~le this sacrilege? 

My lode, if I the cause allege, 
@nod he ayeoe) me thynketh this, 
That I haee do notbyng aqis. 
Thre pointes ther brn, which I hmue do, 
Wherof the firsla point stant so, 
That I the rynge haue h k e  awbye: 
Unto tbat point thim wolf I anye, 

, Wben I the god behelde about, 
I sigh, hone he his hoode stradght out, 
And protied me the rynge to yeue. 
And I, whiehe wolde gladly liue 
Out of pouertea, throu h bir lhrgesse, 
I t  v n d e h g e ,  so that fgesse, 
And t b e d  am nought to wlte. 

And ouermore I woll me quite, 
Of ~ d d e  that I the. mantell toke: 
Oolde in his kynde, w saithe the boke, 
la heuy both a d  mlde also, 
And for that it WM heuy so, 
Me thought it was no garnement 
Unto the god conuenient, - T o  clothen hym the sommer tide. 
I thought r p n  tbat other side. 
Howe gold is colde, and suche a clothe 
By reason ougbt to be lothe 
In wynter tyme for the chele. 
And thus thynkende thoughtes fele, 
As  1 myn eie aboute caste, 
His large berde thpn a t  laste 
I sigh. and thought anoue therfore, 
Howe that his father hym before, 
Whiche stode vpon the aame place,, 
Ww berdles, with a yongly face. 
And in suche wire, as ye h&ur herde, 
1 toke away the sonnea berdc, 
For that him father had noue, 
T o  make hem liche, and here vpon 
I aske for to ben excused. 

Lo thus where sacrilege is vaed, 
A man can feignr his co~~science, 
h d  right vpon suche euidence, 
In loues cause if I shall treate, 
Tbere ben of suche small and great, 
If thei no leyfer 6ndc ellrs, 
Thei wol not wonde for the belles, 
Ne though thei me the preeet at  masae, 
That thei wol leten ouerpasse. 
If that thei finde her lour there, 
Thei .toode and telle in hir em, 
And aske of god none other grace, 
While thei Len in tbat holy place, 
But er tbei p n  some auantap 
There will thei hue,  and som pillage 
Of goodly w d e s ,  or of beheste, 
Or ellea thei take at  Ieste 
Out of hir homle a rynge or glvue, 
So nigh the weder thei will houe: 
As who maith, she shall not foryet, 
Nowe I this token of hir h a y  get" 

Thus halowe thei the hie f a  
Suclie thefte maie no cburche ares&, 
For all is lefull that hem like&, 

I To wbom that elles i t  mislibth. 
And eke right in the selfe k i i  ' In gwat citeen men mey 6nde 

Tbla lastie folk,  that make hem e y e ,  
And waite vpon the holy dqye. 
In churches, a d  in miwtqes eke 
Thei gon the women for to seke. 
And where that suche one 60th a b W  
T o  fore the fairest of the route, 
Where as thei sitten all a rewe, 
There wille he lnoste his body sbcwe, 
His croked kempt, and thervpun set 
An ouche, with a chapelet: 
Or ellea one of p n e  leuer, 
Whiche late ceme out of the greues, 
AJl for he shnlde meme fieashe. 
And thum he loketh on bia Besahe, 
Right IIY an bauke, whiche hath a right 
Upon the fowle, there he eball ligbt, 
And as he were a laine, 
He rheweth hym to for her cis 

' In holy place, where tbei sitte, 
A1 for to make her herter Bitte. 

Him eie no where rol l  abide, 
Eut loke and pne on euery aide 
On hir and hir. .II hym best l i w .  
And other while a monge he biketb. 

l'hinketh one of hem that was for me, 
And so there thynkel~ two or thre, 
And yet be loueth none of all, 
But where M euer his cbance fall. 
And nethelem to sey a sooth, 
The cause why that he so dooth, 
Is for to atele au berte or two 
Out of the churche er tbat he go. 
And as I said it here abone, 
Ail that is sarrilege of lotle 
For well maie be be steleth awaie 
That he neuer after geld maie 

Telle me for thy my sonne anone, 
Hast thou do sacrilege or pone, 
A8 I haue said in this manere? 

My fader as of this matere, 
I will you telle redily 
What I baue do, but truly 
I may excuse myn entent, 
That I oeuer yet to c'lurche went 
In sucbe maner, as ye me ehriw, 
For no roman that is on liue. 
The cause why I l~aue it laR, 
May be, for I vnto that craAe 
Am nothyng able for to stele, 
Though there be nomen not so fele. 
But yet wille I not sey this. 
Wban I am then! my lady in, 
In whom lieth holy my qua&, 
And vlle to churcbe, or to chappelc 
Woll go to matens or to messe: 
That tyme I m i t e  well and gessr, 
To churche I come, and there I stonde, 
And though 1 take a boke on honde, 
My countenance im on the boke, 
But toward hir im all my loke. 
And if so fnlle, that I praie 
Unto my god, nnd svmrhat aaie 
Of P~ter noster, or of Crede, 
All is for that I aolde spcde. 
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So that m J bed. io bdy 4 w c h  
Then migbt som miracle rndte, 
My ladis berte for to C b l y ,  
WbiCbe mer both be to rcl an stmuqpc 
So that all my deuoeiw, 
And all my contempkioa, 
With all m p  berta md my oorrgr, 
k~ owly aet on bir ymaga. 
And eucr I & vpon tbe ti14 
Itsbe lob m y  t h m  u i l e ,  
That 1 me maie of bir miw, 
AwDe I un with cobs(isr 
So smite, that me wem leh  
To be in boly chumhe a tho& 
Bat not to stele a vestarcllt 
For that is notbyng my t ~ l e e k  
Bat 1 wolde stele, if that I might, 
A glad rod% or a g o d y  s i ~ h t  
Aad euer my aelyia 1 prohrs, 
And namely uban l e  w ~ l l  goue .En, 
For than I lede hir, if I W. 
For wmwhat wolde I r t d e  ow&. I W b m l b e c l i p p e h i r a t h . ~  
Yet st lest I stale a tyse: 
Ad other while grant mercy 
She rrith, and mo wynnt I thw~ 
A lesty towbe, a good w d e  eke. 
Bot ell the remenant to aeke, 
Is fm my pupn woodar fern. 
&maieIsaie,rs Iraickerw, 
lo holy ehtwcbe if that I a w e ,  
My conrcieoce 1 wolde allow, 
Be LO that rp a-t, 
1 migbt gete aasn(plemoet, 

1 Where for to 8pude in otber place, 
Swhe mcrilege I holds a gtl~a. 

And thns my fstber rOote tr, ma& 
la churche right u ia  the mk, 
If1 misbt onpht of bw take, 
Sacbe bansell haoe I uou(lbt bruke.  
Ikd finally f ~se ewCeu+. 
'Ibm is in me no bdyneese, 

1 Wbde I hir ree in bply &e: 
And yet for oogbt tbt euer I dedo, 
No mcrilege of hir I t . ,  

1 ht if it  were of words or ioke, 
01 elr if that  I bf f d e ,  
*an 1 toarrde o m  bir kdq 
Take tberafrhat  I take msiez 
For dr beare 1 nought a w a k  
For though I rolde orybt elr brae, 

1 All other t h y n g ~ s  bene so suur. 
And kepte with stiche B pripilege, 
That 1 maie do no aaerilege. 

1 ~ o d  rote my wil &lee, 
naclgb I must ocdw k p e  pew, I And m a y n  ogla mo let it pS1#8e, 
My will tbertq is not the lvsg I If l migbt other wise a n k  

For thy my f&yr 1 you pmh 
Tell whet  you thinketh tbsmpas, 
If I therot luue gilt8 or n # r  

Thy will my wnne is for to bLur. 
1 The Amenant is kt e game, 

Tbrt 1 bsw the tylde aa yit. 

I But take this lore ia to tbp wit, 
That d l  t h p g  bath tyme amd nader 
7h c h u r c h  r s ~ ~ a t b  for tbe W6 
Tbe cbmubre is of u otber epecb 
~ * t h o p m s t @ e f ~ a y r w b ,  
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Howe sacrilege it bath abought, 
Thou woldest bet- be bhought,  
And for thou shalte tbe ubxe arnen.de, 
A tale I r i l l  on the d i s p c k .  

Hic in amorb a n a  snper isfins vitii articdo pouit 
exemplum, Et nanat pro eo quod Paris, Priami 
regis aims Heleoun Meieldi v x e m  in q u a d a ~  
Grecie Insula a templo Veneris sacrilegua ah- 
duxit.,illaTmie hmosiaaima obsidia per vniuemo 
orbir climah diunlgrta precipue causabat, ita 
quod huiusmodi lacrilegium o m  solum ad ipsius 
ngis Priami, omniumque moorum interitum, led 
ad peryetunm vrbis detolatiooerh vindicte fomi- 
tem ministmbat 

To all men, am who raith, b o r e  
It is. and in the world8 through blowe, 
Howe that of Wi h e d o n ,  
To Hercules, and to Iamont 
a n  toward Colcbos out of Orcee 
By ma seilend v p n  paca 
Of lolrde of Troie re* preyde. 
But be wrothfally eoclieyde: 
And for tbei fouode b p  so rilleyoel 
Whan thei came in to Qrece ogeyne, 
With power, that tbei gat migbt, 
Toarardes Troie thei hem dight : 
And tbere thei toke rncbe vengeance, 
Wherof stant yet tbe mmembranca 
For thei denimicd kynge and all. 
And leften but tbe breot w a H a  
The grekes ofl'roiim many dowe, 
And prisonen thei toke enowe: 
Amonge the whicbe them wan one, 
The kyngea dougbter Lamodon, 
Ewiona the hire thyage, 
W b i i  vnto Thelamon the k y o p  
BJt Hercules, and by &assent 
Of all the holle padiaawllt, 
Was at hi8 wille yeae and panted. 
And thus bath Qravl T h e  dmnted, 
And bome thei toume i n  mehe manm. 
Rut sifter this, nowe s b l t  tboa here 
The cause why this t& 1 Wk, 
U p n  the chancw that befek. 

K y n e  Lamedm. which  deide Nmr, 
He bad a mane o m  Prhmoa, 
Which ww no@t thilke tyme at home, 
But w b m  he herde of thiq, be a w e ,  
And fonde hone tbe d h e  w m  Mu, 
Wbiche he began anon to walk, 
And made there a citee newe, 
That t b i ,  whiche other lunde, hlera, 
Tho seideo, that oflyme and stone 
In all the worlde so & i n  w w  none 
And on that o sideeof the Qmc 
The k y o p  I& make Illon, 
That high toure, that atronge place, 
Wbicbe was a d n d  of no manace, 
Of q m l e .  nor of none engyne: 
Aod thoagh men mlden make l mym, 
No man8 c r a b  i t  migbt appraeht 
For i t  war mt vpon a roeha 
The w d l a  of the to- aboat 
Hem atode of all tbe worlde a, dost. 
And a h  the pmm, 
Sixe gates were there of tbe tome. 
Of mcbe s forme, of &he enmile, 
That hem to we  wan peat m a  
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Tbe dichcn weren bmdt mad w e ,  
A fewe men i t  might kepe . 
From all the rorlde, as serneth tho, 
But if the goddes weren fo. 
Great prees vnto that citee drougb. 
& that there was of people enough, 
Of burgels that therin dwellen, 
There maie no mans tungr! tellen, 
Howe that citee wns riche and good. 

Whnn a1 was made, and all well stoode, 
Kynge Priamus tbo hym bethought, 
What thei uf Grece whilom wrought. 
And what wse of lier sworde deuoured, 
And howe his sister dishonound, 

Thelsmon awaie was lad. 
And tho thinkende he wsxte vnglad, 
And s t t e  nnone a parliment: 
To wbiche the lorden were assent. 
In m a y  a wise there was spoke, 
Howe that thei mighteu ben awroke. 
But a t  the last netheles 
Thei &den all, accorde and pen 
To eetten euery parte in rent 
I t  thought bem than for the best, 
With m o n a h l e  amendement 
And thus was Antbenor forth m t ,  
T o  aske Esionn ageync, 
And witten what thei wolde seyne. 

So parseth he the sea by barge 
To  Grece, for to sey his charge, 
The wbiche he a i d e  red~ly 
Unto the lodes by and by. . 
But where he spake in Grece aboute, 
He herde uoupht but \order stoute, 
And nameliche of Thelamon: 
The maiden woldc.he not forgone 
He saide for no maner tbyng. 
And bad hym gone home to his kyng. 
For there gate he none a n ~ e n d ~ ,  
For ought he couth do or sende. 

Thin Anthenor ayene goor home 
Unto his kynv, and whan he come, 
H e  tolde,in G ~ e c e  of that be krde :  
And howe that  Thelamon ansrerde, 
And hone thei wen  at  her aboue, 
That thei wol neither peus ne loue. 
But euery man shall done his best. 
But for men reyea, that night hatb rest, 
The kyng bethought hym all that night, 
And erely rhan  the daie was light, 
H e  toke eonncell of this matere. 
And thei accorde in this mooere. 
That he witboatea any let, 

certeyn* !yme shulde set 
A prl-t to bee anised, 
And in this w i e i t  was I ) U j d .  
o f  parlement he oet a dnie, 
And that was in the momth of Maie. 
This Priamns had m his ight 
A wife, and Hecuba she Light: 
By whom that tyme eke had be 
Sonnes fiue, and daughters thre, 
Besiden hem and thirty mo, 
And weran knightes also tho, 
But not rpon his wife begete, 
But el8 where he might hem ~ t e  
0 1  womecr, whicbe be had knowe, 
Suche was the worlde that ilke tbroue: 
So that he waa of children &he, 
So therof was w ra4n bym licht. 

' 

POEMS. 
Of parlement the d.ie was come. 

There bene lorder all a d  some. 
Tho *u pronounced and purposed, 
And all the cause ram hem discloled, 
Howe Anthenor in Grece ferde. 
Thei sitten all still and herde. 
And tho spake e u e q  man h t e ,  
There was alledged many a doute, 
And many a pmude wolds spoke alao. 
But for the moste parka8 tho, 
Thei wisten not what was the beate. 
Or for to warre, or for to mate. 
But be that waa without fere 
Hector unonge the lordes them 
His tale tolde in m h e  a wire. 
And aide:  Lodes ye ben wiw, 
Ye knowen this, rn well as I, 
Aboue all other most wortby 
Stant nowe in Qrece the manhod, 
Of wortbyna and of kuighthod. - 
For who so mil i t  we1 .grope, 
To hem belongeth a11 Europe, 
Whiche is the third parte euen 
Of all the worlde voder the heuen: 
And we be but of folke a fewe. 
So wen it reron to escbewe 
The perill, er we fill iherin: 
Better ia to leue tlrnn begiu 
Thyng, whiche as maie not ben a c h e u d  
He in not wise, that finde hym greued, 
And doth so, that his greue be more. 
For who that loketh a11 tofore, 
And roll not see, what is behvde: 
He maie full oRe his haranen Ande. 
Wicke.is to striue, and haue the wow, 
We haue enchelrora for to corse. 
This wute I well, nnd Tor to hate 
The grekes, but er that we debate 
With hem, that hen of ruche a might, 
It  is full good, that euery wight 
Ik of hym selfe right well bethought. 
But as for me thw saye I nought. 
For while that my life woll stonde, 
If that ye take werre in honde, 
Falle it to best, or to the went, 
I shall n ~ y  seluen be the e r s t  
To greuen hem, what auer I male, 
I wolle not one8 &e naie 
TO tbyng, which that your counceil dernetb. 
For vnto me welle more it quemeth 
The werre certes tban the pees. 
But this I rnie netheles, 
A, me belongeth for to saie: 
Nowe rhape ye tlie bente waie. 

When Hector hath saide his auise, 
Next aker hym tho spake Paris, 
Whiche tr.as his brother, and aleyed. 
Whan hym best thought, thus he segde. 

Stronge thyng it is to suffer wrouge, 
And suffer shame is more stronge: 
But we hnue su6rcd both two, 
And for all that yet baue we do 
What 80 we might to reforme 
The pees, wban we io suobe a forme 
Sent Anthenor, as ye well knowe, 
And thei bir great wonles hlowe 
upon her wrongtoll d& eke. 
And who that woll not hym selfe meks 
To  pees, and list no reason take, 
Men wyn, reason w i l  bym f'ode. 
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lor in the multitude of men 
b not the strength, for witb ten 
It bath be lene in trene qunrele 
~ y e a e  an hondenl faJse, dele, 
And had the bettar of gods p e a  
'fbm batb M U e  in many place. 
&d if it like rnto y w  all, 
I m i  assaie bowe ao it falle, 
OPT ewmia if I maie greue 
Ful bane aught r p u t t  belenr 
Upon a point I rol declare. 
Tbir ender daie u I gan fare 

To hnte mto tbe great berte, 
, Wbicbe wag tofore myn boundem sterte, 
M aery man went on his side, 

1 H p  to punere, and I m ride 
n to cbue, and sooth to nie, 1 ziu a "bile out of my wrie 

I I&, a d  nist where I was: ' kd dqm me caught, and on tbe p s r s  

I Baidc a weUe 1 leyd me dowae 
To depe, .Id in r vision 
To me the god Mercurie came, ' OodQrer tbm witb bym be nam, 
Miarm, Venus, and Iono: 

, And m hi honde an apple tbo 
/ He hdde &fie,  witb letten writte: , And thin be did me to mitte, 

How &at tbei pot hem vpon mee, 
That to the h i m  of bem three, 
Of@& tbat apple ahnlde I yeue. 
With eche of bem, tho was I rbryue, 
M Lad one faire me bebight: 
bVmrm aide, if ibat sbe mlgbt 
%t apple 0~ my Y& mtta, 

I mlde it lleoermore forgete, 
And aide, bme that in Grece l o d e  I rdd b r p g  in to myn bonde 
Of dl this erth tbe hireat, 
a that me tbongbt it for tbe best, 
TO hi and yak the apple tho. 
The bope I wen, if tbat 1 go, 
Tbu  he for me w-oll so odeine, 
h t  thei matere for to pleine 

h e ,  er tbat I come ayene. 
Nowe haue ye berde, that 1 woll seyne, 

5~ ye, what stant in rour auk. 
Ad my man tbo snide his, 
And andrii caoses thei recorde: 

at last thei accoFdc, 
ht Rris shall to Grece wende 
bd tbm tbe patlimeat toke en&. 

b a n d m  wban sbe he* of tbir, 
l'b rbibe of Paris siater is : 
bnope she gan to wepe and wayle, 
Ad odraidr aha, what may 4 ayle: 
P- witb hir Mynde wbele 
Ne won nwgbt lec m stonde wele. 

this I dare well mdertahe, 
if hria him way take, 

As it i s  mi&, that he shall do, 
We ben for eaer than vndo. 

nhicbe C.suodra tbau bight, 
dl the rorlde as it bearetb right, 
boles M men 5 d e  writte, 

L16.t Sgbille, of whom ye witte, 
d l  men yet clepeu rage: 

that mhe wist of this viage, 
Puis ahall to Grece fare, 

No might r o s e  fare, 

Ne sorowe more than she dede. ' 
And right cm in the same rtede 
Perde Helenus, whiche wna bir brotbet, 
Of prophecy and sucbe another: 
And all was holde but & iape. 
So that the purpose, rhicbe was shape, 
Or were ham I&, or were hem lothe, 
Was bolde: and in to Grece goth 
This Paris, with bia retenanee. 
And as it fell rpon his cbance, , 
Of Qrece be londetb in an ile, 
And bym was tolde the name while 
Of folte, wbicbe he began to frepne, 
Tho was in tbeyle qume Heleyne: 
And eke of count- tbrre aboute 
Of ladim many a lusty route, 
With mochel mrtbg people also. 
And why thei comen theder tho, 
The carira stode in mobe a wise, 
For worship snd tor -&ice, 

That thei to Venus rdden make, 
As t hei to fore bad vndertake : 
Some of p d  will, some of behest. 
POT than was hir bigbe fest 
Within a temple, wbicbe waa there. 

Wbbn Paris wist, wbnt tbei were, 
Auone he s h o p  bia ordinance 
To gone to done bis okiaame 
To Venua, on hir boly daier 
And did vpoo his bat uaie. 

Witb pea t  richerse be hyxh bebongoth, , 

1Cs it to sucbe a lode belongeth. 
He was nought armed uetheles, 
But 8s it were in l o d e  of pees: 
And thus he gotb fortb out of abip, 
And taketh with bym his fdawbip. 
In snche manere, u I you nie, 
Unto the temple be helde bL waia 

Tidyng, which8 goth onemll, 
To great and small M e  mthall, 
h e  to the qnenea eare. mod tolde. 
Howe Paris came, and that be wolde 
Do aacri6ee to Veoum. 
And wban she herde tell tbns, 
She tbought, hore tbat it euer bee. 
Tbat ehe will bym abide and see. 

Forth cometb~Poris r i tb  glad v iwg  
In to the temple on pilpmage. 
Where rnto Venus the goddesse 
He yeueth, and offreth p a t  richam, 
And praydh hir, that he  p n y  wolds. . 

And tban wide be gnu kboMe 
And see, where that this lady stode, 
And he forthe in bia freube mode 
Goth there sbe rrs,  and made bir cbm, 
As be well eonth in his manere: 
Tbat of his wordes sucbe plesana 
She toke, tbat all bir aqueintance, 
Als ferforth rn the berts laye 
He stale, er that he went a m p .  
So gbtb be fortbe, .nd t&e him lone. 
And thought anone, as it was eae, 

* 

He mlde doone his sacrilege, 
'That many a man mbulde it abedge. 

Wban be to ship ayeae rn come, 
To  hym be bath bis counurile nome, 
And all deuised the matiere, 
In such  a wise aa thou shalt bem. I W~tbin night all prinely 
His mm be warnetb by and by, 
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Tor certeine thyng, wbiehe is to doas. 
And tbei anone ben red y d l ,  
And ecbone otber p n  to a l l ,  
And went hem out vpoa tbe abode, 
And toke a purpore a i d ,  

\ Of what thylrge that tbei d e n  do, 
Towarde tbe temple arrd forth tbei w. 
So felle it of deuocm. 

Heley ne in contwpphoioo, 
Witb many an other worthy w 
wm in tbr tan* and Z @ t ,  
To  bide  and pmye mto tbimrfc 
Of Venus, ar wn tban rqp. 
So tbat Paris right as bym %t, 
In to the temple er thei it wirt 
b e  with his meo d l  wdenly, 
And all at oner met askrim 
In bem, whicbe in the temple were. 

or tbo w u  mpcbe peple t b .  1 ut of d d n c e  'RU w bode, 
So ru&en tbeir, that no&& mote. 

Park mto the qwne wen$ 
And bir in both his annes h a t e  
Witb bym, and with bL felansbip, 
And hrth thei k.la bit mto ebip. 
Up gotb the mile, and M tbei weater 
A d  ruche a wynde fmtcM barn rent, 
Till tbai the bwen of Troir cau#ht, 
Where out of sbip anone tbei rbought, 
And gone hem forth towan& the tmne: 
The wbiche came ritb plmaion 
Ayeoe Paris, to oew his pnie. 
And euery rmn began to r i e  
To Paris, and tq hir felauahip, 
All that tbei mmtben d wmhip. 
War none m littell ma. in Ttoi., 
Tbat be ne ma& mirthe and ioye, 
Of that Park bad wonosll Heleyne. 

But all tbat mirtbs ir mrw a d  peps 
T o  Helenus, and to Cuundrr. 
For tbei it t o l b  rhyae and a d r e  
And 1- of d l  the common grra, 
T h t  Paris ant d boly plaw 
By rtalth bath tm& a manr rtlhr 
Wberof be shall Jeae bir life, 
And many a worthy as tbert6, ' 
A od all the citm be tado, 
Wbicbe neucr rball be m d e  ayene. 
And so it kll ri@ as thi wyne: 
The la&legt3 rbirhe be wrought 
Was mule, why the gntcr uagbt 
Unto the tome, 4 it belaic, 
And d e n  neuer pute awaie, 
Till rba t  by eta@, 8nd'wb.t by -b, 

3 had it ronne in ka& lcld Icngtb, 
A bmte, and hyno,  lht m s  ~UI~I. 

Nowe le my l o ~ s  mcb P ayhm 
Is sacrilege in boly stuie, 
Beware tberhre and bid thy bed* 
And do nothyng h holy aburcbe, 
But that thou migbt by mmbn e. 

And eke take he& ol &kg, 
Whan be vnto bt iooc & e a  
Polixma, tbat ru h 
1n.boly tempk oC A* 
Whicbe ram tbe cnuue why b e m e ,  
And all his lurte w w  kidc am&. 

And Troilus vpon Cm&k 
?JK) hir BRt loue Icy& 

In boly place, and how& i t  ferdt, 
As who seith, all the w d e  it bed&: 
L?ormke he was fur biomede. 
Sucbe nu of lous bin kst  toede. 

For thy my mnhe I d e  d e ,  I 

By this enaample .d thbu migbt d e .  I 

Secbe el8 where thou wiW.tby 6- 
And ware the wyll in holf pi&, 
what t h u  to I- do a ,peke, 
In aunbr if it so W W e ,  

.As tbou b a t  be& me (dl to lbrC 
And take good bede dm0 tM6R:  I 
Upon tbe fonne of auarim, 
More tban of any vie,  
I haw deuided in pftla 
The bra~~chem, which M complurkr, 
Tbmogb out tbe wor(& in gtatrall, 
Be nowe the leden oaer all. 
Of mnetire, and of periutfe, 
Of fals brooge, and of vsolie, 
Of rcarcenu and of mkpdesblp, 
Wbicb nmer droogb to fehosbip. 

Of robberie and of priue Iltdtb, 
Wbicbe done is for the Wotkh d t b .  

' 
Of rauine, and of sactil+, 

Which maketh the conbdclmm rgwge, 
All thougb it maietiebn dtteyne, 
It Bouretb, but it shall not g n y d  
Unto tbe fmib of rigbtwismnrr. 
But wbo tbat rdde do larger* 
Upon the mule, M it is yeue, 
So migbt a man In troutb liue 
Toward him god, and eke also 
Toward tbe worlde: fbt both t ~ ,  
Largeme awaitcth ar b&n@ptb. 
To ueitber past tbat be ne mmgMh : 
He kepetb hidl rewe, be kepeth his In!*, 
So utant be rut% to bath his a d e ,  
Tbat be excedetb m mmrotc. 
So well he an hym st& memurt, 
W b d  my m n e  thou ahalt witta 
S o n  tbe philosopbe bath writ&. 

I Pmdigm et puetu duo sun; ertremaque kr~ry 
Est berum medius plebis in ore bonus. 

Notn bic de rirtute Iargitatil, q~ ad opp06- 
aoaricie iutw duo extrema viddioet perch 
rnoniam et pmdigd~tatem rpqeiditar conrutrutk 

I)ETWI.K iba two extremities 
Of wive, stoat the properties 
Of vertue, and to preue it so, 
Take Auarice, and take ale0 
The vice of pmdigaliteb 
Betwyx hem liberatitee 
(Wl~icbe ir tbe vertue of 
Stanf and gooenleth bis noblesl. 
For tho two vices in discorde 
StoDde ener, aa 1 Qnde ot recorde: 
So tbat betweoe her two debata 
Largeae ruleth his d a t e .  
For in ruche wile as auarice, 
As I to fore bane bahh the vice. 
Through streit bolding, and tbmgh  scqa 
Stant contrary to largesse: 
Right m atant prodi 
Reuen. but nonght fiF:be dsna 
For so as amrice sprre(b, 
And for to kepe b u  t m m u r  mth, 



Tbrt other dl his orhe and liiore, 
A y ~ e  tbe berib mdnW he. 
Yeuetb and dispendeth hem and tbete, 
So that bym w k t b  wuer where, 
Whik be maie bc*owe, he *all dlspeade, 

, Tyll at laat be mi&, I *en&. 
Bnt that u spokm all to la*. 
Por tb.n is pouertee 8t gate, 
A d  take& bjrm eWn by the *fern. 

I ForuntndlheariaedomhYm. 
And iyght n amrice iu synhe, 
Tbrt mlde hi h h n r  kcpe bna rynne: 
Right ro is pmdigditee. 
Bat of lam m bis (kg&, 
W i b e  euen &at% bmede thie two, 
The b i  gud and mah alm 
The vertue ecbe of hem commbdetb. 
P a  be ~~III #&Inen erst iimcndeth, 
Tht ma all his name spredeth, 
And to d l  other, where it nrdeth 
He yeas& his good in suehe a *ise, 
Tbst he d e t b  ma* a man arise, 
Which els shuklc a l e  lowe. 
hgeme m i e  not ben rnkmre. 
Fm what I d a  tht be reigheth inne, 
It my wt kyle for to w i h  
'bxg l i  his denxt loue and p c e ,  
where it rhrll Bile in dtber place. 1 And tbw b&eae to m e b e  u~rd ly te, 
hgessf~, which is noagbt t6 Cite, 
Halt e m  forth the myddell waie. 

who tbat wrm torne await 
Fm tht, to prdplf tee ,  
Anme he l e e  the propfrta 
C J f m t u e ,  and gofh to Me vice. 

For in sucbe w i e  gr Aldsdce 
h c t b  for wbmn& hi# gbod hme:  
Riht to t&t otkr m to blame, 
mieb tbmogb hir -I! m t m  e x c ~ ? d a .  
Fa w man rote whet l i m e  it brdeth, 
Wbii  t h t  a men hdth g o d  to f em, 
wdb m a t  nnrter be maie lerre. 
And bath bu Ihendea oueralt, 
And eueriche of bym tell s h d ,  
T k  wbik he h.tb bin fall packe, 
' h y  my: a lpoid M N e  is lackc 
Whu~ it %lab *t last, 
A P w e h i i p r i c e k i ~  
FW than is them n w c  other hwe, 
ht laeke was a geal ltlawe. 
b thei hem puon and bedib we 
'Ibcl kt bym pure, aad fare well bCs, 
All tbat be wend M a m p h i e  

h n  t o d  to Mil. 
W a a e  to speke irr ather kiltinde 

CJf bue, a man maie rutbe b d e ,  
h t  where tbei &mat in eriery tonte, 
Thei enst and w ~ t  her loue abate, 
Ti9bntimeiS owgone, 

thur huc h 3 k  16be WM. 

P a  rbo th.L kostb obrsll. 
It b ~ n ,  that be s h l l  
Of hue haw sdy propir~. 
Pa thy my son- auile thee, 
If of h e  ha& be tl) large. 
l aaebeamna i r ao t  to c m .  
Ad 8 it yo be, that t h h  fnmt 
DLpcoded d l  thy tyme in *Pst, 
Ad tby low in m d r p  plwe, 
h q h  tbm the substance of thy b.aCe 

Lese at the lcut it is no wonder. 
For he tbrt put hym nelnen rnder, 
A8 who saith, commyu ouer all, 
He leseth the loue special1 
Of euerg one, tf she be wise. 
For loue shall nought benre his prise 
By reoaon, whan it passeth oie, 
So haue I sen full many ooe, 
T b 3  were of loue vele at ease, 
Whicbe after felle in great disease, 
Through want of loue, that tbei spent 
In soodry plncw wbere thei went 

Right so my moue I aske of the, 
If tho11 with prodigalitee 
&st hem and there thy Iwe wasted? 

My father nay, but I haue tasted 
In many a place, .a I hhue go, 
And yet loue I lleuer one of tho, 
But for to driue foarth the laie. 
For leuah well, my herte is aye 
Withonten mo, for eaermofe 
All vpon one, fbr I no mom 
Desire, but hir lomm alme: 
So make I many a priue moor. 
For well 1 fele, I baua Aispuaed 
My longe loue, and ndt amended 
My spede: fur ought I %ride ylt. 
If this be ma t  onto oar wit  
Of lone, and prodigdfite, 
Now good father demcth pee. 
But of o thyng I will me shride, 
That I shall for no tome thrihe, 
But if bir selfe will h e  rcle@e. 

My sonne that I mate u d l  leu& 
And netbeles me senreth so, 
For ought tbat tboa hast pf3 mido 
Of tyme, whiche tllou hast +ended, 
I t  maie with grace bm amended. 
For thyng wb~che maie be worth the eorte, 
Perchaunce is mother wsst ue lo*, 
For what thylig mtant on anentute, 
That mu no atorldes creature 
Tell in certaine, howe it rhall hen&, 
Till he therdfrnaie sene an ede :  
So that 1 note as yet therfnre, 
If thnu my s d n e  hast \vanna or !om 
For ofte tyme, as it is rene 
Whan Mmmer bath lost &n his p n e ,  
And is with wynter waat st balk, 
That bym is lefte notbyng to spme, 
All is mouered in a tbrowe, 
The colde wynd- ouerblo*e, 
And stilled ben the sharpe lourect, 
And sodeinliche ayene his dourns 
Tbe sommer happneth, and is rick,  
And so percase thy $ace is Hche. 

My m n e  thohgh thou be now poaer 
Of loue: yef thou might recoue. 

I My 6Jer certes grant mercy: . 
Ye haue me teugbt so di!y, 
That euer while I liue shall, 
The bet& I msie b a r e  with 8fl 
Of thyng, which ye hane said et tbia 
Bat euermon how that it is 
Toward my sbrlfte, as i t  belo~eeth, 
To wit of other poieta me longeth, 
Wherof that y e  me rolden t h e ,  
With .U my hertrr f yon beseche. 





CONFESS10 
#bere 1 hir me, or se hir nought, 
Wtb mpsynge of myn oane thought 
Of lm, whicbe my berte M I & ,  
Sadmnke I am, that my witte faileth. 
Aod all my brayne is ouertoroed, 
And my umner w mistorned, 
Tbrt I foryete all that I can. 
And ltollde like a maned man. 
Tbat ofte whan 1 shulde plaie, 
It matetb w d m r e  o u t .  of the waie 
In mleyn place by my selfe, 
As doth a laborer to delfe, 
Wbicbe can no grntilmans c h m ,  , 
Or e l k  as a lewde frere, 
Wbra he is put to his penance: 
Right H, lest 1 my contenance. 
And if it nedes so betide, 
That I in eomplnie abyde. 
There M I must daunce and synge, 
Tbe bone da- and camlynge, 
Or for to p the newe fwte, 
I M 9  not well beue vp my ht8, 
nth& ah be not in the waie. 
For than is all my myrth awaie, 
A d  were anone of thmght so full, 
Wbemf my tymmes ben so dull 
1 nuie rnnetbes son the p a  
For thus it is, LUI~ euer it wan, 
wbu~ I on snche tboughtes muse 
7be luet and myrtb, that men rsc, 
Wban Isee not my lady byme: 

is foryete for the tyme 
So ferbrtb, that my w~ttea chaungen, 

I w .U hsta ~ r o  me straungen: 
'Aat thei win all truly, 
A d  awere, tbat i t  am not I. 
For aa the man, which d t e  dqnkcth 
Tbe vim, that in his stomake synketh, 
Wuetb dmnke a n  witler for a tbmwe. 
Nxht w my lost is ouerthmwe, 
dnd of mine owne thought so mate. 
I m e ,  that to rnyn &ate 
Tbae is no lym ryU me rerue, 
k t  as a drunken man 1 merue. 
And mBn snche a passion, 
ht men hue great eompas8ion 
dad ecbe by hym selfe mewaileth, 
ht t b p g  it  is, that me ao ayletb. 
%cb u the nuner of my wo. 
whicbe time that I am hir fro, 
Till dte .yew that 1 bir we: 
lot than i t  were a nicetee 
Tocell you b o ~  that I fnre. 
?or whnn I maie rpon hir stare, 
Bir m a n h e a d ,  bir gentil-, 
Yyn berte is fnll of ruche gladneare, 
Tht ouerpsreth so my wit, 
Thrt 1 wote wuer  where it sit, 
But em w drunken of that might. 
Me thiaketh, that for the time 1 might, 
Kjbt rtute tbmllgh the wholle walle. 
And than I mrie well, if I shall. 
Both q ~ g e  and daunce, and lepe aboute, 
And holde forthe the lustie route. 
h t  actbeler it falletb ro 
Fall afk, tlmt 1 fro hir go 
Ne may, but as it  were a stake 
I rtonde, auisement to take, 
And I& rpon hir k i n  face, 
ThPt for the while out of.(be place, 
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For all the worlde ne might I wsode, 
Such lust comth than into my mynda: 
So that without meate and drynke, 
Of lusty thwgbtw, rbiche I think, 
M e  thinketh 1 might stonden euer, 
And m it  were to me leuer, 
M a n  sucbe a sight for to lene, 
If that she wolde yeua me leue, 
To  baue so mochell of my wille. 
And thus tbinkende I stonde still 
Without blencbinge of mine eie, 
Right ar me thought that l seie 
Of pandim the most ioie. 
And so there wbyle I me reioie 
Unto my berte a great desyn, 
The wbiche is hotter than the fin, 
All den l iche  vpon me nnneth, 
That all my tbougbt within brenneth, 
And am so ferforth ouercome, 
That I note where 1 am become: 
So that amorlge tho httrtes stmnge 
In stede of drynke 1 rnderfonge 
A thought m m e  in my courpge, 
That neuer pyement, ne r e w e  
Was halfe w swete for to drynke. 
For as I wolds, than I thynke, 
As tbwgh I wen at mine aboue ' 

For ao through dronke I am of loue, 
That all that my sotie demelb, 
Is sotb, aa than it to me semeth. 

' 

And while I maie tho thoughtea kepe, 
Me thinketh an though 1 were a slqe. 
And that 1 were in goddes borne. 
But whan I see m n owne barme, 
And that I &niche awake 
Out of my thought, m d  hede take, 
Howe tbat tbe aothe Itant in dede, 
Than is my sikernesse in drede, 
And ioye tornetb into wo. 
.So that the hete is all ago 
Of mcbe rotie, as I was inne: 
And than ayenewarde I begynne 
To take of loue a newe thunt, 
Wbiche me grcueth all t h e  run t .  
For than cometb the blancbe Peuer 
With chele, and mnketh me $0 to cbeuer, 
And so it coldeth at  myn herte, 
That wonder is, howe I uterte 
In  mcbe a poynte, that I ne deye.. 
For certes there warn neuer keye, 
Ne h n  ise opon the walle 
More inly colde than I am all. 
And thus #after I the hote cble,  
Wbiche p a d  other peynea fele, 
In colde I brenne, and frese in hete, 
And than I drynke a hitter mete 
With drie lippe, and eien wete. 
Lo thus 1 temper my diete, 
And take a draught of m h e  relees, , 

That all my wit is herteles, 
And all my hert there it sitte, 
11, aa who uith,without witte. 
So that I preue it by reason, 
In makynge of comparison 
There maie oo difference bee 
Betwix a dmnken man nnd mee. 
But all the werst of euericheo~ie 
Is euer, that I tburst in one. 
The more that my herte drynkrfl~ 
The more I maie, so that me thiliketh 



1BB ' OowgEl'B 
My tbumt shall hM!t t6 Wp&t, 
~ o d  shelde, tbdt I w nbt wept 
Of muche a superan*. 
For wek 1 feele lh thy dt?gW. 
That d l  my witte lb beetclcM, 
Wberof L am the more a '&, 
That in defaute of I&h!p 
Perchance in nucbe a (kol#rddIlp 
I may be dmd, er I &&. 

For esrtes tither thir I Qte 
Beknowe, and in my # M e  &I&, 
Bmt I a draught baut d (bat CUk: 
In whiche my drth is and &y life: 
My ioye is tournd in to ktnfb, 
That sobre shall 1 ueaet worthe, 
But as a dmnken tWh for W. 
So that in loclde w(Ldtt I tak, 
The lust is Ion Mmf kwlkn, 
& he that maie no b& fyndd. 

But this me thinkrth t M t r  kyndC. 
d r  I am drunke ofttikt I dwnke 
Of these thoughtes, t h t  1 tkfuke, 
Of whiche I fynde no itleb, 
But if I myght net- 
Of suche a dryuk  ad I -)tC, 
So n me lust have o krritc 
I l u l d e  anwbre old Ihn We. 
But so fortune *pan hit *bek 
On high me deigueth b d  to W C .  
For euennore 1 f y d e  a lettk . 

 he botilerlr not my h d r ,  
Whiche hath the bey by thc W e :  
I may well wiuhe, ahd that t$ *st&. 
l o r  rel l  I note re l k s b c  a tad6 
(But if my grace be the the*) 
1 shall usaie ne6Crmoie. 

Than am I drothlte of that 1 h. 
For tasty n p  is &fe*dd me. 
And 1 can not my seluen ddfrrbe, 
So that my fader of this b m f ~ h  
I em gylhfe, to telle t m t h .  

M y  sopne that the thlnketh fohih. 
For lme droake ir tl~t ml&cht& 
Aboue all other the mo$t chker. 
It he no lusty fh6trght a m f e .  
Whiche rife hi8 r o q  &a& fife ,  
A8 for the tyme yet it I e s ~ t h  
T p  hym, rbiehe other toye mibhe(k 
For thy my wnhe a b u e  all 

Thinka well, bow sb R the sW, 
And kepe thy witter t h n  hou hatst, 
Aod let hem oot be dronke tn *nu. 

But netbela there b no Mght. 
That maie witbltoade f o m  might, 
But why the is, - 1  Cintle, 
&It that tbere is ~Xnerse kihde 
Of lone dronke why mm plelnelh, 
After tbe conrte, whicbe all oldeihMh, 
1 r i l l  the bile tbz manere, 
v o w  lint my sonne, and thou uh& berh 

Hk n a m t  reeondrim poetam, qualiter in m o  
~ l h r i o  duo dolia Iupiter h a m  quorunt primum 
liquoris dulciuimi, semindurb a m k u i m i  plenum 
consistit, ita quod ille, cui fatab est prosperit-, 
de dnlci potahit, Alter rero cui duerrpbitur 
poculum gustahit amarum. 

FOR the forhmt of euCV cbnnte, 
After the f l e a  p q t u ~ ,  

m= 
T o  man +t gmeeth Ll(OaL I 
So that the rprk  of IMU 
I n  shape there, er It W L  
For Iupiter abbtam.#, 
Wbiche is of eod&s II(U1Lnhle 
Hath in his seller, w #n% mid@, 
I t o  toom full of loue drtnkb, 
I'hat m a k t h  mady a M e  &kt, 
And many M bertc? N bne 
Or of the s o m ,  Or d the aWi&. 
That one is full of r u c k  pkmt, 
Whiche p.sutb all entenamedt 
Of u u o s  wit,if he !t m e ,  
And maketb a ioylife bertd h b*. 

That other hitter a18 the 
Whiche nuketh a mhnd h(Ht VIB, 
W b  dmnkeship is a niken-, 
Through felylya of the bit-. 
Cupid& im botiler bf bath, 
Whicbe to the I&, lld to Udb )b(ht, - 
Yeaetb of the mrete, u d  at tbe wars: 
TImt lonr laugh, abd both6 )Wf& 
But for m muche M )n Mihdb is. 
Full OR tyme he p th  mir, 
And taketh the kdda T(h W $wad, 
Whiche byndretb mtwy i mam WJ& 
Withoute cww, and bttketb eLc : 
So ben there mm of h a  a t e ,  
Whicbe ought of b &I b*. 
And sorn ~rrnnn  to t L  auk 
In happe, and u M n  d f c  l t r t  
Drinke, vndaerued ofthe W. 

And thus ail blf& M i e r  
Yeueth o h  trouble lh W& of cbRal 
Aid eke cbere in stede of trod&. 
La bowe he a n  the berte# tlaabk, 
And maketh mtn dronla d .pod cb-, 
Withoute hwe of goaerailatc. 
If be drawe d t& r* Lbw, 
Tban is tbe umwe LH ollh (Wa 

Of loue dmke,  d 8 h R  -1 g v  
So to ha drunk  euery e*. 
For all is than but a gan% 
But rban it is not@ bf W Wme, 
Aud ha the better tonne &-, 
S u c h  dronksrhip m htrCe $oWf#h, 
And febleth d l  a dbkmnea tbm, 
' h a t  better hym dew -La **, 
And all his b m d e  ham e a h  drk. 
For than he levtb hi$ l o r t i  wCie, 
With dronkeship, and *ate 06t rhi(hn 
To p, tbe w J a  bene w slid& 
In whiche he maie peras w MI, 
That be shall brek Ms nitter a. 
Aud in this r ise men &I h a W ,  
After Lha driotd tbei hue dmbtc  

But a11 drinken not ylik6. 
For soma shall s iup,  nnd bMm e, 
So that it me notwnge meruuf- 
My mane, of loue thnt tbe ayl&. 
For I we1 Ldowe thy t.14 

That tb00 h u t  dmkt?n 6f the 
Wbicha b k ~  h, tiIl g6d the * 
Suche v, that thou m%bt 

But wnne thou shalt biMe and W ~ P  
In such a h, IU I shall IJURS 
That thou the lust well atkyne 
Thy rofull thorntea to restrep 
Of loue, and tan* ye amhind, 
As h h u r  did ip hil a r c s ,  
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Wbm badnicbe thurrte bym h d ,  
la ahauoge lode# where k m t .  , 

Tsu B.eebns, ronm of Imp$tm 
Wu bote, a d  La he mC for, 
By hi fathen 
TO mml~c w e m  ir rhodm, 
And g u t  power r i t b  bym ha Irclh,  
SothttbehighrbonJsLshdds, 
And rietorie of bir enmb, 

r Ad towaah bornwar& bf* p t i U d  
la swbe a cwntrei r h i i  *u dte 1 -hi& fill w, 
AI he rode with bir 
N i i  b the - d e s m  
'Pbere might tbei no drlalle dnds 
Olmh,mr  of oSlakfsdsr 
Bothtbymrc)k,anddIbl#b@& 
War br debut of bCW a W  
Dittmyed: a d  thaa *&Ib pram 
To hpitet, a ~ d  ~ b t ~  b ~ i d m t  

0 high hther, h t  dl, 
TO whom is reuon, &at I ddl 

I h b e ,  and praie im &uy acdC, 
hbolde my hther, md Mt bade, 
'FbL fullthont, tbat  *I) b hne 1 To* l rbe,adgtmatnbt~orr ibae,  

Plde mto tbc cuustWi M, I h t b a t o u r l t u t i e b # ~  
wa@nde vpon oot home cu~y9ge. 

with the voyce of bib pp@, 
Wbcbe M e  .ns to the @ W d  h k  

1 Ik %h moue torore h r  cIL 
A -her, rbiibe tbs @mVJt hbth e, 
hd wbae  ha h t b  it o ~ n t l ~ h c H ) ,  
Tbacqmnge a w c l i e M k d d d :  

bia o m e  bttkrk, 
Alkr the Imam of his W, ' 

h u e  emery to drinke bib dlk. 
bw this ilke g d t  gmCb 

&rcbw the  uw pl*e 
A ricbe temple l e t  arere, 
u e l u r b s M e 8 e r t o l l J I ,  
T o k w t i a m m i a ~ k . l ~ n .  

FwtbyryomrSLorthirebnw,  
I:liaebbe.rlltPerlm 
~ h . t o p q  vpmtbymede 

k h v r  ,reit kr the dl, 
a d i t ,  M tboo b.st he* me tell, 

h e  yre be g d d e ,  a d  grace be bd. 
~ v u m b k , t h o t i l n t r o d .  

=Idea get a dombe hIlln londe, 
hk tbht pronhbq and vnde*nd~, 

rwdes ben of eerfne gtette- 
Par &y to q c h  thou ne lette, 
Ad uke, and pttle d y  itid late, 
Thy Cbunt to quedebe, ahd tfiiake Q@ 
Tbe Mllsr,%hicbe bar& the bp 
l~ blynde, u tbou bmt he* IUB *PC. 
A d  if it migbt SO belld6 
Th be r p  Lbe btyude rTb 

Rrcall the E r e *  fbklla am* 
Than rhalte tbou haw d M i C  broh$b& 
A d  wae& Lb d a e  dr6nb d t h .  

And tbw I reds t h  MS&l'e 
Thyn belts, in kVpk d l  &Wb b &MW. 
For dmnkeship in CUWy fldt6, 
To whether side that t€ taRIC, 
00th barme, and m d M h  & IMd Y m, 
And oRe falle in &(m6 k WrC, 
Where be par&# UIW hWm kt!@. 

Hic ds amorir ebrietate @nit hempluin qulr!i(sr 
Triatram ob poturn, quem h n  weyn in rani 
ei prrexit  dd a h n 3  belle 1$e a e b t i a b i  
extitit 

AXD lor to l o b  in &&a 
Upon the eotbe hpetttma, 
So that it hath betall et tbif, 
In euery maus mouth ft icl, 
Howe Trirtram wan of lone dmke, 
With bele l&e r h n  thei fftodkd 
Tbe drioke, wbieb Bwrgweiw hem b&& 
Er that kyng hdudrC h h  e&t blr take 
To rife, am it m. .Itc) ktrora 

And eke my moue, iftbod a h  kartoe, 
A# it bath fallen ouer more . 
In lonea came, and what is mom 
Of dmokebhip lor to drede. 
As it  *hilom befen in ded 
Wberof tho& oiight the ~"a,  d e w q  
Of dronkcl~ htn  that tbou ne rane 
The cotnpaoie le no manere, 
A great ensalhple thou #halt hen. 

Hic de perico)ir . b ~ i e ~ . t i e  emwe in amore 6 
gentibus uamt, q d  cup Peritbolw illun p C  
cbtmimain Ipobtiam In v a o n a  dllasret, q..r- 
dam qui Centauri voahntur,  inter alior rici- 
nos ad ouptiu inuitauit, qui vino imbuti, IKIEO ' 
nnpte formocitatam aspica tea, duplki ebii 
tate a m e n u  lpotatilldl a gri tboo mnrito MD 

- impetu npuemnf. 

THIS Bnde I writte in @rds 
Of thilke fa in  Ipotuie, 
Of whore k u t e e  there W b  
Spake euery man, atrd a l e  6t E a l .  
That h j t h o n b  so h y ~ n  bJ 
That he to wi% hir shrlde wed! 
Wbemf that be g m t  loye madt, 
And for be wdde his lone @a&, 
Agepa the h i e  of maria@, 
By mwthe both&, and by &we: 
His frender to rhe &st he pnW, 
With grat m n h i p  ahd 69 Wen said, 
He h t b  this ybnge lady spou~ed. 

.And wban tbat thei were hn h o d ,  
~ n d  set add serued a t  mete, 
T h  w u  no w h e ,  whkbe fiai6 beget., 

Wherof by waie of drontesbip, 
The greatest o f t M  felausbip, 
Were out of reason w e r  take. 
And Vmur, wlliche bath also tat6 
The catus mort in  specian, 
!lath yeue hem drinke forth 6 t h  an 
Of thilke cuppe, rhiche excitdth 
The lust, rh6ren a man deliteth. 



For he bath lore the vertner, 
Wherof reason shuld hym cloth: 

' . And that wan sen rpon hem both. 
Men seyn, then is no euideoce. 
W b f  to knowe a difference 
Betwene the dronken and the woode. 
For thei be neuer nother god. 

For where that wine dotb wit a weye, 
Widome bath lost the right weye, 
That be no maner vice dredeth, 
No more tban a blynd man thredeth 
His uedel by the sonne light: 
No more is reason than of might, 
Whau he with dronkeship is blent 
And in this point thei weren shent,, 
This Gdba both and eke Vitelle, 
Upon the canre as 1 shall d l ,  
Wherof good is to take hede. 
For thei two through her dronkenhedc, 
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And thus by double rey dronke 

Of lust that ilke firie fonke 
Hath made hem, as who seitb, half woode, 
Tbat thei no reason vuderstoode, 
Ne to none other thyng thei neyen, 
Bat hir, whicbe to fore her eien 
Was wedded thilke same daie, 
Tbat fresshe wife, that lustie maie, 
Of hir it was d l  that tbei thoughten : 
And so farforth her luster mugtiten, 
That tbei, whiche named were 
k t a u r i ,  at,tbe feste there 
Of one auent, of one accorde, 
This yonge wife maugre hir lorde, 
In suche a rage awnie forth ladden, 
As thei, whiche none insight hadden, 
But onely to her d ~ n k e n  fare, 
Whiche many a man bath made misfare 
l o  loue, ale we1 an other weye, 
Whemf, if I aball more seye 
Upon the nature of this vice, 
Of custotne, and of exercise, 
The mans grace, bowe it lordootb, 
A tale, whiche was whilom sooth. 
Of fooles, that so dronken were, 
I r h l l  reherce vnto tbyne ere, 

Hic loquitur specisliter contra vitium illonrm, 
qui nimia potatione ex consuetudine ebriod 
ef8einntur, Et narrat exemplum de Qalha et 
Vitello qui potentes in Hispania principes he- 

, runt, med ipaecotidinne ebrietatis potibus assueti, 
tant. vicinie intulerunt eoormia, quod tandem 

, toto eouclanunte populo, pena sententie capi- 
in eoa iudicialiler difinita at, qui p r i w  

quam morerentur, vt penam mortis alleuiarent, 
spontanea vim ebrietate sopiti, quasi porci 
sernimortui gladio interierunt. 

I REDE in a crooicle thur 
Of Qalba, and of Vitellus, - 
The whiche of Spayne both wen 
Tbe'greattest of all other tbere, 
And bothe of o condicion, 
After the disposition 
Of glotmy, and dronksbip 
That wan a wrie felausbip. 
For this thou migbt *el voderstonde, 
That man maie welle not lonpe stonde, 
Whiche is wine dronke of commor~ vae. 

Delitie cum diuitiis sunt iura potenturn, 
In quibus orta Veaur ercitat om gola% 

Non sunt delitis tales, qor corpora y c u a t ,  . 
Ex quibus impletum gaudia venter agit. 

&ui complettu amor rnaiori munere gaudet : 
Cum data delitiis meus in unante tator.- 

POEMS. 
Of witles ercitacion 
Oppmsed all the nacion 
Of Spayne: for d l  fode vaauucc. 
m c h e  done wrp of cmtinuaunce 
Of hem, whiche all daie dronke wew, 
Tbere wm no wife ne maiden there, 
What w thei were, or hire or foule, 
Whom thei ne taken to defoule: 
Wherof the Ion& wacl oftea wo, 
And eke in other tbyrrges mo 
Thei wroughten many a sondrie mnge. 
Bnt bone mo that tbs daie be longe, . 
The derke night comclh a t  last, 
Ood wolde nought, tbei ahulden lu t ,  
And shope the lawe in auche a wise, 
That tbei through dome to the Iuire 
Be damned for to be forlore. 
But thei, thot bad be tofon 
Enclined to all dmnkenesse. 
Her ende t b u ~  bare witnesse. 
For thei in hope to aswage 
The peine of dethe vpun the rage, 
That thei lose shuldcn feele. 
Of wyne let fill full a meele, 
And dronkeu till so was befall, 
That tbei bet strengtbes losen all, 
Withouten wit of ony brayoe, 
And thus tbei ben tulfe deed slayne. 
That hem ne but a lib. 
M~ if thou be for to wite 

In ony point, rbiche I baue mi&, 
Wbemf thy wit- bene vnteide, 
1 rede clepe hem home qeyne. 

I do father as 
~ 1 .  ferforth as I mde ruffue. 
~~t well I that in no wise, 
~h~ dl.onkeship oflone aweye 
I ,ie remue by no weye: 
It atant nought vpon my fortune, 
But if you list to commune 
Of the seconds glotode, 
Wbicbe cleped is delicacie, . 
Wberof ye s p k e  here to hue, 
Besede 1 wolde you therfore. 

M y  sonne u of that ilke vice, 
Wbiche of all other is the nonce, 
And stant rpon the retmue 
Of Venus, w an i t  is due, 
The propertee hare that it hretb, 
The boke herafter nove declareth. 

Hic tractat super ill. rpecie gule, q o t  ddicatia 
nuncupatur; miur mollicies voluptuose carni 
pernonis precipue potentibus queque compla- 
centia corporaliter ministrat. 

OF this chapter, in whicbe we trete,. 
There is yet one of auche diete, 
To wbicbe no poore may attaine. 
For PI1 is past u paindemai~~e, 
And sondrie wpe, and sondry drinke, 
Wherof tbat he dl a t e  and drinke. 



I In hten tinge i t  rede and aynge, 
Yet for the more knorlecheyo$e 

I ~ h t h e ,  whiche is good to witto 
I b l l  declare, or i t  is writte 
In qlirhe, for thou it began.. 

Cbriste ceith, tbere wes a ncbe.mao. 
I A myghky lorde of great Sstpte, 1 And * mu eke a delicate. . 

CONFESSIO' AMANTIS. 
His m k e s  ben for hym.affiited, 
So tbat bib body is ansited, 
Tbat bym shall lacke no delite 
Als faforth aa his appetite 
S U M  to the meaten hots. 
Whcrof the lwtie vice is hote 
Of Giile the delicacie, . 
Whiche all the bolle progenie 
Of lustie foke bath vndertake 
To fede, while that he maie take 
Richem, w h d  to be founde 

i Of abstinence be rote no boundr 
To v h r  probte it shnlde rerue, 
A d  jet phisike of bis conlerue 
Maketh many a r&raurrion 
Unto bia r e e d o n  : 
Wbiche n l d e  be to Venus lefe. 
Thus for tbe point d his reletk . 

'Ibe amke, whicbe sbal his meate amye, 
I)or he the better his mouth assaye, 
His lodes thonke &all ofte leae, 
Er be be r m d  to the chese. 
Pa &re maie lacke not so lite, 
That be ne 6nt rnone a rite. - 
But hi8 lust be fully scmed, 
&re batb no wight h b  tbonke dewmed. 
Ad yet for mans sortenaunce, 
TO tepe and holde in gouerwn~ce, 
To bpm that wall his bele @ate 
Ir mne m good, ~s common mate.  
For wbo that loketh on tbe bokes, 
It Scith, c o M t o n  of cookes, 
A man b p  sbdde  well auise, 
Hove he it  toke, and in what wise. 
FW who that vseth, that he knowctb, 
FnU sclden sikenes on hym growetb: 
A d  rho that rseth meates atmuage. 
Though his nature empayre and chaun~e, 
It is no wonder liefe sonne, 
Wban tbnt be both ayene bis ronne. 
For in sikeneise this I fynde, 
Dm@ is tbe seeonde kpnde 
In lone, ds well an otber wey. 
h r  u tbee holy boker ley, 
a bodily delices all. 
18 Wry poynt howe so thei fall, 

, unto tbe mole dooe puance .  
Aml for to toke in remembnnce 

I &We accordant vnto this, 
Whiebe of great rndemtnnd yng is . 
To mans d e  reasonable, 
l a p k e  tell, and is w fnhle. 

NC ponit exemplim contra istos delicaton, e t  
de diuite et hm, quoNm In 

mgel io  Lrme enidentius describit. 
OF Cbristir rode, wbo woll i t  nde,  
Whc that this rice is for to drede, 
In tbenangile i t  telleth pleyne,. 
mbe mote a l g t e  be certeine. 
For Chriate bym selfe bearetb witnesse: 
A d  though tbe clwke, m d  the clergrwn 

MY sonnc, thou (he migbt auise, 
And take in to thy remembrance, 
Howe lazar had great penance, 
While he was in tbat other life, 
But thou in all thy lust iolife 
The hodely delias soughtest. 
For tby so as thou t b n  mought-t, 
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Of his clothyng &at euery daie 
Of purpre aud bysse he made hym p i e ,  
And ete and drnnke therto his fyll, 
After the lustes of his ayll : 
As be, whiche all staode in delice, 
And toke none hede of thilke vice. 

And as i t  shulde so betide, . 
A p u r e  lazar vpon a tide 
Came to the gate, and nxed meate: 
But there might he nothyng geate 
Hb deedely hungre for to staunche. 
For he, whiche had his full pauncbs 
Of all lustes a t  borde, 
Ne deigneth to speake a worde, 
Onliche a cromme for to yeue, 
Wherof this p u r e  might Ieue 
Upon the yefte of his almesse. 
Tbus Iaie this p u r e  in great distresae; 
A colde and bongred at  the gate. 
For wliicbe he might go no gate. . 
80 war be wofully besene. 
Andaathe~holybokesseyn,  
Tbe houndes comen fro the halle. 
W e r e  that this aicke man wan falle, 
And an he lade th- for to deie 
The woundes of his d d i e  
Tbei licken, for to doone hym ense. 
But be was full of snche disead, 
That he maie not the deth eacape: 
But as i t  was that time shape, 
The mule fro the body passeth : 
And he, whom notbyng ouerpwsetb, 
Tbe bigh god vp to the henen 
Hym toke, where be hath set hym even 
In Ahrahams barme on higbe, 
Where he the heuens i6ye righe, 
And had all that he baue wolde, 
And fell as it befall sholde: 
Tbis riche man the same throwe 
With soclein deth was ouerthrowe, 

. 

And forth withouten any went 
Unto the hell straught he went: 
The fende into the e r e  hym dmugh 
Wbere tbat he had peine eaough 
Of flame, whicbe that euer brenn 
And as his eie about r e n ~ t h ,  
Toward the heuen he cast his loke, 
Where that he sigh, and hede toke, 
How -lazar set was in his see, 
Als farre as euer he might see, 
With Abraham, and than he praid. 
Unto the patriarcbe and sayde: 
Geode lazar donne fro thilke aete 
And do, Ulat he his enger 
1, M) that be maie dmppe 
Upon my tonge, for to stoppa 
The great bete, in whicbe I b m n u  

But Abraham anmerde then, 
And sayd twhym in this wise:  

Salomon. Qui obturnt aures suaa ad clamorem 
pauwmm, ivse clamabit, e t  non Cxnudietur. 



Nore  rhalte thou t&e m(vdr, 
Of d-dly P, IN Iw .fforwrQe 
In hell, whixe  sh Jl eqer 
And this lazar nore at last 
This r d e r  peylle ir ouerrqr)oo, 
i n  beuea and hatb bia life l p p u a p  
Of ioye, which is endeler. 

But that tbon preidest n @ W ,  
That I shall Iamr to the rendq 
With rater  on h b  b g e r  e ~ d q  
Thyne hote ton@ for to kale: 
Thou rhalt no suche g~w bola 
For to that b l e  place of #yap., 
For euer inrhiche teou a b l t  be bp, 
Cometh none oat of tbip ~ l e a e  tbiJer, 
Ne none of you may come bi. 
Tbw be ye prtcd miawe a two, 
The riche ayepewud or* tho : 
0 Abraham, aithe it ao i) 
That lazar mnie nwght do rpe t$i% 
Whiche I haue axed in qir plwe, 
1 woldc p n i e  an otber grace. 
For 1 ham yet hretberne 
That with my father b e  a h u g  
T o  gether dnelle.de in 008 bpun, 
T o  rbom, u thou art @(rub 
2 pnie, that thou w a m t  ynde  
Lazar, w that he rr&j~t wende 
T o  -roe hem, bow tk noride ir  we^& 
That afterward thei be not e k n t  
Ofruche pain- M thai drie. 
la this I pmie, and this 1 c r i q  
Hore  1 m i e  not my velfe uneo*. 

The ptriarke ooomlr merdq, 
To this praier ansrerde Naie, 
And snide hym, h m e  that e n q  daie 
His hretberne might tnwe a ~ d  hwe 
Of M o y m  on erthe here, 
And of prophettea other mo, 
What hem nor b e :  &XI be d tD,  s% 
But if there might a ~6 a r i p  
From deth b life in auqb o wipp 
T o  tellen hem, baw t h t  it we- 
He mide than of pure fare 
Tbei shuMen well &r(~a tb* 

Qnod A h h a m ,  nay W l p .  
For if thei nowe will mat obey 
T o  nlche, as t e c k  hew t k  wep, 
And all day. teacbe, nod all Qqie t~lb, 
Howe that it rtant of ljeun u u j  hqlk 
Tbei will not thqpr taken 
Though it befell ro in d&. 
That any deade mqa H'W u w d ,  
To ben of hym no better Isred 
Than ofan other on l i w  

If thou my sonne cqa& Qsori,ur 
This tslr, as  Chriote bym wife it tvlde, 
Thou shalt haue cauap to besoWq 
To re w great an enidewe, 
Whemf the soth experience 
Hath shewed openliche a t  eia. 
That W l y  delicacie 
Of hym, whiche yeueth none a l m e a ,  
Shall after kl l  in gre~& JLl-, 
And tbat was aene vpon the riobq 
For be ne wolde rnto his liahe 
A cromme yeuen of his h~paddc. 
T h o  aftenvude whan be wan &*, 
A droppe of water hym ru rernod. 
Thwouica~wiePOlpXUd . 
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Of hem, tht w dditM m a ,  
Wban thei with dedb bO oWbb6,  
That eret,waa r w t a  b tb.4 
But he that is a gunemo~r 
.Of woddd bye, if he bq rir0.. 
Within hi8 herte be rsb ue.plro 
Of d l  the rorlde, and yet he .wU ' 
The good, that he notby- 
At he, whicbe lode m of bbe thy-, 
The ouches, rod t b ~  riabe rysssr. 
The cloth of golde, ad II# p m b  
H e t l L e t h : a n d y e t W W i  
Ha leueth, thonsh be *am dl 
Tbe bert mete, tbat tbm k 
H c  eatetb, and drink& &he be& dfi* 
But howe that euer he oak or d h b ~  . 
Delicacie he put aorsie, 
Ar he, whicbe gotb tk Wt 
Nought o d y  far to W e  u d  e b t b  
His body, but bir rwle botle. 
But thei tbat LPkea d e r  w i n  
Rer luates, beoe none d tbe wh& 
But nowe a daie n nun mri. m ? ~  
T h  mIds ao full of m.irer, 
That no man taketh of- Psdr, 
Or forbdo&o,orfim to h d o c  
But all is M t m b ~ v i w ,  
To nswe and cbegem bi d.liae. 

And right MI cbron&~ bL rta% 
Ue that of loue in ddicJa 
For thougb be had tp bia h d  
The best wife of all the loode, 
Or the hireat low of d l  : 
Yet rol& his herte om other fill. 
A~md thilmke hem mom delicious, 
Than he h t h  in hic m e  hoW. 

, Men seyne it ir m e w  ofta v s  
Auisr, hem well, thei lh3 ao d& 
And for b qeko in otbw raie, 
Full ofte tyme 1 haw horde r i e .  
T l ~ a t  he, which. hath po loue aopeped, 
Hym thinketh that he Lnot d1eU-h 
Though tbat his Iadie quke hyrn 
So as she maie in p o d  mmwm 
Hir honour, and hir name ESW 
But he the ~urplua mlght haw, 
Nothyng r&hrtandyng hir ~UIIU 
Ofloue more delionto, 
He set hir chere a t  no d d i t q  
But if he h u e  dl his appdt8.  

My aonne if it with the b. m 
Tell me ? Myn holy Whsr r ~ .  
For delicate in =he a wine 
Of loue, as ye to me deuime, 
Ne was 1 neucr yet,gykife. 
For if I had suche a wife, 
As ye rpeke of, wh.L rbulde I more : 
For than I aolde w e r  mom, 
For lust of any womaehede, 
My heate rpon none other fede: 
And if I did, it wem a waste, 
But all witbor~t sucbe repute ' 
Of lust, lu ye me toklc abaee, 
Of wife, or yet of o h m  low, 
1 fiste, and maie no fode gde. 
So that for lacke of demtia mm*, 
Of whiche an herte maL be f d e ,  
I go fastynpe to my bedde. 

But might 1 getten aa ye tolde, 
So moclel, that my lady d d e  

9 



CONFESSSO 
He kae *iY hir glrdde wmblawt, 
Tboagb me la&e (111 tbe ~erwnur~t; 
Yet ~boHe 1 somdele ben abecbed, 
And b r  tbe tyme )rel Rfrrslbd. 

Bot c e M  fader she ne do;b. 
For in good fdth to tellen eotb, 
I trow,, though I shttlde a t e m  
She rolde not hit eie fwerue, 
My krte witb one p d \ y  loole 
To Cede, and tbus for euche a C W ~ I  
I mie p faatipge ewmo.  
But I lo ir,&t any nro 
M& fede a manr be* wele, 
Tbrof I baue a t  euery mole, 

1 Of @entie mom tbau enough. 
I ht th t i ro fhymse l f e~ , to~gh ,  

My c~omake maie i t  not de6e. 
Ia wehe is the delicncie 

1 Oflone,wbiebe my berte fedclh. 
%I bnoe 1 l a c k  of that me ride* 
But for aU Lhm yet netlreles, 
1 my wt, l am giUeles. 
'Ibt I mm&k a m  delicate. 
Fw el, aae I LUy mate: 
Bot i f b t  1 mme lusty stoupde 

I Wanforte and of e w  CO)1nJ% 
To tmke of kuc some repart. 
For thoagb I with full t w k  
%lo& a f h e  wie not @lea 
Myn h g e r  otherrile 1 kele, 
Wanale InrW, wbiche I pike. 
And for a @me yet  thei like, 
Uttmt yewirteu, what 1 meam. 

Nwe good aoqae sbriuc tbe d ~ e  
@ache & n t h  as ben emd, 
W t b w  takest thgn be- food?. 

My father 1 shall you reherse. / Rwe tbat my foodes beo druerw, 
80 r tbei fallen in  degree. 
kfeedyngeisoFthat I see: 
&Otbrris,oftbat 1 hem: 
Fbe thirde, as I rball tellen here, 

Nots wits virus in m o r e  ae co~tihet  
or light is d l  my 6mt & 

rhiibe my ne eie of 4 gwda 
Hlth that to bym is ~ccorQ*at, 
A brt* foode sutE~aat, 
W h ~ o  Umt 1 go t d c  tbs plac~, 

1 I shall see my ladies f- . 
1 eie, nbicbe is  laLke to fosY 
; b n ~ e t b  moue to h~ogre mfPcte, 

7ht hym thynketh of an bw9 thrC, 
~Ultberecome.and bchrrneec 
Apd (hnl af?gr his appetite 
htrLtb n foode of mche delrte, 
lbrt hym none otherdeiutie ned.tk, 
@wdrie e h t -  be b y n ~  feedetb. 

He aeetb bi fsce of s u c h  colew, 
fbrt kabez is than any  flour^. 

, Be nth hir froot ia Ispge md phgne, 
W&ut frwnce of any gray- 

Be wc(b bir eien licbe an b e ~ p ,  ' And KCtb bir wse m i t e  a d  0 ~ 0 .  
He w*b hir rndde vpon tbe &eke, 

b i r r d e w  eke. 
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Hir chynae scw&h 4p Qe &I% 

1\11 that he sea is ffl of (r+% 
He seah hir neck wqade and 

Therin maie no bone be reog. 
Re seetb hir b p d e ~  f4w wkit(h . 

For all tbii tbyng w~thorrt wr@ 
He maie see naked @ lest. - 
So is it well the mwe feptp, 
And well the more delicecie 
Unto the fedyng of p e  6% 

He seeth hir shape fe?h with dl, 
Hir body munde, hir m&lell & q & i  1 s o  well begone w i g  g d  qrra*. 
Whiche pneseth all ths k t  qf aqqi9. 
Whan be ir mosto with s o h  t&wn* 
Full clothed in bis luuty f i@w~e+ , With sncbe sightes by a 4  b+ 
Myn eie is feddo, but 6:ially ' Whan be the pork! aqJ Lbe mpm 

' Seetb of bir womarwypk I*, 
Than batb be sucbe delih qq lwpa*- 
Hym tbinketh he miel4 still I@&+ 
And thot he hatb t i ~ U  
Of liuelode, a ~ d  of sus-qcp, 

, As to his prte for euqrue. 
And if it tboclght all ather.rg, 
Fro tben wolde he n e w  &$I, 
But there vnto the wprld*g e& 

i He wolde abide, if that he yigbb 
And feedm hym vpon ths s@& I For t h o u b  ( p' 1 sto&?a& a 

In to the tsme r $%- wp.h 
And loke vpon hir euer in qpe: 
Yet ahnn I sbkalde fro bir 
M p  eie wolde, as tbqupt k #e . 

Ben bonger rtoruen also f.04 
Till dte.ayene tbat be hir *: 
Sucbe is the nature of lqgn eig. 
Then is no lust so dgiOt41yll, 
Of whicbe a man s b d b  004 lp QH 
Of that tbe stomake mddoqCUla 
But e w r  in one myn herb? Iwgetb. 

,For l o b  h m e  tbat I, w w  t i e  
Right m dotbe he, w k n  ho Hm& 
And tobtetb on hir rgop)cp&* 
For be m i e  neoer fully fqle 
His lust, but aler a l i c k  ram 
Hym b o n p t b ,  w tbat hg w m  
Desiretb to  be fedde alga@. 
And tbur myo eie ir made tqe gate, 
Througb wbicb the deiatcep of py.tbgw&t 
Of lust ben to m y .  Parka bmugl3, 

Rigbt as myaeie with l+ia 1- 
I* to mya he& a lurtis c&a 
Of I o w a  foode deli@: 

Qualiter aurir ip -or@ d&w. 
Pram so mxn r a  h biort.?q 
Wbere ru mine sie maienot re* 
Can well my bertea hake. dsame, 
And feden hym fro dais L. dais 
With ruche deiatwr a8 h m& 

For thus it is, that ouer dl, 
When as I eome in upmiall. 
1 maie here of my M& pdoe. 
I here one mie, that is 
An other eaitb, that sha is good, 
And some m m  seyae, of blo& 
Tbat she is come, and is* 
So fays), that no rboa b wura , 





CONFESS10 
Of Whom tbe cmnike is k phine, 
Me Inst no more of by111 to qne. 
A d  aetbeks for glotolrie 
Of bodely delicacie 
To h w e  his stomake hore it fade, 
Of tbat no man &re berde, 
WhIFbieh he within bym selh bethought, 
A wonder subtile thyng be rmnght. 

Tbree men vpou election 
Of age., and of complection . 
Liehe to hym aelfe by all mie, 
He toke tor& hym to plaie, 
And ate and dranke as well as bee., 
Thamf wns no diuersitee. 
For exwry daie rhan ttmt tbei ate, 
'I'Dhn his prne bwrde thei seate, 
And of sacbe meate as he w u  mued, 
All tbough thei had i t  not dsrenred, 
Tba token sernice of the same : 
Bbt lftcnvDrde all thilke game 
WPI into wofull e m s t  tourned. 
For wban thei were this soioumed, 
m i a n  r tyme a t  after mete 
h v .  rhicbe hd not foryete 
Tbe Instea of his Cred estate, 
b be rhicbe all delicate, 
To kmwe tbilke experience, 
The men let come in his presence, 
A d  to thr t  one the same tide 
A cooner, that he sbulde ride 

I lob  the felde anone be hadde, 
Wberof tbis man waa wonder g l d e ,  
Ad &I to pricke and praunce h t e .  1 That other, while that be was out, 
He hyde rpon his bedde to alepe. 
7h thy&, wbiche he mlde  kepe 
x'ithin his chnmbre faire and sob, 
He gotbe nowe vp nowe d o m e  ful o h  
Walkynge a pace, that he ne steptl, 
Tidl he  wbicbe on the Courser lepte 
was-nfrohmdeageyne.  
?(ao tbau (as boLa aeyne) 1 lbse men did done take all three, 
dnd slough hem, for he wolde see, 
Tbf stbac stomacke was best defied. 

And r h n  he halh the sotbe tried, 
He farmde, that he, wbiche goth tbe pas, 
&fled beate of all was: 
\Ibiche afterwarde be vsed aie. 
A d  fhm what thyng vnto his pair 
Was mat pleasant, he late none, 
mth ony lust he was begone. 

1 *emf the body might glde. 
For he no abstinence made. 
ht rnmt of all erthely thynges 
Ofwomen mto the likgnges, 

I Sau Kt all hi. bole hcrte. 

1 For that lust hym rbnlde not nsterk. 
Wban that the thnrst of loue him caught, 

where that hym lilt he toLe a dhugbt; 
1 Be sparrth netber wife ne maide, 

Tbjt ruche a nother, as  men saide, 
IR all tbis wodde was neuer y i t  
He w u  YO bonke in all his wit 
Tbrough londrie lustes, whiche he toke, 
T&t ruer, while there is a boke, 
Of N m  men ahall rede and singe 
Unto the worldes k o o w l e c h y ~  

My p o d  wnne an thou bast herde, 
Far ener yet it hath so ferde, 

*Or. XL 
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Delicacie in lows car 
Without reason is and was. 
For where that loue ir herte set, 
Hym thinketh, it migbt be no bet, 
All though it be dot fully mete. 
l'he lu rk  of loue is euer swete. 

Lo thw to gether of felaulip 
Delicacie and dronbbip 
(Wbemf reason stant out of hemJ 
h u e  made many a man e m  
In l o w  cause moste of all. 
For than bore m tbat euer it fill, 
Witte can no reason vnderstonde, 
But let the gouernance atonde 
To wille, Whiche than wexeth so wild& 
Tbat he can not bym alfe sbilde 
Fro the perille, bat out of fere 
The waie he secbeth here and t b n ,  
Hym retcheth not vpon wbat side. 
For o n  tyme he poth beside, 
And doth such tbyng without drede, 
Wherof hyln ougbt well to drede. 
But whan tbat low assoteth m e ,  
It paswtb all mens lore, 
What lust it is, tbat be orckinetb, 
There ia no mans might restreinetb., 
And of god taketb be none hede, 
But lawles withouten drede, 
His purpos for he kolde acbeue, 
Ayenst the pointed of the beleue 
He temptetb heuen, erthe, and helle, 
Here aRerward as I shall telle. 

Dum stirnulatun amor, qdicqoid idbef OM ror 
luptas, 

Audet, e t  a~greditar nulla timenda timew. 
Omne quod astra queunt herbarum sine poterttu, 

Sell vigor inkrni aingula temptat d a n a  . 
Quod q u i d  ipse, deo mecliante, pamw sinistnun, 

Dlemonis boc: magi- credulun arte parat. 
Sic sibi tmn curat ad opus qua, retia tendit, 

Dnmmodo nudatam prendere porset aum. 

Hic tracht, qualiter ebrietar et delicatia omnis 
pudicitie contrarinm instigaata inter nlia ad 
cnrnalis concupincentie promotionem sortilegio 
magicun requirunt 

WHO dare do thing; whiche loue ne dare? 
To loue is euery Iawe vnware, 
But to the lawea' of his hest 
The fisshe, the fowle, the man, the best, 
Of all the woddes kynde lowtetb. 
For loue i n  he, which nothy~~g douteth, 
In mannes herte where it sitte. 
He counteth nought toward hi# wiUe, 
Tlie wo, no more than the wele, 
No more tbe hew, than the chele, 
No more the rete, thau tbe drie, 
No more to liue, than to die: 
So tbat to fore ne bebynde 
He seeth no thyng, but as  the blynda 
Withoute insight of his courage, 
H e  doth merunilea in his rage, 
To what tbyug that he wol l y m  drawe, 
There is no. gml, there is no 1au.e 
Of whom that he takrth any hede. 
But ns baiade the blyiide 8kdci 
Till he hlle in the ditche a mid&. 
He, p t h e  there no man will hym bidde, 

0 



The seale, and thenpou thimage 
Of Tbebith, for t i n  maatage 
He taketh : and Mme what of Qiberc. 
Whiche helplicbe i s  to this matere. 
Babylla to hir sonues reueu, . 
Wbicbe bath R ~ O U U C ~ ~  to the heuen, 
With k n e s  bothe square and muude, 
H e  tracetb ofte vpou the gruude, 
Makyi~ge his inuocacion, 
And for full iatorm'acioa 
The schole, whick Honorius 
Wrote, he purnreth, aud lo thus 
Mamke he vseth for to wiune 

'M. GOWER'S 
He stant M) ferforLhe out of k k ,  
T h e n  is no witte, that m& hym reale. 
And thus to tell ofbym in soothe, 
Pull many a wouder tbyng he dootbc, 
That were better to be kA+: 
Amonge the whiche is w i t k  cr- 
That somme men clepan sorcerie, 
Whiche for to wynue big drerrk, 
With many a c i m m m t a ~ e  he neth, 
The* is no point, wbicbe be r d d .  

N o h  de autorum necnon e t  Iitmmrn tam MU- 
rnlis quam d i l i r  magice nomioibus. 

TRE cratte, ahiche that Saturnma fonde 
T o  make pikes in the mnde. 
That Geomance cleped is, 
Pul ofte he vsetb it amis: 
And of the floode his Hydromance, 
And of the 6re the Pyromanee. 
With questions eche one of tbo 
H e  tempteth oRe: and eke a h  
Aeremance ill iudg- 
To loue he bryugeth of his auent. 
For these crafles (au I 6nde) 
A man maie do by raie of kin& : 
Be so, it  be to gopd enteat. 
But be goth all another re& 
For rather er he s b W  faile 
With Nicmmance he wdde assail% 
T o  make his ipcantacion, 
With hote subfumigacion, 
Thilke artc, whicbe Spatula is bote, 
A d  vied ir of common rote 
Amonge painins, whiche that crafte eke, 
Of wbiche is m t o r  Thorez the greke, 
H e  wercheth one and one by rowe: 
Rnzel ir not to hym vnkuowe 
'I;be Solomoofa WdPrie, 
Hin Ideac, hie Eutanie, 
The Ggure of the bote withall, 
Of Bolpmuz, and of Qheaball 

%sqoue and smretb for no sinne. 

POEMS. 
W hicbe longetb to the inspe~fioa 
Of lone, and his d'ectian. . 
He wolde in to the belle s d ,  
The deuell bym .wife to beseche, 
If that he wint for ta npede, 
T o  gete of lane his lultie mede, 
Where that be bath hi8 b a t e  rot, 
He bid& neuer h r e  bet, 
Ne witte of other heuen more 
My eonue if thou of ruche a lorn 
Has beu er this, I rede the leue. 

h o b  father by Your -9 

Of 41  that Ye h e m  
Wbicbe toucbeth vuto thin matere, 
To telk sooth right u I wcpe. 
I rote not o worde, wimt ye menee 
I woll not mie, if that I d, 
Thst I nolde in my lustie youth, 
Benetb in belle and eke ahone, 
To  \vyn with my ladies loue, 
Done al that euer that I might. 
For themf baue I none iaaigbt, 
Where afterwank that I am become : 
So that 1 wonne and owrcome: 
Hir loue, whiche 1 m w e  eoueyte. 

My soone that gotb wuoder skeyte 
For this I maie well tell &he, 
There is no maq rhicbe so doothq 
For all the crane tha he can cask, 
That he ne bietb it a t  l a d e  
For o h  he that will begile, 
Is guiled witb the same ,guile. 
And thus the gailei is begu'ded, 
As I fynde in a boke compiled 
To  this matere an olde bistolrc, 
The whicbe comtb aowe to my mamire, 
Aud is of great ensamplarie 
A gene the vice of ao~eerie, 
Wberof none ende maie be good 
But howe whilomt the& i t  stood, 
A tale, which in -good to kuowe, 
To the my soi~nb I shall beknowe. 

- -  

And ober tha't of his sotie, 
Right an he secbeth rmoerie, 
Of hem that bene.mylicieol, 
Right so of the naturienr, 
Upon the pterres from aboue. 
His wey he secbeth rato loue, 
Als fe rn  a s  he bem vt~derotoadeth: 
.In many a smdrie wim he fondeth, 
H e  maketh ymap, he maketb ru lp tun ,  
He maketh writynge, he maketb figure, 
He maketh his oslculacious, 
He maketh his demo~tracionr,  
His hours of ~stronomie 
He kepeth, M for that partie, 

Nvta contra istos ob amoris causam sortilqos, 
vbi narrat in exemplum, quod cum Ulysses a 
subuersione Troie repatriare nauigio voluissct, 
ipsum in Ir~sula Cilli, vbi illa expertissima m a p  
nomine Cyrcea resonuit, eoutigit applicuisre, 
quem vt in sui amoris concupiscentiam exar- 
desceret, Circea omnibus suis iucantatiouibm 
riucere couabatur: Ulysses tamen Mapica po- 
tcutior iprom in amore subegit, Ex qua fllium 
nomine Telegonum genuit, qui postea patrem 
suum interfecit, et sic contra lidei naturnm ge- 
nitus, contra generationis naturam p t r i c i d ' i u ~  

I operatus eat. 

AMOUGE hem, whiche a t  Tmie were, 
Vlysser at  the uiege there, 
Was one by name in spsoiall, 
Of whom yet the mamoriall 
Abidetb, for while tbare ia a mouth, 
For euer his uaple shall be coutbc. 

He aas a worthy knight nnd kyoge. 
Aucl clerke knorende of euery tbynge, 
He was a great Rhetorien, 
He was a great magiciea, . 
Of Tullius the Rhetorike, 
Of kynge Zoroaates the m d e ,  
Of Ptoleme thastmnomie, 
Of Plato the pbilosopbi, 
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Fro 5 r a t  that she wifehode toke, 
Howe many loues she fonoke, 
And howe she bare bir all aboute, 
There whiles that hir brde w u  o u b  : 
He might make, a great amnt  
Amonge all the remenant, 
That she, one of all the hest, 
Well might he set bis herte io,mt.  

Tbis kynge whaq be hir bode in bh, 
For as he couthe in wysedome deb, 
So couthe shein womaobede, . 
And whan she syth withouten dreclc 
Hir lorde vpon his owue gmmde, 
Tbat he wan come ufe and souode. 
In all this worlde ne minht be 
A gladder roman thon,wu she. 

The fame, whicbe maie nought be hid, 
Throughout tbe Ion& is roone kid: 
Her kynge is comen bome ayene, 
Then  maie no man the full seyaq 
H m e  that thei weren d l  8% 
So mocheil ioye of bpm tbei mde. 
The ,paentea w r y  &ie beoe *wed, 
H e  was with yefter all bestrered. 
l'be p p k  war of hym eo glad. 
That though none otber man hem bad, 
Tallage vnon hem selfe tbei rtte, 
And as i t  wan of pure dette 
They yeue her goodes to  the kynge: 
Tbis \ ~ e c  a glad beme weloomynge. 

Thns hath Vlyrsas what he rolde, 
His wife ~u suche an she be shoklc, 
His people was to bym subieete, 
Hym lacketh nothyage bf delito 

CONFESSIO 
Of h n i d l  tbo &pie drsmes, 
Of Neptune tbe rate strema, 
Of Womon and the p r o w r h ,  
Of Maeer d l  the &ran& of berbeq 
A d  the phisike of Hippncrns, 
And liche vnto Pytbagonq 
Of q e r i e  he knewe the cures : 
h t  some wbat of b b  mentures, 
Wbicbe rb.n to my mqtter accorde, 
To the my mnne 1 will recorde. 
This king, of which thon bastherde =in, 
Fmm Tmie u he 80th home againe , 
By ship, he founde the sea diueme, 
With many a windie storme reuene: 
Bat he throngh wi- which be shpetb, 
Fdl m y  a great peril1 cmcnpth : 
Of d i e h e  1 thynke t d b n  anq 
H w e  that matagre the nedell and &one, 
Wyade driue he ru d l  radsynly 
U p  I& drondea of Cilly. 
Wbere tbat he must abide a while. 
T a y  q m e s  wemn in tbat ylc, 
Calypso n d  and C i .  
A d  r b a n  tbei herde, bore  VJ~SSZS 
b lollded tbtm rpon the Rim: 
Pa bym they se~dso alm blips. 

With bym m b e  nr he d he onm, 
I And to the conrte to barn be cun. 

, 

ne3e qmoes were u hro goddews, 
0fart.e magilre aomerorra, 
That what l o d e  corn& to that riuage, 

make hym lour in ruche 8 rage, 
A d  rpon hem P I E O ~  so, 
Tht tbei woll b e .  er that he (lo, 
dll th.t be bath of worldea pod, 
V l ~ w r  well tbis ipdentooda 
Tbei eonthe mnche, be conthe more : 
Tbei rk.pe aod c u t  ayenrt bym mre, 
dnd wongbt many a rubtik wile. 
Bar yet thei might hym mt begyle. 
But of the  men of bir mnie 
Tbci t a o  hrsbop a great partie. 
&ie none of hem withsbnds ber heoks, 
b parte thei sbopen in to hemtea, 

' 

b e  parte tbei ahopen io to bles ,  
I To w t F P - 9  .per. oulcl, 

O& by some other wsy, 
'her myght notbytag hem dimbey, 

/ *be thei bd .bone kyode, 
I &t that a r te  eoall~ thei w t  fyllda, 

wmbihe Vlirrer was deeeiwd, I ht be ne hath hem all weined, 
Ad bmo@t hem in to ruche a roteD 
Tlmt rpon by m thei both amok. 
Ad through the rcimce of his arts 

toke of hem ao well bin par&, 
Tht be begnt Circes with childe: 
He kqte hgm sobre, and mule hem wilde, 
He aet bym oeloe IO &one, 
Tb.t with bar good, and with her loue, 
who t h t  tberof be liefe or lathe, 
dllqnite in to bir Aip be gothe. 

Cima to rwolle bothe sideo, 
kfte, and waiteth 011 the tider, 

Ad ltrPught through ont the s d t e  fome 
hketh his cours, and comth hym homo, 

lPhm u he foande Penelope, 
A better wife there maie none be : 
h d  yet t h m  bene enore of good. . 
Bat who that hii gooJlbip vnderstood, 

Horatius. Omnia mt hominum tenni padentin 
filio 

BUT fortune is of suche a sleyght. 
That whan a man is most on height, 
She maketh h y q  rathest for to falle. 
There wote no man what sbpll befdle 
The happea our-r mannea hede 
Ben honged with a tender threde, 
'Chat proued was on Vlgssea 
For wban be was most in his peel. 
Fortune gnu to make hym werre, 
And set his welthe oute of hem. 

Upon a day nu he was mery 
As though ther might him no tbinge d a i s  
Whan night was come, he goth to bedde, 
With slcpe and both his eien fedde. 
And while he sleyte, he met a rweuen: 
Hym thuoght he sigh n statu euen, 
Whiche brighter than the wnne shone 
A man it semed war it none: 
But yet it was a figure 
Most liche to martnismhe c ~ ~ p t u r o ,  
But ar of beautie heuenliche 
It was most to an aungell liche. 
And thus betwene aungell and man, 
Beholden it this kynge h p n ,  
And suche a lust toke of the sipht, 
That fayne he wolde, if tbat he might 
The forme of that figure embrace. 
And goth hgm forth toward that p h ~ ,  
Wbem he sigh that imwe tho, 
And takth it in his armes two, 
~ n d  it embrnceth bym ageyne. 
And to the kynge thus pan it Mynu 



196 GOW 
Vlyws vnderdond Well this, 

She token ofour acqueintance is, 
Here afterward to mochdl tene 
The b u e  that is r s  bctwme. 
Of that we nome ruebe ioie make, 
That one of vs the deth shall take, 
Whan tyme comcth of destinee, 
I t  maie none otherwise be. 

Vlysada tho began to  praie, 
That this figure wolde hym saie, 
What wight he is, that sayth hym so. 

This wight vpon a speare tho 
A pensell, whiche wan well begone 
Embroudred, mheweth hym anone 
Tbre firshes all of o coloure, 
In maner an it were a toure 
Upon the pensell were wrought 

Vlysses knewe tbir token nonght, 
And prayth to witte in some partie, 
What thynge it might signi6e. 
A signe it is, the wight answerde. 
Of an empire, and forth he ferde . 
All 8ndeynly, whan he that rayd. 

Vlysses out of slepe abmyde, 
And that was right a y a e  the daie, 
Tbat lenger slepen he ne maie. 

Men say, a man bath knorlcgeynge, 
Sane of by m selfe, of all thynge. 
His orlle chance no mnn knoweth, 
But as fortune it on hym throweth. 
Was neuer yet so wise a clerke, 
Whiche might knowe all goddrs werke, 
Ne the secrete, whicbe god hnth Bette 
Ayene a man, maie not be let&. 

Vlysles though that he be wise, 
With all his witte in hi# auise. - 
The more that he his sweuev accounteth, 
Tbc lesae he wote, what it amounteth, 
For all his calculation, 
He seeth'no demonstration 
As pleynly for to knowe an e d s  
But nethelea b m e  tbat it wendc, 
He drad bym of his owne oonne, 
That maketh hym well the more astone, 

. And shope tberfore anone \vithall, 
So that within caatell walle 
Thelemacbur his noow he sbette, 
And 06 hym stronge wade he sette, 
Tbe soothe firther he ne knewe, 
M1 that fortune him ouertl~rcwe. 

Bat netheles for sikernesse, 
Where that I n  might wit and gesse 
A place strengest in his londe, 
There let be make of lime and soncle 
A strength, where he wolde dwell: 
Was neuer man yet hetde tell 
Of suche an other, as it was, 
And for to strength hym in tbat cap 
Of all his londe the sikemt 
Of semantes and the worthiest 
T o  kepro hpm within wardo, 
R e  set his body for to ward#: 
And made suche an ordimnce 
For loue, ne for aqueinbnce, 
That were it crely, wen it late, 
Thei rhuld 1 6  in a t  jdte 
No manw man, whnt se betid, 
R u t i f s o w e r e h y m a c l t c i t b ~ .  ' 

But all that mighte hy,m not auayle, 
For whom lortune rol l  arsayle, 

'ER'S 

' 

. 

POEMS. 
There maie be no ruche &ten@e, 
Whiche mieht make a man d e h a ,  
All that s h i l  be mote fall algate. 

This Circes, whiche I spnke of late. 
On whom Vlysses bath begete 
A cbilde, though be i t  baue foryete : 
Whan tyme came, .a it  was m o u e  
She war deliuerde of a ronne, 
Whiche cleped is ofTele((onua. I 

This childe wbnn he WM borne t h ~ ,  
Abont his mother tu h l l  age, 
That he can reason and langage, 
111 good estate was dnwe forth. 
And what1 11e was IIO mochdl worth 
To stonden in a manner rtede, 
Circes hia mother bath bym bede, 
That he shalt to hi# father go: 
And tolde bym all to geder tho, 
What man be was, that hym begatu 

And whan Thelegonus of that 
Was ware, and bath full knowlechynge, 
Howe that his hder war a kynge: 
He prayth his d e r  fayre this 
To  go, where that his fader is. 
And she hym pauntctb that he sbdI: 
And made hym redy forth with dl. 

It was that tyme mcbe vsance, 
That euery man the conynunce 
Of his contre bare in his honde, 
Whan he went in to stmunge londe. 
And thus was euery man tberfore_ 
Well knowe where tbat be war bore. 
For espyall and mystrowyngea 
Thei did than suche thynges, 
That euery man might other h w e .  

it be felle in that throwe, 
Telegontrs as in this cas, 
Of his contrei the signe was 
Thre fisshcr, wbiche he 4huMe beare 
Upon the pinon of a speare: 
And whan that he was thus arrnide, 
And bath his harneis nll assaide, 
That he waa redy eueridele, 
His moder bad him, fare wele, 
And saide bym, that he shulde swithe 
His fader griete a thousand sith. 

Telegonun his m d e r  kist, 
And toke his leue, and where be wiet 
His fader was, the waie nnne. 
Tyll he vnto Nacbaie cam, 
Whiche of that l o d e  tbe chiefe citee 
Was cleped. a~ td  there asketh be, 
Where was the kynge, and hor he ferde, 
And wbao that he the sooth berde, 
Where that the kynge VIysaes wan 
Alone vpon his bors great p a  
He mde bym forth, and in his h o d e  
H e  bare the signall of his londe, 
With fisshes tbre. pa I h u e  tokle. 
And thus he went vnto that holde, 
Where that his owne fader dwelleth. 
The cause why he came, he telleth 
Unto the kepars of the gate, 
And wolde l~aue comen in there'ate. 
h t  shortely thei hym n y d e  naie. 
And be als fayre as euer he ~na ie  
Besought. and tolde hem of this, 
Howe that the kynge his fader is. 

But thei with proude wordes great 
Began to manace clpd tbrete, 
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Bat he go fro the gate fast, 
Tbei wolden hvm take and set fast. 

) Fro aurdes into strokes thus . 
Thei felk, and so Talegonos. 
Was sore huh,  and wen r~ighe dede 

1 Bot with his sharpe apeares hede : 
, He maketh defence, howe so it fsllr, 
1 Ad ma the yate vpon hem all. I A d  bath slayne of the best fiue. 
I And thei incriden elr bliue 

Tbm~h oute the castell nll aboute, 
On euery'ride men come oute 
lRbRof the kynges herte amight: 

I Ad he with all the hast he might 
A span cauat, and forthe be gotlre, 
h be that ran rigbt woodc for wrothe. 
He sigh the gates full of bloode, 
Tekgonon and where he stooda 
He righe also, but 11e nne knewe, 
Whatmanit was, hut to hym threwe 
lis -re, and he sterte oute a side: 
But datine, whicbe shalt betide, 
Befen that ilke time so : 
Te~cgonqs bewe nothynge tho, 
h t  man it was, that to bym caste: 
Ad while his owtrc speare Inste, 
Ktb dl the signe therupon, 
He caet rnto the kynge anon, 
Ad smote hym with a dedlg wounde, 

Vlylwz felle'anone to grounde. 
Tho euery man, the  kynge the kynge 

to crie, and of this thynge 
Megous whiche sigh the caas, 
00 tM8 Ile Cellc, and saide alas, 
I b e  myn owne fader slayne, 
gowe wolde t deie wonder fay lie, 
h e  dea me, who that euer aille. . 
Formten it is rigbt and skill. 

cridh, he wepeth, he aeith therfore 
Ah that euer was I bore. 
Tbat thin mhappie destinee 

~ohlly comth in by mee. 
Thin kynge, wbiche yet hnth life enougl 

he& ayen v n b  hym drough, 
Ad to that voyce an eare he layde, 

mderstode all that he saide, 
Ad no to speke, and sayde on higb : 

hnge me this men: alrd wheo he sigh 
Tdegonos, his thougbt he nette 
upon (be mmm, whiche he mette, 
Ad ukcth, that he might see 
&WE, on whiche the Bsshee three 
He igb rpm the permell wrought. 

wbt he well, i t  feileth nought. 
And bad hym that  he tell abolde, 

=hens be :am, and what be mlde. 
Tekgonus in s o w e  and wo, 

hc might, tolde tho 
Crh Vim all the can, 
8 0 ~  t 4 t  Cinxs bin mother was : 
Ad *, brth seide hym euery dele, 

that hi -er (rriete hym wele, 
in what wise she hym sent. 

%.ist Vlyeses whet it ment. 
Ad tuke bym in his armes soRe, 
Ad dl hledend List bgm ufte, 

a id  : Sonne while 1 liue, 
1 inbrtnue- I the foryene. 
1 Afta  his other ponne ip baste 

me, and he began bym haste, 

THO high cre.toar of thynps, 
Wbicbe is the kynge of el1 kyoges, 
Full many wonder worldea chance . 
Let slide mder his sufferance, 
Thew wote no men the cause wbye, . 
But he, the whiche is elmightye, 
And that was proud  whilom thur 
Whan that the kynge Nectanabus, 
Whiche had E g p t e  for to lde .  
But for he sigh tofore'the dede. 
Through magike of his wrcerie, 
Wberof he.couth a great partie, 
His enmier to bym comende, 
From whom he might hym not defendec 
Out of his pwne londe he Bedde. 
And in the wise. as  he hym dredde, 
I t  felle, for all hi* witchecra@e: 
So that E q p t e  hym w y  b&t, 
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And cam rnto his fader tite. 
But rhan he sigh hym iu suche plite. 
He wolde hane roqne vpon that other 
Anonc. and slavne his owne brother, 
Ne had hen that Vlysses 
Betwene hem made a corde and pees. 
And to his heire Thelemachus 
He had, that he Telegonus 
With ull his power shuld b p e ,  
Till he were of his voundea depe 
All hole, and than he shulde hym yeue 
Londe, where vpon he might liue. 

Thelemachur when he this berde, . 
Unto his fnder he answerde, 
And seide: he wolde doone his wille. 
So dwelle thei togeder stille 

These hretherne, and the fader ster~wth. 
Lo wherof sorcerie semeth: 

Through sarcerie his lust be wan, 
Thmugh sorcerie his wo b e p .  
Through mrcerie his loue he chese, 
Through sorcerie his life he lese. 
The child was gete in sorcerie. 
The whiche did all his felonie. 
Thing which was ayen kinde wrought, 
Unkyndliche it was nbought, 
The childe his owne facler slongb, 
That wea vnkyndsbip euough. 

For thy take hede hone that it is, 
Yo for to wynne loue amis, 
Whiche endeth all his ioye in wo. 
For of this arte 1 finde so, 
That hnth be do for loues sake, 
Wberof thou might i~rrempla take 
A great cronicke Emperiall, 
Whiche euer in to mrmonall 
Amonge the men, hore  so it  wende, 
Shall dwelle to the rorldea ende 

Hic narrat exemplum auper &em, qualiter Nec- 
tanabus de Egypt0 in Mncedoniam fugitiuus 
Olimpia4em Philippi reg's ibidem tunc absentis 
rxorem arte magica deciyiens, cum ipsa concu- 
hnit, magnumque ex  ea Alexandrum mrtelrgns 
gennit, qui natus postea Lum ad emdielrdum 
rub cuatodia Neetanobi commendatus hisset, 
ip,um Nectnnebum petrem mum nb altitudine 
cuiusdam tnrris in fmcasam profundam precipiens 
inbrfecit, E t  sic sortilegus pro suo .3Ot%ilegi0 in- 
fortunii sortem sortitus ert. 
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And he despised d d e  awn's 
By shtp, aud helde the right +ale 
To Macedoy~re, where that hee 
Arriueth a t  the chiefe citee. 
Thre yomen of his chambre there 
Ail only tor to serue bym wee,  
The wh~che be t ~ s t e t h  wonder wele. 
Fer thei wrrr tren e a s  ony stele, 
And hnpnrth, that thei with hym ladde 
Parte ot t b e  best good he hadde. 
Thei take ludgynge in the towne 
After the dfsp$~c.ion, 
Where as hym thought best to dwell. 
He axeth than, and herde M e ,  
Howe that thekynge was out go 
Upon a werre he bad tho. 
But iu that citee thnn was 
The quene, whtche Olympias 
Was hote, and with bolempnitee 
The feste of hir natiuitee. 
As it befell. was than holde 
And for hrr lust to be behold 
And preised of the people about, 
She ahope hir for to ridal out 
At aRer meate all openly. 
Auone all men were redie, 
And U~at r u i n  the moneth of Maie. 
This lusty quene in good araie 
Was  aette vpon a mnle white, 
T e  sene it was P &reat delite, 
The ioye that the citee made. 
With fresrl~e thyngeu, and with glade 
The  noble towne was all behonged, 
And euery r ight  we+s sore alonged 
T o  nee this luatie ladie ride. 
There was great myrth on all side, 
Where as she passeth by the streate, 
There was ful many a tymhre behte, 
And many a maide carolcnde. 
And thus through out the towne plaiendq 
T h ~ s  quene vnto the pleine rode, 
Where that she boued and abode, 
T o  se diuers panles plaie. 
The lustie hlke itnt and tunmaye, 
And so forth euery other man, 
Whiche*pley couth. his play began, 
To plese with this noble quene. 

Nectanabus came to the prene 
Amonps other, and droueh hym nigh : 
But whau that he this ladie sigh, 
And of hir beautee hede toke, 
H e  couth not withholde his loke 
To  see nougbt els in the felde : 
But stode, and only ltir Uebelde. 

Of his clothynp, an8 of his g k n  
He was vnl~che all other tlrere, 
So tbat i t  happeneth at  laste, 
The quene v p n  bym hir eie cast, 
And knewe, that h e  was haunge,  anone. 

But he behelde l ~ i r  ener In one, 
Without hleuchynge of his clete. 

She toke good hede of his manere, 
And wndreth, why he did so. 
And bad men shulde for hym go. 

H e  came. and did her retierence. 
And she bym asketh in silence, 
From whens he cam, and what he wolde, 

b d  he with mbre word& tolde. 
He mitb : Madame P clerke k am, 
T o  you and in mesage I cam, 

The whiche I maie not tellen he* : 
But if it liketh you to here, 
It mote be saide so priuely, 
Where none shall be, but ye and L 

Thus for the tyme he toke h ~ s  leue. 
The daie gothe forthe till i t  was me, 
That euery mat1 mote leue hi werke, 
And she thought eiter vpba this derke, . 
What thyug i t  is, tbst he wolde m a t .  ' 
And In this wise abode the quene, 
And ouerpa8veth t h i k  night, 
Till it  was on the morowe light. 
She sende for bym, and he chme, 
With hym his Astrolabe he adme 
With poiutesend cercles tnerlleiloer 
Whiche was of tine golde precious. 

And eke the heuenly fig11~3 
W m g h t  in a boke fell of p i n t u ~ s  
He toke this ladie for to shews, 
And tolde of eche of hem by k w e  
The fours and the condiciob. 

And she with great affection 
Sate still ant1 herde what he wdde. 

And thus whau he seeth ty~ae ,  he relde, 
And feigueth with his wonks wi* 
A tale, and seith in suche a wive. 

Madame but a wbile a go, 
Where I was in Egypte. tho, 
And radde in whole of thts science, 
I t  fell in to my comimce,  
That I vnto the temple went, 
And there with all my holle entent. 
As I my sacrifice deda, 
One of the goddes hath me bede, 
That I you warne prioety, 
So that ye make you redy, 
And that ye be nothyttg agast. 
For he sucbe loue hath to you cart, 
That ye shall hene hisownedere, 
And he shall be your bedfere, 
Till ye cooceiue and be with cbilde. 
And with that mrde she r e r  dl mil&, 
And randele redde became b r  shame, 
And asketh hym the goddes name, 
Whiche so woll doone hir companp. 

And he seide Amos of 1.ubie. 
And she mith, that maie 1 notfeue: 
But if I see a better preue. 

Madame quod Nectanabus, 
In token that it shall be thus, 
This night for enformetion 
Ye shnll haue a vision, 
That Amw shall to yea appen, 
To shewe and techs ?h what manore 
The thynge shall af€envwYle Mil. 
Ye oughten well abouen aA 
To make ioye of suehe a lo&. 
Fur whan ye be of one accorde, 
He shall a sonne of you begete, 
Whiche with his swede shall r i a  and gkte 
The wide worlde in lengthe end brede. 

All erthely k y n g s  shall hpm drede. 
And in suche rise I yott behote 
Tho god of erth he shdl  be hote. 
, If this be sothe, tho quod the qmne, 
This night (thou se-) it shun be sene: 
And if it fall in to my grace, 
Of god Amos that I parchace, 
To take of hym so great wonhip : ' 
I.roll do the suche ladiship, 
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Whaof thou s h l t  Ibr euenno 
Be riche. And be hir thnnketh tho, 
And toke his leu% and forthr be wente, 
She mist litell, what he meut 

For it ru gyk and wcerie, 
All that she toke for propheck 

Neetanahus through out tbe h i e ,  
Whan be cam home, where as be l i e ,  
His chambn he him selle betoke, 
And ~nert~rneth many a bolre : 
A d  through the c r a k  of artemage, 
Of were be forged an ymage : 

; He b&th his equations, 
And eke the constellations, 

He loketb the coniuuctions, 
He loketh the mepcionq 

I Hi ugoe, his houre, his amendent, 
, Ad dnweth fortune of his asqent. 
Th name of quene Olimpiu 

! hthilke image written was , hidden in the front abow 
1 A d  tbpr b wione his lust of loue, 

~ ~ n a b o s  this werke hatb diibt, 
dad =ban i t  a m e  within nigbt. 
Tht e w q  wight is fall u depe., 
Be h g h t  he rolde bia time kepe, 
br be, wbicbe bath his hou* aypoioted. 
Ard than fyrsre be ha* anuynted, 
With mndrie berbes that k u r e  : 

; And thervpon he gan ewinre, , 
t SO that through hi enchtemeut ,  
1 Thir ladie, whiche war innocent, 

A d  riate mtbyoge of this guile. / Mette, aa abedepte tbilke while, 
H m  fro the bauen  a m e  a light, 1 Whicbe a11 hir c h a h  mode light: 

) And aa .he loketb to and fro, 
She sigh, hir thongbt, a dragon tho, , 

Whure acberdes shy ne11 an tbe m e ,  ' 

And bath his soft pas begoone, 
With all the cbere that he maie, 
Towade the bedde there a s  I e  kie, 
Till be came tq the bed& side, 
And rbe laie still, a d  ootbyng cride. 
For be did d l  his tbyngcs hire, . 
Anl n n  courteir, aud debomire. 
A d  as he stode bir fast by, 
His fqme be c b u n p t b  sodainly, 
A d  tbe Ggore of man he nome : 
Tn hit and in to balds he come, 
A d  sneh thing tber of loue he wrought, 
Wbemf, ro n bir than tbooght, 
Tbmqrh like- of tbis god Am-, 
With childe anon. hir m b e  aros, 
And cbe war wonder glad withall. 
Neetu~abua, which caumth rU, 

Of this metred the subst.oce, . 
Wban be weth tyme hi nycromrore 
He stynt, and wthyng mom q d e  
OfhLcarecte. a d  cheattrey& 
Out of bir depe, and laueth a&, 
f h t  it is roth than energ dele, 
Of that this clerk, hir b d  blde, 
Aod ru the gladder many fdds, 
lo bope of ruche a glad metmde, 
Whicbe after shdl  befalle in deda . 

She longeth sore lfta tbe dale 
' 

I h t  cha hir awe~en tdle nuie 
To  this gyloar in priuitea, 
Whkhe knowe it also well u he. . 
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And netheles on morowe soone, 
She lefte uU uther tbioge to doone, ' 

And for him sz11t: nod all the cas 
She tolde hym pleynely, as  it waa, 
And cayde: howc than well she wirt, 
That she his wordes might trist 
For she fonde hir auisiun 
Right after the condicion. 
Whiche he hir had tolde to fore, 
And prayde hym bertely therfore, 
That he hir hulde couenant 
So forth of all t l ~  remmant, 
That she maie through his ordinance 
Tuwardes god do suche plemnce, 
That  she wakende might hym kepe 
lo  mche wise, as she met o slepe. 

And he that couth of gile enough, 
Wban he this herde, for ioye he loogb, 
And seytli i Madame it shall be do. 
But this I warne you therto 
This night, rvhan that he comth to plaie 
That thcre be no liefe in the waie, 
But I, that shall at  his likynge 
Ordeine ao for his comynge 
That ye ne shall not of Irym fayle. 

For this madame I you counsnyle, 
That ye it kepe ro priuee, 
That no wight ela, but we three 
Haue knowlechynge, howe that it ia. 
For eln might i t  fare amir, 
If ye did ought, that sbuld him p a .  
And thus be maketh hir to beleus, 

And feigueth vtder guile feitb. 
But netheles all that he reytb. . 
She troretb : and ayene the night 
She hath within hir cbambre dight 
Where as this guiler fast by, 
Upon this god sbdl  priuely 
Awaite, as  be maktb hir to wene. 

And t l~us this noble gentill quene, 
Whau she most tristed, was deceyued. 

The night cam, the chambre is weiuedi ' 
Nectanabus 1~1th take bin place, 
And whan he sigh tyme and space, 
Through the divceite of his mngike, 
He put hym out of mans like, . 
And of a dragon toke the forme, 
A# he, whiche woldu bym all c o n f o ~  
To that she saw. in mweuen er this. 
And thus to chambre come bq is 

The queene h i e  a bed, and sigbe. 
Aria hopeth euei, as be came nighe, 
That be tho god of Lube were, 
So hath she well the lease few. 

But for be wolde bir more assure. 
Yet eRe he changeth his 6gure, 
And of a wether the likeoesse 
He toke in r i p e  of his nobleye, 
With large homes for the nones 
Of fine golde and riche stonea 
-4 m u e  on his head be bare, 
And sodeinliche, er she was ware, 
AR he whicbe d l  guile can, 
His forme he tometh in to man, 
And came to bedde, and rhe h i e  still, 

1 

Where a s  she suffreth all his rill, 
As she, which wende not mido. 
But nethelm it hapneth so, 
All though she were in park deceiued. 
Yet for a11 that she hath conceiued 
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The worthiest of $1 kithe, 
Wliiche euer was tofore or sith, 
Of coaquest, and of chiualrie, 
So that through gile and sorcerie 
Therr wan that noble knight begorine, 
Whiche all the woilde hath after woune, 

Thus fell the thyng, whictie fall sbulde 
Nectanahns bath that he wolde, 
Witfi gyle he hath his loue sped, 
With gyle he came in to the bed, 

' 

With gyle he goth hym out ayene, - 
H e  was a shrewed chamberleyne, 
So as to hegyle a worthy quena, 
And that on hym was after sene. 
But netheles the t h y n ~ e  is do, 
This fds'god was soone go . 
With his deceitt, and heldc hym cloae, 
Till moruw ram, that he arose: 
And tho whan tynie and leiser was, 
The quene tolde hym all the cas. 
As she, that gyle none supposeth, 
And of two pointer she hym apposeth. 

One was, if that this gud no more 
Will come ayeue : and oaermore. 
How she shall stonden in accorde 
w i t h  kgnge Philip hir owne lode, 
When he comth home, and seeth hir grone. 

Madame, he seith, let me alone, 
As for the god I vndertake, 
Tbat whan it liketh you to take 
His cornparile at any thmwe, 
If 1 a dnie to fore it knowe, 
He shall be with yon on the night: 
And he is welle of suche a might 
To kepe you from a1 blame. 
For thy comforte you madame, 
There shall none other cause bee. 
Tllus toke he leue, and forth goth h e .  
And tho began he for to muor, 
Howe he thg 'quene might cxcuw 
Towarde the kinge, of that is U t e ,  
And foupdc n.'crnf?e nmonges alle, - 
Through whiche he hath a sea fohlt danted 
With bis magike and so enchantd, 
That  he flewe forth, whan it v s  night 
Unto the kinges tent right, 
W h e n  that he laie amidde his host@. 
And whan'he was a slepe mate,  
With that the sea h l e  to him brought 
A n  other charme, whiche he wrougl~t 
At home within his chamber stille. 
The kynge he torneth at his bille, 
And makth him for to drrtame and see 
The dragon, and the priuctee, 
Whiche was betwene him and the queue: 
And oner that he made him wene 
I n  sweuen, howe that the god Amos, 
Whan he vp fro tbe quene aros, 
Toke forth a ringe, wherin a stone 

. 

Was set, and graue therupon 
A sonoe, in whiche whan h-me nighe, 
A lion witha sweide he sigh. 
And with that prente, as he so mette, 
Upon the queues womb he sette 
A seale, and goth him forth his vaie, 
With that the sneuen went awnie. 
And tho began the kinge awake, 
And sigbed far his wiues sake .' 3 

Where as he lay within his tent, 
And . . bath great wonder, what it mepk 

With that he hasted him to rire. 
Anone and sent after the wise. . 

Amonqe the rhiche t h b n  was one 
A ckrke, his name'is Amphion : 
Whan he the kinges sweuen he*, 
What it hetokeneth he anqerde, - 
And aaith, as sekerly a9 the lyre 
A god hath laynehy thy wife, 
And gotte a lonne, whiche shall wynne 
Tbe wodde, and all thnt is within. 

As tbe4ion is kinge of beastea. 
So shall tbe worlde obeie hm hestes, 
Which with his swerde shal a1 he wdnne, 
Als ferre as shineth nny sonne. 

The kynge was doutife of thin dome, 
But nethelts whan that be come 
Ageyne into hie owne londe, 
His wife with childe great be founde, 
He might not him aelfeu rtere, 
That he ne made Pir heuie cbere. 
But he wbiche couth of all ronme, 
Nectnnabur vpon the momwe, 
Tbrongh the deceite of Nicrommce, 
Toke of a dragon the semblance, 
And when the kynge sat in his halle, 
Cam in rampende amonge hem all, 
With such a noise, and dlche a rore, 
That they agast were all sd sore, 
As though they shulde die awne  : 
And netheles he greueth none., 
But goth townrde the deise ou hie r 
And whan he cam the quene nie, 
He stint his noyse, and in his wise, 
To hir he profreth his semi&, 
And laieth his bead rpon hir brine. 
And she with 'goodly cbere hir nrme 
Abut  his necke ayenwarde layde. 
And thus the quene with him playde, 
118 sight of all men about: 
And a t  last he p n  to lwte, 
And obeyeance vnto hir make, ' 

As he that wolde his leoc take. 
And d e n l i e  his lothly forme 
In to an egle he gan trawforme, 
And flewe, and set him on a rayle, 
Whcrof the kynge had great meruailu 
For there be pmneth hym and piketh, . 
AS doth an hauke, r h a n  him well liketh: 
And after that him wife he shoke, 
Whemf that all the halle quoke, 
AS i t  a t a h m o t e  were. 
They seyden all, god was there. 
In suche a rees and forth he fligh. 

The kyng, a h i h  all this wonder sigb! 
Whm he cam to his chan~hm alone, 
Unto the quene made his moue, 
And of fo~yeua, he hir praide. 
For tban he knewe well, ss he ray&, 
She Was with childe with a god. 

Thug was the k i n p  without rod 
Chastised, and Lbe quene e x c u d ,  
Of that she had ben accuned. 

And fbr the preatter euideuce, 
Yet aher that in the presence 
Of kynge Philip, and other mo, 
Whan they yode in the fildes tho, 
A feaant came h d r e  hir eie, 
The whiche nnonr, as they hir aeis 
Fleende, let an neie downe fallc 
And it to brake totort hem all? 



CONFESS10 
And ss they token therof kepe, 

Tbey Igb  out of the @belle crepe 
A litell serpent on the p u n d e ,  
Whiche nmpeth all aboute ronnde, 
And in ajeue he roll haue nonne, 
But fut the brenning of the bonne 
I t  might not, a d  so he deide: 
And h p  the clerken widc, . 
Aa &? serpmt, when it WM wt, 
Went enuiron the shelle aboute, 
And might not tome in ayene. 1 %I s h l l  i t  f d l  in a t e y n e .  

This ehilde tbe worlde shall muiroqe, 
And ahoue all, the corone 

I 
Hym shdl  betall, in h ~ s  yonge age, 
He shall desire in his conge, 
Who all therorlde is in his bonde. 

I To tnme a p e  vnto the londe, 
Were he was bore, md in his weye 
Homaarde be shdl with poyson deye. 

The kynge, whiche a1 this sigh and herd 
For that  daie fortb, howe sa it  krdc, 
ILb idaoue hath all foryete: 
Bnt be, wbiche hath the cbilde begete, 
Neetonabas, in priuetee. 1 The tyme of his natiuitee. ' Upon tbe e m s t d ~ c i o n  
Anyteth. and relacion 

1 Yaketh to  the qtlene, how he had do, 
And euery boore aypoyntetb so, 
Tbat no mmute tberof was lore. 
80 that in due tyme is bore 
Tbis childe: and forthwith thempon 
Tbcre fell wonders many one 
Of t c n m o t a  v i n e d e .  
Tbe mnne toke cdloure of stele. 
M lost his light, tbe'wyndes blewe, 
And many strengthes ouerthrere, 

Tbe sea his propn lrynde changeth, 
dud all the worlde his f e m e  stnngeth. 

The thunder a k h  his Brie leuen 
So crnell was vpon the heoen, 
That a e r y  ertbly creature 
Tho thought his lit% in anenture. 
The tempest a t  laat aesaeth, 
Tbe cbilde is krpta, his age encnceth: 
Anbdlisander bin name is bote, 
To whom Calisrhene, and Ariatote, 
To tachen him philosophie 
~otendm: and astronbmie . 
(With other t b i m ,  which he eoath, 
A h  to teche him in his youth) 
h'- toke v p n  honde. 
But NV man maie vnhmtonde 
Of mcery hore that i t  wede, 
It mile him rife proue a t  ende 8 

And namely for to begile 
A ladie whiche witBoute gyle 
Soppcetb tniuthe all that she heretb : 
Bat dtea be, that euill mteretb, 
Ris ship is dreint tberin amiclde: 
And iu this car right so betydde. 
NeUanabns vpos a night, 
W b n  It was faire and s t m e  light; 

' 

Tbt yonga lo& lad vpon higbe 
h e  a tome, where as be aighe 

" The stem,  sncbe as he p ~ c o ~ ~ n t e t h ,  
And naieth, wbat ecbe of hem amounletb, 
AS though be &ewe of all thynge, 
Yet h t b  he no knowleehinq 

AMANTIS. 

ley 

BOOK VI. f 01 
What shall vnto bim selfe befall. 

Whan be bath tolde his wordes all, 
This yonge l o d e  than him apposeth, 
And wketb, if tbat be supposeth, 
What deth he shuld him wlfe deie, 

He with, a fortune is aweie, 
And euery s t e m  hat11 lost his wonne, 
Or els of mine owne aonlle 
1 shall be slaio, I maie not Bee. 

Tbougbt Aliaander in priuetse. 
H m f  this olde dotarde lietb. 
And er that other ought aspieth, 
All de in l iche  his olde bones 
He shofe ouer tbe walle a t  ones, 
Aud saitb Lym: Lie downe there a part@, 
Wherof notve m n d h  all tbyn artel 
Thou kuewe all other me118 chance, 
A n d  of thy selfe hast ignorsuce, 
That thou halrt plyd amonger all, 
Of thy persont: is \lot befall. 

Nectanabus whiche hat11 his death, 
Yet whiles hym lastetb life and brethc, 
To Alisander he spake, and seyd: 
Tbat be with wrong blame on bim lei& 
Fro poynt to poynt and all the cas 
l%e tolde, howe he his sonne was. 

Tho be, whiche sorie was enough, 
Out of the diche his fnther drough, 
And tolile his mother, howe it ferde 
In counanile. And when she it herde, 
Aud knewe the tokens, wbiihe be told% 
She nist what she saie shdde, 
But stode abwsbed, as for the while, 
Of this majike, and all the gile, 
She thought, how thatshe was Jeceioed, 
That she hath of a man conceiued, 
And u-ende a god i t  had bee. 
But nethelessc in suche degree 
So as she might hir honour saue, 
She shope the body was begraor. 

And tho- Nectanabus abougl~t 
The sorcerie, whiche he wrounht, 
l'houph he cpon the creatures, 
Through his cnrectea and figures 
The maistrie and the power had, 
His creatour to nought bym lad, 
Ageyne who* laae his crafte he vseth, 
When he for lust his god refureth, 
And toke hym to tile deuils crafte: 
Lo what profite is hyrn helafte: 
That thynge, t b m b  wh~ch be wepd haue stonde, 
F i  him exiled out of londe. 
Wbich w l s  hi owne, and from a kynge 
Made bym to be an vnderlynge: 
And sytben to deceyue a quene, 
That tometh hym in mtxhell Lane, 
Tbrough lust of loue he gat hym bate, 
That ende coutb be nought abate, 
His olde sleighteg wbiche be cast, 
Yonge Alirandre hym ouerrast. 

His Mer ,  whicbe hym mishegat 
He slouglo, a great mishappe was that. 
But for o myr, an othermis 
Was yulde, nnd full ofte it i s  

Nectanabus his crsfte miswent, 
And so it misfell hym, er ha went. 1 

I not wbat belpeth tbat clergie. 
Wbicbe mnketh a man to do foiie, 
And nnmeliche of Nicmmanre, 
Wbiche stout vpon the miscreance: 



Of all that to a kynge beloogeth, I Thnugb i tbe  not in tbe &@&a 
Wherof my herte sore Ion- Of Venus, yet of tbat Calirtbn 

202 GOWER'S 
Nota qualiter rex Zomastea at&m cub eb 

matrir sue narceretor g a d m  magno risit, in 
quo pmnosticu~n doloria subsequentje signam 
figurabatur. Nam e t  ipse detatabilis artis 
m ~ i e e  primur fnit inuentor, quem p t e a  rex 
Surrie dim morte truciclauit, et me opus ope- 
rarium consumpit. 

ARD for to see more euidence 
Zoroastes, whiche thexperieua, 
Of arte magike first fwth dnmgh, 
Anone as he waa bore he longh, 
Whiche token was of wo suynp. 
For of his owne contmuynge 
He fond mu~ik,  and taught it forth, 
But all that was him litell worth. 
For of surry a worth J kynp,  
Him rletve, and thnt WM h ~ s  endynge. 
But yet through him this ctaft is vsed. 
And he through all the worlde excused. 
For i t  shall neuer well achene, 
That s b n t  not right with the belerre, 
But liche to wolle is euill sponne, 
Who leseth hym selfe hatb litell ronne. 
And ende prouelh euery thyng. 

Sanl, whiclie was of Iewes kynp ,  
Up peyne of deth forbad this arte: 
And yet he toke tberof bis park. 

The pbitoniw in Samrie  
. Y a k  hym couns~lile by sorcerie, 

n i c h e  after felle to moche rorowe. 
For he was slayne vpon the morotve. 
To  conue mouhcll thynge it helpeth, - But of to moche no man yelpetb. 

So for to loke on euery side, 
Magike maie not well betide. 

Foc,thy my sonne l woll the rede, 
That thou of t h e e  ensamplen drede, 
That for no lust of erthly Iwe  
Tbon m h e  so to come h n e ,  
'Wherof as in the worlden wonder, 
Thou shalt for e m  he put mder. 

M y  good Fader p u n t  mercy. 
For euer I shall beware therby, 
Of loue what me so befalle, 
Sucbe sorcery abouen all, 
Fro this &y forth I  hall eschewe, 
T b t  so ne wyll 1 not pursere 
My lust of loue for to reche. 
But this I wolde you besechc, 
Beside that me ntant of loue, 
As I you herd speke about, 
Howe ~lisondre wan betaught 
Uf Alistotle, and w well tanght 

T o  nitte what it m l d e  mine. 
For by reawn 1 wolde.wene, 
But if I herde of thyuges Itrrnge, 
Yet for a tyme it shuld cbanlta 
My peyne, and l i e  me somdde. 

M y  good sonne thou oayent wde. 
For winedome howe that eoer it stode, 
T o  h p  tbat a n  i t  mdentonde, 
both great pmfita in modrie wire: 
But touchend d so bighe's prise, 
Whiche is not vnto Venns knowe, 
1 maie i t  not my eelfe knowe, 
'Whiche of hir courte am all forth d m e  
And can notbpg but of bi Irwe. 

POEMS. 
But nethelea to knowe room, 

As well aa thou, me lwgeth sore: 
And for it helpeth to commune, 
All be thei uought to me commnW 
The scholes of philoaopbi: 
Yet tbinke I for to spc i lk ,  
In bokea as it is comprehended, 
Wherof tbou migbtest ben rmmded. 
For though I be nut all counnioge, 
Upon the fonne of this writiw, 
Some part therof yet I hnne he* 
Iu thin mater howe i t  hath f d e .  

EXPLICIT WBER 6EXTW- - 
I Omnibus in cauair sapienn d o c t r i m ' n h t m  

Consequitur, nec h a k t  quis nisi doeClu op- 
Nstumm superat cloetrina vim quod et 

lngenii docilis non dedit, ipsa dabit 
Non ita discratus hominum per climnta mgMG 

Quin magis v t  sapiat, indiget ipm ~ c h o l k  

Euia omnis 'doctrina bona humano +mini d u -  
tem confmt, In hw: septimo libro ad instantiam 
mant i s  laoguidi intendit Oenius iUam, ex q- 
philosophi e t  Abtr010gi ~bilooophie d o c t r i n ~  
regem Alexaodrum imbuerunt, secundnmnliquid 
dedlamre. Diuidit enim philosophiam in t r e ~  
partel, quarum prima Theorica, seeunda R b e b  
riea, tercia Prnctiar nuncupata eat, de quarut8 
condicionibussubwquenter per ringula tractrb*. 

I 

INCIPIT WBER SEPTIWS, 

1 ~ E N I U S  the preest of loue, 
My son as tbou hart praid aboue, 
That I the echde shall declam 
Of Aristotle, and eke the fua 
Of Alisander, bore be was taught, 
I am somdele therof distraught. 
For i t  is not the matere 
Of loue, why we sitten here 
T o  sbriue, so ar Venus hadde. 
But nethelea for it n glad&, 
So a tho11 naiest for th yn appriw, 

8 To here of s u c k  thyngem wise. 
Wherof thou might tby tyme lisse, 
So as I can, I shall the wisse. - 
For wiredome is a t  euery throae, 
Aboue all other thyng to &we, 
In loues cause and els w h  . 
Fm thy my wone ~ n t o  thyn eut. 

And ~ r i s t b d e  whilom writ t .  
T o  Alisaoder, tbou sbalt witte. 
But for tbe #ores hen diuem. 
I thynke 6nt to the mherce 
Tbe matter of philosophie, 
Whiche Aristotle of his clergie, 
Wise and experte in the science, 
Declared thitke intelligmce, 
ds of the poyntes principdle. 

Wberof the Bmt in specidle 
Is Tbeorike, wbicbe ia grounded 
On him, which.al the mrlde.hth foupded, 
Wbiche compmhended a1 the low. . 

And for to loken ouermore 



Bath hi bepg, a d  hn name. 
Aftm the beyng of thpQF 
TllnobenfbnklolesoCbc3oter, 

CONFESS10 AMAm. 
Bk.t of kima tbe lacwrda % 

bRbazaie,whoehconds 
Aboue 4 other ir eloqaent. 
To tdle a t.le in iudgemenf 
SO well can no man speke as hee. 
Tbe kt science of the t!~ree. 
It is pnctike, whore office 
Tbe verlu trieth fro the vice, 
And techeth rpon good thewes 
To & tbe eompanie of shrewes, 
Wbihe &ant in dispoaidon 
Of mannes fn election. 

Praclike enfurmetb eke the iewle, 
HOW thnt a woRbie kynge shdl rule 
Hie realme, both in weme and pees. , 

h thas &he Ariatoteles 
thre sciences hath deuidd, 

A d  in nature abo dwicted, 
Wbcrolthat eche of hem shall setue. 

Tbe first, wbiche is the conseme 
And keper of the rmenante, 
A8 that, wbicbe is mrnt sulsarrte, 
dad cbide of the philosophie. 
If 1 therof sba'l spedtle, 
So u the philosopher tolde, 
Nore herke, and kepe that thou i t  bdde. 

Pli i  creatorem dat scire scientia rummum, 
h i  up i t ,  agnmcit, sniacit i l l d  ei. 

Plum viros quandoque iuuat nescire, sed illud, 
&uod vidit expixilens mbrius ille sapiL 

Hie tractat de prima parte philosophie, quae 
Tbcorica dicitur, mlns natufa Mplici dotata est 
rientia, scilicet Theologia, Phisica, et Mathe- 
m a t h ,  W prim0 i b m  partem Theologicc 6- 
clnnbit  

Or h i k e  principdle 
The philosopher in rp&dlt 
Tbc propirtees b a a  dctekniaed, 
ds tbilke whiche is enlumiaed 
Of wiodome, and uf high pndence. 
Abne d l  other in his s c k c e ,  
And stant departed vpon three. 
Tbe k t  of whirhe im his 
L cleped io p h i l q h i e ,  
Th sciemce of T h e w e .  
That other ~ m e d  is phi&e, 
Tbe thirde is seide Mathmatile. 

Tbeologie is that science, 
Whicbe vnto man W h  euid- 
Of tbyng, which  is not bodily, 
7Rbarof men knom redilj 
The hi& almighty triaitea, 
Wbicbe is o god in mitee, 
W ~ t e n  ende and begy~ylye, 
And creature of all Obplec, 
(Uheom,ofexthe, and d b d ,  
Wherof (as olde b o h  ts11) 
The philonopba in hi. ream0 
Wrote vpon this conclurioe : 
hi of his r i l t y w  in 4 d.ore 
He clepcth god the Bnte mum, 
m i o h e  of bym el# ir tbi&e @good, 

wiboutclo whum mthyng ir good, 
Of rh'lcbe that enew 

I Tar th i  p i n t  of Tb&9, 
W h i c h  doped hf@bwk% 

BOOK VII. a03 
Nota quod triplex dicitnr easeatia. Prifns bm- 

poranea, quse incipit et desinit: Secunda per- 
petua, que incipit, e t  non desinit, TtrLir cem- 
piterna, qne nec incipit, nec desinit. 

T m a a ,  wbiche began, aad ende &all, 
That thyng is cleped tempntall. 
There is also by other weye 
Thyng, whiohe began and A d l  not dq, 
As soules, tbat ben spiriturll, 
Her beynge is perpetuell. 

But there is one aboue the sobne, 
Wbose tyme neuer was bigonne, 
And endles shall euer bee: 
That is the -d, wbwe m a p t e e  
All other thynges shall tpueroe, 
And his beinge is sempiterne. 

The god, to whom all honoum 
Belnngeth, he is creatouw. 
And other ben his creatures, 
He commaundeth the natures, 
Tbat the1 to him obeien alL 
Withouten bym, wbat so befdle 
Her might is oone. and he meie d l :  
The god was euer and euer shall 
And tbei begonne of his assents. 
The times al ban present 

TO g d ,  and to bem all v n b w e ,  
But what h p  liketh, that the1 kn- 
Thus both an angel and a m, 
The whiche of all, tbat god bepo. 
Ben chief, obeien godder might: 
And be $font endelea vp r ight  

To this science ben priuee 
The clerkea of diuinitee, 
The whicbe vnto the people p m b e  
The ki th of holy chnrche and Q c ~  
Whicbe in one car vpon belec~e 
Stant more than tbei can prene 
By wey of argument sensible, 
But ~etheles it is credible, 
And doth a man great mede 
To hym that thinketh bym selfe to saw, 
Theology in suche a wise 
Of higbe science and highe nprise, . 
Abone all other stant vnlikc, 
And is the first of theorike- 

Not. C secnnda parte Tbeorice, que Phisica 
dicitnr. 

PRISIKE is after the seconde, 
Tbrough which the philosophre bath knd*. 
To teche sondrie kno~vlecbynges 
Upon the bodelicbe thynges 
Of man, of beast, of herbe, of stone, 
Of Bsshe, of fowle, of euerichooe, 
That ben of bodily substance, 
The nature and the circum9tance. 
Through this science it is full s o u ~ h t  
Whicb vaileth nod whiche vailetl: nought. 

Nota de terti. parte Theorim, que Matbematica 
dicitur, cuius wndicio guatuor in M continet 
intelligentiar, scilicet Arithmeticam. Musicam. 
Wmetriam, et Astmnomiam, Sed primo de 
Aritbmetice whrrr. diarn iatclldit. 



Nota de musica, 'que sectlnda pars artip mathe- 
matice dicitur. 

THE seconde of matbematike, 
Whicbe is the science of musike, 
Tbat teacheth vpon barmonie 
A man to mnken melodie 
By voice and soune of instrument, 
Through uotcs of accordement, 
The whiche men prononnce slob, 
Nowe sharpe notes, and nowe softe, 
Nowe hie notes, and nowe loue, - 
As bp Gam vt, a man may klmwe, 
Whiche techeth the prolacion 
Of note, nud the condicioa. 

,904 QOWER'S P O E ~  ' 

Was that matere vni~ersall, 
Which tiight Ilem in speciall. 

Of Ilem, a3 I gm enfonned, 
These elementes ben made and formed. 

Of Ilem elementes thei h o t .  
ARer the schole of Aristote, 
Of wbiche if more 1 iball reherse, 
Fonre elemcotes tbere hen diuerse. 

Deuiied is in sondrie wise, 
And stant rpon diners apprise. 
The first of whiche is Arthmetike, 
And the aecond is said Musike, 
The tl~ird is eke Geometrie, 
And the forth Aotrouomie. 

Of Arthmetike the matere 
Is that of wbic6e a man maie lere, 
What Algoriame in nomhre amoi~nteth, 
Wban that the rise man accouut~th 
After the formelpropretee 
Of Algorismes p,h.c. 
By wbiche multiplicacioo 
Is  made, and diminution 
Of sommes by tbexperieoce 
Of this arte, and of this science. 

Nota de te rn ,  quod est primum elsmentmn. 

Hic tractat de creat io~e qoatuor elemehbm, 
rilicet tern,  v u e ,  aeriq et ignir, Nemon d 
de arum nahns, nam et singdim proprieta- 
singute attribuuntur. 

Tomne the creacion 
Of ony worldes stacioo, 
Of heuen, of erthe, or eke of hell, 
So a s  these olde b k e s  tell, 
As souoe to fore the sooge is set, 
And yet thei ben to gether knet: 
Right so tbe high purueance 
Tho had vnder bis onlenance 
A great substance, a great mattere, 
Of whicbe he wqlde in his manere 
These other thynges make and h m e .  
For yet witbouten auy forme 

T l i ~  first.of hem, men ertbe d l .  
Whiuhe is the lowest of hem all: 
A d  is his r o v e  i s  shape rounde, 
Substanciall, stronge, 4, and aounde 
As that, whiche made is a s a n t .  

Nota de tPrtia specie artis Mathematici, quam 
Geometrinm vocant. 

MATHEWATIK~ of his science 
Hatb yet the thirde intelligence, 
Full of visdome and of clergie, 
And cleped is Geometrie: 
Through which a man hath the ulei~ht 
Of length, of b d e ,  of depth, of bright 
To knowe the proportion 
Ry very calculation 
Of tbis science: &d in this wise 
Thew olde philosopbres wise, 
Of all this worldes erth rounde 
Howe large, llowe thfcke was the p u n d e ,  
Contriucd by the experience ' 
The Cercle, and the circomference 
Of euery tbynge vnto the heuen, 
Thei setten point and measure euen. 

Mafhematike aboue the erth 
bf high science aboue the fertb. 
Whiche speketh rpoo Admnomie,' 
A d  tecbeth of the s t e m  hie, 
%nnyng vpwarde fro the ruoona. 
But drrrt, a s  it wab for to doone, 
Tbm Aristotle in other thynge, 
Unto this wortby yonge kynge 
The kyada of euery element, 
Whiche stant vnder the firmimeat, 
Howe it is made, and In what wise, 
Fro point to point he pq deuise. 

Quatuor omnipotens elcmeuta creallit origo: 
Buatuor e t  venti partibus ora tlabat. 

Nostraque quadmplmi complectio wrte emptur. 
Corpore sicque suo stat vwiatus homo. 

To benie vp all the remenant 
- 

For as the poiut,in a compas 
Stant cuen amiddes, right so was 
This elthe set, and shall abide, 
Tbat it maie swerue to noside. 
Aud hath his centre after the lawe 
Of kinde : and to that.Centt-e drare 
Desireth euery waldes thynge: 
If there ne were no Lettyqe, 

Not. de qoa, quod est 6ecundum clementaa 

tb a t h e  kepeth him bounde 
The water, wbiche is the seeonde 
Of elementea: and all without 
I t  enuironneth therthe P b o u ~  - 

But as it shew& nought for tbp 
Tbe subtile water mightily, 
Though it be ofhym salfe eofte, 
The strength of the ertb pranetb o h  

For right as veinea ben of Mwd 
In man, right so the water B o d  ' 

Therth of his courr makth ful of veiwr, 
' Als well the hill- am the pleinea: 
And that a man maie eeen at e i c  
RR wber the hiUes beu most bir, 
There maie men well rtremes bode. 
So preuetb it by waie of kinde, 
The water higher than the londe. 
And ouar this oowe vndentonde. 

Nota de re&, quod eat tertiam dementurn. 

AYXR in the thirde of elementee, , 
Of whose kinde his mspirementes 
l'aketh euery liuimhs cmture, 
The wbiche shall rpon erU1 endwe; 





That is the fin in his degree 
Whiche e n u i m t h  tbother three, 
And is without moypte all drie. 
But list nowe, what seythr the clergie. 
For rpon hem, that I haue ~ y d e  
The creatour hath set and leyde 
The kynde and the complexion 
Of crll mennga m i o n .  

Foure elementer sondrie there bee, 
Licbe vnto whiche of that degree, 
Amonge the men tbere brne also 
Compiections foure, and no mo : 
Wherof the philosophre tretetb, 
f i t  he nothynge bebynde leteth, 
And seith, howe tbat thei bene dinerre, 
lo as I shall tu the reberce. 

QOWERiS POEMS. 
Whore properties bea drie id bgtc, 
Wbiche in a man ir cokr hots, 
I t  maketh a man b m  mginolq 
And r w i h  of fote, and eke yl.clur 
Of conteke, and hole haatinssn 
He bath a right great beuineae, 
To thinke ou loue and litell maie, 
Though be be hote well a daic, 
On night whan that he woll asuie, 
He maie full euill his d e w  p i e  

Nota hic qualiter secundum natunm quatuor ele- 
mentorum, quatuor in humaso eorpore c m -  
plexiones wilicet Melancolin, Pleugma, Sanyis, 
et Colern natumliter conrtituuntur, rnde primo 
de Melancolin dicendum eat. 

Nota qualiter quatuor complexiooer qmt- im 
homine hahitaciones diuisim pornideat 

A P ~ B R  the kynde of thdement 
Thus atant a mans kynde went, 
As touchend his complexion 
Upon sondrie diuision, 
Of drie, of moyst, of chele. of hete, 
And eche of hem his owue sete 
Appropred hath within a man. 
And first to telle as I begno, 

H E  whiche natnreth mery kynde I Splendomuq melancolk 
The myghty god, ro am I i g d e  
Of man, whiche is his cmture  
Bath so deoyded the nature : 
Tbat none tyll other well accodeth. 
And by the coulc it so discordeth, 
The life, whicbe feletb the rikeoesle 
Maie atoode rpon uo sikernesse. 

Of therthe, whiche u coMe pad drie 
The kynde of man Melanmlie 
Is cleped, and that is Qe fyrste, 
The most vnpoodlyche, and the wante. 

For vnto loues werke on night 
Hym lacketh botb will and dght .  
No woodre is in lustie plnca 
Of loue though he lese grace. 
What man hath that complexion, 
Full of irfisginaclon, 
Of dedes, nnd of wratbfull thoughts, 
He h t e t h  hym aeluen all to  uough'te. 

De complexione fleugmatia. 

TRE water, whiche is moysta and oolde, 
Maketh rleme, whiche ir manifolde 
Foryetell, slowe, and wery mwe, 
Of euery thynge whicbe ir to doooa. 
He ir of kinde s u 5 ~ n t  
To holde loue his r?uenout: 
But that hym lacketh appetite, . Whiche 1onpI.h rnto -he delitc. 

De complexione rnnguinis. 

WRIT man that takth his kinde of tbeir 
H e  shall be light, he  hall be fnyrc. 
For hia mmplexiou is bluode, 
Of all t h e n  is none so good. 
For he hath both will and m i ~ h t  
To  please and paie loue his right. 
Wbere as he hath loue vndertaka, 
Wronge is, if that he forsake. 

THE first of his conplicion 
Approprath the complexion, 

?HE splen in to Melanedie 
Assigned for herbirgerie. , 

Pulmo domua fleugmatir. 

Tna moyrt deume, with the colde 
Hs th  in tbe long- tbr hls hdde 
Ordeined him a propre rtede, 
To drew them u he is be&. 

I E p r  domus smguinii 

TO the sengnine complexion 
Nature of his inspection 
A pmpre how b t h  in the liuer, 
For his dwellinge made deliuer. 

Pel domus c o l e n  

' THE drie coler, with bin hete, 
By weie of kynde his prnpre sete 
Hat11 iu the pile. *here he drpelleth, 
So as the philosopbre Wletb. 

Nota de rtomacho, qni vnn cam aliia cardi rpcri- 
d i w  d e m i t .  

NOWE ouer thin for to wite, 
As it ir in phisike write, 
Of liuer, of longe. of mils. of aplene, 
Thei all vnto tbe herte beme 
Seruantes. and eche in his o h  
Entendeu to don him seroice, 
As he which* is chieFe l o d e  abone. 
The l iwr tnakth him for to Iwe, 
The longe giueth him rep of specbe. 
The gall eerueth to do wreche, 
The rplen doth him to laughe .ml.plab, 
Whan all vnclennes is a waie. 
Lo thus hath eclre of hem hi8 dede 
T o  susteynrn hem and kda 

In tyme of reareaciou 
Nature hath increcrcion 
The stomate for a comune koke 
Ordeiued so, as  mith the M e  



I 

CONFESS10 AMANTIS. 
Tbc &make koke is for the hall, 

And boyletb meate for hem all , To make hem mightie for to serue 
The M e ,  that he shall not s h e .  

I For ea a kpge  in his empim 
h an other in brde and syre: 
So is tbe bcmte priacipall, 
TO whom reason i0 special1 
b yew, as for the gouernance. , 

And tbw nature his purueanoe 
Bath d e  for man to liuen here. 
Bot god, whiche hatb tbe soule dere, 
lIdb formed i t  m other wise, 
That can no man pleynely deuise. 

as the clerk- vs enforme, 
That liehe to god it hsth a forme. 
Tbmigb whiche figore, and whiche likenerse, 
T h  aoole bath many an high  nobles^ 
Apppried to his owne kyade. 
ht cft hir wittea ben r i d e  blynde, 
All oneliche of this ilke poynte. 
Tb.t bir abydyng is conioynte 
Portb with the body for to d w e k  
Tb.r one desiretb towarde belle, 
Tht otber vpwade to tbe besen, 
So lbdl tbei maer stoi~de in eosa. 
Bat if the lenshe be ouemme. I M odtbot the mule batb nome 
The puernance: and tbat u selde, 
w'hile tbat the Beasbe him mde buelde. 

All ertbely ttqnge, wbiche g d  begam. 
Wan onely made to serue man. 

h the sonle all o d y  made 
&m seluen for to eenae and glade. 
AU ditr bates  that men fynde. 
Tbci m e n  rnto their mne kyuda 

. But to mason the mrlle rerueth, 
W b e d  t b  man his tbonke denemetb. 
And get bym with his workes goale, 

pwdurabk liuea M e .  

Ecloqnitnr vlteriua de diuiaionc terre: que Out 
dilnnium tribm 61iis Noe in tr- perta. SC.&X~ 
bdm, Ahcam,  et Europam diuidebatur. 
what matere it sbaU he to&, 

A hle liketh mauy CoIde 
Tbe better, if that it he rpoke pleyne. 
Tbw thinke I for to bume  ageyne, 
And telle plenerly tbeffore 
@the erth, wherof ww~tofore 
1 W e ,  and of the water eke, 

aa these olde bokw skke. 
dad set properly the bonnde 
After the forme of Mappamoundc, 
TbmPJb which the gmuade by purpartles 
Departed is in thre partier, 
h t  is Asie, Affrilre, Bnrope, 
Tbe wbicbe v d e r  the baren cope 
Begripelh d l  this earth rounde, 
k ferre as rtntcheth any grounde. 
ht alter tbat the high neche, 
The water weyes let out w h e  
And ouergo tbe hilles bie. 
whicbe euery kynde madedie, * rpon midddl crth stoode, 
Out hke Ha, a d  his blonde, 
Hi wnocs, d his doughtern tbrs 
Tky were raue, and 60 war be. 
Her names, who thmt cede Jgbt, 
Gem, Cam, lapW,.tbe bretherm higbb 

BOOK VII. 
A d  wban thilke almighty hoode 
Withdrougb the water fro the londe, 
And all the rage was awaie, 
And erth was the man8 waie : 
The sonnes thre, of wbiche I tolde, 
Right a h r  that hem selfe wolde, 
This worlde departe they bgonne, 
Asia, whiche laie to the sonne 
Upon the marche of Orient, 
Was graunted by commune assent 
To Sem, whiche was the sonne eldest 
For that partie was the best, 
And double as muche as other two. 
And was that t y m  bounded so. 
Wher u the loud, which men Nile colleth, 
Departed fro his wurs, and fdeth  
lo to the sea Alexaodnne. 
T h m  taketh Asie first sesiue 
Towarde the weste, and ouer thin 
Of h a h i m ,  where the lode ir 
In to the great sea rennende, 
Pro that in to the worldes d e  
&t\varde Asie it is Plgah, 
Till thnt men mmen to tbe gntes 
Of paradise, d there. ho. 
And shortely for to speaka it so, 
Of Orient in general1 
Witbin hilr bounde A8ie hath nlL 

De Affrlca et Europa. 

AND than vpon that other side 
Westwnrde, as it fell thilke tide 
The brother, whiche was hote Cam, 
Unto his parte Affrike nam. 

Iaphet Eumpe tho toke he, 
Thiis parten they the worlde on t h m  

But yet there ben bf londea fele. 
In Occident, as for the chele, 
In Orient as for the hete, 
Whiche of the people be furlete, 
As londe deaerte, that is vnable. 
For it maie not h habitable. 

Nota de mare, quod magnum Ocarnum dicitur. 

THE water eke hath wndry bounde 
ARer the londe, where i t  is founde, 
Aud tptth his name of thilke londea, 
Wbse  that it renneth on the strmdeg 
But thilke sea, whiche hath no wane, 
Is c l e p l  the greate Oceane: 
Out of whiche arise and come . 
The hie flouddea all and some. 
Is none w litell well springe, 
Whiche them ne takth his beginninge. 
Andliche a man that lncketh b~tths,  
By weie of kynde, w it getbe 
Out of the lea, and 10 ageyne 
The water aa the bokes seyne. 

Nota hic secundum philaophum de qllinto ele- 
mento, quod omuia sub celo rrertP infro runm 
mhitum wntinet, eui nomen orbis rpecialiter 
appropriatum a t .  

01 elemen- the properties 
HOW that they stonden by degrees, 
AY I hutie tolde, nowe might t l l o ~  h a  
My good sonne all tbe matcre 



That if men were good and wise, 
And plcsant vntu the godhede. 
They shulde not the sterres drecle. 

For one man, if hym well befdle, 
I s  more worthe than he tbey all 
Towardes hym, that weldeth all. 
But  yet the Lswe originall, 
Which he hatb set in the natures, 
Mot worchen in the creatures, 
h a t  therof m&e I= none obstncle: 
But if i t  stondc rpom miracle 

208 . GOWER'S 
Of crtl.e, of water, ayre, and fir& 
And for thou sayst, that thy desire : 
Is for to weten oilermore 
The forme of Aristotles lore, 
He sa~th  in his entendement, 
That yet  there is an element 
Aboue the funre, and is the liftc, 
Set of the lrighe goddes yrfte, 
The whiche that Orhis clcped is. 
And themp0n he tellcll~ this. 
That as the shelle *hole and mnndi 
Encloselh all ohoiite rounde 
What thynge within a neie belongeth : 
Right so this Orbis vnderfcnpth 
These elemmtes euericbone, 
Whiche 1 bane spoke of o t~e  and one. 

But ouer this nowe take good hede 
My sonne: for 1 roll procecle 
T o  apeake vpon Mathematike. 
Whiche grounded is on 'rheorike. 

The science of Astronomm 
1 thinke for to speeitle, 
Without whiche to telle playae, 
An other science is in rayne 
Torarde the schole of erlhly thyngw. 
For as an egle with hia wynger 
Pleeth abbue all that men fynde: 
So doth t b i  s c i m  in his kynde. 

Lege planetarom magis inferior8 reguntur 
Ista, sed interdurn regula fallit opus. 

Vir mediante deo, sapiens dominabitur astrig, 
Fata nec immerito quod uouita€ii agu~lt. 

Hic loquitur de artis Lathemntice quarta specie, 
que astronomia nuncupatur, cui eciam Astrolo- 
gia socia connuaeratur, Sed primo de septen~ 
planetis, que inter astra potenciores eristnnt, 
Incipiendo a tuna seorsum trstave intendit. 

BENETRE vpon this erthe here 
Of nll thy~lges the matere, 
As tellen vs they, that hen IeroecE. 
Of th ynge nboue 'it stont gouemed, 
Thkt is to seyne of the planetes, 
The  cheles hothe, and eke the hetes, 
The chances of the worlde dm, 
That we fortune clepen so. 
Amonge the mwnner nacion 
All is through constelIccion, 
Wherof that mme man hath tlie wele: 
And some men haue diseases fele 
In loile an rwll as othef thynges. 
The state of raalmcs, and of kyngrs. 
In tyme of pees, in t p n e  of\vcne 
I t  is conceiued of the sterre. 
And thus seyth the naturien, 
Whiche is an Astronomien. 
But the diuine saith otherwyse, 

Nota hic de prima planeta, que aliis iu lk i6r  1 
dicitdr. . 

POEMS. 
Through praier of mln bOly mas?. 
And for thy so ns I began 
T o  speke vpon astrooomie. 
As it is write in the clergie. 
To  telle howe the planetea five 
Some parta I thynke to declare 
My sonne vnto thine audience. 
Amnomie  is the science 
Of wisedome and of high cmninge, 
Which makth a man of knowleching 
Of s t e m i n  the fermwent 
Figure, circle, and rnouement 
Of eche of hem in sudrie place t 
And whnt betweoe hem is of space, 
Howe so they moue o t  stonde hst, 
All this it telleth to the last. - Assembled with astrnnomie 
Is eke that nkt  astrologie, 
The rbiche in iudgement aceounteth 
Theffecte, what enery sterne amounteth. 
And howe they cansen many a wonder 
To the climates, that stond hem rnden 

And for to telle it more pleine 
- These olde pbilosophen segne, 
That Orhie, whiche I s p k e  of er. 
Is that, whiche De fm therthe a ferre, 
Beholde. a11d firmament it mlle, 
In whiche the derres atondm all, 
Amonge the whicbe inspeciall 
Planetes sewn priocipalle 
Then  ben, that mans sight demeth 
By thorizont W LO VS m h .  
And also there ben signes twclue, 
Whiche haue her cercles by hcrn seloc 

in the zodiake : 
thei haue her @laces take- 

And " thei stonden in degree* 
Her c e d e s  mow Or hee 
Made after the proL'orciOn 
Of the erthe, whose condicmn 
Is set, to be fundament 
To  si~steino vp the firmament. 

And hf this skille d man mnie knowe, 
The more that thei stoliden lobe, 
The more be11 the c e d e s  lasn, 
That canseth why that wme p a m ~  
Her due coum tofore an other. 
But nowe my Iieoe d m  brother,. 
As thou desyrest for to witte 
What 1 fynde iu the bokea writte 
To telle of t i e  planet- seuea, 
Howe that thei atonde v p w  tbe beum r 
And in what point that thei ben in, 

' Take hede: for t roll begyn: 
So as the philosopher taught, 
Ib AlimnJer and it hctaught. 
WIlerof tbnt he was fully taught 
Of wisdom, which waa him betaught. 

BENETRE all other stont the Moone, 
The whiche hath with the sea to dwne  
Of floorles highe, aud abbes lowe. 
Upon his chaunge it shall be knowe. 
And eutry fisshe, whiche bath a Ibelle, 
Mote in his p u ~ r n a n a d w e l l e  
T o  wexe and wane in his degree, 
As by the Moone a man msio see: 



CONFJ23SIO 
And dl that stont .pan the ground% 
Of hi moistare i t  mote be found*. 
All other s t e m ,  u men fyadc, 
BtP shined? of her owne 
~n take onely the mwl*'l$.: 
W b ~ b e  is not of him mlfe bright, 
Ba u be takth it of the mne. 
And yet be bath nought d l  ful r o n w  
His light, that be nis romdell dcrte: 
h t w l u t t b e k t t a i s o f t b a t ~ ,  
In Ahnageat i t  telleth this. 
Tbe moonen a r c l e  m lore la. 
lh'brrod the ronne art of his stage 
Ne seeth him not with fullrisags. 
For be ir with the grounde berhaded, 
Sa tbat the moone is snmdde Md, 
And larie not b l ly  lbine clere. 

I h t  WW man o n d a  bia porere 
IS bae, be shall his place chaunge, 
A d  rshe many Ion& Wunge.  
And u of this codicion 
Tbe mooma dispwiciom 
upon the loude of Alemayns 
1s ref and eke vpon Britayne, 
Wliibe nowe n cleped Bnglonde. 
For tbei m y l e  in euery b n d a  

1 mu* phod., qne MercPri"s dic;ftu. 

0. tbe planetea the .econde 
A h  the moone hath take his hondc 
Mermrit: and his nature 18 this, 
Tbrt vnder him who that borne is, 

1 In bob be &all be studious, 
And in writinge curious, , h i  h e  and Instle~ to trauclyle 
In thioge, which els might auayle r 

1 He lowtb ease, be louetb reat, 
SO is he not the rortbiest. 
But J& with aomdelc buiuaue 1 Hb b e t  is met rpon riches&. 

And u in Lhir cmdicion 
I T*Crr and diqmsicion ' Ofthis plnete, and of his chance ' b molte in Bogyno, d in Frame. 

I Ds terci. pl.neta, Vmu, dicibr. 

I K ~ T  Meteorb u wolle befalls 
h t  that planet, whiche men d l  

/ Veoec: rhore constellacion 
1 Goocrncth all the nacim 
ff kmeo, where thei spede or  none. 
O( r h ' i e  tmwe tboa be oue. 
ht rhetberrard thin bapper wend. 

S d l  thii planete s b e r e  a t  eode, 
I h i t b a t h d o t o m a r y m o .  

To lome d l ,  tn some WO. 
And Detbdcr of this plalrete 

l ~ ~ ~ t e  p ~ r t i e  is mfte and rwete. 
For r h o  that tilerof takth his b i d ,  

He dull desyre ioy and mirth6 
&1ti11 emtop and debomire 
To qeke his worda rofte and him, 
hebe shall be be by wey of kynde. 

1 A d  o m  dl w h e n  be maie fynde 
of lone, h u  berte bow&. 

Witb dl his migbt a d  Bere he rorntb. 
He is w ferfortb amomua, 
He not =hat tbyhge is vicious 

VOLII. 
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Tochend loue, for that Iclre 
There maie no manor man witbdmwe, 
Tbe whicbe Venerien is bore , 
Ry r e p  of kinde, and therfore 
Venus of lo~ie the poddesse 
Is cleped but of wantonneme 
The dimate of hir lecherie 
b moat wmnne iu Lumbardie 

N o h  de role, qui medio planetarom resideas, 
-rum principatum obtinet. 

NEXT rnto this planete of loue 
The bright sonne stoat aboue, 
Whiche is the hinderer of the night, 
And fortherer of the daies light: 
As he rvhiche is tbc worldem eie. 
Thmugh wbome the Itutie cornpanis 
Of fonles by the morowe singe : 
The h h e  floures sprede and apringe, 
The highe tree the gmunde beshaddeth, 
And euery mat~s bert ~laddeth. 
And for it is the heade plmetc, 
Hone that he sitteth in his h e ,  
Of what richesse, of what nobleie, 
Thise boku telle : and thus thei aie. 

Nota de curru solis, necnon de vario eiusdrm ap- 
psratu 

OF gnlde gliatrende spoke and whale 
The swne his carte bath hire and wcle, 
In which he sittr, and is cmned 
With bright stones enuironed : 
Of whicbe if that 1 speke shall, . 
l'bere be tofore inspecisli 
Set in the front of his coronc 
T h ~ e  stones nl~iche no p s r ~ n e  
Hath rpon erth, and the first is 
By name clcped LeuCachatis. 
That other two cleped tbur 
A-itea and Ceraunus 
In h u  corooe, and alro bahynde, 
By olde b k e s  as I fynde, 
There ben of worthie stoner three 
Set ecbe of hcm in his clcgree, 
IVherof a Ch~istall is that one, 
Whiche that corone is rot vpun. 
The seconde is an Adamant : 
The thirde is noble and e u e w t ,  
Whiche cleped is Idriodes. 
And ouer this yet netbeles 
Upon the sides of the s\.erkc, 
After the writynge of the clerke, 
Tbere aitten fiue s t w e r  mo. 
The Smarapdine is one of tbo, 
Impis, and Elitropiur, 
And Vendides, and Iaciuctus. 
Lo tbur the corone is be#t, 
Wherof i t  sbineth well the bet. 
And in suche wise hi8 ligbt to apreade, 
Sit with his Diodeme on bad, 
The mne shinende in bii carte: 
And for to I& bym rwithe and aaarte, 
After the bright daiea lare, 
There ben ordeined for to drare. 
Four born his cbue, and him withall, 
Wberof the names tell I st-alL 
E~itheua the first is hote, 
The wbiche is redde and abineth hote r 

r 



The m d e  Actms the brigbt : 
b m p e a  tbe thirde counter hifit: 
And Philogens is the ferth, 
That bringm light rnto thin erth, 
And gone so s w i h  vpon the hewn, 
In foure and twenty bourueuen 
The carte with the bright mnue 
Thei drnwe, so that ouer ronne 
Tbei haue rnder the c e r c h  hie 
AIJ midde erthe in ruche nn hie. 

And thus the sonne is ouer all 
The chiefe planete impcriall, 
Aboue hym and beneth hym thre. 
And thus betwene hem renwth he, 
A s  be that hath tbe middel place 
A m o n p  the seuen : and of his h c a  
Ben glad all erthely cmkuer ,  
And taken aRer the n a t u m  
Her case mad r e e d o n .  
And in his constellacion 
Wbo that is bore in speciall, 
O f p o d  wille and of l i b e d l  
H e  hall  be foundein all place, 
And also stonde in mochel grace 
Toward tbe lordes for to merue, . 
And g m t  profite and thonke d a s m .  

And ouer that it causeth j i t  
A man to be subtil of wit, 
T o  worch in golde, and to be a i m  
In euery tlbyng, rhiche ia of prime. 
But forto spekeu in wbat corte 
Of all tbis erth he regnnth moste, 
J X ~  for wisdom it is in Grece, 

Where is appropred thilke speea. 

N o h  de quinta planet., que M a n  dicitur. 

MARS the planete batnillour 
Next to the mane glorious 
Abone stant, and dotb merqaillem 
Upon the fortune of batdles. 

Tbe Conquerours by daies olds 
Were vnto this planete holde. 
But who that his natiuitee 
Hath take vpon the pmpirtee 
Of Martis disposition, 
By wey of constellacion, 
He shall be fern and full bastife, 
And denims of werre and strife. 

But for to tcllen mlily 
Jn wbat climate most commonly . 
That thia planete hath him effeete. 
h i d e  is, that he h t h  his upecte 
Upon tbe holy londe m caste. 
That  them is no pees atadhste. 

Not. de mxta plnneta, qtle Iupiter dicftur. 

ABOUE Mars vpon the beuen 
The sivte plnnete of the neuen 
Stant Iupiter the delicate, 
Whiche c a m  peer, a d  no debate. 

' 

For he ir cleped the planete 
Whiche of his kgode mtte and aweta 
Attempreth all that to hym longeth. 
And whom tbis plaaete vnderfwgth, 
T o  rtonde vpon him regiment, 
He shall be mete and pcient, 
And fortunate to marchandie, 
And lurtie to delicacie 

In euery thyng, whiche be &dl do. 
This Iupiter is cause Jw, 
Of the science of light mkes. 
And in this wine tellen derk~n,  
He is the planete of d e b  
But in Aelrypte of his ofhoes 
He wignah mostc iu specidl. 
For t h e n  ben luster anr dl. 
Of all that to thi life befall&. 
For there w atormie weder klleth, 
H'hiche might greue man or best: 
And eke the londe is so boneat, 
That it ia plentuous and plaine. 
Then  is no idell grouude in vainc 
And vpon suche felkitee 
Slant Iupiter in his degree. . 

I De septinu planets, q u a  reliqni~ cdaior Saturn- 
dictur est. 

TRC hiest and abouen all 
Stant that planet, which men call 
Saturnus. rhose complection 
Is coldr, and his condition 
Canrelh malice end cmdtee 
To hym, wl~oae natiuitee 
Is set vnder his ,puernsnce. 
For all his r ra tes  ben grennnce. 
And ennemie to mans hele, 
In what dcgre that he sball dele. - 
His clirnete is in Orient, 
Where that he is most violent. 

Of the plane* by and by, 
Hove that tbei stonde rpon the ~kie ,  
Fro point to point as thou might here, 
Waa Alisander made to lere. 

But w e r  thin t o u c h d e  his lure 
Of thyng, that thei bym bughtm more 
Upon the scholes ofclergie, 
Nowe berken the philosophie. 

Postquam dictum est de meptem planelis, qnibw 
singule mptimane dies singulariter attitulan. 
tur, dicendum est iam de duodecim signis, pa 
qur. rii. menses auni variu temporibus e&cttu 
rarios amsequuntur. 

HE whiche departeth daie fro night, 
That one dcrks, and that other bright, 
Of seuen daies made n weke. . 

A monthe of foure wekea eke 
He hath oFdeioed in his lam. 
Of monthes twelw, and eke fortbdnse 
Hc bath alm the longe y e m  
And as he sette of his p o e m  
Accorda~~t to the h i e s  r m ,  
Planetea eruen vpo~r the hcuen, 
As thou tofore bRst herde deuime: 
To apeke right in suche a wise 
To euery monthe by hym selue, 
Upon the heuen of signw twelue 
IIe hath after his ordinall 
Assigued one in apciall. 
Wherof so as I nball rehmen, 
The tides of the yere di-. 
Hut plainly for to make it knowe 
I-Il~ae that the signes sit n ruwr, 
Eche after other by degree, 
In wlmtance and ill propertee, 



CONFESS10 AMA 
Tba W i a k e  comprebendetb 
Within hu carck, and it appendeth. , 

Noh bic de primo siqno, quod Aries dicitur, cui 
wolb specialiter Marcii appropriatur e& 

Quo dens in primo produxit rdesre creata. 

A m  aa i t  aeith in Almageste 
1 Ofrterra twelne vpoo this b a t e  
/ Bm mette, w b m f  in his degree 
1 Tbe m m b e  bath two, the bead bath three, 
1 Tbe bi le  hatb m e n ,  and in thin wise, 
b thou might bere me deuire, 

, Stmt Aries, wbiche bote and drie 
Is of bym .elk, and in partie 

I He b the reccpte unl tbe how 
Of mighty Man the batailoas. 
And oclrrmom eke as I liode, 
The c m t u r e  of all kinde 
Upon this signe Brste began 
Tbe vorlde, whan that fie made m a 4  
And of this mnsbllacion 
Tbe very opcnrcion 
Auoikth, if a man therin 
'ha purpose of hu werke begin. 
Por than h e  batb of propertee / Good s p d e  a d  great &licit= 

The twclue momether of the yere 
Altitld mder the powere 
Ot thse t relne sigues stonde, 
-that thou abalt vnderstonde, 
This Aries oot of the trvelue 
Hatb Muche dtitled for hym selfe, 
Whm enery bin1 shall cbese his make, 
dal eoery adder, and euery snake, 
And euery reptile, whiche maie moue, 

might assaietb for to prone 
To erepen out  ayeine the ronne, 
Whm Vere his season bath begonne. 

hndam signum dicitur T&UIIS, cuins mensir 
est Aprilia. 

\ 

Sue prim occ~l ta r  inuenit herba vim. 
1 

T A M D ~ ~  tbe sceonde aner thin 
Ofipes, whicbe figured is 
Unto a kdk dria and colde, 
M u i t  is in bokes tolde, 
Ee is the bows appertinant 
To Veour somdele disordant. 
'Ibi boblle i s  eke with sterres set, 
T ~ I D U ~ ~ I  vhicbe he batb his homw knot 
ulto the taile of Ariem : 
So is be not ' tben rterreles. 
upon hia b r d  cka eightern 

, He In&, and eke as i t  im sene. 
Cpm his trik stand other two, 
b month uaigned eke also 

Aneril, whicbe of s h a r e s  
Ykkhth  m y  rPto the fioum. 

Tetiom ugntlm dicitur Gemini, cuiw mensu 
Maius a t .  

~Nns. BOOK VII. 
Liche to two twinnes of man kinde, 
Tbat naked rtonde: And aa I finde, 
Thei bm with sterren we1 bego, 
The b e d  hath parte of thilke two, 
That shine vpon the boolles tayle, 
So ben thei both of o parayle, 

But of the wornbe of Gemini 
Ban 6ue sterns not for thy : 
And eke vpon the feete beu taey, 
So as these olde bokes sey 
Tbat wise Ptbolomeur note. 
Hispropre monthe well I note 
Assigned is the lustie Maie. 
Whan e u e y  brydde vpon his laie 
Emonge the grene leues singeth. 
And Iwe of his pointure stiugeth, 
After the lawes of nature, 
The yoogtbe of euery creature. 

euartum migoum Cancer dicitur, cuius rnen~ia 
Iunius est. 

6 

Qua hlcat  pratia p M a  tonsor equia 

CANCER after the rule a d  space 
Of signer halt tbe fourth place. 
Like to the crabbe he hath semblance, 
And hath m t o  his retioance 
Xvi. rterrea, wbemf ten, 
So .s these olde wise men 
Discriue, he bereth on him toton, 
And in tbe middcll two before, 
And. iiii. he hstb vpoll his ende: 
Thum goetb he sterred in his kende. 
And of him relb is moyste and colde, 
And he is the propre hous and bolde, 
Whiche apperteilleth to the Mwne, 
And d a t h  what lungeth hym to doone, 
The month of Iune onto this aigne 
Thou sbalte aRer the rule ami~ne. 

Quintum signum Leo dicitur, cuius meusis Iuliol 
est. 

I Quo magi ad terra. expandit Lucifer ignis. 

THE 6fte signe is Leo hote, 
Whose kynde is rbarpe drie and bob, 
In whome the worn hatb herbargage, 
And the sembhna  of his y m y s  
L a lion, whiche in b i l i e  
Of a t e m  hatlr his pnrpartie 
Tbe foure. whiche as Cancer bath 
Upon his ende I e o  tath. 
Upon his head, Pod than nesb  
H e  bath eke foure vpon his berk 
And one vpon his tails beby& - 
In olde boka  u 1 fynde. 
His propre menth is Iule by nnmc : 
In wbiche men plaien man y a gum.  

I Sexturn s i g n m  Virgo dicitur, cnius mensir Aa- 
gumturn ut 

I b vdlremm mntus k u d e t  de f ionbs ortis. 

T m  tbirde r i p  is aernini, , 

mPn LeO* Vi%O the nexts 
Of sigoem cleped is the serte: 
Wherof tbe 6gun  ia n mayde. / Wkhe is B g u d  redly And as the philosopher sayde, 
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She is the welth and the risynge, 
The lust, the ioy; and the likynge 
Unto Mercurie : and sol he to saie 
She is with s t e m  well besaie, 
Wherof Leo hath lent hir one, 
W hiche set on hie hir head vpon : 
l l i r  wombe hath. v. hir fete also 
Haue other fine: and cuer mo 
Touchende as of complexion. 
By kyndly disposition,. 
Of drie and colde this maiden is. 
And for to tcllen ouer this, 
Hir month thqu shalt vnderntonde, 
Whan a e r y  felde hath corne in honde, 
And marry a man his backe l~ath plied 
Unto this signe i l  August applied. 

Septimum signum Libra dicitur, cuius mensb Sep 
tember e8t. 

$' 
Vinea quo Barcbum prersa liquore colit 

A ~ E R  Virgo to reken in euen 
Libra siC in the nomhre of seuen, 
Whiche bath figi~re and resemblance 
Unto a man, whiche a balance 
Beareth in his honde, as for to weye. 
In  boke aud as it maie be leie, 

,Diuers sterres to hym longeth, 
Whewf on head he vndrrfongeth 
First thre, and eke his wombe hath two, 
And downe hcnethe. riii. other mo. 
This signe is hote and lnoyst both, 
The whiche thvngen be not loth 
Unto Venus, so that slob 
She rastetb in his hous full oRe. 
And eke Saturne often hyed 
Is in the signe nnd magnified.' 
His propre month is sayd Septembre. 
Whiche yeueth men cause to rem6mbre. 
If any sore be lefte hehynde 
Of thynge, wlriche gieue maie to kynde. 

Octanum signum Scorpio dicitur, cuius mensi~ 
Octobris eat. 

Florihus exclusis hyems qui innitor extat. 

ANONGE the signer vpon the height 
The lime, whiche is nornbred eight, 
Is  Scorpio, whiche M season 
Figured is a Scorpion. 
But for all that yet nethelerae 
I s  Scorpio not sterhse. 
For Libra grannteth him hia ende, 
Of. viii. aterres, where he wende, 
The whiche vpon his h a d  rssined 
H e  beareth, and eke there ben d e u i d  
Upon his womhe sterres thre, 

. And. viii. vpol~ his taile bath he, 
Whiche of his kynde ia moist and colde, 
And vnbehonely many folde. 
H e  barmeth Venus and empayrotb, 
Ant M a n  m t o  his h w s  repeiretb. 
But ware d ~ a n  thei togedcr dwellen. 
His propre monthe is, an men tellon, 
Octobre, whiche hrinpeth the kalendc 
Of winter, that cometb next s e d .  

N ~ U R I  s i g ~ u m  Sagittariun dicitnr, cuius mensis 
Nouembris est. 

3 POEMS. 
Quo mnatum bibulo linquit rorwmma rho. 

TIIE. ix. sigtre in Nonembre also, 
Whiche foloweth a h r  Scorpio, 
Is cleped Sagittarius. 
The whose figure is marked thus. 
A monstre with a bonve on bonde, 
On whom tbat sondry sterna ~tonde, 
Thilke. viii. of whiche 1 spake tofore, 
The w6iche vpon the tale hen lure 

, Of Scorpio the hede all fayre 
Be spreden ofthe sagittaire, 
And. vili. of other stonden euen 
Upon his wombe, and other seuen 
There atonden vpon his taile behinde: 

I And he is hote and drie of kinde. 
T o  Iuoiter his house is free. 
But td Mercurie in his <cgr& 
(For thei he not of one assent) 
He worcheth great empeirement. 

This r i p e  bathof his propertee 
A month, rvhiche of dewtee. 
After the seson that  befall&, 
The plongh oxe in winter stnlletb. 
And $re into the halle he hringeth. 
And thilke drinke, of wbiche men siogetb, 
He turneth must in to the wiue: 
Than is the larder of the swin~,  
Thai is nouemhre, whiche I mene, 
Whan that the leef hatb lost bis Gene. 

Decimum signum Capricornus dicitur, cuius meoil 
Decembris cst. 

I I p e  diem nauo noctemque gignnti figurat. 

T ~ E  tenthe $gne drie and colde, 
The whiche is Capricornw tolde, 
Unto a gote hath resemblance: 
For whose loue, and whose aqneintance 
Within his house to soiourne, 
I t  liketh well vnto Saturne. 
Rut to the Moone it liketh nought. 
For no profit is there wrought. 
This siqne, as  of his propretee, 
Upon k s  head hath rterrer three, 
And eke vpon his womb two, 
And b e y  vpon his taylc also. 
lkcembre aRer the y e n s  formes, 
60 as the hokes s s  cnformes, 
With daier shorte and nyghtes loagc, 
Tbis ilke signe bath vnderfonge. 

Undecimum rignum Aquarius dicitur, cuius memis 
Ianuarius ert. 

Quo lanos vultum duplwn co~uert i t  in monm. 

OP tho tbat sittm vpon the heua 
Of signes in the nomhre enleuen, 
Aquarius hath take his place, 
And atant well in Satomus grace: 
Whiche dn.elleth in his herberpage. 
But to the sonue he deth out&e. 
This si-me is verailp resembled 
Liche to a man, rpbiche hake assembled 
In either honde a rater  spout, 
Wherof the stremes rcnnen oat. 
H e  is of kynde moyst and botq . 
And he that of the s l~r rcs  wote, 



AM bwarde tboecident also, 
Fm h i e ,  as I am lemed, 
(fbprieorne it stant gouerwd. 
W m s ,  and Aquruius. 
mafter hem I tpode thus, 

fro A l L r d c r  fortbe 
'h rim, w h i b  most ben worth 

P W ~ n c e  of that Doaire 
thei ben, and &gittniy, 

wa k p i i ,  vhiehe iq con~oynt 
wa bun to rtode rpon h t  poyllt 

CONFBSIO A M A m S .  
Sikh, that he bath of atem two 
Upon bm bad, and bene oftho, 
That Capricorne hath on his ende, 
And u the bku maken myade, 
Rut Ptholo- laade hym mlne, 
He bath eke on his wornbe t r d u e  : 
A d  two rpon his ende .toode 
Tbm d*lt also thir vndentonde, 
Tbe fmdy ad& Isainefe, 
W l t ~  cornea is the neae yere, 
Tht lrnw with doohle face. 
In biscbaire both take his plnoe. 
Ard loketb r p n  bothe sides, 
Sow dele towade the winter tides, 
Some dele towarde the yere suende : 
'hat  is the monthe belongende 
unto tbm signe, d of his dole 
He yeuetb the fynte primrole. 

Dwdscimum sipurn Pincia dicitur, cuius mensis 
Febrwrius est. 

Ow plnuie tomns  r ipanm concitat cuoner. 

Tsa. rii. whichc is laat of all 
Ofriges, P i d a  men it caH, 

wbiche, u telleth the scripture, 
bre th  of two lhsshes the fiaue. 
So is he colde and moiste of kyde .  
bod eke with sterres as I fy ~rtle 
k ~ i n s o ~ d r y  wiu, as thus: 
T ~ J  of his ende Aquarius , 

b&lent, vnto his head, a~ ld  two 
ripe bath of his owne alw 

OW his ranbe: and ouer thin . 
b o c l  hia en& aim thew is 
A Wmbm of twenty stwrea bright, 
h b e  is to sene a wonder clgl~t. 
Tmrde his r i p e  in b his bous 
h t b  lupiter the glorious, 
Ad V e w ~  eke with him anordeAh 
TO dden, u the h k e  records h 
hIM~tbt. vnb this signe ordeigned 
1s Fhmr,  whiche is bereigned 
Ad with londflodes in his rage 
bhfdej letteth the paurnge. 

Nwe hmt thou herde the propretm 
w v ,  but in bin degree 
ab~muare yet ouer this 

m u the artbe parted im 
hfonn: right ao beu d e n i d  

skna twelue. and ctonde awised, 
ccbe of bem irr his parti* 

Rub his climate to inrrilie : 
h m f  the fyn; regiment 
Taude the mrte of Orient. 

I Prima stella vocatur Aldehoran, ciiius lapis Car- 
bunculus, s t  hwba anabulla eat. 

BOOK VII. 
Of C d a n t i n o p l e  the citee 
(So as thrae bobes tellen mee) 
The last of this dinision 
Stant vntowarde Septrmtrion, 
Where as by wey of ~urueialrce 
Aries hath the gouernance, 
Forth with Taurus and Gemini. 
Thus ben the sigoes proprely 
Deuided, as it  is reheraed, 
Wherof the londcs ben diuend. 
Lu thus my son, as thou might here, 

Was Alisauder made to k r e  
Of hem, that werm for his lo= 
But eeae to loken onennore 
Of other aterr- bow thei fire, 
1 thyuke hereafter to declare, 
So as k y n p  Nicuader in youth, 
O f  h y ~ n  that sncbe sigma c&h, 
Enformed was tofore hi8 eie 
By night vpon the rterres aie. 

Hic tractat super doctrina' Nectanabi dom ipae 
iuuenem Alexnndrum iristruxit de illis precipue 
qnindecim stellis, vna cum earum lapidibus e t  
behis, que ad artis MaRice naturalis opera- 
cionem specialius conueniunt. 

Uroa aondry creacion 
Stant sondry operation, 
Some worcheth this, mome worcheth that, 
The fire is bote in his estate, 
And hrhoneth what he maie attayne, 
The water maie tbe fyre restreine. 
The whicbe is colde and m o y t  also, 
Of other thynge it faretb right ao 
Upon the erthe amouge vs here. 
And for to apeake in this manere, 
Upon the beuepas men maie fynde, 
The s t e m s  ben of mndrie kynde, 
And aorchen many sondrie thynges. 
To vs, that I m  her vnderlynges. 
Amonge the whiche forth withal1 
Nectanah*~ in spcciall, 
Whiche was an Astronomien, 
And eke a great magicien, 
And vndertake hath thilke emprile, 
T o  Alimunder in his apprise, 
As of magike natnrele 
To knowe enbrmeth hym somdele 
Of certaine sterres what thei meue. ' 
Of which be seyth there ben mene. 
And mndrily to eaerichone 
A gnu  belon-@h and a stone : 
Wherof men wombeo many a wodeK 
T o  set rbyuge both vp and vnder. 

To tell right as he began, 
The first s te rn  Aldeborao, 
The clerest and the monte of d l  
By right name men it call, 
Whiche liche is of condicion 
T o  Man, and of complexioo 
To Venus, and Imth thernpon j 

Carbunculun~ his propre stone. 
His herbe is Annabulln named, 

, Whicbe is of great vertue proclnmed. 



His propre rtone is diamant. 
M i c b e  is to hym moste acordant. 
His berbe, rhicbe is to hym betake, 
Is bote Eleborum the bloke. 
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2uarta s ~ a v o c a t u r  Alhaiot, cuius lapis Saphirun, 
et  bmba Marmbium a t .  

Secupda stella vncatar Clota, seu Pliades, miur 
lapis Christallum, s t  berba feniculur at. 

TAE seconde is not vertules, 
Clvta, or els Pliades 
It hate, nnd of tlie moonees k y h  
He is: and also thia 1 fydde, 
Jfe taketb of Mars complexion 
And liche to suche coudicioo, 
His stone appmpred is CbriltalL 
And eke his hrbe iuspeciall 
The vertuous FeneU it is. 

Tercia stella vocatur Algol, cuius lapis Dinmans, 
et  herba heleborum nignun at. 

TEE tbirde, which comth aRer thh, 
13 hote Algos the clew rede, 
Wbiche of Saturne, as I maie d e ,  
His kynda takctb, and eke of lone 
Complexion to his beboue. 

Sn as it falleth vpon lot* 

Whiche d r i e  nature viderfmgeth. 
The stow, whicb propre vnto him longeth 
Gorgonza proprely it bight, 
His berbe also, whicbe be shJl  right 
Upon the worcbyngs .B I mene, 
Is Celiiotr freube and grcne. 

Octaua sWla vocatur Ala corui. cuius hpn baoct 
cbiuus, et herba lappacia ut. 

S ~ e n n r  A14 c o ~ i  vpon heigbt 
Hath take bis place in nombre of eight, 
Whiche of hi kinde mote performe 
The will of Marte, and of Satume: 
To  whom Lppacia the gret 
b herbe, hut of no beyete. 
Hia stone is Honoehitlus hote, 
Through which men worcbeu ,pat riole. 

Nona stolla voc~tur Alaezel, cuius lapis Smrnp 
dus, et berba salgea est. 

The fourth s h k  is Albaiotte, 
Wbiche in the wise as I snide er, 
Of Saturne and of Iupiter 
Hatb take his kinde, and tbere vpon 
Tbe saphir is his propre stone, 
Manubium big herbe also, 
The whicbe accodeu both two. ' 

' 

Quint. stella vocntor Cnnis maior; cuius lapis 
Berilku: d hwba sauina est. 

A I D  Canis maior in Lis like 
T b e  6ftbe sterre is of rnagike, 
Tbe whose kynde is venerieu, 
As saiih this aptronomien. 
His prppre atone is eaide Berille: 
But for to worcbe and to fultille 
Thynp, whiche to this science falleth, 
There is an herbe, whicbe men calbth 
Saueyne, and tbat bcbouetb nede 
T o  bym, that roll liis purpose spede. 

TRE nynthe lterre hire and wele 
By name is hote Aloesole, 
Whicbe taketh his propre kinde tbns, 
Bothe of Mercurie and of Venus. 
His atone is the grene Emeraude, 
To whom is geuen many a laude. 
Saulge is his herbe appertenant 
Abouen all the remenant. 

I Decima stella vocator Almareth, mius lapis Iaspin, 
et berba plantago et. 

THE tenthe sterre is Almreth, 
Wbicbe vpon life and vpon detb, 
Through k ide  of lupitr  and M e ,  
He doth what lmgeth to his parte. - 
His stone is laspe, and of plmtaine 
He batb bis berbe loueraine. 

Undecima stella vocatur vmenas, mius h p u  Ad* 
mas, et berba Cicoria at 

. 

T~rg six@ sewende aRer this 
By name Conis,minor is: 
The whicbe sterre is Mercurial1 

' 

By wey of kyntle, and forth withall 
As it is written in tbe cnrte. 
Complexion be taketh of Marte: 
His stone and herbe (as seitb the scbole) 
Ben Acbates and Primerole. 

TEE sterre enleuenth is Venrnss, 
The whc~e nature is, as it was 
Take of Venus, and of the Moone 
10 thynge, whiche he bath for to dwne 
Of Adamant in tbat penie, 
In whiche he rorcbtth his maistrie. 
Tbilke herbe also, which bym betslleth, 
Cicorea tbe boke bym.calleth. 

Serb .stalls vocntur canh minor, cuius lapis 
Acbtis, et herh  primula eat. 

Seplima stella vocatur Arial, coins lapis gargonza, 
et herba'mlidonia est. 

Duodecima rtella rocrtnr ~ l & t a ,  cuius lapiu 
Topasion, et herba bmarinum. 

Tug senenth sterre in special1 
Of tbis science is Ariall, 

ALPAETA in the nombre set, 
And is the trelfte sterre ye t  
Of Scorpio wbiche is gouerned, 
And takth his kinde, an I am lerned, 
And bath his vertue in the stone, 
Whicho cleped is Topaniorle. 
His herbe propre is rosemarine, 
Wbiche sbpen ia for bis couise. 

Tertia decima stella rocator Cor Scorpionis, mias 
lapis Scrdis, et berba Astrologia cst. 

I OF tbese sterres, wbicb I mene, 
Cor &wrpionh in tbttene,  



CONPESSIO AMANTIS* 
Tbe nhw nature Mart and Ioue 
buepouen vato his behoue. 
His berbc is debdogie, 
Which lolo\reth his astmnomie. 
'l'bestonewhicb that this sterre allowtb, ' 

b Sardis, whicbe vnto hym bovth. 

Pnut. decima stella vocPtur botercadent, cuius 
lapis Crimlitus, e t  berba s a t o m  est. 

TRt s t e m ,  rh i i l~e  stnnt next the last, 
Nahtn of him this name cart, 
A d  clepen hipa Botercadmt, 
Which. of his kind obedient 
11 to Mercurie and to Venus. 
Hi8 stone is called Cridolitus. 

' 

Bis berbe im cleped Satereie, . 

So u these olde bokes seie. 

Quiata decima stella rocator Cauda worfionIs, 
t~i l l~lapb Calcidonin, e t  llerbn maiorana est. 

nowe the hs:e stcrre of all 
taik of Scorpio men call, 

wbiche to Mercurie and to Satume 
h w of kynde mote returue 
Ah tbe prepamcion 
Wdue ~ t e l l a c i o n .  
The C~lcidone mto hym longetl~, 

h his stone he vnderfongeth, 
WMaioran his herbe is gro~~oded. 

hoe 1 kid, how thei bcn founded 
Off- sterre in rpeciall, 
mibe bath his herbe and stone aithall, 
A' krmes in his bokei ohle . 
Wit~ere beretb, of that 1 told. 

S? hic de anctoribus illis, .qni ad Astronomic 
-tiam pre cletrris ~tucl~osius intendentcs, 
libms =per h m  distiuctis nominibus compsne- 
rppt 

Till k?ience of Aatronomie, 
mkbe principal1 is of cletpie 
To &me betwene wo and wele 

thpge8 that belie naturele, 
bad a Bnst trauaile on honde, 

fht made it firste ben vnderstoude, 
Ad tbei dm, rhiche ouennore . 
h ~ i e  set v g n  thin lore: 
&i weren gracious and wise, 
uworthy lor to bere a prise. 
.&whom it liketh for to witte 
uban that this acienoe writte. 

b d t h e  first. whiche it wrote 
,& Nee, it was Nembrote, 
To disciple Ichoniton, 

made a hoke forth tl~crvpon, 
whiche Mrgnstre cleped was. 
other n~lctor in this cas 

llAnchel, the whicbe rnen note, 
bboke is Abbateneih hote, 

I % Ptolome is not the l ~ t .  
;Isbuhe maketh the boko of Aimagest. 

~fragauus doth the same. 
b b b o k e  is Catbenus by name. 
@m and Alpetragus eke, . 
M@matry, whichs men seke. 
lbtbats ma& And otler this, 
Full mop a worthy clerke t h h e  is, 
h m i t t e n  wpou this clergie, 
hS b o b  of bltemetrir, , 

BOOK VII* 
Planemetrie, and eke also, 
Whiche as belongeth bothe two, 
So as thei bene naturiens, 
Unto these astronomiens, 
Men seene that Abraham was one. 
Rut whether that he wrote or none, 
That fimlt: 1 not, and Movses 
Eke was an other: but ~ h r m e s  
Aboue all other in this science 
He had a great experience. 
Throngh hym was many a sterre arsioed, 
Whose hokes yet hen auctorised, 
I maie not knowen all tho. 
?%at written in the tyme tho 
Of this acience, hnt 1 fiode 
Of iudgement by waie of kinde. . . 
That in a l e  point thei all accorden. 
Of sterres, whiche thei recorden, 
That  men maie nee vpon the heuen. 

There ben a thousande sterres euen, 
And two and twenty to the sight, 
Whiche hen of hem selfe so bright. 
Tbat men mais deme what tbei bee 
The natare and the propretee. 

Nowe hast thou heard in snche a wise 
Thew noble philosophers wise 
Euformedsn this yonge kynge, 
And made hym haue a knowelechyog 
Of thyng, whiche first to the p r t i e  
Belongeth of philosophie, 
Whiche Theorike cleped is, 
As thou tofore hast Lerde er tbin. 
Rut nowe to speke of the reconde. 
Whiche Aristotle hath also foude, 
And techeth bore tu speke faire, 

is a tl'yng necessljre 
To co"nter@airc? the 
Where lacketh ruisance' 

Compwiti pulcra sermon- verha placer& 
Principio poterunt veraque fine placent. 

Herba, lapis. aermo tria sunt virtute repleta: 
Vis tamen ex verbi poudere pulcra facit. 

Hic tractat de secunda part& philowphie, cuiur 
nomen Rhetorica facuudos 'e ici t .  hqpi tur  
etiam de eiusdem duabus speciebus, nctlicet 
Grammatica et Logica, quarum doctrina Rhetor . 

sua verba perornat. 
A ~ o u s  al erthly creaturcn - 
l+e  high maker of natures 
The ro$e to man hath youe alone, 
So that Ule specbe of his persone, 
Or for to lese, or for to winne, 
The hertes thought, whiche Is withinne, 
.May shewe;what i t  wolde menc, 
And that is no where el# sene 
Of kynde with none other best, 
So shulde 'he be the more honed, 
To whom god yare so wort11y a yifte, 
And loke well that he ne *hi& 
His word- to none wicked vse, 
For worde, the teacher of vortuse 
Is cleped in philosophie. 
Wherof bochende this pnrtie 
1s Rbtoric the rcience 
Appr+red to the reuerence 
Of wordes that ben reasonable. 
And for this arte shall he vailable, 
With goodly wordes for to like : 
It hatb Graarmer, i t  hath Ingike, 



That seruen both vnto the spechh 
Grammar, first hnth for to teche 

To speake rpon coegruitee. 
-ke hath eke in his degree 

Betwene the trouth and the falsbede 
The pleyne wordes for to shede : 
So that notliyng shall go beside, 
T t ~ a t  he the right ne shall decide: . 
Wberof full many a great debate 
Reformed is to good astate, 
And peace sustdned vp dofte 
With easy wordea and with soRe, 
Where strenghe rbulde let it falle. 

The philosophre amonges alle 
For thy commendeth this science, 
Whicha bath the mule of eloqueuce, 
In stone and gras vertue there is: 
But yet the bokes tellen tbia, 
That worde aboue all erthly tbynges 
Is vertnous in his dooyngsr, 
Where so it be to yuell or pood. 
For if the wordee ranen good, 
Aod hens well spoke a t  mnm eare. 
Wban that there is no tmnthe there, 
Tki  doone foll otte fullgreat deceite. 
For whnn the r o d e  to the aoaceite 
Diseordeth in u, double a wise, 
Sucbe Rhetoric is to dirpice 
In euery place, and for to drede. 

For of Vlysaes thus 1 rede, a 

AS in the boke of T~oie is funde, 
His el ucpce, and .his facnnde 
Of go& wordrs, w h i i  he tolde, 
Hath made, that Avtbmor bim mlcte 
The towne, whiche he with treamn wan. 
Wolde halh begyld many a man. 

With worde the wilde beaut is daunted, 
With r o d e  Lbe uerpent is enchaunted. 
Ofworden amonge the men of arnies 
Ben woundes beled with the charmen 
Where lacketh other medicine, 
W d e  bath vndcr'bis discipline 
Of sorcerie the carectes. 
lh wonks ben of sondrie swtes 
Of mill, and eke of good also. 
The w d e a  maken of frende fo, 
And fn of frende, and peace of ~ ~ I Y C .  
And werre of peace, and out of herre 
The rorde the worldes cause entr~keth, 
And recoocileth who on hyn~  liketh. 
The worde vnder the cope of heocn 
Set euery tbynge or d d e  or wen. 
With worde the highe god is pleased. 
Witb r o d e  the wordes ben a p p e n d  
The rofte worde tbe loude styllrth. 
Wbere lacketh the r o d e  fulfilleth 
To make amcodes for the wronge. 
Whan w o h  medlcn with the bonge, 
I t  doth pfeunce well tbe mom. 
But for to M e  vpon thin lolo, 
Howe Tdlitu his Rhebriiie 
Compouneth, tbere a man maie pike. 
Ro* that he shall his mrdes wt. 
Row be shall Im, 11ow he sllall knet, 
And in what wise he s h l l  pmnonnce 
Hia tnle pleyne rithoutfrounce, . 
Wherof ensample if thou wilt seche. 
Take b+e and rede whilome the speche. 

Note de elguentia Iulii in c a m  Cotilm contra 

Or Iulius, and Cicero. 
Whiche consul1 was of Rome tho : 
Of Cato eke, and Sillene 

, Bebolde the wordes hem bdwene. 
Whan the treawn of &tiline 

Diecouered waa and the couine 
Of hem, that were of his assent 
Wan knowe and spoke in parliament, 
And asked howe, and in what wise 
Meu shulde doone byrn to luwyw, 

Sillanua first his tale tolde 
To trouth and U) be was behddr 
The common prolite for to saue : 
Re .wide how treason sl~ulde baue 
A cruel1 dethe. And tbus thei spake, 
The Consull botb and Cato eke, 
And saiden, that for suche s w m y e  
There maie no pcyne be to strouge. 
But Iulius with wordes wise 
His tale tolde all other wise, 
Aa be wlticbe wolde his deth respite, 
And foundeth howe he might excite 
The iudgs through his eloquence, 
Fro dethe to tome the sentence 
And set her hertea to pitec. 
Nowe tolden thei, nowe tolde he, 
Thei speaken p!eyne aRer the lawe, 
But he the wordes of bis sawe 
Colounth in an other weie 
Spekcnde. and tbus betwene the twe y 
To treate vpon this iudgement 
Made eche of hem his orpument: 
Wherof the tales for to here, 
There maie a man the schole lere 
Of Rhetoric the eloquence, 
Whiche is the seconde of science, 
Touchendo ta philosophie : 
Wherofn man shall iustilie 
His drordes in disputeson, 
And knitte vpon cor~clu~ion 
His argument in suche a forme, 
Whiche maie the pleyne troutll enforme, 
And the subtile cautele abate, 
Wbiche eucry trere man sbdl d+te. 

Practica qozcumque statum para tercia philoso- 
phie, 

Ad rcgime~r recte ducit in orbe vise, 
Sed quanta maior rex est, tanto magis i p ~ o m  
Ex acllola C O U C C I P ~ ~ ,  quo sua regha regit. 

Hic tractat de tertia parte philosophie, que prac- 
tics vocator: cuius species sunt tres, scilicrc 
Ethica, Economin, et  Politics, q!llnrilrn doctri- 
na repia magestas in silo repimlne ad bonoris 
magnificentiam per singula dirigitur. 

T a e  firste, whiche is Theorike, 
And the seconde Rhetorike 
Sciences of philosophie, 
I haue hem tolde as in partie, 
So as the philosopher tolde.' 
To Alissndre: and noae I wolde 
Tell of the thirde, what it is, 
The whiche Practike cleped is. 

Practike stont vpon the thynges 
T o w e  the gouernance of kpges : 



To euery man belongeth lore. 
Rut to no man belongeth more 
T b n  to a tynge, *iche hath to led0 
The people, fw his kynjbed 
H e  maie bem both saw and spine, 
A d  for i t  d a a t  vpon his wille, , It sit hym well to be auid, 
And the verlnes which are a m i d  
Unto a kynges rqimmt, 
To take in bir eatendement. 
Whrrof to telkn as they atonde, 
HecscrAewaide now woll I h d e .  
A m m g  tbe verbcs  one is chiefe, 
And Ust is TmQ, whiche h lieit 
To  god, and eke to man also. 
And tor it bath ben euer so, 
Taught Aristotle (as he well couth) 
To Alismder bore in his youth 
He shulde of Trouth thilke grace 
With all hi8 boll berte enbrace: 
So that his aorde be trewe and pleyoe 
Torarde the worlde: and so certeync, 
That in hym be no double speche. 
For if men shonlde trouthe seche, 
And finde it not witbin a kynge, 
It were an vnrittende thynge. 
The worde is token of. tbat within, 
Tbere shall s r a t h i e  kynge begin 

' 

To kepe his tonge, and to be trere, 
So shall bis price ben e w r  nene. 
Ailise hym euery man tofore, 
Ind be well wal'e, er he be swore: 
For alteraarde it is to late, 
If t b a  be aolde his worde debate. 
For as a kynge. in special1 
Aboue all Other is principaU 
Of his power, so shulde he bee 
Mask vertuou8 in his degree. 
And that maie well be signified. 
By his comne and specified. 

The golde betcketh excellence, 
That men shulde doone hym reuerence, 
As to her lieze soneray ne. 

The stones, as the bokeq sayne, 
Commended bcne in treble wise. 

Fimte they ben harde, and thilke assise 
Betokeneth in a kynge constance, 
So that there shall no variance 
Be founde in his coadicion. 

And alno by description 
The vertue, rhicbe is in the stones, 
A very signe is for the nones 
Of that a kpge shall be honest, 
And holde trerely his behest 
Of thynge, whiche longeth to kinghed. 

The brigbt coloure, as I mde, 
Wbiche is io the stones shiuynge, 
Is in figure betokkynpe. 
The cronike of this worldes fame, 
Whiche stante vpon his good name. 

Wberof the fgrste Etike is named, 
The v h w  science m n t  yroclamed 
To kche of vertue thilke rule, 
Howe that a kynge h p  wife ahall role 
Of his m o r d  cmdicion, 
With worthie diupicion. 
Of good liupng in his penone, 
Wbicbe is the chkfe of his corope. ' It makrtb a kyn.e also to k m e  
Howe he his bodie shall goneme. 
1 1 0 ~  he shall wake, bow he shall slepe, 
How tbat he ahall bis'hele kepe. 
h mate, in drynke, in clotbyng eke, 
There is no wyaedome fa . to  =kt, 
A8 for thc reule of hir w e .  
The wbiche tht tMs science all m e  
Ne techeth, as  by weic of kyode, 
That there is nothy ng IeRe k b y  nde. 

That other thynge, whicbe to Pnctike 
Bclwgetb, is Economike, 
Wbicbe teeheth thilke honestee, 
Tbrmyh whicbe a kynge in his degree 
His wife and cbilde shaU reale and gie, 
So hrth witb all the companie, 
Wbicbe in hi8 honsholde shall abide, 
And his estate on e a q  side 
lo mcbe mancre for to I&, 
That he his bonsW& ne mislede, 

1 Pnctike batb yet'tbe thirde apprise, 
Which techeth horve md in what wise. 
Through his pomeid ordinance 

I 

Ilic secundum pliciam tractare intendit precipue 
soper qninque regularurn articulis, que ad pnn- 
cipis regimen obseruandum special~us existent, 

1 quamm prima verihs nuncupatur, per quam 
reredicw sit s e m  regis ad omBen, 

A kinge shall set in @ernance 
His realme: and tbat is Policic, 
Wbiche longetb vnto regalie, 
h tyme of were, M time of pees 
To worship a d  to g w d  encrees 
Wckrke, of knight, and of marchant, 
And so fbrth all the remenant 
Wall tbe common p p l e  aboute, . 
Within bor& and eke without 
Of hem that ben a r t i h ,  
Wbiebe vsen crntles and misteru, 
Wbolq arte is cleped Mecbanike : 
And thougb they be not all like, 
Yct netbeles how so it  faU, 
0 hwe mote gouerue hem all, 

]~b~"b,,~ ornntus hic, qui modema 
M i u s  expectat sceptptra futum poli. 
quia oeredica rirtus supereminet omnes, 

Regis ab ore boni fabula nulla rooat . 
la the vertue wuerayne of dle, 
That iongcth vnto regiment, 
A tale, whiche is tuident, 
Of trouthe in comrnendacion, 
Towarde thyn enformacion 

1 Ot that they kse, or that they winne 
Aflm tbe state that they ben inae. 
b thns this worthie yonge kyiige 

Wag hlly taught of encry thynpe, 
Whicbe mipht yeue entendemeut 
Of good roc, and good regiment ' To ruche a worthy prynce ar he. ' ' 
Brit of very neceaeitee 
'he philosopher hym hath betake 
Fiue pointes, nbich be hatb vndertake 
To kepe and bolde in obsernance, 
A# for the wortby gouernance. 
m k b e  longeth to his replie 
After the rule of policie. 

T h e  circle, which is r&nde aboute, 
Is token of all the londe aboute, 
Whiche stant vnder bin hiemrcbie, 
That he it shall well kepe and gie. 
And for that trouthe bowe.ro it falle 



Of ber mswere nuised bee, 
He yeue hem fnlly dayes three. 
And hath bihote hem by his fey&, 
That who the best recrmn seyth. 
He shalle recriue a worthy mede. 

Upon this thingc thei token hede, 
And stoden iu dispulesion : 
That by d i u m  opiuion 
Of nrgumentes, that thei haue holde, 
Harpages fymt his tale tolde, 
And saide, howe that the strength of kingas 
Is mightiest of all thiugea. 
For kinge h t h  power ouer man. 
And man is he. which raason can, 
As be whiche is of his nature 
The most noble creature 
Of all tho that pod bath wrought, 
And by that skille it semth  nought 
(He saith) that any erthly thinge 
Maie be so mightie as a kynge. 

A k y n g  maie spille, a kynge maie saue, 
A kynge maie make a lordoa knaue, 
And of a knnue a lode  also, 
The power of a kynge stont so, 
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My mnne hereafter thou r u t  here 
Of a orenike in this matere. 

Hic narrat qualiter Darius, dlius Itapds, soldanus 
Perrie, a tribusauis cubicularibur, quorum no- 
m i m  Harpages, M O U ~ C ~ W ~  et Zombobd, dicta 
sunt wminn, questionis qigillatim iatcrmpuit, 
r t m m  rex aut mulier, nut rinum maioris brti- 
tudiuis rim optinemt, I p i s  vem .arb opinione 
respondentibus, Zorbbabel vltimus h r i t ,  qugd 
mulier sui smoris complacentia tam regis qlum 
vini potenciarn excellit, Addidit insuper h a l i  
conclusioni dicenr, guod reritar super amnia 
vincit. Cuiur respoorio aterim hudabilior .c- 
ceptabatnr. 

AS the cronike i t  doth reherce, 
A soldan whilome was of Perse, 
Whiche Dares hight, and Itnpsis 
His fader waa: and sothe it ia, 
Of his lignage, as  by discente, 
The regne of thilke empire be beat. 

And as he was him selfe wise, 
'The wise men he helde in prise : 
And sought ban  oute on eurry side, 
That towarde him they shuldc abide. 
Amonge the whiche thre there werr, 
That most remice vnto him kre .  
As they, whiche in his chamber Jighen, 
And all bin connceile herde and sighen. 
Her name8 bcn of ~ h n p  note, 
Harpngea was the 6rst hote, 
And Moniwhas was the reconnde, 
Zorohnbel, as it  is hunde 
In the eroaike was the thride, 

Thia Soldan what so bim betide, 
T o  hem he t r id  most of all, 

, Wbemf the cane is so beklle. 
Thii lorde, wbiche hath conceited depe, 
Upon a night whan he bath slepe, 
As he whicbe hath his wit disposed 
Toucheode a poynt hem bath o p p d  

The kinges question war this, 
Of thinges thre whiche stmngeat is 
.The wine, tbe'vompn, nr the kynge, 
A d  that tbei shuldtr vpon this thinge 

Nota hic de vigore amoris, qui inter Ci~vm regern 
Persnmm et Apemen Besazia filiam ip iur  regis 
concubinnm spectaute tota curia experiebatur. 

POEMS. 
That he the lawes om~rptreth. 
What he will make lesse, he ~~~ 
What he will make more, he moretb. 
And as a gentill feucone @, 
He Beth, that no man hym ~~- 
Bat he alone all other tam&. 
And stante hym wife of 1.w fnc 
Lo thus a k ~ n g a  might, mi& he, 

(So as his reawu -8 ague)  
1s stronlpsk and of m-tvalne. 

But Monachas 4 t h  otller wise, 
That wiue is of the more imprire, 
And that he shaweth hy tbis waie. 
Tbe wyne full ofte taketh awaie 
The reason fro the mans b a r k  

The wine can make a creple sterte, 
And a deliuer man vnwelde. 
It maketh a blynde man to beheide, 
And a bright eied seme derke. 
It maketh a leude man a clerke, 
Aid fru the clerke the W i e  
I t  taketh awaie,'and comardic 
I t  burneth in to hardinem, 
Of auarice it maketh largesse. 
Tbe wine plnketh eke the good blood, 
In wbiche the soule, whicbe is good. 
Hath cbcnea hir a nstyng place+ 
While that the lyfe hir rol l  enbrnce. 

And by this Pille Monachas 
Answerd hath vpon this cas, 
And with, that wine by wey of kinde 
11 thinge, whiche maie the herter h i d e  , 
Wele more than the regalie. 

Zorobabell for his psrtie 
&id, as him thought for the k t ,  
That women ben the mightieaL 

The kynge and the vioour also 
Of wonlen comen both two. 
And eke he snide: howe that msnbede. 
Through strengthe vnto the womadede 
Of lous, whew he wyll or none, 
Obeie shall, and thempon 
T o  hew of women the maistrie, 
A Me, whiche be rigbe with eic, 
As for ensample he tolde this. 

Howc Apemen of Besasis 
Wbiche doughter was, in the pale$ 
Sittende vpon his high deis 
Whan he was h o h t  in his ire 
Towade the g m t  of his empyre, 
Cims tbe kin- tyran she toke, 
And only with hir goodly loke 
She made him debunaire and meke. 
And by the chin, and by the cheke 
She luggeth him right as  hir list, 
That now she iapeth, and nowe she kist. 
And doth with him what ener hir liketh. 
Whan that she louretb, than be mketb, 
And whan #he gladeth, he is glad, 
And thus this k i n ~ e  waa ouerlad 
With hir, whicb his lemman was. 

Amonge the p e n  is no solar, 
If that there be no woman there. 
For but if that the wornnu were, . 
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Wsrm tbat tbe duke Admetus Iaie 
Sicke in bis bedde, that eueq daie 
Yen waiten, whan he rbulde dey, . 
A l c u t  his wife goth for b prey, ' 

As she whiche wolcle tbonke duerue, 
With uc r ib  vnto M i n e ~ e ,  
To ritte answere of the goddene, 
Howe that bir l o d e  of bir sickenem, 
Wberof he was so wo bereyne, 
R&owr migbt his bele aye= 

Lo thns she cride, and tbbs rhe pmida, 
Till at lust a royce hir r ide,  
Tbat if sbe wolde for hi8 snke 
Tbe d a d i e  sufFre and take, 
And die bir  relfe, he rhalde liue. 

Of this amwere Alcest hath yeue 
Unto Yinerue great thonkynge, 
b tbat bir dethe. a d  his liuynge 
She chece with all hir bale entent, 
And tbus accorded home sbe went. 
In to the chambre wban she came, ' 

Air bourbande anone she name 
In botbe bir umes, a d  bym kist. 
A d  npake rnto hym, wbat hir list. 
.lad tberupm within a tbrowe, 
The good rik was ouarthmwe, 
And died, aud be was bolls in bast. 
So rnak a man by reneon taste, , 
Howe wrte after the god .bone 
The tnwth of women and the lone, 
la whome that all grace is founde, . 
1s mightiest vpon this grounde, 
And most bebouely manylolde. 
Lo thus Zombabell hatb tolde 

Tbe tale of bis opinion : 
Bot for finall conclusion, 
What stremgert is ofertbly thpnger, 
The wine, the women, or the kynges. 
He mitb, that  b u t h e  aboue hem all 
h mightiest, bowe euer it falt. 

The troatbe bore  ao it  euer come, 
Maie for w t b y n p  ben ouercome. 
It maie well mffn for a tbrowe. 
But at last it shall be knowe. 
Tbe prooerbe is, who tbat is trewe, 
Hym shall hir while nwer  rere. 
Pot bow so tbat tbe cauw wende. 
The tmuth is rhameler a t  mde. 
Butwbat thynge t h t  is tmutbleo, 
l~ maie not well be sbanrelca. 

TlSl world- ioye were awey.. 
This m trouthe, that 1 you seye. 
To knightbode, and to worldw fame, 
Tbei make a man to drede shame, 
And howur for to be deaired: 

Through the beautee of hem i s  fired 
The &rte, tbe wbicbe Cupide thmwetb, 
Whetuf the iolife peyne groweth, 
Wbicbe all the worlde h t b  vnderfote. 

A woman is tbe manr bote 
Hir lyfe, his detb, hir wo, bir wde. 
And this tbynge maie be shewed wele, 
Hore that women ben good and kynde, 
For in ensample tbia 1 fylrds. 

Noh de fidelihte cooiugis, q$i!er pyor 
Admeti Vt maritum suum qlulfic-et 
morti' spoutanee subeg~t. 

Absit auailcia, ne taogat regia coda, 
Cuius enim spoliie excoriatur bumue 

F m a  d i t  largum volutans per swula  regem, 
Dona tamen licitis s w t  moderands modis. 

A d  s h m s  hyndereth cuaig wight. 
So proueth it, there is no migbt 

Without tmutbe in no dew 
And thus for tmuthe of bis decrea 
Zorobabell was mod commended. 
Wberof the question was ended, 
And be receiued bath bis mede 
For troutbe. (whiche to manner nede) 
Is most beboueliche ouer all. 
For thy was tmutbe it1 special1 
The fyrste poynt in obseruanca 
Betakevnto the gouernance 
Of Alisandre, as i t  is sayde, 
For tbewpon the gmunde is fayde 
Of euery kyager mgiment, 
As thynge,rhicbe morte conuenient 

for t~ set a m g e  in enen, 
Bothe in this worlde, and eke in b e m a  

Hic tractat de regie maiestatis seeuuda policia: 
quam Arisbteles lugitatem vocal, cuius virtute 
non mlum propulsata auaricia, regis nomen. 
magnl6cum extollatar, sed e t  sui snbdiciouum 
diuicianun hahundancia iocundioree sfficiuntur. 

NEXT aRer Trouth tbe seconde, I 
In policie, as it is faunde, 
Whiche remetl  to tbe.worldes fame, 
In wonbip of a kynges name. 
Largesse it is, whole priuilep 

. 

There maie no auarice abrege. 
Tbe wurldea p o d  was 6mt commune 

But akemarde vpop fortune 
Was thilke common profit cerserl, , 

For whan the people stode encresaed, 
And the lignapa woxen great, 
Anooe for siuguler beyete 
Drough elaery man to hi8 partie. 
Whemf come iu the fyrste euuie, 
With great debate and wcrres stmnge, 
And last nmonge ibe  men so longe, 
Till no man wirt. who was who, 
Ne wbiche was frende. ue wbicbe fo, 
Till at laste in euery londe 
Within he-m selfe the people fondc, 
That it was good to make a k y ~ ~ g e ,  
Whiche might appesen all this tbynge, 
And yeue right to the lignages, 
In partyug of her heretages.' . 
And eke of all her other good. 

And thes aboue hem all stode 
The kynge vpon his replie, 
As hc whiche batb to iustifie 
Tbe wrldes pd fro couetise. 

So sit i t  well iu d l  wise. . 
A kyngc betwene the more and lesre 
To sette his herte vpon largaae 
Townrde hym selfe, and eke also 
Toranle bis people: and if not so: 
That is to sayne : if that he bee 
Torarde hym selfe large and free, 
And of his people take and pille: 
b r g w e  by no wey of sky lle 
It maie be saide, but awrice, 
Whiche in a kynge i 8  a grent vice. 
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eremplitiepuit l e  exacliooibus regis Chaldeo- 
rum. 

A avnco behouetb eke to flee 
The vice of prodigalitee, 
That he measure in his expence 
So kepe, that of indigence 
He maie be mufe: for who that nedetb, 
In all his werke the wers he spedeth. 

As Aristotle rpon Caldee 
Ensample of great auctoritee 
Unto kynge Alisaunder taught 
Of thilke fdke, that were vnmught 
Tmarde her kynge for his pillsge. 
Wberof be had in his courage, 
That he vnto thre poyntea entende, 
Where that he aolde his good dispende 

First shulde he loke howe that ~t stood, 
That all were of his owne good 
The yeftes, whiche he wolde yeue, 
So might be well the bettex liue. 

Aad eke he must taken bede, 
If there be cause of any nede, 
Whiche ought for to he defended, 
Er tbat his goodem ben dispended. 

He mote eke as it is befall 
Among- other thyuges all, 
Se the decertes of his men, 
And liter that thei bene of ken, 
And of astate, and of merite 
He shall hem largelich q u i t e ,  
Or for tbe warre, or fa the paac. 
T b a L  none honour fall in discrase, 
Whiche might tome in to diffame, 
But that he kepe his good name. 

- So that he be not bolde vnkyude. 
For in cronike a tale 1 fynde. 
Whiche speaketh somdele of thin matere, 
Herafterwarde as tbou shalte here. 

XSC modurn gert. Iuli exemplum ponit, quali- 
ter rex suorum militurn, quos proboa agnouerir, 
indigentiam largitatis me beneeciis releuare t e  
netur. . 

la Rome to pursue his right 
There was a wor tb i  poore knight, 
Whiche came done for to seyl~e 
His cause, whan the courte wan pleyne, 
Where lulius was iu pnsence : 
And for him lrcketh of dispense, 
There was with hym uone aduocate 

, To make plee for his b t e .  
But though hym lacke f6r to plede, 

Hym lacketh nothinge of manbede. 
He wist well Iris purse was pouer, 
But yet Ile thought his right recouer, 
And openly pouerte alayed 
To  the emperour, a d  tbus he sayed. 
0 lulius lode of the lawe, 

Beboldc my coubceyll is withdmwe 
For laclte aF golde, to thine o8ice. 
After the lawe of lu$tice, 
Hclpe, that I had cuuoseyle here 

, Upon the trollthe of my matere. 
And lulius with that anone 
Assigned him a worthy one. 
But he him sere 110 wade lee spnke. 

This knight rrs wroth, and fonde a lake 

POEMS. 
In the Empcrour : and wide t h a  
0 thou vnkynde lulilu, 

Whan tbou in tby batnyle were 
Up in Aufrike, aud I w u  there, 
My might for thy rescour I dyd, 
And put no man in my steQe. 
Thou wost rht woundes tbere I bad : 
But here I fynde the so bad, 
That the ne list to p k e  o words 
Thyne owne mouthe, or of t h p  bade  
To yeue a floreyn me to bdpe, 
Howe shulde 5 than me be yelp8 
Fro this day. fort11 of thy largerm. 
Whan ruche a aweat rokyndeoerse 
Is founde in ruche a lor& as thou ? 

This Iulius knewe well enowe, 
That all was soth, whiche he hym toldc: 
And for he wolde not ben holde 
U~~kynde, he toke his muse on hoade. 
And as it were of goddes mode 
He yaue hym good enough to up& 
For euer vnto him liues ende. 

And thus rhulde euwy worthie k p g r  
Take of his knightem knowlrgynge, 
When tbat he sigh they haddeu nede. 
For euery =mice alrsrh mede. 
But other, whicbe hsne not denrwd 
Through rertae, but of i a p  e e d .  
A kynp  shall not denerne grace, 
Though be be large in ?be a place. 

Hic *it exemplum de rega hntigano, qudite? 
dona regia reeundum maim A minus, equo dis- 
crecione moderan& mot. 

IT sitte well euery kywe to haue 
Dirrecion, whan mcn by@ c m e ,  
Su t h d  he maie his gyfte wik, 
Whemf I fynde tate wribe, 
Howe Cinichus a p o a n  knight, 
A sOmme* -hiehe O'lcr mi@t 
Pmied of his An t iwnu  

The kinge to Ulws 
And saide, bore rucbe a y e h  passetb 
His p o r e  estate: a d  than he lmrtth, 
And asketh but a litell peey, 
If that the kynge wolde yeue hym ooy. 

The kiuge answd,  it wses to sll~alle 
For him, which war a lor& rialk, 
To yeue a man .o litell thiage. 
It were vnwonhip in a k p g a  

By this emample a kynge maie lem, 
That for to yeue is in manere. 
For if a kinge his tresour Iaeaeth 
With out honour, and tbankelesre parsath, 
Wban he him mffe will ao begile, 
I not who shall armpleine his wbile, 
Ne who by right him shall releue. 
But netheles tbis 1 heleue. 
To helpe with bk oane londe 
Belongeth euery ma11 bin hoade 
TO set vpon neceasitee. 

And eke hie kinges ridtee 
Mote euery liege man cornforb 
With good and bodie to wpporte, 
Whan thei w cause reeonabte. 
For who that is oot entendable 
To hol& vp right his king- ncrme, 
Him ought for to h to blame. 
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pum pmdi@itaq paupertatem inducit com- For there it is moot speciall, 
muwm. I ~ n d  maie not ~ o n w  be Corbwe. 

Or pdicie and ouer more 
To speke in tbis mater more, 
SO u the philosopbre tolde, 
A kinge after the reule is holde 
To modifie, and to adresse 
Ris yeftes rpbu a c h e  largesse, 
That he measure nought excede. 

Sal. Sic aliim bCMhcitO, vi  tibi non mine. 

Fox if a kinge falle in to IMdc, 
It eaurcth o h  aondrg tbinps 
Wbicbe are regooclly to lhe ki~tges. . 
m a t  man rille oot him selfe mcrclw, 
Men reen full .&, that measure 
Rim bath forsake: and so doth bee, 
That r lr th prodigrlitce, 
Whicbe is the moiher of polterte, 
Wherof the iondes ben dacrte, 
And namely wban &i lk  vice 
A boue a kinge staat in office, 

' 

And bath with bolde of his partie : 
T h  coudous flahrie : . 
Whiche many a woriby kyhge decciueth, 
Er he tbe failace perceiueth 
Of hem, that rieruen to tbe gltme. 
Por thei that cmne -and dm, 
Ben as men tellen, tbe norices 
Unto the fostrmge of the vices, 
Wherof full otle nethdes 
A k p g e  i s  blatned gyltalea. 

haliter in principum cnriis sdnlatores trisplici 
granitate otknduot. 

A rmlosopera, am thou shalt bere, 
S p k e  to a kyuge of this matere, 
And seyd bpm well bow that flatours 
Coulpable were of thre errours. 
One was towarde the goddes hie, 
That m e n  wroth of that they sie 
The mischiefe, wbicbe befdl shulde 
Ofthnt tbe fils flatour tolde 
Towde tbe kynge. An other was : 
Whan thei by deight and by fallas 
Of feigned wordea, make 11ym wene, t 

Tbat blackc i s  white, and blew is grene, 
Toochende of his condition. 
For *ban he dotb extoreion, 
Witb many an other rice mn, . 
Mm shall not fyode one of tho 
To grutcbe or speak then .pine. 
But bolclen vp hn oyle, and seyw : 
That d l  is well, what eusr be do& 
Ad thus of fils teei rnaken aotb, 
So that her kyngeo eie is blent, 
Ad vote not hone tbe worl& is wemt. 

The tbirde errour is hnrre commune, 
with whiche the p~opte mote commune 
Of arongea, that lhai bringen hne. 
And thua they wercben tnbte lime, 

1 That ben Aatoara about a kyugc 
There miqbt be m renc tbynge 
About a kynps -lie, 
Thrn is the vice of hhr i e .  
And netheles it b a 1 h . b  rred. 
That it'was neue! yet teshrcd, 

But when thiv vick of bem is bnre, 
Tbat shulde the vertoee fortb bqnge. 
And troutbe is tor~ed to lerynge : 
It is, an who seitb quart kynde, 
Wherof an olde eusample I fynde. 

Hie loquitur super e o h . e t  urrat, qood cum Dio- 
genes et Aristippus phiksqbi a sco& Attmn. 
ad Cartaginem, rode orti fuerunt mertiuent, 
Aristippus Curie principis sui familisris adkc- 
sit : Diogenes vem in quodarn manciunculo suo 
studio vacalrs permansit: st eemtigit, qui cum 
ipse quodam die ad finem orti ssi super ripam 
herbar quol elegemt, ad olera lamset, S u p a ~  
uenit ex caw Aristippuq dixitqneai: 0 Dio. 
genes, carte ri principi tuo pl& wires tu d 
olera tua lananda w n  indigem. Cui ille reti 
poudit : 0 Aristippe, Certe a tu o h  tua lacure 
wires, te in blandiciis et adt~latidbur priwipi 
tuo se~uire noo oporteret. 

Anronca these other tales wise 
Of philosophers in tbis wise 
I rede howe whilome two there were, 
And to the schole for to Iere 
Unto Athenes fro Cartage 
Her frendes wban tbey wwe of age, 
Hem sende: and tbem they studen longe, 
Till tbei suche lore haue vnderfou~e, 
That in her tyme tbey surmounts 
All other men : that to awounte 
Of hem a s s  tho the gnat  fame. 

Tbe 5rste of hem bia right name 
Was Diogeaes than hote, 
In whom was founh no riote. 

His felawe Aristi@pua hight. 
Which rnochel coutbe, and mocha might 
But at  lastsbothe to r y n e  
They both turnen home 
Unto Cartbage, and whole lore. . 
This Diogenes no bqete 
Of worldes good, or lasae or more 
Ne sought for his longe lore, 
But toke hym only for to d d l e  
At home : and as the bokes h lb ,  
His house was nigh to a rillere 
Beside a brigge as tliou shale hen. 
Tbere drelleth be, and takth his rest, 
So as it thought hym for the best 
To studie in his philociophie, 
An he, which wojde so de6e 
The world- p m p e  on emery side. 

But Aristippe hi boke a side 
Hath leyde : and to the courte he wenu 
Where many a wyle, and many a weute 
With Oaterie and wordas h e  
He caste, and hath mmpmsed o h  
Bowe he his prince might please. 
And in this wise he gnte bym eaw, 
Of vayne honour and worklea good, 
The londea rule vpon hym titoode. 

The kynge of hym mas wodre glad, 
And all was do, what thynga he bad, 
Bothe in the courte ,  and eke witbout. 
With flaterie be broucht a b u t  
His purpon of the worldes werke, , 
Whiche war ayene the state of clerke : 
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So that philo~pbie he lette, 
And to riches hym eel% vp lefie. 

Lo thus had Aristippe his will. 
But Diogrnes dwelte still 
At home, and lokal on his boke, 
He sough1 nbt tbe norldes croke 
For vayne honour, ne for richease, 
But all bis hertes besinease 
He h t e  to be vertuous. - And thus witbin his erne bone 
He lmeth to the wffivnca 
Of his hauinge, and fell perchance 
Tbie Diyene vpon a daie. 
And tbat was in tbe month of maie, 
Wbnn tbat there be* bm ho lme ,  
He walketh for to gethu some 
In  his gardeine, of whicbe his i o u b  
He tbought to haue, and thlu about- 
Wban he bath gadrd what him liketb, 
He set bim than downe and piketh, 
And wishe his hsrber in the fioode, ' 

Upon the whiche bin garden aoode 
Nigh to the bdggc, as I tolde ere, 
And bnpnetb while he sittetb there, . 
Cam Aristippua by the streate 
With many hon and mutes greate, 
And straught vnto the breme he rode, 
Where that be boued and abode. 
For ae be cast his eie nigh, 
His felawe Diogene he sigh, 
And what k dede he s i ~ h  aal~o, 
Wberof be raide to him tho. 

0 Diogene gocl the 8pede. 
It were certes litel nede 
To  sitte here and wort- pike, 
If thou thy prince coudest like, 
So an I can in my degree. 

. O  Aristippe (agaeyna quod be) 
If that tbou coudest so u 1 
Tby worten picke truely, 

. It were ls litell nede or lawe, 
Tbat tbou so world1 y roll compasrs 
With fiaterie for to sew: 
U'herof thou tbynkest for to deserne 
Thy princa thonke, and to pi~rcl~ace 
How tbou might stonde in his g d ,  
For gettynge of a littell good. 
If tbou wolt take in to tby mode 
Reawn: tbw might by reason deme, 
That (10 thy prince for to queme, 
Is not to reason accordant. 
But it is grestly digcordant. 
Unto the scbolea of Athene. 

Lo t h u ~  answerde Diogme , 

Ageyne the clerk- flaterie. 
But yet men seyne thmunplarie 
Of Aristippe is well receined. 
And thilke of Diopene is wqued. 
Oftice in courte, and golde in co&r 
1s nowe, men Jeyn, the philmpber, 
Wbiche batb the worsbip in the hall 
But Lterie passeth all 
In chambre, wbom the court aurneeth. 
For vpon tbilke lotie it chanceth 
To be heloued nowe a daie. 

Nota exemplsm euiurdam poets do Italb, 
Dantes rcmktur. 

Hom'Dante the pnete answede 
To a Aatour, the tale I berde. 

Upon a &rife betwene bem two, 
He said bym, tbere ben many mo 
Of thy lernanter tban of myne. 
For the poete of his cotlioe 
Hath none, tbat nil bym cloth and M e :  

But a 0atour maie rule and lede 
I k y n ~  with all bis l ode  about. 
So stant the wise man in dout 
Of hem, that to foly drawe. 
For suobe is nowe the common kwe 
And as the commune voyce it Wletb, 
Where nowe that Batcrie dwelleth 
In euery londe vnder the some, 
There Is full many a thinge @11~, 
Whiche were better to be lefte, 
' h a t  hath be #hewed nowe and efte. . 

But if a prince him woMe rule 
Of the Romayns a b r  the reule, 
In thilke tyme ar it wan vred, 
This vice sbulde be refused, 
Wberof the princis b n  asroted 
But wbere tbe playne trouth i s  noted, 
There maie a prince we1 conceyoe, 
That he shall nougbt him selfe deceyue 
Of that be baretb wordes playne. . 
For bim tber nougbt by raraon playne, 
Tbat warned is. er bym be wo, 
And tbat was fully proud so, 
Whan Rnme wns the worldes cbiefe, 
The sooth sayer tbo was leefe, 

. 
Whiche wolde not the troutb spare. 
But with his worde, playne and bare, 
To  tl~emporour his sothes tolde, 
As in cronicke it is witbolde, 
Here abterrarde as thou sbdt here, 
Acordend vnto this matere. 

Hic etiam contra vicium adulationis ponit exem- 
plum : et narrat, quod cum nuper Romanornm 
imperator contra sum hostes victoriam ohtinuir 
net, et cum palma triuu~phi in vrbem redire de- 
buisset, ne ipsum inania glorie dtitudo ~ p r  
extolleret, licitum h i t  pro illo die, quod mu 
quicque peiora, que sue condicionir apncumd, 
iu au ra  euas apcins exclamaret: vt sic gaudium 
cam dolore compescel-et, et adulantum rocec, 
ai que fuemnt, pro miuimo cumputarR 

To see this olde enmmpluie, 
That whilom was no fiaw2.de 
Towarde tbe princir, we1 I finde. 
Wherof lo  an it comtbe to mynde 
My wnne a tale vnto thin e n  
(Wbile tbat the worthy princa were 
At Rome) I thbke for to telle. 

For whan the chances so M n e ,  
Tbat any emperour u tbo 
Victorie had vpon his fo, 
And eo forth came to Rome y y n e ,  
Of treble honour he waa cert.yoc 
Wherof that he waa mapilficd. 

The finte, an it is specified, 
War, whan be cam at tbilke tide, 
Tbe tbare, in whicbe he abnld ride, 
Foure white sted- sbulde it drewe. 

Of Iupiter by tbilke Iawe 
The cote he sbulde were also. 
His prisoners eke ahulden p 



AMANTIS. BOOK VII. 
Bnllongc the cham on eytbsr bonde. 
And d the noblem of tbe M e  
Tofore and after with him come 
R-and bmbghtm him to Rome, 
lu token of his chiualrie: 
And for none otber hterie. 
And that was *hered forth with all, 
Wbere he uUe in his cham riall, 
Beside him was o ribaud kt, 
Whiche bad hie-rode so beset 
To thmpemur in all hi8 glorie 
He uaids: take in to mon~orie, 
For all thin pompe, and a11 this pride 
lo t  w instice goo a ride, 
But kmwe thy self&, what w b e h k  . 
For men s e n  often tyme h l k  
Tbinge, whicbe men wen& siksr atonde. 
Though tbou vkbrie hone on honde, 
Pomne maie not stmde alway: 
Tbe whele yerchaunce another dare 
Maie tmne, and tbun ouer throwe, 1 There lasteth p Oige but a throwe. 

With these word- and with mo. 
I This ribaulde, wbihe ute with him tho, 
; To themperour hir tale tolde. 

A d  ouermom what encr he wolde, 
I Or were i t  euyll, or were it good, 

Bo p l a p l y  as the trout11 stood, 
He s p n t b  not, but qmketh it oute. 
And so might euery man aboote 
The h i e  of tbat solrmniUe 
Hi tale tcU ar  wele an hee, 
To thempemnr all openly. 
And all war this tbe muse why. 
Tbat while he stode in his nobleroe, 
He shulde his vanitee expreese 
With arha wo&s u he herde. 

Hie p i t  aemplvm mper eodem, e t  namt, quod 
eodem die, quo imperator inironisatus iu palm50 
mo regio Yb c m u i u i ~ m  ill maiori leticia sedisset, 
minislri sui sculptores prorederalit alta voce 
diceates: 0 impera:or dic nobis, cuius forme, 
a h i  tumbam rculpturc tue h iemus:  vt sic 
morte remoms hnius vitc blpndicizu obtempew 

I a&. 

Lo nowe howe thilke tyme ferde 
. 

I Towarde m highe a worthy lode. 
For this 1 nude eke of recorde, 

I Wbiche the cronike hath aactorized, 
What emperour war entronized, 
Tbe f p t  day of his corone, 
Where he wan in his royal1 throne, 

/ And held his fest in the paleis, 
Sttatd vpon his hie deis. 
Witball the luste that maie be gete, 

/ Whan be was gladest at  his mete, 
And e n e q  minstrel1 bad plaide, 
And energ dieaour had saide 1 What moat war pleaant to bis ere: 
Than at Lut came m tbere 
Hn marons, b r  thei shulde craue, 

. 

W h  that he mlde  he hegraue, 
And ofwhat stone his sepolture 
Tbel rhuldm make, and what sculpture 
He wdde ordeime therupon. 

Tho was t h e n  flatterii none, - 
Tbe worthy prince to bciape, 
Tbebpp was U t b ~ i ~  shape 

With good connsaile: and otherwise 
Thei were hem wlfe than wise, 
And vndentoden well and knewen, 
Whsn suche r& wylides blewen 
Of ht ter ie  in to her esre, 
Thei setten nought ber herter there. 
But whan thei herde mrdes feigned. 
The playne trouth it hath dilwleigned 
Of hem that weren so discrete. , 
Tho toke the llaterer no beyete 
Of hym, that was his prince tho. 
And for to p m e n  it is so 
A We, rhirhe befell in dede, 
I n  a cronike of Rome I ndc. 

Hic inter alia gesta Canaris narrat vnum exom. 
plum precipue contra illoa, qni cum in aspectu 
principir aliir sapiencioren apparere venent, 
quandoque tamen simulate mpiencie tnlia com- 
mittunt, perquam ceteria stultiores in line tom- 
pmbontur. 

Cnsm vpw hi myall tmoe, 
Where tbat k uat in hi8 penone, 
And waa hiest in all hie pris, 
A man, whiche wulde make bym wise, . 
Fell downa kndeorle in his presence, 
And did him suche a reuuence, 
-1s though the higbe pi it  were. 

Men baddeo great mewi le  them 
Of the wonhip, whiche he M e .  

This man sroa fro thilke rtede, 
And forth with all the aame tkle 
He goth him vp, and by his side 
He set hym downc, so pere asd  pere, 
And saide: If tbou that sittert here 
Arte god, whiche all thynge~ might, 
Than h u e  1 worshippecl a riabt. 
A s  to the god: aad'dthcr wise - 
If thou be not of thilke ansiae,. 
But at t  a man, ruche as am I, 
Than maie 1 sit the fast by, 
For we be bothe of o kynde. 

C e n r  answede, and snide: 0 bl ynde 
Thou art  a fole, i t  is well sene 
Upom thy selfe. For if thou rene  
I bz a god, thou doste m i n  
To sit, where tbou s e a t  g'ul in  
A n d i f l b e a m a n a h o ,  . . 
Thou hast a great foly do, . 
W ~ M  t h w  to ruche one re shall deie, 
The worship of thy god alweia 
Hast p- so vnwortbily. 

Thus may I proue d l y ,  
Thou art  not wise. And tJ1e.i tbat hered, 
Howe wisely that the kyngm roawerde, 
It w u  to hem 8 newe lore, 
Wherof thei clreden hfm the mom. 
And brought notbynge to hi8 ere, 
But if it  h u t h c  and reason wen. 
So hen tbere many in ruche a ~ i m ,  
Tbat fcignen nordei to he wiur , 

Asd all is reraie Batterie 
To hym, whiche can it well arpie. 

Not. qr~aliter isti circa principem adslatores potifa 
a curia expelli qusm ad regie maiestatis munera 
accephri policia suadel~te, deberent. 

I 
- - 

Tsr kynde flatterour can not loue, 
But for to brynx hym srlfc about. 

1 -/- -- . -. /*.,-,:.-. 4 . . 
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For bore that eoer bir mister fire., 
So tbat hym selfe stonde out ofcare, 
Him retcheth nought. And thus full oRe 
Deceiued bene with wodes s o h  . . 
The kynges, tbat hen innocent. 
Whemf as for chastemeat 
The wise philorophre saide: 
What kynge that so his treasure laide 
Upoct rncbe folke, be bath the luge. 
And yet ne dotb be nu largesse, 
But harmeth with his owne bonde 
Hym selk, and eke hir o m e  loude: 
And tbat many a sondry weye, 
Wherof if that a man shall seye, 
As for to rpeake in generall, 
Where sucbe thynge falleth ouer d l ,  
That any k i n p  him selfe misrule, 
Tbe pbilosopbre vpoo his mule 
In special1 a caose set, 
Wh~che is and euer hath be lette 
I n  gouernance, abonte a kinge 
Upon the mischiefe of tbe thine. 
And that, he with, is daterie: 
Wherof tofore as in partie,. 
What vice it is, I baue dechred. . . 

For who that bath hie wit bewaved 
Upon a flatriur to bekme, 
Wban that he rerieth best achieue 
His good worlde, it is me& fro. 
And for to p d n  it is so. 
Ensampler there be many one, 
Of whiche if thou wolt knowe one, 
I t  h behouely for to hew, 
What whilom fell in this matere. 

Hic loquitur vlteries de mnsilio addnntum,.qu~ 
tum fabulir plincipis a u r a  orpnizate ventaha 
auditum capem nequeunt, Et n a m t  exempl~im 
de rege Achab, pro eo, quod ipse prophecias 
5delB Michee reensaoit, blandiciis, que a h -  
)antis Zedecbie adbesit, rex Syrie Bentdab in 
c a m p  hellator ipmm dinino iodicio dmictum 
interfecit. 

AHorGa the kynger in the bible 
I fyude n tale, and is credible, 
Of hym that whilom dchrb bight 
Whicbr had all Ismel td righL 
But wbo that coude glose sdtr, 
Aod flatter, ruche be sette alofte 
In great estate. a d  made bem riche: 
But the J that apekm Iorda licbe 
T o  trouthe, and wolde it not forbesre, 
Pot hem was none estate to bcm. 
Tbe courte d ruche toke none hale, 
Till at  last vpon a W& 
That Benedad kinge of Sukrrrie 
Of l a d  a g r a t e  pnrtie, 
Wbiche Ramoth Galaad wai  hotc, 
Hatb wised: and ot tbat riotc 
He toke counccyle in sodry wise, 
Bd not of hem, that reren wise. 

And nethelea vpon tbig car 
To stenghthen him, fw losqbu 
Whiche than was kynge of ludee, 
He srnde for to come, oa bee, 
Wbicbe thmugh freudship and diance 
Was nexte to  hym pf acqueinhnce. 
For loram sonne of lompbdh, 
Acabs doughtar wedded hath, 

b POEMS. 
Whiche bight him Gooddis 

And thus cam into &maria 
Rynge laapbat, and he founde thee 
The k ynge Achab: a d  when tbci warr 
Togetber rpekende of tbir thgng, 
T h ~ r  losapbat uietb to the kynge, 
Hone tbat be wolde gladly hem 
Some true prophet in Lbi matere, 
Tbat be hir counsule might yew, 
To what poynt i t  rhDU be ~ICIUI. 

And in that tyme #, b&le 
Tbere was sucbe me in Israel, 
Whiche Bette hym all to flaterie, 
And he nm cleped Sedechie: 
And a f i r  byrn A c h d  batb mt 
And he at  his comrPuwl-t 
Tofore hym e m :  and by a sleight 
He bath vpbn his hmd on bcight 
Two large homer a& of bras. 

.As he wbiche a11 8 &#rwr w y  
And gotb rampende u a hon. 
And mat his borne vp and dome: 
And bad men hen of gwd espeire. 
For ar the horner pcmn tbe ein. 
He uith, withouten raristeorc. 
So wirt he well of h i  science, 
That Benedad is dimm0tc. 

When Sedechie vpon thir plite 
Hath tolde thir tale vnto hia l o d e  
Anone thei wen of hi acords 
Prnphetea tslse many ma, 
To beare vp oyle, and .I tho 
Affcnnen that, whiche he bath t o l L :  
Wherof the kynge h h a b  wan bkk, 
And yaue hem yeftee all abontr  

But losapbat war in gwmt dwbte, 
And belde f a n t o m  all th.t be bade. 
Praiende Achab howe so ferde, 
If t h e n  were ony other man, 
Tbe r h i c b  6f prophecie can, 
To  bere him rpeke er that thei gaw, 
Quad Acbab than, t h e n  ia one, 
A brwthel, whicbe Micheas bight: 
But he ne comth nought in my sight. 
For he bath longc in prisone leyn, 
Him likrd neuer yet to seyn, 
A goWy worde to my pleosaoce 
And nethelea a t  thine instanca 
H e  shall come out: and than be maie 
Saia, as  he snide many a daie. 
For yet he mide neuer w d e  

Tho Iorapbat begnn some dele 
To gladen bym in Itope of tmutbe, 
And bode withouten any douthe, 
Tbat men bym hulde fette anone. 

And tbei thatwere for hym gom, 
Wbm that thei comen where he was, 
Thei tolden rnto Micheas 
The maner hore tbat Sedecbi. 
Declared bath bis pmphecic 
And thempon thei pmien bym faire, 
That he will mie no oostmire. 
Wberof the k p g e  maie be d i q l e a d .  
For ro shall euery man be eared. 
And he maie helpe hym selk a h  

Michear rpon trouthe tbo 
His herte set, and to hem saitbe: 
All that belonged to hie faithe 
(And of none other feigned tbinpe) 
T b t  rol l  he tell mto tbe kynp,  



BOOK VL~. 
The thirde poynte of policis 
1 thinke for to epecitk. 

Propter  tram^ legas atatuuntur in orbe, 
Vt viuaut iusti regis honore viri. 

Ler sine iusticia, populum sub prineipis vmbra 
Deuiat, s t  rectum nemo videbit iter. 

.Hie tnc ta t  de tercin principum legis policin quS 
insticia nominata est, cuius condicio Iegibue in 
compta  vnicuique quod suum est equo pondere 
distribuit 

WRAT is a londe, where men be none? 
What ben the men, whiche are allone, 
Without a kingen gouernance? 
What is a kynge in his ligeance, 
Where that there is no lane in londe? 
What is to take lawe oa honde, 
Hnt if the Iliges bea trewe3 

These d d e  worldes with the newe 
Who that will take in euidence 
There maie he se experience, 
What Lhinpe i t  is to kepe hwe. 
Through which w ~ n &  be withdrnr, 
And rightwisencs stnote commepded, 
whitreof the reignes ben amended. 

For where the Iawe maie commune 
The lordes fort11 with tbe commune,. 
Ecbe ham his propre deutee, 
And eke the kinges rialtce 
Of bolbe his worship vnderfongeth, 
To his estate as it helongetb: 
Whiche of his bigh worthinesre 
Hath to gouerne rightwisnesse. 
As he wbiche shall the lnwe guipe. 

And netheles vpon some side 
His power stant @ue the lawr, 
T o  yene both and to withdrawe 
The fotfet of a marines life. 
But thinyes, whiche are excesrife 
Ayen the tare, be shall not do 
For loue, ne for hate also. 

Impentwiam maiestatem non m1um armis sed 
etiam kgibus oportet e s e  armatam. 

THO mightes of a kinge be gret: ' 
Butyet  a worthie kinee shall let 
Of rronge to dooe. all that he might 
For he whiche shall the p p l e  right, 
It sit well Lo his regalie 
That he him srlfe first itastifie 
Townrdes god in llis degree. . 
Fur hi estate Is dies free 
Towarde all other in his peraone, 
Saue onely to the god alone, 
Whiche will hym selfe a kynge chastiuc, 
Where that none other maie ruffise. 

So were it good to tuken hede,, 
That fyrst a kyuge llin ownc dde:' 
Betrew ibe virtue and the rice, 
Red-, and than of his iustice 
To set in euen the balance 
Towardas otber iu gouernance. 
That to the poore, and to t l~e  r i c h  
His l a m s  mighten stondcn liche, 
He nhalL excepte no person?. 
But for he mois not d l  hym one 

.Q 

CONFESSIO AMANTIS. 
) h k m m p l h a t b y e u e h y m g m c e .  

Tho, m e  this prophete in to place, 
tRkn be the kyngea rill herde. 
Ad bc anone a n a n d e ,  
Ad r i l e  vnto bym in this wire: 

My lkge lorde for my sernice, 
which berr bath stonde euergit, 
Ibm baste with prisooe me acquite. 
Bat Iw d l  that 1 shall not gloes 
Ofbamh u f ir  as I suppore, 
A o d u  tonchde of thy batayle. 
h I h l te  not of the wthe fayle. 

For if it like the to here, 
As I om taught in that matere, 
h mnbt it rndentonde soone. 
But what is afterwarde to doom 
Au'k tbe, for thb  I sie, 
I N  tdore the h o e  on hie, 

' 

wbm all the worlde me thocght stode, 
Ad here I b d e  and vndentode 
h r o y c e  of god with word- clere, - 
Axeode, and my& in this mnnere: 
In w h t  thi~~ge maie I best begyle 
7be kyqp bchab, and for o wbyle ' 

this poynt they speken fist. 
Tho ayd a spiri te a t  Inst, 
I ~~ this emprise. . 

And .pd h p  exeth in what wise. . 
1 hall ( q d  he) deceiue and lie 
With RPterende prophecie, 
Jnmcbe montbes, as 11e Ieueth. 

' 

Ad he, whiche a l l  thinge acbeuetb, 
Bd hym go furth, nnd do right so. 

And mu this I sigh alro 
'fbe mbk people of brael 
birpen, as rhcpc vpon an hille 
w i t  a bper mnrai* : 
Ad u they wenten about nstraied 
lberde a royce vnto hem segne: 

Goth home in to your horn ayene, 
TJ I fa you haoe better ordeintd. 
hd Sedexhi thou hut f e i p d  

Thii tale, in aogringe of the kynge. 
hd in a mathe vpbn tbis thinge 
Be smote Miche vpon the cheke. 

7bc Luge bim bath rebuked eke, 
Ad eaery man vpon him cride. 
Ibur~u be sbente on entry aide, 
$me and in to prisow la*. 

SD tbe kinge him selk badde. . 
'he trouth might nought ben herde, 
But .Rmnd as it  hath fede 
h d e d e  pro~ieth his entent. 
k h b  to tbe batayle went. 
Where Benedacl for pll his shelde 
Rim dough, so that vpou the ftlde 

people goth aboute a stnie. 
Bat god, whicbe all thinger maie, 
80 dUb. that t h q  no mischief@ ha!*. 

Eerkpge WP. dead, and they be oluc, 
bome ageyn in &odder pees 
m t e ,  nod all ras foi~nde sees, 

b t  &dechie hmth snide tofore: 

I b i t  i t  well a kynge thenfore 
To koe t k m ,  that trouth mene. 
Paat kt it  rille be sene. 
htt hterie i s  nothinke worthe. 

But nore to my matter fortbe, 
ku to @em otler more, 

After tbe p b i  lore, 
v04. IL 
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I Wbicbe w-w nA frende to common righi, 
Nub hic de indicia Maximini impartoris, q ~ i  ~ , t  thei that wolden *& vp fight, 

cum alicuiul prouincie aibi constitu- For troutha on]v to do Iustice 

1 
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ere vo!ebat,:primo de sui nominia fama pmcln- pFeferd "ire i; thilke ofhce, 
rnacione facta i p i u  wndicionem diligenciu~ 1 lo dme and i d n  lawe, 

In sondy places do iustice, 
He shall of his riall offiw 

, 

With wire consideracion 
Ordcine his deputation . 
Of n a h e  iudges, as brn lerned, 
So that his people be gouerned , 

By hem; that true ben and wise. 
For if the lawe of couetise 
Be set vpon a iudges honde: 
W a  is the people of thilke londe. 
For rronge maie not hym seluen bide. 
But els on that other side, 
I f  lawe &on& with tbe right, 
The people is glad, and stoat vpright 
.Where as the lawe is reasonable 
The common people stant meuable. 
And if tbe Iawe torne a mis. 
The people dso  biatorned is. 

inwstigabat. 1 Which nowe men" soyn is all withdmra 

Of golde to ben to cOuetousc. 
But he is riche and gloriouse, 
Whiche bath in his subieccion 
Tho men. wbiche iu powasion 
Ben dche of golde, and by this skill. 
For be moie all daie whan he will,- 
Or be hem left or be hem lothe 
lustice done vpon hem both. 

Lo thus he sayd, end with that w o d e  I 
He threre tofore hem on the borde ! 
The polde out of his honde anone: I 
And ragd hem, that he wolde none. 
So that he kepte his libertee 
To do Iustice and equitee, - 

Without lucre of suche richesse. 
There ben n o w e h e  of ruche 1 g w .  
For it WM tbilkc tymes vsed, 
Tbat euery ludae was refueed, 

H e  wolde Brat enquire his name, 
Aad lete it openly proclame 
What man he were, or euill or good. 
And rpon that his name stoode 
Enclined to vertue or to vice, 
So wolde be set h i q  in office: 
O r  c l le~  put hyrn all aweye. 
Thus helde the Iawe his right weye, 
Wbich fonde no let of couetise. 
Tbe worlde stodo than vpon the rise, 
As by ensample thou might rede, 
And holde it'in the minde I rede. 

AND in enrmple of this m a k e  
Of Maximin a man maie bere, 
Of Rome whiche was empemur: 
That  whan he mode a goucrnour 
By weie of substitucion, 
Of proniuce or of region, 

Hic ponit exemplum de iudicibus incorruptis: et 
narrat qualiter Caiua Pabricius nnper Rome con. 
sul nurum a Sampnitib~~s sibi obklum renuit 
dicens, quod nobilius est aurum possideiatee do- 
minio subingre,quam ex auri cupiditate dominii 
libertatem fimittere. 

T o  sette a lawe a h  kepe i t  nought, 
Tbere is no commune profite sought. 

But abone all uetheles 
The Inure, whiche is made for pees, 
Is good to kepe for the berte. 
For that setteth all men in mote. 

IN a cmnike I fynde thus, 
Howe that Caius Fabricius, 
Whiche whilomc wns consul of Rome, 
By rhome the Iawrs ycde and come. 
Wban the Samnites to hym brought 
A somme of golde, and him besought 
To  den hem fauour in the lawe. - . - -. - - 

Toward the golde he gan him draws, 
Wherof in all mennes loke 
Parte vp in his honde he toke, 
Whiclie to his mouth in all haste 
H e  put i t  for to smelle and tnste, 
And to his eie, abd to bis ere: 
But he ne founde no cornforte there. 
And than he gan it to despise, 
Aud tolde vnto bem in this rise: 

1 not what is with goldc to thriue 
Whan none of all my rittes Gue 
Fin& muour ne delite therin. 
So is it hut a nice S~IIM 

Hic narrat de iusticia nuper Conrndi impmtorih 
cuius tempore alicuius reuewncia persone aliqm 
neu precum intemencione quacunque vel auri 
redempcione legum statuta commntari reu d 
mi nullatenus potuemnL 

THE rightful enipemr Conrade 
T o  kepe peas suche lawe mde,  
That none within the citee 
In di~turbance of vnitee 
Durst ones meuen a matere. 
For in his tyme, ns thou myght here, 
What poynte that was for lawe sette, 
It shulde for no g o d  be lette, 
T o  what persage that it were: 
And thy brou~ht  in tbe common k, 
Why euery man the la re  dmd. 
For there m a  none, whiche fawnr had. 

Nota exemplt~tn de constantia iudicis, vbi nand  
de Carmidotiro Rome nuper c o ~ ~ m l e ,  qui cum 
sui statuti .legem nescius ~Ketidisset, Romani 
que super hoc penam sibi remittere roluissent, 
ipse propria manu, vbi-nullus alius in ipsum riu- 
dex fuit, sui crimiuis vindictam executus CA 

SO as these d d e  bokes say ne 
I fynde rrittc:, howe a rolnayne 
Whiche c o ~ ~ s u l  was of the pntoirs 
Wbose name was Carmidotoire 
He sette a la& for the pees, 
That w o e  but he he wepules 
Shall come into the counseyle bour  
And elles as malicious 
He shall ben of the lawe dede. 

To tbat statute, and to that reda 
Accorden all, it shall be .so, 
For certeyne cauae whiche war the 



BOOK VII. 
%we list wbrt MI tbcnlter m e .  

Thm Consul had for to doone. 
And was in to the felda ridde. 
And thei bym bad loo@ .bidde, . 
That lorded of tbe e~llarcylc wen, 
And for bym m d e ,  and he cam there 
With merde begirde, and hath foryete, 
Till bc ras in tbe m a y t e  sete. 
W u  Done of hem that w d e  specbe, 
Till he hym selR i t  rolde seche. 
Andfonde m t  the Bctsu( hym selfe. 
Ad than he sapde vllto the twelfe, 
Wbiebe of the aenate rcten wise. 
I hue  dtoerned the iuise 
In M e  that it were do. 

And thri bym a,aydca d l  no. 
For well the1 wisr it was no nee: 
Whn he ne thooght no malice 
Bnt oneliche of a litell skmtb. 
And tbnr thei Idten a s  for math 
To do instice vpm bin @te, 
For tbat he sbulde not be spylte. 
ADII r b l n  he sigh the manen how* 
Tbei adcla him saw, he mnde auone 
With mmfnll bcrte, and thm he nayde. 
7brt Rome rhnlde n m r  abrayde. 
Am heir- whan be were of dawe, 
That bet aunceatre b a k e  tbe lawe. 
Far tby er  that tbai weren ware 
Forthwith tbe same swerde he bare 
The hctutc of bis lawe kepte. I htt@ .I1 Rome his dobe  bmpte .  

1 NoCl qnod Cslai i u d i i  mortis p n a  poniendl snnt. 
Nzrrat a i m  qualiter Cambysea rrx Permrum 
goendam indican cornptnm excoriari viuum 

1 Ibcit,eineque pelle catbedram ivdicialem operiri 
i wartituit. Ita qnod filius sour snper patria 

pellem postem pro tribnnali sarnrus, indicii ' quitatem euideaaiur rnemororetur. 

h another p l a a  also I rede. 
b that a ludgc his owne dede 
Re WON nought venge of lawe broke, 
7be k j q e  hath him a l fe  m k e .  
h pate  kynge, it whlehe Cnmbym 
Was hote, a lodge Iawler 
% bmde, and in ta rrmemhmnce, 
lk did vpon him sucbe vengeance. 

Out of his akin be was beflaine 
All qnicke: and in that wise staine. 
b cbat his skin waa shape all mete, 
And nailed on the same sete, 
b that his conne shulde sitte, 
Ambe him if he woMe Bitte 

hwe br the met i re ,  
b e  are he redie his lube. 

T b s  in doinlte of other Iud@ 
'Ibc kynge mote dberuhile iudge, 
TO bolden vp  the right Iawe. 
dad lor to speke of the olde dam. 
To take e m m p l e  of tbnt was tho, 
1 &ode a tale written dm, 
b e  tbat a wortbie prince is holde. 
' h e  Iawes of his londe to holde. 
h t  for the high poddes sake, 
bodeke for that him is  betake 

phple tot to guide and lede. 
m i  i# thr dmqp of his hinge M e .  

Hic ponit exemplum de principihul illis, non solum 
legcm stntuentea illam conseruant, sed vt  com- 
mune bonum ndaugeent, propriam facultatem 
diminhunt. E t  narat, q u d  cum Athen. prin- 
eep subditoa suos in omni prosperitatis habun- 
dantia diuim et rmanimeu congruis lcgibus stare 
feckse volens, ad vtilitntem mipublice legfs il- 
]as firmit13 obseruari peregre profecisse dnxit, 
sed prius iummentum solempne a legiis suir 
rub bac foma exrdt, quod ipsi vsque in reditum 
ruum leges nuns nullatenus iufringerent, quibru 
inratis peregrinationem suam in exiiium a b q u o  
nditu perpetuo delegauit. 

IN a cronike I iede thus 
! Of the rightloll Lycurgus, 
Whiche of AthPnes prince was, 
How he the Iawe in euery car, 

! Wherof he ahulde hi8 people rule, 
. Hath a t  vpod so good a rule, . 
In all tbir wotlde that citee none 

'Of lawe was w well begone, 
1 Forlhwith the trouthe of gouernance, 
There was amonge bem no distance, 
But euery man hath his encrees, , 

.There war without werre pees, 
Without enuie loue rtoode, 
Richeue vpon the communq good, 
.And not vpon the singuler, 
Ordeined was, and the power 
Of hem, that weren in estate, 
Wu mufe, wherof vpon debate 
There atode nothingr, so tbat in r a t e  
Might euery man his herte reste. 

And wban tbil noble rightfull h n g e  
Sigh how it terde d l  this thinge, 
Wherof the people stoda in ease, 
He rbiche for euer wolde pleaae 
The bigh god, whore thonke be sought, 
A wonder tbinge than he Bethought, 
And sbope, if that it migbt be. 
Hore that his lawe in tbe citta 
Might aherrnrde for euer laste. 
Aud tberupon his witte he caste, 
What tbinge hym were best to aeyna, 
That he bis purpose might ntteine. 
A parlement and thus he sette 
His wisdome where tbat he be met 
In audience of great and smde, 
And in this wise he tolde his tale: 

God wote, and so ye woten all, 
Here afterwarde howe so it hll, 
Yet in to nowe my will ha& bee 
To do Iustice and equitee. 
In fordringe of com~nune proffite, 
Suche bath ben euer my delite, 
But of o w  thinge I am be knowe, 
The whiche my wiil istbat ye knowe. 

The lawe, wbicl~e 1 toke on honde, 
War all togeder of ~oddes  mnde. 
And no thin.^ of mync owne wit, 
So mote it nede endure yit, 
qnd shall do lenger, if ye wil. 
For.1 wol toll you the skil. 

The god Mercuriur, and no man, 
' 

He hatb me taught, all that I can 
01 suehe Iawes k~ 1 mnde; 
Wherof that ye ben all glade: 
I t  war the pod, add nothinge I, 

'Which did all t b :  And noao for tby 
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He bath commanded of hit p c e ,  
That I shall come in to a place, 
Which is foreine out in an yle, . 
Where.1 mote tarie for a while 
With him to speke, and he hath bede, 
For as he saieth, in thilke stede 
H e  shall me suche thinges telle, 
That euer while tlle worlde shall dwell, 
Athrnes shall the better fnre. 
But first er that I thider fare, 
For that I wolde tbat my lawe 
As~onges you ne be withdrawe, 
There whiles that I shall be oute, 
For thy to setten oute of doubte 
Both you and me, thua woll I pmie, 

' That ye me wolde nssure and saie . 
With snche an othe, as ye will take, 
That eche of yon shall vndertake 
My lawes for to kepe and holde. 

They fayden all, tbat they wolde. 
And there vpon thei more there othe, 
Thot fro that tyme, that he gothe, 
Till he to hem come ageyne, 
They ahuld Iris lawes well and pleyne 
l a  euery poynt kepe and fulfill. 
Thus 118th Lycurys  his wille: 
And toke his leue, and forth he went. 
But list nowe well to what enteut 
Of ri_shtwisnesse be did so. 

For after that be was ago. 
He shope him neuer to be founde, 
So that Aihenes, which wns bounde, 
Neuer after shuld be releced, 
Ne thilke good lawe seced, 
Whiche wns for commune profit sette. 
And in this wise he hath it knette. 
He whiche the commune pmfite sought 
The kynge his owne estate ne rougbt. 

T o  do profhe to the commune 
Ele toke of exile the foltu e, 
~ n d  lefte of prince thilk#office 
Onely for loue and for iustice. 
Through which he thought, if that be might 
For euer after his detL, to right 
The citee, whiche \ a s  him betake, 
Wherof men ought euuample take, 
The good lave8 to nuance, 
With hem whiohe vnder puernance 
The lawen haue for to kepe. 
For who that wolde take kepe 
Of hem that first lawen founde, . 
Als ferre aa lasteth any bouude 
Of londe, her names yet hen knowe. 
And if it like the to knowe 
&me of her names, hove they stonde. 
Nowve berken, and thou shalte vnderstonde. 

Hic ad eorum Inudem, qui iusticie causa leges &a- 
turrunt .aliqsorum nomina special~us wmme 
morat. 

OF aery benefite the merite 
The god hym selfe it wol acquite. 
And eke full o b  it falleth su, 
The aorlde i t  woll acquite also. 
But that maie not be11 euen liche. 
The god he yeueth the heuen riche. 
The worlde yefth onely but a Itame, 
Whiche rMnt vpon the pod famo . 
Of hem; that done the good.dede. 
And iu this wvjso double mede 

But howe a-kynge shall & hym la re  
Towarde the highe god aboue, 
And eke amonge lhe men in erthe, 
This nexte poynt, whiche is the ferthe 
Of Arutotles lore, it tecbeth, . 
Wherof who that the scbole secheth 
What policie that it is, 
The buke rebeneth after tbis. 

, 

I Nil rntionlr habenu, vbi velle tyraonica re* 
I Striqgit amor populi, tmgsiet erul ihi : 
Sed pi'etw, regnum que  conseruahit i s  mum 

Non tultum populo, y d  phcet ilk dea 

Receiuen tbei, that doae ad1 b e ,  
Wherof if that the lyot to here, 
After the Fame aa it  is blowe, 
Theremight thou well the soth knowe, 
Howe thilke boosot besynesre 
Of hem, that first for rightwieenesse 
Amonge the men the law- made, 
Maie neuer vpou this eartho fade. 
For euer while there is a tonge, 
Her name &all be redde and w e ,  
And holde in the tronike write: 
So that tbe men it rhalden wite 
To speaken good, an thei well oughtert 
Of hem, that firste the lawes soughten, 
In hidrynge of the worldes pees. 
Unto the Hebrewes w w  Moyses 
'Cbe fymte: and to the Aegypciens 
Mercurius: and to Troieno 
Fy rst was Numa Pompilius: 
To Athenea Lycurgus 
Yaue first the lawe, vnto 
Foronens hath thilke voyce, 
And Rumulw of romayns: 
For sucbe men that ben v i h p a  
The la re  in ruche a wise ordeinekb, 
,That what man to the lane pleynetb, 
Be so the iudge stande vprigbt, 
He shall be eerued of his right 
And so ferforth it is befall, 
Thnt lawe ia come amonge vs all. 
God leue it mote well bale holde, 
As euery kynge t h e m  is hulde. 

Por thynge, whiche is of kynges ~ t t e ,  
' With kynpes ought it not be lette. 
What kgnge of laws taketh w kepe, 
By lawe he maie no royalme kepe. 
Do lawe awaie, what is s kynge? 
Where is the rigbt of any thynge 
lf that tbere be no lawe iu londe) 
This ought a kynge well vderstonde, 
As he whiche is to lawe swore, 
That ~f the lawe be forlore 
Withonten execucion. 
It lnakth a londe tume vp 60 doun, 
Whiche is rnto the kynge a sclaundre. 
For thy vnto kynge Aliwodre 
The wise philosophre badde. 
That he hy m selfe fyrste be ladde 
Of lawe, and forth than oucr all 
To  do iustice in generall: 
Tbnt all the wyde londe aboute: 
The iustice of his lawe doubte: 
And than shall hc stonde in res+ 
For therto lawe u one the best 
Abaue all other crthly thynge 
To make a liege drede h ~ s  kynge. 
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Bit h t a t  de qnrrta principum regiminis policia, 

qne pietas dicta est, per quam prlncipes erga 
populum misericordes effecti, mirericordiam .I- 
t m m i  grncius consequuntur. 

IT nedeth not, that 1 delate 
The price, whiche preised is algate. 
And bath b eusr, and wet shall, 
Wbemf to speake in spepeci.11, 
It is the vertne of Pitee, 
Thmughe whiche the hie maieak  
was Ptered, whan hi1 aonne alight, 
And in pitee the wwlde to  right, 
Toke of the mayde fleasbe and blood: 
htee was caose of thilke p o d ,  
7Rhemf that we ben all saue. 
Well oughtr mcm pitee to haue, 
And (be vertue to set in prire 
Whau he hym selk. whiche is all r i m  

, 
Hath shered, why it shall he preised. 
PUec maie not be countrrpeiced 
Of tynnnie 6% no peise. 
For pitee mnkth a kynge curteise 
Both in his worde and m hin dedt. 

It sit well euery liege drede 
His kinp, and to his heat obeye, 
A d  right ro by the same wde 
It sit a kynge to be pitous 
Twnrde his people and gracious 
Upon the reule of goumance. 
So tba: be worche no vengeance. 
Wh~che maie be cleped crueltee. 

lostice whicbe doth eqnitee, 
IsdrPdAIl, for he no man spareth. . 
Bnt in the londe where pitee fareth, 
Tbe kynge maie neum fayle of low. 
lor pitee through the grace aboue, 
SO a6 the holy boke atferrned, 
His reigne iu I(ood estate confenned, 

Thapostell l a w s  in thil wise 
Segth, wbat man shulde do Iuise, 
And hath no pike b d h  with all, 
The dome of hym, wbiche den~eth all, 
He maie him selfe full sore drede, 
Tbat him shall lacke vpon the nede 
To fynde pitee, whan he wolde. 
For wbo that pitee roll beholde, 
It is a poynte of Christes lore. 
Aad for to loken ouermore 
It is behouel y, as we fy nde, 
To reason and to lawc of kind& 

Cassodon in his apprise telleth, 
'he re ipe  is saufe, where pitee dwelleth. 

And Tull iu~ his tale auocveth, 
And rsyth, what kin* to pitee boweth. 
And with pitee stont ooemme, 
Re hath that shelde of grace nome, 
Whicbe the kynges yeueth victoyre 

Of dlindre in his histoyrc 
1 6 ,  howe he a worthy k a i ~ h b  
Of w d q n  wrath, and not of rigbt, 
Forindged bath: and he nppeleth. 
A d  with that worde the k y n e  quataldh, 
A d  raith, None is aboue me. 
That rote I well my lode  (quod he) 

Pro thy lordship appele 1 nough&, 
But fm thy wrath in aH my thought 
To thy pitee stant myn appele. 

The kpge ,  which vnderdodo him wele, 

BOOK VII. *229 
Of pure pitee yaue him grace. 

And eke 1 rede in other place, 
Thus saide whilome Coostantine: 
What empemur that is encline 
T o  pitee for to be seroant, 
Of all the worldas w n a n t  
He is worthy to ben a lorde. ' 

In olde hokes of recorde 
Thw finde I mite of ensamplaire, 
Tlriab the worthy dehonaire. 
By whome that Rome stode gouerned: 
Upon a tyme, as he vaa lerned 
Of that he was to familier, 
H e  sayde vntb that counceller, 
That for to be an ernpemur 
Him will was not for vaine honoun, 
Ne yet for leddour of iustice, 
But if he might id his office 
His lodes nod his people please, 
Him thought it were a greatter ease 
With loue her hartes to him dmwe; 
Than with the drede of any Iawe. 
For whan a thynge is done for doubtc. 
Full o h  it  comth the wers aboute. 
But where a kynge is pitous, 
tle ia the more gracious : 
That mochell thriRe him shall betide, 
Whiche el3 shulde tome a side. 

&unlitor Iudens pederter corn p a g a n  equitnnte 
itinenuit per deserturn, e t  ipsum de fide sun ia- 
terrogauit. 

TO do pitee, supporte, and gnce 
The philosophre vpon a place 
In his writynge of daim olde, 
A tale of great 'emample tolde 
Unto the kyoge of Macedoyne, 
Howe behrene Cair and Bahyloyne: 
Whan comen is the somer hete, 
I t  hapneth t r o  mm'fot to mete, 
As the1 sholde entre in a p a s ,  
Where that the wildernesse was, 
And as thei went forth spekende 
Under the laree wodes ende, 
That o mnn ssketh ef that other, I 
What man arbe thou my liefe brother? 
Thiche is thy creance and thy feytht 

1 am painim, that other laytb : 
And by the lawe, whiche I vse, 
1 shalt not in my kyth reSuse 
To louen dl men yliche, 
The pore b o t h  aod eke the riche. 
Whan thei be glad I #hall be elad, 
And sorie wban thei ben heatad. 
So shall I liue io vnitee 
With euery ,man in his degree. 
For right as  Lo my wlfe I wolde, 
R~gbt  m towarde all other sholde 
Be p i o u s  and debonmire. 
Thus haue I tolde the soAe and faire 
My faith, my lawe, and my cwance. 
Aod if the lilt for acqueintance 
Nowe telle what maner man thou art. 
Aud he answerde rpon hi8 pa*, 
I am a iewe, and hv my lawe 
1 shmll to no man be &we 
To kepe hpm trrmth in mrde  oe dede: 
But ~f he be without W e  
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A very iene rigbt u am I 
For ela I may t m l  y 
Bereue hgm both life and good. 

The p i n y m  herde, and vnderstoode, 
And thought i t  was a wonder lawe. 

And thus vpon their londrie &awe 
- Talkende h l l r  forth thei went 

The daie was hote, the mnne brent, 
The paynim rude vpoe an aua, 
And of his catell more and lnrse 
With hym a riche truue he lad. 

The iere, whiche all vntrouth had, 
And went vpon Iris fete beside, 
Bethought hym howe he might ride, 
And with bis mrdes slie and wise 
Unto the paynim in this wise 
He sayde: 0 nowe it shall be xw 
What thynpc it is, thou woldest mene. 
Por'if thy lawe be certeyns, 
As tbou hast tolde, I dare well seyne, 
Tbou wolr beholde my d is tme,  
Whiche am so full of werinesw, 
That I ne maie rneth go, 
And let me.ride n myle or two. 
So that I maie my body ease. 

The paynim wold hym not displease 
Of that he spake, but in pitee 
I t  list him for to knowe and see 
Tbe pleynt, whiche that other made: 
And for he wolde bis herte glade 
He light, and made hyrn notbyng rtrounge- 
T h w  was there made a newe chaunge. 
The paynim goth, the iewe doRe 
Was sette, vpon his a r e  softe. 
So gone thei forth carpende fate, 
On tbis, on that, till a t  laste 
The paynim might go w more, 
And prayed rnto the iewe therfore 
T o  suffre bym ride a litell while. 
The iewe, whiche thought. hiin to bcgyle, 
Anme mde krthe a great.pase, 
And to the paynim in this case 
He sayde: Thou hast do thy right 
Of thst thou hadst me bebight 
T o  do succaur vpon my o d e ,  
And tbat accordeth to the dede, 
AK tbou art to the lawe bolde. 

And in buchc wise, as I the toisle. 
I tbyoke also for my partie 
Upon the lane oflewrie 
T o  worche and do my doetee. 
Tbin asse shall go forth with mee. 
With all thy good, whiche 1 haue seed, 
And that I rote thou art disesed, 
I am right glad, and not mispaide. 
And whan be hath these wordee r.icL, 
In all haste he rode awaie. 

This paynim wote none other waie, 
Bnt on the p n d e  he kndeth men, 
His bamles rp  to the heuen. 
Aud snide: 0 hiehe sotbfastneg 
That Inuest all rigbtwim~esae, 
Unto thy dome lorde 1 apple,  
Bpholde and deme my quarele, 
With vmble herte I the besechfi 
The mercy hotlie and eke the wrache 
I set all in thy iudgemat. 
And thus vpon his marrement 
This paynim hath mads hie preiere. 
And than he roe  with drery chere, 

And goth bym krtb, a d  in hi gate, 
He caste his eie aboute algate. 
The iewe if tbat he might see. 
But far a tyme it might not bee, 
T ~ i l  at  last ageoe the night, 
So .s god wolde he went aright, 
As be, whiche hclde the highs crqa 
And than be @be in 8 vdeye. 
Where tbat tbe iesve liggede vu 
All bloody dead vpon tbe p s ,  
Whicbe strangled wan of a lion, 
And rs he loked rp and down. 
He fonde his arm faat by, 
Forthe with bis hameis redily 
All hole and rwnde a, he it lefte. 
Wbae that the iewe it bym bereha 
Wherof be thanked god knelende. 

Lo thus a man maie knwe a t  d e ,  
Howe the pitous, pitee deeemetb. 
For wbat man that to pitee #ern&, 
& AristotJe it heretb witneaae, 
Ood shall his fomen so redmse, 
That thei shall aie s t o d  mder fote. 
P i t a  men xyne  is thilke mote, 
Wherof tbe vertues sprinpn dl. 
What inkrtnne that befall 
In any londe, lacke of pitee 
Is cause of thilke aduensitee. 
A I I ~  that aldaie maie s h e  a t  eie, 
Who that the rorlde dilemkly rie. 

Gond is that euery man t b e M  
Take hede uf that is eaide tofore. 
For of this tale, a t ~ d  otber enowe 
These noble princes whylorn dwwe 
Her euidence and her apprire. 
As men maie fyede iu Inany wise, 
Who that these d d e  k o b  d e .  
And though thei ben in edhe dead. 
Her good name maie not deie, 
For pilee, wbjche thei wold obeM 
To do the dedes of mercy. 
And who tbis tale d i l y  
Remembrcth, as Aristotle i t  tolde, 
He maie the wille of god behdde 
Upon tlie poynt as it aas ended, 
Wherof that pitee stode commended. 
Whiche is to charitee felawe, 
Al thei that kepen bothe o Iawe. 

Noh hic de principis pietate crga populnm, vbi 
narrat., quod cum Codrus rex Athenis contra 
Dorences bellum gerere deberet, consulto priru 
Apoline responsum accepit, quod vnum de duo- 
bits, videlicet nut seipsum in prelio interfici, J 
ppirlum suum saluare, nut seipsum nluum 
fieri, et populum intcr6ci eligere oported, 
Sopcr quo rex pietnte motus plebis ue see 
magis quam proprii corporis salutem aicctaor, 
mortem sibi prrelegit, Et sic beUum aggrtdie- 
pro vita multorum mlus interiit. 

Om pitee for to epeake pleyne, 
Whicbe is with mercie we1 beseyns, 
Full ofte he woll hyrn selfe peyue 
To kepe an other fro the peyk.  
For Ci~aritee the m a r  ia 
Of pike, whicbe nothyup nmil 
Csn snffre, if she it maie amemle. 
I t  sit to ellery man liuende 
To be pitous, but none so rele 
As to a kynge, whiche on the wbele 
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kttunebath set a.baaea all. 

For in a kynge, if so befalle 
That his pitee be f e m e  and stable, 
To all the loode it is raillable 
Onely through grnce of his permne. 
For the pitee of hym alone 
Wie $1 the large royalme saue. 
So sit it well a kynge to hnue 
Pitee. For thls Valerie tolde, 
And sayd : bore that by daies olde 
Codm, whiche was in all his degree 
Kynge of Atbenes the citee, 

1 A .em he had ayenrt Dorence, 
And For to take his euidence. 
W h t  shall befalle of the botaile. 

I He thought he  rolde him first counaile 
8 With Apollo, in whom be triste, 
/ Tbough whose -were tbus he wiste, 

Of t ro p o y w  that he might the, 
Or that he mlde  his body lese. 

I And in lmtaile him selfe &ye: 
Or els tbe seconde weie 

I To seen his people d i m 6 l e .  
, But he, whiche pitea hatb per6tc. ' 

Upon tbe poynte of his beleue, 
The people thought to releue, 1 d * c h e s e h y m L t o b r d e a d .  

When is nowe suebe an other head 
Whiche rulde for the lymmea die? 

'And ncthelrs in some partie 
It c q h t  a kynge  herte stem, 
That be hia l i e p  men forbere. 

' 

A d  eke tmarde hia enemiea 
Full ofte he maie deremepriw 
To take of pitee remembrance, 
When tbat he misht do vengeance. 
Fmrhsn a kings bntb the rictoire, 
And thnn he drawe in to memoire 
To do pitee in rtede of wreche, 
Ht maie not hi le  of thilke speche, 
Wberof ariste the worller fame 
TO yeue a prince a worthie nnmd 

Hie ponit exemplw de victorio~i principis pietate 
tp duersarbr  suos, E t  norrat, quod cum Pom- 
peinr Romauorum Imperntor regem Armenie 
aduemarium mum in bello victum cepkset, c a p  
tam qoc vinculis alligatum Rome tenuisret, 
tymnnidis imcudiestimnlo postpooeos, pir?tatia 
mmmetudincm operatns est: dixit eaim,quod 
mbilins at regem fvcere qnam depone- super 
quo & d m  regem absqns vlla redemptione nou 
mlnm a rinclilis ahsoluk sed ad E I I ~  regni cul- 
men gratnita voluntate coronatam restituit 

I amr bowe whilome tbat Pompeie 
I To whom tbat Rome must obeie, 

A n r r e  had in lupartie 
Apnst the k y n p  of Annenie, 
Wbiche of longe tyme had hym greued, 

! 
Bat at lpst it  1.9 ncbeued : 
That he this kynge dilcom6te hadde. 
dnd forthe witb hym to Rome hdde 
da prisoner, where many a daie 

I b Iorie plite and p o r e  he Iaie. 
'he corona on his h d  deposed, 
Wilhin miles fast enclaed. 

And witb full great bumilitee 
Be tulhetb his aduersitae. 

Pompeie sigh hie pncieoce, 
And toke pitee with comcience, . 

T o  thnt vpon his bigh,deys 
So fore all Rome in his pdeys, 
As he that wolde vpon hym rewe, 
Lette yene hym his corone newe, 
And his astate all fulk and playne, 
Restonth of his reigne againe. 
And saide: it wan more goodly thyoge 
To make than vndone a kynge 
To hym, rbiche power bad of bothe. 

Thus thei that aeren b o t h  wrothe, 
Accordeq bem to finall peea 
And yet instice netbeles 
Waa kepte, and in nothinge offended. 
Wherof Pompeie is yet commended. 
There maie no kynge hym selfe excuse, 
But if iustice he kepe a d  vse, 
Whiche for to escbewc crueltee 
He mote attempre with pitee. 

Of crueltee the felonie 
Eugendred is of tyrannie, 
Ayene the whose condition 
God is hym selfe the chnmpion. 
Whose strength no man maie withstonde. 
I'or eucr yet it hath so stonde, 
That god a tyranne ouer ladde. 
But where pitee the rnigne ladde, 
There might no fonnne last, 
Whicb was grenous, but a t  last 
The god hym selfe i t  hath dressed.  
Pitee is thilke vertue blessed, 
Whiche neuer let his maiater fall. 
Eut crueltee tbouehe it so fall; 
That it maie reigne for a throne, 
God roll it shall be onertkrowe 
Wherof ensamples ben enowe 
Of hem, that thilke merell dmwe. 

Hic loquitur contra illos, qui tyhnnicn potestate 
principatnm optinentea, iniqubtis sue malinia 
gloriantrrr, Et oarrat in exemplum qualiter Le- 
ontins tyrannus pinm Iustinlanum non solum a 
solio imperatorie maimtatis fraudulenter expul- 
sit, sed 'vt ipse inhabilis ad regnum in aspectu 
plcbis d c e r e t u r  1 1 ~ 0  et labria nhscisis, ipsum 
tyrannice mutilauit : deus tnmen? qui super 0111- 
nia piur est, Tyberio supcruenlente vna cum 
ndiutorio Therbellis Bulgurie regis lustinianam 
interfeeto Leoncio. ad impcrium restitui mkeri- 
c o r d i t .  procurauit. 

OF crueltee I recle thus, . 
Whan the tyraune Leoncius 
Was to thempire of Rome amiued, 
Pro whiche he hath with s t reh~th  priued - - 
?he  pietolls Iustinian, ' 

As he rhicbe was a cruel1 man. 
Hi noae of and his lyppks both 
He cutte, for he wolde him lothe 
Unto tbe people, and make rnable. 
But he wlricl~e all is merciable, 
The high god ordeineth so, 
That he within a tyme also, 
Whan he was strenge~t in his yfe, 
Was sbouen oute of his empyre. 
Tiberius the power badde, 
4 n d  Rome after bis will he hddth 

And for Leonce in suebe a wise 
Ordeinelh that be toke Iuise 
Of nose and lipper both two: . 
For thnt he did another so, 

-._ 
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Which more worthy r a a  than bee 

Lo whiche a falle hath crueltee, 
And pitee was sette vp ageyue. 
For after that the bokes seyne, 
Therbellis kynge of Bolgarie, 
With helpe of his chiualrie, 
lnrtinian hath vnprisonwd, 
And to thempire ageyne coroned. 

THE p t e  t p n e  Dionyse, 
Whiche mans life let oino p r i a ,  
U I I ~ O  his horse full ofte he yafe 
The men, in stede of corne a n d  &aft- 
So that the hors of thilke stode 
Deooureden the mmnes bloode. 
Till fortulle at  laste came, 
That Hercules hym ouercame. 
And he right in the same@ise. 

Iiic loquitnr vlterius de,rrudelitate S i i l i  tyranni, 
nwnon et de Berillo eiusQRm consiliario: qui ad 
tormenturn populi quendam taurum eneum ty- 
rannica coniectura fabricari coostituit, in quo 
tameo ipre prior proprio crimine illud exigente 
vsque ad sui interitus expiratiopem iudicialiter 
toquebatur. 

Im a cronike I Pnde also 
Of Siculus, whiche was eke so 
A cruel1 kynge like the tempest, ' 
The whom no pitee might arest. 
He was the firste, as  bokes seie, 
Upon the sea whiche fuunde galeit, 
And let hem make for the werre, 
As he, whiche all was out of herre 
Fro pitee and misericode. 
For therto couthe he not aecorde. 
But whom be m i ~ h t  sleyne, he slough, 
And therof was he glad enough. 
H e  had of councell many one, 
Amonge the whiche there was one, 
By natne whiche Berillus hight, 
And he bethought hym, how he might 
Unto this tyranne do likynge. 
And of his owne imnginynge 
Lete forge and make a bulle of bras, 
And on the syde cast there was 
A dbrc, where a man maie in, 
Whan he his payne shall begin 
Through fire, whirh tbnt men put mder. 
And all this did-he for a wonder. 
Tbat whan a man for peyne cride, 
The  hull of bras, whiche gapeth wyde, 
I t  sbulde beme, as though i t  were 
A belowinge in a mans ere, 
And not the crienge of a man. 
But he, wbicbe all sleightea can, 
The diuell, that lietb in hell fast, 
Hym thnt it casl hatbe ouercast, 
That for a tmpaa, whiche he dede, 

. He was put in the same steda 
And was bym selfe the first of all, 
Whiche was in to that peyne fall, 
That he for other men ordeyoeth. 
There was no man that hym compleineth. 
Of tyrannie and crneltee 
By this ensample a kynge maie see 
Hym selfe, and eRe his councell botbe, 

' 

Howe they beo to mankynde lothe, 
And to tbe god abhominable. 
Ensamples thnt ben concordable 
I fynde of other princes mo, 
An thou shalte here of tyme ago. 

Of thil tykone tooke the l a i s ,  
As he tyll other men hath do, 
The same deth he died also. 
That no pitee hym halh socourde, 
Tyll he was of his hon dsuourde. 

Nota hic de consimili Lyehaootis tyrannia qw 
carner homnium bominibus in  suo hospicio ad 
rescendum dedit, cuiur form- coodicioni si- 
milem coequans ipuum in lupum trPndanoPPiL 

OP Lychaon also 1 fynde, 
How be ayene tbe lawe of kynde 
His hoste slough, and in to m e a t e  
He made hir bodies to hen eate 
With other men within his bows. 

But Iupiter the glorious, 
Whiche was commeoed of this thy- 
Vengeance vpon this cruel kynge  
So toke, that he fro mannes forntn 
In to a wolfe he let transforme. 
And thus the crueltee was kid, 
Whiche of longe tyme he had bid. 

A wolfe he was then openly, 
The whose nature priuely 
He bad in his condicion. 
And rnto this conclusion 
Tbat tyrannie is to despise 
I fynde englmple in eondrie wise, 
And nameliche of hem full oh. I 

The whom fortune hath set alotle 
Upon the werres for to wyane. I 

But howe so that tbe won* begynne 
Of tyrannie it maie not laste, 
nut  sr~che as thei done a t  laste - 1 

To other men, suche on hem falleth. 
For aywe ache ,  pitee calleth' 
Vengeance to the god aboue. 
For who that hath no tender lone 
In anuynpl o f a  mans life, ' 

He shall be founde so giltife, 
That whan he wolde mercie craue 
In tyme of nede he shall none haue. 

Nota quaiitcr leo hominihus s t d s  fireit. 

Or the nature this I fynde 
The fie13 lion in his kyhde, 
Whiche goth rampende after his pmie, 
If be a man fynde in his waie, 
He will hym sleyen, if he withstondc 
But if the man cor~the vnderstonde 
T o  fall anone tofore hie face, 
In sipoe of mercie and of grace. 

Nota bic de Dionysio tyranno, qui mire crudili- 
tatis seueritate etiarn bospiks moo ad deuoran- 
dum equia suir tihuit, c u ~  Hercules tnndem su- 
perueniens victurn impiurn impietata sua pari 
mrte wnclusit 

The lion shall of his natun 
. 

Restreigne his Ire in suche meuun,  
As though it were a hcste tamed, 
And tome awrie halfyng ashamed, 
That he the man shall nothyng greue. 
Howe sholde t!ran a prince acbeue 
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The world- grace, yf that he woUe 
Datroic a man, whan he is yolde, 
Ad stante vpon his mercy d l e ?  

But for to speake in specialle, 
Tben haue he suche, and suche there lm 
Tyrannes, whose hertes no pitea 
Maie to no poynt of mercie plie, 
That thei vpon ber tymnnie 
Ne ~laden hem the men to slea. 
And an the r a p s  of the sea 
Ben mpitous In Qe tempeste: 
Rigbt so maie no pitee areste 
Ofcrueltee the great vlhage, 
Wbiche the tyranne in his comge 

' Eogmdred hath, wherof I fynde 
A tale whicbe comth now b mynde. 

Hie loqnitur precipue contra tyfannoa illos, qui 
I cum in hello vincere possunt, humani sangulnls 

I e%orionem uturnri nequeuut: e t  narrat In ex- 
emplum de quodam Permrum rege, cuiua nomen 

/ Spartachus erat, qui pre ceteris tunc in oriente 
bdliaworctvictoriosus, qnoscumque gladio vin- 

. an potemt, nbque  pletate inter6ci conntitnit. 
Sed tsndem sub mnnu Tomiris. Masagetarum 
e n e  in bello captus, quam diu quesiuit , rusrituem pro seueritatr? finaliter inuenit 
Ham et ipsa quoddam vas de sanguine Per- 
* a m  plenum a n k  se ageme decreuit, in quo 
aput tyranui vsque ad morbrn mergens dixit: 
0 tpnnorom~cmdelissime semper esuriens san- 
pinem sitini, ecee inm ad raturitatem sangui- 
ncm bibe. 

1 u o s  in olde bokes thus, 
T h  war a duke, whiche Spartacus 
Mm clepe, and war a warriour, 
A emell mpn a conqueroar 
WiUl stronge power, the whiche he lad. 
PW this eondicion he had, 
h t  where hym hapneth the victoire, 
Wis lostand all his most gloire 
Wu for to stee, and not to snue. 
ar~onrome wolde he no good bane 
hnuynge  of a mans life, 
But all gothe to the srerde and knife, 
sleefe hyrn WM tbe mans hloode. 
hd netbeles yet thus it r d e ,  
30 a fortune ahoute went, 1 He MI right heire, as by discent 
h Pm, and was caroned kynge. 
andahan the wonhip of this thynge 

fill: and he was kynge of Pers, 
Ifthat tbei wereu fyrst d i u m  
Tba tynanies, whiche he wrought, ' Athonnod hlde well more he sought 
h n  aherwarde to do malice, 
Till god vengeance aymc the vice 
b t b  shape: For vpon a tide, 
Whn be war hieste in his pride, . 

KL nncour, and in bis hete, 
A Y ~  the quene of MaBgete. 
miche Tomirir that tyme ]Bight 

1 He made warre all that he might, 
Ad she rhiche wolde hir londe derende, 
Hir owne mnne ayene him seude, 
WKiehe the defence hath vndertake : 

I hediacomfite was and take. 
1 And whan t b i  kinge hym had in honde, 

moll m merq  vderstonds, 
I 

, 
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But dyd hym slea in his presencu 

The tidynge of this violence 
Whan it cam to the mothers eare, 
She rende anone aie aide whera 
T o  duche frendes ~II she had, 
A p a t  power till tbat she lad. 
In sondrle wise and tho she cast, 
Wore she thb  kgnge mnie ouercast. 

And a t  Inst actorded was, 
That in the daunger of a pan, 
Through whiche this tyranne shnld  pa^, 
She ahope his power to compas 
With strength of men, by suche a wey, 
That  he shall not escape awey. 

And when she had thus ordeined, 
She hath hir m e  body feigned 
For feare aa though she wolde flee 
Out of hir lode:  dud  whan that h e .  
Hath herde, howe tbat this ladie iedde, 
So h t  after the chase he rpedde, 
That  he w a  founde out of arsye. 
For it betid rpon a dnie, 
In to the p a u  whnn he was fall, 
The emhuuhemmtes to breaken all. 
And hgm heclipte on euery side, 
That flee ne might he not aside. 
So thnt there weren dead and take 
h o  hundred thousands for his sake, 
That weren wltb hym of his hoste. 
A d  waa leyed the great b o a  
Of hym, and of his tyrannie. 
I t  halpe no mercy for to crie 
To bym, whiche whilome did none. 
For he vnto the quene .none 
Was hroughte : and w h o  that she hym sie, 
This worde she rpake, and Mid on hie: 
0 man, whiche out of mans kynde, 

Reason of man bast leRe behyde, 
And liued worse than a heste, 
Whom pitee might none areste 
The mannes blode to shede and rpille: 
Thou hadst neuer yet thy fille. 
But nowe the lask tyme is come 
That thy malice is ouercome, 
As thou till other men bast do, 
Nore shall be do to the right so. 

Tho bad this lady that men shulde 
A vcssell brynge, in whihe she wdde 
Se the veoprance of his luise, 
Whiche she began anone deriae, 
And toke the princis, wbiche he ladde, 
Ry whom his chirfe councell he hadde, 
And whlle hem lasteth any breth 
She made hem hlede to the deth 
Into the vessel1 where it stoode. 
And whan it was fulfild of hloode, 
She cast this tyranne therin, 
And soyde him : Lo thus might tbou winne 
The luates of thine appet~te, 
In hloode was whilom thy delite, 
Nowe shalte thou drinken all thy fille 
And thus oneliche of goddes wille 
He whlche that wolde hgm selfe stmunge 
To pihe, fonde mercy so straungr, 
That he without grace is lore. 

SJ maie it well ahewe the mom, 
That crueltee hath no p o d  ende, 
But pitee howe so that ~t wede,  
Makth thnt god is merc~ahle, 
If there be c a u e  reawwhlc, 

I 
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Why that a kynge rhan be pitour, 
But els if he be douhtous 
T o  aleen in a n s e  of rightwisenesse, , 
I t  maie be snide no pitounersc, 
Rut it is pusillanimitee, 
Whiche euerp prince shulde flee. 
For if pitee measure excede, 
Knighthode maie not alwey proctalc 
To  do iustice vpon the right. 
For it belougeth to a knight., 
As gladly for to Agbt as reste, 
To  set his liege people in reste, 
Whan that the warre vpon hem falletb. 
For hem he mote, a8 it befalletb, 
Of his knighthde, as a lion 
Be to the people a clmmpion 
Without any pitee feigned. 
For if manhode be reatreigned, 
Or be it pees, or be it warre, 
Iostice goth all out of bsrre, 
So that knighthode is set bebyode. 

Of Aristotles lore I fynde. 
A kynge shall make good visage, 
That no man kuowe of his courage 
Bat all honour and worthinesse. 
For if a k p g e  shall vpon genre, 
Without veray oause drede,, 
H c  maie be licbe to that I mlc. 
And though that be like a fable, 
Thel~sample is good and reasonable. 

Hic loqoitur aecundum philosophum dicens, qood 
sicut non decet principes tyranuica impetuosi- 
tate e m  c d e l e r ,  ita decet t i w y ) m i l -  
lanimilate esss vecordes. 

A9 it by olde daies 6Ue 
I rede whilome that an bille 
Up in the londer of Arcbode 
A r d e r  dredfull nope  it made. 
For lo it  tll that y lke daie 
Tbir hille oo his childinge laie. 
And wban the tbrores on him come, 
His noyse Iiche tbe daie of dome 
Was ferefnll in a lnannes thought 
Of thingea, which that thei se nought: 
But well tbei herden all aboute 
The noise, of rhiche thei were in doobtc. 
As thei that wendeu to be lore 
Of thinge, rhiche than was vl~bore. 
The nere this hi1 was vpon chnnce 
T o  take his deliuerance, 
The more vnboxomly he cride: 
And ellerg man was fledde nside 
For drede, m d  lefte his owne hows, 
And nt last it rar a mows, 
The which8 was bore, and to norice 
Betake: and tho tbei helde hen1 nice. 
For they witbouten cause dmdda 

Thus if a kynge his berte ladde 
With euery t h i n p  tbat be shgll here, 
Full of& be rhulde change his chere, 
And vpon h t n s i e  drede, 
Whan that them is no cause of drede. 

Nota hic seciindum Holacium de nugnnnimo la- 
cide, et purillanimo Thersite. 

HORACE to his prince tolde, 
That him were lener, that he wolde 

GOWERsSPOElbf!3. 
Upon knigbthode Achilles ewe 
In tyme of warre, tlmn eschewc 
So M Tbersitea did a t  Troie. 

Achilles all his bole ioye 
Se t rpool rmesfor to6ght  
Tbeniter rought all that he might 
Unarmed for to stonde in rests  
But of the two it was the beste, 
Thnt Ac4iller rpoa the nede 
Hatb do, rberof his koightlybedo ' 

Is yet commended oueralle. 
Kynge Salomon in speciall 
Saitb, As there is a tyme of p, 
So is a tyme netbeler 
Of warre, in whiche a prince d p t e  
Shall for the common right debatc, 
And for his o rne  worship eke. 
But it behoueth not to seke 
Ondy the warre for worship: 
But to the right of his lordlip, 
Whicbe, be ig bolde to defende : 
Mote euery wotthye prince entende 
Betwene the simplesse of pitee, 
And th t  foole hast of crueltee. 
Whem stunte the very bardinerre, 
There mote a kynge his berte adreurc. 
Whan it is tyme, to forsake, 
And rhan tyme is, dm to take 
The deadly warres vpon bonde, 
That be sllall for no drede ronde, 
If rightwisenes be withall, 
For gad is mighty ouer all 
To  forther euery nlam trouthes 
But it be t h m u ~ h  his owne sloutb6 
And namely the king- nede 
It maie not fayle for to spede. 
For he stante one for hem all, 
So mote it w d l  the better fall. 
And well the more god fauooretb, 
Wban be the commune righte aoconretb. 
And for to lee the soth in dcde 
Beholde the bible, and thou might rede 
Of great enumples many one, 
Wberof that I will tellen one. 

Hie dicit, q n d  princeps iusticie cawabellum nu110 
mod0 timete debet. Et n ~ r r a t  qualiter d u r  Ge 
deou cum solis twent i s  viris quinque reg- 
scilicct Madionitarum. Amalecbib~m,  Ambi- 
tanorurn, Amoreorurn et Iebuseorum, cum ~OI'UIR 
excercitu, qui ad nonaginta milis numerrtW 
est, gracia coopennte diuina, victoriose in fa- 
gam co~iuertit 

UPON a tyme as it befelle 
Ayeust lude and Israell, 
Wbau sondry kynges come w e n  
In purpoo to dostroie there 
The people, whiche god kepte tho, 
And s t d e  in thilke daies so, 
That Gedeon, wbiche shulde lede 
The goddes folke, toke him to rede, 
And m d e  in all the londe aboute, 
Tyl he awembled bath a route 
With. nx. thousande of defence 
TO figM and make rmistence, 
Ageyne the whiche hem wolde arrayle. 
AIKI netbelee that one bataile 
Of tbre, that weren enemis, 
Was double-more than WM an bin, 
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bf tbat Oedeon d d ,  
That be so litell pmpk had. 
Bot be whicbe all thioge nuie belpa. 
Wbcm that there lacketh manner help, 
To Geproo his aogell mute, 
Ad hd, er that he forther wente, 
All openly that he do crie - 
That euery man iu his partie, 
Whicbe wolde a h  h ~ s  owoe rille 
In his dehte abide rtille 
At home In any maner wise, 
For parchace, or for eouetise. 

, Par lwte of loue, or 1-e of hert~, 
1 He rhuld nought aboute srerte, 

But hoMe him stille a t  home iu peed, 
Wkmf rpou the m o m *  he l e a  
Well. xx. t h o u ~ o d e  nlen and mo, 
Tbr wbiche after the crie bee go. 1 Thns was with him but o d y  I& 
'Fbc thride part., and yet  gul db 
His anpl  sende a d  uide thir 
Tocedeon: I f i t  so is. 
That I tb-m helpe shall rndertnlro, 

,a Tbou shalt'yet lesse w p l e  take. 
By whom my wil ig that thou spede. 
For tby to morowe t e e  p o d  bede. 
Unto the f l d  whan ye be coma, 

Up in his hode,  and Iappth w, 
To thy prte cbem oute all tho 
And him whiche wary ia to ecvinke, 
Upon his -he alld lie* to drynkr. 
Fonake and puthem a1 aweye. 
For I am mightis d l  weye, 
W b m  as me list my helpe to &ewe 
10 good men, though thei be &re, 
Tbu Cedeon awaitcth wele 
Upm the morowe, a d  ewry dele. 
AJ god him bad, right so he dede. 
And thus there lefte in that stede 
Wnh him thre bondred, and no mo, 
Tbe mrnenant was ail ago. I Wbemf B a t  Gedeon merueileth, 
bad tberon with god q n c e i l e t h  
Pkinyoge, M refir th as be dare. 
And god, whiche rolde he were ware 1 T*l he abulde q e d e  r p n  his right, 

I h t h  bede hem go the same night, 
I And take a man with hlm to hew 

What shall be spoke in this maten I dmonge the h e t h  e m i s ,  
80 may he be the more wise. 
What afterwade him rhall befall6 

Tbis Gedwn amoops d i e  
ham, to whom he trist moste, 
9 m i g h t  toke towarde thilke baste, 
m i b e  lodged wle in a valeie, 
h kre what thei wolden seie. 
Upon bi h t e  and or he ferde, 
Two oorasines spekede he herd*: 
Quad one, .rade my sweuen aright, 
Which I met in my slepe to night. 

Me thought I sigh a M y  cake, 
Whiehe fro the hilk his wey hath take. 
A d  eom d l e n d e  downe a t  ones, 
A d  as it *Ere for the nooes, 
PWUI in his c w n  so re it ran, 
'fbe kynges tank of Madian, 
Of Am Jecbe, of Amorit 

Amon, led of Ickrsie 

And many another tenha me, 
With great ioye u me thought tho, 
I t  threwe to groundc and uuu c&, 
And aH his host m lore a g d e ,  
Tbat I awoke for pure drede. 

This awearn can I we11 uede, 
Qudd the o t b r  e rmine  an$ne, 

The barly cake is Qedeon, 
Whicbe fro the billa downe d e n l i b  
Shall come, and u& suche a skrie 
Upon the kiogea, and r s  both, 
That it rhdl to vr all lotbe. 
For in suche drede he shall f s  bryn&e, 
That ifwe haden Bight of wyoge, 
The weye one h t e  in diapnire 
We shall Ieue, a d  slee in the a- . 
For there shal ootbiog him withato& 

Wbau Gedeoo hath vnclontonde 
This tale, he thonkotb g ~ ~ d  &all, 
And priueliche aypne be stdle. 
So that no life b h  hath prceiued. 
And than be bath fully ooncaiued. 
That he shall spede: and hrvpon 
The night sewend he shope to gona 
This multitude to arsaila 

Nowe shalt tho0 here a great memde, 
With what widome that be wroughL 
The litdl people, whicbe he brought, . 
Was none of hem that he ne hath 
A potte oferthe, in whicbe he tath . 
A light hre~tnyng in a m e t ,  
And eche of hem eke a tmmpet 
Bare in his other honde hesicla. 

And thua vpon the nightea tide 
Duke Oedeon WIIM it was derke, 
Ordejneth hym onto his werke, 
And parted than his folke in thre, 
And chargeth hem, tbat thei oe flee. 
And tanght hem how thei rhulde ~ k r i r  
All in o voice par compauie 
And aha t  worde thei shulda eke spke. 
And howe thei shulde her pott.6 broke 
Eebeone with other, whan thei horde 
That he bym selfe fyrst lo ferde. 
For whan tbei a m  into the stale, 
He bad hem do right M he dede. 

And thus sblkende forth a paU 
This noble duke whm tyme war 
His potte to brake, nnd bude ascrib, 
A d  tho tbei bnke uo euery a h .  
The tmmpe was nought h r  to #eke, 
He hlewe, and rr, thei blewen eke 
With suche a noyse apronge hem dl, 
As though B e  h e m  shulde fall. 

The bill vnlo her vopce al~rrerde. 
This hoste in the vqley it horde, 
And sighe ho* that the hill a light, 
So what of herynge and of sight, 
Thei caught suche a sodeioe fire, 
Tbat none of hem be leAe there. 
The tent- holly thei formke, 
That thei none other p o d  ne tdr% 
Bnt onelv with her body bare 
Thei fledde, as doth the wilde ham. 
And euer rpoo the hille thei blew% 
Till that thei sigh tyme and k m e .  
That thei be fled vpon the rap. 

And whan thei wiste their aunutagt 
Thei fill aoooe vpon the cbace. 
Thus might thou re, bow ,gods grow 



Hic dicit, qwd vbi et quaudo cams et t e m p s  re- 
quimnt, princeps ill- sub poteftate sun, quos 
iosticie aduennrios agnouerit occidere de lure 
tenetur. k t  narrat in exemplum, qualiter pro 
eo, quod Saul regem Agng in bello deuictum 
iuxta Samuelia consilium occidere noluit, ipse 
diuino iudicio non solum a regno Lrael pri- 
uatus, . . sed e t  bcreder sui pro perpetuo exhere- 
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dati sunk 

Unto the good mea amsikth 
But els OR t jme it faileth 
To  suche as be not well dis@. 
This tale nedetb not to be glared. 
For it is openly s h e d ,  
That god to bem that ben well thewed, . 
Hath yeue aod gnwded the victoire, 
So that thensample of this histoire 
11 good fo. a e r y  kyoge to holde. 

First in bym d f e  tbat be bebolde, 
Yf be be good of his linynge: 
And that the folke, whicbe be shall hrynge, 
Be good nleqfor than be maie 
Be glad of many a mery h i e ,  
In h a t  that euer be hatb to doone. 
For be wbiche aitte abooe the moone, 
And nll thynge maie spille and spede; 

a In mery car, and euery nede, 
His good kynge lo well admreth, 
That all his fo men be reprerseth: 
So that there maie no man hym d e n  . 
And also well be can iorbere, 
And suffre a wicked kynge to falle 
In  handes of bis fomen all. 

Nowe ferthennore if I shall seyn 
Of my matere, and tourne ageyn 
To speke of Iustice and Pitee, 
Atkr the rule of rialtm 

This plate a kynge well vnderstonde, 
Kniphthode mote be take on b o d e  
Wbao that it stoat vpon tbe nede, 
He shall no righthill cause dnde, 
No more of warre than of pees, 
If he wyll stonde blameles. 
For sucbe a cauee a kynse maie haue, 
Better i t  is to slee tban eaoe. 
Whemf thou rnigbf ensample fymle, 
The high maker of mankynde 
By Samuel to Saul baddq 
That he shall nothynge ben admd 
A g y n e  k y n p  A p g  for to 6ght  
For tbi9 the godhede hym behigbt, 
Tha t  Agag shall be ouercmne. 

And wban it is so ferforth come, 
Tbat Saul bath hym dillcomflte, 
The god bad make no respite, 
Tbat he ne shalde hym slea anone. 
But Saul let it ooergone, 
And did not the gods heste. 

For A e g  made a greet beheste 
Of munmme, rrhiche he wold giue, 
liynge Saul s u t h t h  hym to liue, 
4 d  feigneth pitee forth withall. 
But he, wbicbe neeth and knoweth dl ,  
The hie god, of that he feigneth, 

' To Samuel vpon hym plepneth, 
A I I ~  seude hym worde: for that he leRe 
Of Agag that he ne berefie 
The lyfe, he shall not onely die 
Uym selfe, but fm his regalie 

He shall be put for memo, 
Nought he, but eke his begn also, 
That it shall neuer come ageyn. 

Hic n u m t  vlteriw super d e m ,  qualiter D d d  
' in extremis iusticie cam v t  Imb oecidentur, 

absque vlla mrnissiow 6lio auo %I-i in- 
iunxit 

Taus might thou see tbe soth pleyae, 
That of to Ihuche, nod of to lite, 
Upon the princes stant the wlte. 
Bat euer i t  was a kynges right 
To do tbe dedes of a knight. 
For in the bonds of a kynge 
The dethe and life is all o thynge, 
After tbe lares of iustice. 

To sleen it is a deedly vice, 
But if a man tbe dethe dereroc. 

And if a k y n g  the life prese~e  
Of hym, whicbe ought for to die, 
He sewetb not the ensamplarie, 
Wbiche in the bible is euident, 
Howe Dauid in his testamemt. 
Wban he no lenger might leoe. 
Unto his mnne in cbarge bath gene, 
Tbat he Ioab shall slea alpte. 

And whan Dauid was gone bia gate, 
The yonge wise Salomone 
His fatbers heste did anme, 
And slewe loab in suche a wise, 
Tbat thei that herden the ioise, 
Euer after dredde bvm the more. 
And god was eke reil pard therfon, 
That be so wblde his herte plie, 
Tbe lawes for to iostik. 
And yet he kepte forth withall 
Pitee, so as a prince sha\l, 
Tbat he no tyrannie wrought. 
He fonde the wisdom, whihe  he sought, 
And was w rightfull netheles, 
Tbat all his life he stode in pees, 
Tbat he no deadly warres bad. 
For euery man his wid- drad. 
And as he was hym e l fe  wise, 
Ryght w the worthy men of prim 
He hath of his counseyle rithholde. 
For that is euery prince holde 
To  make of suche bis retinue, 
Wbicbe wise ben : and remue 
The fooler. for there is notbyuge, 
whrche &aie be better about a kynge 
Than caunseyle, which is the aubrtance 
Of all a kynged gouernanca 

Hic dicit, quod populum sibi commismm bene 
regere super omnin principi laudahilius est. E t  
narrat in exemplum, qualiter pro eo quod S a l b  
mon, vt populum beue regeret, ah altiasirno co- 
pientiam specialius postulauit, amnia bona pa- 
riter cum i l i  sibi bnbundanciur adumerunt. 

IN Salomon a man m+e ree. . 
What thgsge of most necewitee 
Unto.a wbrthy kynge belonpth. 

Wban he his kyngdome vnderfongeth, 
God bad bym chew what he wolde, 
And sayde hym, that be hai~e sholde, . 
What he wolde aske, as of o thynge. 

And be wbiche was a newe k yngs 
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I Forth thervpm his boone prayde ' 

To god, and in this wise sayde: . 
0 kynge, by whom tbat I mbail nigne, 1 ~ e u e  me .idore. that I my reign, 
Forth with the people, rhiche I haue 
To thyn houour e a i e  kepe and saue. 

I Wban Salomot~ bis boone bath taxed, 
The god of that r h i  be bath axed, 
Wu right well payde, and graateth sOOOe, 
Not dl onely, that he his h o e  
Shall haw of that, but of ricbesa, 
Of bde, of pee* of hie noblesse, 
For with wydome at  his askyngea, 
Wbicbe stant aboue all other thyoger: 

Hic diiit secundum Salornooem, quod regie mage- 
, statis imperium ante omnia sauo comilio diri- 

gendum eat. 

Em what kyng will his reigue snue, 
Pint hym behoaeth for to haue, 
A h r  the god and his beleue, 
Sucbe coanceile, ahiche is to beleue, 
Folhlde of trouth, and rightwisenee: - 
&It abone all in his uoblcsse, 
Betrene the reddour and Pitee. 
A kynge shall do ruche equitee, 
And ret the balance in eueu, 
So Oat the high god of beuen, 
And dl the people of hls nobleie, 
Lowenge vnto his name seie. 
For most aboue all ertbly good. 
mere that  a kynge hym selfe is good 
It belpeth, for in other weye 
If so be that  a ky age fonweye, 

Quidquid delirant regeq plectuntur Achiui. 

F a  pRe e r  thm it hath be seine 
The mmen people is onerleyne, 
And h t h  the kynges synt~e abougbt, 
All though thc people agilte nought. 
Of &at the kynge his od misserneth, 
The people takth that%e deserueth 
Here in this worlde, bnt elles whrre 
1 not bore i t  &dl  stoude there. 
For thy good is a kynge to triste, 
Pyrst to hym aelfe, as he ue wist 
None other h e w  but god allone, 
Sd ahall tbe rule of his persone, 
Within him selfe through prootdence, 
Ben of the better conscience. 
And for to finde ensample of this. 
A tde I rede, and poth it is. 

Hic de Lucio impera&re eremplnm ponit, q d i t e r  
prineeps mi   lo minis famam a secretis cousili- 
&is enpienter inuestigare debet, e t  si quid in ea 
sinistrwn inuenerit, prouisn discretlone ad 
dexteram conuertat. 

11. a cmnike it telleth thns, 

/ The k p g e  of Rome Lucius 
Within his chambre vpon a night 

1 The 8teranle of his hous a knight, 
Forth with  his chamberleine alw 
TO anmceile hnd both two, 

/ Aod stoden by thy cbymnee 
To gctber spekende all thn. . 

I 
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And hap6eth that the kynged fool4 
Sat by the fire vpon I stole, 
As be that with his bable plaaa, 
But yet he herde all that thei naide, 
And therof toke thei no hede: 
The k p p  bem ax&h what to rede, 
Of suche maten as cam to mouth. 

And thei him tolde, as  thei couth. 
Whao d l  was spoke, of that thei ment : 
The kynge with all h ~ s  hole entent 
Tben at  larteth hem axdh this,! 
What kynge men tellen tbat he is: 
Emonge the folke toucbinge bin name, 
Or it be price or i t  be blame, 
Right attor that thei berden sayne, 
He bad hem for to telle ~t playne, 

they no poynt of soth forbeare 
B~ tbilke feyth, that they hym b. 

The stewarde f ia t  spon this thing 
Cafe his answere vnto the kynge: 
And thought glow in this matere, 
And saide, als ferre us he can here, 
Hi8 name is good, and honorable. 
Thus was the stewarde huourable, 
That be. thatrouth playne ne tolde. 

The kynge than axeth, as he sholde, 
The chamberleine of his auise. 

And he that was subtile and wise, 
And somdele thought vpon his feyth, 
Hym tolde, bore all the people scyth. 
That if his counseyle were treue, 
Tl~ei wilt than well and knewe, 
That of l~ym selfe he shulde bee 
A worthy kynge in his degree. 
Aod thus the counseyle he accuseth 
In party and the kyuge excuseth 

The foole, whiche herde of all this caS, 
What tyme as gods will was 
Sigh, that thei myden not e~lough, 
Aad hem to scorne both lough. 
And to the kynge he sayd tho: 

Syr kpngr if that it were so, 
Of wibdome in thyn orne bode 
That thou thy selfe were good, 
Thy counceil shuld not be bad. 
The Lynge therof tnemagle had, 
Whsn that a foole so wisely spake, 
And of bpm selfe fonde oute the lacke 
W~thtn his owne consci8nce. 
And thus the fooles euidence, 
Which was of gods ~ m c a  enapired 
Makth good counce~le we$ desired. 

He put awaie the vicious, 
And toke to bym the vertooos. 

The wrongfull lawes ben amended, 
The loudes good is well d i spded .  
The people was no more oppressed: 
And thus stuode euery thinge redressed. 
For where a kynge is propre wise, 
And hath suche as him selfe is. 
Of his counceil, it  maie not faile, 
Thdt euery thinge ne shall auaile. 
The vices than gon swey, 
~ n d  euery vertue holte his wey: 
Wherof the hie god in pleased. 
And all tbe londes folke e a d .  

For if the common people crie, 
And than a kyuge list not to pliu 
To here, what the clamore rolde. 
Aud othcrwiee thno he rholde, 
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Disdeignetb h to &w hem 
I t  bath be seene in many pie, 
There batb be tall g ~ l r t  contnire, 
And k t  I finde of annamplire. 

Hic dicib quod seniorer magis expcrti d phn- 
cipir consilium adrnittendi potins existant, Et 
narrat, qualiter pro co qnod Roboar Salom- 
nis filius et h p r q  lenium sc-niba* *nun- 
cianr, dicta iuuenum pmlegit, de dnodecim 
tribibus Israel a domino mo de- pmftus 
amisit, e t  sic cum dunbur tatltummodo i l lurn 
p o s h  regmuit. 

Amra the deth of Salomone, 
Whan thilke wise kynge was gone, 
And Rob- in his penone 
Receiue ahuMe the corone, 
The people vpon a parlement 
Auised were of one assept, 
And all vnto the kynge thei preide 
With commune voyr and thus tbei rayde: 

Our liege lode we the beseche, 
That thou receiue our bumble specbe, 
And graunt vs, whiche that reason wil, 
Or of thy grace, or of thy skil, 
Thy fader while be war diue, 
And might botb gmunte and priue 
Upon the werkes wh~che he had, 
The comma p p l e  rtreicte lad, 
Whan be the temple made wwe. 
Thinge whicbe men neuer afore k e r n ,  
He brought vp than of his tallage, 
And all mu vnder the visage 
Of werkes, whiche he made tho. 
n u t  nowe it is befill so, 
That all is made right as be wide, 
And he was ricbe whan he deid. 
So that it is no manet nedc, 
If thou themf wilt taken bede, 
T o  pillen of the people more, 
Whicbe Ion@ tyme hath be w e d  mra 

And in this wise as ape tbe reie, 
With tender berte we the preie, 
That thou relesse tbilke dette, 
Whiche vpon vs thy father l e a  
And if tbe like to doone so. 
W e  ben thy men for e'uumo 
T o  go-ne and comen a t  thyheste. 

The kinge, wtriche herde this reqnerte, 
Saith, that he wilt ben auised, 
And hath themf a tyme assised, 
And in the while, as he him thought, 
Upon thin tbinge counneil be sought. 
And 6rste tb. wise knigbter olde, 
To whome that be his tale tolde, 
Counreillen him in this nianere, 
That  be with loue, and with glad chere 
Foryeue and graunte all that is naked, 
Of that his fader had basled. 
For so ha maie his reipne.acheoe 
With thing which shdl  hem litell greue. 

The kynge hem herd, and ouer pa~seth, 
And with thin other his wit compasseth, 
That vonae were. and nothinae wise. 

POEMS.' 
Wh;che that thyne d e  Wher g.le* 

, Rut saie mto the people p1.t.. 
That while thou liuest in thy l d e ,  

,The leste 61iger ofthine hood8 
It rhall be ltrenger ouer all, 

'Than war thy h t h m  b d y  all. 
And thur also aWI bs thy t&, 
If hc hem smote with rodda sm*, 
With scorpions thou shalt hem smite- 
And where thy father toke. l i k ,  
Thou thynkest take d c h d l  more: 
Thns rhnlte tbou make hem dledc 
The gnat  berte of thy conge, 
So for tn holde hem in arnage. 

This yonge kynge hym hatb conformed 
T o  done 8s he was last enformed, 
Whiche was to him his vdognge. 
For whnn it came to the apekynge. 
He bath the yonge counrcile hdde, 
That he the same works tolde 
Of all the people in audience. 

And whan they beden the on tence  
Of bir malicc, and the manace, 
Anonc tofore his owne face 
Tbei haue him vtterly refused, 
Aud with full great reproue accused: 
So tbey began for to raue, 
That he hym selfe was hyne  t o  mu% 
For as the wylde wode rage, 
Of wynd- maketh the sea rauage, 
And that was canlme bryngeth to aawc, 
So h r  defaut and grace of lawe 
The people is stend all at  ones, 
And furth they gone out of his won* 
So that of the lignages twelfe. 
Two tribes ouely bphem #elk 
With bym ahiden, and no Ipo. 
So were thei for enermo 
Of no wtume without apeire 
Departed fro the rightfull heire 
Of Israell, with common voyce, 
A kynp vpon her owne choyce 
Amonge hem selfe anone tllei make, 
And haw her youge lode  forsake. 
A powre knight Ieroboas 
They toke and l e b  Robws 
Wbiche rightfull heire was by d i r e &  
Lo thus the yonge cause went. 
For that the counceile was not good, 
The reigne fro the rightfull Mood 
Euer afterwade deuided was. 
So maie it proban by this cas, 
That yonge counceile, which is to warme, 
Er men beware doth of€e harme. 
Olde age for the counceile serueth, 
And lusty youth his thonke desemrth 
Upon the traueile, rhiche he do&, 
And both for to sey a soothe, 
By mndrie muse fat to haue, 
If that he will his reigae moe, 
A kynge belioueth aiiery daie: 
That one can, and that other maie, 
Be so the kynge hem bothe rule, 
Or elles d l  60th ont of rok. 

And lhei ihesr olde men despiw, 
- 

And layden : Sir it shall be shame 
For euer vnto tby worthie name. 
If thou ne kepe not thy ryght 
(While thou a r b  in tby yonge mbht 1 ' 

.Noh questionem cuiusdam philosophi, 
, regno conuenientius f ~ r c t  pri~lcipeln Cum 

consilio o p h n  sapientem, quam ~Uol m0 
. rilio ipsum eligere i~ripi6nteIp. 



, Tban he alone sbuide hem all 
1 Fm r i a r  -to vertue chauge. 

For that is well the more strange: 
For thy the londe maie well be glad, 
Whose k ynge with good counseile is Ind 
Whiche sette hym m t o  rigbtwisnes: 
So t h t  his high wortbinesse 
Betrene the reddour aud pitee, 

I ' Doth mercie forth with equitee. 
I A tin- is holden ouer all 

TO pitee, but in specidl I 

To hem, where he is moste beblde. 
They sbulde his pitee most bebolde, 
' k t  beu the lieges of th t  londe. 
Pnr thei hen euer vndat his hunde, 
After tbe gods ordenance. 
To ctonde vpou his gouernanffi 
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N& ~ d b u c ' ~ r e c i ~ u e  de principum erga suos r u b  
ditos debit8 pie-, legitor enim qualiter An- 
thouios n Scipione exemplificatuq dixit, quod 
mallet rnum de populo sibi commisso virum 
aloare, quam eentum ex boatibur aliaigmis in 
bdlo perdere. 

AND rpon this matere also 
A question betwene the two 
Thus written in boke I fonde. 
W h  it be better for tbe l o d e  
A kynp bym selfe to tie wise, 
Aod m to bean hi. owue prise, . . 
And tbat his munceile be not g@: 
Or otherwise if it so stoodo, 
A kynge if he be viciouq 
And his counceile be verbma. 
It is rnswerde in s u c k  a wise, 
That better it is, that tbei be wise, 
By whom that tbe munceile sball.be gone. 
For thei beo many, and he ir one, 
A d  ntber shall no one man 
With fals counseile, for ought he  can, . 
From his wisedome be made to fall. 

OF thernperonr Aothonius 
I M e ,  bore  that he snide thus : 
Awe him were leuer for to saue 
One of his l i e ,  than to haue 
Of e m i c s  a n  hundred dede 
And thus he lemed as I rede 
Of Scipio, whiche had bee 
Consol1 of Rome, and thus to me 
Diuers ensamples bowe thei stotlde, 
A kink whiche hatb the charge on honde 
Tbe common people to gouerne. 

' If tbat he wil, he maie well lerne. 
la m e  so good to tbe plesance 
Of god, u is good gouenunce. 
And emery gouernance is doe 
To pike, thus I maie argue, 
That pitee is  tbe, foundernente 
of aery kyngea regimnte. 

Set 'of the rule of palicie, 
W h e d a  kynge shall modi& 
The fleshly l u & n  of nature, 
Nowe thinke I telle of sucbe measare, 
That both kmde shall be serued, 
And eke tbe lawe of god obrerued. , 

, Corporis et mentis regem decet omnis ponestar, 
Nominis v t  famam nulla libido NP+ 

Omne quod est horninis effaminat illa rolaptas, 
Sit nisi maguanimi cordis vt obstat e i  

Hic tractat lecandum Aristotelee de quinta prin- - 
cipum policio, qua castititstem concernit, cuius 
bonestas impudicitie motos o b t c m p e r a ~  tsm 
corporis quam anime mulltliciom specidius pre. 
rerunt. 

If it be inehled with Iustice, 
I Tbei two remeuen .I1 vice, 

And k n  of vertue m a t  railabb 
TO make n kinpce roylme stable. 
b thus the foure poyntes tofore 

In guanance, m thei be bore 
Of tmoth 6nt a d  of largesse. 
Of pitee, forth with rightwianesse, 
1 haw hem tdde, and ouer this 
The 6nt poynta, ro as it ia 

Tne male is made for the femele, 
But where PS one desireth fele, 
That nedeth nought by wey of kynde. 
For whan a man maie redy finde 
His o m e  rife, what ahulde he ueche 
In ~trange placer to beseehe. 
To bomwe mother mans plough, 
Whan he bath geare at home enough 
Affagted at  his orvne heste, 
And u to hym we1 more honeshe. 
Than other tbinge, whiche is vnknowe. 
For thy shulde etlery good mau knore 
And thynke, howe that in moriage 
His trwth plite, lieth in mogagc, 
Wbiche if he breke, it is falsehude, 
And that discordeth to manhode, 
And namely towarde (he great, 
Whemf the bokca all trete. 
So as the philosophre techeth 
To Alisander, and him betwhcth 
The lore. howe that he ahall measure 
His bodie, so tbnt no memure 
Of Beshlg lnst Ire sl~ulde e x d e .  
And thug forth if I shall procede 
'The fytte poyntr, 9s 1 sayd ere. 
Is Chartitee, whiche selde where 
Comth nowe a daies in to place. 
And trethelewe hut it be grace 
Aboue all other in upecinll 
1s none that chaste maie ben all. , 

But yet a kynges high estate, 
Whiche of hi8 order aa a prelate, 
Shall be anoynte and sanctified: 
He mote be more magnified 
For dignitee of his corone, 
Tifan ,shulde anotber lowe pemne, 
Whiche is not of highe emprise. 
Tnerfore a prilice bym shuldc aduise, , , 
Er that he fell in ruche riote, 
find namely that he na aesote 
T o  change for the womanbed 
Tlre worthinesse of his manhed. 

Nota de doctrina Aristotelib qualiter pricepn vt 
animi sui iocunditatem prouocet, mulieres for- 
mosar crehro aspicere debet : aueattatnen ne 
mens volupt~lola torpescxns ex camis b g i l i h t e  
in vitium diisbatur. 

OF Aristotle I baue well rndde, 
Howe he to Alisander badde. 
That for to gladden his COW 

He shulde beholden the visage 
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Of women, w h n  that thei ben faire: 
But yet he net a11 examplain, 
Hrls body ro to guide aod ~ l e .  
That  he ne not the rule, 
Wherof that be him se& lmgyla 
For in the woman is w gyle. 
Of that a man him selfe by wapeib. 
Whan he is owne ritte beiapeth, 
1 can the woman well excuse. 
But what man will vpon hem muse 
After the folisshe imprersion 
Of his ima~inacion, 
Within him relfe the fire he blowetb, 
Wbemf the woman nothyng knoweth, 
So may she wthinge be to rite, 

For if a m a n  him selfe excite 
To drenche, and will nought furban .  
The water shall no blame beare, 

What maie the p l d e  though men coueit ? 
If that a man will looe streit, 
The womao hat4 hym nothynge bounde, 
If he his orne bert wouiide, 
She maie not let the folie, 
And though so fill of eompanie, 
That he might m y  thynge yorcbace, 
Yet maketh a man the first chace. 
The woman Beetb, and be purseweth, 
So that by wey of bkill it sewetb, 
The man i# cause howe so befalle, 

' That he full d t e  rith is fille, 
Where that he maie not well a r i a  

And netheles full many wise 
Betooled haw hem selfe er this : 
AI nowe a d i e s  yet it is . 
Amonge the men and euer was, 
The stronge is tebleste in this taas. 

I t  sit a man by wey of kyode 
T o  loue, but it is not kinde, 
A man for loue his wit to lese. 
. For if the month of Iule rbah frese, 
And that D e m b e r  shall be hote, 
The yere mistorneth well I note. 

To wen a man from his estate 
Through his mtie effeminate, 
A d  leue that a man shall dooe, 
I t  is as  hone aboue the shooe 
To man, wbicha oughte not to be rred. 
But- yet tbe worlde liath one accnsed 
Pull great princes of this dede. 
Howe thei for loue hem selfe mislede, 
Wberof maohode s t d e  behinde, 
Of olde eneamples as men f y ~ ~ d e  
. : . .  

~ i ~ . ~ ~ ~ i ~  exemplum, qualiter pro eo qud sadk 
aapallur AsririoNm princeps, ,,,,,liebh oblecta- 
nientn efFeminatus sue concupiacentie torporem, 
quasi ex conswtudine adhibehat, ah hrbacto 

r e g e  Medorum super hoc insidiante in sui fer- 
uoris maiori'voluptate siibitis mutationibus ex- 

-tinctus at 
TB'ESE .olde p t e s  teven t h v  
That whilomeSardanapalus. 
Wbiche helde'all hole in his empire 
The p i s t  kyngdome.of Assire, 
Wair through the Jouth of his corage 
Pall into the i k e  Brie rage 
Of loue, whiche the men amteth, 
Wberof hym selfe he so rioteth, 
Aud wexeth so ferfoith womannisshe; 
That ageyn kynde, a~ i f a  Barhe 

POEWS. 
Abide wolde vpon the londe, 
In women suche a luste he fonde, 
That he dwelte euer in chambre atille, 
And only wrought after the rille 
Of women, so as he was bede, 
That seldome whan in other stede, 
If {hat he wolde wendrn out% 
To seen howe that it stale abonte. 
Rut there he kibte, and there he plued, 
Thei hughten hym a lace to braied, 
And reue a purs, and to en6le 
A perle : And fell thilke while 
One Arhactw, the prince of Mede, 
Seeth the Lfnee in womanbede, 
Wao fnlle fro chinalrie, 
And gate hym helpe, and companie, 
And wrought bo, that a t  laste 
This kynge out of bin reigne he ca~t8,- 
Whiche was vndone for euer mo. 
And yet men speakcn of hym SO, 
That it is shame for to here, 
For thy to lolie is in manere. 

Notn qualiter Dauid amans mulierea propter hoe 
probitatem armorum.non minus exercuit. , 

KYNGE Dauid,had maoy a loue : 
But nethela alwaie aboie 
Knighthode he kepte in sucbe a wiw, 
That for no flesshely couetise 
Of lust to ligge in ladies armes, 
He lefte not tbe luste of armes. 
For where a prince his lustes swth. 
That he the warre not punueth. 
Wban it is tyme to bene armed: , 
His cou~itre stant full ofte harmed, 
Whan the enemies be ra re  bolde, 
That thei defence none beholde, 
Pull many a londe hath ao be lore, 
As men maie rede o h  tyme afore, 
Of hem that so her eases soughten. 
Wbiche after thei full dere abouten. 

Hic loquitur qualiter regnum lasciuie voluptati- 
. bus deditum, de facili vincitur: E t  po~rit exem- 

plum de Cyro wqe Persarum, qui cum Lidos 
mira probitatis stwnuissimos, sibique in hello 
aduersanta nullo modo viucere potuit, cum ip- 
sis tandem pacis tractatum dissimilans, coucor- 
diam finnlem stabilire finxit, super quu Lydi 
postea per a l iqud  tenipus a m i s  insoluti sub 
pacis tempore voluptatibus intendebatit. 9uod 
C Y N ~  percipiens in em armatus subit0 il-ruit. 
ipwque  inde sensibiles viricens suo imperio 
tribuhrior subiirgnuit. 

T~ mochell is nothynge 
pOr that setteth.euery ,,ice forthe, 
d n d  euev vercue put a bpcke, 
Wbemf price turneth in to lackc. 
As in cmnike I mmaie reheme, 
Whiche telleth, howe the k y n p  of Perse 
That Cyrus hight, a warre liadde 
Apeinst the people, rvhiche he d d d e ,  
Of a countrep, whiche Lydos hipht. 
But yet for ought that he do u~ight. 
As in I~atnile vpon the warre, 
He had of them alwaic the warre. 
And whan he sighe, and wist it rvele, 
That he by rtrength wan no dele; ' 



Noh qurlibcr facb bellim luxus idmtunrt. Et 
nanat, qmad eum mx Amel& b e b k  sibi in- 
dtantibw miskwe neqoit, coorilio B.Lam 
rnuliera relpri wi pulcberrim~s in cadm be- 
bteomm misit, qui 1b ipsis eon- sunt. 

Ann in the bible I fir& allo 

Thanatladebecsatsawik'  
This rotthy people m bcgyle, 
And toke with bem a feigned peg, 
Whicbe shulde lasten enddee6, 
SOP. he& in wodm wise, 
But he thought all in other wiae. 
For it betid vpon the cau,  
Whn tbu tbis people in rat ars, 
Tbei token eupr many Mde, ' And wmldes we (as it is tolde) 

A We, like vnto this t h i n s  
Home Amekebe the paiaym mge, 
Wbau that be might by oo weye 
Ddcnde his lode, and p.t aweie 
The worthie people of IsnelL 
?air sarasio, as it befells 
Tbmugh the counceite of B a l m ,  
A mnt of faire women aam, 
Tbat lustie were, and of yonge age, 
And hd hem go to the linage 
of tbae hebrewer : and f o d  thei went, 
W& eyen grey, and k e s  bent, 
And well araied euerichone. 
And rhan tbei comen w m  anore 
Amcmge tbeb-, wan none in sight, 
But catche who &at mipht, 
Ad eebe of hem his Instee .ought, 
Wbiche after they full dere abongbt. 
. Pm gmce anone began to bile, 
lhot wbsn thei comem to bat&?, 
Than afterwade in ao y plite 
Thei were take and diswdte.  
b that within a litell th- 
The might of hem was mcrthrwe, 
ht rbilome were moat to rtonde, 
Tin Phinees the came on bode  
Bnth hke, this vengeance last: 
But than it ceaad at lade. 
For god waapaide, of that he dede. 
For where he M e  vpon a stede 
A Couple, whiche misferred so. 
nmoghout be- hem both two, 

1 

And let bem tigp in men* eie. 
Wherof allother, whiche hem sie. 
Ensampled hem vpon the dede, . , 

And prayden vnto the godhede, 
Her ol& sinnes to amende. 
And he lvhicbe wolde his mercy sende, 
Restored hem to uewe grace. 

Thus maie it shewe in sondry place 
Of cbastitee bone tbe clennesse 
Accordeth to the w,orthinene 
Of men of armes auer aU. 
But morte of all In special1 
This vertue to a kyuge belongeth. 
For vpon his fortune Et hongetb, 
Of tbat his lmde shall spede or spille. 
For thy but if a kg- bp will 
Fn, lustes of bin %-he r e s t w e ,  
Agepe hym d f e  he maketh a trgoe, 
Into tba whiche if tbat he slide, 
Hym were b i e r  go W e .  

For euery man maie vndmtmde, 
Howe for a tyme that it stonde, 
I t  is a aorie lust to like. 
Whose ende maketh n man to sike, 
And tourneth ioyes in to aorowe. 
The bright muno by the morowe 
Bethineth not tbe &rke night, 
The lusty yongh of mans might 
In age but it stonde d e .  
Mistorneth all the last wbek. 

1 

By waie of k p d e  is the m o r i c s  
Of eaery luste, wbicbe toucheth vice. 

Thus whan thei mp in lslltes Eail, 
Tbe 8anw bene h g & a  dl. 
Wsr none, whiche wolde the worship 
Marmes, but in idelabip, 
Tbei putten bdmxwe a d ,  
And toke hem to buns d Hi 
But moste abme rH otber thgnga 
lbei token &ma to the likynpes 
Ofila~hely lasts,  t&t chastitee 
Reeeiued waa in no d q p e  : 

, But euery man doth r h t  him tide. 
And whan tbe k p g e  of Pene it wide, 

i Tbat tbei mto folie entenden, 
W i  h* porn, who tbd tart wendem, 
More sodeidy than dotb tbe thunder 
He came, for ener and put hem mder. 
A d  thos bath lednrie lore 
The lode, rbiche had be toSem 
The be&? of hem, that were tho. 

Hic loquitur qualiter principum irregnlab. vollcp- 
tar eos a seniita recta multotiens deuiare corn- 
pellit, Et liarrat exemplum de Solomow, qui 
ex sue carnis concopiscentis victus, mulierum 
blandimentir in mi kcanddurn deor alien09 C* 

lere presumebat. 

THAT euey worthy prime is holde , 
Within hym sslfe to behotd.de, 
To see the state of his pemne, 
And thynke, huwe tkwe be ioyes none 
Upon thin krthe made to laate: 
And how the fleshe shan at last 
The lustes of his life forsake: 
Hym ought a great ensample take 
Of Salomon, whose npetite 
Was holly sette Tpon delite 
To take of women the pksaoee, 
So that vpon his ignorance 
The wyde worlde meruaileth jit, 
That he, whiche all meas wit 
In thilke tyme bath merpesstd, 
With fleshly lustes aar $0 tsased, 
Tbat he whiche ledde vnder the lawe 
The people of god, hgm selfe withdmre 
He bath fro god in suche a wise, 
That he worship and racrilice 
For sondrie loue in sondric? stede 
Unto the fals gods dede. 
This w w  the wise Eccleri&-e, 
The b e  of whom ah111 ener Isste, 
That he the migbtie ged forsoke 
Ageyn tbe lane whan bee toke 
His wyuea and the concubines 
Of hem thu were sanuim. 
For whicbe he did idoldrie. 
For tbis I rede of his sotie, 
She of Zidonie ao him Iadde, I That he knelende his annes sprndde 

*R 



Nota hic qualiter Achias pmpheta in signnm, 
quod mgnum post mortem Salomonis ob eiua 
peccatum a suo bcrede dimineretor, pallium 
suum in duodecim partes ecidit, vnde decem 
partes Ieroboe Blio Nabat, qui regnaturn por- 
tea succesait, precepto dei tnbuit 

*z12 OOWER'S POEBIS. 

FOR Achias Silonites, 
W'hiche was prophet er his dace#, 
Wbile be was in his lustes all, 
Betokenetll what shall after falle. 
For on a daie, whan that he mette 
Ierohoam the knight he grette, 
And bad hym, that he shulde abide 
TO here what hym shall betide. 
And forth withall Achias cast 
His moatell of, and also fast 
H e  cut it in to peces twelfP, 
Wherof two partes vnto hym selfe 
He kepte, and all the rcmenaut, 
As god hath set his coucoant, 
H e  toke vnto Ieroboas, 
Of Nabat whiche the sonnk was, 
And of the kyngas cou- a knifit, 
And saide bym, suche is godl might 
A s  thou baste sene departed here 
My mantell, right in suche maucre 
After the dethe of Salomon 
God bath ordeined therrpon, 
This reigne than he sllall deuide, 
Wbiche tyme eke thou shalt abide, 
And vpon that diuision 
The reigne as in proporcion, 
As  thou haat of my mantel1 take, 
Thou shalt rrceiue I vndcrtake. 

And thus the sonne shall abii 
The lustcs and tbe lecherie 
Of hym, whiche nowe his tktber is. 

So for to taken hede of this 
I t  sit a kynge well to be chaste : 
For els he mnie lightly waste 
H y m  selfe, and eke his reigne bothe, 
And that ought euery kynge to lothe, 
0 whiche a sinne violent, 
Wherof so wise a kynge was shent, 
That  he vengeance of his peraone 
Was not enough to take alone, 
But atterwarde, whan he was passed, 
It bath his heritage lamed, 
As 1 more openly tofore 
The tale tolde : And thus therfore 
Tbe philosopher vpon this thinge 
Writie, and counseiled to a kynge, 
That I>e the forfete of luxure 
Sball tempre, and rule of suche masud .  

T o  dsthoreth with great humblesac, 
Whiche of her londe was the goddare. 
And nhe that was of Moabite 
So ferforth made hym to delite 
Through lust, which all his wit deuoureth, . 
That he Chamos hir god honoretll. 
An other Amonite also 
With loue him hath assoted so, - 
Hir god Moloche that with encenee 
H e  sscreth, and doth reuerence 
I n  suche a wise as she hym bad. 
Thus was the wyseste ouoerlad 
With blynde luster, whiche he sought. 
But he it a h r o d e  abought. 

And ofte Gme he was so nice, 
Wherof nature bir hath comple id  
Unto the god, whiche bath d i s d e i p d  
The warkes whiche Anthonie sr~psbt 
Of lurte, whiche h'fulle sore aboqbL. 
For god his forfete bath so wmkq 
That in cronike it is yet spoke. 

Whiche be to kynde stiihant, 
And eke to reawn accordant. 
So that the lustes ignonnce 
Be cause of no misgouernance, 
Through whiche that he be 0 u ~ t h r 0 n  
As be that will no reason knowe. 
For but a mnus wit be swerued. 
Whan kynde is duliche semed. 
i t  ought of reason to sufiw. 
For if it fall hym otherwise, 
.He male the lustes sore d d e .  

For of Anthonie thus I rede, 
Whiche of Seuems w m  the sonne. 
That he his life of commme wonw 
Yaue holly vnto thilke rice, , 

But for to take r e m 6 b l r m  
Of special1 misgooernance, 
Through couetise and iniustice. 
Forth with the remenant of rice, 
And nameliche of lecherie, 
I fynde write a great partie 
Within a tale, as thou shalt here. 
Whicbe is thensample of this matere. 

Hic loquitur de Taquinio Rome nnper impera- 
ton, nectlon e t  de eiudem 5lio nomine A r m s ,  
qui omnium viciorum varietate rqlet i  in 
homines quam in mulieres innu~uerrr r e k r a  
perpetrarunt. 

So as these olde gestes seyne 
The prouda tyranilisshe Romeyne 
Tarquiniuq whiche was than kynge, 
And rvrought mnny a wrongfull thynge. 
Of mane6 Ile hnd many one, 
Amonge the whiche Arrous was one, 
Liche to his father in matleres, 
So that within afewe yrres, 
With treoson and with tyrannie, 
Thei wonne of londe a great partie, 
And token llede of no iustice. 
M'hiche dewe was to her office 
Upon the rule of pliemance, 
But all that euer wos plelance, 
Unto the Bershes lust, thci toke. 
And fill so, that thei vnd~rtolre . 
A werre, whicbe rvas nought a c h e d ,  
But otten tyme it had hem greued. 
Ageyne a folke, whiche than hight 
The Gabiens, and all by night 
Thus Arroua wban he was at  home 
In Rome, a preuy place he nome 
Within a chamber, and bete hym relfe, 
And made hym woundes . x. or b e l i e  
Upon the backe, as it waa sene. 
And so forth with his hurtes grene 
In all the haste that he maie 
He rode, and cam that other d u e  
Unto Gabie the citee, 
And in he went: and whan that he 
Was knowe, anone the yates were shet, 
The lordes all vpon byrn set 
With drawe swerdes vpon h o l d a  
And Arrous wolde hem oat wistoodo, 



CONFESS1 
&DII said% I am ban a t  y m r  wine, 
&I& it is that ye me spille 
Aa if myn owae father dede. 
Aod hrth within thataamc stede 
He praide ham th.t tbei wolde see, 
Aod to& hem in what dqgree 
Hi htbcr. and hia braberPe hotbe, 
whiirhe u he n y d  m n  notbe, 
H J ~  b d  k t e o  and muiled, 
And out of Rnne for ener ex~lecl 
Aod thus he made brm to bdene, 

! And uide : if that he migbt a c h e  
I Hm pqos, i t  sbaU re11 be yolde, 
I Be u, t h t  tbei hym helpe mled. 

Who b t  the lordes bad sene. 
I b wofully he au besene, 
i Thei taLe pitee of his grene. 

But yet i t  rru ham w o n k  leue, 
' h t  Rome bym had exiled m. 

The Gabiens by counoagle tho 
Upon the god& nnQ b p  meare, 
'Ibrt be to hem sball trouth beam, 
Ardshngth  bem with all his might 

And t h i  also hym bath behight 
To belpen hyrn m his quarele. 
Thei hope thah tor his bela, 

I That be ran bathed and anoynt 
T i  that.be was in lorty poynt. 
And what be wolde than he bad, 
Th.t he all bolle the citeelad 
W t  M b e  wdde bym mlfe deuim : 
Anl than he thonght hym in what r i m  
Be might hi. tyraunie shewe, 
bad toke to his counueile a sbrewe, 
Whom to his tither forth be sent. 
And m his m e u n p  he tho rent, 
And prrierl hi* tatber for to laic 
4 his .a& and f y d e  a waie, 
B w  tbci the c ~ t e e  might wyow. 
W b i  he .toodc ro well tberin. 

And r b r o  the mestanger wan wme 
To Rome, and hath in counseile uomw 
7& kgoge: i t  fell pnrchawe ao, 
That tbei r e r e  in a prdeine tho 
Thia rn-r forth with the kyoge. 
And wban be had blde the thynge, 
lo rhst maner that it stoode : 
And that Tarquiniw vndera tde  : 
By tbe mssage, boa that it ferde, 
A~ocre be toke in bonde a yerde. 
Ad io tbe gardeyne ro thei gone, 
Tbe lilly croppea oneand one, 
U h  that tbei weren spmngen out, 
He of, .s tbei 6 t h  about : 
And mi& mtD the messengere. 
Lo this thyng, whiche I do nowe bere, 

. %dl be in steda of thyn anewere. 
Aod in tbtLL wiw IM I me here. 
h shalte vnta my wnne telle. 
Ad k no l a g e r  wolde dwelle. 

Bat toke hi. leae, and goth wi thd  
Unto bia brde. and tolde hym all. 
Bore that his father had do. 
W h  Arrow herde bym tell so, 

h e  be wist what it m a t ,  
And therto set all his entent 
Till he through fraude end trecherie 
T6e priueea h d e s  of GDbie 
Hatb miten of, and all waa wonne, 
Hir brthr cam tofore the wnae 

Hic narrat, q u d  cum Tarqeinim in obsidione ci- 
uitatis Ardee, vt eam destrueret, intentus htib 
Arrow dlius eius Romam lecreto adiens in do- 
mo Collatiui boapitatur est, vbi de nocte illam 
crstissimam domiuam 1.ucreciam irnaginata 
fraude vi oppressit, rnde illa pre d o h  mortua, - 
ipse cum Tuquinio patre suo, tota clamant. 
Bonn, imperpetuum exilium delepti aunt  

, 

[O 

' 
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AMANTIS. BOOK VII. - .a43 
In to the t o m e  with the Romeym, . And toke and slewe the citezeynr 
Without -on or pitee, 
That he ne vpareth no degree. - 
And for the upede of his conqneste 
He let do m a h  a riche fate, 
With a solempne sacrifice 
In Phebm temple, And in this rise 
When tbe Roma ynes aamrnbled were 
In presence of hem all there. 
Upon tbe antar when all waa dighf 
And that the fyres were a light, 
Prom rnder the auter eodcinly 
An hidme mrpent openly 
Cam out, and bath deuoured dl 
The sacrifice, and eke witlull 
The fyrea queynt : and forth anooe, 
So aa be came, so is he gone 
In to the depe grounde ayene, 
And enery man began to 6eyne : 
A lorde, what maie this signifie? 
And thewpon thei praie and crie 
To  Phebus, that thei mighten knowe 
1Be cauoe: and he the same throwe 
With gastli voyce, that all it herde, 
The Romains in this wise answerde. 
And sayd, how for the wickedma 
Of pride, and of vnrighhieenes. 
That Tarquiw and his wune bath do, 
The r c r i t k e  is waated M) 

. 

Whiche might not be11 acceptable 
Upon mcbe sinne ahhbminahk. 
And owr  that yet he hem wieseth, 
And ~ i t h ,  whiche of hem first kysseth 
His mother, ha b a l l  take wreche 
Upon the wronge : and of that specbe 
Thei ben within her herten glade, 
Though tbei outward nn bemblance made, 

Ther was a knight, which Rmt~is hight, 
And he witb all the haate he might 
To gmunde fill, and there he kiotc: 
But none of hem the eauw wiste, 
But wende that he had aponrned 
Perchance, and so was ouertoorned. I 

But Brutus all an other menL 
For he k ~ w e  w d  io his entent, 
Howe t k t h e  of euery maos kynde 
Is mother: but they werev hlynde, 
And sighe not M, k r m  as bee. 
But when thei IeRen the citee. 
And cornea home to Rome ageyn : 
Then a e r y  man, whiche waa Romaine. 
And moder bath, to hir be bade,  
And kilt, and eche of hem thus wende 
T o  be the @rate vpon the chance, 
Of Terquioe for to do venmnce, 
So as thei herden Pbebus .eyrie. 
But a e r y  time hath his certsyne, 
So mmt it nedea than abide, 
Till aftenvarde vpon a tide : 



+144 GOWm'S 
T A R Q U I M ~ ~  m d e  wnkilfully 
A werre, whi~he  was F..t by, 
Ageyn a towne with waller stronp, 
Whiche Arden war cleped longe, 
Ant1 cast a sege there aboute, 
That there male no man pawen oute. 

So it  befelle vpon a night 
Arrons, whiche bJ hir wuper digbt, 
A parte of the chiualrre 
With hym to suppe in cornponie 
Hnth bede: and rhan thei eomm W-, 
And sette at supper there, 
Amonge her other wonks glade 
Arrous a great spe'kynge made, 
Who had tho the best wife 
Of Rome, and thus began a strife. 
Por A m u s  saitb, he hath the best. 
So ianglen thei withouten rest, 
Till at laste one Collntine 
A worthy knight, and WM coaina 
To  Arrous, saide him in this wise, 

I t  IS (quod he) of none emprise 
T o  speke n word., but of the deds, 
W b m f  it is to taken hede. 
Anone for thy this name tgdo ' 
Lepe on thy hon, and let r s  ride, 
So maie we knowe both two 
Unwarely what our wiuea do, 
And that shall be a tmwe uaoie. . 

This A m u s  saith not ones nue. 
On horsebacke allone thei lepte, 
In suche manere aud nothinge aleph 
Ridende forth till that thei come 
All priuelie withio%&me, 
In strange place mddowne thei light, 
And take a chambre oute of sight. 

Tbei be disguised for a t h m ,  . 
So that no life shulde hem knore. 
And to the paleis 5 s t  tbei sought, 
To se what thynge these ladies nougbf 
Of whiche Arrous made a vurnt. 
And thei hir s i ~ h  of glad Mnblaunt 
All full of myrthes and af border 
But amonge all other wordcs 
She spake not of hir hurbonds, 
And whan thei hatl all ~aderstmde 
Of thilke place what hem I i  

- Thei gone hem forth that none it wil t  
Beside thilke yate of brer, 

Colhcen rhiche cleped wss, 
Where Collatine bath his drelkyng8. 
Tliere founden thei at home sittgn- 
Lucrece his wife all enuironed 
With women, rhiche w e n  abaadonod 
To werche, and she wrought eke wirhsll, 
And had hem haste, rand mid it sball 
Be for myn husbondss weare: 
Whiche with his shelde and with hi6 #pe8n 
Lieth at  siege in great dise.se. 
And if it rhulde hym not displease, 
Nowe wolde god, I had hym here. 
For certes tyll that I maie here 
Some good tidynge of his estate, 
My herte is e w r  vpon debate. 
For so as all men witnesse, 
He is of suche an hardinessc, 
Tbat he can not hym selfe spare, 
And that is all my moste care, 
Whan thei the walles shulde assaile. 
But ifmy wishes might auaile, 

POEMS. 
I wolde it were a -dl- pit, 
& so the siege were h i t ,  
And I my husbonde sie. 
With that the water in hir eie 
Arose, that she ne might it rtoppe, 
And as men sene the dew h a w  
Tlre kued and tbe B o u ~  eke : 
Right so rpon  hi^ white cb&: 
The wofull mite terres felie. 

W b n  Collatine hath herde hir t e b  
The mennynge of hir trewe herb, 
Anone with that to hir he 
And u y d  : ID nay g o d  den. 
Nowe is he come to you bere, 
That ye moate lonea ar ye lepac. 

And she with goody e h m  a g v  
Beclipt him in hir armes r t u b  
And the colour, rhiehe ercta ar @ 
To beautee than was ms@rcd, 
So that it might not be mored. 

The kynges #onno, which ru a i e ,  
And of this lady her& end sigh 
The thynges, C tbei bcn -1, 
The reaeon ofhis witter d l  
Hath loste : for loue vpon his pPlte 
Cam than, and of his Brie darte 
With such a wonnde him bath thrau$ 
That he must nedes kle and wits 
Of thilke blinde nuldie,  
To whiche no cure of rorgerie 
Can helpe, but yet nctbelar 
At thilke tyme he hdde his psr. 
That he no countenance made, 
Rut openly with mrder glade, 
So as he conde in bin ma-, 
He apake, a d  mde frendly ELICC. 
Tyl it  was tyme for to goe. 
And Collatine with him abo  
His leue toke. M) ibat b J a i g k  
With all the haste that tbei mi*. 
Thei riden to the siege ageyp 

Bi~t Arrous was en wo heaein 
With thoughter, which vpon him ren* 
That he all by the brode mane 
To bedde p t h ,  not ior to rate, 
But for to lhinke rpon the beste, 
And the fairest forlh with alle, 
That euer he sigh, or euer sbdk, 
So as him thought in his carage, 
Where he portreied hir image. 

Pyflt the fetums of hir face, 
In whiche nature had an @ace 
Of romanlio beutee beetie, 
So that it might not be bet& 
And horve hir yelowe hean  was trcacd, 
And hir atyre so well adread. 
And howe she \vepte, a1 this he thowghL 
And howe she spake, and how she rraght, 
That he foryeten buth no dele, 
But all it  liketh lnm so wele, 
That in the wotde nor in the d e b  
Hir lacked nought of womanhale. 

And thus this tyrannishe knifit 
Was soupled, but not halfe aright. 
For Ire none other hede toke. 
But that he might by wmme &e, 
All though it were ageyne hir ail h, 
The lustes of bis flesh ful6ifr, 

, Whiche loue was not masonable. 
For where honour is remeuable, 
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h mgbt well to beu duiaed : 
Bat he whiche bath bin lnrt a r i d  
Witb medlid lorn and tyrrnnie, 
H.th h n d e  vpon 11b trecberie 
A reye, wbicbe he tbinketh to boMe, 
A d  myth : lortm~e vnto the bolde 
b hoombk k r  to helpe. 

And thar within him wife to yelps, 
d( he whiche was a w~lde man 
U w  his treason be began. I And vp be sterte, and forth be wmw. 

I 011 h b a c k e ,  but his entente 
I 7%- knewe no wight, and he a u ~  

Tbe nexte waie, till be came 
1 Unto Collacea the gate 

Of Rome, and it was somedele late, 
Right enea vpon the wnoe Mtre. 
Aod he whiche W shape his nette 
Hir innocence to bstrappe, 
And as it sbulde tho mishappe, 
Aa priuely u ewr he might 
He rode, and of his horn alight 
Tofore Colhtinea lone, 
dnd d l  frendeiiche goth him in, 
AS be t h t  wan cos~n of boue. 
And rho, rhicbe is the goal spouse 

h e ,  vhvl  thnt she hym sigh, 
With goodly cbere drere hym nigbe, 
AS she, which all honour mppareth, 
dnd b-pa, so as she dare, opposetb 
Ewe it rbde of hir busbonde. 
A d  be tho did bir vnderstonde 

With tales kigned in thin rise, 
Rigbt N be wdde him =He denire. 
Wberof he might bir herte ghdde, 
T W  sba the better chere mde. 
Wlna the gWde wordes herds 
nowe that hir busbande ferde. 
And the the troothe was dcceiued 
Wlth slle btsaon, whiche was receiued 

1 To bir, whiohe wnte all good 
1 For an the fedes than stoode 

His muper wan rigbt we1 amiedt I But yet be hatb no worde u a i e d  
To speke of lone in ao degm?, 
But witb couert subtilitee 
Hi frendly spsebes be dkitetb, 

I And u the tigre his tyme awaiteth. 
1 In hope for to cntche his prak. 
I Wban. that the border wen awaie, 

And the1 haw souped in the halle. 
He calth, chat drpe is on him fnlle, 
And pmitb. Ile mote go to bedde. 
dad she with all haste ~pedde, 
SO as bir tbwght it WN to doone, 

1 Tbat ewry thinge was redie soone. 

1 Sbe brought him to his chnmber tho, 
I A d  toke bir leue, and forth is go 
1 la to bir owne chambre by : 

And she that wende certeynly 
h u e  bad a fremle, and had a fo, 
Wbcmt RU after rnochell WO. 

Tbis tyrnnne though he lie sofie, 
of his bedde uose full &, 

A d  gath h t e ,  and leied his e n  
To e n ,  till *at .\I were 
To b d e  gone, and slepten Bste. 
And than vpon hym nlfe he caste 
A mantel, and his swerde all naked 
He toke in honde. and Ihc onwaked 

A bedde Inie: but what she rnette 
God vote, for he the dore v ~ h e t t e  
So priuely, that none it herde, 
The Bofte paas and forth he ferde , 

Into the W e ,  where that she alepte, 
AH sodelnly and in he crepte, 
And hir in bothe his armen teke, 
Witb that this worthy wyfe awoke, 
Wbiche through teudrease of womanbed, 
Hir voyca hatb loete for pure drede, 
That one worde apeke she ne dare. 
And eke he bade hir to be- 
For if she made noyse or crie, 
He rayd, his swerde laie faste bie 
To slee bir, and bir folke abnute. 
And tbus he brought hir herte in doute,. 
T h t  like a h b e ,  whan it is c d  
In wduar mouth, DO wsr d i d  
Lucrece whicbe be naked fondq 
Wberof rheswonned in his bode, 
A d ,  as who mith, laie d d e  oppressed. 
And he wbicbe all him had adrereed 
To IuStL. toke than what him l i d ,  
And goth his weye, that none it W U ~  
lo to hie owne chambre ageyn, 
And cleped vp his chamberlevn, 
And made bym redie for to ride. 
And tbus this lecheroar pride 
To hon k p k ,  and .od he rode. . 
And sbe whiche in hir bed abode, 
Whan that she wirt he wer agme, 
She cleped after light anone. 
And vp amre longe er the daie, 
Aad cast aweie hir frershe anie, 
As sbe wbiohe hatb tbe worlde formka, 
And toke vpon the clothes bloke. 
And euer vpon contieuinge 
Rigbt as men see a wells springe, 
With eien full of wofull teuea 
Hir heare bangpge aboute her earen 
She wepte, and no man wist whie. 
But yet amonge full pitourlia . 
Sbe pmied, that thei wldm dretche 
Hir husbonde for to fetche, 
Forthwith hir fader eke also. 
Thus be thei comen both  two. 
And Bmtua came witb Collatinc, 
Whiche to Lucrece wsr roine, 
And in tbei w e n h  all t b m  
To chambre, where thei might sea 
The wofullest vpon this moMe, 
Whiche wepte, as she to water lolde. 

The chambre dore a n m  was stoke 
Er thei liaue ought vnto bir spoke. 
Thei see bir clother all disgised, 
Aud howe she hatb hir relfe despised, 
Hir heare haugynge vnkenlte aboute. 

But nethelea she gan to lowte, 
And knele vnto hir busbonde. 

And he woldo fagne haue mderstonda 
The cause, wby she hrcd so. 
With s o b  wordes asked tho : 
, What maie you be my god swete ? 
And sbe, whiche thought hir selfe vnmete, 
And tbe lest worthe of w0me.n die, 
Hir wofull chere lete dome falie 
,For shame, and coude vnnethfm lok1 
And thei therofpod hede tolre, 
And prsidcn hir in all waie, 
That she w spare for to raio 
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nto hir frendes, what hi aileth, % hy she lo son bir selfe b i l e t h ,  

And what the roothe wolde meae, 
And rba wbicba hatb hit s o m e  grew, 

Hir wo to tell assaied, 
But tender shame hir m n l e  delaied, ' 

That mndry tymea w she meute 
T o  speke, vpon tbe poynte she stenta 
And thei hir beden euer in one 

To telle forth, and there vpon, 
Whan that she dghs sbe must n d e ,  

' Hir tale betrene shame and drede 
She tolde, not without peyne. 

And he whiche wolde hir wo mtreyoc, 
Hir husbond, a rory man, 
Comfortcth hir all that he an, 
And mom, and eke hir fader bothc, 

' 
That thei with hir ba not wroth, 
Of that is do ageinet bir rille, 
And pniden hir to be stiUe. . 
For thei to bir baue d l  foryeue , 

But she whiche thought not to lene, 
Of hem will no hyeueneue, 
And said : of t b i e  wickednesse, , 
Wbiche was to hir body wrought, 
All were it so sba might it nought, 
Nener &rwarde the rorlde ne nhaU 
Repmum hit : and fortbwithall, 
Or any man therof be ware, 
A naked (rerde the whiche she barn 
Within h ~ r  ma~~te l l  priuely, 
Betwene hir houder Mdeinly 
She toke, and through hir he* it &rouge, 
And fill to gmnde, sad euer amollge, . 
Whan that she All, so as rhe might. 
Rir clothea with hir hoade she right, 
That no man downewarde fro the kner 
Sbuld any t b y n p  of hir see, 

Tbua laie this wife hoocstely. 
All though she died mhl ly .  

Tho was no mrowe for to leke. 
Hir  hurbande and hir father eke 
A rwoune vpoa the body felle, 
Tbere maie no mans tonge telle, 

' In  whiche anyisshe that thei were. 
But Brutur, which was with hem them, 

Towarde bym r e 1  his bed kepte, , 
And to Lucrece noone he lepte, 
The hloudy merde and pulleth out, 
And swore the (rods all about+ 
That he therof shall do vengeance : 
And she tho made a cxmtrnance, 
Hir  dedly eie a d  at  la& 
an thonkynge as i t  were vp cast, 
And K, bebelde hym in the wise, 
While she to loke mnie sufftG 

And Brutus with a manly herte 
Hir busbonde hath made vp stcrte, 
Fdrth with hir father eke also, 
In all haste and snide hem tho, 
That thei anone without lette 
A bere for the body fette: 
Lucrece and therupou bledend 
He laide, and w forth out criend 
Ha goth vnto the market place 
Of Rome: and in a litell space 

, Thmogh crie the citee was asnernbled, 
And euery mans hert trembled, 
Wban thei the 80th herde of the m, 
And there vpon the counseyb was 

Take, of the @at a d  Ofthe Rode: 
And Brutus t o l d  hsm d the We. 
And tbus cam in to r e m e m b ~ c .  
Of synne the c o n t i n u ~ a ,  
Whicbe Awws had do tnbm?. 
And eke loo* tyaw er he was bm 
Of that his father had do 
The wmnge a m e  im.to phce tho. 
So that the common clamour told* 
The newe shame of a p n u  d d a  
And d l  the tarue h e e n  to crier 
Awey a r e y  the ty rad ie  
Of lecherie and couetise. 

And a t  laste in suche a r i m  
The father in the oame while 
Forth with the mnne thei exile, 
And taken better gooernance. 
But yet an other m m e m h ~ ,  
Tbat rightWi~IIe0 and leehene 

I Accorden not in cqmpmie, 
With hym that ha& the lawe on bonk, 
Tbat may a man well v n d d e ,  
As by a tale tboo rhrltc witte 
Of olde enrunple u it  is d t t a  

Hi ponit ercmplum mpet eodem, qualiter Lncinr 
Virginiur dux erercitne Ronunomm vnicrr~r 6- 
liam p u l c h d m r m  habeus, cum quodrm pobili 
vim nomine Ilicio, vt ipnm in vxorem ducemt 
Bnaliter conconlauit. Sed interim Appius Urn- 
dius Iqpemtor virginis fortpitatem, d am 
viohret concupircens, occaslones, guibua ma- 
trimonii impedire, ipnm qnod ad sol vmm ap- 
prebendera porret, sabdda conrpiraaone tkri 
coniectsuit, e t  cum proporiturn sui deoiderii 
p d u c t i r  faleis teatibus in Iodicio. Impemtor 
babere debuirret: pater tone ibidem praenr 
erttreto dadio f i e  sue pectur mortdi mlmere 
per medium tmndodit, d i n s ,  malo mibi da 
filia mea virginem habere mm*mm, qoam in 
rui rcandalurn meretricem = r u m  viueotcm. 

AT Rome whan Appiw, ' 
Whore other name rn C l a d w ,  
Was gouernour of the citee, 
There fyll a wonder thynge to see, 
Twchend a gentill mnyde, .s thou: 
Whome Lucius Virginius 
Brgeten had vpon hia.wife. 
Men &den, that so faire a life 
A s  she, was not in all the towoe. 
This fame, rhicbe goth vp and dowuq 
To Claudius came in bin ue, 
Wherof his thonght enone w u  there. 
Whiche aU his berte hath sette a fyre, 
That he began the eoure desyre. 
Wbiche lonpetb vnto maidenbede, 
And aende, if that he might rpede 
The blynde lustes of his rille. 
But that thyng he might not fuleUa 
For she stoode vpon mariage, 
A wortby knight of great lignaga 
(Ilicius whiche than bight) 
Accorded in hir fadem sight 
WM, that he shuM his daughter wed. 
But er the cause were fully spedde 
Hir fader, whiche in Romanie 
The ledyng of the chiualrie 
In guuernance bath vndertake 
Spon a wcrre, which  WM take, 
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Gotbe mt with dl the strength he had 
W men of uma whicbe he lad. 
So was tbe mariage lefte, 

1 bnd stode vpon accwde till eAe. 
Tbe kyngq whiche hede tell of this, 

r H w e  h t  this m i &  ordeined is 
To rmrioge, thought a nother, 
And b d  t h i l b  time a brotber, 
Whicbe Marcus Clandius was hote, 
APd ru a man of suche riote, 1 v t  a# the kynge hym *elk was, 

I Tim two togider rpon this cans 
1 In counceyle founden out the weye, 

That M a m s  C l d i u s  shall eye,  
Howe sbe by weye of con-ta 
To bk reruice w r t e n a n t e  1 lir bolte, and to none other ID- 
And tben rpon he saith he can 
h euery poynt witnesse take, 
80 that she shall it not forsake. 

Whan that cbei had shape w . 
Uta the lawe whiche was tho, 
Wbik tbat hir hder was absente. 
S b  was mmoned and arsente 
To aome in presence of the kynge, 
A d  rtoode in answere of this thyoge. 

Hir freades wisten a11 rele, 
T h t  was tidshede euery dele, 
And e a w n  to the kynpe, and miden 

I Upon the comune lawe and ptaiden, 
1 So as this noble worthy knight 

Hir f.drr for the common rlght I In th~lke tyme, as WM hefall, 

/ l r ie  fbr the proate of them all 
Vv the wilde felder anned, I 
T h t  he n e  shdde not ben harmed 

I Nc rbrmed, while that he were oute. 

/ And thus tbei preiden all aboute, 
For dl the clamoar that he herde, ' Tbe kinge rpou his luete answerde, 

A d  yaue bem ouely daies two 
amspite: for be rende tho, 

I TbPt in so s h m e  a tyme appere 
Him bder might in no manere.. 
Ba as the& he was deceiued. 

, For Liuius had all mnceiued 
I The purpos of tbe k y n p  tofore. / so that to Rome ayene t h e m  

10 dl haste he came rided&, 
, bal lefte rpon the klde liggencle 

Ki bort, t iU that he came ageyna ' ~ n d  thus this worthy capiteyne 
A p p a a l  redy at  his daie. 
Where d l  that euer m m n e  maie 
BY hwe in audience he clooth, 
So tbt his doughter rpon sooth, 
Of that Mamls hir had accused, 
Be bth tohre the coorte excused. 

?he kynga, which saw his purpose kilo, 
And that no sleight might auayle, 

I kambred of his luster blpnde 
The L r e  tounocth out of kynde, 
dad ha& in -the an though it were, 

prrrc~ce of hem all there, 
h M s d  d concupiscence, 

fur his bmder the sentence: 
dad bad hym, that he shulde. cease 

mag&, and make hgm well a t   ME. 
Bbt d l  withm his orm entent, 
& w h t  h w  tht  tbe cause vent, 

I 

Qf that his brother hath tbe wite, 
He was hym wife for to wite. 
But thus this maiden had wronge. 
Whiche was upon the kynge alonge, 
But ageyne hym was now npele, 
And that the fatber wist wde. 
Wberof vpou the tyrannie, 
That for the lnste of lecberie 
His dougbter shuld be disceiued, 
And that llicius was weiued 
Untruly from the mnriage: 
Right as 8 lyoa in his rage, 
Whiche of no drede set account, 
And not what pitee shulde amount, 
A naked swerde he pulled out, 
The wbiche amonges all tbe root 
He threst through hir daughters aide. 
And all aloude thus he cride: 

Lo take hir there thou wrongfull LypgG 
For me is leuer vpon this thynge 
To be the fatber of a maide, 
Though aha be dead, than if men nide, 
That iu hir life she were shamed, 
And I tberof were'euill named. 

Tho bad the kynge men shulde awcb 
His body, hut of thilke heste 
Like to the chased rilde bore 
The houndecl whan be feleth sore. 
To throre, and goth forth his wey : - 
lu ruche a wise for to sey 
This worthy knight with swerde in honde, 
Hi wey made, and thei hym mode, 
That none of hem hi8 s t r o t a  kepte, 
And thus rpon his horn he kpte, 
And with his swerde droppyng all bloode, 
Whiche within his duughter stoode, 
He came there w the power was 
Of Rome, and tolde hem all the ear: 
And sayd hem: tbat thei might lera 
Upon the wrooge of this matere, 
That better it  were to redresse 
-4t home the great.vnrightwimerse, 
Than for to warre in strange place, 
And kae a t  home her owue grace. 

For thus stant a e r y  mana life 
In ieopardie for his wife, 
And for his doughter, if thei bee 
Pasuyng an other of beautee. 

Of this meroaile, whiche thei lie 
So apparant afore her eie 
Of that the kynge hath hym misbore, 
Her 0th- thei hnue all swore, 
l'hnt thei will stonde by the right. 

And thus of one accorde vpright 
To Rome a t  ones home ageyne 
Thdi tome, and shortly for to segne. 
This tyrar~nie olua to mouth, 
Aud euerg man saith, what he couth, 
So that the preuie trecherie, . . 
Whiche set was vpon lecherie. 
Cam openly to mnnnes eon, 
And that brought in the eommon fern, 
That euery man the perill dndde,  
Of hym, that m hem ouerld. 
For thei or tbat were w o w  blle, 
Through common counseile of bem all 
Thei haue her wrongfnll kyng deposed. 
And hem, in whom i t  was supposed 
Tht counceyle stoode of his ledyup, 
By la re  vuto the dome t h u  brynge, 
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upown tbii mfull erthe here. 
' 

Metodre maitb to this matere, 
An he bv rmrl.eioa 

Wberof it nedeth to be shriuc, 
Nose asketb, so t h t  whih I lime 
I might amende, that is .air. 
My good d e r ~  wone yis, 

Thy rbrifte tor to & p h p  
Tbm is yet more for to s a p  
Of I-, which is w i s e d .  
Bat For thou shalt bm well doid 
Unto my sbrifte. M it belong&, 
A pynto, which rpoa lone bmge!tb, 
And is the lpste of all tho, 
A tbe Wle, a d  th.n bo. . 

I t  had ipon a rision, Pam OllaL ad vicium vetus boc modo m p l a  con- 
that Ad.m * Nce aooe econtrn qui docet ordo pineat. 

Sm Venus imporiturn deuia fallat iter. 
that nature hath kem reclaimed 

Wban tbei oute of the Misu felle, 
He tbought to restore and P le  
In heuen thilke holy place. 
Whiche stoode tho voyde vpon his p c e ,  

But Y i t  is well wid and knom, 
Adam and Eu* but a throwe, 
90 u i t  chub of hem betide, 
In h r d i e e  at thilke tide 
Ne dwelten, and tbe m u m  whie 
Writte in tbe boke of Geuesie, 
As who nith, all m a  have herde, 
Hone Rhmbel the fvrie swerde 

ht qnatn ad illstantiam amantia confeusi con- 
k*N Grains super his que Aristote1e.s regem 
dlesndmm edocuit, rna cum aliamm croni- 
CXIUIII exemplia w i o s s  trwtauit, in" ~ l t i m o  in 
h cctmo volumiw ad confwri- in 
a- regdieas  tractarc propo~it, super ~ O C  

good 0- nulli primordm natnre ad libitom vcl- 
hptumaa conseqaentea, ~ I I O  humnn, lrtimir 
hi tr io,  emieaie 1-m impositime a suir 
exferibus &bite r e b u n t a r ,  vnde quatarus 
S-m . concernit amantis conscimtinm pn, 
h 8 h  roe ermfc&onis materh Gmim 6mari 
c o ~ t u r .  

INTIPIT UBER OCTAWS, 

TEII migMii god, whiche *on= 
k t e  of bym seKe, awl hstb begonne 
dl other thiiges a t  h u  will, 
Th beuen him liste to ful6ll 
Ofd l  ioye, where u hee 
St entronised in his see, 
And hub his angels hym to m e ,  
&he is him liketb to p-e, 
60 that thei more nought h w e i e ,  
h t  heifer  be put aweie, / Wi.. trr route a p o a r i d  
Of bem that ben to him alied, 
Wbiche out of hennen in to helle, 
From angels in to fendes M e ,  
where that tkre n n  no ioye of light, 
But more derke than any night, 
The peyne shall ben enddesse, ' 
And yet d Bres mthelen 
Thee is plentee, but thei ben bhke. 
b l  no sight maie be tnke. 

Thug whao the thinges ben befall, 
Tb.t Lucifen courte am fall, 
Where d e d l  y pride hem bath conueied, 
hone  h h w i t h  it was purueied 

. Through bym whiche all thing- maie 
He made Adam the sixte daie 

la  p d i s e  a d  to his make 
Him liketh Ene also to make, . 
A d  bad hem crece and rnultiplie, 
For c4 tbe auns  progenie, 
Whiche of tberoman sbdl be bore, 
The ~ombre of angel% which wpr lore, 

TO low, and taught hcm thilke lore, 
That a n t e  tbei Liste, and m e r  more 
Tbei done, tbat is to k p d e  due, 
m f  tbei hadden faire i m e .  
A Wnue WM tk 6Rte d all. 

And C.im by name thei him d l .  
Abel .fter the w n d e ,  
And in the g a t e  it is f m d e ,  
N d m  the a n *  Iadde, 
-0 doughtern eke dame Eue b d d e ~  

' The fie c le~ed  Calmaua 
Wasfind that 0 t h  Delboa  
Thur was rnankynde to begynne: 
For tby that t jme  i t  was no synne 
The nuster to take the brother, 
Wban that there was of choise none other. 
To Caim wa.. Calman. betake, 
And Delbom hath Abet take, 
In wbom ras gete natbeles 
Of worldu fo lk  the first en-, 
Men win thnt nede hath no lawe. 
A d  w it was by thilke dare, 
And laate vnto the seeode age, 
Till that the great water rage 
Of Noe, whiche w u  saide tbe b e d ,  
The worlde. whiche than in syllne stood. 
Hath dreinte, out take l ioa  eight 
Tho was mankyode of litcll weight. 

Sem, Cam, Iaphet, of these thre, 
That ben the sounes of Noe. 
Tbe worltle of maor m i o u  
In to mdtiplicacion 
Wan restored newe ageyne, 
So ferforth u these bokm seyne, 
That of hem thre, and her issue 
There WM so large a retinue 
Of n.cionr ~ u e n t i e  and two, 
In mndrie place eche one of tho 
The wide worlde haue enhnbited. 
But ar nature hem hath excited 
Thei toke than litell hede 
The brother of the susterhede, 
To wedde wiues, till it  came 
In to tbe tyrne of A h d a m ,  
Whan the thirde agc was bygonne, 
The nede tho was oueronue. 
For there w u  people enough in londe. 
Than a t  fink it came to horde, 
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That sisterhode of mariam 
WIU to& in to cosinage: 
So that after the right line 
Tbe cosyn weddeth tbe cosine. 
For Abraham er. that he deied 
This charge vpon his seruant leied, 
To  hym and in this wyae we, 
That he his soom Isaac 
Du wedde for no world- good, 
But onel y to his ovne blood 

Whemf the reruant as he hadde, 
Whan he was d d e ,  his mnoe +th I& 
To Bethuel, where he Rebecke 
Hath wedded with the white o h .  
For she, he wist well and ~igbe, 
War to the childa cosine nighe. 

And than as Abraham hath taught, 
Wban Isaac war god betaught, 
His mnue Iacob did aLo, 
And of Laban the doughtm two, 
Whiche was hi eme, he toke to wife, 
Aod gate vpon hem in his life, 
Of hir fpnt whiche highte Lie, 
Spr mnnes of his progenie: 
A d  of Rachel two sonncs eke, 

- The remenant wao for to seke, 
That is to soin of hure  mo, 
Wherof he p t e  on Bih  two, , 

And of Zilpba he had eke trey. 
A d  these4welue. M 1 the sey 
Thrbugh prooideoce of god hym ere, 
Ben g ide  the Patriatkes twelfc 
Of whom as atterwarde befel 
The fribua twelfe of Isnel 
Engendred were, rod ben the same,. 
That of hebrewer tho hidden name, , 
Whiche of Libred in aliance 
For euer kepten thilke vsnuce 
Most coinonly till Christe war bore, 
But .ftcrwarde it was forlore 
Amooge r s  that ben b a p t i d  
For of the lawe caoonised 
The pop bath bode to the pen, 
That oooe shall wedden of his kyn, 
Ne the m n d e , o e  the third. 
Bnt though that holy churche bid 

. 

So to n?$treyne mariage, 
There beo yet vpon louer rage 
Full maof of suche oowe a daie, 
That taken where thei take maie. 
For loue, whiche is vnbesein 
Of all reprun, ns men sein, 
Through sotie, and through nicetee 
Of his voluptuositee, 
H e  spareth no condicim 
Of Lynne, ne yet religion, 
But as n cocke amonge the henna. 
Or as a d o n  io the fennes, 
Whiche gvth amonge all the stoode: 
Right so cao he no more good, 
But takab what thyng.comth w x t  to honde. 

My sonoe thou shalt vnderetoncle, . 
That suche delite is for to blame. 
For thy if thou hast ben the anme 
To loue in any suche manere.. 
Tell forth themf, and sliriue the here? 

My fader naie, god note tbe wothe, 
My feyre is not in suche a boothe, 
So wilde a man yet was I neuer, 
That of my kynue or lcue or leuq 

'ER'S POEMS. 
Mclust lope in sucbt! a rime. 
And eke I not for what emprim . 
I shulde asante vp<n a noone, 
For though I bad hir loue wonoe, 
It might into no price unounk, 
So therof set I none acounte. 
Ye maie well aoke of this a d  that. 
Bnt sothely forto tell plat, 
In all this worIde there is but ope, 
The whiche my he& hth oungone. 
I am toward all other free. 

Full well my mnne nowe I 
Thy r o d e  stonte euer vpoo o place. 
But yet tbemf thoa baet a g m .  
That thou the might ao well e r m ~ ~  
Of lone, suche u some men VW. 
So as I spake of nowe tohre. 
For all sache tyme of loue is lore, 
And like vnto the bitter swete. 
For thoogh it thinke a m m  fyrclt mete, 
H e  shall well felen a t  lute,  
That i t  is sower, and maie not lute. 
For a# a morodl enuenomal: 
So hath ruche loue his luste mistinted 
And great ensampler maoy one 
A man maie fynde tbervpon. 

Hi loquitur contra illoa, qnm Vmn, rui daidaii  
fnuore intlnmmuu, ita incestnolos eEecit, rt 
neque propriis mmribus p m n L  Et r m d  
exemplum, qualiter pro eo qnod C J u s  Celigul8 
tres wrores suao rirginer coitu illicit0 opresit. 
deus taoti rreleris peecatnm non k e n s .  i p m a  
non solurn ab imperio, aed a vita iuotich rindice 
priunuic Narrat eciam aliud exemplnm super 
d r m ,  q d i t e r  Amoo ffliua Dauid W.ui amorin 
concopisceoch preuentus.soVom rmm T b l n a r  
a sue virginitatis pudicicia muitam defIorauit. 
pmpter quodet ipne a h t r e  suo Abaolan porta 
intetktus,  peccatum aue mortia p a d o  iuuitu 
redemit 

AT Rome fjmte if we begyn. 
Them shall I fynde bore of this syo 
An emperbur nn for to blame, 
Gaius Caligula by name, 
Whicbe of his owoe rialen Lhree 
Berefte the virginitee. 
And wban he had hem #o forleyn, 
A* he, whiche war all vileyn, 
He did hem oute of londe exile. 
But a b m r d e  within a while 
God bath berette him in his ire 
His life, and eke his large empire. 
And thus for likinge of a throw. 
For euer his lust was ouerthrowe. 

Of this soty alm I f p d e ,  
Amoo his sunte~ ageyn kynde, 
Whiche hight Thamar, be forlaye. 
But he that lust anotber daic 
Abought, whso that Abeolon 
His owne hroder there vpon, 
Of that he had his susler shente. 
Toke of that synne vengementr, 
A d  dough him with his owne haode, 
Aod thus vokynde, vukynde forwle. 

Hic narrat qnaliter Loth dnae filias sum ipsisca- 
seucientihus carnali copula cognouit duosqn. 
ex eis filips scilieit Moab ct Amos progend: 



CoIWEX5IO 
qlporam patea &neratio pram et empernor 

populom dei in t e r n  snltim promissionis 
Rlio p m d ~  quam sepias indc .b . t .  

b D  to e more of thin thinge, 
Tbt bibk maketb a knowlegeinge, 
%'btrof thoa might take eaidence 
upon tba moths experience, 1 1 L . n  LaCha r i t e  was -w, 
And ¶h.pe m t o  the ralte stone, 
As it is spoke rnto thir daie, 
BY both his doughten than be We. , 

With cbilde be made hem both great, 
that nature hem wolde lette, 

A d  the f.we about hdde, , TB.1 of hem a mune had. 
)dab the f y t ,  a d  tbe reconde 
h, of r h i i  as it is founde, 
CUD a h r w d e  to great encns 

, TW t u c k  : a d  nethela 
FW that the stocker were not good, 
The branches mifiten not ben good, 

of the hLe Molbi tq  
with the strength of Amonitea 

' 

of ki tbei WT first miaget, 
T b e p o p k d g o d  waaofterpret 
I. h d  and in Iudee. 
h i n t h  biilea man m a i e m .  

thus my ronne ar 1 the rnie 
'fbm migbt thy wife be besaie 

1 0ftb.t thou bast of other herde. 
FW euer yet  i t  bath m k d e  i 0~ b I-, if so beTpU, 

I it in other place fdla, 
Tb.n it is of the lawe sette. 1 n e  w L i k  his loue ha& r -, 

I Mote a f t e m r d a  repent bym rorc 
1 Ad eta- m;m is otben lore, 
1 ofthat bcsll in tyme er this. 

The p-t tyme, whicbe nowe is, i ben enformed, how it stoode, 
A d  taka that b p  thynketb pod ,  

A n d  kae that, wbicbe in nought so: 
, Bat for to loke uf tyme ago, 

Home luat of loue excedetb lnwe, : fi on& br to be witbdrawe. 
encry man it sbulde drede, 

A d  umeliche in his s i h d e .  
Wbiebe toorneth off to vengeance, ' 
W b e d  s t d e  in remembrance, 
Rlicbe ir a longe procese to here, 
I tbiokc fbr to tellen hem. 

-r -, red im+tor 
i211e fieit exearsas, non rcputatur m n s .  

&a &men mde Venue attractat c o d a  ridere 
rationis erunt, noo rntione Sit. 

We loqaitnr Pdhnc contra inceatuoaos m t n m  
coitus, Et ~ r r a t  mirnbile exemplum de magno 
mge Antiocbo, qui vxore mortua propriam 
film violnuit, ct quia blie matrimonium penes 
alioa i m d r e  roluit, tale ah eo miit edictum, 
good ri qois in rxonm peterit, nisi quod- 
dam p d e m a  qncrtiouis, quam ipm rex pro- 
powcrnt, vemciter ducret ,  capitali senteucia 
puniretur, super quo veniens tandem discretus 
inuenis prbcqm Tyri Appoliuus qu&ionern 
rduit, Nee tarnen filirm hatiere poruit, red rex 
i p d i g ~ t u r  ip~uin propla hoc in mvttis odium 
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' reallegit, ~ n d e  Appolinur a facie hgis  fugiens,' 
quam plum, prout mferiua intitulantur, pmpter 
amorem pericula p ~ r w s  e& 

O r  a cronike in daies gone, 
The which in cleped Paateone, 
l o  louer cause I rede thus, 
Howe that the great Autiochus, 
Of whom that Antiwbe toke 

,His Brute name, as with the bob, 
Wan coupled to a nohle quene, 
And hrd adoughter hem betweue. 
But such fortune cam to honde, 
Thnt detb, which no k p g  m u e  withstand, 
But euery lite it mote obey, 
This worthy quene toke awey. 

The kynge, wbicbe d e  mochel mone, 
Tho d e ,  aa wbo ~ i t h ,  all bym ow 
Without wyfc: but uetheles 
His dough*, whiche was penles 
Of hertee, dwelt about hym stille- 
But wban a man hath welth a t  rille 
The desh is freel, and filleth ofie, 
And t h t  this maide tendre and sofie, 
Wbiche in hir htben chamber dwelte, 
Witbiu a tyme wist and felte: 
For likynge of eoncupicence, , 
Without insight of comeience. 
The M e r  so with lustes hlente, 
That he cast a11 his hole entente 
His oroe  dooghter for to npille. 
Tbe k y n p  bath leiser a t  his rille, 
With strengthe and whvl be tyme reya 
The yonge maiden he forleie. 
And she wan tender, and full of dredc, 
She couth not hir maydenhede 
Ddende: and thur she hath forlore 

' 

The floure, whicbe she bath longe bore. 
It bdpeth not all though she wepe. 
For thei that shulde bir h d i e  kepe 
Of women, were absent as tban. 
And tbos this mayden goeth to nun 
The rilde hder thus decloureth 
His owne Be&, whicbe none w ~ t b  
And that was cause of mochel care. 

But after tMi vnkinde fare 
Out of the chamber goeth the kinge. 
And she laic #till, and of this tbiogi, 
Within her aelfe sucbe lorowe made, 
There was no wight, that might hir g l d e  
For fere ofthilke horrible vice. 

Witb that came in the norice, 
Whiche fro childbode hir bad kepb?, 
And aaketh, if she brl rlepte, 
And why bir cherc was vnglad. 

But she, whiche bath ben ouerlad, 
Ofthat she might not be wreke. 
For shame couth rnoethas speke. 
And netbelerse mercy t , k  praied . 
With wepynre eie, and thus she said.  

Alan my euster wele awaie 
That euer I sigh thin ilke daie. 
Tbinge whiche my bodie firsts begate 
In to this worlde, onelich that 
My wol-Ides wonhip hatb berefte. 
With thit she swouneth nowe and efk. 
And ruer wiaheth afler deth. 
So tbat weluic hir lncketh h d b .  

That other, whiche hir word- horde, 
In comfortynge of bir ware&, 



~e aduentu Appolid in  ti^^^, -bi ip It ia 00 gmtrnehle as yit, 
hm in ,.- Thin age maie it not oltffwe. 

But loke wen thou nought darpile 
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To lete hir f d e m  M e  d q n ?  
Sbe m8t no n e o u a i n ,  
Wban tbibge ir do, &ere u w M e ,  
So s o h  thei that suffreo mote: 
T b e k  war none other, whicbe it wiat. 
Thus hath this kyuge all that bym liste 
Of his likinge and hir pleaance, 
And last in suchea continunnce, 
And euche delite he toke thain, 
Him thought that i t  ru no sin. 
And she durst him no thinge wiCbsegc 

But fame, wbicbe goeth euery weye 
To d r y  mipea all abwte, 
The great heantee telleth oute 
Of a c h e  a mayde of hie parage. 
So that for loue of marhge 
The worthie princes come and sende, 
Aa they, whicbe all hononr w d e ,  
And knewe uo thinge, bore that it doode. 

The fader whan hs mderntood, 
That thei hie doughter thus besought, 
With all his wit trs cast and sought, 
Howe that hamighte fyode a lette, 
And wehe a statate then he atte, 
A d  in thin wire h h  lawe taxeth, 
Tht what man his doughter ueth,  
But if be mutb his quation 
Asrople rpon suggestion 
Of c8rteyn thing-, that belkll, 
The wbiibe he wolde vnto him tell, 
He rhulde in certeyn b e  hie bede. 

And thus there were many M e ,  
Ha heads  stoodinp on the gate, 
Till a t  Inst longe and late, 
For laeke of answers in this r i se  
Tbs remenante, that weren wya, 
Eschewden to make a-ie 

Tn it be61 vpnn a h i e  
Appolinus the prince of Tyn, 
Wbiche ha& to louc a great desire. . 
As be whihe  m his high mmoode, 
Wam l i i i n p  of b n  hate Moode 
A yonge, a frahe. a lrutie knyght, 

a 

As be h i e  mnmynge on a nyght 
Of the tidin-, whicbe he berde, 
He thougbt usrrie howe tbat i t  ferde. 
H e  was with worthie cmpanie 
Amied, and with good nauie 
To  ship he goeth, the winde him driueth, 
And aailetb, tiY tbat he ariuetb 
Saufe in tbe porte of Antioebe. 
He londetb, and go& to appmehe 
The kynger courte, and his pmsenee. 

Of euery nataraU. rrience, 
Wbiche any clerke him couth tecbe, 
Him eoutbe enough: 4 in his speche 
Of wordea he was d o q u m t c  
And whan be sigh the kynge pmeslt, 
He praietb, he mote his doughter haue. 
'lh Lmge a p i n e  began to cmue, 

And tnlde hym the condition, 
Howe brat rnto hie question 

, H e  mote anewere, and hii nought, 
Or with his heed it shd l  be bought. 

POEMS. 
A d  he him asketh, what it N. 

gueatio regir Antiochi: seelere rebor, mrtmv 
came vereor, qom, pntrem meam d W ' 
virum, vxorir m e  lilium. 

THE k i n k  ded.reth him the cans 
With sterue worde and &die cherr, 
To him and mide in thik manere. 

\Vitb felonie I am vp bore, 
I ete, and haue it not forlore 
My modem lksshe whose husboade 
My fnder for to secbe 1 fonde, 1 
Whiche is the m n e  e b  of my wi& 
Rerof I am inquidtifc 
And who that a n  my tnle uue,  
All quite he shall my dooghter bane. 
Of his answere and if he faile, 
He shall be dead withonten hile. 
For thy my wnne. qmd the king% 
Be well nduird of tbh  thynge, 
Whiche hatb thy liL in ieopudie. 

AppoUinus Tor his partie, 
Whan he that qnestion hnd herde, 
Unto the kinge he hrth anawerde. 
And bath reberced om and one 
The poptee, a d  snide thmpoo. 

The qaation, nhiche thou h.et e@e, 
If thou wilk, tbat it be mlokc, 
I t  toucbeth dl tbe priuitee 
Betnae  t b p  owue chifde and thee, 
And a n t e  all holle rpoll you two. 

The king WM wood& aorie tho, 
And thought, if that he nid i t  oute, 
Tbea were he shamed all aboute. 
With slie wordes and with felle. 
H e  myth: My rona ! sb.ll tbe tdb, 
Though that thou be of litell witte, 

Thyn owne life: for of my gnce 
Of thirtie dnier full a space 
I p u n t e  the to ben d u i d  
And thus with leue d g m e  d a d  
Tbis yooge prince forth he wentc, 
And vndmtode well what i t  memtc 
Witbin his herte as he WM l e d ,  
That f o r b  make hym a k d ,  
The kinge his time hatb m &laid. . 
Wberof he dmd and ru amaied 
Of treson, that he deie shulde. 
For he the k yoge his roath. bhk. 
And oodeiaty the nightea ti&, 
That mom wohb he nought rlide, 
All priuely his b q c  be bmte, 
dud home ageyne to Tyre be wentc 
And in his o m s  witte he mid, 
Pa drede if he the kynge bermyed, 
He knewe so well the kings berte, 
Tbnt deth ne sbulde be noclgbt asterte, 
The kyngc him wolde ro puncre. 
But he that wolde hi# deth eschew?. 
And knewe all tbis t o f m  the hondc, 
Fonnke he thought his m e  loode, 
That tbcte wolde he not abide. 
For well he knewc that on eome ride 
Tbis t-ne of his blonie, 
By mme m e r e  of &rie, . 
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To g m e  hic bodie will not lane. 

De toga Appollini per mere a rep10 RIO. 

Po. tby *ten trliw lene 
As priailkbe u thei might, 
He go& him to the ra by night, 

, Her shippea thst bcn with whete laden, 
Her takill d i e  tho thai maden, 1 bed h.kth ly le ,  and Dd twt fam. 

But for to telkn of the care, 1 TbattbeiofTp.S,tbo, 
W h o  that thei w ~ b  he w u  ago, 

I It is a mitee for to hem. r - - -  ~ - -  - -  - Tbei loeten lwt, tbai lostsn ehem, . 
Tbei toke vpon hem soebe pewea, 
Threwasnolooda,tkraaunodronee, 
Bet enery m yrthe .pd meladie 
To hem N t h  a d e .  
Par ?doat of thst maonturn 
Tbm ru no m8n wbicbe toke tomsure. 
L dadly clotlm thei hm clotbe, 
Tbe batka sad tbe a e w u  both. 

shit in by enery r ey  : 
Thcrr was m l i e  rhiche lust pley, 
Ne take of any ioye kepe. 
But for hir l i g c  lode to mepe, 
A d  cnery wight Via u he eonth, 
Alas the Instis fl0nl.e of yonth. 
Oor prince, w r  kd. aar gueemour. 
Tlnmgb whom we stodes in bouiur, 
Wtbwt tbe C o m m o R  .Bad, 
That &nly is fro vs WGUL 

& c b e w u t b e ~ ~ o f h a m . u ,  

B m r r t n ~ w b a t n b e f a I k  
Upon the mt t d e  playne, 
And toume r e  tbato qpyne 

Aotbcbar the g a t  Byre. 
PRicbe full of rancar a d  of yre 
Ri hwk'bereth w u ye berde, 
Oftbat *s prynee of T y n  mnrde. 

He bad a f&we bacbdcr, 
m i h e  w u  his prwk satmcfykr, 
And Thalimt by nnme he bit, 
Tbe kynge a stmop polron bym digbt 
W i i i  n boxe, .Dd p l d c  tberto, 
l o n l l b r r t e d b d  hym go 
Strtight wnb Tyre, and Tor no unte 
Ne +re, till be Lul lort 

pryncc, wbicbe he wide  rpinc 
And r b m  tbe bath nid his rill, 
This T d i  in a &e 
Watb d l  the brats be ta&e his wq. 
'l%e wynde is good, tbei aeilen bline, 
TylI be taL loadc rpoh tbc rine 
CNI 'pm,udbr tbr i th .L1~~1e  
Inb tbe bommgb be g8n to gone, 
And toke his ione, and bode a thmw& 
Ent for'bc roM nollght be hyrae, 
Diqpised tb.a he gout hyrn oo+ 
He sigh the wepynge all about, 
And axeth, what tbe cause r ra  

And tbei bym tblde d l  the as, 
Howe sodeynly the prynce iz g ~ .  
)ad rbn be ilgh, that it wa4 re, 

And that his labour was in l a p ,  
Anone he tourneth home apyne. 
And to the kyoge whan he cam nigh, 
He tolde of that he he& and rigb. 
Howe that the prynce of Tym is Bed. 
So wwar be come ageyne vnsped. 

The kpge  was mrie for a while. 
But whan be sigbe, that with no wile 
He might acheue his crueltee, 
He stynt his wrath, Pnd let hym bee. 

Quditer Appolinus in pmta Thanis applicnit, vbi 
in hospicio cniasdnm magni viri nomine St* 
mlionin hos~itabu ea t  - 

Brrr oaer tbis nowe for to telle 
Of adnentnma fiat  befelle 
Unto this prince f whiche I blde. 

He bath his ri$t cows forth holde 
By stone and nedell, till he cam 
To Thnrse, and Um his toode he nam. 

A bourgeis ricbe of golde and- 
War tbilke tyme in that citee, 
Wbiche cleped was Stranguilio, 
Hia wyfc 'IP~ Dionyse also. 

This yonp  prince, ne saith the bob, 
With him his herbergage eke. 

And it beQl that citeeso \ 
Before tyme, and than alao, 
Tbrongh stmnge famyn, which hem lad, 
WM none, that any wbente h& 

Appolims, whan that he herde 
The miachefe hose the citea ferde, 
All kliche of his o n e  gifte 
His wheate amouee hem for to shiftP. 
The whiche by s tv  he bad brought, - 
He yaue, and toke of hem right nooght. 
Rat aithen fymt this worlde began, 
War nener yet to suche a man 
More ioye made, than tbei l~ym made. 
For thei were all of hym so glade, 
That thei former in rememb~ncc 
Made a figure in meernhlance 
Of hym, and in a commen place. 
Tbei set it rp: so that his face 
Might eaery maner man beholde, 
So as the citee wna belidde. 
It was of laton ouergylte. 
Thm hath he nought his yefte spike. 

2 d i t e r  Hellicanns cinis Tyri Tharsim veni- 
ens Appolinum de insidiia Anthiochi prenun- 
ciaait. 

UPOM a tyme with a route, 
This lode to pley gwth hym oute: , 
And in his waie of Tyre be mettc 
A man, whiche on his knees him gmtk, 
And Hellican by name he hight, 
Whiche preide bin lode to bane insight 
Upon hym selte: And Birde hym thus, 
Howe that the great Antiochus 
Awaiteth, if that he might hym pil ls  
That other thought, and he& hfm state, 
And tbanked hym of his mnrfoSe, , 
And had hym telle no tidyllge, 
Whan he to Tyre cam home amme, 
That be in Tharse hyrn had sepe. 

Qmliter Appolinw portnm Tharrn teliq- 
eum ipse per mue nloigio oecwiorem q d  
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wpemenieate tempeatate naois cum omnibus 
preter i p m  mlnm in eadem eontemtia i u t a  
Pentapdim periclitabatnr. 

FORTUNE bath euer be muable, 
A d  maie no while stonde atablc. ' 

For nowe it hieth, nowe it loaeth, 
Nowe slant vpripbt, nowe onerthroneth, 
Nore  full of blisae, and nowe of hale, 
As in the tellynge of my W e  
Here 8fteraarde a man maie lere 
W i c k  is great moth for to h m .  

Tbir lode, whiche wold done his bat, 
Within hym selfe bath litell mf 
And tbonght he wolde his place chaunge, 
And seke a countrei more rtraunge. 
Of Tbarsiene his leue anoue 
He toke, and is to shippe ygone 
His coun he name with saile vp dmwe, 
%%ere as fortune doth thq lawe 
And sheweth, as  I shall rehene, 
Howe she was to this lorde diuene, 
The whicbe vpon b e  sea ahe ferketh, 
The wynde arose, the wether dcrketh, 
I t  blewe, a d  made ruche tempeste, 
None anker maie the ship arest, - 
Wbiche hatb to broken all hia @re. 
The sbipmen atoode in suche a fere, 
Waa none that might him selfe bestere, 
But euer nwaite vpon the lere, 
Wban that thei shulden drenche at  oner, 
There was enough within the roues, 
Of,wepynge, and of sorowe tho. 
Tbe yoage kynge maketh mocbel wo, 
So for to aee the ship trauaile. 
But all that might him noughtauaile. 
The mast to bmke, the saple to roofe, 
The ship v p n  the wares droofe. 
Till that thei nee the londea coste. 
Tho made a vowe the leste and mo&e, 
Be so thei migbten come a londe. 
But be wbicbe bath the sea on honde, 
Neptuuus wolde nougbt accode, 
But all to brake cable and code  
Er  tbei to londe might approche. 
The ship to claue ipon a mche, 
And all goth dome in to the depe. 

Tmm war this p a g e  lode alone 
All naked in a poure plite. 
His colour, which was whilom white 
Was than of water fade and pale, 
And eke he WM 60 bore a cale, 
That he wist of him wife no bote, 
I t  belpe him no thynge for to mote, 
To  gete ageyu that he hath lore, 
But abe which bath his deth forlore 
Folhme, though sbe will not yelpe, 
All d q d y  bath aente him bdpe, 
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Whan him thought a11 gram arefe. 
There came a fisber in the n y e ,  
~ n d  aigh a man t h e n  naked rtoade. 
And wban that be hatb ondentoode 
The cause, he bath of hym g m t  rootb, . 
And mely of bir p n  trouth, 
Of sucbe clothes be hadde, 
Witb great pita, tbis lorde be c l d d s  
And he bym thonketb as be abolde, 
And saith hym, that it hall  be yolde, 
If euer he gete his atate aqepe, 
And piaitb, that he wokle h p  
If nigh were any tome hr h p  

Be rayde ye, Peutapolim, 
Where both kpge and qnene dwellom. 
Whm he thu W e  herde telkn, 
Ile gladdeth bym, and gna W b e ,  
Tbat he the wey bym mlde teebe. 
And be bym taugbt: a d  forth be went, 
Aud pnid gad with good entent, 
1.0 aeade bym ioye .her bir mroue, 
l t  wu nought p d  yetmklmorows. 

Qualiter Appolino Pentapdim aducniente, indm 
gimnarii per orbem ~ubl ice  pmdamatm eat. 

TRAM afterwade hir wey be nun, 
.J!Vberemonavponthe~~~becam. 

H e  ete sache as he might @, 
And forth anone wbao be hd de. 
He go& to see the t o m e  b t e .  
And ram there u he fonde a route 
Of yonge luatie men withll. 
And as it ahulde tho behlle, 
That daie was aet of wbe ariaa 
Tkt thei sbulde in the londe 4 ~ -  
A8 was herde of the people reie, 
Her commune game than pleye. 
And cried war, that (bei ahulde come 
Unto the game all and some 
Of hem that ben deliuer and wigbt, 
To  do ruche mustrie u thei migbt 
Tbei made hem naked aa tbei rhdda  
For M) that ilke game wd&, 
And i t  waa the custome, a d  me, 

gehemwuaorcfor& 
e flopre of d l  the towne was there, 

Qualiter Appolinns andus mper litus iactabatur, 
vbi quidam pi-tor i p m  suo .mlIobio restiena, 
ad orbem Pentapolim direxit. 

Q$i&r Appolinus ludum .gimauii riachw, m 
aula regir ad cooam h o n o m h  mptn srt 

And in the cike bars a prim. 
- 

~ ~ ~ l i ~ ~ l ,   which^ .ad 
o f  euesJr coos Pn en&, 
He thought aamie, bone ro it wede: 

AaD a amonge hem into game, 
And there he wanne h ym s h e  a name, 
So aa the kynge hym aelfe a a a u t r t h ,  
Tbat he all other men wrmounletb. 
And b h e  the price aboue hem all. 
The kyagn bad, that in to bis hPUc 
At rouper tym he ahuld be bmught. 
And he cam Lhn, and I& it wughk - 

But he that d l  tbinge maie kepe. 
Unto this l o d e  was memiable, 
And brought him mue vpoa a tnhlq 
Whiche to the l a d e  him hath vpbore, 
The remenant wan all firlore. 
Therof he m d e  mochel mone. 

And of the he 'ibo t b a a  were, 
And that wu, in a large pha. 

. & j h t  euen before the k ynger fsce, 
Whiche Artbescaten than bigbt 
The pley ran pleyed right in hin ai&h 
And r h o  molte mrthh r~ af deb, 
Receiua he slmlde a mtunc me&. 
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Without mm@e &re. 
W.s none M) semely of penme, 

* 

Of visage, and of l~mmes bothe, 1 If that be had what to clothe. 
At souper t p e  netbelea 
Tbe Lpoee amidden d l  the p m  
Let clrpe bym vp amooge hem all, 

' 

A d  bad his marsbail of his hall, 

i To setten hym io suebe degree. . 
That be vpon hym might we. 
Tbe kynge rre soooe sette and m e d ,  
And he whicbe hd h n  prise derrred 
After the k y o p s  owoe word*, 

, Was made kgyo a middel borde. 
That both kynge and quene bym s i c  
R e  sc&, and cast about his eie, 
And lowe the lo+ in estate. 
A d  mth bym relk were in dehtc, 
l'bynkmde wbnt he had lore, 
Aod ruche a soroue be toke tbetke; 
That be sat ener stilk, and thooght, 
AI he rhicbe of no m a t e  m ~ ~ g h f  

Qditer  Appoiinus in ceoa recomben#, oihil Co- 
rnedit, sed doloroso vnltu, submiuo, capite, 
marime i n g e m d a t ,  qui tandem a filh re@. 
canfortatus Cithernm plectens cunctls audienti- 
bor, cithersode vltra modum compkcuif 

Tar kynge behelde b h  henineam, 
And of h ~ s  p t  geotilatua 
Him doaghter, which was kyre and good, 
A d  at the bode  -re him &ode, 
As it var thilke t p e  vnge, 
He had to go oo his mesaage, 
Ad fbode for to make him glade. 
Ad she did ar bir fidm bade. 
And goth to him the aofte paas, 
A d  .rteth whens, and what be ru, 
A d  praitba he sbdde his thoqhU ieae. 
He seith, m a w e  by yonr leue, 

My oame is hate Appolioos, 
And of my riches i t  is thus, 
Upon the aea I h u e  it lore, 
The rootroi, where as I nas bore, 
Wberr that my laode is, and my rente 
1 kfw d Tyre, w h  that I wmte, 
The wonhip there, of whiche I owht, 
Unto the god I tben betonfit. 
And thna togider as thei two rpeke, 
Tbe teuis ranoe dome by his cbeke. 
Tht king, rhiche therof toke good w e ,  
Had great pitee to see him a p e .  
And for his dougbter aende ageyn, 
And m i d  bir fayn, aod p n  to mya, 
That sbe M) lenger aolde dretche, 
But that sbe wolde m n e  forth fetcbe 
Hir hope. and done a1 that she an 
TO glad witb tbat aolp mao. 
Acd r k  to h o e  hir faders heat, 
Eir harpe fet, nod io they& 
Upoo a haire, Fbiche thei fette. 
Btr 8eUe next to this man she m t t e  
With barpe both a d  eke witb month 
To him she did. all that she eoyth. 
Tu make him cbere, a d  eucr he sigheth, 
And she him aIReth, bowe him liketh. 

Madame certes rel, he saied. 
1 k t  if ye the measure plaid, 

Vhiebe, if you list, 1 shall you kn, 
It were a glad& thioge for to here. t A 
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A leue syr, tho qnod she, 
Nore take the harpe. and lete me see, 
Of what meuure that ye meoe. 
Tbo p i t h  the kinp. tho p k t h  the qnee, 
Forth w~th  the lode# d l  arewe, 
That he romme myrthe wolde ebewt. 

He taktb the harpe. and in his wehe 
He tempreth. and of ruehe a r i se  
Synginge he hrpeth forth with all, 
That M a voyce celestidl 
Hem thought i t  sowaed in h a  ere, 
AJ though that it an angel1 -em, 
They daden of his mdodie 0 

Bnt most8 of all the compnie, 
The kygnes donghter, whiche i t  hsnls 
A d  thought eke of that he amwerdc 
Whao that i t  was of bir apposed. 
W i  hir herte bath well supposed, 
That he is of great gentil- 
His dedes beo the& witoewe, 
Fhrthwith the widonre of hie lore, 
It nedetb not to aecbe more. 
He might oot bane ruche WS 
Of gentill blood but if he were, 
Wh, be bath ha& all his 611e, 

 he kiogcs hest to fuYlle, 
A reie dish,  a =aie 80th cnp, 
Doun goth the borde, the cloth waa vp, 
Tbd risen, and gone outa of the W e .  

Q d i t e r  Appdinlr cum r8ge pm a i a  ma di 
end. retmtns est. 

TEE kynge his chamaleyn  let calle, 
And bad, that be by all weye 
A chamber for this man purueie, 
Wbiclm oighe his ome chamhn, bee. 
It &all be do me l o d e  qnod bee. 
Appolinos, of whom I mene, 
Tho toke his k u e  of kynge and quene. 
A d  of the worthie maide dm, . 
Whiche praied vnto hir fader tbo. 
That she might of the yoage man 
Of tho sciences, whicbe he can, 
His lore haw. And io thin wise 
The kynge bir graunteth hir apprise 
So tbat hym selfe tberto assent 
Thus w u  accorded er thei wenk, 
That he with all that euer he maie 
This yoogs fayre freshe maie 
Of that he couth shdde enforme. 
And full assented in this foI-Ine, 
Tbei token leue as for thnt night, 

Quoliter hlia regis dppolinnm OlmO&O app- 
ve&ri k i t ,  Et ipse ad pnelle doctrinnrn in qrum 
pluribns funiliariter intcndebt, vnde p L a t .  
pudla in amorem Appollini endenxq in- 
Prmaktur. 

AND whao i t  mu on momwe right 
Unto this yon- man of ly re ,  
Of clothed. and of god .ttTn. 
With go& and siluer tn dispmde 
~ h t s  worthie yooge ladie *ode. 
And thus she made bym well at 
And he with all that he can ple* 
Hir gemeth well aod hire .@elm. 
w taught htr, till she was ee*Yaa 
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But euer amonge hir tboughter all 
She thoucht. whan w maie batnlL 
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Or that %e iangh or that she re&, 
She wolde hir good name kepe 
For fere of womnnnysbe shame. 

But what in m e s t  what in game 
She stant for lolle in rncbe a plite, 
That she bath lost all appetite 
Of mete and drynke, of nigh- rest, 
As she that note what is the bes t  
But for to thynke all hir a l e  
She belde hir ofte tymm Alle 
W~thin  hir chamber, and goth not o u t  

Tbe kynge was of hir lgfe in doute, 
Whicbe r i s t  oothyuge what it ment. 

Of harpa, citole, and of riote, 
With many a berpe, and many a nate. 
Upon murike, v p n  measare. 
And of hir barpe tbe tcmp"ue 
He taught hir eLe, u he well math. 

But as men ryne, that fmk is y e ,  
With leiser a d  continuanee 
Thie may& fill vpon s chance, 
That lone bath made hym a qure le  
Ageyne hir youth f r e h  .nd trele. 
That maugra where she wdde or nought, 
She mote with all hir b r h  t h g h t ,  
T o  loupand to his lame obq. 
And that #he shall fofl mom obcie. 
For she wote maer what i t  in, 
But euer amooga sbe CeMh this 
Touchinge rpon this man of Tp, 
Hir herte is h o b  as any ere. 
And otherwhile'it is a oak. 
Nowe is she redde, nowe ir rhe pale, 
Ritht after the condition 

Qunliter trea 51ii principum filiam regis sigil- 
latim in vxorem rub supplicntionibur portu- 
larent. 

BUT 611 a tyme, M he out'wente 
TO &, of prince8 sonnes three 
Them came, and 811 to his knee, 
And eche of hem iu rondrie wyse 
Berooght, and pmfereth his seruice, 
So that he might his doughter baue. 
The kynge, which wold hir honour sane, 
S@ietI~, she is nicke, and of that speche 
Tho was no time to beseche. 
But eche of hem to make a bille 
H e  bad, and write his owne rille, 
His name, hia fader, and his good. 

And whan she wist howe that it rtood, 
And had h a  b i l b  oosneyw, 
Thei sbulden b e  amwere agape. 
OP thir couarsyk thei n r e n  glad, 
Aod written, as the kynga hem bad, 
And enery man his owne boke 
Into the kyngea honde betoke. 
And he it to his dougbter reode, 
And prude hir for to make an ende 
And write ageyne hir owne bode,  
Right M she in hir hert fonde. 

And thought tho was t- ud ip.eC 
T o  pnt hir in hir hden @me, 
And notc ageyne, and tbor she nydc~ 

The shame, which is in a may&, 
With speche dam not be mloke, 
But in rritynge it ouie be rpoke. 
k w r i t e I t o y w f . d a t h ,  
But if I huce Appolior 
Of all tbir worlde r b t  ao betide, 
I wil none other man .bide. 
And certea if i of him hile, 
I wot right we& hile, 
Ye s h d  for me be da$tcrkr 
Tbi letter came, d t h w  was pat 
Tofon the ki-, tbere'as be stode. 
And whan that he i t  m d d e ,  
He yaue hem anowem b y  and by. 
But that was dawa m prmdy. 
That w o e  of others comadk wiate. 
Thei toke her ktu, .Id rbere bem Lid 
Thei wenb firth man their rrr. 

Tar kynge ne wdd nought b m y  . 
Tbe eoaueeil for no maner hie, 
But mfieth till he time sie 

And whan that he to cbmmbre is come,: 
H e  hath vnto eollnaill wme 
This man of Tyre, and lete hym see 
The letter, and d l  the priuite, 
The whiche his daughter to  him mtu 

And be his knee to gmuode bte ,  
And thongetb him and hir dm. 
And er thei weah tbacr a two, 
With good her& and with good m g e ,  
Of full loue and M I  mui age 
The kinge a d  be be hhole accorded. 
And after, wban it ran  recoded 
Unto the dougbter, bore it ~todc, 
Tbe y& of all this rorlder good 
Ne ehuld baue nude him balk so Mitb,  
And forth with d l  the Lingo ale mitb, 
For he wdl h a w  Y r  good umt, 
Aath for the qoene hir moder mtc 

Tbequeneiacome: d w h n s b e h c n l t  
Of this mater, bore that it M e .  
She nigh debs*, she righe d i r a n ,  
But if b e  wolde hirdopghtar pleau. 
And is therto assented full, 
Wbiche is a dede wonderfull. 
For no man knere tba wtb as, 
But he hgm selfe, what man he nu, 
And netbeleaa ao an bem thought, 
His dedes to the 80th wrought, 
That he war come d gentitill blood, 
Him lacketb nought but mrklem good. 
And as therof u no dispeire, 
For she shall he hir M e n  bcgrc, 
A d  he was able to goueme. 
Thus wyll tbei not tbe l ~ t e  wemt 
Of him nnd hir in w wise, 
k t  all-accorded thei deuise 
The daie and time dmariage, 
Where loue ie lode  of the cone 

U d i t e r  6lia regis omnibus aliis relictis Appdi- Him thinketh'on@% er that hehe@', 
num in mnritum preelegit. I But at  laste rnto the dede 

Tna hill- wena well receiued. I Qualiter Appolinua dlie @s napeit, at prirr 
But she h t h  all her louea weiued: nocte cum ea oolrcobiar ipum impwpaait. 
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TEE time h come, and in hir wise, 
W~th great offrynge and sacrifice 
Tbei d e ,  and make a great feate, 
And eueq tbynge was right honeate 
Within &us, and eke withoute 
It r m  so doone, that all abouk, 
Of p a t  worship, and great noblesse, 
Thrr criedmany a man I.rgeee 

nto the lorden h i h  and loude. 
%ie. kn~ghtee, that be yoage and p d e ,  
Tbei iuste finte, and after daunce: 
The daie is p, the nightes chaunce 
Hath derked all the bright sonne, 
This lode, whiche hath his bue wowe, 
h go to bed with his wit%, 
Where as tbei Jede a lurtie life, 
Aad that m aRer somdelc mew, 
For as thei pleiden hem -em, 
Thi geie a chihie betwme hem two, 
To whom fill after moehell wo. 

Qlnliter ~mbtsaintonr a T ~ r o  in qnad 
FWapolim renientes, mortem regis 
Appolino nudouemnt. 

NOW hPe I tolde of the apooslliler, 
ht tor to apcake of the menmilea, 
%he .ftcrrudc to hem beCdk, 
It k a wonder for to telle. 
h feH a daie thei riden mte, 

Tbe tinge, and quene, and all the route, 
To pkien hem rpon the ctronde, 
h m thei seen towarde the londe 
A hip snilyng of great anaie. 
To b w e  what i t  mene maie 
Tdl it be coma thei abide, I T*. r ~ * i  a t d e  on euery side 

I -e the rblppes bode to shewe, 
OfpmomcaIs a qche  rewe. 

Tbei asken, whens the ship is come. 
Tym awnc answerde some. 

And ooer thh thei saiden more 
Tb came why tbei muhen fore 1 b r  to -he, and for to f f d e  

I Appdliar. whiche is of kyede 
h liege lor& : and he apperetfr, 
Ad dtbe tale wbiche he hereth, 1 ma right glad : h r  they hym told+, 

for rregeance, as god it wohlq 
h k h m  u men d e  witte, 
wa thooder and llghtnyng ia forsmitte. 

I h dmgtaer hath the same chance : 
&J hen thei both in o balance. 

For thy onr liege lorde we reie, 
10 aame of d l  the londe, and preib. 
a t  kAe dl  other thynge to doone. 
h& you to come Mmne. 
Ad ace your owne liege men, 

other that ben of your ken, 
Tbn liuen in longynge and desyre, 
Ti1 ye be come ngeyne to Tyre. 

This tale after the kynge it had 
w i n  all onenprad. 

w u  no ioye for to seche. 
mr~.  nun it had in speche, 

bd niden all of one accarde : 
A . a tby  k p g e  shall ben om lorde. 
Th tbogbt va Brst an beuinea, 
bhpe rs  UOWC to  g a t  gladnor. 

toL u 
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I Thua go& the tydynp ou. dl. 

I Qualiter Appolino eat n o l o  ma i m p r e .  
Pentnpoli versus Tymm nauigdhlu  c o n t i e  
vxorem moltis articulo angustiatrm, in maul 
filiam, que postea Thaish rocahtur, pw* 

lam naui 
Antiochi 

BOT nede he mde. that nede shall, 
Appolinus his leue toke, 
To god and all the londe betoke. 
With all the people l onp  and brode, ' 
That he no lenger there abode. 

Tbe k y n ~  and q- mrowe made, 
But yet somdele tbei were glade 
Of suche thynge, as t L i  berde tho. 
And thus betrene the *ele and wo 
To h i p  be goth, his wife with childe, 
The whicbe was euer meke and milde, 
And wblde not depnrte hym fro, 
Sucbe Iwe w u  betwene hem two. 

Lichorida for bir oflce 
W u  take, whiche was a wriee, 
To nende with thic p n p  wife, 
To whom w u  ahape 8 wotull l i  
Within a tyme, an it betid, 

Whan thei were in the am amidd 
Out of the north thei see a clnude, 
The storme moae, the wynd- loude 
Shei Mewen many a dreddull hbte ,  
The welkeu WM d ouercprte: 
The derke night the mnoe hath vnder, 
There wan a great tempest of thnnder. 

I The moo-, and eke the a t e m  bothe 
In blacke elodes thei hem clothe, 
Wberof their bright loke tbei hide. 

This yonge ld i e  mpte  and cride, 
To whom no e o m k e  might awiled 
Of childe she began thuaile 
Where she laie in a caban cl- 
Hir woFvll lode  fro hir amre, 
And that war longe or any momwe, 
So that m angumshe and in aomwa 
She w u  delined all by night 
And deide in eueq manner mghf 

But netbele~e for dl this wo 
rnaide chylde war bore tho. 

9luliter Appolinlu mortem vrori8 sne 

Arrounor when he thia knewe, 
For yorowe a awoune he oclerthm, 
That no man wist in b p  no lih. 
And whan he woke, be laid a ir wife, 
My ioye, my lust, and my desyre. 
M y  welth, and my ncouerire, 
Why shall I liue, and thou shalt die? 
Ha thou fortune 1 the defie, 
Now hast thou do to me thy wed.  
A herte, why ne wilt thou bent, 
That forth with hir I nright paue ? 
My pqnes were well the b. 
In ruche wepynge, and suche crie 
His dead wife, whiche laie hym bie, 

I A thousan& ritbea he hir kiste, 
W.e neuer man that -we ne wide 
A mrore, to his m w e  liche, 
Wan euer amoage rpon the liche, 
He 611 sopnynge, u he that thought 
Hir a n e  deth, whlche he wugbt 

<--; *, - . . :, 
/'*G"-,-; ,- , '- I 

. , 



Unto the goddes 811 aboue, 
With many a pitous cvorde of loue: 
h t  sncbe rode as tho wen 
Herde neber 1x1 manad  eare 
But onety thilke, wbiche he saide. 
?'be maister shipmancatne and praide 
With other suche, as beo therin, 
And saine, that he maie nothinge win ' 

Ageyne the deth, but thei hym rsdc 
He be well ware, d take hede: 
The sea by weie of his nature 
Receiue maie no creamre, 
Within hym sem an for to boMe, 
The whicbe is dead. For thy tbei rokie, 
As thei counceilen all about 
The dend bodie ms&n out. 
For better it is, thei sdden all, 
That it of hir so bethlle, 
Than if thei shulden d l  spillc 

So that no water might it grene 
And thus in h o p ,  and goad beleu. 

. Of that the corps shall well ariue, 
Thei caat it ouer borde M bliue. 

I Qualiter Appdinur, vxoria me capore m m 
proiecto, Tyrum relioqoeoq c i m m  mum vm- 
s r  Thnnim oauigioidolens ampoi+ 

Qualiter suadentibur nautis corpus rxoris sue mor- 
tne in quadam cista plumbo e t  fern, obtusa, que 
circumligta Appdiuus cum magoo theauro m a  
cum quadun littern  MI^ eius capite soriptn re- 
cludi, in nurl projioere fecit 

THE kyuge, which mdentode hef win, 
And k a m e  her m s a i l e  that w.s trewc, 
Began a g q n  bin s o m e  newe; 
With pitous herte, and tbus to seie, 
I t  is all ~?~NIU that ye preye. 

I am (quod he) but one alone, 
60 wolde I not for my pmsone, 
Tlrm fell ruche duemitee, 
But whan it maie no better bee, 
Dotb than thus vpbn my wode, 
Le t  make a coffre #tmngeof horde, 
Tha t  it be finne witb lead and pit&& 
Anone was made a coffer fiidht 
All redie brought vnto his honde. 
And whan be sawe, aod d e  fond. 
This coffre made, and well englued, 
The dead bodie w u  b e a d  
In cloth of golde, and leide thcrio. 
Aod for he wolde mto bir win 

I Upoa some c u t e  a wpultum 
tinder bir head in aduenture 
Of golde he leyde mmmes great, 

, 
And of iewels rLronge begete, 
'Forth with a letter, and myd thur. 

. Copia littere cspiti rroria sue suppodte. 

1 J K ~ E  of Tyro Appolinur 
Doth d l  meu for to witte, 
That bere and nee. tbir letter writte, 
That  helpeles rithout rede 
Here lieth s kpa@s doughter dede, . 
And who tht  bappeth hir to W e .  
For chadtae take in his mynde. 
And do so, that she be begrnue: 
Wi this -our, whiche he shall hau& 

T b r  whan the letter was full spoke, 
Thri h u e  anone the co& stoke, 
A d  bounden itwith yroo bte, 
That i t  maie with the wanes Inst, 
And stoppen it by suche a weia 
That i t  sUJ be within dreie, 

Tar ship forthe on the wawa went. 
The prince h u h  changed his -tent, 
And saith, he will not come a t  Tplr 

' 

An thao, but all his derire. 
Is h t e  to milen vnto Thane. 
The wyndie storme began to ~ C I ,  
The some arist, the rcder cleceth, 
Tbe shipmm, which behiode stereth, 
Whan that he anw the ryllder nught, 
Towards Tharse his coun he ntmogbt. 

Qualiter corpus predicte defuncte s u p r  Kt# 
apnd Ephesum quidam medicur nomine Ccri- 
mone, cum aliquibus suis dhcipulis i n w i t ,  god 
in hospiciom portans, e t  ex* cistam poMmr 
spiraculo rite in en adhuc inuento, i p m n  pl- 
ronitati restitnit 

BUT nowe to my matere ageyn, 
To telle as  olde bokea seyne, 
This dead corps, of whiche ye koore, 
With wynde and was forth thmae. 
Nowe here, none there, till at last ; 
At Ephesus the sea vpcast 
The coffrt, and all tbat wna theriu. 
Of great memaile nowe begyu 
Maie here, who that rittetb still. 
Tha t  god will sane maie not spill. 
Right as the corps war thmse a londe, 
There cam walkpge vpon the E t r o ~ d ? ~  
A wortbie clerke, and surgieo, 
And eke a great physicien. 
Of all the londe the wisest one. 
Whiche bight maister Cerimone. 
Tbere were of his discipla so- 
This maister is to the coffer come? 
He pegnetb there was somwhat in, 
And bad hem beare it to his inne, 
And goeth him selfe forths witb d l c  
All tbat shall falle,falle ahall. 

Thei comen home, and tarie nought 
This coffer in to his chamber is brought, 
Whiche that tbei finde f a t e  etoke, 
But thei witb c& it haue mloke. 
Thei loken in, where M thei founde 
A body deade, whiche was rouade 

I In cloth of golde, ar I snide ere. 
The tresour eke thei foundeo there, 
Forthwith the letter whiche thei reds, 

, And tho tbei token better hede. 
Unmwed was the body soom, 1 As he that knme, what wm to doone, 

I This noble clerke with all haste 
Bcgan the vegnes for to taste, 

I And sawe hir age was of youthe 
' And with the craltes, wbiche he couth, 
He mught and f d e  a r igw of l i i  
W ~ t h  that this worthie kinges wife 
Honestlie thei token onte, / And mayden fgrer .U h u t e .  . . 



CONFESS10 
% kied bir on a -he softe, 

, A d  with a rbete warmed ofta 
Hi cdde hrecte bqpn to heate, 
Hir hete also to Bncke and beate, 
Thib maister hath hir ioynte 
With ccrtein oyle a d b a l s a m  anoynte, 
And put a liancr in bir moatbe, 
Whiche is to fewe c l e b  cootbe. 
60 that she eeanth a t  1- 
dud first bir eien vp  she caste, 
And rhan she more of strength cangbt, 
Hu armes both fortb she straught, 
Helde vp hir honde, a d  pitondie 
Wa M e ,  and snid, where am I? 
Wbere is my lor&, what w d &  is this 
Aa she that rote not bone i t  in  

But Cerimome the mrthie l i h e  
dmaenle amne tpon his speche, 
And snide : madame ye ben hem, 
Where ye be sue, u y e  shall here 
Hem aflarsrde, for thy as nowe 

, y cotmnceil is comrorteth you. 
For tristeth we1 withwte faile. 
Them is no thiuge, which shall you fail., 
Th.t ongb t of reason to be do. 
?ha passzn thei adaieor two. 

AMANTIS. BOOK V I I ~  

Qadiier vxor Appolini mnah, domum religionis 
pttiit, vbi laen, relamine munita, cantam omni 
tempore vouit. 

Tam speke of nought as for an enden 
n l  she began eomdele amen&, 
Aad wimt hir dfe, what she mate. 
Tbo for to  k w u e  hir bole entente. 
Tbb mPbter uketb all the mas, 
Nome she m m  there. and what she war, 

Hore I came hem, r o t e  I nought, 
Bod she, hat well I am betbought 
Ofother tbinges all about, 
Fro poynte to poynte and tolde him oote, 
hbnfathlyn she i t r i a .  

A d  be bir tdde howe in n:b*te 
'he m birthrewe vpon the loude. 
And what tresour with hir he fonde, 
Whicbe was dl redy a t  hir rille, 
Am be that h o p e  him to fallilk 
Wi a1 his might, what t h i n p  he sholde. 

. 

S e  h k e t h  him, that he so nolde, 
dd d l  hir herte she diacloseth, , 

And aith him wet, that she supposeth, 
Air bnla be dreint, hir chi& alm. 
90 sare she uougbt but d l  m. 
R % e d  as to the worlde no more 

' Me wil she torne, and praieth t h e h e ,  
Iht in some temple of the citee, 
To kepe and holde hir chastitee, 
Sbt might amonp the women dwell. 
%'ha be this tale herde tell. 

1 Hewm right glad, and made hir knowm,. 
~ b e a d O ~ t e r d b i i o w e n  
&b, rhicbe he wil vnto bir yeue 
To rmc, while thei both liue, 
Ir ltede of that, whiche she bath lode. 
Al ondy at his owne coste, 
We rh.U be d r e d  fortb with hir. 

She nitb, gmante mercy Ieue sir, 
Cod q u i k  it you, there I ne maie. 
(Pdtbrutbibiwfortbtkdaii 

 ill time cam, that sbe wak bole; 
Asd tho thei toke her counseyle hole 
To shape vpon good gouemance, 
And made a worthie pumeiance 
Ageyne daie, whan thei be veiled. 
And thus when that thei were counmiledj 
In blacke clotbes thei them cloth, 
The doughter and tbe lady both, 
Aod yolde hem to religion. 
The ftrte, and the profemion, 
Aftor the mle of that degree, 

1 War made with great solernnitee 
Where as Diane is sanctified. 
Thus stant this lady iustified. 
In odre, where she thgnkkth to dwelfe. 

BOT nowe ageinwade for to telle 
In what plite that hir lode  stode in. 

H e  slileth, tyll that be mnic uynni 
The bauen of Thane, as 1 mide ere. 
And whan be was a m w d  there, 
Tho was i t  thmunh the citee knowe. 

! 

-. 
I Men might see htb in  a t h r o 6  
As who 4 t h  all the t o m e  at  ones 
Thei come ageyne bym for the noner 
To veuen bvm the reuerence. 

Qualiter Appolinus Thalnim nauima, 61'- w.hi 
Thaiaim Shangulioni e t  Dionysie vxori sue edo- 
candurn commendauit, et deinde Tymm adiit; 
rhi cum inestiniabili gaudio a suir receptur e& 

So ilad the; were of his preseke. 
And though he were in hir corage 

D i d ,  yet with glad visage 
He made hem c h e w  and to his inne, 
Where he wb ylom soioumed in, 
He goth hym straughf and was receioed; 
And whan the prees of people is weiued, 
He taketh bia hoste vnto hym tho 
And mith : M y  frende Strangulio, 
Lo thus, and thus it is befalle: 
And thou thy relfe arte one of all, 
Forthwith thy wife, whiche 1 most t n k  
For thy if i t  p a  both list, 
My doaghter Thaise by your leue 
I thynke shall with you hilcue 
As for a tyme: and thus 1 praie, 
That she be kepte by all waie. 
And whan rbe hath of age more, 
That she be set to bokes lore. 
And this auowe to  god I make, 
That I shall n e w  for hir sake 
My berde for no l i k p g e  shaue, 
Till it  befalle, that I baue 
In coaenable tyme of age 
Besette hir mto mariage. 

Thus tbei accorde, and all i welle : 
An8 Tor to resten hym aomdde, 
As for a while he ther aoiourneth, 
And thfm he taketh his l e a ,  and t o u d  
To ship, a t d  goth bym home to T p ,  . ' 
W h m  euery man with gresL deayre 
Awaiteth vpon his comynge, 

But whan the ship c u n  in dm, 
And perocium that it is he, 
Was neaer yet in no citee 
Suahe ioye made, m tbei tho mule. 
His herte also began to glade 
Of (bat he see& his people gladtie. ' 
La thw fort- bii bppe bath hd& 



And I& hir out of aU sipht, 
Wbem that no man hir helpe might. 
Upon the strwde nigh the sea, 
And there he shall thin n d e u  slea. 

. *NO GOWER'S 
In roodry r i se  he wm tnmikd .  
But bow so ener he be arniled, 
His l a b  ende sh.ll be pod.' 

haliitet m ~ s i r  rba  cum Pbiloteonr Slrngdionis 
et Dionysie filia, omnis rciencie et hometatis 
doctrim imbuta est, red e t  Thaisis Philoteonam 
precelleos iu odium m o d e  per inuidim a 
Diwysia r e c o k t a  eat. 

, 
AND for to qwke bore that i t  stoode 
Of Thaise his dougbter, where she daelletb, 
I n  Tharle as the cmnike tclleth 
Sbe war well kepte, she WM well loked. 

. She was well taught, she was well boked: 
So well she sped hit in hir youth, 
That she of eueq wyredome couth, 
That for to ~ c h e  in euery loode - 
80 wise an other no man fonde, 
Ne so well taught a t  mano++ eie. 
Bnt wo worth euer falae enuie. ' 
For i t  be611 that tyme m, 
A doaghter bath Srangulio. 
Whiche was cleped Philotenne, 
But fame, whiche will euer wnne 
Cane  all h i e  to hir mothers enre, 
And nith,  when euer hir doughter were 
With Thairc set in any place, 
The common voya, the comon gmce 
W u  all vpon that other mayde, 
And of hir daulthter no m u  mydc  

Who m s  wmth but Dionyse than ? 
Hir  thought a t h o a d  yere till wham 
She might be of Thaise wreke, 
Of that #be herde folke so speke. 
And fill that ilke o m e  tide, 
That dud w u  trenpe Zicboride, 
Whicbe had be uruaot to Thai=, 
So that she WM the won a t  ease, 
For she bath than no remise, 
Bot aoely through this Dionyu, 
whiche was her W l y  ennemie: 
Through pore trruon and enuie, 
She that  of all mmwe can, 
Tho spake vnto hir bondeman. 

. Whicbe ckped w u  Theqbilus, 
And made h p  rwere in counceill thou, 
Tbat he suche tyme as she h p  set, 
Shall come Thaise b r  to fette, 

I &ualiter Leoninua Tbaisim d lupanar dedimoiC 
vbi dei p c i a  preueota, ipiur  virgiaitatcm d- 
las ridare potuit 

POEMS, 
Aath I d  this amideq wbem he TOW 
Upon the atmnde, 4 what .be sboldc 
She was a d d ,  md be out bray& 
A nuty swerde. and to bir uidc. 
Thou shalt be-dad: .La  good she. 
Why shall I so? Lo thus qrlpd he 
My ladie Dionpe bath bed6 
Thou shalt be qurdred insthis rtcdt. 

This maiden tho for f a r e  ahright, 
And for the loue of god all might 
She preith that for a litell rtoude, 
She might kaele vpon tbe g m u d  
Touarde the henen for to craw 
Air wofull soule that she maie puu 

And with this ooyse. and with this C* 
Out of a barge faste by, 
Whihe  hid was there on scorner h 
Men sterten out and w e m  rare  
Of this felon. and be to go. 
And she began to crie tho, 
A mercy helpe for goddes sake. 
In to the barge thei bir take, 
As theues shnlde, and forth thei wente. 
Upoa the sea the n.y~de hem kt, 
And maulgre where thei wolde or none, 
Tofore the reder forth tbei gow- 
There hclpe no mile, there hclpe none om* 
Forstormed, and furblowen sore 
In p a t  perill so forth tbei driw. 
Till at  laste thei arriue 
At Mitelene the ci te .  
In  hauen qaufe and whan'thei bee, 
l'he maister shipman made him boon% 
And goth hym out in to the towoe, 
And profereth Tbaire for to relle. 

One Lumin it henle telle, 
Whiche mister  of the bordel was, 
And hd hym go a redie par 
T o  fetcben hir: and forth be wmh 
And Thai* ol~t of his hrge he henh 
And to the bordeler hir mlde. 
Aud that be by hir body wolde 

I Take auautnge, let do h e .  
That what man wolde his lechesk 
Attemptc rpon hir maidenbede, 
h i e  dowoe the golde, a d  he shulde rpcde. 

And thus whan he h t h  cried i t  out, 
I sight of all the people nbouL 

This chorlea herte is in a t race ,  
As he whiche drrd hym of vengeance, 
Whan tyme eomsth an other daie: 
But  yet durst he net s u e  mie, 
But swore, and mid he shulde fulfill 
Hir h a t m  a t  hir owns rill. 

L d i t s r  Diooysia m s i m  vt occideret, Theophilo . 
a m o  suo trddit, qoi cum noctanter lmgius ab 
& i p u m  prope lit- muis  intern prapo- 
s u m t ,  pirate ibidem IWYtcsTbJs im de mmu 
ami lk in  eripuerunt, ip .m que vsque cinitrtem 
Mitelenam dnantes, eui- Leonino scorbmrn 
ibiarm magbtro vendiderunt. 

THE t m r o n  and eke tyme is s k i p ,  
So,,frllthtthircharlirrhe h p e  

HE lad& hir to the bordell tho. 
No wooder thoogh she were wo, 
Close in a chambw by. hir selfe, 
. Eche after other ten or trelfe 
Of yonge men in to hir went 
But ruche a gmce god hir sent, 
Tha t  for the somwe, whiche she m d q  
Was w o e  of hem, which power bade 
TO done bir an vilauie. 

Thin k n i n  L euer q i e .  
And r r~yte th  1 R e r . p ~  b e y e k  
But for nought she was fodete, 
That no man r d d e  there come. 

Whan he therof hath hede nome, 
And knerre, that she was yet a may&, 
Unto his owme b. myde, 
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Y h t  be with s tmgth  ageyne hir leue, 
Tho shulde hir maydeuhode berene. 
This man goth in, but so it fede, 
Whan be hir wofnll pleintas herde. 

I And he tberof hath take kepe, 
Hym list better tor to wepe, 

I Than do ought e l k  to the game. 
, And Lhus .he kepte .hi? d f e  fr9 abame, 

Ad heled d o r n t  to tbmthe and prayde 
Unto this man, and thus she sayde: 

If so be, that thy maister wolde, 
h a t  I his good encrees rhdde, 

honorifice, quantum ad extra subdolo couiectaeCt. 
tiune fieri eoostituemut. 

Nows lette we this mayden hem, 
And speke of Dionyae agayne, 
And of Theophile Ihe vilayne, 
Of whiche I spake of nowe tofore, 
Whan Thai* shulde haue be forlore. 
'(his falee chorle Lo his ladie 
Whan he cam home all priuely, 
He saith: Madam slayne I haue 
This mayde Tbaiae, and is kgmue 
In priuy place, as ye me bede. 
For thy madame taketh hede. 
And kepe counceyle, hone so it  stonde. 
This fende, whiche hath this vnderstond, 
Was glad. and weneth it be sooth. 
Now ee bereafter how she doorb, 

She wepeth, she crieth, she complgneth, . 
And of sickewq whiche she feyneth , 
She saitb, that Thaise sodeynly 
By night is dead, a s  she and I 
To gether lien nigh my lo& 
She was a woman of recorde, 
And all is leued, that she eeyth : 
And for tu yeue a more feitb 
LIir husbonde, and eke she both 
III blacke clother thei hem cloth, 
And make a great enterement. 
And for tbe peopk shall he blent, 
OfThaile a s  for the remembrance, 
A h r  the rial1 oJde vmnce, 
A tombe of laton noble and riche, 
With an ymage vnto hir liche 
Liggynge, aboue thervpon, 
The mule, and set it vp anon. 

Hir epitaphe of good aaise 
Was writte about: and in this wise 
It spake, 0 ye that tbis beholde, 
LO here lietb she, tbe whiche IV- hold* 
The fairest, and the f t ~ o r e  bf all, 
W h m  name Thaisis men ealL 

The k y n p  of Tyre Appolinna 
Hir father was, nowr lieth she thus, 
Fonrtene yere she was of age, - 
Whur detb bir toke to his viage. 

Qualiter Appolinus in regno 6UO spud Tyrum ex- 
istens, prliimentum Bed consthoit. 

Taus  was this t$m t r ruon  hi, 
Whiche afterward wan wyde kid, 
Aa by the tale a man ohdl here, 
But to declare my matem 
To T y n  I thyake topros ageyw. 
And telle, M the cronikea sepe .  

\llhan that the kynge nu comen home, 
And hath lefte in tho aalte fome 
His wife, whiche he m i e  not foryete, 
For he m e  combrte wolde gete, 
He lette aommone a prkment. 
To wbiche the lordes w e m ~  ~rsent ,  
And of the tyme he bath ben oat, 
He seeth the tbynge# d l  .bout, 
And tolde hem eke howe be hath6us 
While he wan out of londe hre, 
And praide hem all to abide: 
For he wolde at  lome tide 
Do s h a p  for his wiw mynda, 
As he that wdde not k mLiPck. 

! 
I 

It maie not hl le  by this weie, 
Bat su&e me to go my weye 
a t  of this how, where I am in, 
And I rhnll make hym for to wyn 
In ~uoe-  @ace els of the tmne, 
Be lo it be of religiowne, 
W'bsrr that honest women dwelle. . 

And thar tbon might thy maister telle, 
That whan I bane a chambre there, 
Let bym do crie aie wide where, 
What lorde, that hath his doughter derc, 
And is in will that she shall lere 
Ofwcbe a schole that is trewe, 
I Wl hir teche of thyngm newe, 
Wbiche that none other woman can 
In d l  this lode.  And tho this man 
Hir tak hatb berde, he gotb ageyn, 

tolde vnto his maister pleyn, 
That she hbth s c ~ &  : and tbewpon, 
Whnn that be rnwe beyete none 
At the bordell bccnusc of hir, 
He bad his man go and spir 

place, ahere she might abide, 
That he maie w y n ~ e  vpon wme side 
BY tbat she a n  : but a t  lest 
.Ib= wu she aaufe of this tempest. 

S d i b  ~ b a i a i ~  a lupanari rirgo libemtP, inter 
mmas muli- llospicium h a h e n s  rcientias, 
q u i i  edocta hi t ,  nobiles regui puellns ibidem 
edoeebat. 

Bt h d ~  hir fro the bordell hke,  
not that WIU not for godde3 sake, 
h t  hr the luen, as  she bym tolde, 
Nwe -men tho, that c o k m  wolde 

women in her ludic youth 
To here and sex?, what thinge sbe eoutb. 
ebe can the w i d o n e  of a-clerke, 
She e, of m y  lustie werke, 
OPbicbe to a gentill woman Imgeth, 
And some of bem she mdcrfongeth 
To the betole, and to the barpe. 
And whome i t  liketh for to a r p e  
Pmwrbes and d e m a u d u  die, 
An otber h e  thei sie, 
Wbiehe that science ao well tanght, 

she great g i h  aught ,  
Tht abe to h n i n  bath wonnc 
Ad tbm bir oame is so m n e  
of mndrie thyngea, that she teeheth, 
That d l  the Lode to hir leeheth 
Of ymge women, for b lere. 

4hIite.r Tbeaphilar ad *yriam .maw redicns 
a6rmsuit w Tb.isim d m ,  sopar quo Dio- 
qr* ma cum Stnngulione marito suo dolorem 
in @ l i i  codqentes ,  e requiu  e t  aepuELuram 



. Solempne was tbat ilke ofice, 
And riche was the sacrifice, 
The feast rially was holde, 
And thcrto was he well beholde. 
For suche a wife as he had one, 
In  tbilke dales was there uonc 

Qualiter Appolinus post parliamentom Tharaim 

I Solempnelicbe tbei be sigh. 
W b n  tbei this Itrange vesae.11 ugh 
Com in, and bath his mile aualed, 
The towne themf bath spoke and bled. 

2ueliter A tenagoma vrbis Mitdene prinapr nclo* 
Appolini inuestigans, ipsom mc contridPho 
nibil qne rapondeitem cwsdPri sat.Qeb.L 

pro Thaise filia sun quarenda adiit, qua ibidem 
lorde, wbieba of citee mnr innenta abinde nauigio recessit. 1 Whose name is A t e m m a r  

WHAN this was done, then he him thought 
Vpon his doughter, and bemught 
6nche of his lord-, as he wolde, 
That thei with him to Tharse sholde 
T o  fette his dougbter Thaise there, 
And tbei ahone all mlie were. . 
To ship thei gone, and forth thei went, 
Till thei the hauen of Tbarse hente. 
Thei londe, and faile of that thei seche 
By couerture and sleight of speche. 
This false man Strnngulio, 
And Diouyse his wife also, 
Tbat he the better tmwe might, 
Tbei ladde hym to bane a sight, 
Wbere that hir tombe was arraied, 
The  lasse yet he was m i s p d e .  

And netheles so as he unt, 
He curseth, and sayth all the wurst 
Unto fortune, as to the blinde, 
Whiche can no siker wey finde. 
For hym she neweth euer amonge. 
And mcdleth soroae with his sooge. 
But sithe it maie no better be, 
H e  thonketh god, and forth poth he 
Sailynge towarde Tyre oreyne. 
But sodeyuly the wynde and reyne 
Began vpon the sea debate, + that he ~uffre mote algate. 

tualiter naais Appolini ventis agitnta porturn 
vrbis Mitelene in die quo fesla Ncptuni eels 
brari consuemnt,  apl~licuit, sed ipse pre d& 
lore Thaisis filie sue, quam m\,rtuPm rep taba t  
in fundo. naujs obseuro ineens lumen viderr 
nolnit. 

Tars lawe, tqhi  Neptune ordeineth, 
Whemf full ofte tyme be pleyneth, 
And held him we1 the more esmaied 
Of that be bath lofore assaied. 
So tbat for pure mrowe and care. 
Ofthat he seeth this worlde u, fa* 
The rest he leueth of his aban, 
That for the counseil of no man, 
A g q n e  therin he noMe come, 
But bath beneth his place n o w ,  
Where hc wepynge done I&, 
There as he sawe no light of daie. 

And thus tofore the wyodc tbei driue, 
Till longe and late thei Mioe  
With great distreese, am i t  was r o e  
Upon t h i  tome of Mi tehe ,  
Wbiche wan a noble citce t b .  
And happeneth thilke tyme so. 
Tbe I d e s  both, and the commune 
The. high festea of Neptune 
Vpon the stronde at  riuage, 
41 i t  was cnr)ome and vmg? 

Was tbere, and snide,-he iok ie  see, 
What ship it is, and who they bee, 
That ben therin : and a f tu  roone, 
Wban that be sigh it was to doone, 
His w e  arm for him araied, 
And he goeth h r t h ,  and hatb a w i d  
He h d e  the ship of great amie: 
But what thynge i t  uuounte mnie, 
He sigh thei d e n  heuy chee,  
But well him thinketh by tbe manere, 
That thei ben worthie mco of blood, 
And uketh of hem howe i t  stoode: 
And thei him tellen all the cams, 
Howe that her lorde fordriue was, 
And whihe a aomwe tbat he made, 
Of whiche there maie no man him glade. 
H e  praieth that he her lorde maie lee. 
But thei him talde i t  maie no t  bee. 
For he lieth in so derke a place, 
That there maie no wight see his he. 

Bnt for all that though hem be lotbe, 
He fonde the ldde-r, and d o r m  he goetb, 
And to bim spake but none answere 
Ageine of him ne might he bare, 
For ought that he can do o r  myne, 
And thus he goeth him vp ageyn. 

Qualiter prece& fincipis, v t  Appolinurn Any 
laretur, Thaisis cum c i tbaa  sua ad iprum In 
obscuro nauis, vbi iaeeht, product. a t .  

I THO was there spoke in many wise. 
Amonges hem, tbat weren wise, 
Nowe this, nore that, but at last 
m e  wisdume of *e t.M uu. rut, 
That yonge T h i s e  was ammt. 
For if there be amend-t 
TO glad with this mfull kynge, 
She can so mnche of- tbynge. 

. Tbat she shall glad him anone. 
A mensager for hir is gone, 

And she came with hir barpe in h a & ,  
And snide hem, that rbe mlde hode 
By all tbe weies, that she can, 
T o  glad with this sory mur. 
But what be was, she wirt nought 
Bat all the ship hir hath benought, 
Tkat she hir witte on him dispaule, 
In aunter if he might m d e ,  
A d  snyn : it  sball be wall q u i t .  

Whvn she bath vnderrtmden it, 
She goeth hir dome, them as he laie, 
Where that she harpetb many a I& 
And like an nagell son@ with J l e  
But he no more than the A l e  
Toke hede of any tby- he be&. 

And whm she snwe that be oo fcrdr, 
Sbe hlleth with hym vnto warder. 
And tdleth him of sondrie borda. 



- 

Tbu k yuF, this maide oppoletb, 
Ad asketh &.t, what is hir nanre, 
dad where she lerned all this game, 

d what kyn .be was come. 
Wsh that hpth hi* wodes nome, 
d a m t h ,  and sclith: my name is Tbaise, 
lbrl ru sometyme well a t  aise. ' Tbuse I rps forthdrawe and fedde, , h I lend, tiU I waa spedde 
wcbrt I can: my father eke 
1 wbae that 1 rbnlde hym eke, 
Re mm a kynge men tdde  me. 
MY mather dreint in  the we. 

pyntto pqot all she bym tdde. 
Tht  be bath h g e  in berte hdde, 

ma Jlvrt make bir mooe, 
Ptoody to thin l o d e  allone, 

bir berte a n  not hele, 
Tmme itta wo, toume i t  to wele, 
TOPDC it to good, tourne i t  to barme. 

, Ad he tbo toke hir in his arme, 
=be a ioye an he tho made, 
never rent, thor bcn thei glde,  

h d ~ n  betororne, 
tbir d.i h u e  hath sworw 

To *t bym qwarde on the whele. 
gDth the wd&, now wo, now wele. 

CONFESSIO AMANTIS. BOOK VIII. *!a& 

%ipr A t b e o w  Appoljnum de naui in h w  
Wmm bmoritke recollqz~t, e l  Thnisb,  p l t ~  
-it., in m n m  durik 

And ask& him dennodes strange, 
Whereof sbe made his berte change, 
And to hir rpecbe his eare he leyde 
And bath meruaile, of that she sayde. 
For in prwerbe, and in prohleme 
We w e ,  and bad he sbulde deme. 
h many a subtile question. 
Lt be Tor no suggestion 
Which t a r d e  bym she c o d e  rtere, 
He wolde not one r o d e  answere. 
Bot .I) a mad man a t  laste, 
Hb bed repynge awey he caste, I 

And halfe in wratb be bad bir go. 
hl yet she wdde not do so. 
A d  in the derke forth sht gothe, 
Tin ahe bym toucheth, a ~ ~ d  he wroth, 
And after bir with his honde 
Be smote: and thus whan she him fond* 
Mrued, conrtcisly she rayde, 
Amy my lorde, I am a rna).de, 
A d  if ye wyat, what I am, 
Aad out of what linage I cam, 
Ye mot& not be ro scllnage. 
With that be robreth his courage, 

B & ~ m t  M o a n i t  petri Piam in- 
tam ceoognouit 

I 
I AND pnt a w q  his henie &era 

Bat dbem two a man maie lere, 
what is to be m sibbe of bloode, 
b e  wbt of other bowe it aoode, 

1 Ad yet the fa tba  a t  luce 
Hi bRtc rpon tbir mayde caste < 

Tbrt be bir louetb kyndely. 
yet be wilt neuer why, 

Bualiter Appolinur, ma cum filia et eias mariW 
nauim ingredientes, a Alitiletu v q u e  Thar im 
cumtam propoanemnt, red Appolino, in nmnia 
admnnitus vemnr Bpherum, vt ibidem in tem- 
plo Diane mctificaret, vela per mua d i d t  

Tars kynge hath fonnde newe m, 
So that out of his derke plnce, 
Hegoth bym vp lo to the light, 
And with hym cam U ~ a t  ssete wiglit 
His doughter Thai=, and forth a n w e  
Thei bothe into the caban gone, 
Whicbe war ordeined for the kyuge, 
Alid there he did of all his thynge, 
And was araied rinlly, 
And out he cam all openly, 
Where Atbenagoras he tbnde, 
Wbicbe was lode  of all the londe. 
He prnietb the kynge to come and sea 
His castell bothe, and his citee. 
And thus thei gone forth all in fen 
This kyng, this lorde, this maiden dere. 
This lorde tho made Item riche feste, 
Witb enery thynge, wlliche was honest* 
To plese with this worthy kynge : 
Ther llcketh hem no maner tbyoge. 
But yet for all his noble araie 
Wiuelea he was vnto that a i e .  
As he that yet was of yonge ag& 

. So 811 ther ie to his corage 
The luetie wo, tbc glad payne 
Ofloue, wbiebe no man retray- 
Yet neuar might as now tofore. 
This lode  thynketh all this world lore, 
Brit if the kynge will cloone hym gace, 
He waiteth tyme, he waitetl~ place, 
Hym thought his herte wold to hrekr, 
Till he m ~ i r  to this tnaidk speke, 
And to hir fader eke also. 
For niariage, and i t  fytl so, 
That all wan doone, right as  he thought, 
His purpos to an encle he brought, 

W x n r  all nu done right aa tbei mlde, 
The kynge vnto his mnl~e  tolde 
Of Tbarse thilke traiterie, 
And uid ,  bone in his companie 
His doughter and him seluen eke, 
Shall go veogeauce for to eke. 

The shippee were redie tome. 
And wban thei eawe it was to  doom, 
Without let of any went, 
With mile rp drare forth thei wente 
Towarde T h a m  vpon the tide : 
But he tbat ro te  r b a t  shall betide, 
The hie god, whiehe woMe hym kepi, 
What1 that this kynge was fast a s t e p  
By nigbtes tyme he bath hym bede 
To sayle rnto another tedc. 
To Ephesom he bad hym dm*, 

, 
And ar it  waa tbat tyme b w e  
He shall do there bis mmifice. 
A d  eke he bad in all wise, 
That in the temple .moo@& all 
Hir fortune, ar rt is behlle, 
Touchyog hir donghter, and hir ~ i b ,  
He shaU be L w r e  rpon hi# 5.G. 

.U nr knore e r  that thei went She wedded hym as for hir lorde, 
For god rote her b d e  entent, Thus ben thei all of m e  aecorde. 
Rn bertn both .none diselosetb. 



*264 GOWER'S 
The k i n e  of this aniriom 

Hath grent imafinacion, 
What thinge it signif% mue. 
And netbelesse whan it w u  daie, 
He bad.cart anker, and abode. 
Aud while that he on auker rode, " 
The w nde, that w3a tofore strange, 
Upon !he poyntebegm to change, 
And tometh thider, or it sbolde. 
Tho knewe he well. that god it wolde, 
And bed the mahter make bym yare, 
Tofore the q n d e  for he wolde fire 
To  Epbesum, and so be dede. . 

Atrd whan he came into the stede. 
Where as he shul& lode ,  he londeth, 
With d l  the has* he maie and fondeth 
T o  shnpq him in suche a wise, 
That he niaie by the morowe arise, 
And doone after the mandement 
Ofbym, wbicbe hath h y n ~  thider sent. 
And in the wise that he thought, 
Up011 tbe momwe so he wrought. 
His dougbter, and his wnne he nome, 
And forth to the temple he come, 
With.. gat route in compnnie, 
His yeftes for to sacrifie. 

The citezenr tho herden ~ i e  
Of suche a kynge that came to praie 
Unto Diane the goddeye, 
And lefte all pther besinegse. 
Tbei comen tbider for t o  see 
The kinge and the ~olempnitee~ 

Qualiter &polinus Epbesum i s  templo Diane 
eacri6cans, rrorem suam ibidem relatam in 
oenit, qua recum w u m p t a  nauim versus Ty- 
rum regessur eat. 

 WIT^ worthie knightes ranironed 
The kynge hym aelfe bath abnudoned 

' 
To the temple in .pod entente. 
The dore is vp. and in he wente, 
Where as with great deuocion, 
Of holy eontemplacion, 
Within his herte he made bi sbriAe : . 
And after a n t  a riobe yifte 
He offreth with great reuerence,. 
And there in open audience, 
Of hem thi t  stoden a11 aboate, 
H e  tolde hem, and declareth out 
His happe, snch'as bim is befalle, 
There w u  no tbyuge foryete of dle. 
His ayk, u it was goddes grace. 
Whicbe WM pmfesled in the place, 
As she that was there, 
Unto his tale bath leied bir ere. 
She knewe the Toga, and'tbe visage: 
For pure ioye as in a rage 
She straught to bym all a t  ones, 
4nd  811 a rwoupe vpon the stones, 
Wberof the temple Bore was p a u d  
Sbe waa anone with water iaued 
Till she ame to bir wife ageync, 
And than she began to reyoe : 

A b l e d  be the High sonde 
That L may se my husbonde, 
Whiche whilom he, and I were one. 
Tbe tppge with that knewe bir anone, 

And toke bir in his arme, and kid, 
&MI dl +e t .  h i s  m n e  i t  wbt. 

POEMS. 
w u  tben ioye many folde. 

For a e r y  man tbii tale bath Li~lde. 
A8 for mimcle, and weren glade. 
But o c u a  rmn suche ioye made, 
As doth the kyng, which'bath his wife. 
And wbnn men henle how that hir lie 
W u  s a d ,  urd by whom it was, 
Thei wondred d l  of sucbc a c a r  
Through d l  the londe - the speche 
Of makter Cuimon the leche, . 
And of the cure wbicbe be dedb 
The kynge bym hlfe tho bath bede, 
And ekc the quene'fortb with bym, 
Tbat he the towne of Ephesym 
Will leue, and go where as thei k. 
For neuer man of his degree 
Hl th  do to hem u, mychellgoqd. 
And be his profite rnderstoode, 
And grantetb with hem for to wende. 
And thus thei maden there an ende, 
And token leue, and gone to ship 
With d l  the hole fehuship. 

Buditer Appolinus vna cum more et filia nn 
Tyrum applicuit. 

Tern h n g ,  rbicbe now bath his desire, . 
be roll bolde his 'coun to Tym. 

Thei h.dden wynde'at will tho, 
With topruyk coole, and forth tbei go. 
And shyken neuer till tbei come 
To m, where as thei hue dqme 
And h d e n  hem vith m&hell blioe, . 
There was many a mouth to kiue, 
Eche one welcometb other home 
But whanthe quenc to londe come, 
A d  Thaim hir dongbter by hir *de, 
The whicbe ioye was thilke tide 
There maie po mms tunge t e l k  
Thei myden all, here corn* the wellt 
Of all womannisshe grace. 
The kynge hath tnke his roiall plqoe, 
The quene in in to chlmhre 
There wpr great feat araied tbo. 
~ h a n  tyme war tbei gone to mete, 
All olde sorapes ben foryere, 
And gladem hem with ioyea newe, 
The discoloured pale helve 
fl nowe become a ruddy cheke, 
Tbere w u  no'mikh fur to seke. 

aditer ~ ~ p o ~ i n i r  Athenago- cnm Tbair 
more  spper Tyrum ooronari fccit. 

Birr euery man bath what be wold$ 
The Lynge as be well coude and sholde 
Makth to hi8 people right pod cbere. 
And after wow, as thou shalt here, 

I A parlemenf he bad sommoned, 
W h r e  he his doughter bath coroned, 

I Forth witb the lode  of Mitelene, 
That on his k p g e ,  that other quene. 

And thlw the *thela ordinance, 
Tbir londe bath set in gouernance, 
And myde t b t  he wolde wende 
T o  Tharae, 'tor to make an ende 
Of &at bii dougbter WM betraid, 

, *exof were d l  men well pired, 
And said, bore it was hr to done. 
Tbe shippa wen?n redy m n e .  . 



Solliter .Attestrate Pentapnli rege morho, ipsi de 
-no epistolas super l~oc  Appolino direrenmt, 
Vnde Appolinus vna cum vrore sun in idem ad- 
ueoientes, ad decus imperii cum magno gaudio 
eomaati aunt. 

C O ~ I O  AMANTIS. 
h i l i t e r  Appolims a Tyro per mare temw Thar- 

aim iter ampiens, vindictam contra Sfrangu- 
liooem Dionysiam vxorem mam pro iniuria, 
qnam ipsi Taisi filie sue intulerunt iadicialiter 
ansecutus e a t  

A sr~oncs power witb him he toke, 
Upcm Lbe skie he cast bi loke, 
Aod sigh the wynde was o o u d l e ,  
Thi hale r p  ancre with the cable. 
Tbci mile on bie, the stere on bode,  
Thei nilen, till tbei come a Ion& 
At Thane uygb to tbe citec 

And whao tbei wisten it was bee, 
Tbe toroe baUi done hym mrence. 

He telletb bem tbe violence, 
Wbicbe the traitour S t M y l i o  
And Dionyse bym had do . 
Toucbynge bin dougbter, na ye b d e .  
And whan thci rirt, how i t  ferde, 
As he wbicbe pees and lone ronsht, 
Unto the tonne tbn be beaongbt. 
To done bim right in ingement 

Anone tbei weren both asaente, 
With strengthe of men and mmen 
And as bcm thongbt it was to doone, 
AUeynt tbei reren by the lawe, 
And demed so bonged and dnwe, 
And brent, nnd with wynde to blowe, 
Tbat d l  the worlde it migbt koowe. 
And vpon this condieion, . 
The dome in erecuciar 
Was put anone witboute faile. 
And w r y  man hatb great meniaile, 
Wbiche bade tellen of this chance, 
And tbonked goddee purueance, 
Whicbe dotb mercy foal1 with iutice. 

' 

Shin is tbe mordrrr, and the mordrice 
Thmcyh yery trouth of rightwisnerrse, 
And througb merey sane ir simplase 
(Hhir, whom mercy prerne th .  
Thw bath he rel, that wel deseruetb. 

WUAM al Ulis tbinge is dmne and ended, 
Tbm tinge, which loued w l s  and freded 
A letter bath, wbicb came to bym 
By ship fro Pmtapolim. 
In wbicbe the londe hatb t e  bim write, 
That he wol& vndersbnde a d  witte, 
k in good mynde and in Qood pees 
Dad is tbe kin@ Arteatrat-, 
Wbtmf thd all of one rcoorde 
Him- &dm, as her liege lorde, 
Tbrt the-letter wol recepe, 
And a, %? , hid teigne to receiue : 
Wbick god hntb yew. him, and for t~m.  
And tbua besought the commune, 
Forthwith Lh great lord- all. 

Tbi kinge sigbe bore it is befnlle. 
Pro Thnrre and in pmperitee 
He toke his leae of tbat c i te ,  
Bod goeth him in to ship ayene. 
The ryDde good, tbe sea was pleyqe, 
h o  naleth not> rife to slake, 
Ti1 thei Pentapolim bape take. 

BOOK VIII. *26S 
Tbe londe whiche bede  of that tydinga 
Was wonder glad of his cominge, 
He resteth him a daie or two, ' 

And toke bis counceil to him tho, 
And set a tyme of padement, 
Where al the londe of one assente, 
Fotthwith his wife baue bim croned, 
Where all good bim was forsoned. 

Lo what it is to be well  rounded. 
For he hath first his loue founded 
Homestly an for to wedde, 
Honestly his ioue he spedde, 
And had chyldren with his wife, 
And as him lit& he led his life. 
Aod in ensample bin life was rrittc, 

' That all louere miphten wittc 
Hove a t  laste i t  shal be sene 
Of loue wbat thei wolden mene. 

For see nowe on that other si*. , 

Antiocbus with all his pride, 
Whicbe sette bin loue vnkyndely, - 
His ende bad rodeyuly, 
Set ageyn kynde vpon vengeance, 
And for bir lust bath his penance. 

' 

Lo thus my sonne might thou lere, 
Wbat n to loue in pod manere, 
Aud what to loue in other wise. 
The mede ariwth of the seruice. 
Fortune though she be not stable. 
Yet a t  aomtime is Fauoudle 
To hem, that ben of lone trewe 
But certea it Is for to reae, 
To see loue agein kynde falle. 
For that makth son a man to falie, 
A s  thou might of tofore rede 
F.,r thy my m o e  I wolde tbe rcdc 
To let all other lotie aweie, 
But if it  be tbmugh mche aweie. 
A r  loue and reason wold accorde.. 
For elles if that thou diseorde, 
An11 take luste as doeth a beste. ' 

Tbv loue ~nnie nounlit beu honeste. 
&,;by. no ski1 tllat'l Gnde 
Suche luste is nought of loues k*e 

Confcssio amantis, vnde pro Bnnli cooclusiam , 
consilium mr~fesaoris impetrat. 

Mu fader howe 60 that it stonde. 
Your.tnle is herde, and vnderstonde. 
As tbinge, wliiche worthie is to here 
Of great ensample and great matere, 
Whetof my fader god you quite. 

But in this poynte my selfe acquite 
I maie right wel, that euer yit 
I u.w absotd in my wit, 
Bnt onely in that worthy place, 
Where all lust and all grace 
Is set, if that Dmger ne were: 
But that is all my monte fere. 
I not what ye fortune acoumpta. 
But what thinge Danger maie m 0 m t e  
J r o t  we1 : for 1 haue assried. 
For whan myn hert is bebte araied, 
A d  I haue all my wit through sought 
Of loue to bemhe  bir ought, 
For all that eucr I sike maie. 
I nm concluded with a naie. . 
That o nyllable hntb oaer thmwe I A t h o d  worden on a ran) 



Of mch am I bat rpclts a n ,  
Thus am I but a kude mm. 

But fader, for ye ben a clerks 
Of Iwe, and this matere is derke, 
And I can ener lenger the luse, 
(But j e t  I maie w t  lete it passe) 
Yonr bole counseil I, beseebe, 
Tha t  ye me by some weye teche, 
What is my but. a3 for no end& 

My sonne vnto the trouth wend. 
Nowe roll I for the loue of thee, 
And lete a1 other trylles be. 
Hic mper smorir cam &nit. confasioae, Coo& 

lor Genius ea, que sibi snlubriu expediunt rux, 
eonsilio finalirer iniungit. 

Tar more that the nede is hie, 
The more it oedeth to be die 
T o  him wbiche bath tbe nede on hoade, 
I bane well hcrde and vnderstonde. 
My mnne, all that thou hast me saied : 
And eke of that thou hart me praied 
Nowe at this tyme, tbat I ahall, 
As for mncluaion finnl, 
Copnoeyl vpon thy nede set, 
So thinke 1 finally to tnette 
Thy cause, there it is to broke, 
And u ~ a k e  an ende of tbat is spoke. 
For I behight the that g i h  
Pirai whan tbou come vnder my shrifte, 
That tbouph I towade Venus were. 

And all tbe worlde#(aad with 
For abat  man that in rpecidl 
Hath not him selfe, bs bath not eta, 
No more the perles than the rhdr, 
All is to him of o value, 
Though be had ad bis retinewe 
The wide rorjde rigfat .r he wolde, 
Wban he his herte bath not with hdd. 
Towarde hym rdfe, d l  is in vainc 
And thus my aonw I wolde ~8p0, . 
As I said er, that tbon arise 
Er that tbou fall in ruche e wise, 
That thou no might thy mlfs ncooer. 
For loue wbiche thnt blynd. wm ener, 
Makth a11 his acl~mtea hlyode abo. 
Mv mnue a d  if thou baue hen w- a - - -  ~. 

y e t i s  it tyme to withdraw. 
And get thyn berte vnder tbat lawe, 
The rhicbe of raws ir gwemed. 

Ensnmple thou heat nuoy m 
i And not of rille : and to  be l e d  , 

Of nowe and eke of tyme a gome, 1 
That euery lust is but a while, 1 
And 1;ho that will him d f e  w k  1 
Ye ma* the rather be disoeind. 

My m n e  w r e  thou bast e o w i d  
Somwhat of that I r d d e  mene, 
Here aftemarde it shall be senq 
If that tbou leue rpon my lore. 
For I a n  do to the no more, 
But teche t h e  the nubt w&. --e-- ---. Yet spake-I, wche rordes there, 

- 
Nowe cbese, if thou wilt liue or deie. 

Tbat for tbe premthode, whiche 1 baue. 
Mp order, and my state to saue, 

- 

I myde, I rolde of myn office 
To v e r b  more than to vice .. 
Endine, rod teche the my lore. 
For thy to speken ouermore 
Of Ioue, whicbe the maie amile. 

Take loue, when it maie a u a i k  
For PI OC this, whiche tbou arte in 
By that thou seest it is a siune, 
And sinne maie uo price deserue. 
Withoute price and who shall seme, 
1 note what pmffit might auaile. 
This foloreth it, if thou trauaile 
Where tbou no p m 5 t  hast ne price, 
l'hon arte towarde thy selfe mwiw : 
And sith thou rnightest lust atteine. 
Of aery lust the ende is peine. 
Of euery peyue is good to Bee, 
So is it wonder thinge to we, 
Why sucbe a thynge shall be dayred, 
The more that a rtocke is Bred ' 

The rather in to asbe i t  tornetb. 
The foote, which in the weye sporoeth, 
Full ofte his heade hatb ouedhmwe. 
T h w  loue is blynde, and can not knowe, 
Where that be g d ,  till he be fadde, 
For thy hut if it ao befdle 
With good munceyle that be de ladde, 
Hgr ought for to beo a drndde. 
For counceyl paaaeth all thinge 
T o  him. wbicbe thi0keth.b hen a khp, 
And euery man for his partie 
A kyngdome bath to iucti&, 
That  is to r m  his orue  doma 
U be misrule that kyngdome, 
H e  lae th  him cdfe. that is mom, 
n~bu if be lo& h i p  and om, 

I Hic loquitur de cootrouemia, que inter eonfa, 
rem s t  amantem iu fine confeuiooi vusabrhu. 

M Y  fader so u I hrue herds 
Your tale, but it were answerde, 
I were mochell for to blame. 
My wo to you is but e game, 
Tbat feleth not of that I fele. 
The felynge of a lnaor hele 
Maie not be likened to the bertr, 
I w u j h t  though I aolde a sterte, 
And ye be fre from Pll tbe p p a  
Of low, whemf 1 me pleyne, . 
It is right easy to commaunde 
The herte, wl~iche fre goetb on the I.mde, 
Not of an ore what him eileth, 
I t  fdleth ofte a mao merueiletb, 
Of tbat be s e t h  another hn?. 
But if he knewe him d f e  the hre, 
And felte i as it is in 80th. 
He abulde 20 ri@t a s  he do&, 
Or e l l a  worn in his degm. 
For well i wote, and so do gee, 
Than loue bath euer yet beb rod, 
So mote I nede ben excused. 

But fader if ye rolde tbur 
Unto Cupide and to Veour 
Be frendly toward my quanls, 
So that my herte were in hele 
Of Ioue, wbiche n in my hreate, 
I r o t e  well than a batter pmte 
WM neuer made to my behoue. 
But all the while that I bone 
lo none certeyn betweme the h.o, 
I not where 1 to wde or  wo . 
Slull tome : that ir all my dred.. 
Sothat1 not whatisto ndc 



Tor rofull peyoe of loues mnhdie, 
Ageioe the whiche maie no phisike auaile, 
My berte bath ao lie rrpped with sotie, ' 

Tb.t rhrt so that I reate or trauaile, 
I fpde it  eoer redy to asaaik 
Yy mmn,  whiche can not hym defeode, 
lbor rebe  1 belp, rberof I might amende. 

C O ~ I O  MMNTLS, 
Ent for hall ~ a n e l u i o n ,  
I thgnke a supplication, 
With plaine wordea and expreae, 
Writte ~ n t o  Venus the goddew, 
The wbiche I pmic you to ben, 
And brylye ageyw a good amwere. 

Tbomsbetwenemy presteuuimeo 
Debate, a d  mt perplexitee. 
M y  -n vndermtaodc hym wele, 
And knem it  w;u roth euuy dele, 
That he hatb @aid, but mot for tby 

. My ri l l  bath notbrag set ther by. 
For towcbioge of on wjee a porte 
It is vnto loae no diaporte. 
Yet might newr mau beholde 
-, where lone war witbdJe. 
Tbei be mt of o gouenunce. 

And thna we fellen in distance 
My preatc and I, but I spake fayre. 
And  thrwgh my rordea debonajn, 
Tban a t  , h t  we pceo&n, 
So tbat be ni tb,  he will accwden 
To speke, and rtonde on my side 
To Venw both and to Capide, 
And had me write, that I wolde. 
Ad slid me truly that he sholde 1 My letter here vnto the qaene. 

I And I sat dorne vpon the graoe, 
Poltyllcd of l o u a  h n t ~ i e ,  
And rith the teres of mine eie. 
la rtede of yoke. I e n  to write 
Tk rordes, wbiche 1 woll eoditc. 
Unto Cupide and to Venoa, 
And in my letter I lnycletbur. ' 

&c -t toimam cuiusdam supplicationl,qua? 
a park amantis per manur Genii sacerdotrs 
mi, Venus sibi ponectnn~ ncceptabat 

I Fpst to natnre if that I me complayne, 
' Tbm fode I bore  that euery creature 
' htiw a pere hath loue in his demayne, 

80 that the litell wrenne i n  hia mcasure 1. b t b  of k p d e  louo vlder his cure, 
And I but one desyre, whiche I mis, 1 but I, bath euery kynde bis blir 

BOOK VIIL om 
Whom nedetb help, he hot his belpe e ~ e ,  
Or helples be s b d  hia nede rpilk, 
Plainly throughout my wittm dl I h u e .  
But none of hem a n  belpe .ftsr my will, 
And .Ira well I might sit stille, 

'As pmie mb my lady of any he lp :  
Thus vote I not wbemf my aelfe to  yelp. 

Unto the g e n t  Ioue and if 1 bjd 
To do me grace of thilke srete toone. 
Whiche rnder h ie ,  in his cellereamid& 
Lieth couebed, that fortune is  ouereow: 
But of the bitter cuppe I h u e ,  begonne, . 
I not howe ofte, and thus I ande no game, 
For euer I aske and ener i t  L the tmm% 

I aee the worlde etwde euer vpon chaunge, 
Now windes lowde, now the weder wee, 
I maie aee eke the great moone change. 
And thing wbicbe n o r  is low is el%? alofte, 
The dredfull ram in to pes full o h  
Thei tome, and euer is Daunger in o place, 
Whicbe nil1 chsunge his will to do me grace, 

But vpon this the great clerle Ouide 
Of loue wban he mPlth his rewmbmnnce, 
He myth: there is the blynde god Cupide. 

a 
The which bath loue vnder his gonernnuce, 
And in honde with many a Brie launce 
He woundetb of&, where he woll ~ r e t  bele, 
And that somdele is cause of my quarek  

Ouide eke saytb, that lome Q pesbm 
Stant in the hood of VW h e  
But whan she takth eonoreill with Snturoc, 
'IKer i s  no grace, and ill that tyme 1 gtun 
B'Vn my lone, Of myn heuino- 
Is and I Hq 
So r o t  I not my rHc what is  to rede. 

, 

TL mason of my witte i t  onerpureth, 
O ( h t  natnre techeth me tbe weie 
To he, mid yet no certeyn sbe c o m p l c t h ,  
b w  ahal I spede and thus betwme the twde 

I 1 croode, md not if I rball liue or deie. 
thongh ageyn my will debate, 1 1 uy not ace, that I ne loue algatc. 

( upon my selfe this ilke tale awe, 
8- whilom Pnu. wbiche ir the g d  of kin&, I W i h  wrestlei, and is ouercome. 
pa am 1 w w .  aad eoer I am bebynde, 
'ht 1 no rtrmgtbe io a11 my he& hde, 1 wbrrdtbat~maieatondenanytbro~e, * k my wit with bum ir ouerthrom 

For thy to you Cupide and Venus botb, . 
With all my berter obeisance 1 pmie, 
If ye rere a t  f y n t  tyme @rotbe, 
Whan I began to loue, I you -ye 
Nowe stgnte, and do this fortune awayp. 
So that Daunger, which dont  nf retinewe 
With my lady, his place may remewe. 

0 thou Cupide god of loues lawe, 
Thnt with thy dnrte brennyng bast set 
My herte, do that wounde be withdraw. 
Or yeue me d u e ,  ruche aa I desyre. 
For m i c e  in thy eourte rithouten h y n  
To me, whiche euer bath kept thin heste 
Maie neuer h: to loues hwe boneate 

0 thou gentell Yenos I&- quene, 
Without gilte thou dost on me thy neeh. 
Tbou wokst my pein is euer alich grene, 
For loue. and yet I maie i t  not areche : 
Thos wolde 1 for my last r o d e  besecbe. 
That thou my lone aequite, as I deserue: 
Or eller do me playnly for ts sterue. 

Bic loquitur, q d i t e r  V.aw.ccepta a&.is 
plicrtione, iDdikLe d ungda  re- '"9 

WRIN 1 q i r  auppli& 
With good delibemaon* 
In aucbe a wire aa ye nore wiatt* 
Had aRer myn entente n i t W  
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Unto Cupide a d  to Venus, 
Thi preest, whiche hight Geaiua, 
It toke on h o d e  to p a t e ,  
On my message and forth he wente 
TO Venus, for to wit hir n*ille: 
And 1 bode in the phae stille, 
And WM there but alitell while, 
Not full the mountnance of a mile, 
Whau I behelde, and sodeiuly 
I sigh when Venar stoode me by. 
SO as 1 m i ~ h t  rnder a tree 
TO groonde I felle v p n - m y  knee, 
And pmied hir for to do me grace, 
She mat hir &ere vpou my faee, 
A d a s  it were haluynge a game, 
She arketh me, what was my name. 
Mndnaw I snide, Iohan Gower. 

Now Iohan, quod she, in my power 
Thou must as of thy loue stonde. 
For 1 thy bille h u e  vndentonde, 
.In whiche to Cupide and to ruee 
Somdele thou bast complagned thee, 
And somedele to nature also, 
But that shall stonde unonge you ho. 
For the& h u e  1 not to dooue, 
For nature is rnder the moon. 
Maist- of ewry liues kpndc 
But if so be, that she maie fynde 
h e  holy man, that wyl withdm\ve, 
$iir kpndely lust ageine hir Iawe, 
But aelde whan it hlleth ao. 
For fewe mea there be& of tho. 

But of thcse other euwgh t h e  bee, 
Whiche of her owue uicitee, 
Agein nature and hir o h ,  
Deliten hem in d r i e  vice: 
Wherof that she full o h  bath pleined, 
And eke my courte it hat11 dideieed,  
And eua shall : for it receyutth 
None ruche, that kynde so disceiueth. 

For all oneliehe of -till loue 
M y  courte stont, all court- W e ,  
And taketh none into r e t i w e ,  
But thynge, whiche is to kynde dew& 
For els it shall be refhsed: 
Wherof I holde the excuscd. 
For i t  is many daies gone, 
That thou ynonge bem were one, 
Wbiche of my courte hast be witholde, 
So.that the more I am beholde 
Of thy disease to commune. 
And to remewe that fortune, 
Whiche many daies hath the greued. 
But if my counsaile maie he leued, 
Thou shalt be eased er thou go 
Of rhilke msely i d y  no, 
Wherof thou snist thyn hert is tired, 
Bnt as of that thou haat deayred, 
After the sentence of thy bille, 
Tboa must therof doone a t  my will, 
And 1 tberof me wdl aduise : 
For be thou hole, it s:mll mfice, 
My medicine is not to seke, 
The which is h o h m e  to the eeke, 
Not all perchance as ye it wdde, 
But so as ye by rearon sholde, 
Accordant vnto IOU- kynde. 
For in the plite, whiche I the w e ,  
So as my courte i t  hath awarded, 
Thou ahnlt be dwly m r d e d .  

I And if tbou wddeot more craw, 
It is uo right that thou it bane. 

411i cupit id, quod h.kre q u i t ,  mm tmporr 
perdit 

Fat vbi non posse velle, d o t e  ant 
Non mstatia opus ~ l i d i r  hirsut. upillas 

Cum cilw abscessit eqdpambit hyema. 
Sicut habet Maius mm &t mblll~ akccmki, 

Nec p te r i t  c o m p r  florihlu eue Iatnm. 
Sic neqoe decrepit. lenum iuoenile d u p t t r  

Floret iu obrequium, qnod Venus i p  petit. 
Conueniens igitur'forrt, vt qood cam reMetDI 

Attigit, vltrrius corpora art. coL.Pt. 

tlic contra quosmnque v i m  inuetentoa amoris 
concupiccentinm a5ectantea loquitnr Vemae. 
huiusque amantis cou-i auppliatiodem q d  
derideus, ipsum pro a, quod merit, -l* 

, ert, multis exhortationibur kaufseicntem rrc 
I dnguit. 
I 

Vmur wbwh s h o t  without lawe, 
In none eerteine, but u men dnwe 
Of Ragman vpon the chance, 
She leith no pe ia  in tbe balauoe, 
But M hir liketh for to weie, 
The tmwe man fuU oRe aweie 
She pat, whiche h t h  hir 6.e. bede, 
And wtte an vntrue in his d e .  

Lo thus blindly the world sbe d e m d  
In Iowa uw, M to me semeth, 
I sot what other men wolde rey., 
But I algate am ao boreyue, 
And rtoode as one amongest all, 
Whiehe am oute of hir grace fall: 
It uedeth take no nitnesse. 
For she. whiche mide is the goddesae, 
To whether parte of loue i t  weode, 
Hath sette me for a Bnall en& 
The poynt wherto that I sbdl holde. 
Por w h n ~  she hath me well heholde, 
HPluynge of -rue she sayd thur: 
Thou wost well that 1 am Venas, 
Whicbe all ouely my Iusta aecbe. 
And welt I wote though thou bumhe 
M y  lotre, luster ben thwe none, 
Whiche I maie take in thy peraooe. 
For loues luste and lockes bore 
In cllamber accorden neuermop. 
And though thou feigne a youge conp?, 
It sheweth sell by thy visage, 
That olde gisell is no fole, 
There ben full many yeres stole , 
With the, and ruche other mo, 
That outwarde feignen yooth aq, 
And ben within of poore assnie 
My her& wolde, and I ne maie, 
Is nought Woued nowe a daies, 
Er thou make any ruche usaies 
T o  loue, and hi le  vpon thy fete, 
Better ia to'make beaw mitreate 
For though thou mightent loue atteyne, 
Yet were it but an idell peinc. 
Whan thou ute not d&mnt, 
T o  holde loue bi cownante, 

For thy take home. tby bdc wine, 
That thou tmluile not in vapoe, 
Wherof my con* maie be diaceiucd. 
1 rote, and huc it  wel conceiucd, 





+t7o 
Whiche Ldden be hrttlned sore 
In loues cause: And ouennore, 
Of wanen in tbe same caas 
W ~ t h  hem I sigh where Dido-war 
Forsake, whiche \vu  with Aence. 
And Phillis eke 1 might see, 
Whom Demopbon desceiued had. 
And Arindne hir sorowe lad, 
For Thcseus hir sister toke, 
And hir vnkindly fomke. 

I sigh tbere eke amaoge the p m  
' Complaynyng vpon Herdes ,  

His fyrat loue Deirnire, 
Whicbe set h i  afte.rwrrde a fyre. 

Medea was tbere eke, and pleyneth 
Upoo Inson, for that he hignetb, 
Witbout mule and toke a newt, 
gbe mide, 6e on all vn tme.  

1 sigh tbere Deidamie, 
Wbiche bad Iu te  tbe companie 
OfAchilleq wh.o Diomede 
T o  Tmie him k t  v p n  the nda .  
Amonge there other vpon the grene 
1 sigh dm the w h l l  quew 
Cleopat r~ ,  whiche in a gram 

wrpentes hatb bir selfe be- 
All qnicke, a d  w, rbe WM to tore, 
For romwe of that she bad lore 
Antonie, whiche hir loue bath be. 

And brth with bir I sish Thisbe, 
whicbe on the s h r p e  swedes lmpte, 
For loue deied in rory poynte. 
And as myn a r e  it migbt h w q ,  
She tsyde, wo north all dowe. 

The plaint of b i g n e  and Philomew 
Tbere berde I what it wolde mene, 
How Tbereus of his vptrouthe 
Undid hem both, and tbat WM rwthe. 

And next to hem 1 sawe Canace. 
.Whiche for Macbayr hir h d m  .grace 

- H.th lost, and deied in wofull p l i k  
And u I sigh in my spirite, 

H e  thought amooge otber thus 
Tbe doughter of kpge  Priamns 
Pptixena, whom P y m u  dotlgh 
Waa there. and made Iorowe enough: 
rhs sbe whicbe deied giltlea 
For loue, and yet waa loueler. 

And for to take the disporte 
1 sawe there some of o t b h  porte, 
And that rna Cims,  arul Cdypse, 
That  couthen do the moone clgpre, 
Of men and chauoge the liknesse, 
Of artmyike wrcererae, . 
Thei helde in b o d e  many one 
T o  loue, whether thei wolde or none 

But aboue P I  that there were 
Of women I r w e  foure tbere, 
Whose nnme 1 herde most commended. 
By bem tbe courte stode .L1 mended. 
For where thei comen in presence, 
Men deden hem the reuenoee, 
As though tbei hd ben goddesses 
Of dl tbe worlde, or empresses. 
And u me thought, an ere I lei&. 
And berde, bow tbat tbese other reid : 

Lo them ben the bure wiues, 
Wbos feith was pmued in her l i  
For in ennumple of all good, 
With b g e  m thei rteodc, 

C;owEl€& p 6 w S .  
Taat  fame, wbiche no b&t thing hidab, 
Yet if cronicke of hem ahideth. 

Pewlope tbat o m  WIU bote, 
Wbome many a knlgbt hatb loned ' 

, While that hir lorde Vl jaaes Ide  
Full many a ywe and many a daie 
Upon the great siege of Troie : 
But rhe, whicbe bath no worldes ioye, 
But aoely of hir husbonde, 
While that hir lode waa out of Ion&, 
So pel1 she kept hir womanhede. 
That all the eorlde therof toke beds, 
And namlicbe of hem in O w e .  
fl Tbat otber woman wna Loewe, 
Wife to the Romayn Collatine. 
And h e  constreigned of Taquine 
To tbinge, which war ayenat bir riH, 
She wdde not hir seluen still. 
But deied ouely fur dnde  of s b ,  
In kepyng of bir good narue, 
As sbe whiche was one of the be&. 

" The tbirde rife war hote Alcxsta 
Whiche whan Admetur shulde die 
Upon his great maladie, 
She pnied rnto tbe godder ao, 
That she mceiueth all the wo, 
And deied hir selfe. to w e  him BL: 
& where this were a noble wife. 

The  fourth wife, wbiche I there sigh, 
I herde of hem that were nigbe, 
Hone she w u  cleped Alceone, 
Whicbe Ceix hir lorde allone, 
And to no mo hir bodie kepte: 
And rhan she nigh him d m c b r ,  she I e p b  
Into the wawes, where he swam, 
And there a sea foule she becam: 
And with hir winger she him b e s p t d  
For loue tbat she to him bad. 

Lo tbese fuure wwen tho, 
Whiche I sigh as me betbought the 
Amonge the great companie, 
Wbiche loue bad for to qie. 
But yougthe, wbicbe in special1 
Of loues courte was marsball, 
So becie was vpon his Iaie, 
Tbat he noue hede, where he laie ' Hath take. And thln as I behelde, 
Me thought I sigh vpon the klde, 

I 

Wbere Elde a m e  a wfte pans 
Towarde Venus, tbere as she was 
With him great companie he I&#, 
But not w fele a8 youth had. 
The monte pafie were of great age, 
And that was sene in her visage, 
Aud not for thy so as they might, 
Tbei made hem yongely to the si~h: 
But yet I herde no pipes there 
TO make mirth in mannes ere, ' 

But the muaike I might knowe : 
For olde men, which sowned lowe 
With harpe, and Iute, and with ciblo, 
Tbe houe daunce, and the carole, 
In ruche a wise as loue hatb bede 
A r o b  p a  thei daunce and trede, 
And with the women otherwhile 
With Bobre chere nwonge thei smile. 
For laughter war tbere none on hie. 
And nethelea full well I sie, 
That tbei the more queinte it nude 
For lone in whom thei wcren glade. 



CONFESS10 AMANTIS. 
And there me thanght f might see 

I 

The tinge a u i d  with Bemabee, 
A n d  Salomoo was oot withoute 
Parainge an holdre& in a route 
Of wynr and of earcohioas, ' 

I- eke and sarazinea . 
To bim I sig4e all intendant, 
1 not where be were s u k t e .  
But natbeh for all hk witte 
He ru &ed. with that writte, 
Whiebe lone with his b o d e  ensdeth, 
From whom none erthly man appeleth. 
A d  onct thir, u for no wonder 

.Wi th  hh lion, wbiche he put mdei, . 
W i t h  &lid. 8aplpson I knewe, 
W h o s  lone hir strength all ouerthrenc 
1 a w e  t h e n  Aristole d m ,  
Wbome that the quene of Grew also 
H.tb brideled, that in thilke tyme 
She made him s u c h  a silol[uime, 
F b a t  he bryate d l  hi8 logike, 
Tbere was none arte of his practike, 
Tbcougb wbiche it might ben excluded, 
Tht he ne ru fully coscluded 
T o  loue, and did his obei- 

And R e  Virgile of q u e i n t a ~ x  
1 dgb, where he the nniden pmid, 
Whicbe waa tbe.dongbter, as men myd, 
Of tbemperonr rbilome of Rome. 
Sottea and Pluto with him come, 
So did Oaide the poete, 
1 thought than bore  loue is mete, 
Wbicbe bath so wise men reclamed. 
A d  N my d f e  the la- asham.d, 
O r f a t o l e s e o r h r O r w y n n e  
In the mimh5ef that I WM in. 
And thms 1 Lie in hope of grace : 
And whan tbei comen to the place, , 
Where Venus stode, and I wan falle, 
This dds men with one voyce alle. 
To Venus pniden for my take. 
And& that mighte not forsake 
So great a'clamour, as was there, 
M e  pitee come id to bir ere: 
And forth with all mto Cnpide 
Skpmieth,  that he vpm hie side 
M e  wolde th-h his grace sende 
Some eomforte, that I mlght amench 
Upon the cars, which is befall. 
And thus for me thei pnldm all 
Of hem that rveren olde aboute, 
And eke some of the yonge route, 
M of pntilnes and pure trouth 
I herde hem tet, it  was great rontbe 
That I withouten h e l p  so m e .  
And t h  me thon~ht  I 1Je  and herde. 

s e  tractat, q d i t e r  Cupid0 unantir nwctu te  
m n w ~  r i w m  pmrutcms, ignit. me concu- 
pi-tie t& ab eo penitus e m i t ,  quem Ve- 
nus postea abaque cdore percipiens, vacuum 
reliqait, Et sic tandem prouisn ~c?nectur nr- 
tio- in--, bomincm in te r io~m perprius 
mom idituatum menth ~ n i t a t i  pleniua ra 
ataumuit 

CWIDB, whiche mnie hnrte.and hele 
fn lanes cause, as for my hele, 
Upon tbe poynte which hym was preyd . 
CIln with Vcnus, where 1 was lcyde 
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!hwounend rpon the g r e J  gras, 
And ay me thought anooe then,- . 
On eoery aide m grent preea, 
Tbnt euery life began to preed, 
I wote not 6 1  hme many score. 
Soche as I spllre of nowe tofore 
Loners, that comen tu beholde 
But most of hem that wen  oldq. 
Tbei d e n  there a t  thilke tide 
To see what mde shall betide 
Upou the cure of my sotie. 
' b o  might I hem great paltie 
Spekende, and eke his owne aduil 
Hath tolde, h e  that, another this. 
But amonge all thii I herde, 
Thei weren wo, tbat I so f e r h  
And Aden that for no riote, 
An olde man ahdde not ssotc 
For an tbei tolden redily, 
There is in him no atwe why, 
But If he wolde him e l k  be uico, 
So rere be well the more n k  
And thus desputen mme of tho: 
And some Aden no tbinge ro, 
Bot that the wilde louea rage 
In mannes life forbereth none a p ,  , 
While there is oyle for to 6re 
The l a m p  is lightly set a fire, 
And is full herde er i t  be q w i n h  
But onely if be be some aeinte, 
Whicbe god presemeth of his grace 
And thus me thought in rondrie place, . 
Of hem that walken vp a d  doune, 
There war diuers opinion. 
And w for a while i t  last, 
Til that Cupide to the laste, 
Forthwith his moder ful nduised, 
Hath determined and d e u i d ,  
Unto what pointe he woll d e e  
An11 all a i r  tyme I wm liggende, 
Upon the gmunde tofora his e i s a  
And thei that my diraee sien, 
Supposen nought I shulde liue: 
But he, whicbe wolde than yeue 
His grace, w as it mnie bee, 
Tbie blynde god, whiche maie not rec, 
Hath groped, ti1 that he me fonde: 
And as he put forth his boo& 
Upon my body. where 1 hie, 
Me thought a firie launcegaie, 
Which whilom through my hert he cut. 
He pulleth oute, nod abo k t  
A i  t h i  was do, Cupide nam 
His wey, I not where he becun: 
A I I ~  lo  did d l  the remenant, 
Whiche vnto him WM entendant, 
Of hem that in a vision 
I had a melacion, 
SO as I tolde nowe tofore. 
But Venus went nought tberfwa, 
Ne Ceniur, whicbe thilke tyme ~~* both f.st byme* 
And she whiche maie the beites bin& 
In l w i s  cause, and eke v n b f i %  
Er  I out of my traunce arose+ 
Venus n*bicbe helde a boxe el-, 
And wolde not I s401de deie, 
Toke out, more cdde then ony k q q  
An ointement: and in suche poiote 
She bath my r o d  herb awinte. 
: 



Quod statm hominis mensibus anni 
rptur. 

1 MADE a likenes of my selue 
Unto the mu1ry monthes twelue, 
Whemf the yere in his estate 
b d e ,  and etant vpon debate, 
That like to other none accordeth. 
For who the tymes we1 ~cordetb, 
And than a t  Marcbe if he begin, 
WbPn thet tbe Instie yere comth in, 
Till Auguste be paste and Septembre 
The mighty yongth he maie remembre, 
In whiche the yere hath his deduite 
Of g-, of lefe, of Boun, of fmite, 
Of corne, and eke the winy grape, 
And atterwarde the tyme is shape 
T o  froa, to mowe, to wynde to rnyne, 
Till efie that Mffcbe be come agayne. 
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The winter woll no sofnmer howe; 
The grenalefe is ouerthrowe, 
The clothed erth is than bare, 
Dispoiled is the sommer fare, 
That erst WM hete. i s  than chela, 
And thus thinkende thoughtes kle, 
f was out of my swowne athide, 
W h e d  I sigh my wittea stnide, 
And gun to clepf hem borne ageyne. 

. And whan =son it lierde dyne, 
Tbat loues rage was sweye, 
H e  cam to  me the right weye: 
And hath remeud the sotie 
Ofthilfe mwise fantasie. 
Wherof that I was wont to plain, 
So tbat of thilke firy p i n e  
1 was made sohre, and hole -neb. 
Venus behelde me than, and lough, 
A d  asketh, as i t  were in game, 
What loue was? and I for shame. 
Ne wist, what I shulde answere : 
And netheles I g n  to SKee, 
Tbat by my trouth, 1 knewe bim nougbr, 
Jo f m e  it was out of my thought, 
X~ght  u i t  had neuer be. 

My god mnne, tho quod sbe. 
Nowe a t  thia tyme Ilene i t  wele. 
So goth the fortune of my whelc 
For thy my connceile B thon lene. 

Madame, I mid, by your lent, 
Ye weten well, and w rote 1, 
Tbat I am rnbehouely 

My templa, and my regna alsa: 
And forth with al she toke me tho 
A wonder myrrour for to holde, 
I n  wliiche she bad me to bebolde, 
And take hede, of that I scie. 
Whsrin anone my hertes eie 
I b s t ,  and =we my colour fade, 
Myo eien dim, and all vngIadc, 
M y  chekes thinne, and all my face 
With elde 1 might see deface. 
So riuelect, and so wo k i n ,  
That thae was no tbinge full ne pleyn. 

I sawe also mgn beares bore, 
M y  will 'IPJ tho to yee no more 
On whicbe for there was no pluruoce. 
And theh into my remembrance 
1 drewe myn olde daies passed, 
And M reanon i t  bath compassed. 

A pnire of bed- blacke as sable 
She toke. end hynge my necke abou+. 
Upon the gaud- all without 
Was aritte dgoldapur  repoaer. 
to thus @be slyd, Iobnn Cower, 
Nowe thou art a t  last caste, 
Thus h u e  I for thin dso cask, 
That tbou of loue no more sacbe. - 
Butmy wiU is, that thou heseehe. 
And pray hereafler for the pees, 
And tbat thou make a pleyne relea 
TO loue, whicbe thketll litell hede 
Of olde men vpon the nede, 
Wban that the lustes ben awey, 
For thy to  the nis but o wey, 
In whiche let rwwo be thy goyde. 
For be maie soone hym selfe misgyde. 
?'bat wth ;lot the erill tofore. ' 

My sonne be r& ware therfore. 

Your coarte, fro this day, for to 
And for 1 maie no thonke deserue, 
And J s o  for I am refused, 
I prnie you to ben excused. 
And nethela u for to laste, 
While that my wittea witb me 4.$te, 
Touchen& my mnfession, 

I I axe a11 absolusion 
df Genius, er that I go. 

The preert nuone was redy tho. 
And sayde: Sonnt us of thy shrifte, 

- 

Thou hast full pardon, aod foryifie, . Foryet. it  tbou, and so will I. 
My h o l j  father grnunt drcy  

B u d  I to bym, and to tbe q y n e  
I fill on lmeev rpon the grew, 
And toke my leue for to wende' 
But she tbat wolde make an ende, 
As therto, whiche I wm most able, 

And kepe the sentence of my lore; 
And tarie h a  in my courte no more : 
But go there vertue morall dwell&: 
There ben thy boker, as men telletb, 
Whiche of longe tyme thou haste writ+ 

For this I do the welle to wifte, 
If thou thyn bele wilt porchace, 
Thou might not make suk, and cbaee, 
Where Uut the game is not prouable, 

I t  were a tbynge' vnreamnable, 
A man to he eo ouenaie. 
For t h y  take hede of tbat 1 aie. 
For in the lawe of my commune 
We be n o q h t  shape to commune 
Thy selfe and I neuer after this. 
Nowe haae t seyde all that there u 
Of loue, as  for thy findl en&. 
Aden, for 1 mote fro the wec~de. 
And grete well Chaucer, whan ye mete, 
As my disciple and my poete. 
For in the Boures of his youth, 
In sondrie wise, as he well couth 
Of ditees. and of sonsea glade. 
The whiche he for my sake made, 
The-londe hlfilled ie ouer all, 
Whtrof to hym in specian 
Aboue all other I am moat hohle, 
For thy nowe in his daies olde 
Thou shalt hym tell this message, 
Tbat be rpon his lam age, 
T o  sette an ende of all his werke, 
AS h. wbiche ir myn owne clerk@, 



Do ~ n n k e  his testament of iouq 
A. tbou h a t  done thy shriftn abow, 
So that my eourte i t  nuie remrde. 

Madame, 1 u n  me well a c a d e ,  
<?hod 1) to telle as ye me hid. 
A d  with tbat worde it m betid 
Out  of  sigbt all wdeyuly, 
Enclosed in a stewed ski% 
Venus, whiche is the quene of low, 
Was take in to bir place .boue, 
M a e  wid I not when h e  becnm. 
And thus my leue of hir I nam. 
And forth with .I thht n m e  tide 

Her preest, whiche wolde not hide, 
O r  me be I&, or me be lothe, 
Out of my sight forth he goth. 
And I ww lefte withouten helpe, 
Sa wekt I not w h d  to gelpe, 
B u t  th t  onely I h.d lore 
My tyme, and wan mrie therfore. 
And thus bewhped in my thought, 

Wban all to& in to nought, 
1 Ptoed unaad h r  a while, 
A d  in my aelfe I to smile. 
ThylLwde vpon t c b e d e s  h W ,  
And howe tbei wen me betake. 
For thmt I rholde hid and pmie: 
And wban I -we none other waie, 
Bat onelie that 1 w& refused. 
Uoto the life, whiche I had vsed 
I thought nener toroe ageyne. 
And in tbio wise soth to MJne 
H o m n r d e  a a,& pas 1 went, 
Where that with all myn hole entent, 
Upon tbe point that I am shriue, 
1 thinLe bide, while 1 l i o ~  

Farce prteor Christe, popnllu quo m e a t  iate 
Anglja ne Mate sabeat, rer summe resiste 
Cornge quaque mtatua frsgiloa, a k l u e  reah:  
Vnde deo gmtus vi@t locus iate heat-. . 

8. whiche within daies seuen, 
Tbi l a m  worlde, forth with the henen, 
Of his ekrnall prouidence, 
Hath made, .pd thilke iutelligence 
In mans a k  reasonable 
Ratb sh.pe to be brdurable: 
Wberof the man of his feture 
Moue  all erthly creature 
daer the mule is immortall, 
To  thilke l o d e  id speciall, 
&he whiche is of all thyngea, 
The aeatour, and of the kyngea 
H.th the forturn vpon honcle, 
His pace and mercy for to Gonde, 
Upon my bare knees I pmie, 
That he this lo& in dker waie: 
Will aette vpon good g o m a n c e .  
For if m a  take in remembrance, 
What is to  liue in mitee, 
Tbcre is no state in his degree, 
That ne ought to desire pea, 
Wi tha te  whiche it is no tea 
To reek and loke in to the Iaste, 
Tbse maie no worldes ioyt last. 

FyRb Tor to loke the clergie. 
Hem opght well to ius t ib  
Thgng, whiehe bdongeth to their cum, 
k for to praie, and to procure 
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Our pees, towade the henen aboms, - 
And eke to set reat and loue 
Amonge r s  on this erthe here, 
For if tbei wmught in this qanem 
After the rule of charitee, 
I hope t h t  men ahulden see . 

This Ion& amende: and ouer thir 
T o  ceehe d loke howe that i t  is 
Tomchcnde of the chiudrie, 
Whiche for to loke in mme partie 
Is wortbie for to be commended, 
And in some parre to he amended, 
T h t  of her large retenue ' 

The londe is t%ll of mayntenne; 
- 

Wbiche auseth that tbe commune right, . , 

In fene countreis stont vpright. 
Extortion, contecke, rsuine 

With bdde ben of tbat couine. 
All dnie men here great compleint, 
Of the diseaee, of the constreiut, 
Wherof tbe people m rom oppreued, 0 

God grannt i t  mote be r e d r e d  
For of knightbode thordre wolde, 
That thei dcsende and kepe rholde 
The common right, and the fiancbLe 
Of bol J churche in dl wise: . , 

So tbat no wicked man i t  dere. 
And themf aerueth shelde and opere. 
But for it g d h  nowe other raie, 
Our grace goth the more aweie. 

And for to loken werrnom 
Wherof the people plunen nn 
Towade the lawes of oor lande, 
Men rein that trouth hath broke hi e e ,  
And with hmeyle is gone aweie, 
So that no man see the weie, 
Where for to fyode rightwisenwse. . , 

And if men oeke sikerpesse, 
Upom the lum of marchandie, 
Compaasement and treeherie 
Of singder pm5te to winue, 
Men sayne is muse of mocbell sin* 
And namely of diuisioo, 
Wbiche many a noble worthie t o m e  
Fro welth, and fro prmperitee 
Bath brought to great aduersitee. 
So were i t  good to be all one. 
For mochell grace thenpon, 
Unto the citees shulde fall, 
Whiihe might auaile to vs all, 
If these estates amended were, 
So that the vertue. stoden there, 
And that the vices were aweie, 
Me thynketh I clurste than ueie, 
This londes grace shulds arise. 

But yet to loke in othewise. 
There i l  aatate, ns ye shall here 
'Aboue all other on erthe here, - 

Whiche bath the londe in his balm, 
To hym belongcth the ligeance 
Of clerke, of knight, of man of lawe, 
Under his honde is all forthdrawe 
Tbe marchant and the laborer. 
8, stant it all in his power 
Or for to spille, or for to Sam, 
But though that he suche power haue, 
And that his mightes ben so large, - 
He hnth hem nought withouten charge, 
T o  whiche that euery kgnge is wore. A 
So were it  good, that he therfom * T 
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K n t  vnto rigitwisenw entende, 
Wherof that he hym v l C c  amende 
Torarde his god, and 1- via,  
Whiche is the chiefe of his offlce. 
And alter all the remenant 
He shdl vpon hie conenant 
O m m e ,  and lede in auche a wise, 
So that there be no tyrannise, 
Whemf that he his people Irene: 
Or elles maie he nought acl~ene. 
That longeth to hie regalie. . 

For if a kynge will iustihe 
His londe, and hem that hen within, 
First at  hym celfe he mot k i n  
To kepe d ~ u l e  hi ome  state, 
That in hym relfe be tm deb& 
Toanrde his god: for othemim 
Ther maie none erthly kynge m5se 
Of his kyngdome the W e  to lede, 
But he the kynge of heuen drede. 
For what kyuge sette hym vpon pride, 
And takth his lust on eunp side, 

, 
And will not go the right wdie, , 

Though god his grace art aweie 
No wonder is, for at  last 
He shall well witte, it num not hst 
The pompe whicbe he secbetb here. 
But what kgnge that with humble chem 
AAer the lawe of god eacheweth ' 

The vices and the vertuer seweth : 
His pace shall not be sufssant 
To gouerne d l  the remenant, 
Whiche longeth vnto his duetee: 
SO that in his prorpsritee 
The people shall not be oppressed, 
Wberof his name shall be bl-aed 
For euer : and be memorialle. 

Ann nowe to npeke as in Bdk, 
Tonchende that I vndertoke, 
In englymhe for to make a hoke, 
Wh&e stant betwene erwst and gm-e, 
I l aue  it made, as tbLlke same, 
Whihe  a s k  for to be excused. 
And that my hoke be not refused 
Of lered men, wban thei it see 
For Iacke of curiositee 
For thilke schole of eloquence 
Belongeth not to my science, 
Upon the forme of Rhetorike 
My rordes for to peinte and pike, 

Po=. 
Aa Tulliiu mmtyme wrote 
But this 1 knore, and this 1 rote, 
That I haue done my trewe m e ,  
I%th rudt: wordes, and with p l q m  I 
In .4  that euer I m h e  and might. 
Thia boke to write, as I behight 
So u sikenen it suffer wolde, 
Aud d m  for my daies olde 
That 1 am fehle 4 impotente, 
I rote not howe the workd. is rente : 
So pray I to my lorden dl, 
NOW in min age, howe so betdk, 
That I mot donden in their grace. 
For tborylh me lacke to purchace 
Her wonhie tbonke, as by de- 
Yet the simplesae of my pouerte 
Daryreth for to do pIt?aocc 
To hem, vnder whose gowmmnce 
I hope eiker to hide. 
But nowe vpon my Imt tide 
That I thii boke haue made and nitte, 
M y  mule dothe me for to witte, 
And myth, it sball he for my beste, 
Fro this daie forth to take restc, 
That I no more of loue make. 
Wbiche many a herte bath oueWe, 
And ouertorned es the blynda 
Fr.0-.b to Iawe of-- 
Where u tbe wisdome goeth s e e ,  
And can not se-e the right weie, 
Howe to gouerne his m e  estate: 
But euery daie stant m debate 
Within him d f i  and can not leae. 

And thus for thy my 6 d 1  L e  
I take nowe for euennom 
Without nmlyogf m y  more 
Of loue, and of h e  demdly bele, 

Hic in fine recapitulat mper hoe, q d  i? prineipio 
libri promisit se in amoris apecldiua tmc- 
taturum, concluditenim, qwd omnh amoris de- 
lectacio extra charitatem nibil ert, qui ~ l l e t .  in 
'charitate, in deo manat. 

1 But thilke loue, whiche that is 
Within omannes herte a5rmed. 
And stante of cbrritee codrmed: 
Suche loue is goodly for to haue, 
Suche loue nuie tbe body nue, 
Suche loue nuie the rode unende, 
The highe god nuche loue vs aende 
Forthwith the remenaunt of grnw, 
So that .boos in thilke I-, 
Where resteth loue, a J  all pes, 
Our ioye mPie be endelees. 

Whiche no phbicien can helc 
For his natum is so diuen, 
m a t  it bath euer w e  trauma 
Or of to muche or of to lite, 
That plainl J & j e  no mpn delite: 
But if him faile or that or this, . 

THUS PADJ#I'U PB CONFPIUO AY*ICTIl. 




