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LETTEHR

TO A

FRIEND,

With the POEM of

GuarLTHERUS and GRISELDA.

Dear M* % % % % %

F your more ferious occupations of the
law have not intirely habituated your
mind to a full contempt, and ftrong
diftafte, of all lighter ftudics; (the caie

of- many grave practitioners of the bar) per-
mit Me to indulge the hopes of furnithing
You with matter for the amufement of an
idle hour, ‘Was my ability, to entertain You,
A2 equal



[iv]

cqual to my inclination, there is none, that
would turn his thoughts with greater chear-
fulnefs to that end ; as indeed, there is none,
that can owe You greater obligations. In
Me, it would be no more than a grateful
acknowledgment, to give You fome hours of
relaxation, after the many days of trouble I
have given You, on affairs not to be men-
tioned in this place. But all I can pretend
or offer of that kind, will, I fear, rather
require your further favour and indulgence.
However, like fome unfortunate client, who
(by worfe advice, than You would give him)
has imbark’d in a defperate fuit; as I am
already in, I muft go on, let Me get out as
well as I can, I would even compound to
hear, that the fubje& might tempt your
Perufal on fome vacant Saturday 3 or that it
had flPd up the void (for it is not immoral)
of fome rainy Sunday; at leaft, that it had
been dipp’d into between the Terms ; or that
perhaps it had been finifh’d during the long
vacation.

I can even figure You to my mind (allow
Me here alittle poetical licence) opening this
packet, on the firft receipt, with the face of
a kind, and folicitous friend ; I can imagine,
that I fee You in expetation of finding in-
clos’d the Draught of fome enormous Bill 5
and can almoft hear You fay (thinking aloud)

This
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This muft be O——, Heir at Law, Plaintiff,
againft /——, Dottor in Divinity, Defen-
dant. 1 can paint You, under no little fur-
prife, when, aftcr having turned to the Title-
page, You difcover the contents to be no
more than fome idle reports from Parnaffus 3
and when You meet with the Name of Gri-
zilda, I can conceive You, not without con-
cern, refleCt; that any man of common-
fenfe fhould wafte his time and ftudy on re-
viving an old Nurfery-Ballad.

But it will never be your prattice, to con-
demn, unheard. Let Me therefore firft put
in my plea. The courts of ApoLLO, as well
as thofe of his Sifter, your Patroncfs, are
ruled by authorities and precedents. The
Students of Parnassus are not without
their poctical CoxEs, on poctical LiTTLE~
Tons.; and tho’ not always to the purpofe
(as may happen fometimes at another Bar)
They will argue as loud, and. as ftrenuoufly
infift, on the precedents and authorities of
fuch, as have been efteemed moft learned in
their laws (for inftance, on the reports of a
Boccace, a PETRARCH, oraCHAUCER,
as my ingenious friend on the Reports of a
Hovrt, a Havrg, ora LuTrwycue. Then
thus L ftate my cafe.

A3 Such
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Such of the Readers of this Poem as may
not happen to be converfant with the Authors,
by whom the Story of GrRiseLpa and
Gu ALTHERUS, has been invented,amplify’d,
or improv’d, may think it not unfatisfactory
to receive fuch information as can be got,
cither from inquiry, or conjecture.

I am apt to imagine, that this Story had
fome foundation in Hiftory ; but that paffing
thro® the hands of Monkifh Writers (fuch as
was our own Geefrey of Monmouth) the Ob-
flinacy of GuarLTHERUS, and the Patience
of GRisELDA, have been highly illumined,
if not greatly exaggerated ; and that thence
rifing, from the Probable to the Marvellous,
the Subjeét pafs’d to fome Provencal Bard ;
which language, after a long age of igno-
rance, was efteem’d the moft polifh’d of all
the modern. Hence, as I fuppofe, the Story
came down to Boccace 5 who, modelling it
a-new, inferted it as the Laft and Beft of the
“Lales in his Decameron. Higher, than Boc-
cace, We are not able to trace it, tho’ We
may well fuppofe its Original is higher ; for
Boccace, it is well known, was rarely the
inventor, tho’ always the improver, of the
ftories he relates. It was either from an error
of the Prefs, or inadvertency of the Revifor,
from a failure of the memory, or hafte of

tranfcribing,



[ vii ]

tranfcribing, that We find thefe words in
Mr. Dryden’s Preface to his Fables, ¢ Tke
< Tale of Gr1zzILD was the invention of
<« Petrarch, &y bim fent to Boccace 5 from
¢ avbom it came to Chaucer.” Mr. Dryden,
who is rarely guilty of miftakes of this kind,
undoubtedly meant to fay, ¢ That this Story
““ awas the invention of Boccace, by bim fent to
¢ Petrarch ; from whom it came to Chaucer.”
For that is the fa& : and it is for this reafon,
that the Latin Letter from Petrarch to
Boccace, which inclofed his tranflation, is here
fubjoin’d at the end of this Piece. The in-
quifitive, I imagin’d, might not be difpleas’d
with the perufal of that Letter; efpecially,
as it is only to be found in the collection of
that Author’s compofitions in Latin ; which
become every day more rare, and are to be
feen only in the hands of the curious.

In this Letter, Petrarch acknowledges to
Boccace, that he had long before received a
copy of his Decameron 3 and ftrait apologizes,
for having but lightly perus’d it; he only
rode poft thro’ it, as he confefles ( feftini
wiatoris in morem) a negligence arifing, part-
ly from his own private occupations, and
partly from the public diftrattions of the
times. However, the Laft of the Tales, of
a turn (fays Peirarch) very different from
many that precede, wholly ingag’d and in-

grofs’d
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grofs’d me. He affirms, that he could not
forbear reading it, till he had got it by heart ;
and this at a time, when he was fo incom-
pafs’d with cares, either public or private,
that he had almoft forgot himfelf, he took
that method (as he adds) not only for the
amufement of his own thoughts in private,
but for the entertainment of his friends in
company ; with defign to repeat the Story,
with more eafe and advantage, whenever the
turn of converfation might permit him to
introduce the fubje&. Having found by the
general approbation of all who heard it, that
Lie was not fingular in his affetion,. at laft
he took up the refolution of turning it into
Latin, that the beauties of it might not lie
conceal’d, from fuch as were igriorant of the
Italian Tongue. Buc here he hopes his in-
dulgence, if not his approbation, for the li-
berties he had taken, in drefling his thoughts
in his own words, and in making fome few
alterations and additions in the narration.
For he profefles to have follow’d that Rule
laid down by Horace :

Nec verbum verbo curabis reddere fidus
Interpres :

All which, whether to the advantage or dif-
advantage of the Poem, or to ufe his own
expreflion, an mutatd vefte deformaverim,. an

Sortaffis
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fortaffis ernaverim, 1% judica, he fubmits to
his judgment 3 and defires that he will accept
of this Dedication which he makes him of
his own work ; which, he fays, he is at a lofs
to know what to call ; whether a Fiction or
Hiftory ; and feems * defirous that Boccace
would inform him, whether he was really
the Inventor, or only the Improver of the

Story.

After this Prefatory Difcourfe, the Tran-
flation follows; which, to do juftice to Pe-
trarch, is, thro’ the whole, much amplify’d,
and much improv’d. He likewife begins it
with a fuller defeription of the country of
Saluzzo, and concludes it with an ampler
moral, than Boccace. Chaucer, to whom this
Story came from Pgtrarch, retains his moral,
but throws the defcription into the Clerk of
Oxford’s Prologue ; headds his Reafon forit:
which I fhall the rather tranfcribe, in order
to give the modern Reader a fpecimen of his

language.
But for to tellin of this worthie man,

That taught me this Tale as I firft began ;
Ifay

* Had the anfwer of Boccace to this letter of Petrarch
been preferv'd, we might have traced this Story to its
original fource ; for want of this, we can only rely on
the moft probable conjeture,
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T fay that he fisft with hie file inditeth,
(‘Erc he the bodie of his talé writcth)
A proheme, in the whiche defcriveth he
Picmont, and of Saluce the country,
And fpckith of £ pennize hillis hie,
That ben the boundis of et Lombardie,
And of mount Fefulus in {pecialle,
Whereas the Po out of a wellé fmalle
Ytakith his firft {pringing and his fours,
That eftewarde ev're encrefith in his cours
To Emclleward, to Ferare, and Venife,
The whiche a long time werin to devife,
And triily, as to my jugément,
Methinkith it a thing impertinent,
Save that him lifte fo convey his matere, &,

But to return to Petrarch.  After his tran-
flation, follows a fort of poftfcript, or con-
tinuation of his letter, which the editors of
his Latin works have not fufficienty di-
firguifhed from the Story. Here Petrarch
again renews the doubt he intimated before,
whether this Story of Beceace, which he had
taken the pains to tranflate, was truly hifto-
rical, or merely fiftitious, But waving the
argument, he proceeds to tell him, what
cfic@ the meer perufal of it had on fome of
his particular friends, He fays, that he fub.

mitted
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mitted it to the judgment of an acquaintance
at Padua, whom he commends, as a man of
note and genius, vir altiffimi ingenij, multi-
plicifque notitie. That this perfon had barely
gone half way thro’ it, when he was pre-
vented by a flood of tears ; that after a fhort
paufe, he refumed it again, but with all his
recolle@ion was not able to proceed: That
upon this, he declined the reft, and put the
copy (that of the tranflation) into the hands
of one of his companions, a perfon of letters,
whom he intreated to finith the Story. I
took this, adds Pesrarch, as an inftance of his
great good-nature, for in the whole circle of
my acquaintance, I never knew a man of
more humanity. Between his defire and in-
capacity of proceeding, he repeated thefe
lines of the Satyrift by way of apology.

-molliffima corda
Humano generi dare fe natura fatetur.

Quee lachrymas dedit, bee nofli : pars optima fenflis.

From this abftraét of Petrarch’s letter to
Boccace, it plainly appears, that Pefrarch’s
Tale of GriseLDA and GUALTHERUS isa
tranflation in Latin, from that firft publifh’d
in Italian by Boccace, How Chaucer came
to take it up at a third hand, that is, after
Boccace and Petrarch, is our next fubject of
inquiry. And here let Me firft obferve that

Petrarch
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Petrarch was fo delighted with the Story,
that he got it by heart, with a view of re-
ting it in company, for the entertainment
of his friends. This, he feems to fay, was
his conftant method ; and hence it may be
concluded, that he had repeated it to many,
and might have repeated it to Chaucer. At
laft he refolv’d, for the benefit of thofe, who
were not converfant in the Jtalian, to turn it
into a language more lafting and univerfal,
with an intention to perpetuate the fingular
beauties he found in that Story, to all men
of letters ; after having mentioned what hap-
ened to his friend at Padua, he talks a little
ower, in the fame epiftle, of having fhow’d
it to a friend at Perona; of all which, I
make no other ufe than to fhow, that Petrarch
was fo taken with the defign of this tale,
that as well before, as after he had tranflated
it, he made it his ufval cuftom to communi-
cate it to his friends 3 and among thefe I may
venture to name Chaucer. This lalt affertion

may feem to require fome proof.

Here give Meleave to obferve, that Chaucer
had no fooner quitted the univerfity, than he
went early abroad on his travels, He was
even of an age, at his return, to enter him-
felf (as we now fay) of the Temple. After
this, he got footing at court ; and after that;
he not only crofs’d the feas again, but was

abfolutely
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abfolutely intrufted by Edward III. with
feveral foreign Negotiations ; and fome of
~ thefe, which make more particularly to our
fubject, were even in Italy, ILet us firlk
grant, that there is a poffibility the two
Pocts, the Englifh and the lialian, were not
unknown to cach other, when Chaucer went
firft abroad ; add to this, that Chaucer is faid
to have attended the duke of Clarence at his
marriage with the daughter of the duke of
Milan, where Paulus Fovius direétly fays
Petrarch was prefent, This was in the Year
1363, the 43d of the reign of Edward I11.
And et us give further allowance, for the
embafly, on which Chaucer was afterwards
fent, in the 46th year of the fame reign, to
treat with the doge and fenate of Genoa ; this
foppofed acquaintance will then feem not im-
probable. And I muft further obferve, that
the date of Petrarch’s letter to Boccace is in
the year 1373, fublequent to Chaucer’s laft
embafly to Jtaly. From all which, I hope
you will indulge me with one conjetture;
if I fhould prefume’ that the perfon of fo
much humanity, whom Petrarch mentions
to have feen at Padua, may be taken for our
very Chaucer. 1 think the words which
Chaucer puts into the Clerk of Oxford’s mouth,
are good grounds for this fuggeftion. For
certainly in that particular our Author feems
to hint at himfelf ; it is his manner and his

B way :
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way : He docs it more ftrongly on other oc-
cafions. Thisis the paffage.

T wolle you telle a Tal¢, whiche that I

Learnid at Padow of a worthy clerke,

As prev'd is by his wordes, and by his werke,

He is now dede, and nailid in his chefte,

I praye to God to fend his foul good reft!
Frauncis PETRaRCHE, the Laureate Poete, &Jc.

By what has been faid, it is evident, that
this Tale, take it either as a fa& of hiftory,
or as a fition of fable, has alrcady pafs’d
through the hands of Boccace, Petrarch,
and Chaucer y that is, thro’ the hands of
three men of as great genius as ever appear’d
in one age. Boccace may be fuppos’d to have
improv’d on thofe he follow’d ;5 Petrarch
moft certainly improv’d on him ; and our
Countryman undeniably improv’d on'them
both. At the fame time thac I fay -this, I
muft ingenuoufly confefs, that tho’ upon the
whole, I give the preference to Chaucer’s
manner of treating this ftory, yet, here and
there, I thought he had omictted fome

cauties difcernibie in Petrarch ; .and ftill
think, there are others remaining in. Boccace,
which Petrarch has omitted. I have com-
pared them one with the other; and have
endeavoured to glean after them, and found

occafion
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occafion rather to add than to diminifth. So
that fhould You pronounce Me guilty on
the whole, I hope You will not condemn
Me for fins of omiffion. Tho’ Chaucer was
my chief guide, I could not forbear confult-
ing the other two; and if by. this method
the Story has receiv’d any improvement, I
will fairly acknowledge (to apply with juftice
what a great Writer on a like occafion faid
out of modefty) That, I could have done
nothing without their affiftance ; that, Facile
¢ft inventis addere, is no great commendation 3
and that, I am not fo vain as to think I de-
ferve a greater.

I fhall not tronble You here with any ac«
count or defence of this kind of tranflation 3
Mr. Dryden has fufficiently eftablifh’d the ufe
and advantage of it, as far as it regards the
modern Englifh reader : But what is of
greater prevalence and force, than any argu-
ment, he has proved and demonftrated it,
by his own practice and example. For I
hold Mr. Dryden to have been the firft, who
put the merit of Chaucer into its full and
true light, by turning fome of the Canter-
buiy Tales into our language, as it is now
refin’d, or rather as he himfelf refin’d it.
This great Man, (whom I know to be your
favourite, and therefore I will fhelter mylelf
the rather under his authority) affures us,

B2 that
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that he was imbolden’d the more to this
undertaking, as he found, he had a foul con-
genial to Chancer, and that he had been con-
verfant in the fame ftudies. It is certain,
Mr. Dryd:n was every way qualified to fay
fo much, for he has moft happily acquitted
himfelf of his charge. And I cannot forbear
adding, in due veneration of that cxcellent
Author, that it feems to Me a point, not
cafy to determine ; in what his chief excel-
Jence confifted : whether in the Talents of
Criticifm, or Poctry ; none, I think, will
venture to fay, that his judgment was inferior
to his wit.

Treating of Chancer (whom he puts on a
footing of comparifon in fome inftances with
Ovid) he obferves ; thar, among other ex-
cellencies, he was perfe&t mafter of the
manners 3 under which name are to be com-
prehended the paffions, and, in a larger
fenfe, the defcriptions of Perlons, and their
very Habits. For inftance, I fee, fays Mr.
Dryden, as diftinétly before me all the Pil-
grims in the Canterbury Tales, their humours,
their.features, and their very dreffes, as if I
had {upp’d with them at the Tabbard in South-
ark.

This confideration might lead us into a
large field of obfcrvation, were we to extend
it,
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it, from a furvey of the perfons introduc’d
as rclators mercly of the Tales, to an exami-
nation of the various tempers and manners
of mankind, as we find them more cxprefly
delincated in the ampler defigns of the tales
thefe perfons are made to relate. To com-
pare his Charaters with his Tales ; his
Charatters, are but fketches, of fingle pieces
in miniature. His Tales, are complete com-
pofitions at full length, At prefent, I fhall
confine myfelf fingly to his leffer draughts,
I mean his Characters of the Pilgrims ; and
thefe he touches with a hand fo mafterly ;
that Mr. Dryder does not fcruple to fay, that
they comprife, in one affemblage, the pic-
tures of our Fore-fathers and Grand-dames;
Jjuft fuch as they were in the days of Chauces.
Fle adds, that their general Chara&ers are
ftill remaining in mankind ; and that they
may be found in England in thefe timess
tho’ they may be called by ether names than
thofe of Monks,-and Friers, and Canons, and
Lady Abefles, and Nuns. For human kind:
(fays he) is ever the fame; and nothing is-
loft out of nature, tho® every thing may be
chang?d.

As to the point of charaerizing, at'which
Chaucer was moft fingularly happy ;- You
can name no Author even of antiquity,
whether in the comic or in ghe fatiric wav,

B3 equal,
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equal, at lealt fuperior, to him. Give Me
leave, only to throw together a few touches
zaken from his defcriptions of the Pilgrims.
‘The Knight, or old Soldier ; who, tho’ that
he was worthy (meaning a man of exceflive
bravery) yet was <. ! The Squire; with
Jocks carl’d, jult frefb tfrom the prefs! The
Squire’s 2eomnan 3 fo fimartly equip’d in his
Coat and Hood of Green! The Lady Priorefs;
who wept if the faw a Moufe taken in a Trap!
The Monk 5 a bold Rider, who had many an
able Horfe in his Stable! The Frier ; who
fo fweetly heard Confeffion, and whofe Abfo-
Jution was fo pleafant ! The Merchant 3 who
reafow’d {o folemnly, thowing always the in-
creafe of his Winning ! 'The Clerk of Qxford;
who was a great Pbhilofopher, yet had but
little gold in his coffer ! The Frankelin, or
Country Gentleman 5 of fanguine complexion,
wholfe table dormant ftood always ready cover’d
in his ball ! The Haberdafber, with the reft
of the London-Cits 3 whofe intelleds and
JSbapes pronounced them each, an Alderman !
The City Co:k, thar attended the motions of
the former 3 who well could know a draught
of London-ale ! The Shipman, or Sailor 5
who rede as well as he cculd! The Wife of
Bath; who knew fo much of the good old
dance! The good Parfon (this Charaer I
am fure You muft recolle@, for it has been
moft beautifully moderniz’d by Mr. Drydiz)

who
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who was fo mortified and poor, for he was
pious and learn’d! The Plowman, Brother
to the Parfon ; who labour’d bard to pay his
dues ! The Miller 5 who knew well to fleal
corn! The Manciple, or Treafurer of the
Temple 5 fo wife in buying viutaile, that he got
a good eftate ! The Rewve, or Country Steward;
that could much better purchafe than bis Lord}
The Somner, or Apparitor ; who had got a
few fchool terms of Latin by rote, which he
vended like a Parrot! The Pardoner s witha
pillow-bear, made of our Lady’s veil! a rem-
nant of the fail of St. Peter’s boat! and a
wiol full of pigs bones, which he fold for the
relicks of faints! The Canon; with head
dropping like af#ill! And the Canon’s 2eoman;
with a double wallet on the crupper of bis
borfe! 'To conclude, the Doltor of Phyfic 3
whofe fudy was little in the Bible ! And the
Serjeant at Law 3 who feemed much bufier
than he was! All thefe, I fay, are the
ftrokes of no common Genius, but of a man
perfectly converfant in the turns and foibles
of human nature, Obferve but his manner
of throwing them in, and you will not think
I exaggerate, if I fay, thefe turns of fatire,
are not unworthy of Perfius, Fuvenal, or
Horace himfelf. Before I cool upon this
fubject, I fhall venture (as far as the ludicrous
may hold comparifon with the ferious) to
rank our Cheucer with whatever we have of

greateft
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greateft perfetion in this Character of Paint-
ing ; I fhall venture to rank him (making
this allowance) cither with Saluf or Claren-
don 5 who in hiltory are allowed to have been
the greatet Mafters of the Picturefque; I
mean the belt Drawers of Charatters, Even
here fome criticks will not allow that the
perfons, fo defcribed, are always confiftent
with themielves, at leaft that their actions
arc always conformable to the Charaters
given of them by their hiitorians ; they will
never be able to lay that charge to Chancer.
A fault, however, more applicable to Claren-
don than to Salluf?,

For it was not to the diftinguifhing of
Character from Character, that the excellence
of Chaucer was confin’d 3 he was equally
mafter of introducing them properly on the
ftage ; and alter having introduced them,
of lupporting them agreeably to the part
they were formed to perfonate. Ia this he
claims equal honour with the beft comedians ;
there is no admirer of Plautus, Terence, or
Ariftophanes, that will pretend to fay, Chaucer
has not equally, thro® his Canterbury T ales,
fupported his Charatters. And all muft
allow, that the plan, by which he connedts
and urites his Tales, one with another, is
well defigned, and well executed.  You will
nct think.it lofs of time, if I enter into it,

fo
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fo far as may be requifite to our prefent fub-
ject.

The fcheme of the Canterbury Tales is this.
Chaucer pretends, that intending to pay his
devotions to the fhrine of Thomas a Becket,
he fet up his horfe at the Tabbard-Inn in South-
wark, That he found in the inn 2 number
of Pilgrims, who feverally propos’d the fame
journey ; and that they all agreed to fup to-
gether, and to fet out the next morning on
the fame party. The fupper being finifhed ;
the Landlord, a fellow of fenfe and drollery,
conformable to his Charatter and Calling,
makes them no dilagreecable propofal. As
this part of Chaucer has not yet been mo-
derniz’d, You may not be difpleafed to fee as
much of it, as may conduce to our prefent
purpole,

When now the rage of hunger was alay'd;
And, what more joy'd our Hoft, our reck’ning paid.
Thrice welcome (he began) both great and fmall!
Bright lords and ladies fair! Thrice welcome all!
Full many 2 noon has pafs’d, full many a night,
Since in this Inn appear’d fo brave a fight.
A braver,. never with thefe eyes to fee!
Such guefts! fo full of honor and of glee!

Faia
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Fain wou'd I raife your mirth, had I but fkill ;
Or were my talent, equal to my will.
Yet let not the intent be wholly loft ;
I mean not here to pleafe you at your coft.
'I'o Canterbury, early you proceed ;
And may the blifsful Saint your withes fpeed.
But if the good and bad you juftly weigh,
Long muft the road, and tedious feem the day ;
For tis but dull to travel, you muft own,
Mute as a filh, and fenfelefs as a ftonc.

Be mine, fuch lucklefs filence to prevent ;
Attend but my award with one confent.
For, by my father’s body, long fince dead ;
Mirth you fhall have, at forfeit of my head :
If none, my with too willfully withftands ;
In witnefs of your minds hold up your hands !

The company, without any referve, agree
to abide by his decifion; upon which en-
couragement he lays down the law in this
manner.

Then thus our Hoft his fpeech renew'd again,
The point, ye nobles, take not in difdain.
The road to fhorten, and deceive the day,
{For mirth makes mirth, and play gives rife.to play!)
Twill;
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I will ; that each by turns two Stories tell,
Of ftrange adventures, which of old befel;
One, e'er you reach Saint THomas' facred fhrine ;
And one, e'er you regain the Tabbard fign.
Then further, be it folemnly agreed ;
That he, that in his place fhall beft fucceed :
Whofe clofe is held moft juft, whofe phrafe moft fit,
For profit or delight, for {enfe or wit,
His be a fupper at the common coft ;
Here, in this hoft'ry, fitting by this poft.
And more, to aid your fport, myfelf will ride,
And be at once your governor and guide ;
Content, the fhar'd expences to maintain ;
Not grutchingly. Such company is gain.
But#urft ena& ; that he that difobeys
My will, the common charge, convifed pays.
This is my verdi®. E'er we further go,
Pafs fentence, one and alll your Aye, or No!

The propofal pafies nemine contradicente, to
the great fatisfaétion of the Hoft.

Confent, from one and all, the quefiion bore;
And jointly, as our Holt requir'd, we fwore.
Nay more, we vote him in the Chair of State,
Sole umpire of the Tales we fhould relate.
Submifs
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Submifs in all to follow his advice,
We fix a fupper at a Rated price.
Pleas’d was our Hoft ; fuccefs improves defign!
Pleas'd were the guefts ; and loud they call'd for wine.
Smooth ev'ry brow, and cafy ev'ry breaft ;
Each took his cordial draught, and went to reft.

At break of day the Pilgrims fet'out, and
the Hoft obliges them to decide by lot who
fhould tell the firft Tale,

Suffice, that on the Knight the forfeit fell ;
Or were it chance or fate. Who knows may tell,
Nor know we, nor can tell; yet for the beft
Suppolt, it fortun’d. Glad were all the reft ;
As tho' not freed, yet of their burthen cas’d :
Nor feem*d the noble Knight in look difpleas'd,
Or gricv'd in thought: The noble Knight was wife ;
Whether concern he cover'd with difguife,
Or from experience had acquir'd content :
For care is vain, unlefs it can prevent.
If then, by me, the fport muft be begun,
Thrice welcome lot (he faid) not loft, but won !
Then, ride and liften (to the croud, he cry'd)
And, at the word, we liften, as we ride.
While, nor with vulgar fpeech, nor gefture rude,

This Tale of Love and Honour he purfu'd.
Here
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Here follows the Story of Paremon and
ArcT1TE, Which Mr, Drydex has fo- hap-
pily modernized. The reft of the Pilgrims

are fummoned in their turns, as the jolly
Hoft pleafes to direct.

Thus much I thought neceffary to premife,
in order to thow on what plan the Canterbury
Tales were laid 3 but I think I muft not yetr
difmifs You, before I make You acquainted,
with the Character of the Mafter of the
Ceremonies. Perhaps, on a country journey,,
You would not difrelith the hearty (alutationg
of our honeft Landlord.

But to return.  Great joy our Hoft exprefs'd,
Full heartily be welcom’d ev'ry. guett,

And goodly cheer prepar'd with equal hafte
{He of two ills had rather pray than faft.)

Nor lefs, the plague or comfort of his life,
(Judge as ye lit!) his bufy-ftirring wife.

Anon, was {upper ferv'd, and neatly dreft,

In feafon ev'ry difh, and of the beft.

Strong was the beer, with toaft and nutmeg crown'd
Pure was the wine, and both went brifkly round.
Frank was our Hot. A comely man withal,

A marfhal fit, for any noble hall,

c Where
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Where many a gracelefs page is left in charge.
Round was his body, nor more round than large |
His fturdy legs, tho' flow, jult meafure keep !
A fairer Bargefs néver trod the Cheap !
Tha' bold of fpeech § yet not more bold dhan wife!
‘His' wits awake, and warchful as his eyes |
Leod when he laugh'd ! and hearty when he fpake!
‘His voice, was mirth | kis very look, a joke!

Having given You a fketch of his plan,
as far as it is intmdue’tc:z to the Tales; [
thall add a word in to his manner of
interweaving thefe Tales, the one with the
the other 3 fo as to conneft them together,
and make, if I may ufe the exprefion, a
compleat body of thefe fe[l»m ts, all
confiftent with his grand defign, It was for
this reafon, that I thought it neceflary to
Ercﬁx, to the Story of Guiserba and

vaLTHERUS, the Prologue which goes
before it in Chaneer, and likewife to fubjoin,
at the end, the Moral, the Evvey; and the
Jerds of owr Huff, which follow : this (peci-
men will fufficiently fhow his manner of
connefting the whole. Between every Tale,
fomething of the fame narure is introduc’d 3
which leads us infenfibly from one to another,
without perceiving the tranfition 3 a circum-
ftance that often fhacks us in the pcmcl;:lde:

i
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Ovid’s Metamorphofes, where we cannat
always find the thread that unites one Story
with another. Tho® Boccace has fucceeded
better than OQvid in this particular, 1 think
him yet far inferior to our Author: the
Charaéters of Homer in the Iliad, are not
more clearly diftinguifhed, than thofe of
Chaucer in his Canterbury Tales. Mr. Dryden
was juftly delighted with his conduét on this
occafion. He muft (fays he, {peaking of
Chaucer) have been a2 man of a moft won-
derful comprehenfive nature, for he has
taken, into the compafs of his Canzerbury
Tales, the various Manners and Humours
(as we now call them) of the whole Euglifé
pation, in his age. Not a fingle Character
has efcap’d him, ~ All his Pilgrims are feve-
rally diftinguifhed, each from the other;
not only in their inclinations, but in their
very phyliognomies, and perfons. Baptifa
Porta could not have defcrib®d their natures
better, than by the marks which the Poet
gives them, The matter and manper of
their Tales, and of their telling, are fo fuited
to their different educations, humours, and
callings, that each of them would be im-
proper in any other mouth, This was the
opinion of the great Mr. Dryden, under
whofe wing I am proud to take thelter, like
little Teucer beneath the fhicld of Ajax.

Ca Fog
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For You will not find more beauty in the
execution of our Author’s Tales, thah in
their pofition, At the entrance of the Poem
You have their Charatters diftinétly drawn,
and a Plan of the Comedy in which they
ftand for the Dramatis Perfone. Our Hoft,
from the beginning to the end, is the pro-
je€tor and inlivener of the whole ; he is the
Lrslogue, the Epilogus, and even the Chorus
between the a@s. I call’d him above a fort
of Mafter of the Ceremonics, he plays the
drole on every occafion, and ad&s the part
not only of Mercury, but of Momus, in the
Japiter Tragedian of Lueian or rather like
that of Silenus in the Cefars of Fulian. To
exemplify what I mean, I would only defire
You to compare the Prologue of the Clerk of
Oxford with his Charaler; and his Tale,
with both; You will find them all of a
picce. ‘The fame may be faid of every other;
bue thefe are moft to our prefent purpofe,
The Charaer is this,

A Clerk of Oxford next appear'd in fight,
Wko fpent on logic many a day and night.
Lank, as a rake, the ficed on which he fat ;
And, footh to fay, the man was nothing fat.
Of afpeét fober, as of body lean;
Effe&t of contemplation more than fpleen.
ITollow
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Hollow his veft, and thread-bare was his coat,
A Youth of worth, he look'd, tho' not of note.
For he, nor benefice had got, nor cure,
No Patron, yet fo worldly to infure!
So dextrous yet, of Bopy, or of Face,
To circumvent no Chaplain, with his Grace;
Nor fulfome Dedication cou'd he write I
Drudge for a Dame, or pander for a Kuight !
Much rather had he range, befide his bed,
A {core of Authors unadorn’d in red,
With AristoTLE, Champion of the Schools ;
To mend his ways, by philofophic rules :
Ther bafely to a wic’rage owe his rife,
By courting folly, or by flatt’ring vice ;
Than_fleurifp like a Canon in his STALL:
That Way, he held, was not to rife, but fe/l.
Nor wou'd he be the Mawx, for all his rent;
Nam'd you the prieft of Bray ! or prieft of Treut I~

One fearch of Science, he forgot alone ;
An ufeful fearch ! the Philofophic Stone!
Hence, tho™ his head much learned wealth might hold,
Yet held he,. in his coffer, little gold.
And [ate, that ftock a forcign journey drain’d,
Curious to fee, what yect of Rous remain’d.
C 3 Mo,
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Not, to the Dead, that he confin'd his looks,
The Living, he cou'd read, and Men with Books;
Yet moft on Books, what he acquires, he fpends,
From carc of pareats, or from love of fricnds |
And thefe, unbound or bound, his chambers ftrow,
A choice Colledtion, bought for Ufe, not Show !
There oft, in fecret, pray'd the grateful Youth,
For thofe, that put him in the way of truth.
That gave the means, juft Precepts to inflil ;

Or taught him to diftinguith Good from Il1.
Thus, grounded well, he ftudy’d to proceed ;
Ard not a word fpoke more than there was need.
*Twas fhort or clofc, fententious or {ublime,

And urg'd with modefty, and f3id in time.

For to inftru&, he rather wifh'd, than firove,
Willing to be improv'd, or to improve !

Still turn'd to moral virtue was his fpecch;

And giadly wou'd he learn, and gladly teach !

I was the more irclinable to add this
favourable Character of the Clerk of Oxford,
becaufe it has been objefted by fome, that
Chaucer has been moft outrageoufly fativical
upon the Clergy, And yer there is another
Charater of his, equally favourable; You
will readily recolleét, that I mean that of the
good Parfen, fo well reviv’d by Mr. Dryden :

which,
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which, join’d with this, evidently proves,
that the enmity of Chaucer was never rais’d,
againft the modeft, the learned, the exem-
plary, and the virtuous, but aguinft the im-
pudent, the illiterate, the profligate, and
vitious Sons of the Church. His Plan wasa
picture of human nature, with all her beauties
and all her deformities, It was impoffible
for him to omit the Clergy, and yet compleat
his defign. In the age he wrote thefe were
the moft ftriking figures, fome for virtue
but more for vice. Accordingly he contraits
them ; indeed the oppofites are not equal in
number, but that was not his fault 5 1t was
the fault of the times. The degeneracy of
the church could furnith him, but with one
wedeft Clerk of Qxford, and one pious Parifb-
Prief, in oppofition to a beavy Monk, an
abandow’d Frier, a fimple Abbefs, a knavifh
Somner 3 a mountebank Pardoner, and a trick-
ing Canon, But let us not call this the preju-
dice, but the juftice of the Author.

It may be objefted, I muft acknowledge,
that Chaucer has been reported to have thown
no great refpect for the Clergy, by one att
of violence, ftanding upon record, againft
him 5 I mean the fine laid on him, for havin
beat a I7rancifian Frier in Fleetfireet 3 the
attion, I muft confefs, was fomewhat irre-
verent ; yet might it be extenuated, taken

only
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only as an intemperance of youth ; for Chaucer
was at that time a ftudent of the Temple
befides that from the general good opinion
we may conceive of the man, and the general
bad opinion we muft conccive of the Re-
ligious of thofe times, it feems morc than
probable, that barring the fancitude of his
habir, the Francifean might have merited the
treatment,

‘We fhould find it however more eafy to
acquit him of another charge, at this time
of Day ; viz. thar of having {trongly imbib’d
the tenets of Wickliffe.  For had thofe tenets
of Wickliffe been encourag’d and improv’d 3
the laity of England, I make no doubt, would
not have borne fo eafily and fo long the yoke
of Remz; nor would 2 Reformation in the
Church have been poftpon’d to the days of
Henry VIII. Theinfolence, if not the treafon
of Tnomas A BeckeT ; the avarice, if
not the extortion of the conclave ; and the
corruption, if not the ignorance of the
Clergy, were fufficient mortives to induce
every man of fenfe and virtue to with and
attempt a change. But this is not a place to
give You a ftate of the church, fuch as it
was in Chaucer’s days. I will only add, that
notwithftanding that the priefthood of that
age, was but meanly qualified to execute
their own peculiar funtion ; yet thefe were
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the men, that found means, to obtrude them-
{elves into all places of profit, or diftinction 3
they were in fact not only the Heads of the
Church, but the Arms of the State.

Was it neceffary, at this time of day, to
add any thing, in order to extenuate the
liberties our Author has taken with the
Religious of his times, a fhort furvey of
the age in which he liv’d would furnith us
with ample materials ; fuch as would raife the
indignation of every Lover of his Country 3
and every Advocate for Liberty: Were they
but to refle& that it was then in the power
of one infolent Prieft to overthrow the mea-
fures of one of the greateft Monarchs that ever
fat on the throne of England, A Monarch [
who had nothing in view, but the aggrans
difement of his people, and the fupprefiion
of theirenemies ! It is a fubjec, upon which,
I muft ingenuoufly confefs, I couw’d run
riot ; kut I {hall herc chiefly confine myfelf
to one inftance; and that, t the profeflion
my friend has chofe to follow, which if it
be not even now fill'd with all that fagacity,
and exccuted with all that integrity that he
cou’d with, yet, ought we greatly to rejoice,
that fo much of the pratice and authority of
the Courts of Juftice has been wrefted out
of ecclefiaftic hands,

To
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To You, as to a gentleman of the bar, I
would put this qucftion; How would You
bear to fee (and the Man of Law, whom
our Chaucer introduces as one of the Pilgrims,
liv’d to fee and bear it) An Archbifhop of
Canterbury, Lord Chancellor 7 The Parfon
of Summerfbam, Mafler of the Rolls? Or
ten beneficed Priefts, at one time, Mafters
in Chancery? I fhould be glad to know,
how the city council would relith, the nomi-
nation of the Archdeacon of Northampton,
as Chancellor of the Exchequer? OfF the
Parfon of Fenny Stanton, as one of the Cham-
berlains of the Exchequer ? Or the Dean of
St. Martin’s le Grand, not only as one of the
Chamberlains of the Exchequer, but Privy-
Purfe, and Mafter of the Jewel-Houfe, held,
(as may be fuppos’d) in commendam ?
Were you to go to courr, how would You
digeft ; The Parfon of Owaudle, as Mafter of
the Wardrobe ? A Prieft, as Treafurer of
Ireland 2 A Prebendary of St. Mariin’s, as
Clerk of the Privy Seal? Or a Bifhop of
Bath and #ells, as Lord Treafurer of Eug-
land 2 Yer this is but a fample of the times.
in which Chaucer liv’d. Tt is a fubject I could
inlarge upon with pleafure, but that I think
it is ime to difmifs You. It muft likewife
be a grateful reflection as well to the Laity,
as to the Clergy of our days, to conflildcr

ow
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how much the circumftances of Affairs are
alter’d and fectled for the better; Now that,
by the clofer application of the Former to
Tempeoral Matters, the Latter are left more
at leifure and liberty to purfue their Spiritual
Call. Which Charge, that they may always
decently fill, and pioufly exccutc, is the
fincere Wifh, of

Your Obliged Friend,

and Humble Servant,

GEORGE OGLE.

PROLOGUR
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TO THE

Clerk of Oxford’s TALE.

By Mr. 0 G L E.

Eantime our Hoft, the ftudious Youth, furvey’d ;
M “ You ride as coy and ftill as any maid,
“ 'That fits, new marry'd, at the bridal board :
“ What! one whole day, and not one fingle word ?
“ With fome hard fophiftry, I doubt, you ftrain, ¢
“ And a new world of logic fills your brain.
“ But Solomon, in profe if not in Rhime,
¢ Declares, that all things have their place and time.
“ Sir Clerk of Oxford, brighten up your face ;
¢ To ftudy here, is out of time and place. i®
* 'Who joins in fport, (no matter what his coat,
¢ Or charafter, of note, or not of note!)
¢ Shou'd ufe his freedom, or relax his pride,
“ And by the compa&, he fubfcribes, abide.
¢ Then add your fhare of pleafantry and joke, 5
“ And, asbecomes 2 fubje&, bear the yoke.

D ¢ But
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“ But preach not you, like ftarving friar in Lent,

 Numb'ring our fins, and damn, tho’ we repent ;

¢ Tranfgreflions, with omiffions, old and new:

*“ Then fowfe in hell, without a heav'n in view! 20

¢ Nor yet perplex your text; this counfel keep

“ In mind : For if you nod, we well may {leep!

“ Tell us a Tale, but not of priefts or popes !

* And fpare your figures, and forbear your tropes!

“ Keep thefe in ftore, to kings till you indite ! 25

 Then, flourifh ev'ry fentence that you write!

 Then, ftretch your fancy ! Then, exalt your flile!

“ Here, all we afk, is but to laugh or fmile!

“ But hold! I bar all Zatin, and all Greck!

¢ Speak plain,that we may know what tis you fpeak "' 30
Mine Hot, The worthy Scholar mild reply'd ;

As free from bookith fpleen, as prieftly pride.

“ I bow beneath the rod ; allegiance pay ;

“ And, far as innocence permits, obey.

“ I but demand free liberty of voice; 35

“ Light is the tribute, that is giv'n by choice,

“ A Tale I bring, but not from ftreets or flews,

“ At Padua learnt, and of no vulgar mufe.

¢ "Tis what Petrarch in friendly converfe taught,

¥ Petrarch | who purely wrotc, and nobly thought! 40

“ Whofe
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* Whofe works and manners, delicate as fage,
« Charm’d ev'ry fex and flate, from youth to age.
« This, fhall his works, to future times, attcft!
« His manners are no more—with him they reft!
« Tlluftrious Bard, with laurel'd honors crown'd! 45§
« And, were it juft thy boundlefs praife to bound,
“ Thou, Sun of Jraly! whofe piercing light
“ Difpell'd the fhade! forbade it to be night |
“ Oh! that on me thy rays had longer fhone!
“ Too foon departed | and-too lately known ! 50
“* Now deep intomb'd the glorious Poet lies ;
* To death a prey ! A leffon to the wife!

“ Far as a friend might yet corre® a friendmm—
“ (Juftly to blame, is juftly to commend!)
“ High tho’ I prize the work, and lov’d the man; 55
¢ His Proem f{eems too copious for his plan.
« Il wou'd the lengthen'd prologae fuit your tafte;
“ You'd think it difproportion’d, and mifplac'd.
“ And much I err, indur'd you the delay ;
 Tir'd with the prelade, you'd demand the play, 6o
“ Piemont he fketches, with a mafter hand !
“ Saluxzo paints; and Eden is the land !
¢ Extends the 4ppenines ; with thefe you rife !
“ Then Vefulus ere@s ; you touch the fkies !

Dz “ Here,
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¢ Here, from a narrow fpring, the ftreams of Ps, 65
“ Take birth, and gather vigor as they flow !

* You hear them downward drive, an caftern courfe,
“ Grown to a torrent from a feanty fourfe !

“ Faft to Emell their progrefs you purfue ;

¢ A.while you keep Ferrarian tow'ss in view ; 70
“ Thence, chafe thro’ flow'ry meads the watry train:
** Till Venice fees their Paffage to the main.

* This is the fum ; and this I dare to fay :

“ None ever ¢érr'd fo fweetly from his way.

¢ Yet, tho' he leads us thro’ inchanted ground, 75
* *Tis ftill a needlefs journey ; round and round.

** The goal in view, 'tis worfe than death to ftay ;

“ We ftray, yes tho’ thro® Paradife, we ftray.

¢ Such noble errors of exalted wit,

“ I dare not copy, tho' he dares commit. 8o
 ‘We know our force, know where our ftrength may fail,
“ And pafs the Preface, to commence the Tale,”

Znd of the Provocue o the Clerk of Oxford’s Tark.

THE
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CrERK of Oxford’s TALE.

BOOK L

By the fame Hand,

OW N at the foot of Pefulus the cold,
(Thus ancient Bards the moral Tale unfold)

Where firft, thro’ fubterrancous caverns led,
The fprings of Po expand their filver bed ;
And, Faly from Rtaly, divide:
There lies a diftri®, on the weilern fide.
Where, rich in flock and herd, in fruit and grain
Abundant, nature {preads an ample plain.
Here, travel'd eyes the varied fcene admire,
The rounded turret, and the gradual fpire ;
From towns and caftles that afpiring rife,
Proud of their wealthy feats, and claim the fkies,
At once for pleafure and for plenty fam'd,

T)e country all around Saluzzo nam'd,
D3

8

go

95
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A Marquis ral'd this happy tra& of land;
Tlappy in him: Ie rul'd with eafy hand.
Full ready were his fubje&s to obey
‘The mild indulgence of his gentle {way.
Obedient to his will, he govern'd all ;

Both orders, the Great Vulgar and the Small,
Whether, from merit due, or lucky fate;
For worth not always can fecure the great.

Well was he born, his anceftry to trace,
No Lombard prince cou’d boaft a nobler race.
And fair of face, his face was fair as young.
Tho’ frong of body, delicate tho’ ftrong.
Nor was his beauty to his form confin’d,
His perfon was the image of his mind.
‘Where courtefy, alike, and honour meet.
Agtive, but wife | Indulgent, but difcreet !
In camp or council, equal to prefide!

Dircét in battle, and in faw decide !

Tn this I blame Guavrizr: (fach his name)
In this, and almoft this alone, to blame:
But free from love; From Error who is free?
(The fofter Sex will fure admit the-plea )
Heirs to fupport his name, he never fought,
Bat turn’d to lighter fport his daily thonght.

100
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He never weigh'd, how carly or how late,
He fat on matters that concern'd the ftate.
But thence releas’d, to hawk or hunt prepares ;
And well nigh quite negles all better cares.
For cares, hd deem’d the joys of married life. 125
Fall what might fall, he wou'd not take a wife.
This fpecious caufe new difaffe@ion draws.
And when cou’d fubje&s find no fpecious caufe ?
(Oft falfly feign'd, but here fincerely meant!)
So, flocking on a day, to court they went. 130
And one, in form, they chofe from out the reft,
The common voice! to utter their requeft ;
Whether, as wifeft, to themfelves prefer'd,
Or deareft to their lord, and better heard.
“ Thrice noble Marguis I" (thus with humble air, 135
And fuppliant voice, he fpake the pyblic care.)
“ If thus affur’d we meet that honor'd face ;
“ "Tis due to thy humanity and grace,
* Thefe princely qualities our fears repel ;
“ You prompt to eafe our griefs as we to tell.
¢ My lowly Pray'r then take not in difdain ;
* For love and duty force me to complain.
* But why fheu'd I my pray'r, prefamptive, call
@ 'This univerfal fuit? the pray's of all

140

lln
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« If from my lips thefc words of licence break, 145
¢ Thy faithful fubjects diftate what I fpeak.
¢ Oft have I gain'd before like audience here ;
¢« Nor wer't thou wont to give an heedlefs ear.
* Then let me ftill find favor in thy fight,
¢ Still, pardon my requeft, if not requite. 150
 While to the gen'ral good I point the way ;
“ And we, but wait your judgment, to obey,

¢ Such is thy Rule, and fuch is our content,
“ Qught to correét not envy cou'd invent.
* But ftill forgive, if here with fad prefage 155
“ We doubt the equal blifs of future age;
¢ And wifh thofe virtues rare, continucd down
 To lateft times, that dignify our own.
“ 'To ferve thee, in thy heirs, thy people want;
“ Nor think this royal gift too much to grant. 160
“ Then bow thy neck beneath the blifsfut yoke ;
* The ties of wedlock are not eafy broke :
¢ But love to beauty lends a filken rein:
* Tis not a fervile bond, but virtuous chain.

¢ Then, oh ! refle&, (for here the danger liesl) 165
“ Refle&t, that time with hafty pinions flies.
“ Time, ever on the wing, time, ftays for none;
¥ Whether we fleep or wake, or ftand or run,

Tho?
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* Tho' blooming now thy youth, thy vigor green;
“ Age, filent as the night, creeps on unfeen: 170
“ And threatens ev'ry fex; and ev'ry flate.
“ No pow’r can fhun the certain doom of fate.
“ Certain the doom that he mutt yield his breath |
“ Uncertain yet the day affign’d by death.

“ If life's a blefling of fo fhort a ftay ; 17%
* Judge what yourfelf muift fuffer by delay 1
“ Judge what we fuffer ! for in this we claim
“ An equal int'reft; to preferve your name!
< Preferve your worth | here ev'ry voice confpires,
“ To leave our fons as happy as their fires! 180,
“ If never yet we difobey’d your will,
“ Accept our offer! be our parent ftill |
“ Qurfelves, to do thee fame, will make the choice;
¢ A worthy bride, confirm’d by public voice !
“ Such as deriv'd from fome exalted line, 185
¢ Is fit, and only fit, to match with thine

“ For this, in full affembly, we appear,
“ Then pardon our well-meant, tho’ needlefs fear,
¢ Better declare the grievance than conceal ;
¢ If 'tis a forward, 'tis an honeft zeal. 190
¢ We fear your ancient rights (which heav'n defend 1)
“ May to fome new, fome foreign lord defcend.

“ Ow
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« Qur free but duteous care, dread liege, excufe;
« What much we value, much we dread to lofe.”
Their honeft plea, in modeft fpeech addreft, 195
Toxch’d with paternal care his gen'rous breaft.
By reafon and by duty, they were mov'd;
But more than life his liberty he lov'd.
That he cou’d cafe their grief, exalts his mind ;
The manner only leaves a fting behind. 200
A doubtful courfe propos’d, thro' which to run,
Of rough and fmooth ; a courfe he wifh'd to fhun!
At length the father o’er the man prevails,
And public int'reft turns the private fcales.
“ Full dear (he faid) is future welfare bought, 203
“ Conflrain’d to aét the thing I never thought';
“ Forego my peace ; my freedom lay afide ;
“ Peace, all my pleaflure| Freedom, all my pridel
“ Freedom and peace | in marriage rarely found !
« Then what is to be wiv'd, but to be bound? 210
“ For Woman is at beft a pleafing cheat ;
« Her look is counterfeit: Her heart deceit :
¢ All fhe affefls, to catch our ears or eyes,
¢ Is meer delufion, virtue in difguife.
¢ Nor think I aggravate ; when here I view 213
¢ So Many marry'd, and content fo Few.
“" And
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« And moft wou'd own, were but the truth confeft,
« That ftate is an incumbrance at the beft.
“ From infancy the knowing dame prepares
« The child to lay her baits, and fpread her fnares; 220
¢ Man is their prize, and till the prize they find,
“ No fault appears of body or of mind.
¢ But fay fincerely, You that have been caught,
“ Which of you boafts a wife without a fault 2
¢ A thoufand I cou'd count you in a trice, 22§
‘¢ Of folly, noife, impertinence, and vice ;
“ What you may guefs, but what I fpare to name,
“ "Tis my defign to reafon, not declaim.
¢ Some failures of each kind in men we fee;
“ But in one failure the whole fex agree. 230
“ In this, they drive at univerfal fivay ;
“ Unbleft till they command, and we obey.
* Wrong I the Sex? By marry'd men be try’d
“ The caufe.”” He paus'd for anfwer.—None reply'd.-
“ Yet to your good my quiet I refign, 235
¢ And yield my liberty. Your good is mine.
“ Not born to govern for myfclf alone,
“ I ever held your int'reft as my own.
“ Then what you kindly atk, I freely give,
“ And this the laft and fureft proof receive. 240
¢ This
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« This friend or foe ! this good, or ill of life !

“ This fpecious charge ! this doubtful chance | A Wife
“ But for the choice ; be that our proper care ;

 This mark of duty and affe&tion fpare.

“ Nor think it matters ought whate'er She be, 245

“ Of rich or poor, of high or low degree ;

* Ought! to the prefent or fucceeding age.

¢ What Parents for their Children can ingage?

“ The Son or well or ill fupports his race,

“ As heav'n direls; the glory, or difgrace 250

“ Nor vice nor virtue, rightly underftood,

¢ Defcend like titles, running with our blood.

“ Was honor but intail'd upon our kind,

“ No well-born prince cou'd thow a flavifh mind.

“ Nought cou’d the feeds of infamy reclaim, 255

“ No vulgar progeny cou'd rife to fame.

-

“ Yet fay what houfe obferves an equal mean ?
« Where fix’d was vice or virtue ever fcen?
¢ View Sire and Son with various fouls cndu’d !
¢ The polifh'd Sire begets a Son as rude. 260
 Yet oft the circle ends where it begun,
 And the rude Sire begets a polifh’d Son.
¢ No human care can deftiny controle ;
% Superior is the Pow'r that guides the whole.
“ Fm
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<« From {prings unknown are nat’ral talents giv'n ; 265
« (Call it the force of fate, or will of heav’n.
“ Qur lives are fubje& to divinc decrees,
¢ Man only ats as providence forefecs.
‘¢ Qur part perform’d, let providence prepare
 (Flere all precaution fails!) the Future Heir; 270
“ Your weal or woe to fruftrate or advance :
 Sprung from what line, You tuke an equal chance.
I too the fame refiftlefs law obey,
¢ For ev'ry happy, or unhappy day.
 The pains or pleafures of the marry'd State, 273
¢ Hang on the fame neceflity of fate.
“ Yet far as human prudence can fecuge 5

“ There let your common oath my peace infure.
“ Swear, When in form my plighted hands I hind,
“ (Whate'er the objeét that fhall take my mind) 280
¢ All due obeyfance to the Chofen Maid
 Be fully fhown; all homage freely paid:
“ Her right acknowledg’d, from the neprial hour
 As juft, as had fhe brought the world in dow'r.
“ And further ; Be it folemnly agreed 3 233
 That None in thought, or Icok, in word, or deed:
“ Or of her fortunc grieve, or birth complain.
‘“ Oppofe Me here, I hold the treaty vain,

E “ “T'his
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“ This I exadt. And juftice this requires.
* Freedom and peace I yield to your defires, 200
© Refign my bedy ; fo the public voice
* Demands: Bat never will refign niy choice.
* Whate'er concerns the ftate is not withfiood ;
*¢ Slave I will be, with pleafare, for her good.
“ Yet, a3 a Royal Slave my port maintain, 255
* And to my fancy fit the fafhion of my chain."
Affent from All, the juft propofal bore,
And folemnly the tender'd oath they fwore ;
Praying, e're yet they took their fev'ral way,
To fix the fpoufal, and aflign the day : 300
Still dreading that GuatTusrus wou'd not wed.
For when cou'd Subjefts find no caufe of Dread
“To leave na doubt of his determin’d mind 3
He fix'd the fpoufal, and the day afign’d.
Term of his futare war, or future reft! 395
A charee incare'd (he faid) at their requel !
Full low they thask him on their bended keees ;
For velgar minds well-tim'd conceffions pleafe.
And home again all merrily they wend ;
Proud, by their conduét, to have gain'd theirend. 310
Mesn time their Loed (25 marriage form requires)
Appainis b privy knights, and wally fouires,
Ay
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As well for pomp as order to provide ;

To grace the Rite, and dignify the bride.

Stri& charge, on every Chief attendant, lays, 315
And eager ev'ry Chief the charge obeys.

Nor ought was fpar’d of fervice or delight,

‘To dignify the bride, or grace the rite,

BOOK IL

T HE day appointed for the nuptials came ;

The feaft prepar’d : The Marquis ftill the fame.

Not one the chofen confort cou'd devife.

Tho’ what cfcapes the courtier’s bufy eyes?

To blame their Lord the vulgar much incline ;

So clofe his fpeech, fo covert his defign?

And where they durft, .in fecret, or alone, 325

Ympeach his goad intent, becaufe unknown.

¢ Slave to his eafe, (in murmurs thus they faid)

¢ Imagin'd eafe! He ftill forbears to wed ;

¢ Qur fuit, and ev’n his word, forgot the while:

“ Why will he thus himfelf and us beguile ? 330
The morning pafs'd ; approach'd the noon of day;

The ev'ning came : and fill the fame delay.
E 2 No
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Mo name wewt round | No bride appear’d in fight!
Yet were the rioptials fa'd to crown the night,

11 eon’d the croud (fafpended to Defpair) 333
Indare fuch myf'ry, fuch delufion bear,

For fill the palace feem'd the promis'd word

T liesp, and jultify its thoughtlefs Lord.

“Tjere neat in fpleador, pompous in array,

§ch (pacious hall and princely chamber Lay. 340
Rich furnitare in cofily order plac'd 5

Never was feat of marriage nobler gracd.

Sprezd ev'ry tible s ev'ry office flor'd §

With delicates to load the bridal'beard.

All that the compals of Jaffas ground 345
Cou'd yield, or might in foreign lands be found.

Bat why prepar'd ! No mortal coa'd decide |

For what was bridal perp without 2 bride ?

At length appear'd Guavrrens, richly dreft;
And dawning hope revives cach anxiows brealt. 350
S0 wand'ring teav'lers hail the bluflicg ray,

“Thaz fisft forebodes the kind rerarn of day.
And forth he rides.  While all the royal court
Awend § All bidden to the nuptial fport.
‘With many a noble dame of beaaty bright, 155
And many a fprightly pees, and valizne knight 3

Anl
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And all the chofen gentry of the land,

Common, or {quire, an honorable band :

With thefe, his trufty guard, and houfhold train.

And manfully their foaming fteeds they rein. 360

Who, fnorting to the mufic's mingled found,

Pafs to the vales, the neighb’ring hills rcbound.

Rumor, the while, their clofe attention drew ;

And bufily, from fide to fide, fhe flew.

A noted dame attrals their ears and eyes ; 363

And mingles many truths, with many lics,

A dame, long pradtis’d in intrigues of court,

Early in youth fhe try'd the am’rous fport ;

Nor late in age cou’d wholly quit the trade.

Well cou’d fhe prompt the half confenting maid; 370

And to the withing youth fage counfel lend:

In her, cach found a moft convenient friend.

Thrown out of play, fhe overlook’d the game;

True friend to love! Baupntria was her name.

Unafk'd, tho® high of rank, fhe join'd the throng, 375

And thus fhe tattled 2s fhe pac'd along.

“ Well! now! the Marguis has reveal’d his mind.

““ (All hear, on right, on left, before, behind.)

“ Soon as you pafs the wood, and reach the lawn,

“ Where oft in file the marfhal’d troops are drawn; 380
Ej “ You,
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“ You, from your fieeds, fair ladies, muft alight,

‘¢ And fingle pafs review, within his fight.

“ One he will chufe.  For tho' he feems to fly,

« He loves the Sex: You read it in his cye.

“ Happy the fair, to fix his choice, affign’d! 383
“ And great his fingularity of mind!

“ He lays his crown and fcepter at her feet,

“ For unexpe@ed good comes doubly {wect.

‘¢ This he devis'd, for he is good as great,

“ In honor to the fex, and to the ftate ; 390

Nor fought a foreign fair to deck his throne,

Proud to difplay the luftre of his own.
This, he declar’d the caufe of his delay ;

‘ Declar’d in council, and declar’d to-day.

(L]

But “twas a fecret kept by his commands ; 395
¢ I know it to be fa&, and from good hands.”

From Fair to Fair the pleafing rumor fpread ;
Hope fills each female heart, and female head.
Daughters of avarice his wealth devour ;
Swell th’ ambitious with the thoughts of pow'r; 400
Rank fires the proud ; and equipage the vain ;
But felf-opinion feizes all the train.

Hence, faft they fall to feendal and furmife ;
As who mignt claim, but who muii lofe the prize.
And
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And ftrait each beauty ev'ry beauty nam'd ; 403
And ev'ry beauty ftrait each beauty blam’d.
The mart of female cenfure knows no glut;
Bring what you will, they tax it with a But.
While thus, in {crutiny, all fentence all.
Daruxe is handfome ; But fhe is too tall ! 410
And honeftly to judge ’twixt friend.and foe,
StLvia is pretty ; But as much too low !
Deria, men fay, is fathion'd for a wifc ;
But fure it is a piece of meer fill life!
And Crok affable, fhe knows no pride; 413
But is fhe not too free, or much bely'd ?
AmixTa has a voice, divine to hear;
But then a mouth that gapes from ear to car!
And Amariiirs has a world of fire;
But then a tongue that Secrates wou'd tire ! 420
Fravia has beauty ; But her look is mean ;
Ah think, my dear, how fhe wou'd a& the quecn !
And MyRra, dignity of voice and air;
But oh the colour of her teeth and hair ;
Trivia is delicate ; But then toolcan: 425
A living corps! half malady, half fpleen!
And, full of health Ner1xa, 'tis confeft 5
But *tis a beatt of burthen at the beft!
Nature
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Nature in Prinszs made not one miftake ;
But fhe is young, who knows what fhe may make? 430
And Phzbus in SerPiLLA’s eyes may fhine ;
But you will grant *tis Phebus in decline!
The only charm of Sarwo is her mind ;
But to get lovers fhe muft litt the blind !
And DeL1a’s only merit is her fhape ; 435
But if you are not deaf you muft efcape |
Ceria— (fearce envy here a fault cou'd {py,)
Yes, tis not feen, Bat Cxria is awry !
Not one was worthy (for the truth to own
Each priz'd herfelf) or of his bed or throne. 440
And well I wean, were they to chufe the wife,
Full long the prince might lead a fingle life.
Meantime in royal Pomp, and proud array,
Along the dale GuarTaervs fhap’d his way ;
To where a low but cleanly village ftood, 445
Wath'd by a fiream, and border'd by a wood !
Of homely cots compos'd ; for fuch as fed
"The fleecy kind, or lowing oxen bred ;
For fuch as mow’d the meads, or plow’d the fields 5
And liv’d on what induftrious labor yields. 450
Here, lov'd by all, an honeft Ruftic dwell'd,
Of all the poorer fivains the pooreft held,
Bleft
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Bleft with a foul fuperior to his fate,
For !l his with was fuited to his ftate.
Here in this narrow circle cou’d he find,
What not the world can give, content of mind.
Bur vet what all may on themfelves beftow.
And here it left the high to blefs the low ;
The princely palace for the oxen ftall.
Him, good Janicovra, the neighbors call.
A daughter crown’d his age, of fpotlcfs fame,
Tho' noted form ; GrisELDA Was her name.
A fairer, not the journcying fun furveys,
Or with his rifing, or his falling rays.
A chafter, never happy mother bore,
In days of prefent, or in days of yore.
Stri& in her duty, faithful to her truft,
She fhun'd temptation, fpecious lure to luft.
Yez, far as virtue may, fhe fought to pleafe ;
And honeft toil prefer'd to dangrous eafe.
Of diet temp'rate, cautious of excefs,
Drank oft’ner of the fpring, than of the prefs.
For wine adds fuel to the tender breaft,
Tke fprings of youth not motion want, but reft.
Wifely fhe thun’d 2ll adventitious heat.
Simple her drefs, but yet tho’ fimple, neat.

57
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Tho’ bleft of face, and of a tender age,

She wou'd not be ingag'd, nor wou'd ingage.
Free from the dart of love fhe kept her heart,
Nor yet at others ftrove to throw the dart.

Such fivains as fought her father's voice to gain,
In birth not foul her equals, met difdain.

Bafc commerce with fuperiors the declin’d,

For confcious worth fat {cepter’d in her mind.
Her aged father was her tend'reft care:

His failing nature ftudious to repair ;

And oft his life her diligence repriev'd,
Repaying back the breath fhe had receiv'd.

And next to that her duty was to keep,

Nor great the chz&ge, his fcanty flock of fheep.
And forth fhe led them, foon as day begun,
And home fhe drove them with the fetting fun.
Then was fhe wont with filial joy to bring,
Whate'er produc’d, the fummer, or the fpring,
Of herbs, or fruits: What autumn might afford,
Or winter fpare to fpread the frugal board.

In houthold thrift the fpent each vacant hour,
Arm'd againft pleafure, for fhe fear’d the pow'r:
Hence no falfe bait cou’d her chafte heart intice :
For floth fhe counted the firlt ftep to vice:

ar,
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Her, as he us'd to crofs the neighb'ring green,
GuaLTHERUS joy'd to fee, and oft had feen.
Her matchlefs beauty took his wand'ring fight,
And hap'ly minifter'd unknown delight.
*Twas the firft dawn of paffion in his breaft ; 505
And ncither fettled care, nor total reft.
More frequent came he here, the various game
To rouze; nor knew himfelf, why here he came.
*Twas thought, the near adjacence of the place,
The country round commodious for the chace, 510
Still to this fpot his courfe inclines and draws ;
Or any thing befides the real caufe.

Yet hither when he led the fportive train,
A fecret pleafure thrill'd in ev'ry vein ;
But if averfe, he turn’d the flying prey,

L]
-
(V1]

Tedious the courfe, and joylefs was the day.

Next, as fhe charm'd his eye, fhe charm’d his car,
*Twas fiveet delight her modeft voice ta hear ;

The native language of an artlefs mind,

Unpra&is'd in the trains of womankind. 520
Oft, by defign, he from the croud wou'd ftray,

And oft pretend occafions of delay ;

Lofs of the fport! or failure of his horfe !

And tempt her to more free, but chafte difcourfe.
Seill
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Still pleas’d (whate'er fhe faid, whate'er declin’d)
In humble ftate exalted worth to find,

And note each decent look, and juft reply,

With glad attention, but with watchful cye.
Watchful! left ev'n to diftant view betray’d,
Envy might wrong the inoffenfive maid.
Prudential cares the beft affe€tion prove ;

No vanity he knew, nor yet knew love.

Sincere regard protels the fair from blame ;
Hence what he priz'd, he dreaded to defame.
Then, home as he returns, his thoughts retrace,
Her winning innocence ! her bafhful grace !

Her pious care! her unaffefted mien!

(Beauties in courtly dames too rarely feen.)

Her form, not {poil'd by art, by naturc wrought!
And far above her {ex her manly thought!

No poverty of language to exprefs !

No! nought of poverty but in her drefs.

Thus homeward mufing was he wont to ride;;
Ard thus himfelf, himfelf unknowing, try'd.

¢ Blcft is the fwain, that to his faithful breaft

523

v
Wy
i
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545

“ This virgin joins, cou'd marriage make him bleit.

“ Yes, I will own, was I reduc'd to wed,

* Or fear'd rot, more than death, that bondage bed ;
“ Nore
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“ None, but Griserpa, wou'd I chufe for wife:
¢ But ah! what woman anfwers flavifh life ? 550
“ Not for the caufe, the many may mifguide,
 That in our ancient anceftry I pride;
“ And rather than their dignity difgrace,
“ Wou'd torture nature, than demean my race.
* Tho' this be common fenfe. *Tis without ground. 555
‘¢ Senfe is by truth, not by opinion bound.
¢ Much fafhion'd vice from falfe opinion fprings;
“ But lafting virtue from the truth of things.
“ Let vulgar fouls the worldly worth define,
« Of hoarded wealth, or long-continued line; 560
« With me, to be well-born, is to be good ;
« And merit, the pure fiream of noble blood.
« But whither wou'd thefe wild conclufions drive?
“ To where I neither tend nor can arrive ?
< Full happy may the maid (where'er her fate 565
¢ Beflows her) make, and find that cafual flate ;
« A blifs, fo dear the price, by me unfought:
“ An idle queftion! and a wand’ring thought I
Thus wou'd he war, to ftrong miftruft inclin’d,
"Twixt fen{e of love, and prejudice of mind. 570
But now, to quit his boafted peace, conftrain'd,
Now, that no hope of liberty remain'd ;
F Thefc
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Thefe barriers of his paffion once remov'd,
With rapture he refle@s on her he lov'd.
Then the fair objet, rooted in his breaft, 575
Stood forth, in all the pow'r of fancy dreft.
So the pent fiream, obftru&ted in his courfe,
The dams o'erthrown, pours with redoubled force.
So the tam’d fteed with fury fcours the plain,
When from the curbing hand he fnaps the rein.  §80
Meantime the maid, full innocent of mind,
Nor knew the fmother'd flame, nor grace dcfign'd.
With fnow-white pail fhe fought the filver {pring,
Thence, nature's pure munificence to biing ;
Or for her own, or for her father’s need : 583
And home retarn’d with more than wonted fpeed.
For now, fhe heard her ruftic neighbors fay,
Her lord wou’d wed, and this the promis'd day.
And tho’ gay fport was not her fond delight,
Full fain wou'd fhe have feen this courtly fight.  ggo
For this, with hafte fhe bears the limpid freight,
Nor dreamt, how near fhe verg'd on better fate ;
How feon to change her cottage for a throne :
And celebrate no nuptial but her own.
She but propes'd to end without delay 59;
‘The houthold-labors of the fhort'ning day ;
Then
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Then at her homely gate refolv'd to ftand,

And with her equals view the royal band ;

While to the lawn their fplendid courfe they hold :

As fvains returning from Sa/uzzo told. 6co
Yet fomething here fhe found, nor yet coud find

The caufe, that pain’d her heart,and griev'd her mind ;

Something, that feem'd to trouble and perplex :

Envy, (you'll fay) infep'rate from the fex.

A virtuous envy ftill, and well refin’d ! 6o,

Correéted vice, uncommon to the kind !

"Twas not, that othet’s pleafure gave her pain ;

*T'was not, that his regard had made her vain;

Nor malice to the bride, to her unknown ;

Yet cou'd the wifh her any other throne, 610

GuaLTHERUS too her innocence confefs'd,

She cou'd not with debas'd, to have poffefs'd.

But had, revers'd, their diftance been as great ;

His low as her’s, and high as his her ftate :

His worth, fhe inly thought, had fix'd her choice, 615

No pow'r, or wealth had brib'd her partial voice.

Fa2 BOOK
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B O OK IIL

H IS ficed, GuavrTuERUS quitting at the gate,
Gave to a fquire, and bade th’ attendance wait.

Scarce had he enter’d, when GriseLpa came,
At diftance known: Fle call'd her by her name.
She down her pail, befide the oxen ftall,

Hafles to depofe, and on her knees to fall.
And thus in humble guife continues ftill,

As one that waits to hear the royal will.

Tho® fix'd all fign of paffion to withftand,
Forward he ftep'd, and rais’d her with his hand,
While all, that of her innocence or truth
He fram'd, or of her beauty felt or youth,

Fell fhort, to what his prefent thoughts admire ;
Her eyes, o full of modefty yet fire!

The difcompofure of her face and frame,
Blothing, and trembling, with ingenuous fhame!
¢ Say—is— Jaxicora i His tongue affords
Uneafy utt'rance to thefe eafy words,

And, cover'd with confufion 2s fhe flands,

620
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630

635

« [e—is fthe cries,) he waits—his lord's commands.
Withiz
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Within the homely cot not long fhe fought,
And to his lord her ancient father brought.
Him, by the hand he takes, and leads afide;
Then thus: “ In me, Janicora, confide. 640
¢ My faithful vaffal wer’t thou wont to reft ;
¢ Nor let the father with the prince conteft.
¢ No longer will I boaft the pow'r or art,
“To check my will, or to difguife my heart ;
“ Thy daughter, chafte of fame as fair of fight, 643
“ I claim, but wou'd not claim by force but right.”

On earth the honeft ruftic fix'd his eyes,
Shock’d with miftruft, aftonifh’d with furprize,
At length he rais’d ; unable to controul
The pow’r of virtue working in his foul : 650
“ My fovereign leige, oh ! pardon (he reply'd)
 To ferve you, was my joy ; to pleafe, my pride;
“ To pleafe you, and to ferve you, as I ought.
* But fure, my ignorance miftakes your thought ?
“'If my Griserpa may fome merit claim, 63
“ She fhou'd not pafs thro’ infamy to fame.,
*“ Not fuch my early care, not fuch appears
**“Her cautious youth ; ‘fhe will not wrong.my years,
“ Nor wrong her own, Tho’ daughter of a fwain,

** And bred in want, fhe lives without a flain. ()

5

Boa And
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“ And may I, of thy flaves, the meaneft flave,
“ E're virtue fhe forfake, prepare her grave.
“ Here, in this narrow compafs, fortune grants
« Sufficient for her withes and my wants.
“ Sufficient yields our flock, tho’ fmall our fold, 663
“ To guard both her and me from heat and cold.
“ The ftream gives liquor, and the foreft, fire.
‘¢ Poflefs we little?  Little we defire.
* Ev'n this to your benevolence we owe ;
“ But rather re-afflume what you beftow, 670
¢ Than we from fimple honefty depart,
“ And know a mind corrupt, or vicious heart.
*¢ Still may we live, in innocence and eafe,
¢ Pleas’d with our charge, nor bafely feck to pleafe.
“ And, if fo far a father may prefume, 75
“ Bear her to court, you bear her to her tomb.”
‘The pleafure that from virtuous aétion flows,
‘The man of virtue only feels and knows,
GuaLTHERTS own'd a joy that rofe to pain
To find fo warthy, yet fo poor a fivain. 63%a
He fmil'd ; and to himfelf in fecret fport:
* Few had return’d this negative at court.”
Then to Jasicora. “ My fair defign
¢ Miftake naot, friend. By right I claim her mine;
With



The Clerk of Oxford’s Tarve, 67

« With me, (confent but thou) to lead her lif;, 685
“* Not, as you wrong my fenfe, but as my wife.”
Mute with amaze and, with confufion red,
¢ Thy will be mine,” was all the father faid.
GuavrTuervus ftrait, purfuing his intent,
Within the lowly cot full humbly went ; 690
The bafhful maid he bade approach him nigh ;
(All this he will'd heneath the father's eye)
Surpriz'd the ftood with wonder and delight,
For never had fhe feen fo fair a fight.
And unaccuftom’d to fo great a gueft, 693
Pale grew her cheek, and much difturb'd her breaft.
He mark’d the fweet diférder of the maid,
And thus completes the plan, maturely laid.
“ Griserpa, know my purpofe is to wed,
¢ And make thee partner of my throne and bed. 700
“ Thy father yields confent our hands to join ;
¢ What more remains but to folicit thine §
“ Qught need I add? The offer thows my love 3
* And time, I hope, thy conftancy will prove.
« All that I afk is quietly to live. 708
* Then freely give, what only you can give.
“ The match, ’tis true, too much of hafte requires;
“* Your thoughts I know not, tho’ I feel my fires.

& To



68 GuaLTHERUSa#d GRISELDA : or,

« To fpeak my paflion, or thy truth to try,

¢ Time fails ; then let me add this further tie. 710

¢ Swear, that with ready will, and honeft heart,

« Like or diflike, without regret or art,

¢ In prefence, or alone, by night or day,

« All that I will, you fail not to obey;

« Al I intend, to forward that you feek, 715

¢ Nor ever oncc object to what 1 fpeak.

 Nor yet, in part alone, my with fulfil ;

* Nor tho’ you do it, do it with ill-will.

“ Nor with a forc’d compliance half refufe ;

“ And fhowing duty, all the merit lofe. 720

“ To ftri€t obedience add a willing grace,

“« And let your foul be painted on your face.

* No reafons giv'n, and no pretences fought,

% To fiverve in decd or word, in look or thought.
Hard terms, I doubt, may judge the modern maid,7z5

Marriage dear-bought! and grandeur over-paid !

Not fo GriseLpa. And obferve her life,

All that the maid propos’d, perform’d the wife.
“ How much thy vaffal falls below thy care,

* (This juft reply the made with modeft zir)

“ I own; in indigence begot and bred :

“¢ Stain to thy race, dithoror to thy bed !

730

“ This
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¢ This known, was neither oath nor vow to bind,
“ What honeft heart cou’d ftray, what virtuous mind ?
‘¢ Had fortune join'd me to the meaneft fwain, 735
“ That tends your lowing herd, or bleating train ;
“ Him to obey, had been my choice in life,
* The meaneft fwain had found a faithful wife.
« Thus honor'd, ill I merited to live,
“ Gave I not that, which only I can give ; 740
“ What ev'ry flave might claim. But if thofe eyes
« Have found ought here to prize, myfelf I prize:
“ Mindful to whom I owe my happier fate ;
 Nor yet forgetful of my former flate.
* Senfe of your worth, and gratitude confpire 745
“ To firm this bond ; I fwear, as you require:
« Still to remain obfervant of your will,
“ Your ev'ry charge religioufly fulfil ;
“ By that fole rule my future life to lead :
« Nor fwerve in thought or look, in word or deed.”

é No other dow’r I afk, (GuaLTHERUS cry'd)
« The world fhou’d tempt me to no other bride.
Then led her to the door: And thus aloud
Accoits the menial and the noble croud.
“ Here, on this feat of hope, I reft my life, ve

 This maid, and none but her, I take to wife.
{3 To

wy
vy
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“ To this, my better part, that homage fhow,

“ All that you owe your prince, or think you owe.

The ladies then he bade reform her drefs,
(Retir’d within the cot’s remote recefs)
And richly deck, as princely rites require,
Nor lcave one remnant of her old attire ;
Refolv'd, that ¢er fhe reach’d the royal gate,
Her bridal pomp fhou’d fuit her wifely ftate 5
Her mind fo noble, and her form fo fair,
Firft fx'd his choice : And laft requir'd his care.

In flock the fair, to.drefs the rural maid,
On nuptials pleas’d to lend their ufeful aid.
Some mov'd by duty ; by good-nature {cme:
Some meditating marriages to come :
And ruminating fome on pleafures paft :
Some curious, and fome envious: Moft, the laft.
But all, on entrance, loud furprize exprefs'd,
To fee the courtly bride, fo country drefsd.
For nobly born, and delicately bred,
Her rude apparel rais’d 2 gen'ral dread.
Such linen, never felt | feen, garments fuch!
So rough! {o coarfe! they almoft fivaon to touch.
Deep-principled in vain affeted airs,
Of framing fears, and counterfeiting cares,

760

770

782
Of



The Clerk of Oxford’s TarLe., 71

Of feigning woe, where they rejoice at heart 3
And pain diffembling, where they feel no {mart ;
Not onc lefs horror witnefs’d than the reft,
Not one o low, as not to feem diftreft.
Each, as the painful office they purfue, 783
Oft gave her injur'd hand, and oft withdrew.
Oft turn'd her head, ev’n in GriseLpa’s fight,
Left other dames might think her lefs polite,
Unlefs fome fhow of ‘cenfure fhe had fhown,
That any thing, fo drefs'd, fhou’d mount a throne. 790
Then, fends the fpeedy embaffage of eyes,
To prove her tafte, and witnefs her furprize ;
Then, ftarting back, her fupple body bends,
As if infeftion the vile work attends.
For fofter tafks their polith’d limbs were made; 795
This, was meer drudg’ry! meer mechanic trade!
111, cou’d their whiter fingers bear the foil ;
Or weaker arms fupport the grievous toil.
“ But this the prince—And he is free to chufe,
“ And none in common manners ¢an refufe.” Sco
This vaft fatigue, with mighty pain, fubdu'd ;
More eafy was the charge that next enfu’d.
The fight-of rich apparel glads the fair,
Fond to admire, tho' deftin’d not to wear !
For
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For now, more fumpt’ous cloaths, th’ attendants brought,

In fecret, by their lord’s dire€tion, wrought;

Shap'd to the faireft maiden of the court:

(The meafure gayly taken as in fport)

Cmria the maid ; alike her turn and fize.

Such juft obfervers ftill are lovers eyes !

Full-well each fafhion'd dame performs her part ;

Skill'd in the Myftries of the toilet art.

By each fome happy matter-firoke was fhown,

The flowing robe adjufting by her own.

Rich was the robe, and glorious to behold,

Befet with coftly ftones incas’d in gold ;

The plainer ground of pure cerulean dye;

And oft the hand was ftop’d to feaft the eye.

Her hair they comb’d, that rudely lay untreft,

But foon reclaim’d, and in new order drefs'd :

And ftore they add of adventitious charms,

Rings for the hands and bracelets for the arms ;

With pearly rows, with golden bands was grac'd,

The rifing Bofom, and the falling wait ;

And laft a crown was plac'd upon her head,

That prominent with gems 2 mingled luftre fhed.
Patient, beneath their hands, GriseLpa fits,

And to their various wills her limbs {ubmits ;

806
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But
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But fecret with'd, lefs pomp had been prepar'd,
And much of their polite exaétnefs fpar'd.

The vain with fudden change are foon elate,
“The ftupid have no relifh of their fate ;

The two extreams fhe wifely ftecr’d between,
Her rule of alion was the golden mean.

$he nor with idiot laugh her blifs proclaims,
Nor with vain triumph treats the courtly dames;
Not tho' the faw her fortune inly vex:

She mild forgave the failure of the fex.

And yet not fenfelefs of her good remains ¢
But rifing pleafure prudently reftrains.

The wife their blifs in contemplation find ;

Joy is not of the tongue but of the mind !

Yet oft with quicker throbs her bofom rofe,
And oft her face with warmer blufhes glows s
And fofter fmilcs to paint her lips arife,

And brighter rays to animate her cyes.

The fair themfelves, that joint affiftance lend,
Not apt the charms of others to commend,
With looks of filent praife, alternate thrown,
Well nigh prefer her beauty to their own.
Who (fill improv'd beneath their forming hands)
At oxnce their love and their refpe commarnds.

G
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But loud applaufe (produc’d in publick view)
The vulgar add ftill fond of what is new ! 854
Transformd (they thought) a new GriseLpa fhown s
Slaves to appearance, not transform'd but known !
Not fuch material change their lord confefs'd,
‘Who bore her fairer image in his breaft ;
Who, not by outward fhow, her form furvey'd,
And more her merit than her beauty weigh'd. 860
Yet, for he knew that drefs improves the face,
(As eloquence to fenfe adds better grace)
Her juft adornment gratify’d his fight
Plcas’d to behold her in the faireft light.
He on her hands, uprais’d with decent fhame, 863
Affixd the ring, that binds the nuptial claim.
‘Then, on a fnow-white fteed, the virgin plac'd,
With crimfon reins and filver trappings grac'd.
Loud fhout the coming and returning throng,
As to the royal court they pafs along ; 8o
In revel there the finifh'd day he fpends ;
Till down the weftern fteeps the fun defcends.
But not on things minute to dwell too long—
(For copious is the remnant of our fong.)
The new-made bride with fach true merit fhone, 375

She gave (not borrow'a) lufire from the throne.
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So form'd her fpeech, fo fathion’d was her mein ;

So juft but mild | {fo aweful but ferene !

Not envy in her look or foul cou’d trace,

Her low condition or ignoble race. 230
I nought fhe feem’d by ruftic parents fed ;

In meannefs nurtur'd, or in rudencfs bred ;

No daughter of a cottage humbly born,

But fprung 2 princely palace to adorn :

Nor only to adorn, but to fupporz, 853
Not only £ll, but dignify a court.

Her fpreading fame the crowd with wonder hears
(Who knew her birth) and fcarce believe their ears;
Gaze the nobility with like furprize,

And doubt the nearer evidence of eyes, 890

For tho' her lowly virtue was the fame,

Exalted thus it fhow'd a brighter flame.

Virtue lies undifcover’d when confin’d,

Unfelt the will, unlefs the pow’r be join'd.

Her known example may this truth declare, 893

So witty, yet fo wife, fo chafte, yet fair!

So fritly merciful, {o humbly great!

Such winning grace, and fuch complying ftate !

Her looks their love, her words their wonder won,

Diffas’'d on all, indulgent as the fun! goo
Gz Not
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Not only thro* Saluxzs fpread her fame,
But diftant regions heard her bounteous name ;
And ever lavifh on her praifes dwell:

Well as one fpoke another fpoke as well.
And thoufands came, alike the young as old,
Women as men, to hear her and behold.

"Thus honefty for once and honor wed
And humble fortune decks a princely bed.
The dil-believing lord himfelf confefs’d,
*T'was poffible in marriage to be bleft.

At home his peace preferv’d the prudent wife,
Abroad his wealth fupply’d the wants of life :

905

Q10

And more than life requires. For kept from wafte,

Enough remains for elegance of tafte.
And for that worth, thro' poverty's difguifc,

Difcern’d their lord, the people held him wife.

This as no common incident be told ;
“Tis what the people are not apt to hold.

Yet not in houfhold cares (tho' thefe alone
Are worthy praife) her excellence was fhown ;
Abfent her lord, full wifcly cou’d the guide
The public ftate, the common good provide:
In judgment equal, eafy of accefs,

Complaints to hear, or errors to redrefs.

915

Apd
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And ready, as fuccefsful, to affwage, 92§
Or private difcontent, or public rage.

Of counfel prudent, fteady to her truit,

Strong in perfuafion, in difcernment juft.

And when at ftrife, (for ftrife all ftates afford)

She reconciled the people to their lord. g30
So fought his peace, and fo their welfare fought,
Urg'dwith fuch pow’r of fpeech, and ftrength of thoughts
That rarely was her judgment found to fail :

And if he held the fword, fhe held the fcale.

Hence all degrees, the fenate and the croud, 9
Her juftice own’d, her clemency allow'd ;

(Tl
v

A gift of heaven, their fortune to attend,
Not only to preferve the ftate, but merd.

BOOK IV,

Left was the fubjeét, and the fov'reign blet !
All fhar’d her worth, he all her worth pofeG'd.
Nor yet the fun had fill'd his annual round, g4t
E're a new pledge of love the nuptials crown'd.
A daughter crown'd ! whofe fweetly-op'ning face
Adorn'd the bed with near-refembling grace.
G3 And
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And tho’ (the better to reward her care) 945
The anxious mother wifh'd a manly heir.

Pleas’d was GuarTuervs, nor difpleas'd the flate,
To find their wifhes half indulg'd by fate.

For, from that fample of inferior kind,

‘The promife of a nobler —— they divin'd.

The charge GriseLpA, miftrefs of a throne,
Intrafted to no care, befide her own.
GuaLTHERUS long oppos'd, at length comply’d,
Diffenting moft from love, but much from pride.
Wo matrimonial jar ! for here the ftrife 955
Was not to burthen, but to fpare the wife.

He prefs’d their common dignity and eafe,
And yielded but to humor, and to pleafe.

950

Yet fhe maintain’d, (her argument was ftrong)
« Whole nature bias'd to preferve their young. 960
< Of all the habitants of earth and zair,
¢ Shall human kind take lefs than favage Care?
« I own (fhe faid) this feems a country ftrain,
« The language of the daughter of a fivain;
& \What to the croud may furnifh mirth and fport, g65
“ Arnd give diftaftc and wonder to the court.
« Yet will I fay, (for this you taught my youth)
“ Truff st to Jooww of things, but to the trich.
“ Be
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% Be truth the rule ; polite or impolite,
“ I weigh not what is thought, but what is right. 970
“ The point let courtly dames with leave conteft,
 This lovely child fhall never quit my breaft.
“ *Tis vice of fathion! *Tis neglet of kind
“ *Tis indolence ! "Tis cruelty of mind I"

To fuch a hufband added fuch a wifc; 97§
What fairer fcene cou’d yield domeftic life ?
Each feems of each the fortune to controul,
Each worthy each in body as in foul.
So fair the road, and fo djreét to blifs,
Their way a pair fo form’d cou'd hardly mifs; 980
Unlefs with open eyes they go aftray,
And wilfully their fated joy betray.
And {o it chanc’d. 'To plain conviétion blind,
GuartrerUs makes the ill he cou'd not find,
Tho’ never had fhe fhock’d his ear or fight ; 933
No woman cou'd be always in the right.
‘This was his pain. To ftrong miftruft inclin’d,
No proof cou'd turn the bias of his mind.
But where to fix a fault, he feem'd diftreft ;
Was ever hufband fo. feverely preft ? 590
Furtt for her beauty ; that was free from blame:
Nagure ac'er fathion'd 2 completer frame !

Next
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Next for her mind. 'That gave him lefs pretence ;
Nought but her wit was equal to her fenfe !

Then o’er her virtue quick his feruples run; 995§
Fair as the light, and fpotlefs as the fun!

Her duty laft he weighs. No failure paft

Appears.  Yet reftlefs there he fettles laft.

Her former conduét was not void of praile ;

But never was fhe put to hard effays. 1000
Perhaps "twas indolence ! perhaps "twas art!

Int'reft or fear! fhe aéted well her part!

Content in trivial things is eafy thown !

Obedience by the Proof is only known!

‘To vain difquiet of their commun lives, 1003
Thus tyrant-hufbands tempt their fubjet-wives.
Full-unadvis’d we deem ; fome think full-wife.

But obvious (ducly judge!) the error lies.

Mifchances numberlefs, to caufe debate,

On either fide affords the various ftate, 1010

This want to aggravate, that fenfe to vex.

The leffon we apply to either fex.

Some heedlefs word or aion may offend,

Speak ne'er fo kind, and nc'er fo juft intend ;

Whence noife and ftrife, miftruft, averfion fprings.

Add here the common cafualty of Things. 1016
Each
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Each to the other by alliance bound,

But then cach borders on the otlier’s ground.

On Truce howe'er let marriage-warfare ceafe.

A& not hoftilities in time of peace. 1020

Till provocation raifes frefh alarms,

Let ncither roufe the bofom foe to arms.

When fafe a-fhore thy fhatter'd bark repair,

The gale of Hymen blows not always fair.

Pierce not in wanton fport her weaker fides, 1025

Enough has fhe to bear from winds and tides.

If then thofe ills, that neither can prevent,

Wives, fuffer patient ; hufbands, live content !

Alone, by night, where lay the royal dame,

With vifage ftenly-fad GuaLTHERUS came; 1030

Whom in un-wonted terms he thus addrefs*d.

“ GriscLbpa, fay! Retains thy faithful breaft,

“ Some juft remembrance of that golden-day,

‘¢ When firft I threw your rural weeds away,

¢ And with more fitting pomp and fplendor grac’d?1033

 Or, fay! Has time the grateful thought eraz'd ?

“ And dignity, by ufe familiar grown,

< Made thee o'erlook the cottage in the throne?

“ Yet rot fo many glorious months have run,

“ Since this thy new-created pow’r begu 1040
¢ Review
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“ Review thyfelf, and by refle&tion know,
“ High as you ftand, that once you flood as low.
“ *Tis thine this grace with duty to requite.
‘* For that, I chofe the filence of the night,
‘¢ Safe from cach lift'ning ear, and prying eye, 1045
“ Thy conftancy to prove, thy truth to try ;
“ Pay you juft faith, or feign'd regard pretend.
“ Then know my will, and ftri& attention lend.

“ E’er fince the day that firft prefer'd you here,
¢ Not by thy-felf thy life was held more dear. 1050
“ Part of my own ! but far the better part!
“ You fhar'd not more my fortune than my heart.
¢ Not fuch the love you from the fubje& claim,
¢ Grievous, they think, the load, and great the fhame,
¢ Uprais'd from humble State thy worth to fee, 1055
¢ (Thy worth unknown) uprais’d to high degree |
¢ Begot in {lav'ry! in a cottage born!
¢ Their private laughter ! and their fecret fcorn !

¢ But ever fince that haplefs child you bore,
¢ Loud are their plaints, not wholly dumb before. 1060
“ My rule in ills, is fill to make the beft,
 (Some eafe may follow, if not total reft)
¢ And prefs, or yield, ambitious of repofe ;
& Juft as the tide of fa&tion =bhs or flows.

“ Thy
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 Review thyfelf, and by refcftion know,
** High as you fland, that once you food as low.
* *Tis thine this grace with duty to requite.
* For that, I chofe the flence of the right,
** Safe from each lit'ning ear, and prying eye, 1045
“ Thy conflancy to prove, thy trath wo ty s
* Pay you jult faith, or feign'd regard pretend.
* Then know my will, and firift awention lend.
# E'er fince the day that firlt prefer’d you here,
“ Not by thy-felf thy life was beld more dear. 1050
# Part of my own | but far the bester part!
" You fhar'd not more my fortune than my heare.
“ Not fuch the love you from the fubjeét claim,
* Grievous, they think, the load, and great the fhame,
* Uprais'd from humble State thy werth to fee, 1055
# [Thy worth unknown) wprais'd to high degree !
“ Begot in flav'ry! in a cottage bom!
“ TTheir private lwghter | and their feeret feom !
& But ever fince that haplels child you bore,
# Lood are their plaints, not wholly dumb before.1c6o
“ My rale in ills, is Rill to make the beft,
© (Seme cale may follow, if zot total reft)
* Asd prefs, or yield, ambitious of repofe s
0 Jult as the cide of £fion cbbs or fowr.
“ Thy
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« Thy daughter now——(and fince the child was born

¢ Not thrice the moon renew'd her filver horn)

“ Thy daughter now-=their tumult muft appeafe—

“ Not as I wou'd——Bat as my people pleafe—

« How loth to a& the deed—bear witnefs heav'n l—

“ Nor will I a&—unlefs your voice be giv'in— 1070

¢ An equal fhare you claim.~~But fully know.—

“ (And here your wonted foul, GriseLpa, fhow)

“ Know! your concurrence is my f{tated will !

 Yield! and by deed your plighted word fulfil !

“ A& what you fivore upon our marriage day! 1073

“ Mine then was to command, your office to obey,
She all unmov'd the hard tondition hears ;

Nor ought concern’d in look or thought appears.

No change his ftri¢t inquiring eyes cou'd read.

Mauch lefs oppos'd fhe or in word or deed. 1030

But faid:  “ My child, myfelf too I refign!

“ Difpofc at will, my lord? Your will is mine.

“ In you jult property of cither lies ;

“ And either for your good, or lives, or dics.

% My foul [as love and gratitude requirc] 1083

“ Likes, what you like ; defires, what you defire.

“ Befides yourfe!lf nought clfe is left to chufe;

% And nouaght befides yourfeif fhe dreads to lofe.
g ¥
¢ This,
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« This, (by your grace fince firflt our hands were join'd)
< Has been her firft fix’d principle of mind. 1090
¢« This! neither change nor fortune can difplacc ;
“ Nor length of Time, nor fear of death deface.”
Pleas’d was GuarTuerus againft nature’s laws.
Cou'd pleafure fpring from fuch an odious caufe ?
Prepoft’rous joy ! by virtue not refin'd I 1095
Unworthy of himfelf or human kind !
Yet long his thoughts feem’d with themfelves at flrife,
As doubtful to pronounce for death or life.
Then, as refolv’d, a penfive leave he took ;
Difturb'd his gait, determin’d was his look. 11c0
Thence fped; a meffenger of death he foughr,

To whom he full reveal'd his fecret thought.
Before prepar’d, at diftance due to ftand,
And firictly execute his lord's command.
Much on his faith and oft had he rely'd; 1103
But in Jefs fanguinary fervice try'd.
Wharte'er the order giv'n, he fpar'd no pain,
For from his diligence accru'd his gain.
When need or danger call'd, was ever near,
From love or duty, from refpet or fear; 1119
The greater the attemp, the bolder fill ;
And there is but one flep from bold o ill!

Strait
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Strait to the chamber where Grisevroa lay,
Commiffion’d by his lord, he took his way.
And fternly turning from the infant maid, g
Humanely, as his nature cou’d, he faid.
* Difpleafe the a&, neceflity may plead
¢ Excufe, not choice but force exats the deed.
* And well the wife GriseLpa underftands,
¢ That royal mandates claim obedient hands. 1120
¢ Much may we grieve the while, and long complain,
* But to obje&, or to refift is vain.
¢ 'Tis lofs of time, 'tis forrow thrown away ;
¢ The fooner eas’d, the fooner we obey.
“ Such is my fate ; commanded by my lord 1123
¢ To feize this child.”—He feiz'd her, at the word.
‘The tender infant, innocent of harm,
Smiles on his griefly beard, and hugs his boift'rous arms

To few, fuch encrgy of foul is giv'n,
As fhow’d GriseLpa; "Twas the gift of heav’n. 113
At once the fummon’d ev'ry pow’r of mind,
And ftood the ftrefs ; foreboding, but refign’d.
The man the knew ; fufpicious was his name !
Sufpicious was his office and his fame !
Nor lefs fufpicious was the time and place ! 1135
Bat more fufpicigus &ill his fpesch 2ad face !

H Waag
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What fhe muft feel (the wretch fo arm’d and dreft 1)

Is caficr to be fancy’d, than expreft!

All, that the prince in dubious words let fall,

Ali, that reflection cou’d to mind recall ; 1140

Seem'd true : (her apprehenfion wrong or right)

All that fhe fear'd, feem'd acted in her fight.

A bloody fcene of innocence diftreft |

An infant, torn, and murder'd, from her breaft!

An infant, by her hourly tendance fed ! 1145

Sweet inmate of her chamber, and her bed !

Add here, juft caufe of horror and affright,

The filence and the darknefs of the night!

The firange neglec of him her foul approv'd,

The man fhe honor'd, and the man fhe lov'd! 1150

To crown the whole, this ruffian guard appears ;

Who can conceive it without fighs or tears ?

Black were his locks, and nigh upright they ftood,

Smear'd were his kands, as exercis’d in blood.

Bat, to do juftice to the virtuous Tale, 1155

Supply in mind, where I in language fail.

‘Think by the wife and mother what was born,

By duty there, Lere by afizélion torn.

And be the firif, if not deferib'd, conceiv’d.

*Tis fearcz to be imagin’d, or believ'd. 1160
Yet,
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Yet, as rccorded rolls the faé relate,
She bore the ftorm, colle®ed and fedate.
And fince her lord had doom™d thic child to die,
Nor from her bolom ftole one fified figh;
Nor from her eyc efcap’d one fecret tear: 163
‘Tho’ never mother held a child more dear.
The meffenger of death, fhe mildly pray’d,
To reach the child ; whom on her lap fhe laid.
And gently begg’d, * E’er yet her fentence pait,
* One kifs fhe might beftow, fince *twas the lat.” 1170
Then with fuch firmnefs, as no tongue can tell,
¢ Farewel, my child, (fhe faid) my child, farewell
“ Full-long a flight thy thoughtle(s foul muft take,
“ Coriftrain’d to fuffer, for thy mother’s fake.”
A ftate fo woeful, who cou'd fee or hear, 1173
Without a focial figh, or friendly tear?
What nurfe, that tams her tendance to a trade 3
‘What mean domeftic? mercenary maid ?
Well might the fuffering mother feel diftrefs !
Yet no concern her looks or words exprefs. 11%
So ftrongly love and gratitude cou’d bind !
And fuch her ftrength, and her command of mind L
She to the guard, whofe afpeét horror bred,
“ Here take thy little charge (compos'dly faid)
Ha2 “ Gol
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“ Go! a& thy office, as thy lord commands. 1183
“ Yes, royal mandates claim obedient hands.

“¢ And what is his defire, is my content.
“#¢ Yet, with his leave (nor will he here diffent.)
““ Depofe her body in fome facred place ;

** Where neither birds may touch, nor beafts erafe.

‘To this, no word the ruffian deign’d to fay,
But feiz'd the child, and fternly falk’d away,
Strait to his lord the meflenger repair'd,

And faithfully, what he obferv'd, declar'd ;

And, far as tendernefs cou'd touch his breat, 1195
Told all, he thought, fhe fuffer’d, or exprefs'd.
GuavrTHERUS, Who efteem'd him plain, but juft,

In the recital lofes his diftruft.

Till frefh poffeflion prejudice regain'd ;

“ Go, execute (he cries) as I ordain'd. 1200
¢ Convey the child."—A trial fo fevere

Sure mother never felt! as you fhall hear.

Ev'n tho' his heart, jnclining to relent,

Of: fecem'd to difapprove it and repent.

Firm he maintain'd his fetded purpofe il 120§
And, as the great are wont, wou'd have his will.

# The part afign’d, at forfeit of his life,

The guard performs.  Guartuegrus feeks his wife.
Full-2ft
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Full-faft imagining, in fecrct thought.

Or in her looks to {ec fome ftrangenefs wrought, 1210
Or fome confufion in her words confelt ;

But fmooth he found her brow, and calm her breaft [
Colletted in herfelf fhe refts fedate ;

Nor fivell'd with high, norfunk with adverfe fate!
Submifs, and chearful, as fhe wont to prove! 1213
In duty, faithful! diligent, in love!

Unchang’d her turn of fpeech, and bent of mind!
Wife, as agreeable! difcrect, as kind!

Nor mention’d once her tongue her daughter’s name;
Alofs, the cou’d not praife, but wou'd notblame! 1220

BOOK V.

Ence the fourth fun had fill'd the year complete,
And vary'd the duc changs of cold and heat.
Unchang'd to her the varying feafons run ;
With peace concludes the day, with joy begun.
The only caufe, that cou’d difturb her breat,  122;
Was, that fhe found GuarTicrus ill at reft,
A child he with’d. Nor cov’d Griseroa find,
Why that ugvale'd with fhoud pain his mind.
H s S»
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So free to part with what was in his pow'r ;
Yet now, he counted ev'ry day and hour. 123
@t length, heav'n gratify’d his full defirc ;
And doubly blefs’d the mother and the fire.
A fon was born.  All hail the hopeful boy ;
Their common fafety, and their common joy |
All, that their country love, and faction hate! 1235
All, that wifh well to fov’reign, or to flate..
Unfruitful deem’d the wife, the daughter dead 3
The want of iffue new commotion bred.
‘The next-ally'd in diff"rent parts divide,
And draw the giddy croud on ev'ry fide. 1249
Pride and ambition, no occafion lofe,
‘To feaft on heirlefs crowns with eager views.
While fuel ev'ry neighb'ring pow'r fupplics,
And blows the blaze, in hopes to reap the prize.
\When now a fon appear'd, oppas'd to all, 1245
The fattious, from their high pretenfions, fall.
*This turn their pride, if not their caufe, befriends;
Each ends the conteft, where his rival ends.
‘The loyal joy'd, to fee the tumule ceafe,
A firm foundation laid for lafting peace, 1350
All difagreeing int'refts reconcil'd 5
And hail'd with kind prefage the royal child.

Lovely
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Lovely the child, and manly to behold!
Mild, as his mother ! As his father, bold!

Scarce the third year begun with full repofe, 1255
When, to difturb the calm, GuaLTHERUS rofe.
Haplefs in this, that happy was his life;

Again muft he effay the patient wife.

Capricious hufband, to conviion. blind.!

What proof cou’d fix that doubtful turn of mind 1260
If long expcrience but-augments: your care ?

Muft man provoke, and women ever bear 2

Survey the ftate of wedlock at a view,

A cafe fo ftrange, who ever heard or knew ?

The hufband lives diffatisfy’d in thought, 1263
Becaufe the wife lives guiltlefs of a fault,

Tempt her he muft; full-vainly, dare I fay.

Men keep no bounds, where women will obey.
Imperious moft, to thofe that moft indure.

Such, he. But patience is a fov’reign cure. 1270

When night had fpread her {able umbrage round,
GRrisELDA, hanging o'er her boy, he found.

# Know (he began) but this thyfelf muft know
* Thy marriage has produc'd a world of woe.
“ The fabject ill our firft affiance took, 1275
% With lying voice, and counterfeited loak.
A
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“ A daughter born, they leffen’d their difguife ;
“ Their fpleen arofe apparent in their eyes:
A fon, their open malice kept no bound.
¢ And on the mother their diftafte they found. 1280
“ *Tis trug, not yet the clamor ftrikes our car ;
“ With terror yct the bad report I hear.
* Tho’, ill or well, the prince obferves his truft,
¢ Fadtion is dang’rous, or unjuft or juft.

“ What flav’ry (thus the difaffeGted cry) 1285
“ Attends Saluzzo, fhou’d GuarLTHERUS die.
‘¢ Then fhall Jaxrcora’s mean blood fucceed ;
“ His bafe-rais'd offspring ! his opprobrious breed !
“ Then fhall they lord it! hold the foremoft place !
“ What hope of other rule, or other race ? 1290
 Then well may villagers our rights fupport !
“ And flaves receive the honors of a court f

* Tho® diftant yet the voice of difcontent,
“ Thus warn'd, let prudence the increafe prevent ;
* E’re yet in open audicnce they complain : 1293
“ That done, the terms propos’d may then be vain,
¢ For judge but of the future by the paft,
¢ All private murmur will fpeak loud at laft.
‘¢ What need of words? To open all my foulew
¢ Better refign a part, than lofe the whole. 13c0

He
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He paus'd, and fighing— “ Yes, it muft be done;
« The fate your daughter found, attends your fon—
« By the fame hand, on the fame hour of night,
« Torn from your bofom, carry’d from your fight—
« Harder the trial, with the boy to part, 1308
“ Longer in view, and nearer to your heart—
« He grew to fenfe, was knowing, and was known==
“ The lofs, a parent well may feel, and own.
% For this, I came, to warn you and perfuade,
“ To fummon ev’ry virtue to your aid. 1310
* Left hurry’d from yourfelf, you quit the rein,
“ And ill your truft, and charaer maintain.
Thus he ; the wively patience thus rcjoin’d.
¢ This, have I {aid; and this, I bear in mind:
¢ Your will is mine | your pleafure, mine I make!
* Forfake me, life, e’cr I this rule forfake ! 1316
¢ Slain as your daughter, let your fon be flain ;
¢ Confirm his being, or his death ordain!
 In her, in him, no claim GriseLpa knows,
“ But her long vigils, and maternal throws. 1320
% YWhat, but a fhort amufement was her gain,
“ For previous ficknefs, and fucceffive pain ?
“ All other right belongs to you alone ;

“ Yours be it, to cenduct what is your own.
¢ Confider
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¢« Confider my content, below your carc ; 1325
¢ In ncither child GriseLpa claims a fhare.
“’I too am yours, in all and ev’ry part,
“ For when you gave your hand, I gave my heart.
* Not that I plead affe&tion, yet deny
“ Obedience due 5 I own the forceful tie. 1330
“ From that then bleft to this ftill happy day,
# (E’cr-fince you threw my rural weeds away)
* Then I acknowledg'd, and acknowledge fill,
s That with my habit I depos’d my will,
¢ Freedom of aétion, liberty of choice s 1335
“ GRrIseELDA’s voice muft ftill confirm your voice,
“ Urge what you urge, forbear what you forbear:
¢ I wait your order, as your drefs X wear.
# Nay more. Had I your thoughts by prefcience known,
“ Such paffive duty had not now been fhown. 1340
¢ With your felicity I cou'd not part,
« Tho” ev’ry ftring it tore that brac’d my heart.
¢ Myfelf had been as forward to propofe,
 And quell the tumult, e’er fo high it rofe.
 Bat now that your refoive is fully told, 1345
¢ Determin’d as your own, my purport hold.
« And were my death but wanting to your eafe ;
% Death wou'd I bear, to ferve you, or to pleafe.
¢ Eor
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“ For death, that weak or wicked minds may move,
 Makes no comparifon to lofs of love.” 1350
Her fteady virtue fill'd him with furprife ;
Long on the ground he look’d with mufing eyes :
Then left her prefence, in appearance, fad|
But glad at heart! cou'd fuch a heart be glad !
And ftrait, the ill-prefaging ruffian came, 1355
The fame in gefture, and in face the fame.
Rude, as he feiz'd the fifter where fhe lay
He feiz'd the brother ; or in ruder way.
Worfe than before, if worfe he cou’d devife,
More infolent his fteps, more ftern his eyes. 1360
A fcene, all human nature muft deteft !
Yet cou'd the fecling mother ftecl her breaft.
She clafp'd the boy, then, (wonderful to tell!)
She gendly kifs'd, and mildly bade farewel.
And thus addre(s'd the minifter of death. 13635
% TThis let me crave, when he refigns his breath,
 This (if your lord objet not} let me crave!
“ Provide my little fon a decent grave !
% His tender limbs, full delicate to fight,
“ Protect from birds by day, and bealts hy night {1370
She, humbly afk’d ; he no return affords :
Unlefs in looks, more horrible than words,
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Her ftrength of foul, GvavTuERUS, more and more,
Admir'd ; a pure but in-exhauftlefs ftore |
Like gold, extralted from long-hidden mines, 1375
That fill the more 'tis try’d, the more refincs.
Yet was he not content. To fuch a bent
Of fix'd miftruft, no proof cou'd give content.
For now, his quict ftudious to perplex,
He ruminates the malice of the fex! 138
The face of cafe, that hides the fecret fmart!
The tongue, ftill-ready to bely the heart !
And oft, had there been room, he feem'd inclin'd,
To term her patience, cruelty of mind!
Such dread effufion of her children’s blood, 1383
Unmov'd, what tender mother had withftood ?
And tho' he knew (by ftri¢t obfervance prov'd)
That next to him her family fhe lov'd ;
And, but that him fhe lov'd, lov’d more than life :
He doubts the woman, forc'd to praife the wife. 1390
He waited, if in look, or word eftrang’d,
Her fondnefs leffen'd, or her temper chang'd.
But neither word nor look admit a doubt,
For all feem'd peace within, and joy without.
One harmony of face and foul appears; 1395

Days following days, and years fucceeding years.
More
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More true as fhe advanc'd in age, flic grew;

(Cou'd genuine truth be faid to grow more truc!)

As if by nature, not by marriage, join'd,

Two forms were influenc'd by one ruling mind. 1400

Whate'er he fought, feen or unfeen his aim,

Same as his will, her pleafure was the fame.

She thought, 'twas not her province to contelt,

Her ready faith fuppos'd it for the beft,

Whether the lovely offspring liv'd or dyd ; 1403

Mzuch tho’ fhe fear'd, fhe con’d not well decide.

But till her foul this principle maintain'd ;

That if they dy’d, GuarTHERUS Was conftrain'd.

She judg'd it his misfortune, not his fault,

For much of his humanity fhe thought 1410

And much of her concern this thonght remov'd,

She knew, he cou’d not part with what he lov'd,

This facrifice, if boift'rous faftion claim'd,

She own'd, he muft aflent, nor cou’d be blam'd.

But was it poflible to fteer between

The father and the prince, and guard the mean ;

She cou'd not frame the rifque, he had not ran,

For fo fhe took, nor fo miftook the man.

Hoping the beft, and to the worlt refign'd ;

Such was her force, and confidence of mind. 1420
I Thro’

1415
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“Thro' all this mild complaceney of life,
Fell fle, a8 mother, yet fhe rofe as wife.
No other good, befides his good, fie knew,
OF worldly int'relt, or of private view.
Mo lofs, befides his lofs, cou'd give her pain, 1425
Mo gain advantage her, befides his gain.
“Thefe were her rales, thefe hard but golden rales,
(Mot well obferv’d in matrimonial fchoals.)
Wives on their hufbangs fhou'd rely alone ;
Ard by maturer jedgment mend their ovm. 1430
ot fo the fubjeft; where his condof fail'd,
More Brit to mark, than where his worth prevail'd.
Fond of complaiat, and resdy of furmife,
Each prineely virtue, they cou’d tum to vice.
That here much cafe was giv'n (muft beallow'd) 1435
Much to alarm the couneil and the croud.
Dark the defign.  And wide the rumor fpread,
And equal borror asd compaffion bred.
The flence of the court fome gailt confels'd ;
The ehildren mifing, malice adds the rell 1440
Dasbefal 2s he in condé®, they fevere
1n cenfure, fend the tale from ear to ear.
* Guavruenvs, by unthinking love mifled,

# Figft makes his Qave the part'ner of his bed.
“ And



9Bs Clerk of Oxford’s Tare., 99

“ And then, the fain impatient to indure, 1445
“ Adds to the vile offence a viler core.
* Bat what bad the long fuff 'ring mother dose
“ (O'er things unknown thus knowingly they run)
# The children, what? Then, fuch unnat'ral death,
“ Giv'a by the hard, that thou'd preferve their breath [
Oa fats uncertain, while the croud debate, 45t
‘They hate, thatJov'd ; that lov'd not, doably hate.
Loud was his infamy, a5 once his fame |
“ A mard'rer! an accarft, deteficd name!
“ A villain, not from paflion, ba defign! 1455
** Abjur’d by laws, both koman and divine |
Yet might the people marmar, or alfent,
GuavTnervs, firm porfo'd his fix’d intent.

But check a-while, my mafe, thy loofer rein,
‘To court the jadgment of the female train. 1462
Full-fain, wou'd T confult, in time and place,
‘Their Jearn’d opinion; doubefal is the cafe.
Declare, which, of the two, was moft 1o blame 2
Was he too rigid, oewas fhe too tame ?
Each bufbacd left fole arbier of life, 1463
What won'd become of many an honeft wife ?
What wou'd the fuffer, fentenc'd o fubmiz,
From all his pride of fenfe, and fplecn of wit?

Ia Oe
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Or great fuch trials, 23 Gruseroa ran,

May fhow, that woman is the flave of man; 1450

Say, might not thefe, for any wife foffice

What cou’d a harden’d hefband more devifi #

To try her faith } her conflancy to prove ?

Grear, you malt own, her patience, and her love.
Buz "tis a truth the fex need not be told, 475

‘That men are modell'd in a variows mold.

And fome, as old and new experience finds,

Indu'd with moft perverfe unyielding minds,

In thefe, whatever fenfe firft firikes their thought,

{Or wrong or right th" impreflion deep is wrought 3

Dying, they keepthe firlt refolves they make, 1481

Bound to opinion, 25 & bear to fake.

IF properly the elject firikes his fighe,

*Tis great good luck, the obflinate goes right.

But fure the chance is more than equal found, 1485

‘That wrong he goes, yet travels round and round ?

Sabmit, intreat, diverfify, explain,

Inlarge, confirm, confute : The tak is vain.

‘T fatisfy the purport of his will,

Th' event muft follow, be it gocd or il ! 1459

EOOK
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BOOK VL

T\Vie:.&wnlbcn-pﬁal&y, fev'nyearswere told,
And twice feven years the nuptial trials hold.
Each proof fevere Griseroa firmly pafid,
Yet one remain'd behind, the wordt, the' lat.
A doabt, he raid, and nourifh'd in his breaft; 1493
‘Wor, till he feund the truth,cou’d think of reft.

* There are (he judg'd) arace of felfith mind,
* That own no tie or natare, or of kind,
* Who rigidly their breafls to others fleel 5
* Yet, for themfclves, molt fenfibly they fecl. 1500
“ Such hear, with equal eafe, the parting groan,
“ Of them, they mever kuew, or long have known.
“ And view the wreek, withoot difirels or care,
* Of thale that bore them, o of thofe they bear,
» No parmer, they, of joint afeftion, own: 1505
“ Their pleafure, and their pain, is felf alone.
* And fuch fbe §s, or what, I'm yet to Jearn!—
# Hence, ber fubmifion ! Henes, hes unconcern !
“ If wy'd in felf, the ends 25 fhe began, 1510
“ She muft be more than worman, more than man |

Is Thas
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Thus he § fuch early prejudice he narft ;
Thas the Laft trial bat includes the irik
For this, a meflenger to Reme he fent,
(Now was the time to give the feruple vent.)
In legal phrafe, the marriage to annull,
And counterfeit in form the papal bull
His hafly paffiens to this eourft incline,
"The fhorteft way to anfwer his defign.
“ Take, for your plan, fome okd pontific frame ;
* Fafhion'd anew, the ufe will be the fame.”

At Reme, the meffenger arriv'd, and fped;
A forging hand, he found, and fcheming head.
Naor well coa'd fail in that prolific court,
‘Where, farrogates, feribes, proflors, priefls, refore.
“Twas modell'd, like to like, and word for word s
He fends a formal copy to his lord =
Wha, 33 he us'd on points of high debate,
Conves'd all orders that compos'd the fate.

Sammen'd, they meet; the prince affumes the throne:
Then thus, with Rerner brow, and haughtier tone.
* Content, as fortunase, in fingle life,
* You forc'd me on that dang'roes reck, a wife!
“ A wife I chofe, (nor now difguife the truth)
* From heat of blood, th' intemperance of youth.

** One,

1515

1520

1526
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“ One, whofe excelling form my paflion mov'd, 1535
* Tlov'd ; and all feem'd right, becaafe I lov'd.
“ No other, was my motive, or my aim,
*“ I neither fought your int'relt, nor my fame.
& My riper age this folly wou'd atane,
* Serengeh to your flate, and luflre to my throng, 1540
* I wou'd acquire, in kindred grandeur ty'd;
* The fair, w great Proayvs, near ally'd.
* For this, the papal chair our envoy maves,
“ The ftate moft fanflion, what the church approves,”
A long and hoarfe applaufe th* affembly roars, 1545
Like rolling waves that murmur to the hores.
Thefe, flaves by nazare, born to bear the rod,
Swallow'd his words, a3 oracles from god.
Thofe, from lang habit, cufiom'd to the bir,
Their duty thought, to hear and to fubemit. 550
Obers, approv'd it noe, yet pot withitood,
From frigid virtue, indolendy good.
But fome, from fordid, or ambitious views,
Prais'd the defign, and pray'd, * No time he'd lofe."
And fo kad afied, was the cafi his own, 1555
Asd good Guartnerys fectenc'd from the throne.
Yet fome, of nobler foul, but thefe were few,
Place all Grassrpa's merit full in view ;
Her
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Her worth, of private and of public kind,
Her blamelels condué?, and anerving mind. 1500
And with bold cruth, and gen'rous ardor plead,
‘Th" injultice, and difhonor of the deed.
Tha' prince and fubjeét join'd their gen'ral voice,
No pow's cou'd anthorife the guilty choice.
Let pope and fymed their whale ftrength unite, 1565
Thax which is wrong, they never con'd make right.
“ Repadiate, without caufe, the fuldefs dame
* *Twas Tyraney | It foil'd a life of fame!
“ They hambly differ'd 5 but the harfh divorce
“ They cou’d not counfel | "T'was 2n aftof forcel 1570
Here, rifing, * “Tis my will, (be faid) wishdraw—"
Nor "l thae howr had urg’d his will for law.
Meantime, the trafty guard retarns from Remes
And all Safiezzs mourns Grrseroa's doom.
None penetrate the fraud, or doubt a wils, 1373
So was jt fram'd in true poatific file !
So fraaght with charch fulficiency and pride.
And thus the apafielic roll imply'd.
“ That ke, the delegate of God, the pope, 1579
* Their heav'aly guids, and their terrefirial hope,
# Jn kied compliance to his fon's requedt,
“ (Weighing the people’s good, sod prince’s refl)
“ Didy
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“ Did, and hereby, authority had giv'n,
“ (In virtue of his right deriv'd from heav'n)
* To nullify the marriage from that hour, 1585
“ Save, to the wife whate'er the brought in dow'r ;
“ With fundry meanlefs items, queint and old ;
“ So fign'd | fo feal'd! fo witnefs'd! fo inroll’d !—"
To this, was added, for the fubjeds cafe,
A load of pardons, and at mod'rate fees. 1590

Handed from heav’n the fcrole, the croud believ'd ;
To flav’ry prone, and form'd to be deceiv'd.
Moles, that in darknefs center’d their delight!
The day, to them, had been a pain of fight!
¢ The pope, infallible, with one aceord, 1595
“ They held, nor lefs infallible their lord.
** For what their lord requir'd, the pope allow'd.”
Take but in largeft fenfe the term of croud !
Nor try'd by afluence, nor to birth confin’d,
But honefty of heart, and worth of mind. 16ca
Wichout thefe qualities, let princes know,
"They are themfelves the Vulgar, and the Low.

The rude Saluzzians fwallow’d all the bait,
(I mean the number of the fmall and great)
“ Inheav'n, they own'd, all marriages were made, 1605
“ Yet was the prince by heat of youth betray'd.

“If
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“ 1f then contrafted partics difigree,

“ Apply to whom, bat him that keeps the key 7

* What other pow’r cou'd finilh the debaze,

* And fhut and ope the matrimonial gate ¢ 13
“There wanted not, in all her doubts ard fears,

Same to convince GriseLoa’s eyes and ears,

Prompt to infinuase what the prince intends,

{And thefe, the Formalk of her female friends)

‘With cruel pity they lument her fute, 16y

“ Sq alter'd he, and fo eftrang'd of lute "

Others, malicicufly, to hurt her reft,

Who thought in filence they cou'd read ber breaft,

“ Urge the basbarity, that cou'd defiroy,

“ By tumns, the lovely girl, and bopeful boy." 1620

Ohess, 1o ke hamanity inelin'd,

 Fiint at the bride, and the divorce defign'd s

 And were they bound to lead fo curft a life,

# Woa'd rather be the 1elifl, than the wife I"

To this, fke own'd, “ Appearances were ftrong, 1625

« Bat, yet, fhe coa'd not think, ke coa'd do wrong.”
What force of virtse coa’d the fhock fuflain ?

Leve, fo feverely try'd, yet try'd in vain!

And, the' her looks no change unufial how,

Full deep ber heart, I deem, mm‘dwiﬁan'
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But, humble the" her binh, her foul was great; 1631
Form'd to indure the worlt extreme of fate:
Fix'd, from his pleafure, never to depart,
To whom, fhe gave her innocence, and heart.
Frez, was her brealt from fighs, her face from tears,
“Tha' well confirm'd th' unwelcome news fhe hears ;
Krows, on what meffage, and with what intent,
The frequest envoys to Buligwa went.
‘Where rich Peeanws ral'd with peaceful fivard,
Whefe wife was filker to her faithlefs lord. 1640
‘This princefi, with hamaner tadeats bleft,
A mind, refplendent 2 her flate, poffefi'd.
To leamn her masmers, foreign demes reforts
‘The virtaes, not the vices, of a court,
Among the relt, a maid excelling fair, 1643
Was fill diftinguil'd with peculiar care,
‘Bred from an jufant, the' of birth unknown,
“The royal pair refpect her as their own.
And her, "twas remor’d, on his change of Life,
The Marguis of Sadszza chofe for wife ; 1603
To dignify his fiate, adorn his bed :
* That now Griseraa maft refign ber chim,
* For from Dufepes 3 new confort came 5

“ Bright
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** Bright as the fun, and youthful as the day, 1653
“ With fplendid equipage, and rich array.
“ The great Peoanus, to sugment her fare,
* With all his noble lords in order wait;
* The kindred maid refpe@fully to guide,
“ And her young brother, riding by her fide: 1660
* Who to Safze thap'd dircét their way,
* The diftant journcy lefi'ning, day by day.

Say, was not this fufficient to moleft }—
The hard Guavtizrus might have fpar'd the relt.
"Thre' filence fome hamanity had (hone, 1665
Pity, might leffen wrong, tho' not atone.
Bat he, when full the coart, to tempt her more,
Thas fpoke, in boifl'rous terms, unes'd before,

“ Not mach difpleas'd, tho' chofe from humble life,
“ T faw you fill the flation of a wife. 1670
* Not for your beauty, birth, or wealth, or youth.
* But for your duty, faith, and love, and truth.
 Yet, now I find, by fad experience wife,
“ That in great lordfhip, greater flav'ry lies.
“ To this confpir'd my fortune and my fate; 1675
“ Tho' Prince, yet lowelt vaffal in the fae.
 Debarrd, where ev'ry fwain may ufe his volce,
“ Freedom of will, and lbercy of choice.
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“ A wife to wed, the public care ordains,
“ Ard now, to quit that wedded wife, conftrains ;1680
A new, is fosght: Nor is the rifing flood
* OF fatious difcontent, to be withilood.
“ For this, full pow’r to loofe my former vows,
* Th* indulgent father of the church allows.
“ And a new bride is coming by the way, 1685
 To cbviate all fufpenfe, and all delay.
* Be firong of heart, and void anon the place.
“ Yet this I grant you. Take it as a grace.
“ All that you brought me, on the nupsial koar,
# [ grant you. Take it all) that princely dow'r !
+ Bat well wou'd you oblerve, what I advifes 1691
“ Keow, they, can never fill, that never rife.
“ Then chafe aa equal, on the peacefil plains,
“ And live the lide princefs of the fwains |
“ Loft to a palace, in 3 cottage reft. 16gy
“ None may prefume, for ever to be blet.
* Yer, this celeflial gift to all i fent,
* T bear the flroke of fortane with contens.”

“ 1 am not now to leamn (fhe firait replies)
* The woad'roas diftance, that between us liss. 1700
“ Me, ot your partial cheice, cou’d warthy make,
* o thare your grandeur, of your bed partake.

E " Ya
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* Yet if this houfe, (a3 hexv'n may witnefs bear)
“ T enter'd wife, Ilivid not miftrefs there,
* As beft became, I fudy’d to behave, 1705
* As ane, above your flaves, your humblelt fave.
 That there, fo long, I held the foremoft place,
* 1 thick it not my merit, but your grace.
“ Ard if a fiteer confort you require,
* Content, to my paternal cot retire s 1710
“ Humbly to dwell, where humbly I was bred :
“ Ner fhare your grandear, nor partake your bed.

* There, clean of heart, the widow, as the bride,
Wil live, if not to you, to none ally'd.
“ Wer fhall it by my blot, while life remain, 1715
“ Tao foil your choice by any vulgar flain.
* Thas orce you deign'd to join me to your fide ;
“ This thought let me indulge of royal pride.
* This fingle thoughs | may heav'n propitious grant,
“ In her you chufe, the wealth and birth [ want. 1720
“ Pleas’d, for your geod, the fation o refign,
% That was my blifs, that once, my lord, was thise.
* Thenee, priz’d by me. Difturb’d, if I depare,
“ *Tis not, to lofe your fortane, but your heart.

“ Such dow'r you profier me, a3 firlt [ brought ; 1725
 Thofe ruflic weeds! yet where may thofe be foaght ?

o Well
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# Well I remember, on the nuptial hour,

 With feorn, you threw afide that wreeched dow'r,

“ Far other then, your gefture, and your nyind |

“ In look, how gentle! And in fpecch, how kind! 1730

* But I have heard, and prov'd the faying truey

* Laove is not, when "tis old, what "twas when new.

# Yet, fhall ne fear of death conftrain my will,

* (Death the laft line of human good and ill [}

“ Low as I fall, at fortune to repine, 1735

* Proud of the thought, that once your heart was mine.

“ Then, when yoa rals'd your vaflal tp your breatt,

“ And rodely clad before, full richly drefi'd,

“ Obedient daty, and oafpotted fume,

* Was all I brought.  No other dow's I'claim. 1742
“ But why recal to mind thae blififul day —

“ You wifh it had not been, and I obey.

“ Then down I lay this feepter from my hand,

“ (Here, mever borne, 23 fymbol of command I}

“ Caft, from my head, this decorated crowm, 1743

* And, from my body, loofe this ermin’d gown.

% And Il this ring, (this laft lec me refore !}

“ What, with unweary’d conflancy I wore.

* Lodg'd, in the fores, the relt your orders wait ;

“ Your gifts of love! or omamenzs of fate! 1750

K2  Naked
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“ Naked I came, and naked [ return,

* Mor muft I, fince it fuits your grandeor, moam.
** "This only let me beg, ror beg in vain,

“ For what I brought, and never can regain |

* Faor all my duty, faith, and love, and trathl 1953
* Untainted chaftity | onpraflisd youth !

* Years, that I pafi'd ! and children, that I bore!
* [The laft ungoarded words e hurry'd o'er.)

* Grant me fach cloaths, as fit Guragroa beft,

* A common garment, and a ruftic velt. 1760
* An gutcaft let me be. Vet this I pray,

** Let me not, kike o worm, go by the way;

** The people’s laughter, and their lord's difgrace..

* For this may &l below my fervile race ! 1764
“ Below, her flate that once was call'd your wife |
** None, with immodefly, can tax my life.”

With diguity enalter'd this fhe faid,

Her cheeks zlone effus’d a warmer red.

Compas'd, the' pain'd | Determin®d, the' diftret!
The prisce was mov'd, 5 ev'ry cye confeli’d. 1770
“ Yeur velt retain® (impaifion'd be replyd)

*4 Bux quit all other macks of flaely Pride.™

He cou'd no maore—His voies i ow'rance lofk.
Ard this It proof he tempted to his colt.
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Silent he flocd, with agitated brea ;
But his look witnefi'd many a figh fuppreft.
Yet ears wou'd Bow, a voluntary tide,
And thefe he firove, and firove in vain to hide.
His heart, againft his fubborn will, confpir'd ;
Afide, he um'd 3 and hattily, redic'd.

Her condefcenfion flruck fo flroag a light
Tt 6ill'd the coure with horror and affright.
“ May I be never to fuch ill besray'd "
In filence figh'd the unexperienc'd maid,
Each widow, to her fecret friend, alone,
Whifper'd, ** Thas treated, he had his ovn.”
And ev'ry wife atelted earth and heas'n,
+ *Twas a mezn a8, a bad example giv'n!™”
And ancient maid, with ancient maid began ;

13
Lhi

1782

1783

178

“ How great our feape, who rever yet koew man 1™

Meantime Grisgroa fecratly withdrew,
Ard difarray'd ber, fafe from public view.
Conforming, far as decency allow'd,

She fhun'd the noble ard igroble crowd.

All, that fhe coa'd, fc left of her attire,

And no istrufion furth'ring her defire 5

‘The pofern.gate fhe pafi'd, the public itreet

‘With naled head, fhe gain'd, and raked feer.
K3
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But foon the crowd her noted form defery’d,  18co
And poor'd, before, behind, on ev'ry fide.
Dowa hat thou laid, in vain halt thou laid down,

Thy robe, thy ring, thy feepter, and thy crown !
Stripa of thy flate, thy native flate they find
Grandeur of mein ! and majefly of mind ! 1805
Exil'd in thee, thy exile they attend ;

The friendlefls, that, in thee, Qill found a friend |
“The motherlefs, that met a mother's care !

Eor "twas thy good, thy good with all to fhare !
Hener, bare-foot as e trod the finty raad, 18e
“Their veltments o'er the rugged way they fzow'd.

And net one breal refis'd a pitying figh ;

Viid of a tear was not one melting eye s

Grief, in each voiee, and facz, expreft, and fhown !
In ev'ry voice and face, except her own ! 1815
The loed they fpread her praife, and urg'd her wroag s
She carb'd refentment, and reftrain’d her tosgue !
Silent the mov'd, majeitically Duw,

As one, in pain that pleafur’d, Joy'd in woe!

Bat wicked fime precades with nimbler wead, 1820
“The Gither recching in his bomely flead
Aud the' the long negledt, year cher year,

Had caur'd Mim maty o figh, and many a sear,
Nevew
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Wever to touch the cosrt on pain enjoin'd ;
Soprowd, he thought, his prince, or child, unkind | 1825
Yet mufing with himfelf, full oft he faid s
* By force of love, GuarTurryus was milled,
# That fire onee cool'd, his Tt will yicld to pride,
* And the wife fall a viflim to the bride.

‘The' length of time had fortify'd his breat, 1830
‘The fodden remour rous'd him from his reft.
His cloaths, from off his aged breaft, he tears,
From off his aged head his hoary hairs.
Devates the light, and deprecates the day,
And life, impairing with too flow decay. 1835
Then feeks, with anxious eare, his raflic hoard
Where his fond heart her virgin habit flor'd;
Sav'd, to indalge his mind and o imploy,
In pleaing pein, and melanchaly joy.
Now, found of Ufe! he fpeeds with fecble hafle, 1840
Cover'd his child, lamented, and imbrac'd.

Here, for a fpace, remain'd the patient wife,
Ard, thrown from great, retarns to vulgar life,
Yet never once was heard her lord w blame,
Theo' fpirited by many 1 bufy dame. 1845
Above the pow’r of fortune, or of fare,
Ske roft, in good, o ill, alike fedate!
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In good, againt difirefs, fhe arm’d her Aill,

And fill prepar'd her, for fuccef, in ill.

‘This was her charafler, by all allow'd, 1950
* Virtaous, the' beautiful | the’ grear, not proad !

“ Diferest, as witty ! fprightly, as ferenc!

“ Sage, but not fad! and humble, bat not mean |
On b, pricfls Aourifh &ill, with wond'rous eale,
And priefts on ob nay fourifh, if they pleafe. 1855

We mean not, here, to enter the difpute.

Yet prielts can prove, & woman is a brate ;

And, (when it ferves their tarn) a man, 2 god:

But “tis the fafelt way to kifs the rod.

Yet, when the Man of Us, whofe perfoft Life,. 1860
They glols, and blzzon the intemp'rate wife,

Who bade him to his face, curfe God and die;
Mean they the fex ? Sure, pricfls may err or Jye !

Yet, not 1o fizb the church, but gealy probe,

1 fay, Grrssron far wanfoended b/ 1870
And, fait as men, cou'd women texts expound,

As many female fuff'rers wou'd be found !
“Women than men, more patient, and mare true |
‘This is my faich,~But then, It holds of few.

BEOOK
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BOOK VIL

Uavtuenvs, his emotion, foon reprefi'd,
Refum'd his mind, and fordfyd bis brealt 1870
“ Wand'rous her faith, (he commun'd with his heart)
* Wond'rous her love, if free from female art]
* To bear, fubmiffive, fuch repeated wrongs,
* That temper, rarely, to that fex belongs !
* Nor ev'n to feck, from words, or fighs, relief! 1875
* Was it, cxcefs of patience, or of grief?
* Again, not once reproach, not once withitand
* “Twas great diffguife of foul, or great command |
“ Saltain fach weight of woe with tearlels eyes!—
“ Bot, to the covert, for relief (he fHies. 1880
* There, doubtlefs, vents her rage, and makes her moan,
“ Eecho, pays figh for figh, and groan for groan,
“ Then, change the fcene, from privacy of place ;
“ Ve, let her foe her rival, face to face.
“Thes, as he meditates the full Alfay, 1885
Arrivid a courier, and at prime of day ;
To netice: * That the princely youth and dame,
“ With great Proanvs, from Buliygwe came.
“ Thas,
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# That, fafely they had pafi'd the rocky way,
* And hop'd to reach him with the fewting ray. 180

Meantime, the banih'd wife, at early dawn,
Unfolds her flock and fallaws to the lawn
To where GuavTurres, loitring In the eourfe,

Firlt fiop'd, from love, or failare of his horfe.

There, lowly feated on the dewy grourd, 18g5
She feeds her litde charge, that bleats around ;

And plies the diflaff, tha before her fands :

Yet flow, the widow'd, to the virgin hands,

For, the' the twine with equal care e wrought,

Of, wou'd intrude, an inerrapting thoughts 1900
Oft, wou'd her foul, her former flate retrace :

“ Exalted honor is a flipp'ry place!

“ The" palaces are high, and eots arc low ;

* Here, lies fure peace | "There, lics deltraftive thow |
* Dt mind, is all to all, mean or fublime! 1905
# Mied, is pot to be chang’d, by place, or time

“ In time, or plce, unbleft, or bleft can dwell!

* Can make a hell of heav'n, a heav’n of hell!

Thus mufing: For the proof, GuavTuenvs fends,
She, quits the calm refloftion, and attends ¢ 1gte
In drefs, a thepherdefi: The fame, to fer,

As on her marrisge day.  She bends ber knee.
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Bat he, more flow to raife her with his hand,
Nods, and imparts his laft fevere command.

“ This day, we celebrate the previows rites 1915
“ Grussroa | know, our nuptial erewns the night.
# Full, to profufion, is the palace flor'd,

* With all, to deck the bed, or cheer the board.
* Yet much I fear, the fealt may wrong my foul
* For execution, mends, or mars, the whole! 1920
* Tho" gen'rous the defign, and birge the cofl 3
** Al beauty is in want of order loft.
*“ Not one, thro' all Salues, can [ find,
* That knows, fo well, my marmher, or my mind ;
* The guells, or to diflinguith, or invite : 1925
“ Pat thow to ufe, to profit turn delight.
* Bat you, loag wonrt this ftation to fupport,
“ Can beft advile, what fuits the prince, and court,
* Again exert the talents you have thown,
“ Difglay, at lasge, the [plendor of my throne; 1939
“ Add ev'ry outward inflance of my love:
** All, that I might omit, but muft approve.
“ But chicfly tarn you to attend the fair,
“ Be that your daily thooght, aod nightly care,
* "Tis true, this ruflic garb may thow negleft; 1935
* Bat well it fuits your fiate, if you refleft.

“ For,
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% For, pride of drefs, is fure a barren curfe;

“ E're fancy you confilt, confult your purfe.

“ This js my will. Proceed, without delay |

“ And do the proper honors of the day I 1040
* Much I rejoice (the mild Griseeoa cries)

* That en my faith your confidence relies ;

* And hail the caufe, that brings me to the place,

“ Where oft, at diftance, I may fec your f2ee;

» And oft your voice, with due attention, hear: 1945

 ‘Thas far I may indulge my eye, and ear!

“ In honeft diligence, thro' fervile life,

* Pleas'd will I tend the hufband and the wife.

* Afiduous, to prevent what fhe requircs,

“ Selicitows, to check my own defires. 1950

“ So will [ 3& (if bat my heart allows)

* Asc'er I knew your flames, or heard yoar vows.
Her anfwer half defeared his defign s

“ Our confidence you fee—the truft be thine I
He fuid.  She mingks with the menial main, 1955

No fervice the neglets, and {pares no paing

To grace the bed, or magnify the throne:

And forms a fealt mare fplendid than ber own.

Intent, or to difpofe, or to provide ;

But pains ber molt, for what concern'd the bride, 1960

Thia
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This done ; cach noted chief, each noted dame,

She fummons to the fealt; fo call'd, they came.

Thele the receives, as faits their rank or race;

1In vulgar habit, but with noble grace |

Arrasging all, (for fuch her lord's defire) 1963

From wealthy citizen, to landed “Squire !

Equals in place, not worth! from hardy knight

To him, that never faw the face of ght!

From peer, that builds on anceflors his fame,

To him, that fonds his tile and his name!  ug70

From learn'd and juft difpeater of the lavs,

To kim, that judges, by the bribe, the can’e!

From feer, ‘whofe charity gives health, ard cafey

‘To him, that poifons, for the fike of fess!

From prich, of life unflain'd, end zeal fineere, 1975

To him, of haly fraud, and pious lees!

Enter, of good and bad, a mirgled crew.

"T'ia the true fiate of things, of old, or new!

Vistue, end vice, dirides each mixe degree!

Sech, was the world | And, foch, will ever be! 1g8p

But a3 her care defeends from bew's to hall,

Al Il infpelting, fill amending all

Thes, to a maid of rank, a wife of fpirit:

* Say, in her meannels, foe you any merit?
L “ Ivow
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* I vow, by all the virtac of my pride,

* Was I Griseroa, fever'd from his fide ;

* Then cat, as handmaid, 1o a fecond wife s

“ Slave to his will, yet trufled with his life.

* The prefent bondage Mou'd redecns the paft.

“ Bridegroom and bride, this night fou'd be your laf.®
Meantime the foremolt of the train alights 1901

Ard falk the people pour'd 1o fee the fight.

Clofe, and more clofe, the murm'ring infeéls grew,

Should'ring for place, and crouding for a view.

And much, they praid the fov, and much the choice.

Ah! who wou'd reft upon the public voice 1596

GriseLoa's rife with equal noife they hail'd;

‘With equal noife Graseroa’s fall bewail'd

Be deaf, fair franger, to their fenfelefs cries,

Thus wou'd they treat thy fall, who treat thy rife.20ce
“ GuarTnzrys is oo fool (the eroud confeli'd)

# Changing his wife, but changing for the beft.

W GrissLpa wants no merit o ingage,

W But firer, this, and of a fofter age.

* Griscioa, was iner'd to brook command, 2008

™ And fo may this, when melded to his hand.

# From ber, what heirs vill fpring the throne o grace

@ For fiie defeends fion: fome exalied race.

1585

“ The
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 The brother comes, as fample of the line
* What lineaments } — majeltic, and divine! 2010

O vulgar fouls, unitable and entrus |
Tir'd with the old, tranfported with the new!
Tura'd by cach blaf, as fickle as the fane |
And fafler than the moon, Ye wax, and wain!

Tlaplefs the prince, wholc car, delighted, draws 2g13
‘The praife of crouds, and fwallows vain applaufe ;
Whofe eye, tranfported, views the fupple roand
OF coartiers, whom he trofts, yet fails to found.
His car may be mifled, deceiv'd his eye:
Crouds, can praife folly + coustiess, look alye.  20i0
Safer, the call of virtue, to purfue,
That fep'rates, wrong frem right, and flfe from wrae.
‘The' crouds may chaege, unfaithful as the wind |
Can they depole the monarch from his mind ¢
Tho' courtiers from alleginee may depare ! 201y
Great is the empire of an honelt heart #
Far inborn worth, alose, knows no coatroal,
Fortune may change the flate, not change the foul.
Bat good, or ill, a3 man purfises or fies,
So trely be may fall, fo troly rife. 2030
T wirtae gives him in high Iife to thine,
Virtoe, in low, is 23 unminted mine.

La The
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The force of each was in Griseroa fhown,
Great in 4 cot, and humble in a throne !
Thus, of the Many mad, the fober fow 2035
Adjedg’d; who lov'd the old, and fear’d the new.
“ And foals, (they call'd the namber) 1o difown,
* For good they koow not yet, a good long known
In fiate, fhe enters now the palace pate,
And cot'ring is receiv'd with anfi'ring fate, 2040
‘The prince defcending faff, 1o meet the bride,
A dame of high condition join'd his fide
Tongue of the fex, ihe faftens on his exr,
And thes exprefs'd her fafhicnable fear.
“ A Shepherdefs, fhe faid, is fach a fight, 2045
** It foils the fplendor of the nuptial rite;
“ Exezle me, "tis not my peculiar ples,
* Here all the fex in onc requelt agree 5.
* We make it oar petition and defire,
“ Griscioa, may redsels her, or retire ; 2050
“ Nor fiacd, to foreign lords, a fund of fport,
* And foandsl, to the ladies of the court.
Nought, to bis fcheme, fo crofs as this requeft.
‘He veil'd the truth, and glofi'd it with a jelt.
Krown was the dame, to love fapreme command,
And held the bridle with a fiedfaft hard, 2056
 Ought,
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“ Qught, to the fair, it grieves me to refufe,
“ But tis too late, another courfe to chufe.
“ Griszroa's inward merit well you Jnow
“ And what is drefs, but a BQlizioas how 2060
“ Yet, feck you, why to coart thas rudely brought?
“ Young is our bride, and fhoa'd be mildly waght.
* "This roral garh, is humble, and bs plain
“ In public thown, this maxim to maintain.
* Plain trath, and humble daty, fuits a wile; 2065
* An emblem, for the conduét of her life!

1 pafs, as trivial, nor the Tale prolong,
'With mafiue or dance, with minitrelfy or fong.
Nor, drawn by fazcy, deviste from the way,
For kind reception here, there grand array. 2079
1 leave each train, their princes at their head
‘The yoath snd virgin by Proasvs led <
Whom, Torg, GuavTneres falen’d to his breatt,
And all, and each, with kindred warmath carefi’d.
1 dwell pot on the maid, in frefh fifteen, 2075
Whether array'd in white, red, blue, or green.
Mor count how promifing the boy appears,
How masly, meafuring half his filter's years,
Here glean, ye Bards, who barren fubjedls chafe s
Griseroa will admit no wand'ring mefe. 2080

Ls Short
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Short, of her virtwes, the thy mumbers Row,
Mufe, keep her, firlt in fight, tho' laft in fhow!

Her copious mind makes all ber fingle care ;
Bat molt fhe firives to ferve, and joy the fir.
MWatives or firangers, pleas’d and prowd to fee; 2083
The whale fle ranges, cach in his degree.
The foreign lords a due farprize exprefs,
So much, her manner fupesfedes her drefs.
Mor flints her tongue the youth and maid to raife
With praife well judgd ; for they deferv'd her praifc :
The" not to flat'ry vile here words defeend, 2091
No flate'ring coartier coa'd her words amend.
A gen'rous fow of foul, that feorn'd all are!
‘Unifoil'd by envy ! genuine, fram the heart!
Some worth, it argees, a friend’s worth to know 3
Virtee, to own the virwe of a foe. 2096

Mow, was the haer, the guells to entertain,
And, one by ose, precedes the houthold rain.
Jult, at that feafon, e're the board was crown'd,
While all prepar’d to join the focial round 3 2100
GuarTiERYS tums, GriseLoa (o explore:
* Sk her," he fuid ; but fent his eyes before.
And where ke {py'd her, bufy'd in the hall,
“ Agtend,” be calls ; And fhe artends bis call.

“ Griszioa
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“ GriseLoa,”(with indif rence feiga’d he faid) 2105
“ You fee the maid I chule, and mean to wed,
“ Speak (he conting'd with a Face of fpon)
* What think you of our bride? Make juft repoe.
* How, to her form, how to her warth, inclin'd ¢
* Pafs fentence, on her perfon, and her mind [* 2110
She, mildly ook the word, and firait replyd ;
* NI, the' the reli& might commend the bride.
' No malice of the fex, Bo fpleen of wrong,
* My mind fhall biss, or miflead my tongue.
“ Never thefe eyes, in perfelt age, cou’d trace. 2115
4 A jufter form, er yet a fairer face.
* Never, from youth imperfell, heard thefe ears,
# Thoughts fo exprell, the wards of ripea’d years,
* Bale is the ofice, wrongly to debafe;
* Leffen her worth, I rife not in her place. 2030
* With truth I praife her, and without defign 3
* Her want of merit, wou'd notadd to mine.
® What, fully he exafls, I freely give s
* Asd may, cach bleft in cach, fecurely livel 2124
“Thas, 21 fhe fpoke ; warm grew the virgin's fec,
Rofy ber breaft.  She blol'd with modeft grace,
"Then back retir’d, by ber own praife fubdu'd.
Grisgeoa feiz'd b oocafion, and purfa'd,
" Thie,
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“ This, let me add, by long expericace wie,
“ And once prefume GuatTnerus to advife, 2130
“ Judge ne'er fo hardly of cor fex or Life,
“ Ill wfege may pervert, not mend a wife,
# When from the bounds of refon men depart,
# What, but the force of truth, and fuith of heart,
* Retains affeftion, too fevercly provid 2 2135
* Twice, think not, to be fo indur'd, and lov'd.
# Try not, as me you try'd, this tender maid,
* To fummon mare than virtoe to her aid.
“ If 1, to pain was fenfelels, deaf to mirth,
“ I owe it to the lownefs of my birth. 2140
¢ The hand to libor us'd, the heart to care,
“ Iils I had borne, and ills cou'd know to bear.
* But fhe was nably born, and fandly fed !
* In plenty nuroar'd, and in grandear bred |
* Not, like Greszroa, rais'd from low degree ; 2145
“ By thee 1o be debas’d, preferd by theel
“ She, in the troft of innocence and youth,
# Nor doabts yoer conftancy, nor frars your truth.
* Soon wou'd the feel difirels, foon find 2 cure ;
“ She cos'd not well adverfity indure; 2150
* Well, cou’d fhe net, fich load of grief, fofizin:
“ For dexth woa'd foon zerive, and caft her pain.

She
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She fpoke, from inward tes of kindred blood,
Or nobler fympathy of good to good 5
Firm as a column, fable as a wall: 2155
Her grandeur more confpicavay by her Gl
The gen'rous anfwer, free from (pleen or 2rt,
Reofe inly on his mind, and fIl'd his keart.
“ Too far, too far, (in extafy be cry'd)
“ Griszroa, was thy wifely virte wy'd, 2160
* Refume thy wonted flate, thy wonted cheer
* Refume ; por think me Githlefs, the fevere !l
* Enough have I affay’d thy love and truth;
© Affsy'd to riper age from tender youth
* So well, as never wife, in pomp array'd, 216y
“ Or clad in poverty, was yet affyy'd.”
He f3id, and by his fide Grrseroa plac'd,
Falt feiz’d her in his arms, and Jong imbrac’d.

As ane, from cumb'rows fecp difturb’d, fhe feems,
Desabtfal, if yet the wakes, or fill the dreams; 2170
1F real forms ftand obvious to her fight,

Or foet the airy thadows of the night.
He nioted ber confufion, filence broke,
And geedy prels'd her hand, and kindly fpoke:
« By him, 1 fvear, for man that bled and dy'd, 2175
“ Thoa art my wife, I feck no otker bride.
& Worthy
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“ Worthy thy praife the maid, I muft agree;

¢ Muft joy to praife her, — For fhe comes from thee.

% And thee, in her, thro’ all her form I trace,

“ May fhe, in foul, but match thec, as in face! 2180

* Thrice five years told (if love not blinds thefe cyes)

¢ States all the diff'rence that berween you lies;

“ In age or beapty. Oh! that heav’n decreed,

¢ Her virtue to thy virtue might fucceed.

“ Thy daughter this, firft obje& of thy care! 2185

“ And that thy fon, Saluz=zo’s future heir !

« Affafin’d? No! Not fuch our bafe intent.

“ Safe were the infants to Bologna fent ;

“ To good Pecanus privily convey'd :

‘¢ His worthy confort rais’d the youth and maid. z1ge

“ That here they ftand thus honor’d in thy view,

¢ Say, to his gen’rous heart, what thanks are due?

“ That, in thy view, thus polith'd here they fland,

¢ ‘What thanks are due to her reforming hand?

“ A fecond mother fhe, at our defire, 2193

¢ Conceal'd their birth; he prov'd a fecond fire.

“ My motive, was miftruft ; to own the truth :

¢ A ftubborn prejudice, imbibd in youth !

¢ Wedlock, I judg'd, a fiation of unreft ;

¢ ] found no marry’d pair compleatly bleft : 22c0
« And,
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< And, for the male, too hafty to decide,
* Plac’d ev'ry crror on the female fide,
“ I thought your failures to our faults gave rife,
“ Your folly, falfenefs, levity, or vice.
¢ Hence, the firlt trial, hence, arofc the laft. 2203
“ But well the future fhall amend the paft.
“ Heace, was you fworn a life fubmifs to Icad,
“ Nor fwerve in thought or look, in word or deed.
¢ Hence, with our daughter when conftrain’d to part,
* I held your duty, indolence or art. 2210
“ Hence, was the fon propos’d. The fon refign’d:
“ This proof of love, feem'd cruelty of mind,
“ Hence, was you try’d in felf. With honeft fharhe,
“ I own the crime: GRISELDA was the fame.
“ But fixt fufpicion is the worlt of woss, 2213
‘ And nought but certainty cou’d bring repofe.
% Let malice, (room there is) our condu& blame,
“ Yet my feverity fhail raife your fame.
* And cou'd you penetrate my inmoft breaft,
* There wou'd you find indelibly expreft, 2220
“ Griserpa fills my heart. My wealth, her gain.
“ My blifs, her pleafure. Her diftrefs, my pain.
 And when moft calm her breaft, ferene, her eye s
“ Here, many a tear fic caus'd, here many a figh:
“ And
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“ And let this mitigate, if not atone,

¢ Each trial was not thine, it was my own.
¢ And if thy virtue thus exalted fhine,

¢ Thine is the treafure, the difcov’ry mine.”

2223

She, that cou’d bear misfortune, that had borne,

Each infant from her tender bofom torne !
Cou’d to a cottage from 2 throne defcend,
And the great bed, fhe had adorn'd, attend.
From low to high, from high to low re-toft,
Cou’d fee, whatc'er on earth fhe valu'd, loft.

2230

She that cou'd ftand the laft contempt unmov'd, 2233

Yields to the yielding of the man fhe lov'd.
Sinks at the thought of either child reflor'd,
Whofe lofs in fecrecy fhe long deplor’d.
Patient in ill, in injury refign'd !
Here firlt fhe quits equality of mind.
‘While, all her wifh in her pofieffion flood.
Faft flow'd her joy, like the returning flood.
The fivell of paflion rofe to fuch a height,
*T'was painful pleafure, and fevere delight.
Kind as he fpoke, with rapture and amaze,
Her eyes fhe gives upon her lord to gaze.
And quits but to furvey, with filent joy,
Tke lovely maid and near-refembling boy.

2245
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All moves her, that fhe heard, or that fhe view'd ;
Strong on her foul the tides of joy intrude. 22350
Fain wou’d her tongue have open'd all her breaft ;
But there fhe felt, what cou’d not be expreft.
Vain the endeavour. For in tranfport toft
Her voice was ftopt, her breath in raptarc loft.
Wound to excefs of gratitude and love, 2258
Her pulfe forgot to play, her heart to move.
No more her form the vital heat retains,
Slow pafs’d the current circling in her veins,
The dews of death her trembling limbs affail,
Her lips grew livid, and her chceks grew pale. 2260
Sounds, difproportiond to her thoughts, fhe hears ;
Unmeaning murmurs ecchoing thro® her cars,
‘While mifty vapors, that in fancy rife,
Cloud the fole obje&s that cou’d charm her eyes.
She faipts. She falls. But, finking to the ground, 226g
He caught her in his arms. The court furround.
Ye tender youth, in love unbleft, or bleft,
Imagination loofe, and paint the reft!
Virtuous or vitious, be your courfe of life,
Feel you no pain, for hufband or for wife ? 2270
Reclining on his breaft, fhe pants for breath ;

As pleas'd to die, fince there fhe found her death.

M He



134 GuaLTHERUS and GRISELDA: o7,

He looks the aid, he wants the pow'r to give;
As in her life alore he with'd to live.

A gen'ral care the courtly train confefs, 2273
Joy mixt with forrow, Pleafure with diftrefs.

Thefe fan'd her bofom, thofe her head fuflain’d ;
While death o’er life a doubtful conqueft gain’d.

Of art and nature ev'ry aid they bring ;

"The cool refrefhment of the limpid {pring ! 2280
The juice of herbs, that noxious fteams repel !

Of fhrubs the virtces, clegant of {inell !

Of drugs and fimples the falubrious pow’rs !

Extra& of falts, and quinteffence of flow’rs !

Fhrice feem’d her cyes, to akk the cheer of light,
Thrice feem'd to fink in ever-lafting night. 2286
And thrice he hail'd her as reftor’d from death,
Thrice wail’d her irrecoverable breath.

At length fhe mov’d, and wildly gazing round,

Firft in her care the pleas’™d GuavTuerus found ;2290
Next, weeping o'er her, joy’d the maid to fce,
Ard laft the boy, that trembled at her knee.
The fond affemblage pour’d, without controul,
On her weak fenfe, and mollify'd her foul.
By tures fhe feiz’d them, and by turns fhe prefi’d, 2295
The father and the chikiren to her breaft.
Adown
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Adown their checks the mingling torrents flow,

The ftreams of tranfport, not the flreams of woe.
The fiweet contagion {pread like tainted air ;

From youth to youth it pafs’d, from fairto fair. 2300

And many a gen'rous heart breath’d many a figh,

And many a tear thed many a gentle eye.

A fcene fo fweetly fad, who fail'd to feel,

Mauft have an cye of flint, or heart of ficel.

Long filence follow’d. *T'was not time for fpeech. 2305

Looks beft explain, what words want pow’r to reach.
Mirth to reftore, GuaLTHERUS foon began,

Ironically grave; for that the man.

¢« A Shepherdefs is fuch an aukward foii,

 The fplendor of the feaft fhe needs mut foil. 2310

¢« That fhe fhou'd change her garb, on me you call ;

“ And I agree; for 'tis the plea of 2l

¢ Ladies, with joy I grant you this requef,

“ Yes! Let our wife retire to be re-dreft.

“ Nor ftand to foreign lovds a fund of fport, 2315

“ Or fcandal to the beauties of the court.”
Pleas’d, fhe retir'd. For well fhe read his mind.

A train of bufy females flock behind.

And now more bufy none of all the traio,

Than fome that witne(s’d plmfurc in her pain 3 2320

Mz Bat
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But fhe that office to the bridal maid
Affigns, nor wifh'd, nor wanted, other aid.
‘The maiden bride was charm'd with the employ,
The fun, the knew, mult fet in grief or joy ;
Late made no ftranger to her fire’s intent : 2323
And, as fhe griev'd, fhe joy’d for the event.
Soon was fhe difarray’d, and foon attir’d,
For there lay all or more than drefs requir'd.
All that cou’d wifh the vain, or afk the great,
In 2id of beauty, or in pride of ftate. 2330
Nor fenfelefs of their value was the dame ;
Not fenfelels! when fhe thought, from whom they came.
Strait fhe return’d, refplendent.to behold ;
Of filver was her veft, her robe of gold.
The hoards of ages, that her crown compos'd, 233§
‘Took luftre from the treffes they inclosd.
High in the feat of honor was fhe plac’d ;
The feat her virtue fill'd, and beauty grac'd !

The guefls, in order rang'd, the prince addreft,
And with a noble freedom op’d his breaft. 2340
A gen’rous fenfe of fhame unloos'd his tongue ;

‘The wife and brave dares fay, that he was wrong:
If virtue errs, fhe errs againft her rules;

“T'is ever the reverfe with knaves or fools:
Far
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For wilful faults, thefe mend not, or not own; 2345
Too weak to fee, or avicked to atone!
“ Friends! to the felf-accus’d be not unkind ;
« Full dear I nourifh’d this diftruft of mind.
‘¢ Painful the trial, as feverc the teft;
¢ Had the wife fl'n, the hufband was unblefs'd.
¢ Be her’s the honor; mine be the difgrace; 2350
¢ Yet fhall my choice beam glory on my race.
¢ Nor friend, nor foe that aft of life fizll blame ;
¢« That was my own ; and is my przife, not thame.
¢ Firft, that bencath low birth, and mezn difguife,
¢¢ Beauty and virtue cou'd not 'fcape my cyes. 2356
« Next, that I held, gentilizy of Liood
“ Confifts, in fcorn of ill, and pride of good.
« Laft, that I prov'd, worth equal, whence it fprings !
“ From cots of fwains, or palaces of kings! 2360
“ Remains there ought, GriseLpa can defire?
“ Ye:, muchis due to her negleQled firc.
¢ \What muit the good Janicora have bormne,
¢ T think his worth the object of our fcom ?
“ What, not indur’d from folitary 1% ? 2
¢ Whar, not expet the father for the wife ?
¥ To give his innate virtue full fipport,
¢ Re mine the care; he will not fame the court.
M3 ¢ Hers,

[
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“ Here, fhall he bear the rank his merit gains,

“ Example, to our nobles, and our fiwains! 2370
Prcawnus, by their mutual virtues won,

Strait afk’d the blooming daughter for his fon.

With which GuavTrerus gracefully comply’d ;

* If fo my fon might call your daughter bride.”

Afk you, how led the younger race their lives? 2375

Jutt as they fhou’d. Mere hufbands, and mere wives!

At rule, the women neither aim’d, nor broke

‘Their vow ; with equal neck they bore the yoke.

The men accus’d them not of crimes unknown ;

But pard’ning lighter faults, excus’d their own. 2380
Thus found that mournful day a blifsful end ;

In mirth and revel the glad night they fpend.

Short feem'd the hours of converfe and delight,

Ev'n day impertinently rofe on night.

"The coldeft maids, and wildeft youths confefs'd, 2383

8o to be join'd, svas, doubly to be bleft!

With licence, all their various cenfure pafsd,

Some the firft marriage prais'd, and fome the laft.

The pair, of laft or firft, no diff'rence make;

Still, one in foul, tho’ funder'd by miftake. 2390

Each wrapt in each, the concord they improve ;

Their life, was one long day, of harmony and love.

THE



THE

Crerk of Oxford’s ConcLusION.
From PETRARCH.

Mean not, by this Tale, I meft declare,

‘What hufbands fhou'd exa&, or wives fhou'd bear.
That fenfe wou'd much my gen'rous mafter wrong ;
For thus Petrarch has moraliz’d the fong, 2396

Ye Fair! without offence, let truth be told ;
This age is not fo firong as was the old.
The proof you cou'd not fuffer, if you wou'd;
Too much for human flefh, and human blood. 2400
Yet patience is a good, of ufe in life,
To youth, or maid! to hufband, or to wife !
A virtue, to no fex, or age, confin'd!
Our anthor wou'd extend it to mankind.
For if fuch trials bore, fuch hazards ran, 2405
{Mere force of love!) a woman for a man;
Shall
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Shall I prefume to queftion his decree ?
By whom, I am! In whom, I hope to be!
Vice luring, in the way of virtue, lics.
Gopo fuffers this; but tempts not: tho' he tries, 2410
Go wrong, or right, 'tis your own ation ftill ;
He leaves you to your choice, of good, orill.
Then chufe the good ! The ill fubmifly bear !
The man of virtue is above defpair.
Safe, on this maxim, with GriseLpa reft! 2413
‘That all, that fortunes, fortunes for the beft!

CHAUCER’s



CHAUCER’s Declaration ;
OR,

L’Envoy de Caaucer a les Mariz
de notre Temps.

HAUCE R, who clofe attended, from the ground
His mufing eyes uprais’d, and look'd around.
Spare me (hé cry’d) if not our Hoft oppofe,
One word of epilogue; before you clofe. 2420
So rare a coin, are true GR1SELDAS grown,
Scarce two are found, in any country town.
And bold the man, not wife, that dares engage
To warrant one, in London, in an age.
For put the current cafh to full affay, 24125
The gold is mix'd with brafs ; a bad alay!
And thou'd it ftand the Touch, or cheat the Eye.
Truft me, at laft, “twill rather break than ply.
Hence,
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Hence, lct our pray’rs the 1/7%if: of Baib befriend,
Whofe life, and fe&, ye pow'rs of love defend. 2430

Still may her tongue the fov'reign rule maintain ;

And never may her hand relax the rein,

Tree may fhe live, in undifturb’d detight,

All day in revel, and in blifs all night.

Nor will the modeft fcholar think me bold ;
(Who with much decency much truth has told)
Or will with me, as with mine hoft difpenfe ;
(For no light humor takes from folid fenfc)

If this advice I add, to poife the fcale :

A merry Moral fuits a ferious Tale.

Dead, is, Griserpa ! Wifly patience, dead !

Both bury’d in one tomb ! Both laid in lead !
For which, ye hufbands, lend attentive car;
Hear me, for it concerns you much to hear.
Let none, I warn you, none cn pain of life,
In fearch of 2 GrisELDA, tempt his wife.
If half fo far, her paticnce you affil ;
You try her, to your lofs, for fhe will fail.
And you, ye wives of fpirit, above wrongs,
Let no fuch mean example nail your tongucs.
Let, never, moral poct of your age,
Fill, with your duty, one romantic page.

2435

2440

2445

2450
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Hence, st our pray’rs the 1755 of Bazh befriend,
Whofe life, and fe&, ye pow’rs of love defend. 2430
Still may her tongue the fov'x-'cign rule msintzin ;

And never may her hand relax the rein,

Free may fhe live, in undifiurbd delight,

All day in revel, and in blifs all night.

Nor will the mode® fcholar think me bold; 2435
(Who with much decency much truth has told)

Or will with me, as with mine hoft difpenfe 3

(For no light humbr takes from folid fenfe)

If this advice I add, to poife the fcale :

A merry Moral fuits a ferious Tale. 2440

Dead, is, GriseLpa ! Wifly paticnce, dead !

Both bury'd.in one tomb ! Both laid in lead !

For which, ye hufbands, lend attentive car 3

Hear me, for it concerns you much to hear.

Let none, I warn you, none on pzin of lifc, 2445
In fearch of a GriseLpa, tempt his wife.

If half {o far, her patience you afhil ;

You try her, to your lofs, for fhe will fail.

And you, ye wives of fpirit, above wrongs, 2450
Let no fuch mean example nail your tongues.

Let, never, moral poct of your age,
Fill, with your duty, one romantic page.
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Be pleafure, your purfuit! Be pow'r, your aim!
Make nothing, of your virtue, or your fame! 2433
Of truth and honor, laugh at all he writes 3
Vain talk for children! Nurs'ry cant of fprites!
Thus taught ; no merit in compliance place!
Mecanefs of foul, think, modefty of face!
It matters not, how tender, when alonc,
The part'ner of thy life. It fhou’d be known!
Known to thy friends ! Nor yet fhou’d that fuffice.
To firangers be it known ! Mighe I advife.
And now imprint this leffon on your mind,
The benefit, by pradtice, you will find. 2463
Truft not the marriage venture to his hand ;
Freight he the frigate, thou the fail command!
Why, to his bluflry oath, fuch def’rence paid
The hufband, why, thus dreaded and obey'd ?
Arm'd, tho’ he flood, from head o foor, in mail ;
The arrows of thy quiver fhall not fail. 2470
Thy crabbed eloquence fupplies a dart,
That, ent’ring at his ear, fhall pierce his heart.
If you have beauty, frait alarm his love.
Be ever on the dréfs, and on the rove. 2475
- At home wou'd ke remain? Abroad then roam !
Then, wou'd he roam abroad ? Remain at home!
Make
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Make it your rule, to fee, and to be feen;
Abroad in humor! and at home in fplecn ! 24%0
Touch but his jealoufy, you muft prevaill
Yes! You will make him couch like any quail !

The pow’r of form, if naturc has deny'd ;
‘Tho’ not his love, you may alarm his pride.
Be open of your houfe, to fup, or dine, 2483
Bring company ; for all he has is thine!
To fidlers, priefts, play'rs, poets, give or lend!
Money fhall win thee many an humble fricnd |
Thy man, may fume, and fret, and rave, and rail !
But touch his honor, and you low'r his fajl. 2490

For you, the mafculine, to labor bred,
‘When menaces his hand, corre& his head.
If nature gives the finew and the frame,
Same as the pow’r, why not the ufe the fame?
Whene'er your with, is wilfully withftood, 2495
Exert your talent ; it will do him good.
Stick to your point! Again withftood, withftand !
There is o logic, like a heavy hand.
Baut for the delicate, the weak in fight,
The rich, the great, the tender, the polite ! 2308
Be furious as a tyger! or if that
You cannot compafs ; vixin asa cat!

By
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By tongue reclaim this rebel to your will ¢

Loud as the clapper of a drudging mill!

Fatt as the flier of a well order'd jack! 2505
From morn to night keep one continu'd clack !

And went he twice as loud, and twice as faft,

Speak what he will, like eccho, fpeak the laft.

N THE



THE

WoRrDs of our HosT.

HE worthy Student, to {cholaftic pride

A ftranger, fmil'd; but not a word reply’d.
Not fo mine Hoft the fly conclufion bore, 2513
Roundly he fpoke, and horribly he fivore.
Not much that turn is fuited to my mind,
As quoth the clerk, it leaves a fting behind.
But I had rather than a Tun of Ale 2513
Our Dame, at home had heard this courteous Tale.
For-footh to fay, was her domettic life
Expos'd, no tame GrIsELDA, is our wife.
But ’tis the daily burden of my fong,
If things will not go right, let 'em go wrong, 2520

‘To common {enfe I owe thefe golden rules.

Noue will fufpe&t I learn'd them in the fchools.

Paticnce
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Patience I court ; But patience oft is frail.

And, if he curs’d not, Fob himfelf cou'd rail.

A heavier plague he never bore in life ; 252§
A very heap of vices is our wife.

Tho® poor and low; yet far from fond, or true.

And of her tongue, fhe is an errant fhrew.

Still joys her that, which contradiéts my will ;

But if it muft be fo, be it fo fill. 2530
Yet, here my mind more fully to difclofe,

Reveal'd to friends, and fpoke beneath the rofe,
Wou'd fome kind prieft but forge the Papal Bull,
Annul, fhou'd be my daily fong, Annul!

FINIS






FraNciscus PETRARCHA,

Joax. BoccaTio S

Ibrum tuum, quem noftro materno
elequio, ut opinor, olim juvenis edi-
difti, nefcio quidem, unde, vel

qualiter, ad me delatum vidi. Nam fi di-
cam, legj, mentiar, Siquidem ipfe magnus
valde, ut ad vulgus & folut fcriptus oratione,
& occupatio mea major, & tempus angul-
tum erar. Idque ipfum, ut nofti, bellicis
undique motibus inquiecum, a quibus & fi
animo procul abfim, ncqueo tamen fluStuante
Rep. non moveri. Quid ergo? Excucurri
eumn, & feftini viatoris in morem, hinc atque
hinc circumipiciens, nec fubfiftens, animad-
verti Librom ipfum alicubi canum dentibas
laceffitum, tuo tamen baculo egregié, twique
voce defenfum, Nec miraus fum. Nam
& vires ingenii tui novi, & fcio expertus,

N3 effe
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effe hominum genus, & infolens, & ignavam,
qui quicquid ipfi vel nolunt, vel nefciunt,
vel non poffunt, in aliis reprehendunt, ad
hoc unum do&i & arguti, E:d elingues ad
reliqua. Deletatus fum in ipfo tranfitu, &
fi quid lafcivize liberioris occurreret, excufabat
ztas tunc tua, dum id fcriberes, ftilus, idio-
ma, ipfa quoque rerum levitas, & ‘eorum
qui leGuri talia videbantur. Refert enim
largiter, quibus fcribas, morumque varietate
ftili varietas excufator; inter multa fane jo-
cofa & levia, quadam pia & gravia depre-
hendi, de quibus tamen diffinitivé, quid
judicem, non habeo, ut qui nufquam totus
inhzeferim : at quod veré accidit, eo modo
currentibus, curiofius aliquantd quam czetera,
libri principium, finemque perfpexi, quorum
in altero patriz noftr ftatum, illius fcilicet
peftilentiffimi temporis, quod prz omnibus
noftra ztas lugubre, ac mifcrum mundo
vidit, meo quidem judicio, & narrifti pro-
pri¢, & magnificé deplorifti. In altero
autem hiftoriam ultimam, & multis preece.
dentium longé diffimilem pofuifti, qua ita
mihi placuit, méque detinuit, ut inter tot
curas, ‘quz pené meiipfius immemorem fe-
cére, illam memoriz mandare voluerim, ut
& ipfe eam animo, quoties vellem, non fine
voluptate repeterem, & amicis ut fic confa-
bulantibus, renarrarem, fi quando aliquid
zale incidiffer, quod cdm brevi poftmodum

feciffem,
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feciffem, gratamqueaudientibus cognoviffem,
fubitd talis inter loquendum cogitatio fuper-
venit, fieri pofie, ut noftri etiam fermonis
ignaros, tam dulcis hiftoria deleétaret, cdm
& mihi femper ante multos annos, audita
placuiffet, & tibi ufque aded placuiffe per-
penderem, ut vulgar: eam ftilo tuo cenfueris,
non indignam & fine operis, ubi Rhetorum
difciplina validiora, qualibet collocari jubet.
Itaque die quodam, inter varios cogitatus,
animum more folito dilcerpentes, & illis, &
mihi, ut fic dixerim iratus, vale omnibusad
tempus dicto, calamum arripiens, hiftoriam
ipfam tvam fcribere fum aggreffus, te haud
dubié gavifurum fperans, ultro rerum inter-
pretem me tuarum fore, quod non facilé
alteri cuicunque preeftiterim ; egit me tyi
amor, & hiftoriz: ita tamen, ne Horatianum
illud poeticze artis oblivifcerer :

Nec verbum wverbo curabis reddere fidus
Interpres :

Hiftoriam tuam, meis verbis explicui, imd
alicubi aut paucis in ipfd narratione verbis,
aut additis, quod te non ferente modo, fed
favente feri credidi, qua licet a mulids &
laudara, & expetita fuerit, ego rem touam
tibi non alteri dedicandam cenfui. Quam
quidem, an mutatd vefte deformaverim, an
fortaffis ornaverim, tu judica, illinc enim

orat,
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orat, illuc redit, notus judex, nota domus,
notum iter; ut unum & tu noris, & quifquis
heec leger, tibi non mihi tuarum rationem
rerum effe reddendam. Quifquis ex me
uzret, an hec vera fint, hoc eft an hiftoriam
cripferim, an fabulam, refpondebo illud
Crilpi : Fides penes auttorem, meum fcilicee
Johannem fit. Haec praefatus incipio.

ST ad Italize latus occiduum Vefulus

ex Appennini jugis, mons unus altiffi-
mus, qui vertice nubila fuperans, liquido fefe
ingerit eetheri, mons fuapte nobilis naturd,
fed Padi ortu nobiliflimus, qui ejus e latere
fonte lapfus, exigud orientem contra folem
fertur, mirifque mox tumidus incrementis,
brevi fpatio decurfu, non tantum maximoruny
unus amnium, fed Fluviorum a Virgilio Rex
dictus. Liguriam gurgite violentus interfe-
cat, dehinc ZEmiliam, atque Flaminiam,
Venetiamque difcriminans, multis ad ultimum
& ingenubus oftiis, in Adriaticum mare
defcendit. Caeterum pars illa terrarum, de
qui primum dixi, que & grata planitie, &
interjectis collibus, ac montibus circumflexis,
aprica pariter, ac jucunda eft, atque ab eo-
rum quibus fubjacer Pedemontium nomen
tenet, & civitates aliquor, & oppida habet
egregia. Inter cztera, &c.

URSIT
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RSIT amor tui, ut fcriberem fenex,
quod juvenis vix fcripfiffem, nefcio an
res veras an fictas, que jam non Hiftorie,
fed Fabellee funt, ob hoc unum, quod res
tue, & a te fcripte erant; quamvis hoc
;]:r:evidcns, fidem rerum penes auctorem,
oc eft, penes te fore fim prefatus: Ec di-
cam tibi, quid de hac Hiftori4, quam Fabu-
Jam dixiffe malim, mihi contigit. Legit
eam primim communis amicus Patavinus,
vir altiffimi ingenii, multiplicifque notitiz ;
& ciim epiftolee medium vix tranfiffer, fubito
fletu praeventus fubftitit: poft modicum verd
cim in manus eam refumpfiffer, firmato ani-
mo perleturus, ecce iterum, quafi ad con-
dictum rediens, le@uram gemitus interrums
pit. Faffus itaque fe non poffe procedere,
eam uni fuorum comitum, do&o fatis viro,
legendam tradidit. Quod accidens, quor-
fum alii traherent, incertum habeo, ego in
optimam partem traxi, mitiffimumque viri
animum intellexi : Veré enim homo huma-
nior, quem ego quidem noverim, nullus eft;
Rediit illo flente, ac legente ad memoriam
Satyricum illud :

molliffima corda
Humano generi dare f¢ natura faletur.
Que lachrymas dedit, bec nofti : pars op-
tima fenfiis.
Poft
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Poft tempus amicus alter nofter Veronenfis,
funt enim nobis ut reliqua, fic amici etiam
communes, audito quid alteri inter legendum
accidiffer, eandem legere optavit.  Geffi
morem ingeniofo & amico viro; legit eam
totam, nec alicubi fubftitic, nec frons ob-
ductior, nec vox frattior, nec lachryme, nec
fingultus intervenére, & in finem: Ego
etiam, inquit, fleflem : Nam & pie res, &
verba rebus accommodata Hetum fuadebant,
nec ego duri cordis fum, nifi quod ficta om-
nia credidi & credo. Nam f{i vera effent,
quz ufquam mulier, vel Romana, vel egjufli-
bet gentis hanc Grifeldim @quatura fit ? Ubi
%u;.)el'o tantus amor conjugalis? Ubi par fides?
i tam infignis patientia, atque conftantia ?
Iis tunc ego nil refpondi, ne rem a jocis
amicique colloquii feftd dulcedine ad acrimo-
niam difceptationis adducerem : erat autem
prona refponfio. Effe nonnullos, qui quz-
cunque eis difficilia fint impoffibilia omnia
arbitrantur, fic menfurd fud omnia metientes,
ut feomnium primos locent, ciim tamen multa
fuerine, forté & fint, quibus effent facilia,
quz vulgh impoffibilia viderentur. Quis eft
enim, exempli gratid, qui non Curium ex
noftris, & Mutium, & Decios: ex externis
autem Codrum, & Philenes Fratres; vel
quoniam de Feeminis Sermo erat, quis vel
Porciam, vel Hipficrateam, vel Alceftim &
harum fimiles non Fabulas fitas putet? At-

qut
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qui Iiftoriee vere funt.  Ee fané, qui pro
alio vitam fpernit, quid non fpernere, quid
non pati poflit, non intelligo. Ceterim &
illam, & alteram, duas magnas epiltolas ad
te non perveniffe nunc fentio: fed quid fa-
ctam ? Pati oportet indignari licct, non ul-
cifci.  Apparuit, ecce : per Cilalpinam Gal-
liam tediofiffimum hoc hominum genus,
cuftodes paffuum, imo peftis nunciorum, qui
literas apertas introfpiciant, & morofiffimé
contemplentur, quod Dominorum forfan
juffus excufat, qui fibi omnium confcii, tre-
pidd ac fuperba vita, de fe, & contra fe
omnia dici purant, atque omnia noffe volunt,
Illud nihil exculat, quod fi quid in literis
ipfis inveniunt, quod aures afininas mulcear ;
folebant quidam in tranfcribendo tempus
terere, & nuncios detinere, nunc crefcente
licentid, ut digitis fuis parcant, abire illos
jubent fine literis, quodque graviffimum
tdii genus eft, hoc illl maximé faciunt, qui
nihil inteiligunt : Similes iis, quorum ampla,
& preeceps gula eft, & lenta digeftio, qui
malz valetudini proximi fint, oportet. Im-
portunitatem talium nemo me ftomachantior,
nullus impatientior, ita ut fzpe me a fcri-
bendo diverterit, fape quo feripferim, dolore
cotgerit, quando contra hos predones, lite-
rarum nuila vindiétee patet cccafio alteius,
turbatis omnibus, & Reip, b erizie p-fin-
daid. Sané huic tedio accedic .., !;T-

el
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tudo rerum pené omnium, fcribendique non
fatietas modo, fed faftidium, quibus junétis
inducor, ut tibi, amice, & omnibus quibus
fcribere foleo, quod ad hunc epiftolarem
ftylum attinet ultimum. Vale dicam, tam
ne ufquam in finem me, quod diutius jam
fecérunt, a meliori ftudio fcripture fragili-
ores impediant, quam ne ad horum nebulo-
num manus incptiflimas fcripta noftra perve-
niant, quorum fic faltem ab injuriis tutus ero,
fi quando vel tecum, vel cum aliis fcripto
opus fit, fic fcribam, ut intelligar non de-
letter. Promiferam, memini, in quidam
ordinis hujus epiftold, me deinceps in epifto-
lis brevils feripturum, declivi jam temporis
urgente penuria, promifflum implere non
valui, multéque facilids, ut intelligi datur,
filenuum cum amicis eft, quim brevilo.
quium ; tantus eft, ubi femel incepimus,
ardor colloquendi, ut facilius fuerit, non
ceepiffe, quam fiznare impetum ceepti fer-
monis. Sed promiffum, nonne fat promif-
fum implet, qui plus preftat? Eram credo,
dum promitterem, oblitus Catonis illud apud
Ciceronem lat¢ notum. Quod naturd ipsi
loquacior eft fene€tus. Valete amici, valete
epiftolee. Inter colles Euganeos, 6 Idus Junias
MCCCLXXIIL
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