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PREFACE.,

T H E Faerie Queeneis here reproduced from the textl edited byMr.J C
Smith and published by the Clarendon Pressin 1909 , the text of Spenser's
Minor Poems, save for the correction of a few errors, follows my edition
of 1910 To the poems has been added the Correspondence of Spenser
and Harvey, printed from the original editions of 1580 The Glossary
has been compiled by Mr H Alexander

I have prefixed to the volume a biographical and critical esssy My
excuse is that of late years the poetry of Spenser has occupied far less
attention than is warranted either by its own intrinsic beauty or by its
importance as a vital influence upon the development of our literature
Since the publication in 1884 of Grosart's Life of Spenser little has been
written in England either to advance our knowledge or to increase our
appreciation of his life and work, and | gladly recognize the debt owed
by me, as by all students of Spenser, to the valuable researches of American
scholars, in particular of Mr R A Neil Dodge, Mr E A Greenlaw,
and Mr P Long A full interpretation of his genius, worthy of its theme,
is yet to be written

| wish to record my thanks to Mr J C Smith for reading the proofs
of my essay, and to acknowledge my debt to my friend Miss Darbishire
of Somerville College for many suggestions made in the course of its

composition
E DE SELINCOURT.

GRASMERE,
Sept 1912.
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INTRODUCTION.

OF Spenser's life something may be learned from official documents
and from the writings of his contemporaries, but the most valuable
information is to be found in his poetry The art of an idedlist is in
a peculiar sne the expression of his mind and character, and of his
relation with the world about him, and along with thisintimate though
often intangible autobiography Spenser has incidentally recorded some
details capable of more definite interpretation From a sonnet written
in 1593, the year of his courtship, a year which, he tells us, ssems longer

Than a those fourty that my life outwent,

we conjecture that he was born about 1552, from the Protkalamion,
where he sesks of
mery London, m¥ most kindly nurse,
That to me gave this life's first native sourse,

Though from another place | take my name,
An house of auncient fame,

we learn that he was born in London, but that his parents were not
Londoners The ' house of auncient fame' with which he was connected
was the Spencers of Althorpe, Northampton Of three of the daughters
of Sir John Spencer he hymns the praises in Colin Clouts Come Home
Againe, and to each of them he dedicated one of his minor poems, claiming
a relationship with them that they seem gladly to have acknowledged
His mother's name, he tells us, was Elizabeth , his father has been
identified with one John Spenser, a gentleman by birth, and a member
of the clan of Spensers whose home was in the Pendleton district of
north-east Lancashire But John Spenser had settled in London, and
become a free journeyman of the Merchant Taylors Company, living m
East Smithfield near the Tower Here his three children, Edmund the
poet, John, and Elizabeth were born He was evidently in humble
circumstances, for when his boys went, as' pore schollers’, to the newly-
founded school of the Merchant Taylors, he received bounties for their
maintenance from the Nowells,? a wealthy Lancashire family, and this
generosity was repeated when they proceeded as sizars to Pembroke
College, Cambridge The poet was fortunate in his school Mulcaster

111 536-71

N g{ Grosart  Life of Spenser, p 16, and The Spending of the Money of Robert
oW
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il INTRODUCTION

its first head master, was a keen scholar with a generous conception
of the ams of education ' It is not a mind,' he wrote, ' not a body,
that we have to educate, but a map, and we cannot divide him' The
conception derives from the enthusiastic culture of the Renaissance, and
something both of the ideal and the practice of the perfect courtier,
which Spensr was later to emulate and to portray, must have been
instilled into him in early youth Mulcaster grounded his pupils in
Hebrew, Greek, and Latin, he trained them daily in music both vocal
and instrumental, and was a convinced advocate of the study of the
mother tongue, and of the educational value of acting He presented
plays yearly before the court, in which his boys were the actors, and
' by that means taught them good behaviour and audacity ' It is highly
probable that Spenser, as among Mulcaster's leading scholars, made his
first appearance before the queen as an actor
At school, too, Spenser acquired some knowledge of French, and made
his first experiments as a poet In 1569 appeared a small volume entitled
A Theatre, wherein be represented as uel the miseries and calamities that
follow the voluptuous worldlings as also the greatejoyes and pleasures which
the faithfull do enjoy An argument both profitable and delectable to all
that sincerely love the Word of God Devised by S John zander Noodt
It contained translations from Marot's version of one of the canzoni of
Petrarch and from some sonnets by Du Bellay, which were afterwards
included in Spenser's Complaints of 1591 A few of them were then
rewritten, others left as they had stood in 1569, but all are clearly enough
from Spenser's hand, and though the lines are often rough and boyish,
they anticipate, however faintly, the liquid fluency of his later versi-
fication
Of his years at Cambridge (1569-76) there is little detail to record
But though, as Dr Johnson has remarked, ' a scholastic life is very uni-
form ' and would put him " little in the way of extraordinary casualties,
its influence was none the less potent both upon his intellectual develop-
ment and his subsequent career During his residence the entry books
of Pembroke College refer to him on several occasions as the recipient of
allowances, ' aegrotanti’, and it is possible that chronic ill-health tended
to develop the dreamy and reflective side of his nature But it does not
seem to have affected the avidity of his reading, and it may well be that
his bodily infirmities, like Herbert's, betrayed him to alingering book,'
and preserved him from the distractions of the world He is among the
most learned of our poets, and if some have been better scholars, none
has been more widely read Of his contemporaries, Ben Jonson, and
perhaps Chapman, could rival his knowledge of the classics, but Ben
Jonson, as Drummond informs us, ' did neither understand French nor
taliannes, and Spenser was widely conversant with both  His scholarship
would be accounted superficial to-day There are signs enough that,
reading his authors for their spirit and matter, he inclined to disregard the
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niceties of grammatical structure Yetin hisown time he was accounted
a proficient Greek scholar ,* and in Greek poetry, except the tragedians,
so strangely neglected by the Elizabethans, he was well read But he was
attracted rather by the thought than by the art of Greece He was an
enthusiastic student of Plato and Aristotle By the mystical element in
Plato, more particularly as it is revealed in the Symposium, Phaedo,
Phaedrus, and parts of the Republic, he was profoundly influenced , and
he knew both the originals and the chief Italian commentators upon
them, Bembo, Ficino, and Bruno, who gave to Platonic teaching so wide
a currency in his time The poetry of Rome attracted him both by its
wealth of material which he could shape to his own purpose, and by
virtue of its style It is significant too that While most Elizabethans
turned chieﬂ¥ to Ovid, Spenser was more vitally affected by the finer
art of Virgil

At Cambridge Spenser formed a deep and lasting friendship with
Gabriel Harvey, who was elected Fellow of Pembroke a year after the
poet had come into residence, and was among the most notable figures
at the University Biographers of Spenser have wondered at this friend-
ship between men who differed so widely in temperament and ideals,
and have inclined to minimize it, or to attribute it to the modesty of
the younger and the arrogance of the elder It is, indeed, easy enough
to represent Harvey as a pedantical scholar, vain of his own absurd
achievements, an intellectual bully, so censorious that ' he could hardly
find it in his heart to commend any man ', quarrelsome, forcing his
opinions upon men of finer genius than himself, unable to appreciate
any art that did not conform to his own mechanical rules, and finally
routed and held up to eternal scorn by the nimbler wit of Nashe But
this is mere caricature Harvey was a scholar of eminence, deeply versed
in all that was accounted learning in his day His lectures on rhetoric
drew crowded audiences, and enhanced a reputation that was already
assured His fame was not confined to his own University, Leicester and
Sidney held him in high esteem and took a personal interest in his career
He was certainly unpopular The son of a Suffolk rope-maker, he may
well have been resented as an upstart by well-born colleagues who were
intellectually his inferiors,® and his bearing towards them was not con-
ciliatory He was, moreover, a strong Puritan, and at Cambridge, the
hot-bed of those ecclesiastical controversies which harassed the minds of
Elizabeth and her advisers, the odium theologicum was peculiarly virulent,
so that it is less to be wondered at that Harvey had many enemies than
that Still and Preston, who favoured the more moderate party, were
ranked among his friends Harvey's literary theory and practice have

1 Cf Bryskett, quoted infra, pp XXv, XXvi
2 Vide s’ sBelesenheit, von W Reidner Leipzig, 1908 )
3 Vl%ieHMcKerrow (Nashe, v 66 ) , who suggests this point, and hasinfluenced my
view of Harvey



INTRODUCTION.

often been ridiculed. Hefollowed Ascham in his contempt for ' the rude
and beggarly habit of rhyming', and at atimewhen contemporary poetry
had not yet justified itself, made an attempt to impose classica prosody
upon English verse In this he tried to influence his younger friend,
but without any success, for it was not till later, when Spenser came
under the spell of Sidney, that he wavered, even momentarily, from
following the true bent of his own genius (As to style, Harveyrvev had the
taste typical of the Renaissance, scholar- Phrases like' a rarenes of poetic
invention'," lively Hyperbolicall Amplifications ' rare, queint, and odde
in every point, above the reache of a common schollers capacitie', to be
met with in his criticism of Spenser's early and unpublished work, suffi-
ciently indicate that side of Spenser which he was able to appreciate, and
adso that style which both in his prose and verse he himself attempted
to achieve Like many another minor poet, he thought too well of his
own compositions, and the fact that they were written upon a scholastic
theory tended only to harden his heart Naturally, then, he wes dis-
appointed with the Shepheardes Calender, and tried to turn his friend
from the composition of the Faerie Queene The obtuseness of his
judgement on the ' parcels' of Spenser's masterpiece which were sub-
mitted to his criticism is often quoted as his final condemnation But
we do not know what those parcels contained, or whether their contents
were in a tentative or in their fina form, and in any case this poem,
with its interweaving of classic myth and barbaric English legend, and
a diction that abounds in archaisms both genuine and spurious, was not
inaptly described by an avowed Humanist in his famous phrase, ' Hob-
goblin runne away with the garland from Apollo." And this was his final
protest For when, some ten years later, the first three books were
published, he made the amende honorable in a charming poem of welcome
to the new venture In his own day he was accused of vanity in pub-
lishing his correspondencewith Spenser, yet it is vanity with adifference
Pnde in his pupil is perhaps the most pardonable form of vanity in
a scholar, and it should not be forgotten, that if these letters revea
an intimacy on which Harvey may well have congratulated himself, they
reveal the fact, less pleasing to him, that the triumphs of the pupil had
been won in defiance of the literary principles of the master 1f There
can be no doubt that Harvey was both a loyal and a valued friend of
Spenser's, that he took the keenest interest in his career, and introduced
him to those who were best able to further it, and, if hegavehim_bad
advice on literary matters, in all dse he was a sound and judicious coun-
sellor Spenser at least recognized it  Years later he delighted to refer
to Harvey as his ' entire friend', and there is no reason to believe that
his opimon ever changed, or that his love was thrown away This fnend-

" It isworth noting, too, that however wrong in principle, Harvey mekes many
sound and acute remarks on English quantity, and, in fact, practised the reformed
versifying with more suooess than Spenser
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ship, so long and so loyally maintained with a man whose bitter tongue
and cantankerous spirit had alienated many, and who certainly lacked
that refinement of temper and sensibility which Spenser always prized,
bears witness to his own swegness of disposition and to the generous
tolerance of his mind

In 1576 Spensx obtained the degree of M A and left Cambridge for
the society of his Lancashire kinfolk Whether this was his first visit
tothe North, or the renewal of an earlier acquaintance, it is not possble
to determine  Some critics have thought that much of his boyhood was
spent there, and have read as literal autobiography the account of
Colin'syouth in the December Eclogue of the Shepheardes Calender But
much of that poem is closdy adapted from Clement Marot, and even
if the rest recalls the actual pursuits of his own boyhood, there is no
local colour which might not have been drawn from the country that
lay at the gates of London Hisfamiliarity with thedialect of theNorth,
obvious in the Shepheardes Calender and not unmarked even in the Faerie
Queene, could well be attributed in part to his residence there in 1576,
m part to the influence of his parents and his schoolmaster, who must
have retained, as Northerners do to-day, some traces of the pronunciation
and vocabulary of their early home Of his occupation at this time we
only know that he fell in love with a lady whose identity he veils under
the nameof Rosalind in the shepheardes calender Grosart has trium-

phantly Identified her with one Rose Dinely, but the name, even if
correct, isonly a label Other evidence suggests that she was a woman
of good family and high spirits, who appreciated the wit and fancy of
him whom she styled her * Segnior Pegaso, 1 but preferred his rival for
a husband Others have questioned the sincerity of Spenser's love, and
regarded his alluson to it as mere literary convention The controversy
on the emotional element in the love poetry of the Elizabethan age,
conducted for the most part by critics who are not poets, is now become
a trifle wearisome It must readily be admitted on the one hand that
much amorous verse was avowedly conventional and ideal, and that
Sensr was quite poet enough to feign a pasion even if he never had
one (on the other hand, it is obvious that love poetry"only became
a convention because it corresponded with a universal reality, that few
men pass through early manhood without some experience of its depths
and of its shallows, and that Spenser, like all poets and lovers of beauty,
was by temperament peculiarly susceptible It was his habit of mind so
to rarefy and idealize his personal experience that it gained a permanent
shrine in his thought and in his art, and the frame of poetic 'convention'
endosss many of the pictures of his own life that are scattered about his
verse  Human probability is all on the sde of the sincerity of his
attachment

! Familiar Letters, infra, p 625.
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This love remained an integral part of his imaginative experience far
on into his life, and Rosalind is alluded to with chivalrous devotion in
Calin Clouts Come Home Againe 1 Love is not the only emotion that
gains an added beauty when it has become a memory But whatever
the depth of his feeling for Rosalind, and it would be surprising if it
were not deep, it did not save him from the dangers and the ddights
of falling under other sdls The cautious Harvey had soon reason to
warn him of the seductions of another ' Rosahndula ', perhaps some lady
of the court

For Spenser did not remain long in Lancashire Possbly in 1577,
certainly in 1578, he was in London Gabriel Harvey had not forgotten
him, and had been the means of introducing him to Sidney and Leicester.]
It ssams highly probable that Leicester employed him as a private mes-
senger to friends at a distance, and that in this capacity he paid his first
visit, in 1577, to Ireland, where Lecester's father-in-law, Sir Henry
Sidney, was then Governor-General > But the greater part of his time
seams to have been divided between the houses of Sidney and L eicester
at Penshurgt and in London

For one of Spensx's temper and convictions no other introduction
could have been so happy To Leicester he looked up as the recognized
political leader of the Puritan faction, the powerful favourite of Elizabeth,
who had not yet lost hope that a marriage with the Queen might st
the seal upon his fortunes, to Sir Philip Sidney he was soon bound by
a dos tie than that of patron and protege Though still a young man,
Sidney was commonly regarded as the most brilliant figure at that brilliant
court His handsome bearing and his martial courage, his learning and
accomplishments,his inflexible uprightness and gravity of demeanour had
Sporead his reputation throughout Europe, and by his countrymen he
was proudly recognized as the ideal courtier Moreover, he was a senous
politician) (An earnest Protestant, he saw in Roman Catholicism the
greatest danger to his country's liberty, and he was persistent in urging
upon Elizabeth, againg the inaction advocated by Burghley, a bold attack
upon the power of Spain  Spensx accepted Sidney's political ideals
without reserve, and time only strengthened their hold upon him In
other matters too his sympathy with Sidney was dose T he Puritanism
of both men was deeply tinged with Platonic mysticism ,both s them-
selves to adapt to modern life the ideals of mediaeval chivalry, and saw
in the romance of bygone days a symbol not without inspiration for the
battles they had themsdves to fight The soul that was stirred like
a trumpet by therude ballad of Chevy Chase, and later found both delight
and intimate expresson in Arcadia, had much akin with the poet of the
Faerie Queene |n judgements upon art they were not entirely in accord,
Sidney, as the less exuberant poetic genius, was more subservient to

111 926-51 2 Spensr'sFaerieQueene, ed J C Smith, p x
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the practical—eager for fame, and inclined to value poetry at its market
price, as a meansto further hisworldly ambitions—and the ideal, expressed
in a passon for an art which, as he had learned from his master Plato,
“ was a divine gift and heavenly instinct not to bee gotten by labour and
learning, but adorned with both , and poured into the witte by a certain
"Erfovoacuds and celedtiall inspiration ' Incidentally, too, the eclogue
reviews the different themes of poetry, and suggests the development of
Spensr's own genius, its response to the call of the heroic Muse, and its
passage from the sphere of courtly panegyric to that lofty idealism in
which the poet finds his truer home It is the youthfully ardent expresson
of the conflict of mind, the questionings and the aspiration, which were
tofind fuller and freer utterance in the Faerie Queene

But, as E K realizes, even more important than the contents of the
Shepheardes Calender is the stylein which it is composed, and the poet's
attitude towards his predecessors  Spenser shows a full acquaintance with
the pagtorals of Greece, Italy, and France, but it is significant that
though he imitates Bion and Virgil, even adapts and trandates from
Mantuan and Marot, he will acknowledge a debt to Chaucer alone
At a time when his contemporaries were running after foreign models,
it is his ambition to be English Thisreversion to Chaucer igthe boldest
sgn of his independence In weak imitation of Chaucer the poetry of
Thefifteenth century had wellnigh expired , and the reformers of versifica-
tion, whilst they showed some knowledge and admiration of Chaucer,
never dreamt that they could learn of him At Cambridge, indeed,
Chaucer was widely read, but Harvey, at least, would not have regarded
him as a fit poetic model * In the June eclogue Spenser represents Harvey
as summoning Colin to the study of more stately masters, but the

1 It is worth noting that Francis Beaumont, in a letter to Speght, published in
Speght's edition of Chaucer (1598), writes ' And here | cannot forget to remember
unto you those auncient learned men of our time at Cambridge, whose diligence in
reading of his (Chaucer's) works themsdlves and commending them to others of the
younger sort, did first bring you and mein love with him and one of them at that
timewas and now is (as you know) one of the rarest schollers in theworld ' Speght
was at Peterhouse, Cambridge, from 1566 to 1573, thus overlapping with Spenser
four years Did Spenser also come under the influence of this rare scholler’ ? Who
was he ? Miss Spurgeon, Chaucer devant la critique (1911), suggests that it might
well be Whitgift, who was Fellow of Peterhouse, Master of Pembroke for three months
in 1567, then Master of Trinity Hall, and Regius Professor of Divinity HewasVice-
Chancdlor in 1579  Stowe, in dedicating to him his Annals (1600), speaks of his great
affection towards studies in general and to antiquities in particular  Miss Spurgeon
also quotes some manuscript notes, written in books in the possesson of Harvey, in
which heinsistson Chaucer'slearning, writingin one place, * Other commend Chaucer
and Lidgate for their witt, pleasant veine, vanetie of poetical discourse, and all
humanitie | specially note their Astronomie, philosophic and other partsof profound
or cunning art  Wherein few of their time were more exactly learned It is not
aufficient for poets to be superficial humanists but they must be exquisite artists
and curious universal scholars ' Spenser may thus have owed some of his knowledge
of Chaucer to intercourse with Harvey, though his own poetic instinct would lead
him to appreciate Chaucer on truer linesthan Harvey
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modesty of Colin'sreply barely conceals his deliberate conviction that his
native poetry can gain little inspiration from the rhetoric of classica and
[talian imitation

Of Musss Hobbinol, | conne no skill,

For they bene daughters of the hyghest Jove

| never lyst presume to Parnasse hyll,

But pyping low in shade of lowly ?rove

| play to plese mysdlf, a beit’ill’

His master is Tityrus alone, and if only ' some little drops' from ' his
learned hedde ' may fall upon him, he need sek no foreign spring * That
by Tityrus he meaneth Chaucer,' remarks E K , ' hath been sufficiently
said' The account given by Colin of Chaucer's achievement is in part
fanciful, adapted to the pastoral vein, and at first sight the relation of
the Shepheardes Calender to Chaucer ssems remote enough  But Chaucer
did not appear to the Elizabethan in the light of modern scholarship
Severa of the portraits in the Canterbury Tales were interpreted as the
work of an earnest religious reformer, and the attribution to his authorship
of the Plowman's Tale, with its allegory of the Pelican and the Gryphon,
would lead Spenser to regard as Chaucerian a use of the beast fable very
different from that suggested by the Nonne Prestes Tale It is evident,
moreover, from the traces in his Hymnes to Love and Beauty, already
written, of Chaucer's Compleynte to Pity, that he saw in Chaucer aso the
poet of unhappy love But more than all wes he drawn to him as the
chief of those, who, in the words of Thynne's Preface, which Spenser must
have read,? ' have right well employed themselves to the beautifying and
bettering of the English tongue' For this was his own"ambition In
Chaucer he saw ' the well of English undefyled', in his contemporaries
a gallimaufry and hodge podge of a other speeches’, and he set himself
to form a poetic diction on the model of his great master, and so to
recover a Beauty which, as it seemed to him, his time had lost ‘The
pastoral precedent for rustic speech allowed him to introduce dialect
words which were commonly felt to be nearer to the purely native language
than the vocabulary of the cultured, and with these he combined modern'
colloquialisms appealing to his ear by their native ring, and archaisms both
genuine and spurious It may fairly be urged against him that the result
is itself a gallimaufry, though of a different kind from that which he
attacked, it dffects the ancients', and bears the same relation to the
language of Chaucer that his conception of the ' goodly usage of those
antique times ' bears to their reality But for all its remoteness in certain
respects from the language of real life, suggestive of the ideality of the
poetic mood, it is a genuine attempt at a diction not more elaborate, but

! shephear des Calender June, 651
2 Wi Iiaml%nnes Folio Cheucer was published in 1532, reprinted with additions
in 154a and , and with large additions by Stowe in 1561 One of these editions
must have been used by Senser



THE SHEPHEARDES CALENDER METRE Xi X

purer, simpler, more English than the literary language current in his
day Spenser was fully conscious that his work was tentative, and in the
eclogues of satiric rather than purely poetic intention, he pressed his
experiments to bolder lengths, but though in his later work he framed
his style with a more careful art, he never departed from the principle
which had inspired the diction of the Shepbeardes Calender

In metre the She/heardes Calender is no less experimental  Spenser
had no precedent in pastoral tradition for such metrical variety, in this
he was inspired solely by his own eagerness to explore the native capabilities
of the language Here, too, though he owes something to his immediate
predecessors both in England and France, he goes back for his models to
an earlier age He tries his hand at forms suggested by the ballad, at the
irregular four-stressed lines, at the regular line of five feet, all traditional
in English poetry, and again finds the fullest and most natural expresson
in the metre of Chaucer 1 For the ballad metre, which he only employs
where he is definitely aiming at a rough effect, he found that he had no
taste, in theline of four beats, popular in the fifteenth century, he wrote
with facility, giving it a variety unknown to earlier employers of it, and
in particular, making delicate use of its opportunities for a triple rhythm
But he is not sure of its music, and it has been suggested that some of his
metrical irregularities, where his line seams to hover between the irregular
four-gressed line, and the line of five feet, but can in fact be read as
neither, are due to his misreading, through the loss of the pronunciation
of the unaccented e, of some of Chaucer's decasyllabics This is likely
enough, and is made more likely by his use of the measure in February
and May, where in other regpects his debt to Chaucer is obvious But
those who hold that the true rhythm of the Chaucerian decasyllabic was
lost to him press their point too far  For with every allowance for change
in pronunciation, much of Chaucer would retain its melody unspoiled 2
This line had degenerated in the hands of feeble artists, and it had been
somewhat giffly reinstated by Surrey and Wyatt after a study of foreign
modes  Since their time Sackville had given some indication of its
solemn dignity and strength, but it was left for Spenser to recapture
the variety, the dédicacy which it had lost

In its exquisite and varied melody lies, doubtless, the greatest charm,
of the Shepheardes Calender, but it makes a further appeal to the lover

That interlacing suence of rhymes (ab ab b cb c) found in April and November,
as wel as in the Spenggrian sonnd: and the Spensrian sanza, is commonly ascri
to the influence of Marot  But it isfound also in the ABC, and Monkes Tale, and
other poams of Chauca''s

2 It would be difficult to convince me that Spensa's line' And many mingrals
maken mdody was not consdoudy or unconsdoudy reminiscent of Chaucer's
* And smalejoulesmeken melodie', andif that isso ocould hardly haveread
it as' And small fowls maken milody . It should @ be remembered that
makes fraﬁ_ent ue himsdf of plurals’and posesives in -es to give his lines a lighter
rhythm Hislove of archaism wasin part mdodic
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of Spenser  For this strange pastoral country, with its ideal atmosphere
that gives to I ntimate personal allusion the remoteness of romance , with
its unilque Blending of artifice and simplicity, of nature and convention,
of deep moral earnestness and tender delicacy of fedling, is in spite of
alt that it has borrowed, a world of Spensr's own It lies along the
high-road that leads him to Faery land

Though the Shepheardes Calender was the only work published by
Spens at this period, he was already known in his own circle as a pralific
writer E K gesks of ' his Dreames, his Legendes, his Court of Cupid,
and sondry others', and alludes in the Gloss to Pageants, a translation of
Moscbus Idyllion of Wandering Love, and a * sonett', in the Harvey
correspondence of 1579-80 there is reference again to the Dreames,
and to a Dying Pellcane, an Epithalamion Thamesis, My Slomber, Stemmata
Dudleiana, to ' Nine Comedies named after the nine Muses\ and to
parcds of the Faerie Queene We may aso safdy conjecture that at
least the first draft of several of the poems published in 1591 was written
by 1580, as well as the bulk of those mentioned in Ponsonby's preface*
tothevolume It isa formidablelist, and even if it contains much that
was in part at leas composed at an earlier date, in Cambridge or the
North, it is proof enough that Spenser was busily occupied  Some of this
work is irrecoverably lost, but not a little ssems to have been revised and
adapted for incorporation into later poems The Dreames, of which
Spenser Peaks as * presently to be imprinted, and growen by meanes of
aGloss full as great as my Calendar', may have found a place among the
Visions of the Complaints, the Latin Stemmata Dudleiana may well
have been utilized in The Ruines of Ttme, and other poems adapted
to embellish the decorative episodes of the Faerie Queene—the Court of
Cupid, for the Masque of Cupid in the third book and the Court in
the sixth, the Epithalamion Thamesisfor the marriage of the Thames and
theMedway in thefourth, and the Legendes and Pageants, for some of the
incidental and masgue-like allegories, such as the seven deadly sns, or the
processon of the'months and sesns But this is mere conjecture,
however probable, and in adapting his early poetry to its new surround-
ings Spenser must often have practically rewritten it A good deal of it
was certainly tentative and experimental, both in form and language
Thedaborate artificiality of style which delighted Harvey in the Dreames
must have afforded a bold contrast with the Shepbeardes Calender, and
though it is probable that Spensr wrote chiefly in those different deca-
syllabic stanza forms of which he was already a master, his metrical range
was from the homely ' sonett' in verse of sx accents 2 to the dasscal
experiments exploited by Sidney and the Areopagus Of that ' unhappie
verse, the witnesse of his unhappie state3 it is safe to surmise that little

! Vide p 470
2 Vide Glossto October ' assoote as Swanne, &c, p 459
3 Videlambi cum Trimetrum, p 636
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has been lost  For of all the poems mentioned to Harvey, Eptthalamion
Thamests alone is spoken of as an attempt at the new ' English versifying',
and had others been written in this manner they would surely have been
the subject of Harvey's enthusiastic comment  Spensr's interest in the
movement did not check his more natural poetic utterance, and while
he acted as arbiter between the theories of Harvey and the London
Areopagus  and threw off a few versss as absurdly unmusical as theirs, he
only accepted their man contentions ' againg his better judgment, not
deceiv'’d ' Hisinterjected query, ' why, a God's name may we not have
the kingdom of our language ?* expressed for Spensyr the vital truthl
upon the whole matter

But full asthetimewas of strenuous and varied poetic activity, the more
worldly and practical sde of Spenser had now the upper hand Poetry
was a noble pastime, even a vocation, but for a gentleman it was not
a professon  All it could do for him would be to bring his talents to the
notice of those who were in the position to better his fortunes In the
service of the great Leicester, on terms of easy intercourse with Sidney
and Dyer, received in audience of the queen, and enjoying some at least
of the pleasures of court life, he ssemed to be on the threshold of a brilliant
public career He was under no delusons as to the sordid aspects of the
world in which he found himsdf, he ssw much about him that was
degenerate, and even now he contrasted it with that nobler society which
he imagined in the past? But he was ready enough to make the best
of things as he found them, and with all the energy of his ardent nature
he threw himsdf into the new life that was opening out before him The
uccess he had already won seemed to justify his ambitions, and to urge
him on to bolder action ~ Whiles the iron Is hote it is good striking and
mindes of Noblesvarie astheir Estateshewritestd' Harvey (October 1 579).
and the whole tone of his letter expresses the mood of one who thinks
less of poetry for its own sake than for the effect it is calculated to produce
upon his fortunes He hesitates about the publication of the Shepheardes
Calender then ready to appear, and withholds other poems, ' leas by
over-much cloying their noble cares, | should gather a contempt of mysdif,
or dse seame rather for game and commoditie to doe it, for some sweete-
nee that | have already tasted’ He is about to go oversess for his

1VldeLetter toHarvey, p 612

2 Spensx's beief in a gdden age ned not be taken literally, but there can be no
doubt that his criticdiams of the shortoomings of his oan time were intensdly snoere
He was aways acutel%/ sngtive to the unlovely, both in things external and thin
of the spirit’, and they often weghed heavy upon his mind and found forable
uttaanoe bath in his Iaters and poamns The more practical Harvey continually
criticized his friend's uncompromising ideglism_ A long letter from Harvey about
thistime (quoted Grosart, Life of Spenser, pp 74-5), in ansver to one from Soensy
that is log, rateshim for it Cf aso Harvey'scritiaam of Mother Hubberds Tale
(quoted xxl| 1), and thewords put into themouth of Hobbinol in Colin Clouts Come
Home gatne(731 48)
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Lordship, and he feel that he is on the road to fortune Harvey's reply
was evidently written with the object of cooling hisyoung friend's ardour
Heis alittle doubtful of the progress that Spenser is making, and is unkind
enough to question whether he will go abroad at all Whether Harvey
was right in this we cannot say, but it is certain that his general scepti-
cism, due perhaps to his knowledge of Spenser's sanguine temperament,
was not ill-judged It is clear that in his desire to serve Leicester Spenser
overreached himself and met with a rebuff The introductory sonnet
to Virgils Gnat, published in 1591, but' long since dedicated to the most
noble and excellent Lord, the Earle of Leicester, late deceased', which
can only refer to this period, makes it obvious that some action which
Spenser took in the interests of his patron was resented, and got him into
trouble Where evidene is so fragmentary it would be rash to dogmatize
but lthe key to the mystery is probably to be found in Mother Hubberds
Tale

To those who played a part in directing the policy of the nation
these were stirring times Queen Elizabeth was obviously attracted by
the Duke of Alencon, and so successful had been the intrigues of Simier,
his master of the robes, that the announcement of her marriage was
anticipated as fully asit was dreaded The aversion of the whole country
to the match was intensified in the Puritans, who remembered the im-
plication of the family of Alencon in the massacre of St Bartholomew,
and feared that so unholy an alliance would end in the restoration of
Roman Catholicism  Burghley was commonly supposed to favour the
match, and they looked to Leicester as the one man able to influence the
queen against her present inclination

In tracing the adventures of the fox and the ape Spenser combined
a satire against a church reformed in little but name, in which by dis-
graceful shifts men crept into preferment, with attacks upon the court,
where foreign influence tended to destroy the more sterling native
qualities that he set forth in his portrait of the brave courtier ~ But to this
he adds a second allegory in which, though the main actors remain the
same, the fable changes, and invites a more definite interpretation The
lion who in the earlier part signified Leicester now becomes the queen,
and Elizabeth's habit of nicknaming her courtiers with the names of
animals suggests to him to represent the court as a world of beasts The
ape has stolen the lion's cloak and sceptre, and by that means is ruling
over the kingdom surrounded by ' foreine beasts not in the forest bred',
and to the great advantage of the fox, who 'feeds his cubs with fat of all
thesoyle' Thisis Spenser's forecast of what will result from the coalition
of Alencon and Burghley And the disaster is only avoided when Jove
sends Mercury to warn the sovereign lion of the indignity that he is
suffering in his slumber Thus would Spenser arouse Leicester to his

1 Of Greenlaw, Spenser and the Ear| of Leicester (Mod Lang Assoc of Am, 1910),
where the political significance of the poem isfully and convincingly worked out
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responsibility, and awaken both him and the queen to the impending
national danger

This scathing attack upon what was thought to be Burghley's policy,
and upon the obvious wishes of the queen, revealed in Spenser a fearless
independence hardly calculated to advance his fortunes A Puritan who
had denounced the French match in a pamphlet had lost the right hand
with which he wrote it, and Sidney, who had the courage to send to the
queen a dignified remonstrance, was banished the court  Spenser took
his cue from Sidney He had, of course, no intention of publishing his
poem, and to what extent it was circulated in manuscript it is impossible
to sy, but if its drift reached the ears of Burghley or any of his cubs, it is
quite enough to account for the irreconcilable disfavour with which
Spenser had aways to reckon from the Lord Treasurer To Leicester,
who, whatever his private feelings, had no open quarrel with Burghley,
such a satire from one of his proteges could only be an embarrassment
Whether this poem was or was not the service which Spenser thought
that his master had so ill requited, it is at least typical of over-zeal, and
an anxiety to direct rather than to follow, which is rarely appreciated
by a great lord in his subordinate The criticism which the more pru-
dent Harvey passed later upon Mother Hubberds Tale was just enough
Its author "in the heat of choler had wilfully overshot his miscontented
self' And Spenser had to pay the penalty of his indiscretion When
he wrote to Harvey in April 1580, it was to express no eager hopes for
his budding fortunes he now reverts to the sfer subject of ' English
versifying ', and in speaking of his own literary projects shows the keen
disappointment that he has suffered

O Tite, siquid ego,
Ecquid erit pretu ?

Harvey in his reply good-naturedly twits him with his extravagant
expectations, and reminds him of the gloomy view of poetry taken by
Cuddie in the Shepheardes Calender In August preferment came,
though it was not the preferment for which he had hoped He was
appointed private secretary by Grey, the new Lord Deputy, and with him
set sail for Ireland, which was thenceforth to be his home But he had
no reason to be dissatisfied , for it was a good opening, and it brought
him into close contact with that man who, next to Sidney, had the deepest
and most permanent influence upon his imagination

Arthur, Lord Grey of Wilton, was aready distinguished as soldier and
patron of letters He was a zealous Puritan who saw in Roman Catholicism
the root cause of the disaffection of Ireland He accepted the appointment
with some hesitation, for he knew that he did not enjoy the favour of the
queen, and thetask before him, beset asit waswith danger and difficulty,
was impossiblewithout the confidence and support of the home government
But once in Ireland he st himself with unflinching sternness to execute
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his conception of duty To the governors of those days the only course
open seemed to be one of suppression, and what others accepted from
a sne of political expediency was to Grey a deep religious obligation
No compromise was possible, there could be no half measures Ireland,
said Grey, could not be built up ' before force have planed the ground
for the foundation', and he lost no time in setting about the planing
When he landed in Dublin the country was in a ferment, torn by feuds
of one clan againg another, and united only in deadly hatred of the
English In the south Desmond was in active revolt, and Grey soon
learned that on the south-west coast of Kerry a band of foreign invaders,
under the Pope's blessing, had landed and fortified a port at Smerwick,
which was to serve as the base for attacks upon the English rule Grey
first marched againg the rebds at Glenmalure in Wicklow and suffered
areverse Then he turned to Smerwick, reduced it to surrender, and
put the whole garrison of 600 to the sword, 400 of them ' as gallant and
goodly persons as of any | ever beheld '  Through the length and breadth
of Ireland he passed like a scourge, hanging and mutilating the rebels,
burning the crops, reducing the wretched inhabitants to surrender by the
terror of famine and the sword His record after two years campaign
in Ireland was '1,485 chief men and gentlemen dain not accounting those
of the meaner sort, nor yet executions by law, which were innumerable'

Grey's term of office does not make pleasant reading But it isidle to
expect the humamtananism of the twentieth century in an Elizabethan
who combined the spirit of imperialism with the rdigious fervour of an
early crusader He reproached himself with a lack of thoroughness in
the extirpation of his foes, and to the criticism of an unsympathetic
government which professed to didike his cruelty whilst, in reality, it
only grudged his expenditure, ' he sorrowed that pity for the wicked and
evil should be enchanted unto Her Majesty’ And Spensxr endorsed all
that Grey did To him, and he must have had ample opportunity for
judging, Grey wasa man ' whom, who that well knewe, knewe him to be
most gentell, affable, loving, and temperate, but that the necesstye of
that present state of thinges enforced him to that violence, and allmost
changed his very naturall disposition' As private secretary he would
probably accompany Grey on all his expeditions, and the vivid pictures
which he drew of the poverty and destitution of Ireland, which suggested
not a little detail in the Faerie Queene, read like the records of an eye-
witness The Veue of the Present State of Ireland, written some years later,
is a reasoned defence of Grey's character and policy, and that ssme man
who after two years fruitless attempt to crush rebellion was recalled
to England to undergo a strict examination of his stewardship, was
glorified in the Faerie Queene as Sir Artegall, the chosen instrument of
Justice—' Most sacred vertue she of all the rest’

After Grey's departure Spenser remained in Ireland executing subordi-
nate but not unlucrative dutiesasacivil servant Already, in the previous
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year, he had been appointed Clerk of Decrees and Recognizances in the
Irish Court of Chancery, and had obtained the lease of the Abbey and
Manor of Enniscorthy, in Wexford County But the Abbey was not long
his home, if indeed he ever lived there, for in December 1581, he had
relinquished it in favour of one Richard Synot, and in the following
month was granted for six years a house in Dublin, valued at five pounds
Later in 1582 the House of Friars, called New Abbey, Co Kildare,
was granted to him to be held on a twenty-one years lease at a rent of
three pounds In May 1583 ' Edmund Spensr of New Abbey' is
nominated with some others ' to be a commissoner of musers in the
County of Kildare, its aosss and marches, to summon all the subjects
of each barony, and there o mustered to asess in warlike apparel, arms,
horse, horsemen, and footmen, according to the quantity of their lands
and goods, according to the ancient customs and laws of the kingdom and
the instructions of the Lords Jugices' * In the following two years he
performs a smilar office In 1586 he dates a sonnet to Harvey from
Dublin, in 1589 he succeads his friend Ludovick Bryskett as Clerk of the
Council of Munster This Council, with Sir John Norreys asits president,
was actively engaged in ' planting' Munster with English colonists,
dividing the province into different seigniories to be assgned to different
gentlemen undertakers whom the crown was anxious to enrich, and by
whose influence the barbarism and destitution of the country should be
civilized and turned to prosperity Prominent among these was Sir
Walter Ralegh, who obtained various grants, amounting in all to some
forty thousand acres  Spenser himsdf received the more modest grant
of the manor and cadtle of Kilcolman in the county of Cork It conssted
of 3,028 acres, with sx English householders settled under him as culti-
vators of the land  The date at which he took up his residence at
Kilcolman cannot be exactly determined, but his resignation in 1587 of
his Clerkship in Dublin, the same year that the lease of his Dublin house
ran out, points to that time The grant was not ratified until 1591, but
he was certainly in possssson two years before

Spensar's life during these nine years was not entirely occupied with
official busness He had leisure for literary work, and he had now com-
pleted thefirst three books of that great poem on which he had embarked
before leaving England  And though he must often have been lonely,
and thrown entirely upon hisown resources, he was not altogether cut off
from the gimulus of congenial society In Dublin, holding various
offices under the crown, was a coterie of Englishmen who loved learning
and held Spenser in high repute as scholar and as poet  No biographer
of Spensar can leave unquoted the account given by Bryskett, in his
Discourse of Civil Life, of a gathering of friends at his cottage near
Dublin  Touched with the dignity and courtly grace of the Renaissance

! Vide Reports of Deputy Keeper of Public Records in Ireland, quoted by Buck
New Facts concerning the Life of Spenser (M od L ang Notes, December 1904)
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dialogue, it casts avivid light upon the character of the society into
which Spenser was thrown, and upon the part he played in it

' Yet is there a gentleman in this company,' says Bryskett, * whom | have
had often a purpose to intreate, that as his liesure might serue him, he would
vouchsafe to spend some time with me to instruct me in some hard points
which | cannot of myselfe understand, knowing him to be not onely perfect
in the Greek tongue, but also very well read in Philosophic, both morall and
naturall  Neuertheless such is my bashfulnes, as | neuer yet durst open my
mouth to disclose this my desire unto him, though | have not wanted some
hartning thereunto from himselfe  Tor of loue and kindnes to me, he encouraged
me long sithens to follow the reading of the Greeke tongue, and offered me his
helpe to make me understand it. But now that so good an oportunitie 13
offered vnto me, to satisfie in some sort my desire, | thinke | should commit
a great fault, not to myselfe alone, but to all this company, if | should not
enter my request thus farre, as to moue him to spend this time which we have
now destined to familiar discourse and conuersation, in declaring unto us the
great benefits which men obtame by the knowledge of Morall Philosophic, and
in making us to know what the same is, what be the parts thereof, whereby
vertues are to be distinguished from vices, and finally that he will be pleased
to run ouer in such order as he shall thinke good, such and so many principles
and rules thereof, as shall serue not only for my better instruction, but also
for the contentment and satisfaction of you al  For | nothing doubt, but that
every one of you will be glad to heare so profitable a discourse and thinke
the time very wel spent wher in so excellent a knowledge shal be reuealed unto
you, from which euery one may be assured to gather some fruit is wel as myselfe
Therefore (said I) turning myselfe to M Spenser, It is you sir, to whom it per-
tameth to shew yourselfe courteous now unto us all and to make us all beholding
unto you for the pleasure and profit which we shall gather from your speeches,
if you shall vouchsafe to open unto us the goodly cabinet, in which this excellent
treasure of vertues lieth locked up from the vulgar sort And thereof in the
behalfe of all as for myselfe, | do most earnestly intreate you not to say us nay
unto which wordes of mine euery man applauding most with like words of
request and the rest with gesture and countenances expressing as much,
M Spenser answered in this manner  Though it may seeme hard for me, to
refuse the request made by you all, whom euery one alone, | should for many
respects be willing to gratifie, yet as the case standeth, | doubt not but with
the consent of the most part of you, | shall be excused at this time of this taske
which would be laid upon me, for sure | am, that it is not unknowne unto you,
that | haue alreedy undertaken a work tending to the same effect, which is in
heroical verse under the title of a Faerie Queene to represent all the moral vertues,
assigning to euery vertue a Knight to be the patron and defender of the same,
in whose actions and feates of arms and chiualry the operations of that vertue
whereof he is the protector, are to be expressed, and the vices and unruly
appetites that oppose themselves against the same, to be beaten down and
ouercome Which work, as | haue already well entred into, if God shall please
to sparemelifethat | may finishit according to my mind, yourwish {M Bryskett)
will be in some sort accomplished, though perhaps not so effectually as you
could desre And the same may very well serue for my excuse, if at this time
| craue to be forborne in this your request, since any discourse, that | might
make thus on the sudden in such a subject would be but simple, and little to
your satisfactions For it would require good aduisement and premeditation
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dow to recognize that the promise of the ' newe poete’ was more 'than
fulfilled For more than a year London ssems to have been his head-
quarters, and here he could enjoy his triumph to the full It wasin the
summer of 1590, perhaps, that he paid a prolonged visit to the neighbour-
hood of Alton in Hampshire, for Aubrey was informed that ' Mr Spenser
lived sometime in these parts, in this delicate sweete aire, where he
enjoyed his Muse, and wntt good part of his verses ', 1 but in the autumn
he would be back again at the centre of culture, on easy terms with all
lovers of the arts Among the ladies of the court he had many friends,
and some of them he honoured with the dedication of poems For the
Countess of Pembroke he wrote the Rumes of Time ' to the renowning
of the race of the Dudleys and to the eternizing of the chiefe of them
late deceased ', in particular Sir Philip Sidney To the Marquesse of
Northampton he dedicates Dapbnaida, and to each of his cousns Lady
Strange, Lady Compton and Montegle, and Lady Carey, he dedicates
a poem, addressng Lady Carey in terms which suggest a special intimacy

There can be no doubt that Spenser anticipated substantial recognition
of his poetic fame in the shape of a post of responsibility under the crown
He had too great a sympathy with the national ideals of Sidney and of
Ralegh to desre a mere sinecure, and his bitterest scorn was aways
directed againg those who spent their lives hanging about the court in
idleness, but it is clear that he aspired to some office which would give
his ambitions a fuller scope than his Munster clerkship  Yet this was
not to be The queen might be personally attracted to Ralegh, as she had
been before to Leicester, but she still trusted Burghley, and from Burghley
that man had little to hope who appeared at court under the patronage
of Leicester, Ralegh, and later of Essex, whilst his unswerving loyalty
to his friends, when they were dead or out of favour, did not mark him
as the likely recipient of worldly honours Rather more than a year after
his great poem had appeared he received a pension of fifty pounds a year,
and with this he had to rest content His impressons of the darker side
of court life, which had disgused him ten years before, were now in-
tensfied It was probably when he saw that all his hopes were frustrate
and that nothing could be gained by a slence intolerable to his impulsive
nature, that he collected his volume of Complaints, in which he voices his
despair at the neglect of the arts and the degeneracy of the times, and
continually attributes them to the snister influence of Burghley Among
these poems he included his early satire of Mother Hubberds Tale, adding
to it that magnificently scornful exposure of the pitiful state of the
suitor at court

Soensr'sinability to obtain court preferment has been the cause of many

1 We have no means of determining accurately at what period of Spenser's life
this visit was paid, but it is difficult to fit it in to the crowded years before he left
for Ireland, and on his second visit to England (1595-6) he wrote little poetry
Hence the summer of 1590 ssams the most probabledates
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a diatnbe againg the neglect of hterature in general and the ginginess
of Elizabeth and Burghley in particular But apart from the fact that
Burghley had good reason to didike him, this criticism is besde the mark

For why should the man of letters, and above all the poet, expect to
receive rewards from a world that has little in common with his peculiar
gifts, and to receive them in the form of an appointment which can only
divert him from following the true bent of his genius As a matter of
fact, Spenser was treated far better than many poets have been £50 a year
may seem a meagre price for an immortal poem, but the present age can
hardly be expected to pay what is, after all, the debt of posterity More-
over, it must not be forgotten that £50 represents at least £400 of our
money to-day This, as a free gift from the crown to a man who had
already been presented with a gentleman's estate in Ireland, and was
m no need of court and, was, at least, a pleasant recognition of his genius

Soens realized fully enough that the court was no place for a poet to
thrive, and that the better sde of his nature could only find its realization
in retirement with the Muses  Part of the satire in Mother Hubberds Tale
is implicitly directed at the poet for going to court, and though to the
end of his life there were moments in which he reflected with bitterness
upon his unrealized ambitions, it is clear that he became more and more
reconciled to hislot The tone in which Colin Clout explains the reasons
for his return 1is very different from the invective of Mother Hubberds
Tale, and the words by which Melibee almost persuades the heroic
Sir Cahdore to be a shepherd, give voice to what was surely the poet's
settled mood

The time was once in my first prime of yeares,

When pride of youth forth pricked my desre,

When | disdam'd among my equall peares

To follow shegpe, and shepheards base attire

For further fortune then | would inquire

And leauing home, to roiall court | sought,

Where | did sdl my <fe for yeardy hire,

And in the Princes gardm daily wrought
There | behdd such vameness as | neuer thought

With dght whereof soone cloyd, and long deluded

With idle hopes which them doe entertaine,

After | had ten yeares my sdfe excduded

From natiue home, and gpent my youth in vame,

I gan my follies to my <dfe to plame,

And this swvegt peace, whose lacke did then appeare

Tho backe returning to my shege againe,

I from thenceforth have learn d to loue more deare
This lowly quiet life, which | inhente here (vi IX 24, 25)

In London, surrounded by those who enjoyed princely favour and were
playing for big stakes the lesson was harder to learn, but even there the

! Colin Clouts ComeHome Againe, 660-822
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beauties revealed to his imagination had power to drive away the sullea
care which afflicted him

Through discontent of his long fruitlesse staye
In princes court, and expectation vavne
Of idle hopes, which still doe fly away

At Kilcolman, by the side of the Mulla, in the country whose beauty he
had come to love, he was content It is as fatal to high poetic achievement
to live in the strenuous pursuit of fortune as to be condemned to unin-
terrupted distance from the kind . In truth, life in Ireland, with
occasional visits to England, to quicken and to feed his interest in affairs,
and at the same time to make him appreciate more fully the peace that
awaited him at home, was a good life for the poet, and he knew it

Tolreland he returned, probably in the spring of 1591, leaving behind
him, ready for publication, his volume of Complaints

This volume, as we have seen, contains work completed during his
stay in London, but it takes us back to his earliest years of authorship
We can safely attribute to his undergraduate days the Visions of du Bellay
and the Visions of Petrarch, a mere rehandling of the versions he had
written for Van der Noodt The former are turned with aslittle change
as possible from blank verse to sonnets of Shakespearian form, and a few
poems omitted by Van der Noodt are added to the series (6, 8, 13, 14)
The latter needed less manipulation, for he had rhymed them in his
earlier version , but in four of the first six he had originally kept to the
twelve lines of Marot's rendering, and these he expanded to sonnet form, m
place of the quatrain which in 1569 closed the series he now added a sonnet
of his own rhyme system (abab bcbc cdcd ee) To the same period belongs

! The exact time at which Spenser returned to Ireland cannot be determined with
certainty He dated Daphnaida from London * this first of Jan 1591', which
according to the old style of reckoning, by which the year began with March 25,
would mean 1592 On the other hand, Colin Clout is dated from Kilcolman, Decem-
ber 27, 1591. A journey from Ireland could hardly have been made m three days,
and we have to choose between regarding either (1) one or other of the dates asa mis-
print, or (2) the dating of Daphnaida as intentionally according to the new style,
or (3) the dating of Colin Clout from Kilcolman as a ruse to fit in with the general
conception of the poem Mr P Long has argued ably for the last alternative, but
| cannot bring mysdf to accept it Though much of the detail and the setting of
the poem is undeniably fictitious, its whole spirit suggests to my mind that Spenser
had actually returned to Ireland when he wrote it, and was reviewing for Ralegh's
pleasure and his own satisfaction his visit to London, its disappointments and con-
solations But in any case, Spenser was in London in December 1590, when his
Complaints was entered at the Stationers Hall The statement, therefore, in my
preface to the Minor Poems of Spenser, Clarendon Press, 1910 (p xvll), that the
venture of the publisher was undertaken after Spenser's departure over sea, and that
therefore he had no opportunity of correcting the proofs, is justly pointed out by
Mr Long as untenable It isindeed quite likely that he did not se the proofs,
but he cannot have been innocent of the publication of the volume, though its
contents suggest reasons why he might wish to appear so, and the Preface contributed
by Ponsonby must have been a piece of intentional mystification

SPENSER b
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the trandation of Du Belay's Antiquitez de Rome, in the Shakespearian-.
farm, and soon after, whilst still dominated by the influence of the Pleiade,
he must have written his own original sequence, the Visions of the Worlds
Vamtie Hewas, doubtless, interested in the work of the Pleiade upon its
formal sde, but he was attracted to their matter also His natural
addiction to allegory was strengthened by his study of their work, and
the recurrent themes of the vanity of the world, and the degeneracy of
the times, as well as their inssence upon the immortality which verse
alone can bestow, had more than a passng effect upon him

Later than this, and belonging to his early London years, are Virgils
Gnat and Mother Huhberds Tale, though Mother Hubberds Tale was
specially revised and in part rewritten for publication in 1591  Virgils
Gnat was described by Wharton as a ' vague and arbitrary paraphrase
of the pseudo-Virgihan Culex, and certainly it reads more like an original
poem than atrandation It is more than half aslong again as the Culex,
and Spenser, with his love of a fluent and leisurely style, has felt himsdf
free in it to elaborate and expand as his fancy suggested Already his

<ot Muse ddights to play,
An esde running verse with tender feete,

and in its peculiar use of assonance, alliteration, and theiteration of word
and verbal cadence, Virgils Gnat is not a little suggestive of the style
that Spenser was later to bring to perfection'

Of the political significance of Mother Hubberds Tale | have spoken
already Its poetical importance is even greater Like the early Visions
it is allegorical, but for its inspiration he has turned away from the em-
blematic devices of the Pleiade to the more comprehensive methods of
mediaeval allegory Caxton's trandation of Renard the Fox has supplied
him with the plot, its manner shows the further influence of Chaucer
In the Shepheardes Calender he had aimed at the formation of an ideal
poetic diction on the model of Chaucer, now he takes the same model
upon smpler lines, his object being to write in the familiar style without
the richness of allusion, so predominant in hiswork as a whole, and with
only the faintest touch of archaism ' Simple is the devise and the com-
position meane,' hetedlsus Thelanguageisessentially plain, and admirably
suited to clear and forcible narrative And his use of the heroic couplet
has all the e of mastery But not only is the poem in metre and
language Chaucerian, Spenser has here caught successfully something of

! A comparison of 11 377-84 with Culex 237-40 _
' Et Tityos, Latona, tuae memor anxiustrae
(Implacabihstranimis) lacet ahtisexa
terreor, atantisindgere, terreor, umbris,
. o SV%BS revocatus agues -
will at the same time show the manner in which Spenser expanded his original, and
sfjggeib onea% least of the sources whenee he learnt hismusical device of repetition
of p ban, infra
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he Chaucerian spirit The gravely-drawn portrait of the formal priest,
who could not read or write.

Of such dep learning httle had he neade,

Ne yet of Latme, ne of Greske, that breede,

Doubts mongst Divines, and difference of texts,

From whence arise diversitie of sects,

And hateful hereses of God abhor*d

But this good Sr did follow the plaine word,

Ne meddled with their controverses vaine (11 386-91)

—aswell as the sermon that followswith its sublime excuse for the neglect
of all a pagtor's duties by the text All shalbe taught of God, isin the best
vein of Chaucerian irony Like Chaucer too he does not labour his
moral, but tels his story vividly and in places with a real humour But
from this he can rise into the manner more essentially characteristic of
his own art His idealism finds voice in the brief appeal againg the
degradation of poetry and in the picture of the brave courtier, his indig-
nation in the magnificent outburst of invective at the pitiful suitor's state
Mother Hubberds Tale is Spensa's only poem written with a definite
satiric purpose, it reveals a combination of qualities which are not
commonly attributed to him—a satiric power ranging from the dyest sug-
gestion to savage irony, a shrewd and humorous knowledge of the world,
and a certain primitive understanding of both animal and human nature

The Tearesof the Musesand the Ruinesof Timearefar lesinteresting
The whole tone of the former, out of touch with the development of
poetry which finds such generous if somewhat uncritical recognition only
a little later in Colin Clouts Come Home Agame suggests that it was
written at least before Spenser'sreturn from Ireland, and perhaps earlier
still  Passages in it recall the language of Cuddie in October of the
Sheptheardes Calender, but there is no Piers to give the antidote, and the
monotonous harping upon the degeneracy of the times does not ring
entirely true The Ruines of Time as contains early work, and in
the ' tragick Pageaunts with which it doss we have a return to the
emblematic art of the early Visions. But from a lament which, for the
mogt part, is conventional both in style and setting, Spenser rises to
genuine fedling in his scorn for the ' courting masker’ who fawned on
the great Leicester in the days of his prosperity, and now that he is dead
upbraids his deeds (197-224) , and in his tribute to Sidney's memory
(281-343) his verse takes on that peculiarly haunting melody in which
he is wont to voice an intimate emation

Muiopotmos was written in 1590, it seams to have been printed
separately in that year and then added to the Complaints. Itstoneis very-
different from the other contents of the book. The lines which Keats
borrowed from it as a motto for hisfirst volume:

What more felicitie can fall to creature
Than to enjoy ddight with hbertie ?
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express the spirit in which Spenser wrote it It is surely a mistake to
read into this delicious jeu d? esprit a moral or satirical intention. For
once Spenser was not sage nor serious, but simply a poet, spinning for
sheer delight in his craft a web of verse as delicate as Arachne's The
fineness of Spenser's art is often shown m his delineation of insects,1
here his butterfly is Exquisitely painted, and so lovely is the garden
into which he strays that Milton drew hints from it for his Paradise
Muiopotmos stands with Nymphidta and the fairy scenes of A Midsummer
Night's Dream as the most charming of Elizabethan fantasies

Here and there in Muiopotmos are lines which show that Spenser's
love of Chaucer had not waned , and this is still clearer from Daphnatda,
which celebrates the mourning of Sir Arthur Gorges for his lost wife
In writing this lament for a lady with whom he had no personal acquain-
tance he turned to the Boke of the Duckesse, where Chaucer was engaged
upon a similar task , and both in his genera design and in many details
he is indebted to his master? But Chaucer's octosyllabics he felt to
be unsuited both to the subject and to his own genius All through
the volume of Complaints he had been experimenting in different
combinations of the five-foot line ® here, in Daphnaida, by transposing
the fifth and sixth lines of the verse royal and thus avoiding the couplet
ending, he invents a new stanza of singular sweetness and beauty

Back in Ireland, Spenser settled down once more to the duties of his
clerkship, and to the management of his estate A quarrel with his
neighbour, L ord Roche, had troubled him before his departure, and though
this was settled, apparently in his favour, at the English courts, another
dispute with Roche over three plough-lands, which Spenser was accused of
appropriating, converting * a grete deale of corne growinge thereuppon
to his proper use, to the damage of the complainant of two hundred
pounds sterling', seems to have gone against him  On the slender evidence
before us it is unnecessary to take sdes between the disputants As an
Englishman and an uncompromising friend of Grey's Spenser is certain
to have been disliked by his more powerful Irish neighbours, and he is not
likely to have concealed his own feelings with regard to them But it is
easy to make too much of these petty worries, for it is clear enough that
they did not seriously disturb his happiness and peace of mind The years
into which he had now entered show great poetic productiveness His

L Cf eg his description of the gnat as’ alitle nourshng of the humid ayre '
S.VI r%|3ls Gnat, 283), and the simile of the shepherd annoyed by gnats {Faerie Queene,

1 33), where his sympathy isall on the sde of the insects

2 Vide Nadal, Daphnaida and the Boke of the Duchesse (Mod Lang Assoc Am
vol xxiii, 1908), where the ando%y is elaborately worked out ]

" In Mother Hubberds Tale the heroic couplet, in Rutnes of Time the rhyme
royal, in The Teares of the Muses the six line llabic (ababee) (of Shepheardes
Calender, June and December), in Virgils Gnat and Muiopotmosthe otlavarima,
% n the different sonnet ssquences the “Shakespearian and the Spensarian sonnet

orms-
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first work was Colin Clouts Come Home Agatne,* in which he recounted his
recent experiences—Ralegh's visit to him at Kilcolman, their journey
to London, his reception at court, and his impressons of all he saw there
In no other poem are we more keenly sensble of the subtle charm of
Spenser's personality than in this graceful piece of idealized autobiography
Theform ispastoral, the manner smple and without ornament, but never
prosaic, touching the most trivial incident with grace, and capable of
rising without violence to express the degpest emotion It is the triumph
of the familiar style in which so few writers have exceled To write thus
is only possble to one who is both artist and gentleman Pope can do it
occasionally, but he is not always a gentleman , so can Cowper, but he
is not always an artiss The magters in this kind are Shelley and Spenser
At the same period Spenser collected a small volume of poems commemo-
rative of Sidney, to which he contributed the firs—Asrophe, A Pastor all
Elegie—and probably the second,? and he was busy upon the second
instalment of the Faerie Queene, of which three more books, written, it
seems, at the rate of one a year, were practically complete in 1594

On June 11, 1594, after rather more than twelve months courtship,
he married Elizabeth Boyle, whose home was at Kilcoran, near to the sa
strand of Youghal She was a lady of good family, and kinswoman to
Sit" Richard Boyle, afterwardscreated first Ear | of Cork*Theinner
history of this courtship and its consummation is recorded, in, .idealized
form, in the Amoretti and Epthalamion

Modern criticism, which has made so damaging an assault upon the
sincerity of Elizabethan sonneteers, could hardly be expected to leave
this beautiful sequence unassailed, and the view has lately been advanced
that the Amoretti are addressed for the most part to Lad)/ Carey, and
hence were written during Spenser's resdence in London® But whilst
it is possble that some of the sonnets were in the first place inspired by
Lady Carey, or indeed by Rosalind or some earlier ® and still more eusive
flame, thereis no reason for suspecting the integrity of the sriesas awhole,
and amid much that is borrowed from the stock-in-trade of the French
sonneteers, and recounts the emotions incident to every courtship, real

! Colin Clouts Come Home Againe, dated in the dedication to Ralegh, December
1591, was published with Astrophel in 1595, and contains passages which must have
begn added in that year ] )

The Lay of Clortnda, who laments her logt brother, is commonly attributed to
the Countessof PembrokeBut if shedid writeit, shehad studied to some purpose
the peculiarly Spenserian effects of rhythm and melody The poem is, moreover,
like the introductory ele?y, woven into the plan of the'volume, and not a separate
work, standing by itself, Tike those that follow It ismore natural, therefore, tobe-
-ieve that Spenser” wrote it in her name For criticism of Astrophel vide supra, p xl1

3 Spenser's wife was first identified by Grosart, vide Llfeéé)p 198-201 ]
~ "4MrP W Long, Mod Lang Rev (April 1908), answered by Mr J C Smith
in the same journal JuIP/ 1910 ] ]

5 Thuse'g Sonnet VIl is Snakespearian form, which at least suggests very early
composition.
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or feigned, there is much aw that, to the sympathetic reader at lead,
seams circumstantial in detail, both in the progress of his suit and in the
character of his misress Anyhow, it is evident from their publication
with the Epithalamion that Spenser intended them to be regarded as
addressed:to his' future wife, and if hehad been criticized for incor porating
in the sequence poems of earlier date, hisreply, like Donn€'s in his Good
Morrow, would have been

But this, all pleasures fandes be
If any beauty | did s
Which | desred and got, 'twas but a dream of thee

In Astrophel, with more daring poetic licence, he had identified Stella
with Sidney's wife, the Lady FrancisWalsingham , and it was natural
to the Platonist to gather into his present emotion the tribute that he
had paid to other women

The Amoretti arewritten with an easy and familiar grace, at once clear
and melodious, capable of touching into beauty the ordinary changes and
chances of the lover's fortune, or of voicing the rarer ecdasy, so typically
Spenserian, of the sonnet Most glorious Lord of Lyfe As a sries they
are incomplete, for when the lover seams already to have reached the goal
venomous tongues cause misunderstanding and separation, and the last
four sonnets are in a minor key The consummation is read in the
Epithalamion, the most magnificent lyric ever penned of love triumphant

T he Epithalamion seams to concentrate into itself the esssnce of Spensr's
art" Nowhere dsisthere a more magic union of the lover's passon with
deep religious feeling , of a free and .ardent joy with a deep and tender
reverence The style ranges from utter simplicity to highly wrought and
richly coloured imagery, and draws alike upon the resources of mediaeval
superstition and dasic myth. And Spense's unfailing power over music
ishereunsurpassed  Hisintricate stanza form was suggested by the canzoni
of Petrarch, but it isall hisown The linked melody of the rhymes, the
varying rhythms, the relief of the occasonal short line, and the lingering
refrain of the final Alexandrine unite in a metrical design sustained
throughout with marvellous beauty This song is Spenser's highest
poetic achievement

In the winter of 1595-6, Spensr was again in London, for the
second instalment of the Faerie Queene was entered at the Stationers
Hall on the 20th of January. What hopes of personal advancement he
had were now centred in the Earl of Essx, but they can hardly have
been sanguine  The influence of Burghley was still unshaken, and
Spenser, as walking ' besde the silver-streaming Themmes', he looked
up at Essex House, and praised the Spanish victories of the noble
peer who was lodged therein, thought less of what he might secure
through his new friend than of ' the gifts and goodly grace' that he had
gained from Leicester its former owner, the patron of hisyouth During
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thisvisit hewrotelittlepoetry. From' Greenwich, thisfirst of September
1596 ' he dated the publication of Fowre Hymnes, the first two the work
of ' the greener times of his youth ' and expressive of his Platonic concep-
tion of Love and Beauty, the other two added at this time to satisfy
the religious scruples of * the most vertuous ladies, the Ladie Margaret
Countese of Cumberland, and the Ladie Marie Countesse of Warwick '
It is unnecessary to accept literally Spenser's apology for the earlier two
Hymncs The third and fourth books of the Faerie Queene show clearly
enough that their Platonism was still a vital part of his creed, and the
addition that he now made to them only extends their scope so as to
embrace, in a manner perfectly natural to Spenser, the central ideas of
Christianity His deepening experience had taught him that Love and
Beauty spiritually conceived are the consummation alike of the Platonic
and the Christian faith

Now aso he wrote the Prothalamion, a spousal verse made in honour
of the two daughters of the Earl of Worcester Metrically this poem is,
perhaps, as beautiful as his own marriage ode, but it has not a like con-
centration upop its avowed theme, nor does it voice the same ecsasy of
passon His main energies were probably directed to the composition
of his Veue of the Present State of Ireland, for which he had long been
collecting materials In this masterly tract he defends and judifies the
character and policy of Grey againg his detractors, exposs what seem'to
him the inevitable results which will follow from the weak and vacillating
rule of his successor, Sir John Perrot, and outlines to the home gover nment
that method of dealing with the Irish problem which alone could save
the English supremacy Finally, he urges the creation of a Lord Lieu-
tenantship for Ireland, and in suggesting for the office that man 'on whom
the eye of England is fixed, and our last hopes now rest', he points clearly
to Esex as the only person egual to coping with the situation Written
with a wide knowledge both of the antiquities of the country and its laws
and customs, and a full appreciation of its present condition, this pamphlet
is as able a plea as could well be penned for a palicy of resolute and remor se-
less suppresson | n its lack of sympathy with the Irish, and itsfailure to
understand the real causs of their disaffection, it is typical of the view
held by all Elizabethans and by most English statesmen snce It is not
surprising that the tract was not sanctioned by the government, it was
not entered at the Stationers Hall till 1598, and then with the proviso

uppon condicion that hee gett further aucthontie before yt be prynted .
It did not actually appear till 1633

Spensar was back again at Kilcolman in the next year (1597) He
had redgned his clerkship to the Council of Munster three years
before, in favour of Sir Richard Boyle,l and was without office until,
in September 1598, he was recommended by Elizabeth to be Sheriff

! Grosart suggests with some plausibility that this resignation may have been
a family arrangement made at the time of hismarriage (Life, p 203)
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of Cork, being described in the royal letters as' a gentleman dwelling
in the county of Cork, who is so well known unto you for all
his good and commendable parts, being a man endowed with good
knowledge in learning, and not unskilful or without experience in the
wars . Spens had now four children, and his home was becoming
increasingly dear to him In his Veue of the Present State of Ireland he had
dwelt upon the natural beauty of the country, in the fragment of a seventh
book of the Faerie Queeng, all that is left us of his composition at this
time, his delight in it finds intimate and characteristic expresson  For
he lays his scene at Ario Hill, and the mountames and rivers and faire
forests' that surround Kiicolman are celebrated in a charming myth as
the ancient haunt of Diana and her nymphs But while he fedsits beauty,
he is constious, more than ever before, of the ' heavy hapless curse ' that
now lies upon the country, and his imagination gains sublimity as it
broods over the instability of things on earth The theme had been
recurrent, as a faint undertone, throughout his poetry, in tune to that
reflective melancholy which often served to heighten by contrast his keen
sne of the joy and the splendour of life, now it became the dominant
note of his work Throughout his life he had esxaped from it to the
contemplation of an ideal and golden past, now with sure foreboding
of the gathering storm that was to overwhelm him he looked forward to

the gedfast res of all things, firmely stayd
Upon the pillour s of eternity

Munster appeared quiet enough, but the Council at Dublin seams fully
to have anticipated a combination of Munster with the insurgent North,
such as would lead to ' an universal Irish war, intended to shake off all
English government'; and what was seen by the Dublin Council is not
likely to have exaped the acute observation of Spens  In his Veue
he had noted how ' all have theyr eares upright, wayting when the watch-
woord shall come that they should all risesgenerally into rebellion, and cast
away the English subjection  To which there nowe litlewanteth ' And
he had commented thus upon the present lull ' when they are brought
downe to extreme wretchedness, then they creepe a litle perhaps, and sue
for grace, till they have gotten some breath and recovered their strength
agayne' In October 1598 these worst fearswere realized Tyrone, who,
two months before, had routed the English army near Armagh, sent
an expedition into Munster The whole province rose in insurrection,
and in the general destruction Kiicolman was sacked and burnt to the
ground Spenser escaped with his family to Cork, and there was entrusted
by Sir John Norreys, the President of the province, with despatches to be
delivered to the home government He left Cork upon the 9th of December,
and before the 24th he was in London W ith the despatch of Sir John
Norreys he presented to the queen a statement drawn up by himsdf,
written mostly before his departure, containing certayne poynts to be



DEATH (1599), AND CONTEMPORARY FAME XXXIX

considered of in the recovery of the Realme of Ireland' ' The policy
that he urges and the tone in which hevoices it is the same in this, his last
work, as in his longer tract He must have felt that the present outbreak
was only another vindication of the policy of Grey against the weaker
efforts at conciliation which had merely courted disaster, and he wes
doubtless chosen as the messenger to the government at home that he
might advise them upon immediate and resolute action But soon after
his arrival at Westminster, Spenser wastakenill He died on January 16,

1599

This sudden and dramatic close to the career of a poet who was associated
in the public mind with the visionary and the ideal offered an irresistible
temptation to the popular imagination, and the legend grew up that
Spenser lost a child in the flames at Kilcolman and died in a garret in
Westminster, starving and broken-hearted Ben Jonson, who loved to
dilate upon the hard | ot that theworld meted out to the artist, and warned
Drummond from cultivating ' Poetne, for that she had beggared him,
when he might have been a rich lawer, physitian, or marchant', gave
his support to the story But it is probably apocryphal  Spenser's calm
and reasoned statement to the queen, penned when the first shock of
disaster was upon him, shows little sign of a broken spirit His friend
Camden, indeed, speeks of him as ' mops . He had never been arich
man, and after his hurried departure from Kilcolman and the burning
of his real property he may well have been in temporary want of money.
But that the bearer of an important state missive, one who, moreover,
had a pension to fall back upon, should have died for lack of bread is
inconceivable, and the statement, if it be true, that he ' refused twenty
pieces from my lord of Essex, saying that he was some he had no time to
spend them ', is capable of a very different interpretation The offer
shows clearly that he still had powerful friends able and ready to help
him, its refusal that gallant lightness of heart with which an Elizabethan
gentleman paid his last debt to nature

His body was laid in Westminster Abbey, near to Chaucer His
funeral, of which Essex defrayed the cost, was attended by many noblemen
and poets, who threw into the open grave elegies written to his memory
and the pens with which they wrote them The queen, in a burst of
unwonted generosity, ordered him a monument, but either her own
financial prudence, or the peculation of a subordinate, stepped in between
her intention and its fulfilment In 1620 Anne, Countess of Dorset,
corrected the oversight But the true memorial to Spenser is to be read
in the work of his successors  He is among the very greatest of our poets,
but the significance of his poetry m the history of our literature is even
greater than its intrinsic value He recreated English prosody, giving
back to our verse the fluidity and the grace that it had lost since the
days of Chaucer, and extending the range of its achievement, he created

! Quoted infull, Grosart, Life, pp 537-55
b3
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English poetic diction, lifting it from anar chy and siffness, daring greatly,
but triumphing whether in the smple or the ornate, widening its scope,
but at the same time never failing to give it ease and flexibility, so that
language became to him a willing servant, and could voice the subtlest
shades of mood or fancy By means of this rich and varied style, fully
expressive of his high seriousness, his spirituality, his inexhaustible ssnse
of beauty, he has exercised a spell that has been potent for three centuries,
and none has called so many poets to their vocation

The greatness of Spensr was fully recognized in his own day, and he
was accorded praise from writers widely differing from him in method
and ideal To Shakespeare' his' deep conceit' needed 'no defence
Even Ben Jonson, who didiked his style, ' would have him read for his
matter’ Nashe, the brilliant realist and sworn foe to Gabriel Harvey,
could find ' no frailtie' in the fame of ' immortall Spenser but the im-
putation of this Idiot's friendship', eulogized him as the' sum tot of
whatsoever can be said of sharpe invention and schollership', and called
him * the Virgil of England \

But the praise that would most have appealed to Spensxr came from
honest Dekker ' T he abode of the poets in the Insulae For tuna tae,' he
tells us? * are full of pleasant bowers and queint Arboures in all their
walkes. In one of which old Chaucer iscircled around with all the makers
or Poets of his time Grave Spensxy was no sooner entered into this
chapell of Apollo but these dders, Fathers of the divine Fune, gave him
a Laurer and sung his welcome, Chaucer call de him his Sonne, and
placde htm at hisright hand All of them, closing up their lippesin slence
and turning all their eares for attention, to heare him sing out the rest
of his Faerie Queen€e's praisss'

The story of Spensar's life is the key to much in that poem which was
his crowning achievement Wpritten for the mogst part in the wild and
solitary country of Ireland, the Faerie Queeneisreminiscent of theworld
from which he was exiled, and expresss his yearning for a fuller life and
for an abundance of all the good things that his spirit and snss lacked
But it is also fully charged with his experience during those years (The
charm of the country-side and the desolation of mountain and fores,
the difficulties and dangers he had to face, the ruffians and the heroes
that he encountered, the friends he made, the woman he loved, all find
their placein theintricate structur e of his poem") Itsidealism, heightened
by hisinstinctive desre to excape from a narrow and sordid reality, is thus
combined with a realism that bespeaks his sure smse of the imaginative
value of all experience that is intensdly lived

111, indeed, the poam in the Passionate Pilgrim, ' If music and sweet poetry agree
isby Shakegpeare And it ssamstoo good for Barnfield, towhom asoit isattributed
2Dekker A KnightsConjuring
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and in the recall of Sir Artegall to the Faerie Court, leaving Irena in
heavinese, and himsdf pursued by the revilings of the witches Envy
and Detraction and by the barkings of the Blatant Beas, Spenser
'views with passonate regret the fate meted out to his chosen knight
of Justice

The sixth book, of Courtesy, has for its hero Sr Calidore He has been
enjoined by the Faerie Queen to bind the Blatant Bead, who, as the
embodiment of Scandal, is the greatest foe to true Courtesy. In his
adventures by the way Sir Cahdore has many an opportunity to prove his
fitness for the task  Of knightly courage he has the necessary equipment,
and with eax he vanquishes the merely brutal tyranny of Maleffort and
Crudor, and rescues Pastordla from a band of robbers But the virtue
for which he stands appears less in acts of prowess than in his personal
demeanour

For a man by nothing is so well bewrayd,
As by his manners, (vi 1 i)

and the essmce of Courtesy is
to beare themsdues aright
To all of each degree as doth behoue (vi i i)

Under the insults of Bnana he shows a sweet reasonableness, in his victory
over Crudor he thinks more of his fogs reformation than of his own
triumph, turning hisvictory to so good account that Bnana is' wondroudy
changed ' He encourages young Tristram in the path of knightly honour,
and his relations with Sir Calepme and Serena, with Aladine and Pnscilh,
reveal the true character of a mind that thinks no evil of them, and gares
no pains to save them from the wilful misconstruction of others In the
humbler society of the shepherd world, with its refinement and innocent
pleasures, he finds such delight that he wellnigh forgets his quest The
churlishness of Corydon he overcomes as eadly as the violence of Crudor :
in Mehboe and Colin Clout he s=s the reflection of his own ideal Among
simple folk he becomes himsdf simple, and, doffing his armour, wins the
heart of Pasordla, who

Had euer learn'd to loue the lowly things (vi IX 35)

Prince Arthur performs his part in the book by his subjection of Turpine
and the defeat of Disdain and Scorn, the sworn allies of the Blatant Beast,
and other characters are introduced, in the manner of the third and fourth
books, to throw light upon the main theme  The salvage man shows that
courtesy, though reaching its perfection in the refinements of socia life,
is a natural instinct and not an acquired virtue ; Timias and Serena
illustrate the harm inflicted by the Blatant Beast on those who too rashl
court its attack, Mirabella the bitter punishment of a scornful

! A masterly exposition of Book V, to which | am much indebted, will be
E A Gremlaw's Spew** and British | mperialism Modern Philology, Janua,
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discourteous woman 1 But this book has its own distinctive character
The pastoral world was deeply associated with Spenser's own personal
experience, and as he turns to it again, though his story has still the
character of naive impossible romance, its setting and its atmosphere grow
at Once more tender, more natural, more intimate Sir Calidore is here
a welcome guest, but it is the home of Colin Clout, and in a beautiful
yet surprising episode Colin is himself introduced piping for the dance of
the Graces and his own fair bride, and celebrating her as his ideal of
womanly courtesy. The contrast with the relentless conception of justice
which precedes it, gives an enhanced beauty to the virtue enshrined
in the sixth book

(The reader who has followed the wandering progress of the Faerie
Qeene to the point where Spenser left it may well be puzzled at its
construction Itsplot as originally designed was loose enough, and in the
process of development it has become looser still  Upton, indeed, in the
eighteenth, century, had the audacity to claim for it the unity of a classica
lepic, but it is obvious that even if it had been completed it could not
have been other than a discursive romance To his' genera intention'
and meaning Spenser has kept with sufficient clearness, but that intention
is, after all, something apart from the story, and encourages digression
The adventures intermeddled, but rather as accidents than intendments,’
throw far more light upon the moral conception than is commonly
supposed, but they complicate the narrative, and by their very interest
and importance obscure the development of an aready inchoate plot
Spenser realized this himself, and towards the close of the sixth book he
offered a defence of his rambling method

Like as a ship, that through the Ocean wyde
Directs her course vnto one certaine cost,
Is met of many a counter winde and tyde,
With which her winged spead is let and crost,
And she her sdfe in stormie surges tost,
Y et making many a borde, and many a bay,
Still winneth way, ne hath her compasse lost
Right so it fares with me in this long way,
Whose course is often stayd, yet neuer is astray  (vi xii i)

e defence will make no converts Those who are imbued with the
I horror of voyaging upon strange sees will travel uneasily in this

Hirabella Spenser has by some critics (e g Upton and Dean Church) been
ed to refer to Rosalind, hisfirst love ! épensa‘slong fostered rev onthe
, who had once scorned him' (Churchz ‘The statement 1s absolutely unfounded,
a thereis nothing in Spenger's character 1o justify it Moreover, the Gircumstances
not fit Rosalind had preferred the love of Mendcas to Cohn's, which Colin
aturally enough regretted but could not regard as discourteous, Mirabella wes
heartless coquette (vin 20)  If had wished to insult Rosalind, he would
not have chasen to do it in hisbook ' of Courtesy . Histrue fedings with regard to
more accurately expressed in his autobiographica poem (CC CH A 926-51)

only a year or two before this
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knight, representing a particular virtue,, brings hisquest to a successful
issue and in each Prince Arthur plays a well defined and significant role®
But in the second of them we se-sghs of a different handlings, not only
in the more intimate human psychology, but dso In the introduction
of characters, like Braggadocchio and Belphoebe, who are irrelevant to the
main plot) In the third and fourth books this change in the conduct
of the poem is so far developed as to break the' pattern of the original
design  Spenser's canvas becomes more crowded He redizes that the
mere presence of Arthur in each book is not enough to save his poem from
falling into twelve separate romances, he feds the need of a closer interde-
pendence , and desires not only to keep in sight those heroes whose mission
is aready fulfilled,? but dso to introduce others whose main achievements
are to be his subsequent theme His action, therefore, becomes more
complicated He starts adventures, but keeps the reader in suspense
as to their issue, and as far as mere narrative is concerned he seems to
be treating his plot with all the daring inconsequence of Ariosto

But to argue from this impression that Spenser was writing at random,
and, grown weary of his allegory, was using his poem as a mere receptacle
tor any casud and irrelevant thought or incident, is to draw a fdse
conclusion  For this modification of his plan was suggested by the nature
of the virtues that he came in these books to interpret, and the alegory
only becomes more intricate because, in dealing with Love and Friendship,
it must adapt itself to the complex redlities of life

The position of women in society had lately undergone a significant
change At the court of Elizabeth women no longer received an empty
homage which excluded them from all the more serious interests of life
Their culture, their education, their artistic accomplishments, enabled them
to share in the intellectual life of their time they were not merely lovers,
they had become companions and friends At the same time, the venera-
tion in which the Middle Ages had professed to hold them, though it
was often a transparent cloak for contempt, had received new life from
the teaching of the Platonists, whose doctrines, as set forth for example in
the Courtier of Castighone, had a wide vogue among the more thoughtful
men of the time Love was to them the expression of the yearning of
the soul after true beauty They~recognized Its physical basisbut saw
in ' sensuall covetynge the lowermost steppe in the stayers by the whiche
a man may ascende to true love'. Beautie, said Bembo in the Courtier3
was good, and consequently ' the true love of it is most good, holy, and
evermore bringeth forth good frutes in the soules of them, that with the

! It isworth noticing, asillustrative of the care with which Spenser arranged his
plot, that the part played by Arthur, important asit is asafirst climax in the general
orical development, iS described in the eighth canto of each book, except in
Book | | I, where, as Britomart is hersdf invulnerable, Arthur finds no organic place
2 This, indeed, beginsin Book | |, into which the Red CrassK night enters
P 34C%st|§£16onés Courtier, trandated by Hoby 1561 Ed Tudor Trandations,
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brydle of reason restrayne the yll disposition of snsg [T he interaction
of Platonic theory and personal experience is regponsble for much of
the portraiture of woman in Elizabethan literature S Thus the Arcadia
differs from earlier romances both in the prominence and the variety of
its heroines And Spensar, the friend of Sidney, had long been an ardent
Platonist His early hymns to Love and Beauty, are the completest
expresson in our literature of the doctrines of Bembo and Ficino, and in
the Sbepheardes Calender he had voiced the same conviction. Like all
lovers of beauty hewas keenly susceptible to the influence of women, and
if we may judge by the dedications of his poems he had found in their
company both friendship and understanding The virtue of Chastity,
therefore, appears to him in a widely different form from that in which
it was celebrated either by the mediaeval saint, or in the knightly conven-
tions of the Courts of Love 3

Chastity to Spenser is no monagtic virtue, the mere escape from all the
temptations of the flesh This agpect of the matter had already been
treated in the triumph of Sir Guyon over the wiles of Acrasia, and could
easly have been elaborated by a rigid adherence to the original scheme of
the poem To Spenser it has a far wider sgnificance, it is the key to the
intercourse of man and woman in all the réationships of life Itis, in
fact, inseparable from some aspects of friendship , and the alteration of
thedossof Book | | |, soastohold m sugpensethefates of Scudamour and
Amoret, was designed to bring out more clearly the dose kinship of these
two virtues, based as they both are on physical instinct, and potent alike
either for good or evil, according to the spiritual quality of the character
in which they worked

Wonder it is to sg in diuerse minds,
How diuerdy loue doth his pageants play,
And shewes his powre in variable kind*, (m v i)

This diversity, wherein lies at once the interest and the ethical significance
of the study, could not be shown by dwelhng exclusvely upon the fortunes
of one hero and heroine It calls for a fuller canvas, in which the ideal
may be presented in different types of character, and may be seen in rela-
tion with characters whoiillustrate its variable kinds. Bntomart, Amoret,
Belphoebe, Flonmel, are all typegsf 'Chastity', but are essentially different

Anajib student of life can doubt*that Spenser isright in giving prominence
fo a heroine rather than a hero  He has been blamed because the adven-
ture assgned to Scudamour is in reality achieved by Britomart, who thus
becomes the dominant figure in the legend of Chastity But he had seen
enough of life to realize where man, for all his heroism and nobility, was
likely to be found the weakest, and where he must turn for aid, not to
other men, but to the noblest type of womanhood And so he conceves
of Scudamour as a man of high courage, in many respects a noble knight,
and certainly a sincere lover, yet unable, without the help of Britomart,
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to expel from his nature the evil which makes him unworthy to gain his
quest It is significant, too, of his reading of life, that Belphoebe, the
fancy free, has no masculine counterpart Mannell's avoidance of woman
is from fear, not natural instinct, and leads only to his overthrow For
man, at least, itis

A lesson too too hard for huing clay,

From loue in course of nature to refraine  (in 1V 26)

And how love may best be ordered is best taught inthe study of its
manifestation in different characters—in Arthur, who is stirred to a
restless desire for noble deeds, and Timias, who alows the strength of
a noble passion to confuse his mind and paralyse his whole nature, in
Malbecco and Braggadocchio, in whom lust is overmastered by two
stronger and baser passions, greed and fear , in the witch's son and the
fisherman in whom mere animalism is uncontrolled by higher impulses,
in Sir Pandell, the accomplished seducer, who degrades the nobler qualities
of a keen and subtle intellect to pander to his lust, and in the Squire of
Dames, the contemptible offspring of a social decadence, who delights in
recording

his aduentures vaine,
The which himselfe, then Ladies more defames, (111 vill 44)

and who is significantly presented as in the clutches of Argante, the
Giauntess of prostitution

The whole book is charged with the subtlest moral significance It is
amirror of the world that Spenser knew on its ideal and on its sordid sides,
a world of which he recognized the temptations as surely as he saw the
beauty And his treatment of friendship follows the same lines He
presents what he feds to be the ideal as seen in contrast with more
or less counterfeit imitations of it As a centre to the book is the perfect
friendship of Cambell and Thamond, and parallel to it a perfect friendship
of a different kind between two women, Britomart and Amoret These
are founded on virtue, and on absolute devotion of self to the friend
As a contrast to them is the friendship of the baser knights, Pandell and
Blandamour, who are only friends as long as it suits their private interests,
but are ready to fight directly those interests diverge, and the still baser
Braggadocchio, whose nature is incapable of either friendship or enmity
And the second half of the book deds suggestively with that most deli-
cate of problems, the friendship between the sexes, thus bearing a close
relationship in theme with the previous book Timias represents that
type of man who lacks the self-restraint demanded by such a friendship
Even in his defence of Amoret he wounds her , and his well-intentioned
protection of her only leads him to be faithless to his sworn allegiance to
Belphoebe, whose

noble heart with sight thereof was fild
With degpe disdame, and great indignity, (iv vu 36)
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But Arthur, the stronger and more controlled nature, has no tempta-
tions like those of Timias, and his friendship with Amoret and Emilia,
towhich heisfaithful under the inevitable revilings of the basest slander,
cagts no shadow on the love for Glonana to which his life is devoted

So comprehensive a treatment of love and friendship would obviously
have been impossible under the original scheme, and the intricate plot,
attacked by critics as a series of irrelevant episodes, is fully justified by
the deeper purpose of the poet

In the fifth book, of Justice, Spenser reverts once more to the simpler
plan with which he had started, for the interest is never diverted from
the adventures of the main actors, Sir Artegall and Prince Arthur, though
Bntomart, as Artegall's lover, and the central figure of Books I11—V,
still playsaprominent part But the peculiar nature of the theme seemed
to demand a specia treatment, and the allegory, which is to present the
character necessary to him who would be his sovereign's ' instrument’,
and to expound Spenser's whole theory of government, finds its substance
,nhot in legend or romance, but in those three great events which led up
'to thefinal clash with the power of Spain—the suppression of rebellion
in Ireland, encouraged and supported by Philip, the execution of Mary
Queen of Scots, and the war in the Netherlands The first of these, of
which Spenser had himself personal experience, bulks the largest, and
the severd adventures which befall Sir Artegall are vivid illustrations of
points which he has emphasized in his prose indictment of the present
state of Ireland. Before the Knight of Justice can subdue Grandtorto,
the great enemy who keeps Irena in subjection, he meets with lawless
outrage and deceit in Sir Sangher, with the venality of Pollente and
Munera, by whom justice is bought and sold, with the misunderstandings
of a mob ever ready to stir up civil faction at the specious bidding of the
Giant of demagogy, with the insolence of Braggadocchio, who takes to
himself credit for the deeds done by the knight that he defames Hardest
of all he must subdue Malengin, type of that guile which will cross his
path at every turn, and is capable of assuming any form if only it can
eludehisvigilance. And if for a moment he give way to womanish pity,
however noble may seem to be its promptings, his work will be undone,
and hewill himself be endaved to the Radegund whom he should destroy
True Justice ' had need have mightie hands'

For vame it is to desme of things aright,
And makes wrong doers justice to deride,
Unlesse it be performed with dreadlesse might (v iv. )

Sir Artegall must have at his right hand Talus,

‘made of yronmould, )
Immoueable, resstlesse, without end (v i 12)

Even after rebellion has been crushed and Grandtorto is destroyed, his
task isnotcomplete Thereisstill need of awise but relentless government,
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But to many readers all allegory is distasteful. Spenser was led to
adopt it, they believe, partly by the force of mediaeval tradition, and

Belphoebe incident (in v) hints at Ralegh's worship of Elizabeth It has been
interpreted by Greenlaw, however, as reflecting Leicester's hope to become her
husband In Book IV (vlI, vlll) Timias's conduct whilst in disgrace with Belphoebe
for paying attention to Amoret is no exaggeration of Ralegh's behaviour when sent
to the Tower asa punishment for hisliaison with the daughter of Lord Throgmorton,
who afterwards became his wife Book V' The giant with the scales (v u 30) =
the spirit of communism It is aimed, perhaps, at the philosophical conceptions,
such as Mor€e's in Utopta, but more probably at the excesses of the Anabaptists,
who preached absolute equality and community of goods, and were notorious for the
part they played in the Peasants War in S Germany (1525), and again for their
occupation of Munster (1532-5) (vide Nashe, Unfortunate Traveller) Pollente
with his trapfalls (v vi) may be Charles | X, who instituted the treacherous
missacre of Protestants on St Bartholomew's Day  Guizor, his groom of evil
guise, would be the Duke of Guise, the head of the Papal party in France The
account of the Soldan's fight with Arthur (v vm) may reoresent the Armada
encountering the English force, the story of Samient referring to Philip's attempts
to undermine Elizabeth's power in Ireland In v I X, thetrial of Duessa by Mercilla =

trial of Mary Queen of Scots  Arthur'smomentary softening towar ds Duessa suggests
Leicester's temporary inclination to the party of Mary Blandamour and Pandell
are Northumberland ' the hotspur youth', and Westmorland, both implicated in
the rising of the North (1569) The' sage old sire' isBurghley Arthur'senterpnze
for Beige (v X, xi) == Leicester's campaign in the Netherlands The seventeen sons
of Beige = the seventeen provinces, the two springals (v x 6) sent to Merciila
are the ambassadors to the English court, the Marquess of Hauree and Adolph
Metkerk Geryoneoisthe King of Spain, the dreadful monster that he setsup (v x 13)
is the Inquisition, and his Seneschal isthe Duke of Alva, Regent of the Netherlands

Burbon is Henry 1V, King of France, Flourdehs the genius of France, Burbon's
flinging away of his shield sgnifies his renunciation of Protestantism, Artegall's
rebuke on his temporizing is aimed in a secondary snse at the consistent policy of
Burghley In Book VI, Sir Cahliore= Sidney, Meliboeus, Sir FrancisWalsingham,
and Pastorella,his daughter, Lady Sidney, afterwards Countess of Essex (Upton and
Craik) Possbly Belgard Castle = Belvoir Castle, and Sir Bellamour the Earl of
Rutland (vi xii) The Prince of Picteland (vi xIl 4) to whom he wished to marry
his daughter-= King of Scotland (Upton) Mr P W Long(Englische Studten, 1910)
argues that Calidoreis Essex, but though certain touches in the character may have
been suggested by Essex, its general conception fits far better with Sidney Among
other corroborative details it is worth noting, as Mr J C Smith points out to me,
that Sir Calidore is distinguished from the other faery knights by the emphass
laid upon his prowess as a runner and awrestler Cf F Q vi 1 22, 23, 111 25,
ix 4,43, 44, with M H T 744-6 (the character of the brave courtier, universally
accepted to be drawn from Sidney), and with Astrophel, 73 Timias and Serena,
suffering from the bite of the Blatant Beast, refer to the scandal caused by Ralegh's
liaison with his future wife (vi v, vi) Jonson's remark to Drumrnond that by
the Bleating Beast the Puritans were understood is as misleading as most of his
statements about Spenser  There can be little doubt that in Canto X | | , where the
beast is found despoiling a monastery, Spenser attacks the conoclasm of the extreme
Puritan, but the Blatant Beast standsfor a great deal more than mere Iconoclasm

There isno ground for assuming that Spenser ever changed his mind as to the value
of the ideal for which the better Puritans sood It is truer to say that whilst his
ideal remained the same the Puritan party developed in practice tendencies with
which as a poet and thinker he could have no sympathy And this is indeed
suggested by the fact that Sir Calidore, who catches the Blatant Beast at his Icono

clasm, isaportrait of Sidney, the former leader of the Puritan party
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partly under the influence of current ideas as to the didactic function of
poetry. Yet, in truth, Spenser was so influenced only because he was
constitutionally of that idealistic temper in which allegorical poetry had
taken its rise, and because he could most readily express in that medium
'the rich and varied interests of a mind that continually hovered between
the worlds of fact and of idea The idealigt, starting from the actual
world of which he has experience, distils from it what sams to be its
esencg and creates another world of spiritual and moral conceptions
which becomes asreal for him asthat from which he has created it. This
other world is not peopled by dead abstractions The prosaic analyst
may murder to dissect' the artist does not merely extract and isolate,
he recreates  To him ideas depend for their reality upon the vividness
with which they kindle hisimagination Hismind has asit were, a centre
in twoworlds, and it may work with equal freedom upon material drawn
[from either That imaginative vision, which gives to the world of fact
2higher reality by expressng the soul that informs it, gives to the world
of ideas a sensuous incarnation which utters its voice in song

In the allegory of the Faeru Queane these two worlds meet and fuse But
thefusion is not complete, and the children of each world bear upon their
forms traces of their origin  Hence, two types of allegory may often be
distinguished At times the poet starts from the idea, and the process of
incarnation follows Human qualities are then abstracted into the rarefied
atmosphere of thought and presented to his imagination for conscious
artistic handling The result is somewhat formal personification, cagt in
the traditional mould of mediaeval allegory, and executed in the manner
of a pageant or aMorality. Atitsworst it ismechanical in structure and
somewhat arbitrary in its symbolism, but it is ssdom unrelieved by vivid
detail that gives it an independent life, and at its best it turns an abstract
conception with triumphant sucess into concrete living form  The
Masque of Cupid (I11 12) embraces the quaintly emblematic figures of
Dissemblance twisting her two clewes of slk, and Suspect peeping through
his lattis, and along with them the haunting picture of Fear, * all armed
from top to toe, yet taking fright even at the dash and the glitter of his
own coat of mail Of this kind is much of the incidental allegory in the
Faeru Queene, and Spenser has used to the full the opportunities it offers
to his rich power over colour and form, and his genius for imaginative
description  But when hismind is turned rather upon thewarm realities
of lifeitsdf, the process is different, Human qualities, justice, temperance,
and the rest, are still realized in their essncg but they are seen to be
present in living human beings Hence he does not present an abstract
conception by a human symbol, but accepts under his idealizing vision
a human being as the symbol of his conception Britomart is not the
abstract conception of Chastity, but a real woman who expressss in her
personality and her conduct, along with many other powers and some
human weskness, the essential quality of chastity Una may be Truth,
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but she is far more She is a woman with sufficient Individuality-to be

pre-eminently dear tothat poet who of all other delighted
his happlness 'in thiswould which isthe world of all of us And such
in the main Isthestructural allegory of the Faerie Queene. Thecharacters,
indeed, are sddom presented with the subtle and complex " detall of
a reais  Sensr's whole artistic method is that of idealization, and
of emphasis on the essntial  But for all that he bass it on life Some-
times, indeed, it is impossible to determine whether the ideal conception
or the character which expresses it was his initial inspiration,, whether
in Sir Calictore hethought first of Courtesy or of Sir Philip Sidney, whether
hedrew Timias from Rategh or'found himself in his delineation of reckless
honour falling back unconsciously upon his knowledge of his daring and
impetuous friend. Allegory of thiskind can easly be distinguished from
the more obvious personification, however vivid , it has ail the character
of myth, which, apart from all its symbolism, has complete artistic life

Thus Spenser Idealizes real persons, and he breathes life into abstrac-
tions He s&s Hope not merely as a symbolic figure leaning upon an
anchor, But as living woman, whose face bears dgns of , the anguish
hidden at her heart He sass Lord Grey not simply as a sagacious and
Just-minded man, but "as the faery knight of justice By his sde he ss
Talus, the iron man, that most powerful erhbodiment of Justice in the
abstract In Sir Artegal and his remorsdess squire the different types
of allegory are seen at once in their boldest contrast and in perfect
harmony And so the Graces who dance before Colin upon the mount of
Acidale are not three but four in number, for in the midst of these
ancient ' handmaids of Venus, daughters of delight', who to the Greeks
symbolized all the grace and charm of womanhood, is' placed paravaunt'
the woman that Colin loved, the heroine of the Amoretti and the
Eftthalamion But there is nothing incongruous The real meetstheideal
ideal in faery land and its kinship is acknowledged

And even where the allegorical form is least spontaneous and most
nearly dead, Spenser's imagination breathes life into what seems doomed
to be formal and mechanic The ingenious symbolism of the Castle of
Alma might well have been borrowed from the dryest scholagticism, and
in the description of its lower regions, where the maister cooke Decoction
officiateswith the kitchen clerke Digestion, Spensr's art snks to its lowest.
Y et even within these antiquated walls we meet with vividly real people
Like Sir Guyon, we are drawn to that strangely shy maiden, dresssd m
her thickly folded robe of blue We watch the flashing blood inflame
her lovely face as Guyon addressss her, and the human appeal of the scene
isnot lessened when Alma revealsitsideal significance :

Why wonder yee
Faire Sr at that, which ye so much embrace ?
She is the fountaine of your modesteg,
Y ou shamefagt are, but Sbamefastnesse|t sdfeisshes (11'ix 43)
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Theideal conception of modesty is bodied forth in the lady, the human
quality of modesty is the very essence of Guyon's personality. The two
meet for one vivid moment in the spacious halls of Alma, the Soul. And
thelarger world in which they meet is the ideal world of Spenser's
imagination.

This world of faery land is wide enough to embrace all that was most
precious to Spenser in his own experience With its chivalrous combats
and its graceful leisure, its tangle of incident and character, its dense
foret and glades, and pleasant sunny interspaces, where the amoke rises
from the homely cottage or the stream trickles down with a low murmur
inviting repose and meditation, it could mirror both the world of his
philosophic vison and the real world of the Irish countryside, of court
intrigues, of European palitics, of his own loves and friendships. The
romantic setting of the faery forest and the idealizing form of allegory
are more than a picturesque convention They are the fitting artistic
expression, of that mood in which he looked out on the strangeness
and the beauty of life, and brooded over its inner meaning

It was inevitable that his faery land should be enriched with the spoils
of literary reminiscence A student from his youth, he had lived a full
and eager life in books, and his imagination was kindled in the study as
in the outer world To know the sources of his art is to be familiar with
the library to which the Elizabethan scholar had access Spenser draws
with equal freedom from the Bible, from the Greek and L atin poets from
the writings of the'French and Italian Renaissance, from that mediaeval
literaturewhich thelearned held up to contempt La MorteD' Arthur, and
kindred romances, SirBevts, Guy of Warwick, and the ret— those feigned
books of chivalry wherein', says Ascham, 'a man by reading them should be
led to none other end but only to mandaughter and bawdry'—suggested
to Spensr much incident and inspired many a noble reflection. His art
is compounded of many smples, extracted from many objects, but whilst
few artists have owed more to their predecessors, none has more indelibly

! marked all that he touched with his own impress There is hardly an
incident that the keen-scented source hunter cannot track down to some
earlier writer, obvious or obscure ; but more astonishing than the extent
and diversity of Spenser's reading is his power to group in one harmonious
picture materials drawn from widely varying sources They harmonize
because nothing is left as it was found, but all that passs through his mind
is coloured by his imagination, and has caught the distinctive quality of
his personality. Distinctions of cdlasscal and romantic, ancient and modern,
sacred and profane, have no meaning for him. Where others distinguish,
he is only conscious of the unity of all that has arrested the human
imagination This eclectic method is pursued alike in the mam weaving
of his plot, in its incidental embellishment, in the smiles and alusons
that enrich his style and drive home his imaginative conception The
story of Una and her knight opens with suggestions of Malory's Gareth
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and Lynette, the enchanter who is their chief enemy is no distant relative
of Anosto's hermit, who deceives Angelica, on their travels they meet
with classical satyrs and Elizabethan courtiers, their adventures are
reminiscent now of Vergil, now of Sr Bevis and The Seven Champions of
Christendom, now of the Apocalypse, and their betrothal is celebrated with
a confusion of pagan and Christian ritual, yet there is nothing to disturb
the harmony of the imaginative atmosphere The ante-room m the house
of Busirane is hung with goodly arras whereon, as in the castle of many
a mediaeval poet, are woven legends of classicd mythology. Their
source is Ovid, but nothing could be less like Ovid than the music and the
feeling with which Spenser delineates them A nd over the portals of the
room are inscribed the words Be bold, which have come from the old
wives' tale of Mr Fox Among the lovers whose ' spotlesse pleasures.'
make glad the garden of Venus, David and Jonathan, Pylades and Orestes
walk side by side, in the dark river of Cocytus Pilate stands next to Tantalus
Nor isthe poet's method different when he is uttering his deepest religious
conviction The well of life into which the Red Cross Knight sinks in
his conflict with the dragon is likened not merely to Silo or to Jordan,
but to Cephise and to Hebrus, to the English Bath and the German
Spau The guardian angel who watches over the prostrate Sir Guyon after
his fierce struggle with the temptations of Mammon, and evokes that
superb expression of Christian humility and gratitude

O why should heauenly God to men haue such regard ? (I VIII 2)

appears to Spenser as a fair young man
Of wondrous beautie, and of freshest yeares (I vill 5)

like to Phoebus, or 'to Cupido on Idaean hill' The pedant finds the
comparison ludicrous, the more prosaic pietist finds it profane. To
Spenser it was natural, almost inevitable As Truth appealed to him in
terms of beauty, so all beauty, whatever its source, could be brought to
serve and to illuminate the highest truth

This wealth of varied reminiscence he brings into touch with his owr
observation of nature and of human character The main features o
Irish scenery supplied a background for his poem hardly distinguishable
from the traditional landscape of mediaeval romance, and he oftertireat
it in an entirely traditional manner ) But it gave him also, as the fruit o
intimate observation, pictures of vividreality Thelittle mountain patl
of trodden grass where Una comes upon the damzell' that on her shoulder’
sad a pot of water bore' (I Il 10), the house of Care under the steep
hillside with its muddie brook and few crooked sdlows (iv v 33), the
valley in which, through the tops of the high trees, Flonmel descries

A little smoke, whose vapour thin and light
Reeking aloft, uprolled to the sky ,
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and the hove

built of gickes and resds
In homely wize, and walled with sds around, (111 vII 5, 6)

are all drawn from the life But Spenser's delicate observation is shown
less in st description than in incidental smile and suggestion  In describ-
ing the wood of error (1 1 8, 9) he is content to follow a conventional
catalogue that he has drawn from Chaucer only incidentally does he
show his knowledge and love of trees, bringing usin sight of those

two goodly trees that faire did sored
Their armes abroad, with gray mose ouercad,
And their greene leaues trembling with euery blag,
Made a calme shadow far in compase round, (1 11 28)

and noting how in winter the

Hoane frost with gpangles doth attire
The mossyy braunches of an Oke halfe ded (1 x 48)

In his treatment of the sa he is less hampered by precedent It is
patriotism, doubtless, and the adventurous spirit of his age that suggest the
nautical metaphors with which he délights to mark the sages of his poem
But his love for the sa was personal, founded on a familiar knowledge
of the coas He knows the moyst mountains of the Irish shore, that
each on other throng' He has watched the meeting of two billows in
the Insh sounds,

Forcibly dnuen with contrane tydes (iv 1 42)
With Flonmel he has visited the little sheltered bay where

A little boate lay houng her before,

In which there dept a fisher dd and pore,

The whiles his nets were drying on the sand (111 vil 27)
Hi6 ears have caught the hollow thunder of the horses hoofs upon the
beach , and thelow boom of thewater as it breaks in foam upon the rocks
is re-echoed in his verse

With that the rolling s resounding oft,

In his big base them fitly answered,

And on the rocke the waucs breaking aloft,

A sdemne Meane vnto them measured (11 x1133)

Asthe ferryman brushes the ssa with his tiff oars he notes

That the hoare waters from his frigot ran,
And the light bubbles daunced all along, (Il xII 10)

and his eye detects the ' checked wave' that covers the dangerous quick-
sand (I xI1 18)
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He is deeply sensitive to the beauty of light upon the water. The
armour of Pyrochles glitters

as the Sunny beames do glaunce and glide
Vpon the trembling waue (Il v 2)

The moistened eyes of Acrasia are like the starry light
Which sparckhng on the silent waues, does ssame more bright (I xii 78)

The beauty of women again and again suggests to him imaginative effects
of light and shade The ' angel face' of Una' makes a sunshine in the
shady place’, the damsells who dance before Colin have faces * glancing
like evening lights ', Bntomart, as her hair fals to her feet, is creasted al
with lines of fienelight,' like the sky upon a summer evening

The conventions of thelife of chivalry which have dictated the outward
actions of his dramatis personae should not blind our eyes to the truthful
simplicity of their emotions The heroic career of the warrior maid
Britoimart," may have little in common with ordinary life, But the manner
in which her inner life is revealed, in all its subtle changes of mood,
might well excite the envy of a realistic novelist  Spenser's knowledge of
a woman's heart and a woman's ways finds constant and subtle expression
With a touch of vivid detail he can invest with lirving interest a-wholly
subordinate character Clarinda, asked for news of her prisoner for whom
shehas a secret love, is taken off her guard and thrown into confusion, but,

0 Fone
As she her face had wypt, to fresh her blood, (v v 45)

she recovers herself, and is able to invent a plausible tale The anxious
care of the aged nurse Glauce over her sick mistress is depicted m many
delicate strokes of humour and pathos, and the stanza that closes the
midnight scene between them would be hard to surpass in its homeliness,
its dramatic truth of detail, and its climax of tenderness

Her chearefull words much cheard the fecble spnght
Of the dcke virgin, that her downe she layd
In her warme bed to deepe, |f that she might,
And the old-woman carefull sglayd
The clothes about her round with busie ayd,
So that at last a little creeping deepe
Surpnsd her sne She thereW|th well 30
The drunken lampe downe in the oyle did steepe,

And st her by to watch, and set her by to weepe (|n 11.47)

Spenser's love of children is quickened by a rare sympathy with the ex-
perience of woman He redlizes by an intuition, in which he comes' near
to Wordsworth, her passionate tenderness for the child unborn, for, the
childthatisher living care, for the child thatisnot hers. When Britomart
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teams from the Red Cross Knight that Sir Artegall is worthy of her
secret devotion

The louing mother, that nine monethes did beare,

In the deare dost of her painefull sde

Her tender babe, it sseing safe appear
Doth not so much reroyce as she reloyced theare (111 11 11)

Satyrane's mother finds ' her sweete boy' playing with the cubs of an
angry lioness Her first emotion isa paralysing terror , then her maternal
instinct makes the tender natural appeal For love of me leave off this
dreadfull play." Sir Calepine rescues a baby from the clutches of a wild
bear. He examines it tenderly but cannot allay its irritating cries, and
m his well-meaning incompetence he is glad to entrust it to the chidless
Matilda. No amount of psychological analybis could reveal her strange
conflict of emoations as fully as does Spenser's ssimple dramatic touch

And bautng ouer it a title wept,
She bore it thence, and euer as her owne it kept  (vi 1V 37)

The romantic, often impossible, situations in which his characters are
found only throws into stronger relief the exquisite delicacy of the
sentiment and its essential truth to human nature

In all this is revealed a sde of Spenser's genius which finds too little
recognition, his knowledge of the smple emations of life, and the relation
of hisworld of magnificence and pageant to the sources of human joy and
tears. We have already dwelt upon the ornate description of Sir Guyon's
guardian angel, who is like' to Cupido on Idaean hill . But the angds
seen in vision by the Red Cross Knight

into that Citie wend,
As commonly as friend does with bisfrend, (i x 56)

and the saints of his New Jerusalem are

More deare vnto their God, then younglings to their dam
Ix 57)
As he brings down heaven to earth so the humblest of earth's creatures
can beirradiated with thelight of their celestial home The* bare naked
wretches ' who are clothed by the Almoner of the House of Holiness are
enshrined in one of Spenser's most beautiful lines as

The images of God in earthly clay. (1 x 39)

His art varies from homeiness to splendour, from the remoteness of
romance to the realistic suggestion of common life His greatness as an
artist liesnot in the one sphereor in the other, but in the fusion of the two

In thisliesthe secret of his style, which easly adapts itself to his mood,
and is the String expresson of his unique and graceful personality. His

! Compare, too, hisacoount of the emation of Pastordla's mather on the recovery
of her lost ch||d (VI xIl. 21)
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character, less forceful perhaps than Milton's, is no less indelibly stamped)
on all hewrote Wordsworth and Keats have written lines which might
have come from the pen" of Milton; "noone has ever written a stanza
that could be taken for Spenser's His many imitators in the eighteenth
century only succeeded in mingling the magniloquent with the childish,
and Thomson, the best of them, emphasized his failure to recapture the
tones of his master by apologizing ' for a simplicity of diction which
borders on the ludicrous' * Those who, like Shelley and Keats, have
fallen most deeply under his spell come nearest: to "attaining "his effects
By avoiding all attempt at detailed imitation, and writing in their own
b€st manner His distinctive quality is to be found .in his language and its
melody. To an archaism whichisinimitablebecause it is purely capricious,
he was drawn at once by its reminiscent picturesqueness and by its
musical possibilities Already, in the Shepbeardes Calender, he had experi-
mented in the use of archaic language, the diction, of the Faerie Queene
is the mature product of his peculiar poetic temperament Undeterred
by criticism, he took full advantage of the unsettled state of English
in his day, not only to revive the obsolete, but to coin new words on old
analogies, and to adapt both his spelling and his pronunciation to his
desired effects of cadence and melody It wes his aim to perfect for
himself an instrument from which he could extract a music as subtle as
Chaucer's, and by means of which he could create around his subject the
atmosphere of an ideal antique world

The Chaucerian element in his language is like a distinct but seldom
perceived flavour, which can be tasted in occasional words like * warray',
' encheason', or 'solas, in the use of abstract nouns with romance
terminations, and in the cadence or verbal reminiscence of such aline as

There many minstrales maken melodye,

which suggests that from Chaucer he learnt the metrical value of the
short syllable A specia touch of theold romance, transplanted by Malory
and others from France, is given by such words as ' prow ', ' persaunt’,
' belgardes ', ' beauperes, ' paravaunt’ But it is significant that many of
Spenser's supposed archaisms are really' in a snse Elizabethan" He
cherished words which though still In use Were rapidly passing out of
fashion, and the sustained colouring and atmosphere of his style is thus
given by a constant use of words which are found in Marlowe, Shake-
speare, or Sidney, perhaps once or twice ' Eftsoons', ' ne',' als, 'whilom’,
"uncouth', 'wight', 'eke', ' sithens', ywis'—it is words like these
continually woven into the texture of his diction which, more even than
the Chaucerian or romance elements, give it the Spenserian colour. Thus
by freely adapting spelling, pronunciation, and even word-formation, to
his needs, Spenser made the fullest use of thisrichly compounded language
To lighten the movement and smooth the flow of his metre he could

1

Introduction to the Castle of Indolence.



IXii INTRODUCTION.

use old forms, 'as whilom was the antique worldes guize' To suit the
play of his melody or rhyme he couldvary his forms, using dreriment', or
drerihed', or 'dreariness','jollihed' or jolhtee '. Or hewould create a
form of hisown, such as the adjective ' daint', or the verb to ' cherry '
Y et theseidiosyncrasies of hisvocabulary, open as they are to serious attack
as both arbitrary and illogical, are all grafted on to a firm and healthy
stock of pure and simple English, free from the involved and pedantic
mannerisms that were the snare of his age Hence it is that though he
was the first conscious inventor of a distinct poetic diction, which drew
from ' well-languaged' Daniel a criticism of his ' aged accents and un-
timely words ', and from Ben Jonson the charge that in affecting the
ancients he writ no language', Coleridge could assert with a still more
vital truth that there wes ' no poet whose writings would sife her stand
the test of Mr Wordsworth's theory than Spenser '.

The individual quality of Spenserian melody found perfect expression
in theverse form of the Faerie Queene This stanza was his own invention,
and it is his greatest contribution to the development of English prosody
Chaucer's rhyme royal (ababbcc) may have caled his attention to the
effectiveness of a stanza with an uneven number of lines, and indeed,
the effects attainable in these two measures might well be said to represent
the difference between the metrical genius of Chaucer and of Spenser
He has been supposed to owe something to the ottava rima (abab abcc),
though the interlacing of his rhymes brings his measure nearer to the
dtanza that he had borrowed from Chaucer for the opening of his April
and November Eclogues®(ababbcbhc) But to admit this detracts in no
way from the absolute originality of the Spenserian stanza The_added
ninth line is a magnificent conclusion to the linked sweetness of the pre-
ceding eight, and in it the music of the whole stanza spfeads and settles
Ufa triumphant or a quiet close Its logical value to the metrical scheme
liesin the fact that, standing apart from the rest by reason of its length,
it forms a distinct climax, and is in a manner detached, yet, because it is
linked in rhyme with the foregoing quatrain, it never suffers the sharp
isolation that occasionally marks the final couplet of the ottava rima or
the rhyme royal It is obviously fitted for sententious and reflective
comment upon the situation

I'll weares he armes, that mil them vse for Ladies sske (lllv 1l )

It is admirable for rounding off an episode, or concluding a canto It is
often the most beautiful line of a stanza, which gathers strength as it
proceeds, giving the last splendid touch to a vivid description

Loe where the dreadfull Death behind thy backe doth stond, (I vill 37)
1 In the November Eclogue dso may be noticed his first consstent use of the

Alexandrine, and it may well bethat in hiscomposition of that poem the Spenserian
sanza occurred to him
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or distilling into one perfect sentence the emotion that the rest of the
stanza has evoked

Ah Loue, lay downe thy bow, the whiles | may respire (I X 8)

ThisAlexandrine, as arule, has an almost regular iambic beat, and a caesura
which splits the line into two equal parts, and even so constructed it can
be put to many different usss It can express a tender beauty

So faire a creature yet  saw neuer sunny day (I ix 13)

It can roll magnificently as when it tells
Of old Assaracus and Inachus diuine (11 ix 56)
or of
A sacrament prophane in mistery of wine (in ix 30)
it can be utterly simple
for all we haue is his what he list doe, he may (v ii 41)

A dlight variation from the normal type voices the subtlest grades of
feeling 1 The addition of a syllable to the fifth foot of the line makes
it dance with the grace and lightness of a bride

When forth from virgin bow re she comes in th'early morne
(@ xII 50)

By the avoidance of any marked caesura it seems to gain an added length
and a more sustained and sinuous flow as of a snake that

Through the greenegras hislong bright burnisht backe declares (in xi 28)

When the line is split by the caesura into three equal parts instead of two
it acquires a slow and halting movement, as of pain and weariness

Their hearts were sicke, their sides were sore, their feete were lame
(vi v 40)

In all these lines an effect is attained which would be beyond the scope
of a decasyllabic verse But to quote isolated Alexandrines gives no just;
idea of their true value, for their effect they depend upon their vital
relation with the metrical scheme of the whole stanza No poet has evet
woven a web of verse as subtly intricate as Spenser's Throughout the
vast length of his poem he heightens the effect proper to his interlacing
rhyme-system by a constant assonance and alliteration, and by the haunt-
ing Repetition of word, phrase, cadence  Spenser's supreme tour de force
in this manner is to be found In the oft quoted stanzas from the

! This is true also of Spensar's decasyllabics, which for the most part run with
a smooth iambic beat, but are varied at times with telling effect e g Il viii 3,
' Come hither, come hither, O come hastily', a line which the Folio editor found too
irregular for his taste

SPENSER
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Bower of Bliss (n xii. 71, 74), but it isa manner habitual to him, and it is
capable of infinite variation according to his mood There are few of
those rhetorical figures noted by Puttenham® as ' both auricular and
sensible, by which all the words and dausss are made as well tunable to
the ear as stirring to the mind' that do not find perfect illustration in
the Faerie Queene At times a word is so repeated that it gives the luxe
ametrical balance, or'enforces an obvious, antithesis, at times the iteration
is Tittle more than a play upon the meaning of the word , but more often,
by the peculiar quality which it imparts to the music of the sanza it
suggests a subtlety in the poet's thought or feeling

Withall she laughed, and she blusht withall,
That blushing to her laughter gaue more grace,
And laughter to her blushing, as did fall (II xll 68)2

His skill in playing throughout a whole stanza with recurrent word and
phrase and cadence is that of the deft juggler, who weaves in the air
intricate patterns with balls of divers colours, and yet never allows one of
them to fall out of his control

Amongs those knights there were three brethren bold,
Three bolder brethren neuer were y bone
'Borne of onemother in one happic mold,
Borne?]t one burdhen in c();wehh ie morne,
Those happie mother, and thrige happie morne,
That bore three such, three such not to be fond,
Her name was Agape whose children werne
All three as one the firs hight Priamond.
The sscond Dyamond, the youngest Triamond (iv 11 41 )3

Puttenham would call thisdevice the' trandacer, which iswhen you turn
and trandace a word with many sundry shapes as the Tailor doth his
garment, and after that sort to play with him in your dittie' Spenser
may have been attracted by it in the prose of Sidney, but he caught its
true poetic use from his study of the Latin poets To Dryden* it was
known as the * turn' upon the word or the thought, and he rightly
recognized that its English master was ' Spenser, who had studied Virgil,
and among his other excellences had copied that'

Sensa's studied use of asonance and alliteration springs from the
same musical instinct  He commonly employs assonance to give greater
value to the vowel of the rhyme word, by anticipating it in some strong
place within the line

Weening some heauenly goddese he did sse
Or dse vnweseting, what it dse might bee, (iv vi 22)

! puttenham, TheArteof Engllsh Poetrie, c xix, pp 208f, ed Arber
2Cf dov v 3L, 11 VI

3Cf awin Xil 24, VI XI 26,11 iv 35

4 Dryden, Critical Essays,ed Ker, 11100
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and this use is especially noticeable in the Alexandrine, where the assonance
will often be found to emphasize the caesura

A worke of wondrous grace, and able soules to saue (i ix 19)
That like a rose her silken leaues did faire vnfoid (vi xu 7)

At timeshe carries his assonance through a whole stanza, asin thefollow-
ing, where he emphasizes the rhyme vowels at and e by contrasting them
with the harder sound of 1

So there that night Sir Calidore did dwell,
And long while after, whilest him list remaine,
Dayly beholding the faire Pastorell,
And feeding on the bayt of his owne bane
During which time he did her entertaine
With all kind courtesies, he could muent,
And euery day, her compame to game,
When to the field she went, he with her went
So for to quench his fire, he did it more augment (vi ix 34)

But Spenser's most persistent artistic device is alliteration, which he
uses alike to mark his rhythm and knit his verse together, to enforce his
meaning, and for itspure melodic beauty Hewas attracted toit,doubtless,
By his study of that earlier poetry which is alliterative by structure, but
his knowledge of Chaucer had showed him its greater artistic value when
it is accidental rather than structural, and he developed its musical possi-
bilities to their utmost, so that it became for him an integral part of his
melody, capable of sustaining his verse even when his poetic inspiration
was at its lowest Many of his  favourite phrases ‘girlonds
gay', 'silver sleepe’, lovelylayes', 'wide wildernesse', are born of his love
of alliteration, and so natural an element of his music does it become
that at times it influences, almost unconsciously, his choice of words

I knockt, but no man aunswred me by name,
| cald, but no man answerd to my clame (iv x Il )

I'ts use for emphasis is obvious enough, as in the description of the giant
who ' with sturdie steps came stalking in his sight' (I vIl 8), or of the
studied hypocrisy of Archimago

Sober he seemde, and very sagely sad, (1 1 29)
or of the gloom of the Cave of Despair
Darke, dolefull, dreane, like a greedie graue (I ix 33)

Like Milton, he knew the power of alliteration upon to give the
sense of vastness and desolation
In all his wayes through this wide worldes waue (I x 34)?
L Cf alsovil vn 44, where Spenser enforces the contrast between Day and Night

by emphasizing throughout the stanza the vowelsa and i
2 Cf, alsoll.vll.21, ix. 39.



[xvi INTRODUCTION

Certain combinations of consonants, indeed, are associated in his mind
with definite fedings or conceptions, and he will carry their use through
several lines, sometimes through a whole sanza  Particularly effective is
hisalliteration upon sand / to convey a sn< of peace, wherein ' the snss
hilled are in dumber of delight The argument of Despair is rendered
amog irresistible by the musc in which it is phrased

Is not short paine well borne, that brings long easg
And layes the soule to degpe in quiet graue ?
Sepe after toyle, port after ormie ses
Ease after warre, death after life does greatly pleae (I 1X 40)

And so of Arthur, dreaming of the faerie queene

Whiles euery snce the humour swest embavd,

And dombnng soft my hart did seale away,

Me seamed, by my sde a royall Mayd

Her daintie limbes full softly down did lav (1 ix 13)1

It will be noticed that in all these passages the effect of the alliteration
is strengthened by the use of the alliterative letter in the middle and end
as well as at the beginning of the words

But apart from these gpecial uses assonance and alliteration run through
all his verse as an integral part of its melody, a kind of sweet undertone,
blending with the regular rise and fall of the verse and enhancing its
rhythmical appeal, so as to form a total effect of indefinable grace and
beauty

The peculiar dangers and temptations of such a style are obvious, and
Senser did not exape them  Though his finest music is wedded to his
noblest imaginings, he could convey, in music of a kind, any idea, however
trivial, and it was not always worth the carriage In such moments he
parodies his poetic sf , the inspiration is gone, and those devices which
are the natural and inevitable expresson of his mode of thought seem
little better than the threadbare artifice of a cunning metrical trickster
Hefills out the rhythmical structure of his sanza with words and phrases
that add nothing to his picture, and gives whole lines of comment that
is trite and commonplace His characteristic manner has the exuberance
of a garden s in rich and fruitful soil, and it neads a careful tending,
for even its choicest flowers may put on such luxuriant growth that they
wellnigh choke each other, and if weeds chance to take root there they
will grow apace Spenser never learnt the art to prune, he was not over
careful toweed And his verse though it has a vigour of its own, is ssldom
rapid ; it is the counterpart of that brooding contemplative mood in
which he looked habitually at life Its sustaining principle was a dow
circling movement that continually returned upon itself Wordsworth's

Ycfdollvi 3,11v 30,32 1xI I
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inspired lines sum up far better than any prose criticism can do, his
essential quality

Sweet Spenser moving through his clouded heaven
With the moon's beauty and the moon's soft pace

To him the significance of the situations that he describes and his attitude
with regard to them were more than the situations themselves, the music
in which his imagination phrased them was a part of their significance
To admit this is to deny him a supreme place among narrative poets,
even among those whose narrative is romance, and readers who love
a story for its own sske will often find him tedious, and turn with relief
to Anosto, Byron, or Scott  Spenser is never outside his subject, delight-
ing in a spectacle of movement or of passion, allowing to his creation the
irresponsible freedom of actual life, and curbed only by life's capricious
laws All that he creates is alike moulded and controlled by his personal
emotions, and is deeply charged with his own jeflection The world of
reality was profoundly dissatisfying to him, itwas filled with baffing con-
tradictions, where splendour clashed with meanness, and high endeavour
was tainted with base self-seeking As a man he was ready to play his
part in it, and the part he played was courageous and noble, worthy
of his ideals But as an artist it was his aim" to exgpe Fom It, into the
delightful land of his dream, whose ways

Are s0 exceeding spacious and wide
And sprinkled with such sweet variety
Of al that pleasant is to car and eye,

that his travel never wearies him—a land of clear spiritual vision, in which
truth Is aways sure of triumph, and the fierce conflicts of earth are heard
faintly as from a distance, hardly disturbing the enchanted atmosphere
of serene beauty Here it was that his art found its home, with cardess
Quiet

Wrapped in eternall silence, farrc from enemyes,

and when his voice broke in upon this paradise of hisimagination ' Silence
was pleased'
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| O | the man, whoee Muse whilome did maske! And thou most dreaded impe of highest Toue,
Astimeher taught,in lowly Shepheardsweeds, Faire Venussonne that with thy cruell dart

Am now enforgt a far vnfitter taske, At that good knight so cunningly didst roue,
For trumpets sterne to chaunge mine Oaten That goriousfireit kindled in hishart,
recds ' | Lay now thy deadly Heben bow apart,

And sing of K nightsand L adiesgentledesds, And with thy mother milde cometo mineayde
Whose praysss hauing sept in sience long, Come both, and with you bring triumphant
Me all too meane, the saored Muse aresdls Marl, .
To blazon broad emongs her learned throng  In loues and gentle lolhties arrayd,
Fierce warres and faithfull loues shall moralize After his murdrous spailes and bloudy rage
my song allayd
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And with them eke o0 Goddesse hesuenly
Helpe then, 0 holy Virgin chie of nine bright,
Thy wesker Nouice to performethy will, Mirrour of graceand Maiestiediume,
Lay forth out of thine euerlagting soryne Great Lady of the greatest 1de, whose light
Theantiquerolles which therelyehidden still,  Like Phoebuslampethroughout theworld doth
Of Faerie knights and farest Tanaquill, shing,

Whom that mogt noble Briton Princesolong  Shed thy faire beames into my fesble eyne,
Sought through the world, land "auffeed 0 , And raise my thoughtstoo humbleand toovile,
much 1, To thinke of that true glorious type of thing,

That | mugt rue his vndeserued wrong The argument of mine afflicted dile
O hdpe thou my weske wit, and sharpen my The which to heare, vouchsafe, 0 dearest dred
dull tong a while
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The Patron of true Hohnesse,
Fotde Errourdpjh defeaie

Hypocrisie him to entrappe,
Doth tohishomeentreate

A Gentle Knight was pricking on the plaine,
Y cladd In mightie armes and siluer shielde,
Wherein old dints of deepe wounds did re

mame,
The cruell markes of many' a bloudy fielde,
Y et armes till that time did he never wield
His angry steede did chide his foming bitt,
As much disdaymng to the curbe to yield
Full tolly knight he seemd, and faire did sitt,

So pure an innocent, g’s that same lambe,
She was in life and euery vertuous lore,
And by descent from Royall lynagec a m e
Of ancient Kingsand Queenes, that had of yore
Their scepters stretcht from East to Westerne
shore,
And all the world in their subiection held ,
Till that mfernall feend with foule vprore
Forwasted all their land, and them expeld
Whom to auenge, she had this Knight from far
compeld f
6
Behind her farreaway a Dwarfedid lag,
That lasie seemd in being euer last,
Or wearied with bearing of her bag
Of needments at his backe Thus as they past,

| The day with cloudes was suddeme ouercast,

And angry loue an hideous storme of raine
Did poure into his Lemans lap so fast,
That euery wight to shrowd it did constrain,

Asonefor knightly grusts and fierce encounters And this faire couple eke to shroud themselues

fitt
2
But on his brest a bloudie Crosse he bore,
The deare remembrance of his dying Lord,
For whose sweete sake that glonous badge he
wore,
And dead as hung euer him ador'd
Vpon his shield the like was also scor'd,
For soueraine hope, which in his helpe he had
Right faithfull truehewasin deede and word,
But of hischeeredid seemetoo solemne'sad ,
Y et nothing did he dread, but euer wasydrad

'Vpon a great aduenture he was bond,
That greatest Gbrtana to him gaue,
That greatest Glorious Queene of Fame lond,
Towinne him worship, and her grace to haue,
Which of all earthly thingshemost did craue,
And euer as nerode, his hart did earne
To proue his puissance in battell braue '
Vpon his foe, and his new force to learne,
Vpon his foe, a Dragon horrible and stearne

4
A lonely Ladie rode him faire beside,

Vpon a lowly Asse more white then snow,

Y et she much whiter, but the same did hide
Vnder a vele, that wimpled was full low,
And ouer all a blacke stole she did throw,
Asonethat inly mournd sowas shesad
And heauie sat vpon her palfrey sow
Seemed in heart some hidden care she had,
Andbyhennalineamilkewhitelambeshelad,

werefain

I 7

Enforst to seeke some couert nigh at hand,
A shadie groue not far away they spide,
That promist ayde the tempest to withstand
Whose loftie trees yclad with sommers pride,
Did spred sobroad, that heauenslight did hide,
Not perceable with power of any starre
And all within were pathes and alldles wide,
Withfootingwome, and leadinginwardfarre.

Faire harbour that them ssemes , so in they

entred arre
8

And foorth they passewith pleasureforward led,
loying to heare the birdes sweete harmony,
Which therein shrouded from thetempestdred,
Seemd in their song to scorne the cruell sky
Much can they praysethe trees so straight and

The sayhng Pine, the Cedar proud and tall,

The vine prop Elme, the Poplar neuer dry,

The builder Oake, sole king of forrests all,
The Aspmegood for staues,theCypresse funerall

9
The Laurell, meed of mightie Conquerours
And Poets sage, the Firre that weepeth still,
The Willow worne of forlorne Paramours,
The Eugh obedient to the benders will,
The Birch for shaftes, the Sallow for the mill,
TheMirrhesweetebleedinginthebitter wound,
The warlike Beech, the Ash for nothing ill,
The fruitfull Olme, and the Plataneround,
The carner Holme, the Maple seeldom inward
sound
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Led with delight, they thus beguile the way,
Vntill the blustring storme is ouer blowne,
When weening to returne, whence they did

stray, [showne,
They cannot finde that path, which first was
But wander too and fro in wayes vnknowne,
Furthest from end then, when they neerest
weene, [their owne
That makes them doubt, their wits be not
so many pathes, so many turnings seene,
That which of them to take, in diuerse doubt
they been i

At last resolumg forward still to fare,

Till that some end they finde or in or out,
That path they take, that beaten seemd most

And like to lead the labyrinth about, [bare,
Which when by tract they hunted had

throughout,

At length it brought them to a hollow caue,
Amid the thickest woods The Champion stout
Eftsoones dismounted from his courser braue,

And to the Dwarfe a while his needlesse spere

he gaue 12

Be well aware, quoth then that Ladie milde,
L east suddaine mischiefe ye too rash prouoke
Thedanger hid, the placevnknowne and wilde,
Breedes dreadfull doubts Oft fireis without

smoke,
And perill without show therefore your stroke
Sir knight with hold, till further triall made
Ah Ladie (said he) shame were to reuoke

The forward footing for an hidden shade

Vertue giues her sdfe light, through darkenesse

for to wade

Yea but (quoth she) the perill of this place
| better wot then you, though now too late
Towish you backe returnewith foule disgrace,
i Y et wisedome warneswhilest foot isin the gate,
To stay the stepp, ere forced to retrate
This is the wanding wood, this Errours den.
A monster vile, whom God and man does hate
Therefore | read beware Fly fly (quoth then
Thefearefuil Dwarfe ) thisisno place for luing
men *
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But full of fireand greedy hardiment,
Theyouthfull knight could not for ought bestaide,
But forth vnto the darksome hole he went,
And looked in his glistring armor made
A litle glooming light, much like a shade,
By which he saw the vgly monster plame,
Halfelikeaserpent horribly dlisplaide,
But th'other halfe did womans shape retame,
Mogt lothsom filthie, foule,and full of viledidisdame
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And as she lay vpon the durtie ground,
Her huge long taile her den all ouerspred,
Y et wasin knotsand many boughtesvpwound,
Pointed with mortall sting Of her there bred
A thousand yong ones, which she dayly fed,
Sucking vpon her poisonous dugs, eachone
Of sundry shapes, yet all ill fauored
Soone as that vncouth light vpon them shone,
Into her mouth they crept, and suddain all
were  gone 16
Their dam vpstart, out of her den effraide,
And rushed forth, hurling her hideous telle
About her cursed head, whose folds displaid
Were stretcht now forth at length without
entraile
She lookt about, and seeing one in ipayle
Armed to point, sought backe to turneagaine,
; For light she hated as the deadly bale,
Ay wont in desert darknesse to remaine,
Where plame none might her see, nor she see
any plamel17

Which when the valiant Elfe perceiu'd, helept
As Lyonfiercevpon theflying pray,
And with histrenchand blade her boldly kept
From turning backe, and forced her to stay
Therewith enrag'd she loudly gan to bray,
Andturningfierce, her speckled taileaduaunst,
Threatning her angry sting, him to dismay
Who nought aghast,hismightiehand enhaunst
The stroke down from her head vnto her
shoulder glaunst
18
Much daunted with that dint,her sence was dazd,
Y et kindlingrage,her séfeshegathered round,
And all attonce her beastly body raizd
With doubled forces high aboue the ground
Thowrapping vp her wrethed sternearownd,
L ept fiercevpon hisshield, and her hugetraine
All suddenly about his body wound,
That hand or foot tostirrehe strouein vame
God helpe the man so wrapt in Errours end
lesetraine

His Lady sad to see his sore constraint,
Cride out, Now now Sir knight, shew what ye
bee,
| Add faith vnto your force, and be not faint
Strangle her, else she sure will strangle thee
That when he heard, in great perplexite,
Hisgall did gratefor griefe and high disdaine,
And knitting all his force got one hand free,
Wherewith he grypt her gorge with so great
paine,
That soone to loose her wicked bands did her
constraine
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Therewith she spewd out of her filthy maw
A floud of poyson horrible and blacke,
Full of great lumpes of flesh and gobbets raw,
Which stunck so vildly,that it forst him slacke
Hisgrasping hold, and from her turnehim backe
Her vomit full of bookes and papers was,
With loathly frogs and toades, which eyes did
lacke,
And creeping sought way in the weedy gras
Her filthy parbreake all the place defiled has

21
As when old father Nilus gins to swell
With timely pride aboue the Aegvptian vale,
His fattie waues do fertile slime out well,
And ouerflow each plaine and lowly dale
"But when his later spring gins to auale,
Huge heapes of mudd he leaues, wherein there
breed
Ten thousand kindes of creatures, partly male
And partly female of his fruitfull seed ,
Such vgly monstrous shapes elswhere may no
man reed 2

The same so sore annoyed has the knight,
That welnigh choked with the deadly stinke,
His forces faile, ne can no longer fight
Whose corage when the feend perceiu'd to

shrinke,
She poured forth out of her hellish sinke
Her fruitfull cursed spawne of serpents small,
Deformed monsters, fowle, and blacke as inke,
Which swarming all about his legs did crall,

, And him encombred sore, but could not hurt
at all
23

As gentle Shepheard in sweete euen tide,
When ruddy Phoebus gins to welke in west,
High on an hill, hisflocke to vewen wide,
Markeswhich dobyte their hasty supper best,
A cloud of combrous gnattes do him molest,
All striuing to infixe their feeble stings,
That from their noyance he no where can rest,
But with hisclownish handstheir tender wings
He brusheth oft, and oft doth mar their mur

munngs 24

Thus ill bestedd, and fearefull more of shame,
Then cf the certaine peril! hestood in,
Halfe furious vnto his foe he came,
Resolv'd in minde all suddenly to win,
Or soonetolose, beforeheoncewould lin,
Andstrookeat her with morethen manly force,
That from her body full of filthiesin
He raft her hatefull head without remorse ,
A streame of cole black bloud forth gushed
from her corse

THE Cant [

Her scattred brood, soone astheir Parent deare
They saw so rudely falling to the ground,
Groningfull deadly, all with troublous feare,
Gathred themselues about her body round,
Weening their wonted entrance to haue found
At her widemouth but being therewithstood
They flocked all about her bleeding wound,
And sucked vp their dying mothers blood,
Making her death their life, and eke her hurt

their  good 26

That detestable sight him much amazde,
To se th'vnkmdly Impes of heauen accurst,
Deuouretheir dam, on whom whileso hegazd,
Haumg all satisfide their bloudy thurst,
Their bellies swolne he saw with fulnesse burst,
And bowels gushing forth ~ well worthy end
Ofsuch asdrunkeher hfe,thewhichthemnurst,
Now needeth him no lenger labour spend,
His foes haue slame themselues, with whom he
should contend
27
His Ladie seeing all, that chaunst, from farre
Approcht in hast to greet his victone,
And said, Faire knight, borne vnder happy
starre,
Who see your vanquisht foes before you lye ,
Well worthy be you of that Armorie,
Y\herein ye haue great glory wonne this day,
And proou'd your strength on astrong emmic,
Your first aduenture many such | pray,
And henceforth euer wish, that like succeed it
may 28
Then mounted he vpon his Steede againe,
And with the Lady backward sought towend ,
That path he kept, which beaten was most
plaine,
Ne euer would to any by way bend.
But still did follow one vnto the end,
The which at last out of the wood them
brought
So forward on hisway (with God to frend)
He pased forth, and new aduenture sought,
Longway hetrauelled, beforeheheard of ought

29 v

At length they chaunst to meet vpon the way
.An aged sire, in long blacke weedes yclad,
His feete all bare, his beard all hoarie gray,
And by his belt his booke he hanging had ,
Sober he seemde, and very sagely sad,

And to the ground his eyes were lowly bent,
Simple in shew, and voyde of malice bad,
And all the way he prayed, as he went,

And often knockt his brest, as one that did

i repent
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He faire the knight saluted, touting low,
Who faire him quited, asthat courteous was
And after asked him, if he did know
Of straunge aduentures, which abroad did pas
Ah my dear e Sonne (quoth he) how should, alas,
Silly old man, that hues in hidden cell,
Bidding his beades all day for his trespas,
Tydings of warre and worldly trouble tell ?

FAERIE QVEENE

Arriued there, the little'house they fill,
Ne looke for entertainement, where none was
Rest is their feast, and all things at their will,
The noblest mind the best contentment has
With faire discourse the euening so they pas
For that old man of pleasing wordes had store,
And well could file histongue as smooth asglas,
He told of Saintes and Popes, and cuermore

With holy father sits not with s things to He strowd an Aue-Mary after and before.

mell
31

But if of daunger which hereby doth dwell,
And homebred euill ye desire to heare,

i Of a straunge man | can you tidings tell,
That wasteth all thiscountrey farreand neare
Of such (said he) | chiefly do inquere,

And shall you well reward to shew the place,
In which that wicked wight his dayes doth
weare
For to all knighthood it is foule disgrace,
That such a cursed creature hues so long a
space
32

Far hence (quoth he) in wastfull wildernesse
His dwelling is, by which no huing wight
May euer pase, but thorough great distresse
Now (saya the Lady) draweth toward night,
And well | wote, that of your later fight
Ye all forweaned be for what so strong,
But wanting rest will also want of might ?
The Sunne that measures heauen all day long,

At night doth baite his steedes the Ocean waues

among

Then with the Sunne take Sir, vour timely rest,
And with new day new worke at once begin
Vntroubled night they say giues counsell best
Right well Sir knight ye haue aduised bin,
(Quoth then that aged man ,) theway to win
Iswisely to aduise now day is spent,
Therefore with me ye may take vp your In
For this same night The knight was well

content

'So with that godly father to his home they

went
34
A little lowly Hermitage it was,
Downe in a dale, hard by a forests side,
Far from resort of people, that did pas
In trauell to and froe a little wyde
There was an holy Chappell edifyde,
Wherein the Hermite dewly wont to say
His holy things each morne and euentyde
Therebv a Christall streame did gentlv play,

Which from a sacred fountame welled forth

alway.

36
Thedroupmg Night thus creepeth on them fast,
And the sad humour loading their eye liddes,
As messenger of Morpheus on them cast
Sweet slombring deaw, the which to deepe
them biddes
Vnto their lodgings then his guestes he nddes
Where when all drownd in deadly deepe he
findes,
He to his study goes, and there amiddes
His Magick bookes and artes of sundry kindes,
Heseekes out mighty charmes, to trouble sleepy
mindes
37
Then choosing out few wordes most homble,
(L et none them read) thereof did verses frame
With which and other spelles like terrible,,
He bad awake blacke Plutoes griesly Dame.
Andcur sedheauen,andspaker eprochfullshame
Of highest God, the Lord of life and light,
A bold bad man, that dar'd to call by nhame
Great Gorgon, Prince of darknesse and dead
night; [flight
At which Cocytus quakes, and Styx is put to

38

And forth he cald out of deepe darknesse dred
Legions of Sprights, the which like little flyes
Fluttring about his euer damned hed,

A waite whereto their seruice he applyes,

To aide his friends, or fray his enimies

Of those he chose out two, the falsest twoo,
And fittest for to forge true seeming lyes,
The one of them he gaue a message too,

Theother by him sdfestaideother worketodoo

39
He making speedy way through spersed ayre,
Andthrough theworld of water swideand deepe,
To Morpheus house doth hastily repaire
Amid the Bowels of the earth full steepe,
And low, where dawning day doth neuer peepe,
His dwelling is, there Tethys his wet bed
Doth euer wash, and Cynthina still doth steepe
In siluer deaw his euer drouping hed,

Whiles sad Night ouer him ner mantle black

doth spred
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Whose double gates he findeth locked fast,
Theonefairefram'd of burnisht Yuory.

The other all with siluer ouercast,

And wakefull dogges before them farre do lye,
Watching to banish Care their .enimy,

Who oft is wont to trouble gentle Sleepe

By them the sprite doth pase in quietly,
And vnto Morpheus comes, whom drowned

deepe [keepe

In drowsie fit he findes of nothing he takes

And more, to lulle him in his slumber soft,
A trickling streame from high rocke tumbling
downe
And euer-dnzhngrainevpon theloft, [sowne
Mixt with amurmuring winde, much like the
Of swarming Bees, did cast him in aswowne
No other noyse, nor peoples troublous cryes,
As still are wont t'annoy the walled towne,
Mighttherebeheard but carelesse Quiet lyes,
'"Wrapt in eternall slence farre from enemyes

42
The messenger approching to him spake,
But hiswast wordes returnd to him in vaine
So sound he dlept, that nought mought him
awake [pame,
Then rudely he him thrust, and pusht with
Whereat hegan to stretch but he againe
Shooke him so hard, that forced him to speake
As one then in a dreame, whose dryer brame
Is tost with troubled sights and fancies weake,
He mumbled soft, but would not all his slence
breake
43
The Sprite then gan more boldly him to wake,
And threatned vnto him the dreaded name
Of Hecate whereat he gan to quake,
And lifting vp his lumpish head, with blame
Halfe angry asked him, for what he came
Hither (quoth he) me Archimago sent,
Hethat the stubborne Sprites can wisely tame,
He bids thee to him send for his intent
A fit false dreame, that can delude the deepers
sent

44

The God obayde, and calling forth straight way!
A diuerse dreame out of his prison darke,
Dehuered it to him, and downe did lay
His heauie head, deuoide of carefull carke,
Whose sences all were straight benumbd and

starke

|He backe returning by the Yuone dore,
Remounted vp as light as chearefull Larke,
and on his litle winges the dreame he bore
In hast vnto his Lord, where he him left afore.
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Who all this while with charmes and hidden
artes,
Had made a Lady of that other Spnght,
And fram'd of liquid ayre her tender partes
So huely, and so like in all mens sight,
That weaker senceit could haverauisht quight
The maker sdfe for all his wondrous witt,
Was nigh beguiled with so goodly sight
Her all in white he clad, and ouer it
Cast a blacke stole, most like to seeme for Vna
fit
46
Now when that ydle dreamewasto him brought,
Vnto that Elfin knight he bad him fly,
Where he slept soundly void of euill thought,
And with false shewes abuse his fantasy,
In sort as he him schooled priuily
And that new creature borne without her dew,
, Full of the makers guile, with vsage sly
He taught to imitate that Lady trew,
Whose semblance she did carrie vnder feigned
hew
47
Thus well instructed, to their worke they hast,
And comming where the knight in slomber lay,
The one vpon his hardy head him plast.
And madehim dreameof louesand lustfull play,
That nigh his manly hart did melt away,
Bathed in wanton bhs and wicked loy
Then seemed him his Lady by him lay,
And to him playnd, how that false winged boy
Her chast hart had subdewd, to leame Dame
pleasurestoy
48
And she her sdfe of beautie soueraigne Queene,
Faire Venus seemde vnto h i s bed to bring
Her, whom he waking euermore did weene
To be the chastest flowre, that ay did spring
On earthly braunch, the daughter of a king,
Now a loose Leman to vile seruice bound
And ekethe Gracesseemed all tosing,
Hymen to Hymen, dauncing all around,
Whilst freshest Flora her with Yuie girlond
crownd

49

In this great passion of vnwonted lust,

Or wonted feare of doing ought amis,

He started vp, as seeming to mistrust

Some secret ill, or hidden foe of his

Lo there before his face his Lady is,

Vnder blake stole hyding her bay ted hooke,
And as halfe blushing offred him to kis,
With gentle blandishment and louely looke,
Most likethat virgin true, which for her knight

him took
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All deare dismayd to se so vncouth sight,
And hafe enraged a her shandese guise,
Hethoughf hauedame hennhisfierce despight
But hasty heat tempnng with sufferance wise,
He stayde his hand, and gan himsdife aduise
To proue his senss, and tempt her faigned truth
Wringing her hands in wemens pittepus wise,
Tho can she weepe, to stirre vp gentle ruth,
Both for her noble bloud, and for her tender
youth 51

And said, Ah Sir, my hege Lord and my loue,
Shall | accuse the hidden cruell fate,
And mightie causes wrought in heeuen aboue,
Or the blind God, that doth me thus amate,
For hoped loue to winne me certame hate ?
Y et thus perforce he bids me do, or die
Dieismy dew yet rew my wretched state
Y ou, whom my hard auenging destinie

Hath mede judge of my life or death indiffer

ently 52

Y our owne deare sake forst me et first to leaut
Mv Fathers kingdome, There she stopt with

teares,
Her swollen hart her speach seamd to bereaue,
And then agame begun, My wesker yeares
Captiu'd to fortune and frayle worldly feares,
Fly to your faith for succour and sure ayde
Let me not dye in languor and long teares
Whv Dame (quoth he) what hath ve thus
dismayd ?
What frayes ye, that were wont to comfort me
affrayd ?

53
Loueof your sdife, she said, and deare constraint
Lets me not despe, but wast the wearie night
In secret anguish and vnpittied plaint,
Whiles you in cardesse despe are drowned

uight
Heor| dgubtfull words mede that redoubted knight
Suspect her truthyet sinceno' vntruth heknew,
Her fawning loue with foule disdainefull spight
He would not shend, but said,Deare dame | rew,
That for my ske vnknownc such griefe vnto
you grew

Asure your Hfe, it fell not all to ground,

, For all so desre aslifeisto my hart,
| deameyour loue, and hold meto you bound,
Nelet vame feares procure your needlessesmart,
Where cause is none, but to your rest depart
Not all content, yet ssemd she to
Her mournefull plamtes, beguiled of her art
And fed with words, that could not chuse but
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Long after I?/ he mus ng at her mood,
Muchgneu'dtothinkethat gentleDameso light,
For defence he was to shed his bl
At last dull wearinese of former fight
Haumg yrockt a degpe his irkesome spright,
That troublous dreame gan freshly tose his
braine, [delight
With bowres, and beds, and Ladies deare
But when he saw his |abour all was vame,
With that misformed spright he backe returnd

agame
Cant

Thegutlefull great Enchaunler parts
TheRedcrosse Knight from Truth

Into whose stead f airefalshood steps.
And workes htmwofull ruth

By this the Northeme wagoner had set
His seuenfold teme behind the stedfast starre,
That was in Oceen waues yet neuer wet,
But firme is fixt, and sendeth light from farre
Toall, that in the wide wandnng arre
Andchearefull Chaunticlere with his note shrill
Had warned once, that Phcebusfiery carre
In hast was climbing vp the Easterne hill,
Full enuious that night o long hisroomedidfill

2
When those accursed messengers of hell,
That feigning dreame, and that faire forged
Spright
Came to their wicked majster, and gan tell
Theirhbooteie&' pames, and ill succeading
night
Whoall in rage to see his skilfull might
1 Deluded 50, gan threaten hellish paine
And sad Proser pineswrath, them to affright
But when hesaw hlsthreatnlng wasbut vaine,
He cast about, and searcht his balefull bookes
agane
Eftsoones he tooke that miscreated faire,
And that fase other Spright, on whom he sored
A sseming body of the subtile aire,
Likeayoung Squire, in loues and lusty hed
His wanton dayes that euer loosdly led,
Without regard of armes and dreaded fight «
Those two he tooke, and in a secret bed,
Couered with darknesse and misdeeming night,

Sodyding softly forth, sheturnd astoher es2  Them both together laid, toloy invaine delight;.
B3
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Forthwith herunneswith fergned faithfull hast
Vnto his guest, who after troublous sights

And dreames, gan now to take more sound

repast,

Whomsuddenly he wakeswith fear efuil frights,
\s one aghast with feends or damned sprights,
And to him cals, Rise rise vnhappy Swal e,
That here we\ old in deepe, whiles wicked

wights [chame,
PLaue knit themselues in Venus shamefull
Come s, where your false Lady doth her
honour  staine 5

All in amaze he suddenly \p start
Withswordinhand ,and with theold man went,
Who soone him brought into a secret part,
Where that false couple were full closely ment
In wanton lust and lewd embracement
Which when hesaw,he burnt with gealousfire,
The eye of reason was with rage yblent,
And would haue slamethem in hisfuriousire,

But hardly was restremed of that aged sre

6
Returning to his bed in torment great,
And bitter anguish of his guiltie sight,
He could not rest, but did his stout heart eat,
And wast hisinward gall with deepe despight,
Yrkesome of life, and too long lingring night
At last faire Hesperus in highest skie
Had spent his lampe, and brought forth dawn |
ing light
Then vp herose, and clad him hastily,
The Dwarfe him brought his steed so both
away do fly 7

Now when the rosy fingred Morning faire, |
Weary of aged Tilhones saffron bed, |
Hadspred her purplerobethrough deawy aire, |
And the high hils Ttlan discouercd,

The royall virgin shooke off drowsy hed,
And rising forth out of her baser bowre,

* Lookt for her knight, who far away was fled,
And for her Dwarfe, that wont to wait each

houre,

Then gan she waile and weepe, to see that woe

full sowre

8

And after him she rode with so much speede
Asherslow beast could make, but all invaine
For him so far had borne his light foot steede,
Pricked with wrath and fiery fier cedisdaine,
That him to follow was but fruitlesse paine,
Y et she her weary limbes would neuer rest,
But euery hill and dale, each wood and plaine
Did search, sore grieued in her gentle brest,

He so vngently left her, whom she loued best

BOOKE OF THE
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But subtill Archxmayo when his guests
He saw diuided into double parts,
And Vna wandring in woods and forrests,
Th'end of his drift, he praisd his diuehsh arts,
That had such might ouer true meaning harts,
y et rests not so, but other meanes doth make,
How he may worke vnto her further smarts
For her he hated as the hissing snake,

And in her many troubles did most pleasure

take
10

He then deuisde himselfe how to disguise,
For by his mightie science he could take
As many formes and shapes in seeming wise,
As euer Proteus to himselfe could make
Sometime a fowle, sometime a fish in lake,
Now like a foxe, now like a dragon fell,
That of himselte he oft for feare would quake,
And oft would flie away 0 who can tell

The hidden power of herbes, and might of

Magicke spell ?
"

But now seemde best, the person to put on \
Of that good knight, his late beguiled guest
In mighty armes he was yclad anon,

And siluer shield v pon his coward brest
A bloudy crosse, and on his crauen crest

A bounch of haires discolourd diuersly
Full lolly knight he seemde, and well addrest,
And when he sate vpon his courser free,

Saint George himself ye would haue deemed him

to be 12

But he the knight, whose semblaunt he did
beare,

The true Saint George was wandred far awav ,
Stillfiying from his thoughts and gealous feare ,
Will was his guide, and griefe led him astriv
| At last him chaunst to meete vpon the way

I A faithlesse Sarazin all arm'd to point,
in  whose great shield was writ with letters gay
Sansfoy  full large of limbe and euery loint

hewas, and cared not for God or man apoint

13

'He had a faire companion of his wav,

A goodly Lady clad in scarlot red,

Purfled with gold and pearle of rich assay,

And like a Persian mitre on her hed

She wore, with crownes and owches gar nished,

The which her lauish louers to her gaue,

Her wanton palfrey all was ouerspred

With tinsell trappings, wouen like a waue,
Whose bridle rung with golden bels and bosses

braue
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With faire disport and courting dalhaunce
She intertainde her louer all the way
But when she saw the knight his speare
aduaunce,
She soone left off Her mirth and wanton play,
And bad her knignt addresse him to the fray
Hisfoewas nigh at hand HE prickt with pride
And hope to winne his Ladies heart that day,
Forth spurred fast adowne his coursers side
The red bloud trickling staind the way, as he
did ride
15
The knight of the Redcrosse when him he spide,
Spurring so hotc with rage dispiteous,
Gan fairely couch his speare,and towards ride
Soone meete they both, both fell and furious,
That daunted with their forces hideous,
Their steeds do stagger, and amized stand,
\nd eke themselues too rudely rigorous,
Astonied with the stroke of their owne hand,
Do backe rebut, and each to other yeeldeth
land
16
As when two rams stird with ambitious pride,
Fight for the rule of the rich fleeced flocke,
Their horned fronts so fierce on either side

Do meete, that with the terrour of the shocke and

Astonied both, stand sencdese as a blocke,
Forgetfull of the hanging victory
So stood these twaine, vnmoued as a rocke,
Both staring fierce, and holding idely

The broken rehques of their former cruelty

The Sarazin sore daunted with the buffe
Snatcheth his sword, and fiercely to him flies ,
Whowell it wards, and quyteth cuff with cuff
Each others equall puissiunce enuies,

And through their iron sdes with cruell spies
Does seeke to perce  repining courage yields
No foote to foe  The flashing fier flics
Asfrom a forge out of their burning shields,
And streames of purple bloud new dies the
verdant fields
18

(urse on that Crose (quoth then the Saraztn)
That keepesthy body from thebitter fit
Dead long ygoe | wote thou haddest bin,
Had not that charme from thee forwarned it
But yet | warne thee now asumed sitt,

And hidethy head Therewith vpon his crest
With rigour so outrageous he smitt,
That a large share it hewd out of the rest,

And glauncing downe his shield, from blame

him fairely blest
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Who thereat wondrouswr oth, the sleepmgspark
Of natiue vertue gan eftsoones reuiue,
And at his haughtie helmet making mark,
So hugely stroke, that it the Stede did nue
And cleft hishead Hetumbling downe ahue,
With bloudy mouth his mother earth did kis
Greeting his graue his grudging ghost did
stnue
With the fraile flesh , at last it flitted is,
Whither the soules do fly of men,that hueamis

20
The Lady when she saw her champion fall,
Like the old mines of a broken towre,
Staid not to waile his woefull funerall,
But from him fled away with all her powre,
Who after her as hastily gan scowre,
Bidding the Dwarfe with him to bring away
The Sarazins shield, signe of the conqueroure
H er soone he ouertooke, and bad to stay,
For present cause was none of dread her to
dismay
21
She turning backe with ruefull countenaunce,
Cride, Mercv mercy Sir vouchsafe to show
on silly Dame, subiect to hard mischaunce
to your mighty will' Her humblesse low
In so ritch weedes and seeming glorious show
Did much emmoue his stout heroicke heart,
And said, Deare dame, your suddem ouer
throw
Much rueth me, but now put feare apart,
And tell, both who ye be, and who that tooke
your part
22
Melting in teares, then gin she thus lament,
The wretched woman, whom vnhappy how re
Hath now madethrall toyour commandement,
Before that angry heauens list to low e,
And fortune false betraide me to your powre
Was, (0 what now auaileth that | was ")
Borne the sole daughter of an Emperour.
He that the wide West vnder his rule has,
And high hath s his throne, where Tiberts
doth pas

He in the firstflowre of my freshest age,
Betrothed me vnto the onely haire
Of a most mighty king, most rich and sage,
Was neuer Prince so faithfull and so faire,
Was neuer Prince so meeke and debonaire ,
But ere my hoped day of spousall shone,
My dearest Lord fell from high honours staire,
Into the hands of his accursed fone, ,

And cruelly was slame, that shall | euer mone



12 THE |

24
His blessed body spoild of huely breath,
Was afterward, | know not how, conuaid
And fromehid of whose most innocent death
When tidings came to me vnhappy maid,
0 how great sorrow my sad soule assaid
Then forth | went his woefull corse to find,
And man v yeares throughout the world | straid,
A virgin widow, whose deepe wounded mind
With loue, long timedid languish asthe striken
hind
25
At last it chaunced this proud Sarazin
TO meete me wandnng, who perforce me led
With him away, but yet could neuer win
TheFort that Ladieshold in soueraignedread
There lies he now with foule dishonour dead,
Whowhileshehu'de, wascalled proud Sansfoy,
The eldest of three brethren, all threebred
Of one bad sire, whose youngest is Sans toy,
And twixt them both was borne the bloudv
bold Sans loy 26

In this sad plight, friendlesse, vnfortunate,
Now miserable | Fidessa dwell,
Craumg of you in pitty of my state,
To do none ill, if please ye not do well
He in great passon all this while did dwell,
Mor e busving his quicke eyes, her face to view,
Then hisdull earesito heare what she did tell,
And said, Faire Lady hart of flint would rew
The vndeserued woes and sorrow es, which ye
shew
27
Henceforth in safe assuraunce may ye rest,
Haumg both found a new friend you to aid,
And lost an old foe, that did you molest
Better new friend then an old foe is said
With chaunge of cheare the seeming simple
maid
Let fall her eyen, as shamefast to the earth,
And yeelding soft, in that she nought gain said,
So forth they rode, he feining seemely merth,
And she coy lookes so dainty they say maketh
derth 28
Long time they thus together traueiled,
Till weary of their way, they came at last,
Where grew two goodly trees, that faire did
spred
Their armesabroad, with gray mosse ouer cast,
And their greene leaues trembling with euery
blast,
Made a calme shadow far in compasse round
The fearefull Shepheard often there aghast
Vnder them neuer sat, ne wont there sound
His mery oaten pipe, but shund th'vnlucky
ground
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But this good knight soone as he them can spie,
For the coole shade him thither hastly got
For golden Phoebus now ymounted hie,

From fiery wheeles of his faire chariot
Hurled his beame so scorching cruell hot,
That huing creature mote it not abide,

And his new Lady it endured not

There they alight, in hope themselues to hide)
Fromthefierceheat, and rest their wearv limbs

at.de 30

Faire seemely pleasaunce each to other mikes,
With goodly purposes there as they sit

And in his falsed fancy he her takes

To be the fairest wight, that hued vyit,
Which to expresse, he bends his gentle wit,
And thinkingof thosebraunchesgreenetoframe
A girlond for her dainty forehead fit,
Hepluckt abough, out of whosenit therecame
Small drops of gory bloud, that trickled downe
the same 31 !

Therewith a piteous yelling \oyce was heard,
Crying, 0 spare with guilty hands to teart
My tender sdesin this rough rynd embard,
But fly, ah fly far hence away, for feare
Least to you hap, that happened to me heare,
And to this wretched Lady, my dearc loue,
O too deare loue, loue bought with death too

deare
Astond he stood, and vp his haire did houe,
And with that suddem horror could no member
moue
32

At last whenas the dreadfull passon

Was ouer past, and manhood well awake,

Yet musing at the straunge occasion,

And doubtingmuch hissence hethusbespake,

W hat voyce of damned Ghost from Limbolake,

Or .guilefull spright wandringin empty aire,

Both which fraile men do oftentimes mistake,

Sendstomy doubtfull earesthese speachesrare,
And ruefull plaints,me bidding guiltlesse bloud

to spare  ? 33
33
Then gronigdeepe, Nor damned Ghost,(quoth

he,) spcake,
Nor guilefull sprite to thee these wordes doth
But once a man Eradubio now atree,
Wretched man, wretched tree, whosenature
weake,
A cruell witch her cursed will to wreake,
Hath thustransformd, and plast in open plaines,
WhereBoreasdoth blow full bitter bleake,
And scor ching Sunnedoesdry my secr et vaines
For though a tree | seeme,yet cold and heat me
paines
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Say on Fradubio then, or man, or tree,

Quoth then the knight, by whose mischieuous
arts

Art thou misshaped thus, as now | see?
He oft finds med'cine, who hisgriefeimparts ,
But double griefs afflict concealing harts,
As raging flames who striueth to suppresse

| The author then (said he) of all my smarts,
|'s one Duessa a false sorceresse,

That many errant knights hath brought to

wretchednesse
35

In prime of youthly yeares, when corage hot
The fire of loue and loy of cheualree
First kindled in my brest, it was my lot
Toloue this gentle Lady, whom ye see/
Now not a Lady, but a seeming tree,

With whom as once | rode accompanyde,
Me chaunced of a knight encountred beg,
That had a like faire Lady bv his syde,

Like afaire Lady, but did fowle Duessa hyde

36

Whose forged beauty he did take in hand,
All other Dames to haue exceeded farre,
| in defence of mine did likewise stand,
Mine, that did then shineastheM orningstarre
So both to battell fiercearraunged arre,
In which his harder fortune was to fall
Vnder my speire such is the dye of warre
HisLady left asa prisemartiall,

Did vield her comely person, to be at my call

37
So doubly lou'd of Ladies vnlike faire,
| h'one seeming such, the other such mdeede,
One day in doubt | cast for to compare,
Whether in beauties glorie did exceede ,
A Rosy girlond was the victors meede
Both seemde to win, and both seemdt won to
bee,
So hard the discord was to be agreede
' Fralisso, was as faire, as faire mote bee,
And euer false Duessa seemde as faire as shee

The wicked witch now seeing all this while
The doubtfull ballaunce equally to sway,
What not by right, she cast to win by guile,
And by her hellish science raisd streight way
A foggy mist, that ouercast the day,

And adull blast, that breathing on her face,
Dimmed her former beauties shining ray,
And with foule vgly formedid her disgrace

Then wayshe faire alone, when none was faire

inplace
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Then eride she out, Fye, fve, deformed wighl,
Whose borrowed beautienow appear eth plaine
To haue before bewitched all mens sight,
Oleaue her soone, or let her soone be daine
Her loathly visage viewing with disdaine,
Eftsoones | thought her such, as she me told,
And would haue kild her, but with faigned

paine, [hold,

The false witch did my wrathfull hand with

So left her, where she now is turnd to treen

mould vV« 40

Thens forth | tooke Duessa for my Dame,
And in the witch vnweeting ioyd long time,
Ne euer wist, but that she was the same,
Till on a day (that dav is euery Prime,
When Witcheswont do penancefor their crime)
| chaunst to s her in her proper hew,
Bathing her sdfe in origane and thyme
A filthy foule old woman | did vew,

That .euer to hauetoucht her, | did deadly rew

41

Her neather partes misshapen, monstruous,
Werehidd in water, that | could not see,

But thev did seeme more foule and hideous,
Then womans shape man would beleeue to bee
Thens forth from her most beastly compame
| gan refraine, in mmde to slip away,’

Soone as appeard safe oppor tunity

For danger great, if not assur'd decay

| saw before mine eyes, if | were knowne to

stary 42
The diuehsh hag by chaunges of my cheare
Perceiu'd my thought, and drownd in deepie
night,
With wicked herbes and ointments did beJ
smeare [might,
My bodie all, through charmes and magicke
That all my senses were bereaued quight
Then brought she me into this desert waste,
And by my wretched louers side me night,
Where now enclosd in wooden wals full faste,
Banisht from humg wights, our wearie dayes
we waste
43
But how long time, said then the Elfin knight,
Areyou in this misformed house to dwell ?
Wemay notchaunge(quoth he) thiseuil plight,
Till we be bathed in a huing well ,
That is the terme prescribed bv the spell.
0 how, said he, mote | that well out find,
That may restore you to your wonted wen?
Time and suffised fates to former kind
Shall vs restore, none dse from hence may vs
vnbynd

\
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Thefalse Duessa, now Fidessa hight,
Heard bow in vame Fradubio did lament,
And knew well all wastrue But thegood knight
Full of sad feare and ghastly dreriment,
When all this speech the humg tree had spent,
Thebleeding bough did thrust intotheground,
That from the bloud he might be innocent,
Andwith fresh clay did closethewooden wound
Then turning to his Lady, dead with feare her
found
45
Her seeming dead he found with feigned feare,
4s all vnweeting of that well she knew,
And paynd himselfe with busie care to reare
Her out of carelesseswowne Her eylidsblew
And dimmed sight with pale and deadly hew
At last shevp gan lift  with trembling cheare
Her vp he tooke, too simple and too trew,
And oft her kist At length all passed feare,
He st her on her steede, and forward forth did
beare

Cant 111

Forsaken Truth long seekesher loue,
And makestheLyon mylde,

Manes blind Deuotions mart, and fals
In hand of leachour vylde

Nought is therevnderheau'ns wide hollownesse,
That moues more deare compassion of mind,
Then beautie brought t'vnworthy wretched
nese vnkind
Through enuies snares or fortunes freakes
I, whether lately through her bnghtnesseblind,
Or through alleageance and fast fealtie,
Which | do owe vnto all woman kind,
Feele my heart perst with so great agonie,
When such | see that all for pittie | could die

2
And now it is empassioned so deepe,
For fairest Vnaes sake, of whom | sing,
That my fraile eyes these lines with teares do
steepe,
To thinke how she through guilefull handehng,
Though trueastouch,though daughter of aking,
Though faire as euer liuing wight was faire,
Though nor in word nor deede ill meriting,
Isfrom her knight diuorced in despaire
And her duelouesdenu'dtothat vilewitchesshare
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Yet she most faithfull Ladie all this while
Forsaken, wofull, sohtane mayd
Farre from all peoples prease, as in exile,
I In wildernesse and wastfull deserts strayd,
' To seeke her knight, who subtilly betrayd
Through that late vision, which th'Enchaunter
wrought,
Had her abandond  She of nought affrayd,
Through woods and wastnesse wide him daily
sought,
Yet wished tydings none of him vnto her
brought
4
One day nigh wearie of the yrkesome way,
From her vnhastie beast she did alight,
And on thegrasse her daintielimbesdid lay
In secret shadow, farre from all mens sight
From her faire head her fillet she vndight,
And laid her stole aside Her angels face
As the great eye of heauen shyned bright,
[And made a sunshine in the shadie place,
Did neuer mortall eye behold such heauenly
grace

5

It fortuned out of the thickest wood

A ramping Lyon rushed suddainly,
Hunting full greedie after saluage blood ,
Soone as the royall virgin he did spy,

With gaping mouth at her ran greedily,

To haue attonce deuour'd her tender corse
But to the pray when as he drew more ny,
His bloudte rage asswaged with remorse,
And with the sight amzd, forgat his furious

forse
6

In stead thereof he kist her wearie feet,

And lickt her lilly hands with fawning tong,
As he her wronged innocence did weet

0 how can beautie maister the most strong,
And simple truth subdue auenging wrong
Whose yeelded pride and proud submission,
Still dreading death, when shehad marked long,
Her hart gan melt in great compassion,
And drizling teares did shed for pure affection

The Lyon Lord of euerie beast in field,
Quoth she, his princely puissance doth abate,
And mightieproud tohumbleweakedoesyield,
Forgetfull of the hungry rage, which late
Him priekt, in pittie of my sad estate
But he my Lyon, and mv noble Lord,
How does he find in cruell hart to hate
Her that him lou'd, and euer most adord,
Asthe God of my life? why hath he me abhord
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Redoundingtearesdid choketh'end of her plaint,
W hich softly ecchoed froin theneighbour wood,
And sad to see her sorrowfull constraint
The kingly beast vpon her gazing stood,
With pittiecalmd, downe fell hisangry mood
At last in dose hart shutting vp her paine,
Arose the virgin borne of heauenly brood,
And to her snowy Palfrey got againe,

To secke her strayed Champion, if she might

attaine
9

The Lyon would not leaue her desolate,

But with her went along, as a strong gard

Of her chagt person, and a faithfull mate

Of her sad troubles and misfortunes hard

Still when she slept, he kept both watch, and
ward,

And when she wakt, he waited diligent,

With humble seruice to her will prepard

From her faire eyes he tooke commaundement,

And euer by her lookes concerned her intent

10
Long she thus traueiled through deserts wyde,
By which she thought her wandnng knight
shold pas,

yet neuer shew of huing wight espyde ,

fill that at length she found the troden gras,
In which the tract of peoples footing was,
Vnder the steepe foot of a mountaine hore ,
The same she followes, till it last she has

A damzell spyde dow footing her before,
That on her shoulders sad a pot of water bore

Il
To whom approching she to her gan call,
To weet, if dwelling place were nigh at hand ,
But therudewench her answer'd nought at all,
Shecould not heare,nor speike,nor vnder stand,
Till seeing by her sde the Lyon stand,
With suddame feare her pitcher downe she
threw,
\ndfledaway for neuer in that land
Face of faire Ladie she before did vew,
And that dread Lyons looke her cast in deadly
hew 12

Full fast she fled, ne euer lookt behynd,

As if her life vpon the wager lay,

And home she came, whereas her mother blynd
bate in eternall night nought could she say,
But suddame catching hold, did her dismay
With quakinghands, and other sgnesof feare
Who full of ghastly fright and cold affray,
Gan shut thedore By thisarnued there
Dame Vna, wearie Dame, and entrance did

requere
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Which when none yeelded, her vnruly Page
With his rude clawes the wicket open rent,
And let her in, where of his cruell rage
Nigh dead with feare, and faint astonishment,
Shefound them bothin darkesome corner pent,
Wherethat old woman day and night did pray
Vpon her beades deuoutly penitent,
Nine hundred Pater nosters euery day,
And thrise nine hundred Aues she was wont to
=y 14
And to augment her painefull pennance more,
Thrise euery weeke in ashes she did sit,
And next her wrinkled skin rough sackcloth
wore,
And thrise three times did fast from any bit
But now for feare her beads she did forget
Whose needlese dread for to remoue away,
Faire Vna framed words and countenance fit
Which hardly doen, at length she gan them
pray,
That in their cotage small, that night she rest
her may 15

The day is spent, and commeth drowsie night,
When euery creature shrowded is in deepe ,
Sad Vna downe her laies in wearie plight,
And at her feet the Lyon watch doth keepe
In stead of rest, she does lament, and weepe
For the late losee of her deare loued knight,
And sighes, and grones, and euermore does

steepe
Her tender brest in bitter tearesall night,
\11 night she thinks too long, and often lookes
forhght 16

Now when Aldeboran was mounted hie
Aboue the shyme Cassiopetas chaire,

i And all in deadly deepe did drowned he,
One knocked at the dore, and in would fare,
He knocked fast, and often curst, and sware,
That readie entrance was not at his call
For on his backe a beauy load he bare
Of nightly stelths and pillage seuerall,

Which hehad got abroad by purchasecriminall

He was to weete a stout and sturdie thiefe,
Wont to robbe Churches of their ornaments,
And poore mens boxes of their due reliefe.
Which giuen was to them for good intents,
The holy Saints of their rich vestiments
He did disrobe, when all men carelese slept,
And spaild the Priests of their habiliments,
Whiles none the holy things in safety kept,

Then he by cunning deights in at the window

crept
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And all that he by right or wrong could find,
Vnto this house he brought, and did bestow
Vpon the daughter of this woman blind,
Aessa  daughter of Corceca slow, [know,
With whom he whoredome vsd, that few did
And fed her fat with feast of offerings,
And plentie, which in all the land did grow,
Ne spared he to giue her gold and rings
And now he to her brought part of his stolen
things
19
Thuslong thedorewith rageand threats he bet,
Y et of those fearefull women none durst rize,
The Lyon frayed them, him in to let
He would no longer stay him to aduize,
But open breakes the dore in furious wize,
And entringis, when that disdainfull beast
Encountringher ce,him suddainedoth surprize,
And seizing cruell clawes on trembling brest,
Vnder his Lordly foot him proudly hath sup
prest
20
Him booteth not resist, nor succour call,
His bleeding hart isin the vengers hand,
Whostreight him rent in thousand peecessmall,
And quitedismembred hath thethirstieland
Drunkevp hislife, his corseleft on the strand
Hisfearefull friendsweare out thewofull night,
Ne dare to weepe, nor seeme to vnderstand
The heauie hap, which on them is alight,
Afiraid, least to themselues the like mishappen
might
21
Now when broad day the world discouercd has,
Vp Vna rose, vp roxe the Lyon eke,
And on their former lourney forward pas,
In wayes vnknowne, her wandrmg knight to
seeke, [Greeke,
With paines farre passing that long wandrmg
That for his loue refused deitie ,
Such were the labours of this Lady meeke,
Still seeking him, that from her still did flie,
Then furthest from her hope, when most she
weened me
22
Soone as she parted thence, the fearefull twaine,
That blind old woman and her daughter deart
Came forth,and finding Kirkrapine thereslaine,
For anguish great they gan to rend their heare,
And beat their brests, and naked flesh to teare
And when they both had wept and wayld their
fill,
Then forth they rannelike two amazed deare,
Halfemad through malice, and reutnging will,
To follow her, that was the causer of their ill

BOOKE OF THE

Cantlll.

23
Whom ouertaking, they gan loudly bray,
With hollow howling, and lamenting cry,
Shamefully at her rayling all the way,
And her accusing of dishonesty,
That was the flowre of faith and chastity ,
And still amidst her rayling, shedid pray
That plagues, and mischiefs, and long misery
Might fall on her, and follow all the way,
And that in endlesse error she might euer stray

24

But when she saw her prayers nought preuaile,
She backe returned with some labour lost,
And in the way as she did weepe and waile,
A knight her met in mighty armes embost,

Y et knight was not for all his bragging bost,
But subtili Archimag, that Vna sought

By traynes into new troubles to haue tost
Of that old woman tydings he besought,

If that of such a Ladie she could tellen ought

25
Therewith she gan her passion to renew,
And cry, and curse, and raile, and rend her
heare,
Saying, that harlot she too lately knew,
That causd her shed so many a bitter teare,
And so forth told the story of her feare
Much seemed he to mone her haplesse chaunce,
And after for that Ladiedid inquere,
Which being taught, heforward gan aduaunce
His fair enchaunted steed, and eke his charmed
launce

26
Ere long he came, where Vna traueild slow,
And that wilde Champion way ting her besy de
Whom seeing such, for dread he dur st not show
Himselfc too nigh at hand, but turned wydc
Vntoan hill, from whence when she him spyde,
By his like seeming shield,her knight by name
She weend it was, and towards him gan ryde
Approchmg nigh, she wist it was the same,
And with faire fearefull humblesse towards him
shec came

And weeping said, Ah my long lacked L ord,
Wher e haue ye bene thus long out of my sight'™*
Much feared | to haue bene quite abhord,

Or Aught haue done, that ye displeasen might,
That should asdeath vnto my dearehart light
For since mine eye your loyous sight did mis,
Mychearefull day isturnd to cheareesse night,
And eke my night of death the shadow is,

But welcome now my light, and shining lampe

of bhs
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He thereto meeting said, My dearest Dame,
Farrebeit from your thought,and fromy will,
To thinke that knighthood | so much should

As you to leaue, that haue me loued still,
And chose in Faery court of meere goodwill,

Where noblest knightswere to befound on earth

The earth shall sooner leauie her kindlyiskill
To bring forth fruit, and make eternall derth,
Then | leaue you, my liefe, yborneof heeuenly
berth

And sooth to say, why | Ieft you solong,
Weas for to sseke aduenture in strange place,
> Where Archimago said afelon strong
To many knights did daily worke disgrace ,
But knight he now shall neuer more deface
Good cause of mine excuse, that moteye plesse
Well to accept, and cuermore embrace
My faithfull seruice, that by land and sses
Haue vowd you to defend, now then your plaint
gopese 30
His louely words her seemd due recompence
Of all her passed paines one louing how re
For many yeares of sorrow can di
A dram of sweet is worth a pound of sow re
She has forgot, how many a wofull stowre
For him shelate endur'd, she peskes no more
Of past trueis, that true loue hath no .powre
To looken backe, his eyes be fixt before
Before her stands her knight, for whom she
toyld so sore

31
Much like, as when the besten marinere
That long hath wandre in the Ocean wide,
Of soust in swelling Tethys saltish teare,
And long time hauing tand his tawney hide
With blustnng breath of heauen, that none
can bide,
And scorching flames of fierce Or ions hound,
Soore as the port from farre he has espide,
His chearefull whistle merrily doth sound,
And Nereus cronnes with cups, his mates him
pledg around 32

Such | oy made Vna, when her knight shefound,
And eke th'enchaunter loyous ssemd no lese,
Then the glad marchant, that does vew from

ground
His ship farre come from watrie wildernesse,
He hurles out vowes, and Neptune oft doth

So forth they past, and all the way they spent
Discoursing of her dreadfull late distresse,

In which he askt her, what the Lyon ment
Whotold her all that fell inlouney as shewent
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They had not ridden farre, when they might e
One pricking towards them with hastie hest,
Full strongly armd, and on a courser free,
That through his fiercenesse fomed all with
Swest,
And the sharpe yron did for anger edt,
When his hot ryder spurd his chaufled side,
His looke was sterne, and ssemed stil | to threat
Cruell reuenge, which he in hart did hyde,
And on his shield Sansloym bloudie lines was
dyde
When nigh he drew vnto th|s gentle payre
And saw the Red crosse, which theknight did
beare,
He burnt in fire, and gan eftsoones prepare
Himselfe to battell with his couched speare
L oth wasthat other,and did faint through feare,
To taste th'vntryed dint of deadly Steele,

. But yet his Lady did so well him cheare,
That hope of new good hap he gan to feele,
So bent his speare, and spurnd his horse with

yronheele

But that proud Paymm forward canesofierce,
And fullofwrath,thatwith hissharp heed speare
Through vainely crossed shield he quite did

pierce, [feare,
And had his staggering steede not shrunke for
Through shield and bodie eke he should him
beare
Yet so great was the puissance of his push,

\ That from his saddle quite he did him beare

Hetombling rudely downeto ground did rush,

And from his go~ed wound awell of bloud did

gust 36
Dismounting lightly from hisloftie steed,
He to him lept, in mind to reaue hislife
And proudly said, Lo there the worthie meed
Of him, that dew Sansfoy with bloudie knife,
Henceforth his ghost freed from repining strife,
In pece may passen ouer lethe lake,
When mourning altars purgd with enemieslife,
The blacke infemail Furies doen adake
Life from Sansfoy thou tookst, Sandoy shall
from thee take

37
Therewith in haste his helmet gan vnlace,
Till Vna cride, O hold that heaue hand,
Deare Sir, what euer that thou be in place
Enough is, that thy foe doth vanquisht stand
Now at thy Mercy Mercie not withstand
For he is one the truest knight ahue,
Though conquered now he he on lowly land,
And whilest him fortune fauourd,faire did thriue
In bloudie field therefore of life him not depriue
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Her piteous words might not abate his rage,
But rudely rending vp his helmet, would
Haue daine him straight  but when he sees
his age,
And hoarie head of Archimago old,
! His hastie hand he doth amazed hold,
And halfe ashamed, wondred at the sight
For theold man well knew he, though vntold,
In charmes and magicke to haue wondrous
might,
Ne euer wont in field, nein round lists to fight

39
. And said, Why 4rchimago, lucklesse syre,
What doe | see ? what hard mishap is this,
That hath thee hither brought to taste mine
yre
Or thine the fault, or mine the error is,
In stead of foe to wound mv friend amis
Heanswered nought, but in a traunce still lay,
And on those guilefull dazed eyes of his
Thecloud of death did sit Which doen away,
He left him lying so, ne would no lenger stay

40
, But to the virgin comes, who all this while
A.mased stands, her sdfe so mockt to sc
By him, who has the guerdon of his guile,
For so misfetgning her true knight to bee
Y et is she now in more perplexitic,
Left in the hand of that same Pav nim bold,
From whom her booteth not at all toflic,
Who by her cleanly garment catching hold,
Her from her Palfrey pluckt, her visage to
behold 41

But her fierce seruant full of kingly awe
And high dis daine,whenas his souerame Dame
So rudely handled by her foe he sawe,
With gaping lawes full greedy at him came,
And ramping on his shield, did weene the same
Hauereft away withhissharperending clawes
But he was stout, and lust did now inflame
His corage more, that from his griping pawes
Hehath hisshield redeem'd,and foorth hisswerd
hedrawes 42
42
0 then too weake and feeble was the forse
Of saluage beast, his puissance to withstand
For he was strong, and of so mightie corse,
As euer wielded speare in warlike hand,
And feates of armes did wisely vnderstand
Eftsoones he perced through his chaufed chest
With thrilling point of deadly yron brand,
And launcht hisLordly hart withdeath opprest
He roar'd aloud, whiles life forsooke his stub-
borne brest
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Who now is left to keepe the forlorne maid
From raging spoile of lawlesse victors will
Her faithfull gard remou'd, her hope dismaid
Her slfe a yeelded pray to saue or spill
He now Lord of the field, his pride to fill,
With foule reproches, and disdainfull spight
Her vildly entertaines, and will or nill,
Beares her away vpon his courser light

her prayers nought preuaile, his rage is mon

of might

44
fAnd all the way, with great lamenting pame,

And piteous plaints she filleth his dull eare®,
That stony hart could nuen haue in twaine,
And all the way she wets with flowing teares
But he enrag'd with rancor, nothing heares
Her seruile beast vet would not leaue her so,
But followes her farre off, ne ought he feares
To be partaker of her wandnng woe,

Moremild in beastly kind, then that her beastly

foe
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To sinfull house cf Pride, Duessa
guides thefaithjull knight,

Wherebrothersdeath towreak San sioy
doth chalengehimtofight

I
Young knight, what euer that dost armes pro
fesse,
And through long labours huntest after fame
Beware of fraud, beware of fick lenessg,
In choiceand changeof thy deare loued Dame
Least thou of her beleeue too lightly blame,
And rash misweening doe thy hart rcmoue
For vnto knight there is no greater shamt,
Then hghtntsse and inconstancit in loue ,
That doth this Redcrosse knights ensampk
plainly proue

2

Who after that he had faire Vna lornt
Through light misdeeming of her loialtic,
And false Duessa in her sted had borne,
Called Fidess and so supposd to bee,
Long with her traueild, till at last they sec
A goodly building, brauely garnished;

The house of mightie Prince it seemd to bee
And towards it a broad high way that led,
All bare through peoples feet, which thither

traueiled
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Great troupesof peopletraueild thitherward
Both day and night, of each degree and place,
But few returned, hauing scaped hard,
With balefull beggene, or foule disgrace,
Which euer after in most wretched case,
Like loathsome lazars, by the hedges lay
Thither Duessa bad him bend his pace
For she is weane of the toilesome way,
And aso nigh consumed is the lingring day

4
A stately Pallace built of squared bricke,
Which cunningly was without morter laid,
Whosewalswerehigh,but nothing strong, nor
thick,
And golden foile all ouer them displaid,
That purest skye with bnghtnesse they dis
maid
High lifted vp were many loftie towres,
And goodly galleries farre ouer laid,
l«ullof faire wmdowes.and delightfujl bowres,
And on the top a Diall told the timely howres

5
It was a goodly heape for to behould,
And spake the praises of the workmans wit,
But full great pittie, that so faire a mould
Did on so weake foundation euer sit
For on asandie hill, that still did flit,
\nd fall away, it mounted was full hie,
That euery breath of heauen shaked it
And all the hinder parts, that few could spig,
Wereruinous and old, but painted cunningly

6
Arnued therethey passed in forth right,
For still toall the gates sood open wide,
Y et charge of them wasto a Porter hight
Cald Maluenu, who entrance none denide
Thence to "the hall, which was on euery side
With rich array and costly arrasdight
Infinite sorts of people did abide
There waiting long, to win the wished sight
Of her, that wasthe Lady of that Pallace bright

7
By them they pass alt gazing on them round,
And to the Presence mount, whose glorious
vew
Their frayle amazed snss did confound
In huing Princes court none euer knew
Such endlessenchesse, and so sumptuous shew,
Ne Persia #fe, the nourse of pompous pride
Likeeuer ssw And there a noble crew
Of Lordes and Ladies sood on euery Sde,
Which with their presencefaire, the place much
beautifide
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High aboue all a cloth of State was spred,
And arich throne, as bright as sunny day,
On which there sate most braue embellished
With royall robesand gorgeous array,
A mayden Queene, that shone as Tuansray,
In glistnng gold, and peerdesse pretious sone
Yet her bright blazing beautie did assay
Todim the brightnesse of her gloriousthrone,
As enuying her sdfe, that too exceeding shone

9

Exceeding shone, like Phoebusfairest childe,
That did presume his fathers fine wayne,
And flaming mouthe sofsteedesvnwonted wilde
Through highest heauen with weaker hand to

ray,ne,

! Proud of such glory and aduancement vame,
While flashing beames do daze his fechle eyen,
He leaues the welkin" way mogt beaten plame)
And rapt with whirling whedes, inflames the

skyen,

With firenot madeto burne, but fairely for to

shyne

10

So proud she shyned in her Princely state,

L ooking to heauen, for earth shedid disdayne,
And sitting high , for lowly she did hate

Lo vnderneath her scornefull feete, was layne'
A dreadfull Dragon with an hideoustrayne,
And in her hand sheheld amirr hour bright,
Wherein her face she often vewed fayne,
And in her #felou'd semblancetooke delight,
For shewaswondrousfaire,asany huing wight

Of griedy Pluto she the daughter was,
And sad Proserpina the Queene of hell,
Y et did she thinke her peardesse worth to pas
That parentage, with pridesodid she swell,
And thundring loite that high in heauen doth

dwell,

And wield thewor|d,she claymed for her syre,
Or if that any dse did loue excell
For to the highest she did still aspyre,

Or if ought higher werethen that, did it desyre

12
And proud Luafera men did her call, [be,
That made her sdte a Queene, and crownd to
\'Yet rightfull kingdome she had none at all,
Ne heritage of natiue soueramtie,
¢But did vsurpe with wrong and tyrannie
Vpon the scepter, which she now did hold
‘Neruld her Realmes with lawes, but pallicie,
And strong aduizement of six wisards old,
That with their counsdsbad her kingdome did
vphold
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Soone as the Elfin knight in presence came,
And false Duessa seeming L ady faire,
A gentle Husher, Jugate by name  [paire
Made rowrae, ancTpassage for them did pre
So goodly brought them to the lowest staire
Of herhighthrone,wheretbeyonhumbleknee
Making obeyssance, did the cause declare,
Why they were come, her royall state to see,
To proue the wide report of her great Maiestee

14
With loftie eyes, halfe loth to looke so low,
She thanked them in her disdainefull wise,
Ne other grace vouchsafed them to show
Of Pnncesse worthy, scarse them bad arise
Her Lordes and Ladies all this while deuise
Themseluesto setten forth to straungers sight
Somefrouncetheir curled hairein courtly guise,
Some prancke their ruffes, and others trimly
dight
Their gay attire each othersgreater pride does
spight 15

Goodly they all that knight do entertaine,
Rightglad withhimtohaueincr east theircrew
But to Duess each one himselfe did paine
All kindnesse and faire courtesie to shew ,
For mthat court why lomeher well they knew
Y et the stout Faerie mongst the middest crowd
Thought all their glorie vainein knightly vew,
And that great Pnncesse too exceeding prow d,

That to strange knight no better countenance

alowd. 16

Suddein vpnseth from her stately place
Theroyall Dame, and for her coche doth call
All hurtlen forth, and shewith Princely pace,
Asfaire Aurorain her purple pall,

Out of the East the dawning day doth call
bo forth she comes her brightnesse brode
doth blaze,
The heapes of people thronging in the hall,
Do ride each other, vpon her to gaze
Her glorious ghtterand light doth all mens eyes
amaze 17

So forth shecomes,and to her coche does clyme,
Adorned all with gold, and girlonds gay,
That seemd as fresh as Flora in her prime,
And stroue to match, in royall rich array,
Great lunoesgolden chaire, the which they say
The Gods stand gazing on, when she does ride
To hues high house through heauens bras

paued way
Drawne of faire Pecocks, that excell in pride,

And full of Argus eyes their tailes dispredden

wide
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(But this was drawne of six vnequall beasts,
On which her six sage Counsellours did ryde,
Taught to obay their bestiall beheasts,
With like conditions to their kinds applyde
Of which thefirst, that all therest did guyde,
' Wassduggish Idlenesse thenourse of sin ,
Vpon a slouthfull 'Asse he chose to ryde,
Arayd in habit blacke, and amis thin,

Like to an holy Monck, the seruice to begin

19
And in his hand his Portessc still he bare,
That much was worne, but therein little red,
For of deuotion he had little care,
Still drownd in sleepe, and most of lus dayes
ded,
Scarse could he once vphold his heauie hed,
To looken, whether it were night or day
may seeme the wayne was very euill led,
When such an one had guiding of the way,
That knew not, whether right he went, or else
astray
20
From worldly cares himselfe he did esloyne,
And greatly shunned manly exercise,
From euery worke he chalenged essoyne,
For contemplation sake yet otherwise,
His life he led in lawlesse notie,
By which he grew to grieuous malady ,
tor in his lustlesse limbs through euill guise

' A shaking feuer raignd continually

Such one was ldknesse, first of this company

And by his side rode loathsome Gluttony,
Deformed creature, on a filthie swyne,
His belly was vp blowne with luxury,
And eke with fatnesse swollen were his eyne,
And like a Crane his necke was long and fyne,
With which he swallowd vp excessue feast,
For want whereof poore people oft did pyne ,
And all the way, most like a brutish beast,
Hespued vp hisgorge,that alldieThinWeteast

22
In greene vine leaues he was right fitly clad ,
For other clothes he could not wcarcfor heit,
And on his head an yuie girland had,
From vnder which fast trickled downe the
sweat
Still as he rode, he somewhat still did eat,
And in hishand did beare a bouzing can,
Of which he supt so oft, that on his seat
His dronken corse he scarse vpholden can,
In shape and life more like a monster, then a
man
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Vnfit he was for any worldly thing,
And eke vnhable once to stirre or go,
Not meet to be of counsdl to a king,
Whosemind in meat and drinkewasdrowned o,
That from his friend he seldome knew his fo
Full of diseases was his carcas blew,
And a dry dropsie through hisflesh did flow
Which by misdiet daily greater grew

Such one was Gluttony, the second of that crew

24

And next to him rode lustfull Lechery,
Vpon a bearded Goat, whose riigged haire,
And whally eyes (the signe of gelosy,)
Was like the person selfe, whom hedid beare
Whorough,and blacke, and filthy did appeare,
Vnseemely man to please faire Ladies eye ,
Yet he of Ladies oft was loued deare,
When fairer f ices were bid standen by

0 who does know the bent of womens fantasy

25
In a greene gowne he clothed was full faire,
Which vnderneath did hide his filthinesse,
And in his hand a burning hart he bare,
Full of vaine fallies, and new fanglenesse
For he was false, and fraught with ficklenesse,
And learned had to loue with secret lookes,
And well could daunce, and sing with rueful
nesse,
And fortunes tell, and read in louing bookes,
And thousand other waycs, to bait his fleshly
hookes
26
Inconstant man, tint loued all he saw,
And lusted after all, that he did loue,
Ne would his looser life be tide to law,
But 10yd wcake wemcens hearts to tempt and
proue
If from their loyall loues he might then moue ,
Winch lewdnessehid himwith reprochfull paine
Of that fowle euill, which all men reproue,
That rots the marrow, and consumes the
braine
Such one was Lecherie, the third of all this
traine
27
And greedy Auarice by him did ride,
Vpon a (amell ioaden all with gold ,
1wo iron coffers hong on cither side,
With preciousmettall full, asthey might hold,
And in his lap an heape of come he told ,0
For of his wicked pelfe his God he made,
And vnto hell him sdfe for money sold ,
Accursed vsune was all his trade,
Arid right and wrong ylikein equall ballaunce
waide
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His life was nigh vnto deaths doorc yplast,
And thred barecote, and cobled shoes heware,
Ne scarse good morsell all his life did tast,
But both from backe and belly still did spare,
To fill his bags, and nchesse to compare,
Y et chylde ne kinsman humg had he none
To leaue them to, but thorough daily care
To get, and nightly feare to lose his owne,
Heled awretched life vnto him sdfe vnknowne
29
Most wretched wight, whom nothing might
suffise,
Whose greedy lust did lacke in greatest store,
Whose need had end, but no end couetise,
Whose wealth was want, whose plenty made
him pore,
Who had enough, yet wished euer more,
A vile disease, and eke in foote and hand
A gneuous gout tormented him full sore,
That well hecould not touch, nor go, nor stand
Such one was Auarice, the fourth of this faire
band

And next to him malicious Enuie rode,
Vpon a rauenous wolfe, and still did chaw
Betweene his cankred teeth a venemous tode,
That all the poison ran about his chaw,
* But inwardly he chawed his owne maw
At neighbourswealth, that made him euer sad,
For death it was, when any good he saw,
And wept, that cause of weeping none he had,
But when he heard of harme, he wexed won-
drous glad
31
All in akirtle of discolourd say
He clothed was, ypamted full of eyes,
And in his bosome secretly there lay
An hatefull Snake, the which his taile vptyes
In many folds, and mortall sting imply es
Still as he rode, he gnasht his teeth, to sse
Those heapes of gold with griple Couetyse,
And grudged at the great fehcitie
Of proud Lucifera, and his owne compame

32
,He hated all good workes and vertuous deeds,
' And him no les, that any like did vse,
And who with gracious bread thehungry feeds,
His almes for want of faith he doth accuse,
So euery good to bad he doth abuse
( And eke the verse of famous Poets witt
He does backebite, and spightfull poison spues
From leprous mouth on all, that euer writt
Such one vile Enute was, that fifte in row did
sitt
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And him beside rides fierce reuengingwrath,
Vpon alLion, loth for to beled ,
And in his hand a burning brond he hath,
The which he brandisheth about his hed ,
Hiseyesdid hurle forth sparkles fiery red,
And stared sterng on all, that him beheld,
Asashes pale of hew and seeming ded,
-And on hisdagger still hishand he held,
Trembling through hasty rage, when choler in
him sweld
34
His ruffin raiment all was stamd with blood,
Which he had spilt, and all to ragsyrent,
Through vnaduized rashnesse woxen wood ,
For of his hands he had no gouernement,
Ne car'd for bloud in his auengement
But when the furious fit was ouerpast,
His cruell facts he often would repent,
Y et wilfull man he neuer would forecast,
How many mischieues should ensue his heed
lesse hast t
35
Full many mischiefes follow cruell Wrath,
Abhorred bloudshed, and tumultuous strife,
Vnmanly murder, and vnthRIfty'scath,
Bitter despight, with rancours rusty knife,
And fretting griefe the enemy of life ,
,\\ these, and many eulls moe haunt ire,
The swelling Splene, and Frenzy raging rife,
The shaking Palsey, and Saint Fraunces fire
Such one was Wrath, the last of this vngodY
tire

36
And after all, vpon the wagon beame
Rode Salhan, with a smarting whip in hand,
With which he forward lasht the laese teme,
So oft as Slowth still in the mire did stand
Huge routs of people did about them band,
showtmg for toy, and still befort their way
A foggy mist had couered all the land,
and vnderneath their feet, all scattered lay
Dead sculs and bones of men, whose life had
gone astray
37
so forth they marchen in this goodly sort,
To take the solace of the open aire,
And in fresh flownng fieldsthemseluesto sport,
Emongst the rest rode that false Lady faire,
rhe fowle Duessa, next vnto the chaire
Of proud Luetfera, as one of the traine
But that good knight would not sonigh repaire,
Him sdfe estraungmg from their loyaunct
vaine,
Whose fellowship seemd far vnfit for warlike
swame
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So hauing solaced them sdlues a space
With pleasaunce of the breathing fields yfed,
They backe returned to the Princely Place,
Whereas an errant knight in armes ycled,
And heathnish shield, wherein with letters red
Waswrit SanstoY they new arnued find
Enflam'd with fury and fiershardy hed,
Heseemd in hart to harbour thoughts vnkmd,
And nourish bloudy vengeaunce in his bitter
mind 39

Who when the shamed shield of slaine Sans Joy
He spidewith that same Faery champions page,
Bewraying him, that did of late destroy,

His eldest brother, burning all with rage

" He to him leapt, and that same enuious gage
Of victors glory from him snatcht away
But th'Elfin knight, which ought that war like

wage, !
Disd und to loose the meed he wonne in fray,

And him rencountring fierce, reskewd the noble

pray 40
'"Therewith they gan to hurtlen greedily,
Redoubted battaile ready to darrayne,
And clash their shields, and shaketheir swords
on hy, [traine,
That with their sturre they troubled all the
Till that great Queene vpon eternall paine
Of high displeasure, that ensewen might,
commaunded them their fury to refraine,
And if th it either to that shield had right,
In equll lists they should the morrow next it
fight

Ah dearest Dame, (quoth then thePaynim bold,)
Pardon the errour of enraged wight,
Whomgr eat griefemadefor get therainestohde
Of reasons rule, to see this recreant knight,
No knight, but treachour full of false oespight
And shamefull treason, who through guilt

hath slayn
The prow est knight, that euer field did fight,
Euen stout Sans foy(o who can thenrtfrayn ?)
Whose shield he beares renuerst, the more to
heape disdayn
42

And to augment the glone of his guile,
His dearest loue the faire Fidessa loe
Is there possessed of the traytour vile,

Who reapes the haruest sowen by his foe,
Sowen in bloudy field, and bought with woe
 That brothershand shall dearely well requight
So be, 0 Queene, you equall fauour showe
Him litleanswerd th'angry Elfin knight,

He neuer meant with words, but swords to

plead hisright
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but threw his gauntlet as a sacred pledge,
His cause in combat the next day to try
So been they parted both, with harts on edge,
To be aueng'd each on his enimy
That night they pasin loy and lollity,
Feasting and courting both in bowreand hall,
For Steward was excessue Gluttonte,
That of his plenty poured forth toall,
which doen, the Chamberlain Slewth did torest

them call

44
Sow whenas darkesome night had all displayd
Her coleblacke curtein outr brightest skye,
The warlike youthes on dayntie couches layd,
Didchace away sweet deepe from sluggish eye,
To muse on meanes of hoped victory
But whenas Morpheus had with leaden mace
\rrested all that courtly company,
Vp rose Duessa from her resting place,
And to the Paymms lodging comes with silent

pace

45
whom broad awake she finds, in troublous fit,
Forecasting, how his foe he might annoy,
And him amoues with speaches seeming fit
Ah deare Sans toy, next dearest to SansJoy,
Cause of my now gnefe, cause of my new loy,
loyous, to see his ymage in mine eye,
Andgreeu'd,tothinkehow foedid him destr oy,
that was theflowre of grace and cheualrye,
0 his Fidessa to thy secret faith | flye

46
with gentle wordes he can her fairely greet,
And bad say on the secret of her hart
Then sighing soft, | learne that litle sweet
Ofttempredis(quoth she)with muchell smart
for since my brest was launcht with louelv
dart
Of dcare Sansfoy; | neuer loyed howre,
But in eternall woes my weaker hart
Haue wasted, louing him with all my powre,
And for his sake haue felt full many an heauie
stowre

51

QVEENE,

23

47
At last when perils all | weened past,
And hop'd to reape the crop of all my care,
Into new woes vnweetmg | was cast,
Bv thiS false faytor, who vnworthy ware
Hisworthy shield, whom hewith guilefull snare
' Entrappedslew,and brought toshamefullgraue
Me silly maid away with him he bare,
And euer since hath kept in darksome caue,
For that | would not yeeld, that to Sans Joy
lgaue 48

But since faire Sunne hath sperst that lowrmg
clowd,
And to my loathed life now shewes some light,
Vnder your beames | will me safely shrowd,
From dreaded stor me of hisdisdamfull spight
To you th'inhentance belongs by right
Of brothers prayse, to you eke longs his loue
Let not his loue, let not his restlesse spnght
Be vnreueng'd, that calles to you aboue
From wandnng Stygian shores, where it doth
endlesse moue

49
Thereto said he, Faire Damebe nought dismaid
For sorrowes past, their gnefe is with them
Ne yet of present penll be affraid,  [gone
For needlesse feare did neuer vantage none, \
And helplesse hap it booteth not to mone
Dead is Sansfoy, his vitall pames are past,
Though greeued ghost for vengeance deepe do
grone
He hues, that shall him pay his dewties last
And guiltie Elfin bloud shall sacrifice in hast

50

0 but | feare the fickle freakes (quoth shee)
Of fortune false, and oddes of armes in field"
Why dame (quoth he) what oddes can euer bee
Where both do light alike, towin or yield ?
Y eabut (quoth she) hebearesa charmedshield
And ekeenchaunted armes, that none can perce
Ne none can wound the man, that does them

wield

Charmd or enchaunted (answerd hethen ferce)

'l nowhit reck, neyou the like need to reherce

But faire Fidessa, sithens fortunes guile,

Or enimies powre hath now captiued vou,
Returne from whence ye came, and rest a while
Till morrow next, that | the Elfe subdew,

And with Sans foyes dead dowry you endew

Ay me, that is a double death (she said)

With proud foes sight my sorrow to renew
Where euer yet | be, my secrete aid

Shall follow you

So passing forth she him obaid


file:///rrested

24 THE |

Cant V

The faithfull knight in equal! field
subdeweshisfaith lessefoe,
Whom false Duessa saues, and for

hiscuretohell doesgoe

|
Thenoble hart, that harboursvertuousthought,
And is with child of glorious great intent,
Can neuer rest, vntill it forth haue brought
Th'eternall brood of glorie excellent
Such restlese passon did all night torment
The flaming corage of that Faery knight,
Deuizing, how that doughtie turnament
With greatest honour he atchieuen might,
Still did he wake, and still did watch for dawn
ing light
2
At last the golden Onentall gate
Of greatest heauen gan to open faire,
And Phacbusfresh, as bridegrome to his mate,
Came dauncing forth,shaking his deawie haire
And hurld hisglistring beames through gloomy
aire [streight way
Which when the wakeful Elfe perceiu'd,
He started vp, and did him sdfe prepaire,
In sun bright armes, and battailous array
For with that Pagan proud he combat will that
day

3

And forth he comes into the commune hall,

' Where earely waite him many a gazingey e,
Toweet what end tostraunger knightsmay fall
There many Minstrales maken melody, ,,

To dnue away the dull melancholy,

And many Bardes, that to the trembling chord j
Can tune their timely voyces cunningly,

And many Chroniclers, that can record*

Old loues, and warres for Ladies doen by many

alLord

4
Soone after comes the cruell Sarazin,
In wouen maile all armed warily,
And sternly lookes at him, who not a pin
Does care for looke of liuing creatures eye
They bring them wines of Greece and Araby,
Ana damtie spices fetcht from furthest Ynd,
To kindle heat of corage priuily
And in the wine a solemne oth they bynd
Tobserue the sacred lawes of armes, that are

assynd |
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At last forth comes that far renowmed Queene,
With royall pomp and Princely maiestie ,
She is y brought vnto a paled greene,

And placed vnder stately canapee,

The warlike feates of both those knights to se
On th'other sidein all mens open vew
Duessa placed is, and on a tree

Sans fay his shield is hangd with bloudy hew
Both thosethe lawrell girlondsto the victor dew

6

A shrilling trompet sownded from on hye,
And vnto battaill bad them sdues addrese
Their shining shieldes about their wrestes they

And burningbladesabout their headsdoblesse,
The instruments of wrath and heauinesse
With greedy force each other doth assayle,
And strike so fiercely, that they do impresse
Deepe dinted furrowes in the battred mavle ,
Theyron walles to ward their blowes are weakc
I and fraile
7
The Sarazm was stout, and wondrous strong,
And heaped blowes like yron hammers great
For after bloud and vengeance he did long
The knight was hers, and full of youthly heat
And doubled strokes, like dreaded thunders
threat
For all for prayse and honour he did fight
Both stricken strike, and beaten both do beat,
That from their shields forth flyeth fine light,
And helmets hewen deepe, shew marks of
others might
8
So th'one for wrong, the other stnues for right
As when a Gryfon seized of his pray,
A Dragon fiers encountreth in his flight,
Through widest ayre making his ydle wav,
That would his rightfull raume rend awav
Wi ith hideous horrour both together smight,
Andsouceso sorethat they the heauens affray
The wise Southsaycr seeing so sad sight,
Th'amazed vulgar tes of warrts and mortal 1
fight
9
So th'one for wrong, the other stnues for right,
And each to deadly shame would dnue his foe
The cruell Stede so greedily doth bight
In tender flesh, that streames of bloud down
flow, [show,
With which thearmes, that earst so bright did
Into a pure vermilhon now are dyde
Great ruth in all the gazers harts did grow,
Seeing the gored woundes to gape so wyde,
That victory they dare not wish to either side
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At last the Paynim chaungt to cast his eye,
His suddein eye, flaming with wrathfull fyre,
Vpon his brothers shield, which hong thereby
Therewith redoubled was his raging yre,
And said, Ah wretched sonne of wofull syre,
Doest thou sit wayling by black Stygian lake,
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Not all so satisfide, with greedie eye
He sought all round about, his thirstie blade
To bath m bloud of faithlesse enemy,
Who all that while lay hid in secret shade
He gandesamazed, how hethence should fade
At lagt the trumpets Triumph sound on hie,

Whilest herethy shiold ishangd for victorshyre, And running Heralds humble homage made,

And duggish german doest thy'forces dake,
To after send his foe, that him may ouertake ?

Goe caytiue Elfe, him quickly ouertake, N

Greeting him goodly with new victone,
And to him brought the shield, the cause of
enmitie
16
Wherewith he goeth to that soueraine Queene,

And sooneredeemefrom hislongwandnngwoe, And falling her before on lowly knee,

Goe guiltie ghodt, to him my message make,
That | his shield haue quit from dying foe
Therewith vpon his cres he stroke him so
That twise he reeled, readie twise to fall,
End of the doubtfull battell deemed tho
The lookers on, and lowd to him gan call

The false Duessa, Thine the shield, and I, and

all

Soone as the Faerie heard his Ladie speake,
Out of his swowning dreame he gan awake,
And quickmng faith, that earst waswoxen weake,
The creeping deadly cold away did shake

Tho mou d with wrath, and shame, and Ladies
sake,

Of all attonce he cast auengd to bee,

And with so'excecding fune at him strike,

Thai forced him to stoupe vpon his knee ,

Had he not stouped 0, he should haue clouen

bee,

13

And to him said, Goe now proud Miscreant,
Thy sdfe thy message doe to german deare,
Alone he wandnng thee too long doth want
Goe say, his foe thy shidld with hisdoth beire
| herewith his heauie hand he high gan reare,

Him to haue slame, when loea dar ke some clowd

Vpon him fell he no where doth appeare,
But_\inisht is The Elfe him cals alowd,"
But answer none recdues  the darknes him

does shrowd
14
In haste Duessa from her place arose,
And to him running said, O proweg knight,
That euer Ladie to her loue did chosg,
I Let now abate the terror of your might,
And auench the flame of furious despight,
And bloudie vengeance , loth'infernall powres
Couenng your foe with cloud of deadly night,
Haueborne himhenceto Plutoe shale full bowres
The conquest yours, | yours, the shield, and
glory yours/-

To her makes present of his seruice seene
Which she accepts, with thankes, and goodly
gree,
Greatly aduauiicing his gay cheualree
Somar cheth home, and by her takestheknight,
Whom all the people follow with great glee,
Shouting,and clapping all their handson hight,
That all the aire it fils, and flyes to heauen
bright 17
Homeishebrought, and laid in sumptuous bed
Where many skilfull leaches him abide,
To slue his hurts, that yet still freshly bled
In wine and oyle they wash his woundes wide,
And oftly can embalme on euery side
And all the while, most heauenly melody
About the bed sweet musicke did diuide,
Him to beguile of gnefe and agony
And all the while Duessa wept full bitterly

18
As when a wearie traueller that strayes
By muddy shore of broad ssuen mouthed Nile,
Vnweeting of the perillous wandring wayes,
Doth meet a cruel craftie Crocodile,
Which in falsegnefe hyding hisharmefull guile,
| Doth weepe full soreand sheddeth tenderteares
The foolish man, that pitties all this while
His mournefull phght,is swallowd vp vnwares,
Forgetfull of his owne, that mmdes anothers
cares

So wept Duessa vntill euentide,

That shyning lampes in hues high house were
light

Then forth she rose, ne lenger would abide,

But comes vnto the place, where th'Hethen
knight

Inslornbringswownd nigh voyd of vitallspnght,

Lay couer'd with inchaunted cloud all day

Whom when shefound, asshehim Ieft in plight,

To wayle his woefull case she would not stav,

But to the casterne coast of heavipn makes
peedy way
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Where gnesly, with visage deadly sad,
That phosbus face durst neuer vew,
And in a foule blacke pitchie mantle clad,
Shefindesforth comming from her darkesome
mew,
Where she all day did hide her hated hew
Before the dore her yron charet stood,
Alreadie harnessed for lourney new,
And coleblacke steedesybor ne of hellish brood,
That on their rustie bits did champ, as they
wer e wood
21
Who when she saw Duessa sunny bright,
Adornd with gold and lewels shining cleare,
She greatly grew amazed at the sight,
And th'vnacquainted light began to feare
For neuer did such brightnesse there appeare,
And would haue backe retyred to her caue,
Vntill the witches speech she gan to heare,
Saying, Yet 0 thou dreaded Dame, | craue
Abide, till | haue told the message, which |
haue
22 ( >
She stayd, and foorth Duessa gan proceede,
Othou most auncient Grandmother of all,
Moreold then loue, whom thou at first didst
breede,-
Or that great house of Gods cedestiall,
Which wast begot in Danwgorgons hall,
And sawst the secrets of the world vnmade,
Why suffredst thou thy Nephewes deare to fall
With Elfin sword, most shamefully betrade
.Lo where the stout Sanstoy doth deepe in
deadly shade

23
Vnd him before, | saw with bitter eyes
Thebold SansJoysXinnVtvnder neath hisspeare,
And now the pray of fowles in field he lyes,
Nor wayldof friends, nor laid onioningbeare,
rhat whylome was to me too dearely deare
0 what of Gods then boots it to be borne,
If old Aveugles sonnes so euill heare" >
Or who shall not great Ntghtes children scorne,
When two of three her Nephews are so fowle
forlorne
24
Vpthen, vp dreary Dame, of darknesse Queene,
Go gather vp the rehques of thy race,
Or dse goe them auenge, and let be seene,
That dreaded Ntghtmbrightest day hath place,
And can the children of faire light deface
Her feeling speeches some compassion moued
Inhart, and chaungein that great mothersface
, Yet pittie in her hart was neuer proued
1Till then for euermoreshe hated, neuer loued

And said, Dear e daughter rightly may | rew
The fall of famous children borne of mee,
And good successes which their foes ensew
But who can turne the streame of destinee,
Or breake the chayne of strong necessitee,
Which fast is tyde to lotus eternall seat *
The sonnes of Day he fauoureth, | see
And by my rumesthinkesto makethem great

To make one great by others Jose is bad

cheat
26
\et shall they not escape so freely all,
For some shall pay the price of others guilt
And he the man that made Sansfoy to fall,
Shall with hisownebloudfncethat hehath spilt
But what art thou, that telst of Nephewskilt
1 that do seeme not |, Duessa am,
(Quoth she) how euer now in garments gilt,
And gorgeous gold arayd | to thee came ,
“Duessa |, the daughter of Deceipt and Shame

27
Then bowing downe her aged backe, she kist
The wicked witch, saying, In that faire face
The false resemblance of Deceipt, | wist
Did closdy lurke, yet so true seeming grace
It earned, that | scarse in darkesome place
( Could it discerne, though | the mother bet
Of falshood, and root of Duessaes race
O welcome child, whom | haue longd to see
And now haue sane vnwares Lo now | GO
with thee
28
Then to her yron wagon she betakes,
Andwith her bearesthefowlewelfauourd witch
Through mirkesome aire her readte way She
makes
Her t wy fold Teme, of which twoblackeaspitch,
And two were browne, yet each to each vnheh,
Did softly swim away, ne euer stampe,
Vnlesse she chaunst their stubborne mouths

totwitch,

Then foming tarre, their bridles they would
chimpe,

And trampling the fine element, would fiercels
rampe

29
So well they sped, that they be come at lengih
Vnto the place, whereas the Paynim lay,
Deuoid of outward sense, and natiue strength,
Couerd with charmed cloud from vew of day,
And sight of men, since his late luckelesse fray
, Hiscruell woundswith cruddy bloud congealed,
They binden vp so wisely, as they may,
And handle softly, till they can be healed
Solay himin her charet, dosein night concealed
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And all the while she stood vpon the ground,
The wakefull dogs did neuer cease to bay,
As giumg warning of th'vnwonted sound,
With which her yron whedesdid them affray,
Andherdarkegnesly looke them much dismay,
The messenger of death, the ghastly Owle
With dreane shriekes did also her bewray ,
And hungry Wolues continually did howlc,

At her abhorred face, So filthv and so fowle

31
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There was Ixton turned on a wheele,

For danng tempt the Queene of heauen tosin ,
And Sisyphus an huge round stone did rede
Against an hill, ne might from labour lin,
There thirstie Tantalus hong by the chin ,
And Tityus fed a vulture on his maw ,
Typhosus lovnts were stretched on a gin,
Theseuscondemned to endlesse slouth by law
And fifty sisters water in leake vesds draw

36

T hence turning backe in silence soft they stole, | They all beholding worldly wightsin place,
And brought the heauie corse with easie pact | | eayeoffthcirwor ke,ynmindfulloftheir smart,

To yawning gulfe of deepe Auernus holef
By that~same hole an entrance darke and bace
With smoake and sulphure hiding all theplacc,
Descends to hell  there creature neuer past,
That backe returned without heauenly grace ,
But dreadfull Furies, which their chaines hauc
bnst,
And damned sprights bent forth to make ill
men aghast
32
By that same way the direfull dames doe dnue
their mournefull chiret, hid with rusty blood,
And dov\ne to Pluloes house ir e come bihue
Which passing through, on cucry side them
stood
The trembling ghosts with sad imazed mood,
Chattnng their yron teeth, and staring wide
With stonie eves, and ill the hellish brood
Of feends infernall flockt on euery side,
To gaze on earthly wight, that with the Night
durst ride
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They pas the bitter waues of Ackcron,
Where many soules sit warling woefully,
And come to fiery flood of Phlegdon ,
Wher cis the damned ghodis in torments fr\,
And with sharpe shrilling shnekes doe boot
lesc cry,
Cursing high loue, thewhich them thither sent
The house of endlcsse p une is built thereb),
In which ten thousand sorts of punishment
The cursed creitures doc eternally torment

A

Before the threshold dreidfull Cerberus

His three deformed heads did lay along,
Curled with thousand adders venemous,

And hlled forth his bloudie flaming tong

At them he gan to reare his bristles strong,’
And felly gnarre, vntill dayes enemy

Did him appease, then downe histaile he hong
And suffered them to passen quietly

lot she in hell and heauen had power equally

Togazeon them, who forth by them doe pace,
Till they be come vnto the furthest part

, W herewas a Cauey wrought by wondrousart,
Deepe, darke, vneasie, dolefull, comfortlesse,
In which sad ' AEsculapius farre a part
Empnsond was in chaines rcmedilesse,

'For that Htppolylus rent corse he did redresse

Htppolytus a lolly huntsman was,
That wont in charet chaee the foming Bore ,
He all his Peeres in beautie did surpas,
But Ladies loue as lose of time forbore
His wanton stepdame loued him the more,
But when she saw her off red sweets refused
Her loue she turnd to hate, and him before
His father fierce of treason false accused,
And with her gealous termes his open eares
abused
38
Who ill in rage his Sea god svre besought,
Some cursed vengeance on his sonne to cast
« From surging gulf two monsters straight were
brought,
Withdread whereof his chasing steedes aghast,
Both chartt swift and huntsman ouercast
His goodly coips on ragged dliffs yrent,
Was quite dismembred, and his members
chast
Scattered on euery mountaine, as "he went,
That of Htppolytus was left no moniment

His cruell stepdame seeing what was donne,
Her wicked dayes with wretched knifedid end,
In death auowing th'innocence of her sonne
Which hearing his rash Syre, began to rend
His haire, and hastie tongue, that did offend
Tho' gathering vp the relicks of his smart
By Dianes meanes, who was Htppolyts frend,
Them brought to Asculapl* that by hisart

Did healethemail againe,and loyned euery part
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Such wondrous sdience in mans wit to rame
When lout auizd, that could the dead reuiue,
And fates expired could renew agame,

Of endes= life he might him not dcpnue,
But vnto hell did thrust him downe ahue,
With flashing thunderbolt ywounded sore
Wherelong remaining, he did dwaies striue
Himselfe with sdues to hedlth for to restore,

And dake the heauenly fire, that raged euer

more
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There auncient Night arnuing, did alight
From her nigh weane waine, and in her ames
To’ AEsculapius brought the wounded knight.
Whom hauing softlyaisarayd of armes,
Tho gan to him discouer all his harmes,
Beseaching him with pra>er, and with praise,
If either slues or oyles, or herbes, or charme*
A fordonne wight from dore of desth mote
raise,
He would at her request prolong her nephews
daies
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Ah Dame (quoth he) thou temptest meinv line,
To dare the thing, which daily yet | rew,
And the old cause of my continued paine
With like attempt to like end to renew
Is not enough, that thrust from hesuen dew
Here endlese penance for one fault | pay,
But that redoubled crime with vengesnce new
Thou biddest me to eske” Can Night defray
Thewrathof thundringloue, that rulesboth
night and day

43

Not so (quoth she) but sith that heauens kin

From hope of
quight,

Why fearest thou, that canst not hopefor thing,
And feareg not, that more thee hurten might,
Now in the powre of euerlasting Night ?
Goe to then, 0 thou farre renowmed sonne
Of great Apollo, shew thy famous might
In medicine, that dse hath to thee wonne
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The fdse Duessa |eauing noyous Night,
Returnd to stately palace of dame Pnde ,
Where when she came, she found the Faery
knight t
Departed thence, abe his woundes wide
Not throughly heald, vnreadie were to ride
Good caue he had to hasten thence away
For on a day his wary Dwarfe had spide,
Where in a dongeon degpe huge numbers lay
Of caytiuewretched thrals, that wayled i night
and day '

A ruefull sight, as could be sse with eie,
Of whom he learndd had in secret wise
The hidden cause of their captiuitie,

"How mortgaging their huesto Couettse,

" Through wastfull Pride, and wanton Riotise,

' They were by law of that proud Ty rannesst
Prouokt with Wrath and Enutes fase surmise,
Condemned to that Dongeon mercilesse,

Where they should hue in woe, and die in

wretchednesse

a7
There was that great proud king of Babylon,
That would compell all nations to adore,
And him as onely God to call vpon,
T i(ljl through celestial doome throwne out of
ore,
Into an Oxe he was transform'd of yore
There aso was king Croesus, that enhaunst
Hish cart too high through hisgreatrichcsstore,
And proud Antiochus, me which aduaunst
Hisdcursed hand gainst God, and on his dtars
aunst

48

g
hesuen hath thee excluded And them long time before, great Ntmrod was,

Thatfirst theworld withswordand firewarrayd,
And &fter him old Ntnus farre did pas

In princely pompe, of all theworld obayd,
There dso was that mightie Monarch layd
Low vnder all, yet aboue all in pride,

That name of natiue syre did fowle vpbrayd,
And would as Ammons sonne be magnifide,

Great pames, and greater praise, both never to Till scornd of God and man a shamefull death

bedonne

hedide
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Her words preuaild And then the learned leech  All these together in one hegpe were throwne,

His cunning hand gan to his wounds to lay,
And all thingselse, thewhich hisart did teach
Which hauing seene, from thence arose away
The mother of dread darknesse, and let stay
Aututyes sonne there in the leaches cure,
And backe returning tooke her wonted way,
Torunne her timely race, whil st Phoebus pure

Like carkases of besgts in butchers stall
And in another corner wide were strowne
The antique rumes of the Romainesfall
Great Romulus the Grandsyre of them all,
Proud Tarqutn, and too lordly Lentulus,
Stout Scipio, and stubborne Hanntball,
Ambitious Sylla, and Serne Martus,

In westerae waues his weane wagon did recure  High Cesar, great Pompey, and fierce Antontus*
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Amongst these mighty men were wemen mixt,
Proud wemen, vame, forgetfull of their yoke
The bold Semiramls, whose sides transfixt
With sonnes owne blade, her fowle reproches
spoke,
Faire Sthenobaea, that her sdfe did choke
With wilfull cord, for wanting of her'will,
High minded Cleopalra, that with stroke
Of Aspes sting her sdfe did stoutly kill
And thousands moe the like, that did that
dongeon fill
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Besides the endlesse routs of wretched thralles,
Which thither were assembled day by day,
From all the world after their wofull falles,
Through wicked pnde,and wasted wealthesdecay
But most of all, which in that Dongeon lay
fell from high Princes courts,or Ladiesbowres,
Where they in idle pompe, or wanton play,
Consumed had their goods, and thriftlesse
howres,
And lastly throwne themselues into these heauy
stowres

52

Whose cazewhen asthecar cfull Dwarfehad tould,

And made onsample of their mourncfull sight
Vnto his maister, lit no lenger would

There dwell in perill of like painefull plight,
But early rose, and ere that dawning light
Discouered had the world to heauen wyde,
He by a priuie Posterne tooke his flight,
That of no enuious eyes he mote be spyde
For doubtlesse death ensewd, if any him de

scryde
53
carse could he footing find in that fowle way,
For many corses, likea greit Lay stall
Of murdred men which therein strowed lay,
Without remorse, or decent funerall
Winch all through that great Pnncesse pride
did fall
And cametoshamefull end  And them beside
forth ryding vndemeath the castell wall,
A donghill of dead carkases he spide,
['he dreadfull spectacle of that sad house of
Pride
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Fromlawlesselust by wondrousgrace
| fayre Vna isreleast
Whom saluagenation doesadore,
andlearnesher wisebeheast

I

As when a ship, that flyes faire vnder saile,
An hidden rocke escaped hath vnwares,
That lay in waite her wrack for to bewaile
The Marnner yet halfe amazed stares

At perill past, and yet in doubt ne dares
To loy at his foole happi€ ouelrsight

So doubly is distrest twixt loy and cares
The dreadlesse courage of this Elfin knight,
Ilaumg escapt so sad ensamples in his sight

2

Yet sad he was that his too hastie speed
Thefaire Duess had forst him leaue behind,

I And yet more sad, that Vna his deare dreed
Her truth had staind with treason sovnkmd,
Yet crimein her could neuer creature find,

| But for his loue, and for her owne selfe sake,
Shewand red liad from one to other Ynd
Him for to seeke, ne euer would forsake,

Till her vnwar esthefierce Sansloy did ouertake

Who after Archmagoes fowle defeat,
Led her away into a forrest wilde,
And turningwrathfull fireto lustfull heat,
With beastly sin thought her to haue defilde,
And made the vassall of his pleasures vilde
Yet first he cast by treatie, and by traynes,
Her to perswade, that stubbornefort toyilde '
For greater conquest of hard loue gaynes,
That workes it to his will, then he that it con
straines
4
With fawning hordes he courted her awhile,
And looking louely, and oft sighing sore,
Herconstant hart did temptwith diuer seguile
But wordes, and lookes, and sighes she did
abhore,
A Asrocke of Diamond stedfast euermore
Yet for to feed hisfvri e lustfull eye,
He snatcht the vele, that hong her face before,
Then gan her beautie shine, as brightest skye,
And burnt his beastly hart t'efforce her
chastitye
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So WHEN he saw his flatting arts to fayle,
And subtile engines bet from batteree,
With greedy force he gan the fog assayle,
Wher eof he weend possessed soone to bee,
And win rich spoile of ransackt chastetee
Ah heauens, that do this hideous act behold,
And heauenly virgin thus outraged see,
How can ye vengeance lust so long withhold,
And hurle not flashing flames vpon that Pay
mm bold ?

The pitteous maiden carefull comfortlesse,
Does throw out thrilling shnekes, and shriek
inzcryes,
Thelast vame helpe of w omens great distresse,
And with loud plaints importuneth the skyes,
That molten starres do drop like weeping eyes,
And Phosbus flying so most shamefull sight,
His blushing face in foggy cloud implyes,
And hidesforshameW hat wit of mortall wIght
Can now deuise to quit a thrall from such a
plight >
7
Eternall prouidence exceeding thought,
Wher e none appear escan make her selfe a way
A wondrous way it for this Lady wrought,
From Lyons clawes to pluck the griped pr w
Her shrill outcryes and shnekes so loud did
bray,
That all the woodes and forestes did resownd ,
A troupe of Faunes and Satyr es far away
Within the wood were dauncing in a rownd,
Whiles old Syluanus dept in shady arber sownd*»

Whowhen they heard thatpitteousstrained voice,
In hast forsooke their rurall menment,

And ran towards the far rebownded noy ce,
To weet, what wight so loudly did lament
Vnto the place they come incontinent

Whom when the raging Sarazm espide,

A rude, misshapen, monstrous rablement
Whose like he neuer saw, he durst not bide,
But got his rcadv steed, and fast awav gan ndt

The wyld woodgods arnued in the place,
There find the virgin dolefull desolate,
Withruffled rayments,and faire blubbred face,
As her outrageous foe had left her late,
Andtremblingyet through feareof former hate,
AD stand amazed at so vncouth sight,

And gin to pittie her vnhappie state,
All stand astonied at her beautie bright,
In their rude eyesvnworthie of so wofull plight
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She more amaz'd, in double dread doth dwell,
And euery tender part for feare does shake
As when a greedie Wolfe through hunger fell
A sedy Larabe farre from theflocke does take,
Of whom he meanes his bloudie feast to make,
A Lyon spyes fast running towards him,

The innocent pray in hast he does forsake,
Which griit irom death yet quakesin euery hm
with chaunge of feare, to see the Lyon looke so
grim
I

Such fearefull fit assaid her trembling hart,
Ne word to speake, ne loynt to moue she had
The saluage nation fede her secret smart,
And read her sorrow in her count'nance sad ,
Their frowning forheads with rough homes

yclad, ,
And rusticke horror all a sde doe lay,
And gently grennmg, shew a semblance glad
To comfort her, and feare to put away,
Their backward bent knees teach her humbly to
obay
12

The doubtfull Damzell dare not yet commit
Her single person to their barbarous truth,
But stall twixt feare and hope amazd does sit,
L atelearnd what harmeto hastietrust ensu'th,
They in compassion of her tender youth,
And wonder of her beautie soueraine,

! Are wonne with pitty and vnwonted ruth,
And all prostrate vpon the lowly plainc,

Do kise her feete, and fawne on her with

count'nance fame

13
Their harts she ghesseth by their humble guise,
And yieldes her to extremitie of time,
So from the ground she feardlesse doth arise,
And walketh forth without suspect of crime
They all as glad, as birdes of loyous Prime,
Thencelead her forth,about her dauncinground,
Shouting, and singing all a shepheards ryme,
And with greene braunches strowing all the
ground,
Do worship her, as Queene, with ohue girlond
cround

14
And all the way their merry pipes they sound,
Hut all the woods with doubled Eccho ring,
And with their horned feet dowear ethe ground,
Leaping like wanton kids inleasant Spring
So towards old Syluanus they her bring ,
Who with the noyse awaked, commeth out,
To weet the cause, hisweake steps gouer ning,
And aged limbs on Cypresst stadle stout,
And with an yuie twyne his wast is girt about.
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Far off he wonders, what them makes so glad,
Or Bacchusmerry fruit they did inuent,
Or Cybelesfrantickeriteshauemadethemmad,
They drawing nigh, vnto their God present
That flowreof faith and beautie excellent;
The God himselfe vewing that mirrhourVare,
Stood long amazd, and burnt in hisintent,
Hisownefaire Dryope now hethinkesnotfaire,
And Pholoe fowle, when her to this he doth
compaire
16
Hie woodborne people fall before her flat,
And worship her as Goddesse of the wood ,
And old Syluanus sdfe bethinkes not, what
To thinke of wight so faire, but gazing stood,
In doubt to deeme her borne of earthlv brood ,
Sometimes Dame Venut-eiti he scemes to see,
But Venus neuer had so sober mood ,
Sometimes Diana he her tikes to bee,
But misseth bow, and shaftes, and buskins to
her knee

By vew of her he ginneth to rcuiue

Ilis ancient loue, and dearest Cypartsse,
And calles to mind his pourtraiture ahue,
How faire he was, and yet not faire to this,
And how he dew with glauncing dart amisse
A gentle Hynd, the which the louely boy *
Did loue as life, aboue all worldly blisse ,
For gnefe whereof the lad n'ould after loy,
But pynd away in anguish and sdlfe wild annoy

18

The wooddy Nymphes, faire Hamadryades
Her to behold do thither runne apace,,

And all the troupe of light foot Naiades,
Flocke all about to ste her loucly face

But when they vewed haue her heauenly grace,
They enuie her in their mahtious mind,

And fly away for feare of fowle disgrace

But all the Salyrcs scorne their woody kind
And henceforth nothing fair e, but her on earth

they find

"Gled of such lucke, the luckelesse lucky mud,

Did her content to please their feeble eyes,

And long time with that saluage people staid,

To gather breath IN many miseries

During which time her gentle wit she plyes,

To teach them truth, which worshipt her in
vaine,

And made her th'Image of Idolatrycs,

But when their bootlesse zcaleshedidrestraine

From her own worship, they her Asse would
wor ship fayn

FAERIE QVEENE

3l

20

It fortuned a noble warlike knight
By lust occasion to that forrest came,

To seeke his kindred, and the hgnage right,
From whence he tooke hiswell deserued name
He had in armes abroad wonne muchell fame,
And hid far landes with glorie of hismight,
Plaine, faithfull, true, and enimy of shame,
And euer lou'd to fight for Ladiesright,

But in vaine glorious frayes helitle did delight

A Satyres Sonne yborne in forrest wyld,
Byltraunge aduenture as it did betyde,
« And there begotten of a Lady myld,
Faire Thyamts the daughter of Labryde,
That was in sacred bands of wedlocke tyde
To Therton, a loose vnruly swayne,
Who had more loy toraunge the forrest wyde,
And chase the saluage beast with busie payne,
Then serue his Ladies loue, and wast in
pleasures vayne
22
(Theforlornemayd didwithloueslongingbur ne,
And could not lacke her louers company,
But to the wood she goes, to serue her turne,
And seekeher spouse, that from her still doesfly,
And followes other game and venery
A Satyre chaunst her wandnng for to find,
And kindling coles of lust in brutish eye,
The loyall links of wedlocke did vnbind,
And made her person thrall vnto his beastly
kind
23
Solong in secret cabin there he held
, Her captiue to his sensuall desire,
Till that with timely fruit her belly sweld,
And bore a boy vnto that saluage sire '
Then home he suffred her for to retire,
Forransomeleauinghim thelate borne childe,
Whom till to ryper yeares he gan aspire,
He nourded vp in life and manners wilde,
Emongst wild beasts and woods, from lawes of
men exilde
24 1
For all he taught the tender ymp, wis but
To banish cowardize'and Bastafd feare ,
Histrembling hand hewould him forceto put
Vpon the Lyon and the rugged Beare,
And from the she Beares teats her whelps to
teare,
And ekewyld ronng Bulshe would him make
To tame, and ryde their backes not made to
beare,
And the Robuckes in flight to .oueitake
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Thereby s0 feardesss and 0 fell he grew Yet euermore it was his manner faire,

That his owne sire and muster of his guise
Did often tremble at his horrid vew,

And oft for dread of hurt would him aduise,
The angry bessts not rashly to despise,

After long labours and aduentures spent,
Vnto those natiue woods for to repaire,
To sehissreand of spring auncient
And now he thither came for likeintent,

Nort too much to prouoke, for hewouldlearne | Where he viwares the fairest Vna found,

TheLyor stouptohiminlowly wise,

Straunge L ady, in so straunge habiliment,

(A lesson hard) and make the Libbard sterne  Teaching the Satyres, which her sat around,

Leaue roaring, when in rage he for reuenge did
eane

26
And for to make his powre approued more,
Wyl d beasgtsinyron yokes hewould compell,
The spotted Panther, and the tusked Bore,
The Pardde swift, and the Tigre cruell,
The Antelope, and Wolfe both fierce and fell,
And them constraine in equall teme to draw
Suchioy he had, their stubborne hartsto quell,
And sturdie courage tame with dreadfull aw,
That his beheest they feared, as a tyrans law

Hisloumg mother came vpon aday
Vnto the woods, to s her hide sonne ,
And chaunst viwares to megt him in the way,
After his sportes, and cruell pastime donne,
When after him a Lyonesse did runne,
That roaring all with rage, did lowd requere
Her children deare, whom he aw ay had wonne
The Lyon whelpes she saw how he did bearc,
And lull in rugged armes, withouten childish
feare -

The fearefull Dame all quaked at the sight,
And turning backe, gan fest to fly away,
Vntill with loue reuokt from vaine affright,
She hardly yet perswaded was to stay,

And then to him these womanish words gan

Say,
Ah Salyrane, my dearhng, and my loy,
For loue of me leaue off this dreadfull play ,
Todally thuswith death, isnofit toy,
Go find some other play-fellowes, mine own
sweet boy

2
In these and like delights of bloudy game
He trayned was, till ryper yeeres he raught,
And there aboede Whilst any beast of name
Walkt in that forest, whom he had not taught
To feare his force and then his courage haught
Desird of forreine foemen to be knowne,
And far abroad forstraunge aduentures sought
In which his might was neuer ouerthrowne,
But through all Feery lond his famous worth
was blown

Trew sacred lore, which from her sweet lipsdid
redound

31
He wondred at her wisedome heauenly rare,
Whose like in womens wit he neuer knew,
And when her curteous desds he did compare,
Gan her admire, and her sad sorrowcs rew,
Blaming of Fortune, which such troubles
threw,
And 10yd to make proofe of her crueltie
On gentle Dame, o hurtlesse, and so trew
| Thenceforth he kept her ly company,
And learnd her discipline of faith and veritie

32
But sheall vowd vnto the Redcrosse knight,
Hiswandnng perill dosdy did lament,
Ne in this new acquaintaunce could delight,
But her deare heart with anguish did torment,
Andall her witin secret counsds spent,
How to exgpe At last in pnuie wise
To Salyrane she shewed her intent,
, Who glad to gain such fauour, gan deuise,
How with that pensue Maid he best might
thencearise
33
1 So on aday when Satyres all were gone,
Todo their seruice to Syluanusold,
The gentle virgin left behind done
He led away with courage stout and bold
Too late it was\fo Satyres to be told,
Or euer recouer her
In vaine he sskes that hauing cannot hold

p Sofast he carried her with carefull paine,

That they the woods are past, and comt now to
theplaine
A

The better part now of the lingring day,
They traueild had, when as they farre espide
A weane wight forwandnng by the way,

| And towards him they gan in hast to ride,
To weet of newes, that did abroad betide,
Or tydmgs of her knight of the Redcrosse
But he them spying, gan to turne aside,
For feare as seemd, or for some feigned losse,

cr

| More greedy they of newes, fast towardshim do
(0555)
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A silly man, in smple wesdes forworne,
And soild with dust of the long dried way,
His sanddes were with toilesometrauell torne,
And face all tand with scorching sunny ray,
As he had traueild many a sommers day,
Through boyhng sands of Arable and Ynde,
And in his hand a lacobs staffe, to stay
His weane limbes vpon and eke behind,
Hisdsccjrép cciiid hang, in which his nesdments he
id bin

36
Theknight approching nigh, of him inquerd
Tydings of warre, and of aduentures new ,
But warres, nor new aduentures none he herd
Then Vna gan to aske, if ought he knew,
Or heard abroad of that her champion trew,
That in his armour bare a crodet red
Aye me, Deart dame (quoth he) well may | rew
Totell the sad sight, which mine éieshauered
lhese eyes did s that knight both huing and
ke ded
That cruell word her tender hart so thrild,
That suddcin cold did runne through euery
vame,
And stony horrour all her sences fild
With dying fit, that downe she fell for paine
The knight her lightly reared vp againe,
And comforted with curteous kind renefe
Then wonne from degth,she bed himtellenplaine
The further ritocesse of her hidden griefe ,
The leser pangs can beare, who hath endur'd
the eniefe 8

Then gan the Pilgrim thus, | chaungt this day,
This fatall day, that shall | euer rew,
To e two knights in trauell on my way
(A sory sight) arraung'd 111 battell new, [hew
Both breathing v nce, both of wrathfull
My fearefull flesh did tremble at their strife,
To s their blades so greedily imbrew,
That drunkewith bloud, yet tnnsted afterlife
What more? the Redcrosse knight wes daine
with Paynim knife
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Ah dearest L ord (quoth she) how might that bee,
And he the stoutest knight, that euer wonne ?
'Ui dearest dame (quoth he) how might | s
The tiling, that might not be, and yet wes
donne?
Where is (said Satyranc) that Paynims sonne,
That him of life, and vs of loy hath reft ?
Not far away (quoth he) he hence doth wonne
Foreby fountame, where | late him left
Waamng his bloudy wounds, that through the

Sede were cleft
SPENSER
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"Therewith the knight thence marched forth in

hast,
Whiles Vna with huge heaLinese oppre<t,
Could not for sorrow follow him so fast,
And soone he came, as hethe place had ghest,
Wheress that Pagan proud him sdfedid rest,
In secret shadow by a fountame side
Euen heit was, that earst would haue supprest
fcaire Vna  whom when Satyrane espide,

[t With fowle reprechfull words he boldly him
defide

41
And said, Arise thou cursed Miscreaunt, [tram

That hast with kniglitlesse guile and trecherous
Faire knighthood fowly shamed,and doest vaunt
That good knightof the Redcrosseto havedain
Arise, and with like treason now maintain
Thy guilty wrong, or dse theeguilty yield

| The Sarazin this hearing, rose amain,

And catching vpin hast hlsthreesqua*e shield,
And shining helmet, soone him buckled to the
field 42

,And drawing nigh him said, Ah misborne Elfe,

In euill houre thy foes thee hither sent,
Anothers wrongs to wregke vpon thy sdfe
Yetill thou blamest me, for hauing blent
My name with guile and traiterousintent,

' That Redcrosse knight, perdie, | neuer dew,
BLIJt had he beene, where earst his armes were

ent,

Thienchaunter vaine his errour should not rew

(But thou his errour shalt, | hope now prouen

trew
43

Therewith they gan, both furious and fell,

J To thunder blowes, and fierdy to assale
Each other bent his enimy to quell, [maile,
That with their force they perst both plate and
And made wide furrowes in their fleshes fraile,
That it would pitty any huingee  [ralle
Largefloods of bloud adowne their Sdes did
But floods of bloud could not them satisfie

Both ggngred after death  both chose to win,
or die

44

So long they fight, and fell reuenge pursue,
That fainting each, themsdues to breathen | et,

And oft refreshed, battell oft renue
Aswhen two Bores with ranchng malice met,
Their gory sdes fresh bleeding fiercely fret,
Til bresthlesse both them sdues aside retire,
Where foraing wrath, their cruell tuskes they
whet, [respire,
And trample th'earth, the whiles they may
Then backe to fight againe, new bresthed and
entire

C
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Sofierdy, whenthese knl ghts had bresthed once,
They gan to fight returne, increasing more
Their puissant force, and cruell rage attonce,
With heaped strokes more hugely, then before,
That with their drene wounds and bloudy gore
They both deformed, scarsely could be known
By this sad Vna fraught with anguish sore,
Led with their noise, which through the aire

was thrown,

Arnu'd, Wherethey in erth their fruitles bloud

had sown

34
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Whom all so soore as that proud Sarazin
Espide, he gan reuiue the memory
Of his lewd lusts, and late attempted sin,
And left the doubtfull battell hastily,
To catch her, newly offred to his eie
But Satyranewith strokes him turning, staid,
And sternely bad him other busmese ph e
Then hunt the steps of pure vnspotted Mai
Whenamth heall enrag'd, these bitter spaachs
s

47
0 foolish faeries sonne, what furie mad
Hath thee mcengt, to hast thy dolefull fate ?
Were it not better, | that Lady had,
Then that thou hadst repented it too late ">
Most senodesse man he, thathimsel fedoth hate,
To loue another Lo then for thine ayd
Here take thy louers token on thy pate
So tHey to fight, thewhilestheroyall Mayd
Fkd farre away, of that proud Paynim sore
arrayd

But that false Pilgrim, which that leasing told,
Being in deed old Archimage, did stay
In secret shadow, all this to behold,
And much reioyced in their bloudy fray

, But when he saw the Damsell pase away
He left his stond, and her pursewd apace,
In hope to bring her to her last decay
But for to tell her lamentable cace,

And eke this battels end, will need another

place.
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The Redcrosse knight tscaptiuemade
By Gyaunt proud opprest,

Prince Arthur meetswith Vna great
lywith those newesdisirest

What man so wise, what earthly wit so ware,
As to desory the crafty cunning trame,
By which deceipt doth maske in visour faire,
And cast her colours dyed despe in grame,
To samelike Truth, whose shepe she well can
faine,
And fitting gestures to her purpose frame,
I he guiltlesse man with guile to entertame ’
Grestmaistresse of herart wasthat fdse Dami,
Thefdse Duessa, cloked with Ftdessaesname

Who when returning from the drery Night,
She fownd not in that perilous house otrryde,
Where she had | eft, the noble Redcrosse knight,
Her hoped pray, she would no lenger bide,
But forth she went, to seeke him far and wide
Ere long she fownd, wheress he wearie sate,
To rest him sdfe, foreby a fountaine side,
Disarmed all of yron coted Plate,

And by his Sde his steed the grassy forage ate

3
He feades vpon the cooling shede, and bayes
His swegtie forehead in the breathing wind,
Which through the trembling leauesfull gently

playes . .
Wherein the cherefull birds of sundry kind
Do chaunt sweet musick, to delight his mind
The Witch approchmg gan him fairely greet,
And with reproch of cadesnesse vnkind
Vpbrayd, for leauing her in place vnmest,

With fowle words tempring faire, soure gall
with hony swest

4

Vnkindnesse padt, they gan of solace treat,
And bathe in pleasaunce of the loyous shade,
Which shielded them against the boyhng hest,
And with greene boughes decking a gloomy

glade,

About the fountaine like a girlond made,
Whose bubbling wauie did euer freshly well,
Ne euer would through feruent sommer fade
The sacred Nymph,which therein wont to dwell,

Was out of Thanes fauour, as it then befell
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The causewasthis one day when Phoebefayre
With all her band was following the chace,
ThisNymph,quitetyr'd with heet of scorching
Sat downe to rest in rmddest of the race [ay re
The goddese wroth gan fowly her disgrece,
And bad the waters, which from her did flow,
Be such as she her Hfe was then in place
Thenceforth her waters waxed dull and slow,

And all that drunke thereof, did faint and fesble

grow 6

Hereof this gentle knight vnweetmg was,
And lying downe vpon the sandie graile,
Drunke of the sreame,as cleare ascristall glas,
Eftsoones his manly forces gan to fade,
And mightie strong was turnd to fedble fraile
Ilischaunged powreszt first themsdluesnot felt,
Till crudled cold his corage gan assale,
And chearefull bloudin faintnessc chilldid melt,
Which like afeuer fit through al | his body swelt

7
Y et goodly court he made still to his Dame,
Pourd out in loosnesse on the grassy grownd,
Both cardese of his health, and of his fame
Till at the last he heard a dreadfull sownd,
Which through the wood loud bellowing, did
rebownd,
That all the earth for terrour seemd to shake,
And tress did tremble Th'Elfe therewith
astownd,
Vpstarted lightly from his looser make,
And his vnready wespons gan in hand to take

8
But ere he could his armour on him dight,
Or get his shield, his monstrous enimy
With sturdie seps came stalking in his sight,
An hideous Geant horrible and hye,
That with histdncsse ssemd to threit the skye,
The ground eke groned vnder him for dreed ,
His humg like sav neuer humg eye,
Ne durst behold  his stature did excesd
The hight of three the tallest sonnes of mortall
s=d

9
| he greatest Earth his vncouth mother was,
And blustring Mains his boasted sire,
Who with his breath, which through the world
doth pas,
Her hollow womb did secretly inspire,
And hid her hidden caucs with stormit yre,
Thatshe conceiu'd, and trebling the dew time,
In which the wombes of women do expire,
Brought forth tins monstrous mess of earthly
dime, [crime
Puft vp with emptic wind, and fild with sinful)

FAERIE QVEENE

b

10
So growen great through arrogant delight
Of th'high descent, whereof he was yborne,
And trr:rough presumption of his matchlesse
might,
Al other powresand knighthood he did scorne
Such now he marcheth to this man forlorne,
Andlefttolose hisstaking seps are stayde
Vpon a snaggy Oke, which he had torne
Out of his mothers bowelles, and Jt mede
His mortall mace, wherewith his foemen he
dismayde

That when the knight he spide, he gan aduance
With huge force and insupportable mayne,
And towardeshim with dreadfull furypraunce,
Who haplesse, and eke hopdesse, all in vaine
Did to him pace, sad battaile to darrayne,
Disarmd, disgrast, and inwardly dismayde,
And eke so faint m euery loynt and vaine,
Through that fraile fountaine, which him feble

made,

Thatttj;gsely could he weeld his bootlesse single

J2

The Geaunt strooke so maynly mercilesse,
That could haue ouerthrowne a stony towre,
And were not heauenly grace, that him did blesse,
He had beene pouldred all, as thin as flowre
But he was wary of that deadly stowre,

And lightly lept from vnderneath the blow
Y et s0 exceeding was the villeins powre,
That with thewind it did him ouerthrow,
Ancli all his sences stound, that still he lay full
ow 13

Aswhen that diuehsh yron Engin wrought
In degpest Hell, and framd by Buriesskill,
Withwindy Nitreand quick Sulphur fraught,
And ramd with bullet round, ordamd to kill,
Conceiueth fire, the heauens it doth fill
With thundnng noyse, and all the ayre doth
choke,
That none can breath,nor see,nor heare at will,
Through smouldry cloud of duskish stmcking
smok

€
That th'onely breath him daunts,\\ho hath escapt
the stroke
14

So daunted when the Gtaunt saw the knight,
His heauie hand he heaued vp on hye,
And him to dust thought tohauebattredquight,
Vntill Duessaloud to himgancrye,
0 great Orgogho, grestest vnder skye,
0 hold thy mortall hand for Ladieb sake,
Hold for my sake, and do him not to dye,
But vanquissht thine eternall bonddaue make,.
And methy worthy meed vnto thy Leman take
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Hehearkned, and did stay from further har mes,
To gayne so goodly guerdon, as she spake
So willingly she came into his armes,
Who her as willingly to grace did take,
And was possessed of his new found make
Then vphetookethe sombredsencelesse corse,
And ere he could out of his swowne awake,
Him to his castle brought with hastie forse,
And in a Dongeon deepe him threw without
remorse
16
From that day forth Duessa was his deare,
And highly honourd in his haughtie eye,
He gaue her gold and purple pall to weare,
And triple crowne set on her head full hye,
And her endowd with royall maiestye
Then for to make her dreaded more of men,
And peoples harts with awfull terrour tye,
A monstrous beast ybred in filthy fen
He chose, which he had kept long timein dark
some den
17
Such one it was, as that renowmed Snake
Which great Alcides in Slremona slew,
Long fostred in thefilth of Lerna lake,
Whose many heads out budding euer new,
Did breed him endlesse labour to subdew
But this same Monster much more vgly was,
For seuen great heads out of his body grew,
An yron brest, and backe of scaly bras,
And all embrewd in bloud, hiseyes did shine as

glas 18
Histayle was stretched out in wondrous length,
That to the house of heauenly gods it raught,
And with extorted powre, and borrow'd
strength,
Theeucr burninglampsfrom thenceltbrought,
And prowdly threw to ground, as things of
nought,
And vnderneath his filthy feet did tread
Thesacred things, and holy hcasts foretaught
Vpon thisdreadfull Beast with seuenfold head
He set the false Duessa, for more aw and dread

19

Thewofull Dwarfe, which saw hismaisters fall,
While he had keeping of his grasmg steed,
And valiant knight become a caytiue thrall,
When all was past, tooke vp his forlorne weed,
His mightie armour, missing most at need ,
His silucr shield, now idle maisterlesse,
Hispoynant speare, that many made to bleed,
The ruefull moniments of heauinesse,

And with them all departes, to tell his great
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He had not trauaild long, when on the way
He wofull Ladie, wofull Vna met,
Fast flying from the Paynims greedy pray,
Whilest Satyrane him from pursuit did let
Who when her eyes she on the Dwarfe had set,
And saw the signes, that deadly tydings spake,
She fell to ground for sorrowfull regret,
And huely breath her sad brest did forsake,
Yet might her pitteous hart be seene to pant
and quake
21
The messenger of so vnhappie newes
Would fame haue dyde dead was his hart
within,
Y et outwardly some little comfort shewes
At last recouering hart, he docs begin
To rub her temples, and to ch mfe her chin,
And euery tender part does tossc and turnc
So hardly he the flitted life does win,
Vnto her natiue prison to retourne
Then gins her grieued ghost thus to lament and
mourne
22
Ye dreary instruments of dolefull sight,
That doe this deadly spectacle behold,
Why do ye lenger feed on loathed light,
Or liking find to gaze on earthly mould,
Sith cruell fates the carefull threeds vnfould,
The which my life and loue together tyde *
Now let the stony dart of sensdesse cold
Perce to my hart, and pas through euery side,
And let eternall night so sad sight fro me hide

23
O lightsome day, the lampe of highest loue,
First made by him, Menswandring wayes to
guyde,
When darknesse he in deepest dongeon droue,
Henceforth thy hated face for euer hyde,
And shut vp heauenswmdowcsshyning wyde
For earthlysight can noughtbut sorrow breed,
And late repentance, which shall long abyde
Mine eyes no more on vanitie shall feed,
But sedled vp with dcath,shall hauetheir deadly
meed
24
Then downe againe she fell vnto the ground ,
But he her quickly reared vp againe
Thrise did she sinkeadowne in deadly swownd,
And thrise he her reviu'd with busie paine
At last when life recouer'd had the rame,
And ouer-wrestled his strong enemie,
With foltnngtong, and trembling euery vame,
Tell on (quoth she) the wofull Tragedie,
The which these rehques sad present vnto mine
ele
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Tempestuous fortune hath spent all her spight,
Andthrilling sorrow throwne hisvtmost dart,
Thy sad tongue cannot tell more heauy plight,
Then that | fede, and harbour in mine hart
Who hath endur'd thewhole,can beare each part
If death it be, it is not the first wound,
That launched hath my brest with bleeding
smart
Begin, and end the bitter balefull stound ,
If les, then that | feare, more fauour | haue
found 26

Thengan theDwarfe the whole discoursedeclare,
Thesubtill trainesof Archtmagoold,
The wanton loues of fase Fidessa faire,
Bought with the bloud of vanqumt Paynim

[mould,

The Wretched payre transform'd to treen
The house of Pride, and perils round about,
The combat, which he mthSanstoy did hould,
The lucklesse conflict with the Gyant stout,

Wherein captiu'd, of life or death he stood in

doubt 27

Se heard with patience all vnto the end,

And stroue to maister sorrow full assay,
Winch grester grew, the more she did contend,
And dmost rent her tender hart in tway ,
And loue fresh cdes vnto her fire did lay

Por greater loug, the greater is the lose
Weas neuer Ladie loued dearer dly,

Then shedid loue the knight of the Redcrosse,
For whose deare sske so many troubles her did

tose 28

\t last when feruent sorrow daked was,
She vp actes, resohnhg him to find
Aliue or dead and forward forth doth pas,
MI as the Dwarft the way to her assynd
And eucrmore in congtant cue full mind
She fed her wound with fresh renewed bile ,
Long éost with stormes, and bet with bitter
wind,
High ouer hils, and low adowne the dale,
She wandred many awood, and measurd rnanv
avae

29
At last she chaunced by good hap to mest
A goodly knight, faire marching by the was
Together with his Squire, arayed meet
His glitterand armour sinned farre away,
Likeglauncing light of Phoebusbrightest ray ,
From top to toe no place gppeared bare,
That deadly dint of Sede endanger may
Athwart his brest a bauldnck braue he ware,
That shynd, like twinkling stars, with stons
mogt pretious rare
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And in the midst thereof one pretious sone
Of wondrous worth, and eke of wondrous
mights,
Shapt like a Ladies head, exceeding shone,
Like Hesperus emongst the lesr lights,
And stroue for to amaze the wesker sights,
Thereby his mortall blade full comey hong
Inyuory sheath, ycaru'd with curiousslights,
Whose hilts were burnisht gold, and handle
strong
Of mother pearle, and buckled with a golden
tong 31

Hishaughtie helmet, horrid all with gold,
Both glorious bnghtnesse, and great terrour
bred,
For all the crest a Dragon did enfold
With greedie pawes, and ouer all did spred
His golden wings his dreadfull hideous hed
Cloe couched on the beuer, seem'd to throw
From flaming mouth bright sparklesfieriered,
That suddeine horror to faint harts did show,
And scdy tayle was stretcht adowne his backe
full low
32
Ypon the top of al hisloftie crest,
A bunch of haires discolourd diuersly,
With spnncled pearle, and gold full richly drest,
Did shake, and seem'd to daunce for lol hty,
Liketo an Almond tree ymounted hye
On top of greene Sclims all alone,
With blossomes braue bedecked daintily ,
Whose tender locks do tremble eucry one
At eucry little breath, that vnder hesuen is
blowne

3
His warlike shield all closaly couer d was,
Ne might of mortall eye be euer seene,
Not made of Sede, nor of enduring bras,
Such earthly mettals soone consumed bene
But all of Diamond perfect pure and desne
It framed was, one massie entire mould,

11 even out of Adamant rocke with engines keene,
That point of speare it neuer percen could,
Ne dint of direfull sword diuide the substance

would
A

The same to wight he neuer wont disclose,
But when as monsters huge he would disma),
Or daunt vnequall armies of his foes
Or when the flying heeuens he would &ffray |
For so exceading shore his ghstring ray,
That Phabus golden face it did attaint,

As when a cloud his beames doth ouer-lay,
And siluer Cynthta wexed pae and famt,

As when her face is staynd with magicke arts

constraint
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No magicke arts hereof had any might,

Nor bloudie wordes of bold Enchaunters call,
But all that was not such, as seemd in sight,
Before that shield did fade, and suddeme fall
And when him list the raskall routes appall,
Men mtostones therewith he could transmew,
And stonestodust, and dust to nought at al I,
And when him list the prouder lookes subdew,
He would them gazing blind, or turne to other

hew. 36

Ne let it seeme, that credence this exceedes,
For he that made the same, was knowne right
well
To haue done much more admirable deedes
It Merlin was, which whylome did excell
All humg wightes in might of magicke spell
Both shield, and sword, and armour all he
wrought
For this young Prince, when first to armes he
fell,
But when hedy de, the Faerie Queeneit brought
To Faerie lond, where yet it may be scene, if

sought 37

A gentle youth, his dearely loued Squire
His speare of heben wood behind him bare,
Whose har mefull head, thrice heated in thefire,
Had nuen many a brest with pikehead square,
A goodly person, and could menage faire
His stubborne steed with curbed canon bit,
Who vnder him did trample as the aire,
And chauft, that any on his backe should sit,
Theyron rowels into frothy fome he bit

When as this knight nigh to the Ladie drew,
With louely court he gan her entertaine,
But when he heard her answeres loth, he knew
Some secret sorrow did her heart distraine
Whichtoallay, and calme her storming paine,
Faire feeling words he wisely gan display,
And for her humour fitting purpose fame,

To tempt the cause it sdfe for to bewray ,

Wherewith emmou'd, these bleeding words she

gan to say 39

What worlds delight, or loy of liuing speach
Can heart, so plung'd in sea of sorrowes decpe
And heaped with so huge misfortunes, reach
The carefull cold beginneth for to creepe, |
And in my heart his yron arrow steepe,
Soone as | thinke vpon my bitter bale
Suchhelplesseharmes yts better hidden keepe,
Then rip vp griefe, where it may not auaile,

My last left comfort is, my woes to weepe and

waile

40
Ah Ladie deare, quoth then the gentle knight,
Well may | weene, your gnefeiswondrousgr eat,
For wondrous great gnefegroneth in my spright,
Whiles thusl heareyou of your sorrowes treat
But wofull Ladie let me you intrete,
For to vnfold the anguish of your hart
Mishaps are maistred by aduice discrete,
And counsdll mittigates the greatest smart,
Found neuer helpe, who neuer would his hurts
impart

0 but (quoth she) great griefe will not be tould,
And can more easily be thought, then said
Right so, (quoth he) but he, that neuer would,
(ould neuer  will to might giues greatest aid
But griefe (quoth she) doesgreater grow displaid,
If then it find not helpe, and brecdes despaire
Despaire breedes not (quoth he) where faith is

staid
No faith sofast (quoth she)but flesh does paire
Flesh may empaire (quoth he) but reason can
repaire 42

His goodly reason, and well guided speach
So deepe did settle in her gratious thought,
That her perswaded to disclose the breach,

I Which loue and fortune in her heart had

wrought, [brought

And said, Faire Sir, | hope good hap hath
You to inquire the secrets of my griefe,
Or that your wiscdomc will direct my thought,
Or that your prow ese can me yield rehefe
Then heare the stone sad, which | shall tell >ou

43

Theforlorne Maiden,w horn your eyeshaueseene
The laughing stocke of fortunes mockeries,
Am th'only daughter of a King and Queene,
Whose parents deare, whilest equall destinies
Did runne about, and their felicities
The fauourable hcauais did not cnuy,
Didspread theirrulethrough all theterritories,
Which Phisonznd Euphrates fiowcth by,

And Gehonsgolden wauesdoc wash continually

44

Till that their cruell cursed enemy,

An huge great Dragon horrible in sight,
Bred in the loathly lakes of Tartary,

With murdrousriuine, and deuounng might
Their kingdome spoild, and countrey wasted

quight

Themsdlues, for feare into his lawes to fall,
He forst to castle strong to take their flight,
Wftere fast embard in mightie brasen wall,

He has them now foure yeres besegd to make

them thrall.
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Full many knights aduenturous and stout
Haue enterpnzd that Mongter to subdew,
From euery coagt that heauen walks about,
Haue thither come the noble Martiall crew,
That famous hard atchieuements still pursew,
Y et neuer any could that girlond win,

But all still shronke, and still he greater grew

All they for want of faith, or guilt of sin,

The pitteous pray of his hercecrueltie haue bin

46
At last yledd with farre reported praise,
Winch flying fame throughout the world had
spred,
Of doughtie knights,whomFaerylanddidraisc,
That noble order hight of Maidenhed,
Forthwith to court of Glorianei sped,
Of Glorianegreat Queae of glory bright,
Whose kmgdomes scat Cleopolisis red,
There to obtame some such redoubted knight,
That Parents deare from tyrants powre dehuer
might

It was my chance (my chance was faireand good)
Ihere for to find a fresh vnproued knight,
Whose manly handsimbrew'd in guiltie blood
Had neuer bene, ne euer by his might
Had throwne to ground the vnregarded right
Y et of his prowese proofe he since hath made
(I witnesse am) in many a cruell fight,

The groning ghogts of many one dismaide

Haue felt the bitter dint of his auenging blade

48
And ye the forlorne reliques of his powTe,
His bytmg sword, and his deuounngspeare,
Which haue endured many adrcadful | sow re,
Can gpeske his prowese, that did earst you

€
And well could rule nowhehath left you heare,
To be the record of his ruefull lose,
And of my dolefull disauenturous dcare
O hcauie record of the good Kedcrosse,
Where haue you left your Lord, that could so
well you tosse?

49

Well hoped I, and faire beginnings had,

That he my captiue langour should redecme,

Till all vnweeting, an Enchaunter bad

His sence abusd, and mede him to misdecme
My loyalty, not such as it did seome,

Tliat rather desth desire, then such despight

Be ludge ye heauens, that all things right

esteeme,
How | him lou'd, and loue with all my might,
bo thought | eke of him, and thinke | thought
aright

QV EENE

Thenceforth me desolate he quite forsooke,
TO wander, wherewildefortunewould melead,
And other bywaies he himsdlfe betooke,
Where neuer foot of liumg wight did tread,
That brought not backe the balefull body dead,
In which him chaunced fase Duessa meete,
Mine onely foe, mine onely deadly dread,
Who with her witchcraft and misseemingsweete,

Inucigled him to follow her desires vnmeete

39

At last by subtill deights she him betraid
Vnto his foe, a Gyant huge and tall,
Who him disarmed, dissolute, dismaid,
Vnwares surprised, and with mightiemal |
The monster mercilesse him made to fall,
Whose fall did neuer foe before behold ,
And now in darkesome dungeon, wretched
thrall,
Remedilesse, for aie he doth him hold ,
This is my cause of gnefe, more great, then
may be told

Ere she had ended all, she gan to faint
But he her comforted and faire bespake,
Certes, Madame, ye haue great cause of plaint,
That stoutest heart, | weene, could cause to
quake
But be of cheare, and comfort to you take
fort till | haue acquit your captiue knight,
Assure your sdfe, | will you not forsske
His chearefull words reuiu'd her cheardese
spnght, [euerright
So forth they went, the Dwarfe them guiding

Cant V11l

Fairevirgintoredeemeher deare
brings Arthur to thefight

Who slayesthe Gyant, woundsthe beast,
and stripsDuessa quighl

1
\y me, how many perils doe enfold
I he righteous man, to make him daily fall ?
Werenot, that heauenly grace doth himvphold,
And stedfest truth acquite him out of all
Her loue isfirme, her care continuall,
So oft as he through his owne foolish pride,
Or weeknese is to sinfull bands made thrall
Else should this Redcrosse knight in bands
haue dyde, [thither guide
For whose dehuerance she this Prmce doth
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They sadly traueild thus, vntill they came
Nigh to a castle budded srong and hie
Then cryde the Dwarfe, lo yonder isthesame,
In which my Lord my liege doth lucklesse he,
Thrall tothat Gyants hatefull tyrannie

Thereforedear eSr,your mightiepowr es assay

The nable knight alighted by and by
From loftie geede, and bad the Ladie stay,
To sewhat end of fight should him befall that
day
3
So with the Squire, th'admirer of his might,
He marched forth towards that cagtle wall,

Whoee gates he found fagt shut,ne huing wight

Toward the same nor answvere commer's cal

Then tookethat Squirean homeof buglesmall

Which hong adoane his sde in twisted gold,
And tesHs gay Wyde wonders ouer all

Of that same homes grest vertues weren told, -

Which had approued benein vas manifold

4

Wasneuerwight,thathear dthatshnihngsound;
But trembling feare did fede in euery vaine,,
Three miles it might be ease heard around,
And Eochoes three ansverd it sdfe againe
No fase enchauntment, nor deceiptfull traine
Might once abide the terror of that blagt,
But presntly was voide and whally vaine
No gate 0 strong, no locke so firme and fad,

But with that perdng naise flew open quite, or

brast

5
The same before the Gennts gate he blew,
That all the cagtle quaked from the ground,
And euery dore of freewill gpen flew
The Gyant sdfe dismaied with that sownd,
Where he with his Duessa dal'iance fownd,
In hagt came rushing forth from inner bowre,
With daring countenance serne, as one
asownd, [dowre
And daggering seps to wedt, what uddem
Had wrought that horror srange, and dar'd his
dreaded powre

6
And after him the proud Duessa came,
High mounted on her manyhesded besd,
And euery head with fyne tongue did flame,
And euery head was crowned on his cread,
And bloudie mouthed with late cruel feat
That when theknight beheld, hismightie shild
Vpon his manly arme he soone addred,
And at him fierody flew, with courage fild,
And ey gredinese through euery membe
thnld.
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Therewith the Gyant buckled him to fight,

Inflam'd with scornefull wrath and highdisdame,
And lifting vp his dreadfull club on hight,
Allarm'd with raggedsubbesand knottie graine,
Him thought at first encounter to hauedaine
But wise and wane was that noble Pere,
And lightly leaping from so monstrous mame,
Did faire auoide the vioence him nere

1t boated nought, to thinke, such thunderbalts
8

tobeare

Ne shame he thought to shunne 0 hideous

might
Theidle groke, enfordng furious way,
Missng the marke of his misaymed sght
Did fall to ground, and with his heauie snvay

1 Sodespdy dinted in the dnuen clay,

Thatthreeyardesdegpea furrow vp did throw
The =d earth wounded with so sre assay,
Did grone full grieuous vnderneath the blow,

And trembling with strange feare, did like an

earthquake shov

9
As when atmightie hue in wrathfull mood,

To wreake the guilt of mortall sns is bent,
Hurlesforth histhundnng dart with deedly food,
Enrold in flames, and smouldring drenment,
Through nucn doudes and molten firmament,
The fierce thresforked engm making way,
Both loftie toaresand highest tress hath rent,
And all that might his angrie passage stiy,

And shoating in the earth, cags vp a mount of

day

: 10
His boygtrous club, so buried in the ground,

He could not rearen vp againe 0 light,

But that the knight him at auantage found,
And whiles he groue hissombred dubbe to quight
Out of theearth, with bladeall burning bright
He amate off his Ieft arme, which like a blockt
Did fall to ground, depnu'd of mtiut might,
Large sreames of bloud out of the truncked

gocke
Forth gushed, like fresh water greame from

nuenrode

I
Dismaied with so desperate deadly wound,

And eke impatient of vnwonted panic,

He loudly brayd with beagtly yeling sound,
That all the fidds rebdlowed againe,
Asgreat a noysg as when in Cymbnan plamc
An heard of BullesWhomkindlyragedothgting,
Do for the milkie mothers want complame,
And fill the fidds with troublous belowing,

| The nedghbour woods around with hollow

murmur ring
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That when his deare Duessa heard, and saw
The euill stownd, that daungerd her estate,
Vnto hisade she hastily did draw
Her dreadfull beast, who swolne with bloud of

late
Came ramping forth with proud presumpteous

gate,
Andthreatnedall hisheedslike flaming brands
But him the Squire made quickly to retrate,
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Thereat he roared for exceading pame,

That to haue heard, great horror would haue
red, traine,
And scourging th'emptie ayre with his long
Through great impatience of his grieued hed
His gorgeous ryder from her loftie sted
Wouldhauecastdowne,andtrod in durtiemyre,
Had not the Gyant soone her succoured ,
Whoall enrag'd with smart and frantickeyre,

Lncountring fiercewith singleswordinhand, Camehurtlinginfull figrce, and forst the knight

And twixt him and his Lord did like a bul
warke stand

The proud Duessafull of wrathfull spight,
And fierce disdaine, to be affronted <o,
Enforst her purple beest with all her might
That stop out of the way to ouerthroe,
Scorning the let of so vnequall foe
But nathemore would that courageous swayne
To her yedd gainst his Lord to goe,
But with outrageous strokes did himrestraine,

retyre

The force, which wont in two to be disperst,

In one done left hand he now vnites,

Which is through rage more strong then both
were erst,

With which his hideous club aoft he dites,

And at his foe with furious rigour smites,

ThatstrongestOake mi ght ssameto ouerthrow

The stroke vpon his shield so heauie htes,

That to the ground i1t doubleth him full low

And with his bodie bard the way atwixt them What mortall wight could euer beare so mon

twaine
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Then tooke the angne witch her golden cup,
Which still she bore, replete with magickartes,
Death and despeyre did many thereof sup,
And secret poyson through their inner parts,
Th'eternall bde of heauit wounded harts ,
Winch after chames and some enchaunt
meritssaid,
Srelightly sprinkled on his wesker parts,
Therewith his sturdie courage soone was quay!
And al his snes were with suddeme dread
dismayd
So downe he fell before the cruell beast,
Who on his necke his bloudie dawes did saize,
That life nigh crusht out of his panting brest
No powre he had to stirre, nor will to rize
Tint when the carefull knight gan well auise,
He lightly left the foe, with whom he fought,
And to the beest gan turne his enterprise,
Lor wondrous anguish in his hart it wrought,
To = his loued Squire into such thraldome
brought 16

And high aduauncing his bloud thirstie blade,
Stroke one of those deformed heids so sore,
That of his puissance proud ensample made ,
His monstrous scalpc downe to histeeth it tore,
And that misformed shape mis shaped more
A s of bloud gusht from the gaping wound,
That her gay garments staynd with filthy gore,
And ouerflowed al| thefield around,

strousblow 19

And in hisfall his shield, that couered was,

Did loose hisvele by chaunce, and open flew
The light whereof, that heauens light did pas,
Such blazing bnghtnesse through the aier threw,
That eye mote not the same endure to vew
Which when the Gyauntspyde with staring eye.
He downe let fall hisarme, and soft withdrew
His wegpon huge, that heaued was on hye

4. For to haue daine the man, that on the ground

did lye

20
And eke the fruitfull-headed beest, amaz'd

At flashing beames of that sunshiny shield,
Became starke blind, and all his ssnses daz'd,
That downe he tumbled on the durtie field,
And seem'd himsdife as conquered to yield
\Whom when his mastresse proud perceiud tofall,
Whiles yet his fesble feet for faintnesse reeld,
Vnto the Gyant loudly she gan call,
helpe Orgoglw, helpe, or ds2 we perish all
21

At her so pitteous cry was much amoou'd

Her champion stout, and for to ayde hisfrend,
Againe his wonted angry weapon proou'd
Butall invaine for he hes read his end
Inthat bright shield, and all their forces spend
Themsduesinvaine for since that glauncmg
sight,
He hath no powre to hurt, nor to defend ,
Aswhereth'Almightieslightning brand dosslight,

rhat ouer shoes in bloud he waded on the It dimmes the dazed eyen, and daunts the

ground

sFnEsquight

3
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Whom when the Prince, to battell new addrest,
Andthreatninghigh hisdreadfullstrokedidsee,
His sparkling blade about his head he blest,
And smote off quite his right leg by the knee,
That downe he tombled , as an aged tree,
High growing on the top of rocky chtt,
Whose hartstrings with keene Stede nigh
hewen be,
Themightietrunck halferent, with ragged rift
Doth roll adownetherocks, and fall with feare

full drift
23

Or asa Castle reared high and round,
By subtile engins and mahtious slight
Is vndermined from the lowest ground,
And her foundation forst, and feebled quight,
At last downe falles,and with her heaped hight
Her hastie mine does more heauie make,
And yields it sdfe vnto the victours might,
Such wasthis Gyauntsfall, that seemd to shake
The stedfast globe of earth, as it for feare did
quake
24
The knight then lightly leaping to the pray,
With mortall Stede him smot againe so sore,
That headlesse his vnweldy bodie lay,
All wallowd in his owne fowle bloudy gore,
Which flowed from his wounds in wondroub
store
But soone as breath out of his breast did pas,
That hugegreat body, w Inch the Gy aunt bore
Was vanisht quite, and of that monstrous mas
Was nothing left, but like an cmptie bladder
was
25
Whose gneuous fall, when false Duessa spide,
Her golden cup she cast vnto the ground,
And crowned mitre rudely threw abide ,
Such percing griefe her stubborne hart did
wound,
Thatshecould not endure that dolefull stound,
But leaumg all behind her, fled away
Thelight footSquireher quicklyturnd around,
And by hard meanes enforcing her to stay,
So brought vnto his Lord, as his deserued pray
26
Theroyall Virgin, which beheld from farre,
In pensiue plight, and sad perplexitie,
Thewholeatchieuementofthisdoubtfullwarre,
Came running fast to greet his victone,
With sober gladnesse, and myld modestie,
And with sweet loyouschear e him thusbespake,
Faire braunch of noblesse, flowre of cheualne,
Thatwithyour worth thewor|d amazed make,
How shall | quite the pames, ye suffer for my
sake?
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And you fresh bud of vertue springing fast,
Whom these sad eyes saw nigh vnto deaths
dore,
What hath poore Virgin for such perill past,
Wherewith you toreward ? Accept therefore
My simple selfe, and seruice euermore ,
And he that lugh does sit, and all tilings see
With equall eyes, their merites to restore,
Behold what ye this day haue done tor mee,
And what | cannot quite, requite with vsuree

28

But sith the heauens, and your faire handehng
Haue made you maister of thefield this day,
Your fortune maister eke with gouernmg,
And well begun end all sowell, | pray,
Ne let that wicked woman scape away |,
For she it is, that did my Lord be thrall,
My dearest Lord, and decpe in dongeon lay,
Where he his better dayes hath wasted all

O heare, how piteous he to you for ayd doescall

29
Forthwith he gaue in charge vnto his Squire,

1 hat scarlot whore to keepen carefully,
Whiles he himsclfe with greedie great desire
Into the Castle entrcd forcibly,
Where huing creature none he did espye,
I hen gan he lowdly through the house to call
But no man car'd to answere to his crye
Ihere raignd a solemne silence ouer all,
Nor voice was heard, nor wight was scene 111

bowreor hall
30

At last with creeping crooked pace forth came
An old old man, with beard as white as
snow,
That on a staffe his feeble steps did frame,
And guide his wearie gate both too and fro
Tor his eye sight him failed long ygo,
And on his arme a bounch of keyes he bore,
The which vnused rust did ouergrow
Those were the keyes of euery inner dore,
But he could not them vse, but kept them still
in store
31
But very vncouth sight was to behold,
How he did fashion his vntoward pace,
For as he forward moou'd his footing old,
So backward still was turnd hiswrincled face,
Vnliketo men, who euer as they trace,
Both feet and face one way are wont to lead
This was the auncient keeper of that place,
And foster father of the Gyant dead ,

| His name Ignaro did his nature right aread
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His reuerend haires and holy grauitie
The knight much honord, as bessamed well,
And gently askt, where all the people beg,
Which in that stately building wont to dwell
Who answerd him full soft, he could not tell
Agame he askt, where that same knight was
layd,
Whom great Orgolto with his puissaunce fell
Had mede hiscay tiuethrall, againe he sayde,
He could not tell ne euer other answere made

33
Then asked he, which way he in might pas
He could not tell, agame he answered
Therest the curteous knight displessed was,
Andsaid, Old sire, it ssamesthou hast not red
How ill it sitswith that same siluer hed
In viiue to mocke, or mockt in vaine to bee
But if thou be, as thou art pourtrahed
With natures pen, in ages grauie degres,
Aread in grauer wise, what | dtmaund of thee

A
Hisanswerelikewise was, he could not tell
Whose sncdesst speach, and doted ignorance
When as the noble Prince had marked well,
He ghest his nature by his countenance,
And camd his wrath with goodly tem|x.rance
Then to him stepping, from hisame did reach
Those keyes,and made Inmsdfefree enttrance
E ach dore he opened without any breach ,
There was no barre to stop, nor foe him to
empeech
There all within full rich ara)d he found,
With royall arras and resplendent gold
And did with store of eucry thing abound,
That grestest Princes pressnce might behold
But all the floore (too filthy to be told)
With bloud of guilttesse babes, and innocents
trew, [fold,
Which there were daine, as shegpe out of the
Defiled was, that dreidfull wisto vew,
And sacred aghes ouer it wes strowed new

And there beside of mirble stone was built
An Altarc, caru'd with cunning imagery,
On which true Chrigtians bloud was often spilt,
And holy Martyrs often doen to dye,
With cruell malice and strong tyranny
Whose blessed sprites from vnderneath the
done
To God for vengeance cryde continually,
And with grest griefe were often heard to grone,
That hardest heart would bleede, to heare their
piteous mone
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Througheueryrowmehesought,andeuerybowT,
But no where could he find that wofull thrall
At last he came vnto an yron doore,

That fast was lockt, but key found not at all

Lmongst that bounch, to open it withall,

But in the same a littl e grate was pight,

Ihrough which he sent his voyce, and lowd
did call

With all hispowre, towest, if humg wight

Were housed therewithm, whom he enlargen

might A

Therewith an hollow, dreary, murmuring voyce
| hexe piteous plaintsand dolours did resound,
O whoisthat, which brings me happy choyce
Of death, that here lye dying euery stound,

Y et hue peforce in balefull darkenesse bound

For now three Moones haue changed thrice,
their hew, [ground..

i And haue bere thrice hid vnderneath the
I Snce | the heauens chearefull face did vew,

O wdcome thou, that doest of desth bring

tydings trew

Winch when that Champion heard, with perc-
ing point
Of pitty deare his hart was thrilled sore,

And trembling horrour ran through euery loynt,
For ruth of gentle knight so fowle forlore
Which shaking off, he rent that yron dcre,
With furious force, and indignation fell,
Whereentred in, hisfoot could find no flore,
But all a desgpe descent, as darke as hell,

Thet breathed euer forth a hithie banefull smell

40
But neither darkenesse fowle, nor filthy bands,
Nor noyous smell his purpose could withhold,
(Entire affection hateth nicer hands)
But that withconstant zeale,and courage bold,
After long paincs and |abours manifold,
He found the meanes that Prisoner vptoreare,
Whose feehle thighes, vnhable to vphold
Hispined corse him scarse to light could beare,
\ ruefull spectacle of desth and ghastly drere

His sad dull eyes degpe sunck in hollow pits,
Could not endureth'vnw on ted sunneto view ,
His bare thin cheskes for want of better bits,
And empty Sdes decened of their dew,

Could make a stony hart his hap to rew,

His rawbone ames, whose mighty brawned bowrs
Werewont to nue Sede plates,and helmets hew,
Werecleane consum'd,and all his vitall powres

Decayd, and all his flesh shronk vp like

withered flowres
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Whom when hts Lady saw, to him she ran
With hasty loy to see him made her glad,
And sad to view his visage pale and wan,
Whoear st in flowres of freshest youth was clad
Tho when her well of teares she wasted had,
She said, Ah dearest Lord, what euill starre
Onyou hath fround, and pourd hisinfluencebad,
That of your selfe ye thus berobbed arre,
And this misseeming hew your manly looks
dothmarre?
43
But welcome now my Lord, in wele or woe,
Whose presence | haue lackt too long a day ,
And fie on Fortune mine auowed foe,
Whose wrathfull wreakes them selues do now
alay
And for thesew rongs shall treble penaunce pa>
Of treble good  good growes of euils pnefe
Thechearelesse man,whom sorrow did dismay,
Had no delight to treaten of his gnefe,
His long endured famine needed more reliefe

44
Faire Lady, then said that victorious knight,
Thethings, that gneuous were to do, or btarc,
Them to renew, | wote, breeds no delight,
Best musicke breeds f delight in loathing eare
But th'onelygood, that growes of passed feare,
Is to be wise, and ware of like agein
This dayes ensample hath this lesson deare
Deepe written in my heart with yron pen,
That blisse may not abide in state of mortall
men.

45
Henceforth sir knight, take to \ou wonted
strength,
And maisterthesemishapsw ithpatient might,
Loe where your foe lves stretcht in monstrous
length,
And loe that wicked woman in \our sight.
Therooteof all your care,andw retched plight,
Now in your powre, to let her hue, or dye
To do her dye (quoth Vna) were despight,
And shame t'auenge so weake an enimy ,
But spoile her of herscarlot robe, and let her fly

BOOKE OF THE

Cant VI

40
So as she bad, that witch they disaraid,
And robd of royall robes, and purple pall,
And ornaments that richly were displaid,
Ne spared they to strip her naked all
Then when they had despoild her tireand call,
Such as she was, their eyes might her behold,
That her misshaped parts did them appall,
A loathly, wnnckled hag, ill fauoured, old,
Whose secret filth good manners biddeth not be
told
47
Her craftie head was altogether bald,
And as in hate of honor ible eld,
Was ouergrowne with scurfe and filthy scald ,
Her teedi out of her rotten gummeswere fcld,
And her sowre breath abhominably smcld ,
Her dried dugs, like bladders lacking wind,
Hongdowne,and filthy matter from them weld,
Her wnzled skin as rough, as maple rind,
So scabby was, that would haue loathd all
womankind
48
Her neather parts, the shame of all her kind,
Mychaster M use for shamedoth blush to write,
But at her rompe she growing had behind
A foxes taile, with dong all fowly dight,
Andekeherfeetemost monstrous were insight,
For one of them was like an Eagles claw,
With griping talauntsarmd to greedy fight,
The other like a Beares vneuen paw
More vgly shape yet neuer huing creature saw

49
Winch when the knights behtld, amazd the)
Y werg,
And wondred at so fowle deformed wight
Such then (said Vna) as she seemeth here,
Such is the face of falshood, such the sight
Of fowle Duessa, when her borrowed light
Is laid away, and counterfesaunce knowne
Thus when they had thewitch disrobed quight,
And all her filthy feature open showne,
They let her goe at will, and wander waves
vnknowne

50
She flying fast from heauens hated face,
And from the world that her discouered wide,
Fled to the wastfull wildernesse apace,
From liumg eyes her open shame to hide,

And lurkt in jocks and caues long vnespide
But that faire crew of knights, and Vna faire
Did in that castle afterwards abide,
Torest them selues, and weary powres repaire,
Where store they found of all, that dainty was and rare
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The knight himsdlfe euen trembled at hisfall
So huge and horrible a messe it seemd
And his deare Ladie, that beheld it all,
Durst not approch for dread, which she mis
deem'd,
But yet at |ast, when as the direfull feend
She saw not stirre, off shaking vaine affright,
She nigher drew, and saw that loyous end
Thken Gf?d mepraysd and thankt her faithfull
night
'That had atchieu'd so grest a conquest by his
might

Cant Xl

FatreVnato Hie Redcrosse knight
beirouthediswithto3y

Though falseDuessaittobarrc
her falsesleightsdoeimploy

|
Behold | s the hauen nigh at hand,
TO which | meane my wearie course to bend ,
Verethe maineshcte,and beare vp with theland,
The which afore is fairely to be kend,
And seemeth st from stormes, that may offend,
There this faire virgin wearie of her way
Must landed be, now a her rourneyes end
There eke my fesble barke a while may stay,
Till merry wind and weether call her thence
away 2

Scarsdy had Phabus in the glooming East
Yet liarncssed his fine footed teeme,
Ne reard aboue the earth his flaming creast,
When the last deadly smoke aloft did steeme,
That signe of last outbreathed life did ssame
Vnto the watchman on the castle will,

Who there bydead that bale ful IBeast did deame,

And to his Lord and Ladie lowd gan call,
To tell,how he had scene the Dragons fatall fall

3
Vprose with hagtie loy, and feeble speed
That aged Sire, the Lord of all that land,
And looked forth, to west, if true indesde
Those tydings were, as he did vnderstand,
Which whenas true by trvall he out fond,
He bad to open wyde his brazen gate,
Which long timehadbeneshut,and out of hond
Proclaymedioyand pescethrough all hisstate,
For dead now was their foe, which them for
rayed late

Gaingt him, that had them long opprest with
And fast imprisoned in sieged fort [tort,
Then all the people, as in solemne feedt,
To him assembled with one full consort,
Reioycing at the fall of that great beat,
Prom whose eternall bondage now they were
releast

5
Forth camethat auncient L ord and aged Queene,
Arayd in antique robes downe to the ground,
And sad habiliments right well beseene,
A noble crew about them waited round
Of spe and sober Peres, all grauely gownd,
Whom farre before did march a goodly band
Of tall young men, all hable armes to sownd,
But now they laurell braunches bore in hand ,
Glad signe of victone and peece in all their land

6
Vnto that doughtie Conquerour they came,
And him before themsdlues prostrating low,
1 heir Lord and Patroneloud did himproclame,
And at hisfeet their laurell boughes did throw
Soore after them all dauncmg on a row
The comdly virgins came, with girlands dight,
As fresh asflowresin medow greene do grow,
W hen morning deaw vpon their lesues doth light
And in their hands sweet Timbrels all vpheld on
hight

7
And them before, the fry of children young
Iheirwantonsportsandchildishmirthdidplay,
4nd to the Maydens sounding tymbrels sung
In well attuned notes, a loyous lay,
And made dehghtfull musickeal | theway,
Vntill they came, where that fairevirgin stood,
As hire Diana in fresh sommers day
Beltol dsherNymphes.enraung'dinshadiewood,
Some wrestle, some do run, some bathe in
chnstall flood

8
So she beheld those maydens menment
With chearefull vew, who when to her thev

came,
Themsdues to ground w ith gratious humblesse
And her ador'd by honorable name,  [bent,
Lifting to heaucn her euerlasting fame
Then on her head they st a girland greene,
And crow ned her t wi xt earnest and t wixt game,
Who in her sdfe resemblance well bessene,
Did sseme such, as she was, a goodly maiden
Queene
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And after, all theraskall many ran,
Heaped together in rude rablement,
To se the face of that victorious man ¢
Whom all admired, as from heauen sent,
And gazd vpon with gaping wonder ment
But when they came, wherethat dead Dragon lay,
Stretcht on theground in monstrous large extent,
The sight with idle feare did them dismay,
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What needs me tell their feast and goodly guize,
In which was nothing riotous nor vaine ?
What needs of daintie dishes to deuize,
Of comely seruices, or courtly trayne ?
My narrow leaues cannot in them containe
The large discourse of royall Princes state
Y et wastheir manner then but bareand plame
For th'antiquewor|d excesseand pridedid hatt,

Ne durst approch him nigh, to touch, or once such proud luxurious pompe is swollen vp but

10

Somefeard,andfled,somefeardand wellitfaynd,
One that would wiser seeme, then all the rest,
Warnd him not touch, for yet perhapsremaynd
Some hngnng life withm his hollow brest,

Or in hiswombe might lurke some hidden nest
Of many Dragonets, his fruitfull seed ,

Another said, that in his eyes did rest
Y et sparckhng fire, and bad thereof take heed,

Another said, he saw him moue his ey es indeed

assay

I
One mother, when as her foolehardie chyld
Did come too neare, and with his talants play,
Halfe dead through feare, her litle babereuvld,
And to her gosspsgan in counsell say ,
How can | tell, but that his talants may
Y et scratch mysonne, or rend histender hand
So diuersly themselues in vame they fray ,
Whiles some more bold, to measure him nigh
stand,
To proue how many acres he did spread of land

12
Thus flocked all the folke him round about,
Thewhilesthat hoarieking, with all histraine,
Being arriued, where that champion stout
After his foes defeasance did remame,
Him goodly greetes, and faire does entertame,
With princely gifts of yuone and gold,
And thousand thankes him yeelds for all his
paine
Then when his daughter deare he does behold,
Her dearely doth imbrace,and kisseth manifold
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And after to his Pallace he them brings,
With shaumes, and trompets, and with
Clarions sweset,
And all theway the loyous people sings,
Andwith their garments Crowesthe paued street
Whence mounting vp they find purueyance meet
Of all, that royall Princes court became,

And all the floore was vnderneath their feet
Bespred with costly scarlot of great name,
On which they lowly sit, and fitting purpose

frame.

15

Then when with meates and drinkes of euery
kinde
Their feruent appetites they quenched had,
That auncient Lord gan lit occasion finde,
Of straunge aduentures, and of perils sad,
Which in his trauell him befallen had,
For to demaund of his renowmed guest
Who then with vtt'rance graue, and count'n
ancesad,
From point to point, as is before exprest,
Discourst his voyage long, according his re-
quest 16

late

Great pleasure mixt with pittrfull regard,
That godly King and Queene did passionate,
Whiles they his pittifull aduentures heard,
That oft they did lament his lucklesse state,
And often blame the too importune fate,
That heapd on him so many wrathfullwr eakes
For neuer gentle knight, as he of late,

So tossed was in fortunes cruell freakes ,

And all the while salt teares bedeawd the

hearers cheaks
17

Then sard that royall Pere in sober wise,
Dear e Sonne, great beenetheeuilswhich yebore
From first to last in your late enterprise,
That | note, whether prayse, or pitty more
For neuer humg man, | weene, so sore
In sea of deadly daungers was distrest,

But since now safe ye seised haue the shore,
And well arriued are, (high God be blest)
L et vsdeuize of ease and euerlasting rest
18

Ah dearest Lord,said then that doughty knight,
Of ease or rest | may not yet deuize,

For by the faith, which | to armes haue plight,

| bounden am streight after this empnze,

As that your daughter can ye well aduize,

Backe to returne to that great Faerie Queene,

And her to scrue six yeares in warlike wize,

Gainst that proud Paynim king, that workes
her teene

Therefore | ought craue pardon, till | tnere

haue beene
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Vnhappie fales that hard necesstie,
(Quoth he) the troubler of my happie pesce,
And vowed foe of my fehcitie,
Ne | againgt the same can rustly preace.
But snce that band ye cannot now relesse,
Nor doen vndo, (for vowes may not be vaine)
Soone as the terme of those six yeares shall

ceass,
Y e then shall hither backe returne againe,
The marriage to accomplish vowd betwixt you
twain
20
Which for my part 1 couet to performe,
In sort as through the world 1 did proclame,
That who so kild that monster most deforme,
And him in hardy battaile ouercame,
Should haue mine onely daughter to hisDame,
And of my kingdome heire apparaunt bee
Therefore snce now to thee perteinesthe same,
By dew desart of noble cheudree,
Both daughter and ekekingdome, 1o | yieldto
thee
2
Then forth he cdled that his daughter faire,
The fairest Vn' his onely daughter deare,
His onely daughter, and his onely hey re,
Who forth proceeding with sad sober cheare,
As bright as doth the morning starre gppeare
Out of the East, with flaming lockes bedight,
Totell that dawning day is drawing neare,
And to the world does bring long wished light,
So f{:irr?and fresh that Lady shewd her sdfein
sight

22

So faire and fresh, as freshest flowrein May ,
For she had layd her mournefull stole aside,
And widow like sad wimplethrowne away,
Wherewith her heauenly beatie she did hide,
Whiles on her weane lourney she did ride,
And on her now a garment she did wesare,
All lilly white, withoutten spot, or pride,
That ssamd like silke and Siluer wouen neare,

But neither silke nor siluer therein did appeare

23

The blazing brightnesse of her beauties beame,
And gloriouslight of her sunshyny face
Totell, were as to striue againgt the sreame
My ragged rimes are all too rude and bace,
Her heauenly lineaments for to enchace
Newonder, for her owne deare loued knight,
All were she dayly with himsdfein place,
Did wonder much at her celestia! sight

Oftdheﬂ he ssre her faire, but neuer so faire

ight
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So fairely dight, when she in presence came,
She to her Sire made humble reference,
And bowed low, that her right well became,
And added grace vnto her excellence
Who with great wisedome,and grauie e oguence
Thus can to sy  But eare he thus had said,
Withflyingspeede,and seeming grest pretence,
Came running in much like aman dismaid,
A Messenger with letters, which hismessege said

25
All in the open hall amazed stood,
At suddeinnese of that vnwarie sight,
And wondred &t his bresthlesse hastie mood
But hefor nought would stay his passsgeright
Till fast before the king he did alight,
Wherefalling flat,great humblesse he did make,
And kist the ground, whereon hisfoot was pight,
Then to his hands that writ he did betake,
Which he disclosing, red thus, as the paper
speke
26

To thee, most mighty king of Eden faire,
Her greeting sends in these sad lines addrest,
The wofull daughter, and forsaken heire
Of that great Emperour of all the West,
And bids thee be aduized for the bes,
Ere thou thy daughter linck in holy band
Of wedlocke to that new unknowen guest.
For he aready plighted his right hand

Vnto another loue, and to another land

27
To me sad mayd, or rather widow sad,
He was affiaunced long time before,
And sacred pledges he both gaue, and had,
Faseerraunt knight, infamous, and forswore
Witnesse the burning Altars, which he swore,
And guiltie heauens of his bold penury,
Which though he hath polluted oft of yore,
Yet | to them for judgement just do fly,
And them coniuret'auenge this shamefull Iniury

28
Therefore Snce mine he is, or free or bond,
Or fdse or trew, or humg or e<e dead,
Withhold, O souerame Prince, your hasty hond
Fromknitting leegue with him, | you aread ,
Ne weane my right with strength adowne to
tread,
Through weskenesse of my widowhed, or woe:
For truthisstrong, her rightfuil causeto plead,
And shall find friends, if need requireth soe,
So hids thee well to fare, Thy nether friend,
nor foe, Fidessa
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When he these bitter byting words had red,
The tydings straunge did him abashed make,
That still he sate long time astonished

As in great muse, ne word to creature spake
At last his solemne silence thus he brake,
With doubtfull eyes fast fixed on his guest,
Redoubted knight, that for mine onely sake
Thy life and honour late aduenturest,

Let nought be hid from me, that ought to be

exprest

What meane these bloudy vowes, and idle threats,
Throwne out from womanish impatient mind ?
What heauens ? what altars ? what enraged

heates
Here heaped \p with termes of loue vnkind,
My conscience cleare with guilty bands would
bind ?
High God be witnesse, that | guiltlesse ame
But if your selfe, Sir knight, ye faultie find,
Or wrapped be in loues of former Dame,
With crime do not it couer, but disclose the
31

Towhom the Redcrosseknight thisanswer esent,
My Lord, my King, benought hereat dismayd,
Till well ye wote by graue intendiment,

W hat woman, and wher efore doth me vpbrayd

With breach of loue, and loyalty betrayd

It was in my mishaps, as hitherward

| lately trauerld, that vnwares | strayd

Out of my way, through perils straunge and
hard,

rhat day should faile me, ere | had them all

declard
32

Theredid | find, or rather | was found
Of this false woman, that Fidessa hight,
Fidessa hight the falses Dame on ground,
Most false Duessa, royall richly dight,

That ease was t' inuegle weaker sight

Who by her wicked arts, and wyhe skill,
Too false and strong for earthly skill or might,
Vnwares me wrought vnto her wicked will,
And to my foe betrayd, when least | feared ill

33

Then stepped forth the goodly royall Ma>d,
And on the ground her sdfe prostrating low,
Wi ith sober countenaunce thus to him sayd ,
0 pardon me, my soueraigne Lord, to show
The secret treasons, which of late | know
To haue bene wroght by that false sorcerese
She onely she it is, that earst did throw
This gentle knight into so great distresse,
That death him did awaite in dayly wretched

nese.
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And now it seemes, that she suborned hath
This craftie messenger with letters vame,
To worke new woe and improurded scath,
By breaking of the band betwixt vs twaine ,
Wherein she vsed hath the practicke paine
Of this false footman, clokt with simplenesse,
Whom if ye please for to discouer plaine,
Ye shall him Archtmago find, | ghesse,
The falset man ahue, who tries shall find no
lese
35
The king was greatly moued at her speach,
And all with suddein indignation fraight,
Bad on that Messenger rude hands to reach
Eftsoones the Gard, which on his state did
wait,
Attachtthatfaitor false,and bound him strait
Who seeming sorely chauffed at his band,
As chained Beare, whom cruell dogs do bait,
With idle force did fame them to withstand,
And often semblaunce made to scape out of
their hand
36
But they him layd full low in dungeon deepe,
And bound him hand and foote with yron
chains
And with continuall watch did warely keepe ,
Who then would thinke, that by his subtile
trains
He could escape fowle death or deadly paines ?
Thus when that Princes wrath was pacifide,
He gan renew the late forbidden banes,
And to the knight his daughter deare he tyde,
With sacred rites and vowes for cuer to abyde

37

His owne two hands the holy knots did knit,
That none but death for euer can deuide,
His owne two hands, for such a turne most fit,
The houdling fire did kindle and prouide,
And holy water thereon sprinckled wide ,

At which the bushy Teade a groonu did light,
And sacred lampe in secret chamber hide,
Where it should not be quenched day nor

night,

For feare of euill fates, but burnen euer bright

38

Then gan they sprinckle all the posts with wine,
And made great feast to solemnize that day ,
They all perfumde with frankencense diume,
And precious odours fetcht from far away,
That all the house did sweat with great aray
And all the while sweete Musicke did apply
Her curious skill, the warbling notes to play,
To driue away the dull Melancholy,

The whiles one sung a song of loue and lollity
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During the which there was an heauenly noise Her loyous presence and sweet company

Heard sound through all the Pallace pleasantly,
Like as it had bene many an Angds voice,
Singing before th'eternall maiesty,

In their trinall triphcities on hye ,

Yet wist no creature, whence that heauenly

sweet
Proceeded, yet each one felt secretly
Himsdlfe thereby reft of his sances mest,
And rauished with rareimpressoninhissprite

40
Great |oy was made that day of young and old,
Ar|1d ax)lenine feast proclaimd throughout the
and,

That their exceeding merth may not be told
Siffice it heare by Sgnes to understand

The vsual loyes at knitting of loues band
Thrise happy man theknight himsdfedid hold,

of his Ladies hart and hand,

And euer, when his eye did her behold,
Hisheart did seemetomeltin pleasures manifold

In full content he there did long emoy,

Ne wicked enure, nevile gedosy

His deare delights were able to annoy

Y et swimming in that ssa.of blisfull joy,

He nought forgot, how he whilome had
sworne,

In caze he could that monstrous beest destroy,

Vnto his Farie Queane backe to returne

The which he shortly did, and Vna left to

mourne
42

Now strike your salesyelolly Mariners,

For we be come vnto a quiet rode,

Where we must land some of our passengers
And light thiswearie vessl of her lode
Here she a while may make her sofe abode,
Till she repaired haue her tackles spent,
And wants supplide  And then agame abroad
On the long voyage whereto she is bent

i Well may she spede and fairely finish her

intent
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RIGHT wdl | wote mogt mighty Souerame,
That all this famous antique history,
Of some th'aboundance of an idle braine
Will rudged be, and painted forgery,
Rather then matter of lust memory,
Sith none that breatheth huing aire, does
know,
Whereisthat happy land of Faery,
Which | s0 much do vaunt, yet no where
show,
But vouch antiquities, which no body can
know.

2

But let that man with better snce aduize,
That of the world leag part to vsisred
And dayly how through hardy enterprize,
Many great Regions are disoouered,
Which to late age were neuer mentioned
Who euer heard of th'Indian Peru ?

Or who in venturous vessel meesured
The Amazonshuge nuer now found trew ?
Or fruitfullest Virginia who did euer vew ?

3
Y et all thesewere, when nomandid them know ,

Yet haue from wiset ages hidden beme
And later times things more vnknowne shall

show
Why then should witlesse man so much mis
wemne
That nothingis, but that which he hath ssne ?
What if within the Moonesfaire shining sphearée
What if in euery other darre vnsemne
Of other worldes he happily should heare ?
He wonder would much more  yet such to
Lmeappeare

4

Of Faerie lond yet if he moreinquire,

By certaine Sgnes here &t in sundry place

Hemay it find, nelet him then admire,

But yidd his smce to be too blunt and bace
That no'tewithout an hound finefoating trace

And thou, 0 fairest Princese vnder sky,

In this faire mirrhour maist behald thy face,

And thine owne redimes in lond of Faery,
And in thisantique Image thy great auncestry
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The which 0 pardon me thus to enfold
In couert vele, and wrap in shadowes light,
That feeble eyes your glory may behold,
Which dse could not endure those beames
bright,
But would be dazled with exceeding light
0 pardon, and vouchsafe with patient eere
The braue aduentures of this Faery knight
The good Sir Guyon gratiously to heare,
In whom great rule of Temp'raunce goodly
doth appeare
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Guyon by Archimage abusd,
The Redcrosse knight awayles,
FindesMordant and Amauta shine
With pleasures poisoned baytes

O AARRW XD

|
That cunning Architect of cancred guile,
Whom Princes late displeasure left in bands,
For faked letters and suborned wile,
Soone asthe Redcrosse knight he vnderstands
To beme departed out of Eden lands,
To serue agame his soueraine Elfin Queene,
Hi's artes he moues, and out of caytiues hands
Himsdlfe he frees by secret meanes vnseere
Hisdshaddes emptre left, him sdfe escaped
ene

2
And forth he fares full of maicious mind,
To worken mischiefe and auenging woe,
Where euer he that godly knight may find,
His onely hart sore, and his ondly foe,
Sith Vna now he agates must forgoe,
Whom his victorious hands did earst restore
To natrue crowne and lungdome late ygoe
Where she emoyes sure peece for euermore,
Aswegther beaten ship amu'd on happie shore

3
Him therefore now the obiect of his spight
And deadly food he makes him to offend
By forged treason, or by open fight
He seekes, of all his drift the aymed end
Thereto his subtile engins he does bend,
His practick wit, and his faire filed tong,
With thousand other deights for well he
kend,
His credit now in doubtfull ballaunce hong,
For hardly could behurt,whowasal readystong
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Still as he went, he craftie stales did lay,
With cunning traines him to entrap vnwares,
And prime spials plast in all his way,
Toweetewhat coursehetakes,andhowhefares,
To ketch him at a vantage in his snares
But now so wise and wane was the knight
By triall of his former harmes and cares,
That he descride, and shonned still his slight
The fish that once was caught, new bait will
hardly bite

Nath'lesse th'Enchaunter would not spare his
paine,
In hope to win occasion to his will,
Which when he long awaited had in vaine,
He chaungd his minde from one to other ill
For to all good he enimy was still
Vpon the way him fortuned to meet,
Faire marching vnderneath a shady hill,
A goodly knight, all armd in harnesse meete,
That from his head no place appeared to his
feete 6

His carnage was full comely and vpright,

His countenaunce demure and temperate,
But yet so sterne and terrible in sight,

That cheard hisfriends, and did his foesamate
He was an Elfin borne of noble state,

And mickle worship in his natrue land ,

Well could he tourney and in lists debate,
And knight hood tookeof good Sir Huonshand,
When with king Oberon he came to Faerie land

7
Him als accompanyd vpon the way
A comely Palmer, clad in blacke attire,
Of ripest yeares, and haires all hoarie gray,
That with a staffe his feeble steps did stirt,
Least hislong way his aged limbes should tire
And if by lookes one may the mind aread,
He seemd to be a sage and sober sire,
And euer with sow pace the knight did lead,
Who taught his trampling steed with equal
deps to tread 8

Such whenas Archmaqo them did view,
He weened well to worke some vncouth wile,
Eftsoones vntwisting his deceiptfull clew,
He gan to weaue a web of wicked guile,
And with faire countenance and flattring stile,
To them approching, thus the knight bespakt
Faire sonne of Mars, that seeke with warlike
spoile,
And great atchieu'ments great your sdfe to
make,
Vouchsafe to stay your steed for humble misers
sake
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He stayd his steed for humble misers sake,
And bad tell on the tenor of his plaint,
Who feigning then in euery limbe to quake,
Through inward feare, and seeming pale and
faint
With piteousmonehisper cing speachgan paint,
Deare Lady how shall | declare thy cace,
Whom late | left in langourous constraint ?
Would God thy sdfe now present werein place,
To tell this ruefull tale, thy sight could win
thee grace

Or rather would, 0 would it so had chaunst,
That you, most noble Sir, had present beene,
When that lewd ribauld with vilelust aduaunst
Layd first his filthy hands on virgin cleene,
To spoile her damtic corse so faire and sheene, |
Ason the earth, great mother of vsall,

With lining eye more faire was neuer seene, |
Of chastitie and honour virgmill

Witnesse ye heauens, whom she in vame to

helpedid call |

How may it be,(said then theknight halfewr oth,)
That knight should knighthood euer so haue
shent ? [troth,
None but that saw (quoth he) would weene for
How shamefully that Maid he did torment
Her looser golden lockes he ruddy rent,
And drew her on theground, and hissharpe sword
Against her snowy brest he fiercely bent,
Andthreatned death with many abloudieword,
Toung hates to tell the rest, that eye to see
abhord

Therewith amoued from his sober mood,
And huesheyet (said he) that wrought thisact,
And doen the heauens afford him vitall food ?
He hues, (quoth he) and boasteth of the fact,
Ne yet hath any knight his courage crackt
Where may that treachour then (said he) be
found,
Or by what meanes may | his footing tract ?
That shall | shew (said he) as sure, as hound
The stricken Deare doth chalenge by the bleed
ing wound

He staid not lenger talke, but with fierceire
\nd zealous hast away is quickly gone
Tosekethat knight, wherehim that craf tie Squire
Supposd to be They do arnue anone,
Where sate a gentle Lady all alone,

With garments rent, and haire discheueled,
Wringing her hands, and making piteousmone,
Her swollen eyes were much disfigured,

And her faire face with teares was fowly

blubbered
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The knight approching nigh, thus to her said,
Faire Ladie, through foule sorrow ill bedight,
Great pittie is to see you thus dismaid,

And marretheblossome of your beautiebright
For thy appease your griefe and heauie plight,
And tell the cause of your concerned paine
For if he hue, that hath you doen despight,
He shall you doe due recompence agame,

Or dse his wrong with greater puissance main

tame.

15
Which when she heard, as in despightfull wise,
She wilfully her sorrow did augment,
And offred hope of comfort did despise
Her golden lockes most cruelly she rent,
And scratcht her face with ghastly dreriment,
Ne would she speake, ne see, ne yet be seene,
But hid her visage, and her head downe bent,
Either for grieuous shame, or for great teene,
Asif her hart with sorrow had transfixed beene

16
Till her that Squire bespake, Madame my hefe,
For Gods deare loue be not so wilfull bent,
But doe vouchsafe now to receiue reliefe,
The which good fortune doth to you present
For what bootes it to weepe and to wayment
When ill is chaunst, but doth the ill increase,.
And the weake mind with double woe tor ment?
When she her Squire heard speake, she gan
appease
Her voluntariepaine,andfeel e some secr et ease.

Eftsoone she said, Ah gentle trustie Squire,
What comfort can | wofull wretch conceaue,
Or why should euer | henceforth desre
To e faire heauens face, and life not leaue,
Sith that false Traytour did my honour reaue?
False travtour certes (said the Faerie knight)
| read the man, that euer would deceaue
A gentle Ladie, or her wrong through might
Death were too little paine for such a foule
despight
18
But now, faire Ladie, comfort to you make,
And read, who hath yewrought thisshamefull
plight,
That short reuenge the man may ouertake,
Where so he be, and soone vpon him light
Certes (saide she) | wote not how he hight,
But vnder him a gray steede did he wield,
Whose sdes with dapled circles weren dight,
Vpright he rode, and in his siluer shield
HeboreabloudieCrossethat quartred all thefield
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Now by my head (said Guyon) much | muse,
How that same knight should doso foule amis,
Or euer gentle Damzell so abuse
For may | boldly say, he surely is
A right good knight, and true of word ywis .
| present was, and can it witnesse well,
When armes he swore, and streight did
enterpris
Th'aduenture of the Errant damozell,
In which hehath great gloriewonne, as | heare
tell
20
Nathlesse he shortly shall againe be tryde,
And fairely quite him of th imputed blame,
Else be ye sure he dearely shall abyde,
Or make you good amendment for the same
All wrongs haue mends, but no amends of
shame
Now therefore Ladie, rise out of your pame,
And see the saluing of your blotted name
Full loth she seemd thereto, but yet did fame,
For shewasinly glad her purpose so to game21

Her purpose was not such, as she did fame,
Neyet her person such, as it was seene,
But vnder simple shew and semblant plaine
Lurckt false Duessa secretly vnseene,
As achast Virgin, that had wronged beene
So had false Archimago her disguisd,
To cloke her guile with sorrow and sad teene ,
And eke himselfe had craftily deuisd
Tobeher Squire, and doher seruicewel | aguisd21

Her lateforlorne and naked he had found,
Where she did wander in waste wilder nesse,
Lurkinginrockesand cauesfarrevnder ground,
Andwithgreenemossecou' ring her nakednesse.
To hide her shame and loathly filthinesse ,
Sith her Prince Arthur of proud ornaments
And borrowed beautie spoyld Her nathelesse
Th'enchaunter finding fit for his intents,

Did thus reuest, and deckt with due habih

ments
23

For all hedid, was to deceiue good knights,

Anddraw them from pursuit of praiseand fame,
To dug in slouth and sensuall delights,
And end their daies with irrenowmed shame
And now exceeding gnefe him ouercame,
To see the Rederosse thus aduaunced hye ,
Therefore this craftie engine he did frame,
Against his praise to stirre vp enmitye

Of such, as vertues like mote vnto him allye
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So now he Guyon guides an vncouth way
Through woodsand mountaines, till they came
Into a pleasant dale, that lowly lay (at last
Betwixt two nils, whose high heads ouer plast,
The valley did with coole shade ouercast,
Through midst thereof a little nuer rold,
By which theresateaknight with helmevnlast,
Himselfe refreshing with the liquid cold,
After histrauell long, and labours manifold

25
Loe yonder he, cryde Archmage alowd,
That wrought the shamefull fact, which | did shew,
And now he doth himselfe in secret shrowd,
To flie the vengeance for his outrage dew,
But vame for ye shall dearely do him rew,
So God ye speed, and send you good successe
Which we farre off will here abide to vew
So they him left, mflam'd with wrathfulnesse,
That streight against that knight his speare he
did addresse
26
Who seeing him from farre sofierceto pricke,
His warlike armes about him gan embrace,
And in the rest his readie speare did sticke ,
Tho when as still he saw him towards pace,
He gan rencounter him in equall race
They bene ymet, both readie to affrap,
When suddenly that warnour gan abace
His threatned speare, as if some new mishap
Had him betidde, or hidden daunger did entrap

27
And cryde, MercieSir knight,and mercieL ord,
For mine offence and heedlesse hardiment,
That had almost committed crime abhord,
Andwithreprochfull shameminehonour shent,
Whiles cursed Stedle against that badge | bent,
The sacred badge of my Redeemers death,
Which on your shield is set for ornament
But hisfierce foe his steede could stay vneath
Who prickt with courage kene, did cruell
battell breath
28
But when he heard him speake, streight way he
knew
His error, and himselfe inclyning sayd ,
Ah deare Sir Guyon, well becommeth you,
But me behouetn rather to vpbrayd,
Whosehastiehand sofarrefrom reason strayd,
That almost it did haynous violence
On that faireimage of that heauenly M ayd,
That decks and armes your shield with faire
defence
Y our court'sietakeson you another sdueoffence.
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So bene they both attone, and doen vpreare
Their beuers bright, each other for to greete,
Goodly comportance each to other beare,
And entertainethemselueswith court'siesmeet
Then said the Redcrosse knight, Now mote | west,
Sir Guyon, why with so herce saliaunce,

And fell intent ye did at earst me meet,

For sith | know your goodly gouernaunce,
Great cause, | weene, you guided, or some vn

couth chaunce
30

Certes (said he) well mote | shame to tell

The fond encheason, that me hither led

A false infamous faitour late befell

Me for to meet, that seemed ill bested,

And playnd of gneuous outrage, which hered
A knight had wrought against a Ladie gent,
Which to auenge, he to this place me led,
Wher e you he made the marke of hisintent,
And now is fled, foule shame him follow, where

he went

So can he turne his érneﬂ vnto game,
Throughgoodly handling and wisetemper ance
By this his aged guide in presence came ,
Who sooneas on that knight hiseyedid glance,
Eft soones of him had perfect cognizance,
Sith him in Faerie court he late auizd ,

And said, Faire sonne, God giue you happie
chance,
And that deare Croseevponyour shield deuizd,

Wherewith aboue all knights ye goodly seeme

aguizd

Joy may you haue, and euerlastmg fame,
Of late most hard atchieu'ment by you donne,
For which enrolled is your glorious name
In heauenly Registers aboue the Sunne,
Whereyou a Saint with Saints your seat haue
wonne [marke,
But wretched we, where ye haue left your
Must now anew begin, like race to runne,
God guide thee, Guyon, well to end thy warke,
Andtothewished hauen bringthy weary barke

33
Palmer, (him answered the Redcrosse knight)
1Hisbethepraise that thisatchieu'ment wrought,
Who made my hand the organ of hismight,
More then goodwill to me attribute nought
For all | did, | did but as | ought
But you, faire Sir, whose pageant next ensewes,
Well mote yee thee, as well can wish your
thought,
That homeyemay report thrise happie newes,
For well ye worthie bene for worth and gentle
thewes

D3
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So courteous conge both did giue and take,
Withright handsplighted, pledgesof goodwill
Then Guyon forward gan his voyage make,
With hisblacke Palmer that him guided still
Still he him guided ouer dale and hill,
And with his steedie staffe did point his way
Hisracewith reason, and with words hiswill,
From foule intemperance he oft did stay,
And sufired not inwr ath hishastiestepstostray

35
In this faire wize they traueild long yfere,
Through many hard assayes, which did betide,
Of which he honour still away did beare,
And spred hisglonethrough all countrieswide
At last as chaunst them by a forest side
To pass, for succour from the scorching ray,
Thejr heard a ruefull voice, that dearnly ende
Wi ith percmg shnekes,and manyadolefull lay,
Which to attend, a while their forward steps
they stay n

But if that carelesse heauens (quoth she) despise
The doome of lust reuenge, and take delight
To see sad pageants of mens miseries,

As bound by them to hue m hues despight,

Y et can they not warne death from wretched
wight [tomee,

Come then, come soone, come sweetest death

And take away this long lent loathed light

Sharpe be thy wounds, but sweet the medi
cinesbee,

That long captiued soules from weane thral

dome free
37

But thou,sweet Babe, whom frowning freward fate
Hath made sad witnesse of thy fathers fall,
Sith heauen thee deignesto hold in huing state,
Longmaist thou hue, and better thriuewithall,
Then to thy lucklesse parents did befall
Liue thou, and to thy mother dead attest,
That cleare she dide from blemish criminall,
Thy litle hands embrewd in bleeding brest

Loe | for pledgesleaue Sogiue meleauetorest

Withthatadeadly shriekeshriekeforthdidthrow,
That through the wood reecchoed againe,
And after gaue a grone so deepe and low,
That seemd her tender heart wasrent intwame,
Or thrild with point of thor ough piercing paine,
Asgentle Hynd, whose sdes with cruell Stede
Through launched, forth her bleeding life does

rame,
Whilesthe sad pang approching she does feele,

Brayes out her latest breath, and vp her eyes

doth sede
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Which when that warnour heard, dismounting
draict
From histall gead, he rusht into the thicke,
And soone arriued, where that sad pourtraict
Of desth anddolourlay,halfedead halfequicke,
In whae white alabaser bres did gicke
A crudl knife, that made a griedy wound,
From which forth gusht a streme of gorebloud
thick,
That all her goodly garments samd around,
And into a degpe snguine dide the grasse
ground

40

Pittifull spectade of deadly smart,

Besde a bubbling fountame low she lay,
Which she increasad with her bleeding hart,
And thedeanewaueswith purplegoredid ray,
Alsm her lap a loudy babe did play

His crudl sport, in sead of sorrow dew,

For in her sreaming blood he did embay
His litle hands and tender loynts embrew ,
Pitifuil spetade, as euer eye did view

41

Besdes them both, vpon the soiled gras

The dead corse of an armed knight was sred,
Whoszarmour all withbloud bespnnckled was,
His ruddie lips did amile and rosy red
Didpainthischearefull cheskesyet being ded
Seamd to haue beene a goodly personage,
Now in his freshest flowre of lustie hed,

Fit to inflame faire Lady with loues rage,
But that fiers fate did crop the blossome of

his age

42
Whom when the good Sir Guyon did behold,
His hart gan wexe as Sarke, as marble sone,
Andhisfreshblouddidfriezewithfear efullcold,
That all his snes ssand berft attone
At lagt his mightie ghogt gan degpe to grone,
As Lyon grudging in his great disdame,
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Which he percdumg greatly gan reioice,
And goodly coungdl, that for wounded hart
|smeegtesmed'cinetempred with swedt voice,
Ay me, deare L ady, which the image art
Of ruefull pitie, and impatient smart,
What direfull chancearmd with reuengmg fate,
Or aursed hand hath plaid this crudl part,
Thus fonre to hagen your vntimely date ,
Soeake O deare L ady gpeske hdp neuer comes
too late
45
Therewith her dim ee lids she vp gan reare,
On which the drery death did sit, as sad
Adumpoflead,andmadedar kecloudsappearc,
But when ashim all in bright armour clad
Before her standing she expied had,
As one out of a deadly dreame affright,
She weakdy started, yet she nothing drad
Sreight downe agame her gife in great
despight
She grouehng threw to ground, as hating life
and light

46
Thegentleknight her soonewith carefull paine
Vphfted light, and softly did vphold
Thriseheher reard,and thrise she unkeagame,
Till he his armes about her 9des gan fold,
And to her said , Yet if the gony cold
Haue not all sdzed on your frozen hart,
Let oneword fall that may your gnefe vnfold,
And tell thesecret of your mortall smart,
He oft finds present helpe, who does his griefe
impart

47
Then cadting vp a deadly looke, full low
Sheedght from bottome of her wounded brest,
And after, many bitter throbsdid throw
With lipsfull paleand foltring tongue oppres,
These words she bresthed forth from nuen
chest,
L eaue, ah leaue off, what eugr wight thou bee,

Maurnesinwar dly,and makestohimsdf emone, To let a weane wretch from her dew reg,

Till ruth and fraile affection did constraine
His stout courage to goupe, and shew hisin
ward paine
43
Out of her gored wound the crudl Sede
Helightly snatcht, and did the floudgate sop
With his faire garment  then gan softly fede
Her fesble pulsg, to proue if any drop
Of huing bloud yet in her veynes did hop ,
Which when he felt to moue he hoped faire
To call bade life to her forssken shop,
Sowell he did her deadly wounds repaire,
That at thelagt she gan to breath out huing aire

And trouble dying soules tranquihtce
Takenot away now got, which nonewould giue
tome

48

Ah farre beit (said he) Deare dame fro meg
To hinder soule from her desred red,

Or hold sd lifein long captiuitee

For all | sseke is but to haue redrest

The bitter pangs that doth your heart infest
Tell then, O Lady tell, what fatal! priefe
Hath with o huge misfortune you opprest’
That | may cas to compase your reliefe,
Or diewith you insorrow,and partake your gnefe.
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With feeble hands then stretched forth on hye,
As heauen accusing guiltie of her death,
And with dry drops congealed in her eye,
I'n these sad wor ds she spent her vtmost breath
Hearethen, O man, the sorrowes that vneath
My tongue can tell, so farreall sense they pas
Loethisdead corpse that liesherevnder neath,
The gentlest knight, that euer on greene gras
Gay steed with spurs did pricke, the good Sir
Mordant was
50

Was, (ay the while, that he is not so now)
My L ordmy loue, my deareL or d, my deareloue,
So long as heauens lust with equall brow
Vouchsafed to behold vs from aboue,
One day when him high couragedid emmoue,
As wont ye knights to seeke aduentures wilde,
lie pricked forth, his puissant force to proue,
Me then he left enwombed of this child,
This lucklesse child, whom thus ye see with
bloud defild
51
Him fortuned (hard fortune ye may ghesse)
To come, where vile Acrasta does wonne,
Acrasta a false enchaunteresse,
That many errant knightshath foulefordonne
Withinawandring Island, that doth ronne
And stray in perilous gulfe, her dwelling is,
Jaire Sir, if euer there ye trauell, shonne
The cursed land where many wend amis,
And know it by the name , it hight the Borne

of bles 52
Her bliseisall in pleasure and delight,
Wher ewith shemakesher louersdrunken mad,
And then with words and weedes of wondrous
might,
On them she workes her will to vses bad
My lifest Lord she thus beguiled had,
For hewasflesh (all flesh doth .frailtiebreed )
Whom when | heard to beene so ill bestad,
Weake wretch | wrapt my sdfe In Palmers weed,
And cast to seke him forth through daunger
and great dreed
Now had faire Cynthia bv euen tournes
Full measured three quarters of her yeare,
And thrise three times had fild her crooked
homes,
Whenasmy wombeher burdein would for beare,
And bad me call Lucina to me neare
Lucina came a manchild forth | brought
The woods, the Nymphes, my bowres, my
midwiues weare,
Har d helpeat need So dearetheebabe | bought,
Y et nought toodeare | deemd, while so my dear
| sought

FAERIE QVEENE..

I

54
Him so | sought, and so at last | found,
Where him that witch had thralled to her will,
In chaines of lust and lewd desires ybound,
And so transformed from hisformer skill,
That me he knew not, neither hisowneill,
Till through wisehandhngand fairegouer nance,
| him recured to a better will,
Purged from drugs of foule intemperance
Then meanes | gan deuise for his deliuerance

55
Which when the vile Enchaunter esse perceiu'd,
How that my Lord from her | would repnue,
Wi ith cup thuschar md,himpartingshedecerned,
Sad ver se, giuedeath to himthat death doesgiue,
And losse of loueg, to her that lotusto hue,
SosooneasBacchuswilhtheNymphedoeshncke
So parted we and on our lourney dnue,
Till comming tothiswell,hestoupt todnncke
Thecharmefulfild, dead suddenly hedownedid
smcke g

Whichwhenl wretch, Not oneword mor eshesayd
But breaking off the end for want of breath,
And slydmg soft, as downe to deepe her layd,
And ended all her woe in quiet death
That seeing good Sir Guyon, could vneath
From teares abstaine, for gnefe his hart did

grate,
And from so heauiesight hishead di*d wreath,
Accusing fortune, and too cruell fate,

Which plunged had faire Ladie in so wretched

state

Then turning to his Palmer said, Old syre
Behold the image of mortahtie,
And feeble nature cloth'd with fleshly tyre,
When raging [)assion with fiercetyrannie
Robs reason of her due regahtie,
And makes it seruant to her basest part
Thestrorgit weakens with infirmitie,
And with bold furie armes the weakest hart,
The strong through pleasure soonest falles, tht
weake through smart

58
But temperance (said he) with golden squire
Betwixt them both can measure out a meane,
Neither to melt in pleasures whot desire,
Nor fry in hartlesse griefe and dolefull teene
“irise happie man, who fares them both
Aweene
But sith this wretched woman ouercome
Of anguish, rather then of crime hath beene,
Reserue her cause to her eternall doome,
And m the meane vouchsafe her honorable
toombe-
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Palmer (quoth he) death is an equall doome
To good and bad, the common Inne of rest,
But after death the tryall is to come,
When best shall be to them, that hued best
But both alike, when death hath both supprest,
Religious reuerence doth bunall teene,
Which who sowants, wantsso much of hisrest
For all so great shame after death | weene,

\s sdfe to dyen bad, vnbuned bad to beene

60

So both agree their bodies to engraue ,

The great eartheswombe they open to the sky,
And with sad Cypresse seemely it embraue,
Then couenng with a clod their closed eye,
They lay therein those corses tenderly,

And bid them deepe in euerlasting peace
But ere they did their vtmost obsequy,

Sir Guyon more affection to increace,
Bynempt a sacred vow, which none should aye

releace 61

Thedeadknightsswor doutofhissheath hedrew,
With which he cut a locke of all their heare,
Which medlingwith their bloud and earth, he

threw
Into the graue, and gan deuoutly sweare,
Such and such euill God on Guyon reare,
And wor seand wor seyoung Or phanebethy painc,
If | or thou dew vengeance doe forbeare,
Till guiltie bloud her guerdon doe obtaine

So shedding many teares, they closd the earth

agame

Cant 11

Babesbhudiehandsmay not becdensd
theface Of golden Meane

Her sisterstwo Extremities
strtueher to banish cleane

1

Thus when Sir Guyon with his faithfull guide

Had with due rites and dolorous lament

The end of their sad Tragedie vptyde,

The litle babe vp in his armes he hent,

Who with sweet pleasance and bold blandish
ment

Gansmyleonthem,that rather ought toweepe,

As cardesse of his woe, or innocent

Of that was doen, that ruth emperced deepe

In that knights heart, and wordes with bitter
tearesdid steepe
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Ah lucklesse babe, borne vnder cruell starre,
And in dead parents balefull ashes bred,
Full litle weenest thou, what sorrowes are
Left thee for portion of thy liuelihed,

Poore Orphane in the wide world scattered,
Asbudding braunch rent from thenatiuetree,
And throwen forth, till it be withered

Such is the state of men  thus enter wee
Into this life with woe, and end with miseree

3
Then soft himselfe Inclyning on his knee
Downe to that well, did in the water weene
(So loue does loath disdainfull mcitee)
His guiltie hands from bloudie gore to cleene
Hewashtthemoftandoft,yetnoughttheybeene
For all his washing cleaner  Still he stroue,
Yet still the litle hands were bloudie seene ,
The which him into great amaz'ment droue,
And into diuerse doubt his wauenng wonder
cloue

4
He wist not whether blot of foule offence
I Might not bepurgd with water nor with bath ,
| Or that high God, in lieu of innocence,
Imprinted had that token of hiswrath,
To shew how sore bloudguiltinesse he hat'th ,
[Or that the charme and venim, which they
druncke,
Their bloud with secret filth infected hath,
Being diffused through the sensdesse truncke,
[That through the great contagion direfull
I deadly stunck,

I Whom thus at gaze, the Palmer gan to bord
With goodly reason, and thus faire bespake ,
Ye bene right hard amated, gratious Lord,
And of your ignorance great maruell make,
Whiles cause not well conceiued ye mistake
But know, that secret vertues are infusd
In euery fountame, and in euery lake,

Which who hath skill them rightly to haue
chusd,

To proofeof passing wonders hath full often vsd

| 6

Of those some wereso from their sourse indewd
BygreatDameNatur e,fromwhosefr uitfullpap
Their welheads spring, and are with moisture

deawd,
Which feedeseach liuing plant with liquid sap,
Andfilleswith flowresfair eFlor aespaintedlap
But other some by gift of later grace,
Or by good prayers, or by other hap,
Had vertue pourd into their waters bace,

And thenceforth were renowmd, and sought

from place to place
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Such is thiswell, wrought by occasion straunge,
Which to her Nymph befell Vpon a day,
Asshethewoodswithbow and shaf tsdid raunge,
The hartlessc Hind and Robucke to dismay,
Dan Faunus chaunst to meet her by the way,
And kindlingfireat her faire burning eye,
Inflamed was to follow beauties chace,

And chaced her, that fast from him did fly ,

As Hind from her, so she fled from her enimy

8

At last when fayling breath began to faint,
And saw no meanes to scape, of shame affrayd,
She set her downe to weepe for sore constraint,
And to Diana calling lowd for ayde,

Her deare besought, to let her dye a mayd

Hiegoddesehear d, and suddemewhereshesate,

Welling out streamcs of teares, and quite
dismayd

With stony feare of that rude rustick mate,

Transformd her to a stone from stedfast virgins

state

9
| o now sheisthat stone, from whose two heads,
As from two weeping eyes, fresh streames do
flow,
Y et cold through feare, and old concerned dr eads,
And yet thest oneher semblance seemesto show,
Shapt likea maid, that such yemay her know,
And yet her vertues in her water byde
For it is chast and pure, as purest snow,
Ne lets her waues with any filth be dyde,
But euer like her sdfe vnstained hath beene
tryde 10

Frorn thence it comes, that this babes bloudy
hand
May not be clensd with water of this well
Ne certes Sir stnue you it to withstand,
But let them still be bloudy, as befell,
That they his mothers innocence may tell,
As she bequeathd in her last testament,
That as a sacred Symbole it may dwell
In her sonnes flesh, to minde reuengement,
And befor all chast Dames an endlesse mom
ment
I
He hearkned to his reason, and the childe
Vptaking, to the Palmer gaue to beare,
But his sad fathers armes with bloud defilde,
An heauie load himselfe did lightly reare,
And turning to that place, in which whyleare
He left his loftie steed with golden sell,
And goodly gorgeous barbes, him found not
theare
By other accident that earst befell,
Heisconuaide, but how or where, herefitsnot tell |
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Which when Sir Guyon saw, all were he wroth,

Y et algates mote he soft himselfe appease,

And fairely fare on foot, how euer loth ,

His double burden did him sore disease

So long they traueiled with litle ease,

Till that at last they to a Castle came,

Built on a rocke adioynmg to the seas,

It was an auncient worke of antique fame,
And wondrous strong by nature, and by skilfull

frame

Therein three ssters dwelt of sundry sort,
The children of one sire by mothers three,
Who dying whylome did diuide this fort
To them by equall shares in equall fee
But stnfull minde, and diuerse qualitee
Drew them in parts, and each made othersfoe
Still did they striue, and dayly disagree ,
The eldest did against the youngest goe,

And both against the middest meant to worken

woe
14
Where when the knight arriu‘d, he was right
well
Receiu'd, as knight of so much worth became,
Of second sister, who did far excell
The other two, Medina was her name,
A sober sad, and comely curteous Dame ,
Whorich arayd, and yet in modest guize,
In goodly garments, that her well became,
Faire marching forth in honorable wize,
Him at the threshold met, and well did enter
prize
15

She led him vp into a goodly bowre,

And comely courted with meet modestie,

Ne in her speech, ne in her hauiour,
Waslight nesse seene, or looser vanitie,

But gratious womanhood, and grauitie,
Aboue the reason of her youthly yeares

Her golden lockes she roundly did vptye

In breaded tramels, that no looser heares
Did out of order stray about her daintie eares

16
Whilest she her sdfe thus busily did frame,
Seemely to entertaine her new come guest,
Newes hereof to her other sisers came,
Who all this while were at their wanton rest,
Accourting each her friend with lauish fest
They were two knights of perelesse puissance,
And famous far abroad for warlike gest,
Which to these Ladies loue did countenaunce,
And to his mistresse each himselfe stroue to
aduaunce
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He that made loue vnto the eldest Dame,
Was hight Sir Huddtbras, an hardy man,
Y et not so good of deedes, as great of name
Which he by many rash aduentures wan,
Since errant armes to saw he first began ,
More huge in strength, then wise in workes he
was,
And reason with foole-hardize ouer r an,
Sterne melancholy did his courage pas,
And was for terrour more, all armd in shyning
bras. 18

But he that lou'd the youngest, was Sans loy,
Hethat faire Vna late fowle outraged,
The most vnruly, and the boldest boy,
That euer warlike weapons menaged,
And to all lawlesse lust encouraged,
Through strong opinion of hismatchlessemight
Ne ought he car d, whom he endamaged
By tortious wrong, or whom bereau'd of right
He now this Ladies champion chose for loue to
fight.
19
These two gay knights, vowd to so diuerse loues,
Each other does enuie with deadly hate,
And dayly warre against his foeman moues,
In hope to win more fauour with his mate,
And th'others pleasing seruice to abate,
Tomagmfiehisowne But when they heard,
How inthat placestraungeknight arriued late,
Both knightsand Ladiesforthright angry far'd,
And fiercely vnto battell sterne themselues
prepar'd 20
But ere they could proceede vnto the place,
Where he abode, themsdlues at discord fell,
And cruell combat loynd in middle space
With horrible assault, and fune fell,
They heapt hugestrokes, thescorned lifetoquell,
That all on vprore from her settled seat
Thehousewasraysd, and all that in did dwell,
Seemd that lowde thunder with amazement
great
Did rend the ratling skyes with flames of foul
dring heat

Thenoysethereof cald forth thatstraunger knight,
To weet, what dreadfull thing was there in
hand, [fight
Where when as two braue knights in bloudy
With deadly rancour he enraunged fond,
His sunbroad shield about his wrest he bond,
And shyning blade vnsheathd, with which he
ran
Vnto that stead, their strife to vnderstond,
And at hisfirst arriuall, them began
With goodly rheanes to pacifie, well as he can
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But they him spying, both with greedy forse
Attonce vpon him ran, and him beset
Withstrokesof mortall Steddewithout remor se,
And on his shield like yron dedges bet
As when a Beare and Tygre being met
In cruell fight on lybicke Ocean wide,
Espye a traueiler with feet surbet,
Whom they in equall pray hope to deuide,
They stint their strife, and him assaile on euery
side
23
But he, not like a weane traueilere,
Their sharpe assault right boldly did rebut,
And suffred not their blowes to byte him nere,
But with redoubled buffesthem backe did put
Whosegrieued mindes, which choler did englut,
Against themselues turning their wrathfull
spight,
Ganwith newragetheir shieldsto hew and cut,
But still when Guyon came to part their fight,
With heauie load on him they freshly gan to
smight 24
As a tall ship tossed in troublous seas,
Whom ragingwindesthr eatningto makethepray
Of the rough rockes, do diuersly disease,
Meetes two contrary billowes by the way,
That her on either side do sore assay,
And boast to swallow her in greedy graue,
She scorning both their spights, does make
wide way,
And with her brest breaking the fomy waue,
Does ride on both their backs, and faire her
sdfe doth saue
25
So boldly he him beares, and rusheth forth
Betweene them both, by conduct of his blade
Wondrous great prowesse and heroick worth
He shewd that day, and rare ensample made,
When two so mighty warnours he dismade
Attonce he wards and strikes, he takes and
payes,
Now forst to yield, now forcing to inuade,
Before, behind, and round about him layes
So double was his paines, so double be hisprayse
26
Straunge sort of fight, three vahaunt knights to
e
Three combats loyne in one, and to darraine
A triplewarrewith triple enmitee,
All for their Ladies froward loue to gaine,
Which gotten wasbut hate Soloue does raine
I nstoutest minds,and maketh monstrouswarre,
He maketh warre, he maketh peace againe,
And yet his peace is but continuall larre
0 miserable men, that to him subicct arre
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Whilst thusthey mingled were in furious armes,
The faire Medina with her tressss torne,
And naked brest, in pitty of their harmes,
Emongst them ran, and falling them beforne,
Besought them by the womb, which them had
borne, [deare,
And by the loues, which were to them most
And by the knighthood, which they sure had
sworne,
Their deadly cruell discord to forbeare,
And to her lust conditions of faire peace to
heare 28

But her two other sisters standing by,
Her lowd gainsaid, and both their champions
bad

Pursew the end of their strong enmity,

As euer of their loues they would be glad
Yet she with pitthy words and counsedl sad,
Still stroue their stubborne rages to reuoke,
That at the last suppressing fury mad,

They gan abstaine from dint of direfull stroke,
And hearken to the sober speaches, which she

spoke 29
Ah puissaunt Lords, what cursed euill Spright,
Or fell Ennnys, in your noble harts
Her hellish brond hath kindled with despight,
And stird you vp to worke your wilfull smarts
Is this the loy of armes ? be these the parts
Of glorious knighthood, after bloud to thrust,
And not regard dew right and lust desarts ?
Vaine is the vaunt, and victory vniust,
That moreto mighty hands, then rightfull cause
doth trust.
30
And were there rightfull cause of difference,
Yet were not better, faire it to accord,
Then with bloud guiltinesse to heape offence,
And mortall vengeaunce ioyneto cnmeibhord?
O fly from wrath, fly, 0 my liefest Lord
Sad be the sights, and bitter fruits of warre,
And thousand furies wait on wrathfull sword ,
Neought theprayseof prowessemoredoth marre,
Then fowle reucnging rage, and base conten
tiouslarre
31
But louely concord, and most sacred peace
Doth nourish vertue,and fast friendship breeds,
W eake she makes strong, and strong thing does
increace,
Till it the pitch of highest prayse exceeds.
Braue be her warres, and honorable deeds,
By which she triumphes ouer ire and pride,
And winnes an Ohue girlond for her meeds
Be therefore, O my deare Lords, pacifide,
And this rmsseeming discord meekely lay aside
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Her gracious wordes their rancour did appall,
And suncke so deepe into their boyling brests,
That downe they let their cruell weapons fall,
And lowly did abase their loftie crests
To her faire presence, and discrete behests
Then she began a treatie to procure,
And stabhsh termesbetwixt doth their requests,
That as a law for euer should endure,
Which to obserue in word of knights they did
assure
33
Which to confirme,and fast to bind their league,
After their weane sweat and bloudy toile,
She them besought, during their quiet treague,
Into her lodging to repaire a while,
To rest themselues, and grace to reconcile
They soone consent  so forth with her they
fare, [spoile
Where they are well receiu'd, and made to
Themselues of soiled armes, and to prepare
Their minds to pleasure, and their mouthes to
dainty fare
34
And those two froward sisters, their faire loues
Came with them eke, all were they wondrous
loth,
And famed cheare, as for the time behoues,
But could not colour yet so well the troth,
But that their natures bad appeard in both
for both did at their second sister grutch,
And inly grieue, as doth an hidden moth
The inner garment fret, not th'vtter touch ,
One thought their cheare too litle, th'other
thought too mutch

35
Elissa (so the eldest hight) did deeme
Such entertainment base, ne ought would eat,
Neought would speake, but euermoredid seeme
As discontent for want of merth or meat,
No solace could her Paramour intreat
Her once to show, ne court, nor dalliance,
But with bent low ring browes, as she would
threat, [naunce,
She scould,and frownd with froward counte
Vnworthy of faire Ladies comely gouernaunce

36
But young Perissa was of other mind,
Full of disport, still laughing, loosdly light,
And quite contrary to her ssters kind ,
No measure in her mood, no rule of right,
But poured out in pleasure and delight,
In wine and meats she flowd aboue the bancke,
And in excesse exceeded her owne might,
In sumptuous tire sheioyd her selfe toprancke,
But of her louetoo lauish (litlehaue shethancke)
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Fast by her Sde did sit the bold Sans by,
Fit mate for such a mincing mineon,
Who in her loosenesse tooke exceeding loy ,
Might not be found a franker franion,
Of her lewd parts to make companion ,
But Huddibras, more like a Malecontent,
Did s and grieue at his bold fashion,
Hardly could he endure his hardiment,

Yet still he sat, and inly did him sdfe torment

38

Betwixt them both the faire Medina sate
With sober grace, and goodly carriage
With equall measure she did moderate
The strong extremities of their outrage ,
That forward paire she euer would asswage,
When they would striue dew reason to exceed,
But that same froward twai newould accourage,
And of her plenty adde vnto their nesd

So kept shethem in order, and her sdfein heed

39
Thus fairely she attempered her feadt,
And pleasd them all with meete satietie,
At last when lust of meat and dnnke was ceedt,
She Guyon deare besought of curtesie,
Totell from whence he came through leopardie,
And whither now on new aduenture bound
Whowith bold grace, and comely grauitie,
Drawing to him the eyes of all around,
From lofty sege began these words aloud to
sound
40
This thy demaund, O Lady, doth reuiue
Fresh memory in me of that great Queang,
Great and mogt glorious virgin Queene ahue,
That with her soueraigne powre, and scepter
shene
All Faery lond does peacesbly sustene
In widest Oceen she her throne does reare,
That ouer all the earth it may be sse,
As morning Sunne her beames dispredden
cleare,
And in her face faire peace, and mercy doth

appeare.

41
In her the richese of all heauenly grace
In chiefe degree are vp on hye
And all that dse this worlds enclosure bace
Hath great or glorious in mortall eye,
Adornes the person of her Maiegtie ,
That men beholding so grest excellence,
And rare perfection in mortahtie,
Do her adore with secred reuerence,
Asth'ldole of her makers great magnificence
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To her | homage and my seruice owe,
In number of the noblest knights on ground,
Mongst whom on me she deigned to bestowe
Order of Maydenhead, the most renownd,
That may thisday in all theworld be found
An yearely solemne feegt she wontes to make
Theday that first doth lead the yeare around ,
Towhichall knights of worth and courage bold

Resort, to heare of straunge aduentures to be

told

43
Therethisold Pamer shewed himsdfe that day,
And to that mighty Princesse did complame
Of grieuous nnschiefes, which awicked Fay
Had wrought, and many whelmd in deadly

pane,
Whereof he crau'd redresse My Soueraing,
Whose glory is in gracious deeds, and loyes
Throughout the world her mercy to maintame,
Eftsoones deuisd redresse for such annoyes ,
Meall vnfit for so great purpose she employes

M
Now hath faire Phoebewith her siluer face
Thriseseene theshadowesof the nesther world,
Sith last | l€ft that honorable place,
Inwhich her royall presenceisfintrold,
Ne euer shall | rest in house nor hold,
Till I that fdse Acrasia haue wonne,
Of whose fowle desdes, too hideous to be told,
| witnesse am, and this their wretched sonne,
Whose wofull parents she hath wickedly for
donne

45
Tell on, faire Sir said she, that dolefull tale,
From which sad ruth does ssame you to re
straine,
That we may pitty such vnhappy bale,
And learne from pleasures poyson to abstaine
ILL by ensample good doth often gayne
Then forward he his purpose gan pursew,
And told the stone of themortall payne,
Which Mordant and Amauta did rew ,
Aswith lamenting eyeshim sdfedid lately vew

46
Night was far spent, and now in Ocean degpe
Qrion, flying fast from hissing sneke,
Hisflaming heed did hesten for to Seepe,
When of his pitteous tale he end did make,
Whilest with delight of that he wisely spake,
Those guestes beguiled, did beguile their eyeb
Of kindly deepe, that did them ouertake
At last when they had markt the chaunged
skyes, [rest him hyes
They wist their houre was spent, then each to
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Vaine Braggadocchio getting Guyons
horse is made the scorne

Of knighthood trew, and is of fayre
Belphocbe fowle forlorne

I
Soone as the morrow faire with purple beames
Disperst the shadowes of the mistie night,
And Titan playing on the eastern streames,
Gan cleare the deawy ayrewith springing light,
Sir Guyon mindfull of his vow yphght,
Vprose from drowsie couch, and him addrest
Vnto the lourney which he had behight
His puissaunt armes about his noble Brest,
And many folded shield he bound about his
wrest
2 |
Then taking Conge of that virgin pure,
I he bloudy handed babe vnto htr truth [
Did earnestly commit, and her coniure,
In vertuous lore to trame his tender youth,
And all that gentle nonture ensu'th
And that so soone as ryper yeares he raught,
He might for memorie of that dayes ruth,
Be called Ruddymane, and thereby taught,
| 'auenge his Parents death on them, that had
it wrought

So forth he far'd, is now befell, on foot,

Sith his good steed is lately from him gone ,
Patience perforce, helpelesse what may it boot
To fret for anger, or for griefe to mone

His Palmer now shall foot no more alone
Sofortunewr ought, asvnder greenewoodssyde
He lately heard that dying Lady grone,

He left his steed without, and speare besyde,
And rushed in on foot to ayd her, ere she dyde

4
The whiles a losell wandring by the way
One that to bountie neuer cast his mind,
Ne thought of honour euer did assay
His baser brest, but in his kestrell kind
A pleasing vaine of glory vaine did find,
To which his flowing toung, and troublous
spright
Gaue him great ayd, and made him more
inchnd
He that braue steed there finding ready dight
Purloynd both steed and speare, and ran away
full light

5Now gan hishart all swell inrollitie,
And of him selfe great hope and helpe con
ceiu'd,
That puffed vp with smoke of vanitie,
And with sdfe loued personage deceiu'd,
He gan to hope, of men to be receiu'd
For such, as he him thought, or fame would
bee
But for in court gay portaunce he perceiu‘d,
And gallant shew to be in greatest gree,
Eftsoones to court he cast t'auaunce his first
degree
6
And by theway he chaunced to espy
One sitting idle on a sunny bancke,
To whom auauntingin great brauery,
As Peacocke, that his painted plumes doth
prancke,
He smote his courser in the trembling flancke,
And tohimthreatned hishart thrilling speare
The seely man seeing him ryde so rancke,
And ayme at him, fell flat to ground for feare,
And crying Mercy lowd, his pitious hands gan
reare
7
Thereat the Scarcrow wexed wondrous prowd,
Through fortune of his first aduenture faire,
Andwith big thundringvoycereuyld him lowd
Vile Caytiue, vassall of dread and despaire,
Vnworthie of the commune breathed aire,
Why huest thou, dead dog, a lenger day,
And doest not vnto death thy sdfe prepaire
Dye, or thy sdfe my captiue yield for ay ,
Great fauour | thee graunt, for aunswere thub
to stay 8

Hold, O deareL ord, hold your dead-doinghand,
Then loud he cryde, | am your humble thrall
Ah wretch (quoth he) thy destinies withstand
My wrathfull will, and do for mercy call
| giue thee life therefore prostrated fall,
And kisse my stirrup, that thy homage bee
The Miser threw him selfe, as an Offall,
Streight at his foot in base humilitee,

And cleeped him his liege, to hold of him in fee

9

So happy peace they made and faire accord
Eftsoonesthis liege man gan to wexemorebold
And when he felt the folly of hisLord,
In his owne land he gan him sdfe vnfold
For he was wylie witted, and growne old
In cunning sleights and practick knauery
From that day forth he cast for to vphold
His idle humour with fine flattery,

And blow the bellowes to his swelling vanity
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Trompart fit man for Braggadocchio,
Tosarueat court mview of vaunting eye,
Vaine-glonous man, when fluttnng wind does

blow
In his light wings, is lifted vp to skye
The scorne of knighthood and trew cheualrye,
To thinke without desert of gentle deed,
And noble worth to be aduaunced hye
Such prayseis shame, but honour vertues mesd
Doth beere the fairest flowre in honorable sssd

I
So forth they pas, awell consorted paire,
Till that at length with Archtmage they meet
Who seeing one that shonein armour faire,
On goodly courser thundnng with his fet,
Eftsoones supposed him a person meet,
Of his reuenge to make the instrument

For sincethe Redcrosse knight he earst did weet

To beenewith Guyon knit in one consent,
Theill, which earst to him, he now to Guyon
ment
12
And comming doseto Trompart gan mquere
Of him, what mighty warnour that mote bee,
That rodein golden sall with single spere,
But wanted sword to wreske his enmitee
He is agreat aduenturer, (said he)
That hath his sword through hard assay forgone,
And now hath vowd, till he auenged bee,
Of that despight, neuer to wearen none,
That gpeare is him enough to doen a thousand
grone
Th'enchaunter greatly loyed in the vaunt,
And wesned well ere long his will to win,
And both hisfoen with equall foyleto daunt
Tho to him loutmg lowly, did begin
To plaine of wrongs, which had committed bin
By Guyon, and by that fase Redcrosseknight,
Which two through treason and deceiptfull gin,
Had daine Sir Mordant, and his L ady bright
That mote him honour win, to wreske so foule
despight 14

Therewith all suddeinly he seemd enraged,
And threatned death with dreadfull counte
naunce,
Asif their hues had in his hand beene gaged ,
Andwith stifleforce shaking hismortall launce,
Tolet him weet his doughtie valiaunce,
Thus said, Old man, great sure shdbe thy
meed, [geaunce
If where those knights for feare of dew ven
Do lurke, thou certainly to me areed,
That | may wregke on them their hainous hate
full deed
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Certes, my Lord (said he) that shall | soone,
And giue you eke good helpe to their decay,
But mo el wisely you aduise to doon,
Giue no ods to your foes, but do puruay
Y our sdfe of sword before that bloudy day
For they betwo the prowest knightson ground,
And oft approu'd in many hard assay,
And eke of surest Sede, that may be found,
Do arme your sdfe againgt that day, them to
confound
16
Dotard (said he) let be thy despe aduise ,
Sames that through many yeares thy wits
theefalile,
And that weakeeld hath | eft thee nothing wise,
Else neuer should thy ludgement be so fraile,
To measure manhood by the sword or maile
Is not enough foure quarters of a man,
"Withouten sword or shield, an host to quaile
Thou little wotest, what this right hand can
Speske they, which haue beheld the battailes,
which it wan
17
The man was much abashed a his boast,
Y et well hewist, that who so would contend
With either of thase knights on euen coast,
Should nead of all his armes, him to defend ,
Y et feared least his boldnesse should offend,
When Braggadocchto said, Once | did sweare,
When with one sword seuen knights | brought
to end,
Thence forth in battell neuer sword to beare,
But it were that, which noblest knight on earth
doth wcae 18
Perdie Sir knight, said then th'enchaunter bliue,
That shall | shortly purchase to your hond
For now the best and noblest knight ahue
Prince Arthur is, that wonnesin Faerielond ,
He hathasword,thatflameslikebumingbrond,
The same by my deuice | vndertake
Shall by to morrow by thy sdebe fond
At which bold word that boaster ganto quake,
And wondred in his mind, what mote that
monster make

19
He stayd not for more bidding, but away
Wes suddein vanished out of his sight
The Northernewind his wings did broad dis
play
At his commaund, and reared him vplight
From off the earth to take hisaerie flight
They lookt about, but no where could espie
Tract of his foot then dead through great
affright
They both nigh were, and each bad other flic
Both fled attonce, no euer backe returned ee
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Till that they come vnto a forrest greene,
In which they shrowd them sdues from cause
lese feare, [beene,
Yet feare them followes still, where so they
Each trembling leafe, and whistlingwind they
heare,
As ghastly bug their haire on end does reare
Y et both doe striue their fearfulnesse to faine
At last they heard a home, that shrilled cleare
Throughout the wood, that ecchoed againe,
And made the forrest ring, as it would riuein
twame
21
Eftthrough thethickethey hear donerudelyrush,
With noyse whereof he from his loftie steed
Downe fell to ground, and crept into a bush,
To hide his coward head from dying dreed
But Tromparl stoutly stayd to taken heed
Of what might hap Eftsoon othere stepped forth
A goodly Ladie clad in hunters weea,
That seemd to be a woman of great worth,
And by her stately portance, borne of heauenly
birth
22
Her face so faire as flesh it seemed not,
But heauenly pourtraict of bright Angels hew,
Cleare as the skie, withouten blame or blot,
rhrough goodly mixture of complexions dew ,
And in her cheekes the vermeill red did shew
I likerosesin a bed of lillies S shed,
Thewhich ambrosiall odoursfrom them threw,
And gazers snse with double pleasure fed,
liable to heale the sicke, and to reuiue the ded
23
In her faire eyes two liuing lamps did flame,
Kindled aboue at th'heauenly makers light,
And darted fyrie beames out of the same,
So passing persant, and so wondrous bright,
That quite bereau'd the rash beholders sight
In them the blinded god his lustfull fire
To kindle oft assayd, but had no might,
For with dredd Maiestie, and awfull ire,
She broke his wanton darts, and quenched base
desire
24
Her mone forhead, full of bountie braue,
Likeabroad table did it selifedispred,
For Loue his loftie triumphes to engraue,
And write the battels of nis great godhed
All good and honour might therein be red
For there their dwellingwas And when she
spake,
Sweet words, like dropping honny she did shed,
And twixt the perles and rubins softly brake
A siluer sound, that heauenly musicke seemd to
make
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Vpon her eyelids many Graces sate,
Vnder the shadow of her euen browes,
Working belgards, and amorous retrate,
And euery one her with a grace endowes
And euery one with meekenesse to her bowes
So glorious mirrhour of celestiall grace,
And soueraine moniment of mortall vowes,
How shall fraile pen descriueher heauenlv face.
For leare through want of skill her beautie to
disgrace

Sofaire,and thousand thousand times mor efaire

She seemd, when she presented was to sight,
And was yclad, for heat of scorchingaire,
All'in asilken Camus lylly whight,
Purfled vpon with many a folded plight,
Which all aboue besprinckled was throughout
With golden aygulets, that glistred bright,
Liketwincklingstarres,and all theskirt about

Was hemd with golden fringe

27

Below her ham her weed did somewhat traine,
And herstreight legsmost brauely wereembay |d
In gilden buskins of costly Cordwaine,

All bard with golden bendes, which wereentay I d
With curiousantickes, and full faireaumayld
Before they fastned were vnder her knee
Inarich lewell, and therein entrayld
Theendsof all their knots, that none might see,
How they withintheir fouldingscloseenwr apped

bec 28
Like two faire marble pilloursthey were seene,
Which doe the temple of the Gods support,
Whom all the peopledeckewith girlandsgreene,
And honour in their festiuall resort,
Thosesamewithstatelygrace,and princely port
She taught to tread, when she her sefe would
grace,
But with the wooddie Nymphes when she did
play,
Or when the flying Libbard she did chace,
She could them nimbly moue, and after fly
apace 29

And in her hand a sharpe bore speare she held,
And at her backe a bow and quiuer gay,
Stuft with Stede headed darts, wherewith she

queld
The saluage beastes in her victorious play,
Knit with a golden bauldricke, which forelay
Athwart her snowy brest, and did diuide
Her damtie paps, which like young fruit in
May
Now little gan to swell, and being tide,
Through her thin weed their placesonly sign fide
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Her yellow lockes crisped, like golden wyre,
About her shoulders weren loosely shed,
Andwhen thewindeemongst them did inspyre,
They waued likea penon wide dispred,

And low behmde her backe were scattered

And whether art it were, or heedlesse hap,

As through theflouring forrest rash she fled,

I'n her rude haires sweet flowr es themselues did
lap,

And flourishing fresh leaues and blossomes did

enwrap
31

Such as Diana by the sandie shore
Of swift Eurotas, or on Cynihus greene,

Wher eallth Nympheshaueher vnwaresforlore,
Wandreth alonewith bow and arrowes keene,
To seeke her game Or as that famous Queene
Of Amazons, whom Pyrrhus did destroy,

The day that first of Priame she was seene,
Did shew her sdfein great triumphant loy,
Tosuccour the weake state of sad allicted Tray

32
Such when as hartlesse Trompart did her vew,
He was dismayed in his coward mind,
And doubted, whether hehimseifeshould shew,
Or fly away, or bide alone behind
Both feareand hope hein her facedid find,
When she at last him spying thus bespake ,
Hayle Groome, didst not thou see a bleeding
Hind, [strake
Whose right haunch earst my stedfast arrow
If thou didst, tell me, that | may her ouertake

33

Wherewithreviu'd,thisanswereforth hethrew,

O Goddesse, (for such | thee take to bee)

For neither doth thy faceterrestriall shew,

Nor voyce sound mortall, | auow to thee,

Such wounded beast, as that, | did not see,

Sith earst into this forrest wild | came

But mote thy goodlyhed forgiue it mee,

To weet, which of the Gods | shall thee name,
That vntotheeduewor ship | may rightly frame

34
Towhom shethus, but ereher words ensewed,
Vnto the bush her eye did suddein glaunce,
In which vaine Braggadocchio was mewed,
Andsaw it stirre sheleft her percing launce,
And towards gan a deadly shaft aduaunce,
Inmindtoma'kcthebeast Atwhichsadstowre,
Tropart forthsteptitostaythemortallchaunce,
Out crying, 0 what euer heauenly powre,
Or earthly wight thou be, withhold this deadly
howre

35
0 stay thy hand, for yonder is no game
For thyfiercearrowes, them to exercize,
But loemy L ord, my liege, whose war likename
Isfarrerenowmd through many bold emprize,
And now in shade he shrowded yonder lies
Shestaid with that he crauld out of hisnest,
Forth creeping on his caitiue hands and thies,
And standing stoutly vp, his loftie crest
Did fiercely shake, and rowze, as comming late
from rest
36
As fearefull fowle, that long in secret caue
For dread of soaring hauke her sdfe hath hid,
Not caring how, her silly life to saue,
She her gay painted plumes disordend,
Seeing at last her selfe from daunger rid,
Peepes foorth, and soone renewes her natiue
pride,
She gins her feathers foule disfigured
Proudly to prune, and set on euery side,
So diakes off shame, ne thinks how erst she did
her hide
37
So when her goodly visage he beheld,
Hegan himseifetovaunt  but when hevewed
Thosedeadly tooles, which in her hand sheheld,
Soone into other fits he was transmewed,
Till she to him her gratious speach renewed ,
All hade, Sir knight, and well may theebefall,
Asall thelike, which honour haue pursewed
Through deedes of armesand prow esemartiall ,
All vertue meritspraise, but such themost of all.
38
To whom he thus, 0 fairest vnder skie,
Truebethy words, and worthy of thy praise,
That warlike feats doest highest glonfie
Therein haue | spent all my youthly daies,
And many battailes fought, and many fraies
Throughout the world, wher so they might be
found,

Endeuouring my dreadded name to raise
Aboue the Moone, that fame may it resound
In her eternall trompe, with laurell girland

cround
39
Butwhat art thou, O Ladie, which doest raunge
In this wilde forrest, where no pleasure is,
And doest not it for loyous court exchaunge,
Emongst thine equall peres, where happie blis
And all delight does raigne, much more then
this.
There thou maist loue, and dearely loued bet,
And swimin pleasure,which thou heredoest mis,
Theremaist thou best be seene, and best maist
e
Thewood isfit for beasts, thecourt isfit for thee
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Who so in pompe of proud estate (quoth she)
Does swim, and bathes himselfe in courtly blis,
Does waste his dayes in darke obscuntee,
And in obliuion euer buried is
Wher e ease abounds, yt's eath to doe amis ,
But who hislimbswith labours, and his mind
Behaues with cares, cannot so easie mis
Abroad in armes, at home in studious kind
Who seekes with painfull toile, shall honor
soonest find
41
In woods,in waues,in warres she wonts todwell,
And will befound with penll and with paine
Ne can the man, that mouldsindle cell,
Vnto her happie mansion attame
Before her gate high God did Sweat ordaine,
And wakefull watches euer to abide
But easieistheway, and passageplaine
To pleasures pallace, it may soone be spidc,
And day and night her dores to all stand open
wide
42
In Princes court, The rest she would haue said,
But that the foolish man, fild with delight
Of her sweet words, that all his sence dismaid,
And with her wondrous beautierauisht quight,
Can burnein filthy lust, and leaping light,
Thought in his bastard armes her to embrace
With that she swaruing backe, her lauelin
bright
Against him bent, and fiercely did menace
So turned her about, and fled away apace

43
Which when the Peasant saw, amard he stood,
And grieued at her flight, yet durst he not
Pursew her steps, through wild vnknowen wood,
Besideshe feard her wrath, and threatned shot
Whiles in the bush helay, not yet forgot
Ne car'd he greatly for her presence vaine,
But turning said to Trompart, W hat foule blot
Is thisto knight, that Ladie should againe
Depart to woods vntoucht, and Icaue so proud
disdaine ?
44
Perdie (said Tromparl) let her passe at will,
Least by her presence daunger mote befall
For who can tell (and sure | feareit ill)
But that she is some powre celestiall
For whiles she spake, her great words did apall
My feeble cor rage, and my hart oppresse,
That yet | quakeand tremble ouer all
And | (said Braggadoccho) thought no lesse,
When first | heard her home sound with such
ghastlinesse
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For from my mothers wombe this grace | haue
Me giuen by eternall destinie,

That earthly thing may not my courage braue
Dismay with feare, or cause one foot to flie,
But either hellish feends, or powres on hie
Which was the cause, when earst that home

| heard,

Weening it had beene thunder in the skie,

| hid my sdfe from it, as one affeard ,
But when | other knew, my selfel boldly reard

46
But now for feare of worse, that may betide,
L et vs soone hence depart  They sooneagr ee,
So to his steed he got, and gan toride,
As one vnfit therefore, that all might see
He had not trayned bene in cheualree
Which well that valiant courser did discerne,
For he despysd to tread in dew degree,
But chaufd and fom'd, with couragefierceand
sterne,
And tobeeasd of that base burden still did erne
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Guy on doesFuror bindin chaines,
and stopsOccasion

Ddiuers Phedon, and there fore
by Strife is rayld vpon

I

In braue pursuit of honorable deed,
Thereis | know not what great difference
Betweene the vulgar and the noble seed,
Which vnto things of valorous pretence
Seemes to be borne by natiue influence ,
As feates of armes, and loue to entertaine,
But chiefly skill to ride, seemes a science
Proper to gentle bloud , some others fame

To menage steeds, as did this vaunter, but in

vaine

But he therightfull owner of that steed
Who well could menage and subdew his pride,
The whiles on foot was forced for to yeed,
Withthat blackePalmer, hismost trusty guide,
Who suffred not hiswandnng feet to slide
But when strong passion, or weake fleshlinesse
Would from the right way seeke to draw him
wide,
Hewould through temper anceand stedfastnesse,
Teach him the weake to strengthen, and the
strong suppresse
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It fortuned forth faring on hisway,
He saw from farre, or ssamed for to e
Some troublous vprore or contentious fray,
Whereto hedrew in hage it to agree
A mad man, or that feigned mad to beg,
Drew by the haire along vpon the ground,
A handsome stripling with great crudtee

Whomsor ehebett and gor 'dwithmanyawound,

That chekes with teares and sdeswith bloud
did all abound

4
And him behind, awicked Hag did galke,
In ragged robes and filthy disaray,
Her other legwas lame, that sheno'te walke,
But on a gaffe her fedhle deps did gay ,
Her lockes, that loathly wereand hoariegray,
Grew all afore, and loosdv hong vnrold,
But all behind was bald, and worne away,
That none thereof could euer taken hold,
And eke her faceill fauourd, full of wrinckles
old
And eugr as he vent, her tongue did walke
In foulereproch, and termes of vile despight,
Prouoking him by her autrageous talke,
To heape more \engeance on that wretched
wight, [amite,
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His rude assault and rugged handeling
Straunge ssamed to theknight, that ayewith foe
In faire defence and goodly menaging

Of armes was wont to fight, yet nathemoe
Was he abashed now not fighting o,

But more enfierced through his currish play,
Him gerndy grypt, and haling to and fro,

To ouerthrow him strongly did assav,
But ouerthrew himsdfevnwar es and lower lay

9
And being downethevilllein sredid best,

And bruzewith downish figeshismanly face
And eke the Hag with many a bitter threat,
Still cald vpon to kill him in the place

With whose reproch and odious menace

The knight emboyling in his haughtie hart,
Knit all his forces and gan soone vnbrace
Hisgraspinghold o lightly did vpstart,
And drew his deadly weapon, to maintaine his

Which when the Palmer saw, he loudly cryde,
Not so, O Guyon, neug thinkethat so
That Monger can be maigtred or destroyd
Heisnat, ah, heisnot such afoe,
AsSedecan wound, or srength can ouerthroe

Sometimes sheraught him sones wherwithto That sameis Furor, cursed crudl wight,
Sometimesher safle, though It her onelegw ere, That vnto knighthood workes much shame

Withouten which she could not go vpnght,
Ne any euill meanes shedid forbeare,

and woe,
And that smeHag, hisaged mather, hight

That might him mouetowrath, and indignation Occasion, theroot of all wrath and despight
6

reare

Thenoble Guyon mou'd with great remorsg,
Approching, first the Hag did thrust away,
And after adding more impetuous forse,

His mightie hands did on the madman lay,

And pluckt him backe, who all on firestreight

Againg him turning all hisfell intent, [way,

With beadly brutish rage gan him assay,

And snat, and bit, and kickt, and scratcht,
andrent,

And did hewigt not what in his auengement

7
And surehewasa man of micklemight,

Had he had gouernance, it well to guide

But when the frantickefit inflamd hisspright,

"
With her, who sowill raging Furor tame,
Mug firgt begin, and well her amenage
First her regrainefrom her reprochfull blame,
And euill meanes with which she doth enragt
Her franticke sonne, and kindles his courage,
Then when sheiswithdrawen, or grong with

sood,
It's eath his idle fune to asswvage,
And came the tempest of his passon wood
Thebankes ar e ouerflowen, when stopped isthe
flood

12
Therewith Sr Guyon Ieft hisfirs emprise,
And turning to that woman, fast her hent
By the hoarelockes, that hong before her eyes,

Hisforcewas vaingandstrooke moreof ten wide, And to the ground her threw yet n'ould she

Then at theaymed mar ke, which hehad ede
And oft himsdfe he chaung to hurt vnwares,
Whilst reeson blent through passon, nought
dexride,
But asa blindfold Bull at randon fares,
And where he hits, nought knowts, and whom
he hurts, nought cares

dent
Her bitter rayling and foule reuilement,
Butstill prouok ther sonnetowreakeher wrong,
But nathdese he did her still torment,
And catching hold of her vngratious tong,
Thereon an yron lock did fagen firme and
srong
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Then when as vee of gpeach was from her reft,

With her two crooked handes she Sgnes did
make,

And beckned him, the lagt hdpe she had left
But he that lagt |€eft hdpe away did take,
And both her hands fas bound vnto a sake,
That she note girre Then gan her Sinneto flie
Full fagt away, and did her quite forsske ,
But Guyon after him in hage did hie,

And soone him ouertooke in sad perplexitie

14
In his grong armes he giffdy him embrage,
Who him gainstnuing, nought at all preuaild
For all his power was vtterly defage,
And furious fits at earst quite weren quaild
Oft he rénforg, and oft his forces fayld,
Y et yield hewould not, nor hisrancour dacke
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It was a faithlesse Squire, that was the sourse
Of ail my sorrow, and of these sad teares
With whom fromtender dug of communenoursg
Attonce | was vpbrought, and et when yeares
More rype vs reason lent to chose our Peares
Our Hues in league of vowed loue we knit
In which we long time without gealous feares
Or faultie thoughts continewd, as was fit,
And for my part | vow, dissambled not a whit

19
It was my fortune commune to that age,
To loue a Ladie faire of great degree
The which was borne of noble parentage,
And s in highest st of digmtee,
Y et ssamd no leseto loue, then loued to bee
Long| her seru'd,and found her faithfull still,
Ne eueg thing could cause vs disagree

Then him toground hecadt, and rudely hayld, | quethat two harts mak akes ek
And both hishandsfast bound behind hisbacke, il 0o o e one MAKEEEONS

And both hisfeet in fetters to an yron racke  Each groue to pleass and athers plessure to
fufill

15
With hundred yron chaines he did him bind,
And hundred knotsthat did him sore congraine
Yet hisgreat yron teeth he till did grind,
And grimly gnash, threatning reuengeinvaine,
His burning eyen, whom bloudie srakes did
gaine,
Stared full wideand threw forth gparkes of fire,
And more for ranck despight, then for great

paine,
Shakt hislong lockes, cdlourd like copper wire,
And bit histawny beard to shew hisragingire

16
Thuswhen as Guyon Furor had captiu'd,
Turning about he saw that wretched Squire,
Whom that mad man of lifenigh latedepriu’'d
Lying on ground, all solid with bloud and mire
Whom when as he percdued to respire,
Hegan to comfort, and hiswoundsto drese
Being at lagt recured, he gan inquire,
Wiliat hard mishap him brought tosuch digresse,

20
My friend, hight Philemon, | did partake
Of all my loueand all my pnuitie,
Who greatly loyous sssmed for my sake,
And gratious to that Ladie, asto meg
Ne euer wight, that mote so wdcome bee,
Ashe to her, withouten blot or blame,
Ne euer thing, that she could thmke or see
But vnto him she would impart the same
0 wretched man, that would abuse s gentle
Dame
21
At lagt such grace | found, and meanes |wrought,
That | that Ladie to my gouse had wonne ,
Accord of friends, consant of parents sought,
Affiance made, my happmesse begonne
Therewanted nought but few ritesto bedonne,
Which mariagemake, that day too farredid
sEme
Mogt loyous man, on whom the shining Sunne
Did shew hisface my sdfel did eteame

And made that caitiues thral, the thral of And that my falser friend did no lesse loyous

wretchednese

17

With hart then throbbing, and with watry eyes
Faire Sr (quoth he) what man can shun the hap,
That hidden lyes vnwares him to surpryse ?
Midfortune waites aduantage to entrap

The man mogt wane in her whelming lap
So me weske wretch, of many weskes one,
Vnweeting, and vnware of such mishap,
She brought to mischiefe through

deame
22

But ere that wished day his beame disdosd,
He dther enuying my toward good,

Or of himsdfe to treason ill disposd,

One day vnto me came in friendly mood,
And told for sscret how he vnderstood
That Ladie whom | had to me assynd,
Had both distaind her honorable blood,

([And ekethe faith which sheto medid bynd ,
Wherethissamew icked villein did mengnt vpon.

more truth

should fynd
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The gnawing anguish and sharpe gelosy,
Which his sad speech infixed in my brest,
Ranckled so sore, and festred inwardly,
That my engresued mind could find no rest,
Till that the truth thereof | did outwrest,
And him besought by that same sacred band
Betwixt vs both, to counsell me the best
Hethen with solemne oath and plighted hand
Assur'd,erelong thetruth to let m- vnderstand

24
Erelongwith like againe he boorded mee,
Saying, he now had boulted all the floure,
And that it was a groome of base degree,
Which of my loue was partner Paramoure
Who vsed in a darkesome inner bowre
Her oft to meet which better to approue,
He promised to bring me at that howre,
When | should see, that would menearer moue,
Anddriuemetowith draw my blind abused loue

Thisgracelesse man for furtherance of his guile,

Did court the handmayd of my L ady deare,
Who glad t'embosome his affection vile,
Did all she might, more pleasing to appeare
One day to worke her to his will more neare,
He woo'd her thus Pryene (0 she hight)
What great despight doth fortunetotheebeare,
Thus lowly to abase thy beautie bright,

That it should not deface all others lesser light

26
But if she had her least helpe to thee lent,
Tadorne thy forme according thy desart,
Their blazing pride thou wouldest soone haue
blent, [part,
And staynd their prayses with thy least good
Ne should faire Claribell with all her art,
Though she thy L ady be, approch thee neare
For proofe thereof, this euenmg, as thou art,
Aray thy sdfe in her most gorgeous geare,
That | may more delight in thy embracement
deare
2
The Maiden proud through prayse, and mad
through loue
Him hearkned to, and soone her selfe arayd,
The whiles to me the treachour did remoue
His craftie engin, and as he had sayd,
Me leading, in a secret corner layd,
The sad spectatour of mv Tragedie, [playd,
Where left, he went, and his owne false part
Disguised like that groome of base degree,
Whom hehad feignd th'abuser of my loueto bee
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Eftsoones he came vnto th'appointed place,

1 And with him brought Pryene, rich arayd,

| In ClartbeUaes dathes Her proper face
| not dexoarned in that darkesome shade,
But wend it was my loue, with whom he playd
Ah God, what horrour and tormenting griefe
My hart, my hands mineeyes and all assayd
Me liefer were ten thousand desthes priefe,

Then wound of gedlous worme, and shame of

such repnefe

29

| home returning, fraught with fowle despight,
And chawing vengeance all the way | went,
Soone as my loathed loue appeard in sight,
With wrathfull hand | dew her innocent,
That after soone | deardy did lament

For when the cause of that outrageous dede
Demaunded, | made plaine and euident,

Her faultie Handmayd, which that bale did

; bresde

Confet, how Philemon her wrought to chaunge
her wosde 0

Which when | heard, with horrible affright
And hdlish fury all enragd, | sought
Vpon my sdfe that vengesble despight
To punish yet it better first | thought,
Towreakemywr athonhim,thatfir stit wrought
To Philemon, falsefiytour Philemon
| cad to pay, that | so deardy bought,
Of deadly drugs | gaue him drinkeanon,
And washt away his guilt with guiltie potion
3l

Thusheaping crime on crime,andgncfeongritfe,
Toloseof loueadioynmg lose of frend,
| meant to purge both with a third mischiefe,
And in my woes beginner it to end
That was Pryene, shedid first offend,
Shelagt should smart with which crudl intent,
When | at her my murdrous blade did bend,
Shefled away with ghagly dreriment,

And | pursawing my fell purposs after went

Y

Feare gaue her wingsand rage enforst my flight,
Through woads and plaines o long | did her
chace,
Till thismad man,whom your victorious might
Hath now fag bound, memet in middle gpace,
As | her, 0 he me pursewd apace,
And shortly ouertooke |, breathing yre,
Sore chauffed at my stay in such a cace
And with my heat Kindled hiscrudl fyre,
Which kindled once hismother did more rage
ingoyre
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Betwixt them both, they haue me doen to dye,
Through wounds, and strokes, and stubborne
handehng,
That death were better, then such agony,
As gnefe and furievnto me did bring,
Of which in me yet stickes the mortall sting,
That during lifewill neuer be appeasd
When he thus ended had his sorrowing,
Said Guyon,Squir e.sor e haue ye beene diseasd,
But all your hurts may soone through temper.
ancebeeasd 34

Then gan thePalmer thus, M ost wretched man,
That to affections does the bridle lend,
In their beginning they are weake and wan,
But soone through suff'ranee grew to fearefull
end, [contend
Whiles they are weake betimes with them
For when they onceto perfect strength dogrow,
Strongwarresthey make,and cruell battry bend
Gainst fort of Reason, it to ouerthrow
Wrath, gelosie, griefe, loue this Squire haue
layd thus low
35
Wrath, gealosie, griefe, loue do thus expell .
Wrath isafire, and gealose a weede,
Griefeis a flood, and loue a monster fell,
Thefire of sparkes, the weede of little seede,
Theflood of dr op, theMonster filthdid breede
But sparks, seed, drops, and filth dothusdelay,
The sparks soone quench, the springing seed
outweed,
Thedropsdry vp, and filth wipe cleane away
So shall wrath, gealosie, griefe, loue dye and
decay 36

V nlucky Squire (said Guyon) sith thou hast
Falne into mischiefe through intemperaunce,
Henceforth takeheedeof thatthou nowhastpast,
And guide thy wayes with wane gouer naunce,
L east worse betide thee by some later chaunce
But read how art thou nam'd,andof what kin
Phedon | hight (quoth he) and do aduaunce
Mine auncestry from famous Coradm,

Whofirst torayseour houseto honour did begin

37
Thus as he spake, lo far away they spyde
A varlet running towards hastily,
Whose flying feet so fast their way applyde,
That round about a cloud of dust did fly,
Which mingled all withsweate.did dim hiseye
Hesooneapproched,panting breathlesse,whot,
And all so soyld, that none could him descry ,
His countenaunce was bold, and bashed not
For Guyons lookes, but scornefull eyglaunce at
him shot
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Behind his backe he bore a brasen shield,

On which was drawen faire, in colours fit,

A flaming firein midst of bioudy field,
Andround about thewr eath thisword waswrit,
Burnt J do burne Right well beseemed it,
To be the shield of some redoubted knight,
And in his hand two darts exceeding flit,
And deadly sharpe he held, whose heads were

dight

In poyson and in bloud, of malice and despight

39

When he in presence came, to Guyon first
Heboldly spake, Sir knight, if knight thou bee,
Abandon this forestalled place at erst,
For feare of further harme, | counsell thee,
Or bide the chaunce at thine owne leoperdie
The knight at his great boldnesse wondered,
And though he scornd hisidle vanitie,
Y et mildly him to purpose answered ,

For not to grow of nought he it coniectured

40
Varlet, this place most dew to me | deeme,
Yielded by him, that held it forcibly
But whence should come that harme, which
thou doest seeme
Tothreat tohim, that mindshischauncet'abye
Perdy (said he) here comes, and is hard by
A knight of wondrous powre, and great assay,
That neuer yet encountred enemy,
But did him deadly daunt, or fowle dismay,
Nethou for better hope, if thou his presence stay

41
How hight he then (said Guyon) and from
whence ?

Pyrochles is his name, renowmed farre

For his bold feats and hardy confidence,
Full oft approu'd in many a cruell warre,
The brother of Cymochks, both which arre
The sonnes of old Aeratesand Despight,
Aerates sonne of Phlegeton and lane ,

But Phlegeton is sonne of Herebus and Night,
But Herebus sonne of Aetermite is hight

42
So from immortall race he does proceede,
That mortall hands may not withstand his
might,
Drad for hisdernng do, and bloudy deed,
For all in bloud and spoile is his delight
Hisam | Alin, hisin wrong and right,
That matter make for him to worke vpon
And stirre him vp to strifeand cruell fight
Fly therefore, fly this fearefull stead anon,
Least thy foolhardize worke thy sad confusion
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Hisbethat care, whom mogt it doth concerne,
(Said he) but whither with such hasty flight
Art thou now bound ? for well mote | disoerne
Great causethat carriesthee so swift and light
My Lord(quothhe)me sent,andstreight benight
To ske Occasion, where o shebee
For heisall digpodd to bloudy fight,

And breathesout wrath and hamouscruéltie,

Hard is his hap, that firs falsin his leopardie

Madman (said then the Palmer) that does sake
Occasiontowr ath, and cause of strife,
She comes vnsought, and shonned followes eke
Happy, who can abstaine, when Rancour rife
Kindles Reuenge, and threats hisrugy knife,
Woeneug wants, whereeuery causeis caught,
And rash Occasion makesvnquiet life
Then log, where bound she sits, whom thou
hast sought,
(Said Guyon,) let that messege to thy Lord be
brought

45
That when the varlet heard and saw, Sreight
way
Hewaxed wondrouswroth,and satd,Vileknight,
That knights and knighthood doest with
shamevpbray,
And shenst th'ensampleof thy childish might,
With silly weske old woman thusto fight
Great glory and gay spaile sure hagt thou got,
And stoutly prou'd thy puissaunce herein Sght,
That shall Pyrochles well requite, | wot,
And with thy bloud abdlish so reprochfull blot

46
With that one of histhrillant dartshethrew,
Headed with ire and vengegble despight,
Thequiuenng Sede hisaymed end well knew,
And to his bregt it sdfe intended right
But he was wane, and ere it empight
In the meant marke, aduaung his shidd
atweene,
On which it saizing, no way enter might,
But backerebounding, left the forckheadkeeng,
Eftsoones hefled away, and might no where be
sme
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Pyrochlesdoeswith Guyon fight,
And Furorschaynevnbtnds

Of whomsorehurt, for hisreuenge
Aim Cymochlesfinds
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Who euer doth to temperaunce apply
His sedfadt life, and all his actions frame,
Trust me, shall find no greater enimy,
Then stubborne perturbation, to the same ,
Towhichright well thewise do giue that name,
For it the goodly peece of stayed mindes
Does ouerthrow,and troublouswarre proclame
His owne woes authour, who so bound it findes,
Asdid Pyrochles, and it wilfully vnbmdes

After that varlets flight, it was not long,
Ereon the plamefad pricking Guyon spide
Onein bright armes embatteiled full srong,
That asthe Sunny beames do glaunceand glide
Vpon the trembling waue, o shined bright,
And round about him threw fort h sparklingfire,
That ssamd him to enflame on euery sde
His sead was bloudy red, and fomed ire,
When with the maistring spur he did him
roughly dire

3
Approching nigh, he neuer sayd to gregte,
Ne chaffar words, prowd courage to prouoke,
But prickt sofiers that vnderneath hisfettt
The smouldnng dug did round about him
Tnoke,
Both horse and man nigh able for to choke,
And fairly couching his Sede headed gpeure
Him first saluted with a surdy stroke,
It booted nought Sr Guyon comming neare
To ggri;ke, such hideous puissaunce on foot to
e

4
But lightly shunned it, and passng by,
With hisbright blade did amiteat him sofell,
That the sharpe Sede arriumg forcibly
On hisbroad shidld, bit not, but glaundng fell
On his horse necke before the quilted sdll
And from the head the body sundred quight
So him dismounted low, hedid compel
On foot with him to matchen equall fight,
Thetruncked beegt fast bleeding,did him fowly
dight
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Sore bruzed with the fall, he slow vprose,
And all enraged, thus him loudly shent,
Disleall knight, whose coward courage chose
To wreake it sdfe on beast all innocent,
And shund the marke, at which it should be
ment, [hood fraile,
Thereby thine armes seeme strong, but man
So hast thou oft with guile thinehonour blent,
But litle may such guile thee now auaile,
1f wonted forceand fortunedonot much mefaile

6

Withthathedrewhisflamingsword, and strooke
At him so fiercely, that the vpper marge

Of his seuenfolded shield away it tooke,

And glauncing on his helmet, made a large
And open gash therein  were not his targe,
That broke the violence of his intent,
Theweary soulefrom thenceit would dischar ge,
Nathelesse so sore a buff to him it lent,

10

Likeasa Lyon, whose imperiall powre

A prowd rebellious Vnicorne defies,
T'auoide the rash assault and wrathfull stowre
Of hisfiersfoe, him to a tree applies,

And when him runningin full course he spies,
He dips aside, the whiles that furious beast
His precious home, sought of his enimies,
Strikes in the stocke, ne thence can be releast,
But to the mighty victour yields a bounteous

feast

With such faire slight him Guyon often faild,
Till at the last all breathlesse, weane, faint
Him spying, with fresh onset he assaild,

And kindling new his courage seeming queint,

Strooke him so hugely, that through great
constraint

He made him stoup perforce vnto his knee,

And do vnwilling wor ship to the Saint,

That on his shield depamted he did see;

Tint made him reele, and to his brest his beuer Such homagetill that instant neuer learned hee

bent
7
Exceeding wroth was Guyon at that blow,
And much ashamd, that stroke of liuing arme
Should him dismay, and makehim stoup solow, |
Though otherwise it did him litle harme
Tho hurling high his yron braced arme,
He smote so manly on his shoulder plate,
That all his left sde it did quite disarme,
Yet there the Stede stayd not, but inly bate
Deepein hisflesh, and opened wide a red flood
gate 8

Deadly dismayd, with horrour of that dint
Pyrochles was, and grieued eke entyre,
Y et nathemore did it hisfury stint,
But added flame vnto his former fire,
That welnigh molt his hart in raging yre,
Ne thenceforth his approued skill, to ward,
Or strike, or hurtle round in warlike gyre,
Remembred he, ne cir'd for his saufgard,

12
Whom Guyon seeing stoup, pursewed fast
The present offer of faire victory,
And soone his dreadfull blade about he cast,
Wherewith he smote his haughty crest so hye,
That streight on ground made him full low to
lye,
Then on his brest his victour foote he thrust,
With that he cryde, Mercy, do menot dye,
Ne deeme thy force by fortunes doome vniust,
That hath (maugre her spight) thuslow melaid
in dust

Eftsoones his cruell hand Sir Guyon stayd,
Temprmg the passon with aduizement slow,
And maistring might on enimy dismayd
For th'equall dye of warre he well did know ,
Then to him said, Liue and allegaunce owe,
To him that giues thee life and libertie,

And henceforth by this dayes ensample trow,

But rudely rag'd, and likeacruell Tygrefar'd ! That hasty wroth, and heedlesse hazardrie

9
He hewd, and lasht, and foynd, and thundred
blowes,
And euery way did sceke into his life,
Neplate,nemalecould war d somighty throwes,
But yielded passage to his cruell knife
But Guyon, in the heat of all his strife,
Was wane wise, and closely did awayt
Auauntage, whilest his foe did rage most rife ,
Sometimes a thwar t, sometimes he strooke him
strayt,
And falsed oft his blowes, t'lllude him with such
bayt

Do breede repentaunce late, and lasting in-
famie 14

So vp he let him rise, who with grim looke
And count'naunce sterne vpstanding, gan to
grind
Hisgrated teeth for great disdeigne,and shooke
His sandy lockes, long hanging downe behind,
Knotted in bloud and dust, for griefe of mind,
That he in ods of armes was conquered ,
Yet in himselfe some comfort he did find,
That him so noble knight had maistered,
Whose bounty more then might, yet both he
wondered
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Which Guyon marking said, Be noughtagrieu'd,

Sir knight, that thus ye now subdewed arre
Wasneuerman who most conquestes atchieu'd,
Butsometimeshad theworse,andlostbywarre,
Y et shortly gaynd, that losse exceeded farre
Loseis no shame, nor to be lese then foe,
But to be lessr, then himsdlfe, doth marre
Both loosers lot, and victours prayse dsoe

Vame others ouerthrowes, who sdfe doth ouer-

throwe. 16

Fly, O Pyrodies, fly the dreadfull warre,
TTia in thy sdfe thy lesser parts do moue,
Outrageous anger, and woe-working larre,
Direfull impatience, and hart murdring loue,
Those thosethyfoes,thosewarnoursfarremoue,
Which thee to endlese bae captiued lead
But sithin might thou didst my mercy proue,
Of curtesie to me the cause aread,

That thee against me drew with so impetuous

dread

Dreadlesse (said he) that shall | soone declare

It was complaind, that thou hadst done great
tort

Vnto an aged woman, poore and bare,
Andthralled her in chaineswith strong effort,
Voide of all succour and needfull comfort
That il bessames thee, such as | thee se¢
To worke such shame Therefore | thee exhort,
To chaunge thy will, and set Occasion freeg,

Andto her captiue sonneyield hisfirst libertee

18

Thereat Sir Guyon smilde, And is that all
(Said he) that thee so sore displessed hath ?
Great mercy sure, for to enlarge a thrall,
Whose freedome shall thee turne to greatest

scath [wrath

Nath'lesse now quench thy whot emboyhng
Loe there they be, to thee | yield them free
Thereat he wondrous glad, out of the path
Didlightly leape, where he them bound did see,

And gan to breake the bands of their captiuitee

Soone asOccasionfelt her dfevntyde,
Before her sonne could well assoyled bee,
She to her vee returnd, and streight defyde
Both Guyon and Pyrockles th'one (said shee)
Bycause he wonne , the other because hee
Was wonne So matter did she make of
nought,

To stirre vp strife, and do them disagree
But soone as Furor was enlargd, she sought
Tokindle his quencht fire, and thousand causes

wrought
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It was not long, ere she inflan'd him so,
That hewould agates with Pyrockles fight,
And his redeemer chalengd for his foe,
Because he had not well mamteind his nght,
Butyiel ed had to that same straunger knight,
Now gan Pyrockleswex aswood, as hee,
And him affronted with impatient might:
So both together fiers engrasped bee,

Whiles Guyon standing by, their vncouth strife

doesse

2

Him all that while Occasion did prouoke
Against Pyrocklesy and new matter framed
Vpon theold, himstirring to bewroke
Of his latewrongs, in which she oft him blamed
Forsufferingsuch abuse, asknighthoodshamed,
And him dishabled quite But he was wise
Newould with vaine occasions be inflamed,
Y et others she more vrgent did devise

Y et nothing could him to impatience entise

22
Their fell contention still incressed more,
And more thereby increased Furors might,
That he his foe has hurt, and wounded sore,
And him in bloud and durt deformed quight
His mother eke, more to augment his spight,
Now brought to himaflaming firebrond,
Which she in Sygian lake, ay burning bright,
Had kindled that she gaue into his hond,
That armd with fire, more hardly hemote him
withstond
3
Tho gan that villein wex so fiers and strong,
That nothing mightsustaine hisfurious forse ,
He cagt him downe to ground, and all dong
Drew him through durt and myre without
remorse,
And fowly battered his comely corse,
That Guyon much disdeignd so loathly sight
At last he was compeld to cry perforse,
Helpe, O Sir Guyon, hedpemost nobleknight,
To rid awretched man from hands of hellish
wight
24
The knight was greatly moued at his plaint,
And gan him dight to succour his distresse,
Till that the Pamer, by his graue restraint,
Him stayd from yielding pitifull redrese
And said, Deare sonne, thy causdese ruth

represse,
Ne let thy stout hart meltin pitty vayne
Hethat his sorrow sought through wilfulnesse,
And his foe fettred would rdesse agayne,
Deseruestotast hisfolliesfruit, repented payne.
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Guyon obayd, So him away he drew
From needlese trouble of renewing fight
Already fought, his voyage to pursew
But rash Pyrochles varlet, Attn hight,
When late he saw his Lord in heauy plight,
Vnder Sir Guyons puissaunt stroke to fall,
Him deeming dead, as then he seemd in sight,
Fled fast away, to tell hisfunerall
Vntohisbrother, whom Cymochlesmen did call

26
He was a man of rare redoubted might,
Famousthroughoutthewor Idforwar hkeprayse,
And glorious spailes, purchast in perilous fight
Full many doughtie knights he in his dayes
Had doen todeath, subdewde in equall frayes,
Whose carkases, for terrour of his name,
Offowlesand beasteshemadethepiteousprayes,
Andhongtheir conqueredarmesfor moredefame
On gallow trees, in honour of hisdearest Dame

27
His dearest Dame is that Enchaunteresse,
The vile Acrasta, that with vaine dehghtes,
And idle pleasures in her Bowre of Bltsse,
Does charme her louers, and the feeble
sprightes
Can call out of the bodies of fraile wightes
Whom then she does transforme to monstrous
hewes,
And horribly misshapes with vgly sightes,
Captiu'd eternally in yron mewes,
And darksom dens, where Titan his face neuer
shewes 28

There Alin fourd Cymochles sorourning,
To serue his Lemans loue for he, by kind,
Was giuen all to lust and loose liuing,
When euer hisfiers hands he free mote find
And now he has pourd out his idle mind
In damtie delices, and lauish loyes,
Haumg his warlike weapons cast behind,
And flowes in pleasures, and vaine pleasing
toyes,
Mingled emongst loose Ladies and lasciuious
boyes
29
And ouer him, art strimng to compaire
With nature, did an Arber greene dispred,
Framed of wanton Yuie, flouringfaire,
Throughwhichthefragrant Eglantinedidspred
Hispricking armes, entrayld with rosesred,
Which damtieodoursround about them threw,
And all withinwith flowreswas garnished,
That when myl d Zephyrus emongst them blew,
Did breath out bounteous smels, and painted
colorsshew

FAERIE QVEENE.

B3

30
And fast beside, there trickled softly downe
A gentle streame, whose mur muring waue did
play
Emongst the pumy stones, and made a sowne,
To lull him soft a sleepe, that by it lay,
1 heweane A rautiler, wandring that way,
Therein did often quench his thristy heat,
And then by it his weane limbes display,
Whiles creeping slomber made him to forget
His former paine, and wypt away his toylsom

sweat
31

And on the other side a pleasaunt groue
Was shot vp high, full of the stately tree,
That dedicated is t'Olympuke loue,
And to hissonne Alctdes, whenas hee
Gaynd m Nemea goodly victoree,
Therein the mery birds of euery sort
Chaunted alowd their chearefull harmonie
And madeemongst them seluesa sweet consort,
That quickned the dull spnght with musicall

comfort
32
There he him found all carelesly displayd,
In secret shadow from the sunny ray,
On a sweet bed of lillies softly layd,
Amidst aflocke of Damzels fresh and gay,
That round about him dissolute did play
Their wanton follies, and light meriment,
Euery of which did loosely disaray
Her vpper parts of meet habiliments,
And shewd them naked, deckt with many
ornaments
33
And euery of them stroue, with most delights,
Him to aggrate, and greatest pleasures shew,
Some framd faire lookes, glancing like euenmg
lights,
Others sweet words,dropping like honny dew,
Some bathed kisses, and did soft embrew
The sugred licour tnrough his melting lips
One boastes her beautie, and doesyeeld tovew
Her daintie limbes aboue her tender hips,
Another her out boastes, and all for tryall strips
34
He, like an Adder lurkingin the weeds,
Hiswandringthought in deepedesiredoessteepe,
And hisfraileeyewithspoyle of beautie feedes,
Sometimes he falsely fames himselfe to sleepe,
Whiles through their lids his wanton eies do
peepe,
To steale a snatch of amorous conceipt,
Whereby close fireinto his heart does creepe
So, them deceiues, deceiu'd in his deceipt,
Made drunke with drugs of deare voluptuous
receipt
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Alin arnuing there, when him he spide,
Thusin still weues of degpe delight to wade,
Fiercely approching, to him lowdly cride,
Cymochles, oh no, but Cymochles shade,

In which that manly person late did fade,
What is become of great Acrates sonne ?

Or where hath he hong vp his mortall blade,
That hathsomany haughtie conquestswonne ?
Isall hisforceforlorne,and all hisglory donne

36
Then pricking himwith hissharpe pointed dart,
He said, Vp, up, thou womanish weske
knight,
That here in Ladies lap entombed art,
Vnmindfull of thy praise and prowest might,
And weetlese eke of | ately wrought despight,
Whiles sad Pyrochleslies on snsdesse ground,
And groneth out his vtmost grudging spright,
Through many astroke and many a stream
ing wound,
Cdlling thy helpein vaine, that here in loyes art
dround

37
Suddeinly out of his dehghtfull dreame
The man awoke, and would haue questiond
more,
But he would not endure that wofull theeme
For to dilate at large, but vred sore
With peremg words, and pittifull implore,
Him hastie to arise  As one affright
With hellish feends or Furiesmad vprore,
He then vprose, Inflam'd with fell despight,
And Cﬁiled for hisarmes, for he would agates
fight

S
They beneybrought, he quickly doeshimdight,
Aridlightly mounted, passeth on hisway,
Ne Ladies loues, ne sweete entreaties might
Appeee his hest, or hastie pessoe stay
For he has vowd, to beene aueng'd that day,
(That day it sdfe him ssemed all too long )
On him, that did Pyrochles deare dismay
So proudly pneketh on his courser strong,
And Attn aie him pricks with spurs of shame
and wrong

BOOKE OF THE

Cant V.
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Guyon isof immodest Mcrih
ledintoloosedesire,,

Fightswith Cymochles, whileshisbro
ther burnesinfuriousfire

A Harder lesson, to learne Continence
In loyous pleasure, then in grieuous paine
For swednese doth allure the weaker sence
So strongly, that vnesthes it can reframe
From that, which feeble nature couets fame ,
But griefe and wrath, that be her enemies,
And foes of life, she better can restrame,
Y et vertue vauntes in both their victories,
kndGuyon in them all shewesgoodly maistenes

2
Whom bold Cymoachles trauelling to find,
With cruel! purpose bent to wreske on him
Thewrath, which Attnkindled in hismind,
Camre to a nuer, by whose vtmost brim
Wayting to pasee, he sav wheress did swim
A long the shore, as swift as glaunce of eye,
A litle Gondelay, bedecked trim
With boughes and arbours woutn cunningly,
That like alitle forrest ssemed outwardly

3
And therein sate a Ladie fresh and faire,
Making sweet solace to her sdfe done,
Sometimes she sung, as loud as larkein aire,
Sometimes she laught, that nigh her breth was
gone,
Y et was there not with her dse any one,
That might to her moue cause of menment
Matter of merth enough, though therewerenone,
She could devise, and thousand waies inuent,
To feade her foolish humour, and vaine rolli
ment

4
Which when farre off Cymochlesheard, and saw,
He loudly cald to such, aswere abord,
Thelittle barke vnto the shore to draw,
And him to feme ouer that degpe ford
The merry marnner vnto his word
Soone  hearkned, and her painted bote
streightway [Lord
Turndto the shore, where that same warlike
Seinreceiud, but Attn by no way
Shewould admit, albe the knight her much did

pray
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Eftsoones her shdlow ship away did dlide,
More swift, then swallow sherestheliquid skie,
Withouten oare or Pilot it to guide,

Or winged canuas with the wind to flie,

Only she turn'd apin, and by and by

It cut away vpon the yielding waue,

Ne cared she her course for to apply

For it was taught the way, which she would
haue,

And both from rocks and flats it sdfe could

wisly sue

And all the way, the wanton Damzell found
New merth, her to entertaine
For she in pleasant purpose did abound,
And greatly loyed merry taes to fame,
Of which a store house did with her remaine,
Y et seamed, nothing well they her became ,
For all her words she drownd with laughter
vaine,
And wanted grace in vttnng of the same,
That turned all her plessanceto a scoffing game

7
And other whiles vaine toyes she would devize
As her fantasticke wit did most delight,
Sometimes her hed she fondly would aguize
With gaudie girlonds, or fresh flowretsdight
About her necke, or rings of rushes plight,
Sometimes to doe him laugh, she would assay
To laugh at shaking of the leaues light,
Or to behold the water worke, and phy
About her litlefngot, therein making way

8
Her light behauiour, and loose dalliaunce
Gaue wondrous great contentment to the
knight,
That of his way he had no souenaunce,
Nor care of vow'd reuenge, and cruell fight,
But to weske wench did yedd his martiall
might
So esde was to quench his flamed mind
With one sweet drop of sensudl delight,
So esse s, t'gppease the stormie wind
Of malice in the cdme of pleasant womankind

9
Diuerse discourses in their way they spent,
Mongst which Cymochles of her questioned,
Both what she was, and what that vsage ment,
Which in her cot she daily practised
Vaine man (said she) that wouldest be reckoned
A straunger in thy home, and ignoraunt
Of Phoadna (for so my name is red)
Of Phoadria, thine owne fellow seruaunt,
For thou to serue Acrasia thy sdfe doest vaunt
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In this wide Inland seg, that hight by name
The Idle lake, my wandnng ship | row,
That knowesher port, and thithersailesby ayre,
Necare, nefearel, how thewind do blow,
Or whether swift | wend, or whether dow
Both dow and swift alike do serue my tourne,
Ne swelling Neptune, ne loud thundrmg loue
Canchaungemycheare,ormakemeeuermourne,
My litle boat can safely pese this perilous
bourne

1

Whilesthus shetalked, and whilesthus shetoyd,
They werefarre past the passage,whichhespake,
And come vnto an |sland, waste and voyd,
That floted in the midst of that great lake,
There her small Gondelay her port did make,
And that gay paire issuing on the shore
Disburdned her  Their way they forward take
Into the land, that lay them faire before,

Whose pleasaunce she himshew'd,and plentifull

great store

12
It wes a chasen plot of fertile land,
Emongst wide waues s, like a litle nest,
Asif it had by Natures cunning hand
Bene choisdy picked out from all the rest,
And laid forth for ensample of the best
No daintie flowre orherbe,thatgrowt son ground,
No arboret with painted blossomes dre<t,
Andsmelhngsweet,but there it might befound
To bud out faire, and her sweet smels throw all
around

13
No tree, whose braunches did not brauely spring,
No braunch, whereon afinebird did not sit
No bird, but did her shrill notes sweetly sing,
No song but did contame a louely dit
Trees, braunches, birds, and songs were
framed fit,
For to dlure fraile mind to cardese ese
Cardesse the man soonewoxe, and hisweskewit
Was ouercome of thing, that did him please,
So pleased, did his wrathfull purpose fare
aopeese

14
Thuswhen she had his eyes and sansss fed
With fdsedelights,and fil dwithpleasurcsvame,
Into a shadie dae she soft him led,
And laid him downe vpon a grasse plaine,
And her sweet dfewithout dread, or disdaine,
She st beside, laying his heed disarm'd
In her looe lap, it softly to sustame,
Wheresoonehed umbred,fearingnotbeharmM,
Thewhileswith aloud lay shethushim swestly
charm'd
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Behold, O man, that toilesome pamesdoest take,
The flowres, the fields, and all that pleasant
growes,
Howthey them sduesdoethineensamplemake,
Whiles nothing enuious nature them forthi
throwes
Out of her fruitfull lap, how, no man knowes,
They spring, they bud, they blossome fresh
and faire, [showes ,
And deck the world with their rich pompous
Y et no man for them taketh paines or care,
Yet no man to them can his carefull paines
compare 16

Thelilly, Ladie of the flownng field,
The Flowre-deluce, her louely Paramoure,
Bid thee to them thy fruitlesse labours yield,
And sooneleaueoff thistoyle someweanestour e,
Loe loe how braue she decks her bounteous
boure,
With silken curtens and gold couerlets,
Thereinto shrowd her sumptuous Belamoure,
Y etneither spinnesnor cardes, necaresnor frets,
But to her mother Nature all her care she lets

17 !
Why then dost thou, O man, that of them all i
Art Lord, and eke of nature Soueraine,
Wilfully make thy selfe a wretched thrall,
And wast thy loyous houresin needlesse paine,
Seeking for daunger and aduentures vaine
What bootes it all to haue, and nothing vse
Whoshall himrew, that swimminginthemaine,
Will diefor thirst, and water doth refuse’
Refuse such fruitlesse toile, and present plea
sures chuse 18

By this she had him lulled fast a deepe, ]
That of noworldly thing he care did take,
Thenshewithliquorsstronghiseyesdid steepe,
That nothing should him hastily awake
So she him left, and did her sdfe betake
Vnto her boat agame, with which she cleft
Theslouthfull waue of that great griesly lake,
Soone she that Island farre behind her left,

And now is cometo that same place, where first

she weft
19

By this time was the worthy Guyon brought
Vnto the other side of that wide strond,
Wher eshewasrowing, and for passage sought
Him needed not long call, she soone to hond
Her ferry brought, wherehim shebydingfond,
With hissad guide, himselfe shetooke a boord,
But the Blacke Palmer suffred still to stond,
Ne would for price, or prayers once affoord,

To ferry that old man ouer the perlous foord

20
Guyon wasloath to leaue his guide behind,
Y et being entred, might not backeretyre,
For the flit barke, obaying to her mind,
Forth launched quickly, as she did desire,
Ne gaue him leaue to bid that aged sre
Adieu, but nimbly ran her wonted course
Through the dull billowes thicke as troubled
mire, [forse
Whom neither wind out of their seat could
Nor timely tides did driue out of their duggish
ourse
21
And by theway, aswas her wonted guize,
Her merry fit she freshly gan to reare,
And did of loy and lolhtie deuize,
Her sdfeto cherish, and her guest to cheare
Theknight was courteous, and did not forbeare
Her honest merth and plessaunceto partake,
But when hesaw her toy, and gibe, and geare,
And pase the bonds of modet menmake,
Her dalliancehedespisd, and fdlliesdid for sake

22
Yet she still followed her former tile,
And said, and did all that mote him delight,
Till they amued in that pleasant lie,
Where desping late she left her other knight
But when as Guyon of that land had sight,
Hewig himsdfe amisse, and angry said ,
Ah Dame, perdie ye haue not doen meright,
Thusto midead me, whiles| you obaid
M élitle nesded from my rightway to hauestraid

Faire Sir (quoth she) be not displeasd at all,
Who fares on sea, may not commaund hisway,
Ne wind and weather at his pleasure call
The sea is wide, and easie for to stray ,

The wind vnstable, and doth neuer stay
But here a while ye may in safety rest,
Till season serue new passage to assay,
Better safe port, then be in seas distrest
Therewith she laught, and did her earnest end
inlest
24

But he halfe discontent, mote nathelesse
Himselfe appease, and issewd forth on shore
The ioyes whereof, and happie fruitfulnesse,
Such as he saw, she gan him lay before,

And all though pleasant, yet she made much
more [spring,
The fields did laugh, the flowres did freshly
The trees did bud, and earely blossomes bore,
And all the quire of birds did sweetly sing,
Andtoldthat gardinspleasuresin their caroling
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And she more swest, then any bird on bough,
Would oftentimes emongs them beare a part,
And griueto pase (as she could well enough)
Their natiue muscke by her skilfull art
So did sheall, that might his congant hart
Withdraw from thought of warlike enterpnze,
And drownein dissolute ddightsapart,
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Cymochles, that had neuer met before
So puissant foe, with enuious despight
His proud presumed force increasad more,
Disdeigning to be held so long in fight,
Sr Guyon grudging not so much hismight,
Asthaevnknightly raylingst, which he poke,
With wrathfull fire his courage kindled bright,

Wherenoyseof armes or vew of martiall quize Thereof deuismg shortly to be wroke,

Might not reuiue dedre of knightly exerdze

26
But he was wise, and wane of her will,
And euer hdd his hand vpon his hart
Y et would not ssame o rude, and thewed ill,
As to degpise 0 courteous saming part,
That gentle Ladiedid to him impart,
But fairely tempnng fond desre subdend,
And euer her dedred to depart
Sheligt not heare, but her digports poursawd,
And euer bad himgtay, till timethetiderenend

27
And now by this, Cymochles howrewas spent,
That he awoke out of hisidle dreme,
And shaking off his drowzie drenment,
Gan him auize, how ill did him bessame,
In douthfull degpe his molten hart to seme,
And quench the brond of his conoarned ire
Tho vp he garted, stird with shame extreme,
Ne gtaied for his Damzdll to inquire,
But marched to the drond, there passage to
require 28

And in theway hewith Sr Guyon met,
Accompanyde with Phcedrtathefaire,
Eftsoones he gan to rage, and inly fret,
Crying, Let bethat Ladie debonaire,

Thou recreant knight, and soone thy sdfe
prepaire
To battell, if thou meane her loue to game
L oe, loe alreadie, how the fowles in aire
Doe flocke, awaiting shortly to obtame
Thy carcase for their pray, the guerdon of thy
Paine 29

And therewithall hefiercely at him flew,

And with importune outrage him assayld,
Who soone prepard to fidd, his sword forth

rew,
And him with equall value counteruayld
Their mightie grokes their habeneons dis

And naked made each athers manly sales ,

The mortall Sede despiteoudy entayld

Degpe in ther flesh, quite through the yron
walles, [falles

And doubling all his powres redoubled euerv
groke
31
Both of them high attoncether handsenhaung,
And both attoncetheirhuge blowesdownedid
sway,
Cymochlessword on Guyonsshidd yglaung,
And thereof nigh one quarter sheard away,
But Guyonsangry blade sofiercedid play
On th'others hdmet, which as Titan shong,
That quiteit doue his plumed creg in tway,
And bared all his head vnto the bone,
Wherewith agonisht, still he sood, as snse
lesestone
32
Still as he stood, faire Pfaedna, that behdd
That deadly daunger, soone atweenethemran,
And at ther feet her sfe mog humbly feld,
Crying with pitteous voice, and count'nance
wan,
Ah well away, mog noble Lords, how can
Your cruel eyes endure S0 pitteous sight,
To shed your hues on ground ? wo worth the

man,
That firgt did teach the curssd Sede to bight
In his oane flesh, and make way to the humg
right
If euer loue of Ladie did empierce
Your yron breges or pittie could find place,
Withhold your bloudiehandsfrom battell fierce,
And sth for me ye fight, to me this grace
Both yedld, to stay your deadly strifea pace
They gayd awhileand forth she gan prooced
Mogt wretched woman, and of wicked race,
That am the author of this hainous desd,
And cause of death betweene two doughtie
knights doe bresd

A

But if for me ye fight, or mewill serue

Not this rude kind of battell, nor these armes
Aremest, thewhich doemen in baleto gerue,
And dolefull sorrow heapewithdeadlyhar mes
Such crudl game my scarmoges disarmes
Ancther warre, and other wespons |

Doeloue, whereloue doeggiuehissvedt alarmes,
Without bloudshed, and where the enemy

That alar ge purple streme adown their giambeuxDoes yedd vnto his foe a pleasant victory,

SPENSER E
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Debateiull grife, and crudl enmitie
Thefamous name of knighthood fowly shend,
But loudy pesce and gentle amitie,
And in Amoursthe pasing houresto spend,
Themightiemartiall hands doe mos commend
Of loue they euer grester glory bore,
Then of their armes Marsis Cuptdoes frend,
And isfor Venuslouesrenowmed more,
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With that he giffdy shooke his gedenead dart

But sober Guyon, hearinghim soraile,
Though somewhat moued in his mightie hart,
Y et with strong reason maistred passon f raile,
And pasad fairdy forth Heturning taile,
Backetothestrond retyrd,and ther estillstayd,
Awaiting passage, which him late did faile,
Thewhiles Cymochleswith that wanton mayd

Then all hiswarsand spailes the which he did The hadie heat of his auowd reuenge delayd

o yore 36

Therewith she svedtly smyld They though
full bent
To proue extremities of bloudie fight,
Yet at her Peach thelr rages gan relent,
And camethe s of their tempestuous spight,
Such powre haue pleasing words  such is the
might
Of courteous demende in gentle hart
Now after all was ceed, the Faery knight
Besought that Damzell suffer him depart,
And yield him readie passageto that other part

37
Shenoleseglad, then hedesrouswas
Of his departure thence, for of her loy
And vame delight she saw he light did pas
A foe of fally and immodegt toy,
Still sdemne sad, or ill disdainfull coy,
Ddighting all in armesand crudl warre,
That her swest peace and pleesuresdid annoy,
Troubled with terrour and vnquiet larre,
That she well pleassd was thence to amoue him
fane 38

Tho him shebrought abord, and her swift bote
Forthwith directed to that further grand ,
The which on the dull waues did lightly flote
And soonearriued on the shallow sand,
Wheredadsome Guyon sailed forth toland,
And tothat Damzdl thankes gaue for reward
Vpon that shore he pied Aim stand,

There by his maiger left, when late he far'd

In Phcedrtasflit barke ouer that perlousshard

)

Well could he him remember, sth of late
Hewith Pyrochlessharp debatement made,
Streight gan hehim reuile, and bitter rate,
As shepheards curre, that in darke euenmgs

shade
Hath tracted forth some saluage besdestrade,
VileMisreant (said he) whither doet thou flie
The shame ana death, which will thee soone
muade ?
What coward hand shall doe thee next to die,
That art thusfoully fled from famous enemie ?

41

Whylestther ethevar letstood,hesawfromfarre

An armed knight, that towards him fagt ran,
Heran on foot, asif in lucklesse warre

His forlorne gead from him the victour wan,
He ssamed breathlese, hartless, faint, and

wan,

And all hisarmour spnnckled waswith bloud,
And soyld with durtie gore, that no man car
Discerne the hew thereof  He neugr stood,

But bent hishastie course towardstheidleflood

42

The varlet saw, when to theflood he came

How without stop or stay hefiercdy lept,
And dege him sHfe bedudked in the same,
That in the lake his loftie et was steept,
Ne of his safetie ssamed care he kept,

But with his raging armes he rudey flasht
The waues about, and all hisarmour swept,
That all the bloud and filth away was washt,

Y et «till hebet thewater, and the billowesdasht

43

Aim drew nigh, to weet what it mote bee ,

For much he wondred at that vneouth sight,
Whom should he, but his oane deare Lord,
there s
HisownedeareL ord Pyrochles, in sad plight,
Readie to drowne himsdfe for fell despight
Harrow now out, and well away, he cryde,
What dismall day hath lent this arsa light,
Tosemy Lord s deadly damnifyde’

Pyrochles, 0 Pyrochles, what istheebetyde ?

44
| burne, | burne, | burne, then loud he cryde,

O how | burnewith implacable fire,

Y etnought can quench mineinly flaming syde,

Nor s of licour cold, nor lake of mire,

Nothing but death can doe me to respire

Ahbeit (said he) from Pyrochlesfarre

After pursavmg death once to require,

Or think, that ought those puissant hands may
marre

Death is for wretches borne vnder vnhappie

darre
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Perdig, then isit fit for me (said he)

That am, | weene most wretched man aliue,
Burning in flames, yet noflamescan | s
And dying daily, daily yet reuiue

O Attn, hdpe to me lagt desth to giue

The varlet at his plaint wes grieued 0 sore,
That his degoe wounded hart in two did riue,
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That cursed man, that cruell feend of hell,

Furor; oh Furor hath me thus bedight

His deadly wounds within my liuers swell,
And hiswhot fireburnesin mineentrailsbright,
Kindled through hismfernail brond of spight,
Sith latewith him | batteil vainewould boste,
That now | weene louts dreaded thunder light

And hisowne heslth remembring NOW NOMOre, Doesscor chnot halfeso sore, nor damned ghoste
Did fdlow that ensample, which heblam'dafore 1n flaming Phlegeton does not so felly roste

46
Into thelake he lept, his Lord to ayd,
(So Loue the dread of daunger doth despis)
And of him catching hold him grongly stayd

From drowning But mare happie he, then wise

Of that ss nature did him not auise
The waues thereof 0 dow and duggish were,

Engrag with mud, which did them foule agnse,

That eugry weightie thing they did vpbeare,

Neought mateeug snke doaneto the bottome

there

47
Whiles thus they srugled in that idle waue,

And grouein vame, the one himsdf eto drowne,

The ather bath from drowning for to saue
Lo, to that share one in an aundent gowne,
Whose hoarielocks great grauitiedid croane,
Holding in hand a goodly arming sword,

By fortune came, led with the troublous sowne
Where drenched degpe he found in thatdull ford

The carefull seruant, striving with his raging
Lord

48
Him Attn spying, knew right well of yore,
And loudly cald, Helpe hdpe, O Archimage,
Toswemy Lord, in wretched plight forlore,
Hepewith thy hand,or with thy counsdl ssge
Wesake handsbutcounsal ismost rongmage
Him when the old man saw, hewondred sore,
TosePyrochlestheresoruddy rage
Yet sthens hdpe, he saw, he neded more
Then pittie, hein hagt approched to the shore

49
And cald, Pyrochles, what isthis, | =&’
What hdlish furie hath at ears thee hent ?
Furious euer | thee knew to bee,
Yet neug in this graunge agonishment
These flames thexe flames (he cryde) do me
torment
What flames (quoth he) when | thee presstsee
In daunger rather to bedrent, then brent ?
Harrow, theflames which me consume (said
hee)

51

Which when as Archimago heard, his griefe

Heknew right well, and him attoncedisarmd

Then searcht his secret wounds, and made a
priefe

Of euery place, that was with brusmg harmd,

Or with the hidden firetoo inly warmd

Which done, he balmes and herbes thereto
applyde,

And euermorewith mighty spdsthem charmd,

That in short space he has them qualifyde,

And him restor'd to health, that would haue

algates dyde
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Guyonfindes Mammon in a delue,
Sunning histhreasurehore
I sby him tempted, and kd dome,
Toseehissecret store
[l e W Wl e Wl Wl W e W W W

As Pilot well expert in perilous waule,

That to a gedfag sarre his course hath bent,
When foggy migtes or doudy tempests haue
Thefaithfull light of that faire lampe yblent,
And cougr'd heauen with hideous drenment,
Vpon hiscard and compasfirmes his eye,
The maigers of his long experiment,

And to them doss the seddy hdme apply,

Bidding his winged vessl fairely forward fly

2
So Guyon hauing logt histrusty guide,

L ate left beyond that Ydle lake, proosedes

Y et on hisway, of none accompanide,

And eue'mare himsdfe with comfort fesdes

Of hisonnevertuesand prayse worthy desdes

So long he yode, yet no aduenture found,

Which fameof her shrill trompet worthy resdes

For &'l he traueild through wide wastfull
ground, [around

Ne can be quencht, within my ssoret bowesbee That nought but desart wildernesse shewd all
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At last he came vnto a gloomy glade, [light,

BOOKE OF THE

Cant Vi

Gad of theworld and worldlings| mecall,

Couer'd with boughesand shrubsfromheauens  Great Mammon, greatest god beow the kye,

Whereas he sitting found in secret shade
An vncouth, saiuage, and vnciuile wight,
Of griedy hew, and fowleill fauour'd sight,
His face with amoke wastand, and eyeswere
bleard,
Hishead and beard with sout wereill bedight,

That of my plenty poureout vntoall,

And vnto none my graces do enyve

Riches renowme, and principality,

Honour, edate and all this worldes good,

For whichmens i n ¢ Kk sweat incessantly.
Fromedo flow into an ampleflood,

Hisodeblacke handsdid ssameto hauebesne And in the hollow earth haue their eternall

sard
In gnithesfire spitting forge, and nayles like
dawes appeard

Hisyron coate all ouergrowne with rust,
Was vnderneath enudoped with gold,

brood

Wherefore if me thou deigne to ssrue and sew,
At thy commaund lo all thesemountainesbee,
Or if tothy great mind, or gresdy vew
All thexe may not wuffisg there shall to thee

Whose ghstnng gosse dar kned with filthy dust, Ten timesso much benumbred f ranckeand free

Well yet appeared, to haue beme of old

A worke of rich entayle, and curious mould,
*Wouen with antickesand wildImagery
And in hislap a mase of coyne he told/

And turned vpsdowne, to feade his eye
And couetous desre with his huge threasury

And round about him lay on euery sde
Great hegpesof gold, that never could bespent
Of which some were rude owre not purifide
Of Mulcibersdeuouring element,
Some otherswere new driuen, and distent
Into great Ingoes and to wedges uare ,
Samein round plates withouten moniment,

But mog were sampt, and in their metall bare
Theantique shapes of kingsand kesar sstraunge
6

and rare

Sooneashe Guyon saw, in great affright

And hag heros for to remoue asde

Those pretious hils from graungers enuious
sght,

Anddownethem poured through an holefull

Into the hdlow earth, them thereto hide

But Guyon lightly to him leaping, stayd

Hishand, that trembled, asoneter nfyde,

And thoughhim sfewer eat the sghtdismayd,

Y et him perforcerestraynd, and to him doubt
full sayd 7

What art thou man, (if man at all thou art)
That herein desrt hagt thine habitaunce,

And theserich heapeof wealthdoest hideapart

Fromthewor |dessyeandfromher nghtvsauijoe?
Thereat with saring eyesfixed askaunce,

In great dislaine heanswerd, Hardy Elfe, |

That darest vew my direfull countenaunce,
| read thee rash, and hesdlesse of thy sdfe,

Totroublemy still seate, and heapes of pretious

pdfe.

Mammon(said he)thy godheadesvauntisvame,
And idle offers of thy golden fee,

TO them, that couet such eyeglutting game,
Pofferthy gif tes, and fitter sruauntsentertaine

10

Me ill bests, that in der-doing armes,
And honours suit my vowed dayes do spend,
Vntothybconte oshavtes andpleasingchar mes,
Withwhichweakemen thou witchest toattend
Regard of worldly mucke doth fowly blend,
And low abase the high neroicke spright,
That loyesfor crownesand kingdomesto con-
tend , [delight
Faireshidds gay seades bright armesbemy

Thoebetherichesfit for anaduent'rousknight

VainegloriousElfe (said he) doest not thou west,

That money can thy wantes at will supply ?
Sheilds, sesdsand armes, and all things for
thee

( med.
[wide] It can puruay in twinckhng of an eye,

And cronnesand kingdomesto thee multiply
Donoat | kings create, and throw the crowne
Sometimes to him, that low in dug doth ly ?
And him that raignd, into his rovmethrust
downe,
And whom_lug do heape with glory and
renonne’
12

All otherwise (said he) | richesread,

And deame them roote of all disquiethesse ,

First got with quile, and then preseru'd with
dread,

And after pent with prideand lauishnese,

eauing behind them griefe and heauinesse
in finite mischiefes of them do arize,

Strife, and debate, bloudshed, and bitternesse,
Outrageouswrong, and hellish cougtize

Thatnoble heart asgreat dishonour dothdespize
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13
Ne thine be kingdomes ne the soepters thine,
But realmes and rulers thou doet both con
found,
And loyall truth to treason doet incline,
Witnese the guiltlesse bloud pourd oft on

Thecaowned ofterr daing, thedayer .cround,
The saored Diademe in pesoss rent,
And purple robe gored with many awound,
Cadlessurprizd, great citiessackt and brent
So mak's thou kings, and gaynest wrongfull
gouernement 1
Long weretotell thetroubloussor mesthattosse
The priuate sate, and make the life vnavest
Who swelling saylesin Caspian ssadoth crose
And in fraylewood on Adrian guifedoth fleet,
Doth not, | weeng so many euils mest
| Then Mamman wexing wroth, And why then,
said
Aremortall men sofond and land odiscrest, .
So euill thing to ske vnto their ayd
And hauing not complaine and hauing it
vpbraid ?15
Indesde(quothhe)thr oughfowleintemperaunce,
Frayle men are oft captiu'd to coudtise
But would they thinke, with how small
allowaunce
Vntroubled Nature doth her sfe auffise
Such superfluities they would despisg,

Which withsad cares empeach our natiuey@ss

At the well head the pures dreames arise
But mudky filth hisbraunchingar mes annoyed
And with vnoomdy wedes the gentle waue
acdoyes 16

Theantique world, in hisfirst flownng youth,
Found no defet in his Creatours grace,
But with glad thankes and vnreproued truth,
The gifts of soueraigne bountie did embrace
Like Angds life was then mens happy cate,
But later agespride, like corn fed gteed,
Abudd her plenty, and fat snoine encresce
To all licentious lugt, and gan excead [ned

The messure of her meane, and naturall firs

7
Then gan a cursed hand the quiet wombe
Of hisggreat Grandmother withstedetowound,
And the hid treeaures in her saored tombe,
With Sanledge to dig  Therein he found
Fountames of gald and sluer to abound,
Of which the matter of his huge desre

And pampaus pride e tsooneshedid compound,

Then auarjcegan through his venes inspire
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Sonne (said he then et thy bitter
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18 .
Lorng
And leauetheruder nesse of that antique age
To them, thatliud therein in gate forlorne,
Thou that does huein later times, mus wage
Thy workesfor wealth, and lifefor gold engege
If then thee lis my offred grace to vsg,

Take what thou please of all this surplusage,
If thee list not, leaue haue thou to refuse

But thing refused, do not afterward aoouse

19

4 Melist not (said the Elfin knight) receaue

Thing offred, till I know it well be got,

Ne wate I, but thou didst these goods bereaue

From rightfull omner by vnrighteous lot,

Or that bloud guiltmesse or guile them blot,

ferdy (quoth he) yet neuer eye did vew,

Ne toung did tell, ne hand these handled not

But sfe | haue them kept in ssoret mew,p

From heauens sght, and poare of al which
them pursawv 20

What ssret place (quoth he) can safdy hold

So huge a mass, and hide from heauens eye”’?
Orwherehag thouthy wonnethatsomuchgold
Thou cangt pressruefrom wrong and robbery?
Come thou (quoth he) and s¢  So by and by
Through that thicke couert he him led, and
found
A darkesomeway, which no man could descry,
That degpe dexended through the hollow
ground,

And was with dread and horrour compassd

around

At length they came into a larger gpace

That dretcht it dfe into an ample plaine,
Through which a beaten broad high way .did

trace,
That greight did lead to plutoesgriedy raine
By that wayes Sde, there sateinternall payne
And fast besde him st tumuituous
The anein hand an yron whipdid strame,
The ather brandished a bloudy knife,
And both did gnash their teeth, and both did
threaten life
22
On thother Sdein one consort there sate
Crudl Reuengg, and rancorous Despight, .
Didoyall Treason, and hart burning Hate,
But gnawing Gfalose out of their sght
Sitting alone, his bitter lips did bight,
And trembling Feare ill toand frodid fly
And found no place, where safe he shroud hi
might,
Lamenting Sorrow did in darknese lye,

His greerly namesandkindled lifedeucuring fire Ang hamehisvgly facedid hidefrom living eye
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And owve them sad Horrour with grim hew,
Did alwayes sore, beating his yron wings ,
And after him Owlesand Night rauensflew
The hatefull messnga's of heauy things,
Of death and dalour telling sad tidings,
Whiles ssd Cdeno sitting on a clift,
A song of bale and bitter sorrow sings,
That hart of flint a under could hauerift '

102
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That housssformewithin wasrudeand strong,
Like an huge caue, henne out of rocky clift,
From whose rough vaut the ragged breaches

bong,
Embog with massy gold of glorious gift,
And with rich metall loaded euery rift,
That heauy ruine they did ssame to threat,
And oue them,Arachne high did lift

Which hauing ended, after him she flyeth swift Her cunning web, and sored her subtle net,

24
All these beforethe gates of Pluto lay,
By whom they passng, gake vnto them
nought
But th'Elfin knight with wonder all theway
Did fead his eyes and fild his inner thought
At lagt him to alitle dore he brought,
That to the gate of Hell, which gaped wide,
Was next adioymng, ne them parted ought
Betwixt them both was but atitle stride,
Th%t_d_ig the house of Richessefrom hell mouth
juide

25

Before the dore sat sdfeconsuming Care,
Day and night kesping wary watch and ward,
For feareleast Forceor Fraud should vnaware
Breakein,andspoilethetreasurethereingard
Ne would he suffer Sesgpe once thither ward
Approch, albe his drowse den were next,
For next to death is Segpe to be compard
Therefore his house is vnto his annext,

Here Sesp, there Richese, and Hel-gate them

both betwext
26

So oneasMammon therearnu'd, thedore
Tohim did open, and affoorded way,
Him followed eke Sr Guyon euermore,
Nedarkenesehim, nedaunger might dismay
Sooneasheentred was thedore streight way
Did shut, and from behind it forth there lept
An vgly feend, more fowle then dismall day,
Thewhich with monsrous salke behind him

stept,
And euer ashewent, dew watch vpon him kept

27
Well hoped he, ere long that hardy gue,
If euer cougtous hand, or lustfull eye,
Or lipshelayd on thing, that likt him begt,
Or eug degpe hiseye-dringsdid vntye,
Should be hispray And therefore still on hye
He ouer him did hald his crudi dawes,
Threatmng with greedy gripeto do him dye
And rend in peses with his rauenous pawes
If euer hetrangyrest thefatall Styzian lawes

Enwrapped in fovle smoke and douds more
blacke then let

Both roofe and floore, and walswereall of gold,
But ouergroane with dust and old decay,
And hid in darkenese, that none could behold
The hew thereof  for vew of chearefull day
Did neug in that house it Hfe display,

But a faint shadow of vncertam light,
Quch as a lamp, wheee life does fade away
Oras the Moone doathed with dowdy night,
Does shew to him, that walkesin feareand sad
affright 30

in all that rowme was nothing to be ssene,

But huge great yron chestsand coffersstrong,

All bard with double bends that none could
wene

Them to eforce by vidlence or wrong,

On euery sde they placed werealong

But all the ground with sculs was scattered,

And dead mens bones which round about were
flong,

Whose hues, it ssamed, whilome there were

And the’ir vile carcasss now left vnbuned

31
They forward passe, ne Guyon yet pokeword,
Till that they camevnto an yron dore,
Which to them opened of his owne accord,
And shend of richese such exceeding store,
As eye of man did neuer s before,
Ne euer could within one place be found,
Though all thewealth, which is, or wasof yore,
Could gathered bethrough all theworld around,
And that aboue were added to that vnder
ground 32

The charge thereof vnto a couetous Spright
Commaunded was, who thereby did attend,
And warily awaited day and night,

From other couetous feends it to defend,

Whoit torob and ransackedid intend

Then Mammon turning to that war nour, said,

Loe here the worldes blis, loe here the end,

To which all men do ayme, rich to be made
Such grace now to be happy, isbeforetheelaid
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Cetes (said he) | n'lll thine offred grace,

Ne to be made 0 happy do intend

Ancther blis before mine eyes | place,
Another happinesse, another end

Tothem, that ligt, thesebaeregardes| lend
But | in armes and in atchieuements braue,
Dorather chooe my flitting houres to spend,
And to be Lord of thoss, that richeshaue,

Then them to hauemy sdife, and betheir seruile

daue

A

Thereat the fend his gnashing teeth did grate,
And gneu'd, so long to lacke his gresdy pray,
For well he weened, that 0 glorious bayte
Would tempt his gued, to take thereof assay
Had he 0 doen he had him snatcht away
Morelight then Culuer in the Faulconsfist
Eternall God thee sue from such d
But whenasMammon saw his purpoe mist,

Him to entrap vnwares another way he wigt

3
Thenceforward hehim led, and shortly brought

Vnto anather rowme, whose dore forthright,
To him did open, asit had beme taught
Therein an hundred raunges weren pight,
And hundred fornaces all burning bright
By euery fornace many feends did bide,
Deformed creatures horrible in sght,
And euery feend hisbuse pames appiide,

To mdt the galden metall, ready to betride

36
Onewith great belowes gathered filling aire,
And with forgt wind the fewdl did inflame,
Ancther did the dying bronds repaire
With yron toungs and spnnckled oft the same
With liquid waues fiersVulcansragetotame,
Who maigtring them, renewd hisformer heat,
Some sumd the drass, that from the metall
came,
Somedtird themolten oarewith ladlesgr eat,
And euery one did swincke, and euery one did
Svest

37
But when as earthly wight they presnt saw,
Ghgringin armes and battailous aray,
From ther whot worke they did themsues
withdraw
Towonde at thesght for till that day,
They neugr creaturesaw, that camethat way
Ther saring eyesspar cklingwith feruent fire,
And vgly shapesdid nigh the man dismay,
That were it not for shame, he would retire,
Till that him thus bepake their soueraigne
Lordandsire

with

20
=

Behold, thou Faeries sonne, with mortall eye,
That liumg eye before did neuer &
Thething, that thou didst craue 0 earnesly,
Toweat, whenceall thewealth lateshewa by meg
Proceaded, lo now is reueald to thee
Here is the fountame of the worldes good
Now therefore, if thou wilt enriched bee,
Auisetheewdll, and chaungethy wilfull mood,

Leas thou perhaps hereafter wish, and be

withstood

39
SQiffieit then, thou Money God (quoth heg)
That all thineidle offers | refuse
All that | ned | haue, what neadeth mee
To couet more, then | haue cause to vse’
uch vaine shenves thy world'ings vile
buse t,
But giue me leaue to follow mine emprise
Mammon was much displeasd yetno'te hechuse,
But beare the rigour of his bold megprise,
And thence him forward led, him further to
atise

40
He brought him through a darksome narrow
drait,
Toabroad gate, all built of beaten gdd
The gate was open, but therein did wait
A durdy villein, griding diffe and bold,
Asif that highes God defie he would,
In hisright hand an yron dub he held,
But he himsdfe was all of goden mould,
Y et had bothlifeand senos, and well could weld
That cursed weapon, when his crudl foes he
queld 41
Disdaynehe called was, and did disdaine
"To be socald, and who o did him call
Sternewashidookeandfullofsomackevainp
His portaunceterrible, and saturetall,
Far pasing th'hight of men terrestriall,
Likean huge Gyant of the Titansrace,
That made him sorne all creatures great and
small,
And with his pride all others powre deface
More fit amongs blacke fiendes then men to '
haue his place 42
Sooneasthose ghtterand armeshedid expye,

That with their bnght nese madethat dark
nexelight,

His harmefull dub he gan to hurtle hye,

And threaten batteill to the Faery knight,

Who likewise gan himsdfe to batteill dight,

Till Mammon did hishagsty hand withhold,

And counsdd him abgtai nefrom perilousfight

For nothing might abash the villein bald*

Ne mortall Sede empercehis miscreatedmould
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So hauing him with reason pacifide,

And the fiers Carte commaunding to forbeare,
Hebrougnt himin Therowmewaslargeand

wide,

As it some Gyeld or solemne Temple weare
Many great golden pillours did vpbeare
The massy roofe, and riches huge sustayne,
And euery pillour decked was full deare
W ith crownes and Diademes, and titlesvame,

Which mortall Princeswor e, whilesthey on earth For which yemen do striue

didrayne
44

4. route of people there assembled were,
Of euery sort and nation vnder skye,
Whichwith great vprorepreaced todrawnere
Toth'vpper part, where was aduaunced hye
A stately siege of soueraigne maiestye,
And thereon sat a woman gorgeous gay,
And richly clad in robes of royaltye,
That neuer earthly Princein such aray

48

Which whenas Guyon saw, he gan inquire,

What meant that preace about that Ladies

throne,
And what she was that did so nigh asgire
Him Mammon answered; That goodly one,
Whom all that folke with such contention,
Doflockeabout, my deare, my daughter is,
Honour and dignitie from her alone
Denued are, and all this worldes blis
few get, but many
misvS

49

And faire Phlotime she rightly hight,

The fairest wight that wonneth vnder skye,
But that thisdarksomeneather world her light
Doth dim with horrour and deformitie,
Worthy of heauen and hye felicitie,

From whencethegodshaueher for enuy thrust
But sith thou hast found fauour in mine eye,
Thy spouse | will her make, if that thou lust,

His glory did enhaunce, and pompous pride That she may thee aduance for workes and

display 45

Her faceright wondrousfairedid seeme to bee,

mentes lust
50

That her broad beauties beam great brightnes  Gramercy Mammon (said the gentle knight)

threw [see
Through thedim shade, that all men might it
Y et was not that same her owne natiue hew,
But wrought by art and counterfetted shew,
Thereby more louers vnto her to call,
Nath'lessemost heauenly fairein deed and vew
She by creation was, till she did fall,

For so great grace and oflfred high estate,
But I, that am fraile flesh and earthly wight,
Vnworthy match for such immortall mate
My sdfe well wote, and mine vnequall fate,
And were | not, yet ismy trouth yphght,;
And loue auowd to other L ady late,

That to remoue the same | haue no might

Thenceforth she sought for helps, to cloke her To chaunge loue causdess is reproch to warlike

crimewithall

46

There, asin glistring glory she did sit,

She held a great gold chaine yimcked well,
Whose vpper end to highest heauen was knit,
And lower part did reach to lowest Hell, !
And all that preacedid round about her swell,
To catchen hold of that long chaine, thereby
To clime aloft, and others to excell

That wasAmbuion rash desre to sty, 9
4nd euery lincke thereof a step of dignity

47
fomethought to raise themseluesto high degree,
By riches and vnnghteous reward,

knigt

Mammon emmoued was with inward wrath,

Yet forcing it to fame, him forth thence led
Through gnesly shadowes by a beaten path,
Into a gardm goodly garnished

W ith hearbsand fruits, whose kinds mote not

bered

Not such, as earth out of her fruitfull woomb
Throwesforth tomen,sweetand well sauoured,
But direfulldeadly blackeboth leafeand bloom,

Fit to adorne the dead, and decke the drery

toombe

Some by close shouldring, some by flatteree, theremournfull Cypresse grew ingreateststore,

Othersthrough friends.othersfor baseregard, And

Andallbywrongwayesfor themselues prepard |

Thosethat werevp themselues, keptother slow,

Those that were low themselues, held others
hard,

Ne suffred them to rise or greater grow,

trees of bitter Gall, and Heben sad,
Dead sleeping Poppy, and blacke Hellebore,
Cold Cologutnttda, and Telramad,

Mortall Samntlts, and Ctcuta bad,

With which th'vmust Athentens made to dy
Wise Socrates, who ther eof quaffing glad

But euery one did striue his fellow downe to ] jpourd out hialife, and last Philosophy

throw

Wo the faire Cmtas Ins deAres Belamy
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The Gardtn of Proserpina this hight, Deepe was he drenched to the vpmost chin,
And in the midst thereof a siluer seat, Yet gaped still, as coueting to drinke
With athicke Arber goodly ouer dight, Of the cold liquor, which he waded in,
In which she often vsd from open heat And stretchingforth hishand, did often thinke
Her sdfe to shroud, and pleasures to entreat ~ Toreachthefruit, which grew vpon thebrincke
Next thereunto did grow a goodly tree, But both thefruit from hand, and floud from

With braunchesbroad dispred andbody great, mouth
Clothed with leaues, that honethewood motesee  Did flie abacke,and made him vainely swinke
And loaden all with fruit as thicke asit might  The whiles he steru'd with hunger and with
drouth
bee 54

Thelr fruit were golden applesglistring bright, He daily dyde, yet neuer throughly dyen couth

That goodly was their glory to behold, ) ) 59 .
On earth like neuer grew, ne huingwight ~ The knight him seeing labour so in vaine,
Likeeuer saw, but they from hencewere ast who he was, and what he ment thereby
For those, which Herculeswith conquest who groning deepe, thusanswerd him againe,
Got from great Allas daughters, hence began, Most cursed of all creatures vnder skye,
And planted there,did bringforthfruitof gold Lo Tantalus, I here tormented lye
And those with which th'Euboean young man ~ Of whom high Jouewont whylomefeasted bee,
wan Lo here | now for want of food doe dye
Swift Aialanta, when through craft he her out  But if that thou be such, as | thee see,
Of grace | pray thee, giue to eat and drinketo

55
Here also sprong that goodly golden fruit, mee 60

With which Aconhusgot his louer trew, ;
Whom he had long time sought with fruitlesse N:gi,dneat)ﬁet?gﬂgrr]gegﬁJ}far‘;trag]t(qf:?élf he)

Sult And vnto all that hue in high degree,
Here eke that famous golden Apple grew, Ensample be of mind intemper ate,
The which emongst the gods false ale threw,  Tg teach them how to vee their present state
For which th'ldcean Ladies disagreed Then gan the cursed wretch aloud to cry,

Till partiall Parisdempt it Venus dew, o ki ;
And had of her, faire Helen for hismesd, e dea blamteming e bitta
That many noble Greekesand Troiansmadeta ag aythour of vniugtice, there to let him dye

bleed 56

The warlike Elfemuch wondred at thistree  He lookt a little further, and espyde
Sofaireand great, that shadowed all theground, ~ Another wretch whose carkasse degpe was
And hisbroad braunches laden with rich fee fee
Did stretch themsdueswith out thevtmostbound Within the riuer, which the same did hyde
Of thisgreat gardin, compast with amound, ~ But both his hands most filthy feculent,
Which ouer hanging,theythemseluestlidstespe, ~ Aboue the water were on high extent,
Inablackeflood which now'd about it round, And faynd to wash themsdues incessantly,

That is the nuer of Cocytusdeepe, Yet nothing cleaner were for such intent,
In which full many soules do endlessewaile'and  But rather fowler seemed to the eye,

weepe 57 ,S0 logt his labour vame and idle industry
Which to behold, he clomb vp to the banke, 62

And looking downe, saw many damned wights The knight him calling, asked who he was,
In those sad waues, which direfull deadly stanke, Who lifting vp his head, him answerd thus

Plonged continually of cruell Sprights, | Pilate am the falsest ludge, alas,
That with their pitteous cryes, and yelling And mogt vniust, that by vnnghteous
shrights, J And wicked doome, to lewes despiteous

They made the further shore resounden wide  Dehuered vp the Lord of life to die,
Emongst the rest of those same ruefull sights,  And did acquite a murdrer felonous,
One cursed creature he by chaunce espide, The whiles my hands | washt in purine,
That drenched lay full deepe, vnder theGarden The whiles my soule was soyld with foule
sde 1 iniquitie
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afiaite moe, tormented in like paine
He there behdd, too long her eto be told

NeMammon would therelet him long remame,

For terrour of the torturesmanifold,

In which the damned soules he did behold,
But roughly him be gpake Thoufear efullfoole,
Why takest not of that same fruit of gold,
Ne dttest downe on that same sluer stoole,
'orest thy wearie person, in the shadow coole

64

I which he did, to doe him deadly fall
In frayle intemperance through sinfull bayt,
Towhich if heindined had at all,
That dreadfull feend, which did behind him

wayt,
Would him hauerent in thousand pescesstray t
But hewaswanewisein all hisway,
And well percaiued his deceiptfull deight,
Ne auffred lugt his safetie to betray,
O goodly did beguile the Guyler of the pray

65
and now he has so long remained there,
That vitall powres gan wexe both weske and

wan,

Forwantoffood,andsieepewhichtwovpbeare,

Like mightiepillours thisfrailelife of man,

That none without the ssme enduren can

For now three dayes of men were full out
wrought,

Since he this hardie enterpnzc began

For thy great Mammon fair ely he besought,

nto the world to guide him backe, as he him
brought
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Cant VI

Sir Guyon laidin swowneisby
Aeratessonnesdespoyld,

Whom Arthur soonehaili reskewed
And Paynim brethren foyld

And isthere carein heaven ? and isthereloue
In heauenly spirits to these creatures bace,
That may compasson of their euils moue ?
Thereisdsemuchmorewretched werethe cace
Of men, then beags ButO th'exceading grace
Of highest God, that loues his crestures o,
And all hisworkeswith mercy doth embrace,
That blesssd Angds hesndstoand fro,

To sruetowicked man, to ssuehiswicked foe

2
How oft do they, ther sluer bowers leaue,
To come to sucoour vs, that sucoour want ?
How oft do they with golden pmeons, deaue
The flitting skyes like flying Pursuiuant,
Againg foule feends to aide vs milhtant ?
They for vsfight, they watch and dewly ward,
And their bright Squadrons round about vb
plant,
And all for loue, and nothing for reward
0 why should heauenly God to men haue such
regard

3
During thewhile, that Guyon did abide
InMammonshoussthe Palmer whom whyleare

"he God, though loth,yet wascongtraind t'obay, That wanton Mayd of passage had denidc,

For lenger timeT hen that, no huing wight
Bdow the earth, might auffred be to say
So backe againe, him brought to humg light
But all so ooneashisenfesbled spright

Gan wucke thisvitall aire into his bres,

As ougrcome with too exceading might,
Thelifedid flit away out of her nes,

and all hissnssswerewith deadly fit opprest

By further search had passagefound dsawhere,
And being on his way, approched neare,
Where Guyon lay in traunce, when suddenly
He heard a voice, that called loud and deare,
Came hither, come hither, 0 come hastily,

That all thefiddsresounded with theruefull cry

4
The Palmer lent his eare vnto the noyce,
To weet, who called o importunely
Againe he heard a more eforoed voyce,
That bad him comein hase Heby and by
His fesble feet directed to the cry,
Which tothat shadie ddue him brought at last,
WiereMammon earst did sunne histhreasury
Therethe good Guyon hefound dumbnng fast
In snedese dreame, which sight at first him
reaghast
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Beside his head there sate a faire young man,
Of wondrous beautie, and of freshest yeares,
Whose tender bud to blossome new began,
And flourish faire aboue his equall peares,
His snowy front curled with golden heares,
Like Phoebusface adornd with sunny rayes,
Diumely shone,and two sharpewingedsheares,
Decked with diuerse plumes, like painted 1ayes,

Werefixed at hisbacke, to cut hisayerieways

Like as Cupido on Idcean hill,
When haumg laid his cruell bow away,
And mortall arrowes, wherewith he doth fill
The world with murdrous spoiles and bloudie

pray,
With hisfaire mother he him dightsto play,
Andwith hisgoodly sisters Gracesthree,
The Goddese plessed with his wanton play,
Suffers her sdfe through deegpe beguild to bes,
The whiles the other Ladies mmd their merry
glee

7
Whom when the Palmer saw, abasht he was
Through fear and wonder, that he nought
could say,
Till him the child bespoke, Long lackt, das,
Hath berne thy faithfull aide in hard assay,
Whiles deadly fit thy pupill doth dismay ,
Behold this heauie sight, thou reuerend Sire,
But dread of death and dolour doe away,
For life ere long shall to her homeretire,
And hethat breathlesse ssemes shd corage bold
respire

8
The charge, which God doth vnto me arret,
Of his deare sefetie, | to thee commend,
Yet will | not forgoe, ne yet forget
The care thereof my sdfe vnto the end,
But euermore him succour, and defend
Againgt his foe and mine watch thou | pray,
For euill isat hand him to offend
So haumg said, eftsoones he gan display
His painted nimble wings, and vanisht quite
away
9
The Pamer seeing his left empty place,
And his dow eyes beguiled of their sight,
Woxe sore affraid, and standing still a space,
Gaz'd after him, as fowle by flight,
At last him turning to his charge behight,

Wherefinding lifenot yet didodged quight,
He much reioyst, and courd it tenderly,
As chicken newly hatcht, from dreaded destiny
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At last he spide, where towards him did pace

Two Paynimknights, all armd asbright asshe,
And them beside an aged Sire did trace,
And farre before alight foot Pege did flie,
That breathed strife and troublous enmitie,
Those were the two sonnes of Aeratesold,
Who meeting earst with Archmago she,
Foreby that idle strond, of him were told,

That he, which earst them combatted, was

Guyon bold
1

Which to auenge on him they dearely vowd,
Where euer that on ground they Motehim fynd,
Fase Archimage prouokt thelr courage prowd,
And stryfull Attn in their stubborne mynd
Cdles of contention and whot vengeance tynd
Now bene they come, whereasthe Palmer sate,
Keeping that dombred corse to him assynd,
Well knew they both his person, sith of late

With him in bloudie ames they rashly did

debate
12

Whom when Pyrochles saw, mflam'd with rage,
That sire he foule bespake, Thou dotard vile,
That with thy brutenesseshendst thy comelyage,
Abandone scone, | read, the caitiue spoile
Of that same outcast carkasse, that erewhile
Made it sdfe famous through fase trechery,
And crownd hiscoward crest with knightly stile,
Loe where he now ingloriousdoth lye,

Toprouehehuedill, that did thusfoully dye

13
To whom the Palmer feardesse answered,
Certes,Sir knight,ye bene too much to blame,
Thus for to blot the honour of the dead,
Andwith foule cowardize his carkasse shame,
Whose humg hands immortalizd his name
Vileis the vengeance on the aghes cold,

And enuie base, to barke at deeping fame
Was neuer wight, that treason of him told,
Y our sdfe his prowesse prou'd and found him

fiersand bold

14
Then said Cymochks, Palmer, thou doest dote,
Ne canst of prowesse, ne of knighthood deeme,
Save asthou seest or hearst  But well | wote,
That of his puissance tryall made extreeme,
Yet gold all is not, that doth golden sseme,
N?Jégood knights, that shekewell speareand
i
The worth of all men by their end eseame,
And then due praise, or due reproch them
yield, [onfield
Bad therefore | him deame, that thus lies dead
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Good or bad (gan his brother fierce reply)
What doe | recke, sith that he dyde entire ?
Or what doth his bad death now satisfy
The greedy hunger of reuengmgire,
Sithwrathfullhandwroughtnotherownedesire?
Y et since no way is left to wregke my spight,
| will him resue of armes, the victors hire,
And of thatshield,more worthy of good knight,
For why should a dead dog be deckt in ajrnour
bright ?

16
Faire Sir, said then the Pamer supphaunt,
For knighthoods loue, do not so foule a deed,
Ne blame your honour with so shemef ull vaunt
Of vile reuenge To spaile the dead of weed
Is sacrilege, and doth all sinnes exceed,
But leauie these relicks of his huing might,
To decke his herce, and trap his tomb blacke
steed [dight,
What herce or steed (said he) should he haue
But be entombed in the rauen or the kight’

17
With that, rude hand vpon his shield he laid,
And th'other brother gan his helme vnlace,
Both fiercely bent to haue him disaraid,
Tillthattheyspide,wheretowardsthemdidpace
An armed knight, of bold and bounteous grace,
Whose squire bore after him an heben launce,
Andcouerdshield Wellkendhimsofarrespace
Th'enchaunter by his armes and amenaince,
When vnder him he saw his Lybian steed to
praunce
18
And to those brethren said, Rise rise by hue,
And vnto battell doe your sdues addresse,
For yonder comes the prowest knight ahue,
Prince Arthur, flowre of grace and nobilesse,
That hath to Paynim knights wrought great
distresse,
And thousand Sar'zms foully donne to dye
That word so deepedid intheir hartsimpresse,
That both eftsoones vpstarted furiously,
And gan themsdlues prepare to battell greedily

19

But fierce Pyrochles, lacking his owne sword,
The want thereof now greatly gan to plaine,
And Archmage besought, him that afford,
Whichhehad brought for Braggadocchio vaine
Sowould | (said th'enchaunter) glad and fame
Beteame to you this sword, you to defend,
Or ought thatel seyour honourmight maintame,
But that thiswegpons powre | well haue kend,

To be contrane to the worke, which yeintend
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20

For that sameknights ownesword thisis of yore,
Which Merlin made by his amightie art
Forthat hisnourshng,whenhe knighthoodswore,
Therewith to doen his foes eternall smart
The metall first he mixt with Medawart,
That no enchauntment f rom hisdint might saue,
Thenitinflamesof Aetna wrought apart,
And seuen times dipped in the bitter waue

Of hellish Syx, which hidden vertueto it gaue

21
The vertue is, that neither Stede, nor stone
The stroke thereof from entrance may defend ,
Ne euer may be vsed by his fone,
Ne forst his nghtfull owner to offend,
Ne euer will it breake, ne euer bend
Wherefore Morddureit rightfully ishight
Invame therefore, Pyrochles, should | lend
The same to thee, againgt his lord to right,
For sure it would deceiue thy labour, and thy
might

22

Foolish old man, said then the Pagan wroth,

That weenest words or charmes may force
withstond

Sooneshalt thou see,and then bdlesuefor troth,
That | can carue with this mchaunted brond
HisLordsowneflesh Therewith outofiushond
That vertuous Stede he rudely snatcht away,
And Guyons shield about hiswrest he bond
So readie dight, fierce battaile to assay,

And match hisbrother proud in battailous array

23

By this that straunger knight in presence came,
And goodly sdued them, who nought agamc
Him answered, as courtesie became,
Butwithsternel ookes,andstomachousdisdaine,
Gauesignesofgrudgeanddi scontentmentvame
Then turning to the Pamer, he gan spy
Where at his feete, with sorrowfull demaine
And deadly hew, an armed corse did lye,

In whose deed face he red grest magnanimity

24

Said he then to the Pamer, Reuerend syre,
Whatgreatmisfortunehathbetidd this knight-'
Or did hislife her fatall date expyre,
Or did he fall by treason, or by fight *
How euer, sure | rew his pitteous plight
Not one, nor other, (said the Palmer graue)
Hath him befalne, but cloudes of deadly night
A while his heauie eyhds couer'd haue,

And all his sses drowned in despe sensdesse

wale
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2
Which, those his cruell foes that stand hereby, !

Making aduantage, to reuenge their spight,
Would
disarme, and treaten shamefully,

Vnworthy vsage of redoubted knight

But you, faire Sir, whose honorable sight

Doth promise hope of helpe, and timely grace,

Mote | beseach to succour his sad plight,

And by your powre protect his feeble cace
Fi r?jtef praise of knighthood is, foule outrage to

ace

26
Palmer, (baid he) no knight so rude, | weene,
As to doen outrage to a deeping ghost
Ne was there euer noble courage seene,
That in aduauntage would his puissance bost
Honour is least, where oddes appeareth most
May be, that better resson will asswage
The rash reuengers heat  Words well dispost
Haue secret powre, t'gppease inflamed rage

If not, leaue vnto me thy knightslast patronage |
2r

Tho turning to those brethren, thus bespoke,
Yewarlike payre, whose va orous great might
|tseemes;iustwrongstovengeancedoeprouoke,
To wreske your wrath on this dead seeming

knight,
Mote ought allay the storme of your despight,
And settle patience in so furious heat i
Not to debate the chaenge of your right,
But for this carkasse pardon | entreat,
Whom fortune hath alreadielaid in lowest seet J

2

Towhom Cymochlessaid, For what art thou,
That mak'st thy sdif e hisdayesman, to prolong
The vengeance prest? Orwhoshal [l etmenow,
On thisvile bodie from to wreske my wrong,
And make his carkesse as the outcast dong ?
Why should not that dead carrion satisfie
Theguilt, whichif he hued had thus long,
His life for due reuenge should deare able ?

Thetrespassestill doth hue, albethe persondie

29
Indeed (then said the Prince) the euill donne
Dyesnot, when breath the bodiefirst doth lesue,
But from the grandsyre to the Nephewes sonne,
And all his sed the curse doth often cleaue,
Till vengeance vtterly the guilt bereaue
So streightly God doth iudge But gentle
knight,
That doth against the dead his hand vpreare,
His honour sameswith rancour and despight,
And great disparagment makes to his former
might

3o

Pyrochlesganreply the second time,
And to him said, Now felon sure | read,
How that thou art partaker of his crime
Therefore by Termagaunl thou shalt be deed
With that his hand,moresad then |ompof lead,
Vphfting high, he weened with Morddure,
His owne good sword Morddure, to deaue his
head
Thef aithf ull Stede such treason no'uld endure,
But asxa/v”arrgi ng from the rlnarke, hisLordslifedid

j Yet was the force so furious and so fell,

That horse and man it made to rede aside ,

Nath'losse the Princewoul d not forsake hissdll

For well of yore he learned had to ride,

But full of anger fiercely to him cride,

Fase traitour miscreant, thou broken hast

The law of armes, to strike foe vndefide

But thou thy treasonsfruit, | hope, shalt taste
Right sowre, and fede the law, the which thou

hast defast

32
With that his balefull speare hefiercely bent
Against the Pagans brest,and therewitl thought
His cursed life out of her lodge haue rent
But ere the point arnued, where it ought,
That seuen fold shield, which hefrom Guy on
brought
He cast betwene to ward the bitter stound
Through all thosefol des the stedlehead passage
wrought [ground
And through his shoulder pierst, wherwithto
Hegrouelmg fell,all goredin hisgushing wound

3
Whichwhen hisbrother saw, fraught with great
griefe
Andwrath, heto him legped furiously,
And fowly said, By Mahoune, cursed thiefe,
That direfull stroke thou dearely shalt aby
Then hurling vp his harmefull blade on hye,
Smote him so hugely on his haughtie cre<t,
That from his seddle forced him to fly
Else mote it needes downe to his manly brest
Haue cleft his head in twame, and hfe thence

dispossest

Now was the Prince m daungerous distresse,

Wantinghissword,when he on oot should fight
Hissingle speare could doe him small redresse,
Against two foes of so exceeding might,
The least of which was match for any knight
And now the other, whom he earst did daunt,
Had reard himsdlfe againe to cruell fight,
Threetimes morefurious, and more puissaunt,

Vnmmdfull of hiswound, of his fate ignoraunt
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So both attonce him charge on either side,
With hideous strokes, and importable powre,
That forced him his ground to trauerse wide,
And wisely watch to ward that deadly stowre
For in hisshield, asthicke as stormie showre,
Their grokesdidraine, yet did heneuer quaile,
Ne backward shrinke, but as a stedfast towre,
Whom foe with double battry doth assle,
Them on her bulwarke beares, and bids them
nought auaile 36,

So stoutly he withstood their strong assay,
Till that at last, when he aduantage spyde,
His poinantspeare he thrust with puissant svay
At proud Cymochles, whiles hissh eld waswyde,
That through his thigh the mortall Stede did
gryde
He swaruing with the force, within his flesh
Did breskethelaunce, and et the head abyde
Out of the wound the red bioud flowed fresh,
That vnderneath his feet soone made a purple
pksh 37

Horribly then he gan to rage, and rayle,

Cursing his Gods,and himselfe damningdeepe
Alswhen his brother saw the red bloud rayle
Adowne so fast, and all his armour stegpe,
For very fdnesse lowd he gan to weepe,
And said, Caytiue, cursse on thy cruell hond,
Thattwisehathsped, yetshall Itnottheekeepe
From the third brunt of this my fatali brond

Loewherethedreadfull Death behind thy backe

doth stond 38

With thathestrooke,andth otherstrookewithall,
That nothing seem'd mote beare so monstrous
might
The one vpon his couered shield did fall,
And glauncing downe would nothisownerbyte
But th'other did vpon his troncheon smyte,
Which hewing quite a sunder, further way
It made, and on his hacqueton did lyte,
The which diuiding with importune sway,
It seizd in hisright side, and there thedint did
stay 39
Wyde was the wound,andalarge lukewarme flood,
Red as the Rose, thence gushed grieuously,
That when the Paynim spyde the streaming
blood,
Gaue him great hart, and hope of victory
On th'other side, m huge perplexity,
The Pnncenowstood, hauinghisweapon broke,
Nought could he hurt, but still at ward did ly
Y et with his troncheon he so rudely stroke
CymocUes twise, that twise him forst his foot
reuoke
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Whom when the Palmer saw in such distresse,
Sir Guyonssword helightly to himraught,
And said, Faire Son, great God thy right
hand blesss,
To vee that sword so wisely as it ought
Glad was the knight, and with fresh courage
fraught,
When as agame he armed felt his

Then like aLion, which hath long time saught
His robbed whelpes, and at the last them fond
Emongst the shepheard swaynes, then wexeth
wood and yond
So fierce he laid about him, and dealt blowes
On either side, that neither mayle could hold,
Ne shield defend the thunder of his throwes
Now to Pyrochlesmany strokeshetold,
Eft to Cymochlestwise so many fold
Then backe agame turning his busie hond,
Them both attoncecompeld with courage bold,
To yield wide way to hishart thrilling brond,
And though they both stood stifle, yet could
not both withstond

42
Assduage Bull, whom two fierce mastmes bayt,
When rancour doth with rage him once engore,
Forgets with wane ward them to awayt,
But with hisdreadfull homesthem driuesafore,
Or flings aloft, or treads downe in the fiore,
Breathing out wrath, and bellowing disdaine,
That all the forrest quakes to heare him rore
Sorag'd Prince twixt thisfoementwaine,
Thatneithercoul dhismighti epui ssancesustaine

43

But euer a Pyrochleswhen he smit,
Who Guyons shield cast euer him before,
Whereon the Faery Queenespourtract waswrit,
His hand relented, and the stroke forbore,
And his deare hart the picture gan adore,
Which oft the Pay mm sau'd f rom deadly stowre
But him henceforth the same can saue no more,
For now arnued is his fatall howre,

That no'te auoyded be by earthly skill or powre

44

For when Cymochl es saw the fowle reproch,
Which them appeached,prickt withguiltvshame,
And inward gnefe, hefiercely gan approch,
Resolu'd to put away that loathly blame,
Or dye with honour and desert of fame,
And on the hauberk stroke the Prince so sore,
That quite disparted all the linked frame,
And pierced to the skin, but bit no more,

Y et made him twise to rede, that neuer moou'd

afore
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Wheregt renfierst with wrath and sharpe regret,
He stroke so hugely with his borrowd blade,
That it empierst the Pagans burganet,

And cleauing the hard Sede did degpe inuade

Into his head, and cruell pesssge mede

Quite through his brame He tombhng downe
on ground,

Breathd out his ghost, which to th'infernall
shede

Fast flying, there eternall torment found,

For all the Snnes, wherewith his lewd life did

abound 46

Which when his german saw, the stony feare
Ran to his hart, and all his sance dismayd,
Ne thenceforth life ne courage did appeare,
But asaman, whom hellish feends haue frayd,
Longtremblingstillhestood atlastthussayd,
Tray tour what hast thou doen ? how euer may
Thy cursed hand so cruelly haue swayd
Against that knight Harrow and well away,

After sowickeddeed whyhu'st thou lenger day

47
With that all desperate as loathing light,
And with reuenge desiring soore to dye,
Assembling all his force and vtmost might,
With hisowne sword hefierceat himdid flye,
Andstrooke,and foynd, and lasht outrageoudly,
Withouten resson or regard  Well knew
The Prince, with patience and sufferaunce sly
So hasty heat soone cooled to subdew
Tho when this bregthlesse woxe, that batted
gan  renew 48

As when awindy tempest bloweth hye,
That nothing may withstand his stormy stowre,
The dloudes, as things affrayd,before him flye,
But all so soone as his outrageous powre
Is layd, they fiercely then begin to shoure,
And as in scome of his spent stormy spight,
Now all attonce their mdice forth do poure ,
So did Prince Arthur beare himsdfein fight,
And suffred rash Pyrochleswast hisidle might

49
At last when as the Sarazm perceiu'd,
How that straunge sword refusd, to serue his
need, [decem'd,
But when he stroke most strong, the dint
Heflongit from him, and deuoyd of dreed,
Vponhimlightly Ieaping without heed,
Twixt his two mighty armes engrasped fast,
Thinking to ouerthrow and downe him tred
Buthimin strength and skill thePrincesurpast,
And through his nimble sleight did vnder him
down cast
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Nought booted it the Paynim then to striue
For as a Bittur in the Eagles claw,
That may not hope by flight to scape ahue,
Still waitesfor death with dread and trembling
aw,
So he now subiect to the victours law,
Did not once moue, nor vpward cagt his eye,
For vile disdame and rancour, which did gnaw
His hart in twaine with sad melancholy,
Asonethat loathed life, and yet despisd to dye

But full of Princely bounty and great mind,
The Conquerour nought cared him to slay,
But casting wrongs and all reuenge behind,
More glory thought to giue life, then decay.
And said, Paynim, thisisthy dismall day ,
Yet if thou wilt renounce thy miscreaunce,
And my trew liegeman yield thy sdfe for ay
Lifewill I graunt thee for thy valiaunce,

And all thy wrongswill wipe out of my souen-

aunce
52

Foole (said the Pagan) | thy gift defye,
But vee thy fortune, as it doth befall,
And say, that | not ouercome do dye,
But in despight of life, for death do call
Wroth was the Prince, and sory yet withall,
That he so wilfully refused grace,
Yet sith lusfate so cruelly did fall,
His shining Helmet he gan soonevnlace
And left his headlese body bleeding all the
place
53
By this Sir Guyon from his traunce awakt,
Life hauing maistered her ssnodese foe,
And looking vp, when as his shield he l akt,
And sword saw not, he wexed wondrous woe
But when the Paimer, whom he long ygoe
Had lost, he by him spide, right glad he grew,
Andsaid, Dearesir, whom wandnng to and fro
| long haue lackt, | toy thy face to vew,
Firmeisthy faith, whom daunger neuer frome
drew

71
But read what wicked hand hath robbed mee
Of my goodswordandshield ? The Palmerglad,
With so fresh hew vprising him to ssg
Him answered, Faire sonne, be no whit sad
For want of wegpons, they shall soone be had
So gan he to discourse the whole debate,
Which that straunge knight for him sustained
had,

And those two Sarazins confounded |ate,
Wi

hose carcases on ground were horribly pros
trate
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Which when he heard, and saw the tokenstrew,
His hart with great affection was embayd,
And to the Prince bowing with reuerence dew,
Asto the Patrone of hislife, thus sayd,
My Lord, my liege, by whose most gratiousayd
| hue this day, and sse my foes subdewd,
What may suffise, to be for meede repayd
Of s0 great graces, as ye haue me shewd,

But to be euer bound

56
Towhom the Infant thus, Faire Sir, what need
Good turnes be counted, as a seruile bond,
To bind their doers, to receiue their meede ?
Are not all knights by oath bound, to with
stond
Oppressours powre by ames and puissant
bond?
Suffise, that | haue done my dew in place
So goodly purpose they together fond,
Of kindnesse and of curteous aggrace,
Thewhilesfdse Archtmageand Attn fled gpace

Cant IX

The house of Temperance, inwhich
doth sober Alma dwell,

Bestegd of many foes, whom straunger
kntghiesto flight compell

I
Of all Godsworkes, which do thisworld adorned
Thereisno one more faire and excellent, )
Then ismans body both for powre and forme,
Whilesit is kept in sober gouernment,
But none then 1t, more fowle and indecent,
Distempred through misrule and passonsbace
It growes a Monster, and incontinent
Doth loose his dignitie and natiue grace
Behold, who list, both one and other in this
place
2
Cfter the Paynim brethren conquer'd were,
TheBriton Prince recouping his stolne sword,
And Guyon hislost shield, they both yfere
Forth passed on their way m faire accord,
Till him the Princewith gentle court did bord,
Sir knight, mote | of you this curt'sie read,
To weet why on your shield so goodly scord
Beare ye the picture of that Ladies head ?
Full huely is the semblaunt, though the sub
Sance dead. !

BOOKE OF THE
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Faire Sr (said he) if in that picture dead
Quch lifeyeread, and vertue in vame shew,
What mote yeweene, if the trew liuely head
Of that mog glorious visage ye did vew ?
But if the beautie of her mind ye knew,
That isher bountie, and impenall powre,
Thousand timesfairer then her mortall hew,
O how great wonder would your thoughts

deuoure,
And infinite desre into your spinte poure

she isthe mighty Queme of Faerie,

JWhose faireretrait | in my shield do beare,

| Seisthe flowre of grace and chastitie,
Throughouttheworld renowmed far andneare,
Myhefe, my liege, my Soueraigne, my deare,
Whose glory shmeth as the morning starre,
And with her light the earth enlummes cleare,
Far reach her mercies, and her prayses farre,

Aswell in state of pm(ée aspuissalnce in warre

Thrisehappy man, (said then theBriton knight)
Whom gracious lot, and thy great vahaunce
Hauemadetheesouldier ofthatPnncessebright,
Which with her bounty and glad countenance
Doth blesse her seruaunts, and them high

aduaunce
How may straunge knight hope euer to aspire,
By faithfull seruice, and meet amenance,
Vnto such blisse t sufficient were that hire
For loseof thousand hues, todyeat her desire

6

Said Guyon, NobleL ord, what mead so great,
Or grace of earthly Prince so soueraing,

' But by your wondrous worth and warlike feat
Yewell may hope, and easdly attaine ?
But wereyour will, her sold to entertaine,
Andnumbredbemongst knights of Maydenhed,
Greatguerdon,weillwote,shoul dyouremaine,
And in her fauour high be reckoned,

AsArlhegall, and Sophy now beene honored

7
Cartes (then said the Prince) | God auow,
That sith | ames and knighthood first did
plight,
My whole desire hath beene, and yet isnow,
To sarue that Queane with all my powre and
might
Now hath theSunnewithhislampburninghght,
Walkt round about theworld, and | no lessg,

| Sith of that Goddesse | haue sought the sight,
happmesse

Y et no where can her find such
Heauen doth tome enuy,and fortune fauourlesse



Cant IX

Fortune, the foe of famous chevisance
Sddome (said Guyon) yields to vertue aide,
But in her way throwes mischiefe and mis

chaunce,
Whereby her courseis stopt, and pesssge staid
Butyou, faire Sir, benot herewith dismaid,
But constant keepetheway, inwhichyestand,

Which wereit not, that | am dse delaid
With hard aduenture which | haue in hand,
labour would to guide you through all taery

land 9

Gramercy Sir (said he) but mote | weste,
What straunge aduenture do ye now purscw
Perhaps my succour, or aduizement meete
Mote stead you much your purpose to subdew
Then gan Sir Guyon al | the story shew
Of false Acrasta, and her wicked wiles,
Which to auenge, the Palmer him forth drew
From Faery court So talked they, thewhiles

They wasted had much way, and measurd many

miles
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And now faire Phoebus gan declinein hast
His weary wagon to the Westerne vale,
Whenas they spide a goodly castle, plast
Foreby a nuer in a pleasaunt dale,
Which choosing for that euenings hospitale,
They rghither marcht  but when they camein
sight,
And from their sweaty Coursersdid audle,
1 hey found the gates fast barred longere night,
And euery loup fast lockt, as fearing foes
despight I
Which when theysaw, they weenedfowlereproch
Was to them doen, their entrance to forstall,
Till that the Squire gan nigher to approch,
And wind his home vnder the castle wall,
That with the noise it shooke, as it would fall
Eftsoones forth looked from the highest spirt
Thewatch, and lowd vnto the knightsdid call,
To weete, what they so rudely did require
Who gently answered, They entrance did desire

12
Fly fly, good knights, (said he) fly fast avay
If that your huesye loue, as meete ye should,
t lyfast and saue your seluesfrom neare decay,
Here may ye not haue entraunce, though we
would
We would and would againe, if that we could,
But thousand enemies about vs raue,
Andwithlong segevsin this castle hould
Seuen yeares this wize they vs beseged haue,
And many good knights daine, that haue vs
sought to saue

FAERIE QVEENE

I|3

Thus as he spoke, loe with outragious cry
A thousand villeinsround about them swarmd
Out of the rockes and caues adioymng nye,
Vile caytiue wretches, ragged, rude, deformd,
All threatning death, all in straunge manner
armd,
Somewithvnwel dyclubs,somewithlongspeares,
Somerusty kniues, some sauesin firewarmd
Sternewastheirlooke,hkewildamazedsteares,
Staﬂggwi th hollow eyes, and stifle vpstanding

Fierdly at first those knights they did assale,
And droue them to recoile  but when againe
They gauefresh charge, their forcesgantofai le,
Vnhable their encounter to sustaine,

For with such puissaunce and impetuous mame
Those Champions broke on them, that forst
them fly, [swaine
Like scattered Shegpe, whenas the Shepheards
A Lyon and aTigre doth expye,
With greedy paceforth rushing from the forest

A while they fled, but soone returnd againe
With greater fury, then before was found,
And euermore their cruell Capitame
Sought with his raskall routs t'enclose them

round,
And ouerrun to tread them to the ground
But soone the knightswith their bright-burn-
ing blades [found,
Broke their rude troupes, and orders did con
Hewing and slashing at their idle shades,
For though they bodies sseme yet substance
from them fades 16

As when a swame of Gnats at euentide
Out of the fennes of Allan do arise,
Theirmurmuringsmal ltrompetssoundenwide,
Whilesintheairetheir clustringarmy flies,
That as a cloud doth ssame to dim the skies,
Ne man nor beast may rest, or teke repast,
For their sharpewounds, and noyous miuries,
Till thefierce Northernewind with blustnngblast

Doth blow them quite away, and in the Ocean

Thuswhen they had that troublousrout disperst,
Vnto the castle gate they come againe,
And entraunce crau'd, which was denied erst
Now when report of that their perilous paine,
And combrous conflict, which they didsustaine,
Cametothe Ladieseare, which theredid dwell,
Se forth issawed with agoodly trame
Of Squires and Ladies equipaged well,

And entertained them right fairely, as befell



114 THE 11

18

Alma she caled was, a virgin bright,
That had not yet felt Cuptdes wanton rage,
Y et was she woo'd of many a gentle knight,
And many a Lord of noble parentage,
That sought with her to linke in marriage
For she wes faire, as faire mote euer bee,
And in theflowrenow of her freshest age,
Yet full of grace and goodly modestes,

BOOKE OF THE

Cant IX

Therun two gates were placed seemly well
The one before, by which all in did pas,
Did th'other far in workmanship excell,
For not of wood, nor of enduring bras,
But of more worthy substance fram'd it was,
Doubly disparted, it did locke and dosg,
That when it locked, none might thorough pas,

|I' And when it opened, no man might it close,

That euen heauen reioyced her swegte face to PStlII open to their friends, and dosad to their

=

In robe of lilly white shewas arayd,

That from her shoulder toherhedle downe raught,

The trame whereof |oos far behind her strayd,
Braunched with goli and pearle, most richly

wrought,

And borne of two faire Damsdls, which were
taught

That seruice well  Her yellow golden heare

Was tnmly wouen, and in tressss wrought,
Ne other tyre she on her head did weare,
But crowned with agarland of swegte Rosiere

20
Goodly she entertaind those noble knights,
And brought them vp into her castle hall,
Where gentle court and gracious delight
She to them made, with mildnesse virginall,
Shewing her sdfe both wise and liberall
There when they rested had a sseson dew,
They her besought of fauour speciall,
Of that faire Cadle to affoord them vew,
She graunted, and them leading forth, the
same did shew.

First she them led vp to the Cadtle wall,

That was so high, as foe might not it clime
Andall sofaire, and fendbjewithal

Not built of bricke, ne yet of sone and lime,
But of thing like to that Agyptian slime,
Whereof king whilome built Babel towre,
But O greet pitty, that no lenger time

So goodly workemanship should not endure
Soone it must turne to earth, no earthly thing

issure

The frame thereof seemd partly circulare.

And part triangulare, O worke diume,
Those two the hrst and last proportions are,
The oneimperfect, mortall, fceminine,
Th'other immortall, perfect, masculing,
And twixt them both a quadrate was the base
Proportioned equally by seueuand nine,
Nine was the circle st in heauens place,

All which compacted made a goodly digpase

24

Of hewen stone the porch was fairely wrought,
Stone more of valew, and more smooth and
fing,
Thenyet or Marble far from Ireland brought,
Ouer The which was cast a wandring vine,
Enchaced with a wanton.yuie twine
And ouer it afaire Portctmish o n g '
Whichto the gate directly "did incline,
With comely compasse, and compacture strong,
Neither vnseemely short, nor yet exceeding

long

Within the Barbican a Porter sate,
Day andiiight dueiy keeping watch and ward,
Nor wight, nor word mote pese out of the gate,
But in good order, and with dew regard,
Vtterers of secrets he from thence debard,
Bablers of folly, and blazers of crime
His larumbell might lowd and wide be hard,
When cause requird, but neuer out of time,
Earlyand late it rong,at euenmg and atpnme

And round about the porch on euery side

| Twise sixteen warders sat, all armed bright
In ghstring Sede, and strongly fortifide
Tall yeomen seemed they, and of great might,
And were enraunged ready, still for fight
By them as Aima passed with her guestes,
They did obeysaunce, as bessamed right,
And then agane returned to their restes

The Porter eke to her did lout with humble

dfistes

Thence she them brought into a stately Hall,
Wherein were many tables faire dispred,
And ready dight with drapets festiuall,
Against the viaundes should be ministred,
At th'upper end there sate, yclad m red
Downe to the ground, a comely personage,
That in his hand awhite rod menaged,

He Steward was hight Diet, rype of age,

And m demeanure sober, and in counsall sge
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And through the Hall there walked to and fro
A lolly yeoman, Marshall of the same,
Whose name was Appetite, he did bestow
Both guetes and meste, when euer in they

came,
And knew them how to order without blame,
As him the Steward bad  They both attone
Did dewty to their Lady, as became,
Who passing by, forth led her guestes anone
Into the kitchin rowme, ne spard for rucenese
none

2
It was a vaut ybuilt for great dispence,
With many raunges reard dong thewal |,
And one great chimney, whose long tonnell
thence
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Which goodly order, and great workmans skill
Whenasthoseknightsbeheld,withraredelight,
And gazing wonder they their minds did till,
For neuer had they seene so straunge a sight
ThencebackeagainefaireALmaled themright,
And soone into a goodly Parlour brought,
That was with royall arrasrichly dight,

In which wasnothing pourtrahed, norwrought,

Not wrought, nor pourtrahed, but easie to be

thought
34

And in the midst thereof vpon the floure,
A louely beuy of faire Ladiessate,
Courted of many alolly Paramoure,

The which them did in modest wise amate,
And eachone sought his Lady to aggrate

The snoke forth threw And in the midst of all And eke emongst them

There placed was a caudron wide and tall.
Vpon amighty furnace, burning whot,
More whot, then Aern or flaming Mongiball
For day and night it brent, ne ceesed not,
Solong as any thing it in the caudron got

30

But to delay the hest, least by mischaunce

1t might breake out, and set thewhole onfire,
There added was by goodly ordinaunce,' .
Anhugegreatpaire of belowes which did Styre
Continually, and cooling breath Inspyre
About the Caudron many Cookes accoyld,
With hookes and ladles, as need did require,
The whiles the viandes in the vessll boyld

Cupid playd
His wanton sports, being returned late

“rromhisfier cewarres,andhauingfromhimlayd

His cruell bow, wherewith he thousands hath

dismayd

35

Diuerse delights they found them sdues to

please’,
Some songin sweet consort, somelaught for loy,
Some plaid withstrawes, some Idlysat at ease,
But other some could not abide to toy,
All pleasaunce was to them griefe and annoy
This fround, that faund, the"third for shame
did blush,
Another seemed enuious, or coy,

They did about their businesse sweet, and sorely | Another in her teeth did gnaw a rush

toyld

The maister Cooke was cald Concoction,
A carefuli man, and full of comely guise
The kitchm Clerke, that hight Digestion

But at these straunger s presence euery onedid
hush
36
Soone as the gracious Alma came in place
They all attonce out of their seates arose,

Did order all th'Achates in seemdly wise., And to her homage made, with humble grace

And st them forfh aswell he could deuise

The rest had seueral offices asswd,

Some to remoue the scum, as it did rise,

Others to beare the same away did mind,
And othersit to vee according to hiskind

)

But all the liquour, which was fowle and wast,
Not good nor seruicesble d<e for ought,
They in another great round vesd| plast,

Till by aconduit pipeit thence were brought
And all the rest, that noyous was, and nought,
By secret wayes, that none might it espy,
Wascloseconuaid,andtothback-g t brought,
That dleped was Port Esgmline, whereby

1t was auoided quite, and throwne out priuriy |

Whom when theknightsbeheld,theyganeispose
Themseluestocourt,and eachaDamsell chose
The Prince by chaunce did on a Lady light,
That wasrightfaireand fresh asmor mngrose,
But somwhat sad, and solemne ekein sight,
As if some pensiue thought constraind her
gentle spnght
37
In along purple pall, whose skirt with gold -
Was fretted all about, she was arayd, |
And in her hand a Poplar braunch did hold
To whom the Prince in curteous manner said,
Gentle Madame, why beene ye thus dismaid,
And your faire beautie do with sadnesse spill ?
Liues any, that you hath thusill apaid ?
Or doen you loue, or doen you lackeyour will
What euer be the cause, it sure beseemes you ill
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38
Faire Sir, (said shehdfe in disdamefull wise) Sheanswerd nought,but moreabasht for shame,

How isit, that thismood in meye blame,
And in your sdfe do not the same aduise ?
Him ill bessames anothers fault to name,
That may vnwares be blotted with the same
Pensiue | yeeld | am, and sad in mind,
Through great desire of glory and of fame,
Ne ought | weane are ye therein behind
That haue twelue moneths sought one, yet no
where can her find
39
The Prince was inly moued at her speach,
Well weetmg trew, what she had rashly told,
Yet with faire semblaunt sought to hide the
breech,
Which chaunge of colour did perforce vnfold,
Now seeming flaming whot, now stony cold
Tho turning soft aside, he did inquire,
What wight she was, that Poplar braunch did
hold
It answered was, her name was Prays-dedire,
That by well doing sought to honour to aspire

40
Thewhiles, the Faerie knight did entertaine
Another Damsdll of that gentle crew,
That wes right faire, and modest of demaine,
But that too oft she-ehaungd her natiue hew
Straunge washertyrevsCndSlhergarmentblew,
CioseroundabouT nertucktwithmanyaplight
Vpon her figt the bird, which shonneth vew,
And kespesin coueits dase from huing wight,
Did sit, as yet ashand, how rude Pan did her
dight
41
S0 long as Guyon with her commoned,
Vnto the ground she cast her modest eye,
And euer and anone with rose red
The bashfull bloud her snowy cheskesdid dye,
That her became, as pohsht yuory, i
WhichcunmngCraftesmanshandhathouerlayd
Withfairevermilion or pure Castory
Great wonder had the knight, to sse the mayd
So straungely passioned, and to her gently sayd,

42

Faire Damzell, seemeth,by your troubled cheare,
That either me too bold ye weene, this wise
You to molest, or other i1l to feere
That in the secret of your hart dose lyes,
From whence it doth, as cloud from ssa arise
If itbel, of pardon | you pray,
But if ought dse that | mote not deuise,
1 will, if pleeseyou it discure, assay,

To exeyou of that ill, so wisely as | may

Held downe herhead, the whiles her louelyface

Theflashing bloud with blushing did inflame,

And thestrong passion mard her modest grace,
That Guyonmeruayld at her vncoutl} cace,

| Till Almahim bespake, Why wonder yee

Faire Sir at that, which ye so much embrace'
She is the fountaine of your modestee,

Y ou shamefast are, but shamefadnese it selfe

isshee
44

Thereat the Elfe aid blush in priuitee,

And turnd his face away, but she the same
Dissembled faire, and faynd to ouersee
Thusthey awhile with court and goodly game,
Themselues did solace each one with his Dame,
Till that greatL adie thence away them sought,
To vew her casles other wondrous frame

Vp to a stately Turret she them brought,

Ascending by teji steps of Alablaster wrought

>Jfhat Turrets frame most admirable was,

Like highest heauen compassed around,
And lifted high aboue this earthly mass,
Which it suruew'd, as hils doen lower ground,
But not on ground mote like to this be found,
Notthat, which antique Cadmuswhylomebuilt
In Tkebes, which Alexander did confound,
Nor that proud towre of Trov, though richly
guilt,

From which young Hectors bloucl by cruell

Greekeswas spilt
46

The roofe hereof was arched ouer head, ;

And deckt with flowersand herbarsdaintily,
Two goodly Beacons, set in watches stead,
Therein gaue light, and fkm'd continually
For they of huing fire most subtilly

Were made, and set in siluer sockets bright,
Couer'd with lids deuiz'd of substance sjy,
That readily they shut and open might

Owhocantell thepray sesof that makersmight'

47

| Ne can I tell, necan | stay totell

This parts great workmanship, and wondrous
powre,
That all this other worlds worke doth excell,
And likest is vnto that heauenly towre,
ThatGodhathbuiltfor hisowneblessedbowr e
Ther emwer ediuer seroomes,and diuer sestages,
But three the chiefest, and of greatest powre,
In which there dwelt three honorable sages,

Thewisest men | weene, that liued in their ages
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Not hewhom Greecethe,Nourse of all good arts, Whom Alma having shewed to her .guestes,

By Phoebus doome the wisest thought aliue,
Might be compared to these by many parts
Nor that sage Pyltan syre, which did suruiue
Three ages, such as mortall men contrail’
By whose aduise old Pnams cittie fell,
With these in praise of pollicies mote striue
These three in these three roomes did sundry-
dwell,
And counsdled faire Alma, how to go'lernewell

The frigt of them could things to come for ese

The next could of things present best aduizd
The third things past could kespe in mernores,
So that no time, nor reason could arize,
But that the same could one of these comprize,
For thy the first did in the forepart sit,
That nought mote hinder his quicke preiudize
He had a sharpe foresight, and working wit,

That neuer idle was, ne once could rest awhit
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His chamber was dispainted all within,
With sundry colours, in the which werewrit
Infinite shapes of things dispersed thin,

Thence brought them to the second roome,
whose wals \

Were painted faire with memorable gestes,

Of famous Wisards, and with picturals

Of Magistrates, of courts, of tribunals,

Of commen wedlthes, of states, of pollicy,

Of lawes, of ludgements, and of decretals, '

All artes, all science, all Philosophy,

Andallthat intheworld wasayethought wittily

Of those that roome was full) and them among

There sate a man of ripe and perfect age,
Who did them meditateal| hislifelong,
That through contmuall practise and vsage,
He now was growne right wise, and wondrous

Grest  pleasurehadthosestrangerknights,tosee

His goodly reason, and graue personage,
That his disciples both desir'd to bee,

But Alma theneethem led to th'hindmost roome

of three 55

That chamber ssamed ruinous and old,

And therefore was remoued farre behind,
Y et were the wals, that did the same vphold,

Some such as in the world were neuer yit] Riggta;i”?je and strong, though somewhet the)
m

Ne can deuized be of mortal! wit,
Somedaily seene and kriowen by their names,
Such asinidlefantasies doeflit

And therein sate an old oldman, hafe blind,
And all decrepit in his feshle corse,

Infernal| Hags,Centaurs,feendes,Hippodames, Y et liuely vigour rested in his mind,

Apes, Lions, Agles, Owles, fooles,louers, chil-
dren, Dames
8

And all the chamber filled was with flyes
Which byzzed al | about, and made suchi sound,
That they encombred al | mens eares and eyes,
Like many swames of Bess asssmbled round,
After their hiues with honny do abound
Al those were idle thoughts and fantasies,
Deuices, dreames, opinions vnsound,

Shewes, visions, Q0 sayes, and prophesies,

And recompenst him with abetter scorse

Weske body well is chang'd for minds redoubled
6

forse 5

This man of infinite remembrance was,

And tilings foregone through many agesheld,
Which he recorded still, as they did pas,

Ne auffred them to perish through long eld.
Asall thingsel sethewhich thisworlddoth weld,
But laid them vp in hisimmortall same,
Where they for euer meorrupted dweld

The warres he well remembred of king Nine,

Andall that famed is, aslosings, tebles and lies | Of old Assaracus and Inachus diuine

Emongst them all sate he whichwonnedthere, The yeares of Nester nothing were to his,

That hight Phantesby his nature trew,

A man of yeares yet fresh, as mote appere

Of swarth complexion, and of crabbed hew.

That him full of melancholy did shew,

Bent hollowbeetlebrowes,sharpe staring eyes,

That mad or foolish ssend  one by his vew

M ote deame him borne with i |1 disposed skyes,
When oblique Saturne sate in the house of

agonyes

Ne yet Mathusakm, though longest liud,

For he remembred both their infancies

Ne wonder then, if that he were depriu‘d

Of natiue strength now, that hethem suruiud

His chamber all was hangd about with rolles,

And old records from auncient times deriu'd,

Some made in books, some in long parchment
scrolles, [holes

That were all worme eaten, and full of canker
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Amidst them all hein a chaire was s,
Tossing and turning them withouten end,
But for he was vnhable them to fet,
A btle boy did on him still attend,
To reach, when euer he for ought did send ,
And oft when things were lost, or laid amis,
That boy them sought, and vnto him did lend
Therefore he Anamnestes cleped is,

BOOKE OF THE  Cant

IX.

2

Ne vnder Sunne, that shines so wide and faire,

Whenceall that hues, doesborrow lifeand light,
Liues ought, that to her linage may compaire,
Which though from earth it be deriued right,
Y et doth it selfestretch forth to heauens hight,
And all the world with wonder ouerspred ,

A labour huge, exceeding farre my might
How shall fraile pen, with feare disparaged,

And that old man Eumnesles, by their propertis Conceiue such soueraine glory, and great

59

bountihed
3

The knights there entring, did him reuerence Argument worthy of Mosontan quill

dew
And wondred at his endlesse exercise,
Then as they gan his Librane to vew,
And antique Registers for to auise,
There chaunced to the Princes hand to nze,
An auncient booke, hight Brtlon mommenls,
That of this lands first conquest did deuize,
And old diuision into Regiments,
Till it reduced was to one mans gouernments

60

Sir Guyon chaunst eke on another booke,
That hight Antiquitie of Faerie lond,
In which when as he greedily did looke,
Th'off spring of Eluesand Fanesthere he fond,
As it dehuered was from hond to hond
Wher eat they burning both with feruent fire,
Their countries auncestry to vnderstond,
Crau'd leaue of Alma, and that aged sire,

To read those bookes, whogladly graunted their

desire
Cant X
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A chronicle of Bnton kings,
from Brute to Vtiters rayne
Androlles of Elfin Emperours,
till time of Gloriane
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Who now shall giue vnto me words and sound,
Equall vnto this haughtie enterprise
Or who shall lend me wings, with which from
ground
My lowly verse may loftily arise,
And lift it sdfe vnto the highest skies ?
More ample spirit, then hitherto was wount,
Her e needes me, whiles the famous auncestries
Of my most dreaded Soueraigne | recount,
By which all earthly Princes she doth farre
surmount

Or rather worthy of great Phodus rote,
Whereon the ruines of great Ossa hill,

And triumphes of Phlegrosn Ioue he wrote,
That all the Gods admird his loftie note
But if some relish of that heauenly lay
His learned daughters would to me report,
To decke my song withall, | would assay,

Thy name, O soueraine Queene, to blazon farre

away

4
Thy name O soueraine Queene, thy realme and

race,
From this renowmed Prince deriued arre,
Who mightily vpheld that royall mace,
Which now thou bear 'st, to thee-descendedfarre
From mightie longsand conqueroursin warre,
Thy fathers and great Grandfathers of old,
Whosenobledeedesabouethe Northernestarre
Immortall fame for euer hath enrold,

i Asin that old mans booke they were in order

told

5
The land, which warlike Britons now possesse,

And therein haue their mightie empire raysd,
In antique times was saluage wilder nesse,
Vnpeopled, vnmanurd, vnprou'd, vnpraysd,
Ne was it Island then, ne was it paysd

Amid the Ocean waues, ne was it sought

Of marchantsfarre, for profits therein praysd,
But was all desolate, and of some thought
By sea to haue bene from the Cellicke mayn

land brought
6

Ne did it then deserue a name to haue,

Till that the venturous Manner that way

L ear ninghisshipfromthosewhiter ockstosaue,
Which all along the Southerne sea coast lay,
Threatmng vnheedie wrecke and rash decay,
For safetiessakethat samehisseamar kemade,
And namd it Albion  But later day
Finding in it fit ports for fisherstrade,
Gan more the same frequent, and further to

muade
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But farre m land a sdluage nation dwelt,
Of hideous Giants, and hafe beastly men,
That neuer tasted grace, nor felt,
But likewild beets|urking in loathsome den,
And flying fast as Roebucke through the fen,
All naked without shame, or care of cold,
By hunting and by spoiling hued then,
Of stature huge, and eke of courage bold,
That sonnes of men amazd their demnesse to
behold
8
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In mead of these great conquests by them got,
Corineus had that Proumce vtmost west,
To him assgned for hisworthy |ot,
Which of his name and memorable gest
He called Cornewaile, yet so called best
And Debons shayrewas, that is Deuonshyre
But Canute had his portion from the rest,
The which he cald Canuiium, for hishyre,
Now Cantium,which Kentwe commenlyinquire

But whence they sprong, or how they were begot, Thus Brute this Realme vnto his rule subdewd,

Vneath is to asure, vneath to wene

That monstrous error, which doth some assot,

That Dtockstansfiftie daughters shene

Into this land by chaunce haue dnuen bene,

Where compamng with feends and filthy
Sprights,

Through vameillusion of their lust vnclene,

They brought forth Giants and such dreadfull
wights,

As farre excesded men in their immeasurd

mights

9
They held this land, and with their filthinesse
Polluted this same gentle soyle long time
That their owne mother loathd their beasth

nesse,
And gan abhorre her broods vnkmdly crime,
All were they borne of her owne natiue slime,
Vntill that Brutusanciently denu'd
From royall stocke of old Assaracs line,
Dnuen by fatall error, herearnu'd,
And them of their vniust possesson depnu'd

10
But ere he had established his throne,
And spred his empire to the vtmost shore,
He fought great battelswith his sduage fone,
In which he them defeated euermore,
And many Giants left on gronmg flore,
That well can witnesse yet vnto this day
The westerne Hogh, bespnncled with the gore
Of mightie Goemot, whom in stout fray
Corineus conquered, and cruelly did day

1

And eke that anple Pit, yet farre renownd,
For the large legpe, which Debon did compel|
Coulin to make, being eight lugs of grownd,
Into the which returning backe, he fell,
But those three monstrousstonesdoe most cxcell
Which that huge sonne of hideous Albion,
Whose father Herculesin Fraunce did quell,
Great Godmer threw, in fierce contention,

At bold Canulus, but of him was dame anon

And raigned long m great fehcitie,
Lou'd of his friends, and of his foes eschewd,
He left three sonnes, his famous progeny,
Borne of faire Inogene of Italy,
Mongst whom he parted hisimpenall state,
And Locrtneleft chiefe L ord of Britany
At last ripe age bad him surrender late

His life, and long good fortune vnto finail fate
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Locrtne wes | eft the souerame Lord of al |,
But Albanact had al | the Northrene part,
Which of himsdfe Albania he did call,
And Camber did posesse the Westerne quart,
Which Seuerne now from Logris doth depart
And each his portion peacegbly enioyd,
Newasthereoutwardbreach,norgrudgemhart,
That once their quiet gouernment annoyd,
Buteachhis painestoothersprofitstillemployd

15
Vntill anation straung, with visage swart,
And courege fierce, that all men did affray,
Winch through theworld then swarmd in euery
part,
And ouerflow'd al | countries farre away,
LikeNoyesgreat flood, with their importune

Sway,
Thisland muaded with like violence,
And did themsdues through all the North
display
Vntill that Locrinefor his Redmes defence,
Did head against them make, and strong muni
fience
16
He them encountred, a confused rout,
Foreby the Riuer, that whylome was hight
The auncient Abus, where with courage stout
He them defeated in victorious fight,
And chaste so fiercely after fearfull flight,
Thatforst their Chief tame,for his safeties seke,
(Their Chieftame Humber named was aright)
Vnto the mightie streame him to betake,
Where he an end of battell,and of life did make
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Theking returned proud of victone,
And insolent wox through vnwonted ease,
That shortly he forgot the leopardie,
Which in hisland he lately did appease,
And fel to vaine vauptuous dissese
He lou'd faire Ladie Estrild, lewdly lou'd,
Whose wanton pleasures him too much did
pleasg,

That quitehishart from Guendoleneremou'd,
From Guendolenehiswife, though alwaiesfaith

fullprou'd

18
Thenabledaughter of Carineus
Would not endure to be o vile disdamd,
But gathering force, and courage valorous,
Encountred himin battell well ordamd,
Inwhich him vanquisht she to fly congtraind
But she s fag pursewd, that him she tooke,
Andthrewmbandswher ehetilldeathremaind,
Als hisfaire Leman, flying through a brooke,
She ouerhent, nought moued with her piteous
looke

But both her Hfe and ekeher daughter deare,
Begotten by her kingly Paramoure,
Thefaire Sabrina almost dead with feare,
She there attached, farre from all succoure,
The one she dew in that impatient soure,
But the sad virgin innocent of all,

Adowne the ralling nuer shedid poure,
Which of her name now Seuernemen do call

Such wastheend, that to disioyall louedid fall

20
Then for her sonne, which she to Locrin bore,
Madan was young, vnmedt the rule to sway,
In her ownehand the rowne shekept in store,
Till ryper yearesheraught, and gronger say
During which time her powre she did display
Through all thisrealme, the glone of her s,
And first taught men a woman to obay
But when her sonneto mans edtate did wex,
Sheit surrendred, ne her sdfewould lenger vex

Tho Madan raignd, vnworthie of his race
For with all hamethat saored throne hefild
Next Mempnse, as vnworthy of that place,
In which being consorted with Mamid,
For thirst of ange kmgdome him he kild
But Ebranck salued both ther infamies
With noble desdes and warreyd on Brunchild
In Henault, where yet of his victories
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An happie man in his first dayes he was,
And happie father of faire progeny
For all so many weskes as the yeare has
Somany children hedid multiply,
Of which weretwentie sonnes which did apply
Thelr minds to praise, and cheuarous desre
Those germans did subdew all Germany,
Of whom it hight, but in the end their Sire
With foule repulse from Fraunce wes foroed to

retire
23

Which blot his sonne succesding in his seat,
The seoond Brute, the ssoond both m name,
And ekein samblance of his puissance gr eat,
Right well recur'd, and did away that blame
With recompence of euerlastmg fame
He with his victour sword first opened
Thebowds of wide Fraunce, aforlorne Dame,
And taught her firg how to be conquered,

Sncewhich, with sundne spailes she hath bene

ransacked
24
Let Scaldistell, and let tell Kama,
And let themarsh of Esiham brugestell,
What colour were thelr watersthat same day,
And all themooretwixt Eluersham and Dell,
With bloud of Henakis, which therein fell
How oft that day did sad Brunchtldis se
The grene shidd dyde in ddorous vermeil ?
That not Scuith guiridh it mote ssameto beg
But rather y Scuith gogh, Sgneof sad crudtee

His sonne king Leill by fathers labour long,
Enioyd an heritage of lagting peace,
And built Catrleill, and built Cairleon srong
Next Huddtbrashisrealmedid not encrease,
But taught thelandfrom weerie warresoceast
Whose footgeps Bladud following, m arts
Exceld at Athensall thelearned preace
From whence he brought them to thee
sluageparts,
And with svegt sdence madllifide their stub
borneharts

26

Ensample of his wondrous faculty,

Behold the boyhng Bathes at Cairbadon,
Which sgth with saret fire eternally,

And in their entrails, full of quicke Brimston,
NounshtheflameS Whichtheyar ewar m'dvpon,
That totheir peoplewealth they forth dowell,
And health to euery forreine nation

Yet he at last contending to excdll

Braue monimentsremaine, which yet that land  The reach of men, through flight into fond

euies

mischief fell
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Next him king Leyr in happie peacelongramd,
But had no issue male him to sucosed,

But three faire daughters which were well

vptraind,

In all that ssamed fit for kingly seed

Mongs whom his realme he equally decreed
To haue diuided Tho when fesble age
Nigh to his vtmogt date he saw procesd,
Hecald hisdaughters, and with spesthes saop
Inquyrd, which of them mog did loue her

parentage

Theddes Gonortll gan to protest,

Thatshemuchmor ethenher owndifehimlou'd
And Regan greater loueto him profet,
Then all thewor|d, when euer it wereproou'd,
But Corddll said shelou'd him, as behoou'd
Whaose smple answere, wanting cdours faire
Topaint it forth, him to digpleasance moou'd,
That in his aoane he counted her no haire,

But twixt the ather twame his kmgdome whole

did shaire

2
So wedded th'one to Maglan king of Scots,
And th'other totheking of Cambria,
Andtwixtthemshayrd hisrealme by equalllots
But without dowrethewise Cordelia
Wassnt to Agamp of Celtica
Their aged Syre, thus easad of his crowne,
A priuatelife led in Albania,
With Gonorill, long had in great renowne,
That nought mm gneu'd to bene from rule
downe

30
But trueit is, that when the oyle is gpent,
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S0 to his crowne she him regtor'd e,
In which hedyde, maderipefor death by dd,
And after wild, it should to her remaine
Who peacegbly the same long time did wed
And all menshartsin dew obedience hdd
Till that her sgters children, woxen srong
Through proud ambition, againg her rebeld,
And ougrcommen kept in prison long,

Till weane of that wretched life, her Hfe de

hong

33
Then gan the bloudie brethren both to rame
But fierce Cundak gan shortly to enuie
Hisbrother Morgan, pricktwithprouddisdaine,
To haue a perein part of soueramtie,
And kindhrg cdes of crudl enmitie,
Raisd warre, and him in battell ouerthrew
Whence as he to those woodie hils did flie,
Whichhight of him Glamorgan, therehim dew
Then did he raigne alone, when he none equall
knew

A
His sonne Riuallo his dead roome did supply,
In whosesad timeblouddid from heauen rame
Next great Gurguslus, then faire Coaly
In congant peacetheir kmgdomesdid contame,
After whom Lago, and Kmmarkedid rame,
And Gorbogud, till farrein yeareshegren
Then his ambitious snnes vnto them twame
Arraught therule, and from ther father drew,
Stout Ferrex and gerne Porrex him in prison
threw

3B
But 0, the gready thirst of royall crowne,
That knowesnokinred, nor regardesnoright,
Stird Porrex vp to put hisbrother downe,

Thelight goesout, and weskeisthrovneaway, Who vnto him assembling forreme might,

So when he had resigned his regiment,

I1ls daughter gan despise his drouping day,
And weane waxe of his continuall stay
Thoto hisdaughter Regan herepayrd,
Who him at first well vsad euery way,

But when of his departure she despayrd,
Herbountiesheabated,andhischear eempayrd

31
The wretched man gan then auise too late,
That loue is not, where modt it is profet,
Too trudy trydein his extreamest state,
At lagt resolu'd likewise to proue the rest,
Heto Cordeliahim sdfeaddres,
Who with entire affection him receau'd,
Asfor he Syre and king her ssamed best,
And after all an army grong sheleau'd,
Towar on thase whicn him had of hisreslme
bereau'd

Madewarreon him, and fdl him sclfein fight
Who=e death t'auenge, his mother merdlese
Mog merdlesse of women, Wyden hight,
Her other sonnefast degping did opprese,
And with mog cruel hand him murdred pitti
lese

36
Hereended Brutus sacred progenie,
Which had sauen hundred yesres this soepter
borne,
With high renowme, and gresat fehcitie,
Thenable braunch from th'antique socke was
torne
Throughdiscord, and theroyall throneforlorne
Thenceforth thisReslmewasinto factionsrent,
Whiiest each of Brutus boagted to be borne,
That in the end was left no moniment
Of Brutus, nor of Britons glory auncient
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Then vp arose a man of matchlesse might,
And wondrous wit to menage high anaires,
Who stird with pitty of the stressed plight
Of this sad ReaLme, cut into sundry shaires
By such, as claymd themsdues Brutes rightOfull

haires,
Gathered the Princes of the people loose,
To taken counsell of their common cares;
Who with his wisedom won, him streight did
choose
Their king, and sworehim fealty towin or loose

38
Then made he head against his enimies,
And Ytnner slew, of Logrts miscreate,
Then Ruddoc and proud Stater, both allyes,
This of Albanie newly nominate,
And that of Cambry king confirmed late,
He ouerthrew through his owne vahaunce,
Whose countreis he redusd to quiet state,
And shortly brought to ciuill gouernaunce,
Now one, which ear st were many, made through
variaunce
39
Then made he sacred lawes, which somemen say
Were vnto him reueald in vision,
By which he freed the Traueilers high way,
The Churches part, and Ploughmans portion,
Restraimrg stealth, and strong extortion,
The gracious Numa of great Brilame
For till his dayes, the chiefe dominion
By strength was wielded without polhcie,
Thereforehefirst worecrowneof gold for dignitie
40
Donwallo dyde (for what may hue for ay ?)
And left twosonnes,ofpear elessepr owesseboth,
That sacked Rome too dearely did assay,
The recompence of their penured oth,
Andransackt Greecewell tryde, whenthey were
wroth;
Besides subiected Fraunce, and Germany,
Which yettheir praysesspeake,all bethey loth,
And mly tremble at the memory
Of Brennus and Belhnus, kings of Bntany

41
Next them did Gurgunt, great Bettinus sonne
In rule succeede, and eke in fathers prayse,
HeEaster landsubdewd,andDanmar kewonne,
And of them both did foy and tribute raise,
The which was dew in his dead fathers dayes
He also gaue to fugitiues of Spayne,
Whom he at sea found wandnng from their
A seate in Ireland safely toremayne,  [wayes,
Which they should hold of him, as subiect to
Brttayne
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After him raigned Guttkeltne his hayre,
The lustest man and trewest in his dayes,
Who had to wife Dame Mertta the fayre,
A woman worthy of immortall prayse,
Which for thisRealmefoundmanygoodlylayes,
And wholesome Statutes to her husband
brought,
Her many deemd to haue beene of the Fayes,
As was Aegerte, that Numa tought,
Those yet of her be Merttan lawes both nam'd
and thought

43
Her sonne Sttllus after her did rayne,
And then Kimarus, and then Dantus,
Next whom Mortndusdid the crowne sustame,
Who, had he not with wrath outrageous,
And cruell rancour dim'd his valorous
And mightie deeds, should matched haue the
best
As well m that same field victorious
Against the forreme Morands he exprest,
Y et hues his memone, though carcas deepe in
rest

44

Fiue sonnes he left begotten of one wife,

All which successuely by turnes did rame ,
First Gorboman a man of vertuous life,
Next Archtgald, who for his proud disdame,
Deposed was from Prmcedome soueraine,
And pitteous Elidure put in his sted,
Who shortly it to him restord agame,

Till by his death he it recouered,

But Peridure and Vigent him disthroruzed

In wretched prison long he did remame,
Till they outraigned had their vtmost date,
And then therein reseized was agame,
And ruled long with honorable state,
Till he surrendred Realme and life to fate
Thenall the sonnes of these fiue brethren raynd
By dew successe, and all their Nephewes late,
Euenthnseeleuendescents the crowne retaynd,
Till aged Hely by dew heritage it gaynd

46

He had two sonnes, whose eldest called Lud
Left of his life most famous memory,

And endlesse moniments of his great good
The rum'd wals he did reaedifye

Of Troynouant, gamst force of enimy,

And built that gate, which of hisnameishight,
By which he lyes entombed solemnly

He left two sonnes, too young to rule aright,
Androgeusand Tenanttus, pictures of his might.
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Whilst they wereyoung, Cassthalane their Erne
Was by the people chosen in their sted,
Who on him tooke the royall Diademe,

And goodly well long time it gouerned,

Till the prowd Romanes him disquieted,

And warlike Ccesar, tempted with the name
Of this sweet Island, neuer conquered,

And enuymg the Britons blazed fame,

(0 hideous hunger of dominion) hither came

48
Y et twise they were repulsed backe agame,
And twise renforst, backe to their shipsto fly,
The whiles with bloud they all the shore did
stame,
And the gray Ocean into purple dy
Ne had they footing found at last perdie,
Had not Androgens, false to natiue soyle,
And enuious of Vncles soueramtie,
Betrayd his contrey vnto forreine spoyle
Nought ehe, but treason, from thefirst this land
did fovle

49

So by him Ccesar got the victory,

Through great bloudshed ,and many asad assay,
In which him sdfe was charged heauily

Of hardy Nennius, whom he yet did slay,
But lost his sword, yet to be seene this day
Thenceforth this land was tributane made
T'ambitious Rome, and did their rule obay,
Till Arthur all that reckoning defrayd ,
Yet oft the Briton kings against them strongly

swayd
50

Next him Tenantius raigned, then Kimbehne,
What timeth'eternall Lord in fleshly slime
Enwombed was, from wretched Adams line
To purge away the guilt of smfull crime

0 loyous memorie of happy time,

That heauenly grace so plenteously displayd,
(0 too high ditty for my simple rime)

Soone after this the Romanes him warrayd ,
For that their tribute he refusd to let be payd

Good Claudius, that next was Emperour,
An armybrought,and with him battell fought,
In which the king was by a Treachetour
Disguised slame, ere any thereof thought
Yet ceased not the bloudy fight for ought,
For Arutrage his brothers place supplide,
Both in his armes, and crowne, and by that
draught
Did dnue the Romanes to the weaker side,
That they to peace agreed  So all was pacifide
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Was neuer king more highly magmfide,
Nor dred of Romanes, then was Arutrage,
For which the Emperour to him allide
His daughter Genutss in marriage
Yet shortly he renounst the vassalage
Of Rome againe, who hither hastly sent
Vespasian, that with great spoile and rage
Forwasted all, till Genutssa gent
Perswaded him to ceasse,and her Lord torelent

53
He dyde, and him succeeded Marius,
Who 10yd his dayes in great tranquillity,
Then Coyll, and after him good Lucius,
That first receiued Chnstianitie,
The sacred pledge of Christes Euangely,
Yet true it is, that long before that day
Hither came loseph of Arimathy,
Whobrought with him theholy grayle(they say)
And preacht the truth, but since it greatly did
decay
54
This good king shortly without issaw dide,
Whereof great troublein the kingdome grew,
That d«d her sdfe in sundry parts diuide,
And with her powre her owne selfe ouerthrew,
Whiles Romanes daylydid the weake subdew
Which seeing stout Bunduca, vp arose,
And taking armes, the Britons to her drew,
With whom she marched streight against her
foes,
And them vnwares besdes the Seuerne did
enclose

55

There she with them a cruell battell tride,
Not with so good successe, as she deseru'd,
By reason that the Captames on her side,
Corrupted by Pauhnus, from her sweru'd

Y et such, as were through former flight pre

seru'd,

Gathering againe, her Host she did renew,
And with fresh courage on the victour seru'd
But being all defeated, saue a few,

Rather then fly,or be captiu'd her sdfe she slew

56

0 famous moniment of womens prayse,
Matchable either to Semiramis,

Whom antique history so high doth raise,
Or to Hypdphil' or to Thomtris

Her Host two hundred thousand numbred is ,
Who whiles good fortune fauoured her might,
Triumphed oft against her enimis,

And yet though ouercome in haplesse fight,
She triumphed on death, in enemies despight
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Her rehques Fulgent hauing gathered,
Fought with Setterus, and him ouerthrew;
Y et m the chace was daine of them, that fled
So madethem victours, whom hedid subdew
Then gan Carausiustirannizeanew,
And gaing the Romanes bent ther proper

powre,
But him Allectustreacheroudy dew,
And took on him the robe of Emperoure«
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The weary Britons, whose war hable youth

Was by Maxtmtan lately led away,

With wretched miseries, and woefull ruth,

Were to those Pagans made an open pray,

And dayly spetade of sad decay

Whom Romane warres, which now foure
hundred yeares

And more had wasted, could no whit dismay,

Till by consmnt of Commons and of Peares

Nath'lesee the same enioyed but short happy They crownd the ssoond Conslantine with

howre

58
For Asclepiodaiehim ouercame,
And Ieft inglorious on the vanquisht playne,
Without or robe, or rag, to hide his shame
Then afterwardshein hisstead did rayne,
But shortly was by Coyll in batteli daine
Who after long debate, snceLuctestime,
Was of the Britonsfirst crownd Soueraine
Then gan tmsRealmereneweherpassed prime
He of hisname Coykhester built of sone and
lime

loyous teares, ,

Who hauing oft in batteli vanquished

ThosespoilefullPictsands,armingEaster hngs,
Long time in peace his Realme established,
Y et oft annoyd with sundry bordragings

Of ndghbour Scots and forrem Scatterlmgs,
With which thewor [ddidm thosedayesabound
Which to outbarre, with pamefull pyonings
From sa to s he heapt a mightie mound,

Which from Alcluidto Panwelt did that border

bound ,
64

Three snnes he dying left, all vnder age,

59
Which when the Romanesheard, they hither sent By mesneswheredf, their vnde Vorheere

Constantius, aman of micklemight,

With whom king Coyll made an agreament,
And to him gauefor wife his daughter bright,
FaireHelena, thefairest huingwight,

Who in all godly thewes, and goodly prayse
Did far excell, but was mog famous hight
For skill in Muscke of all in her dayes,

Aswell incuriousingrumentsas cunning layes

60

Of whom hedid great Constanttne beget,
Who afterward was Emperour of Rome,
To which whiles absnt he his mind did s,
Ociautusherelept into hisroome,
And it vaurped by vnrighteous doome
But he his title lugifide by might,
Saying Traherne, and hauing cuercome
The Romanelegion in dreadfull fight

Vsurpt the crowne, during their pupillage,
Which th'Infants tutors gathering to feare,
Them dosdy into Armorick did beare

For dread of whom, and for those Pictsannoyes,
Hesnt to Germame, draungeaid toreare,
From whence f tsoones ar nued herethree hoyes

Of Saxons, whom he for his safttie imployes

65

Two brethren werether Capitains, which hight

Hengtst and Horsus, well approu'dinwarre,
And both of them men of renowmed might,
Who making vantage of ther ciuill larre,
And of thoseforreiners, which camefrom farre,
Grew great, and got large portions of land,
That in theRealmeerelong they sronger ar re,
Then they which sought at first their helping
hand,

Sositled hehiskingdomeandconfirmdhisright And Vortiger enforst thekingdometo aband
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But wanting isssv male, his daughter deare
He gaue in wedlocke to Maxtmtan,

66
But by the helpe of Vortimere his sonne

He is againe vnto his rule resord,
And Hengtst sseming sad, for that wasdonne,

And him with he madeof hiskingdomeheyre, Recdued is to grace and new accord,
Who soone by mesnesthereof the Empirewan, Through hisfaire daughtersface, and flattnng

Till murdred by the friends of Grattan,

word;

Then gan the Hunnes and Picts muade this  Sooneafterwhich,threshundredL ordeshedew

land,
During theraigne of Maximmian,

Of British bloud, all sitting at his bord,
Whose dolefull moniments who list to rew,

Who dying |left nonehdrethem towithstand, Th'eternall markesof treason may at Stonheng

But that they ouerran all partswith eesehand

vew
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By thisthe sonnes of Constantine, which fled,
Ambroseand Vther did ripeyearsattaine,
And herearnuing, grongly challenged
Thecrowne which Vortiger did long detaine
Who flying from hisguilt, by them wasdaine,
And Hengtst eke soone brought to shameful!
death
Thenceforth Amelias peaceably did rayne,
Tillthatthr ough poyson sopped washisbreath,
So now entombed lyes at Stoneheng by the
heath
68
After him Viher, which Pendragon hight,
Sucosding There abruptly it did end,
Without full point, or other Ceaureright,
As if the res some wicked hand did rend,
Or th'Authour sdfe could not at least attend
Tofinishit that so vntimely breach
The Prince him dfe halfe ssameth to offend, 1
Y et saret pleesure did offence empeach,
And wonder of antiquitielong stopt hisgpeach

69
At lagt quite rauisht with ddight, to heare
The royall Ofgpring of his natiue land,

Cryde out, Deare countrey, O how deardy deare

Ought thyremembraunre,andper petuall band

Be to thy foger Childe, that from thy hand

Did commun breath and nouriture receaue ?

How brutish is it not to vnderstand,

How much to her we owe, that all vs gaue,
That gauevntovsall, what euer good we haue

70
But Guyon all this while his booke did read,
Ne yet has ended for it was a great
Ana ample valume, that doth far excead
My leasure, s0 long leaues here to repeat
It told, how first Prometheusdid create
A man, of many partes from beads deriued,
And then gdle fire from heauen, to animate
Hisworke, for which hewasby lone depnued
Of hie him =fe, and hart grings of an Agle
nued n

That man so made, he called Elfe, to wedt
Quick, thefirgt authour of all Elfin kind
Who wandnng through theworld with wearie

feet,
Did in the gardins of Adonis find
A goodly creature, whom he deamd in mind
To be no earthly wight, but either Spnght,
Or Angdl, th*authour of all woman kind;
Therefore a Fay he her according hight,
Of whom all Faeryes spring, and fetch ther

lignage right. |
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Of thexe a mightie people shortly grew,

And puissaunt kings, which all the world
warrayd,

And to diem sdues all Nations did subden
Thefirs and ddest, which that soepter swayd,
Was Elfin, him all India obayd,
And all that now America men call
Next him was noble Elfinan, who layd
Cleopohs foundation firgt of all

But Elfiline endodd it with a golden wall

73

His sonne was Elfinell, who ouercame
Thewicked Gobbelinesin bloudy field
But Elfant was of most renovmed fame,
Who all of Chrigall did Panihea build
Then EIf or, who two brethren gyantskild,
Theone of which had twoheads, th'other three
Then Elfinor, who was m Magick skild ,
He built by art vpon the dassy Se

A bridge of bras, whose sound heauens thunder

sam'd to bee

74
He l€ft three sonnes the which m order raynd,
And all their Ofspring, in their dew desonts
Euen sauen hundred Princes, which maintaynd
Withmightiedeedestheir sundrygouer nments,
That were too long their infinite contents
Here to record, ne much matenall
Yet should they be most famous moniments,
And braue ensample, both of martiall,
And ciuill rule to kings and gatesimpenall

1)

After all these Elfideosdid rayne,

Thewise Elficleosm great Maiegtie,

Who mightily that scepter did susayne,
And with rich soiles and famous victone,
Did high aduaunce the croane of Faery
He Ieft two sonnes of which fane Elferon
The ddest brother did vntimely dy,
Whose emptie placethe mightie Oberon
Doubly supphde m spousall, and dominion

76
Great was his power and glone ouer all,
Which him before, that sacred seate did fill,
That yet remaines his wide memonall
Hedying left thefairet Tanaquill,
Him to sucossde therein, by his lagt will
Fairer and nobler hueth nonethishowre,
Nelikem grace nelikein learned skill,
Thereforethey Gloriancallthat gloriousrlowre
Long mays thou Ghrvian hue, in glory and
great powre
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Beguild thus with delight of nouelties,
And naturall desire of countreys state,
So long they red in those antiquities,
That how thetimewasfled, they quitefor gate,
Till gentle Alma seeing it so late,
Perforce their studies broke, and them be
sought
To thmke, how supper did them long awaite
So halfe vnwilhng from their bookes them
brought,
And fairely feasted, as so noble knights she
ought

Cant Xl
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The entmtes of Temperaunce
besiegeher dwelling place.
Prince Arthur them repelles, and fowle
Maleger doth deface
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What warre so cruell, or what siege so sore,
As that, which strong affections do apply
Against the fort of reason euermore

To bring the soule into captiuitie

Then force is fiercer through Infirmitie

Of the fraile flesh, relenting to their rage,
And exercise most bitter tyranny

Vpon the parts, brought into their bondage
No wretchednesse is like to sinfull vellenage

2
But m a body, which doth freely yeeld
His partes to reasons rule obedient, J
And letteth her that ought the scepter weeld,
All happy peace and goodly gouernment
I's setled there in sure establishment,
There Alma like a virgin Queenemost bright,
Doth flonsh m all beautie excellent
Andtoher guestesdothbounteousbanketdight,
Attempred goodly well for health and for
delight
3
Early before the Morne with cremosin ray,
The windowes of bright heauen opened had,
Throughwhichintotheworld thedawningday
Might looke, that maketh euery creatureglad,
Vprose Sir Guyon, in bright armour clad,
And to his purposd lourney him prepar'd
Withhim the Palmer ekein habit sad,
Him sdfe addrest to that aduenture hard
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Wher e them awaited ready at the ford
The Ferrtman, as Alma had behight,
With his well rigged boate They go abord,
And he eftsoones gan launch his barke forth-
right
Ere long they rowed were quite out of sight,
And fast the and behind them fled away
But let them pas, whileswmdand weatherright
Doserue their turnes here | a whilemust stay,
To seeacruell fight doen by the Prince thisday

5
For all so soone, as Guyon thence was gon
Vpon his voyage with his trustie guide,
That wicked band of villeins fresh begon
That castle to assaile on euery side,
And lay strong siege about it far and wide
So huge and infinite their numbers were,
That all the land they vnder them did hide ,
So fowle and vgly, that exceeding feare
Their visages imprest, when they approched
neare
6
Themmtweluetroupestheir Captaindid dispart
And round about m fittest steades did place,
Wher e each might best offend his proper part,
And his contrary obiect most deface,
As euery one seem'd meetest m that cace
Seuen of the same against the Castle gate,
In strong entrenchments he did closely place,
Which with incessaunt force and endlesse hate,
They battred day and night, and entrauncedid
awate

7

The other fiue, fiue sundry wayes he set,

Against the fiue great Bulwarkes of that pile,
And vnto each a Bulwarke did arret,
T'assayle with open force or hidden guile,

In hope thereof to win victorious spoile
They all that charge did feruently apply,
With greedie malice and importune toyle,
And planted theretheir huge artillery,

With which they dayly made most dieadfull

battery
8

The first troupe was a monstrous rablement

Of fowle misshapen wights,of which somewere
Headed like Owles, with beckesvncomelybent,
Otherslike Dogs, otherslike Gryphonsdreare,
And somehad wings, and somehad clawesto
teare,

And euery one of them had Lynces eyes,
And euery one did bow and arrowes beare
AH those were lawlesse lushes, corrupt enuies,

So to the nuers sde they both together far'd And couetous aspectes, all cruell enimies
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Those same againg the bulwarke of the Sight
Did lay #rong 9ege and battailousassault,
Ne once did yield it respit day nor night,
But sone as Ttlan gan his head exault,
And soone againe as he his light with hault,
Their wicked engins they againg it bent

That iseach thing, by which the eyesmay fault,

But two then all more hugeand violent,
Beautie, and money, they that Bulwarke
wrdy rent

The seoond Bulwarkewasthe Hearing snoe
Gaing which the ssoond troupe dessgnment
makes,
Deformed crestures in graunge difference,
Some hauing heads like Harts, some like to
Shakes

SomelikewildBoreslaterouzd out of the brakes

Saunderous reproches and fowle infamies,
Leadngs backbytings and vameglonous
crakes,
Bad coungds prayses and false flatteries
All those againg that fort did bond ther
batteries
1
Likewisethat smethird Fort, that isthe Smell
Of that third troupe was cruely
Whosehideousshapeswer diketofeendsofhell,
SomeliketohoundssomehketoApesdismayd,
Some like to Puttockes, all in plumes arayd
All shap't according their conditions,
For by those vgly formes weren pourtrayd,
Fodlish ddights and fond abudons
Which dothat smeebesegewith light illusons

12

And that fourth band, which crueil battry bent,
Againg thefourth Bulwarke, that isthe Tadl,
Was as the regt, a gryse rablement,
Some mouth'd like greedy Oystnges, somefast
Likeloathly Toadessomefashioned in thewast
Like snine, for so deformd isluxury,
Surfeat, misdiet, and vnthnftie wag,
Vame feagts and idle superfluity

All thosethis snass Fort assayle incessantly

13
But the fift troupe mogt horrible of hew,
And fierce of force, was dreadfull to report
ForsomeikeShailessomedid like pydersshew,
And somelikevgly Vrchmsthickeand short
Crudly they assayled that fift Fort,
Armed with darts of snsuall ddlight,
With dings of carnall lust, and srong effort
Of feding pleasures with which day and night
Ag?i_nslf] tthat same fift bulwarke they continued
ig
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Thushesstwduetroupeswithdr eadfullpuissance

Againd that Cadle retlese segedid lay,
And euermore their hideous Ordinance
Vpon the Bulwarkes cruely did play,
That now it gan to threaten neare decay
And eugrmore their wicked Capitaine
Prouoked them the breaches to assay,
Somtimes with threats, somtimes with hope
of game

Which by theransack of that pesoethey should

attaine
15

On th'other 9de, th'asseged Cadlles ward

Their gedfag sonds did mightily maintaine,
And many bold repulse, and many hard
Atchieuement wrought with penll and with

paine,
That goodly frame from ruine to sugame
And thosetwo brethren Giantsdid defend
Thewallesso soutly with their gurdie mame,
That neuer entranceany durg pretend,

But they to direfull death their gronmg ghods

did snd ,

The noble virgin, Ladie of the place,

Was much dismayed with that dreadfull Sght

For neuer was she in 0 euill cace,

Till that the Prince ssang her wofull plight,

Gan he recomfort from so sad affright,

Offnng his seruice, and his deares life

For her defence, againg that Carle to fight,

Which wes their chiefe and th'author of that
drife

She him remerdied as the Patrone of her life

7

Eftsooneshimsdfein glitterand armeshedight,

And hiswell proued wegponsto him hent,

So taking courteous conge he benight,

Those gates to be vnbar'd, and forth he went
Fairemote hethee, the prowest and mogt gent,
That eugr brandished bright Sede on hye
Whom soone as that vnruly rablement,

With his gay Squire issiing did espy,

18

Th%/ reard amog outrageous dreadfull yeling
y

And therewith all attonce at him let fly

Their fluttnngarr owesthickeasflakesof snow,
And round about him flockeimpetuoudy,
Likeagreat water flood, that tomblmg low
From the high mountames threatstoouer flow
With suddem fury all the fertile plame,
And the sad hushandmanslonghopedoth throw
A downe the streame, and all his vowes make
vame, [sugaine

Nor bounds nor banks his headlong ruine may
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Vpon his shied their heaped hayle he bore,
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Soneasthe Carlefrom farrethe Prince epyde,

And with hissword dispers theraskall flockes, Ghsiring in amiesand warlike ornament,

Which fled asunder, and him fell before,
As withered leaues drop from their dried
dockes [locks,

His Beagt he felly pnckt on ether syde
And his mischieuous bow full readie bent,
With which at him a crudl shaft he snt

When thewr oth Western wind doesreauetheir But hewaswane, and it warded well

And vnder neath him his courageous steed,

Vpon his shidd, that it no further went,

Tliefierce Soumador trodethemdownelikedocks But totheground theidle quarrell fell

Thefierce Spwnador borne of heauenly ssed
Such asLaomedon of Phoebusracedid breed
20
Which suddene horrour and confusd cry.

When asther Captaineheard, in haetehéyode

The cause to wedt, and fault to remedy,

Vpon a Tvgreswift and fierceherode,

That as the winde ran vnder neath his lode,

Whiles his tonglegsnighr aughtvntotheground,

Full large hewas of limbe,and shouldersbrode,

But of such subtile substance and vnsound,
That like a ghot he san'd, whoe graue

dotheswere vnbound

21
And m hishand a bended bow was ssne,
And many arrowes vnder hisright sde,
All deadly daungerous all cruell keene,
Headed with flint, and feathers bloudie dide,
SQuch asthe Indiansin their quiuershide,
Those could hewell direct and sraight asline,
And bid-them gtrikethe marke, which he had
eyde,
Newasthere salue newasthere medicine,
That mote recure their wounds <0 inly they
did tine

22

Aspaleand wan as asheswas hislooke,
His bodie leane and meagre as a rake,

And in all withered hkea dryed rooke,
Thereto as cold and drery asa Shake,

That ssam'd to tremble euermore, and quake
All in a canuas thin he was bedight,

And girded with a belt of twisted brake,
Vpon his head he wore an Helmet light,
Made of a dead mans skull, that seem'd a

ghagtly Sght

Maleger was hisname, and after him,
Therefollow'd fag at hand two wicked Hags,
With hoane lockes all loosg, and visagegrim,
Their feat vnshod, their bodies wrapt in rags
And both as swift on foot, as chassd Stags,
And yet the one her other legge had lame,
Which with a gafle all full of litle snags
Shedid support, and I mpotenceher name

Then he another and ancther did expdi

5
Which to preuent, the Prince hismortall oeare
Sfmde to him raught, and fierce at him did
ride,
To be auenged of that shot whyleare.
But he was not 0 hardie to abide
That bitter sownd, but turning quicke asde
His light foot bead, fled fast away for feare
Whom to pursueg, the Infant after hide,
So fadt as his good Courser could him beare,
But labour logt it was, to weme approch him
neare

26
For as the winged wind his Tigre fled,
That vew of eye could sarse him ouertake,
Nesarehisfegt on ground weressmnetotred,
Through hils and daes he geddie way did
make,
Ne hedge ne ditch his readie passaoe brake,
And in hisflight thevillein turn'd hisface,
(Aswontsthe Tartar by the Caspian lake,
When asthe Russian him in fight does chace)

Vnto his Tygres taile, and shat at him apace

27
Apace he shat, and yet he fled apace,

Still asthe greedy knight nigh to him drew,
And oftentimes he would relent his pace,
That him hisfoemorefiercdy should pursew
Who when his vncouth manner he did vew,
He gan auize to follow him no more,
But kegpe hisstanding, and hisshafte exchew,
Vntill hequite had spent hisperlousstore,
And then assayle him fresh, ere he could shift
for more
28
But that lame Hag, still asabroad he grew
His wicked arrowes, gathered them agame,
And to him brought, fresh battell to renew
Which he espying, cas her to restraine
From yidding sucoour to that curssd Swvame,
And her attaching, thought her handstotye,
But soone as him dismounted on the plaine,

But th'other wasI mpatience, arm'd with raging That other Hag did farre away espy

flame.

Binding her sgter, she to him ran nadily
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And catching hold of him, asdowne helent,
Him backward ouerthrew, and downe him stayd
Withtheir rude hands and griedly graplement,
Till that the villein comming to their ayd,
Vpon him fell, and lode vpon him layd ,
Full htlewanted, but hehad himdaine,
And of the battell balef ull end had made,
Had not his gentle Squire beheld his paine,
And commen to his reskew, ere his bitter bane

So grestest and mogt glorious thing on ground
May often need the helpe of wesker hand,
So fedble is mans state, and life vnsound,
That m assurance it may neuer stand,
Till it dissolued be from earthly band
Proofc be thou Prince, the prowest man ahue,
And noblest borne of all m Briiayneland,
Y et thee fierce Fortune did so nearely dnue,
That had not grace thee blest, thou shouldest
not surume
31
The Squire arnuing, fiercdly in his ames
Snatcht first the one, and then the other lade,
His chiefest lets and authors of his harmes,
Andthemperforcewithhei dwiththreatnedbl ade,
Leadt that his L ord they should behind inuade,
Thewhiles the Prince prickt with reprochfull
shame,

As one awakt out of long slombnng shede,
Reuiuing thought of glone and of fame,
Vnited all his powres to purge himsdfe from
blame

32
Like as afire, the which in hollow caue
Hath long bere vnderkept, and downe supprest,
With murmurous disdaine dothinly raue,
And grudge, in so streight prison to be prest,
At last breskesforth with furious vnrest,
And striues to mount vnto his natiue seat,
Allthat did earst it hinder and molest,
It now deuoureswi th flames and scorching heat,
And carries into smoske with rage and horror
grest

K¢]
Somightily theBriton Prince himrouzd
Out of hishold, and broke his caitiue bands,
And asaBeare whom angry curres hauetouzd,
Hauing off-shakt them, and escapt their hands,
Becomes morefell, and all that him withstands
Treads downe and ouerthrowves Now had
the Carle
Alighted from his Tigre, and hishands
Discharged of his bow and deadly quar'le,
To ssize vpon hisfoeflat lying on the marie
SPENSER
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Which now him turnd to disauantage deare ,
For neither can he fly, nor other harme,
But trust vnto his strength and manhood meare,
Sithnowheisfarrefrom his monstrous swarme,
And of his wegpons did himsdlfe disarme
Theknight yet wrothfull for hislate disgrace,
Fiercely aduaungt his valorous right arme,
And him so sore amote with hisyron mace,

That groueling to the ground he fell, and fild

hisplace

b
Well weened he, that field wes then his owne,
And all his labour brought to happie end,
When suddem vp thevillein ouerthrowne,
Out of his swowne arose, fresh to contend,
And gan himsdlfe to second battell bend,
As hurt he had not bene  Thereby there lay
An huge great stone, which stood vpon oneend,
And had not bene remoued many aday ,
Some landmarke seem'd to be, or sgne of

sundry way
36

The same he snatcht, and with exceeding sway
Threw at his foe, who was right well aware
To shunne the engin of his meant decay ,
It booted not to thmke that throw to beare,
But ground he gaue, and lightly leapt areare
Eft fierce returning, as a Faulcon fare
That once hath failed of her souse full neare,
Remounts againe into the open aire,

And vnto better fortune doth her sdfe prepaire

So braue returning, with his brandisht blade,
He to the Carle himsdfe againe addre<t,
And strooke at him so sternely, that he made
An open passage through his nuen brest,
That halfe the Sede behind his back did rest,
Which drawing backe, he looked euermore
When the hart bloud should gush out of his

ches,
Or his dead corse should fall vpon the flore,
But hisdead corse vpon theflorefell nathemore

38
Ne drop of bloud appeared shed to beg,
Al were the wounde so wide and wonderous,
Thatthroughhiscarkasseonemightplainelysee
Halfe in amaze with horror hideous,
And hdfe in rage, to be deluded thus,
Aga _nehthrough both the Sdes he strooke him
quight,
That made his spnght to grone full piteous
Y et nathemore forth fled his gronmg spnght,
But freshly asat first, prepard himsdfeto fight
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Thereat he smitten was with great affright,
Andtrembling terror did hishart apall,
Ne wist he, what to thinke of that ssme sight,
Newhat to say, newhat to doe at al |,
He doubted, least it were some magicall
I1lusion, that did beguile his sense,
Or wandnng ghost, that wanted funerall,
Or agrie spirit vnder fase pretence,
Or hellish feend raysd vp through diuelish
sience
40

His wonder farre exceeded reasons reach,

That he began to doubt hu dazeled sight,
And oft of error did himsdlfe appeach

Flesh without bloud, apersonwithout spnght,
Wound, without hurt, a bodiewithout might,
That could doe harme, yet could not harmed

bee,
That could not die, yet seem'd amortal |l wight,
That wasmo t strong in most mfirmitee,
Likedid he neuerheare, like did he neuer bee
41
A while he stood in this astonishment,
Y et would he not for all his great dismay
Giue ouer to effect his first intent,
And th'vtmost meanes of victone assay,
Or th'vtmost issaw of his owne decay
Hifs clna/ne good sword Morddure, that neuer
At%yeed, till now, he lightly threw away,
And his bright shield, that nought him now
auayld,
And with his naked handshim forcibly assayld
42
Twixt histwo mightieameshim vp hesnatcht,
And crusht his carkasse S0 againgt his bret,
That thedisdainfull soule hethence dispatcht,
Andth'idlebreathall vtterly exprest
Tho when he felt him dead, a downe he kest
Thelumpish corse vnto the ssnsdessegrownd,
Adowne he ket it with so puissant wrest,
That backe agame it did aloft rebownd,
And gase againgt his mother earth a gronefull
sownd .

3
Aswhen |oues hamesse bearing Bird from hie
Stoupes at aflying heronwith proud disdame,
The sone-deed quarrey fas so forcibhe,
That it rebounds against the lowly plaine,
A second fall redoubling backe agame
Then thought the Princeal | perill surewas pat,
And that hevictor onely did remaine,
No sooner thought, then that the Carle as fast
Gan hegp huge strokes on him as ere he downe
was cagt
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Nigh hiswits end then woxe th'amazed knight,
And thought hislabour lost and trauell vaine,
Againgt this lifdesse shadow so to fight
Yet life he saw, and felt his mightie maine,
Thatwhileshemarueildstill didstillhimpaine
For thy he gan some other wayes aduize,
How to takelifefrom that dead liumg swame,
Whom still he marked freshly to arize

From th'earth, and from her wombe new spirits

to reprize

45,

He then remembred well, that had bene sayd,
I1owth'Earthlusmotherwas,andfirsthimbore,
She eke S0 often, as his life decayd,

Did lifewith vsury to him restore,
And raysd him vp much stronger then before,
So soone as he vnto her wombe did fall,

Thereforetoground hewould him cast no more,
Ne him commit to graue terrestnall,

But beare him farre from hope of succour vsuall

46

Tho vp he caught him twixt his puissant hands,
And haumg scruzd out of his carrion corse
The lothfull life, now loosd from sinfull bands,
Vpon his shoulders carried him perforse
Aboue three furlongs, taking his full course,
Vntill he canevnto astanding | ake,
Him thereinto he threw without remorse,
Ne stird, till hope of life did him forsake,

So end of that Carles dayes, and his owne paines

did meke

47
Which when those wicked Hags from farre
did spy,
Like two mad dogs they ran about the lands,
And th'one of them with dreadfull yelling cry,
Throwing away her broken chanes and bandb,
And hauing quencht her burning fier brands,
Hedlong her sdfe did cadt into that |ake,
But Impotence with her owne wilfull hands,
One of Malegers cursed darts did take,
Soriu'd her trembling hart, and wicked end
did make
48
Thus now aone he conguerour remaines,
Tho commmg to his Squire, that kept his steed,
Thought to haue mounted, but hisfesble vaines
Hun faild thereto, and serued not his need,
Through losse of bloud, which from hiswounds
did bleed,
That he began to faint, and life decay
But hisgood Squire him helping vp with speed,
With stedfast hand vpon his horse did stay,
And led him to the Cadtle by the beaten way
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Where many Groomes and Squiers readie were,
To take him from his steed full tenderly,
And eke the fairest Alma met him there
With bame and wine and costly spicery,
To comfort him in his infirmity ,
Eftsoones she causd him vp to be conuayd,
And of his ames despoyled easily,
In sumptuous bed she made him to be layd,
And all the while hiswounds were dressing, by

him stayd
Cant XIl.
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Guyon, by Palmersgouernance,
passing through perilsgreat,
Doth ouerthrow the Bowre of bltsse
and Acraste defeat
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Now gins this goodly frame of Temperance
Fairely to rise, and her adorned hed

To pncke of highest praise forth to aduance,
Formerly grounded, and fast setteled

On firme foundation of true bountihed ,

And this braue knight, that for that vertue

fights,

Now comes to point of that same perilous sted,
Where Plessure dwelles in sensudl delights,
Mongst thousand dangers, and ten thousand

magick mights

2
Two dayes now in that sea he say led has,
Ne euer land beheld, ne huing wight,
Ne ought saue penll, still ashe did pas
Tho when gppeared the third Morrow bright,
Vpon the waues to spred her trembling light,
An hideous roaring farre away they heard,
That all their sansss filled with affright,
And streight they saw the raging surges reard
Vp to the skyes, that them of drowning made
dfcard
3
Said then the Boteman, Pamer sere aright,
And keepe an euen course, for yonder way
We nexdes must pase (God do vs well ac-
quight,)
That isthe Gulfe of Greedinesse, they say,
That degpe engorgeth all this worldes pray
Which hauing swallowd vp excessiudly,
He soone in vomit vp agame doth lay,
And belcheth forth his superfluity,
That all the ses for feare do ssame away to fly
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On th'other side an hideous Rocke is pight,
Of mightie Magnes stone, whose craggie chft
Depending from on high, dreadfull tosight,
Ouer the waues his rugged armes doth lift,
And threatneth downe to throw his ragged rift
Onwho so commeth nigh, yet nigh it drawes
All s, that none from it can shift
For whilesthey fly that Gulfesdeuounng lawes,

They on this rock are rent, and sunck in help

lese wawes

5
Forward they pesse, and strongly he them rowes,
Vntill they nighvnto that Gulfearnue,
Wherestreame more viol entandgreedy growes
Then he with all his puissance doth stnue
To strike his oares, and mightily doth dnue
Thehollow vessdl through the threatful | waue,
Which gaping wide, to swallow them aliue,
In th'huge aysse of his engulfing graue,
Doth rore at them in vaine, and with great
terror raue

6

They passing by, that gnesly mouth did see,
Sucking the sss into his entralles
That seem'd more horrible then hell to bes,
Or that darke dreadfull hole of Tarlare steepe,
Through which the damned ghosts doen often

creepe

Backe to the world, bad huers to torment
But nought that falesinto thisdirefull deepe,
Ne that approcheth nigh the wide descent,

Maé backe returne, but is condemned to be

rent

7
On th'other side, they saw that perilous Rocke,
Threatning it sdfe on them to ruinate,
On whose sharpe cliftsthe ribs of vessds broke,
Andshiueredships,whichhadbene wrecked | ate,
Y et stuck, with carkasses exanimate
Of such, as hauing all their substance spent
In wanton loyes, and lustes intemperate,
Did afterwards make shipwracke violent,
Both of their life, and fame for euer fowly blent

8
For thy, thishight The Roche of vile Reproch,
A daungerous and detestable place,
Towhich nor fish nor fowle did once approch,
But yelling Meawes, with Seegulles hoarse and
bace,

And Cormoyrants, with birds of rauenous race,
Which still sate waiting on that wastfull clift,
For spoyle of wretches, whose vnhappie cace,
After lost credite and consumed thrift,

Atlastthemdrwenhathtothisdespairefull  drift.
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The Palmer sedng them m sAfetie padt,
Thussaid, Behold thensamplesin our sights,
Of lustfull luxurie and thnftlesse wast
What now is |eft of miserable wights,
Which spent their looser daiesin lewd delights,
But shame and sad reproch, here to be red,
By these rent rehques, speaking their il plights?
Let all that hue, hereby be counselled,

To shunne Rocke of Reproch, and it as death to

dred
10

So forth they rowed, and that Ferryman
With hisdtiffecaresdid brush the ssaso strong,
That the hoare waters from his frigot ran,
And the light bubbles daunced all aong,
Whilesthe salt brine out of thebillowes sprong
At last farre off they many Idands spy,
On euery sde floting the floods emong
Then said the knight, Loe | the land descry,

Therefore old Syre thy course do thereunto

apply

Il
That may not be, ssid then the Ferryman
Least we vnweeting hep to be fordonne
For those same | S ands,seeming now and than,
Are not firme lande, ner any certem wenne,
But straggling plets, whieh to and fro de renne
In the wide weters  therefore &re they hight
The wanering |slands Therefere dee them
shonne,
For ’th:y haue oft drawne many a wandring

wight
Into most deadly daunger and distressed plight

12

Y et well theyssemeto him, that farredoth vew,
Bothfaire and fruitfull,and the ground dispred
With grasse greene of delectable hew,
And the tail trees with leaues apparelled,
Are deckt with blossomesdydeinwhiteand red,
That mote the passengers thereto alure ,
But whosoeuer once hath fastened
His foot thereon, may neuer it recure,

But wandreth euer more vncertem and vnsure

As th'lsle of Debs whvlome men report
Amid th' Aegcean s long time did stray,
Ne mede for shipping any certaine port,
Till that Latona traueihng that way,
Flying from lunoes wrath and hard assay,
Of her faire twins was there dehuered,
Which afterwards did rule the night and day,
Thenceforth it firmely was established,

And for ApoUoes honor highly herned
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They to him hearken, as beseameth meete,
And pase on forward o their way does ly,
That one of those same Islands, which doefleet
In the wide seg, they nesdes must passen by,
Which seemd so sweet and pleasant to the eye,
That it would tempt a man to touchen there
Vpon the banck they sitting did espy
A damtie damzell, dressing of her heare,
By whom a htle skippet floting did gopeare

She them espying, loud to themrtton call,
Bidding them nigher draw vnto the shore ,
For she had cause to buse them withall,
And therewith loudly laught But nathemore
Would they once turne, but kept on as afore
Which when she saw, she left her lockes vn

dight,

And running to her boat withouten ore
From the departing land it launched light,
And after them did dnue with all her power and

might
16

Whom ouertaking, she in merry sort
Them gan to bord, and purpose diuerdly,
Now faming dalliance and wanton sport,
Now throwing forth lewd wordsimmodestly,
Till that the Pdmer gan full bitterly
Her to rebuke, for being loose and light
Which not abiding, but more scornefully
Scoffing at him, that did her mstly wite,

Sheturnd her bote about, and from them rowed

quite
17

That was the wanton Phcedrta, which late
Did ferry him ouer the Idlelake
Whom nought regarding, they kept on their

And all her vaine dlurements did forsake,
When them the wary Boateman thus bespake,
Here now behoueth vs well to alyse,
And of our safetie good hesde to take,
For here before a perlous pessge lyes,
Where many Mermayds haunt, making fase
melodies
18
But by the way, there is a great Quicksand,
And awhirlepoole of hidden leopardy,
Therefore, Sir Palmer, kegpe an euen hand ,
For twixt them both the narrow way doth ly
Scarsehad he said,when hard at hand theyspy
That quicksand nigh with water couered,
But by the checked waue they did descry
It plame, and by the s=a discoloured
It caled was the quicksand of Vnlhriftyhed
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They passing by, a goodly Ship did s
Laden from far with precious merchandize,
And brauely furnished, as ship might bee,
Which through great disauenture, or mespnze,
Her sdfe had runne into that hazardize ,
Whaose mannersandmerchantswithmuchtoyle,
Labour'd in vame, to haue recur'd their prize,
And therich warestosaue from pitteous spoyle,

But neither toyle nor trauell might her backe

recoyle
20

On th'other side they s that perilous Poole,
That called was the Whirlepool c of decay,
I'n which full many had with hepiesse doole
Beene suncke, of whom no memone did stay
Whose circled waters rapt with whirling sway,
Liketo areslessewhede, still running round,
Did couet, as they passed by that way,
Todraw their boate within the vtmost bound

Of hiswide Labyrinth, and then to haue them

dround

21
But th'heedfull Boateman strongly forth did
stretch
His brawnie armes, and al| his body strame,
Thatth'vtmostsandy breach theyshortly fetch,
Whiles the dred daunger does behind remame
Suddeinethey ssefrom midst of all the Maine,
The surging waters like amountaine rise,
And thegreat ssapuft vp with proud disdame,
To swell aboue the measure of his guise,
As threatning to deuoure all, that his powre
depise

22

The waues comerrolling, and the billowesrore

Outragiously, as they enraged were,

Or wrathfull Neptune did them dnue before

Hiswhirling charet, for exceeding feare

for not one puffe of wind there did appesare,

That all the three thereat woxe much afrayd,

Vnweeting,whatsuchhorrourstraungedidreare

Eftsoones they saw an hideous hoast arrayd,
Of huge Sea monders, such as huing snce

dismayd

23
Mogt vgly shapes, and horrible aspects,
Such as Dame Nature sdfe mote feare to seg,

Or shame, that euer should so fowle defects
From her most cunning hand escaped bee ,
All dreadfull pourtraicts of deformitee
Spring headed Hydraes, and sea shouldnng
Whales,

Great whirlpooles, which all fishesmaketofleg,
Bright Scolopendraes, arm'd with siluer scdes,
Mighty Monoceros, with immessured tayles
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Thedreadfull Fish, that hath deseru'd the name
Of Death, and like him lookesin dreadfull hew,
The griesy Wasserman, that makes his gamne
Theflving ships with swiftnesse to pursaw,
The horrible Sea-satyre, that doth shew
His fearefull face in time of grestest storme,
Huge Ziffius, whom Mariners echew
No les, then rockes, (as trauellers mforme,)
And greedy Rosmartneswith visages deforme

25

All these, and thousand thousands many more,
And more deformed Monsters thousand fold,
With dreadfull noise, and hollow rombhng rore,
Came rushing in the fomy waues enrold,
Which ssem'd to fly for feare, them to behold
Ne wonder, if these did the knight appall,
For all that here on earth we dreadfull hold,
Be but as bugs to fearen babes withall,

Compared to the creatures in the ss entrall

26
Feare nought, (then said the Palmer well auiz'd,)
For these same Mongters are not these in deed,
But are into these fearefull shepes disguiz'd
By that ssme wicked witch, to worke vsdreed,
And draw from on this lourney to procesde
Tho lifting vp his vertuous saffe on hye,
He smote the sea, which calmed waswi th speed,
And all that dreadfull Armiefast gan flye
Into great Teihys bosome, where they hidden

lye

2
Quit from that daunger, forth their course they
kept,
And as they went, they heard aruefull cry
Of one, that wayld and pittifully wept,
That through the sea the resounding plaints
did fly
At last they in an Island did espy
A ssemdy Maiden, sitting by the shore,
That with great Borrow and sad agony,
Seemed some great misfortune to deplore,
And lowd to them for succour called euermore

28
Which Guyon hearing, streight his Paimer bad,
To serethe boate towards that dolefull Mayd,
That he might know, and esee her sorrow sad
Who him auizing better, tohim sayd ,
Faire Sir, be not displeasd, if disobayd
For ill it were to hearken to her cry
For seisinly nothingill apayd,
But onely womanish fineforgery,
Y ourstubbornehartt'affectwithfraileinfirmity
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To which when she your courage hath inchnd
Through foolish pitty, then her guilefull bayt
She will embosome desper m your mind,
And for your rume at the last awayt
Theknight wasruled, and the Boateman strayt
Held on his course with stayed stedfestnesse,
Ne euer shruncke, ne euer sought to bayt
His tyred armes for toylesome weannesse,
But with his oares did svegpe the watry wilder-
nese
30
And now they nigh approched to the sted,
Where as those Mermayds dwelt it was a still
And camy bay, on th'one side sheltered
With the brode shedow of an hoarie hill,
On th'other side an high rocke toured still,
That twixt them both a pleasaunt port they
made,
And did like an hdfe Theatre fulfill
There those hue skters had continuall trade,
And vdd to bath themsdues in that deceiptfull

3

They were faire Ladies, till they fondly striu'd
With iti Heliconian maides for maistery ,
Of whom they ouer-comen, were depnu'd
Of their proud beautie, and th'one moyity
Transform'd tofish, for their bold surquedry,
But th'vpper hdfe their hew retainelstill
And their swegt skill in wonted melody,
Which euer after they abusd to il l

T'allure wedke trauellers, whom gotten they

did kill

So now to Guyon, as he pesd by
Their plessaunt tunes they sweetly thus
apphde,
0 thou faire sonne of gentle Faery,
That art in mighty armes most magmfide
Aboue al knights, that euer batteli tnde,
0 turne thy rudder hither ward a while
Here may thy storme bet vessdl safely ride,
This is the Port of rest from troublous toyle,
The worlds swegt In, from pame and wean
Lmeturmoyle

33
With that the rolling sea resounding soft,
I'n his big base them fitly answered,
And on the rocke the waues bresking al oft,
A solemne Meane vnto them measured,
The whiles sweet Zephrus lowd whisteled
His treble, a straunge kinde of harmony,
Which Guyons senses softly tickeled,
That he the boateman bad row easily,
Andlethimheare some part of their rare melody
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But him the Palmer from that vanity,
With temperate aduice discounselles,
That they it past, and shortly gan descry
The land, to which their course they leueled,
When suddemly a grosse fog ouer spred
With his dull vapour all that desert has,
And hesuens chearefull face enueloped,
That all things one, and one as nothing was,
And this great Vniuerse sseemd one confused
mas

35
Thereat they greatly were dismayd, ne wist
How to direct their way in darkenesse wide,
But feard to wander in that wastfull mist,
For tombling into mischiefe vnespide
Worse is the daunger hidden, then desende
Suddemly an innumerable flight
Ofharmefuilfowl esaboutthem fluttering, ende,
Andwiththeirwickedwingsthemoftdidsmight,
And sore annoyed,groping m that griesly night

36
Euen all the nation of vnfortunate
And fatall birds about them flocked were,
Such as by nature men abhorre and hate,
Theill faste Owle, deaths dreadfull messengere,
The hoars Night rauen, trump of clolefulldrere,
The lether winged Bat, dayes enimy,
The ruefull Strich, still wailing on the bere,
TheWhistler shrill, that who so heares, doth dy,
Tne hellish Harpies, prophets of sad destiny.

37
All those, and all that dse does horrour breed,
Aboutthem flew,and fild the Irbayles with fearc
Yet stayd they not, but forward did proceed,
Winles th'one did row, and th'other stifly
steare,
Till that at last the weether gan to cleare,
And the faire land it sdfe did plainly show
Sad then the Pamer, Lo where does gopeare
The sacred soile, where all our perils grow ,
Therefore, Sir knight, your ready armes about
you throw
38
He hearkned, and his armes about him tooke,
The whiles the nimble boate so well her sped,
That with her crookedkedetheland she strooke,
Then forth the noble Guyon sallied,
And his ssge Pamer, that him goutrned,
But th'other by his boate behind did stay
They marched fairly forth, of nought ydred,
Both firmely armd for euery hard assay,
With congtancy and care, gaingt daunger and
dismay
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Ere long they heard an hideous bellowing
Of many beadts, that roard outrageoudly,
Asif that hungers point, or Venussting
Had them enraged with fell surquedry ,
Y et nought they feard, but past on hardily,
Vntill they came in vew of those wild beests
Who all attonce, gaping full greedily,
And rearing fiercely their vpstarting crests,
Ran towards, to deuoure those vnexpected
guests
40
But soone as they approcht with deadly threat,
The Pamer ouer them his daffe vpheld,
Hismighty staffe, that could all charmes defest
Eftsoones their stubborne courages were queld,
And highaduaunced crests downe meekelyfeld,
In stead of fraying, they them sdues did feare,
And trembled, as them passng they beheld
Such wondrous powre did in that saffe appeare,
All mongters to subdew tohim,that did it beere

41
Of that same wood it fram'd was cunningly,
Of which Caduceus whilome was made,
Caduceustherod of Mercury,
With which he wonts the Sygian realm|s
muade,
Through ghastly horrour, and eternal! shade,
Th' mfernall feends with it he can asswege,
And Oreustame, whom nothing can perswade,
And rule the Furyes, when they most do rage
Such vertue in his g&ffe had eke this Pamer

soe

42
Thence passing forth, they shortly do arnue,
Wherees the Bowre of Bhsse wes situate ,
A place pickt out by choice of best diue,
That natures worke by art can imitate
In which what euer m this worldly state
Is sweet, and pleasing vnto liuing sense,
Or that may dayntiest fantasie aggrate,
Was poured forth with plentifull dispence,
Andmade thereto abound withlauish &fluence

43

Goodly it was endased round about,
Aswell their entred guestes to kegpe within,
As those vnruly bessts to hold without,
Y et was the fence thereof but weeke and thin ,
Nought feard their force, that fortilagetowin,
But wisedomes powre ,andtemperaunces might,
By which the mightiest things efforced bin
Arll_d r$|<e the gate was wrought of substaunce

ight,
Rather for pleasure, then for battery or fight
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Yt framed was of precious yuory,
That ssend a worke of admirable wit,
And therein all the famous history"
Of lason and Medosawasywrit
Her mighty charmes, her furious lomng fit
Hisgoodly conquest of the golden fleece,
His fdsed faith, and loue too lightly flit,
The wondred Argo, which in venturous
First through the Euxine sees bore all the flowr
0iGreece

25
Ye might haue sse the frothy billowes fry
Vnder the ship, as thorough them she went,
That ssamd the waues were into yuory,
Or yuory into the waues were sent,
And other where the snowy substauince sprent
Withvermeil, like the boves bloud therein shed,
A piteous spectadle did represent,
And otherwhileswith gold bespnnkel ed,
Yt semd th'enchaunted flame, which did
Creusawed
; 46

All this, and more might m that goodly gate
Bered, that euer open stood to all,

Which thither came  but in the Porch there

sie

A comey personage of stature tall,

And semblaunce pleasing, more then naturall.
That trauellers to him seamd to entize,

His looser garment to the ground did faII,
And flew about his hedes in wanton wize,
Not fit for speedy pace, or manly exercize

47
They in that place him Genms did call
Not that celestial powre,To whom the care
Of life, and generation of all
That hues, pertaines in charge particulare,
Who wondrous things concerning our welfare,
And straunge phantomes doth let vs oft forsee,
And oft of secret 11 bids vs beware
That is our Sdfe, whom though we do not seg,
Y et eech doth in him sHfeit well perceiuetobee

48
Therefore a God him sage Antiquity
Did wiselv make, and good Agdistescall
But this same was to that quite confrary,
The foe of life, that good enuyesto all,
That secretly doth vs procure to fall,
Through guilefull semblaunts, which he makes

vssee
He of this Gardin had the gouemall,
And Plessures porter was deuzd to bee,
Holding a g&ffe in hand for more formahtee
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With diuerse flowres he daintily was deckt,
And strowed round about, and by his side
A mighty Magzer bowle of winewas s,
Asif it had to him bene sacrifide,
Wherewith all nev-come guests he gratifide
So did he eke Sir Guyon passing by
But hehisidle curtese defide,
And ouerthrew his bowle disdainfully,
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So fashioned a Porch with rare deuice,

Archt ouer heed with an embracing viae,
Whosshou ingdowng Seemedttoentice
All pessrs by, to tast their lushious wine,
And did themsdues into their hands incline,
As fredy offering to be gathered

Some despe empurpled as the Hyacint,

Some as the Rubme, laughing sweetly red,

And broke his steffe, with which he charmed - Somelike faire femeraudes, not yet well ripened

smblants dy

Thus being entred, they behold around
A large and spacious plame, on euery sde
Strowed with plessauns whoe faire grassy
ground
Mantled with greene, and goodly beautifide.,

With all the ornaments of Floraes pride

And them amonggt, some

So made by art, to beailfie the rest
Whicno“oMternsd thelesuesenfold,
iAs lurking from the vew of couetous guest,

That the weske bowes, with so rich load opprest,

Did bow adowne, as ouer burdened

Wherewith her mother Art, asfahdlleinscome  Vnder that Porch a comely dame did rest,

Of niggard Nature, like a pompous bride
Did decke her, and too lauishly adorne,
When forth from virgin bowre she comes in
th' early morne

Thereto the Heauens dwayes louiall,
L ookt on them louely, still in stedfest sated
Ne suffred storme nor frost on them to fall,
Their tender buds or leaues to violate,

Nor scorching hegt, nor cold intemperate
T'afflict the creatures, which therein did dwell,
But the milde aire with seeson moderate
Gently attempred, and disposd so well,

That still it breathed forthsweet spirit and hole

ome  smdl 55g

Moae”swa and holesome, then the pleasaunt
i

Of Rhodope, on which the Nimphe, that bore
A gvaunt babe, her sfe for gnefe did kill,
Or the Thessdlian Tempe, where of yore

Fairet Daphne Phcefoishart with louedid gore,

A Or Ida, where the Gods lou'd to repaire,
 When euer they their heauenly bowresforlore,
Or sweet Parnasse the haunt of Musss faire,
OrEden sHfe, if ought with Eden mote compaire

53

Much wondred Guyon &t the faire agpect
Of that sweet place, yet suffred no delight
To smcke into his sence, nor mind affect,
But pessd forth, and ookt still forward right,
Bridling his will, and mastering his might
Till that he came vnto another gate,
No gate, but like one, being goodly dight
W&t_r boughes and braunches, which did broad

ilate
Their dasping ames in wanton wreathings
intricate.

Clad m faire weedes, but fowle disordered,

And gaments loose, that ssemd vnmeet for

womanhed 56,

In her left hand a Cup of gold she held,
And with her iight the riper fruit did reach,
Whose sappy liquor, that with funesse sweld,
Into her cup she scruzd, with daintie breach
Of her finefingers, without fowle empesch,
That so faire wine presse mede the wine more
Sveet

Thereof she vd to giue to dnnke to each,
Whom passing by she happened to mest

It was her guise, all Straungers goodly so to

greet 57
So she to Guyon oflred it to tast, ;
Who taking it out of her tender hood.
The cup to ground did violently cagt,
That all in pesoss it was broken fond,
And with the liquor stained all the lond
Wherest Excesse exceedingly waswroth,

Y et no'te the Same amend, ne yet withstond,
But suffered him to pesse, all were sheloth
Who nought regarding her displeasure forward

goth 58
There the most daintie Paradise on ground,
It sHfe doth offer to his sober eve,
In which all plessures plenteously abound,
And none does others heppinesse enuye
The painted flowres, the trees vpshooting hye,
The ddes for shede, the hilles for breathing

e,
Thetrembling groues, the Christall running by,
And that, which all faire workesdoth most

aggrace,
Theart, whichall that wrought, gppearedin no
place
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Onewouldhauethought, (so cunningly, the rude, Sometimes the one would ift the other quight

And scomed partswere mingled with thefine,)
That nature had for wantonese gaaude
Art, and that Art at nature did repine ;'
So striumg eech th' other to vndermme,
Each did the others worke more beauttifie,
Sodift'ring bothinwilles, agreed infine
So all agread through sweete diuersitie,

This Gardin to adorne with all vanetie

60
And in the midst of all, afountaine stood,
Of richest substaunce, that on earth might bee,
So pure and shiny, that the siluer flood
Through euery channdll running one might see,
Most goodly it with curious Imigeree
Weas ouer wrought, and shepes of naked boyes,
Of which some ssand with liuely lolhtee,
Tofly about, playing their wanton toyes,
Whlileﬂ othersdid them sdues embay inliquid
oyes

6r
And ouer all, of purest gold was spred,
A trayle of yuie m hisnitiue hew
For the rich mettal|l was so coloured,
That wight, who did not well auisd it vew,
Would surely deame it to be pic trew
Low his lasciuious ames adown did cregpe,
That themsdues dipping m the siluer dew,
Their fleecy flowresthey tenderly did sespe,
Which drops of Chris tall ssemd for wantones to
weepe
62
Infinit sreemes continually did well
Out of this fountaine, sweet and faire to see
The which into an ample laucr fell,
And shortly grew to so great quantitie,
That like alittle lake it ssemd to bee,
Whose depth excssded not three cubits hight,
That through the waucs one might the bottom

K
All pau'd benesth with laspar shining bright,
That ssamd the fountaine in that sea did sayle
vpright
63
And al the margent round about was s,
With shady Laurell trees, thence to defend \
The sunny beames, which on the billowes bet,
And those which therein bathed, mote offend
As Guyon hapned by the same towend, |
Two neked Damzelles he therein epyde,
Which therein bathing, ssamed to contend,
And wrestle wantonly, ne car'd to hyde,
Their dainty parts from vew of any, whidi
them eyde

the waters, and then downe agame
Her plong, as ouer maistered by might,
Where both awhile would couered remame,
And esch the other from to rise restraine,
Thewhilestheirsnowylimbes,asthroughavele,
So through theChristall waues gppeared plame
Then suddeinly both would themsduesvnhele,
And atjl;iamarous swet spoiles to greedy eyes '
reude

As that fare Starre, the messenger of morne,
His deawy fd'ee out of the ss doth reare
Or as the Cyprian goddesse, newly borne
Of th'Oceansfruitfull froth, didfirst gppeare
uch ssamed they, and so their yellow heare
Christahne humour dropped downe apace
WhomsuchwhenGttyOttsaw,hedrewhimneare,
And somewha gan relent his earmnest pace,
His stubborne brest gan secret plessaunce to
embrace
66

The wanton Madens him espying, stood
Gazing awhile at his vnwonted guise,
Then th'one her sdfe low ducked in the flood,
Abasht, that her a straunger did a vise
But th'other rather higher did arise,
And her two hlly peps doft displayd,
And all, that might his melting hart entise
To her delights, she vnto him bewrayd

The rest hid vndernesth, him more desrous

mede
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With that, the other likewise vp arose,
Andherfairel ockes,whichformerlywerebownd
Vp in one knot, she low adowne did loe
Which flowing long and thick, her cloth'd
arownd,
And th'yuone in golden mantle gownd
So that faire pectadle from him wes reft,
Yetthat, w hichreftit, no lessefaire was fownd
So hid in lockes and weues from lookers theft,
NOLIJght but her louely face she for his looking
t

63
Withall she laughed, and she blusht withall,
That blushing to her laughter gaue more grace,
, And laughter to her blushing, as did fall
Now when they spide the knight to dacke his

pace,
Them to behold, and in his sparkling face
The secret sgnes of kindled lust gppeare,
Their wanton menments they did encreece,
And to him beckned, to approch more neere,
And shewd him many sights, that courage cold
could reare
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On which when gazing him the Palmer saw,
He much rebukt those wandrmg eyes of his,
And counsdd well, him forward thence did
draw
Now are they come nigh to the Bowre of blis
Of her fond fauontes so nam'd amis
When thus the Palmer, Now Sir, well auise,
For here the end of all our traueli is

Here wonnes Acrasia, whom we must surprise,

Else shewill slip away, and all our drift despise
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Eftsoon* they heard a most melodious sound,
Of all that mote delight a daintie eare,
Such as attonce might not on humg ground,
Sake in this Paradise, be heard eswhere
Right hard it was, for wight,which did it heare,
To read, what manner musicke that mote bee
For all that plessing is to humg eare,
Was there consorted in one harmonee,
Birdes, voyces, instruments, windes, waters, all
agree
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The loyous birdes shrouded in chearefull shide,
Their notes vnto thevoyce attempred swest,
Th'Angehcall soft trembling voyces made
To th'instruments drume r
The siluer sounding instruments did meet
With the basjjmurmure of the waters fall
The waters fall with difference discreet,
Now soft, now loud, vnto thewind did call
The gentle warbhng wind low answered to all

I

There, whence that Musick seamed heard to bee,
Was the faire Witch her sdfe now solacing,
With anew Louer, whom through sorceree
Andwitchcraft, shefromfarredid thither bring
There she had him now layd a dombermg,
In secret shade, after long Wanton loyes
Whilst round about them pleasauntly did sing
Many faire Ladies, and lasciuious boyes,

That euer mixt their song with light licentious

toyes
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And all that while, right ouer him she hong,
With her fdse eyes fadt fixed in his sight,
As seeking medicine, whence she was stong,
Or greedily depasturing delight
And oft inclining downewith kisssslight,
For feare of waking him, his lips bedewd,
And through his humid eyes did sucke his
spnght,
Quite malten into lust and plessure lewd,
Wherewithshe sghed soft, asif his case sherewd
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Thewhiles someonedid chaunt thislouely lav,
Ah seg, who so faire thing doest fame to s,
In springing flowre the image of thy day,
Ah s the Virgin Rose, how swestly shee
Doth first peepe forth with bashfull modestee,
That fairer ssames the lese ye s her may,
Lo s soore after, how more bold and free
Her bared bosome she doth broad display,
Loe s= soone after, how e fades, and fales
away 75

So passeth, m the passing of a day,
Of mortall life the leafe, the bud, the flowre,
Ne more doth flourish after first decay
That earst was sought to decke both bed and
bowre,
Of many a Ladie, and many a Paramowre
Gather therefore the Rosewhilest yet is prime,
For soone comes age that will ht r pride deflowre
Gather the Rose of loue, whilest yet is time,
Whilest |ouing thou mayst loued be with equall
crime
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He ceast, and then gan all the quire of birdes
Their diuerse notes t'attune vnto his lay,
As m gpprouance of his pleasing words
The constant paire heard all, that he did say,
Y et swarued not, but kept their forward way,
Throughmanycouertgroues,andthi cketsclose,
In which they creeping did at last display
That wanton Ladie, with her louer lose,
Whose degpie head shein her |ap did soft dispose

7
Vpon a bed of Roges she was layd,
Asfaint through heat, or dight to pleasant sin,
And wes arayd, or rather disarayd,
All maveleof slkeand siluer thin,
That hid no whit her aablaster skin,
Butrathershewdmorewhite,ifmoremightbee
More subtile web Arachne cannot spin,
Nor the fine nets, which oft we wouen s
Of scorched deaw, do not in th'aire more lightly

flee 78
Her snowy brest was bare to reidie spoyle
Of hungry eies, which n'ote therewith be fild,
Andyet through languour of her latesweet toyle,
Few drops, more, clesie then Nectar, forth
distild,
That like pure Orrent perles adowne it trild,
And her faire eyes swest smyling m delight,
Mca/stl?ed their fierre beames, with which she
thri
Fraile harts, yet quenched not, like starry light
Which sparckhng on the silent walles, does
same more bright
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The young man deeping by her, seemd to bee
Some goodly swayne of honorable place,
That certes it greet pittie was to s

Him his nobihtie so foule deface,

A swedt regard, and amiable grace,

Mixed with manly sernnesse did appeare

Y et deeping, in his well proportiond face,
And on his tender lips the downy heare
Did now but freshly spring, and silken bios

omesbeare
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Hiswarlike ames, the idle instruments
Of deeping praise, were hong vpon atree,
And his braue shield, full of old momments,
Wes fowly ra'st,th it nonethesignesmight see,
Ne for them, nc for honour cared heg,
Ne ought, that did to his aduauncement tend,
But in lewd loues, and wastfull luxuree,
Ilisdiyes, his goods, his bodie he did spend
0 horrible enchantment, that him so did blend
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The noble Elfe, and carefull Paimer drew
Sonighthtm,mindingnought,butlust[ullgame,
That suddein forth they on them rusht, and
threw
A subtile net, which onely for the same
The skilfull Pdmer formally did frame
So held them vnder fast, the whiles the rest
Fled all away for feare of fowler shame
The faire Enchauntresse, S0 vnwares opprest,
Tr>de all her arts, and all her deights, thence
out to wrest

&

And eke her louer stroue  but all in vainc ,
For that same net so cunningly was wound,
That neither guile, nor force might it distraine
They tooke them both, and both them strongly

bound [found
In captiue bandes, which there they readie
But her in chaines of adamant he tyde ,
For nothing ds might keepe her sfe and
sound,
But Verdant (0 he hight) he\soone vntvde,
And counsdl! sgein steed thereof to himapply de
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But all those pleasant bowresand Pdlace braue,
Guyon broke downe, with rigour pittilesse,
Ne ought their goodly workmanship might saue
Them from the tempest of his wrathfulnesse,
But that their bhsse he turn'd to baefulnesse
Their groues he feld, their gardms did deface,
Their arbers spoyle, their Cabinets suppresse,
Their banket housesburne, their buildingsrace,
And of the fairest late, now made the fpwlest
place 84

Then led they her away, and eke that knight
1 hey with them led, both sorrowfull and sad
1 heway they came thesameretourn'd they right,
Till they arnued,where they lately had [mad
Charm'd those wil d beests, that rag'd with fune
Which now awaking, fierce at them gan fly,
As in their mistresse reskew, whom they lad ,
But them the Palmer soone did pacify

I hen Guyon askt, what meant those beastes,

which theredid ly
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Sud he, These seaming beests are men indeed,
Whom this Enchauntresse hath transformed
thus,
Whylomt her louers, which her lusts did feed,
Now turned into figures hideous,
According to their mindes like monstruous
Sid end (quoth he) of life intemperate,
And mournefull meed of loyes delicious
But Palmer, if it mote thee so aggrate,
Let them returned be vnto their former state
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Streight way he with his vertuous stafle them
strooke,
Andstreightofbeaststheycomel ymcnbecame,
Y et being men they did vnmanly looke,
And dtared ghastly, some for inward shame,
And somefor wrath,to ssetheir captiue Dame
But one aboue the rest in speciall,
Thathadanhogbeenel ate,hightGrillebyname,
Repined greatly, and did him miscall,
That hid from hoggish forme him brought to
naturall
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Said Guyon, See the mind of beastly man,
That hath so soone forgot the excdlence
Of his creation, when he life began,
That now he chooseth, with vile difference,
To be abeast, and lacke intelligence
Towhom the Palmer thus, The donghill kind
Delights in filth and foule incontinence
Let Grill be Grill, and haue his hoggish mind,
But let vs hence depart, whilest wether serues and wind
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IT fals me here to write of Chastity,
That fairest vertue, farre aboue the rest,
For which what nesds me fetch from Faery
Forreme ensamples it to haue exprest ?
Sith it is shrined in my Soueranes brest,
And form'd so liuely in each perfect part,
That to all Ladies, which haue it protest,
Need but behold the pourtraict of her hart,
If pourtrayd it might be by any huing art

2
But humg art may not least part expresse,
Nor life resembling pencill it can paint,
All were it Zeuxts or Praxiteles
His deedde hand would faile, and greatly
faint,
And her perfections with his error taint
Ne Poets wit, that passth Painter farre
In picturing the parts of beautie daint,
So hard aworkmanship aduenture darre,
For fear through want of words her excdlence
to marre

How then shall |, Apprentice of the skill,
That whylome in diuinest wits did raine,
Presume so high to stretch mine humble
quill ?
Y et now my lucklesse lot doth me constrame
Hereto perforce But O dred Souerame
Thus farre forth pardon, sith that choicest
wit
Cannot your glorious pourtraict figure plaine
That | in colourd showes may shadow it,
And antique praises vnto present persons fit

4
But if in humg colours, and right hew,
Y our sdfe you couet to see pictured,
Who can it doe more liuely, or more trew,
Thenthat sweet verse, with Nectar spnnckeled,
In which a gracious seruant pictured
His Cynlhia, his heauens fairest light ?
That with his melting swestnese rauished,
And with the wonder of her beames bright,
My snses [ulled are in domber of delight
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But let that same dehtious Poet lend
A little leaue vnto arusticke Muse
Tosing hismistresse prayse, and let him mend,
If ought amis her liking may abuse
Nelet his fairest Cynihta refuse,
In mirrours more then one her sdfe to seg,
But either Gloriana let her chuse,
Or in Belphoebe fashioned to bee
Inth'oneher rule, inth'other her rare chagtitee

Cant |
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Guyon encounlreth Bnlomart,
faire Fhnmell ischaced
Duessaesiratnesand Malecastaes
championsaredefaced

|
The famous Briton Prince and Faerie knight,
After long wayes and perilous paines endured,
Hauing their weane hmbes to perfect plight
Restord, and sory wounds right well recured,
Of the faire Alima greatly were procured,
To make there lenger soiourne and abode ,
But when thereto they might not be allured,
From seeking praise, and desds of amesabrode,
They ogcgurteous oconge tooke, and forth together
YA

2
But the ciptiu'd Acrasia he sent,
Because of trauell long, anigher way,
With astrong gard, all reskew to prcuent,
And her to Faerie court sffe to conuay,
That her for witnesse of his hard assay,
Vnto his Faerie Queane he might present
But he him sdfe betooke another way,
To makemoretnall of his hardiment,
And seke aduentures, ashewith Prince Arthur
went

3
Long so they trauellcd through wastefull wayes,
Where daingers dwelt, and perils most did
wonne,
To hunt for glone and renowmed praise,
Full many Countries they did ouerronne,
From the vpnsing to the setting Sunne,
And many hard aduentures did atchieue,
Of al the which they honour euer wonne,
Seeking the weake oppressed to relieue,
And to recouer right for such, as wrong did
grieue
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At last as through an open plame they yode,
They spideaknight, that towards pricked faire,
And him beside an aged Squire there rode,
That seem'd to couch vnder his shield three
square,
Asif that age bad him that burden spare,
Andyieldit those, that stouter could it wield *
He them espying, gan himsdfe prepare,
And on his arme addresse his goodly shield
That bore aLion passant in agolden field
5

Which seeing good Sir Guyon, deare besought
ThePrinceof grace, tolet himrunnethat turne
He graunted  then the Faery quickly raught
His poinant speare, and sharpely gan to spume

; His fomy steed, whose fiene feete did burne

The verdant grasse, as he thereon did tread ,
Ne did the other backe his foot returne,

But fiercely forward came v ithouten dread,
Anﬂg;nt hisdreadful| speare againgt the others

6
They bene ymet, and both their points arnued,
But Guyon droue so furious and fell,
That seem'd both shield and plate it Mould
haue nued,
Nathelese it bore his foe not from his sell,
But made him stagger, as he were not well
But Guyon sdfe, ere well hewisaware,
Nigh a gpeares length behind his crowper fell,
Yetin his fall so well him sdfe he bare,
That mischieuous mischance his life and hmbes

did spare

7
Gregt shame and sorrow of that fall he tooke ,
For neuer yet, sith warlike ames he bore,
Andshiueringspeareinbloudie field first shooke,
He found himsdfe dishonored o sore
Ah gentlest knight, that euer armour bore,
L et not thee gneue dismounted to haue beene,
And broughttoground,thatneuerwast before,
For not thy fault, but secret powre vnseene,
That peare enchaunted was, which layd thee
on the greene

But weenedst thou what wight thee ouerthrew,
Much greater gnefe and shimefuller regret
For thy hard fortune then thou wouldst renew,
That of asingle damzell thou wert met
On equall plaine, and there so hard beset,
Euen the famous Bnlomart it was,
WhomstraungeaduenturedidfromBntomefet,
To secke her louer (loue farre sought das)

Wholse image she had ssre in Venus looking

glas
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Full of disdamefull wrath, hefiercevprose,
For to reuenge that foule reprochfull shame,
And snatching hisbright sword began to dose
With her on foot, and stoutly forward came,
Die rather would he, then endure that same
Which when his Pamer saw, he gan to feare
Histoward perill and vntoward blame,
Which by that new rencounter he should reare

For death sate on the point of that enchaunted

Seare

10
And hasting towards him gan faire perswade,
Not to prouoke misfortune, nor to weene
His spearesdefault to mend with cruell blade ,
For by his mightie Sdence he had ssne
The secret vertue of that wegpon keene,
That mortall puissance mote not withstond
Nothing on earth mote dwares happie beene
Great hazard were it, and aduenture fond,
Toloose long gotten honour with one eurll hond

I
By such good meanes he him discounsdlled,
From prosecuting his reuenging rage,
And eke the Prince like treaty handeled,
His wrathfull will with reason to asswage,
And laid the blame, not to his carriage,
But to his starting steed, that swaru'd asyde,
And to*the ill purueyance of his page,
That had his furnitures not firmely tyde
So is his angry courage fairely pacifyde

12
Thus reconcilement was betweene them knit,
Through goodly temperance, and affection
chast

And either vowd with all their power and wit,
To let not others honour be defaste,

Of friend or foe, who euer it embagte,

Ne ames to beare againgt the others syde
In which accord the Prince was dso plaste,
And with that golden chaine of concord tyde
So goodly all agreed, they forth yferedid ryde

0 goodly vsage of those antique times,
In which the sword was seruant vnto right,
When not for malice and contentious crimes,
But all for praise, and proofe of manly might,
The martiall brood accustomed to fight
Then honour was the meed of victone,
And yet the vanquished had no despight
Let later age that noble vee enuie,

Vile rancour to auord, and cruell surquedne
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Long they thus trauelled in friendly wise,
Through countries waste, and ekewell edifyde,
Seeking aduentures hard, to exercise
Their puissance, whylome full dernely tryde
At length they came into aforrest wyde,
Whose hideous horror and sad trembling sound
l'ull gnedy seem'd Therein they long did ryde,
Y et tract of humg creatures none they found,
Sae Beares, Lions, and Buls, which romed
them around

15
All suddenly out of the thickest brush,
Vpon amilk white Palfrey all alone,
A goodly Ladie did foreby them rush,
Whose face did seame as deare as Christall
stone,
And ekethrough feare aswhite aswhdes bone
Her garments al| were wrought of beaten gold,
And all her stead with tmsell trappings shone,
Whichfled so fast,that nothing mote him hold,
An%d]sn@aseld them leasure gaue, her passing to
o

16
Still as she fled, her eye she backward threw,
Asfearing euill, that pursewd her fast,
And her feireyellow locks behind her flew,
Loosdly disperst with puffe of euery blast
All asablazmg starre doth farre outcast
Hi's heane beames, and flaming loekes dispred,
At sight whereof the people stand aghast
But the ssge wisard telles, as he hes red,
That it importunes death and doiefull drerihed.

17
So as they gazed after her awhile,
Lo where agnesly Foster forth did rush,
Breathing out beastly lust her to defile
Histyrehng lade hefiercely forth did push,
Through thicke and thin, both ouer banke and
bush
In hape her to attame by hooke or crooke,
That from his gone sdes the bloud did gush
Large were his limbes, and terrible his looke,
And in his clownish hand a sharp bore speare he
e
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Which outrage when those gentleknights did see,
Full of great enuie and fell gedosy,
They stayd not to auise, who first should bes,
But all spurd after fast, as they mote fly,
To rekew her from shame full villany.
The Prince and Guyon equally byliue
Her sdfe pursewd, m hape to win thereby
Most goodly meede, the fairest Dame ahue
But after theioule foster Timias did stnue
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Thewhilesfaire Britomart,whose constant mind,

Would not o lightly follow beauties chace,
Ne reckt of Ladies Loue, did stay behind,
And them awayted there a certaine
Toweet if they would turne backe to that place
But whenshe sawthem gone,she forward went,
Aslay her lourney, through that perlous Pace,
With sedfast courage and stout hardiment,
Ne euill thing she fear'd, ne euill thing she ment

20
At last as nigh out of the wood she came,
A stately Cadle farre away she spyde,
To which her steps directly she did frame
That Cadtle was most goodly edifyde,
And plaste for pleasure nigh that forrest syde
But faire before the gate a spatious plaine,
Mantled withgreene,itselfe did spreddenwyde,
Onwhichshesawsixeknights,thatdiddarraine
Fierce battell against one, with cruell might and
maine
pil
Mainly they all attonce vpon him laid,
And sore besst on euery side around,
That nigh he bresthlesse grew, yet nought
dismaid,
Ne euer to them yielded foot of ground
All had he lost much bloud through many a
wound,
But stoutly dealt his blowes, and euery way
To which he turned in his wrathfull stound,
Made them recaile, and fly from dred decay,
That none of all the sixe beforehim durst assay

2

Like dastard Curres, that hauing a a bay
The sduage beast embogt in wearie chace,
Dare not aduenture on the stubborne pray,
Ne byte before, but rome from place to place,
To get a snatch, when turned is his face
In such distresse and doubt full leopardy,
When Bntomart him saw, she ran a pace
Vnto his reskew, and with earnest cry,

Bad those same sixe forbeare that single enimy

2
3
But to her cry they list not lenden eare,
Ne ought the more their mightie strokes sur

ceese,
But gathering him round about more neare,
Their dircfull rancour rather did encreasse,
Till thatsherushingthroughthethickestpreasse,
Perforce disparted their compacted gyre,
And soone compeld to hearken vnto peece
Tho gan she myldly of them to inquyre

The cause of their dissention and outrageousyre
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Whereto that single knight did answere frame,
These sixewoul d me enforce by oddes of might,
To chaunge my hefe, and loue another Dame,
That death me liefer were, then such despight,
So vnto wrong to yield my wrested right
For | loue one, the truest one on ground,
Nelistmechaunge, sheth’ Errant Datnzellhight,
For whose dearesake full manyabitterstownd,
| haue endur'd, and tasted many a bloudy
wound 25

Certes (said she) then bere ve sixe to blame,
To weene your wrong by force to lustifie
For knight to leaue his Ladie were great shame,
That faithfull is, and better were to die
All lose is lese, and lese the infamie,
Then lose of loue to him, that loues but one,
Ne may loue be compeld by maistene,
For soone as maistene comes, sweet loue anone
Taketh hisnimblewings, and soone away isgone

2%

Then spake one of those sixe, There dwelleth here
Within this castlewall aLadiefaire,

Whose soucraine rxautie hath no humg pere,
Thereto o bounteous and so debonaire,

That neuer any mote with her compaire
She hath ordaind this law, which we approue,
Thateuery knight, which doth thisway repaire,
In cae he haue no Ladie, nor no loue,

Shall doe vnto her seruice neuer to remoue

2
But if he haue a Ladie or aLoue,
Then must he her forgoe with foule defame,
Or d= with vs by dint of sword approue,
That she is fairer, then our fairest Dame,
As did this knight, before ye hither came
Perdie (said Britomari) the choise is hard
But what reward had he, that ouercame ?
He should aduaunced be to high regard,
(Said they) and haue our Ladies loue for his
reward
28

Therefore aread Sir, if thou haue aloue
Loue haue | sure, (quoth she) but Lady none,
Yet will | not fro mine owne loue remoue,

Ne to your Lady will | seruice done,

But wreske your wrongs wrought to this
knight alone,

And proue his cause With that her mortali

Speare
She mightily auentred towards one,
And downe him smot, erewell aware heweare,
Then to the next she rode, and downe the next
did beare
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Ne did she stay, till three on ground she layd
That none of them himselfe couldreareagame,
Thefourth was by that other knight dismayd,
All were he weane of his former paine,

That now there do but two of six remame,,
Which twodidyield,beforeshechdthem smight
Ah (said she then) now may ye all e plame,
That truth is strong, and trew loue most of
might, [fight
That for his trusty seruaunts doth so strongly

Toowell wesse, (wd they) and prouetoo well
Ourfaultyweaknesse,andyourmatchl essemight
For thy, faire Sir, yours be the Damozell,
Which by her awne law to your lot doth Iight,
Andweyour liegemen faith vnto you plight
So vnderneath her feet their swordsthey mard,
And after her besought, well as they might,
To enter in, and regpe the dew reward

Shegraunted,andthen in theyall together far'd
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Long were it to describe the goodly frame,
And stately port of Caslle loyeous,
(For so that Cadtle hight by commune name)
Where they were entertamd with curteous
And comely glee of many gracious
Faire Ladies, and of many a gentle knight,
Who through a Chamber long and spacious,
Eftsoonesthem brought vnto their Ladiessight,
That of them desped was the Lady of delight

KYJ
But for to tell the sumptuous aray
Of that great chamber, should be labour lost
For liuingwit, | weene, cannot display
The royall riches and exceading cost,
Of euery pillour and of euery post,
Which all of purest bullion framed were,
And with great pearles and pretious stones
embost,
That the bright glister of their beames cleare
Did sparckleforth great light, and gloriousdid
apeare

These straunger knights through passing, forth
wereled
Into an inner rowme, whose rovaltee
And rich purueyance might vneath bered ,
Mote Princes place bessame so deckt to bee
Which stately manner when as they did see,
The image of superfluous notize,
Exceeding much the state of meene degree,
They greatly wondred, whence so sumptuous
guize [devize
Might be mamtaynd, and each gan diuersaly
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The wals were round about apparelled
With costly dlothes of Arrasand of Toure,
In which with cunning hand was pourtrahed
The loue of Venus and her Paramoure
Thefaire Adonis, turned toa flowre,
A worke of rare deuice, and wondrous wit
First did it shew the bitter balefull stowre,
Which her assayd with many a fcruent fit,
When first her tender hart wes with his beautie
smit

35

Thenwithwhatd eightsandsweetallurementsshe
Entyst the Boy, aswell that art she knew,
And wooed him her Paramoure to be ,
Now making girlonds of each flowrethat grew,
To crowne his golden lockeswith honour dew ,
Now leading him into a secret shede
From his Beaupercs, and from bright heeuens

Vew,
Where him todeepe she gently would perswade,
Or bathe him in a fountame by some couert
glade

36

And whilst he dept, she ouer him would spred
Her mantle, colour'd like the starry skyes,
And her soft arme lay vnderneath his hed,
And with ambrosiall kises bathe his eyes,
Andwhilesthebath'd,withhertwocraftyspyes,
She secretly would search each damtie hm,
And throw into the well svest Rosemaryes,
And fragrant violets, and Pances trim,

And euer with sweet Nectar shedid sprinklehim

37

So did e stcde his hesddesse hart away,
And 10yd his loue in secret vnespyde

But for she sav him bent to cruell play,

To hunt the sduage beest in forrest wyde,
Dreadfull of daunger, that mote him betyde,
She oft and oft aduiz'd him to reframe
Fromchaseofgrester beasts, whosebrutishpryde
Motebreedehimscathvnwares  butalhnvaine,
For who can shun the chaunce, that dest'ny

doth ordaine ?

3
L o, where beyond he lyeth languishing,
Deadly engored of agreat wild Bore,
And by his side the Goddese grouehng
Makes for him endesse mone, and euermore
With her soft garment wipes away the gore,
Which stames his snowy skinwith hatefullhew
But when she saw no helpe might him restore,
Himto adainty flowre she did transmew,
Whichinthat cloth waswrought, asif it huely
grew



Cant |

39

So was that chamber clad in goodly wize,
And round about it many beds were dight,
As whilome was the antique worldes guize,
Some for vntimely eese, some for delight,
As plessad them to vse, that vse it might
And all was full of Damzels, and of Squires,
Dauncmg and reuelmg both day and night,
And swimming degpe in sensudl desires,

And Cupid still emongs them kindled tustfull

fires

40
And all the while sweet Musicke did diuide
Her looser notes with Lydian harmony ,
And all the while sweet birdes thereto apphde
Their damtie layes and dulcet melody,
Ay caroling of loue and lol hty,
That wonder was to heare their trim consort
Whiltlzh when those knights beheld, withscorne
full eye
They sdeigned such lasciuious disport,
And loath'd the loose demeanure of that wan
ton sort

i
Thence they were brought to that great Ladies
vew,
Whom they found sitting on asumptuous bed,
That ghstred all with gold and glorious shew,
As the proud Persian Queenes accustomed
She ssamd a woman of great bountihed,
And of rare beautie, sauing that askaunce
Her wanton eyes, ill sgnes of womanhed,
Did roll too lightly, and too often glaunce,
Without regard of grace, or comely amenaunce

2
Long worke it were, and nesdlesse to deuize
Their goodly entertainement and great glee
She caused them be led in curteous wize
Into a bowre, disarmed for to bee,
And cheared well with wine and spiceree
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And eke those six, which lately with her fought,
Now were disarmd,anddid themseluespresent
Vnto her vew, and company vnsoght,

For they all ssemed curteous and gent,
And all sxe brethren, borne of one parent,
Which had them traynd in all ciuihtee,

And goodly taught to tilt and turnament,
Now were they liegemen to this Lady free,
And her knights seruice ought, to hold of her in

fee

45

Thefirst of them by name Gardanie hight,

A lolly person, and of comely vew ,

The second was Parlante, abold knight,

And next to him locante did ensaw
Basaante did him sdfe most curteous shew,
But fierce Bacchante ssemd too fell and keene,
And yet in ames Noctante greater grew

All were faire knights,and goodly well bessene,
Butbécééaire Brilomari they all but shedowes

46

For she was full of amiable grace,

And manly terrour mixed therewithall,

That as the one stird vp affections bace,

So th'other did mens rash dedires apall,

And hold them backe, that would in errour fall,

As he, that hath espide a vermeill Rosg,

To which sharpe thornes and breres the way

forstall,

Dare not for dread his hardy hand expose,

But wishing it far oft, his idle wish doth losee

47
Whom when the Lady saw so faire awight,
All ignoraunt of her contrary sex,
(For she her weend a fresh and lusty knight)
She greatly gan enamoured to wex,
And with vaine thoughts her fased fancy vex

The Redcrosse K night was soonedisarmed there, Her fickle hart concemed hastv fire,

But the braue Mayd would not disarmed bee,
But onely vented vp her vmbnere,
And so did let her goodly visage to appere

43
Aswhen faire Cynthia, in darkesome night,
Is m anoyous cloud enueloped,
Where she may find the substaunce thin and
light, hed
Breakes forth her siluer beames, and her brght
Discouers to the world discomfited ,
Of the poore traueller, that went astray,
With thousand blessngs she is heried,
Such was the beautie and the shining ray,
WithwhichfaireBritomar/gauehghtvntotheday

Like sparkes of fire, which fall in sdender flex,
That shortly brent into extreme desire,
And ransackt all her vemes with passion entire

48

Eftsoones she grew to great impatience

And into termes of open outrage brust,

That plaine discouercd her incontinence,

Ne reckt she, who her meaning did mistrust,
For she was giuen all to fleshly lust,

And poured forth in sensudl delight,

That all regard of shame se had discust,
And meet respect of honour put to flight
So shamd n ese beauty soone becomes a loathly

sight
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Faire Ladies, that to loue captiued arre,
And chaste desires do nourish in your mind,
L et not her fault your sweet affections marre,
Ne blot the bounty of all womankind ,
'Mongst thousands good one wanton Dame to
find
Emongst the Roses grow some wicked weeds,
For this was not to loue, but lust inclind ,
For loue does alwayes bring forth bounteous
deeds,
And in each gentle hart desireof honour breeds

50

Nought so of loue this looser Dame did skill,
But as a coale to kindle fleshly flame,
Giuing the bndle to her wanton will,

And treading vnder foote her honest name
Such loue is hate, and such desire is shame
Still did she roue at her with crafty glaunce
Of her false eyes, that at her hart did ayme,
And told her meaning in her countenaunce ,
But Bntomart dissembled it with ignoraunce

Supper was shortly dight and downe they sat,
Wher e they wer eser uedwithallsumptuousfare,
Whiles fruitfull Ceres, and Lycaus fat
Pourd out their plenty, without spightor spare
Nought wanted there, that dainty wasandrare,
And aye the cups their bancks did ouerflow,
And aye betweene the cups, she did prepare
Way to her loue, and secret darts did throw,
But Bntomart would not such guilfull message

know
52

So when they daked had the feruent heat
Of appetite with meates of euery sort,

The Lady did faire Bntomart entreat,

Her to disarme, and with delightfull sport

To loose her warlike limbs and strong effort,
But when she mote not thereunto be wonne,
(For she her sexe vnder that straunge purport
Did vsetohide, and plameappar aunce shonne )

In plainer wise to tell her gneuaunce she be

gonne
53

And all attonce discouered her desire
With sighes, and sobs and plaints, and

piteous griefe,

The outward sparkes of her m burning fire ,
Which spent invaine,atlastshetold her brief e,
That but if she did lend her short reliefe,
And do her comfort, she mote algates dye
But the chaste damzell, that had neuer priefe
Of such malengme and fine forgene,

Did easily beleeue her strong extremitie
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Full ease was for her to haue behefe,

Who by sdif feeling of her feeble sexe,

And by long triall of the mward griefe,
Wherewith imperious loue her hart did vexe,
Could ludge what pames do louing harts

perplexe

Who meanes no guile, be guiled soonest shall,
And tofairesemblauncedothhght faithannexe,
Thebird, thatknowes not the false fowlerscall,
Into his hidden net full easily doth fall
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For thy she would not in discourteise wise,
Scorne the faire offer of good will profest,
For great rebuke it is, loue to despise,
Or rudelv sdeigne a gentle harts request,
But with faire countenaunce, as beseemed best,
Her entertaynd , nath'lesse she inly deemd
Her loue too light, to wooe a wandnng guest
Which she misconstruing, thereby esteemd
That from like inward firethat outward smoke
had steemd
56
Therewith a while she her flit fancy fed,
Till she mote wmne fit time for her desire,
But yet her wound still inward freshly bled,
And through her bones the false instilled fire
Did spred it selfe, and venime close inspire
Tho were the tables taken all away,

And euery knight, and euery gentle Squire
Gan choose his dame with Basciomam gay,
With whom he meant to make his sport and

courtly play
57

Some fell to daunce, some fell to hazardry,
Some to make loue, some to make menment,
As diuerse wits to diuers things apply ,

And all the while faire Malecasta bent

Her crafty engins to her dose intent

By thisth'eternall lampes, wher ewith high loue
Doth light the lower world, were halfe yspent,
And the moist daughters of huge Atlas stroue
Into the Ocean deepe to dnuetheir weary droue

58
High time it seemed then for euery wight
Them to betake vnto their kindly rest,
Eftsoones long waxen torches weren light,
Vnto their bowres to gulden euery guest
Tho when the Britonesse saw all the rest
Auoided quite, she gan her sdfe despoile,
And safe commit to her soft fethered nest,
Where through long watch, and late dayes
weary toile,
She soundly slept, and carefull thoughts did
quite asoile
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Now whenas all the world in silence degpe
Y shrowded wes, and euery mortall wight
Was drowned in the depth of deadly deepe,
Faire Malecasta, whose engneued spright
Could find no rest in such perplexed plight,
Lightly arose out of her wearie bed,
And vnder the blacke vele of guilty Night,
Her with a scarlot mantle couered,

That waswith gold and krminesfaire enueloped

60

Then panting soft, and trembling euene loynt,
Her fearfullfeete towards the bowre she moued,
Where she for secret purpose did appoynt
To lodge the warlike mayd vnwisdly loued,
And to her bed approching, first she prooued,
Whether she dept or wakt, with her soft hand
She softly felt, if any member mooued,
And lent her wary eare to vndeistand,

If any puffe of breath, or signe of sance she fond

61

Which whenas none she fond, with ease shift,
For feare least her vinwares she should abrayd,
Thembroderd quilt e lightly vp did lift,
And by her side her sfe she softly layd,
Of euery finest fingers touch affrayd,
Ne any noise she made, ne word she spake,
Butinly sigh'd At last the royall Mayd
Out of her quiet domber did awake,

And aEhaungd her weary side, the better esse to

take

62
Where feding one dose couched by her side,
Se lightly lept out of her filed bed,
And to her wegpon ran, in minde to gride
The loathed leachour But the Dame halfeded
Through suddem feare and ghastly drenhed,
Did shneke aowd, that through the house it

rong,

And the whole family therewith adred,
Rashly out of their rouzed couches sprong,
And to the troubled chamber all in ames did

throng
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And those six Knights that Ladies Champions,
And eke the Redcrosse knight ran to the stownd,
Halfearmdand halfe vnarmd, with themattons
Where when confusedly they came, they fownd
Their Lady lying on the ssnodesse grownd,
On th'other side, they saw the warlike Mayd
All in her show white smocke, with locks
vnbownd,
Threatning the point of her auengmg blade,
That with so troublous terrour they were all
dismayde

64

About their Lady first they flockt arownd,
Whom hauing laid in comfortable couch,
Shortly they reard out of her frosen swownd ,
And afterwards they gan with fowle reproch
Tostirrevpstnfe,andtroubl ousconteckebroch
But by ensample of the last dayes losss,
None of them rashly durst to her approch,
Ne m so glorious spoile themsdlues embose
Her succourd eke the Champion of the bloudy

Crose

65
But one of those sixe knights, Gardante hight,
Drew out a deadly bow and arrow keene,
Which forth he sent with felonous despight,
And fell intent againgt the virgin sheene
The mortall Slede stayd not, till it was seene
To gore her side, yet wasthe wound not deepe,
But lightly rased her soft silken skin,
That drops of purple bloud thereout did wespe,
Which did her hlly smock with staines of ver
meil segpe
Wherewith enrag'd sefiercely a them flew,
And with her flaming sword about her layd,
That none of them foule mischiefe could echew,
Butwith her dreadfull strokeswereal | dismayd
Here, there, and eutry where about her swayd
Her wrathfull Stede, that none mote it abide ,
And eke the Redcrosse knight gaue her good
aid,
Ay loyning foot to foot, and Sde to Side,
That in short space their foes they haue quite
ternfide

07
Tho whenas all were put to shamefull flight,
The noble Britomartis her arayd,
And her bright armes about her body dight
For nothing would she lenger there be stayd,
Where s0 loose life, and so vngentle trade
Was vad of Knights and Ladies seeming gent
So eardly ere the grose Earthes gryesy shede
Was all disperst out of the firmament,
They tooke their steeds, and forth vpon their lourney went
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TheRedcrosse knight to Britomart
descrtbeth Artegall

Thewondrousmyrrhour, by which she
in hue with him did fall

|

Here haue | cause, in men lust blame to find,
That in their proper prayse too partial! beg,
And not indifferent to woman kind,
To whom no share in ames and cheualne
They do impart, ne maken memone
Of their braue gestes and prowesse martiall,
Scarse do they spare to one or two or three,
Rowmeintheirwrits, yetthesamewntingsmall

Does all their desds deface, and dims their

glories all.
2

But by record of antique times | find,
That women wont m warresto besre most swi
And toall great exploits them sdues mclind
Of which they still the girlond bore away,
Till enuious Men fearing their rules decay,
Gan coyne streight lavesto curb their liberty,
Y et sith they warlike ames haue layd away,
They haue exceld in artes and polhcy,

That now we foolish men that prayse gin eke

t'enuy

3
Of warlike puissaunce in ages spent,
Bethoufaire Britomart, whose prayse | write,
But of all wisedome be thou precedent,
0 soueraigne Quesne, whose prayse | would
endite,
Endite | would as dewtie doth excite,
But ah my rimes too rude and rugged arre,
When in so high an obiect they do lite,
And striuing, fit to make, | feare do marre
Thy dfe thy prayses tell, and make them
knowen farre

Setrauellingwith Guyon by theway,
Of sundry things faire purpose gan to find,
T'abndg their lourney long, and hngring day,
Mongst which it fell into that Faeries mind,
To askethisBriton Mayd, what vncouth wi nd
Brought her into those parts, and what inquest
Made her dissemble her disguised kind
Taire Lady she him seemd, like Lady drest,
Butb fairest knight ahue, when armed was her
rest

Thereat she sighing softly, had no powre
To speske a while, ne ready answere make,
But with hart thrilling throbs and bitter
stowre,
Asif she had a feuer fit, did quake,
And euery daintie hmbe with horrour sheke,
And euer and anone the rosy red,
Masht through her face, asit had been a flake
Of lightning, through bright heauenfulmrned,
At last the passion past she thus him answered

6

Faire Sir, | let you weete, that from the howre
| taken was from nourses tender pap,

| haue beere trained vp in warlike stowre,
To tossen peare and shield, and to affrap
The warlike ryder to his most mishap,
Sithence | loathed haue my life to lead,

As Ladieswont, m plessures wanton lap,

To finger the fine needle and nyce thread ,
Meégg were with point of foemans speare be

7
ay, All my delight on desdes of ames is s,

To hunt out perils and aduentures hard,

By s.a, by land, where so they may be met,

Ondy for honour and for high regard,

Without respect of richesse or reward

For such intent into these parts | came,

Withouten compasss, or withouten card,

Far fro my natiue soyle, that is by name
The gresater Brilame, here to ssske for prayse

and fame

Fame blazed hath, that here in Faery lond
Do many famous Knightes and Ladies wonne,
And many straunge aduentures to be fond,
Of which great worth and worship may be

wonne,
Which | to proue, this voyage haue begonne
But mote| weet of you, right curteousknight,
Tydings of one, that hath vnto me donne
L ate foule dishonour and reprochfull spight,

Thewhich | seske to wreake, and Arthegall he

hight

9
Theword gone out, she backe agamewould call,
As her repenting so to haue missayd,
But that he it vp taking ere the fall,
Her shortly answertd, Faire martiall Mayd
Certes ye misauised beene, t'vpbrayd
A gentleknight with so vnknightly blame
For weet ye well of all, that euer playd
At tilt or tourney, or like warlike game,
The noble Arthegall hath euer borne the name.



Cart

10
For thy great wonder were it, if such shame
Should ever enter in his bounteous thought,
Or euer do, that mote deseruen blame
The noble courage neuer weeneth ought,
That may vnworthy of it sdfe be thought
Therefore, faire Damzell, be ye well aware,
Least that too farre ye haue your sorrow
sought
Y ou and your countrey both | wish welfare,
And honour both, for each of other worthy are

XI
The royall Mayd woxe inly wondrous glad,

To heare her Loue so highly magnifide,

And 10yd that euer she affixed had,

Her hart on knight so goodly glonfide,

How euer finely sheit faind to hide

The louing mother, that nine monethes did

beare,

In the deare doset of her painefull side,

Her tender babe, it seeing sfe gppeare,
Doth not so much reioy ce, asshereioyced theare

©r
But to occasion him to further talke,
To feed her humour with his pleasing stile,
Her list in stnfull termes with him to balke,
And thusreplide, How euer, Sir, yefile
Y our curteous tongue, his prayses to compile,
It ill bessames a knight of gentle sort,
Such as ye haue him boasted, to beguile
A smple mayd, and worke so haynous tort,
In shame of knighthood, as| largely can report
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Let be therefore my vengeaunce to disswade,
And read, where | that hytour false may find
Ah, but if reason faire might you perswade,
To dake your wrath, and molhfie your mmd,
(Said he) perhaps ye should it better find
For hardy thingit is, to weene by might,
That man to hard conditions to bind,
Or euer hope to match in equall fight,
\Whose prowesse pangon saw neuer huing wight

14
Ne soothhch is it ease for to read,
Wherenow on earth, or how he may befound,
For he ne wonneth in one certaine stead,
But restlesee walketh all the world around,
Ay doing things, that to his fame redound,
Defending Ladies cause, and Orphans right,
Where so he heares, that any doth confound
Them comfortlesse, through tyranny or might,
So is his soueraine honour raisde to
hight
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Hisfeeling words her fegble sance much plessed,
And softly sunck into her molten hart,
Hart that isinly hurt, is greatly essed
Withhope of thing, that may alegge hissmart,
For pleasing words are like to Magick art,
That doth thi charmed Snake in domber lay
Such secret eae felt gentle Britomart,
Y et list the same efforce with famd gainesay
So dischord oft in Musick makes the sweeter lay

16
Andsaid, Sir knight, theseidle termesforbeare,
And sith it isvneath to find his haunt,
Tell me some markes,by which he may appeare,
If chaunce | him encounter parauaunt,
For perdie one shall other day, or daunt
What shepe, what shield, what armes, what
steed, what sted,
And what so dse his person most may vaunt ?
All whichthe Redcrosse knight to point ared,
And him in euery part before her fashioned
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Yet him in euery part before she knew,
How euer list her now her knowledge fame,
Sith him whilome m Brilaine she did vew,
To her reueded in amirrhour plame,
Whereof did grow her first engrafted paine,
Whose root and stalke so bitter yet did tast,
That but the fruit moresveetnese did contame,
Her wretched dayes in dolour she mote wast,
Andyieldthe pray of loueto lothsome death at
last

18
By strange occasion she did him behold,
And much morestrangely gan to loue hissight,
Asit m bookes hath wntten bene of old
In Deheubarlh that now South waesishight,
What timekingi Ryenceraign'd,anddealed right,
The great Magitian Merlin had deuiz'd,
By his doepe stience, and hell dreaded might,
A looking glasse, right wondroudly aguiz'd,
Whose vertues through the wyde world soone
were solemmzd

It vertue had, to shew m perfect sight,
What euer thing was in the world contaynd,
Betwixt the lowest earth and hemens hight,
So that it to the looker appertaynd
What euerfoe had wrought, or f rend had faynd,
Therein discouered was, ne ought mote pas,
Ne ought in secret from the same remaynd,
For thy it round and hollow shaped was,
Liketo theworld it sdfe, and seem'd aworld of
glas
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Who wonders not, that resdes so wonderous
worke?
But who doss wonder, that has red the Towre,
Wherein th' £gvptian Phao long did lurke
From all mens vew, that none might her
discoure,
Y et shemight all men vew out of her bowre ?
Great Piobmtze it for his lemans sske
Ybuilded all of glassg, by Magicke powre,
And ds0 it impregnable did make ,
Y et when his loue was fase, he with a pesze it
brake

21
Such was the glasse globe that Merlin made,
And gaue vnto king Ryence for his gard,
That neuer foes his kingdome might muade,
But he it knew at home before he hard
Tydings thereof, and so them still debar'd
It was a famous Present for a Prince,
And worthy worke of infinite reward,
That treasonscoul dbewray,and foes conumce,
Happie this Realme, had it remained euer Snce

22
One day it fortuned, faire Bniomart
Into her fathers clost to repayre,
For nothing he from her reseru'd apart,
Being his onely daughter and his hay re
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His crest was couered with a couchant Hound,
And all his armour seem'd of antique mould,
But wondrous masse and assured sound,
And round about yfretted all with gold,
Inwhich there written waswith cyphersold,
Achillesarmes, which Arthegall didwin
And on his shield enueloped seuenfold
Heboreacrowned htle Ermilin,

That deckt the azurefield with her faire poul

dred skin

26
The Damzell well did vew his personage,

And liked well, ne further fastned not,

But went her way, ne her vnguilty age

Did weene, vnwares, that her vnlucky |ot

Lay hidden in the bottome of the pot,

Of hurt vnwist most daunger doth redound

But the fdse Archer, which that arrow shot

So slyly, that she did not fede the wound,
Did smyle full smoothly at her weetlesse wofull

stound
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Thenceforth the feather in her loftie crest,

Ruffed of loue, gan lowly to auaile,

And her proud portance, and her princely gest,
Withwhichsheearsttryumphed,nowdidquaile
Sad, solemne, sowre, and full of fancies fraile
Shewoxe, yet wist she neither how, nor why,

Where when she had espy dethat mirrhour fayre, She wist not, silly Mayd, what she did aile,

Her sdfe awhile therein she vewd in vaine ,
Tho her auizing of the vertues rare,
Which thereof spoken were, e gan againe
Her to bethinke of, that mote to her sdfe per
tame

3
But asit falleth, in the gentlest harts
Imperious Loue hath highest st his throne,
And tyrannizeth in the bitter smarts
Of them, that to him buxome are and prone
So thought this Mayd(as maydens vse to done)
Whom fortune for her husband would allot,
Not that she lusted after any one
For she was pure from blame of smfull blot,
Yet wist her life at last must hncke in that
sameknot

24
Eftsoones there was presented to her eye
A comdly knight, all arm'd in complete wize,
Through whose bright ventaylelifted vponhye
His manly face, that did his foes agnze,
And friends to termes of gentle truce entize,
L ookt foorth, as Phoebus face out of the ead,
Betwixt two shadie mountaines doth arize,
Portly his person was, and much mcreast
ThroughhisHeroicke grace, and honorable gest

Y et wist, she was not well at esse perdy,
Yet thought it was not loue, but some melan
cholv

So soone as Night had with her pallid hew
Defast the beatie of the shining skv,
And reft from men the worlds desired Vew,
Shewith her Nourse adowne to despedid lye,
But despe full farre away from her did fly
In stead thereof sad Sighes, and sorrowes degpe
Kept watch and ward about her wanly,
That nought shedid but way |e, and of ten steepe
Her damtie couch with teares, which closdy she
did wegpe
2
And if that any drop of slombring rest
Did chaunce to still into her wearie spnght,
When fegble nature felt her sdfe opprest,
Streight way with dreames, and with fantas
tickesight
Of dreadfull things the same was put to flight,
That oft out of her bed she did astart,
As onewith vew of ghastly feends affright
Tho gan she to renew her former smart,
And thmke of that faire visage, wntten in her
hart
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Ore night, when she wastost with such vnrest,

Her aged Nurse, whose name was Glauce hight

Feeling her legpe out of her loathed nest,
Betwixt her feshle armes her quickly keight,
And downe againein her warme bed her dight,
Ah my deare daughter, ah my dearest dread,
What vncouth fit (said she) what euill plight
Hath thee opprest, and with sad dreary head

Chaunged thy huely cheare, and liuing made

thee deed ?

3
For not of nought these suddeme ghastly feares
All night afflict thy naturall repose,
And all the day, when as thine equall peares
Their fit disports with faire delight doe chose,
Thou in dull corners doest thy sdfe inclose,
Ne tastest Princes pleasures, ne doest spred
Abroad thy fresh youthesfairest flowre,butlose
Both lesfe and fruit, both too vntimely shed,
Asoneinwilfull bae for euer buried

k7]

The time, that mortal men their weary cares
Do lay away, and all wilde beistes do rest,
And euery nuer eke his course forbeares,
Then doth thiswicked euill thee infest,

And nue with thousand throbs thy thrilled
brest ,

Like an huge Aeln’ of degpe engulfed grrefe,

Sorrow is heaped in thy hollow chest,

Whence forth it breakes in Sghes and anguish
rife,

As smoke and sulphure mingled with confused

strife

33
Aye me, how much | fearc, least loue it bee,
But if that loue it be, as sure | read
By knowen signes and passons, which | ssg
Beit worthy of thy race and royall seed,
Then | auow by this most sacred heed
Of my deare foster child, to e thy gnefe,
Andwin thy will Therefore away doe dread
For death nor daunger from thy dew rehefe
Shdhle‘me debarre, tell me therefore my liefest
e

A

So haumg said, her twixt her ames twaine
She straightly straynd, and colled tenderly,
And euery trembling loynt, and euery vame
She softly felt, and rubbed busily,
To doe the frosen cold away to fly,
And her faire deawy des with kisses deare
She oft did bath, and oft againe did dry ,
And euer her importund, not to feare

To let the secret of her hart to her appeare
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The Damzell pauzd, and then thus fearefully,
Ah Nurse, what needeth thee to eke my paine?

" Is not enough, that | done doe dye,

But it must doubled bewith death of twaine ?
For nought for me but death there doth re
maine
0 daughter deare (said she) despaire no whit,
For neuer sore, but might a sue obtaine
That blinded God, which hath ye blindly stmt,
Another arrow hath your louers hart to hit

36
But mineisnot (quoth she) like otherswound ,
For which no resson can find remedy
Weas neuer such, but mote the like be found,
(Said she) and though no reason may apply
Sdue to your sore, yet loue can higher stye,
Then ressonsreach, and oft hath wonders donne
But neither God of loue, nor God of sky
Can doe (said she) that, which cannot be donne
Things oft impossible (quoth she) seame, ere
begonne

37
These idle words (said she) doe nought asswege
Mystubbornesmart,butmoreannoyancebreed,
For no no vsuall fire, no vsuall rage
Itis, 0 Nurse, which on my life doth feed,
And suckes the bloud, which from my hart
doth bleed
But gnce thy faithfull zede lets me not hyde
My crime, (if crime it be) | will it reed
NorPnnce,nor pereit is, whose loue hathgryde
My feeble brest of late, and launched thiswound
wyde
38
Nor man it is, nor other liuing wight,
For then some hope | might vnto me draw,
But th'only shade and semblant of a knight,
Whase shape or person yet | neuer saw,
Hath me subiected to loues cruell law
The same one day, as me misfortune led,
1 in my fathers wondrous mirrhour saw,
And pleasad with that seeming goodly hed,
\ nwares the hidden hookewithbaite | swallowed

Sithens it hath infixed faster hold
Within my bleeding bowels, and so sore
Nowranckleth mthis samefrailefleshlymould,
Thatallmineentrailes flow with poysnousgore,
And th'vlcer groweth daily more and more,
Ne can my running sore find remedie,
Other then my hard fortune to deplore,
And languish as the legfe falne from the tree,
Tilldeathmakeoneendof my dayesand misene
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Daughter (sad se) what need ye be dismayd,
Or why make ye such Monster of your mmd ?
Of much more vncouth thing | was affrayd,
Of filthy lust, contrane vnto kind
But this &ffection nothing straunge | find,
For who with reason can you aye reproue,
To loue the semblant pleasing most your mind,
And yield your heart, whence ye cannot re

moue?
No guilt in you, but in the tyranny of loue

4
Not so th'Arabian Myrrhe did set her mind,
Nor so did Bibhs spend her pining hart,
But lou d their natiue flesh againgt all kind,
And to their purpose vsed wicked art
Y et playd Pastphae a more monstrous part,
That lou'd a Bull, and learnd a besst to bee,
Such shamefull lusts who loaths not, which
depart
From course of nature and of modestie?
Sweat loue such lewdnes bands from his faire
companie

42
But thinemy Deare (welfarethy heart my deare)
Though strange beginning had, yet fixed is
On one, that worthy may perhaps appeare,
And certes ssames bestowed not amis
loy thereof haue thou and eternall bhs
With that vpleanmg on her elbow weeke,
Her alabhster brest she soft did kis,
Which all that while she felt to pant and quake,
As it an Earth quake were, at last she thus
bespake
3
Beldame, your words doe worke melitle ease,
For though my loue be not so lewdly bent,
As those ye blame, yet may it ncugiit appeese
My raging smart, ne ought my flamerelent,
But rather doth my helpdesse gnefe augment
For they, how euer shamefull and vnkind,
Yet did possese their horrible intent
Short end of sorrowes they thereby did find ,
So was their fortune good, though wicked were
their mind

44
But wicked fortune mine, though mmd be good,
Can haue no end, nor hape of my desire,
But fead on shadowes, whiles | die for food,
And like ashadow wexe, whiles with entire
Affection, | doe languish and expire
| fonder, then Cephsus foolish child,
Who haumg vewed in a fountaine shere
Hisface, was with the loue thereof beguild,
| fonder loue a shede, the bodie farre exild
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Nought like (quoth she) for that same wretched

Was of himsdlfe the idle Paramoure ,

Both loue and louer, without hope of ioy,

For which he faded to awatry flowre

But better fortune thine, and better howre,
Which lou'st the shadow of awarlike knight,
No shadow, but a bodie hath in powre

That bodie, wheresoeuer that it light,
May learned be by cyphers, or by Magicke

might
46

But if thou may with resson yet represe
The growing euill, ere it strength haue got,
And thee abindond wholly doe jxrcsesse,
Against it strongly stnue, and yield thee not,
Till thou jn open field adowne be smot
But if the passon mayster thy fraile might,
So that neads loue or death must be thy lot,
Then | auow to thee, by wrong or right

To kompm v thy desire, and find that loued

night

47
Ifer chearefull words much cheard the fecble
spright
Of the scke virgin, that her downe she layd
In her warme bed to deepe, if that she might,
And the old woman carefully displayd
The dothes about her round with busie ayd,
So that at last alittle creeping degpe
Surpnsd her e She tnerewith well apayd,
Thedrunkenlampedownei ntheoy! edidsteepe,
And st her by to watch, and s& her by to

wespe

Earely the morrow next, before that day
His lovous face did to the world reuede,
They both vprose and tooke their readie way
Vnto the Church, their pravers to appede,
With great deuotion, and with htle zedc
For the faire Damzell from the holy herse
Her loue Scke hart toother thoughtsdidsteal e,
And that old Dame said many an idle verse,
Out of her daughters hart fond fancies to
reverse

49
Returned home, the ro\all Tnfant fell
Into her former fit, for why, no powre
Nor guidance of her fe in her did dwell
But th'aged Nurse her calling to her bowre,
Had gathered Rew, and Saume, and the flowre
Of Camphora, and Calammt, and Dill,
All which she in a earthen Pot did poure,
And to the brim with Colt wood did it fill,
Angl_%naﬂ}hdrops of milke and bloud through it
id spi
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Then taking thrisethree hairesfrom offher head,
Them trebly breaded in a threefold lace,
And round about the pots mouth, bound the
thread,
And after hauing whispered a space
Certame sad words, with hollow voice and bace,
Se to the virgin said, thrise said dei t,
Come daughter come, come, spit vponmy face,
Spit thrise vpon me, thrise vpon me spit,
Th'vneuen number for this busnesse is mogt fit

51
That sayd, her round about she from her turnd,
She turned her contrane to the Sunne,
Thrise she her turnd contrary, and returnd,
All contrary, for she the right did shunne,
And euer what she did, was streight vndonne
So thought she to vndoe her daughters loue
But loug, that is in gentle brest begonne,
No idle chames so lightly may remoue,
That well can witnesse, who by triall it does
proue 52
Ne ought it mote the noble Mayd auayle,
Ne dake the furie of her cruell flame,
But that shestilldidwaste,and still did wayle,
That through long languour, and hart burning
brame
She shortly like a pyned ghost became,
Which long hath waited by the Stygian strond
That when ol d Glaucesaw,for feare least blame
Of her miscarriage should in her be fond,
She wist not how t'amend, nor how it to with

stond
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Merlin bewrayesto Bntomarl,
thestale of Artegall

And shewesthefatuous Progeny
which fromthem springen shall

1
Most sacred fire, that burnest mightily
In humg brests, ykindled first aboue,
Emongst th'eternall spheres and lamping sky,
Andthencepourdintomen which men callLoue,
Not that same, which doth base affectionsmoue
In brutish minds, and filthy lust inflame,
But that swest fit, that doth true beautie loue,
And choseth vertue for his dearest Dame,
thenoe spring all noble desds and neuer dying
ame
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Well did Antiquitie a God thee desme,
That ouer mortall minds hast so great might,
To order them, as best to thee doth sseme,
And all their actions to direct aright,
The fatall purpose of diume foresight,
Thou doest effect in destined descents,
Through degpe impression of thy secret might,
And stirredst vp th'Heroes high intents,
Which the late world admyres for wondrous
moniments 3
But thy dread darts in none doe triumph more,
Ne brauer proofe in any, of thy powre
Shew'dst thou, theninthisroyall Maid of yore,
Making her sseke an vnknowne Paramoure,
From the worlds end, through many a bitter
stowre [rayse
From whose two loynes thou afterwards did
Mogt famous fruits of matnmoniall bowre,
Which through the earth haue spred their
liumg prayse,
That fame in trompe of gold eternally displayes
4

Begin then, 0 my dearest sacred Dame,
Daughter of Phcebusand of Memorte,
That doest ennoble with immortall name
Thewarlike Worthies, from antiquitie,
In thy great volume of Eternitie
Begin, 0 Clio, and recount from hence
My glorious Souerames goodly auncestne,
Till that by dew degrees and long protense,
Thou haueit lastly brought vnto her Excellence
5
Full many wayes within her troubled mind,
Old Glauce cat, to cure this Ladies gnefe
Full many waies she sought, but none could find,
N%rﬂlherbes, nor charmes, nor counsell, that is
iefe
And choisest med'cme for Scke harts reliefe
For thy great care shetooke, and greater feare,
Least that it should her turne to foule repnefe,
And sore reproch, when so her father deare
Should of his dearest daughters hard misfortune
heare 6
At last e her auisd, that he, which made
That mirrhour, wherein the sicke Damosell
Sostraungely vewed her straunge louers shade,
To west, the learned Merlin, well could tell,
Vnder what coast of heauen the man did dwell,
And by what meanes his loue might best be
wrought
For though beyond the Afrtck Ismaell
Or th' Indian Peru he were, she thought
Him forth through infinite endeuour to haue
sought
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Forthwiththemseluesdisguisingboth in straunge
And basesttyre, that none might them bewray,
To Martdunum, that is now by chaul
Of name Cayr-Merdin cald, they tooke their

way
Therethewise Merlinwhylomewont (they say)
To make hiswonne, low vnderneath the ground,
In a degpe delue, farre from the vew of day,
That of no humg wight he mote be found,
When s0 he counsdd with his sprights encom
past round 8

And if thou euer happen that same way
To trauell, goe to s that dreadfull place
It is an hideous hollow caue (they say)
Vnder a rocke that lyes a httb space
From the swift Barry, tombhng downe apace,
Emongst the woodie hillcs of Dyneuowre
But dare thou not, | chirge, m any cace,
To enter into thit same balefull Bowre,
For fear the cruell Feends should thee vnwares
deuowre

But standing high aloft, low lay thine care,
And there such ghastly noise of yron chaines,
AndbrasenCdudronsthoushaltromblmgheare,
Which thousand sprights with long enduring

paines
Doe tosse, that it will stonne thy fesble brames,
And oftentimes great grones, and grieuous
stounds,
When too hugetoil eandhbourthemconstraines
Andoftentimes oudstrokes,andrmgingsounds
From vnder that deepe Rocke most horribly
rebounds
10
The cause some sy isthis A htle while
Before that Merlin dyde, he did intend,
A brasen wall in compas to compile
About Cairmardm, and did it commend
Vnto these Sprights, to bring to perfect end
During which worke the Ladie of the Lake,
Whom long helou'd, for him in hast did send,
Who thereby forst his workemen to forsake,
Them bound ill his returne, their Iabour not to
dake u
In themeanetime through that fdse Ladiestraine,
He was surpnsd, and buried vnder beare,
Ne euer to his worke returnd
Nath'l s those feends may not their worke
forbeare,
So greatly his commaundement they feare,
But there doe toyle and trauell day and night,
Vntill that brasen wall they vp doe rcare
For Merlin had in Magicke more insight,
Then euer him before or after humg wight
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For he by words could call out of the sky
Both Sunne and Moone, and make them him

obay

The land to sea, and sea to maineland dry,

And darkesome night he eke could turneto day

Huge hostes of men he could done dismay,

And hogtes of men of meanest things could
frame,

When so him list his enimies to fray

That to this day for terror of his fame,

The feends do quake, when any him to them

doesname

And sooth, men say that he was not the sonne
Of mortall Syre, or other humg wight,
But wondrously begotten, and beconne
By fdseillusion of aguileful! Spnght,
On afaire Ladie Nonne, that whilome hight
Matilda, daughter to Pubtdius,
Who wes the Lord of Mathrauall by right,
And coosen vnto king Ambrostus

Whence heindued waswith skill so maruellous

14
They here arming, staid awhile without,
Ne durst aduenture rashly m to wend,
But of their first intent gan make new dout
For dread of daunger, which it might portend
Vntill the hardie Mayd (with loue to frend)
First entering, the dreadfull Mage there found
Degpe busied bout worke of wondrous end,
And writing strange characters m the ground,
With whichthestubborn feends he to his seruice
bound
15
He nought was moued &t their entrance bold
For of their comming well he wist &fore,
Yet list them bid their busmesse to vnfold,
Asif ought in this world in secrtt store
Were from him hidden, or vnknowne of yore
Then Glance thus, Let not it thee offend,
That we thus rashly through thy darkesome
dore,
Vnwares haue prest  for either fatall end,
Or other mightie cause vs two did hither send

16

He bad tell on, And then she thus began

Now haue three Moones with borrow'd
brothers light, [wan,

Thrice shined faire, and thrice seem'd dim and
Sithasoreeuill, which thisvirgin bright
Tormenteth,and doth plonge mdolefull plight,
First rooting tooke, but what thing it mote beg,
Or whence it sprong, | cannot read aright
But this | read, that but if remedee

Thou her afford, full shortly | her deed shall s
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Therewith th'Enchaunter softly gan to smyle
At her smooth gpesches weetmg inly well,
That she to him dissembled womanish guyle,
And to her said, Beldame, by that yetell,
More need of leach craft hath your Damozell,
Then of my skill  who helpe may haue ds
where,
In vaine ssekes wonders out of Magicke spell
W ol d woman wox half blanck, those words to
heare,
And yet was loth to let her purpose plaine
gopeare 18
And to him said, If any leaches skill,
Or other learned meanes could haue redrest
This my deare daughters deepe engrafted ill,
Certes | should be loth thee to molest
But thissad euill, which doth her infest,
Doth course of naturall cause farre exceed,
And housed iswithin her hollow brest,
That either scemcs some cursed witches deed,
Or euill spnght, that in her doth such torment
breed 19

The wisard could no lenger beare her bord,
But brusting forth in laughter, to her sayd ,
Glauce, what needsthis colourableword,

To cloke the cause, that hath it sdife bewrayd?
Neye faire Bnlomarlis, thus arayd,

More hidden are, then Sunne in cloudy vele,
Whom thy good fortune, haumg fate obayd,

Hath hither brought, for succour to appee

The wgich the powres to thee are plessad to

rcugle

20
The doubtfull Mayd, sedng her sdfe descryde,
Was all abasht, and her pure yuory
Into a deare Carnation suddune dyde ,
As faire Aurorarising hastily,
Doth by her blushing tell, that she did lye
All nightinold Tuhonus frosen bed,
Whereof she seames |nwardly
But her old Nourse was nought dishartened,
But vauntage mede of that, which Merlin had
ared
And sayd, Sith then thou knowest all our griefe,
(For what doest not thou know ?) of grace |

pray,
Pitty our plaint, and yield vs meet renefe
With that the Prophet still awhile did stay,
And then his spinte thus gan forth display ,
Most nobleVirgin, that by fatall lore
Hast learn'd to loue, let no whit thee dismay
The hard begin, that meets thee in the dore,
Andwith sharpefitsthy tender hart oppresseth
e

22
For so must all things excellent begin,
And eke enrooted degpe must be that Tree,
Whose big embodied braunches shdl not lin,
Till they to heauens hight forth stretched bee
For from thy wombe a famous Progenie
Shall spring, out of the auncient Troian blood,
Which shall reuiue the degping memone
Of those sameantique Peresthe heauensbrood,
Which Greeke and Asian nuers stained with
their blood
23

Renowmed kings, and sacred Emperours,
Thy fruitfull Ofspnng, shall from thee descend,
Braue Captaines, and most mighty warnours,
That shall their conquests through all lands
extend,
And their decayed kmgdomes shall amend
Thefedle Britons, broken with long warre,
They shall vpreare, and mightily defend
Against their forrein foe, that comesfrom farre,
Till vniuersall peece compound all ciuill larre
24

It was not, Brilomart, thy wandnng eye,
Glauncing vnwares in charmed looking glas,
But the streight course of heauenly destiny,
Led with etcrnall prouidence, that has
Cuided thy glaunce, to bring his will to pas
Neisthy fate, neisthy fortuneill,

To loue the prowest knight, that euer was
Therefore submit thy wayes vnto hiswill,
And do by all dew memesthy destiny fulfill

But read (said Glauce) thou Magitian
Whit meenes shall she out ke, or what
wayes take ?
How shall she know, how shal e find the
man ?
Or what needs her to toyl e, sith fates can make
Way for themsdlues, their purpose to partake?
Then Merlin thus, Indeed the fates are firme,
And may not shnnck, though all theworld do
sirke
Y et ought mens good endeuours them confirme,
And guide the heauenly causss to their con
stant terme -

The man whom heauens haue ordaynd to bee
The spouse of Brilomart, is Arthegall
Hewonneth m theland of Fayeree,
YetisnoFaryborne, nesbat all
To Elfcs, but sprong of ssed terrestnall,
And whilome by fdse Fanes stolne away,
Whilesyet ininfant cradle hedid crall,

Ne other to himsdfe is knowne this day,

But that he by an Elfe was gotten of a Fay
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But sooth he is the sonne of Gorlots,
And brother vnto Cador Cornish king,
And for hiswarlike fegtes renowmed is,
From where the day out of the ssadoth spring,
Vntill the closure of the Euenmg
From thence, him firmely bound with faithfull
band,

To thishis natiue soyle thou backe shalt bring,
Strongly to aide his countrey, to withstand
The powre of forrein Paynims, which inuade

thy land

28

Greet aid thereto his mighty puissaunce,
And dreaded name shall giuein that sad day
Where dso proofe of thy prow vahaunce
Thouthenshal tmakejt'increasethyl ouerspray
L ong timeyebothm armesshall bearegreet sway,
Till thy wombes burden thee from them do call,
And his last fate him from thee take away,
Too rathe cut off by practise criminall

Of sglclrret foes, that him shall makein mischiefe

f

2
With thee yet shall he leaue for memory
Of his late puissaunce, his Image dead,
That huing himm all actiuity
To thee shall represent He from the head
Of his coosm Constantinswithout dread
Shall takethe crowne, that was hisfathersright,
And therewith crownehimsdlfe in th'othersstead
Then shall he issaw forth with dreadfull might,
Against his Saxon foesin bloudy field to fight

Likeasalyon, that in drowsie caue
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Behold the man, and tell me Britomari,
If ay more goodly creature thou didst s,
How like a Gyaunt in each manly part
Beares he himsdfe with portly maestee,
That one of th'old Heroes ssames to bee
Hethe six Islands, comprouinciall
In auncient times vnto great Bntamee,
Shall to the same reduce, and to him call
Their sundry kingsto do their homage seuerall

3

All which his sonne Careiuus awhile
Shall well defend, and Saxons powre suppresse,
Vntill astraunger king from vnknowne soyle
Arnumg, him with multitude oppresse,
Great Gornwnd, hauing with huge mightinesse
Ireland subdewd, and therein fixt his throne,
Like aswift Otter, fell through emptmesse,
Shall ouerswim the ssawith many one

Of his Norueyses, to assist the Britons fone

A4

He m his fune all shall ouerrunne,
And holy Church with faithlesse hands deface,
That thy sad people vtterly fordonne,
Shall to the vtmost mountaines fly gpace
Weas neuer so great wast m any place,
Nor so fowle outrage doen by huing men
For all thy Cities they shall sacke and race,
And the greene grase, that groweth, they

shall bren,
That euenthewild beest shall dy in staruedden

3
Whiles thus thy Britons do m languour pine,

Hathlongtimeslept, imsdlf esoshall heshake,  proud Elheldred shall from the North arise,
Andcommmgforth, shallspredhis banner bralle serymg th'ambitious will of Angusling

Ouer the troubled South, that it shall make
The warlike Mertians for feare to quake
Thnse shall hefight with them, and twise shall

win,
But thethirdtimeshall faire accordaunce make
And if he then with victone can hn,
Helshall hisdayeswith peacebnngtohisearthly
n

31
His sonne, hight Vortipore, shall him sucoesde
In kmgdome, but not in felicity ,
Y et shall helong timewarrewith happy speed,
And with great honour many battelstry
But at the last to th'importunity
Of froward fortune shall be forst to yield
But his sonne Malgo shall full mightily
Auengehisfathers osse,withspeareandshield,
And his proud foes discomfit in victorious field

And passing Deewith hardy enterprise,
Shall backe repul se the vahaunt Brockwel ltvnse,
And Bangor with massacred Martyrs fill,
But the third time shall rew hisfoolhardise
For Cadwan pittymg his peoplesill,
Shad !”stoutly him defest, and thousand Saxons
i

But after him, Cadwalhn mightily
OnhissonneEdwinal lthosewrongsshal lwreake,
Ne shall auaile the wicked sorcery
Of fdse Pelltle, his purposes to breake,

But him shall slay, and on a gallowes bleske
Shall giue th'enchaunter his vnhappy hire ,
Then shall the Bntons, | ate dismayd and weske,
From their long vassdage gin to respire,

And on their Paynim foes auenge their ranckled

ire
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Ne shal he yet hiswrath so mitigate,
Till both the sonnes of Edwin he haue daine,
Ojjrukeand Osricke, twinnes vnfortunate,
Both daine in battell vpon Layburne plaine,
Together with theking of Loulhiane,

" Plight Adm, and the king of Orkeny,

Both loynt partakers of their fatall paine
But Penda, fearefull of like desteny,

Shalflegield him sdfe his liegeman, and sweare

ty

38
Him shall he make hisfatall Instrument,
T'afflict the other Saxons vnsubdewd,
He marching forth with fury insolent
Against the good king Oswald, who indewd
With heauenly powre, and by Angelsreskewd,
All holding crosses m their hands on hye,
Shall him defegte withouten bloud imbrewd
Of which, that field for endesse memory,
Shall Heuenfield becald to all posterity

39
Where at Cadwalhnwroth, shall forth issew,
And an huge hogte into Northumber lead,
Withwhich hegodly Oswald shall subdew,
And crowne with martyrdome his sacrtd
head
Whose brother Oswin,daunted with like dread,
With price of siluer shdl his kingdome buy,
And Penda, seeking him adowne to tread,
Shall tread adowne, and do him fowly dye,
But shal with giftshis L ord Cadwal hn pacify

40
Then shall Cadwalhn dye, and then the raine
Of Britons eke with him attonce shall dye,
Ne shall the good Cadwallader with paine,
Or powre, be hable it to remedy,
When the full time prefixt by destiny,
Shdbe expird of Britons regiment
For heauen it sfe shal their sucosse enuy,
And them with plagues and murnns pestilent
Conaume, till all their warlike puissaunce be
Spent
4i

Yet after all these sorrowes, and huge hills
Of dying people, during eight yeares spate,
Cadwallader not yielding to his lls,

From Armmcke, where long m wretched
cae
He liu'd, returning to his natiue place,
Shdbe by vision staid from his intent
For th'heauens haue decreed, to displace
TheBritons, for their smnes dew punishment,
And to the Saxons ouer giue their gouernment
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Then woe, and woe, and euerlasting woe,
Be to the Briton babe, that shabe borne,
To hue in thraldome of his fathers foe,
LateKing,now captiue, late L ord, now. forlorne,
The worlds reproch, the cruell victors scorne,
Banisht from Princely bowre to wastfull wood
0 who shall helpe me to lament, and mourne
The royall seed, the antique Troian blood,
Whose Empirelenger here,then euer any stood

43
The Damzdll wes full degpe empassoned,
Both for his gnefe, and for her peoples sake,
Whoase future woes 50 .plaine he fashioned,
And sighing sore, at length him thus bespake ,
Ah but will hesuens fury neuer dake,
Nor vengeaunce huge relent it sdfe at last ?
Will not long misery late mercy make,
But shall their name for euer be defast,

And quite from of the earth their memory be

rast?
24
Nay but the terme (said he) is limited,
That m this thraldome Britons shall abide,
And the lust reuolution meesured,
That they as Straungers shdbe notifide
For twisef ourehundreth yearesshalbesupphdi,
Ere they to former rule restor'd shabee,
And their importune fates all satisfide
Yet during this their most obscuntee,
Their beames shall oft bregke forth, that men
them faire may e

45
For Rhodoncke, whose surame shdbe Grest,
Shall of him sdfe abraue ensample shew,
That Saxon kings hisfriendship shall in treat,
And Howell Dha shall goodly well indew
The sduage mindswith skill of lust and trew ,
Then Gnjjfylh Conan dso shdl vp reare
His dreaded head, and the old sparkes renew
Of natiue courage, that his foes shal feare,
Leest backe agame the kingdome he from them
should begre

46
Ne shall the Saxons sHues all peacesbly
Enioy the crowne, which they from Britons
wonne
Firstill, and after ruled wickedly
For ee two hundred yeares be full outronne,
There shall a Rauen far from rising Sunne,
With his wide wings vpon them fiercdly fly,
And bid his faithlesse chickens ouerronne
The fruitfull plames and with fell cruelty,
In their auenge, tread downe the victours sur
quedry
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Y et shall athird both these, and thine subdew,
There shall a Lyon from the ssa bord wood
Of Neustrta come ronng, with a crew
Of hungry whelpes, his battailous bold brood,
Whose daweswere newly dipt in cruddy blood,
That from the Daniske Tyrantshead shall rend
Th'vsurped crowne, as if that he were wood,
And the spoile of the countrey conquered
Emongst his young ones shal diuide with
bountyhed

48
Tho when the terme is ful| accomphshid,
There shall a sparke of fire, which hath long
while
Benein his ahesraked vp, and hid,
Be freshly kindled in the fruitfull lie
Of Motia, whereit lurked in exile, [flame,
Which shall bregke forth into bright burning
And reach into the house, that beeres the stile
Of royall maiesty and soueraigne name,
So shdll the Briton bloud their crowne againe
reclame

49
Thenceforth etemall vmon shall be made
Betweene the nations different afore,
And sacred Pesce shall loumgly perswade
The warlike minds, to learne her goodly lore,
And ciuile ames to exercise no more
Then shdl aroyall virgin rame, which shall
Stretch her white rod ouer the Belgicke shore,
And the great Cadtle smite so sorewith all,
That it shal make him sheke, and shortly
learnetofall

50

But yet the end isnot  There Merlin stayd,
As ouercomen of the spintes powre,

Or other ghastly spectade dismayd,

That secretly he saw, vet note discoure
Which suddem fit, and helfe extatick stoure
When the two fearefull women saw, they grew
Greatly confused 11 behauioure,

At last the fury past, to former hew
Heeturnd againe, and chearef ull looks(as earst)

did shew

51
Then, when them sduesthey well instructed had
Of all, that nesded them to be inquird,
They both conceiuing hope of comfort glad,
With lighter hearts vnto their homeretird ,
Where they in secret counsdll dose conspird,
How to efect so hard an enterpnze,
And to possese the purpose they desird
Now this, now that twixt them they did devise,
And diuerse plots did frame, to maske in strange
disguise
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At last the Nourse in her foolhardy wit
Concern'd a bold deuise, and thus bespake,
Daughter, | desme that counsdl aye most fit,
That of the time doth dew aduauntage take,
Ye s that good king Viker now doth make
Strong warre vpon the Paynim brethren, hight
Ocia and Oza, whom he |ately brake
Beside Cayr Verolame, in victorious fight,
That now all Bntanie doth burne in ames
bright

53
That therefore nought ourpassagemay empeech,
Let vsin feigned armes our sdues disguize,

And our weeke hands (whom nead new
strength shall teach)

The dreadfull speare and shield to exercize

Ne certes daughter that same warlike wize

| weene, would you misssame, for ye beretall,

And large of hmbe, t'atchieue an hard emprize,

Ne Ogﬁht ye want, but skill, which practize
smi

Will bnng, and shortly make you a mayd

Martiall

54
And sooth, it ought your courage much inflame,
To heare so often, in that royall hous,
From whence to none inferiour ye came,
Bards tell of many women vaorous
Which haue full many fests aduenturous
Performd, in paragone of proudest men
The bold Bunduca, whose victorious
Exploitsmade Rometo quake,stout Guendolen,
Renowmed Mariia, and redoubted Emmtlen

3
And that, which morethen al| the rest may sway,
L ate dayes ensample, which these eyesbeheld,
In the last field before Meneuia
Which Viher with those forrem Pagans held,
| sav aSaxon Virgin, thewhich feld
Great VIfin thnse vpon the bloudy plame,
And had not Carados her hand withheld
From rash reuenge, she had him surely daine,
Y et Carados himslfe from herescapt with paine

56
Ah read, (quoth Britomart) how is she hight ?
Faire Angela (quoth she) men do her call,
No whit lesse faire, then terrible in fight
She hath the leading of a Martiall
And mighty people, dreaded more then all
The other Saxons, which do for her sske
And loue, themsdlues of her name Angles call
Therefore faire Infant her enssmple make
Vnto thy sdfe, and equall courage to thee take
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Her harty words so degpe into the mynd
Of theyoung Damzell sunke, that great desire
Of warlike armesin her forthwith they tynd,
And generous stout courage did inspire,
That she resolu'd, vnweetmg to her Sire,
Aduent'rous knighthood on her sdfe to don,
And counsdd with her Nourse, her Maidesattire
To turneinto a habergeon,

And bad her all things put in readinesse anon

58
Th'old woman nought, that needed, did omit,
But all things did conuemently puruay
It fortuned (so time their turne did fit)
A band of Britonsryding on forray
Few dayes before, had gotten a great pray
Of Saxon goods, emongst the which was ssne
A goodly Armour, and full rich aray,
Which long'd to Angela, the Saxon
All fretted round with gold, and goodly well
bessere

The same, with all the other ornaments,
King Ryence caused to be hanged hy
In his chiefe Church, for endesse moniments
Of his successe and gladfull victory
Of which her sfeauising readily,
Inth'euening late old Glancethither led
Faire Briiomart and that same Armory
Downe taking, her therein appareled,

Well as she might, and with braue bauldnck

garnished ,

Beside those armesthere stood amighty speare,
Which Bladud made by Magick art of yore,
And vsd the same in battell aye to beare,
Sith which it had bin here preseru'd in store,
For his great vertues proued long afore
For neuer wight so fast in sl could sit,

But him perforce vnto the ground it bore
Both speare shetooke, and shield, which hong
by it

Both speare and shield of great powre, for her

purpose fit ,

Thus when she had the virgin all arayd,
Another hamesse, which did hang thereby,
About her sdife she dight, that the young Mayd
She might in equall ames accompany,

And as her Squire attend her carefully

Tho to their ready Steeds they clombe full
light,

And through back wayes, that none might
them

Couered with secret cloud of silent night,

Themsdues they forth conuayd, and pessed

forward right
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Vie rested they, till that to Faery lond
They came, as Merlin them directed late
Where meeting with this Redcrosseknight, se
Of diuerse things discourses to dilate, [fond
But most of Arlhegall, and his estate
At last their wayes so fell, that they mote part
Then each to other well affectionate,
Friendship professed with vnfamed hart,
The Redcrosse knight diuerst, but forth rode

Brilomart

Cant 1l

Bold Marinell of Briiomart,
IsihrowneontheRich strond

Faire Florimell of Arthur is
Long followed, but not fond

1
Vhereis the Antique glory now become,
That whilome wont in women to gppeare ?
Where be the braue atchieuements doen by
some?
Where be the battels, where the shield and

speae,
Andall the conquests, which themhigh did reare,
That matter made for famous Poets verse,
And boastfull men so oft abasht to heare ?
Bene they all dead, and laid in dolefull herse”
Or doen they ondly degpe, and shall agame
reugrse?

2
If they be dead, then woe is me therefore

But if they deepe, O let them soone awake
For all too long | burnewith enuy sore,
Tohearethewarhkefeates, which Homere spake
Of bold Penthesilee, which made alake

Of Greekish bloud so oftin Troian plame,
But when | read, how stout Debora strake
Proud Sisera, and how Catnill' hath dame

lie huge Orstlochus, | swell with great disdaine

3

fet these, and all that dse had puissaunce,
Cannot with noble Britomart compare,
Aswell for glory of great valiaunce,
As for pure chastitie and vertue rare,
That all her goodly deeds do well declare
Well worthy stock, from which the branches

sprong,
That in late yeares so faire a blossome bare,
As thee, 0 Quee" the matter of my song,
Vhose hgnage from this Lady | denue along
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Who when through spezdmm ththe Redcrosse
knight.
Se learned had th'estate of Arihegall,
And in each point her sdfe informd aright,
A friendly leegue of loue perpetudli
Shewith him bound, and Conge tooke withali
Then he forth on his lourney did proceede,
To sske aduentures, which mote him befall,
And win him worship through hiswarlike deed,
Wh?ggwwad his paines he made the chief est

But Britomart kept on her former course,
Ne euer dofte her ames, but all the way
Grew pensiue through that amorous discourse,
By which the Redcrosse knight did earst display
Her louers and cheudrous aray,
A thousand thoughts she fashioned in her mind,
And in her feigning fancie did pourtray
Him such, as fittest she for loue could find,
Wise, warlike, personable, curteous, and kind

6
With such sdfe pleasing thoughts her wound
she fed

And thought so to beguile her gneuous smart,
But so her smart wasmuch moregneuousbred,
And the degpe wound more degpe engord her
hart,
That nought but death her dolour mote depart
So forth she rode without repose or rest,
Searching all lands and each remotest part,
Following the guidance of her blinded guest,
Till that to the sa coast at length she her
addrest

7
There she dighted from her light foot beedt,
And sitting downe vpon the rocky shore,
Bad her old Squire vnlace her lofty creast,
Tho hauing vewd a while the surges hore,
That gaingt the craggy chfts did loudly rore,
And m their raging surquedry disdaynd,
That the fast earth affronted them so sore,
And their deuounng couetize restraynd,
Thereat she sghed deepe and after thus com
playnd
Huge s of sorrow, and tempestuous griefe,
Wherein my fedble barke is tossed long,
Far from the hauen of reliefe,
Why do thy cruell hillowes beat so strong,
Andthymoystmountaineseachonothersthrong,
Threatning to swalow vp my fearefull life ?
0 do thy cruell wrath and spightfull wrong
At length alay, and stint thy stormy strife,
Which in these troubled bowes raignes, and
rageth rife
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For dse my feeble vessdl crazd, and crackt
Through thy strong buffets and outrageous
blowes,
Cannot endure, but neads it must be wrackt
On the rough rocks, or on the sandy shalowes,
Thewhilesthat loueit steres, and fortune rowes,
Loue my lewd Pilot hath a reslesse mind
And fortune Boteswame noassuraunceknowes
But sdle withouten starres gaingt tide and
wind
How can they other do, sith both are bold and
blind ?

10
Thou God of winds, that raignest in the sees,
That raignest dso in the Continent,
At last blow vp some gentle gde of ease
The which may bring my ship, ere it be rent,
Vnto the gladsome port of her intent
Then when | shall my sdfe in safety s
A table for eternall moniment
Of thy great grace, and my great leopardes,
Great Neptune, | auow to hallow vnto thee

Then sighing softly sore and mly deepe,
She shut vp all her plaint in pnuy griefe ,
For her great courage would not let her weepe,
Till that old Glauce gan with sharpe repnefe,
Her to restrame, and giue her good rehefe,
Through hope of those, which Merlin had her
told
Should of her name and nation be chiefe,
And fetch their being from the sacred mould
Of henmmortallwombe,to be in heauenenrold

12

Thus as e her recomforted, she spyde,
Where farre away one all in armour bright,
With hastie gallop towards her did ryde,
Her dolour soone she ceest, and on her dight
Her Helmet, to her Courser mounting light
Her former sorrow into suddein wrath,
Both coosen passons of distroubled spnght,
Conuerting, forth she beates the dustie path,
Loue and despight attonce her courage kindled

hath

As when a foggy mist hath ouercast
The face of heauen, and the cleare aire engrost,
Theworld in darkenesse dwels, till that at last
The watry Southwinde from the sesbord cost
Vpblowmg, doth disperse the vapour lo'st,
And poures it Hfe forth in a stormy showre ,
So the faire Bnlomarl hauing disclo'st
Her clowdy care into awrathfull stowre,
The mist of griefe dissolu'd, did into vengeance

powre
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Eftsoones her goodly shield addressing faire,
That mortall speare hein her hand did take,
And vnto battell did her sdfe prepaire
The knight approchmg, sternely her bespake ,
Sir knight, that doest thy voyage rashly make
By this forbidden way in my despight,
Ne doest by others death ensample take,
| reed thee soone retyre, whiles thou hast might,
Least afterwardsit betoo late to takethy flight

Y thrild with despe disdaine of his proud threat,
She shortly thus, Fly they, that need tofly,
Words fearen bebes | meane not thee entreat
To pese, but maugre thee will passe or dy
Ne lenger stayd for th'other to reply,

But with sharpe speare the rest made dearly
knowne

Strongly the straunge knight ran, and sturdily

Strooke her full on the brest, that made her
downe

Decline her head, and touch her crouper with

her crowne

16
But she againe him in the shield did smite
With so fierce fune and great puissaunce,
That through his threesquare scuchin percing
quite,
And through his mayled hauberque, by mis
chaunce [glaunce,
The wicked Sede through his Ieft sde did
Him o transfixed she before her bore
Beyond his croupe, thelength of all her launce,
Till sadly soucing on the sandie shore,
He tombled on an hegpe, and wallowd in his
gore 17
Like as the sacred Oxe, that cardese stands,
Withgilden homes, and flowry c;irlonds crownd,
Proud of his dying honor and deare bands,
Whiles thatarsfumewithfrankmcensearownd,
All suddenly with mortall stroke astownd,
Dothgrouehng fall ,and with his streaming gore
Distaines the pillours, and the holy grownd,
And the faire flowres, that decked him afore,
So fell proud Mannell vpon the pretious shore

18

Themartiall Mayd stayd not him to lament,
But forward rode, and kept her readie way
Along the strond, which as she ouer went,
She saw bestrowed all with rich aray
Of pearles and pretious stones of great assay,
And all the grauell mixt with golden owre,
Whereat shewondred much, but would not stay
For gold,orperles,or pretious sonesan howre,
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Whiles thus he lay in deadly stomshment,
Tydings hereof came to his mothers eare,
His mother was the blacke browd Cymoent,
The daughter of great Nereus, which did beare
This warlike sonne vnto an earthly peare,
The famous Dumartn, who on a day
finding the Nymph a deepe in secret whesre,
As he by chaunce did wander that same way,

Wastaken with her loue, and by her closdly lay

20
There he thisknight of her begot, whom borne
Se of his father Mannell did name,
And in arocky caueaswight forlorne,
Long time she fostred vp, till he became
A mightie man at armes, and mickle fame
Didgetthroughgreataduenturesbyhimdonne
For neuer man he suffred by that same
Rich strond to trauell, whereas he did wonne,
But that he must do battell with the Saa

nymphes sonne

21
An hundred knights of honorable name
He had subdew'd, and them his vassals made,
That through all Fane lond his noble fame
Now blazed was, and feare did all inuade,
That none durst passen through that perilous
glade
And to aduance his name and glorie more,
Her Sa god syre she deardly did persuade,
T'endowhersonnewiththreasureandnchstore,
Boue all the sonnes that were of earthly
wombesybore

22

TheGoddidgraunthi sdaughtersdearedemaund,
To doen his Nephew m all richesflow,
Eftsoones his heaped waues he diacommaund,
Out of their hollow bosome forth to throw
All the huge threasure, which the ssa bdow
Had in his greedie gulfe deuoured degpe,
And him enriched through the ouerthrow
Andwreckesof manywretches,whichdidweepe,

And often waile their wealth, which he from

them did kegpe

23

Shortly vpon that shore there hegped was,
Exceeding riches and all pretious things

The spoyle of all theworld, that it did pas
Thl?' wedlth of th'East, and pompe of Pernan

ings,

Gold, amber, yuorie, perles, owches, rings,
And al that dse was pretious and deare,
The ssavnto him voluntary brings,

That shortly he agreat Lord did appeare,

But them despised al I, for all wasin her powre  Aswas in all the lond of Faery, or esawheare

SPENSER
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Thereto he was a doughtie dreaded knight,
Tryde often to the scath of many deare,
litat none m egual ames him matchen
might,
The which his mother seeing, gan to feare
Least his too haughtie hardines might reare
Some hard mishap, in hazard of his life
For thy she oft him counseld to forbeare
The bloudie battell, and to stirre vp strife,
But after all his warre, to rest his weane knife

)

And for his more asurance she inquir'd
One day of Proteus by his mightie spell,
(For Proteus was with prophecie inspir'd)
Her deare sonnes destinie to her to tell,
And the sad end of her sweet Marinell
Who through foresight of his eternall skill,
Bad her from womankind to keepe him well
For of awoman he should heue muchill,

A virgi I strange and stout him should dismay,

or kill

%
For thy she gaue him warning euery day,
The loue of women not to entertaine,
A leson too too hard for huing clay,
From loue in course of nature to reframe
Y et he his mothers lore did well retaine,
And euer from faire Ladies loue did fly ,
Y et many Ladies faire did oft complaine,
That they for loue of htm would agatcs dy
Dy, who so list for him, he was loues enimy

27
But ah, who can decdiue his destiny,
Or weere by warning to auoyd his fate ?
That when he degpes in most security,
And sfest ssames him soonest doth amate,
And findeth dew effect or soone or late
So fegble is the powre of fleshly arme
His mother bad him womens loue to hate,
For she of womans force did feare no harme ,
So weening to haue arm'd him, she did quite
disarme
28

This was that woman, this that deedly wound,
That Prateus prophecide should him dismay,
The which his mother vainely did expound,
To be hart wounding loue, which should assav
To bring her sonne vnto his last
So tickle be the termes of mortall state,
And full of subtile sophismes, which do play
With double snses and with fdse debate,

T'approue the vnknowen purpose of eternall

fate
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Too true the famous Marinell it fownd,
Who through latetnall,on that wealthy Strond
Inglorious now hes in sssdese swownd,
Through heauy stroke of Brttomartis hond
Which when his mother deare did vnderstond,
And heauy tydings heard, wheress she playd
Amongst her watry sisters by a pond,
Gathering sweet daffadillyes, to haue made
Gay girlonds, from the Sun their forheadsfaire
to shade,

0
Eftsoones both flowresand girlonds farre away
She flong, and her faire deawy lockes yrent,
To sorrow huge she turnd her former play,
And gamesom merth to gneuous drenment
She threw her sdfe downe on the Continent,
Ne word did speeke, but lay as in a svowne,
Whiles all her sisters did for her lament,
Withyellingoutcnes,andwithshnekingsowne;
And euery one did teare her girlond from her
crowne
3
Soone as she vp out of her deadly fit
Arose, she bad her charet to be brought,
And all her sigters, that with her did sit,
Bad eke attonce their charets to be sought,
Tho full of bitter griefe and pensiue thought,
She to her wagon clombe, clombeall the rest,
And forth together went, with sorrow fraught
The waues obedient to their behess,
Them yielded readie passge, and their rage
surceest
32
Great Neptune stood amazed at their sight,
Whiles on hisbroad round backe they softlyshd
Ancli. ekhe himselfe mournd at their mournfull
plight,
Y et wist not what their wailing ment, yet did
For great compassion of their sorrow, bid
His mightie waters to them buxome bee
Eftsooncs the roaring billowes still abid,
And all the gnedy Mongters of the Se
Stood gaping at their gate, and wondred them
to s

33
A teme of Dolphins raunged in aray,
Drew the smooth charet of sad Cymoenl,
They were all taught by Triton, to obay
To the long raynes, at her commaundement
As swift as swallowes, on the waues they went,
Thattheirbroadflaggiefinnesnofomedidreare,
Ne bubbling roundell they behind them sent,
The rest of other fishes drawen weare,
Which withtheir finny oars the swelling ssadid
sheare
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Soone as they bene arnu'd vpon the brim
Of the Rich slrond, their charets they forlore,
And let their temed fishes softly swim
Along the margent of the fomy shore, [sore
Least they theirfinnesshouldbruze,andsurbate
Their tender fegt vpon the stony ground
And comming to the place, where all in gore
And cruddy bloud enwallowed they found
The lucklesse Mannell, lying in deadly swound,

35
His mother swowned thrise, and thethird time
Could scarce recouercd be out of her paine,
Had she not bere deuoyd of mortall sime,
She should not then haue bene rehu'd agame,
But soore as life recouered had the raine,
She made S0 piteous mone and deare wayment,
That the hard rocks could scarse from tcares
reframe,
And all her sster Nymphes with one consent
Supplide her sobbing breaches with sad com
plement 36

Deare image of my sdfe (she said) that is,
The wretched sonne of wretched mother borne,
Is this thine high aduauncement, O is this
Th'immortall name, with which thee yet vn

borne
Thy Gransire Nereus promist to adorne ?
Now lyest thou of life and honor reft,
Now lyest thou alumpe of earth forlorne,
Ne of thy late life memory is left,
Ne can thy irreuocable destiny be weft ?

37
Fond Proteus, father of fase prophecis,
And they more fond, that credit to thee giue,
Not this the worke of womans hand ywis,
That so degpe wound through these deare
membersdnue
| feared loue but they that loue do hue,
But they that die, doe neither loue nor hate
Nath'lesse to thee thy folly | forgiue,
And to my sdfe, and to accursed fate
The guilt | doe ascribe deare wisedome bought
too late 38

0 what auailes it of immortall ssed
To beare ybred and neuer borne to die ?
Farre better | it deame to die with spead,
Then wagte in woe and wailefull misene
Who dyes the vtmost dolour doth abye,
But who that hues, is |eft to waile his losse
Solifeis losse, and death fehcitie
Sad life worse then glad desth  and greater
aose engrose
Toseefnendsgraue,then dead the graue sdfe to
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But if the heauens did his dayes enuie,

And my short blissemahgne, yet motethey well
Thus much afford me, ere that he did die
That the dim eyes of my deare Mannell

| mote haue closed, and him bed farewell,
Sith other offices for mother meet

They would not graunt

Y et maulgrethem farewell, my sweetest sweet,
Farewell my swedtest sonne, sith we no more

shall meet

40
Thus when they all had sorrowed their fill,

They softly gan to search his gnesly wound
And that they might him handle more at will,
Theyhimdisarm'd,andspreddingontheground
Theirwatchetmantl esfrmdgdwithsiluerround,
They softly wipt away the gelly blood

From th'orifice, which hauing well vpbound,
They pourd in soueraine balme, and Nectar

good,
Good both for earthly medcine, and for
heauenly food
Tho when the hlly handed hagore,
(This Liagore whylome had learned skill
In leaches craft, by great Apftlloes lore,
Sith her whylome vpon high Pmdus hill,
He loued, and at last her wombe did fill
With heauenly seed, whereof wise Posonsprong)
Did fede his pulse, she knew their staled still
Some htle life his fegble sprites emong,
Which to hismother told, despeire shefrom her

flong 2
Tho vp him taking in their tender hands,
They easily vnto her charet beare
Her temeat hercommaundement quiet stands,
Whiles they the corse into her wagon reare,
And strow with fiowres the lamenteble beare
Then all the rest into their coches dim,
And through the brackish waues their passege
sheare,
Vpon great Neptunes necke they softly swim,
And to her watry chamber swiftly carry him

43
Degpe in the bottome of the sea, her bowre
Is built of hollow billowes hegped hye,
Like to thicke cloudes, that threat a stormy
showre,
And vauted all within, like to the sky,
In which the Gods do dwell eternally
Therethey himlaidin esse couchwell dight,
And sent in haste for Tryphon, to apply
Sdues to hiswounds, and medicines of might
ForhTrﬁ/phon of s gods the soueraine leech is
ght
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The whilesthe Nymphes sit all about him round,
Lamenting his mishap and heauy plight,
And oft his mother vewing his wide wound,
Cursed the hand, that did so deadly smight
Her dearest sonne, her dearest harts delight
But none of all those curses ouertooke
Thewarlike Maid, th'ensample of that might,
But fairely well shethnu'd,and welldid brooke
Her noble deeds, ne her right course for ought
forsooke
45
Vet did false Arckimage her still pursew,
To bring to pase his mischieuous intent,
Now that he had her singled from the crew
Ofcourteousknights,thePnnce,andFaerygent,
Whom late in chace of beautie excellent
She left, pursewing that same foster strong,
Of whose foule outrage they impatient,
And full of fiery zeale, him followed long,
To reskew her from shame, and to reuenge her
wrong
46
Through thick and thin, through mountaines
and through plains,
Those two great champions did attonce pursew
The fearefull damzell, with incessant paines
Whofrom them fled,aslight foot harefrom vew
Ot hunter swift, and sent of houndes trew
At last they came vnto a double way,
Wher e, doubtfull which to take, her to reskew,
Themselues they did dispart, each to assay,
Whether more happie were, to win so goodly
pray
47
But Timias, the Princes gentle Squire,
That Ladies loue vnto his Lord forlent,
And with proud enuy, and indignant ire,
After that wicked foster fiercely went
So beene they three three sundry wayes ybent
But fairest fortune to the Prince befell,
Whose chaunceit was, that soonehedid repent,
To take that way, in which that Damozell
Was fled afore, affraid of him, as feend of hell

48

At last of her farre off he gained vew

Then gan he freshly pncke his fomy steed,
And euer as he mgher to her drew,

So euermore he did increase his speed,

And of each turning still kept wane heed
Aloud to her he oftentimes did call,

To doe away vaine doubt,and needlesse dreed
Full myld to her he spake, and oft let fall
Manv meeke wordes, to stay and comfort her

withall
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But nothing might relent her hastie flight,
So deepe the deadly feare of that foule swame
Was earst impressed in her gentle spnght
Likeasaf earefull Doue, whichthrough ther ame,
Of the wide aire her way does cut amame,
Haumg farre off espyde a Tassell gent,
Which after her his nimble wings doth strame,
Doubleth her haste for feare to be for hent,
And with her pineons cleaues the liquid firma-
ment
S
With no lessshaste, and ekewith no lessedreed,
That fearefull Ladiefled from him, that inent
To her no euill thought, nor euili deed,
Yet former feare of being fowly shent,
Carried her forward with her first intent
And though oft looking backward, well she
vewd,
Her dfe freed from that foster insolent,
And that it was a knight, which now her sewd,
Yet she no lese the knight feard, then that
villein rude

His vncouth shield and straunge armes her
dismayd,
Whose like in Faery lond were seldome seene,
That fast she from him fled, no lese affrayd,
Then of wilde bcastes if she had chased beene
Yet he her followd still with courage keene,
So long that now the golden Hesperus
Was mounted high in top of heauen sheene,
And warnd his other brethren loyeous,
To light their blessed lamps in louts eternall
hous

All suddenly dim woxe the dampish ayre,
And griesly shadowes couered heauen bright,
That now with thousand starres was decked

fayre,
Which when thePrince beheld,a lothfull sight,
And that perforce, for want of lenger light,
He mote surcease his suit, and lose the hope
Of his long labour, he gan fowly wyte
His wicked fortune, that had turnd aslope,

And cursed night, that reft from him so goodly

scope

Tho when her wayes he could no more descry,
But to and fro at disauenture strayd ,
Like as a ship, whose Lodestarre suddenly
Couered with cloudes, her Pilot hath dismayd ,
His wearisome pursuit perforce he stayd,
And from his loftie steed dismounting low,
Did let him forage Downe himselfe he layd
Vpon the grasse ground, to deepe a throw ,

The cold earth was his couch, the hard Stede

his pillow
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But gentle Segpe enuyde him any rest,
In stead thereof sad sorrow, and disdame
Of his hard hap did vexe his noble brest,
And thousand fancies bet hisidle brame
With their light wings, the sights of semblants
vane
Oft did hewish, that L ady faire mote bee
His Faery Queeng, for whom he did complame
Or that his Faery Queene were such, as shee
And euer hastie Night he blamed bitterhe

55
Night thou foule Mother of annoyance sad,
Sister of heauie death, and nourse of woe,
Which wast begot in heauen, but for thy bad
And brutish shape thrust downe to hell below,
Where by the grim floud of Cocylussow
Thy dwelling is, in Herebus blacke hous,
(Blacke Herebus thy hushand is the foe
Of all the Gods) where thou vngratious,
Halfe of thy dayes doest lead in horrour hideous

56

What had th'eternal | Maker need of thee,
Theworldin hiscontinuall courseto keepe,
That doest all things deface, ne lettest s
The beautie of hisworke ? Indeed in degpe
The slouthfull bodie, that doth loue to steepe
Hidlustlessehmbes, anddrownehi shasermind,
Doth praisethee oft, and oft fromStygian degpe
Cdlesthee, hisgoddesein hiserror blind,

And great Dame Natures handmaide, cheanng

euery kind

57
But well | wote, that to an heauy hart
Thou art the root and nurse of bitter cares,
Breeder of new, renewer of old smarts
In stead of rest thou lendest rayling teares,
In steed of deepe thou sendest troublous feares,
And dreadfull visions, in thewhich ahue
The drearie image of sad death appcarcs
So from the weane spirit thou doest dnue
Desired rest, and men of happinesse depnue

58
Vnder thy mantle blacke there hidden lye,
Light shonning theft, and traiterousintent,
Abhorred bloudshed, and vile felony,
Shamefull deceipt, and daunger imminent,
Foule horror, and eke hellish drenment
All thee | wotein thy protection bee,
And light doe shonne, for feare of being shent
For light yhkeisloth'd of them and thee,
And all that lewdnesse loue, doe hate the light
tose
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For day discouers all dishonest wayes,
And sheweth each thing, asit isindeed
The prayses of high God he faire displayes,
And hislareebountierightly doth areed
Dayes dearest children be the blessed seed,
Which darknesse shall subdew, and heauen
win
Truthishisdaughter, he her first did breed,
Most sacred virgin, without spot of sin
Qur life is day, but death with darknesse doth
begin
60
0 when will day then turne to me againe,
And bring with him his long expected light ?
0 Titan, hegte to reare thy loyous waine
Spead thee to spred abroad thy beemesbright,
And chese away this too long hngring night,
Chese her away, from whence she came, to hell
She deit is, that hath me done despight
There let her with the damned spirits dwell,
And ;é?eld her roometo day, that can it gouerne
Wi

61

Thusdid the Prince that weane night outweare,
In restlesse anguish and vnquiet paine
And earely, erethe morrow did vpreare
Hisdeawy head out of the Ocean mame,
He vp arose, as halfe m great disdaine,
And dombe vnto his steed So forth hewent,
With heauie looke and lumpish pace, that

plame
Inhim bewraid great grudge and maltalent
His steed eke seem'd t'apply his seps to his
intent

Cant V
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Prince Arthur heares ojFlonmett
threefosters Timiaswound,

Bel phebefinds htmalmost dead,
and reareth out ofsownd
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1
Wonder it is to ses, in diuerse minds,
How diuersly loue doth his pageants play,
And shewes his powre in variablekinds
The baser wit, whoseidle thoughtsalway
Arewont to deaue vnto thelowly clay,
It stirreth vp to sensual desire,
And m lewd slouth to wast his cardesse day
But in braue spriteit kindlesgoodly fire,
That toall high desert and honour doth aspire
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Ne auffereth it vnoomdy idlenessg

In his free thought to build her duggish net

Ne suffereth it thought of vngentlenesse

Euer to aregpe mto his noble breg,

But to the highes and the worthiest

Lifteth it vp, that dse would lowly fall

It lets not fall, it lets it not to res

It lets not sar<e this Prince to breath at all,
But to hisfirg poursuit him forward still doth

3
Who long time wandred through the forrest
wyde,
To hnde some issue thence, till that at last
He met a Dwarfe that ssamed ternfyde
With some late penll, which he hardly pas,
Or other accident, which him aghast,
Of whom he asked, whence he lately came,
And whither now he traudled s fagt
For sor eheswat,andr unningthr oughthatsame
Thicke foreg, was bexcratcht, and both his feet
nigh lame

4
Panting for breath, and amog out of hart,
The Dwarfe him answverd, Sir, ill mote | say
Totdl thesame | lately did depart
From Faery court, where | haue many a day
Serued a gentle Lady of great sway,
And high accompt through out all Elfinland,
Who lately left the same, and tooke thisway
Her now | ske and if ye vndersand
Which way she fared hath, good Sr tell out of
hand

5

What miger wight (said he) and how arayd ?
Royally dad (quoth he) in cloth of gold,

As medes may bexame a noble mayd ,
Her fairelockes m rich cirdet be enrold,

A fairer wight did neuer Sunne behold,

And on a Palfrey rides more white then snow,
Yet she he Hfeis whiter manifold

The aures sgne whereby ye may her know,
I's, that sheis the fairest wight ahue, | trow

6
Now certes swaine (said he) such onel weane
Fag flying through this fores from her fo,
A foule ill fauoured foter, | haue ssne,
Her dfe wel as | might, | reskend tho,
But could not stay 0 fad she did foregoe
Carried away with wings of ey feare
Ah deares God (quoth he) that is great woe,
And wondrous ruth to all, that shall it heare
But can ye read Sir, how | may he find, or
where?
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Perdy me leuer were to wedten that,

(Said he) then ransome of the richest knight,
Or all the good that euer yet | gat

But froward fortune, and too forward Night
Such happmese did, maulgre, to me spight,
And frome reft both lifeand light attone
But Dwarfe aread, what isthat Lady bright,
That through thisfores wandreth thusaone,
For of her errour draunge | haue great ruth and

mone 8

That Lady is (quoth he) where o she beg,
The bountiest virgin, and mog debonaire,
That euer huing eye | weme did see,

Li uesnonethisday, that may wi th her compare
In gedfag chaditie and vertue rare,

The goodly ornaments of beautie bright,
And Is ydeped Flortmell thefaire,

Faire Flortmell belou'd of many aknight,

Yet she loues none but ong that Martnell is

hight

A Sea nymphes sonng, that Martnell is hight,

Of my deare Dame is loued deardy well,

In other none, but him, she setsddlight,

All her ddlight is s&t on Martnell,

But he sstsnought at all by Flortmell

For Ladies loue his mother long

Did him, they say, forwarne through saored

spdl

But fame now flies that of a forreine foe

Heisydaine which istheground of all our woe

10
Fiue dayes there be snce he (they say) was
dame,
And foure, dnce Flortmell the Court for went,
And vowed neuer to returne againe,
Till him ahue or dead she did inuent
ThereforefaireSr,forloueof knighthood gent,
And honour of trew Ladies, if ye may
By your good counsdl, or bald hardiment,
Or sucoour her, or me direct the way ,
Do one, or other good, | you most humbly pray

"
So may ye game to you full great renowme,
Of all good Ladies through the world so wide,
And haply in her hart find highest rowme,
Of whom ye sake to be mog magnifide
At leas eternall meade shall you abide
Towhom the Prince, Dwarfe, comfort to thee
take,
For till thou tidings learne, what her betide,
| here auow thee neuer to forsske
11l weareshe ar mesthat mil themvsefor Ladies
ske
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So with the Dwarfe he backe return'd agame,
To sake his Lady, where he mote her find,
But by the way he greatly gan complame
The want of hisgood Squire late left behind,
For whom he wondrous pensiue grew inmind,
For doubt of daunger, which mote him betide,
For him he loued aboue all mankind,

Hauing him trew and faithfuli euer tride,

Andbold, aseuer Squirethat waited by knights

sde

13
Who all thiswhile full hardly was assayd
Of deadly daunger, which to him betid,
For whiles his Lord pursewd that noble Mayd,
After that foster fowle hefiercely rid,
To bene auenged of the shame, he did
To that faire Damzell Him he chaced long
Through the thicke woods, wherein he would
haue hid
Hi's shamefullheadfromhisauengement strong,
And oft him threatned degth for his outrageous
wrong
Nathlesse the villen sped him sdfe sowell,
Whether through swiftnesse of hisspeedy beet,
Or knowledge of those woods, where he did
dwell,
That shortly he from daunger was releest,
And out of sight escaped at the least,
Y et not escgped from the dew reward
Of his bad deeds, which dayly he increast,
Ne ceasad not, till him oppressed hard
The heauy plague, that for such leachours is
prepard
For soone as he was vanisht out of sight,
His coward courage gan emboldned bee,
And cast tauenge him of that fowle despight,
Which he had borne of his bold enimee
Thoto his brethren came  for they were three
Vngratious children of one gracdesse sire,
And vnto them complained, how that he
Had vsed bene of that foolehardy Squire,
So them with bitter words he stird to bloudy ire

16
Forthwith themselueswiththeirsadinstruments
Of gpoyle and murder they gan arme byhue,
And with him forth into the forest went,
Towreskethewrath, which hedid earst reuiue
In their steme brests, on him which late did
dnue
Their brother to reproch and shamefull flight
For they had vow'd, that neuer he ahue
Out of that forest should excgpe their might,
Vilerancour their rude harts had fild with such
despight

FAERIE QVEENE

167

17
Within that wood there was a couert glade,
Foreby anarrow foord, to them well knowne,
Through whi chitwasvneathf orwighttowade,
And now by fortune it was ouerflowne
By that same way they knew that Squire vn
knowne
Mote dgates passe, for thy themsduesthey set
Therein await, with thicke woodsouergrowne,
And all the while their mahce they did whet
With cruell threats, his pessage through the ford
to let 18

It fortuned, as they deuized had,

Thegentle Squire canerydmg that ssmeway,
Vnweeting of their wile and treason bad,
And through the ford to passen did assay
But that fierce foster, which latefled away,
Stoutly forth stepping on the further shore,
Him boldly bad his pessge there to stay,
Till he had made amends, and full restore

For all thedamage, whichhehad him doenafore.

With that at him aquiu'nng dart he threw,
With so fell force and villeinous despighte,
That through his habeneon the forkehead flew,
And through the linked maylesempiercedquite,
But had no powre in his soft flesh to bite
That strokethe hardy Squire did sore displesse,
But more that him he could not cometo smite,
For by no meanesthe high banke he could seese,

But labour'd longin that despe ford with vame

diseese

20
And still the foster with hislong bore-speare
Him kept from landing at his wished will,
Anone one sent out of the thicket neere
A cruell shaft, heeded with deadly il I,
And fethered with an vrilucky quill,
The wicked Sede stayd not, till it did light
In his left thigh, and deepdy did it thrill
Exceeding gnefe that wound m him empight,
But more that with his foes he could not come
to fight 21,

At last through wrath and vengeaunce making

way,
He on the bancke arriu'd with mickle paine,
Where the third brother him did sore assay,
And droueat himwithall hismight and mame
A forrest bill, which both his hands did straine,
But warily he did aucide the blow,
And with his speare requited him agame,
That both his sdes were thrilled with the
throw,
And alarge streame of bloud out of the wound
didflow
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He tambhng downe, with gnashing teeth did
bite
The bitter earth, and bad to let him in
I nto the balefull house of endlese night,
Wherewicked ghossdo wailetheir former sin
Tho gan the battel! freshly to begin,
For nathemore for that spectacle bad,
Did th'other two their cruell vengeaunce bhn,
But both attonce on both sdes him bestad,
And load vpon him layd,hislife for to haue had

23
Thowhen that villain heauiz'd, which late
Affrighted had the fairest Florimell,
Full of fiersfury, and indignant hate,
To him he turned, and with rigour fell
Smote him so rudely on the Pannikell,
That to the chm he cleft his head in twame
Downe on the ground his carkas groueling fell,
His smfull soule with desperate disdame,
Out of her fleshly feme fled to the place of paine

24
That seeing now the onely last of three,
Who with that wicked shaft him wounded had,
Trembling with horrour, asthat did foresse
The fearefull end of his auengement sad,
Through which hefollow should hisbrethren
bad

His bootdesse bow in fesble hand vpcaught,
And therewith shot an arrow at the lad ,
Which faintly fluttnng, scace his helmet
raught,
And glauncing fell to ground, but him annoyed
naught

25
With that he would heue fled into the wood ,
But Timiashim lightly ouerhent,
Right as he entnng was into the flood,
And strooke at him with force so violent,
That heedlese him into the foord he sent
The carkaswith the streame was carried downe,
But th'head fell backeward on the Continent
So mischief fd vpon the meaners crowne ,
They three be dead wi th shame, the Squire hues
with renowne
26
He hues, but takes small loy of his renowne ,
For of that cruell wound he bled so sore,
That from his steed he fell in deadly svowne ,
Y et still the bloud forth gusht in so great store,
That helay wallowd all in his owne gore
Now God thee keepe, thou gentlest Squire ahue,
Else shall thy loumg Lord thee s no more,
But both of comfort him thou shalt depnue,
And eke thy sdfe of honour, which thou didst
atchiue
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Prouidence heauenlj passeth humg thought,
And doth for wretched mensrelief emakeway,
For loe great grace or fortune thither brought
Comfort to him, that comfortlesse now lay
In those same woods, ye well remember may,
How that a noble hunteresse did wonne,
She, that base Braggadochto did affray,
And made him fast out of the forrest runne ,
Belphosbe was her name, as faire as Phocbhm
unne

28

She on aday, as she pursewd the chace

Of somewild east, which with her arrowes

keene

She wounded had, the same adlong did trace
By tract of bloud, which she had freshly seene,
To haue bespnnckled all the grassy greene
By the great persue,which shethere perceau'd,
Well hoped she the beast engor'd had beene,
And made more hast, thelifeto haue bereau'd
But ah, her expectation greatly was deceau'd

29

Shortly she came, wheress that woefull Squire
Withbloud deformed, lay m deadly swownd
In whose faire eyes, like limps of quenched hre,
The Christall humour stood congedled rownd ,
Hislocks, like faded leaues falen to grownd,
Knotted with bloud, in bounches rudely ran,
And his swedtelips,on whichbefore thatstownd
The bud of youth to blassome faire began,

Spoild of their roge red, were woxen pale and

wan

30
Saw neuer huing eye more heauy sight,
That could haue made arocke of stone to rew,
Or nue m twame which when that Lady bright
Beddes all hope with melting eyes did vew,
All suddeinly abasht she chaunged hew,
Andwith sternehorrour backward gi nto start
But when she better him beheld, she grew
Full of soft passion and vnwonted smart
The point of pitty perced through her tender
hart
31
Meekdy she bowed downe, to wedte if life
Y et in his frosen members did remaine,
And feding by his pulses beeting rife,
That the wegke soule her seat did yet retame,
She cagt to comfort him with buse paine
His double folded necke she reard vpright,
And rubd his temples, and each trembling
vame,
His mayled habeneon she did vndight,
And from his head his heauy burganet did light
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I nto the woods thenceforth 111 hast she went,
To ske for hearbes, that mote him remedy,
For she of hearbes had great intendiment,
Taught of the Nymphe, which from her infancy
Her nourced had intrew Nobility
There, whether it diuine Tobacco were,
Or Panachcea, or Polygonv,
She found, and brought it to her patient deare
Who & this while lay bleeding out his hart
bloud neare
33
Thesouerai gheweedebetwixttwomarblesplaine
She pownded small, and did in pesces bruze,
And then aweene her hily handes twaine,
Into his wound the myce thereof did scruze,
And round about, as she could well it vzc,
Theflesh therewith she suppled and did steepe,
T'abate dlspasmc,and soke the swelling bruze,
And after hauing searcht the mtuse degpe,
She with her scafe did bind the wound from
cold to keepe

A
By this he had swecte life recur'd againe,
And groning inly despe, at last his eyes,
His watry eyes dnzhng like deawy nine,
He vp gan lift toward the azure skies,
From whence desoend all hopdesse remedies
Therewith hesigh'd, and turning him aside,
The goodly Mayd full of diumities,
And gifts of heauenly grace he by him spide,
Her bow and gilden quiuer lying him besde

35
Mercy deare Lord (said he) what graceisthis,
That thou hast shewed to me sinfuli wight,
To send thine Angell from her bowre of bhs,
To comfort mein my distressed plight ?
Angell, or Goddese do | call theeright ?
What seruice may | do vnto thee mecte,
That hast from darkenessemereturndtolight,
And with thy heauenly sdues and med'emes
Sweete,
Hast drest my sinfuli wounds? | kisse thy
blessed feete

36

Thereat she blushing said, All gentle Squire,
Nor Goddesse |, nor Angell, but the Mayd,
And daughter of awoody Nymphe, desre
No seruice, but thy safety and ayd ,
Which if thou game, | shabe well apayd
Wemortall wightswhose huesand fortunes bee
To commun accidents still open layd,
Arebound with commun bond of frailtee,

To succour wretched wights, whom we captiued

=
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By this her Damzels, which the former chace
Had vndertaken after her, arriu'd,
Asdid Belphcebe, in the bloudy place,
And thereby deemd the beest had bene depnu'd
Of life, whom late their Ladiesarrow ryu'd
For thy the bloudy tract they follow fast,
And euery one to runne the swiftest stryu'd,
But two of them the rest far ouerpat,

And where their Lady was, arnued at the last

3
Where when they saw that goodly boy, with
blood

Defowled, and their Lady drese hiswownd,
They wondrcd much, and shortly vnderstood,
How him in deadly case their Lady fownd,

| And rcskewed out of the heauy stownd

Eftsoones hiswarlike courser, which was strayd
Farre in the woods, whiles that he lay in
swownd, [stayd,

[ She made those Damzels search, which being
| They did him s thereon, and forth with them

conuayd

K]

Into that forest farre they thence him led,
Where was their dwelling, in a pleasant glade,
With mountames round about enuironed,
And mighty woods, which did thevalley shade,
And like a stately Theatre it made,
Spreading it sdfe into a spatious plaine
And in the midst alittle nuer plaide
Emongst thepumy stones, whichseemd toplaine

With gentle murmure, that his course they did

redtraine
40

Besde the same a dainty place there lay,
Planted with mirtle trees and laurels greene,
In which the birds song many a louely lay
of gods high prayse, and of their loues sest

As it an earthly Paradize had beze
In whose endosed shadow there was pight
A faire Pauihon, scarcely to be sseng,

The which was all within mog richly dight,
Thatgreatest Princes liuingitn ote well delight
41
Thiltheé they brought that wounded Squire, and

ay!
In easie couch his feeble hmbes to rest,
He rested him awhile, and then the Mayd
Hisready wound with better sduesnew drest,
Dayly she dressed him, and did the best
His gneuous hurt to garish, that she might,
That shortly she his dolour hath redrest,
And his foule sore reduced to faire plight
It she reduced, but himsdfe destroyed quigbt

G 3
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0 foolish Physick, and vnfruitfull paine,
That heales vp one and makes another wound
She his hurt thigh to him recur'd againe,
But hurt his hart, the which before was sound,
Through an vnwary dart, which did rebound
From her faire eyesand gracious countenaunce
What bootes it him from death to be vnbound,
To be captiued in endlesse duraunce

Of sorrow and despaire without aleggeaunce ?

43
Still as his wound did gather, and grow hole,
So still his hart woxe sore, and health decayd
Madnesse to saue a part, and lose the whole
Still whenas he beheld the heauenly M ayd,
Whiles dayly plaisters to his wound she layd,
So still his Malady the more increast,
The whilesher matchlessebeautiehimdismayd
Ah God, what other could he do at least,
But ioue so faire a Lady, that his life releast ?

44

Long while he stroue in his courageous brest,
With reason dew the passion to subdew,
And loue for to disodge out of his nest

Still when her excellencies he did vew,

Her soueraigne bounty, and celestiall hew,
The same to loue he strongly was constramd
But when his meane estate he did reuew,

He from such hardy boldnesse was restramd,
And of his lucklesse lot and cruell loue thus

plamd
45
Vnthankfull wretch (said he) is this the meed,
With which her soueraigne mercy thou doest
quight ?

Thy life she saued by her gracious deed,
But thou doest weene with villeinous despight,
To biot her honour, and her heauenly light
Dye rather, dye, then so disloyally

Deeme of her high desert, or seeme so light
Faire death it is to shonne more shame, to dy
Dye rather, dy, then euer loue disloyally

46

But if to loue disloyalty it bee,
Shall | then hate her, that from deathes dore
Mebrought ? ah fane be such reproch fromee
What can | lese do, then her loue therefore,
Sith | her dew reward cannot restore ?
Dye rather, dye, and dying do her serue,
Dying her serue, and humg her adore ,
Thy life she gaue, thy life she doth deserue
Dye rather, dye, then euer from her seruice

swerue
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But foolish boy, what bootes thy seruice bace
Toher, towhom the heauensdo seme and sew?
Thou ameane Squir e, of meekeand lowly place,
She heauenly borne, and of celestiall hew
How then of all loue taketh equall vew
And doth not highest God vouchsafe to take
The loue and seruice of the basest crew ?

If she will not, dye meekly for her sake,
Dyerather, dye, then euer so faire loue forsake

48

Thus warreid he long time against his will,
Till that through weaknesse hewasfor st at last,
To yield himselfe vnto the mighty ill
Which as a victour proud, gan ransack fast
His inward parts, and all his entrayles wast,
That neither bloud m face, nor life m hart
It left, but both did auite drye vp, and blast,
As percing leuin, which the inner part

Of euery thing consumes, and calcineth by art

49
Which seeing faire Belphcshe gan to feare,
Least that hiswound wereinly well not healed,
Or that the wicked Stede empoysned were
Litle she weend, that loue he dose concealed,
Yet still he wasted, as the snow congealed,
When the bright sunne his beams thereon
doth beat,
Y et neuer he his hart to her reuealed,
But rather chose to dye for sorrow great,
Then with dishonorable termes her to entreat

50

She gracious Lady, yet no pames did spare,
Todo him ease, or do him remedy

Many Restoratiues of vertues rare,

And costly Cordial les she did apply,

To mitigate his stubborne mallady

But tliat sweet Cordiall, which can restore

A loue sick hart, she did to him enuy ,

To him, and to all th'vnworthy world forlore
She did enuy that soueraigne salue, in secret

store
51

That dainty Rose, the daughter of her Morne,
Moredearethen life she tendered, whose flowre
The girlond of her honour did adorne

Ne suffred she the Middayes scorching powre,
Ne the sharp Northerne wind thereon to

showre,

But lapped vp her silken leaues most chaire,
When so the froward skye began to lowre
But soone as calmed was the Chnstall aire,
She did it faire dispred, and let to florish faire
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Eternall God in hisamighty powre,
To make ensample of his heauenly grace,
In Paradize whilome did plant this flowre,
Whence he it fetcht out of her natiue place,
And did in stocke of earthly flesh enrace,
I hat mortall men her glory should admire
In gentle Ladies brest, and bounteous race
Of woman kind it fairest flowre doth spire,
And beareth fruit of honour and all chast desire

53
Faire ympes of beautie, whase bright shining
beames

Adorne the world with like to heauenly light,
Andtoyour willesboth royaltiesand Redmes
Subdew, through conquest of your wondrous
might,
W(ij@hhthis faire flowre your goodly girlonds
ight,
Of chastity and vertue virginall,
That shall enbellish more your beautie bright,

Andcrowneyour heedeswithheauenly coronal,

Such asthe Angels weare before Godstribunal

%

To youre faire sHues a faire ensample frame,
Of thisfairevirgin, thisBelphosbefaire,
To whom in perfect loue, and spotlese fame
Of chastitie, none humg may compaire
Ne poysnous Enuy mstly can empaire
The prayse of her fresh flownng Maidenhead ,
For thy she standeth on the highest staire
Of th*honorable stage of womanheed,

That Ladies all may follow her ensample dead

55

In so great prayse of stedfast chastity,
Nathlesse she was S0 curteous and kind,
Tempred with grace, and goodly modesty,
That seamed those two vertues stroue to find
The higher phce in her Heroick mind
So striuing each did other more augment,
And both encreast the prayse of woman kind,
And both encresst her beautie excellent,

So all did make in her a perfect complement

S
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Thebirth of faire Belphosbe and
OjAmoret istold

The Gardinsof Adonisfraught
With pleasures manifold

[V Vo Vnltii Vi VY S Wi Wk VA Vo Y]

1

Well may | weene, faire Ladies, all thiswhile
Y ewonder, how this noble Damozell
So great perfectionsdid in her compile,
Sith that in sdluege forests she did dwell,
So farre from court and royall Citadell,
The great schoolmistresse of all curtesy
Seemeth that such wild woods should farexpel |
All ciuill vsage and gentility,

And gentle sprite deforme with rude rusticity

But to thisfaire Belphosbein her berth
The hesuens so fauourable were and free,
L ooking with myld aspect vpon the earth,
InitiHoroscope of her natiuitee,
That all the gifts of grace and chadtitee
On her they poured forth of plenteous home ,
loue laught on Venus from his soueraigne see,
And Phoebuswith faire beemesdid her adorne,
Andall the Gracesrockt her cradlebeing borne

Her berth was of the wombe of Morning dew,
And her conception of the loyous Prime,
And all her whole creation did her shew
Pure and vnspotted from all loathly crime,
That is ingenerate infleshly dime
So was this virgin borne, so was she bred,
So was she trayned vp from time to time,
In all chast vertue, and true bounti hed

Till to her dew perfection she was ripened

Her mother wasthefaire Chrysogonee,
The daughter of Amphisa, who by race
A Faerie was, yborne of high degreg,
She bore Belphosbe, she borein like cace
Faire Amoretia in the second place
These two were twmnes, and twixt them two
did share
The heritage of all celestidl grace
That all the rest it seem'd they robbed bare
Of bountie, and of beautie, and all vertues
rare
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It were agoodly stone, to declare,
By what straunge accident faire Chrysogone
ConceiuMthese nfantsemdhowthemshebare,
In thiswild forrest wandnng all aone,
After she had nine moneths fulfild and gone
For not as other wemens commune brood,
They were enwombed in the sacred throne
Of her chaste bodie, nor with commune food,
As bcIJth?jr wemens babes, they sucked vitall
00

6
But wondrously they were begot, and bred
Through influence of thheauens fruitfull ray,
As it m antique bookes is mentioned
It was vpon a Sommers shynie day,
When Titan faire his beames did display,
In afresh fountaine, farre from all mens vew,
She bath'd her brest the boyling heet t' allay,
She bath'd with roses red, and violets blew,
And all the sweetes flowres, that in the forrest
grew

7
Till faint through irkesome weannesse, adowne
Vpon the grassie ground her sdfe e layd
To deepe, thewhiles agentles ombnngswowne
Vpon her fell all naked bare displayd,
The sunne beames bright vpon her body playd,
Being through former bathing mallifide,
And pierstinto her wombe, where theyembayd
With so sweet sence and secret power vnspide,
That mher pregnantflesh they shortly fructifide

8
Miraculous may seame to him, that reedes
So straunge ensample of conception
But reason teacheth that the fruitfull seedes
Of all things huing, through impression
Of the sunbeames in moyst complexion,
Doe life conceiue and quickned are by kynd
So after Ntlusinvndation,
Infinite shepes of creatures men do fynd,
Informed in the mud, on which the Sunne hath
shynd
9
Greet father he of generation
Is rightly cald, th'author of life and light,
And hisfaire sister for creation
Mimstreth matter fit, which tempred ri?ht
With hheae and humour, breedes the liuing
wight
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Whereof concerning shame and foule disgrace,
Albe her guiltlesse conscience her cleard,
Se fled into the wildernesse a space,
Till that vnweeldy burden she had reard,
And shund dishonor,which as death she feard
Where weane of long trauell, downe to rest
Her Hfe e =, and comfortably cheard,
There a sad cloud of degpe her ouerkest,
And seized euery ssnewi th sorrow sore opprest

I
It fortuned, faire Venus hauing lost
Her little sonne, the winged god of loue,
Whoforsome light displeasure, which him crost,
Was from her fled, as flit a ayerie Doue,
And left her bhsfull bowre of loy aboue,
(So from her often he had fled away,
When she for ought him sharpely did reproue,
And wandred in the world in strange aray,
Disguiz'd in thousand shapes that none might
him bewray)
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Him for to sseke she left her heauenly hous,
The house of goodly formes and faire aspects,
Whence all the world deriues the glorious
Festures of beautie, and al | shepes select,
With which high God his workmanship hath
deckt,
And searched euery way, through which his
wings
Had borne him, or his tract she mote detect
She promist kissss swest, and swester things
Vnto the man, that of him tydingsto her brings

FirstshehimsoughtinCourt,wheremosthe\scd
Whylometohaunt, butthereshef oundhimnot,
But many there she found, which sore accused
His falsehood, and with foule infamous bl ot
His cruell deades and wicked wyles did spot
Ladies and Lords she euery where mote heare
Complayning, how with his empoysned shot
Their wofull harts he wounded had whyleare,

And so had eft them languishing twixt hope

and feare
14
She then the Citties sought from gate to gate,
And euery one did aske, did he him s,
And euery one her answerd, that too late
He had him seeng, and felt the crueltie

Sogprongthese twinnesinwombeof Chrysogone, Of his sharpe darts and whot artillene,

Y et wist she nought thereof, but sore affright,
Wondred to s her belly so vpblone,
Which still increast, till she her terme had full
outgone

And euery one threw forth reproches rife
Of his mischicuous desdes, and said, That hee
Was the disturber of all ciuill life,

The enimy of peace, and author of all strife



Qant VI

15
Then in the countrey she abroad him sought,
And m therurall cottagesinquired,
Where dso many plaints to her were brought,
How hetheir heedesee hartswith loue had fyred,
And his fdse venim through their venes
inspyred,
And eke the gentle shepheard swaynes, which
sat

K eepingtheirfl ceciefl ockes,asthey were hyred,
Shesweetlyheardcomplaine,bothhowandwhat
Her sonne had to them doen , yet shedid smile
thereat
16
But when in none of all these she him got,
She gan auize, where dse he mote him hyde
At last she her bethought, that she had not
Y etsoughtthesal uagewoodsandf orrestswyde,
In which full many louely Nymphes abyde,
Mongst whom might be, that hedid closelylye,
Or that the loue of some of them him tyde
For thy she thither cast her course t'apply,
To search the secret haunts of Dianes company

Shortly vnto the wastefull woods she came,

Whereasshe found the Goddesse wi th her crew,
After late chace of their embrowed game,
Sitting besde a fountaine in a rew,
Some of them washing with theliquid dew
From off their dainty hmbes the dustie swest,
And soylewhich did deforme their huely hew,
Others lay shaded from the scorching hei t,

The rest vponher persongauesttendance great

18
She hauing hong vpon a bough on high
Her bow and painted quiuer, had vnlaste
Her siluer buskins from her nimble thigh,
And her lancke loynes vngirt, and brests vn
braste,
After her heat the breathing cold to taste ,
Her golden lockes, that late in tresses bright
Embreaded were for hmdnng of her haste,
Now loose about her shoulders hong vndight,
AndWﬁewith swegt Ambrosiaall bespnnckled
fcght 19

Soore as e Venus saw behind her backe,
She was asham'd to be so loose surprized,
Andwoxehal fewrothagai nstherdamzel sd acke,
That had not her thereof before avized,

But su fired her so careledy disguized

Be ouertaken  Soone her garments loose
Vpgath'rmg, in her bosome she comprized,
Well as she might, and to the Goddese rose,

Whiles all her Nymphes did like agiriond her

endoe
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Goodly shegan faire Cytherea grest,
And shortly asked her, what cause her brought
Into that wildernesse for her vnmest,
From her swedte bowres, and beds with
pleesures fraught
That suddem change she strange aduenture
thought
To whom halfe weeping, she thus answered,
That she her dearest sonne Cuptdo sought,
Who in his frowardnesse from her wasfled,
That she repented sore, to haue him angered

pil
Thereat Diana gan to smile, in scorne
Of her vaine plaint, and to her scoffing sayd |
Greet pittie sure, that ye be so forlorne
Of your gay sonne, that giues ye so good ayd
To your disports ill mote ye bene apayd
But she was more engneued, and rephde ,
Fairesister, il bessames it to vpbrayd
A dolefull heart with so disdamfull pride,
The like that mine, may be your paine another

tide
22

As you in woods and wanton wildernesse
Your glory se, to chace the sdluage beasts,
Somy delight isall in loyfulnesse,

In beds, in bowres, m banckets, and in feasts
And ill becomes you with your loftie creests,
To scome the loy, that loueis glad to sseke
We both are bound to follow heauens beheasts,
And tend our charges with obeisance meske
aja'eg(gentle sister, with reproch my paine to
e

23
And tell me, if that ye my sonne haue heard,
Tolurkeemongst vourNymphes in secret wize,
Or keepe their cabins  much | am affeard,
Least he like one of them him sdfe disguize,
And turne his arrowes to their exercize
So may he long himsdlfe full eesie hide
For he is faire and fresh in face and guize,
Asany Nymph (let not it be enuyde)
So saying euery Nymph full narrowly she eyde.
24

But Phabe therewith sore was angered,

And sharply said , Goe Dame, goe sseke your
boy,

WTiere you him lately left, m Marshisbed
He comes not here, we scorne his foolish loy,
Nelend we leisure to hisidle toy
But if | catch him m this company,

By Sygian lake | vow, whose sad annoy
The Gods doe dread, he dearely shall abye
He clip hiswanton wings, that he no more shall

fly.
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Whom when as Venus saw so sore displeased,
Sheinly sory was, and gan relent,
What she had said  so her she soone ,
Wi th sugred words and gentle blandishment,
Which asafountaine from her sweet lipswent,
And welled goodly forth, that in short space
Shewaswellpleasd, and forth her damzels sent,
Through all the woods, to search from placeto

place, _
If any tract of him or tydmgs they mote trace

26

To search the God of |oue, her Nymphes she sent
Throughout the wandnngforrest euery where
And after them her sdfe eke with her went
To seke the fugitiue, both farre and nere,
So long they sought, till they arnued were
In that same shedie couert, wheress lay
Faire Crysogone in slombry traunce whilere
Who m her degpe (a wondrous thing to say)

Vnwares had borne two babes, asfaireas spring-

ing day

Vnwares shethem conceiu'd, viwares she bore
She bore withouten paine, that she concerned
Withouten pleasure  ne her nead implore
Lucinaes aide which when they both per

ceiued,
They were through wonder nigh of s
bereaued,
And gazing each on other, nought bespake
At last they both agreed, her seeming gneued
Out of her heay swowne not to awake,
But from her louing side the tender bebesto take

28
Vp they them tooke, each one a babe vptooke,
And with them carried, to befostered,
Dame Phoebe to aNymph her babe betooke,
To be vpbrought in perfect Maydenhed,
And of her sdfe her name Bel phosbe red
But Venus hers thence farre avay conuayd,
To be vpbrought in goodly womanhed,
And in her htleloues stead, which was strayd,
Her Amoreila cald, to comfort her dismayd

29

She brought her to her loyous Paradize,

Where most she wonnes, when she on earth
does dwel

So faire a place, as Nature can deuize
Whether in Paphos, or Cytheron hill,
Oritin Gnidusbe, | wote not well,
But well | woteby tryall, that this same
All other plessant places doth excell,
And called is by her lost louers name,

The Gardtn of Adonis, farre renowmd by fame
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In that same Gardin all the goodly flowres,
Wherewith dame Nature doth her beavttifie,
And decks the girlonds of her paramoures,
Are fetcht there is the first ssmmane
Of al things, that are borne to hue and die,
According to theirkindes Long worke it were,
Here to account the endese progenie
Of altheweedes, that bud and blossome there,

But so much as doth need, must nesds be

counted here
3

Itsitedwasinfruitfull soyleof old,
And girt mwith two walles on either Sde,
The one of yron, the other of bright gold,
That (rj\one might thorough breake, nor ouer

stride

And double gates it had, which opened wide,
By which both in and out men moten pas,
Th'onefaireand fresh, the other old and dride
Old Geniusthe porter of them was,

Old Genius, the which adouble nature has

32
Helettethin, heletteth out to wend,
All that to comeinto theworld desire,
A thousand thousand naked babes attend
About him day and night, which doe require,
That hewith fleshly wesdeswould them attire
Suchashim list, such as eternal fate
Ordained hath, he clotheswith sinfull mire,
And sendeth forth to hue in mortall state,
Till they agame returne backe by the hinder gate

33
After that they againe returned beene,
They in that Gardin planted be againe ,
And grow afresh, as they had neuer ssne
Fleshly corruption, nor mortall pamc
Some thousand yeares so doen they there

remaine,
And then of him are clad with other hew,

Or sent into the chaungefull world againe,
Till thither they returne, wherefirst they grew
So like awhede around they runne from o'd to

new

A
Ne neads there Gardiner to set, or sow,
To plant or prune for of their owne accord
All things, as they created were, doe grow,
And yet remember well themightie word,
Which first wes spoken by th'Almightie lord,
That bad them to increase and multiply
Ne doe they need with water of the ford,
Or of the clouds to moysten their roots dry;;
For in themsdues eternall moisture they imply
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Infinite shepes of creatures there are bred,
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Y et pittie often did the gods relent,

Andvncouth formes, which noneyet euer knew, Tossesof airethingsmard, and spoyled quight

And euery sort is in a sundry bed

Set by it sdfe, and ranckt m comely rew

Some fit for reasoneble soules t'mdew,

Some made for beests, some made for birds to
weare,

Andall thefruitfull spawne of fisheshew

In endlesse rancks along enraunged were,

Ththsaem‘d the Ocean could not containethem

there

36

Daily they grow, and daily forth are sent
Into the world, it to replenish more,
Yet is the stocke not lessened, nor spent,
But still remames in euerlastmg store,
Asiit at first created was of yore
For m the wide wombe of theworld therelyes,
In hatefull darkenesee and in degpe horrore,
An huge eternall Chaos, which supplyes

The substances of natures fruitfull progenyes

37

All thingsfromthencedoe their first being fetch,
And borrow matter, whereof they are made,
Which when asformeand feature it does ketch,
Beocomes a bodie, and doth then inuade
The state of life, out of the griedy shade
That substance is eterne, and bideth o,
Ne when the life decayes, and forme does fade,
Doth it consume, and into nothing go,

But chaunged is, and often altred to and fro

33

The substance is not chaunged, nor altered,

But th'only forme and outward fashion ,

For euery substance is conditioned

To her hew, and sundry formes to don,

Mest for her temper and complexion

For formes are variable and decay,

By course of kind, and by occason ,

And that hireflowreof beautie fades away,
As doth the lilly fresh before the sunny ray

)
Great enimy toit, and to all the rest,
That in the Gardm of Adonis springs,
Iswicked Time, who with his scyth addrest,
Does mow the flownng herbes and goodly
things,
And all their glory to the ground downe flings,
Where they doe wither, and are fowly mard
Heflyesabout, and with hisflaggy wings
Beates downe both lesues and buds without
regard,
Ne euer pittie may relent his malice hard

And their great mother Venusdid lament
Theiose of her dearebrood, her deere delight
Her hart was pierst with pittie at the sight,
When walking through the Gardin, them she

SPyce,
Yet no'te she find redresse for such despight
For all that hues, is subiect to that law
All things decay in time, and to their end do
draw

41
But were it not, that Time thelr troubler is,
All that in this dehghtfull Gardm growes,
Should happie be, and haue immortall bhs,
For here all plentie, and all pleasure flowes,
Andsweet louegentl e fitsemongst them throwes,
Without fell rancor, or fond gedose,
Franckly each paramour his leman knowes,
Each bird his mate, ne any does enuie
Their goodly menment, and gay fehcitie
2

There is continuall spring, and haruest there
Contmuall, both meeting at onetune  [beare,
I or both the boughes doe laughing blossomes
And withfresh colours decke the wanton Prime,
And eke attonce the heauy trees they clime,
Whi ch ssame to labourvnder their fruits lode
Thewhilestheloyous birdes maketheir pastime
Emongst the shadie leaues, their sweet abode,

And their true loues without suspition tell

abrode

43

Right in the middest of that Paradise,

There stood astately Mount, on whoseround top
A gloomy groue of mirtle treesdid rise, [lop,
Whose shadie boughes sharpe Sede did neuer
Nor wicked bessts their tender buds did crop,
But like agirlond compessed the hight,

And from their fruitfull sdes swest gum did

rop,
That all theground with precious deaw bedight,
Threw forth most dainty odours, and most
swedt delight

And in the thickest couert of that shede,
There was a pleasant arbour, not by art,
But of the trees owne inclination made,
Winch knitting their rancke braunches part to
part,
With wanton yuie twyne entrayld athwart,
And Eglantine, and Capnfole emong,
Fashiond aboue within their inmost part,
That nether Phoebus beams could through
them throng, [wrong
Nor Aeolus sharp blast could worke them any
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And all about grew euery sort of flowre,
To which sad Touers were tranformed of yore ,
Fresh Hyacinlhus, Phoebus paramoure,
And dearest loue,
Foolish Narasse, that hkes the watry shore,
Sad Amaranihus, made aflowrebut late,
Sad Amaranihus, in whose purple gore
Me ssames | s Amintas wretched fate,
To whom sweet Poets verse hath giuen endlesse
date
46
There wont faire Venus often to emoy
Her deare Adonis loyous company,
And reape sweet pleasure of the wanton boy,
Thereyet, some say, m secret hedoesly,
Lapped inflowresand pretious spycery,
By her hid from the world, and from the skill
Of Sygian Gods, which doe her loue enuy,
But se her sdife, when euer that e will,
Rnsmf” h him, and of his sweetnesse tekes her
|

47
And sooth it sames they sy for he may not
For euer die, and euer buried bee
In balefull night, where all things are forgot,
All be he subiect to mortahtie,
Yet is eerne in mutabihtie,
And by successon made perpetuall,
Transformed oft, and chaunged diuershe
For him the Father of all formes they call,
Thetre‘gjrle neads mote he hue, that huing giues
0

There now heliueth in eternal blis,
loying his goddesse, and of her enioyd
Ne feareth he henceforth that foe of his,
Which with his cruell tuske him deadly cloyd
For that wilde Bore, the which him once an-
noyd,
She firmely hath empnsoned for ay,
That her sweet loue his malice mote auoyd,
In astrong rocky Caue, which is they say,
Hewen vnderneath that Mount, that none him
losen may

49
There now he hues in euerlastmg roy,
With many of the Gods in company,
Which thither haunt, and with the winged boy
Sporting himsdfe in sdfe felicity
Who when he hath with spailes and cruelty
Ransackt the world, and in the wofull harts
Of many wretches set his tnumphes hye,
Thither resorts, and hying his sad darts
Aside, with faire Adonis playes his wanton
parts
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And histruelouefaire Psychewith him playes,
Faire Psycheto him lately reconcyld,
After long troubles and vnmeet vpbrayes,
With which his mother Venus her reuyld,
And eke himselfe her cruelly exyld
But now in stedfast loue and happy state
Shewith him hues, and hath him borneachyld,
Pleasure, that doth both gods andmenaggrate,

Pleasure, the daughter of Cupid and Psychelate

Hither great Venus brought this infant faire,
The younger daughter of Chrysogonee,
And vnto Psyche with great trust and care
Committed her, yfostered to bee,
And trained vp in true feminitee
Who no lese carefully her tendered,
Thenher owne daughter Pleasure, to whom shee
Made her companion, and her lessoned
Inall the lore of loue, and goodly womanhead

In which when she to perfect npenesse grew,
Of grace and beautie noble Paragone,

She brought her forth into the worldes vew,
To be th'ensample of true loue aone,

And Lodcstarre of all chaste affectione,

To all faire Ladies, that doe hue on ground
To Faery court she came, where many one
Admyrd her goodly haueour, and found
His feeble hart wide launched with loucs cruell

wound

53
But she to none of them her loue did cat,
Save to the noble knight Sir Scudamore,
To whom her louing hart she linked fast
In faithfull loue, t'abide for euermore,
And for his dearest sske endured sore,
Sore trouble of an hunous enimy ,
Who her would forced haue to haue forlore
Her former loue, and stedfast loialty,
Asye may dsewhere read that rueful! history

54
But well | weene, ye first desre to learne,
What end vnto that fearefull Damozell,
Which fled so fast from that ssme foster
stearne,
Whom with his brethren Timias dew, befell
That was to weet, the goodly Florimell,
who wandnng for to seeke her louer deare,
Her louer deare, her dearest Mannell,
Into misfortune fell, as ye did heare,
An?from Prince Arthur fledwithwingsof idle
eare



Cant VII FAERIE

Cant VII

O I D0 G D D L I A A Mo e DD
Thewitchessonne hues Fhrimett.
sheflyes, hefairiestodie
Satyrane sauesthe Squire of Dames
fromGyantstyrannie

[0 N A ol W WA W WA W S0 S o o v

|
Like as an Hynd forth singled from the heard,
That hath excaped from a rauenous beedt,
Y et flyesaway of her owne feet affeard,
And euery lesfe, that shaketh with the least
Murmure of wmde, her terror hath encreast,
So fled faire Fhrimell from her vaine feare,
Long after she from perill was releast
Each shade she saw, and eech noyse she did
heare,
Did same to be the same, which she escapt
whyleare

2
All that same euening she in flying spent,
And all that night her course contmewed
Ne did she let dull despe once to relent,
Nor weannesse to dacke her hast, but fled
Euer alike, asif her former dred
Were hard behind, her readie to arrest
And her white Pafrey hauing conquered
The maistring raines out of her weary wrest,
Perforce her carried, where euer hethought best

3
So long as breath, and hable puissance
Did natiue courage vnto him supply,
Hiss pace he freshly forward did aduaunce,
And carried her beyond all leopardy,
But nought that wanteth rest, can long aby
He hauing through incessant trauell spent
Hisforce, at last perforce adowne didly,
Ne foot could further moue The Lady gent
Thereat was suddeinstrooke with great istonish
ment

4

And forst t'ahght, on foot mote agetes fare,
A traueller vnwonted to such way
Need teacheth her this lesson hard and rare,
That fortune all in equal launce doth sway,
And mortall miseries doth make her play
So long she trauelled, till at length she came
To an hillesside, which did to her bewray
A littlevalley, subiect to the same,

All couerd with thick woods, that quite it ouer

cane

Through the tops of the high trees she did descry
A htle smoke, whose vapour thin and light,
Reeking aloft, .vprolled to the sky
Which, chearef ull Sgnedid send vntoher sight,
That m the same did wonne some huing wight
Eftsoones her steps she thereunto applyde,
And came at last m weary wretched plight
Vnto the place, to which her hope did guyde,

To find some refuge there, and rest her weary

syde

6
Therein agloomy hallow glen she found

A little cottage, built of stickes and reedes
In homely wize, and wald with sods around,
In which awitch did dwell, in loathly weedes,
And wilfull want, all cardesse of her needes,
So choosing sohtane to abide,

Far from all neighbours, that her deuilish

desdes

And hellish arts from people she might hide,
And hurt far off vnknowne, whom euer she
enuide

7
The Damzell therearriuing entredin,
Where sitting on theflorethe Hag she found,
Busie (as seem'd) about some wicked gin
Who soone as she beheld that suddem stound,
Lightly vpstarted from the dustie ground,
And with fell looke and hollow deadly gaze
Stared on her awhile, as one astound,
Ne had one word to speeke, for great amaze,
But shewd by outward signes, that dread her
Fnce did daze

8

At last turning her fcare to foolish wrath,
She askt, what dcuill had her thither brought,
And who she was, and what vnwonted path
Had guided her, vnwelcomed, vnsought ?
To whichthe Damzell full of doubtfull thought,
Her mildly answer'd, Beldame be not wroth
With silly Virgin by aduenture brought
Vnto your dwelling, ignorant and loth,

That craue but rowme to rest, while tempest

ouerblo'th

9
With that adowne out of her Chnstall eyne
Few trickling teares she softly forth let fall,
That liketwo Orient pearles, did purely shyne
Vpon her snowy cheske, and therewithall
She sghed soft, tint none so bestiall,
Nor sduege hart, but ruth of her sad plight
Would make to melt, or pitteously appall,
And that vile Hag, all were her whole delight
In misrn]:thie‘e, was much moued at so pitteous
S9
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And gan recomfort her in her rude wyse,
Wi th womanish compassion of her plaint,
Wiping the teares from her suffused eyes,
And bidding her sit downe, to rest her faint
And wearie limbs awhile She nothing quaint
Nor sdeignfull of so homely fashion,
Sith brought shewas now to so hard constraint,
Sate downe vpon the dusty ground anon,
Asglad of that small rest, asBird of tempest gon

178

"

Tho gan she gather vp her garments rent,

And her loose lockes to dight in order dew,
With golden wreath and gorgeous ornament,
Whom such whenas the wicked Hag did vew,
She was astonisht a her heauenly hew,
And doubted her to deame an earthly wight,
But or some Goddes, or of Dianes crew,
And thought her to adorewith humble spright,

Tadorething so diume asbeauty, werebut right

12
This wicked woman had a wicked sonne,
The comfort of her age and wesary dayes,
A laesie loord, for nothing good to donne,
But stretched forth in Idienesse awayes,
Ne euer cagt his mind to couet prayse,
Or ply him sdfe to any honest trade,
But all the day before the sunny rayes
He vs'd to lug, or degpe in slothfull shade
Such laesnese both lewd and poore attonce
him mede

He comming home at vndertimc, there found
The fairest creature, that he euer saw,
Sitting beside his mother on the ground ,
The sight whereof did greatly him adaw,
And his base thought with terrour and with aw
So inly smot, that as one, which had gezed
On the bright Sunne vnwares, doth soone

withdraw
His fesble eyne, with too much brightnesse
dazed,

Sostared he on her,and stood |ong while amazed

14
Softly at last he gan his mother aske,
What mister wight that was, and whence
denued,
That in so straunge disguizement there did
maske,
And by what accident she there arnued
But she, as one nigh of her wits depnued,
With nought but ghastly lookes him answered,
Liketo aghog, that lately is reuiued
From Stygian snores, where late it wandered,
So both at her, and eech at other wondered
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But the faire Virgm was so meske and mild,
That she to them vouchsafed to embace
Her goodly port, and to their ssnsesvild,
Her gentle speach apphde, that in short space
She grew famihare in that desert place
During which time, the Chorle through her so
kind
And curteise vee conceiu'd affection bace,
And cast to loue her in his brutish mind ,
No loue, but brutish lust, that was so beastly
tind

16
Closdy the wicked flame his bowels brent,
And shortly grew into outrageousfire,
Yet had he not the hart, nor hardiment,
Asvnto her to vtter his desire,
His caytiue thought durst not so high aspire,
But with soft sghes, and louely semblaunces,
He ween'd that his affection entire
She should aread , many ressmblaunces
To her hemade, and many kmd remembrauinces
17
Oft from the forrest wildings he did bring,
Whose sdes empurpled were with smiling red,
And oft young birds, which he had taught tosmg
His mistresse prayses, swedtly caroled,
Girlonds of flowres sometimes for her faire hed
Hefinewoulddight, sometimesthesquirellwild
He brought to her in bands, as conquered
To be her thrall, his fellow seruant vild ,
All which, she of him tookewi th countenance
meeke and mild
18
But past awhile, when she fit sesson saw
To leaue that desert mansion, she cast
In secret wize her sdfe thence to withdraw,
For feare of mischiefe, which she did forecast
Might be by thewitch or that her sonne com

past
Her wearie Pdfrey closdly, as she might,
Now well recouered after long repast,
In his proud furnitures she freshly dight,
His Iahe miswandred wayes now to remessure
r,ght 9

And earely ere the dawning day appeard,
She forth issewed, and on her lourney went,
She went m penll, of each noyse affeard,
And of each shade, that did it sdfe present,
For still she feared to be ouerhent,
Of that vile hag, or her vnciuile sonne
Who when too late awaking, well they kent,
That their faire guest was gone, they both
begonne [vndonne
To make exceading mone, as they had bene
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But that lewd louer did the most lament
for her depart, that euer man did heare,
He knockt his brest with desperate intent,
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Which whenas she perceiu'd, she was dismayd
At that same last extremitie full sore,
And of her safetie greatly grew afrayd,

Andscratcht hle(’:Ce, and with histeeth did teare And now she gan a)proch to the s shore

His rugged flesh, and rent his ragged heare
That his sad mother seeing his sore plight,
Was greatly woe begon, and gan to feare,
Least his fraile snsss were empensht quight,

Asit befel, that she could flieno more,
But yield her sfe to spoile of greedinese
Lightly shelegped, asawight forlore,
From her dull horse, in desperate distresse,

And loueto frenzy turnd, sithloueisfranticke And to her feet betooke her doubtfull Sckemesse

hight

All wayes she sought, him to restore to plight,
With herbs, with charms, with counsdll, and
with teares,
But tears, nor charms, nor herbs, nor counsdll
might
Asswage the fury, which his entrails teares
So strong is passion, that no resson heares
Tho when all other helpes she saw to farle,
She turnd her sdfe backe to her wicked leares
And by her deuihsh arts thought to preuaile,
To bring her backe agame, or worke her finall
bae

22

Eftsoones out of her hidden caue she cald
An hideous beast, of horrible aspect,
That could the stoutest courage heue appald,
Monstrous mishapt,and al| hisbacke was spect
With thousand spots of colours queint elect,
Thereto so swift, that it all beests did pas
Like neuer yet did humg eye detect,
But hkest it to an Hyena was,

That feads on womens flesh, as others feade on

gras 23

It forth she cald, and gave it streight in charge,
Through thicke and thin her to pursew gpace,
Ne once to stay to rest, or breath at large,
Till her he had attaind, and brought in place,
Or quite deuourd her beauties scornefull grace
The Mongter swift asword, that from her went,
Went forth in hast, and did her footing trace
So sure and swiftly, through his perfect sent,

And passing gpeede, thatshortly he her ouerhent

24
Whom when the fearefull Damzell nigh espide,
No need to bid her fast away to flie,
That vgly shgpe so sore her temfide,
That it she shund no less, then dread to die,
And her flit Pdfrey did so well apply
His nimble feet to her conceiued feare,
That whilest his breath did strength to him

supply, )
From perill free he her away did beare
But when his force gan faile, his pace gan wex
areare

26

Not hafe so fast thewicked Myrrha fled
From dread of her reuenging fathers hond
Nor halfe so fast to sue her maidenhed,
Fled fearefull Daphne on th' Agoen strond,
As Fhrimell fled from that Mongter yond,
To reach the seg, ere she of him were raught
For in the sea to drowne her sdfe she fond,
Rather then of the tyrant to be caught

Thereto feare gaue her wings, and nesde her

courage taught

27
It fortuned (high God did so ordame)
As she arnued on the ronng shore,
In mmde to legpe into the mighty mame,
A little boate lay houing her before,
In which there dept afisher old and pore,
The whiles his nets were drying on the sand
Into the same she leapt, and with the ore
Did thrust the shallop from the floting strand
So lsa‘gtie found at sea, which she found not at
an

28

The Monster ready on the pray to sesg,
Was of his forward hope decerned quight,
Ne durst assay to wade the perlous sess,
But greedily long gaping at the sight,
At last in vame was forst to turne his flight,
Andtell theidletidingsto his Dame
Y et to asenge his deuihsh despight,
He st vpon her Pdfrey tired lame,

And dew him cruelly, ere any reskew came

2
And after hauing him embowelled,
Tofill his hellish gorge, it chaunst aknight
To pese that way, as forth he trauelled ,
It was a goodly Swaine, and of great might,
As euer man that bloudy field did fight,
But m vaine sheows, that wont yong knights
bewitch,
And courtly seruices tooke no delight,
But rather 10yd to be, then ssamen sich
For both to be and ssame to him was|abour hch.
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It was to weete the good Sir Satyrane,
That raungdabroadto sseke aduentures wilde,
Aswas hiswont in forrest, and m plame ,
Hewas all armd in rugged Stede vnfilde,
Asin the smoky forge it was compilde,
And in his Scutchin bore a Satyres hed
He comming present, where the Monster vilde
Vpon that milke white Pafreyes carkas fed,
Vnto his reskew ran, and greedily him sped

31

There well perceiu'd he, that it was the horse,
Whereon faire Florimell was wont to ride,
That of that feend wasrent without remorse
Much feared he, least ought did il betide
Tothat f aireMayd, the flowre of womens pride,
For her he dearely loued, and in al
His famous conquests highly magmfide
Besides her golden girdle, which did fall

From her inflight, hefound, that did him sore

apall

32

Full of sad feare, and doubtfull agony,
Fiercely heflew vpon that wicked feend,
And with huge strokes, and cruell battery
Him forst to leaue his pray, for to attend
Him sdfe from deadly daunger to defend
Full many woundsin his corrupted flesh
Hedid engraue, and muchell bloud did spend,
Y et might not do him dye, but aye morefresh

Andgigr;]e hestill appeard, themore hedid him

thr

3

He wist not, how mm to despaile of life,
Ne how towin thewished victory,
Sith rfli m he saw still stronger grow through

stri

And him sife wesker through infirmity,
Greatly he grew enrag'd, and furiously
Hurling his sword away, he lightly lept
Vpon the beast, that with great cruelty
Rored, and raged to be vnder kept

Yethhe perforce him held, and strokesvpon him

ept

A

As he that stnues to stop a suddem flood,
And in strong banckes his violence encloss,
Forceth it swell aboue his wonted mood,
And largely ouerflow the fruitful! plame,
That all the countrey ssames to be a Maine,
And therich furrowesflote, all quite fordonne
Thewof ull husbandman doth lowd complame,
To s hiswhole yeares |abour lost so scone,
Forb\évglce:h to God he made so many an idle
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So him heheld, and did through might amate
So long he held him, and him bet so long,
That at the last his fiercenesse gan abate,
And meekely stoup vnto the victour strong
Who to auenge the implacable wrong,
Which he supposed donne to Florimell,
Sought by all meanes his dolour to prolong,
Sith dint of Sede his carcas could not quell

Hisn;lalkerwith her charmes had framed him so

wi

36

The golden ribband, which that virginwore
About her sclender wast, he tooke in hand,
Andwithit bound the beast, that lowd did rore
For great despight of that vnwonted band,
Y et dared not his victour to withstand,
But trembled like alambe, fled from the pray,
And all theway him followd on the strand,
As he had long bene learned to obay ,

Y et neuer learned he such seruice, till that day

37
Thus as he led the Beast along the way,
He spide far off a mighty Giauntesse,
Fast flying on a Courser dapled gray,
From abold knight, that with great hardinesse
Her hard pursewd,andsought for tosuppresse,
She bore before her lap a dolefull Squire,
| ying athwart her horse in great distresse,
Fast bounden hand and f oate with cords of wire,
Whom ghe did meane to meke the thrall of her
desire
38
Which whenas Saiyrane beheld, m hast
He left his captiue Beat at liberty,
And crost the nearest way, by which he cast
Her to encounter, ere she by
But she the way shund nathemore for thy,
But forward gall opt fast, which when he spyde,
His mighty speare he couched wanly,
And &t her ran  she hauing him descryde,
Her s_ddfee to fight addrest, and threw her lode
ad

39
Like as a Goshauke, that in foote doth beare
A trembling Culuer, hauing spide on hight
An Egle, that with plumy wings doth sheare
The subtile ay re, stoupmg with all Insmight,
The quarrey throwes to ground with fell

despight,
And to the battell doth her sfe prepare
So ran the Geauntesse vnto the fight,
Her fine eyes with furious sparkes did stare,

And with blagshemous bannes high God in

pescestare
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She caught in hand an huge great yron mace,
Wherewith she many had of life depnued,
But erethe stroke could sdze his aymed place,
His speareamids her sun broad shield arnued,
Y et nathemore the Sede a sunder nued,
All were the beame m bignese like amast,
Ne her out of the stedfast sadle driued,
But glauncing on the tempred mettall, brast
In thousand shiuers,and so forth besideher past

41
Her Steeddidstaggerwith thatpui ssauntstrooke,
But she no more was moued with that might,
Then it had lighted on an aged Oke,
Or on the marble Pillour, that is pight
Vpon thetop of Mount Olympusnight,
For the braue youthly Champions to assay,
With burning charet whedes it nigh to smite
But who that smitesit, mars his loyous play,
And is the spectacle of ruinous decay

42
Y et therewith sore enrag'-d, with sterne regard
Her dreadfull wegpon she to him addrest,
Which on his heimet martelled so hard,
That made him low incline his lofty crest,
And bowd his battred visour to his brest
Wherewith hewas so stund, that hen'oteryde,
But reded to and fro from East to West
Which when his cruel enimy espyde,
Srelightly vnto him adioyned sde to syde,

13
And on his collar laying puissant hand,

Out of his wauenng seet him pluckt perforse,
Perforse him pluckt, vnable to withstand,

Or helpe himsdlfe, and laying thwart her horse,
In loathly wise like to a canon corse,

She bore him fast avay Which when the

knight,

That her pursewed, saw, with great remorse
He neare was touched in his noble spright,
Anﬁl_gﬁn encrease his gpead, as she encreast her

ight

44
Whom when as nigh approching she espyde,
She threw away her burden angrily,
For she list not the battell to abide,
But made her sfe more light, away to fly
Y et her the hardy knight pursewd so nye,
That amost in the backe he oft her strake
But still when him at hand she did espy,
She turnd, and semblaunce of faire fight did
make,
But;v(hm he stayd, to flight agame she did her
take
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By this the good Sir Saiyrane gan weke
Out of hisdreame, that did him longentrauince,
And seeing none in place, he gan to meke
Exceeding mone, and curst that cruellchaunce
Which reft from him so faire a cheuisaunce
At length he spide, wheress that wofull Squire,
Whom he had reskewed from captiuaunce
Of hisstrong foe, lay tombled in the myre,
Vnable to arise, or foot or hand to styre

46
To whom approching, well he mote perceiue
In that foule plight a comely personage,
And louely face, mede fit for to deceiue
Fraile Ladieshart with loues consuming rage,
Now in the blossome of his freshest age
Hereard him vp, and loosd his yron bands,
And after gan inquire his parentage,
And how he fell into that Gyaunts hands,
And who that was, which chaced her along the
lands

47
Then trembling yet through feare, the Squire

G
That Geauntesse Arganie is behight,
A daughter of the Titans which did make
Warreagamst heauen, and hegped hilson hight,
To scdethe skyes, and put hue from hisright
Hersire Typh ocuswas, who mad throughmerth,
And drunke with bloud of men, daine by his
might,
Through incest, her of his awne mother Earth
Whilome begot, being but hafe twin of that
berth 48

For a that berth another Babe she bore,
To weet the mighty Ollyphant, that wrought
Great wregke to many errant knights of yore,
And many hath to foule confusion brought
These twinncs, men say, (athing far passing
thought)
Whiles m their mothers wembe enclosd they
were,
Erethey into the lightsome world were brought,
Infleshly lust were mingled both yfere,
And in that monstrous wise did to the world
gopere 49
So hu'd they euer after in like sin,
Gainst natures law, and good behauioure
But grestest shame wasto that maiden twin,
Who not content so fowly to deuoure
Her natiueflesh, andstaineher brothersbowre,
Did walow m all other fleshly myre,
And suflred beests her body to deflowre
So whot she burned in that lustfull fyre,
Y et all that might not dake her sensudl desyre
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But ouer all the countrey she did raunc}; )
To seeke young men, fo quench her Tlaming
thrust,
And feed her fancy with dehghtfull chaunge
Whom so she fittest finds to serue her lust,
Through her mame strength, in which she
mogt doth trust,
Shewith her brings into a secret He,
Where in eternal bondage dye he must,
Or be the vassall of her pleasures vile,
Andmallshamefull sort him sdfewith her defile

51

Me sedy wretch she o at vauntage caught,
After dhe long in waite for me did lye,

And meant vnto her prison to haue brought,
Her lothsome pleesure there to satisfye
That thousand desthes me leuer were to dye,
Then breske the vow, that to faire Columbell
| plighted haue, and yet kegpe stedfastly
Asfor my name, it mistreth not totell,
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Sowell | tofaire Ladies sruice did,
And found such fauour m their loumg hartes,
That ere the yeare his course had compassid,
Three hundred pledges for my good dcsartes.
And thnse three hundred thanks for my good

partes
| with me brought, and did to her present
Which when she saw, more bent to eke my
smartes,
Then to reward my trusty trueintent,
She gan for me deuise a gneuous punishment

56

To west, that | my trauell should resume,
And with like |labour walke the world around,
Ne euer to her presence should presume,
Till I so many other Dames had found,
Thewhich, for all the suit | could propound,
Would me refuse their pledges to afford,
But did abide for euer chast and sound
Ah gentle Squire (quoth he) tell at oneword,

Call metheSquyreOJ Dames that me beseemeth How many foundst thou sich to put in thy

well

But that bold kn|ght,WhomyepursumgsaN
That Geauntesse, is not such, as she seemed,
But afaire virgin, that in martiall law,

And deedes of ames aboue all Damesis deemed,

And aboue many knights is eke esteemed,

For her great worth, She Palladineis hight

She you from death, you me from dread re
deamed

Ne any may that Monster match m fight,
But she, or such asshe, that isso chesteawight

53
Her well bessames that Quest (quoth Satyrane)

record ?

In deed Sir knight (said he) oneword may tell
All, that | euer found so wisdly stayd,
For onely three they were disposd so well,
And yet threeyeares | now abroad haue strayd,
To find them out Mote | (then laughing sayd
The knight) inquire of thee, what were those
three,
The which thy proffred curtesie denayd ?
Or ill they ssamed sure auizd to beg,
Or brutishly brought vp, that neu'r did fashions
=

Butread, thou Squyre of Dames,what vowisthis The first which then refused me (said heg)

Which thou vpon thy sdfe hagt lately tane ?
That shall | you recount (quoth he) ywis,
So be ye pleasd to pardon all amis
That gentle Lady, whom | loue and serue,
After long suit and weary seruicis,
Did aske me, how | could her loue deserue,
And how she might be sure, that | would neuer
averue
5
| glad by any meanes her grace to game,
Bad her commaund my life to saue, or spill
Eftsoones she bad me, with meessaunt paine
To wander through the world abroad at will,
And euery where, wherewith my power or skill
| might do seruice vnto gentle Dames,
That | the same should faithfully fulfill,
And at the twelue monethes end should bring
their names [games
And pledges, as the spoiles of my victorious

Certes was but a common Courtisane,

Y et flat refusd to haue a do with mee,

Because | could not giue her many a lane

(Thereat full hartely laughed Satyrane)

The second was an holy Nunne to chose,

Which would not let me be her Chappellane,

Because she knew, she said, | would disclose
Hercounsell, if she should her trust in me repose

50
The third aDamzell was of low degree,
Whom | m countrey cottage found by chaunce,
Full littleweened |, that chedtitee
Had lodging in so meane a maintenaunce,
Y et was she faire, and in her countenance
Dwelt smple truth m ssemdy fashion
Long thus | woo'd her with dew obseruance,
In hope vnto my plessure to haue won ,
But was as farre at last, as when | first begon
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SHe her, | neuer any woman found,
That chastity did for it sdfe embrace,
But were for other causes firme and sound ,
Either for want of handsome time and place,
Or de for feare of shame and fowle disgrace
Thus am | hopdese euer to attaine
My Ladies loue, m such a desperate case,
But all my dayes am like to wast in vaine,
Seeking to match the chagte with th'vnchaste
Ladiestraine
61
Perdy, (said Satyrane) thou Squire of Dames,
Gresat labour fondly hast thou hent m hand,
To get small thankes, and therewith many
blames,
That may emongst Alcides labours stand
Thence backe returning to the former land,
Where late he left the Beast, he ouercame,
Hefound him not, for he had broke hisband,
And was return'd againe vnto his Dame,
Totell what tydings of faire Florimell became

Cant VIII
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TheWitch createsa snowy Lady,
like to Flonmell,

Who wrongd by Carleby Proteussau'd,
issought by Paridell
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So oft as | this history record,
My hart doth melt with meere compassion,
To thinke, how causdes of her owne accord
This gentle Damzell, whom | write vpon,
Should plonged be in such affliction,
Without all hope of comfort or rehefe,
That sure | weene, the hardest hart of stone,
Would hardly find to aggrauate her griefe ,
For misery craues rather mercie, then repnefe

2
But that accursed Hag, her hodese late,
Had so enranckled her mahtious hart,
That she desyrd th'abndgement of her fate,
Or long enlargement of her painefull smart
Now when the Beast, which by her wicked art
Lateforth she sent, she backe returning spyde,
Tyde with her broken girdle, it a part

Of hernch spoyles, whom he had earst destroyd,

She weend, and wondrous gladnesse to her hart
applyde
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And with it running hast ly to her sonne,

Thought with that sight him much to haue
relmed,
Who thereby deeming sure the thing as donne,
Hisformer griefe with fune fresh reuiued,
Much more then earst, and would heue dgates
nued
The hart out of his brest for sith her ded
He surely dempt,himselfe he thought depnued
Quite of all hope, wherewith he long had fed
Hisfoolish maladie, and long time had mided

4
With thought whereof, exceeding mad he grew,
And in his rage his mother would heue dame,
Had she not fled into a secret mew,
Where she waswont her Sprights to entertaine
The maisters of her art  there was she fame
To call them all in order to her ayde,
And them conmre vpon eternall paine,
To counsdll her so carefully dismayd,
How she might hede her sonne, whose sanss

were decayd

5

By their aduise, and her owne wicked wit,
She there deuiz'd a wondrous worke to frame,
Whose like on earth was neuer framed yit,
That euen Nature sdfe enuide the same,
And grudg'd to se the counterfetshouldshame
The thing it sdfe  In hand she boldly tooke
To make another like the former Dame,
Another Florimell, in shape and looke

So huely and so hke, that many it mistooke

6
The substance, whereof she the bodie made,
Was purest snow in massie mould congeald,
Which she had gathered m a shadie glade
Of the Rtphcean hils, to her reueald
By errant Sprights, but from all menconceald
The same she tempred with fine Mercury,
And virgin wex, that neuer yet was sedd,
And mingled them with perfect vermily,
That like ahuely sanguine it seem'd to the eye

7
In stead of eyes two burning lampes she st
In siluer sockets, shyning like the skyes,
And a quicke mouing Spirit did arret
To stirre and roll them, like awomans eyes,
In stead of yellow lockes she did deuvise,
With golden wyre to weeaue her curled head
Y et golden wyre was not so yellow thnse
As Flortmellsfaire haire and m the stead
Of life, she put a Spnght to rule the carkasse dead
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A wicked Spright yfraught with fawning guile,
And faire resemblance eboue all the rest,
Which with the Prince of Darknesse fell some
while,
From heauens bhsse and euerlasting rest,
Him nesded not mstruct, which way were best
Himselfe to fashion likest Flonmell,
Nehow to speske, nehow to vse hisgest,
For he in counterfeisance did excell,
And all thewyles of wemenswits knew passing
well

9
Him shaped thus, she deckt in garments gay,
Which Flonmell had |eft behind her |ate,
That who so then her saw, would surely say,
It was her seife, whom it did imitate,
Or fairer then her sdife, if ought agate
Might fairer be And then she forth her
brought
Vnto her sonne, that lay in fecble state,
Who sseing her gan streight vpstart, and
thought
She was the Lady sdfe, whom he so long had
sought
10
Tho fast her clipping twixt his armes twaine,
Extremely loyed m so happie sight,
And soore forgot his former sickly paine,
But she, the more to ssame such as she hight,
Coyly rebutted his embracement light,
Y et still with gentle countenaunce retained,
Enough to hold afoole in vame delight
Him long she so with shedowes entertained,
As her Cregtresse had in charge to her ordained

I
Till on aday, as he digposed was
To walke the woods with that his Idolefaire,
Her to disport, and idle time to pas,
In th'open freshnesse of the gentle aire,
A knight that way there chaunced to repaire
Y et knight hewas not, but a boastfull swaine,
That deades of ames had euer in despaire,
Proud Braggadoccho, that in vaunting vaine
Hisglory did repose, and credit did mamtaine

12
He seeing with that Chorle so faireawight,
Decked with many a costly ornament,
Much meruciled thereat, aswell he might,

And thought that match afowle disparagement

His bloudie speare eftsoones he boldly bent
Againg thesillyclownewhodeedthroughfesare,
Fell streight to ground in great astonishment,
Villein (said he) this Ladieis my deare,

Dy, if thou it ganesay | will away her beare
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Thefearefull Chorle durst not gainesay, nor dooe,

But trembling stood, and yielded himthepray,
Who finding litle leasure her to wooe,
On Trompar|ssteed her mounted without stay,
Andwithout reskew led her quite away
Proud man himselfe then Braggadoccho deemed,
And next to none, after that happie day,
Being poseessd of that spoyle, which seemed

The fairest wight on ground, and most of men

esteemed
14

But when he sawv himsdfe free from poursute,
He gan make gentle purpose to his Dame,
With termes of loue and lewdnesse dissolute ,
For he could well his glozing oeeches frame
To such vaine vses, that him best became
But she thereto would lend but light regard,

| As seeming sory, that she euer came

Into his powrc, that vsed her so hard,

To rcaue her honor, which she more then life

prefard

Thus as they two of kindncsse treated long,
There them by chauncc encountred on the way
An armed knight, vpon a courser strong,
Whase trampling feet vpon the hollow lay
Seamed to thunder, and did nigh affray
That Cgpons courage  yet he looked grim,
And fam'd to cheare his Ladie in dismay ,
Who seem'd for fcare to queke in euery hm,

And her to saue from outrage meekely prayed

him
Fiercely that stranger forward came, and nigh
Approchmg,with bold words and bitter threat,
Bad that same boaster, as he mote, on high
To leaue to him that Lady for exchest,
Or bide him battell without further treat
That chalenge did too peremptory ssame,
And fild his senses with abashment great,
Y et seding nigh him icopardy extreme,
He it dissembled well, and light ssemd to
edeame 17

Saymg, Thou foolish knight, that weenst with
words
To dede away, that | withblowes haue wonne,
And brought throgh points of many perilous
swords
But if thee list to s thy Courser ronne,
Or proue thy sHfe, this sad encounter shonne,
And ske dse without hazard of thy hed
At those proud words that other knight be-
gonne
To wexe exceeding wroth, and him ared
To turne his steede about, or sure he should be
Ced
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Siththen (sad Braggadocchio) neadesthou wilt
Thy dayes abridge, through proofe of puissance,
Turne we our steedes, that both in equall tilt
May meet agame, and each take happie chance
This said, they both a furlongs mountenance
Retyrd their seeds, to ronne in euen race
But Braggadocchiowith hisbloudielance
Once haumg turnd, no more returnd his face,
But left hisloueto losse,and fled himsdlf e goace

The knight him seeing fly, had no regard
Him to pourscw, but to the Ladie rode,
And haumg her from Trompart lightly reard,
Vpon his Courser st the Jouely lode,
Andwith her fled away without abode
Well weened he, that fairest Florimell
It was, with whom in company he yode,
And so her dfedid dwaiesto himtell,

So made him tmnke him sdfe in heauen, that

was in hell
20

But Florimell her fe wasfarre away,
Dnuen to great distresse by Fortune straunge,
And taught the carefull Mariner to play,
Sith late mischaunce had her compeld to

chaul
The land for seg, at randon there to raunge
Yet there that cruell Queane auengerese,
Not satisfide so farre her to estraunge
From courtly blisse and wonted happinesss,

Did hegpe on her new wauies of weary wretched

nese

21

For being fled into the fishers bote,
For refuge from the Mongters crueltie,
Long so she on the mightie mame did flote,
And with the tide droue forward cardeshe,
For th'airewasmilde, and cleared wastheskie,
And all his windes Dan Aeolus did kespe,
From stirring vp their stormy enmitie,
As pittying to s her waile and wegpe ,

But all the while the fisher did securdly degpe

2
At last whendroncke withdrowsmesse, he woke,
And saw his drouer dnue along the streame,
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But when her well auizmg, he perceiued
To beno vision, nor fantasticke sight,
Great comfort of her presence he concerned,
And felt in his old courage new delight
Togin awake, and stirre his frozen spright
Tho rudely askt her, how she thither came
Ah (said she) father, | noteread aright,
What hard misfortune brought meto the same,
Yet am | glad that here | now in safety am

24

But thou good man, sith farre in ssa we bee,
And the great waters gin apace to swell,
That now no more we can the maine land ssg,
Haue care, | pray, to guide the cock botewell,
Least worse on sea then vs on land befell
Thereat th'old man did nought but fondly grin,
And said, his boat the way could wisdly tell
But his deceiptfull eyes did neuer hn,

Tolooke on her faireface, and marke her snowy

skin

5
The sight whereof m his congeded flesh,
Infixt such secret sting of greedy lust,
That the drie withered stocke it gan refresh,
And kindled hest, that soone m flame forth
brust
The driest wood as soonest burnt to dust
Rudely to her he lept, and his rough hand
Whereill became him, rashly would hauethrust,
But shewith angry scorne him did withstond,
And shamefully reproued for his rudenesse fond

26
But he, that neuer good nor maners knew,
Her sharpe rebuke full htle did estesme,
Hard is to teach an old horse amble trew
Theinward smoke, that did before but seeme,
Broke into open fire and rage extreme,
And now he strength gan adde vnto his will,
Forcing to doe, that did him fowle missseme
Beastly he threw her downe, ne car'd to spill
Herf. |arments gay with scdes of fish, that all did
|
27
The silly virgin stroue him to withstand,
All that she might, and himin vainereuild

Hewas dismayd, and thrise hisbreast he stroke, She struggled strongly both with foot and hand,

For maruell of that accident extreame ,
But when he saw that blazing beauties beame,
Whichwith rarelight his bote did beaLtifie,
He marueild more, and thought he yet did
dreame
Not well awakt, or that some extasie
Assotted had his s or dazed was his de

To saue her honor from that villaine vild,
And ende to heauen, from humane helpe exild
Oyebraueknights, that boadt this 1 adiesloue,
Where be ye now, when she is nigh defild
Of filthy wretch ? well may shee you reproue
Of fdshood or of slouth, when most it may
behoue
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But if that thou, Sir Salyran, didst weete,

Or thou, Sir Peridure, her sone state,

How soone would yee assemble many a fleete,
To fetch from s, that ye at land logt late ,
Towres, Cities, Kingdomes ye would ruinate,
In your auengement and dispiteous rage,
Ne ought your burning fury mote abate,
But if Sir Cahdore could it presage,
No huing creature could his cruelty aswage

29

But sith that none of all her knights is nye,
Se how the hesuens of voluntary grace,
And souerame fauour towards chastity,
Doe succour send to her distressed cace

So much high God doth innocence embrace
It fortuned, whilest thus she tifly stroue,
And the wide ssa importuned long space

With shrilling shriekes, Proteus abroad did roue,

Along the fomy waues dnumg his finny droue

30
Proteusis Shepheard of the sess of yore,

Andhath the chargeof Neptunesmightie heard,

An aged sire with head all frory hore,
And spnnckled frost vpon his deawy beard
Who when those pittifull outcries he heard,
Through all the sss s0 ruefully resound,
His charet swift in haste he thither steard,
Which with a teeme of scaly Phocas bound
Was drawne vpon the waues, that fomed him
around
31
And comming to that Fishers wandrmg bote,
That went at will, withouten carde or sayle,
He therein saw that yrkesome sight, which
smote
Degpe indignation and compassion frayle
Into his hart attonce  streight did he hayle
The greedy villein from his hoped pray,
Of which he now did very htle fayle,
Andwith hisstaffe, that dnueshisHeard astray,
Him bet so sore, that life and snse did much
dismay

32

The whiles the pitteous Ladie vp did ryse,
Ruffled and fowly raid with filthy soyle,
Andblubbred face with teares of her faire eyes
Her heart nigh broken was with weary toyle,
To se her Hfe from that outrageous spoyle,
But when she looked vp, to weet, what wight
Had her from so infamous fact assoyld,
For shame,but more for feare of his grim sight,

BOOKE OF THE Cant vO

3
Her sdfe not saued ¥]et
She thought, but cl
feare,
Like as a fearefuli Partridge, that is fled
From the sharpe Hauke, which her attached
neare,
And fdsto ground, to seske for succour theare,
Wheress the hungry Spaniels she does spy,
With greedy lawes her readie for to teare
In such distresse and sad perplexity
WasFlorimell, when Proteus she di d sethereby

from daunger dred
aung'd from one to other

A
But he endeuoured with spesches milde
Her to recomfort, and accourage bold,
Bidding her feare no more her foeman vilde,
Nor doubt himselfe, and who he wes, her told
Yet al that could not from affright her hold,
Ne to recomfort her at all preuayld ,
For her faint heart was with the frozen cold
Benumbd so inly, that her witsnigh fayld,
And all her sass with abashment quite were
quayld 35

Her vp betwixt his rugged hands he reard,
And with his frory lips full softly last,
Whiles the cold ysickles from his rough beard,
Dropped adowne vpon her yuorie brest
Y et he himsdfe so busily addrest,

That her out of astonishment he wrought,
And out of that same fishers filthy nest
Remouing her, into his charet brought,

And there with many gentle termes her faire

besoight

But that old leachour, which with bold assault
That beautie durst presume to violate,
He cagt to punish for his hamous fault,
Then tooke he him yet trembling sith of late,
And tyde behind his charet, to aggrate
The virgin, whom he had abusde so sore
So drag'd him through the waues in scornefull

State,
And after cast him vp, vpon the shore,
But Florimell with him vnto his bowre he bore

37
His bowre is in the bottome of the maine,
Vnder a mightie rocke, gainst which do raue
The roaring billowes in their proud disdaine,
That with the angry working of the waue,
Therein is eaten out an hollow caue, [keene
That ssames rough Masons hand with engines
Had long while laboured it to engraue
Therewas hiswonne,ne huing wight was seene,

Downe in her lap she hid her face, and loudly  Sae one old Nymph, hight Panope to keepe it

shright

deane
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Thither he brought the sory Florimell,
And entertained her the best he might
And Panope her entertaind eke well,
Asanimmortall moteamortail wight,
Towmne her liking vnto his delight
With flattering words he sweetly wooed her,
And offered farre gifts t'allure her sight,
But she both offers and the offerer
Despysde, and all the fawning of the flatterer

Daily he tempted her with this or that,

And neuer suffred her to be at rest

But euermore she him refused flat,

And all his famed kmdnesse did detest,

So firmely she had seded vp her brest
Sometimes he boasted, that a God he hight
But she a mortail creature loued best

Then hewould make himselfeamortail wight,
But then she said she lou'd none, but a Faerie

knight

Then like a Feerie kn|ght himsdfe he drest,
For euery shape on him he could endew
Then like a king he was to her expre<t,

And offred kmgdomes vnto her in vew,

To be his Leman and his Ladie trew

But when all this he nothing saw preuaile,
With harder meanes he cast her to subdew,
And with sharpe threates her often did assule,

So thi n||<ing for to make her stubborne courage

quaile

41
To dreadfull shapes he did himsdlfe transforme,
Now like a Gyant, now like to a feend,
Then like a Centaure, then like to a storme,
Raging within the waues thereby he weend
Her will to win vnto his wished end
But when with feare, nor fauour, nor with all
He dse could doe, he saw himsdlfe esteemd,
Downe in a Dongeon despe he let her fall,
And threatned there to make her his eternall
thrall
42
Eternall thraldome was to her more liefe,
Then lose of chadtitie, or chaunge of loue
Die had she rather in tormenting gnefe,
Then any should of fdsenese her reproue,
Or looseness, that she lightly did remoue
Most vertuous virgin, glory be thy meed,
And crowne of heauenly praisewith Samtsaboue,
Where most sweet hymmes of this thy famous
COeed
Arestill emongst them song, that far my rymes
exceed
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Fit song of Angels caroled to bee,
But yet what so my fesble Muse can frame,
Shall be t'aduance thy goodly chastitee,
And to enroll thy memorable name,
In th'heart of euery honourable Dame,
Ihat they thy vertuous desdes may imitate,
And be partakers of thy endlese fame
It yrkes me, leaie thee in this wofull state,
To tell of Satyrane, where | him left of late

Who hauing ended Wlth that Squire of Dames

A long discourse of his aduentures vaine,
Thewhich himselfe, then Ladies more defames,
And finding not th' Hyena to be daine,
With that same Squire, returned backe agame
Tohisfirstway And as they forward went,
They spyde aknight faire pricking ontheplaine,
As if he were on some aduenture bent,

And in his port appeared manly hardirrenl

45
Sir Satyrane him towards did addresse,
To weet, what wight he was, and what his
quest
And comming nigh, eftsoones he gan to gese
Both by the burning hart, which on his Brest
He bare, and by the colours m his crest,
That Paridell it was Tho to him yode,
And him saluting, as bessemed bes,
Gan first mquire of tydings farre abrode ,
And afterwardes, on what aduenture now he
rode
46
Who thereto anaw enng,said, Thetydings bad,
Which now in Faerie court all men do tell,
Which turned hath great mirth, to mourning

sad,
Is the late rume of proud Mannell,
And suddein parture of faire Florimell,
To find him forth  and after her are gone
All thebraue knights, thatdoen marrresexcell,
To sauegard her, ywandred all done ,
Emongst therest my lot (vnworthy)isto beone

47
Ah gentle knight (said then Sir Satyrane)
Thy labour all islost, | greatly dread,
That hast a thanklesse seruice on thee tane,
And offrest sacrifice vnto the deed
For dead, | surely doubt, thou maist aread
Henceforth for euer FlorimeU to be,
That all the noble knights of Maydenhead,
Which her ador'd, may sore repent with me,
And all faire Ladies may for euer sory be.
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Which words when Paridell had heard, his hew
Gan greatly chaunge, and seem'd dismayd to
bee,
Thensaid, Faire Sir, how may | weaneit trew,
That ye doe tell in such vncertamtee ?
Or gecke ye of report, or didyese  [sore ?
lust cause of dread, that makes ye doubt so
For perdie dse how mote it euer bee,
That euer hand should dare for to engore
Her noble bloud ? the hesuens such crueltie
abhore

49
Thee eyes did s that they will euer rew
T'haue sseng, (quoth he) when as a monstrous
beest

The Palfrey, whereon she did trauell, dew,
And of his bowels made his bloudie feast
Which spesking token shcweth at the least
Her certame lose, if not her sure decay
Beddes, that more suspition encreedt,
| found her golden girdle cagt astray,
Distaynd with durt and bloud, asrehque of the
pray 50
Aye me, (said Pandell) the Sgnes be sad,
And but God turne the same to good soothsay,
That Ladies sifetie is sore to be drad
Yet will | not forsske my forward way,
Till tnall doe more certame truth bewray
Faire Sir (quoth he) well may it you succeed,
Nelong shall Satyrane behind you stay,
But to the rest, which in this Quest proceed
My labour adde, and be partake of their spead

51
Y enobleknights (said then the Squire of Dames)
Well may ye spead in so praiseworthy paine
But sith the Sunne now ginnes to dake his

beames,
In deawy vapours of the westerne mame,
And lose the teme out of his weary waine,
Mote not mishke you dso to abate
Your zedous hast, till morrow next againe
Bothlight of heauen, and strength of men relate
Whichif ye please, to yonder cagtle turne your
gate 52

That counsdll pleesed well, so all yfere
Forth marched to a Cadtle them before,
Where soone arriumg, they restrained were
Of readie entrance, which ought euermore
To errant knightsbe commun  wondrous sore
Thereat displeasd they were, till that young

Squire

Gan them informethe cause, why thatsamedore
Was shut to all, which lodging did desire

The which tolet youweet, will furthertimerequire
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Malbecco will no straunge knightshost,
For peevishgealosie:

Paridell giustswith Britomart:
Both shewtheir auncestrie
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Redoubted knights, and honorable Dames,
Towhom | leuell all my labours end,
Right sore| feare, least with vnworthy blames
This odious argument my rimes should shend,
Or ought your goodly patience offend,
Whiles of awanton Lady | dowrite,
Whichwith her looseincontinence doth blend
The shyning glory of your soueraigne light,
And knighthood fowle defaced by a faithlesse
knight

2
But neuer let th'ensample of the bad
Offend the good  for good by paragone
Of euill, may more notably berad,
Aswhiteseemesfairer, machtwithblackeattone,
Ne all are shamed by the fault of one
For 1o m heauen, wheress all goodnese s,
Emongst the Angels, awhole legione
Of wicked Sprights did fall from happy bhs,
What wonder then, if one of women all did mis?

3

Then listen Lordings, if ye list to weet
The cause, why Satyraneand Paridell
Mote not be entertaynd, as ssamed mest,
Into that Caglle (as that Squire does tell)
Therein a cancred crabbed Carle does dwell,
That has no skill of Court nor courtesie,
Ne cares, what men say of himill or well,
For all his dayes he drownes m pnuitie,

Yet hasfull large to hue, and spend at hbertie

4
But all his mind is set on mucky pelfe,
To hoord vp hegpes of euill gotten mase,
For which he otherswrongs, and wreckeshim
ofe,
Yet is he hncked to alouely lass,
Whose beauty doth her bounty far surpasse,
The which to him both far vnequall yeares,
And dso far vnhke conditions has ,

For she doesmy to play emongst her peares,

And to be free from hard restraint and gedous

feares
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But heisold, and withered like hay,

Vnfit faire Ladies seruice to supply,

The pnuie guilt whereof makes him away
Suspect her truth, and keepe contmuall spy
Vpon her with his other bhncked eye,

Ne suffreth he resort of huing wight
Approch to her, ne kegpe her company,

But in dose bowre her mewes from all mens

sight,
Depnu'd of kindly loy and naturall delight,

6

Malbecco he, and Hellenore she hight,

Vnfitly yokt together in one teeme,

That is the causs, why neuer any knight

Is suffred here to enter, but he sseme

Such, as no doubt of him he nesde misdeeme
Thereat Sir Satyrane gan smile, and sy ,
Extremely mad the man | surely desme,
That weenes with watch and hard restraint to

St

ay
A womans will, which is disposd to go astray

7

Invaine hefearesthat, which he cannot shonne
For who wotes not, that womans subtiltyes
Can guilen Argus, when she list misdonne ?
It is not yron bandes, nor hundred eyes,
Nor brasen walls, nor many wakefull pyes,
That can withhold her wilfull wandnng feet,
But fast good will with gentle curtesyes,
And timely seruice to her plessures meet

May her perhaps contame, that ds would

agates fleet

8
Then is he not more mad (said Partdell)
That hath himsdfe vnto such seruice sold,
In dolefull thraldome all his dayes to dwell ?
lor sure afoole | do him firmely hold,
That loues hisfetters, though they were of gold
But why do we deuise of othersiill,
Whiles thus we suffer this same dotard old,
To kegpe vs out, in scorne of his owne will,
And rather donot ransack all,and himsdlfe kil P

9
Nay let vsfirst (sad Salyrane) entreat
The man by gentle meanes, tolet vsin,
And afterwardes affray with cruell threat,
Ere that we to €florce it do begin
Then if all fayle, we will by force it win,
And eke reward the wretch for his mespnsg,
As may be worthy of his haynous sm
That counsdl pleasd  then Partdell did rise,
And to the Cadlle gate approcht in quiet wise
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Whereat soft knocking, entrance he desyrd
The good man sdfe, which then the Porter
playd,
Him answered, that all were now retyrd
Vnto their rest, and all the keyes conuayd
Vnto their maister, who in bed was layd,
That none him durst awake out of his dreme,
And therefore them of patience gently prayd
Then Partdell began to chaunge his theme,
And threatned him with force and punishment
extreme

1

But all in vaine, for nought mote him relent,
And now so long before the wicket fast
They way ted, that the night wasforward spent,
And the faire welkin fowly ouercadt,
Gan blowen vp a bitter stormy blast,
With shoure and hayle so horrible and dred,
That this faire many were compeld at last,
To fly for succour to a little shed,

Thewhich besdethe gate for swinewas ordered

12

It fortuned, soone after they were gone,
Another knight, whom tempet thitherbrought,
Came to that Castle, and with earnest mone,
Like as the rest, |ate entrance deare besought,
But like so as the rest he prayd for nought,
For flatly he of entrance was refusd,
Sorely thereat he was displeasd, and thought
How to auenge himsdlfe so sore abusd,

And euermore the Carle of curtesie accusd

13
But to auoyde th'mtollerable stowre,
He was compeld to sseke some refuge neare,
And to that shed, to shrowd him from the

showre,

Hecame,whichfullofguestshefoundwhyleare,

So as he was not let to enter there

Whereat he gan to wex exceeding wroth,

And swore,that hewouldlodge with themyfere,

Or them dislodge, all were they ligfe or loth,
An(tj) S% defide them each, and so defide them

ot

14
Both were full loth to leaue that needfull tent,
And both full loth in darkenesse to debate,
Y et both full hefe him lodging to haue lent,
And both full hefe his boasting to abate,
But chiefly Partdell his hart did grate,
To heare him threaten so despightfully,
Asif he did a dogge to kendll rate,
That durst not barke , and rather had he dy,
Then when he was defide, in coward corner ly
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Tho hastily remounting to his steed,
Heforthissew'd, like asaboistrouswind,
Wﬂigh in th'earthes hollow caues hath long bin
1d,
And shut vp fast within her prisonsblind,
Makes the huge dement against her kind
To moue, and tremble as it were agast,
Vntill that it an issaw forth may find,
Thenforth it breskes, and with hisfurious blast
Confounds both land and sees, and skyes doth
ouercast

16
Their sted hed speares they strongly coucht,
and met
Together with impetuous rage and forse,
That with theterrour of their fierce affret,
Theyrudelydrouetogroundbothmanandhorse,
That each awhile lay like a sncdese corse
But Paridell sore brused with the blow,
Could not arise, the counterchaunge to scorse,
Till that young Squire him reared from below,
Then drew he hisbright sword, and gan about
him throw

17
But Satyraneforth stepping, did them stay
And with faire treatie pacifide their ire,
Then when they were accorded from the fray,
Against that Cadles L ord they gan conspire,
To hespe on him dew vengeaunce for his hire
They bene agreed, and to the gates they goe
To burne the same with vnquenchable fire,
And that vncurteous Carle their commune foe
To do fowle death to dye, or wrap in grieuous
woe
18
Malbecco seeing them resolu'd m deed
To flamethe gates, and hearing them to call
For firein earnet, ran with fearefull peed,
And to them calling from the castle wall,
Besought them humbly, him to bearewith all,
As ignoraunt of seruants bad abuse,
And dacke attendaunce vnto straungers call
Theknightswerewilling all thingsto excuse,
Though nought beleu'd, and entraunce late did
not refuse

19

They bene ybrought into a comely bowre,
Andseru'dof all thingsthat mote needfull bee,
Y et secretly their hoste did on them lowre,
And welcomde more for feare, then chantee,
But they dissembled, what they did not s,
And welcomed themsdlues Each gan vndight
Their garments wet, and weary armour free,
Todry them sHuesby Vulcanesflaming light,

Andeketheir lately bruzedpartstobringm plight
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And ekethat straunger knight emongst the rest
Was for like need enforst to disaray
Tho whenas vailed was her loftie crest,
Her golden locks, that were m tramels gay
Vpbounden, did them sdues adowne display,
Andraught vnto her hedes, like sunny beames,
That inacloud their light did long time stay,
Their vapour vaded,shewtheirgol den gleames,
And through the perbant aire shoote forth their
azure streames

She dso dofte her heauy habcneo
Which thefaire feature of her |ImbSdId hyde,
And her well plighted frock, which she did won
To tucke about her short, when she did ryde,
She low let fall, that flowd from her lanck syde
Downe to her foot, with cardesse modestee
Then of them all she plainly was epyde,
To be awoman wight, vnwist to beg,
Thefairest woman wight, that ever eyedid s

22

Like asMinerua, being latereturnd
From daughter of the Giaunts conquered ,
Where proud Encelade, whose wide nosethrils

burnd

With breathed flames, like to afurnace red,
Transfixed with the peare, downe tombled ded
From top of Hetnus, by him hegped hye,
Hath loosd her helmet from her lofty hed,
And her Gorgoman shield ginstovntye

From her |€eft arme,to rest in glorious victor ye

Which whenas they beheld, they smitten were
With great amazement of so wondrous sight
And each on other, and they all on her
Stood gazing, as if suddem greet affright
Had them surprised At last auizing right,
Her goodly personage and glorious hew,
Which they so muchmistooke, they tooke delight
In their first errour, and yet still anew

With wonder of her beauty fed their hungry vew

24

Y et note their hungry vew be satisfide,

But seeing still the more desir'd to s,

And ever firmely fixed did abide

In contemplation of diuinitie

But most they meruaild at her cheudree,
And noble prowesse, which they had approued,
Tht?t much they faynd to know, who she mote

e,
Y et none of all them her thereof amoued,
Y et euery one her likte,and euery one her loued.
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And Partdell though partly discontent
With his late fall, and fowle indignity,
Y et was soone wonne his malice to relent,
Through gracious regard of her faire eye,
And knightly worth, which hetoo late did try,
Yet tried did adore  Supper was dight,
Then they Malbecco prayd of curtesy,
That of his Lady they might haue the sight,
And company at meat, to do them more delight

26
But he to shift their curious request,
Gan causen, why she could not comein place,
Her erased health, her late recourse to rest,
And humid euening i |1 for sicke folkes cace
But none of those excusss could take place ,
Ne would they este, till she in presence came
She came in presence with right comely grace,
And fairely them saluted, as became,
And shewd her Hfein all a gentle curteous
Dame
27

They sate to meat, and Saiyrane his chaunce
Was her before, and Partdell besyde,
But he him sfe sate looking still askaunce,
Gainst Britomart, and euer closdly eyde
Sir Satyrane, that glaunces might not glyde
But hisblind eye, that syded Partdell,
Al his demeasnure from his sight did hyde
On her faire face o did he feade his fill,
And sent dose messages of loue to her at will

2

And euer and anone, when none was ware,

With speaking lookes, that dose embessge

bore,

He rou'd at her, and told his secret care

For all that art he learned had of yore

Ne was she ignoraunt of that lewd lore,

But in his eye his meaning wisdly red,

And with the like him answerd euermore

She sent a him one fine dart, whose hed
Empoisned waswithpnuy lust,and gedlous dred

2
He from that deadly throw made no defence,
But to thewound hisweske hart opened wyde,
The wicked engine through fase influence,
Past through his eyes, and secretly did glyde
Into his hart, which it did sorely gryde
But nothing new to him was that same paine,
Ne pameat all, for he so oft had tryde
The powre thereof, and lou'd so oft in vame,
That thing of course he counted, loue to enter
tame
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Thenceforth to her he sought to intimate
His inward griefe, by meanes to him well
knowne,
Now Bacchusfruit out of thesiluer plate
He on the table dasht, as ouerthrowne,
Or of the fruitfull liquor ouerflowne,
And by the dauncing bubbles did diume,
Or therein write to let his loue be showne ,
Which well she red out of the learned line,
A sacrament prophane in mistery of wine
1

And when so of his hand the pledge she raught,
The guilty cup she famed to mistake,
And in her lap did shed her idle draught,
Shewing desire her inward flameto dake
By such dose Sgnes they secret way did make
Vnto their wils, and one eyes watch escape,
Two eyes him needeth, for to watch and wake,
Who louers will deceiue Thus was the gpe,
By their faire handling, put intoMa\Weoooes cape

7

Now when of mesats and drinks they had their fill,
Purpose was moued by that gentle Dame,
Vnto those knights aduenturous, to tell
Of desds of armes, which vnto them became,
And euery one his kindred, and his name
Then PartdeU, in whom akindly pryde
Of gracious speach, and skill hiswordsto frame
Abounded, being glad of sofit tyde

Him to commend to her, thus spake, of all well

eyde

33
Troy, that art now nought, but an idle name,
And in thine ashes buried low dogt lie,
Though whilome far much greater then thy
fame,
Before that angry Gods, and cruell skye
Vpon thee heapt a direfull destime,
What boots it boast thy glorious descent,
And fetch from heauen thy great Genedogie,
Sith all thy worthy prayses being blent,
Their of spring hath embaste, and later glory
shent

A
Mogt famous Worthy of the world, by whome
That war rewaskmdled,which did Troy inflame,
And stately towres of Ilion whilome
Brought vnto balefull ruine, was by name
Sir Paris far renowmd through noble fame,
Who through great prowesse and bold hardi

nesse,
From Lacedatwn fetcht the fairest Dame,
That euer Greecedid boagt, or knight
Whom Venusto him gaue for meed of worthi
nese
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FaireHelene, flowre oi beautie excellent,

And girlond of the mighty Conquerours,
That madest many Ladies deare lament

The heauie losse of their braue Paramours,
Whichthey far off beheld from Trotan toures,
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Behold, Sir, how your piufull complaint

IX.
| X-

hathfound another partner of your payne For nothing ma

As countries cause, and commune toes dis
dayne

And saw thefieldes of faire Scamander strowne BUt 1t it should not grieue you, backe agayne

With carcasss of noble warrioures,
Whose fruitlesse hues were vnder furrow

SOWNe,
And Xanthus sandy bankeswith bloud all ouer
flowne
36
From him my linage | denue aright,
Who long before the ten yeeres Sege of Troy,
Whiles yet on Ida he a shepheard hight,
On faire Oenone got alouely boy,
Whom for remembraunce of her passed ioy,
She of his Father Partus did name ,
Who, after Greekesdid Priamsredmedestroy,
Gathred the Trotan rehques sau'd from flame,
And with them saylmg thence, to th'lsle of
Paroscame

37
That was by him cald Paros; which before
Hight Nausa, there he many yearesdid raine,
And built Nausicle by the Poniick shore,
The which he dying left next in remaine
To Pandas hissonne
From whom | Pandell by kin descend ,

But for faire Ladies loue, and glories game,
My natiue soile heue | eft, my dayes to spend
Insevéing deeds of armes, my huesand labours

en

38
Whenas the noble Britomar| heard tell
Of Trotan warres, and Pnams Citie sackt,
The ruefull story of Sir Pandell,
She was empassond a that piteous act,
With zelous enuy of Greskes cruell fact,
Againgt that nation, from whose race of old
She heard, that she was lineally extract
For noble Britons sprong from Troiansbold,
And 'Il'éoynouant wasbuilt of old Troyes ashes
col

39
Then sighing soft awhile, at last she thus
0 lamentable fall of famous towne,
Which raignd so many yeares victorious,
And of all Asie bore the soueraigne crowne,
In onesadnight consumd, and throwen downe
What stony hart, that heares thy haplesse fate,
Is not empierst with despe compassiowne,
And makes ensample of mans wretched state,
That floures so fresh a morne, and fades at
euenmg late ?

Toturneyour course, | would to heare desyre,
What to Aeneas fell, sith that men sayne
He was not in the Cities wofull fyre
Consum'd, but did him sdfe to satetie retyre

41

A sonne begot of Venusfaire,
(Said he) out of theflamesfor safegard fled,
And with aremnant did to ssarepaire,
Where he through fatall errour long was led
Full many yeares, and westlesse wandered
Fromshoretoshore,emongstthel_ybickesands,
Ererest he found Much there he suffered,
And many penis past in forreine lands,

To saue his people sad from victours vengefull

42
At last in Latium he did arnue,
Where he with cruell warre was entertamd
Of th'inland folke, which sought him backe to
driue,
Till he with old Latinus was constramd,
To contract wedlock (0 the fates ordamd)
Wedlock contract in bloud, and ekein blood
Accomplished, that many deare complaind
The nuall dame, the victour through the flood
Escaped hardly, hardly praisd hiswedlock good

43
Y et after all, hevictour did suruiue,
Andwith Latinus did the kingdome part
But after, when both nations gan to striue,
Into their names the title to conuart,
His sonne lulus did from thence depart,
With all the warlike youth of Troians bloud,
And in long Alba plast his throne apart,
Wherefaireit florished, and long time stoud,
Till Romulusrenewingit, to Rome remoud

44
There there (said Brilomart) a fresh appeard
The glory of the later world to spring,
And Troy agame out of her dust was reard,
Tosit in second seat of soueraigne king,
Of all theworld vnder her gouernmg
But athird kingdome yet is to arise,
Out of the Troians scattered of spring,
That in all glory and great enterprise,
Both first and second Troy shall dareto equalise
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It Troynouantishight, that with thewaues
Of wealthy Thamiswashed isalong,
Vpon whose subbor ne neck, wher eat heraues
Withronngrageandsorehimsdfedoes throng,
That all men feareto tempt hisbillowes strong,
Shefastned hath her foot, which sandesso hy,
That it a wonder of the world is song
In forremelandes, and all which passn b
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At lagt by fatall course they driuen were

Into an Idand spatious and brode,
Thefurthest North, that did tothem appeare
Which after rest they seeking far abrode,
Found it the fittest soyle for their abode,
Fruitfull of all thingsfit for liuing foode,
But wholy wast, and void of peoples trode,
Sae an huge nation of the Geaunts broode,

Y,
Behalding it from far, do thmke it threatesthe That fed on liuing flesh,and druncke mensvitall

skye

46
The Trokn Bruledid firg that Citie found,
And Hygate made the mear e thereof by West,
And Ouert gate by North  that is the bound
Toward theland, two nuersbound the rest
S0 huge a soope at firg him ssamed bedt,
To be the compas of his kingdomes seat
So hugeammd could not in lesser rest,
Ne m small meares containe his glory great,
That Albion had conquered first by warlike feat

47
Ah fairest Lady knight, (said ParideU)
Pardon | pray my hexdlese ouersght,
Who had forgot, that whilome | heard tell
From aged Mnemon, for my wits bene light
Indeed he said (if | remember right,)
That of theantique Troian socke, there grew
Ancther plant, that raught towondroushight,
And far abroad his mighty branches threw,
Into the vimogt Angle of theworld he knew

For that same Brute, whom much hedid aduaunce
In all his speach, was Sylutus his sonne,

50

Whom hethrough weariewarsand labourslong,

Subdend with losee of many Britonsbold

I'n which the great Goemagoof grong
Corweus, and Coulin of Debon old
ngedwerthrowna and layd on th'earth full
Which quaked vnder ther 0 hideous masse,
A famaus history to be enrold

In euerlaging moniments of brase

That all the antique Worthies merits far did
pase

51

Hisworke great Troynouant, hisworkeis eke

FaireLincolne, both renowmed far away,

That who from East to Wes will endlong
seeke,

Cannot two fairer Citiesfind this day,

Except Cleopolis 0 heard | say

Old Mnemon Therefore Sir, | greet you well

Your countrey kin, and you entirely pray

Of pardon for the smfe which late befl

Betwixt vs both vnknowne So ended Paridell

Whom hauing daine, through lucklesarrowes But all the while, that he these peaches spent,

daunce
Hefled for feare of that he had misdonne,
Or dsefor shame o fowlereproch to shonne
And with him led to ssa an youthly trayne,
Where wearie wandnng they long time did
wonne,
And many fortunesprou'd in th' Ocean mayne,
And great aduentures found, that now were

long to sayne

Vpon hislips hong faire Dame Hellenore,

With vigilant regard, and dew attent,

Fashioning worlds of fandes euermore

In he frailewit, that now her quiteforlore

The whiles vnwares away her wondnng eye,

Anbd gready eares her weske hart from her
ore

Which he perceiumg, euer pnuily

In gpeaking, many false bdgardesat her let fly

53
So long these knights discoursed diuerdy,
Of graunge affaires and noble hardiment,

Which they had pagt with mickle reopardy,

That now the humid night was farforth spent,

And heauenly lampes were halfendeale ybrent

Which th'old man sedng well, who too long thought

Euery disoourse and euery argument,

Which by the houres he measured, besought
Themgotoret Soall vntotheir bowres were brought

SPENSER H
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Cant X So perfedt in that artsvasParideII,

Paridell rapeih Hellenore
Malbecco her pursewese

Findesemongst Satyres, whencewith him

Toturneshedoth refuse

|
Themorow next, 0 sooneas PhoebusL amp
Bewrayed had theworld with early light,
And fresh Aurora had the shady damp
Out of the goodly heauen amoued quight,
Faire Bntomart and that same Faerieknight
Vprosg, forth on their lourney for to wend
But Partdell complaynd, that hislate fight
With Britomart so oredid him offend,
That ryde he could not, till his hurts he did
amend

2
Soforth they far'd, but he behind them stayd,
Maulgre his hogt, who grudged grieuoudy,
Tohousea gued, that would be nedes obayd,
And of hisowne him left not liberty
Might wanting meesure moueth surquedry
Twothingshefeared,but thethird wasdeath,
That fierceyoungmansvnruly maistery,
His money, which he lou'd as huing breath,
And his faire wife, whom hones long he kept
vneath

3

But patience perforce he mug abie,
What fortuneand hisfate on him will lay,
Fond is the feare, that findes no remedie,
Y et wanly he watcheth euery way,
By which he feareth euill happen may
So th'euill thinkes by watching to preuent,
Ne doth he suffer her, nor night, nor day,
Out of hissght her sdfe onceto absent

That heMalbeccoeshalfen eyedid wyle,

His halfen eye he wiled wondrous well,

And Hellenorsboth eyesdid ekebeguyle,

Both eyesand hart attonce, during the whyle

That he there soiourned his wounds to heale,

That Cupid Hfe it sseing, doe did amyle,

Towed how he her loue away did sedle

And bad, that nonether loyoustreason should
reuede

6
Thelearned louer lost no time nor tyde,
That leeg auantage mote to him afford,
Yet bore so faire a saiig, that none epyde
Hissere drift, till he her layd abord
When s0in open place, and commune bord,
Hefortun'd her to mest, with commune geach
He courted her, yet bayted euery word,
That his vngentle hoge n'ote him appeach
Of vile vngentlenessg, or hospitages breach

7
But when apart (if euer her apart)
He found, then his fase engins fast he plyde,
And all the deights vnbosomd in his hart,
Hesigh'd, he sobd, he swownd, he perdy dydt,
And cast himsdlfe on ground her fast besyde
Tho when againe he him bethought to hue,
Hewept, and wayld, and faselamentsbelyde,
Saying, but if she Mercie would him giue
That he mote agates dye, yet did his death
forgiue

8
And otherwhiles with amorous delights,

And pleasing toyes he would her entertaine,
Now singing sweetly, to surprise her spnghts,
Now making layes of loue and louers paine,
Brandes, Ballads, virelayes, and versesvame,
Oft purposes, oft riddles he deuysd,

And thousands like, which flowed in his

braine,

Sodoth hepunish her and ekehimsdfetorment _With which he fed her fancie, and entysd

4
But Paridell kept better watch, then heg,

A fit ooccason for his turne to find

False loug, why do men say, thou cang

not s.
And in ther fodish fande feigne thee blind,
That with thy charmesthe shar pest sight doest

bind,
And to thy will abuse? Thou walkes free
And st euery saret of the mind,
Thou s=t all, yet none at all sesthee,
All that isby theworking of thy Deitee

To take to his new loue, and leaue her old

despysd

9

And euery where he might, and euery while
He did her seruice dewtifull, and sawed
At hand with humble pride, and pleasing guile,
So closdly yet, that none but she it vewed,
Whowell perceiued all, and all mdewed
Thus finely did he his fase nets dispred,
With which he many weeke harts had sub

dewed

Of yore, and many had ylike mised

What wonder then,if shewerelikew Ise carried?
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No fort so fensible, no wals so strong,

But that continuall battery will nue,

Or daily sege through dispuruayance long,

And lacke of reskewes will to parley drlue,

And Peece, that vnto parley eare will giue,

Will shortly yeeld it sdfe, and will be made

The vassl! of the victors will byliue

That stratageme had oftentimes assayd
This crafty Paramoure, and now it plaine dis-

playd
Il

For through his traines he her intrapped hath,
That she her loue and hart hath wholy sold
To him, without regard of game, or scath,
Or care of credite, or of husband old,

Whom she hath vow'd to dub afaire Cucquold
Nought wants but time and place, which
shortly shee
Deuiized hath, and to her louer told
It pleassd well  So well they both agree ,
Soreadierypetoill, ill wemens counsds bee

12
Darke was the Euemng, fit for louers stealth,
When chaunst Malbecco buse be ésewhere,
She to his closet went, where all hiswealth
Lay hid thereof she countlesse summes did
reare,

The which she meant away with her to beare
The rest she fyr'd for sport, or for despight,
As Hellene, when she saw aloft gppeare
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Ay when to him she cryde, to her heturnd,
And |eft the fire, loue money ouercame
But when he marked, how his money burnd,
Heleft hiswife, money did loue disclame
Both was he | oth to loose his loued Dame,
And loth to leaue his liefest pelfe behind,
Y etsith hen'ote saue both,he sau'd that same,
Winch was the dearest to his donghill mind,
The God of hisdesire, theloy of misersblind

16

Thuswhilesf all thmgsm troublous vprore were,
And all men busie to suppresse the flame,
The louing couple need no reskew feare,
But leasure had, and libertie to frame
Their purpost flight,free from all mensreclame,
And Night, the patronesse of loue stealth faire,
Gaue them safe conduct, till to end they came
So bene they gone yfeare, a wanton paire

Of louersloosdly knit, wherelist them to repaire

Soore as the cruell flamesydaked were,
Malbecco seeing, how hislose did lye,
Out of the flames, which he had quencht

whylere

Into huge waues of griefe and gedosye
Full degpe emplonged was, and drowned nye,
Twixt inward doole and felonous despight,
Herau'd, hewept, he stampt, helowd did cry,
And all the passions, that in man may light,

The Trotaneflames, and reach to heeuenshight Did him attonce oppresse, and vex his caytiue

Did clap her hands, and loyed at that dolefull
sight

13

Thissecond Hellene, faire Dame Hellenore,
Thewhiles her hushand ranne with sory haste,
Toquenchtheflames,whichshehadtyn'dbefore,
Laught at his foolish labour spent in weste ,
And ranne into her louers ames right fast,
Where streight embraced, she to him did cry,
And call aloud for helpe, ere helpe were past

spright

18

Long thus he chawd the cud of inward griefe,
And did consume hisgall with anguish sore,
Still when he mused on his late mischiefe,
Then still the smart thereof increased more,
And seem'd more grieuous, then it was before
At last when sorrow he saw booted nought,
Ne gnefe might not his loue to him restore,
He gan devise, how her he reskew mought,

For loe that Guest would beare her forcibly,  Ten thousand wayes he cast in his confused

And meant to rauish her, that rather had to dy

14
The wretched man hearing her call for ayd,

And readie seeing him with her to fly,
In his disquiet mind was much dismayd
But when agame he backward cast his eye,
And saw the wicked fire so furioudy
Conaume his hart, and scorch his Idoles face,
He was therewith distressed diuersly,
Ne wist he how to turne, nor to what place,

thought

19
At last resoluing, like a pilgrim pore,
To search her forth, where so sremight befond,
And bearing with him treasure in doee store,
Therest he leaues in ground So takes in hond
To seeke her endlong, both by seaand lond
Long he her sought, he sought her farre and
nere,

And euery where that he mote vnderstond,
Of knights and ladies any meetings were,

Wes neuer wretched man in such awofull cace  And of eachone he met, he tydings did mauere
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But all in vame, his woman was too wise,
Euer to come into his douch againe,
And he too smple euer to surprise
Thelolly Partdell, for all hispaine
One day, as he forpassd by the plame
With weary pace hefarre away egide
A couple, ssaming well to be his twaine,
Which houed dosevnder aforrest Sde,
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The wretched man at his imperious speach,

Was all abasht, and low prograting, said,
Good Sir, let not my rudenese be no breach
Vnto your patience, ne beill ypaid ,

For | vnwares thisway by fortune straid,

A dlly Pilgrim driuen to digrese,

That sskea Lady, There he sudden staid,
Anddid therest with grieuous Sghes supprese,

Asif they lay in wait,or dsethemsduesdid hide While teares stood in his des, few drops of

1

Well weened he, that those the same mote bee,
And as he better did their shape auize,
Him ssamed morether manner did agree,
For th'onewasarmed all in warlikewize,
Whom, to be Partdell hedid deuizej
And th'other all yclad in garments light,
Discolour'd like to womanish disguise
Hedid ressmbleto hisLadiebright,

And eug hisfamt hart much earned at thesight

22
And eug fame he towards them would gog,
But yet durg not for dread approchen me,
But good aloofe, vnweeting what to doe ,
Till that prickt forth with louesextremitie,
That is the father of foule gealosy,
He dosdy nearer crept, the truth to west
But, as he nigher drew, he easly
Might scernethat ltwasnot his swestessved,
Neyet her Belamour, the partner of his shedt

23
But it was scornefull Braggadocchto,
That with hisseruant Trompart houerd there,
Sith late hefled from his too earnest foe
Whom such when asMalbecco pyed dere,
Heturned backe, and would hauefled arere,
Till Trompart ronnmg hatily, him did gay,
And bad before his soueraine Lord appere
That washim loth, yet durs henot gainesay,
And comming him before, low louted on thelay

24
The Boager at him gerndy bent his browe,
Asif he could haue kild him with hislooke,
That to theground him meskely madeto bowe,
And awfull terror degpeinto him strooke,
That euery member of his bodie quooke
Said he, Thou man of nought, what does thou
here,
Vnfitly fumisht with thy bag and booke,
Where | expected one with shidd and spere,
To proue some desdes of armesvpon an equall

pere

bitternesse 26

What Ladie, man (said Trompart) take good

hart,
And tell thy griefe, if any hidden lye,
Was neugr better time to shew thy smart,
Then now, that noble sucoour is thee by,
That is the whde worlds commune remedy
That cheareful word his weske hart much did
cheare,
And with vaine hope his spirits faint supply,
That bold he said, O mag redoubted Pere,

Vouchsafe with mild regard a wretches cace to

heare

z
Then sghing sore, It is not long (said hee)

Sith | enioyd the gentles Dame aliue,
Of whom aknight, noknight at all perdeg,
But shame of all, that doe for honor striue,
By treacherous deceipt did me depriue,
Through apen outrage he her boreaway,
And with fome force vnto hiswill did driue,
Which all good knights, that armes do bearc
thisday,

Arebound for to reuengeg and punish if they may

2
And you mogt noble L ord, that can and dare

Redresse the wrong of miserable wight,
Cannat employ your mog victorious gpeare
In better quarrell, then defence of right,
And for a Ladie gaing a faithlesse knight,
So shall your glory be aduaunced much,
And all faire L adies magnifie your might,
And eke my sdfe, albe | smple such,

Your worthy paine shall wel reward with

guerdon rich

guerdon rich 29

With that out of hisbouget forth hedrew

Great goreof t reasure therewith him totempt,
But heon it ookt scornefully askew,

As much disdeigning to be so misdempt,

Or awar monger to be basdy nempt,

And said , Thy dffersbase | greatly loth,

And ekethy wordsvncourteous and vnkempt,

| tread in dug thee and thy money both,

That, wereit not for shame, Soturned from him

wroth



Cant X

FAERIE QVEENE

197

0
But Trompart, that his maisers humor knew,
In lofty lookes to hide an humble mind,
Was inly tickled with that golden vew,
And in his eare him rounded dose behind
Yet goupt he nat, but lay gill in the wind,
Waiting aduauntage on the pray to s,
Till Trompart lowly to the ground inclind,
Besought him his great courage to appease,
And pardon smple man, that rash did him
displease
31
Bigge looking like a doughtie Doucepere,
At lagt he thus, Thou dod of viles clay,
| pardon yield, and with thy rudenese beare,
But weete henceforth, that all that golden pray,
And all that dsethevainewor|d vaunten may,
| loath as doung, ne deame my dew reward
Fame is my mead, and glory vertues pray
But minds of mortall men aremuchel mard,
And mou'd amise with masie mucks vnmest
regard.
R
And more, | graunt to thy great miserie
Gratious regpedt, thy wife shall backc be sent,
And that vile knight, who euer that he beg
Winch hath thy Lady reft,andknighthoodshent,
By Sanglamort my sword, whose deadly dent
The bloud hath of so many thousands shed,
| sweare, ere long shall deardy it repent,
Nehetwixtheauen and earth shall hidehished,
Butbsggg he shall be found, and shortly doen

33
The fodlish man thereat woxe wondrous blith,
As if the word 0 gpoken, were halfe donne,
And humbly thanked him a thousand sith,
That had from death to life him newly wonne
Thoforth the Boager marching,braue begonne
His stolen stead to thunder furioudy,
As if he heauen and hell would ouerronn
And all theworld confound with cruelty,
That much Malbeccoloyed in hislolhty

A
Thus long they three together traueiled,
Through many awood, and many an vncouth
way,
To ske his wife, that was far re wandered
But those two sought nought, but the presnt
pray,
To weete the treasure, which he did bewray,
On which their desand hartswerewhally s,
With purposg how they might it best betray,
For sith the houre, that first he did them let
Thesamebehald, therewith their keenedesres
werewhet

3B

It fortuned as they together far'd,

They spide, where Partdell came pricking fast
Vpon the plaine, the which himsdlfe prepar'd
Togiust with that braue straunger knigntacast,
Ason aduenture by theway he past

Alone he rode without his Paragone,

For hauing filcht her bels, her vp he cast

To thewide world, and let her fly alone,
Henouldbe clogd So had he serued many one

36

The gentle Lady, loose at randon left, [wide
The greene-wood long did walke, and wander
At wilde aduenture, like a forlorne weft,
Till on aday the Salyres her espide
Straying aone withouten groome or guide,
Her vp they tooke,and with them home her led,
With them as housewife euer to abide,
To milk their gotes, and meke them cheee

and bred,
And euery one as commune good her handeled

37
That shortly she Malbecco has forgot,
And eke Sir Partdell, all were he deare,
Who from her went to sseke another lot,
And now by fortune was arriued here,
Wherethosetwo guilerswith Malbecco were
Soore as the oldman saw Sir Paridell,
He fainted, and was amost dead with feare,
Ne word he had to speske, his gnefe to tell,
But to him louted low, and greeted goodly well

38
And after asked him for Hellenore,
| take no kegpe of her (said Partdell)
She wonneth in the forrest there before
So forth he rode, as his aduenture fell,
The whiles the Boaster from his loftie sl
Faynd to alight, something amisse to mend ,
But the fresh Svaynewould not hisleasured well,
But went hisway, whom when he passad kend,
Hevp remounted light, and after faind to wend

39

Perdy nay (said Malbecco) shall ye not

But let him pese as lightly, as he camne

For litle good of him is to be got,

And mickle perill to be put to shane

But let vs go to seke my dearest Dame,

Whom he hath left in yonder forrest wyld

For of her safety in great doubt | am,

L east sduage beestes her person haue despoy 1d
Thenall theworld islost, and we in vame haue

toyld_
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They all agree, and forward them addrest
Ahbut (sad craftie Trompart) wedte ye well,
That yonder in that wastefull wildernesse
Hugemonstershaunt,and many dangersdwell,
Dragons, and Minotaures, and feendes of hell,
And many wilde woodmen, which robbe and
rend
All traudllers, therefore aduise yewell,
Before ye enterprise that way to wend
Onemay hislourney bring too soonetoeuill end

41
Malbecco stopt in great astonishment,
And with pae eyes fast fixed on the rest,
Their counsdl crau'd, in daunger imminent
Said Trompart, Y ou that are the most opprest
With burden of great treasure, | thinke best
Here for to stay in safetie behind ,
My Lord and | will search the wide forrest
That counsell plessed not Malbeccoesmind,
For he was much affraid, himsdfe doneto find

42
Then is it best (sad he) that ye doe leaue
Y our treasure here in some secuntie,
Either fast dosed in some hollow greaue,
Or buried in the ground from reopardie,
Till we returne againe in safetie
Asfor vstwo, least doubt of vs ye haue,
Hence farre avay we will blindfolded lie,
Ne prime be vnto your tressures graue
It pleesed so hedid Then they march for
ward braue

Now when amid the th|ckest woods they were,
They heard a noyse of many bagpipes shrill,
And shrieking Hububs them approching nere,
Which all the forrest did with horror fill

Thatdreadfull sound the boastershart did thrill,

With such amazement, that in hagte he fled,
Ne euer looked backe for good or il |,
And after him eke fearefull Trorrpart sped
The old man could not fly, but fell to ground
halfe ded
44
Y et afterwards dose creeping, as he might,
Hein abush did hide his fearefull hed,
The lolly Satyres full of fresh delight,
Camedauncmg forth,and with themnimbly led
FaireHdlenore, withgirlondsall bespred,
Whom their May lady they had newly made
She proud of that new honour, which they red,
And of their louely fellowship full glade,
Daungt huely, and her face did with a Lawrell
shade
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The silly man that in the thicket lay
Saw all this goodly sport, and grieued sore,
Yet durst he not against it doe or say,
But did his hart with bitter thoughts engore,
To s th'vnkmdnesse of hisHellenore
All day they daunced with great lustihed,
And with theirhornedfeetthegreenegrassewore,
The whiles their Gotes vpon the brouzes fed,
Till droupmg Phoebus gan to hidehisgoldenhed

46
Tho vp they gan their merry pypes to trusse,
And all their goodly heards did gather round,
But every Satyrefirst did giue a buse
ToHellenore so busses did abound
Now gan the humid vapour shed the ground
With perly deaw, and th'Earthesgloomy shede
Did dim the brightnesse of the welkin round,
That euery bird and beast awvarned made,
To shrowd themsalues, whiles degpetheir snsess
did inuade
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Which when Malbecco saw, out of hisbush
Vpon his hands and fedte he crept full light,
And like a Gote emongst the Gotes did rush,
That through the helpe of his faire homes on
hight,
And misty dampe of misconceiuing night,
And eke through likenesse of his gotish beard,
He did the better counterfeite aright
So home he marcht emongst the horned heard,
That none of all the Satyreshim epyde or heard
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At night, whenall they went to degpe, he vewd,
Wheress his louely wife emongd them lay,
Embraced of a Satyre rough and rude,
Who all the night did mmde hisloyous play
Nine times he heard him come aloft ere day,
That all his hart with gedlose did swell,
But yet that nights ensample did bewray,
That not for nought hiswife themloued so well,
When one so oft anight did ring hismatinsbell

49
So closdy as he could, he to them crept,
When wearie of their sport to despe they fell,
And to hiswife, that now full soundly slept,
He whispered in her eare, and did her tell,
That it was he, which by her sde did dwell,
And therefore prayd her wake, to heare him
plame
As one out of adreame not waked well,
She turned her, and returned backe agame
Y et her for to awake he did the more condtrame
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At last with irkesome trouble she abrayd,
And then perceiuing, that it was indeed
Her old Malbecco, which did her vpbrayd,
With loosnese of her loue, and loathly deed,
She was astomsht with exceeding dreed,
And would haue wakt the Salyre by her syde ,
But he her prayd, for mercy, or for meed,
To sae hislife, ne let him be descryde,

But hearken tohislore, and all his counsellhyde

Tho gan he her perswade, to leaue that lewd
And loathsome life, of God and man abhord,
And homereturne, where al | should berenewd
With perfect peece, and bandesof freshaccord,
And she receiu'd againe to bed and bord,
Asif no trespasse euer had bene donne
But sheit all refused at one word,

And by no meanes would to hiswill be wonne,

But choee emongst the lolly Saiyres still to

wonne
2

He wooed her, till day spring he espyde,

But all in vaine and then turnd to the heard,
Who butted him with hornes on euery syde,
Arll)c(ia;rrgde downe in the durt, where Ins hore

Was fowly dight, and he of death afeard
Early before the heauens fairest light
Out of the ruddy East was fully reard,
The heardes out of their foldes were loosed
quight,
Andl_he;]emongst the rest crept forth in sory
plight

53
So soone as he the Prison dore did pas,
He ran as fast, as both his fegte could beare,
And neuer looked, who behind him was,
Ne scarsdy who before  like as a Beare
That creeping dose, amongst the liues to reare
An hony combe, the wakefull dogs espy,
Andhim hng, sore his carkaseteare,
That hardly he with life awvay does fly,
Nestayesitill sfe himsdfe he see fromieopardy

4
Ne stayd he, till he came vnto the place,
Where |ate his tressure he entombed had,
Where when he found it not (for Trompart bace
Had it purloyned for his maister bad )
With extreme fury he became quite mad,
And ran away, ran with himsdfe away
That who so straungely had him ssene bestad,
With vpstart haire, and staring eyes dismay,

From Limbol ake him | ate escaped surewoul dsay
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High ouer biles and ouer ddes he fled,

I Asif thewind him on his wmges had borne,
Ne banck nor bush could stay him, whenhesped
Hisnimble feet, as treading still on thorne
Griefe, and despight, and gedosie, and scome
Did all theway him follow hard behind,
And he himsdfe himsdfe loath'd soforlorne,
So shamefully forlorne of womankind,

That _asda Snake, still lurked in his wounded

min
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Still fled he forward, looking backward still,
Ne stayd his flight, nor fearefull agony,
Till that he came vnto arockie hill,
Ouer the seg, dreadfully,
That humg creature it would terrify,
To looke adowne, or vpward to the hight
From thence he threw himsdlfe dispiteoudly,
All desperate of his fore damned spnght,
That Sﬁan'd no helpe for him was left in humg
sight
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But through long anguish, and sdfe murdring
thought
He was so wasted and forpmed quight,
That all his substance was consum d to nought,
And nothing left, but like an aery Spright,
That on the rockes he fell so flit and light,
That he thereby receiu'd no hurt at all,
But chaunced on a craggy cliff to light,
Whence hewi th crooked dawessolong did crall,
That at the last he found a caue with entrance
small

58
Into the same he cregpes, and thenceforth there
Resolu'd to build his baefull mansion,
In drery darkenesee, and contmuall feare
Of that rockes fall, which euer and anon
Threates with huge ruine him to fall vpon,
That he dare neuer despe, but that one eye
Still ope he keegpes for that occasion,
Ne euer rests hein tranquillity,
Theronngbillowes beet his bowre soboystrously

59
Ne euer is he wont on ought to feed,
But toades and frogs, his pasture poysonous,
Which m his cold complexion do breed
A filthy bloud, or humour rancorous,
Matter of doubt and dread suspitious,
That doth with curdesse care consume the hart,
Corrupts the somacke with gall vitious,
Croscuts the huer with mtemall smart,
And doth transfixe the soule with desthes
eternall dart
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Yet can he neuer dye, but dying hues,
And doth himselfe with sorrow new sustaine,
That death and life attonce vnto him giues
And painefull pleasuretumesto pleasing pame
There dwels he euer, miserable swaine,
Hatefull both to him sdlfe, and euery wight,
Where he through pnuy griefe, and horrour
vame,
Is woxen so deform'd, that he has quight
Forgot he was a man, and Gealoste is hight

Cant Xl

Brilomart chaceth Ollyphant,
findes Scudamour didrest.

Assayesthehouseof Busyrane,
whereLouesspoylesareexprest

|
O hatefull hellish Snake, what fune furst
Brought thee from balefull house olProserpme,
Where in her bosome she thee long had nurst,
And fostred vp with bitter milke of tine,
Fowle Gealosie, that turnest loue diume
To loylesse dread, and mak'st the loumg hart
With hatefull thoughtsto languish and to pine,
And bed it sdfe with sdfe consuming smart ?
Of all the passions in the mind thou vilest art

2

O let him far be banished away,

And in his stead let Loue for euer dwell,
Sweet Loue, that doth his golden wings embay
In blessed Nectar, and pure Pleasures well,
Vntroubled of vile feare, or bitter fell
AndyefaireLadies, that your kingdomesmake
In th'harts of men, them gouerne wisely well,
And of faire Brilomart ensample take,

That wasastrew in loue, asTurtle to her make

Who with Sir Satyrane, as earst ye red,
Forth ryding from Malbeccoes hostlesse hous,
Far off aspyde a young man, the which fled
From an huge Geaunt, that with hideous
And hatefull outrage long him chaced thus ,
It was that Ollyphant, the brother deare
Of that Argante vile and vitious,

From whom the Squire of Dames was reft
whylere,

Thisaliasbad as she, and wor se, if worse ought

were

BOOKE OF THE

Cant X

4

For as the sister did in feminine

And filthy lust exceede all woman kind,
So he surpassed his sex masculine,

In beastly vse that | did euer find ,
Whom when as Bniomart beheld behind
The fearefull boy so greedily pursew,
She was emmoued in her noble mind,
T'employ her puissaunce to his reskew,
And pricked fiercely forward, whereshehim did

vew
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Ne was Sir Satyrane her far behmde,
But with like hercenesse did ensew the chace
Whom when the Gyaunt saw, he soone resmde
His former suit, and from them fled apace ,
They after both, and boldly bad him bace,
And each did striue the other to out goe,
But he them both outran a wondrous space,
For he was long, and swift as any Roe,
And now made better speed, t'escape his feared
foe
6
It was not Salyrane, whom he did feare,
But Brilomart the flowre of chastity ,
For he the powre of chast hands might not
beare,
But alwayes did their dread encounter fly
And now so fast his feet he did apply,
That he has gotten to a forrest neare,
Where he is shrowded in security
The wood thev enter, and search euery where,
They searched diuersely, so both diuided were

Faire Brilomart so long him followed,
That she at last came to a fountame sheare,
By which there lay a knight all wallowed
Vpon the grassy ground, and by him neare
His habeneon, his helmet, and his speare ,
A little off, his shield was rudely throwne,
On which the winged boy in colours clcare
Depeincted was, full easie to be knowne,
And he thereby, where euer it in field was
showne
8
His face vpon the ground did grouehng ly,
As if he had bene slombnng in the shade,
That the braue Mayd would not for courtesy,
Out of his quiet somber him abrade,
Nor seeme too suddemly him to muade
Still as she stood, she heard with gneuous
throb
Him grone, as if hishart were peeces made,
And with most pamef ull pangsto sigh and sob,
That pitty did the Virgins hart of patience rob
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At last forth breaking into bitter plaintes
Hesaid, O soueraigne L ord that sit'st on hye,
And raignst in blis emongs thy blessed Saintes,
How suffrest thou such shamefull cruelty,
So long vnwresked of thine enimy ?
Orhastthou,L ord,ofgoodmenscausenoheed?
Or doth thy lustice deegpe, and silent ly ?

What booteth then thegood and righteous deed,

If goodnese find no grace, nor righteousnesse
no meed ?
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If good find grace, and righteousnesse reward,
Why then is Amoret in caytiue band,
Sith that more bounteous creature neuer far'd
Onfoot, vpon theface of liuing land ?
Or if that heauenly lustice may withstand
The wrongfull outrage of vnnghteous men,
Why then is Bustrane with wicked hand
Suffred, these ssuen monethes day in secret den
My Lady and my loue so cruelly to pen ?
I

My Lady and my loueiscruelly pend
In dolefull darkenesse from the vew of day,
Whilzﬂ deadly torments do her chast brest
rend,
And the sharpe Sededothriueher hartint way,
All for she Scudamore will not denay
Y et thou vile man, vile Scudamore art sound,
Ne canst her ayde, ne cangt her foe dismay
V nworthy wretch to tread vpon the ground,
For Who(rjn <o faire a Lady fedes so sore a
woun

There an huge hegpe of smgultes did opp-ese
His strugling soule, and swelling throbs em

His foltnng toung with of drennesse,
Choking the remnant of his plaintife speach,
Asif his dayes were come to their last reach
Which when she heard, and saw the ghastly fit,
Threatning into his life to make breach,
Both with great ruth and terrour she was smit,

Fearingl;dl??st from her cage the weane soule

would flit

3
Tho stooping downesfllehima“noued light,

Who therewith somewhatstartmg.vp ganlooke,

And seeing him behind a straunger knight,

Whereas no huing creature he mistooke,

With great mdignauince hethat sight forsooke,

And downe agane himsdfe disdamefully

Abiecting, th'earth with his faire forhead
strooke

Whichthebold Virgin seeing, gan apply
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Ah gentle knight, whose despe concerned griefe
Well seames t'exceede the powre of patience,
Yet if that heauenly grace some good reliefe
Y ou send, submit you to high prouidence,
And euer in your noble hart prepense,
.That all thesorrow intheworldisless,
Then vertues might, and values confidence,
For who hill bide the burden of distresse,
Must not here thinke to hue for life is
wretchednesse

Therefore, faire Sir, do comfort to you take,
And fredy read, what wicked felon so
Hath outrag'd you, and thrald your gentle make
Perhapsthishand may helpeto eese your woe,
And wreske your sorrow on your cruell foe,
At least it faire endeuour will apply
Those fedling wordes so neare the quicke did

g€,
That vp his head he reared easly,
And leaning on his elbow, these few wordes | et

fly
16

What boots it plaine, that cannot be redrest,
And sow vame sorrow in a fruitlesse eare,
Sith powre of hand, nor skill of learned brest
Ne worldly price cannot redeeme my desre,
Out of her thraldome and contmual| feare
For he the tyraunt, which her hath in ward
B)I/ strong enchauntments and blacke Magicke

eare,
Hath in a dungeon degpe her dose embard,

And mgny dreidfull feends hath pointed to her

gar

7
There he tormenteth her mogt terribly,
And day and night afflicts with mortall pame,
Because to yield him loue she doth deny,
Once to me yold, not to be yold agame
But yet by torture he would her constraine
Loue to concelue in her disdainfull brest,
Till soshe do, shemust in doole remame,
Ne may by liuing meanes be thence relest
What boots it then to phine, that cannot be
redrest ?

18
With this sad hersdll of his heay sresse,
The warlike Damzell was empassond sore,
Andsaid, Sirknight,yourcauseisnothinglesse,
Then is your sorrow, certesif not more ,
For nothing so much pitty doth implore,
As gentle Ladies helplesse misery
But yet, if plesse ye listen to my lore,

Fit medcine to his griefe, and spake thus| | will with proofe of last extremity,

courtedly.
H

Dehuer her fro thence, or with her for you dy
3
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Ah gentlest knight aliue, (said Scudamore)
What huge heraicke magnanimity
Dwds in thy bounteous brest ? what couldst
thou more,
If he were thine, and thou asnow am | ?
O gare thy happy dayes, and them apply
To better boaot, but let me dye, that ought,
Moreismorelose  one is enough to dy
Lifeisnot log, (said she) for which is bought
Endlesserenowm, that morethen death isto be
sought 20

Thus she at length perswaded him to rise,
And with her wend, to s what newv ucoese
Mote him befall vpon new enterprise,
Hisarmes which he had vowed to digorofese,
She gathered vp and did about him dressg
And his forwandred gead vnto him gat
Soforth they both yferemake their progresse
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What is there dsg, but ceee these fruitlesst
paines,

And leaue me to my former languishing ?
Faire Amoret mugt dwell in wicked chaines,
And Scudamoreheredyewith sorrowing
Perdy not so, (said she) for shamefull thing
It were t'abandon noble cheuisaunce,
For hew of penll, without venturing:
Rather let try extremities of chaunce

Then enterpnsed praysefor dread to disauaunce

5
Therewith resolu’ d to proue her vimost might,
Her ample shidd she threw before her face,
And her swords paint directing forward right,
Asayld the flame, the which tsones gaue

place,
And did it sfe diuide with equall gpace,
That through she passed, as a thunder bolt

And march not past the mountenatinceof ashot, pPerceth the yielding ayre, and doth displace

Till they arriu'd, wheresstheir purposethey did
Plot

Therethey dismounting,drewtheirweaponsbold
And stoutly came vnto the Cadtle gate,
Whereasno gate theyfound,them towithhold,
Nor ward to wait at morne and euening late,
But in the Porch, that did them sore amate,
A flaming fire, ymixt with smouldry snoke,
And gtinking Sulphure, that with griedy hate
And dreadfull horrour did all entraunce choke,

Enforced them their forward footing to reuoke

22

Greatly thereat was Bntomari aismayd,
Nein that sownd wist, how her sdfetobeare,
For daunger vame it were, to haue assayd
That cruel dement, which all thingsfeare,
Ne none can auffer to approchen neare

And turning backeto Scudamour, thussayd,
What mongrous enmity prouoke we heare,
Fodlhardy as th'Earthes children, the which

made
Battell againg the Gods ? S0 we a God inuade

.. 23
Daunger without discretion to attempt, ]
Inglorious and beadlike is  therefore Sr
knight,
Aread what course of you is safet dempt,
And how we with our foe may come to fight
This is (quoth he) the ddorous despight,
Which ears to you | playnd for neither may
Thisfire be quencht by any wit or might,
Ne yet by any meanes remou'd away,
So mighty be th'enchauntments, which the
sameeao stay.

The soring douds into sad showres ymolt,
So to her yold the flames, and did their force
reuott 26

Whom whenas Scudamour saw past thefire,
Safeand vntoucht, helikewise gan assay,
With greedy will, and enuious desire,

And bad the stubborne flames to yield him
way.
But cruell Mulciber would not obay
Histhreatfull pride, but did the more augment
His mighty rage, and with imperious sway
Him forgt (maulgre) hisfiercenessetordent,
And backeretire, all soorcht and pitifully brent

27

With huge impatience heinly swelt,
Morefor great sorrow, that he could not pas
Then for the burning torment, which hefelt,
That with fell woodnesee he effierced was,
And wilfully him throwing on thegras
Did beat and bounse hishead and brestfullsore,
The whiles the Championese now entred has
Thevtmos rowme, and pagt theformest dore,

Thevtmost rowme, abounding with all precious

dore
28

For round about, the wals ydothed were
With goodly arras of great maiesty,

Wouen with gold and silke 0 doe and nere,
That therich metall lurked pnuily,

As faining to be hid from enuious eye;

Y et here and there, and euery wherevnwares
It shend it sHfe, and shone vnwilhngly ,
Like a discolourd Snake, whoee hidden sares

Through the greene gras his long bright bur

nisht backe dedares
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And in those Tapets weren fashioned
Many faire pourtraicts,and many afairefeate,
And all of loue, and all of lusty-hed,
As ssamed by their semblaunt did entreat,
And eke all Cupidswarres they did repeate,
And cruell battels, which he whilome fought
Gaing all the Gods, to make hisempiregreat,
Besdes the huge massacres, which hewrought
On mighty kings and kesars, into thraldome
brought 30

Therein waswrit, how often thundring loue
Had felt the point of his hart percing dart,
And leauing heauens kingdome, here did roue
In sraunge disguize, to dake his scading

smart,
Now likeaRam, faire Helleto peruart,
Now like a Bull, Europa to withdraw
Ah, how the fearefull Ladies tender hart
Didliuely ssame to tremble, when she saw

The huge sss vnder her t'obay her seruaunts

law

31

Soore after that into agolden showre
Him sdfe he chaung'd faire Danae to vew,
And through the roofe of her strong brasen

towre

Did rameinto her I;p an hony dew,
Thewhiles her foolish garde, that little knew
Of such deceipt, kept th'yron dore fast bard,
And watcht, that none should enter nor issew ,
Vaine was the watch, and bootlese all the

ward,
Whenas the God to golden hew him sdfe trans

fard
32
Then was he turnd into a snowy Swan,
Towinfaire Ledato hislouely trade
O wondrousskill, and sweet wit of the man,
That her in daffadilhes deeping made,
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Twise was he sse in soaring Eagles shape,
Andwithwidewingsto best the buxomeay re,
Once, when hewith Asleriedid scape,
Againe, when asthe Troiane boy so faire
He snatcht from Ida hill, and with him bare
Wondrous delight it was, there to behould,
How the rude Shepheards after him did stare,
Trembling through feare, least down hefallen

should,
And often to him calling, to take surer hould

35
In Satyres shape Aniiopa he snatcht
And like afire, when he Aegin assayd
A shepheard, when Mnemosyne he catcht
And like a Serpent to the Thracian mayd
Whiles thus on earth great lone these page
aunts playd,
The winged boy did thrustinto histhrone,
And scoffing, thus vnto his mother sayd,
Lo now the heauens obey to me alone,
And takemefor their loue, whilesloueto earth
IS gone

And thou, faire Phabus, in thy colours bright
Wast there enwouen, and the sad distresse,
In which that boy thee plonged, for despight,
That thou bewray 'dst hismother svantonnesse,
When shewith Marswas meynt in loyfulnesse
For thy hethrild thee with aleaden dart,
Tolouefaire Daphne, which theeloued lese
Lesee she thee lou'd, then was thy lust desart,

Y et was thy loue her death, and her death was

thy smart

37
So louedst thou the lusty Hyaanct,
So louedst thou the faire Coronts deare »
Y et both are of thy hgplesse hand extinct,
Y et bothin flowres do hue,and loue thee beare,
The one a Paunce, the other a sweet breare
For gnefe whereof, ye mote haue huely ssene

From scorchi ng heather daintielimbesto shade The God himsdfe rendi ng h|sgol den heare,

Whilesthe proud Bird ruffing his fetherswyde,
And brushing his faire brest, did her inuade

She dept, yet twixt her eydlids closdly spyde,
How towards her he rusht, and smiled a his

pryde 33
Thenshewdi t, how the Thebane Semelee
Deceiu'd of gedous luno, did require
To s him In his soueraigne malestee,
Armd with his thunderbolts and lightning fire,
Whence dearely she with death bought her
desire
But faire Alcmena better match did make,
loymg his loue in likenesse more entire ,
Threenightsin one, they say, that for her sske
Hethendid put, her pleesureslenger to partake

And breaking quite his gyrlond euer greent
With other Sgnes of sorrow and impatient teene

3
Both for those two, and for his owne deare
onne,

The sonne of Chmene he did repent,

Who bold to guide the charet of the Sunne,
Himsdlfe in thousand fondlv rent,
And all the world with flashingfier brent,
Solike, that all thewalles did ssame to flame
Yet cruell Cupid, not herewith content,
Forst him eftsoones to follow other game,

And loue a Shepheards daughter fot his dearest

Dame
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Heloued I ssefor hisdearest Dame,

And for her ske her cattell fed a while,
And for her sskea cowheard vile became,
Theseruant of Admetus cowheard vile,
Whiles that from heauen he suffered exile
Long were to tell each other loudy fit,
Now like a Lyon, hunting after oaile,
Now like a Stag, now like a faulcon flit

All which in that fairearraswaamog hudy writ

40
Next vnto him was Neptunepictured,
In his diume resamblance wondrous lyke
His face was rugged, and his hoarie hed
Dropped with brackish deaw, histhree forkt
Pyke [stryke
He searnly shooke and therewith fierce did
The raging billowes, that on euery syde
They trembling sood, and madealong broad
dyke,
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Long were to tell the amorous assayes
Andgentlepangueswithwhichhemakedmeeke
Themighty Mars, to lear ne hiswanton playes
How oft for Venus, and how often ek
For many other Nymphes he sore did shrek,
With womanish teares, and with vnwarlike
Priuily moysening his horrid chek [smarts,
Therewas he painted full of burning darts,

And many wide woundes launched through his

inner parts

Ne did he are (0 crudl was the Elfe)
Hisownedeare mother, (ah why should he so)
Ne did he gpare sometime to pricke himsdfe,
That he might tast the swest consuming woe,
Which he had wrought to many others moe
But to dedare the mourn full Tragedyes,

And oiles wherewith he all the ground did
strow,
More eath to number, with how many eyes

That hisswift charet might haue passsgewyde, High hesuen behdds sad louers nightly

Which foure great Hippodames did draw in
temewise tyde

Hisssrhorses did ssameto snort amayne,
And from their nosgthrilles blow the brynie
dreame, [agayne,
That made the sparckling waucs to amoke
Andflamewithgold,butthewhitefomycreame,
Didshinewithsiluer ,andshootfor thhisheame
The God himsdfe did pendue ssame and sad,
And hong adowne hishead, ashedid dreame
For priuy loue his brest empiercad had,
Neought but deareBisallisay could makehim

Heloued ekelphimediadeare,
And Aeolusfairedaughter Arnehight,
For whom he turnd him sdfeinto a Steare,
And fed on fodder, to beguile her sight
Alsotowin Deucalionsdaughter bright,
Heturnd him sdfe into a Dolphin fayre,
And like a winged harse he tooke his flight,
Tosaky lockeMedusatorepayre,

On whom hegot faire Pegasus, that flitteth in

theayre

Next Satumewas (but who would euer weene,
That sullem Saturne euer weend toloue?
Y et loueissullein, and Saturnlike sseng,
Ashedid for Erigoneit proue)
That toa Centauredid him sdfetransmoue
So proou'd it eke that gradous God of wine,
When for to compase Phlliras hard loue,
Heturnd himsdfeinto a fruitfull vine,

And into her faire bosome made his grapes

dedine

theaueryes 46
Kings Quemes Lords Ladies Knights and
Damzdsgent

Were heap'd together with the vulgar sort,

And mingled with the raskall rablement,

Without respect of person or of port,

To shew Dan Cupidsponreand gresat effort

And round about a border was entrayld,

Of broken bowes and arrowes shiuered short,

And along bloudy nuer through them rayld,
So hudy and =0 like, that liumg snce it fayld

47
And at the vpper end of that faire rovmc,
Therewas an Altar built of pretious gone,
Of pasing valew, and of great renowme,
On which there good an Image all alone,
Of massy gold, which with hisownelight shone,
And wings it had with sundry colours dight,
Moresundry colours, then the proud Pauonc
Beares in his boaged fan, or Insbright,
When her discolourd bow she oreds through
hesuen bright 48

Blindfold he was, and in his crudl fist
A mortall bow and arrowes kemnedid hold,
With which heshat at randon, when him list,
Some headed with sad lead, some with pure
gold,
(Ah man beware, how thou those dartsbehold)
A wounded Dragon vnder him did ly,
Wha=e hideous tayle his left foot did enfold,
And with a shaft was shat through ether eye,
That no man forth might draw, ne no man

remedye
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And vnderaeath his fest was written thus,
Vntothe Victor of the Godsthisbee
And all the people in that ample hous
Did to that image bow their humble knee,
And oft committed fowle Idolatree
That wondrous sight faire Britomart amazed,
Ne seeing could her wonder satisfie,
But euermore and more vpon it gazed,

QVEENE 26
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| And as she lookt about, she did behold,
How ouer that same dore was likewise writ,
Bebold, bebold, and euery whereBebold.
That muchshemuz'd, yet could not construe it
By any ridiing skill, or commune wit
At last she spyde at that roomes vpper end,
Another yron dore, on which waswrit,
Be not too bold, whereto though she did bend

The whiles the passing brightnes her fraile Her earnest mind, yet wist not what it might

sencesdazed

50
Tho as she backward cast her busie eye,
To search each secret of that goodly sted,
Ouer the dore thus written she did spye
Bebold sheoft and oft it ouer red,
Y et could not find what sence it figured
But what so were therein or writ or ment,
She was no whit thereby discouraged
From prosecuting of her first intent,
But forward with bold seps into the next
roome went
51
Much fairer, then the former, was that roome,
And richlier by many partes arayd
For not with arras made in painefull loome,
Butwith puregold it all was ouerlayd,
Wrought with wilde Antickes, which their
follies playd,
Intherich metall, as they liuing were
A thousand monstrous formes therein were
made,
Such as fase loue doth oft vpon him weare,
For louein thousand monstrous formes doth oft
gopeare 52
And all about, the glistnng walles were hong
With warhkespoiles,and with victorious pray es,
Of mighty Conquerours and Captaines strong,
Which were whilome captiued in their dayes
Tocruell loue,and wrought their ownedecayes
Their swerds and speres were broke, and
hauberques rent,
And their proud girlonds of tryumphant bayes
Troden in dust with fury insolent,
To shew thevictors mightandmercilesseintent

53
Thewarlike Mayde beholding earnestly
The goodly ordinance of thisrich place,
Did greatly wonder, ne could sttisfie
Her greedy eyeswith gazing along space,
But more shemeruaild that no footings trace,
Nor wight appear'd, but wdstefull emptinesse,
And solemne slence ouer al that place
Straunge thing it seem'd, that none wes to
posese [fulnesse
So rich purueyance, ne them keepe with care

intend
55
Thus she there waited vntill euentyde,
Yet liuing creature none she saw appeare
And now sad shadowes gan the world to hyde,
From mortall vew, and wrap in darkenesse
dreare,
Y et nould she d'off her weary armes, for feare
Of secret daunger, ne let deepe oppresse
Her heauy eyes with natures burdem deare,
But drew her sdlfe aside in sickernesse,
And her welpomted weapons did about her

dresse
Cant XlI

The maske of Cupid, and th enchaunted
Chamber aredisplayd

Whence Brilomart redeemsfaire
Amoret, through charmesdecayd

|
Tho when as chearelesse Night ycouered had
Faire heauen with an vniuersall cloud,
That euery wight dismayd with darknesse sad,
Insilenceand in deepethemseluesdid shroud,
She heard a shrilling Trompet sound aloud,
Signe of nigh battell, or got victory ,
Nought therewith daunted was her courage
proud,
But rather stird to cruell enmity,
Expectingeuer, when somefoeshemight descry

2

With that, an hideous storme of wmde arose,
With dreadfull thunder and lightning atwixt,
And an earth quake, asif it streight would lose
The worlds foundations from his centre fixt,
A direfull stench of smoke and sulphure mixt
Ensewd, whose noyance fild the fearefull sted,
From thefourth houreof night vntill thesixt,
Y et the bold Britonesse was nought ydred,

Though much emmou'd, but stedfast still per

seuered
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All suddenly a stormy whirlwind blew

Throughout the house, that clapped euerydore,

With which that yron wicket open flew,

As it with mightie leuers had bene tore
And forth issawd, as on the ready flore

Of some Thesatre, a graue personage,

That in his hand a branch of laurell bore,
With comely haueour and count'nance sage,
Ycladin costly garments, fit for tragicke Stage

4

Proceeding to the midst, he still did stand,
Asif in mind he somewhat had to say,
And to the vulgar beckning with his hand,

In sgne of slence, as to heare aplay,

By huely actions he gan bewray

Some argument of matter passioned,
Which doen, he backe retyred soft away,
And passing by, his name discouered,
Ease, on his robe in golden letters cyphered

5

ThenobleMayd, still standing all thisvewd,
And meruelid at his strange intendment,
With that aloyous fellowship issawd
Of Minstrals, making goodly menment,
With wanton Bardes, and Rymersmpudent
All which together sung full chearefully

A lay of loues delight, with sweet concent
After whom marcht alolly company,

In manner of a maske, enranged orderly

6
The whiles amost dehtious harmony,
In full straunge notes was sweetly heard to
sound,
That the rare swedtnese of the melody
The fesble ssnsss wholly did confound,
Andthefrailesoule indeepedelightnighdround
And when it ceast,shrilltrompetslouddidbray,
That their report did farre away rebound,
And when they ceed,, it gan agame to play,
The whiles the maskers marched forth in trim
aray

7

The first was Fancy, like a louely boy,
Of rare aspect, and beautie without peare,
Matchable either to that ympe of Troy,
Whomloue did loue,and chose his cuptobeare,
Or that same daintie lad, which was so deare
To great Alcides, that when as he dyde,
He wailed womanlike with many ateare,
And euery wood, and euery valley wyde

He fild with Hylas name, the Nymphes eke

Hylascryde
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His garment neither was of silke nor say,
But painted plumes, in goodly order dight,
Like as the sunburnt Indians do aray
Their tawney bodies, intheir proudest plight
As those same plumes, so ssemd he vaine and
light,
That by his gate might easily appeare ,
For still he far'd as dauncing in delight,
And in hishand awindy fan did beare,
Thatintheidleairehemou'dstill hereandthere

9
And him beside marcht amorous Desyre,
Whoseemdofnperyeares,thenth'otherSwaine,
Y et was that other swayne this elders syre,
Andgauehim being,commune to themtwame
His garment wes disguised very vaine,
And his embrodered Bonet sat awry,
Twixt both hishands few sparkeshe dose did
strame,
Which still he blew, and kindled busily,
That soone they life conceiu'd, and forth in
flamesdid fly
10
Next after him went Doubt; who was yclad
In adiscolour'd cote, of straunge disguyse,
That at his backe a brode Capuccio had,
And desues dependant Albanese wyse
Helookt askew with hismistrustfull eyes,
And nicely trode, as thorneslay in hisway,
Or that thefloreto shrinke he did auyse,
And on a broken reed he still did stay
His feeble steps, which shrunke, when hard
theronhelay 11
Withhimwent Daunger,cloth'd in ragged weed,
Made of Beares skin, that him more dreadfull
made,
Y et his owne face was dreadfull, ne did nesd
Straunge horrour, to deforme hisgriedly shade,
A net in th'one hand, and a rustle blade
In th'other was, this Mischiefe, that Mishap,
With th'one his foes he threatned to muade,
With th'other he his friends ment to enwrap
For whom he could not kill, he practizd to
entrap 12

Next him was Feare, all arm'd fromtop to toe,
Y et thought himsdlfe not safe enough thereby,
But feard each shadow moumg to and fro,
And hisowne armeswhen glittering hedid spy,
Or clashing heard, he fast away did fly,

As ashes pae of hew, and wingyheeld,
And euermore on daunger fixt his eye,
Gainst whom he awaies bent a brasen shield,

Whi qgglis right hand vnarmed fearefully did

wi
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With him went Hope in rancke, a handsome
Mayd,
Of chearefull looke and louely to behold,
In silken samite she wes light arayd,
And her faire lockes were wouen vp ingold ,
Sheadway smyld, and in her hand did hold
An holy water Spnnckle, dipt m deowe,
With which she sprinckled fauours manifold,
Onwhom shelist, and did great liking sheowe,
Great liking vnto many, but trueloueto f eowe

14
And after them Dissemblance, and Suspect
Marcht in one rancke, yet an vnequall paire
For she was gentle, and of milde aspect,
Courteous to all, and seeming debonaire,
Goodly adorned, and exceeding faire
Yet was that all but painted, and purloynd,
And her bright browes were deckt with bor
rowed haire
Her desdes were forged, and her words fase
coynd,
And dwaiesin her hand two dewes of silkeshe
twynd 15

But hewasfoule, ill fauoured, and grim,
Vnder his eyebrowes looking still askaunce,
And euer asDissemblancelaught on him,
Helowrd on her with daungerous eyeglaunce,
Shewing his nature in his countenance,
Hisrolling eyes did neuer rest in place,

But walkt each where, for feare of hid mis
chaunce,
Holding alatticestill beforehisface,
1 hrough which he still did peepe, as forward he
did pace 16

Next him went Griefe, and Fury matcht yfere,

Griefeall in sshle sorrowfully clad,
Downehanginghisdull head withheauychere,
Yet inly being more, then seeming sad
A paire of Pincersin his hand he had,
With which he pinched people to the hart,
That from thenceforth a wretched life they lad,
Inwilfull languor and consuming smart,

Dyiéqg each day with inward wounds of dolours

art 17

But Fury wes full ill apparelled
In rags, that naked nigh she did appeare,
With ghastly lookes and dreadfull drerihed ,
For from her backe her garments shedid teare,
And from her heed oft rent her snarled heare
In her right hand a firebrand she did tose
About her heed, still roming here and there,
As adismayed Deare in chace embost,

Forgetfull of his safety, hath his right way lost
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After them went Displeasure and Pleasance,
He looking lompish and full sullein sad,
And hanging downe his heauy countenance ,
She chearefull fresh and full of loyance glad,
Asif no sorrow she ne felt ne drad,
That euill matched paire they seemd to bee
Anangry Waspe th'onein aviall had
Th'other in hers an hony lady Bee,

Thus marched these sixe couples forth in faire

degree

19

After all these there marcht amost faire Dame,
Led of two grysievilleins, th'one Despight,
The other cleped Cruelly by name
Shedolefull Lady, likeadreary Spright,
Cdd by strong charmes out of eternall night,
Had desthes owne image figurd in her face,
Full of sad signes, fearefull to humg sight,
Yet in that horror shewd a y grace,

Andwith her feshle feet didmoue acomely pace

20
Her brest all naked, as net luory,
Without adorne of gold or siluer bright,
Wherewith the Craftesman wonts it beautify,
Of her dew honour was despoyled quight,
And awide wound therein (O ruefull sight)
Entrenched degpe with knife accursed keene,
Y et freshly bleeding forth her fainting spright,
(The worke of cruell hand) was to be seene,
That dyde in sanguine red her skin all snowy
deene

21
At that wide orifice her trembling hart
Was drawneforth, and in siluer basin layd,
Quite through transfixed with adeadly dart,
And in her bloud yet steeming fresh embayd
And thasetwovillems,whichherstepsvpstayd,
When her weske feete could scarcdy her sus-
taine,
And fading vitall powers gan to fade,
Her forward still with torture did constraine,
And euermore encreased her consuming pame

Next after her the wi nged God himsdfe
Cameriding onaLion rauenous,
Taught to obay the menege of that Elfe,
That man and beast with powre imperious
Subdeweth to his kingdome tyrannous
Hisblindfold eyes he bad awhilevnbind,
That his proud spoyle of that same dolorous
Faire Dame he might behold in perfectkind

Which dseere he much reioyced in his cruell

min
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Of which full proud, himsdfe vp rearing hye,
He looked round about with sterne disdaine ,
And did suruay his goodly com
And marshalling the euill ordered traine,
With that the darts which his nght hand did
straine,
Full dreadfully he shooke that all did quake,
And clapt on hie his coulourd wingestwaine,
That all his many it affraide did make
Tho blinding him againe, hisway heforthdid
take
24
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Whereforcemight not auaile, theredeightsand
art

She cad to vse both fit for hard emprize,
For thy from that same roome not to depart
Till morrow next, she did her sHfe auize,
When that same Maskesgaine should forth arize
Themorrow next appeard with loyous cheare,
Calling men to their daily exercize,

Then she asmorrow fresh, her sfedid reare
Out of her ssoret gtand, that day for to out

weare

Behinde him was Reproch, Repentance, Shame All that day she outwore in wandering,

Reproch thefirst, Shame next, Repent behind
Repentancefeeble, sorrowfull, andlame
Reproch despightfull, cardesse, and vnkmd ,
Shamemost il fauourd, bestiall, and blind
Shamelowrd, Repentancesigh'd, Reprochdid
scould [twind,
Reproch sharpe stings, Repentancewhipsen
burning brond yronsin her hand did hold
All three to each vnlike, yet all made in one
mould
5
And after them a rude confused rout
Of personsflockt, whose namesishard to read
Emongst them was sterne Strife, and Anger
Vnqulet Care, and fond Vnthriftihead, [ stout,

Lewd Losse of Time, and Sorrow seeming dead,

Inconstant Chaunge, and fase Disloyatiie,

Consuming Riolise, and guilty Dread

Of heauenly vengeance, faint Infirmitie,
Vile Pouertie, and lastly Death with infamie

26
There were full many moe like maladies,
Whose names and natures | note readen well,
So many moe, as there be phantasies
In wauenng wemens wit, that none can tell,
Or painesin loue, or punishmentsin hell,
All which disguized marcht in masking wise,
About the chamber with that Damozell,
And then returned, hauing marched thrise,
Into theinner roome, from whence they first did
rise
27
So soone as they werein, the dore streight way
Fast locked, dnuen with that stormy blast,
Whichfirstit opened , and bore ail away
Then the braue Maid, which all thiswhile was
plast
In secret shade, and saw both first and last,
Issawed forth, and went vnto the dore,
To enter in, but found it locked fast
It vaine she thought with rigorous vprore
For to efforcewhen charmes hadclosed it afore

And gazing on that Chambers or nament,

Till that againe the ssoond euening

Her couered with her sable vestiment,

Wherewith the worlds faire beautie she hath
blent

Then when the ssoond watch was almogt pagt,

That brasen doreflew open, and in went

Bold Britomart, as she had late forecad,

Nether of idle shemves nor of fase charmes
aghast

30
So sone as she was entred, round about
She cast her eies to ss2what was become
Of all thase persons which she saw without
Butlo,they sreight werevanisht all and some
Ne humg wight she sw in all that roome,
SauethatsamewoefullL adie both whose hando
Were bounden fagt, that did her ill become
And her amall wastgirt round with yron bands
Vnto abrasen pillour, by the which she gands

And her before the vile Enchaunter sate,
Figuring sraunge charactersof hisart,
With huing bloud he those characterswrate,
Dreadfully dropping from her dying hart,
Seaming trandfixed with a crudl dart,

And all perforce to make her him to loue
Ah who can loue theworker of her amart ?
A thousand charmes he formerly did proue,

Yet thousand charmes could not her gedfast

heart remoue

32

Sone as that virgin knight he saw in place,
His wicked bookes in hagt he ouerthrew,

Not carmg his long labours to deface,

And fiercely ronning to that Lady trew,

A murdrous knife out of his pocket drew,
Thewhich hethought, for villeinous despight,
In her tormented bodie to enbren

But the stout Damzell to him leaping light,
His cursed hand withheld, and maisered his

might
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From her, to whom his fury first he ment,
The wicked wegpon rashly he did wrest,
And turning to her sdfe hisfell intent,
Vnwares it strooke into hersnowie chest,
That little drops empurpled her faire brest.
Exceeding wroth therewith the virgin grew,
Albe the wound were nothing degpe imprest,
Andfiercely forth her mortall blade she drew,
Togiuehimthereward for such vile outrage dew

A
bo mightily she smote him, that to ground
He fell hdfe dead, next stroke him should
hauedame,
Had not the Lady, which by him stood bound,
Dernely vnto her called to abstame,
From doing himto dy For d<e her paine
Should be remedilesse, sith none but hee,
Which wrought it,could the samerecur
Therewithshestaydherhand,| othstaydtobee,
For life she him enuyde, and long'd reuenge to
**

35
And to him said, Thou wicked man, whase meed
For so huge mischiefe, and vile villany
Is death, or if that ought do death exceed,
Be sure, that nought maysaue thee from to dy,
But if that thou this Dame doe presently
Restore vnto her health, and former state ,
The doe and hue, dse die vndoubtedly
He glad of life, that lookt for death but late,
Did yield himsdfe right willing to prolong his
date 36

And rising vp, gan streight to ouerlooke

Those cursed leaues, his charmes backe to
reuerse,

Full dreadfull things out of that balefull booke
He red, and measur'd many a sad verse,
That horror gan the virgins hart to perse,
And her faire locks vp stared tiffe on end,
Hearing him those same bloudy linesreherse,
And all the while he red, she did extend

Her sword high ouer him, if ought hedid offend

37

Anon she gan perceiue the house to quake,
And all the dores to rattle round about,
Yet all that did not her dismaied make,
Nor dacke her threatfull hand for daungers
dout,
But still with stedfast eye and courage stout
Abode, to weet what end would come of all
At last that mightie chaine, which round about
Her tender waste was wound, adowne ganfall,
And that great brasen pillour broke in pesces
small

38
The cruell Steele, which thrild her dying hart,
Fell softly forth, as of his owne accord,
And thewydewound, which lately did dispart
Her bleeding brest, and nuen bowels gor'd,
Was closed vp, as it had not bene bor'd,
And euery part to safety full sound,
As she were neuer hurt, was scone restor'd
Tho when she felt her selfe to be vnbound,
And perfect hole, prostrate she fell vnto the
ground
39
Before faire Brttomart, she fell prostrate,
Saying, Ah noble knight, what worthy meed
Can wretched Lady, quit from wofull state,
Yield you in hew of this your gratious deed ?
Y our vertue sdfe her owne reward shall breed,
Euen immortall praise, and glory wyde,
Which | your vassall, by your prowesse freed,
Shall through the world make to be notifyde,
And goodly well aduance, that goodly well was
tryde
40
But Bntomart vpreanng her from ground,
Said, Gentle Dame, reward enough | weene
For many labours more, then | haue found,
This, that in safety now | haue you seene,
And meane of your dehuerance haue beene
Henceforth faire Lady comfort to you take,
And put away remembrance of late teene ,
I'n stead thereof know, that your loumg M ake,
Hath nolessegnefeendured for your gentlesake

She much was cheard to heare him mentiond,
Whom of all liuing wights she loued best
Then laid the noble Championesse strong hond
Vpon th'enchaunter, which had her distrest
So sore, and with foule outrages opprest
Withthat great chame, wherewith not longygo
He bound that pitteous Lady prisoner, now

relest,
Himselfe she bound, more worthy to be so,

And captiue with her led to wretchednesse and

wo
42
Returning backe, those goodly roomes, which
erst
She saw so rich and royally arayd,
Now vanisht vtterly, and cleane subuerst
She found, and ail their glory quite decayd,
That sight of such achaungeher much dismayd
Thence forth descending tothat perlousPorch,
Those dreadfull flames she also found delayd,
And quenched quite, like a consumed torch,
That erst all entrers wont so cruelly to scorch
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More easie isssw now, then entrance late
Shefound for now that fained dreadfull flame,
W hich chokt thepor ch of thaten chauntedgate,
And passage bard to all, that thither came,
Was vanisht quite, as it were not the same,
And gaue her leaue at pleasure forth to passe
Th'Enchaunter selfe, which all that fraud did
frame,
To haue €efforst the loue of that faire lasse,

44
But when the victoresse arriued there,
Where late she left the pensife Scudamore,
With her owne trusty Squire, both full ot
feare,
Neither of them shefound whereshethem lore
Thereat her noble hart was stonisht sore,
But most faire Amoret, whose gentle spright
Now gan to feede on hope, which she before
Concerned had, to see her owne deare knight,

Seeingh iswor kenow wasted deepeen grieuedwas Being ther eof beguyld wasfild withnew affright

45

But he sad man, when he had long in drede

Awayted there for Britomarts returne,

Y et saw her not nor signe of her good speed,

His expectation to despaire did turne,

"Misdeeming sure that her those flames did burne,
And therefore gan aduuewith her old Squire,

Who her dearenourslingslosse no lesse did mour ne,
Thence to depart for further aide t'enquire
Wherelet them wend at will, whilest here | doe respire

Stanzas 43-45 acre first inserted in the 1596 quarto, displacing the following stanzas which
concluded Book |11 in the first edition

At last she came vnto the place, where late

She left Sir Scudamourm %reat distresse,

Twixt dolour and despight halfe desperate,

Of his loues succour, of his owne redresse,

And of the hardie Britomarts successe

Thereonthecold earth him now thrown shefound

Inwilfull anguish, and dead heed inesse,

And to him cald, whose voices knowen sound

Soon ashe heard, himself he reared light from
ground

There did he see, that most on earth him joyd,
His dearest loue, the comfort of his dayes,
Whose too long absence him had sore annoyd
And wearied his life with dull deiaKes
Straight he vpstarted from the loathed layes,
Andto her ran with hasty egernesse,

Like asa Deare, that greedily embayes
In the coole soile, after long thirstmesse,

Wr'lnich he in chace endured hath, now nigh breath

esse

Lightly he clipt her twixt his armes twaine,
And streightly did embrace her body bright
Her body, late the prison of sad paine,

Now the sweet lodge of loue and deare delight
But she faire L ady ouercommen quight
Of huge affection, did in pleasure melt,

And in sweete rauishment pourd out her spright
No word they spake, nor earthly thing they felt,
BuEj | ilée two senceles stocks in long embracement

welt

Had ye them seene, ye would haue surely thought,
That they had beene that faire Hermaphrodite,
Which that rich Romane of white marble wrought,
And in his costly Bath causd to bee site
So seemd those two, as growne together quite,
That Britomart halfe enuymg their blesse,

Was much empassiond in her gentle sprite,
And to her sdfe oft wisht like happinesse
In vaine she wisht, that fate n'ould let her yet

Thus doe those louers with sweet counteruayle,
Each other of loues bitter fruit despoile
But now my teme betﬂ nsto faint and fayle,
t

Allwoxenweary of

eirlournall toyle

Therefore | will their swegtie vokes assoyle
At this same furrowes end, till a new day

Andyefaire Swayns, after your long turmoyle
Now cease your worke, and at your pleasure play,
Now cease your worke, to morrow isan holy day
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The rugged forheed that with graue foresight
Welds kmgdomes causes, and affaires of state,
My looser nmes (I wote) doth sharply wite,
For praising loue, as | haue done of |ate,
And magnifying louers deare debate,
By whichfraileyouthisofttofolheled,
Through fdse allurement of that pleasing
baite,
That better were in vertues discipled,
Then with vaine poemes weeds to haue their
fancies fed

2
Such ones il ludge of loue, that cannot loue,
Ne in their frosen hearts fede kindly flame
For thy they ought not thing vnknowne
reproue,
Ne naturall affection faultlesse blame,
For fault of few that haue abusd the same
For it of honor and all vertue is
The roote, and brings forth glorious flowres
of fame,
That crownetrue louers with immortall blis,
The meed of them that loue, and do not hue
amisse

3
Whichwho so list looke backe to former ages,
And call to count the things that then weie
donne,
Shall find, that all the workes of those wise

S0Es
And braue exploitswhich great Heroeswonne,
In loue were either ended or begunne
Witnesse the tather of Philosophic,
Which to his Crttias, shaded oft from sunne,
Of loue full manie lessonsdid apply,
The which these Stoicke censours cannot well

deny

4
To such therefore | do not sing at all,
But to that sacred Saint my soueraigne

Queeeg, )
In whose chast breast all bountie naturall,
And treasures of true loue enlocked beene,
Boue all her sexe that euer yet was ssene,

To her | sing of loue, that loueth best,
And best is lou'd of all ahue | weene
To her this song most fitly is addret,
The Quemre of loue, and Pnnce of peace from
heauen blest
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Which that she may the better deigne to heare,
Do thou dred infant, Venus dearling doue,
From her high spirit chase imperious feare,
And vse of awfull Maiestie romoue
In sted thereof with drops of melting loue,
Deawd with ambrosiall kisses, by thee gotten
From thy sweete smyling mother from aboue,
Spnnckleher heart,andhaughtiecour agesoften,
That she may hearke to loue, and reade this
lesson often

Cant |
L h, i i W Al i ol W b 4 e ke ]

Fayre Britomart saues Amoret,
Duessadiscord breedes
Twixt Scudamour and Blandatmour.
Their fiaht and warlike deedes
LGOI DA DAL NN

|
Of louers sad calamities of old,
Full many piteous stories doe remame,
But none more piteous euer was ytold,
Then that of Amorets hart binding chaine,
And this of Flonmels vnworthie paine
The deare compassion of whose bitter fit
My softened heart so sorely doth constraine,
That | with tearesfull oft doe pittieit,
And oftentimes doe wish it neuer had bene writ

2

For from the time that Scudamour her bought
In perilous fight, she neuer loyed day,
A perilousfight when hewith forceher brought
From twentie Knights, that did him all assay
Y et fairely well he did them all dismay
And with great glone both the shield of loue,
And eke the Ladie sdfe he brought away,
Whom hauing wedded as did him behoue,

A new vnknowen mischiefe did from him re

moue

3
For that same vile Enchauntour Busyran,
The very sdlfe same day that she was wedded,
Amidst the bridale feast, whilest euery man
burcharg'd with wine, were heedlesse and ill
hedded,
All bent tomirth beforethe bride was bedded,
Brought in that mask of loue which late was
showen
And there the Ladie ill of friends bestedded,
By way of sport, as oft in maskes is knowen,
Conueyed quite away toliuingwight vnknowen

BOOKE OF THE Cant |
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Seuen moneths he so her kept in bitter smart,
Because his sinfull lust she would not serue,
Vntill such time as noble Britomart
Released her, that else was like to sterue,
Through cruell knifethat her deare heart did
kerue
And now she is with her vpon the way,
Marching in louely wise, that could deserue
No spot of blame, though spite did oft assay
To blot her with dishonor of so faire a pray

5
Yet should it be a pleasant tale, to tell
The diuerse vsage and demeanure daint,
That each to other made, as oft befell
For Amoret right fearefull was and faint,
Lest she with blame her honor should attaint,
That euerie word did tremble as she spake,
And euerielookewascoy, and wondr ousquamt,
And euerielimbethat touched her did quake
Y et could she not but curteous countenance to
her make
6
For well she wist, as true it was indeed,
That her hues L ord and patrone of her health
Right well deserued as his duefull meed,
Her loue, her seruice, and her vtmost wealth
Allishislustly, that all freely deaith
Nathlesse her honor dearer then her life,
Shesoughttosaue,asthingreser u'dfromstealth,
Die had she leuer with Enchantersknife,
Then to be false in loue, profest a virgine wife

7
Thereto her fearewas made somuch thegreater
Through fine abusion of that Briton mayd

Who for to hide her famed sex the better,
And maske her wounded mind, both did and
sayd
Full many things so doubtfull to be wayd,
That well she wist not what by them to gess,
For other whiles to her she purpos made
Of loue, and otherwhiles of lustfulnesse,
That much she feard his mind would grow to
some excesse
8
Hiswill shefeard , for him she surely thought
To be a man, such as indeed he seemed,
And much themore, by that helately wrought,
When her from deadly thraldomeheredeemed,
For which no seruice she too much esteemed,
Y et dreadof shame, and doubt of f owle dishonor
Madeher not yeeld somuch, asdue shedeemed
Y et Bntomart attended duly on her,
Aswell becameaknight,anddidtoherall honor
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It so befell one euening, that they came
Vnto a Castell, lodged there to bee,
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Such when those Knights and Ladies all about
Beheld her, all were with amazement smit,

Where many aknight, and many alouely Dame And euery one gan grow in secret dout

Was then assembled, deads of ames to s
Amonggt all which was none more faire then
shee,

That many of them mou'd to eye her sore
The custome of that place was such, that hee
Which had no loue nor lemman there in store,
Should either winne him one, or lye without
thedore 10

Amongst the rest therewas alolly knight,
Who being asked for his loue, auow'd
That fairest Amoret wes his by right,
And offred that to wstifie alowd
Thewarlikevirgme seeing hisso prowd
And boastfull chaenge, wexed inlie wroth,
But for the present did her anger shrowd ,
And sayd, her loue to lose shewas full loth,
But either he should neither of them haue, or
both

So foorth they went, and both together giusted,
But that sa“neyounker oonewas ouerthrowne
And made repent, that he had rashly lusted

Of this and that, according to each wit
Somethought that some enchantment faygned

it,
Some, that Bellona in that warlike wise
Tothem appear'd, with shield and armour fit,
Some, that it was a maske of strange disguise
So diuersely each onedid sundrie doubts deuise

'But that young Knight, which through her

gentle deed
Was to that goodly fellowship restor'd,
Ten thousand thankes did yeeld her for her
meed,
And doubly ouercommen, her ador'd
Sodidthey all their former strife accord
And eke fayre Amoret now freed from feare,
More franke affection did to her afford,
And to her bed, which she was wont forbeare,
Now fredy draN and found right sfe assurance
theare 16

For thing vnlawfull, that was not hisowne ~ Whereall that night they of their louesdid treat

Y et since he seamed vahant Lthoughvnknowne, A
She that no lesse was courteous then stout,
Casthow to salue,that both the custome showne
Werekept,and yet that Knight not locked out,
That ssem'd full hard t'accord two things so
far in dout

12
The Seneschdl was cal'd to desme the right,
Whom she requir'd, that first fayre Amoret
Might be to her allow'd, as to a Knight,
That did her win and free from chelenge set
Which straight to her was yeelded w ithout let
Then since that strange Knights loue from
him was quitted,
She claim'd that to her sdife, as Ladies det,
He as a Knight might rustly be admitted,
So none should be out shut, sith all of loues
were fitted

With that her glistring helmet she vnlaced ,
Which doft, her golden lockes, that were vp
bound
Still inaknot, vnto her hedes downe traced,
And likeasilken veilein compesse round
About her backe and all her bodie wound
Like as the shining skie in summers night,

And hard aduentures twixt themsglues aone,
That each the other gan with passion great,
And griefull pittie pnuately bemone
The morow next so soone as Titan shone,
They both vprose, and to their waiesthem dight
Long wandred they, yet neuer met with none,
That to their willes could them direct aright,

Or to them tydings teII that mote their harts
delight
Lo thus they rode, t||| aI the last they spide
Two armed K nights, that toward them did pace,
And ech of them had rydmg by hissde
A Ladie, sseming in so farre a space,
But Ladies none they were, dbee in face
And outward shew faire semblance they did
beare,
For vnder maske of beautie and good grace,
Vile treason and fowle fashood hidden were,

That mote to none but to the wane wise appeare

18
The one of them the fdse Duessa hight,

That now had chang'd her former wonted hew
For she could d'on so manie shapes in sight,
As euer could Cameleon colours new,

So could she forge all colours, saue the trew

What time the dayeswith scorching heatabound, The other no whit better was then shee,

I's creasted all with lines of finelight,
That it prod|g|ous SETEs in common peoples
sght

But that such asshewas, sheplainedid sew ,
Y et otherwise much worsg, if worse might bea

| And dayly more offename vnto each degree
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Her name was Ate, mother of debate,
And all dissention, which doth dayly grow
Amongst fraile men, that many apublike state
And many apriuate oft doth ouerthrow
Her false Duessa who full well did know,
To bemost fit to trouble noble knights,
Which hunt for honor, raised from below,
Out of the dwellings of the damned sprights,
Where she in darknes wadtes her cursed daies
and nights 20
Hard by the gates of hell her dwelling is,
There wheress all the plagues and harmes
abound,
Which punishwicked men, that walke amisse
It is a darksome delue farre vnder ground,
With thornes and barren brakes enuirond
round,
That none the same may eesily out win ,
Y et many waies to enter may be found,
But none to issue forth when oneisin
For discord harder is to end then to begin

21

And all within the nuen walls were hung
With ragged monuments of times forepast,
All which the sad effects of discord sung
There were rentrobes,andbroken sceptersplast,
Altars defyl'd, and holy things defast,
Disshivered speares, and shidds ytorne in

twaine,
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And eke of priuate persons many moe,
That weretoolongaworketo count them all,
Some of sworne friends, that did their faith
forgoe,
Some of borne brethren, prov'd vnnaturall,
Some of deare louers, foes perpetuall
Witnessetheir broken bandes there tobeseene,
Their girlondsrent, their bowresdespoyled all,
The momments whereof there byding beene,
As plaine as at the first, when they were fresh
and greene
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Such was her house within , but all without,
The barren ground was full of wicked weedes,
Which she her selfe had sowen all about,
Now growen great, at first of little seedes,
Theseades of euill wordes, and factious deedes,
Whichwhen to ripenesse duethey growen arre,
Bring foorth an infinite increase, that breedes
Tumultuous trouble and contentious larre,
The which most often end in bloudshed and
in warre 26

And those same cur sed seedes doe also serue
To her for bread, and yeeld her liuing food
For lifeit is to her, when others sterue
Throughmischieuousdebate,anddeadlyfcood,
That she may sucke their life, and drinketheir

blood,
W ithwhich shefrom her childhood had benefed
For she at first was borne of hellish brood,

Grest cities ransackt, and strong cadles rast, | And by mfemail funes nourished,

Nations captiued, and huge armies daine
Of all which mines there some reheks did
remame !
22

Therewasthe signe of antique Babylon,

Of fatall Thebes, of Rome that raigned long,
Of sacred Sdem, and sad | lion,

For memorie of which on high there hong
Thegolden Apple, cause of all their wrong,
For which thethreefaire Goddesses did striue
There dso was the name of Nimrod strong,
Of Alexander, and his Princesfiue,

Which shar'd to them the spailes that he had

got ahue.

And therethe relicks of the drunken fray,
Thewhich amongst the Lapitheesbefell,
And of the bloodie feast, which sent away
So many Centauresdrunken soulesto hell,
That vnder great Alades fune fell
And of theareadfull discord, which did dnue
The noble Argonauts to outrage fell,

That each of life sought others to depnue,

All rmndlesse of the Golden fleece, which made

them striue

That by her monstrous shape might easily

be red 27

Her face most fowle and filthy was to see,
With squinted eyes contrane wayes intended,
And loathly mouth, vnmeete a mouth to bee,
That nought but gall and venim compr ehended,
And wicked wordesthat Godand man offended
Her lying tongue was in two parts diuided,
And both the parts did speake, and both

contended,
And as her tongue, so was her hart discided,

That neuer thoght one thing, but doubly stil

was guided 28

Als as she double spake, so heard she double,
With matchlesse eares deformed and distort,
Fild with false rumors and seditious trouble,
Bred in assemblies of the vulgar sort,

That still areled with euery light report

And as her eares so eke her feet were odde,

And much vnhke, th'one long, the other short,

And both misplast, that when th'one for
ward yode,

Theother backeretired, and contranetrode
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Likewise vnequall were her handes twaine,
That one did reach, the other pusht away,
That one did make, the other mard agame,
And sought to bring all things vnto decay,
Whereby great riches gathered manie a day,
Shein short gace did often bring to nought,
And their possessours often did dismay

For all her studie was and all her thought,
How she might ouerthrow the things that Con

cord wrought

30
So much her maice did her might surpes,
That euen th'Almightie sdfe she did maligne,
Because to man so mercifull he wes,
And vnto all his creatures so bemgne,
Sith she her e was of his grace indigne

For all thisworldsfaireworkmanship shetride,

Vnto his last confusion to bring,
And that great golden chaine quite to diuide,
With which it blessed Concord hath together
tide

Such was that hag, Wh| ch with Duessa roade,
And seruing her in her mahtious vse,
To hurt good knightswas as it were her baude,
To sell her borrowed beatie to ebuse
For though like withered tree, that wanteth
luyce,
She old and crooked were, yet now of late,
As fresh and fragrant as the floure deluce
She w: by chaunge of her estate,
And madefull goodly onanceto her new found
mate

KJ

Her mate hewas alollie youthfull knight,
That bore great sway in ames and chiualne,
And was indeed a man of mickle might
Hisname was Blandamour, that did descrie
His fickle mind full of mconstancie

And now himsdfe he fitted had right well,
With two companions of like qudlitie,
Faithlesse Duessa, and fase Paridell,

That Whltlether were more fase, full hard it is

to tel

33

Now when thisgallant with hisgoodly crew,
From farre espide the famous Bniomart,
Like knight aduenturous in outward vew,
With his faire paragon, his conquedts part,
Approchmg nigh, eftsoones his wanton hart
Wastickled with delight, and lesting sayd,
Lo there Sir Partdel, for your desart,
Good lucke presents you with yond louely

mayd,
For pitie that ye want afellow for your ayd

QVEENE 27

A
By that the loudy paire drew nigh to hond
Whom when asPartdel moreplainebehdd,
Albeein heart he like affection fond,
Y et mindfull how he late by one was feld,
That did thosearmesand that same scutchion
weld,
He had small lug to buy hisloue 0 deare,
But answerd, Sr him wise | neuer held,
That haumg once penll neare,
Would afterwar ds afresh the desping euillreare

35

Thisknight too late hismanhood and hismight,
| did assay, that me right deardy cogt,
Ne ligt | for reuenge prouoke new light,
Ne for light Ladies loue, that soone is lost
The hot spurre youth o scorning to be crog,
Takethen toyou this Dame of mine(quoth heg)
And | without your penll or your cog,
Will chalenge yond same cther for my fee

So forth he fiercdy pnckt, that one him scarce

could s
36

The warlike Britonesse her soone addrest,
And with such vncouth wdcome did receaue
Her fayned Paramour, her forced guest,
That bang forg his saddle soone to leaue,
Him sfehedid of hisnew loue decesuie
And made him sdfe thensample of his follie
Which done, she passed forth not tabngleaue,
And left him now as sad, as whilome ldllie,

Well warned to beware with whom he dar'd

to dallie

37
Which when his other companie behdd,
They to his sucoour ran with readie ayd
And finding him vnable onceto weld,
They reared him on horsebacke and vpstayd,
Till on hisway they had him forth conuayd
And all theway with wondrous gnefe of mynd,
And shame, he $hend him sdfeto bedismayd,
Morefor thelouewhich he had left behynd,
Then that which he had to Sr Partdel resynd

38
Nathlesse he forth did march well ashe might,
And made good semblanceto his companie,
Dissambling his diseese and euill plight,
Till that ere long they chaunced to expie
Two other knights, that towardsthem did ply
With eddie course, as bent to charge them
new
Whom when asBlandamour approching me,
Percaiu'd to be such as they ssamd in vew,
He wasfull wo, and gan his former gneferenew
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For th'one of them he perfectly descnde
TobeSr Scudamour by that hebore
The God of loug with wings displayed wide,
Whom mortally hehhated euermore,
Both for hisworth, that all men did adore,
And eke because his loue he wonne by right
Which when he thought, it grieued him full

0rE
That through the bruses of his former fight,
He now vnable was to wreake his old despight

40
For thy hethusto Paridel bepake,
Faire Sir, of friendship let me now you pray,
That as | late aduentured for your sake,
Thehurts whereof me now from battell say,
Yewill menow with likegood turnerepay,
And iugtifie my cause on yonder knight
Ah S (said Paridel) do not dismay
Your dfefor this, my sdfewill for you fight,
As ye haue done for me the left hand rubs
the right

41
With that he put his ourres vnto his gead,
With gpearein regt, and toward him did fare,
Like shaft out of a bow preuentmg ged
But Scudamour wasshortly well aware
Of hisapproch, and gan him sdfe prepare
Him to recsiue with entertainment medte
Sofurioudy they met, that dther bare
Theother downevnder their horsesfeete,
That what of them became themsdues did
scardy wegte
42
As when two hillowes in the Irish sowndes
Forcibly driuen with contrane tydes
Do megte together, each abacke rebowndes
With roaring rage, and dashing on all Sdes
That filleth all the ssea with fome, diuydes
Thedoubtfull current into diuers wayes
Sofell thosetwo in spight of both their prydes,
But Scudamour himsdfe did soonevprayse,
And mounting light his foe for lying long
vpbrayes

43
Whorolled on an hegpelay till in swound,
All cardese of his taunt and bitter rayle
Till that therest him sedng lieon ground,
Ran hastily, towegtewhat did him ayle
Whererinding that the breath gan himtofayle,
With buse care they sroue him to awake,
And doft his hdmet, and vndid his mayle
So much they did, that at the last they brake
His domber, yet so mazed, that he nothing
gake
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Which when as Blandamour beheld, he sayd,
Fase faitour Scudamour, that hast by slight
And foule aduantage thisgood K night dismay d,
A Knight much better then thy sdlfe behight,
Well fdlesit thee that | am not in plight
Thisday,towreakethedammagebytheedonne
Suchisthy wont, that still when any Knight
Is weskned, then thou doest him ouerronne

So hast thou to thy sdfe fase honour often

wonne
45

He little answer'd, but in manly heart
Hismightieindignation did forbeare,
Which was not vet so secret, but some part
Thereof did in his frounmg face e
Likeasagloomie cloud, thewhich doth beare
An hideous storme, is by the Northerne blast
Quite ouerblowne,yet doth not passe so cleare,
But that it all the skie doth ouercast

With darknes dred, and threstensal | theworld

to  wast 46

Ah gentle knight, then fase Duessa savd,
Why do ye striue for Ladies loue so sore,
Whose chiefe desire is loue and friendly aid
Mongst gentle Knights to nourish euermore?
Ne be yewroth Sir Scudamour therefore,
That she your loue list loue another knight,
Ne do your sdfedislikeawhit themore,
For Loueisfree, and led with sdfe delight

Ne will enforced be with maisterdome or might

a7
So fdse Duessa, but vile Ate thus,
Both foalish knights, | can but laugh at both,
That striueand storme with stirre outrageous,
For her that each of you aike doth loth,
And loues another, with whom now she goth
In louely wise, and degpes, and sports, and
playes,
Whilest both you herewith manv acursed oth,
Svearesheisyours,and stirrevp bloudiefrayis,
To win awillow bough, whilest other weares
the bayes 48

Vilehag (sayd Scudamour) why dost thou lye ?
And faldly seekd a vertuous wight to shame ?
Fond knight (sayd she) the thing that with

thiseye
| saw, why should | doubt to tell the same ?
Then tell (quoth Blandamour) and feare no
blame,
Tell what thou saw' st, maulgrewho so it heares
| sav (quoth she) a stranger knight whose name
| wote not well, but in his shield he beares

(That well | wote) the heads of many broken

peares
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| sawv him haue your Amoret at will,
| sav him kisse, | saw him her embrace,
| sav him despe with her adl night his fill,
All manie nights, and manie by in place,
That present were to testifie the case

54
The aged Dame him seding so enraged,
Wasdeadwithfeare, nathl esseasneederequired,
His flaming fune sought to haue assuaged
With sober words, that sufferance desired,
Till time the tryall of her truth expyred

Whichwhen as Scudamour did heare, hisheart And euermore sought Brilomart to cleare

Wasthrildwithinward griefe, aswhenin chace
The Parthian strikesastag with shiuering dart,
The beast astomsht stands in middest of his
smart
50

So stood Sir Scudamour; when this he heard,
Ne word he had to speske for great dismay,
But lookt on Glauce grim, who woxe afeard
Of outrage for thewords, which she heard say,
Albee vntrue she wist them by assay
But Blandamour, whenas he did espie
His chaunge ofcheere ,thatangui shdidbewray,
He woxe full blithe, as he had got thereby,

And gan thereat to triumph without victone

51

Lo recreant (sayd he) the fruitlesse end
Of thy vaine boast, and spoile of loue misgotten,
Whereby the name of knight hood thou dost
shend,
Andall truelouerswith dishonor bl otten,
All things not rooted well, will soone berotten
Fy fy fdse knight (then fdse Duessa cryde)
Vnworthy life that loue with guile hast gotten,
Be thou, where euer thou do go or ryde,
Loathed of ladies all, and of all knights defyde

52
But Scudamour for passing great despight
Staid not to answer, scarcely did reframe,
But that in all those knights and ladies sight,
He for reuenge had guiltlesse Glauce dame
But being past, he thus began amaine,
Fase traitour squire, fdse squire, of fasest
knight, [abstame,
Why doth mine hand from thine asenge
Whose Lord hath done my loue this foule
despight ?
Why do | not it wreake, on thee now in my
might

Discourteous, disloyall Brittomart,
Vntrue to God, and vnto man vniust,
What vengeance due can equall thy desart,
That hast with shamefull spot of sinfull lust
Defil'd the pledge committed to thy trust ?
Let vgly shame and endesse infamy
Colour thy name with foule reproaches rust
Y et thou fase Squire hisfault shalt deare aby,
And with thy punishment his penance shalt

supply

But he the more with furious rage was fyred,
And thrisehishand tokill her did vpreare,
And thrise he drew it backe so did at last

forbeare

Cant I
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Blandamour wmnesfalse Florimell,
Partdellfor her striues,
They areaccorded Agape
doth lengthen her sonneshues
[ Wb Vo b W W T b W W N Y Wi

|
Firebrand of hell first tynd in Phlegeton,
By thousandf unes,andf from thenceout throwen
Into thisworld, toworke confusion,
And st it all on fire by force vnknowen,
Is wicked discord, whose small sparkes once
blowen
None but a God or godlike man can slake,
Suchaswas Orpheus thatwhen strifewasgrowen
Amongstthosefamousympesof Greece, didtake
His siluer Harpe in hand, and shortly friends
them make

2
Or such as that celestiall Psalmist was,
That when thewicked feendhisLord tormen ted,
With heauenly notes, that did all other pas,
The outrage of his furious fit relented
Such Musickeiswisewordswith time concented,
To moderate stifle minds, disposd to strme
Such as that prudent Romane well muented,
What time his people into partes did riue,
Them reconcyld againe, and to their homes did
dnue

3

Suchvs'd wise Glanceto that wrathfull knight,
To camethetempest of histroubled thought
Yet Blandamour with termesof foule despight,
And Paridell her scornd, and st at nought,
Asold and crooked and not good for ought
Both they vnwise, and wardesse of the euill,
That by themsduesvntothemsdluesiswrought,
Thdrouglrll that fase witch, and that foule aged

reuill,
The one afeend, the other an incarnate deuill
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With whom as they thus rode accompanide,
They were encountred of a lugtie Knight,
That had a goodly Ladie by his Sde,
Towhom hemade great dallianceand ddight
It wasto wegtethe bold Sr Ferraugh hight,
Hethat from Braggadocchio whilomer eft
The snowy Flortmell whose beautie bright
Made him ssame happie for s glorious theft,

Y et wasit in duetriall but awandring weft

BOOKE OF THE
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She m regard thereof him recompengt
With golden words, and goodly countenance,
And such fond fauours sparingly digpenst
Sometimes him blessng witha hght eye-gance,
And ooy lookestempring with loose dalliance,
Someimes estranging him in serner wise,
That hauing cag him in a foolish trance,
He ssamed brought to bed in Paradise,
Andprou' dhunsdfemaostfoolcmwhatheseemM
mos wise
10

Which when asBlandamour, whaefandelight So great a mistresse of her art she was,

Was awaies flitting as the wauenng wind,
After each beautie, that appeard in sght,
Beheld, eftsoones it prickt his wanton mind
With gting of lugt, that reesons eye did blind,
That to Sr Parulell these words he sent,
Sir knight why ride ye dumpish thus behind,
Since s0 good fortune doth to you presant
Sofayreaspoyle, tomake you loyous menment?

But ParideU that had too latea tryall
Of the bad issue of his counsdl vame,
List not to hearkc,but madethisfairedenyall,
Lagt turnewasmine, well proued to my pamc,
Thisnow bevours, God snd you better game
Whose sooffed wordshetaking halfem soorne,
Fiercdy forth prickt his ged as in disdaing,
Againg that Knight, ere he him well could
tomes
By raeaneswhereof he hath him lightly oucr
borne

7
Who with the sudden stroke astonisht sore,
Vpon the ground a while in domber lay,
The whiles his loue away the other bore,
And shewing her, did Pariddl vpbray ,
Lo duggish Knight the victors happie pray
So fortune friends the bold - whom Paridell
Sedng o faire indeade, as he did say,
Hishart with ssoret enuie gan to swell,
And inly grudgeat him, that hehad sped sowell

And perfectly practiz'd in womans craft,

That though therein himsdf e hethought to pas,

And by his false allurements wyhe dr aft

Had thousand women of their loue beraft,

Y et now hewassurpnz'd for that false pnght,

Which that ssme witch had in thisformeen
graft,

Was S0 expert in euery subtile dight,

That it could ouerreach thewises earthly wight

"
Yet hetoher did dayly ssruice more,

And dayly more decerned wes thereby

Y et ParideU him enuied therefore,

As saming plagt in e felicity

So blind is lust, false cdours to desry

But Ate soone discouenng hisdesire,

And finding now fit opportunity

Todirrevp strife, twixt loueand spight and ire,
Did pnuily put cdes vnto his secret fire

12
By sundry meanesther eto she pnckt him forth,
Now with remembrance of those spightfull
Peaches
Now with opinion of his avne more worth,
Now with recounting of like former breaches
Made m their friendship, as that Hag him
teaches
And euer when his pasion is allayd,
Sheit reuiuesand new occason reaches
That on atime asthey together way'd,
He made him open chalenge and thus boldly
d

sy

8
Nathlesse proud man himsdf etheother deemed, Too boagtfull Blandamour, too long | beare

Hauing 0 peerdesse paragon ygot

For surethefayrest Florwtellhim seamed,

To him was fallen for his happie lot,

Whoee like aliue on earth he weened not

Thereforeheher did court,did seruedid wooe,

With humblest suit that he imagine mot,

And all thingsdid deuisg, and all things doog,
That might her loue prepare, and liking win

theretoo

The open wrongs, thou does meday by day ,
Well know'st thouwhen wefriendship firg did
aweare,

The couenant was, that euery spoyle or pray
Should equally be shard betwixt vs tway
Whereismy part then of thisLadiebright,
Whom to thy sdfe thou takest quite away *
Render therefore therein tome my right,

Or answerefor thy wrongasshall fall out in fight
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Exceeding wr oth ther eat was Blandamour,
And gan this bitter ansvere to him make,
Toofoolish Pandelly that fayres floure
Wouldstgather faineand yet nopameswouldst
But not 0 esse will | her forsake, [take
Thishandherwonnethishand shallher defend
With that they gan ther shiuenng gpeares to
shake,

And deadly points at @thers breas to bend,
For getfull each to haue bene euer othersfrend

15
Ther fine Sexdes with 90 vntamed forse
Did beare them both to fell auenges end,
That both their peareswith pitilesseremorsg,
Through shidd and mayle, and habeneon did
wend,
And in their flesh agriedy passgerend,
That with the fune of thar owne affret,
Each other horseand man to ground did send,
Where lying still awhile, both did forget
Theperilous presmnt gownd, in which their hues
wee 16

As when two warlike Bngandmes at seg,

With murdrouswegponsarm'd to crudl fight,
Doe meste together on the watry lea,

They gemme ech other with <o fell despight,
That with the shodke of their owne hesdlese

might,

Their wooden ribs are shaken nigh a sonder,
They which from shorebehald thedread fullsight
Of flashingfireand heare theordcnancethonder,
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And that which isfor Ladies mog besitting,

To int all strife, and foster friendly peace,
Was from those Dames <0 farre and 0 vn
fitting,
Asthat in sead of praying them surcesss
Thev did much more their crudty encreasg,
Bidding them fight for honour of their loue,
And rather die then Ladies cause rdease
With which vaine termes so much they did
them moue,

That both resolu'd thelast extremitiesto proue

20

Therethey | wemewould fight vntill thisday,

Had not aSquireeuen hethe Squire of Dames,
By great aduenture traudled that way,

Who ssang both bent to so bloudy games,
And both of old well knowing by thelr names,
Drew nigh, to weste the cause of their debate
Andfirs laide on those L adiesthousandblames,
That did not ssket'appeesetheir deadly hate,

But gazed on their harmes not pittymg ther

edate

21
And then those K nightshe humbly did bessech,

Today their hands till heawhilehad sooken
Who lookt a little vp at that his esch,

Yet would not let their battell so be broken,
Both greediefierson other to bewroken

Yet he to them so earnedly did call,
Andthem coniur'd by somewellknowen token,
That they at last ther wrothfull handslet fall,

Do greatly s¢and amazd at such vnwonted Content to heare him speske and glad to res

wonder

At length they both vpstarted in amaze,
As men awaked rashly out of dreme,
And round about themsduesa whiledid gaze,
Till seing her, that Florimell did same,
In doubt to whom she victorie should desme,

Therewith ther dulled sprightsthey edgd anew,
Anddrawing both therswordswith rageextreme,

Like two mad madtiffes each on other flew,
And shidds did share, and mailesdid rash, and
hemesdidhew 18

So furioudy each cother did assayle

withall
22

Firs he desr'd their cause of drife to s

They said, it was for loue of Florimell

Ah gentleknights (quoth he)how may that bee,
And she 0 farre astray, as none can tell

Fond Squire, full angry then sayd Paridell,
St not the Ladie there before thy face ?

He looked backe, and her aduizmg well,
Weend ashe said, by that her outward grace,

That fayrestFlortmett was present therein place

Asif ther soulcsthey would attoncehauerent  Glad man was he to s that loyous sight,

Outoftheir bressthatsreamesofblouddidrayle
Adowneg, asif their gorings of life were spent,

For nonealiuebut loy'd in Florimell,
And lowly to her lowt'ng thus behight,

That all theground with pur plebloud was sprent, Fayrest of faire, that farenesse doest excell,

And all their armoursstaynd with bloudiegore,
Y et scar ey onceto breath would they relent,
So mortall was their malice and 0 sore,
Beoome of fayned friendship which they vow'd
afore.

This happie day | haue to grede you well,

In which you safe | sse whom thousand late
Misdoubted logt through mischiefethat befell,
Long may you huein health and happie state

Shelitle answer'd him, but lightly did aggrate
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Then turning to those K nights, he gan a new, | So well accorded forth they rode together

And you Sir Blandamour and Paridell,

That for this Ladie present in your vew,
Haueraysd thiscruell warreand outragefell,
Certes me ssemes bene not aduised well,

But rather ought in friendship for her sake
To loyne your force, their forces to repell,
That seeke perforce her from you both to take,
And of your gotten spoyle their owne triumph

to make

25
ThereatSir B/aw<fomOwrwithcountenancester ne,
All full of wrath, thusfiercely him bespake,
A read thou Squire, that | theman may learne,
That darefromethinkeFlorimellell totake
Not one (quoth he) but many doe partake
Herein, as thus It lately so befell,
That Satyran a girdle did vptake,
Well knowne to appertaine to Florimell,
Which for her sake he wore, as him beseemed
well
26
But when as she her sdfe was lost and gone,
Full many knights, that loued her like deare,
Thereat did greatly grudge, that he alone
That lost faire Ladies ornament should weare,
And gan thereforeclosespight tohimtobeare
Which he to shun, and stop vile enuies sting,
Hath lately causd to be proclaim'd each where
A solemne feast, with publike turneymag,
Towhichall knightswith them their Ladiesare
tobring
27
And of them all she that is fayrest found,
Shall haue that golden girdle for reward,
And of those Knights who is most stout on
ground,
Shall to that fairest Ladie be prefard
Since therefore she her sdfeis now your ward,
To you that ornament of hers pertaines,
Against all those, that chalenge it to gard,
Andsaueher honourwithyourventrouspames,
That shall you win moreglory, then ye herefind
games.
28
When they the reason of his words had hard,
They gan abate the rancour of their rage,
And with their honoursand their louesregard,
The furious flames of malice to asswage
Tho each to other did his faith engage,
Likefaithfull friendsthenceforthtoloynem one
With all their force, and battell strongtowage
Gainst all thoseknights, astheir professed fone,
That chaleng'd ought in Florimell, saue they
alone

Infriendly sort, that lasted but awhile,
And of all old didlikes they made faire weather,
Yet all wasforg'd and spred with golden foyle,
That vnder it hidde hate and hollow guyle
Ne certes can that friendship long endure,
How euer gay and goodly be the style,
That dothill causeor euill end enure

For vertueis the band, that bindeth harts most

sure

30
Thus as they marched all in dose disguise
Of fayned loue, they chaungt to ouertake
Two knights, that lincked rodein louely wise,
Asif they secret counsds did partake,
And each not farre behmde him had hismake,
To weete, two Ladies of most goodly hew,
That twi xt themsdues did gentle purpose make,
Vnmindfull both of that discordfull crew,
The which with spesdie pace did after them
pursew

31
Who as they now gpproched nigh at hand,
Deeming them doughtie as they did appeare,
They sent that Squire afore, to .vnderstand,
What mote they be who viewing them more
neare
Returned readie newes, that those same weare
Two of the prowest Knightsin Faery lond ,
And those two Ladies their two louers deart,
Couragious Cambell, and stout Triamondj
WithCanacee and Cambinelincktinl ouelybond
3R

Why lome as antique storiestellen vs,
Those two were foes the fellonest on ground,
And battell made the dreddest daungerous,
That euer shrilling trumpet did resound ,
Though now their acts be no whereto befound,
As that renowmed Poet them compyled,
Withwarlike numbers and Heroicke sound,
Dan Chaucer, well of English vndefyled,

On Fames eternall beadroll worthie to be fyled

33
But wicked Time that all good thoughts doth
waste,
And workes of noblest wits to nought out
weare,
That famous moniment hath quite defaste,
Androbd theworld of threasure endlessedeare,
The which mote haue enriched all vs heare
0 cursed Eld the cankerworme of writs,
How may these rimes, so rude as doth appeare,
Hope to endure, sith workes of heauenly wits
Are quite deuourd, and brought to nought by
little bits ?
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Then pardon, 0 most sacred happie spirit,
That | thy labours lost mav thus reuiue,
And steale from thee the meede of thy due
merit,

That none durst euer whilest thou wast aliue,
And being dead in vaine yet many striue

Ne dare | like, but through infusion sweete
Of thine owne spirit, which doth in me surviue,
| follow here the footing of thy feete,
That with thy meaning so | may therather meete

35

Cambelloessister was fayr e Canacee,

That was the learnedst Ladie in her dayes,
Well seene in euerie science that mote bee,
And euery secret worke of natures wayes,

In wittie riddles, and in wise soothsayes,

In power of herbes, and tunes of beasts and

burds,

And, that augmented all her other prayse,
She modest wasin all her deedes and words,
And wondrous chast of life, yet lou'd of Knights

and Lords ,
36
Full many Lords, and many Knights her loued,
Y et she to none of them her liking lent,
Ne euer was with fond affection moued,
But rul'd her thoughts with goodly gouerne
ment,
For dread of blame and honours blemishment,
And eke vnto her lookes a law she made,
That none of them once out of order went,
But like to wane Centonels well stayd,
Still watcht on euery side, of secret foes affrayd

37
So much the more as she refusd to loue,
So much the more she loued was and sought,
That oftentimes vnquiet strife did moue
Amongst her louer s,andgr eat quarrelswrought,
That oft for her in bloudie armes they fought
WhichwhenasCambell, that wasstout and wise,
Perceiu'd would breede great mischiefe, he
bethought
How to preuent the perill that mote rise,
And turne both him and her to honour in this
wise 38

Oneday, when all that troupe of warlike wooers
Assembled were, to weet whose she should bee,
All mightie men and dreadfull derring dooers,
(The harder it to make them well agree)
Amongst them all this end he did decree,
That of them all, which loue to her did make,
They by consentshould chosethestoutest three,
That withhimselfe should combat for her sake,

Andof themallthe victour should hissister take

39
Bold wes the chadenge, as himselfe was bold,
And courage full of haughtie hardiment,
Approued oft in perils manifold,
Which he atchieu'd to his great ornament
But yet his ssters skill vnto him lent
Most confidence and hope of happie speed,
Concerned by aring, which she him sent,
That mongst the manievertues, which wereed,
Had power to staunch a wounds, that mortally
did bleed
40
Well wasthat rings great vertue knowentoall,
That dread thereof, and his redoubted might
Did all that youthly rout so much appall,
That none of them durst vndertake the fight,
More wise they weend to make of louedelight,
Then life to hazard for faire Ladies looke,
And yet vncertame by such outward sight,
Though for her sskethey all that penl| tooke,
Whether she would them loue, or in her liking
brooke

4
Amongst those knights there were three
brethren bold,
Three bolder brethren neuer were yborne,
Borne of one mother in one happie mold,
Borne at one burden in one happie morne,
Thrise happie mother,andthnse happie morne,
That borethree such, three such not to befond,
Her name was Agape whose children werne
All three as one, the first hight Priamond,
The second Dyamond, the youngest Trianwnd

42
Stout Priamond, but not so strong to strike,
Strong Diamond, but not so stout a knight,
But Triamond was stout and strong alike
On horsebacke vsed Triamond to fight,
And Priamond on foote had more delight,
But horse and foote knew Diamond to wield
With curtaxe vsed Diamond to smite,
And Triamond to handle speare and shield,
But speare and curtaxe both vsd Priamond in
field

3
These three did loue each other dearely well,
Andwith sofirmeaffection were allyde,
Asif but one soulein them all did dwell,
Which did her powre into three parts diuyde,
Likethreefairebranchesbudding farreand wide,
That from one roote deriu'd their vitall sap
And like that roote that doth her life diuide,
Their mother was, and had full blessed hap,
Th@lethreeso noble babesto bring forth at one
cap
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Their mother was a Fay, and had the skill
Of secret things, and all the powres of nature,
Which she by art could vse vnto her will,
And to her seruice bind each liuing creature,
Through secret vnder standing of their feature
Thereto she was right faire, when so her face
She list discouer, and of goodly stature ,
But she as Fayes are wont, in pnuie place
Did spend her dayes, and lov'd in forests wyld
to space
45
There on a day a noble youthly knight
Seeking aduentures in the saluage wood,
Did by great fortune get of her the sight,
As she sate carelesse by a cristall flood,
Combing her golden lockes, asseemd her good
And vnawares vpon her laying hold,
That stroue in vaine him long to haue with
stood,
Oppressed her, and there (as it is told)
Got these three louely babes, that prov'd three
champions bold
46
Which shewith her long fostred in that wood,
Till that to ripenesse of mans state they grew
Then shewingforth signesof their fathersblood,
They loued armes, and knighthood didensew,
Seeking aduentures, where they anie knew
Which when their mother saw, she gan to dout
Their safetie, least by searching daungers new,
And rash prouoking perils all about,
Their days mote be abridged through their
corage stout

47
Therefore desirous th'end of all their dayes
Toknow, and them t'enlargewith long extent,
By wondrous skill, and many hidden wayes,
To the three fatall sisters house she went
Farrevnder ground from tract of humgwent,
Downe in the bottome of the deepe Abysse,
Wher e Demogorgon in dull darkenesse pent,
Farrefrom the view of Gods and heauens blis,
ThehideousChaoskeepes,their dreadfulldwell
ingis
48
There she them found, all sitting round about
The direfull distaffe standing in the mid,
And with vnweaned finger sdrawing out
Thelines of life, from huing knowledge hid
Sad Chtho held the rocke, the whiles the thrid
By griesly Lachesis was spun with paine,
That cruell Atropos eftsoones vndid,
With cursed knife cutting the twist in twaine
Most wretched men, whose dayes depend on
thridsso vaine
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She them saluting, there by them sate still,
Beholding how the thrids of life they span:
And when at last she had beheld her fill,
Tremblingmheart,andlooking paleand wan,
Her cause of comming she to tell began
Towhom fierceAtropos, Bold Fay, that durst
Come e the secret of the life of man,
Well worthie thou to be of loue accurst,
And eke thy childrens thnds to be a sunder
burst.
50
Whereat she sore aflrayd, yet her besought
To graunt her boone, and rigour to abate,
That she might see her childrens thnds forth
brought,
And know the measure of their vtmost date,
To them ordained by eternall fate
Which Clolho graunting, shewed her the same
That when she saw, it did her much amate,
To se their thrids so thin, as spiders frame,
And eke so short, that seemd their ends out
shortly came
51
She then began them humbly to intreate,
To draw them longer out, and better twine,
That so their hues might be prolonged late
But Lachesis thereat gan to repine,
And sayd, Fond dame that deem'st of things
diuine
As of humane, that they may altred bee,
And chaung'd at pleasure for those impes of
thine
Not so, for what the Fates do once decree,
Not all thegodscan chaunge, nor louehim self
can free

Thensince(quothshe) thetermeof each manslife
For nought may lessened nor enlarged bee,
Grauntthis,that whenyeshred withfatallknife
His line, which is the eldest of the three,
Which is of them the shortest, as | see,
Eftsoones his life mav passe into the next;
And when the next shall likewise ended bee,
That both their hues may likewise be annext

Vntothethird, that hismay so betrebly wext

53
They graunted it, and then that carefull Fay
Departed thence with full contented mynd,
And comming home, in warlike fresh aray
Them found all threeaccordingto their kynd ;
But unto them what destinie was assynd,
Or how their hues were eekt, shedid not tell;
But euermore, when she fit time could fynd,
She warned them to tend their safeties well,
And loue eachother deare, what euer thembefell.
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So did they surdy during all their dayes
And neue discord did amongd them fall,
Which much augmented all their other praise
And now t'increase affection naturall,
In loue of Canacee they loyned all
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The field with listes was all about enclosd,

To barre the prease of people farre away,

And at th'one side sixe mages were disposd,

To view and deeme the deedes of armes tha'
day,

Vponwhich ground thissamegreet battell grew, And on the other sidein fresh aray,

Great matter growing of beginning small,
The which for length | will not here pursew,
But rather will reserue it for a Canto new

Cant 11

The battell twixt three brethren with
Cambell for Canacee

Cambinawith true friendships bond
doth their long strife agree

I
0 why doe wretched men so much desire,
To draw their dayes vnto the vtmost date,
And doe not rather wish them soone expire,
Knowing the miserie of their estate,
And thousand perills which them still awate,
Tossing them like a boate amid the mayne,
That euery hourethey knocke at desthes gate ?
And hethat happie ssemes and least in payne,
Yet is as nigh his end, as he that most doth

playne

2
Therefore this Fay | hold but fond ~ andvaine,
The which in seeking for her children three
Long life, thereby did more prolong their
paine
Y et whilest they liued none did euer sse
More happie crestures, then they seem'd to
bee,

Nor more ennobled for their courtcsie,
That made them dearely lou'd of each degree,
Ne more renowmed for their cheuane,
That made them dreaded much of all men farre
and me

3

These three that hardie chaenge tookein hand,
For Canaceewith Cambell for to fight
The day was set, that all might vnderstand,
And pledges pawnd the same to kespe aright,
That day, the dreddest day that liuing wight
Did euer s&= vpon thisworld to shine,
So soone as heauens window shewed light,
These warlike Champions all in armour shine,

Assembled were in field, the chalenge to define |
|

SPENSER

Favre Canacee vpon a stately stage
Was set, to see the fortune of that fray,
And to be seene, as his most worthie wage,
That could her purchase with his hues aduen
tur'd gage

Then entred Cambell first into the list,
With stately steps, and fearelesse countenance
As if the conquest his he surely wist
Soone after did the brethren three aduance,
In braue aray and goodly amenance,
W ith scutchinsgilt and banner sbroad displayd
And marching thrise in warlike ordinance,
Thrise lowted lowly to the noble Mayd,

The whiles shril trompets and loud clarions

sweetly playd 6

Which doen the doughty chalenger came forth,
All arm'd to point his chalenge to abet
Gainst whom Sir Priamond with equall worth,
And equall armes himselfe did forward set
A trompet blew, they both together met,
W ith dreadfull force, and furious intent,
Cardese of penll in their fiersaffret,

As if that life to lose they had forelent,

And cared not to spare, that should be shortly

spent

Right practicke was Sir Priamond in fight,
Andthroughly skildin vseof shield and speare
Ne lese approued was Cambelloes might,

Ne lesse his skill in weapons did appeare,

That hard it was to weene which harder were
Full many mightie strokes on either side
Wer e sent, that seemed death inthem to beare,
But they wereboth sowatchfull and well eyde,

That they auoyded were, and vainely by did

dyde 8

Y et one of many was so strongly bent
By Priamond, that with vnluckie glaunce
Through Cambels shoulder it vnwarely went,
That forced him his shield to disaduaunce
Much was he grieued with that graceesse
chaunce,
Y et from thewound nodrop of bloud therefell,
But wondrous paine, that did the mom en
haunce
His haughtie courage to aduengement fell
Smart daunts not mighty harts, but makes
them more to swell
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With that hispoynant speare he fierce auentred,
Wi th doubled force dose vnderneath hisshield,
That through the mayles into his thigh it
entred,
Andtherearresting, readieway didyield,
For bloud to gush forth on the grassefield,
That he for paine himsdfe n'oteright vpreare,
But too and fro in great amazement reel'd,
Like an old Oke whose pith and sp is seare,
At puffe of euery storme doth stagger here and
theare

10
Whom so dismayd when Cambell had espide,
Againe he droue at him with double might,
That nought mote stay the Stede, till in his
sde
The mortall point most cruelly empight
Where fast infixed, whilest he sought by slight
It forth to wrest, the gaffe a sunder brake,
And left the head behind with which despight
He all enrag'd, his shiuering speare did shake,
And charging himafresh thus felly him besgpeke

1l
Lo faitour there thy meede vnto thee take,
The meede of thy mischdenge and abet
Not for thine owne, but for thy sisters sake,
Haue | thuslong thy life vnto thee let
But to forbeare doth not forgiue the det
The wicked weapon heard his wrathfull vow,
And passing forth with furious affret,
Pierst through his beuer quite into his brow,
That with the force it backward forced him
to bow

12

Therewith a sunder in the midst it brast,
And in hishand nought but the troncheon | eft,
The other halfe behind yet sticking fast,
Out of his heedpesce Cambell fiercely reft,
And with such furie backe at him it heft,
That making way vnto hisdearest life,
His weasand pipe it through his gorget cleft
Thence streames of purple bloud issuing rife,

Let forth his wearie ghost and made an end of

strife

13
His wearie ghost assoyld from fleshly band,
Didnot asotherswont, directly fly
Vnto her rest in Plutoes griedy land,
Ne into ayre did vanish presently,
Ne chaunged was into a starre in sky
But through traducti on was eftsoones deriued,
Like as hismother prayd the Destinie,
Into his other brethren, that suruiued,
In whom he hu'd anew, of former life depriued
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Whom when on ground hisbrother next beheld,
Though sad and sone for so heauly sight,
Y et leaue vnto his sorrow did not yeeld,
But rather stird to vengeance and despight,
Through secret fedling of his generous spright,
Rusht fiercely forth, the battell to renew,
Asin reuersion of his brothers right,
And chaenging the Virgin as his dew
Hisfoewas soone addrest  the trompets freshly
blew

Withthat they both together fiercely met,
Asif that eech ment other to deuoure,
And with their axes both so sorely bet,
That neither plate nor mayle, wheress their
powre [stowre,
They felt, could once sustaine the hideous
But riued werelike rotten wood asunder,
Whilest through their rifts the ruddie bloud
did showre
Andfiredidflash, like lightning after thunder,
That fild the lookers on attonce with ruth and
wonder 16

Aswhen two Tygers prickt with hungersrage,
Haue by good fortune found some beests
fresh spoyle,
On which they weene their famine to asswage,
And game afeastfull guerdon of their toyle,
Both falling out doe stirre vp strifefull broyle,
And cruell battel | twixt themselues doe make,
Whiles neither lets the other touch the soyle,
But either sdeignes with other to partake
So cruelly these Knights stroue for that Ladies
ske 17

Full many strokes, that mortally were ment,
Thewhileswereen terchaungedt wi xt them two,
Y et they were al | with so good wanment
Or warded, or auoyded and let goe,

That still the life stood feardesse of her foe

Till Diamond disdeigning long delay
Of doubtfull fortune wauering to and fro,
Resolu'd to end it one or other way,

And heau'd his murdrous axe at him with

mighty sway 18

The dreadfull stroke in cae it had arriued,
Where it was ment, (so deadly it was ment)
The soule had sure out of his bodie riued,
And stinted al| the strife incontinent
But Cambelsfate that fortune did preuent
For seeing it at hand, he swaru'd asyde,

And so gaue way vnto hisfell intent
Who missing of the markewhich he had eyde,

Was with the force nigh feld whilst his right

foot did dyde
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Aswhen aVulture greedie of hispray,
Through hunger long, that hart to him doth lend,
Strikesat an Heronwith all his bodies sway,
That from his force ssemesnought may it defend,
The wane fowle that spies him toward bend
Hisdreadfull souse, auoydesit shunninglight,
And maketh him hiswing in vaine to spend,
That with the weight of his owne weddlese
might,
Hefflal I rﬁth nighto ground, and scarse recouereth
19
20

Which faire aduenture when Cambello spide,
Full lightly, ere himselfe he could recower,
From daungers dread to ward his naked side,
Hecanletdriueat himwithall hispower,
Andwith hisaxehim smotein euill hower,
That from his shoulders quite hisheed he reft
Theheadl essetronke, asheedl esseofthatstower,
Stood still awhile, and hisfast footing kept,

Till feding life to fayle, it fell, and deadly dept

21

They which that piteous spectacle beheld,
Were much amaz'd the headlesse tronke to sse
Stand vp so long, and wespon vaine to weld,
Vnweeting of the Fates diume decree,
For hfes sucoesson in those brethren three
For notwithstanding that one soule wasreft,
Y et, had the bodie not dismembred bee,
It would haue hued, and reuiued eft,

But finding no fit seat, the hfdese corse it | eft

22
Itleft, but thatsamesoulewhichthereindwelt,
Streight entring into Triamond, him fild
With doublelife,and griefe, which when hefelt,
As one whose inner parts had bene ythnld
With point of Stede, that dose his hartbloud
spild,
Helightly lept out of his place of rest,
And rushing forth into the emptie field,
Against Cambellofiercely himiddrest,
Who him affronting soone to fight was readic
prest 23

Well mote ye wonder how that noble K night,
After he had so often wounded beene,
Could stand on foot, now to renew the fight
But had ye then him forth aduauncmg scene,
Some newborne wight ye would him surely
wene
So fresh he seemed and so fierce in sight,
Like as a Snake, whom weane winters teene
Hath worne to nought, now feding sommers
might, [dight
Cats off his ragged skin and freshly doth him

24

All wasthrough vertue of thering hewore,
The which not onely did not from him let
Oredrop of bloud tofall, but did restore
Hisweakned powers, and dulled spiritswhet,
Through working of the stone therein yset
Use how could one of equall might with most,
Against so many no lese mightie met,
Oncethinketomatch three such onequall cot,

Thrﬁgﬁ such as able were to match a puissant

25
Y et nought thereof was Triamond adredde,
Ne desperate of glorious victone,
But sharpely him assayld, and sore bestedde,
With hegpes of strokes, which he at him let
flie,
Asthicke ashayleforth poured from theskie
He stroke, he soust, he foynd, he hewd, he
lasht,
And did hisyron brond so fast apphe,
That from the same the fiene sparkles flasht,
As fast as water spnnkles gainst a rocke are
dasht

26
Much was Cambello daunted with his blowes
So thicke they fell, and forcibly were sent,
That he was forst from daunger of the throwes
Backe to retire, and somewhét to relent,
Till th'heat of his fierce fune he had spent
Which when fgr want of breath gan to abate,
He then afresh with new encouragement
Did him assayle, and mightily amate,
Asfast asforward erst, now backward to retrate

2
Like asthetidethat comesfro th'Ocean mayne,
Flowes vp the Shenan with contrane forse,
And ouerrulmg himin hisownerayne,
Dnues backe the current of hiskindly course,
And makes it ssameto other ourse
But when the floud is spent, then backe againe
His borrowed waters forst to redishourse,
He sends the sea his owne with double game,
And tribute ekewithall, asto his Soueraine

28

Thus did the battell vane to and fro,
With diverse fortune doubtfull to be deemed
Now this the better had, now had hisfo,
Then he halfevanqui sht, then the otherseemed,
Y et victorsboth them sdues dwayes esesmed
And all the while the disentrayled blood
Adowne their sdes like htle riuers stremed,
That with the wasting of his vitall flood,

Sir Triamond at last full faint and fecble stood
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But Cambell still more strong and greater grew,
Ne felt his blood to wast, ne powres empensht,
Through thatnngsver tue,thatwith vigour new,
Still when as he enfeebled was, him cherisht,
And all hiswounds, and all his bruses guansht,
Likeasawithered tree through husbands toyle
I's often seene full freshly to haue flonsht,
And fruitfull apples to haue borne awhile,

Asfresh aswhen it first was planted in thesoy le

30

Through whicha duantage,inhisstrengthher ose,
And smote the other with so wondrous might,
That through the seame, which did his hauberk

close,
Into his throate and life it pierced quight,
That downe he fell as dead in all menssight
Y et dead he was not, yet he sure did die,
As all men do, that lose the liuing spnght
So did one soule out of his bodie flie
Vnto her natiue home from mortall miserie

31
But nathelesse whilst all the lookers on
Him dead behight, as he to all appeard,
All vnawares he started vp anon,
As one that had out of a dreame bene rcard,
And fresh assay Id his foe, who halfe affeard
Of th' vncouth sight,ashesomeghost had seene,
Stood still amaz'd, holding his idle sweard,
Till hauing often by him stricken beene,
He forced was to strike, and saue him sdfe
from teene
32
Y et from thenceforth more wanly he fought,
As one in feare the Stygian gods t'offend,
Ne followd on so fast, but rather sought
Him sdfe to saue, and daunger to defend,
Then lifeand labour both in vaine to spend
Which Triamond perceiuing, weened sure
Hegan tofaint, toward the battelsend,
And that he should not long on foote endure,
A dgne which did to him the victone assure

33

Whereof full blith, eftsoones his mightie hand
Heheav'd on high,in mind with that sameblow
To makean end of all that did withstand
Which Cambell seeing come, was nothing Sow
Him sdfe to saue from that so deadly throw ,
And at that instant reaching forth his sweard
Closevnder neath hisshield, that scarcedid show,
Stroke him, as he his hand to strike vpreard,

In th'arm pit full, that through both sdes the

wound appeard
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Yet still that direful | stroke kept on hisway,
Andfalling heauie on Cambelloescrest,
Strooke him so hugely, that in svowne helay,
And in his head an nideous wound imprest
And sure had it not happily found rest
Vpon the brim of hisbrode plated shield,
It wouldhaue dlef thisbrainedowneto his brest
So both at once fell dead vpon the held,
And each to other seemd thevictonetoyield

K3

Which when asall thelookers on beheld,
They weened sure the warre was at an end,
And ludges rose, and Marshds of the field
Broke vp the hstes, their ames away to rend,
And Canacee gan wayle her dearest frend
All suddenly they both vpstarted light,
Theoneoutoftheswownd,whichhimdidbltnd,
The other breathing now another spright,

And fiercely each assayling, gan afresh to fight

36
Long while they then continued in that wize,
Asif but then the battell had begonne
Strokes, wounds, wards, wegpons, all they did
despite,
Ne either car'd to ward, or penll shonne,
Desirous both to haue the battell donne,
Neeither cared lifeto saueor spill,
Ne which of them did winne, ne which were
wonne
So wearie both of fighting had their fill,
That life it sdfe seemd loathsome, and long
safetie Il

37
Whilst thus the casein doubtfull ballance hong,
Vnsure to whether bide it would incline,
And dlmens eyes and hearts, which thereamong
Stood gazing, filled were with rufull tine,
And secret feare, to s their fatall fine,
All suddenly they heard a troublous noyes,
That ssemd some perilous tumult to desine,
Conf usd with womens cnes,and shouts of boy es
Sucn as the troubled Theaters oftimes annoyes

38

Thereat the Champions both stood still aspace,
To weeten what that sudden clamour ment,
.Lowherethey spydewith spesdiewhirling pace,
Orein a charet of straunge furmment,
Towards them driuing like a sorme out sent
The charet decked wasin wondrous wize,
With gold and many a gorgeous ornament,
After the Persan Monarks antique guize,

Such asthe maker sdfe could best by artdeuize
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And drawne it was (that wonder is to tell)
Of two grim lyons, taken from thewood,
In which their powre all others did excell,
Now made forget their former cruell mood,
T'obey their riders hest, as ssamed good
And therein sate a Ladie passing fare
And bright that ssemed borne of Angelsbrood,
And with her beautie bountie did compare,
Whgqher of them in her should haue the greater
are

40
Thereto she learned was in Magicke leare,
And all the artes, that subtill wits discouer,
Hauing therein bene trained many a ycare,
And well instructed by the Fay her mother,
That in the same she farre exceld all other
Who vnderstanding by her mightie art,
Of th'euill plight, in which her dearest brother
Now stood, cameforth in hast to take his part,
And pacifie the strife, which causd so deadly
smart

1
And as she passed through th'vnruly presce
Of people, thronging thicke her to behold,
Her angneteame breaking their bonds of peece,
Grfeelltdhwpes of them, like shegpe in narrow
ola,

For hast did ouer runne, in dust enrould,
That thorough rude confusion of the rout,

o
Such famous men, such worthies of the earth,
As loue will haue aduaunced to the skie,
Anbd thhere made gods, though borne of mortall
erth,
For their high merits and greeat dignitie,
Are wont, before they may to heauen flie,
To drincke hereof, whereby all cares forepast
Are washt away quite from their memone
So did those olde Heroes hereof taste,
Before that they in blisse amongst the Gods
wereplaste

45
Much more of price and of more gratious powre
Is this, then that same water of Ardenne,
The which Rinaldo drunck in happie howre,
Described by that famous Tuscane penne
For that had might tochange the hearts of men
Fro loue to hate, a change of euill choise
But this doth hatred make in loue to brenne
And heauy heart with comfort doth reioyce
Who would not to this vertue rather yedld his
voice ? 46
At last arrming by the listes side,
Shee with her rod did softly smite theraile,
Which straight flewope,and gaueherway tonde
Eftsoones out of her Coch she gan auaile,
And pacing fairely forth, did bid all haile,
First to her brother, whom she loued deare,
That s0 to s him made her heart to quaile

Some fearing shriekt ,some being harmed hould, And next to Cambell, whose sad ruefull cheare

Some laught for sport, some did for wonder
shout,
And some that would ssame wise, their wonder
turnd to dout

2

In her right hand arod of pesce shee bore,
About the which two Serpentsweren wound,
Entrayled mutually in louely lore,
And by the tailes together firmely bound,
And both werewith one ohue garland crownd,
Liketo therod which Matas sonne doth wield,
Wherewith the hellish fiends he doth confound
And in her other hand a cup se hild,

The which was with Nepenthe to the brim

vpfild
43

Nepenthe is a dnnck of souerayne grace,
Deuized by the Gods, for to aswage
Harts grief, and bitter gall away to chace,
Which stirs vp anguish and contentious rage
In stead thereof swest pesce and quiet age
It doth establish in the troubled mynd
Few men, but such as sober are and sage,
Are by the Gods to dnnck thereof assynd ,
But such asdrinck, eternall happinesse do fynd

Made her to change her hew, and hidden loue
t'appeare

47
They lightly her requit (for small delight
They had as then her long to entertame,)
And €ft them turned both againe to fight,
Whichwhenshesaw,downeonthebloudyplaine
Her sdf eshethrew,and tearesgan shedamaine,
Amongst her teares unmixing prayers meeke,
And with her prayers reasons to restraine
From blouddy strife,and blessed peece to seeke,
By all that vnto them weas deare, did them
besaeke 48
But when asall might nought withthempreuaile,
Shessmotethem lightly with herpowrefullwand
Then suddenly asiif their hearts did faile,
Their wrathfull blades downe fell out of their
hand,
And they like men astonisht still did stand
Thus whilest their minds were doubtfully dis
traught,
And mighty spintesbound with mightier band,
Her golden cup to them .for drinke she raught,
Whereof full glad for thirst, ech drunk an hartv
draught
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Of which so soone as they once tasted had,
Wonder it is that sudden to e
Instead of strokes, each other kissed glad,
And louely haulst from feare of treason free,
And plighted hands for euer friends to be
When all men saw this sudden change of things,
Somortall foes so friendly to agree,
Fog pessing loy, which so great maruaile

rings,
They all gan shout aoud, that all the heauen
rings

All which, when gentle Canacee beheld,
In hast she from her lofty chaire descended,
To weet what sudden tidings was befeld
Where when she saw that cruell war so ended,
And deadly foes so faithfully affrended,
In louely wise e gan that Lady greet,
Which had so great dismay so well amended,
And entertaining her with curt'sies meet,
Profest to her true friendship and affection
Sweet

Thus when they all accorded goodly were,
The trumpets sounded, and they all arose,
Thencetodepart with glee and gladsome chere
Those warlike champions both together chose,
Homeward to march, themsdues there to

Iepose,
And wise Cambinataking by her side
Faire Canacee, asfresh asmorning rose,
Vnto her Coch remounting, home did ride,
Admir'd of all the people, and much glonfide

52
Where making loyous feest theire daes they

In perfect loue, deuoide of hatefull strife,
Alhde with bands of mutuall couplement,
For Trtamond had Canacee to wife,
With whom he ledd a long and happie life,
And Cambel tooke Cambinato hisfere,
Thewhich aslife were each to other liefe
Soall dikedid loue, and loued were,

That sincetheir days such louerswere not found

eswhere
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Satyrane makesa Turneyment
For hue of Flontnell

Bntomart winnes the prize from all,
And Artegall doth quell

[

It often fas, (es here it earst befell)

That mortall foes doe turneto faithfull frends,

And fnends profest are chaungd tofoemen fell

The cause of both, of both their minds depends,

And th'end of both likewise of both their ends

For enmitie, that of noiill proceeds,

But of occasion, with th'occasion ends,

And friendship, which afaint affection bresds
Without regard of good, dyes like ill grounded

s

2

That well (me ssemes) appeares, by that of late

Twixt Cambell and Sir Triamond befell,

Asdsby this, that now anew debate

Stird vp twixt Scudamour and Paridell,

Thewhich by course befas me here to tell

Who haumg those two other Knights espide

Marching afore, asye remember well,

Sentforth their Squire to haue them both descnde,
And eke those masked Ladies riding them

beside

3
Who backe returning, told as he had seene,
That they were doughtie knights of dreaded
name,
And thosetwo L adies,their two loues vnseene,
And therefore wisht them with out bl otor blame,
To let them passe at will, for dread of shame
But Blandamour full of vainglorious spright,
And rather stird by hisdiscordfull Dame,
Vpon themgladly would haue prov'dhismight,
But tr;]at he yet was sore of his late lucklesse
fight

4
Y et nigh approching, he them fowle bespake,
Disgracing them, him sdfe thereby to grace,
Aswas hiswont, so weening way to make
To Ladiesloue, where so he camein place,
And with lewd termes their louers to deface
Whosesharpeprouokement them incenst so sore,
That both were bent t'auenge his vsage base,
And gan their shield saddresse themsdlues afore
For euill desdes may better then bad words be
bore
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But faire Cabina with perswasions myld,
Did mitigate the fiercenesse of their mode,
That for the present they were reconcyld,
And gan to treate of deeds of armes abrode,
An(c)id drange aduentures, all the way they
rode
Amongst thewhich they told, as then befell,
Of that great turney, which was blazed brode,
For that rich girdle of faire Fimmell,
The péézle of her, which did in beau tie most
ex

6
Towhich folke motethey all with one consent,
Sith eech of them his Ladlehad him by,
Whose beauttie each of them thought excellent,
Agreed to triuell, and their fortunes try
So as they pessed forth, they did espy
Onein bright armes, with ready spearein rest,
That toward them his course seem'd to apply,
Gaingt whom Sir Pandell himselfe addrest,
Him weening, ere he nigh approcht to haue
represt
7
Which th'other beemg, gan his course relent,
And vaunted speare eftsoones to disaduaunce,
Asif he naught but peace and pleasure ment,
Now faneinto their fellowship by chance,
Whereat they shewed curteous countenaunce
S0 as he rode with them accompanide,
Hisrouing ee did on the Lady glaunce,
Which Blandamour had riding by hisside
Whﬁg su%ee he weend, that he some wher tofore
e

8
It was to weete that snowy Florimett,
Which Ferrau late from Braggadocho wonne,
Whom he now seeing, her remembred well,
How hauing reft her from the witches sonne,
He soone her lost  wherefore he now begunne
To chdlenge her anew, as his owne prize,
Whom formerly he had in battel | wonne,
And proffer mede by force her to reprize,
Which scomefull offer, Blandamour gan soone

despize

9

And said, Sir Knight, sith yethisLady clame,
Whom hethat hath, werelothtolosesolight,
(For so to lose a Lady, were great shame)
Yee shal her winne, as | haue doneiin fight
And lo shee shall be placed here in sight,
Together with this Hag beside her set,
That who so winnes her, may her haue by

right

But he shall haue the Hag that is ybet,

And with her dwaes ride, till he another get

231
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Then first of all forth came Sir Satyrane,
Bearing that precious rehcke in an arke
Of gold, that bad eyes might it not prophane
Which drawing softly forth out of the darke,
He open shewd, that all men it mote marke
A gorgeous girdle, curiously embost
With pearle and precious stone, worth many a
marke,
Y et did the workmanship farre passe the cost
It wasthe same, which lately Flortmel had lost

16
That same aloft he hong in open vew,
To be the prize of beautie and of might,
The which eftsoones discouered, to it drew
Theeyesof all, allur'd with dosedelight,
And hearts quite robbed with soglonoussight,
Thatallmen threw outvowesand wishesvaine
Thnse happie Ladie, and thnse happie knight,
Them seamd that could so goodly richesgame,
Soworthieof theperill, worthy of thepaine

Then tooke the bold Sir Satyrane in hand
Anhuge great speare, such ashewont towield,
And vauncmg forth from all the other b-md
Of knights, addrest his maiden headed shield,
Shewing him sdfeall ready for the field
Gainst whom there singled from the other side
A Painimknight, that well in ameswas skild,
And had in many a battell oft bene tride,

Hight Brunchual the bold, who fiersly forth did

ride

18
So furiously they both together met,
That neither could the others force sustaine ,
Astwo fierce Buls, that stnue the luleto get
Of all the heard, meste with so hideousmaine,
That both rebutted, tumble on the plaine
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Which Braggadocchio seeing, had no will
To hasten greatly to his parties ayd,
Albeehisturnewerenext, butstood therestill,
As one that ssemed doubtfull or dibmayd
But Triamond hafe wroth to see him staid,
Sternly stept forth,and raught awvay his speare,
Withwhich so sore he Ferramont assaid,
That horse and man to ground he quite did

beare,
Tint neither could in hast themsdues againe
vpieare

2

Which to auenge, Sir Deuon him did dight,
But with no better fortune then the rest
For him likewise he quickly downe did smight,
And after him Sir Douglas him addret,
And after him Sir Pahumord forth pret,
But none of them againgt his strokes could

stand,

But all the more, the more his praise inerest
For either they were left vppon the land,

Or went away sorewounded of hishgplessehand

22
And now by this, Sir Saiyrane abmd,
Out of the swowne, in which too long helay,
And looking round about, like one dismaid,
When as he saw the mercilesse ffray,
Which doughty Trtamond had wrought that

day,
Vnto the noble Knights of Maidenhead,
His mighty heart did dmost rend in tway,
For very gall, that rather wholly deed
Himsdfe he wisht haue beeng, then in so bad a
stead )
3

Eftsoones he gan to gather vp around
His weapons, which lay scattered all abrode,
And as it fell, his steed he ready found
Onwhom remounting, fiercely forth herode,

So thesetwo championsto the ground werefeld, Like sparke of fire that from the anduile glode,

Where in amaze they both did long rcmaine,
And in their hands their idle troncheons held,
Which neither able were to wag, or onceto weld

Which when the noble Ferramont espide,
He pricked forth in ayd of Satyran,
And him againgt Sir Blandamour did ride
With all the strength and gifnesse tint he can
But the more strong and stiffely that he ran,
So much more sorely to the ground he fell,
That on an hegpe weretumbled horse and man
Vnto whose rescue forth rode Partdell,

But him likewise with that same speare he eke

did quell

There where he saw the valiant Triamond
Chasing, and laying on them heauy lode
That none his force were able to withstond,
Soﬂreegf ull were hisstrokes, so deadly washis
on

24
Withthat at him his bcamlike speare he aimed,
And thereto all his power and might applide
The wicked Sede for mischiefe first ordained,
And hauing now misfortune got for guide,
Staid not, till it arriued in his side,
And therein made a very griedy wound,
That streames of bloud his armour all bedide
Much washe daunted with that direfull stound,
That scarse he him vpheld from falling in a
sound
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Yet as he might, himsdfe he soft withdrew
Out of thefidd, that none percaiu'd it plaine,
Then gan the part of Chalengers anew
Torange thefidd, and victorliketo raine,
That noneagaing them battell durst maintaine
By that the gloomy euening on them fell,
That forced them from fighting to reframe,
And trumpets sound tocease did them compell,
S Eglllyranethat day was ludg'd to beare the
26

Themorrow next the Turney gan anew,
And with thefirgt the hardy Salyrane
Appear'd in place, with all his noble crew,
On th'cther 9de, full many a warlike svame,
Assmbled were, that glorious prize to gaine
But mongd them all, wasnot Sr Triamondy
Vnable he new battel to darraine,
Throughgneuaunce of hislatereceued wound,

That doubly did him gneue, when so himsdfe

he found
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Soasthey courd, and turneyd hereand theare,
It chaung Sr Satyrane his seed at ladt,
Whether through foundring or through sodem

eare
To gumble, that hisrider nigh he cad,
Which vauntage Cambell did pursue sofadt,
That ere him sfe he had recouered well,
So sore he sowd him on the compast cread,
That foroed him to leaue his loftie sdll,

And ruddy tumbling downe vnder his harse

fegte fell
31

Lightly Cambello leapt doanefrom hissteed,
For to haue rent his shidd and armes away,
That whylome wont to be the victorsmead ,
When all vnwares he felt an hideous sway
Of many swords, that lode on him did lay
An hundred knights had him endossd round,
Toreoue Satyraneout of hispray,

All Whld"l at once huge drokes on him did

pou
In hopetotakehlm prlsoner wherehesood on

27
Which Catnbellseeing, though he could not salue, 9round

Ne done vndog yet for to sllue his name,

And purchase honour in his friends behalue,

This goodly counterfesaunce he did frame

The shidd and armes well knowne to be the
same,

He with their multltudewas nought dismayd,
But with stout courage turnd vpon them all,
And with hisbrondiron round about him layd,
Of which he dealt large almes as did befall
LikeasaLion that by chaunce doth fall

Which Trtamondhsid worne, vnwarestowight, Into the hunterstoile, doth rageand rore,

And to his friend vnwigt, for doubt of blame,
If he migdid, he on himsgife did dight,

In royall heart disdaining to be thrall
But all in vainefor what might onedo more?

That none could him discerng and 0 went  They haue him taken captiue, though it gneue

forth tofight

28
There Sdyrane Lord of thefidd he found,
Triumphingin greet loy and lolity,

himsore
3
Whereof when newesto Triamond was brought,
There as he lay, his wound he soone forgot,

Gaing whom nonesblewasto sand on ground, Andstartingvp,streightfor hisar mour sought

That much he gan his glorie to enuy,

And cad t'auenge hisfriendsindignity

A mightie speare eftsoones at him he bent,

Who sseing him come on so furioudy,

Met him mid way with equall hardiment,
That forably to ground they both together went

29
They vp agame them sHues can lightly reare,
And totheir tryed svordsthem sHuesbetake,
With which they wrought such wondrous
marudsthere,
That all thered it did amazed make,
Neany dar'd ther penll to partake,
Now cuffling dosg, now chadng to and fro,
Now hurtling round aduantage for to take
As two wild Boares together graphng go,
Chaufing and foming chder each againg hisfo

In vame he sought, for therehefound it not,
Cambelloit away beforehad got
Cambelloesarmesthereforeheon him threw,
And lightly isssnd forth to take his lot
Therehein troupefound all that warlikecrew,
Leading hisfriend away, full sorieto hisvew
A

Into the thickest of that knightly presse

He thrugt, and anate downe all that was

betweene,

Caned with feruent zeale, ne did he csase
Till that he came, where hehad Cambell ssne,
Likecaptivethral two other Knightsatweene,
Thereheamongs them .cruel hauocke makes,
Thattheywhichleadhim,sooneenfor cedbeene
Tolet him looss to sauetheir proper stakes,

Who being freed, from one a wegpon fiercdy

takes

13
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Withthat he driuesat them with dread full might,
Both in remembrance of hisfriendslateharme,
And in reuengement of his owne despight,

So both together giue a new alarme,
Asif but now the battell wexed warme
Aswhen twogreedy Wolues doe breske by force
Into an heard, farre from the husband farme,
They spoile and raume without all remorse,
So did thesetwo through al| thefield their foes
enforce 36

Fiercely they followd on their bolde empnze,
Till trumpets sound did warne them all to ret,
Then all with one consent did yeeld the prize
To Triamond and Cambel| asthe best
But Triamond to Cambell it relest
And Cambell it to Triamond transferd,

Each labouring t'aduance the others gest,

And make his prabe before his owne preferd

So that the doome was to another day differd

37
Thelast day came, whenall thoseknightesagaine
Assembled were their desdes of armes to shew
Full many desdesthat day were shewed plaine
But Satyrane boue all the other crew,
His wondrous worth declared in all mens view
For from the first he to the last endured,
And though some while Fortune from him
withdrew,
Y et euermore his honour he recured,
Andwith vnweaned powre hisparty stillassured

38
Newasthere K night that euer thought of armes,
But that his vtmost prowese there made
knowen, [harmes,
That by their many wounds, and cadese
By shiuered speares, and swords all vnder
strowen,
By scattered shields weas esse to be showen
Theremight yesse loosesteeds at random ronne,
Whose luckdleseriders|ate were ouerthrowen,
And squiers make hast to helpe their Lords
fordonne,
But still the Knights of Maidenhead the better
wonne.

<)

Till that there entred on the other side, [reed,
A straunger knight, from whence no man could
In quyent disguise, full hard to be descride
For all his armour was like sduage weed,
With woody maose bedight, and all his steed
With oaken leaues attrapt, that ssemed fit
For sduage wight, and thereto well agreed
Hisword, which on hisragged shield was writ,

Saluagesse sansfinesse, shewing secret wit
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He a his first incomming, charg'd his spere
At him, that first appeared in his sight
That was to west, the stout Sir Sangliere,
Who well was knowen to be avaliant Knight,
Approued oft in many a perlous fight
Him at the first encounter downe he smote,
And ouerbore beyond his crouptr quight,
And after him another Knight, that hote

Sir Brianor, so sore, that none him life behote

41
Then ere his hand he reard, he ouerthrew
Scuen Knights one after other as they camne
Ar&d when his speare was brust, his sword he
rew,
Theinstrument of wrath, and with the same
Far'dlikealyonin hisbloodie game,
Hab/v_inr?, and dashing shidds, and helmets
right,

And beating downe, what euer nigh him came,
That euery one gan shun his dreadfull sight,
No lese then death it sdfe, in daungerous

affright
42

Muchwondredallmen, what, orwhencehe came,
That did amongst the troupes so tyrannize ,
And each of other gan inquire his name

But when they could not learne it by no wize,
Most answerable to hiswyld disguize

It seemed, him to terme the sduage knight
But certes his right name was otherwize,
Though knowneto few, that Arthegallhe hight,

Thedoughtiest knight that | iv'd that day, and

most of might

43
Thuswas Sir Satyranewith all hisband

By his sole manhood and atchieuement stout
Dismay d, that none of themm field durst stand,
But beaten were, and chased all about

So he continued all that day throughout,
Tilleuenmg, that the Sunne gan downwardbend
Then rushed forth out of the thickest rout

A dranger knight, that did hisglone shend

So nought may be esteemed happie till the end
44
He at his entrance charg'd his powrefull speere

At Artegall in middest of his pryde,

And therewith smote him on his Vmbnere

So sore, that tombhng backe, he downe did
dyde

Ouer his horses taile aboue a stryde

Whence litle lust he had to rise againe

Which Cambell seeing, much the ssme enuyde,

And ran at him with all hismight and maine ,

But shortly was likewise ssre lying on the

plaine
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Whereat full inly wroth was Triamond,

And cag t' auenge theshame doen to hisfreend

But by his friend himsdfe eke soone he fond,
In no lese nede of helpe, then him heweend
All which when Blandamour from end toend
Behdd, he woxe therewith dileased sore,
And thought in mind it shortly to amend
His gpeare he feutred, and at him it bore,
But with no better fortune, then theres afore

46
Full many othersat him likewise ran
But all of them likewise dismounted were,
Ne certes wonder, for no powre of man
Could bidetheforce of thatenchaunted speare,
The which this famous Brilomart did beare,
With which e wondrous desds of arms
atchieued,
And ouerthrew, what euer came her neare,
That all those dsranger knights full sore
agrieued,
And thatlatewesker band of chalenger s eheued

47
Like asin sommers day when raging heat
Doth burne the earth, and boyled nuersdrie,
That all brutebesdsfors torefrainefro meat,
Dohe hunt for shade where shrowded they may

€,
And missng it, fame from themsdues to flie,
All traudlers tormented are with paine
A watry doud doth ouercast the skie,
And poureth forth a sudden shoure of raine,

That all thewretched world recomforteth againe

48
Sodid thewarlike Bntomart retore
Theprize, toknights of Maydenhead that day,
Which dsewasliketo haue benelog, and borel
The prayse of prowvese from them all away
Then shrilling trompets loudly gan to bray,
Andbadthemleauetheirlabour sandlongtoyle,
To loyous feast and other gentle play,
Where beauties prize shadd win that pretious

oyle |
Where | with sound of trompe will alo rest
whyle

a
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Cant V

ThelLadiesfor thegirdlestriue
of famous Florimell

Scudamour comming to Careshouse,
doth sleepefrom him expell

It hath bene through all ages euer seene,
That with the praise of armes and cheualrie,
The prize of beautie still hath loyned beene,
And that for reasons speciall priuitie
For either doth on other much relie
For he me seemes most fit the faire to serue,
That can her best defend from villenie ,
And she most fit his seruice doth deserue,
That fairest is and from her faith will neuer
swerue
2
So fitly now here commeth next in place,
After the proofe of prowesse ended well,
The controuerse of beauties souerame grace,
In which to her that doth the most excell,
Shall fall the girdle of faire Florimell
That many wish to win for glone vaine,
And not for vertuous vse, which some doe
tell
That glorious belt did in it sefe containe,
Which Ladies ought to loue, and seeke for to
obtaine

3
That girdle gaue the vertue of chast loue,
And wiuehood true, to all that did it
beare,

But whosoeuer contrarie doth proue,

Might not the same about her middle weare,
But it would loose, or €se a sunder teare
Whilome it was (as Faeries wont report)
Dame Venus girdle, by her steemed deare,
What tune she vsd to hue in wiuely sort,
But layd aside, when so she vsd her looser sport

4
Her husband Vulcan whylome for her sake,
When first he loued her with heart entire,
This pretious ornament they say did make,
And wrought in Lemno with vnquenched fire
And afterwards did for her louesfirst hire,
Giue it to her, for euer to remaine,
Therewith to bind lasciuious desire,
And loose affections streightly to restrame,
Which vertue it for euer after did retaine
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The same one day, when she her sdfe disposd
To visite her beloued Paramoure,
The God of warre, she from her middle loosd,
And left behind her in her secret bowre,
On Actdalian mount, where many an howre
Shewith the pleasant Graceswont to play
There Florimell m her first ages flowre
Was fogtered by those Graces, (as they say)
And brought with her from thence that goodly
belt away 6

That goodly belt was Cestus hight by name,
And as her life by her esteemed deare
No wonder then, if that to winne the same
So many Ladies sought, as shall appeare,
Forpeard esseshe was thought, thatdiditbeare
And now by this their feast all being ended,
The mdges which thereto sdected were,
Into the Martian field adowne descended,

To deame thisdoutfuil case for which they all

contended

7
But first was question made, which of those
Knights
That lately turneyd, had the wager wonne
There was it mdged by those worthie wights,
That Saiyrane the first day best had donne
For he last ended, hauing first begonne
The second was to Triamond behight,
For that he sau'd the victour from fordonne
For CambeU victour wasin all mens sight,
Till by mishap hein his foemens hand did light
8
Thethirddayesprizevntothatstraunger Knight,
Whom all men term'd Knight of the Hebene
Speare,
To Britomart was giuen by good right,
For that with puissant stroke she downe did
beare

The SaluageK night, that victour waswhileare,

And all the rest, which had the best afore,

And to the last vnconquer'd did appeare,

For last is deemed best  To her therefore
The fayrest Ladie was adiudgd for Paramore

9
But thereat greatly grudged Arthegall,
And much repynd, that both of victors mesde,
And eke of honour she did him forestall
Y et mote he not withstand, whatwas decreede,
But inly thought of that despightfull deede
Fit time t'awaite auenged for to bee
This being ended thus, and all agreed,
Then next ensew'd the Paragon to see
Of beauties praise, and yeeld the fayrest her due
fee

10
Then first CambeUo brought vntotheir view
Hisfaire Cambina, couered with a veale,
Which being ancewith drawngmostperfecthew
And pasing beautie did etsoones reuesle,
That able was weake harts away to sedle
Next did Sr Trtamond vnto thelr sight
Theface of hisdeare Canaceevnheale;
Whose beauties beame dtsoones did shine 0
bright,
That daz'd the eyes of all, as with exceading
light

"
And after her did Paridell produce
His false Duessa, that she might be ssne,
Who with her forged beautie did ssduce
Theheartsof some that faires her did weene,
As diuerse wits affected diuers bemne
Then did Sir Ferramont vnto them shew
His Luada, that wasfull faire and sheane,
And after these an hundred Ladies moe
Appear'd in place, the which each other did
outgoe

2

All which who o dare thinke for to enchace,
Him neadeth sure a golden pen | wemne,
To tell the feature of each goodly face
For gnce the day that they created beeng
So many heauenly faces were not ssme
Aszmbled in one place  ne he that thought
For Chan folketo pourtraict beauties Queng,
By view of all thefairest to him brought,

So many faire did see as here he might haue

sought
13

At last themod redoubted Britonesse,
Her loudy Amoret did open shew ,
Whose face discouered, plaindy did expresse
Theheauenly pourtraict of bright Angdshen
Well weened all, which her that time did vew,
That she should surdy beare the bell away,
Till Blandamour, who thought he had thetrew
And very Fforymell, did her display

Thesight of whom once ssnedid all therest

d

ismay
14

For all afore that ssamed fayre and bright,
Now baseand contemptible did appeare,
Compared to her, that shone as Phebes light,
Amongd the lessr darres in euening deare
All that her saw with wonder rauisht weere,
And weend no mortall cresture she should bee,
But somecdedtiall shape, that flesh did beare
Yet all wereglad there Florimell to s,

Y et thought that Flortmell was not o faire as

chee
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As guilefull Goldamith that by secret skill,
With golden foyle doth findy ouer sored
Some basr metall, which commend he will
Vnto the vulgar for good gold insted,

20
Y et nathemore would it her bodie fit,
Y et nathelesse to her, as her dew right,
It yeelded was by them, that ludged it
And she her sdfe adiudged to the Knight,

Hemuch moregoodly dossethereon doth shed, T hat boretheHebenespeare, aswonnein fight

To hide his falshood, then if it were trew
So hard, this Idole was to be ared,
That Florimell her sdfein all mens vew
She seem'd to pase 20 forged things do fairest
shew
16
Then was that golden bet by doome of all
Graunted to her, asto the fayrest Dame
Which being brought, about her middle small
They thought to gird, as bes it her became,
But by no meanes they could it thereto
frame
For euer asthey fasned it, it loosd
And fel away, as feding secret blame
Full oft about her wast she it enclosd,
And it as oft was from about her wast disdosd

17
That all men wondred at the vncouth sight,
And each onethought, astotheir fandescame
But she her sdfe did thinkeit doen for spight,
And touched waswith secret wr ath and shame
Therewith, as thing deuizZd her to defame
Then many other Ladies likewise tride,
About their tender loynes to knit the same,
But it would not on none of them abide,
But when they thought it fast, eftsoones it was
vntide
18

Which when that soor nefull Squireof Damesdid

vew,
He lowdly gan to laugh, and thus to lest,
Alas for pittie that so fairea crew,
As like can not be ssae from East to West,
Cannat find one this girdle to inuest
Fie on the man, that did it firg inuent,
Toshamevsall with this, Vngirt vnblest
Let neug Ladie to his loue assnt,

That hath this day so many so vnmanly shent

Ther eatall Knightsganlaugh,and L adieslowre
Till that at last the gentle Amoret
Likewise assayd, to proue that girdles powre,
And haumg it about her middle set,
Did find it fit, withouten breach or let
Whereat the res gan gresatly to enuie
But Florimell exceedingly did fret,
And snatching from her hand halfe angrily
The belt againe, about her bodie gan it tie

But Brilomarl would not thereto assent,
Ne her owne Amoret forgoe so light
For that strange Dame, whose beauties won
derment
She lese esteem'd, then th'others vertuous
gouer nment

Whom when the rest did see her to refuse,
They were full glad, in hope themselues to get
her

Y et at her choice they all did greatly muse
But after that the ludges did arret her

Vnto the second best, that lou'd her better,
That wasthe Saluage K night but hewas gone
In great displeasure, that he could not get her
Then was she ludged Triamond his one,

But Triamond lou'd Canacee, and other none

22
Tho vnto Satyr an she was adiudged,
Who was right glad to gaine so goodly meed
But Blandattwur thereat full greatly grudged,
And litle prays'd his labours euill speed,
That for to winne the saddle, lost the steed
Ne lesse thereat did Paridell complame,
And thought t'appeale from that, which was
decreed,
To single combat with Sir Saiyrane
Theretohim Ale stird, new discord tomamtaine

23

And eke with these, full many other Knights
She through her wicked working did incense,
Her to demaund, and chalenge as their rights,
Deserued for their perils recompense
Amongst therest with boastfull vaine pretense
Stept Braggadoehto forth, and ashisthrall
Her claym'd, by hunin battell wonnelong sens
Whereto her sdfe he did to witnesse call,

Who being askt, accordingly confessed all

24
Thereat exceeding wroth was Saiyran,
And wroth with Satyran was Blandamour,
And wroth with Blandamour was Enuan ,
And at them both Sir Paridell did loure
So all together stird vp strifull stoure,
And readie were new battell to darraine
Each one profest to be her paramoure,
And vow'd with speare and shield it to main
taine, [restraine
Ne ludges powre, ne reasons rule mote them
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Which troublous stirre when Satyrane auiz'd,
He gan to cast how to appease the same,
And to accord them all, this meanes deuiz'd
First in the midst to set that fayrest Dame,
Towhomeachone his chalengeshould disclame,
And he himselfe his right would eke releasse
Then looke to whom she voluntane came,
He should without disturbance her possesse
Sweete is the loue that comes alone with will
mgnesse
26

They all agreed, and then that snowy Mayd
Was in the middest plast among them all,
All on her gazing wisht, and vowd, and prayd,
And to the Queene of beautie close did call,
That she vnto their portion might befall
Then when she long had ookt vpon each one,
As though she wished to haue pleasd them all,
At last to Braggadochto selfe alone

She came of her accord, in spight of all his fone

2
7
Whichwhen they all beheld they chaf tand rag'd,
And woxe nigh mad for very harts despight,
That from reuenge their willcs they scarse
asswag'd
Some thought from him her to haue reft by
might,
Some proffer made with him for her to fight
But henought car'd for all that they could say
For hetheir words as wind esteemed light
Yet not fit place he thought it there to stay,
But secretly from thence that night her bore
away
28
Theywhichremaynd, sosooneasthey perceiu'd,
That shewas gone, departed thencewith speed,
And follow'd them, in mind her tohauereau'd
From wight vnworthie of so noble meed
In which poursuit how each one did succeede,
Shall ese be told m order, asit fell
But now of Britomart it here doth neede,
Diehard aduentures and strange hapsto tell,
Since with therest she went not after Florimell

29
For soone as she them saw to discord set,
Her list no longer in that place abide,
But taking with her louely Amoret,
Vpon her first aduentureforth did ride,
loseekeher Wd,makingblind loue hergu de
Vnluckie Mayd to seeke her enemie,
Vnluckie Mayd to seke him farre and wide,
Whom, when he was vnto her sdfe most me,
She through his late disguizement could him
not descrie
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Somuchthemor eher griefe,themorehertoyle
Y et neither toyle nor griefe she once did spare,
In seeking him, that should her pame assoyle ,
Whereto great comfort in her sad misfare
Was Amoret, companion of her care
Who likewise sought her louer long miswent,
The gentle Scudamour, whose hart whileare
That stryfu'l hag with gealous discontent

Had fild, that he to fell reueng was fully bent

Bent to reuenge on blamelesse Britomart

The crime, which cursed Ate kindled earst,
Thewhich likethornesdidpnckehisgealoushart,
Andthroughhissoulelike poysned arrow perst,
That by no reason it might be reuerst,

For ought that Glauce could or doe or say

For aye the more that she the same reherst,
Themoreit gauld,andgrieu’dhim nightand day,
That nought but dire reuenge his anger mote

defray

So as they trauelled, the droupmg night
Couered with cloudiestor meand bitter showre,
That dreadfull seem'd to euery huing wight,
Vpon them fell, before her timely howre ,
That forced them to seeke some couert bowre,
W er ethey might hidetheir headsin quiet rest,
And shrowd their persons from that stormie

stowre
Not farre away, not meete for any guest
They spide a little cottage, like some poore
mans nest
33

Vnder a steepe hilles side it placed was,

There where the mouldred earth had cav'd

the banke,

And fast beside a little brooke did pas

Of muddie water, that like puddle stanke,
By which few crooked sallowes grew in ranke
Wher etoapproachmgnigh, they heard thesound
Of many yron hammer sbeating ranke,

And answering their weane turncs around,

That seemed some blacksmith dwelt in that

desert ground

Thereentnngin, they found the goodman selfe,
Full busily vnto hisworkeybent,
Who was to weet a wretched weansh elfe,
With hollow eyesand rawbone cheekesfor spent,
As if he had in prison long bene pent
Full blacke and griesly did his face appeare,
Besmeard with smoke that nigh his eye sight
blent,
With rugged beard, and hoane shagged heare,
The which he neuer wont to combe, or comely
sheare
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Rude was his garment, and to rags all rent,
Ne better had he, nefor better cared
With bhstred hands thecindersbrent,
And fingersfilthie, with long nayles vnpared,
Right fit to rend the food, on which he fared
Hisnamewas Care, ablacksmith by histrade,
That neither day nor night from working spared,
But to small purpose yron wedges made
Those be vnquiet thoughts, that carefull minds
muade
38
In which his worke he had sixe seruants prest,
About the Andvile standing euermore,
With huge great hammers, that did neuer rest
From hesping stroakes, which thereon soused
ore
Allsixestrong groomes,but one then other more,
For by degrees they all were disagreed ,
So likewise did the hammerswhich they bore,
Like beles in greatnesse orderly succesd,
That he which was the last, the first did farre
exceede
37

He like amonstrous Gyant seemd in sight,
Farre passing Bronleus, or Pyracrwn great,
The which in Lipart doe day and night
Frame thunderbolts for loues auengefull

threate
So dreadfully he did the anduile beat,
That seem'd to dust he shortly would it dnue
So huge hishammer and so fierce hisheat,
That seem'd arocke of Diamond it could riuc,
Andrend asunder quite, if hetheretolist sinue

38
Sir Scudamour there entring, much admired
The manner of their worke and wearie paine,
And hauing long beheld, at last enquired
The cause and end thereof but all in vame,
For they for nought would from their worke
reframe,
Ne let his come vnto their eare
And eke the breathful| bellowes blew amame,
Like to the Northren wmde, that none could
heare [bellowsweare
Those Pensrfenesse did moue, and Sighesthe

39

Which when thatwarnour saw,he said nomore,
But in hisarmour layd him downe to rest
To rest he layd him downe vpon the flore,
(WhylomeforventrousK nightsthebeddingbest)
And thought hiswearie limbs to haue redrest
And that old aged Dame, hisfaithfull Squire,
Her feeble loynts lavd eke a downe to rest,
That nesded much her weske age to desire,

After solong atrauell,which them both did tire

FAERIE QVEENE

20

40
Therelay Sir Srudamour long while expecting,
When gentle degpehis heauiesyeswould close,
Oftchaungingsiaes,and oft new placeelecting,
Where better seem'd he mote himselfe repose,
And oft m wrath he thence againe vprose,
And oft in wrath helayd him downe againe
But wheresoeuer he did himsdfe dispose,
He by no meanes could wished ease obtame
So euery place seem'd painefull, and ech chang
ing vaine

41
And euermore, when he to deepe did thmke,
The hammers sound his senses did molest,
And euermore, when he began to winke,
The bellowes noyse disturb'd his quiet rest,
Ne suffred degpe to settle in his brest
Andall thenight the dogsdid barke and howle
About the house, a sent of stranger guest
And now the crowing Cocke, and now the Owle
Lowde shnkmg him &fflicted to the very sowle

42

And if by fortune any litle nap
Vpon hisheauie eye lids chaunst to fall,
Eftsoones one of those villeinshimdid rap
Vpon his headpeece with his yron mall,
That he was soone awaked therewithall,
And lightly started vp as one affrayd,
Or asif one him suddenly did call
So oftentimes he out of degpe abrayd,

And then lay musing long, on that himiill gpay d

So long hemuzed, and solong he lay,
That at the last his wearie sprite opprest
With fleshly wesknesse, which no cresture may
Long time resist, gaue place to kindly rest,
That all his senses did full soone arrest
Yet in his soundest deepe, his dayly feare
Hisydle braine gan busily molet,
And made him dreame those two disloyall

were
The things that day most minds, at night doe

most gppeare
44

With that, the wicked carle the maister Smith
A paireof redwhaot yron tongs did take
Out of the burning cinders, and therewith
Vnder hisside him nipt, that forst to wake,
He felt his hart for very pane to quake,
And started vp auenged for to be
On him, thewhich his quiet domber brake
Y et looking round about him none could see,
Yetdd(iidlthe smart remame, though he himsdlfe
idflee
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In such disquiet, and hartfrettmg payne,
Heall that night, that too lonsnight did passe
And now the day out of the Ocean mayne
Began to pegpe aboue this earthly mase
With pearly dew sprinkling the morning

gase
Then vp he roee like heauie lumpe of lead,
That in hisface, asm alooking gasse
Thedgnes of anguish one mote plamely read,

And ghesetheman to be dismayd with gealous

dread
46
Vnto his lofty gesde he dombe anone,
And forth vpon his former voiage fared,
And with him eke that aged Squire attone,
Who whatsoeuer penll was prepared,
Both equall paines and equall penll shared
The end whereof and daungerous euent
Shall for another canticle be spared
But here my wearieteame nigh ouer spent
Shall breath it dfeawhile, after solong awent

Cant VI
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Both Scudamour and Arthegall
Doe fight with Brttomart,

He sees her face doth fall In loue,
and soonefrom her depart
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What equall torment to the griefe of mind,

And pyning anguish hid in gentle hart,
That inly feeds it sdfe with thoughts vnkind,
And nounsheth her owne consuming smart ?
What medicine can any Leaches art

Y eeld such asore, that doth her gneuancehide,
And will to none her maladie impart ?

Such wasthewound that Scudamour did gride,
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Which Scudamour perceumg, forth issaved
To haue rencountred him in equall race,
But soone asth'other nigh approaching, vewed
Thearmeshebore, hisgpearehegan abasg,
And voide hiscourseat which so suddam case
Hewondred much But th'other thus can say,
Ah gentle Scudamour, vnto your grace
I me submit, and you of pardon pray,
Thatalmosthad againgt you trespassad thisday

4
Whereto thus Scudamour, Small harmeit were
For any knight, vpon a ventrous knight
Without displeasance for to proue his ere
But readeyou Sir ,sith yemy name hauehight,
What is your owne, that | mate you requite
Certes (sayd he) ye mote as now exause
Me from discouenng you my name aright
For timeyet sruesthat | the amerefuse,
But call yemethe Saluage Knight, asothersvse

5
Then this, Sr Saluage Knight (quoth he) areede,
Or doe you here within this forres wonne,
That ssameth well to answere to your wesde ?
Or haueyeit for some occason donne ?
That rather ssames sith knowen armes ye
shonne
This other day (sayd he) a sranger knight
Shame and dishonour hath vnto me donne;
Onwhomlwaite towreake that fouledespight,
WhenhaJer he this way shall pase by day or
night 6

Shame be his meade (quoth he) that meaneth
shame

But what is he, by whom ye shamed were ?
Adranger knight,sayd hevnknowneby name,
Butknowne by fame,and by an Hebenespeare,
With whichhe all thatmethim,downedidbeare
Hein an open Turney latey held,
Fro me the honour of that game did reare ,
And haumg me all wearie ears, doane feld,

For which Dan Phebus sdife cannot a salue | nefayrestLadiereft,and euer sncewithheld

prouide

2
Who haumg left that restlesse house of Care,
The next day, ashe on hisway did ride,
Full of melanchohe and sad misfare,
Through misconceipt, all vnawares espide
An armed Knight vnder aforrest side,
Sitting in shade beside hisgrazing steede ,
Who soone as them approaching he descride,
Gantowardsthemtopnckewith eger speede,
That seem'd he was full bent to some mis
chieuous deede

7
When Scudamour heard mention of that peare,

He wig right well, that it was Brttomart,
Thewhich from him hisfairest louedid beare
Thogan heswel m eugry inner part,
For fell despight, and gnaw his gedlous hart,
That thus he sharply sayd, Now by my head,
Yet is nat this the firs vnknightly part,
Whicl;aéhat same knight, whom by his launce
| read,
Hath doen to noble knights, that many makes
him dread
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For lately hemy louehath fro mereft,
And eke defiled with foule villanie
The sacred pledge, which in his faith was left,
In shame of knighthood and fidehtie ,
The which ere long full deare he shall abie
And if to that auenge by you decread
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S0 as they coursed here and there, it chaung
That m her wheding round, behind her cres
So sordy he her strookethat thenceit glaunst
Adowne her backe, the which it fairely blest
From foule mischance, ne did it euer res,
Till on her horses hinder partsit fell,

Thishand may helpe, or succour ought supphe, Where byting degpe, o deadly it imprest,

It shall not fayle, when o ye shall it nead
So both to wreake their wrathes on Bntomart
agreed

Whiles thus they communed, lo farre away

That quite it chynd his backe behind the sl
And to alight on foote her algates did compdl

14
Like as the lightning brond from nuen skie,

A Knight soft ryding towar dsthem they spy de, Throwne out by angry louein his vengeance,

Attyr'd in forrainearmesand sraunge aray

Whom when they nigh approcht, they plaine
deryde

To be the same, for whom they did abyde

With dreadfnil forcefalleson some gegplehie,

Which battrmg, downe it on the church doth
gance,

And tearesit all with terrible mischance

Sayd then Sir Scudamour, Sr Saluageknight  Yet she no whit dismayd, her steed forsooke,

Let methiscraue gth firg | was defyde,
That first | may that wrong to him requite
And if | hap to fayle, you shall recure my right

10

Which being yedded, he his threatfull geare
Gan fewter, and againg her fiercdy ran
Who soone as she him saw approaching neare
With sofel rage, her dfe shelightly gan
To dight, to wdcome him, well as she can
But entertamd him in so rude awise,
Thatto thegpoundshesmatebothhor ssandman,
Whence neither greatly haged to arise,

But on thdr common harmes together did

devise

But Artegall behalding his mischaunce,
New matter added to his former fire,
And €ft auentnng his sedeneaded launce,
Againg her rode, full of desitecus ire,
That nought but spoyle and vengeance did
require
But to himsdfe his fdonous intent
Returning, disappointed his dedre,
Whiles vnawares his saddle he forwent,
And found himsdfe on ground in great amaze
ment 12

Lightly he started vp out of that sound,
And satching forth his direfull deadly blade,
Did leapeto her, asdoth an eger hound
Thrug to an Hynd within some couert glade,
Whom without perill he cannot inuade
With such fell gresdmes he her assayled,
Thatthoughshemounted were, yet hehermade
To giue him ground, (2 much his force
preuayled)
Ana shun his mightie strokes gaing which no
armes auayled

And cagting from her that enchaunted lance,

Vnto her sword and shidd her soonebetooke,

And therewithall at him right furioudy she
grooke

So furioudy she grooke in her firg hesat,
Whileswithlongfighton foothebreathlessewas
That she him forced backward toretreat,
And yedd vnto her weapon way to pas
Wiliose raging rigour neither Sede nor bras
Could stay, but to the tender flesh it went,
And pour d thepurplebloud forth on thegras,
That all hismayleynv'd, and platesyrent,

Shew'd all hisbodiebarevnto thecrudl dent

16
At length when as he saw her hagtie heat
Abate, and panting breath begin to fayle,
Hethrough long sufferance growing nov more
grest,
Ro=ein hisgtrength, and gan her fresh assayle,
Heaping huge srokes, as thicke as showre of
And lashing dreadfully at euery part, [hayle,
Asif he thought her soule to disentrayle
Ah crudl hand, and thrissmorecruel hart,
That workst such wrecke on her, to whom thou
desres art

17
What yron courage euer could endure,
Toworkesuch outrageon sofaireacreature?
And in hismadnese thinkewith handsimpure
To soyle 0 goodly workmanship of nature,
Themaker Hferesamblingm her feature?
Certes some hdlish fune, or some feend
This mighiefe framd, for ther firg loues
defeature,
Tobath their handsin bloud of deares freend,
Thereby to make ther loues beginning, their
huesend



THE

18
Thuslongthey trac'd, and trauerst to and fro,
Sometimespur sewing,andsometimes  pur sewed,
Still as aduantage they espyde thereto
But toward th'end Sir Arthegall renewed
His strength still more, but she still more
decrewed
At last his lucklesse hand he heau'd on hie,
Haumg his forces all m one accrewed,
And therewith stroke at her so hideoushe,
That seemed nought but death mote be her
destinie
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The wicked stroke vpon her helmet chaunst,
And with theforce, which in it selfeit bore,
Her ventayle shard away, and thence forth
glaunst
A downein vaine, neharm'd her any more
With that her angels face, vnseene afore,
Like to the ruddie morne appeard in sight,
Deawed with siluer drops, throughsweating sore,
But somewhat redder, then beseem'd aright,
Through toylesome heate and labour of her
weary fight

And round about the same, her yellow heare
Hauingthroughstirnngloosd their wonted band,
Like to agolden border did appeare,
Framedingoldsmithesfor gewithcunninghand
Y et goldsmithes cunning could not vnder stand
To frame such subtile wire, so shinie cleare
For it did glister like the golden sand,

The which Pactoluswith his waters shere,

Throwes forth vpon the nuage round about

him nere

And as his hand he vp againe did reare,
Thinking to worke on her his vtmost wracke,
Hispowrelesse armebenumbd withsecr etfeare
From his reuengefull purpose shronke abacke,
And cruell sword out of hisfingers slacke
Fell downetoground,as if the Stecle had sence,
And felt someruth,or sencehishanddid lacke,
Or both of them did thmke, obedience

To doe to so diume a beauties excellence

22
And he himselfe long gazing thereupon,
At last fell humbly downe vpon his knee,
And of hiswonder made religion,
Weening some heauenly goddesse he did see,
Or dse vnweetmg, what it else might bee ,
And pardon her besought his errour frayle,
That had done outrage in so high degree
Whilest trembling horrour did his snse
assayle,
And made ech member quake, and manly hart
to quayie
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Nathelesse she full of wrath for that late stroke,
Allthat longwhilevpheld her wrathfull hand,
With fell intent, on him to bene ywroke,
And looking sterne, still ouer him did stand,
Threatmng to strike, vnlesse he would with
stand
And bad him rise, or surely he should die
But die or hue for nought he would vpstand
But her of pardon prayd more earnesthe,
Or wreake on him her will for so great iniune

24

Which when as Scudamour, who now abrayd,
Beheld, whereas he stood not farre aside,
He was therewith right wondrously dismayd,
And drawing nigh, when as he plame dcscnde
That peerdlesse pater neof Dame naturespride,
And heauenly image of perfection,
He blest himselfe, as one sore temfide,
And turning his feare to faint deuotion,

Did worship her as some ctlestiall vision

25

But Glance, seeing all that chaunced there,
Well weetmg how their errour to assoyle,
Full glad of so good end, to them drew nere,
And her salewd with seemely belaccoyle,
loyous to see her safe after long toyle

Then her besought, as she to her was deare,
Tograunt vnto those warnours truceawhyle,
Which yeelded, they their beuersvp did reare,
And shew'd themsdlues to her, such as indeed

they were

When Bntomart with sharpe auizefull eye
Beheld the louely face of Artegall,
Tempred with sternesse and stout maiestie,
She gan eftsoones it to her mind to call,
To be the same which m her fathers hall
Long since in that enchaunted glasse she saw
Therewith her wrathfull courage gan appall,
And haughtie spirits meekely to adaw,
That her enhaunced hand she downe can soft
withdraw
27
Yet sheit forst tohaue againe vpheld,
As faynmg choler, which wasturn'd to cold
But euer when his visage she beheld,
Her handfelldowne, and would nolonger hold
The wrathfull weapon gainst his countnance
bold
But when in vaine to fight she oft assayd,
Shearm'd her tongue, and thought at him to
scold,
Nathlesse her tongue not to her will obayd,
But brought forth speeches myld, when she
would haue missayd



Qant VI

28
But Scudamour now woxen inly glad,
That all hisgealousfeare hefadsehad found,
And how that Hag his loue abused had
With breach of faith and loyaltie vnsound,
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Yet durst he not make loue so suddenly,
Ne thinke th'affection of her hart to draw
From oneto other so quite contrary
Besdes her modest countenance he saw

Thewhich long time hisgneued hart did wound, So goodly graue, and full of princdy aw,

He thus begppake, Certes Sr Arlegall,
| loy to se you lout 0 low on ground,
And HOW beometo huea Ladiesthrall,
That whylome in your mmde wont to despise
them all

2
Soone as she heard the name of Artegall,
Her hart did leape, and all her hart grings
tremble,
For sudden loy, and scret feare withall,
And all her vitall poareswith mation nimble,
To sucoour it, themsdues gan there assamble,
That by the swift recourse of flushing blood
Right plaine appeard, though she it would
diss=mble,
And fayned still her former angry mood,
Thinking to hide the depth by troubling of the
flood

0

When Glaucethusgan wisdy all vpknit,
Ye gentle Knights, whom fortune here hath
To be spectators of thisvncouth fit, [brought,
Which sret fate hath in this Ladie wrought,
Againg thecour seof kmd,nemer uaile nought,
Ne thenceforth feare the thing that hethertoo
Hath troubled both your mmdes with idle
thought,
Fearing least sheyour louesaway should woo,
Feared in vame, Sth meanes ye se there wants
theretoo

3l
And you Sr Arlegall, the sluageknight,
Hm}(/:e‘orthmayer?(xdisjainetﬁgfworﬁanmand
Hath conquered you anew in ssoond fight
For whylometheyhaue conquerd ssa and land
And heauen it Hfe that nought may them
withstand
Ne henceforth be rebdlious vnto loue,
Thatisthecrowneof knighthood, and the band
Of noble minds denued from aboue,
Which being knit with vertue, neugr will
remoue .
3

And you faire Ladie knight, my dearest Dame,
Relent therigour of your wrathfull will,
Whose firewerebetter turn'd to other flame,
And wiping out remembrance of all ill,
Graunt him your grace, but sothat hefulfill
The penance, which ye shall to him empart
Forlouersheauen must paseeby sorroweshell
Thereat full inly blushed Bntomart,

But Artegall dosesmyling loy'd m seoret hart

That it hisranging fande did refraine,

And loosr thoughts to lawfull bounds with
draw,

Whereby thepassongrewmor efier ceandfame,

Like to a subborne gesde whom srong hand
would resrame

But Scudamour whose hart twixtdoubtfull feare
And fesble hope hung all this while suspence,
Desring of hisAmoret to heare
Some gkdfull neves and sre intelligence,

Her thus bepake , But Sr without dffence
Mote | reques you tydings of my loue,

My Amoret, sth you her fread fro thence,
Wher eshecaptiuedlong,gr eat woesdidproue,

That where ye left, | may her seke as doth

behoue

35
Towhom thusBritomart, Certes Sir knight,
What is of her become or whether reft,
| can not vnto you aread aright
For from that time | from enchaunters theft
Her freed, in which ye her all hopdese l€ft,
| her preseru'd from perill and from feare,
And euermorefrom villeme her kept
Ne euar was therewight to me more deare
Then she, ne vnto whom | more true loue did
beare

36
Till on aday asthrough a desert wyld
We trauelled, both weane of the way
Wedid alight, and sate in shadow myld ,
Where fere lese | to degpe me downe did lay
But when as | did out of dege abray,
| found her not, where | her left whyleare,
But thought shewandred was or goneastray
| cal'd her loud, | sought her farre and neare,
But nowhere could her find, nor tydings of her
heare

37
When Scudamour those heauietydingsheard,
Hishart wasthnld with point of deadly feare,
Nein hisface or bloud or life appeard,
But snsese good, like to a mazed seare,
That yet of mortallstrokethesound doth beare
Till Glancethus, Faire Sir, be nought dismayd
With nexddessedread, till certaintieyeheare
For yet she may be sfe though somewhat
strayd,
Its best to hope the begt, though of the worst
affrayd
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Nathlesse he hardly of her chear efull pesth
Did comfort take, or in histroubled sght
Shew'd change of better chere o sre a
breach
That sudden neweshad madeinto hisspnght,
Till Brttomart him fairely thus behight,
Great cause of orrow oartes Sir ye haue
But comfort take for by this heauens light
| vow, you dead or humg not to leaue,
Till | her find, and wreake on him that her did
reaue

39
Therewith he rested, and wel pleessd was
S being confirm'd amongd them all,
They tooke ther geeds and forward thence
did pas
Vnto some reging place, which mote befall,
All being guided by Sir Artegall
Wher e goodly sdlacewasvnto them made,
And dayly feagting both in bowre and hall,
Vntill that they their woundswell healedhad
And wearielimmesrecur'd after latevsagebad

In all which time, Sir Artegall madeway
Vntotheloue of noble Britomart,

And with meske seruice and much it did lay
Continuall sege vnto her gentle hart,

Which being whylomelauncht withloudly dart,

More eath was new impresson to recdue
How euer she her paynd with womanish art
To hide her wound, that none might it
percdue
Vame is the art that sskes it Hfe for to
decdue
41
Sowell hewoo'dher ,and so well hewrought her,
With faire entreatie and svegt blandishment,
That at thelength vnto a bay he brought her,
Soasdheto his was content
Tolend an eare, and oftly to relent
At lagt through many vowes which forth he
pour'd,
And many othes, sheyedded her consent
Tobehisloue, and take him for her Lord,
Till the,y with manage meet might finish that
accord

42
Tho when they had long time there taken reg,
Sir Artegall, who all thiswhile was bound
Vpon an hard aduentureyet in ques,
lit timefor him thenceto depart it found,
To folow that, which he did long propound,
And vnto her his congee came to take
But her therewith full sore displeasd hefound,
And loth to leaue her late betrothed make,
Her dearegt louefull loth so shortly to forsske
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Yet he with srong peravasons her asswvaged,
And wonne her will to auffer him depart,
For which his faith with her he fas engaged,
And thousand vowes from bottome of hishart,
That all 0 ooneas he by wit or art
Could that atchieue, whereto he did aspire,
He vnto her would speadily reuert
No longer pace theretohedid desre
But till the horned moone three courses did
expire

With which she for the present was appessd,
And yedded leaue, how eugr malcontent
Sheinly were and in her mind digpleassed
So early in the morrow next he went
Forth on his way, to which he was ybent
Newight him to attend, or way to guide,
As whylome was the cugome andent
Mongg K nights, when on aduenturesthey did

ride,

Sauethat shealgateshim awhile accompanide

45
And by the way she sundry purpeose found
Of thisor that, the time for to delay,
And of the perils whereto he was bound,
The feare whereof ssam'd much her to affray
But all she did was but to weare out day
Full oftentimes she leaue of him did take,
And €ft againe deuizZd some what to say,
Which she forgot, whereby excuse to make
S0 loth she was his companie for to forsske

46
At last when all her gpesthes she had spent,
And new occason fayld her more to find,
She left him to his fortunes gouernment,
And backe returned with right heauie mind,
To Scudamour, who she had left behind,
With whom she went to seke faire Amorel,
Her ssoond care, though m ancther kind ,
For vertues ondy sake, which doth beget
True loue and faithfull friendship, she by her
did =
47
Backe to that desart forrest they retyred,
WheresoneBrttomart had log her late,
There they her sought, and euery where in
quired,
Where they might tydings get of her edate,
Y?t found they none But by what haplese
ate,
Or hard misfortune she was thence conuayd,
And stdne away from her bdoued mate,
Werelongtotell, therefore | here will say
Vntill another tyde, that | it finish may
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Amoret rapt by greedielust
Belphebe sauesfromdread,
The Squireher hues, and being blam'd
hisdayesmdoledothlead
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Great God of louc, that with thy cruell dart
Doest conquer greatest conquerors on ground,
And setst thy hngdome in the captiue harts
Of Kings and Keasars, to thy seruice bound,
Whatglorie, or what guerdon hast thou found
In fechle Ladies tyranrung so sore,
And adding anguish to the bitter wound,
With which their hues thou lanchedst long
afore,
By heaping stormes of trouble on them daily
more?

2
So whylome didst thou to faire Fbnmell,
And s0 and so to noble Bntomart
So doest thou now to her, of whom | tell,
The louely Amoret, whose gentle hart
Thou martyrest with sorow and with smart,
In sduage forrests, and in deserts wide,
With Beares and Tygers taking heauie part,
Withouten comfort, and withouten guide,
That pittieisto hearethe perils, whichshetride

So soore as she with that braue Britonesse
Had left that Turneyment for beauties prise,
They trauel'd long, that now for weannesse,
Both of theway, and warlike exercise,

Both through a forest ryding did devise
T'ahght, and rest their weane limbs awhile
There heauie deepe the eyelids did surprise
Of Bntomart after long tedious toyle,

That did her passed pamesin quiet rest assoyle

4
The whiles faire Amoret, of nought affeard,
Walkt through the wood, for pleasure, or for

need,
When suddenly behind her backe she heard
One rushing forth out of the thickest weed,
That ere she backe could turne to taken heed,
Had vnawares her snatched vp from ground
Feebly she shnekt, but so feebly indeed,
That Bntomart heard not the shrilling sound,

There where through weary trauel se lay
deeping sound
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It was to weet a wilde and saluage man,
Y et was no man, but ondy likein shape
And eke m gature higher by a gpan,
All cuergrovne with haire, that could awhap
An hardy hart, and hiswide mouth did gape
With huge great teeth, liketo atusked Bore
For heku'd all on raum and on rape
Of men and beasts, and fed on fleshly gore,
The dgne wheredf yet gtain'd his bloudy lips
afore 6

His neather lip was not like man nor bead,
Butlik eawide degpepoke, downe hanging low,
In which he wont the rendkes of his feadt,
And crudlspoyle, which he hadspard, to sow
And oue it hishuge great nose did grow,
Full dreadfully empurpled all with bloud ,
And doaneboth sdestwowidelong earesdid

gow, [stood,
And raught downe to his wase, when vp he
Moregreat then th'eares of Elephantsby I ndus
flood 7

Hiswag was with awreath of yuie gremne
Engirt about, ne other garment wore
For all his haire was hke a garment seene,
And in hishand a tall young oake he bore,
Whose knottie snags were sharpned all afore,
And beath'd in firefor Sede to be in ged
But whence hewas or of what wombe ybore,
Of beads or of theearth, | haue not red
But certeswaswith milke of Woluesand Tygres
fed 8

This vgly creaturein his armes her snatcht,
And through theforrest bore her quite away,
Withbner sand bushesalltorent and scratcht,
Ne care he had, ne pittie of the pray,
Whichmanyaknighthadsoughtsomanyaday
He stayed not, but in his armes her bearing
Ran, till he cametoth'end of all hisway,
Vnto his caue farre from ail peoples hearing,

And there he threw her in, nought feding, ne

nought feanng

For shedeare Ladieall the way was dead,
Whilest hem armesher bor e, but when shefdlt
Her sdfedowne soug, shewaked out of dread
Streight into gnefe, that her deare hart nigh

swelt,
And €ft gan into tender teares to melt
Then when shelookt about, and nothing found
But darknese and dread honour, where she
dwelt,
She almog fell agame into a swound,

Ne wist whether aboue she were, or vnder

ground
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With that she heard some one dose by her Sde
Sighing and sobhing sore as if the paine
Her tender hart m peses would divide
Which she long hstning, softly askt agame
What migter wight it wasthat so did plaine ?
To whom thus aunswver'd was  Ah wretched
wight
That sekes to know anothers gnefe in vaine,
Vnweetmg of thine owne like haplese plight
Sdfe to forget to mind ancther, is ouerdght

1"
Ave me (said she) wheream |, or with whom ?
Emong the huing, or emong the dead ?
What shall of me vnhappy maid become ?
Shall death be th'end, or ought ds worsg,
aread
Vnhappy mayd (thenanswer d she) whosedread
Vntnde, is lese then when thou shalt it try
Death isto him, that wretched life doth lead,
Both graceand game, but hein hell doth he,
Thathuesaloathed hfeand wishing cannot die

12

This dismall day hath thee a caytiue made,
And vassall to the vilest wretch ahue,
Whose cursad vsage and vngodly trade
Theheauensabhorreandintodar kenessedriue
For on the spoile of women he doth hue,
Whose bodies chagt, when euer in his powre
He may them catch, vnable to gainestnug,
Hewith his shamefull lug doth first defloare,

And after wardsthemsduedoth cruely deuoure

13
Now twenty daies, by which the sonnes of men
Diuide their works, haue pag through heuen
sheme
Since | was brought into this dolefull den ,
During which pacethese sory éeshaue ssmn
Seauen women by him dame, and eaten dene
And now no moiefor him but | aone,
And this old woman here remaining beene,
Till thou cam's hither to augment our mone,
And of vsthreeto morrow hewill sure eate one

14
Ah dreadfull tidings which thou doest declare,
(Quothshe) of all that euer hath beneknowen
Full many great calamitiesand rare
This feshle bres endured hath, but none
Equall to this, where euer | haue gone
But what are you, whom like vnlucky lot
Hathhncktwithmeinthesamechaine attone ?
Totel (quoth she) that which ye sse nedsnot,
A wofull wretched maid, of Godand man forgot
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But what | was it irkesmeto renarse,
Daughter vnto a Lord of high degree,

That 10yd in happy peace till fates paruerse
With guilefull loue did secretly agree,

To ouerthrow my state and dignitie

It was my lot to loue a gentle swaine,

Y et was he but a Squire of low degree,

Y et was he mest, vnlesse mine eye did fame,
By any Ladies Sde for Leman to haue lame

16

But for his meannesse and digparagement,
My Sire, who me too dearely well did loug,
Vnto my chaise by no meanes would assent,
But often did my folly fowle reproue

Y et nothing could my fixed mind remoug,
But whether willed or nilled friend or fog,

| me resolu'd the vtmost end to proue,

And rather then my loue abandon o,
Both sre, and friends, and all for euer toforgo

Thenceforth | sought by secret meanes to worke
Timeto my will, and from hiswrathfull Sght
Tohideth'mtent, which in my heart did lurke,
Till | thereto had all things ready dight
S0 on a day vnwesetmg vnto wight,
| with that Squire agreade away to flit,

And in a pnuy place, betwixt vs hight,
Within a groue appointed him to mege,
To which | boldly came vpon my fecble fete

18

But ah vnhappy houre me thither brought
For in that placewhere| him thought to find,
Therewas | found, contrary to my thought,
Of thisaccursed Carle of hdlish kind,

The shame of men, and plague of womankind,
Who trussng me, as Eagle doth his pray,
Mehether brought with him, asswift aswind,
Where yet vntouched till this present day,

| res hiswretched thrall, the ssd AEmyha

19
Ah sad AEmyha (then sayd Amoret)

Thy ruefull plight | pitty as mine ovne

But read to me, by what deuise or wit,

Hast thou in all thistime, from him vnknowne
Thine honor sau'd, though into thraldome

throwne
Thhrough helpe (quoth she) of this old woman
ere

| haue s0 done, as she to me hath showne
For euer when heburnt in lustfull fire,
She in my stead supphde his bestiall desire
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Thus of their euils as they did discourse,
And each did other much bewaile and mone,
Loe where the villaine sdfe, their sorrowes
DUrE,
Cameto the caue, and rolling thence the stone,
Which wont to stop the mouth thereof, that
none
Might issueforth, camerudely rushingin,
And spreddmg ouer all thefloreaone,
Gan dight him sdfe vnto his wonted smne
Which ended, then his bloudy banket should

begmne

Which when asfearefull Amaret perceiued,
She staid not the vtmost end thereof to try,
But likeaghastly Gelt, whose witsare reaued,
Ran forth in hast with hideous outcry,

For horrour of hisshamefull villany

But after her full lightly he vprose,

And her pursu'd as fast as she did me

Full fast sheflies, and farre afore him goes,

Ne fedes the thorns and thickets pncke her

tender toes

22

Nor hedge, nor ditch, nor hill, nor daleshestaies,
But ouerlegpesthem al |, like Robucke light,
And through the thickest makes her nighest

waies,

And euermore when with regardfull sight
She looking backe, expies that griedly wight
Approchmg nigh, she gins to mend her pace,
And makes her feare a spur to hast her flight
More swift then Myrrh' or Daphnein her race,

OranyoftheThracianNimphesinsal uagcchase

23
Long o she fled, and o he follow'd long,
Ne lining aide for her on earth appesares,
But if the heauens helpe to redresse her wrong,
Moued with pity of her plenteous teares
1t fortuned Bel pkebe with her peares
The woody Nimphs, and with that louely boy,
Washuntmg then theL ibbardsand the Beares,
In these wild woods, aswas her wonted loy,
To banish sloth, that oft doth noble mindes
annoy 24
It so befell, asoft it fasin chace,
That each of them from other sundred were,
And that same gentle Squire arriu'd in place
Where this same cursed cavtiue did appesare,
Pursuing that faire Lady full of feare,
And now he her quite ouertaken had ,

And now he her away with him did beare
Vnder his arme, as seeming wondrous glad,
That by hisgrenning laughter mote farre off be

rad
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Which drery sight thgg%me Squire espying,
Doth hast to crosse him by the nearest way,
Led with that wofull Ladies piteous crying,
And him assaleswith all the might he may,
Yet will not he the louely spoile downe lay,
But with his craggy clubinhisright hand,
Defends him sdfe, and saues his gotten pray
Y et had it bene right hard him to withstand,

But that hewasfulllight and nimble ontheland,

26
Thereto the villaine vsed craft in fight,
For euer when the Squire his lauelin shooke,
Heheld the Lady forth before himright,
Andwith her body, asabuckler, broke
The puissance of his mtended stroke
And if it chaungt, (es neadsit must in fight)
Whilest he on him was greedy to be wroke,
That any little blow on her did light,
Then would he laugh aloud, and gather great
delight 27

Which subtill deight did him encumber much,
And made him oft, when hewould strike, for
beare,
For hardly could he comethe carleto touch,
But that he her must hurt, or hazard neare
Yet he his hand so carefully did beare,
That at the last he did himsdife attame,
And therein left the pike head of his speare
A streame of coleblacke bloud thence gusht
amaine,
That all her silken garments did with bloud be-
same 28

With that he threw her rudely on the flore,
And laying both his hands vpon his glaue,
With dreadfull strokeslet dnueat himso sore,
That forst him flie abacke, himselfe to saue
Yet he therewith so felly still did raue,

That scarse the Squire his hand could once
vpreare,
But for aduantage ground vnto him gaue,
Tracing and trauersing, now here, now there,
For bootlesse thing it was to think such blowes
to beare
29

Whilest thus m battell they embusied were,
Belphebe raungmg in that forrest wide,

The hideous noise of their huge strokes did

heare,

And drew thereto, making her eare her guide

Whom when that theefe approchmgnighespide,

With bow in hand, and arrowes ready bent,

He by his former combate would not bi de,

But fled away with ghastly drenment,
Wellknowinghertobehi sdeathssol emstrument
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Whom ssaing flie, she speadily potirsawed
With winged fedte, as nimble as the winde,
And eue in her bow she ready shewed
The arrow, to his deadly marke desynde
Aswhen Latonaesdaughter cruel kynde,
In vengement of her mothers great disgrace
With fdl despight her crudl arrowes tynde
Gaing wofull Nwbesvnhappy race,

That all the godsdid mone her miserable case

31

So well she ped her and <o far she ventred,
That ere vnto his helish den he raught,
Euen as he ready was there to haue entred,
Shesnt an arrow forth with mighty draught,
That in the very dore him ouercaught,
And in hisnape arnumyg, through it thrild
Hisgready throte,ther ewith in two distraught,
That all his vitall spintes thereby spild,

And all hishairy brest with gory bloud wasfild

32
Whom when on ground she grouenng sw to
rowle,
Sheran in hagt his life to haue bereft
But ere she could him reach, the sinfull sonie
Hauing his carrion coree quite snodese Ieft,
Wasfledtohell,surchar g dwithspoileandtheft
Yet ougr him she there long gazing stood,
And oft admir'd his monstrous shape, and oft
Hismighty limbs whilest all with filthy bloud
The place there ouerfionng ssamd like a
daine flood

3B
Thence forth she pag into his dreadfull den,
Where nought but darkesome drermese she
found,
Ne creature saw, but hearkned now and then
Somelitlewhispering, and soft groning sound
With that she askt, what ghods there vnder
ground
Lay hid in horrour of eternall night ?
And bad them, if 0 be they were not bound,
Tooomeand shew themsduesbeforethelight,
Now freed from feare and danger of that dismall
wight

Then forth the sd Emylia issawed,

Yet trembling euery loynt through former
feare,

And after her theHag, therewith her mewed,
A foule and lothsome creature did appeare,
A leman fit for such a louer deare
That mou'd Belphebeher noleseto hate,
Then for to rue the cthers heauy cheare,
Of whom she gan enquire of her edate

Who all to her at large, ashapned, did relate
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Thence she them brought toward the place
wherelate
She left the gentle Squire with Atnoret
There she him found by that new loudy mate,
Who lay the whiles in swvoune full sadly s,
From her faire eyes wiping the deawy wet,
Which softly stild, and kising them atweenc,
And handling soft the hurts, which shedid get
For of that Carle she sordly bruz'd had beene,
Als of his owne rash hand one wound was to be
sme

36
Which whenshesaw,withsodaineglauncmgeye,
Her noble heart with sght thereof wes fild
With degpe disdaine, and great indignity,
That in her wrath shethought them both haue
thrild,
With that sdf earrow, whu h the Carlehad kild
Yet hdd her wrathful! hand from vengeance
0re,
But drawing nigh, ere he her well behdd ,
Is this the faith, she said, and said no more,
But turnd her face and fled away for euermore

37
He ssaing her depart, arose vp light,
Right sore agneued at her sharpe reproofe,
And follow'd fast  but when hecamein sight,
He durg not nigh approch, but kept aloofe,
For dread of her digpleasures vimost proafe
And euermore, when he did grace entreat,
And framed speachesfit for hisbehoofe,
Her mortall arroves sheat him did threat,
And forst him backe with fowle dishonor to
retreat 38

At last when long he fdlow'd had in vaine,
Y et found no ease of gnefe, nor hape of grace,
Vnto those woods he turned backe againe,
Full of sad anguish, and in heauy ca®e
And finding there fit solitary place
For wofull wight, chose out a gloomy glade,
Wherehardly eyemote ssebnght heauensface,
For mossy trees, which couered all with shade
And sad mdancholy there he his cabin made

39

His wonted warlike wegpons all he broke,
And threw away, with vow to vse no more,
Ne thenceforth euer strikein battell stroke,
Ne eugr word to gpeske to woman more
But m that wildernesse, of men forlore,

And of the wicked world forgotten quight,
Hib hard mishap m dolor to deplore,

And wadt his wretched daies in wofull plight,
S0 on him dfe to wreske his follies oane

despight
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And eke his garment, to be thereto mest,
Hewilfully did cut and shape anew,
And hisfairelockes, that wont with ointment

Sweet
To be embaulm'd, and sweet out dainty dew,
Helet to grow and griesly to concrew,
Vncomb'd, vncurl'd, and cardedy vnshed,
That in short time his face they ouergrew,
And ouer all his shoulders did dispred,
That who lie whilome was vneath westo be red

4
There he continued in this carefull plight,
Wretchedly wearing out his youthly yeares,
Ihrough wilfull penury consumed quight,
That like a pined ghost he soone s
For other food then that wilde forrest beares,
Ne other dnnke there did he euer tast,
Then running water, tempred with his teares,
The more his weakened body so to wast
| hat out of all mens knowledge lie was worne
at last 42

For on a day, by fortune as it fell.
His owne deare Lord Prince Arihure came
that way,
Seeking aduentures, where he mote hearetel I,
Andasnethrough thewandnngwooddidstray,
liming espide this Cabin far away,
He to it drew, to weet who there did wonne ,
Weening therein some holy Hermit lay,
That did resort of sinfull people shonne,
Or = some woodman shrowded there from
scorching sunne

Arnuing there, he found this wretched man,
Spending his daies in dolour and despaire,
And through long fasting woxen pale and wan,
All ouergrowen with rude and rugged haire,
That albeit his owne deare Squire he were,

Y et he him knew not, neauiz'd at all,

But like strange wight, whom he had scene no
where,

Saluting him, ganinto speech tofall,

Andr;])i;tly much hisplight, that hu'd like outcast

thr

44

But to his speach he aunswered no whit,

But stood still mute, as if he had beene dum,

Ne signe of sence did shew, ne common wit,

As one with gnefe and anguishe ouercum,

And vnto euery thing did aunswere mum

And euer when the Prince vnto him spake,

Helouted lowly, asdid him becum,

And humble homage did vnto him make,
Midst sorrow shewing loyous semblance for his

ske
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At which his vncouth guise and vsage quaint
The Prince did wonder much, yet could not

The cause of that his sorrowfull constraint,
Yet weend by secret Sgnes of manhnesse,
Which dose appeard in that rude brutishnesse,
That he whilome some gentle swame had beene,
T ramd vp in feats of ames and knighthnesse,
Which he obseru'd, by that he him had ssee

Toweld his naked sword, and try the edges

keene ,

46
And eke by that he saw on euery tree,
How he the name of one engrauen had,
Which hkly was his liefest loue to be,
For whom he now so sorely was bestad |
Which was by him BELPHEBE rightly rad
Y et who was that Bel phebe, henewist,
Y et saw he often how he wexed glad,
When heit heard, and how the ground hekist,
Wilierein it written was, and how himsdlfe he
blist

47

Tho when he long had marked his demeanor,
And saw that all he said and did, was vaine,
Ne ought mote make him change his wonted

tenor,

Ne ought mote esse or mitigate his paine,
He left him there in languor to remaine,
Till time for him should remedy prouide,
And him restore to former grace agame
Which for it is too long here to abide,

| will deferre the end vntill another tide

Cant VI

Thegentle Squirerecouersgrace,
Sclaunder her guestsdoth statne

Corflatnbo chaseth Plaadas,
Andisby Arihure shine

|
Well said thewiseman, now prou'd true by this,
Which to this gentle Squire did happen late,
That the displeasure of the mighty is
Then death it sdfe more dread and desperate
For naught the same may cdme ne mitigate,
Till time the tempest doe thereof delay
With sufferaunce soft, which rigour can abate,
And haue the sterne remembrance wypt away
Of bitter thoughts, which despe therein infixed
lay
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Like as it fell to this vnhappy boy,
Whose tender heart the faire Bel phebe had
Wi th one sterne looke so daunted, that no loy
In all his life, which afterwards he lad,
He euer tasted, but with penaunce sad
And pensue sorrow pmd and wore away,
Ne euer laught, ne once shew'd countenance
glad,
But dwales wept and wailed night and day,
Asblasted bloosme through heat doth languish
and decay,

Till on a day, as in his wonted wise
Hisdoole hemade, there chaungt aturtleDoue
To come, where he his dolors did deuise,
That likewise late had lost her dearest loue,
Which losse her made like passion dso proue
Who seeing his sad plight, her tender heart
With deare compassion deeply did emmoue,
That she gan mone his vndeserued smart,

Andwith her dolefull accent bearewith him a

part

4
Shee sitting by him as on ground he lay,
Her mournefull notes full piteoudly did frame,
And thereof mede alamentable lay,
So sensibly compyld, that in the same
Him seemed oft he heard his owne right name
With that he forth would poure so plenteous
teares,
And beat his breast vnworthy of such blame,
And knocke his head, and rend his rugged
heares,
That could haue perst the hearts of Tigres and
of Beares

5
Thuslong thisgentle bird to him did vse,
Withouten dread of penl| to rcpaire
Vnto hiswonne, and widi her mournefull muse
Him to recomfort in his grestest care
That much did esse hismourning andmisfare
And euery day for guerdon of her song,
He part of his small feest to her would share,
That at thelast of all his woe and wrong
Companion she became, and so continued long
6

Vpon a day as she him sate beside,
By chance he certame miniments forth drew,
Which yet with him as renckes did abide
Of all the bounty, which Belphebe threw
Onhim, whilst goodly grace shedid him shew
Amongst the rest alewell rich he found,
That was a Ruby of right perfect hew,
Shap'd likeaheart,yet bleeding of thewound,

BOOKE OF THE

Cant VIII.

7
The same he tooke, and with ariband new,
Inwhich his Ladies colours were, did bind
About the turtles necke, that with the vew
Did greatly solace his engneued mind
All vnawaresthe bird, when shedid find
Her sdfe so deckt, her nimble wings displaid,
And flew away, as lightly as the wind
Which sodaine accident him much dismaid
And looking after long, did marke which way
shestraid

8

But when aslong he looked had in vame,

Yet sav her forward still to make her flight,

His weary dereturnd to him agame,

Full of discomfort and disquiet plight,

That both hismell he had lost so light,

And eke his deare companion of his care

But that sweet bird departing, flew forth right

Through the wide region of the wastfull aire,
Vntill she camewhere wonned his Belpkebefaire

9

There found she her (s then it did betide)
Sitting in couert shede of arbors swest,
After late weary toile, which she had tnde
In sduage chase, to rest as seem'd her meet
There she alighting, fell before her feet,

And gan to her her mournfull plaint to make,
Aswas her wont, thinking to let her weet
Th%( great tormenting gnefe, that for her

e
Her gentle Squire through her displessure did
pertake

10
Se her beholding with attentiue eye,
At length did marke about her purple brest
That preciousluell, which sheformerly
Ha(ljd knowne right well with colourd ribbands
rest
Therewith she rose in hast, and her addrest
With ready hand it to heue reft away
But the swift bird obayd not her behest,
But swaru'd aside, and there agame did stay ,
Shefollow'd her, and thought againeit to assay

1

And euer when she nigh approcht, the Doue
Would flit a htle forward, and then stay,
Till she drew neare, and then againe remoue ,
So tempting her still to pursue the pray,
And still from her excaping soft away
Till that at length into that forrest wide,
Shedrew her far, and led with dow delay
In th'end she her vnto that place did guide,

And withahtlegolden chaineabout it bound | Whereasthat wofull manin languor did abide
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Eftsoones she flew vnto his feardesse hand,
And thereapiteousditty new deuiz'd,
As if she would haue made him vnderstand,
His sorrowes cause to be of her despisd
Whom when she saw in wretched wesdes
disguiz'd,
With heary glib deform'd, and meiger face,
Like ghost late risen from his graue agryz'd,
She knew him not, but pittied much his casg,
Andwisht it werein her to doe him any grace

13

He her beholding, at her feet downe fell,
Andkist theground on which her sledid tread,
And washt the ssme with water, which did well
From his moist eies, and like two streames

procead,

Y et gpeke no word, whereby she might aread
What mister nght he was, or what he ment,
But as one daunted with her presence dread,
Onely few ruefull lookes vnto her sent,

As mesengers of histrue meaning and intent

14
Y et nathemore his meaning she ared,
But wondred much at his so selcouth case,
And by his secret seemlyhed
Welll weend, that he had beene some man of
plece,
Before misfortune did his hew deface
That being mou'd with ruth she thus bespake
All wofull man, what hesuens hard disgrace, i
Or wrath of cruell wight on thee ywrake ?
Or srgd(fe disliked life doth thee thus wretched
e?

If heauen, then none may it redrese or blame,
Sith to his powre we al| are subiect borne
Ifwrathfullwight,thenfowl erebukeandshame
Be theirs, that haue so cruell thee forlorne ,
But if through inward gnefe or wilfull scome
Of lifeit be, then better doe aduise
For he whose daies in wilfull woe are worne,
The grace of his Creator doth despise,

That will not ve his gifts for thanklese

nigardise 16

When s0 he heard her say, eftsoones he brake
His sodame silence, which he long had pent,
And sighing inly deepe, her thus bespake ,
Thenhauethey all themseluesagainst me bent
For heauen, first author of my languishment,
Enuymg my too great felicity,

Did dosdly withacruell one consent,
To cloud my daiesin dolefull misery,

And make me loath this life, still longing for

to die
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Ne any but your sdlfe, O dearest dred, [wight
Hath donethiswrong, to wreske on worthlesse
Y our high displesure, throughmisdeeming bred
That when your plessure is to deame aright,
Ye may redresse, and me restore to light
Which sory words her mightie hart did mate
With mild regard, to s his ruefull plight,
That her inhuming wrath she gan abate,

Andhimreceiu'd agametoformer fauours state

18

Inwhich he long time afterwards did lead

An happie life with grace and good accord,
Fearlese of fortunes chaunge or enuies dread,
And eke all mindiesse of his owne deare L ord
The noble Prince, who neuer heard one word
Of tydmgs, what did vnto him betide,

Or what good fortunedid to himafford,

Butthroughtheendl esseworl ddidwanderwide,
Him seeking euermore, yet no where him

descnde

Till on aday as through that wood he rode,
Hechaunsttocomewherethosetwoladiesl ate,
Amylia and Amoret abode,

Both in full ssd and sorrowfull estate ,

The one right fesble through the euill rate

Of food, which m her duresse she had found

The other amost dead and desperate

Through her late hurts, and through that
haplese wound,

With which the Squire in her defence her sore

astound

Whom when the Prince beheld, he gan to rew
The euill caeinwhich those Ladies|ay
But most was moued at the piteous vew
Of Amoret, so neare vnto
That her great daunger did him much dismay
Eftsoones that pretious liquour forth he drew,
Which hein store about him kept alway,
Andwith few dropsthereof did softly dew
Her wounds, that vnto strength restor'd her
L0ne anew

Tho when they both recouered wereright well,
Hegan of theminquire, what euill guide
Them thether brought, and how their harmes

befell
Towhomthey told all, that did them betide,
And how from thraldomevile they were vntide
Of that same wicked Carle, by Virginshond ,
Whose bloudie corse they shew'd him there
beside,
And eke hiscaue, inwhich they both were bond

At which he wondred much, when all those

sgnes he fond
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And euermore he greatly did desre
Toknow, what Virgin did them thence vnbind,
And oft of them did earnestly inquire,
Where was her won, and how he mote her find
But when as nought according to hismind
He could outlearne, he them from ground did
reare
No seruice lothsome to a gentle kind ,
And on hiswarlike beast them both did beare,
Himselfe by them on foot, to succour them
from feare
23

So when that forrest they had passed well,
A litle cotage farre away they spide,
Towhich they drew, ere night vpon themfell,
And entnng m, found none therein abide,
But one old woman sitting there beside,
Vpon the ground in ragged rude attyrt,
Withfilthy lockes about her scattered wide,
Gnawing her nayles for fenesse and for yre,
And there out sucking venime to her parts
entyre 24

A foule and loathly creature sure in sight,
And in conditions to be loath'd no lesse
For she was stuft with rancour and despight
Vp to the throat, that oft with bitternesse
It forth would breake, and gush in grest
excese,
Pouring out streames of poyson and of gall
Gaingt all, that truth or vertue doe professe,
Whom she with leasings lewdly did miscall,
And wickedly backbite Her name men
Sclaunder call

Her nature is all goodnesse to abuse,

And causdese crimes continually to frame,
With which she guiltlesse persons may accuse,
Andsteal eaway thecrowneof their good name,
Ne euer Knight so bold, ne euer Dame

So chast and loyall hu'd, but she would stnue
With forged cause them fasdly to defame,
Neeuer thing so well was doen ahue,

But se with blame would blot, and of due

prase depnue 26

Herwords werenot,ascommon words are ment,
T'expresse the meaning of the inward mind,
But noysome breath, and poysnous spirit sent
From mward parts, with cancred maicelind,
And breathed forth with blast of bitter wind,
Which passng through the eares, would

pierce the hart,
Andwound the souleit sdfewith griefevnkind
For likethe stings of Aspes, that kill withsmart,

Her spightfull words did pneke, and wound the

inner part
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Such wasthat Hag, vnmeet to host such guests,
Whom greatest Princes court would wecome
fayne,
But neede, that answers not to all requests,
Bad them not looke for better entertayne ,
And eke that age despysed nicenesse vaine,
Enur'd to hardnesse and to homely fare,
Which them to warlike discipline did trayne,
And manly limbsendur'd withlitle care
Against all hard mishaps and fortunelesse
misfare
8

Thenall that euening welcommed with cold,
And cheardese hunger, they together spent,
Y et found no fault, but that the Hag did scold
And rayle at them with grudgefull discontent,
For lodging there without her owne consent
Y et they endured al| with patience milde,
And vnto rest themsdlues all onely lent,
Regardiesse of that queane so base and vilde,

Tobevniustly blamd, and bitterly reuilde

2
Here well | weene, when as these rimes be red
With misregard, that some rash witted wight,
Whose looser thought will lightly be misled,
These gentle Ladies will misdeeme too light,
For thus conuersing with this noble Knight,
Sith now of dayes such temperance is rare
And hard to finde, that heat of youthfull
spright
For ought will from his greedie pleasure span,
More hard for hungry steed t'abstaine from
plessant lare
30
But antique age yet in the infancie
Of time, did huethen likean innocent,
In simple truth and blamdesse chastitie,
Ne then of guile had made expenment,
But voide of vile and treacherous intent,
Held vertue for it sdife in soueraine awe
Thenloyall loue had royall regiment,
And eachvnto hislust did make alawe,
From all forbidden thingshisliking to withdraw

3L
The Lyon theredid with the Lambe consort,
And eke the Doue sate by the Faulcons side,
Ne each of other feared fraud or tort,
But did in sofe secuntie abide,
Withouten penl| of the stronger pride
Bl:)}dWhm the world woxe old, it woxe warre

(Whereof it hight) and haumg shortly tnde
The trames of wit, in wickednesse woxe bol d,
And dared of all smnesthe secretsto vnfold
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Then beaLtie, which was made to represent
The great Creatours owne resemblance bright,
Vnto abuse of lawlesse [ust wes lent,

And made the baite of bestiall delight

Then rf]ai re grew foule, and foule grew faire m
sight,

And thatwhichwonttovanquishGodandman,

Was made the vassdll of the victors might,

Then did her gloriousflowrewex dead and wan,

Despisd and troden downe of all that ouerran

33
And now it is so vtterly decayd,
That any bud thereof dothscarseremaine, [ayd,
But if few plants preseru'd through heauenly
In Princes Court doe hap to sprout againe,
Dew'd with her drops of bountie Soueraine,
Which from thatgoodly gloriousflowre proceed,
Sprungoftheauncientstockeof Pnncesstraine,
Now th'onely remnant of that royall breed,
Whg&noble kind at first was sure of heauenly

A4
Tho soone as day discouered heauens face
To sinfull men with darknes ouerdight,
This gentle crew gan from their eye lids chece
The drowzie humour of the dampish night,
And did themscbes vnto their lourney dight
So forth they yode, and forward softly paced,
That them to view had bene an vncouth sight,
How all the way the Prince on footpace traced,
The Ladies both on horse, together fast
embraced
35
Soone as they thence departed were afore,
That shamefull Hag, the daunder of her sexe,
Them follow'd fast, and them reuiled sore,
Him calling theefe, them whores, that much
did vexe
Hisnoble hart, thereto shedid annexe
False enmesand facts,such asthey neuerment,
That thosetwo Ladiesmuch asham'd did wexe
The more did she pursue her lewd intent,
And rayl'd and rag'd, till she had all her poyson
36

At last when they were passed out of sight,
Yet shedid not her spightfull speach forbeare,
But after them did barke, and still backbite,
Though there were none her hatefull words

to heare
Like asacurredoth felly bite and teare
Thestone, which passed straunger at him threw,
So she them seding past the reach of eare,
Against the sones and trees did rayle anew,

Till she had duld the sting, which in her tongs

end grew
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They passing forth kept on their readie way,
With esse steps so soft as foot could stryde,
Both for great fesblesss, which did oft assay
Faire Amorel, that scarcely she could ryde,
And eke through heauie armes, which sort

annoyd
The Prince on foot, not wonted so to fare,
Whosesteadie hand wasfainehissteede toguyc g,
And all theway from trotting hard to spane,
So was his toyle the more, the more that was
his cae 28

38
At length they spide, where towards them with
ped

A Squire came gallopping, ashewouldflie,

Bearing a litle Dwarfe before his steed,

That all theway full loud for aidedid cne,

That seemd his shrikes would rend the
brasen skie

Whom after did a mightie man pursew,

Rydmg vpon aDromedareon hie,

Of stature huge, and horrible of hew,

That would haue maz'd a man his dreadfull

face to vew

For from his fearefull eyes two fierie beames
Moresharpe then pointsof needlesdid proceeds,
Shootingforl hfarreawaytwoflamingstreames,
Full of sadpowre,thatpoysonousbal edidbrecdt
Toall, that on him lookt without good heed,
And secretly his enemies did day
Like as the Bashske of serpents secde,

From powrefull eyes dase venim doth conuay

Into the lookershart, and killeth farre away

40
He all the way did rage at that same Squire,
And after him full many threatnings threw,
With cursesvamein hisauengefull ire
But none of them (so fast away he flew)
Him ouertooke, before he came in vew
Where when hesaw the Prince marmour bnght,
He cald to him aloud, his case to rew,
And rescue him through succour of his might,
From that his cruell foe, that him pursewd in
sightt 41
Ef tsoones the Prince tooke downe those Ladies
twame
Fromloftiesteede,andmountmgin their stead
CametothatSquire, yet tremblingeuervvame
Of whom he gan enquire his cause of dread ,
Who as he gan the same to him aread,
Loe hard behind his backe his foe was prest,
With dreadfull wespon aymed at his head,
That vnto death had doen him vnredrest,
Hadnot the noble Prince hisreadie stroke represt
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Who thrusting boldly twixt him and the blow,
The burden of the deadly brunt did beare
Vpon his shield, which lightly he did throw
Ouer his head, before the harme came neare
Nathlese it fell with so despiteous dreare
And heauie sway, that hard vnto his crowne
Theshield it droue, and did the couenng reare,
Therewith both Squire and dwarfe did tomble
downe
Vnto the earth, and lay long while m ssnsdesse
swowne

43
Whﬁreaé the Princefull wrath, hisstrong right
an

In full auengement heaued vp on hie,

And stroke the Pagan with his steely brand

So sore, that to his saddie bow thereby

He bowed low, and soawhiledid he

And sure had not his masse yron mace

Betwixt him and his hurt bene happily,

It would haue cleft him to the girding place,
Yetasit was, it did astonish him long space

44
But when he to himsdife returnd agame,
All full of ragehegan to curseand sweare,
Andvow by Mahounethat he should bedame
With that his murdrous mace he vp did reare,
That ssemed nought the souse thereof could
beare,
And therewith smoteat himwith all hismight
But ere that it to him approched neare,
Theroyall child with readie quicke foresight,
Di dh sﬂun the proofe thereof and it auoyded
ght 45

But ere his hand he could recure agame,
Toward his bodie from the balefull stound,
Hesmoteat himwith all hismight andmaine,
Sofuriously, that ere hewist, hefound
His head before him tombhng on the ground

BOOKE OF THE

Cant VI

This mightie man (quoth he) whom you heue
dame,

Of an huge Geauntesse whylome was bred,
And by hisstrength ruleto himsefe did game
Of many Nationsinto thraldome led,
And mightie kingdomes of his force adred,
Whom yet he conquer'd not by bloudie fight,
Ne hostes of men with banners brode dispred,
But by the powre of hisinfectioussight,
With which he killed all, that came within his
nught 48

Ne wes he euer vanquished afore,
But euer vanquisht all, with whom he fought,
Newas there man so strong, but he downebore,
Newoman yet sofaire, but he her brought
Vnto his bay, and captiued her thought
For most of strength and beaitie his desire
Wasspoyletomake,andwastthemvntonought,
By casting secret flakes of lustfull fire

From his fase eyes into their harts and parts

entire
49

Therefore Corflambo washe cald aright,
Though namdese there hisbodie now doth he,
Y et hath he left one daughter that is hight
The faire Pceana, who ssames outwardly
So faire, as euer yet saw humg eie
And were her vertue like her beautie bright,
She were as faire as any vnder skie
But ah she giuen is to vame delight,

And eke too loose of life, and eke of loue too

light

50
So asit fell there was agentle Squire,
That lou'd a Ladie of high parentage,
But for his meane degree might not aspire
Tomatchsohigh,herfnendswithcounselIsage,
Dissuaded her from such a disparage
But she, whose hart to loue was wholly lent,

Thewhiles hisbabhng tongue did yet blaspheme  Out of his hands could not redeame her gege

And curse his God, that did him so confound,

Thewhileshisliferan foorthm bloud|esireeme

His soule descended downe into the Stygian
reame ,

46

Which when that Squire beheld,hewoxefull glad
To ¢ his foe breath out his spnght in vame
But thatsamedwarfenghtson.seem d and sad,
And howld aloud to s hisLord there daine,
And rent his haire and scratcht his face for

paine

Then gan the Prince at leasure to inquire
Of all the accident, there hapned plaine,

But firmely following her first intent,
Resolu'd withhimto wend,gamstall her friends
consent .
So twixtthemsel uesthey pointed time and place,
To which when he according did repaire,
An hard mishap and disauentrous case
Him chaunst, in stead of his Amylia faire
This Gyants sonne, that lies there on thelairt
An headese hegpe, hrm vnawares there
caught,
And all dismayd through mercilesse despaire,
Himwretched thrall vnto his dongeon brought,

Andwhat hewas, whose eyesdid flamewithfire, Where he remaines, of all vnsuccour'd and

All which wasthustohim declared by that Squire

vnsought



Cant VII

2

This Gyants daughter came vpon a day
Vnto the prison in her loyous gles,
Tcl) view the thrals, which there m bondage
ay
Amongst the rest she chaunced there to e
This louely swaiae the Squire of low degree,
To whom she did her liking lightly cas,
And wooed him her paramour to bee
From day to day shewoo'd and prayd him fast,
And for hisloue him promist hbertie at last

He though &ffide vnto aformer loue,
To whom his faith he firmely ment to hold,
Y et seeing not how thence he mote remoue,
But by that mesnes which fortunedid vnfold,
Her graunted loue, but with affection cold
Towin her grace hislibertie to get
Y et she him still detamesin captiue hold,
Fearing leest if she should him fredy s,
He would her shortly leaue, and former loue
forget

54
Y et so much fauour she to him hath hight,
Aboue the rest, that he sometimes may space
And walke about her gardens of delight,
Haumg akeeper still with himin place,
Which keeper isthisDwarfe, her dearling base,
To whom the keyes of euery prison dore
By her committed be, of specid 1 grace,
And a his will may whom he list restore,
Andwhom helist rcserue, to be afflicted more

Whereof when tydmgs came vnto mine eare,
Full inly sone for the feruent zede,
Which | to him asto my souledid beare,
| thether went where | did long concedle
My sdfe, till that the Dwarfe did me reuede,
And told his Dame, her Squire of low degree
Did secretly out of her prison gede,
For me he did mistake that Squire to bee ,
For neuer two o likedid huing creature s

56
Then was | taken and before her brought,
Who through the likenesse of my outward hew,
Being likewise beguiled in her thought,
Gan blame me much for being so vntrew,
To sseke by flight her fellowship t'eschew,
That lou'd me deare, as dearest thing aliue
Thence she commaunded me to prison new,
Whereof | glad did not gamesay nor stnue,
But suffred that same Dwarfe me to her don

geon dnue
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Theredid | findemineonely faithfull frend
In heauy plight and sad perplexitie,
Whereof | sorie, yet my sdfedid bend,
Him to recomfort with my companie
But him the more agresu d | found thereby
For all hisloy, he said, in that distresse
Was mine and his Amyhas libertie

Amyha well helou'd, as | mote ghese,
Y et greater loue to me then her he did professe

58
But | with better reason him auiz'd,
And shew'd him how through error and
mis thought
Of our like persons eath to be disguiz'd,
Or his exchange, or freedome might be
wrought
Whereto full loth was he, ne would for ought
Consent, that | who stood all feardese free,
Should wilfully beinto thraldome brought,
Till fortune did perforce it 0 decree
Y et ouerrul'd at last, he did to me agree

59
The morrow next about the wonted howre,
The Dwarfe cald at the doore of Amyas,
To comeforthwith vnto his Ladies bowre
In steed of whom forth came | Plaadas,
And vndiscerned, forth with him did pes
Thelre with great loyance and with gladsome
giee,
Of faire Poeana | receiued was,
And oft imbrast, as if that | were hee,
And with kind words accoyd, vowing great
loue to mee 60

Which I, that was not bent to former loue,
Aswas my friend, that had her long refusd,
Did well accept, aswell it did behoue,

And to the present nesde it wisely vsd

My former hardnes= first | faire excusd ,
And after promist large amends to make
With such smooth termes her error | abusd,
To Sg‘l(y friends good, more then for mine owne

e
For whose solelibertie | loue and lifedid stake

61

Thenceforth | found more fauour at her hand,
That to her Dwarfe, which had mein hischarge,
She bad to lighten my too heavie band,
And graunt more scopetometowalkeat large
So on aday as by the flowrie marge
Of afresh streame | with that Elfe did play,
Finding no meanes how | might vs enlarge,
But if that Dwarfe | could with me conuay,

| lightly snatcht him vp, and with me bore away
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Thereat he shnekt aloud, that with his cry
TheTyrant sdfecameforth with yellingbra\,
And me pursew'd , but nathemore would |
Forgoe the purchase of my gotten pray,
But haue perforce him hether brought away
Thus as they talked, loe where nigh at hand
ThoseL adiestwoyetdoubtfull through dismay
In presence came, desirous t'vnderstand
Tydings of all, which there had hapned on the
land
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Where soone as sad £myha did espie

Her captiue louers friend, young Plaadas,
All mindlesse of her wonted modestie,

She tohim ran, and him with streight embras
Enfolding said, And hues yet Amyas ?

He hues (quoth he) and his £myha loues
Then lese (said she) by all the woe | pas,
Withwhichmy weaker patiencefortuneproues
But what mishap thus long him fro my sdfe

remoues ?
64

Then gan he all this stone to renew,

And tell the course of his captiuitie,

That her deare hart full deepely made to rew,
And sigh full sore, to heare the misene,

In which so long he mercilesse did he

Then after many teares and sorrowes spent,
She deare besought the Prince of remedie
Who thereto did with readie will consent,
And well perform'd, as shall appeare by his

euent
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TheSquireof lowdegreereleast
Poeana takesto wife

Briiomart figktes with many Knights,
Prince Arthur stints their strife
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Hard is the doubt, and difficult to deeme,
When all three kinds of loue together meet,
And doe dispart the hart with powre extreme,
Whether shall weigh the balance downe, to

weet

The deare affection vnto kindred sweset,
Or ragingfireof loue to woman kind,

Or zeale of friends combynd with vertues meet
But of them all the band of vertuous mind
Me seemes the gentle hart should most assured

bind
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For natural| affection soone doth cese,
And quenched iswith Cupids grester flame
But faithfull friendship doth them both
suppresse,
And them with maystnng disciphnedothtame
Through thoughts aspynng to eternall fame
For as the soule doth rule the earthly masse,
And all the seruice of the bodie frame,
So loue of soule doth loue of bodie passe,
No lesse then perfect gold surmountsthemeanest
brese

Allwhichwholist by tryall to assay,
Shall in this stone find approued plaine ,
In which these Squires true friendbhip more
did sway,
Then either care of parents could refraine,
Or loue of fairest Ladle could constraine
For though Poeana were asfaireasmorne,
Y et did thistrustie Squirewith proud disdaine
For his friends sake her offred iauours scorne,
And she her sdfe her syre, of whom she was
y borne

Now after that Prince Arthur graunted had,
To yeeldstrong succour to that gentle swayne,
Who now long time had lyen in prison sad,
He gan aduise how best he mote darrayne
That enterpnze, for greatest glories gayne
That headlesse tyrants tronke he reard from

ground,
And hauing ympt the heed to it agayne,
Vpon his vsuall beest it firmely bound,
Andmadeit so toride, asit diue wasfound

5

Then did he take that chaced Squire, and layd
Before the ryder, as he captiue were, [ayd,
And made his Dwarfe, though with vnwilhng
To guide the beast, that did his maister beare,
Till to his castle they approched neare [ward
Whom when the watch, that kept continuill
Sawcomminghome,allvoideofdoubtfullfeare,
He running downe, the gate to him vnbard ,

thomdstrai ght the Pr(isnce ensuing, in together

'

There he did find in her dehtious boure
Thefaire Poeana playing on aRote,
Complaynmg of her cruell Paramoure,

And singing all her sorrow to the note,

As she had learned readily by rote

That with the swestnesse of her rare delight,
The Prince halfe rapt, began on her to dote
Till better him bethinking of the right,

He herhvnwaes attacht, and captiue held by

might
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Whencebeing forth produc'd, when she perceiucd
Her owne deare Sire, she cald to him for aide
But when of him no aunswere she receiued,
But saw him ssncdesse by the Squire vpstaide,
She weened well, that then she was betraide
Then gan she loudly cry, and weepe,and waile,
And that same Squire of treason to vpbraidc
But all in vame, her plaints might not preuaile,

Ne tE\olne there was to reskue her, ne none to

ale

8
Then tooke he that same Dwarfe, and him com
To open vnto him the prison dore, [pcld
And forth to bring those thrals, which there
he held
Thence forth were brought to him iboueascore
Of Knightsand Squires tohimvnknowneafore
All which he did from bitter bondage free,
Andvnto former liberty restore
Amongst the rest, that Squire of low degree
Care forth full weske and wan, not like him
«dfe to bee

9
\Whom soone as faire AEmylia beheld,
And Placidas, they both vnto him ran,
And him embracing fast betwixt them held,
Stnuing to comfort himall that they can,
And kissing oft his visige pae and wan
That faire Paeana them beholding both,
Gan both enuy, and bitterly to ban ,
Through ledous passion weeping inly wroth,
To s the sight perforce, that both her eyes
were loth

10
But when a while they had together beene,
And diuerdy conferred of their casg,
She, though full oft she both of them had ssene
sunder, yet not euer in one place,
Began to doubt, when she them sav embrace,
WhichwasthecaptiueSquireshel ou'dsodeare,
Decerned through great hkenesse of their face,
For they so like in person did appeare,
That she vnesth discerned, whether whether i
weare

N
And eke the Prince, when as he them auized,
Their like resemblaunce much admired there,
And mazd how nature had so well disguized
Her worke, and counterfet her sdfe so nere,
As if that by one patterne ssene somewhere,
She had them a paragone to be,
Or whether it through skill, or errour were
Thus gazing long, at them much wondred he,
So ?jn(jj the other knightsand Squires, whichnim
id e
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Then gan they ransacke that same Cedtle strong,

In which he found great store of hoorded
threasure,

Thewhich that tyrant gathered had by wrong
And tortious powre,withou t respect or measure
Vpon all which the Briton Prince made seesure,
And afterwards continu'd there awhile,
To rest him sdife, and solace in oft pleasure
Those wesker Ladies after weary toile,

To whom he did diuide part of his purchast

spoile

And for moreloy, that captiue Lady faire
The faire Pocana he enlarged free,
And by the rest did st in sumptuous chane,
To fesst and frollicke, nathemore would she
Sh;/v gladsome countenaunce nor pleasaunt

ee

But gneued weas for lose both of her sire,
And eke of Lordship, with both land and fee
But most she touched was with griefe entire,

For lose of her new loue, the hope of her desire

14

But her the Prince through hiswell wonted grace,
To better termes of myldnesse did entrest,
From that fowlerudenesse, which did her deface,
And that same bitter corsiue, which did eat
Her tender heart, and mede reframefrom meat,
Hewithgood thewes and speacheswecllapplyde,
Did molhfie, and came her raging heat
tor though she were mogt faire, and goodly

dyde,
Yet de it al did mar with cruelty and pride

15
And for to shut vp all mfriendly loue,
Sith loue was first the ground of all her gnefe,
That trusty Squire he wisely well did moue
Nottodespisethatdame,which lou'd himhefe,
Till he had made of her some better priefe,
But to accept her to his wedded wife
Thereto he dfjfred for to make him chiefe
Of all her land and lordship during life
He ye?ded, and her tooke, so stinted all their
strife r

16

From that day forth in peace and loyous blis,
They hu'd together long without debate,
Ne priuate larre, ne spite of enemis
Could sheke the sofe assuraunce of their state
And she whom Nature did so faire cregte,
That she mote match the fairest of her daies,
Y et with lewd loues and lust intemperate
Had it defaste, thenceforth reformd her waies,

| That all men much admyrde her change, and

spakeher praise.
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Thus when the Prince had perfectly compylde But those two other which beside them stoode,

Thesepaires of friends in peece and setled ret,
Him sdfe, whose minde did trauell as with
chylde,
Of hisold loue, conceau'd in secret bret,
Resolued to pursue his former quest,
And taking lesue of all, with him did beare
Faire Amoret, whom Fortune by bequest
Had left in his protection whileare,
Exchanged out of one into an other feare

18
Feare of her safety did her not constraine,
For well she wist now in a mighty hond,
Her person latein perill, did remame,
Who able was all daungers to withstond
But now in feare of shame she more did stond,
Seaing her sdfe all soly succourlesse,
Left in the victors powre, like vassdl bond ,

WereBrttomart, and gentle Scudamour,
Whoall thewhilebeheld their wrathful| moode,
And wondred at their impacable stoure,
Whose like they neuer saw till that same houre
So dreadfull strokes each did at other dnue,
Andlaidonloadwithall their might and powre,
Asif that euery dint the ghost would nue

Out of their wretched corses and their hues

depnue

As when Dan Aolus in great displeasure,

For lose of his deare loue by Neptune hent,

Sends forth the winds out of his hidden
threasure,

Vpon the s to wreske his fell intent,

They breaking forth with rudevnruliment,

Fromallfoure partsof heauen doeragefull sore,

Andtosse the deepesand teare the firmament,

Whosewillher weekenesse could no way represse, And all the world confound with wide vprore,
In cae his burning lust should breske into Asiif in stead thereof they Chaoswould restore

excesse

19

But cause of feare sure had she none a all
Of him, who goodly |learned had of yore
The course of loose affection to forstall,
And lavlese lust to rule with ressons lore
That all the while he by his side her bore,
She was as e as in a Sanctuary,
Thus many miles they two together wore,
To seeke their loues dispersed diuersly,

Y et neither shewed to other their hearts pnuity

20

24
Caue of their discord, and so fell debate,

Weas for the loue of that same snowy maid,
Whome they had lost in Turneyment of late,
Andseekmg long, toweetwhichway shestraid,
Met heretogether, wherethroughlewd vpbraide
Of Ateand Duessa they fell out,

And each one taking part in others aide,

This cruell conflict raised thereabout,

Whose dangerous sucoesse depended yet in dout

5

At length they came, wherees at roupe of Knights  For sometimes Paridell and Blandamour

They saw together skirmishing, as

Sixe they were all, all full of fell despight,

But foure of them the battell best bessemed,

That which of them was best, mote not be
deemed

Those foure were they, from whom fdse Flori
mell

By Braggadochiolately was redeamed
To weset, gerne Druon, and lewd Claribell,
Loue lauish Blandamour, and lustfull Paridell

Druons delight was al in single life,
And vnto Ladies loue would lend no lessure
The morewas Claribell enragedrife
Withferuent flames, and louedout of measure
So eke lou'd Blandamour, but yet at pleasure
Would cliangehidiking,andnewL emansproue
But Paridell of loue did make no threasure,
But lusted after all, that him did moue

So diuerdy these foure disposed were to loue

The better had, and bet the others backe,
Eftsoones the otherb did the field recoure,
And ontheir foesdid worke full cruell wracke
Y et neither would their fiendlike fury dacke,
But euermore their malice did augment,
Till that vneath they forced were for lacke
Of breath, their raging rigour to relent,

And rest themsdues for to recouer spirits spent

26

There gan they change their Sdes, and new

parts take,
For Paridell did take to Druonsside,
For old despight, which now forth newly brake
Gainst Blandamour, whom awaies he enuide
And Blandamour to Claribell rehde
So all afresh gan former fight renew
Aswhen two Barkes, this caned with thetide,
That with the wind, contrary courses sew,

If wind and tide doe change, their coursss

changeanew
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Thenceforth they much morefuriously gan fare,
As if but then the battell had begonne,
Nehel metsbnght,nehawberksstrongdidspare,
That through the chits the vermeifbloud out

sponne,
And all adowne their nuen sdes did ronne
Such mortall malice, wonder wes to se
Infriends prof est, and so great outrage donne
But sooth is said, and tnde m each degree,
Faint friends when they fall out, most cruell
fomen be 28

Thus they long while continued m fight,
Till Scudamour, and that same Briton maide,
By fortune in that place did chance to light
Whomsoonessthey with wrathful | eie bewraide,
They gan remember of the fowle vpbraide,
The which that Bntonesse had to them donne,
In that late Turney for the snowy maide ,
Where she had them both shamefully fordonne,

And eke the famous prize of beauty from them

wonne

2
Eftsoones all burning with a fresh desire
Of fell reuenge, in their malicious mood
They from them sdues gan turne their furious
ire,
And cruell bladesyetsteemingwith whotbloud,
Againgt thosetwol etdnue, asthey werewood
Who wondnng much at that so sodune fit,
Y et nought dismayd, them stoutly well with
stood,
Ne yedded foote, ne once abacke did flit,
But being doubly smitten likewise doubly smit

30

The warlike Dame was on her part assaid,

Of Clanbell and Blandamour attone,

And Pandell and Drumfiercely laid

At Scudamour, both his professed fone

Foure charged two, and two surcharged one ,

Y et did those two them sdues sobrauelybeare,

That the other htle gained by the lone,

But with their owne repayed duely wesare,
Andvsury withall such gamewas gotten deare

3i
Full oftentimes did Bntomart assay
To gpesketo them, and some emparlance moue,
But they for nought their cruell hands would
stay,

Ne lend an eare to ought, that might behoue,
As when an esger madtiffe once doth proue
The tast of bloud of some engored beet,
No words may rate, nor rigour him remoue
From greedy hold of that his blouddy feast
So htle did tney hearken to her sweet beheast

FAERIE QVEENE
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Whom when the Briton Prince a farre beheld
With ods of so vnecjuall match oppret,
His mighty heart with indignation sweld,
And inward grudge fild his heroicke brest
Eftsoones him sdfe he to their aide addret,
And thrusting fierce into the thickest preace,
Diuided them, how euer loth to rest,
And would them fame from battel | tosurceasse,
With gentle words perswadmg them to fnendly
peece
kel
But they so farre from peace or patience were,
That all at once at him gan fiercely flie,
And lay onload,asthey him downewould beare,
Like to a storme, which houers vnder skie
L ong here and there, and round about doth stie,
At length breskes downe in rame, and héfle,
and dest,
First from one coat, till nought thereof bedrie,
And then another, till that likewise fleet,
And so from Sdeto sdetillall theworld it weet

A

But now their forces greatly were decayd,
The Prince yet being fresh vntoucht afore,
Who them with speeches milde gan first

disswade

Fromsuch f oule outrage, and them long forbore
Tillseeingthemthroughsuff ranee hartnedmore,
Him sdfe he bent their furies to abate,
And layd at them so sharpely and so sore,
That shortly them compelled to retrate,

And being brought in daunger, to relent too late

3)

But now his courage being throughly fired,

He ment to make them know their follies prise,
Had not those two him instantly desired
T'asswage hiswrath,and pardon their mespnse
At whose request he gan him sdfe aduise
To stay his hand, and of a truce to treat

In milder tearmes, as list them to deuise
Mongst which the cause of their so cruell heat
He did them aske, who all that passed gan

repest

36
Andtold at large how that same errant Knight,
To west faire Brttomart, them late had foyled
In open turney, and by wrongfull fight
Both of their pubheke praise had them do
led,
And aso of their pnuate loues beguyled,
Of two full hard to read the harder theft
Butshethatwrongfull challengesooneassoyled,
And shew'd that she had not that Lady reft,
(Asthey supposd) but her had to her liking | eft
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To whom the Prince thus goodly well replied ,
Certes sir Knight, ye ssamen much to blame,
To np vpwrong, that battell once hath tried ,
Wherein the honor both of Armes ye shame,
And eke the loue of Ladies foule defame ,
Towhom theworld thisfranchise euer yed ded,
That of their loues choise they might freedom

clame,
And in that right should by all knights be
shielded

Gaingt which me ssames this war ye wrongfully

hauewielded
3B

And yet (quoth she) a greater wrong remaines
For | thereby my former loue haue lost,
Whom sesking euer since with endlese
Hath me much sorrow and much trauell cost,
Aye me to se that gentle maide so tost
But Scudamour then sighing deepe, thus saide,
Certes her lose ought me to sorrow most,
Whose right she is, where euer she be straide,

Through many perilswonne, and many fortunes

waide
39

For from thefirst that | her loue profest,

Vnto this houre, this present lucklesee howre,
| neuer loyed happinesse nor rest,
But thus turmoild from one to other stowre,
| wast my life, and doe my daies deuowre
In wretched anguishe and incessant woe,
Passing the messure of my fegble powre,
That huing thus, a wretch and loumg o,

| neither can my loue, ne yet my life forgo

40

Then good sir Clanbell him thus bespake,
Now were it not sir Scudamour to you
Dibhkefull paine, so sad a taske to take,
Mote we entreat you, sith this gentle crew
Is now so well accorded all anew ,
That as we ride together on our way,
Yewill recount to vs in order dew
All that aduenture, which ye did assay

For that faire Ladies loue pastpenls wellapay

4

So gan the rest him likewise to require,

But Britomart did him importune hard,

To take on him that pame  whose great desire

He glad to satisfie, him sdfe prepar'd

To tell through what misfortune he had far'd,

In that atchieuement, as to him befell

And all those daungers vnto them declar'd,

Which sith they cannot in this Canto well
Comprised be, | will them m another tell
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Scudamour doth hisconquest tell,
Ojvertuous Amoret
Great Venus Templeisdescribed,
And lonerslifeforth set
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True he it said, what euer man it sayd,

That loue with gall and hony doth abound,
But if the one be with the other wayd,

For euery dram of hony therein found,

A pound of gall doth ouer it redound

That | too true by tnall haue approued

For since the day that first with deadly wound
My heart was launcht, and learned to haue loued,
| neuer loyed howre, but still with care was

moued

And yet such grace is giuen them from aboue,
That all the cares and euill which they me«t,
May nought at all their setled mmdes remoue,
But seame gainst common sence to them most

Sweet,
As bostmg in their martyrdome vnmeet
Soall that euer yet | haue endured,
| count as naught, and tread downe vnder feet,
Since of my loue a length | rest assured,
That to disloyalty she will not be allured

3
Long were to tell the trauell and long toile,
Through which this shigld of loue [ late haue
wonne,
And purchased this peerdese beauties spaile,
That harder may be ended, then ne
But since ye so desire, your will be donne
Then hearke ye gentle knightsand Ladies free,
My hard mishaps, that ye may leane to
shonne,
For though sweet loue to conquer glorious bee,
Yet is the pame thereof much gresater then the
fee

4
What time the fame of this renowmed prise
Flew first abroad, and all mens eares posses,
| hauing ames then taken, gan alise
To winne me honour by some noble ge<t,
And purchase me some place anongst the best
| tE)oI Ic(ijly thought (so young mens thoughts are
0

That this same braue emprize for me did rest,
And that both shield and she whom | behold,
Might bemy lucky | ot, sith all by lot we hold.
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So on that hard aduenture forth | went,
And to the place of perill shortly came
That was a temple faire and auncient,
Which of great mother Venus bare the name,
And farre renowmed through exceeding fame,
MgchI more then that, which wes in Paphos
uilt,
Or that in Cyprus, both long since this same,
Though all the pillours of the one were guilt,
And al the others pauement were with yuory

spilt

And it was seated in an Island strong,
Abounding all with dchces most rare,
And wall'd by nature gainst inuaderswrong,
That none mote heue accessenor inward fare,
But by one way, that passege did prepare
It was abridge ybuilt in goodly wize,
Wi'th curious Corbes and pendantsgrauenfaire,
And arched all with porches, did arize

On stately pillours, fram'd after the Doricke

guize

And for defence thereof, on th'other end
There reared was a cadlle faire and strong,
That warded all which m or out did wend,
And flancked both the bridges sdes along,
Gaingt all that would it hineto force or wrong
And therein wonned twenty val nnt K nights,
All twenty tridein warres experiencelong,
Whose office was, against all manner wights

By all meanes to mamtame that castels ancient

rights 8

Before that Castle was an open plune,
And in the midst thereof apiller placed ,
Onwhichthte shield, of many sought invaine,
The shield of Loue, whose guerdon me hath
graced,
Washangd on high with golden ribbands | aced,
And m the m irble stone was written this,
With golden letters goodly well enchaced,
Blessed the man that well can vse Msbits
Whose euer bethe shield, faire Amoret behis

9
Whichwhen | red, my heart did inly earne,
And pant with hope of that aduentures hap
Ne stayed further newes thereof to learne,
But with my speare vpon the shield did rap,
That all the castle ringed with the clap
Streight forth issawvd a Knight al arm'd to
proofe,
And brauely mounted to his most mishap
Who staying nought to question from aloofe,
Ran fierce at me, that fire glaunst from his
horses hoofe
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Whom boldly | encountred (as | could)
And by good fortune shortly him vnseated
Eftsoones out sprung two more of equal
mould,
But | them both with equall hap defested
So all the twenty | likewise entreated,
And left them gronmg there vpon the plame
Then preacing to the pillour | repeated
The read thereof for guerdon of my paine,
And taking downe the shield, with me did it
retaine
1
So forth without impediment | past,
Till to the Bridges vtter gate | came
Thewhich | found surelockt and chained fast
| knockt, but no man aunswred me by name ,
| cald, but no man answerd to my clame
Yet | perseuerd still to knocke and call,
Till at the last | spide within the same,
\Whereonestoodpeepingthroughacreuissmall,
Towhom | cald aloud, hafe angry therewithall

12
That was to weet the Porter of the place,
V nto whose trust the charge thereof was knt
His name was Doubt, that had a double face,
Th'one forward looking, th'other backeward
bent,
Therein resembling lanus auncient,
Which hath m charge the ingate of the yeare
And euermore his eyes about him went,
As if some proued perill he did feare,
Or did misdoubt some il |, whose cause did not
opeare

On th'one sde he, on th'other sate Delay,
Behinde the gate, that none her might espy
Whose manner wes all passengers to stay,
And entertame with her occasons sy,
Throughwhich somelost great hopevnheedl ly,
Which neuer they recouer might agame ,

And others quite excluded forth, did ly
| ong languishing there in vnpittied paine,
And seeking often entraunce, afterwards in
vaine
14

Mewhen as he had pnuily e de,

Bearing the shield which | had conquerd | ate,
He kend it streight, and to me opened wide
Som | past, and streight he closd the gate
But being m, Delay in dose awaite

Caught hold on me, and thought my steps to

stay,
Feigning full many afond excuse to prate,
And time to stede, the threasure of mans day,
Whose samdlest minute lost, no riches render

may
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| .
But by no meanes my way | would fordow, S0 as | entred, | did backeward looke,

For ought that euer she could doe or say,
But from my loft) steede dismounting low,
Past forth on foote, beholding all the way
The goodly workes, and stones of rich assay,
Cagt into sundry shepes by wondrous skill,
That like on earth no where | recken m
And vnderneath, the nuer rolling still

With murmure soft, that seem'd to serue the

workmans will
16

Thence forth | passed to the second gate,
The Gate of good desert, whose goodly pride
And costly frame, were long here to relate
The same to all soode adwaies open wide
But in the Porch did euermore abide
An hideous Giant, dreadfull to behold,
That stopt the entraunce with his spacious

stride,

And with the terrour of his countenance bold

Fullmanydidaffray, thatel sefame enter would

g
His name was Daunger dreaded ouer all,
Who day and night did watch and duely ward,
From fearefull cowards, entrance to forstall,
Andfaint heart fooleswhomshewof penllhard
Could ternfie from Fortunes faire adward
For oftentimes faint hearts at first espiall
Of hisgnm face, were from approaching scard,
Vnworthy they of grace, whom one deniall
Exclugljelsfrom fairest hope, withouten further
tri

18
Y et many doughty warnours, often tnde
In greater perils to be stout and bold,
Durst not the sternnesse of his looke abide,
But soone as they his countenance did behold,
Began to faint, and fede their corage cold
Againe some other, that m hard assaies
Were cowardsknowne, and litlecount did hold,
Either throughgifts,or guile, or such likewaies,
Crept in by stouping low, or stealing of the kaies

But | though meanest man of many moe,
Y et much disdaining vnto him to lout,
Or cresgpe betweene his legs, so in to goe,
Resolu'd him to assault with manhood stout,
And either beat him in, or dnue him out
Ef tsoones aduauncing that enchaunted shield,
Withall my might I gan to lay about
Wh ch when he saw, the glaiue which he did

wield

| For feare of harme, that might he hidden there,

And loe his hmdparts, whereof head | tooke,

| Much more deformed fearefull vgly were,

Then all hisformer parts did earst gppere

| For hatred, murther, treason, and despight,

With many moe lay in ambushment there,
Awaytmg to entrap the wardesse wight,
Which did not them preuent with vigilant
foresight

21

Thus hauing past all perill, | was come
Within the compesse of that |dands spece ,
The which did ssame vnto my smple doome
The ondly pleasant and delightfull place,
That euer troden was of footings trace
For all that nature by her mother wit
Could frame in earth, and forme of substance

base,
Weas there, and all that nature did omit,
Art playing second natures part, supplyed it

22
No tree, that is of count, in greenewood growes,
From lowest lumper to Ceder tall,
Noflowreinfield, that daintie odour throwes,
And deckes his branch with blossomes ouer all,
But there was planted, or grew naturall
Nor snse of man so coy and curious nice,
But there motefind to pleese it dfewithall,
Nor hart could wish for any quemt deuice,
But there it present was, and did fraile s
entice

23
In such luxurious plentie of all pleasure,
It seem'd a second paradise to ghesse,
So lauishly enricht with natures threasufe,
That if the happie soules, which doe possese
Th'Elysianfields, and hue in lasting blesss,
Should happen thiswith liumg eyeto s,
They soonewould loath their lesser happinesse,
And wish tolifereturn'd agame to bee,
That in this loyous place they mote haue
loyance free

24

Fresh shadowes, fit to shroud from sunny ray,
Faire lawnds, to take the sunne m seeson dew
Swegt springs, m which a thousand Nymphs

did play,

Soft rombhngbrookes, that gentled omberdrew,
High reared mounts, the lands about to vew,
L owlookmgdales, disloignd from commongaze,
Delightfull bowres, to solace louers trew
Fase Labynnthes, fond runners eyes to daze,

Hegan forthwithtauale, andway vntomeyield - A1l which by nature made did nature seife amaze
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And all without were walkes and alleyes dight
With diuers trees, enrang'd m euen rankes,
And hereand therewerepleasant arborspight,
Andshadie seates, and sundry flownng bankts,
To sit and rest the walkers weane shankes,
And therein thousand payres of louers walkt,
Praysmg their god, and yeelding him great
thankes,
Ne euer ought but of their true loues talkt,
Ne euer for rebuke or blame of any balkt

26
All these together by themselues did sport
Their spotlesse pleasures, and sweet loues con
tent
But farre away from these, another sort
Of louers hncked in true harts consent,
Winch loued not as thesg, for like intent,
But on chast vertue grounded their desire,
Farrefromall fraud, or fayned blandishment,
Which in their spirits kindling zealous fire,
Braue thoughts and noble deedes did euermore
aspire 27

Such were great Hercules, and Hylas deare,
Trew Jonathan, and Dautd trustie tryde ,
Stout Tkeseus, and Pinlhous his feare ,
Pyladesand Orestesby hisbyde,

Myld Titus and Gesippus without pryde ,
Damomnd Pythiaswhomdeath could notseuer
All these and all that euer had bene tyde
In bands of fnendship, there did hue for euer,
Whosehuesalthoughdecay'd, yet louesdecayed
neuer 28

Which when as |, that neuer tasted blis,
Nor happie howre, beheld with gazefull eye,
I thought there was none other heauen then this,
And gan their endlesse happmesse enuye,
That being free from feare and gealosye,

Might f rankely theretheir louesdesir e possesse,
Whilest | through paines and nerlous leopardie,
Was forst to seeke my lifes aeare patronesse
Much dearer bethethings, which come through

hard distresse
29
Y et all those sights, and all that else | saw,
Might not my steps withhold, but that forth
right
Vnto that purposd place | did medraw,
Where as my loue was lodged day and night
The temple of great Venus, that is hight
TheQueene of beautie, and of louethe mother, \
There worshipped of euery humg wight,
Whosegoodly workmanship farrepast all other
That euer were on earth, all were they set
together
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Not that same famous Temple of Diane,
Whose hight all Ephesus did ouersee,
And which all Asta sought with vowespr ophane,
One of the worlds seuen wonders sayd to bee,
Might match with this by many a degree
Nor that, which that wiseKing of lurteiramtd,
With endlesse cost, to be th'Almighties see,
Nor all that esethrough all theworId isnamed
To all the heathen Gods, might like to this be
clamed

I much admynng that so goodly frame,
Vnto the porch approcht, which open stood ,
But therein sate an amiable Dame,
That seem'd to be of very sober mood,
And in her semblant shewed gr eat womanhood
Strangewasher tyre, for on her head a crowne
She wore much like vnto a Danisk hood,
Poudredwithpearleandstone,andallher gowne
Enwouen was with gold, that raught full low a
downe
32
On either side of her, two young men stood,
Both strongly arm'd, as fearing one another,
Y et werethey brethren both of halfe the blood,
Begotten by two fathers of one mother,
Though of contrane natures each to other
The one of them hight Loue, the other Hate,
Hatewas the elder, Louethe younger brother,
Y et was the younger stronger in his state
Then th'elder, and him maystred still in all
debate
33
Nathlessethat Damesowell themtempred both,
That she them forced hand to loyne in hand,
Albe that Hatred was thereto full loth,
And turn'd his face away, as he did stand,
Vnwilling to behold that louely band
Y et she was of such grace and vertuous might,
That her commaundment he could not with
stand,
But bit his lip for felonous despight,
And gnasht his yron tuskes at that displeasing
Bight 34
Concord she cleeped was in common reed,
Mother of blessed Peace, and Friendship trew,
They both her twins, both borne of heauenly
seed,
And she her sdfe likewise diumely grew,
Thewhichright well her wor kesdiumedid shew
For strength, and wealth, and happmesse she
lends,
And strife, and warre, and anger does subdew
Of litle much, of foes she maketh frends,
And to afflicted minds sweet rest and quiet
sends
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By her the heauien is in his course contained,
And all theworld in state vnmoued stands,
Astheir Almightie maker first ordained,
And bound them with muiolable band,

Else would the waters ouerflow the lands,
Andfiredeuouretheay re, and hell them auight
But that she holdsthem with her bkssed hands
Sheis the nourse of pleasure and delight,
Andvnto Venusgracethe gate doth openright

36
By her | entring hafe dismayed was,
But she in gentle wise me entertayned,
And twixt her sffeand Louedid let me pas,
But Hatred would my entrance haue re
strayned,
Andwithhisclubmethreatnedtohauebrayned,
Had not the Ladie with her powrefull speech
Him from his wicked will vneath refnyned ,
And th'other eke his maice did empeech,
Till I was throughly past the penl| of his reech

37
Into the inmost Temple thus | came,
Which fuming all with frankensence | found,
And odoursrising from the altars flame
Vpon an hundred marble pillors round
The roofe vp high wasreared from theground,
All deckt with crownes, and chaynes, and
girlands gay,
And thousand pretious gifts worth many
a pound,
The which sad louers for their vowes did pay ,
And all the ground was strow'd with flowres, as
fresh as May

An hundred Altars round about were set,
All flaming with their sacrifices fire,
That with the steme thereof the Temple swet,
Which rould in douds to heauen did aspire,
And m them bore true louers vowes entire
And eke an hundred brasen caudrons bright,
To bath m loy and amorous desire,
Euery of which wasto adamzell hight,

For all the Priests were damzels, in soft linnen

dight

Right in the midst the Goddese sdfe did stand
Vpon an altar of some costly massg,
Whose substance wes vheath to vnderstand
For neither pretious stone, nor durcfull brasse,
Nor shining gold, nor mouldnng clay it was
But much more rare and pretious to esteame,
Pure in aspect, and like to chnstall glasse,
Y et glasse was not, if one did rightly deeme,
But being faire and brickie, likest glase did
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But it in shape and beautie did excell
All other Idoles, which the hesthen adore,
Farre passing that, which by surpassing skill
Phidias did make in Paphos Ide of yore,
With which that wretched Greeke, that life
forlore,
Didfall inloue yet thismuch fairer shined,
But couercd with a dender veile afore,
And both her fcete and legs together twyned
Were with a snake, whose heed and tail were
fast combyned 41
The cause why she was couered with a vele,
Was hard to know, for that her Prieststhe same
From peoples knowledge labour'd to concee
But sooth it was not sure for womanish shame,
Nor any blemish, which theworke mote blame,
But for, they say, she hath both kinds in one,
Both male and female, both vnder one name
She syre and mother is her sdfe aone,
Begetsandekeconcei aes,neneedethothernone

42
And all about her necke and shoulders flew
A flockeof litle loues, and sports, and loyes,
With nimble wings of gold and purple hew ,
Whose shegpes seem'd not like to terrestnall

boyes _

But like to Angds playing heauenly toycs ,
The whilest their edest brother wis away,
Cupid their edest brother , he enioyes

The wide kingdome of loue with Lordly sway,
And to hislaw compesall creatures to obay

And all about her altar scattered lay
Great sorts of louers piteously complayning,
Some of their losse, some of their loues delay,
Some of their pnde,some paragons disdayning,
Some fearing fraud, somefraudulently fayning,
As euery one had cause of good or il
Amongst the rest some one through loues
constrayning,
Tormented sore, could not con tameit still,
But thus brake forth, that all the temple it
did fill 44

Great Venus, Quesne of beautie and of grace,
The loy of Gods and men, that vnder skie
Doestfayrestshine,andmostadornethyplace,
That with thy smyhng looke doest pacifie
Theraging sees, and makst the sormestofflie,
Thee goddese, thee the winds, the clouds

doe feare,

And when thou spredst thy mantleforth on hie,
The waters play and pleasant lands appeare,

And hesuens laugh, and a the world shews

loyous cheare
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Then doth the deedde earth throw forth to thee
Out of her fruitfull lap aboundant flowres,
And then all humg wights, soone as they se
The spring breske forth out of hislusty bowres,
They all doe learne to play the Paramours,
First doe the merry birds, thy prety peges
Pnuily pricked with thy lustfull powres,
Chirpe loud to thee out of their leauy cages

And theetheir mother call to coole their kindly

rages 46
Then doe the s beests begin to play
Tl?eir c[j)lea%nt friskes, and loath their wonted
ood,
The Lyonsrore, the Tygres loudly bray,
The raging Buls rebellow through the wood,
Anld l?jreaking forth, dare tempt the deepet
flood,
To come where thou doest draw them with
desire
Soall thingsdse, that nourish vitall blood,
Soone as with fury thou doest them inspire,
In generation seske to quench their inward fire

47

So all theworld by thee at first was made,
And dayly yet thou doest the same repayre
Ne ought on earth that merry isand glad,
Ne ought on earth that louely is and fayre,
But thouthesame for pleasure didst prepayre
Thou art theroot of all that loyousis,
GreatGodofmenandwomen,queeneofth'ayre,
Mother of laughter, and welspnng of bhsse,

Ograunt that of my loue at last | may not. misse

48
Sodidhesay but | with murmure soft,
That none might heare the sorrow of my hart,
Y et mly groning dogpe and sighing oft,
Besought her to graunt eese vnto my smart,
And to my wound her gratious help impart
Whilest thus | spake, behold with happy eye
| spyde, where a the Idoles feet apart
A beuie of fayre damzcls dose didlye,
Waytmg when as the Anthcme should be sung

on hye

49
Thefirst of them did ssame of ryper yeares,
And grauer countenance then all the rest,
Yet all the rest were eke her equall peares,
Yet vnto her obayed all the best
Her name was Womanhood, that she exprest
By her sad semblant and demeanure wyse
For stedfast still her eyes did fixed rest,
Ne rov'd a randon after gazers guyse,
Whose luring baytes oftimes doe hesdlese
harts entyse
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And next to her sate goodly Shamefasinesse,
Ne euer durst her eyes from ground vpreare,
Ne euer once did looke vp from her dese,
Asif some blame of euill she did feare,

That in her cheskes made rosss oft appeare
And her against sweet Cherefulnesse was placed,
Whose eyes like twinkling stars in euenmg

cleare,
Were deckt with smyles, that all sad humors
chaced,
And darted forth delights, the which her goodly

51
And next to her sate sober Modeshe,
Holding her hand vpon her gentle hart,
And her againgt sate comely Curiesie,
That vnto euery person knew her part,
And her before was seated ouerthwart
Soft Slence, and submisse Obedience,
Both linckt together neuer to dispart,
Both gifts of God not gotten but from thence,
Both girlonds of his Saints againgt their foes
offence )
5

Thus sate they all around m ssemdy rate
And in the midst of them agoodly maj d,
Euen m the lap of Womanhood there sate,
Thewhichweasall in hlly white arayd,

With sluer sreames amongst the linnen
stray'd,
Like to the Morne, when first her shyning face
Hath to the gloomy world it sdfe bewray'd,
That samewasfayrest Amoret in place,
Shyning with beauties light, and heauenly
vertues grace
53

Whom soone as | beheld, my hart gan throb,
Andwadein doubt, what best wereto be donne
For sacrilege me setm'd the Church to rob,
And folly seem'd to leaue the thing vndonne,
Which with so strong attempt | had begonne
Tho shaking off all doubt and shamefast feare,
Which Ladies loue | heard had neuer wonne
Mongst men of worth, | to her stepped neare,

And by the hlly hand her labour'd vp to reare

54

Thereat that formost matrone me did blame,
And sharpe rebuke, for being ouer bold ,
Saying it was to Knight vnseemdy shame,
Vponareduse Virgin tolay hold,
That vnto Venus seruices was sold
Towhom | thus, Nay but it fitteth best,
For Cupids man with Venus mayd to hold,
For ill your goddese seruices are drest

By virgins, and her sacrifices et to rest

K3
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With that my shied | forth to her did show,
Which all that while | closdly had concdld |
On which when Cupid with his killing bow
And cruell shafts emblazond she beheld,
At sight thereof she was with terror queld
And sad no more but | which al that
while
The pledge of faith, her hand engaged held,
Like wane Hynd within the weedie soyle,
For no mtreatiewould forgoe so glorious spoyle

56
And euermore vpon the Goddese face
Mine eye was fixt, for feere of her offence,
Whom when | sav with amiable grace
To laugh at me, and fauour my pretence,
| was emboldned with more confidence,
And nought for nicenesse nor for enuy sparing,
In presence of them all forth led her thence,
All looking on, and like astomsht staring,
Yet to lay hand on her, not one of all them
daring
57
She often prayd, and often me besought,
Somet me with tender teares to let her goe,
Sometime with witching smyles  but yet for
nought,
That euer e to me could say or doe,
Cculd she her wished fresdome fro me wooe,
But forth | led her through the Temple

gate,
By which | hardly past with much adoe
But that same Ladie which me friended late
In entrance, did me dso friend in my retrate

53

No lese did Daunger threaten me with dread,
When as he sawv me, maugre all his powre,
That glorious spoyle of beautie with me lead,
Then Cerberus, when Orpheusdid recoure
His Leman from the Stygian Princes boure
But euermore my shield did me defend,
Againgt the storme of euery dreadfull stoure
Thus safely with my loue | thence did wend

So ended he his tale, where | this Canto end

S
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Marinells farmer wound is heald,
he comesto Proteushall,

Where Thames doth the Medway wedd,
and feaststhe Seagodsall

I

Bvt ah for pittie that | haue thus long
Left a fayre Ladie languishing in payne
Now well away, that | haue doen such wrong
To let faire Florimell in bands remayne,
In bands of loue, and in sad thraldomeschayne,
From which vnlesse some heauenly powre her
By miracle, not yet appearing playne, [free
She lenger yet is like captiu'd to bee

That euen to thinke thereof, it inly pitties mee

2
Here neade you to remember, how erewhile
Vnlouely Proteus, missing to hismind
That Virgmb loue to win by wit or wile,
Her threw into a dongeon despe and blind,
And there in chaynes her cruelly did bind,
In hope thereby her to his bent to draw
For when as neither gifts nor graces kind
Her constant mind could moue at all he saw,
He thought her to compell by crueltie and ave

3
Degpe in the bottome of an huge great rocke
The dongeon was, in which her bound he left,
That neither yron barres, nor brasen locke
Did nesde to gard from force, or secret theft
Of all her louers, which would her hauie reft
For wall'd it was with waues, which rag'd
and ror'd
As they the chffe m pesoes would haue cleft,
Itesides ten thousand monsters foule abhor'd
Did waite about it, gaping gnedy all begor'd

4
And in the midst thereof did horror dwell,
And darkenesse dredd, that neuer viewed day
Like to the balefull house of lowest hell,
Inwhich old Styx her aged bonesalway,
Old Styx the Grandame of the Gods, doth lay
There did this lucklesse mayd seuen months
abide,
Ne euer euening saw, ne mornings ray,
Ne euer from the day the night descnde,
But(jthdeJght itall onenight, that did no houres
iuide
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And all thiswas for loue of Mannell,
Who her despysd (ah who would her despyse)
And wemens loue did from his hart expell,
Andall thoseloyesthat weske mankind entyse
Nathlesse his pride full dearely he did pryse,
For of awomans hand it was ywroke,
That of the wound he yet in ianguor lyes,
Ne can be cured of that cruell stroke
Which Bntomart him gaue, when hedid her
prouoke ,

Vet farre and neare the Nymph his mother
sought,
And many sdues did to his sore applie,
And many herbesdid vse But when as nought
She saw could ee=e his rankling maladie,
At last to Tryphon shefor helpedid hie,
(This Tryphon is the seegods surgeon hight)
Whom she besought to find some remedie
And for his pames awhistle him behight
That of afishes shell was wrought with rare
delight

Sowell that Leach did hearke to her request,
And did sowell employ hiscarefull paine,
That in short pece his hurts he had redre<t,
And him restor'd to healthfull state againe
In which helong time after did remame
There with the Nymph his mother, like her

thrall,
Who sore againgt his will did him retame,
For feere of penll, which to him mote fall,
Through his too ventrous prowese proued
ouer 8

It fortun'd then, a solemne feast was there
To al the Seagods and their fruitfull seede,
In honour of the spousdls, which then were
Betwixt the Medway and the Thames agreed
Long had the Thames (as we in records reed)
Before that day her wooed to his bed ,

But the proud Nymph would for no worldly

Nor no entreatie to his loue be led ,
Till now at last relenting, she to him was wed

9

So both agreed, that this their bndale feast
Should for the Godsin Proteus house be made,
Towhichthey all repay r'd, both most and least,
Aswell whichin themi ghtie Oceen trade,

As that m nuers swim, or brookes doe wade
Allwhichnotif an hundred tonguestotell,
And hundred mouthes, and voice of brasse

| had,

And endlesse memone, that mote excell,

In order as they came, could | recount them well
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Helpe therefore, 0 thou sacred imp of loue,
The nourshng of Dame Memorie his deare,
To whom those rolles,layd vp in heauien aboue,
And records of antiquitie appeare,

To which no wit of man may comen neare
Helpe meto tell the namesof all thosefloods
And all those Nymphes, which then asssmbled
were
To that great banquet of the watry Gods,
And all their sundry kinds, and all their hid

1
First came great Neptune with his threeforkt

That rulesthe Sess, and makesthemriseor fall,
His dewy lockes did drop with brine apace,
Vnder his Diadcme imperiall
And by his Sde his Queene with coronall,
Faire Amphtrite, mogt diumely faire,
Whose yuone shoulders weren couered all,
Aswith arobe, with her owne siluer haire,
And deckt with pearles, whichth* Indian sees for
her prcpaire
These marched farre afore the other crew ,
And all theway before them as they went,
Triton his trompet shrill before them blew,
For goodly triumph and great lollyment,
That made the rockes to roare, as they were
rent
And after them the royall issue came,
Which of them sprung by lineal| descent
First the Sea gods, which to themsdues doe
clame
The powre to rule the billowes, and the waues
to tame

13

Phorcys, the father of that fatall brood,
By whom those ol d Heroes wonne such fame
And Glaucus, that wise southsayes vnderstood,
And tragicke | noes sonne, the which became
A God of sses through his mad mothers blame,
Now hight Palemon, and is saylers frend,
Grest Brontes, and Astrceus, that did shame
Ilimselfewithincest of hiskmvnkend,

And huge Orion, that doth tempestsstill portend

Therich Cteaius, and Eurytusl ong,
Neleus and Pehas loudly brethren both,
Mightie Chrysaor, and Caicusstrong,
Eurypulus, that cdmes the waters wroth ,
And faire Euphomus, that vpon them goth
As on the ground, without dismay or dread
Fierce Eryx, and Alebius that know'th
Thewatersdepth,anddoththeirbottometread,

And sad Asopus, comely with hishoane head
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There dso some most famous founders were
Of puissant Nations, which theworld possest,
Y et sonnes of Neptune, now assembled here
Ancient Ogyges, euen th' auncientest,
And Inachus renowmd &boue the rest,
Phoenix, and Aon, and Pelasgusold,
Grest Belus, Phceax, and Agenor best,
And mightie Albion, father of the bold
An%vgrl ike people, which the Britamc |dlands

16
For Albion the Sonne of Neptune was,
Who for the proofe of his great puissance,
Out of his Albion did on dry foot pas
Into old Gall, that now is cleeped France,
Tofight with Hercules, that did aduance
To vanquish all the world with matchlesse
might,
And there hismortall part by great mischance
Was dame  but that which is th'immortall
spright
Liues still and to this feast with Neptunes
sead wes dight

17
But what doe | their names sseke to reherse,
Which all theworld haue with their issue fild ?
How can they all in thisso narrow verse
Contayned be, and in small compasse hild ?
L et them record them, that are better skild,
And know the moniments of passed times
Onely what needeth, shall be here fulfild,
T'expresse some part of that great equipage,
Which from great Neptune do deriue their
parentage 18
Next came the aged Ocean, and his Dame,
Old Tethys, th'oldest two of all the rest,
For all the rest of those two parents came,
Which afterward both sea and land possest
Of all which Nereusth'eldest, and the best,
Did first proceed,thenwhichnonemore vpright,
Ne more sincere in word and deed profest,
Most voide of guile, most free from fowle
despight,
Doing him sdfe, and teaching others to doe
nght 19

Thereto he was expert m prophecies,
And could the ledden of the Gods vnfold,
Through which, when Pansbrought hisfamous
Thefaire Tindand lasse, he himfort old, [prise
That her all Greecewith many achampion bold
Should fetch agame, and finaly destroy
Proud Priamstowne SowiseisNereusold,
Andsowell skild, nathlesse hetakes great loy
Oft times amongst the wanton Nymphs to
sport and toy
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And after him the famous rniers came,
Which doe the earth enrich and beautifie
The fertile Nile, which cregtures new doth
frame, [the skie,
Long Rhodanus, whose sourse spnngs from
Faire Ister, flowing from the mountames hie,
Diume Scamander, purpled yet with blood
Of Greekes andTroians, which therein did die,
Pactolus ghstnng with hisgoldtn flood,
And Tygnsfierce, whose streames of none may
be withstood
21
Great Ganges, and immortall Euphrates,
Degpe Indus, and Maeender intricate,
Slow Peneus, and tempestuous Phasides,
Swift Rhene, and Alpheus still immaculate
Ooraxes, feared for great Cyrusfate ,
Tybns, renowmed for the Romames fame,
Rich Oranochy, though but knowen late,
AndthathugeRiuer,whichdothbearehisname
Of warlike Amazons, which doe possese the
sme
2
| oy on thosewarlikewomen, which solong
Can from all men so rich a kingdome hold,
And shame on you, 0 men, which boast your
strong [and bold,
And valiant hearts, in thoughts lese hard
Y et quaile in conquest of that land of gold
But tnis to you, 0 Britons, most pertames,
Towhom the right hereof it sdfe hath sold,
The which for sparing litle cost or pames,
Loosesoimmortall glory, and so endlesse games

Then was there heard a most celestiall sound,
Of dainty musicke, which did next ensaw
Before the spouse  that was Anon crownd ,
Who playing on his harpe, vnto him drew
The eares and hearts of all that goodly crew,
That euen yet the Dol phin, which him bore
Through the Agxan sees from Pirates vew,
Stood still by him astonisht at hislore,

Andall theraging sssfor ioy forgot torore

24
So went he playing on the watery plame
Soonesfterwhomthel ouelyBndegroomecame,
The noble Thamis, with all hisgoodly traine,
But him before there went, as best became,
His auncitnt parents, namely th'auncioit
Thame
But much more aged wes his wife then he,
The Ouze, whom men doe Isisrightly name,
Full weske and crooked cresture ssamed shte,
And dmosgt blind through eld, that scarce her
way could s
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Therefore on either side she was sustained
Of two sma grooms, which by their names
were hight
The Ckurne, and Charwell, two small streames,
which pained
Them sdues her footing to direct aright,
Whichfayled oft through faint and fesble plight
But Thame was stronger, and of better stay,
Y et seem'd full aged by his outward sight,
With heed all hoary, and his beard all gray,
Deawed with siluer drops, that trickled downe
away 26

And eke he somewhat seem'd to stoupe afore
With bowed backe, by resson of the lode,
And auncient heauy burden, which he bore
Of that faire City, wherein make abode
So many learned impes, that shoote abrode,
And with their braunches spred all Bntany,
No lese then do her elder ssters broode
loy to you both, ye double noursery

Of Arts, but Oxford thine doth Thame most

glonfy 27

But he their sonne full fresh and lolly was,
All decked in arobe of watchet hew,
On which the waues, glittering like Christall
glas,
So cunningly enwouen were that few
Could weenen, whether they were fxibe or trew
And on his heed like to a Coronet
Hewore, that ssamed strange to common vew,
In which were many towres and cagtdls set,
That it encompast round as with a golden fret

28
Like asthe mother of the Gods, they say,
In her great iron charet wonts to ride,
When to hues pallace she doth take her way
Old Cybele, arayd with pompous pride,
Wearing a Diademe embeattild wide
With hundred turrets, like a lurnbant
With such an one was Thamis beautifide,
That was to weet the famous Troynouant,
Inwhich her kmgdomesthroneis chiefly resiant

29
And round about him many apretty Page
Attended duely, ready to obay,
All little Riuers, which owe vassdlage
Tohim, astotheir Lord, and tribute pay
The chaulky Kenet, and the Thetis gray,
The monsh Cole, and the soft sliding Breane,
The wanton Lee, that oft doth loose his way,
And the still Darent, in whose waters deane
Ten thousand fishes play, and decke his
plessant streame
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Then came his neighbour flouds, which nigh
him dwell,
And water all the English soile throughout,
They all on him this day attended well,
And with meet seruice waited him about,
Ne none disdained low to him to lout
No not the stately Seuerne grudg'd at all,
Ne storming Humber, though helooked stout,
But both him honor'd as their pnncipall,
And let their swelling waters low before him fall

There was the speedy Tamar, which deuides
The Cornish and the Deuonish confines ,
Through both whose borders swiftly downe

it glides, [declines
And meeting Plim, to Phmmouth thence
And Dart, nigh chockt with sands of tinny
mines
But Auon marched in more stately path,
Proud of his Adamants, with which he shines
And glisterswide, asab' of wondrous Bath,

And Bnstow faire, which on his waues he

builded hath

And there came Stoure with terrible aspect,
Bearing his sixe deformed heads on hye,
Thda_I doth his course through Blandford plains

irect,
And washeth Winborne meedes in sseson drye
Next him went Wylibourne with passage dye,
That of his wyhnesse his name doth take,
And of him sdfe doth name the shire thereby
And Moale, that like anoushng Mole doth make

Ilis way still vnder ground, till Thamis he

ouertake

kel

Then came the Rother, decked all with woods
Like awood God, and flowing fast to Rhy
AndSture,thatpartethwithhi spleasant floods
The Easterne Saxons from the Sou theme ny,
And Clare, and Harwitch both doth beautify
Him follow'd Y ar,soft washing Norwitch wall,
And with him brought apresent loyfully
Of his ownefish vnto their festiuall,

Whose likenone dse could shew, thewhich they

Ruffins call

ki
Nextthesethepl entcousOusecamcfarfromland,
By many acity, and by many atowne,
And many riuers taking vnder hand
Into his waters, as he passth downe, [Rowne
The Cle, the Were, the Grant, the Sture, the
ThencedothbyHuntingdonandCambndgeflit,
MymotherCambndge,whomaswithaCrowne
He doth adorne, and is adorn'd of it
WithmanyagentleM use,andmanyal earnedwit
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And after him the fatall Welland went,
That if old sawes proue true (which God forbid)
Shall drowneall Holland with his excrement,
Andshall seeStaraf ord,thoughnowhomelyhid,
Then shine in learning, more then euer did
Cambridge orOxford, Englandsgoodly beemes
And next to him the Nene downe softly slid,
AndbounteousTrent,thatmhimsel feenseames
Both thirty sorts of fish, and thirty sundry
streames
36
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Ne thence the Irishe Riuers absent were,

Sith no lese famous then the rest they bee,
And loyne m neighbourhood of kingdome nere,
Why should they not likewise in loue agree,
And loy likewise this solemne day to se ?
They saw it all, and present were in place ,
Though | them all according their degree,
Cannot recount, nor tell their hidden race,
Nor read the sduage cuntreis, thorough which

they pace .
4

Next these came Tyne, along whose stony banckeT here was the Liffy rolling downe the lea,

That Romaine Monarch built a brasen wall,
Whichmotethefeebl edBritonsstronglyflancke
Againgt the Picts, that swvarmed ouer all,
Which yet thereof Guaseuer they doe call
And Twede the limit betwixt Logris land
And Albany And Eden though but small,
Y et often stainde with bloud of many a band
Of Scots and English both, that tyned on his
strand
37
Then camethose sixesad brethren, likeforlome,
That whiiome were (as antique fathers tell)
Sixe valiant Knights, of one faire Nymphe
yborne,
Which did in noble desdes of armes excell,
Anccii wcl)?ned there, where now Y orke people
well,
Still Vre,swiftWerfe, and Ozethemostof might,
High Swale, vnquiet Nide, and troublousSkell,
All whom a Scythian king, that Humber hight,
Sew cruelly, and in the nuer drowned quight

38

But past not long, ere Brutus warhcke sonne
Locrtnus them aueng'd, and the same date,
Which the proud Humber vnto them had donne,
By equall dome repayd on his owne pate
For in the sdfe same nuer, where he late
Had drenched them, he drowned him againe,
And nam'd the nuer of his wretched fate,
Whose bad condition yet it doth retame,

Oft tossed with his stormes, which therein still

remame
39

These after, came the stony shallow Lone,
That to old Loncaster his name doth lend,
Andfollowing Dee, which Britonslong ygone
Did call diume, that doth by Chester tend ,
And Conway which out of his streame doth send
Plenty of pearles to decke his dames withall,
And Lindusthat his pikes doth most commend,
Of which the auncient Lmcolne men doe call,

Al these together marched toward Proteus hall

The sandy Slane, the stony Aubrian,

The spacious Shenan spreading like a sea,
The pleasant Boyne, the fishy fruitfull Ban,
Swift Awniduff, which of the English man

Is cad'de Blacke water, and the Liffar deep,
Sad Trow is, that once his people ouerran,
Strong Alio tombling from Slewlogher steep,

And Mullamine, whose waues | whilom taught

to weep
42

And there the three renowmed brethren were,
Which that great Gyant Blomtus begot,
Of the faire Nimph Rheusa wandnng there
One day, as she to shunne the sesson whot,
Vnder Sewbloome in groue was got,
This Gyant found her, and by force dcflowr'd,
Whereof concerning, shein time forth brought
These three faire sons which being thence
forth powrd
In three great riuers ran, and many countreis
scowrd
13

The first, the gentle Shure that making way
By sweet Clonmell, adornes rich Waterford ,
The next, the stubborne Newre, whose waters

gray
By fare Kilkenny and Rosseponte boord,
Thethird, thegoodly Barow, which doth hoord
Great hegpes of Sdmons in his degpe bosome
All which long sundred, doe at last accord
To loyne in one, ere to the s they come,
So flowing all from one, all ore at |ast become

44

There dso was the wide embayed Mayre,

The pleasaunt Bandon crownd with many a

wood,

The spreading Lee, that like an Island fay re

Lncloseth Corke with his devided flood ,

Andbaleful|Oure, | atestaindwithEnghshblood

With many more, whase names notongue cantel|

All which that day in order seemly good

Did on the Thamis attend, and waited well
To doe their duefull serice, as to them befell
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Then came the Bride, the louely Medua came,
Clad in avesture of vnknowen geare,
And vncouth fashion, yet her well became,
That seem'd like siluer, spnnckled here and
theare
With glittering spangs, that did like starres

appeare, .
And wau'd vpon, like water Chamelat,
To hide the metall, which yet euery where
Bewrayd it sHfe, to let men plamely wot,
It was no mortall worke, that seem'd and yet
was not

46
Her goodly lockes adowne her backe did flow
Vnto her waste, with flowres bescattered,
Thewhich ambrosiall odours forth did throw
To all about, and all her shoulders spred
Asanew spring, and likewise on her hed
A Chapelet of sundry flowers she wore,
From vnder which the deawy humour shed,
Did tricle downe her haire, like to the hore
Congeded litle drops,which doe the morneadore

47

On her two pretty handmaides did attend,
Onecald the Theise, the other cald the Crane,
Which on her waited, things amisse to mend,
And both behind vpheld her spredding traine,
Vnder the which, her feet gppeared plame,
Her siluer feet, faire washt againd this day
And her before there paced Peages twame,
Bothclad in colours like, and like array,

The Doune and eke the Frith, both which pre

paid her way

48

And after these the Sea Nymphs marched all,

All goodly damzels, deckt with long greene
haire,

Whom of their sre Nereides men call,
All which the Oceans daughter to him bare
Thegray eyde Doris all whichfifty are,
All which she there on her attending had
Swift Prolo, milde Eucrale, Thetisfaire,
Soft Sow, swegte Eudore, Sao sad,

Light Doto, wanton Glauce, and Galene glad
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Whitehand Euntca, proud Dynamene,
loyous Thalia, goodly Amphirile,
Loudy Pasithee, kinde Eulimene,
Light foote Cymothoe, and sweegte Meltte,
Fairest Pherusa, Phao hlly white,
Wondred Agaue, Ports, and Nescea,
With Erato that doth m loue dekte,
And Panopce, and wise Protomedcea,
And snowy neckd Doris, and milkewhite
Galathcea
50

Soedy Htppoihoe, and chaste Aclea,
LargeLmanassa, and Proncea sage,
Euagore, and light Pontoporea,

And she, that with her least word can asavage
The surging sses, when they do sorest rage,
Cymodoce, and gout Autonoe,
And Neso, and Eionewell in age,
And seeming still to smile, Glauconome,
And she that hight of many heastes Polynome
51

Fresh Ahtneda, deckt with girlond greene,

Hyponeo, with salt bedewed wrests
Laomedta, like the christall seme,
Liagore, much praisd for wise behests,
And Psamathe, for her brode snowy brests,
Cymo, Eupotnpe, and Themistelust,
And ghe that vertue loues and vice detests
Euarna, and Memppe true m trust,

And Nemerlea learned well to rule her lust

52
All these the daughteis of old Nereus were,
Which haue the ssam charge to them assmde,
To rule his tides, and surges to vprere,
To bring forth stormes, or fast them to
vpbinde,
And salers saue from wreckes of wrathfull
wmde
And yet besdesthree thousand morethere were
Of th'Oceans seede, but loues and Phoebus
kmde,
Thewhichin floods and fountames doe appere,
And all mankmde do nourish with their waters
clere

53
Thewhich, more eath it were for mortall wight,
Totell the sands, or count the starres on hye,
Or ought more hard, then thinke to reckon right
But well | wote, that these which | descry,
Were present at this great solemnity
And there amongst the rest, the mother was
Of luckdesseMarinell Cytnodoce
Which, for my Muse her sdfe now tyred has,
Vnto an other Canto | will ouerpas
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Marinfor hue of Florimell,
Inlanguor wastes hislife

The Nymph hismother getteth her,
And giuesto himfor wife

(400 W Wb Wi W N W S W b i i o W

I
0 what an endese worke haue | in hand,
To count the ses abundant progeny,
Whose fruitful! ssde farre passeth those in
land,
And adso thase which wonne in th'azure sky ?
For much more eath to tell the starres on hy,
Albe they endese ssame m estimation,
Then to recount the Sees posterity
So fertile be the flouds m generation,
So huge their numbers, and so numberlesse
their nation

2

Therefore the antique wisards well inuented,
That Venus of the fomy ssa was bred ,
For that the sss by her are most augmented
Witnesse th'exceeding fry, which there are fed,
\nd wondroussholts, which may of nonebered
Then blame me not, if | haue err'd in count
Of Gods, of Nymphs, of nuers yet vnred
For though their numbers do much more sur

mount,
Yet all those same were there, which erst | did
recount
3

All those were there, and many other more,
Whose names and nationsweretoo long totell,
That Proteus house they fild euen to the dore,
Y et were they all in order, as befell,
According their degress disposed well
Amongst the rest, was faire Cymodoce,
The mother of vniucky Marinell,
Who thither with her came, to learne and s

BOOKE OF THE

Cant XII.

Vnder the hanging of an hideous cheffe,
He heard the lamentable voice of one,
That piteously complamd her carefull grieffe,
Which neuer she before disclosd to none,
But to her sdfe her sorrow did bemone
So fedlingly her case she did complaine,
That ruth it moued in the rocky stone,
And mede it ssame to fede her gneuous paine,
And oft to gronewith billowes beating from the
mame
6
Though vame | se my sorrowes to vnfold,
And count my cares, when noneisnighto heare,
Y et hoping gnefe may lesen being told,
| will them tell though vnto no man neare
For heauen that vnto all lends equall eare,
Is farre from hearing of my heauy plight,
And lowest hell, to which | lie most neare,
Cares not what euils hap to wretched wight,
And greedy sees doe m the spoile of life delight

7
Yet loe the sses | s by often beating,
Doe pearce the rockes, and hardest marble

weares,
But his hard rocky hart for no entreating
Will yeeld, but when my piteous plaints he

s,
Is hardned more with my aboundant teares
Y et though he neuer list to me relent,

But let me waste in woe my wretched yeares,
Yet will | neuer of my loue repent,
But loy that for his sske | suffer prisonment

8

And when my weary ghost with gnefe outworne,
By timely death shall winne her wished rest,
Let then this plaint vnto his eares be borne,
That blame it isto him, that armes prof est,
To let her die, whom he might haue redrest
There did she pause, inforced to giue place
Vnto the passon, that her heart opprest,
And after she had wept and wail'd a space,

Themanner of the Godswhen they at banquet be She gan afresh thus to renew her wretched case

4
But for he was hafe mortall, being bred
Of mortall sire, though of immortall wombe,
He might not with immortall food be fed,
Ne with th'eternall Gods to bancket come,
But walkt abrode, and round about did rome,
To view the building of that vncouth place,
That seem'd vnlike vnto his earthly home
Where, as he to and fro by chaunce did trace,
There vnto him betid a disauentrous case

Ye Gods of sess if any Gods a all
Haue care of right, or ruth of wretcheswro”g,
By one or other way me woefull thrall,
Dehuer hence out of this dungeon strong,
Inwhich | daily dying am too long
And if ye desme me death for louing one,
That loues not me, then doeit not prolong,
But let me die and end my ddes attone,

And et himhuevnlou'd, or loue him sdfeaone
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But if that life ye vnto me decree,
Then let mee hue, as iouers ought to do,
And of my hfes deare loue beloued be
Andif heshall through pride your doomevndo,
Do you by duresse him compell thereto,
Andinthisprison put him herewith me
Ore prison fittest is to hold vs two
So had | rather to be thrall, then free,

Such thraldome or such f reedome et it surely be

1"
But 0 vaine ludgement, and conditions vame,
The which the prisoner points vnto the free,
The whiles | him condemne, and deame his

pame,
He where he list goes loose, and laughes at me
So euer loose, 0 euer happy be
But where so loose or happy that thou art,
Know Martnell that all thisis for thee
With that she wept and wail'd, asif her hart
Would quite haue burst through great abun
dance of her smart

12
All which complaint when Marinell had heard,
And vnderstood the cause of all her care
To come of him, for vsmg her so hard,
His stubborne heart, that neuer felt misfare
Was toucht with soft remorse and pitty rare,
That euen for gnefe of mmde he oft did grone,
And inly wish, that in his powre it weare
Her to redresse but since he meanes found none
He could no more but her great misery bemone

Thus whilst his stony heart with tender ruth
Was toucht, and mighty courage mollifide,
Dame V enussonnethat tameth stubborneyouth
Withiron bit, and maketh him abide,

Till like a victor on his backe he ride,

Into his mouth his maystring bridle threw,

That madehim stoupe, till hedid him bestride

Then gan he make him tread his steps anew,
And learne to loue, by learning louers pames to

rew 14
Now gan he in his gneued minde deuise,
How from that dungeon he might her enlarge
Some while he thought, by faire and humble
wise
To Proteus dfe to sue for her discharge
But then he fear'd his mothers former charge
Gaingt womens loue, long giuen himin vaine
Then gan he thinke, perforce with sword and
targe
Her forth to fetch, and Proteusto constrame
But soone he gan such folly to forthmke agame
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Then did he cast to stedle her thence away,
Andwith him beare, where none of her might
know
Butall invame for why he found no way
Toenter in, or isue forth below
For al | about that rocke the ssadid flow
And though vnto his will she giuen were,
Y et without ship or bote her thence to row,
He wist not how her thence away to bere,
Anddaunger well hewist long to continue there

16
At last when as no meanes he could muent,
Backe to him sdife he gan returne the blame,
That was the author of her punishment,
And with vile curses, and reprochfull shame
To damne him sdfe by euerv euill name ,
And deame vnworthy or of loue or life
That had depisde so chast and faire a dame,
Which him had sought through trouble and
long strife,
Yet had refusde a God that her had sought to
wife

17

In this sad plight he walked here and there,
And romed round about the rocke in vame,
Ashehad lost him sdfe, hewist not where,
Oft listening if he mote her heare againe,
And still bemoning her vnworthy paine
Likeasan Hyndewhose cdfeisfanevnwares
Into some pit, where she himhearescomplaine,
An hundred times about the pit Sde fares,

Right sorrowfully mourning her bereaued cares

18
And now by thisthe feest wasthroughly ended,
And euery one gan homeward to resort
Which seeing Martnell, was sore offended,
That his departure thence should be so short,
And ieaue his loue in that ssawalled fort
Y et durst he not his mother disobay,
But her attending in full seemly sort,
Did march amongst the many all the way
Andall theway didinly mourne, like one astray

Being returned to his mothers bowre,
Insolitary slence far from wight,
He gan record the lamentable stowre,
Inwhich hiswretched loue lay day and night,
For hisdeare sake, that il | deseru'd that plight
Thethought whereof empiersthishartsodeepe,
That of no worldly thing he tooke delight,
Nedayly food did take, ne nightly deepe,

But pyn'd, and mourn'd, and languisht, and

done did wegpe
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That in short spece his wonted chearefull hew
Gan fade, and liuely spirits deaded quight
Hischeeke bonesraw,and e pitshollow grew,
AndbraNneyarmeﬁ”ladl osttheirknowenmight,
That nothing like himsdfe he ssem d in sight
Ere long so weske of hmbe, and sicke of loue
He woxe, that lenger he note stand vpright,
But to his bed was brought, and layd aboue,

Likeruefullghost, vnable onceto stirre or moue

Which when his mother saw, she m her mind
Was troubled sore, newist well what to weene,
Ne could by search nor any meanes out find
The secret cause and nature of histeene,
Whereby she might apply some medicine ,
But weeping day and night, did him attend,
And mourn'd to s her lose before her eyne,
Which grieu'd her more, that bhe it could not

mend

Toseeanhel pel esseeuilljdoublegnefedothlend

22
Nought could she read the roote of his disease,
Ne weme what mister maadie it is,
Whereby to seske some meanes it to gppesse
M ostdidshe thinke,but most shethoughtamis,
That that same former fatall wound of his

Whyleareby Tryphon wasnotthroughly healed,

But closdy rankled vnder th'onfis
Least did she thinke, that which he most con
cedled,
That loue it was, which in his hart lay vn
reueded X
3

Therefore to Tryphon she agame doth hat,
And him doth chyde as fdse and fraudulent,
Thatfayld thetrust, which shem him had plast,
To cure her sonne, as he his faith had lent
Who now was falne into new languishment
Of hisold hurt, which was not throughly cured
So backe he came vnto her patient,

Where searching euery part, her well assured,

That it was no old sore, which his new paine

procured
)

But that it was some other maladie,
Orgnefevnknowne,whichhecouldnotdiscerne
So |eft he her withouten remedie [earne,
Then gan her heart to faint, and quake, and
And inly troubled was, the truth to learmne
Vnto himsdfe she came, and him besought,
Now with faire speches, now with threatnings

sterne,
If ought lay hidden in his gneued thought,

Ittoreuede whostill her answered, there was

nought
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Nethlesse she rested not o satisfide,
But leauing watry gods, as booting nought,
Vnto the shime heauen in haste she hide,
And thence Apollo King of Leaches brought
Apollo came , who soore as he had sought
Through his diseese, did by and by out find,
That he did languish of some inward thought,
The which afflicted his engneued mind ,
Wh||(chd|oue he red to be, that leads each humg
in
26

Which when he had vnto his mother told,
She gan thereat to fret, and greatly grieue
And comming to her sonne, gan first to scold,
And chyde at him, that made her misbeheue
But afterwards she gan him soft to shneue,
And wooe with faire mtreatie, to discloss,
Which of the Nymphes his heart so sore did

mieue
For sure she weend it was some ore of those,

Which he had lately seeng, that for his loue he

choe

27
Now lese she feared that same fatall read,
That warned him of womens loue beware
Which being ment of mortall crestures seed,
For loue of Nymphes she thought she need not
care,
But promist him, what euer wight she weare,
That she her loue to him would shortly game
So he her told  but soone as she did heare
That Fhrimell it was, which wrought his paine,
She gan a fresh to chafe, and grieue in euery
vaine

28

Vet dnce she saw the streight extremitie,

In which his life vnluckily was layd,

It was no time to scan the prophecie,
Whether old Proteus true or fase had sayd,
That his decay should happen by a mayd
It's late in death of daunger to admze,

Or loue forbid him, that is life denayd

But rather gan in troubled mind devize,
How she that Ladies hbertie might enterprize

2

To Proteus sdfe to saw she thought it vaine,
Who wes the root and worker of her woe
Nor vnto any meaner to complame,
But vnto great king Neptune sife did goe,
And on her knee before him falling lowe,
Made humble suit vnto his Maiestie,

To graunt to her, her sonnes life, which his foe
A cruell Tyrant had presumpteoushe

By wi ‘é'.‘ed doome condemn'd, awretched death

to die.
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To whom God Neptune softly smyhng, thus,
Daughter me ssames of doublewrong yeplaine,
Gaingt onethathath both wronged you,and vs
For death t'adward | ween'd did appertame
To none, but to the sses sole Souerame
Read therefore who it is, which this hath
wrought,
And for what cause, thetruth discouer plaine
For neuer wight so euill did or thought,
But would some nghtful | cause pretend, though
rightly nought

31

To whom she answerd, Then it is by name
Proteus, that hath ordayn'd my sonnetodie,
For that a waift, the which by fortune came
Vpon your sees, he claym'd as propertie
And yet nor his, nor hism equitie,
But yours the waift by high prerogatiue
Therefore | humbly craue your Malestie,
It to repleuie, and my sonne repnue

So shall you by one gift saseall vs three ahue

R
He graunted it and streight his warrant made,
Vnder the Seagods sede autenticall,
Comm(ajunding Proteus straight t'enlarge the
mayd,
Which wandnng on his sss imperiall,
He lately tooke, and sithence kept as thrall
Whichshereceiumgwithmeetethankefulnesse,
Departed straight to Proteustherewithal l
Who reading it with inward loathfulnesse,
Was gneued to restore the pledge, he did

possese
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Y et durst he not the warrant to withstand,
But vnto her dehuered Florimell
Whom she receiuing by the lilly hand,
Admyr'd her beautie much, as she mote

well
For e all huing crestures did exceil,
And was right loyous, that she gotten had
So faire awife for her sonne Marinel|
So homewith her she streight thevirgin lad,
And shewed her to him, then being sore bestad

A
Who soone as he beheld that angels face,
Adorn'd with all diume perfection,
His cheared heart eftsoones away gan chace
Sad death, reuiued with her sweet inspection,
And fesdle spirit inly felt refection,
As withered weed through cruell winters tine,
That fedes the warmth of sunny beames
reflection,
Liftes vp his head, that did before decline
And gins to spread his lesfe before the faire
sunshine

3
Right so himsefe did Mannell vpreare,
When he in place his dearest loue did spy ,
And though his limbs could not his bodie
bear

e,
Ne former strength returne so suddenly,
Yet chearefull Sgnes he shewed outwardly
Ne lese wes she in secret hart affected,
But that she masked it with modestie,
For feare she should of hghtnesse be detected
Which to another place | leaue to be perfected
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So oft as | with state of present time,
Itie image of the antique world compare,
When as mans age was in his freshest prime,
And the first blossome of faire vertue bare,
Such oddes | finde twixt those, and these which

are,
Asthat, through long continuance of hiscourse,
Me smes the world is runne quite out of

square,
From the first point of his appointed sourse,
And being once amise growes daily wourse and
wourse

2
For from the golden age, that first was named,
It's now at earst astonie one,
And men themsdlues, the which at first were
framed
Of earthly mould,and form'd of flesh and bone,
Are now transformed into hardest stone
Such as behind their backs (so backward bred)
Were throwne by Pyrrha and Deucahone
And if then those may any worse be red,
They into that ere long will be degendered

IVSTICE.

3
L et none then blame me, if m discipline
Of vertue and of ciuill vss lore,
| doe not forme them to the common line
Of present dayes, which are corrupted sore,
But to the antique vse, which was of yore,
When good was ondly for it sdfe desyred,
And all men sought their owne, and none no
more,
When | usticewas not for most meed outhyred,
But smple Truth did rayne, and was of all
admyred

4
For that which all men then did vertue call,
Is now cald vice, and that which vice was
hight,
Is now hight vertue, and sovsd of all
Righth now is wrong, and wrong that wes is
right,
Asall things dsein time are chaul uight
Ne wonderg, for the heauens reuomﬂ g
Ib wandred farre from where it first was pight,
And so0 doe make contrane constitution
Of all thislower world, toward his dissolution
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For who so list into the heauens looke,
And search the courses of the rowling spheares,
Shall find that from the point, where they first
tooke
Thexrsettingforth,mthesefewthousandyeares
They all are wandred much, that plame

aopeares
For that same golden fleecy Ram, which bore
Phnxus and Hellefrom their sepdames feares,
Hath now forgot, where he was plast of yore,
And shouldred hath the Bull, which fayre
Europa bore 6

And ekethe Bull hath with hisbow bent home
So hardly butted those two twmnes of loue,
That they haue crusht the Crab, and quitehim
Into the great Nemosan lions groue  [borne
So now all range, and doe at randon roue
Out of their proper places farre away,
Andall thisworld with them amisse doe moue,
And all his creatures from their course astray,

Till they arnue at their last ruinous decay

7
Neis that same great glorious lampe of light,
That doth enlumine all these leser fyres,
In better case, ne kegpes his coursemoreright,
But is miscaned with the other Spheres
For since the terme of fourteene hundred yeres,
That learned Ptolomcee hishight did take,

He is declyned from that marke of theirs,
Nigh thirtie minutes to the Southerne lake ,
That makes me feare in time he will vs quite

forsske

And if to those Agyptian wisards ol d,
WhichinStar read werewonthauebestmsight,
Faith may be giuen, it is by them told,

That sncethetimethey first tooke the Sunnes
hight,
Foure times his place he shifted hath in sight,
And twice hath risen, where he now doth West,
And wested twice, where he ought rise aright
But most is Mars amisse of all the ret,
A n%&ext to him old Saturne, that waswont be

9
For during Saturnes ancient raigne it's sayd,
That all the world with goodnesse did abound
Al loued vertue, no man was affrayd
Of force, ne fraud in wight was to be found
No warre was knowne, no dreadfull trompets
sound,
Pesce vniuersall rayn'd mongst men and beasts,
And all thingsfreely grew out of the ground
lustice sate high ador'd with solemne feasts,
And to all people did diuide her dred beheests

10

Most sacred vertue she of all the rest,
Resembling God in his imperiall might,
Whose souerame powre is herein most exprest,
That both to good and bad he dealeth right,
And all hisworkeswith lustice hath bedight
That powre he aso doth to Princes lend,
And makes them like himsdfein glorious sight,
Tositin hisowne seate, his causeto end,

And rule his people right, as he doth recom

mend

n

Dread Souerayn e Goddesse, that doest highest sit
In seete of ludgement, in th' Almighties stead,
And with magnificke might and wondrous wit
Doest to thy people righteous doome aread,
That furthest Nations filles with awfull dread,
Pardon the boldnesse of thy basest thrall,
That dare discourse of so diuine a read,
As thy great iustice praysed ouer all

The instrument whereof loe here thy Artegall

Cant |
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Artegall trayridin lustice lore
Irenaesquest pursewed,
He doeih auenge on Sangher

his Ladies bloud embrewed
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Though vertue then were held in highest price,
In those old times, of which | doe mtreat,
Y et then likewise the wicked ssede of vice
Began to spring which shortly grew full great,
And with their boughes the gentle plants did
best

But euermore some of the vertuous race
Rosevp, inspired with heroicke heat,
That cropt the branches of the Sient base,
And with strong hand their fruitfull rancknes
did deface

2

Such first was Bacchus, that with furious might
All th'East before \ntam'd did ouerronne,
And wrong repressed, and estabhsht right,
Which lavliesse men had formerly fordonne
There lustice first her princely rule begonne
Next Hercules his like ensample shewed,
Who al | the West with equall conquest wonne,
And monstrous tyrantswi th his club subdewed,

The club of lustice dread, with kingly powre

endewed
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And such was he, of whom | haue to tell,
The Champion of true lustice Ariegall,
Whom (as ye lately mote remember well)

An hard aduenture, which did then befall,
Into redoubted penll forth did call,

That was to succour a distressed Dame,
Whom astrong tyrant did vniustly thrall,
And from the heritage, which shedid clame,

Did with strong hand withhold Grantorlo wes

hisname

4
Wherefore the Lady, which Irena hight,
Did to the Faery Quesne her way addresss,
To whom complaymng her aflicted plight,
She her besought of gratious redresse
That souerane Queeng that mightie Em

peresse,
Whose gloneistoaide all suppliants pore,
And of weske Princes to be Patronesse,
Chose Ariegall to right her to restore,
Forlthat to her he seem'd best skild m righteous
ore

5
For Ariegall iniustice was vpbrought
Euen from the cradle of his mfancie,
And all the depth of nghtfulldoome wastaught
By faire Aslrcea, with great Industrie,
Whilest here on earth she liued mortalhe
For till the world from his perfection fell
Into all filth and foule miquitie,
Astr oz here mongst earthly men did dwell,
And intherulesof iustice them instructed well

Whilesthrough theworld shewalked in thissort.

Vpon aday shefound thisgentle childe,
Amongst his peres playing his childish sport
Whom seeing fit, and with no crime defilde,
Shedid allurewith gifts and speeches milde,
Towend with her  Sothence him farre e
I nto a cauefrom companie exilde, [brought
In whichshenoursledhimtillyeares he raught,
Andall thedisciplme of iugtice therehimtaught

7
There she him taught to weigh both right and
wrong
In equall ballance with due recompence,
And equitie to measure out aong,
According to the line of conscience,
When so it needs with rigour to dispence
Of all thewhich, for want there of mankind,
She caused him to make experience
Vponwyld beasts, which shein woods did find,
Wit;\ yvrkqngfull powre oppressing others of
their kin
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Thusshe himtrayned, and thus she him taught
In all the skill of deeming wrong and right,
Vntill the npenesse of mans yearesheraught,
That euen wildebeastsdid feare hisawfulIsight,
And men admyr'd his ouerruhng might,
Neany hu'd on ground, that durst withstand
His dreadfull heast, much lesse him match in

fight,
Or bide the horror of his wreakfull hand,

When so helist inwrath lift vp his stedly brand

9

Which steely brand, to make him dreaded more,
She gaue vnto him, gotten by her slight
And earnest search, where it was kept m store
In hues eternail house, vnwist of wight,
Since he himsdfe it vsd in that great fight
Againgt the Titans, that whylome rebelled
Gaing highest heauen, Chrysaor it was hight,
Lhrysaor that al | other swords excelled,

Well prou'd in that same day, when loue those

Gyantsquelled

For of most perfect metall it was made,
Tempred with Adamant amongst the same,
And garnisht all with gold vpon the blade
Ingoodly wise, whereof it tooke his name,
And was of no lese vertue, then of fame
For there no substance was so firme and hard,
But it would pierce or cleaue, where soit came,
Ne any armour could his dint out ward,

But wheresoeuer it did light, it throughly shard

11
Now when the world with sinne gan to abound,
Astrcra loathing lenger here to soace
Mongst wicked men,in whom no truth shefound,
Return'd to heauen, whence she denu'd her
race,
Where she hath now in euerhstmg place,
Mongst those twelue signes, which nightly we
doe & [chace,
The heeuens bright shinin baudncke to en

Andisthe Vlrgln sixtin ree,
And next her feherri ghteous lance hang-
ing bee

12
But when she parted hence, she left her groome
Anyronman, which did on her attend
Alwayes, to execute her stedfast doome,
And willed him with Ariegall to wend,
And doe what euer thing hedid intend
His name was Talus, made of yron mould,
Immouesable, resstlesse, without end
Whoinhishand anyronflaledid hould,
With which he thresht out falshood, and did
truth vnfould
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He now went with him in this new inquet,
Him for to aide, if aide he chaunst to nesde,
Against that cruell Tyrant, which opprest
The faire Irena with his foule misdecde,

And kept the crowne m which she should
succed

And now together on their way they bin,

When as they sawv a Squire in squallid weed,

Lamenting sore his sorowfull sad tyne,
With many bitter teares shed from hisblubbred

eyne

14
To whom as they approched, they espide
A sone sight, as euer e with eye,
An hcadese Ladie lying him beside,
In her owne blood all wallow'd wofully,
That her gay clothes did m discolour die
Much was he moued at that ruefull sight,
And flam'd with zede of vengeance inwardly,
lie askt, who had that Dame so fouly dight,
Or whether his owne hand, or whether other
wight?
15
Ah woe isme, and well avay (quoth heg)
Burstingforthteares,hkespringsoutofabanke,
That ever | thisdismall day did e
Full farrewas | from thinking such apranke ,
Yet litle lose it were, and mickle thanke,
If | should graunt that | haue doen the same,
That | motedrinke the cup whereof she dranke
But that | should die guiltie of the blame,
The which another did, who now isfled with
shame

16
Who wasiit then (sayd Artegall) that wrought?
And why ? doe it declare vnto me trew
A knight (said he) if knight he may bethought,
That did his hand in Ladies bloud embrew,
And for no causg, but as | shall you shew
This day as | in solace sate hereby
With afayre loue, whose lose | now do rew,
There came this knight, hauing in compame
This lucklese Ladie, which now here doth
heedlesehe
7
He, whether mine seemd fayrer in his eye,
Or that he wexed weary of his owne,
Would change with me, but | did it denye,
So did the Ladies both, as may be knowne,
But he, whose spirit waswith pridevpblowne,
Would not so rest contented with his right,
Buthauingfrom his courser her downethrowne,
Fro me reft mine away by lavlesse might,
And ohn his steed her set, to beare her out of
sight
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Which when his Ladie saw, she follow'd fast,
And on him catching hold, gan loud to ere
Not so to leaue her, nor away to cast,
But rather of his hand besought to die
With that his sword he drew all wrathfully,
And a onestroke cropt off her head with scome,
In that same place, wheress it now doth he
bo he my loue away with him hath borne,
And left me here, both his and mine own loue
to morne

19
Aread (sayd he) which way then did he make ?
And by whatmarkes may he be knowne againe?
To hope (quoth he) him soore to ouertake,
That hence so long departed, is but vame
But yet he pricked ouer yonder plaine,
And as | marked, bore vpon his shield,
By which it's esse him to know agame,
A broken sword withm abloodiefield,
Expr ng well his nature, which the ssme did
wi

20
No sooner sayd, but streight he after sent
Hisyron page, who him pursew'd so light,
As that it seem'd aboue the ground he went
For he wes swift as swallow m her flight,
And strong asLyonin hisLordly might
It was not long, before he ouertooke
Sir Sangher, (s degped was that Knight)
Whom at thefirst he ghessad by his looke,
And by the other markes, which of hisshield he
tooke

2
He bad him stay, and backe with him retire,
Who full of scorne to be commaunded so,
The Lady to alight did &ft require,
Whilest he reformed that vncmill fo
And streight at himwith all his force did go
Who mou'd no more therewith, then when a
rocke
Islightly stricken with some stones throw,
But to him leaping, lent him such a knocke,
That on the ground he layd him like a snce
lesc blocke
22
But ere he could him sdfe recure againe,
Him m hisiron paw he s8zed had ,
That when he wak't out of hiswardlese paine,
He found him sdfe, vnwist, soi |l bestad,
That lim he could not wag Thence he him lad,
Bound like a beast appointed to the stall
The sight whereof the Lady sore adrad,
And fam'd to fly for feare of being thrall,
But he her quietly stayd, and forst to wend
withall
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When to the place they came, where Artegall
By that same caref ull Squire did then abide,
He gently gan him to demaund of all,
That did betwixt him and that Squire betide
Who with sterne countenance and indignant
pride
Did aunswere, that of all he guiltlesse stood,
And his accuser thereuppon defide
For neither he did shed that Ladies bloud,
Nor tooke away his loue, but his owne proper

Well did theSquireperceiuehimselfetoo weake,
To aunswere his defiaunce in the field,
And rather chose his chalenge off to breake,
Then toapprouehi snghtu ithspeareandshield
And rather guilty chosehim sdfetoyield
But Artegall by Sgnes perceunng plame,
That heit was not, which that Lady kild,
But that strange Knight, the fairer loue to
game,
Did cast about by deight the truth thereout to
straine

And sayd, Now sure this doubtfull causesright
Can hardly but by Sacrament be tnde,
Or ese by ordele, or by blooddy fight,
That i || perhaps motefall to either side
But if ye please, that | your cause decide,
Perhaps | may all further quarrell end,

S0 ye will sweare my mdgenient to abide
Thereto thev both did franckly condiscend,
And to his doome with hstfull cares did both

attend 26

Sith then (sayd he) ye both the deed deny,
And both theliumg Lady claime your right,
L et both the dead and huing equally
Deuided be betwixt you herein sight,

And each of either take his share aright
But looke who does dissent from thismy read,
He for atwelue moneths day shall in despight
Beare for his penaunce that same Ladies head,
To witnese to the world, that she by him is
dead
27

Well pleased with that doome was Sanghere,
And offred streight the Lady to be daine
But that same Squire, to whom she was more

dere,
When as he saw she should be cut m twaine,
Didyield, she rather should with him remame
Ahue, then to him sdfe be shared deed ,
And rather then his loue should suffer paine,
He chosewith shameto bearethat Ladies head

True loue despiseth shame, when lifeis cald in

dread
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Whom when so willing Artegall perceaued,
Not sothou Squire, (he sayd)but thine | deame
The huing Lady, which from thee he reaued
For worthy thou of her doest rightly seame
And you, Sir Knight, that loue so light

esteame,

Asthat yewould for littl e leaue the same,
Take here your owne, that doth you best

besseme,
And with it beare the burden of defame,
Your owne dead Ladies head, to tell abrode
your shame

But Sanghere disdained much hisdoome,
And sternly gan repme at his bcheast,
Newould for ought obay, as did become,
To beare that Ladies head before his breast
Vntill that Talus had his pride represt,
And forced him, maulgre, it vp to reaie
Who when he saw it bootdese to resist,
He tooke it vp, and thence with him did beare,
Asrated Spaniell takes his burden vp for feare

30
Much did that Squire Sir Artegall adore,
For his great mgtice, held in high regard ,
And as his Squire him offred euermore
To serue, for want of other meete reward,
And wend with him on his aduenture hard
But he thereto would by no meenes consent,
But leauing him forth on hislourney far'd
Newight with him but onely Taluswent
They two enough t'encounter an whole Regr
ment

Cant II.
RN IAASNA

Artegall hearesof Florimell,
DoeswiththePaganfight ,
Himsdlates, drownesLady Munera,
Doesraceher castlequight
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Nought is more honorable to a knight,
Ne better doth bessame braue cheualry,
Then to defend the fecble in their right,
And wrong redresse in such as wend awry
Whilome those great Heroes got thereby
Their greatest glory, for their rightful | desdes
And place deserued with the Gods on hy
Herein the noblesse of this knight excesdes
Who now to perils great for lustice sske pro
oades
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To which as he now was vppon the way,
He chaungt to meet a Dwarfe m hasty course,
Whom he requir'd his forward hast to stay,
Till heof tidings mote with him discourse
Loth\Wsthe Dwarfe, yet did he stay perforse,
And gan of sundry newes his store to tell,
As to his memory they had recourse
But chicfely of the fairest Florimell,
How she was found againe, and spouste to
Mannell
3
For this was Dony, Florimels owne Dwarfe,
Whom hauing lost (asye haue heard whyleare)
And finding in the way the scattrcd scarfe,
The fortune of her life long time did feare
But of her health when Artegall did heare,
And sHfe returne, he was full mly glad,
And askt him where, and when her bndale

cheare
Should be solunniz’d  for if time he had,
Hewould bethere, and honor to her spousall ad

4
Within three daies (quoth hee) as | do here,

It will be at the Cadtle of the strond,

What time if naught me let, | will be there

To doe her seruice, so as | am bond

But in my way alittle here beyond

A cursed cruell Sarazm doth wonne,

That kegpesaBridges passsge by strong hond,

AndmanyerrantK nightshaththere fordonne,
That makes all men for feare that pessage for

to shonne
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What mister wight (quoth he) and how far
hence

Ib he, that doth to traucllers such harmes ?
He is (said he) aman of great defence ,
Expert in battell and in dosdes of ames ,
And more emboldned by the wicked charmes,
Withwhichhisdaughterdothhimstill support,
Hauing great L ordships got and goodly farmes,
Through strong oppression of hispowre extort,
By which he stil them holds, and kegpes with
strong effort

And dayly he his wrongs encreaseth more,
For neuer wight he lets to pese that way,
Ouer his Bridge, dbee he rich or poore,
But he him makes his passage penny pay
Else he doth hold him backe or beat away
Thereto he hath agroome of euill guize,
Whose scalp isbare, that bondagedoth bewray,
Which polsand pilsthe poorein piteous wize,
But he him sdfe vppon the rich doth tyrannize
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Hisnameishight Pallenle, rightly so
For that he is so puissant and strong,
That with his powre he all doth ouergo,
And makes them subiect to his mighty wrong,
And some by deight he eke doth vnderfong
For on a Bridge he custometh to fight,
Which is but narrow, but exceeding long,
And in the same are many trap fas pight,
Through which the rider downe doth fall
through ouersight
8

And vnderneath the same a nuer flowes,
That is both swift anddangerousdeepewithall,
Into the which whom so he ouerthrowes,
All destitute of helpe doth headlong fall,
But he him sdfe, through practise vsuall,
Legpes forth into the floud, and there assdes
His foe confused through his sodaine fall,
That horse and man he equally dismaies,
And ether both them drownes, or trayter
oudy daes

Then doth he take the spaile of them at will,
And tohisdaughter brings, that dwelsthereby
thﬁ) all that comes doth take, and therewith

i
The ooffers of her wicked thrcasury ,
Which she with wrongs hath hegped vp so hy,
That many Princes she m wealth exceades
And purchast all the countrey lying ny
With the reuenue of her plenteous meedes,
Her name is Munera, agreeing with her desdes
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Thereto seisfull faire, and rich attired,
With golden hands and siluer fcete beside,
That many Lords haue her to wife desired
But she them all despiseth for great pride
Now by my life (savd he) and God to guide,
None other way will | this day betake,
But by that Bridge, wheress he doth abide
Thereforeme thither lead  No more he spake,
Butnigi(therward forthright his ready way did
e

1

Vnto the place he came within awhile,
Where on the Bridge he ready armed saw
The Sarazm, awayting for some spoile
Who as they to the passage gan to draw,
A villame to them came with scull all raw,
That pesssge money did of them require,
According to the cusome of their law
Tohyvhom he aunswerd wroth, Loe there thy

ire,
And with that word him strooke, that streight
hedid expire
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Which when the Pagan saw, he wexed wroth,  Then very doubtfull was the warres euent,

And greght him sfevnto thefight addres,
Newas Sir Artegall behinde 0 both
Together ran with ready peares m rest
Right in themidst, wheressthey brest to brest
Should mesete, atrap wes letten downe to fall
Intothefloud streight leapt the Carlevnblest,
Well weenmg that his foe was falne withall
But hewaswell aware, and leapt before hisfall

There being both together in the floud,

They each at other tyrannoudy flew,

Ne ought the water cooled their whot bloud,
But rather in them kindled choler new

But therethe Paynim, who that veewell knew
Tofight in water, great aduantage had,

That oftentimes him nigh he ocuerthrew

And eke the courser, whereuppon herad,
Could swim like to a fish, whiles he his backe

begtrad

14
Which oddeswhen asSir Artegall epide,
He saw no way, but dose with him in hast,
And to him dnuing srongly downe the tide,
Vppon hisiron coler griped fag,
That with thestraint hiswesand nigh he brast
Therethey together sroueand sruggled long,
Either the other from his desde to cast,
Neeue Artegall hisgnplesrong
For any thing wold dacke, but still vppon him
hong
15
Aswhen aDolphin and a Sdeare met,
In the wide champian of the Ocean plaine
With cruel chaufe their courages they whet,
The maygerdome of each by force to game,
And dreadfull battailetwixt themdodarrame
They snuf, they snort, they bounce, they rage,
theyrore,
That all the ssa digurbed with their trame,
Doth frie with fome aboue the surges hore
Such was betwixt thee two the troublesome
vprore
16
So Artegall at length him forst forsske
His horses backe, for dread of being drownd,
And to his handy svimming him betake
Eftsooneshim sdfe hefrom hishold vnbownd,
And then no adsat all in him he fownd
For Artegall in svimming skilfull was
And durg the depth of any water sownd
So ought each Knight, that vee of perill has
I'n swvimming be expert through watersforceto
pas

Vncertaine whether had the better dde

For both were skild m that experiment,

And both in armeswell traind and throughly

tride

But Artegall wasbetter breath'd besde,

And towardsth'end, grew greater in hismight,
That his faint foe no longer could abide

His puissance, ne beare him sdfevpright,
But from thewater to theland betooke hisflight

18

But Artegall pursawd him still soneare,

With bright Chrysaor in hiscruel hand,
That as his head hegan alitlereare

Aboue the brincke, to tread vpon the land,
He amate it off, that tumbling on the strand
It bit the earth for very fell despight,

And gnashed with his teeth, as if he band
HighGodwh nessehedespairedquight,

Or curg the hand, which did that vengeance on

him dight
19

His corps was carried downe along the Leg,
Whoewaterswith hisfilthy bloud it sayned
But his blagphemous head, that all might sse
He pitcht vpon a pae on high ordayned ,
Where many years it afterwards remayned,
Tobeamirrour toail mighty men,
In whoseright hands great power iscontayned,
That none of them the fesble ouerren,
But awaies doe their powre within lust com

pesEben 20

That dong vnto the Cadle he did wend,

In which the Pavnims daughter did abide,
Guarded of many which did her defend

Of whom he entrance sought, but was denide,
And with reprochfull blagphemy defide,
Beaten with gonesdownefrom the battilment,
That he was foroad to withdraw aside,

And bad hisseruant Talusto muent

Which way he enter might, without endanger

ment
21

Eftsoones his Page drew to the Caslle gate,

And with hisiron flaleat it let flie,

That all thewardersit did sre amate,

The which erewlitle gpake 0 reprochfully,

And madethem stoupe, that looked earst so hie
Yet till he bet, and boung vppon the dore,
And thundred grokes thereon s hideoushe,
That all the pesoe he shaked from the flore,

And filled all the house with feare and great

vprore



With noise whereof the Lady forth appeared
Vppon the Castlewall, and when she saw
The daungerous state, inwhich she stood, she
The sad effect of her neare ouerthrow, [feared
And gan entreat that iron man below,

To o= his outrage, and him faire besought,

Sithneitherforceofstones which theydidthrow,

Nor powr of charms, which she against him
wrought,

Might otherwise preuaile, or make him ceeee

for ought

But when as yet she saw him to proceede,
Vnmou'd with praiers,or withpiteous thought,
She ment him to corrupt with goodly meede,
And causde great sackes with endlesse riches
Vnto thebattilment tobevpbrought, [fraught,
And powred forth ouer the Castlewall,

That she might win sometime, though dearly
bought

Whilest he to gathering of the gold did fall

But he was nothing mou'd, nor tempted there-

withall
24

But still continu'd his assault the more,

And layd on load with his huge yron flaile,
That at the length he has yrent the dore,
And made way for his maister to assale
Who being entred, nought did then auaile
Forwight,againsthi spowrethemsel uestoreare
Each onedidflie, their hearts began to fade,
And hid them ssuesin comers here and there,

And eke their dame halfe dead did hide her salf
for feare
25

Long they her sought, yet no where could they

finde her,

That sure they ween'd she was away
ButMitf,thatcoul dlikealtmehoundwindeher,
And all things secrete wisely could bewray,
At length found out, wheress she hidden lay
Vnder an hegpe of gold  Thence he her drew
By the faire lockes, and fowly did array,
Withouten pitty of her goodly hew,

That Ariegall him sdfe her ssamdese plight
did rew 26

Y et for no pitty would he change the course
Of lustice, which m Talushand did lye,
Who rudely hayld her forth without remorse
Still holding vp her suppliant hands on hye,
And kneeling at his fegte submissiuely
Buthehersupphanthands,thosehandsofgold,
And eke her fecte, those feete of siluer trye,
Whichsoughtvnnghteousnesse, andiusticesold,

Chopt off, and nayld on high, that all might
them behold

233

27
Her sdfe then tooke he by the sclender wast,
Invameloud crying, and into the flood
Ouer the Cadtle wall adowne her cast,
And there her drowned in the durty mud
But the streame washt away her guilty blood.
Thereafter all that mucky pelfe he tooke,
The spoile of peoples euill gotten good,
The which her sire had scrap't by hooke and
crooke,
And burning all to ashes powr'd it downe the
brooke

And lastly all that Castle quite he raced,
Euen from the sole of his foundation,
And all the hewen stones thereof defaced,
That there mote be no hope of reparation,
Nor memory thereof to any nation
All which when Talus throughly had per
fourmed,
Sir Ariegall vndid the euill fashion,
And wicked customesof thatBridge refourmed
Which done, vnto his former lourney he re
tourned
29
In which they messur d mickle weary way,
Till that at length nigh to the ssathey drew,
By which as they did trauell on aday,
They saw before them, far as they could vew,
Full many people gathered in acrew,
Whose great assembly they did much admire
For neuer there the like resort they knew
So towardes them they coasted, to enquire
What thing so many nations met, did there
desire
30
There they beheld a mighty Gyant stand
Vpon a rocke, and holding forth on hie
An huge great paire of balance in his hand,
With which he boasted in his surquedne,
That all theworld hewould weigh equallie,
If ought he had the same to counterpoys
For want whereof he weighed vanity,
And fild his ballaunce full of idle toys
Y et was admired much of fooles, women, and
boys 31
He sayd that hewould all the earth vptake,
And all the seg, deuided eech from either
So would he of the fire one balaunce make,
Andoneofth'ayrej WithoutorwindjOrwether
Then would he ballaunce heauen and hell to-
gether,
Andall that did withinthem all contame,

Of dlwhoseweight,he would not misseafether
And looke what surplus did of each remame,
He would to his owne part restore the same

againe
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For why, he sayd they all vneauall were,
And had encroched vppon others share,
Like asthe sa (which plaine he shewed there)
Had worne the earth, so did thefirethe aire,
So all the rest did others parts empaire
And so were redlmes and nations run awry
All which hevndertookefor torepaire,
In sort as they were formed aunciently ,

And all thingswould reduce vnto equality

33
Therefore the vulgar did about him flocke,
And cluster thicke vnto his leasmgs vame,
Likefoolish fliesabout an hony crocke,
In hope by him great benefite to game,
And vncontrolled freedome to obtaine
Allwhichwhen Arlegall did seg, and heare,
How he mis led the simple peoples trame,
In sdeignfull wize he drew vnto him neare,
And thus vnto him spake, without regard or
feare

A
Thou that presum st to weigh the world anew,
And all things to an equall to restore,
In stead of right me ssames great wrong dost

shew,
And far aboue thy forces pitch to sore
For erethou limit what is lesse or more
In euery thing, thou oughtest first to know,
What was the poyse of euery part of yore
And looke then how much it doth ouerflow,
Or faile thereof, so much is more then mst to

trow 3H
For at thefirst they all created were
In goodly measure, by their Makers might,
And weighed out m ballaunces so nere,
That not adram was missing of their right,
The earth was in the middle centre pight,
Inwhich it doth immouesble abide,

Hemd in with waters like awall in sight,
Andthey withaire, that not adrop can dide
Al which the heauens containe, and in their

coursesguide 36

Such heauenly mgtice doth among them raine,
That euery one doe know their certainebound,
In which they doe these many yeares remaine,
And mongst them al no change hath yet beene

found
But if thou now shouldst weigh them new m
pound,
We are not sure they would so long remaine
All changeispenllous,and al Ichaunce vnsound
Therefore leaue off to weigh them all agame,

Till we may be assur'd they shall their course

retame
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Thou foolishe Elfe (said then the Gyant wroth)
Seegt not, how badly all things present bee,
And esch estate quite out of order goth ?
The s it sHfe doest thou not plamely s
Encroch vppon the land there vnder thee ,
And th'earth it sdfe how daily its mcreest,
By all that dying toiit turned be ?
Were it not good that wrong were then sur
cesd,
And from themost, that some were giuen tothe
st 239

Therefore | will throw downe these mountains
hie,
And makethem leuell withthelowly plaine
Thesetowrmg rocks, which reach vnto the skie,
1 will thrust downe into the degpest maine,
And as they were, them equdize agame
Tyrants that make men subiect to their law,
| will suppresse, that they no moremay raine ,
And Lordings curbe, that commons ouer aw ,
And all the wealth of rich men to the poore will
draw
39

Of things vnssene how canst thou deeme aright,
Then answered the righteous Arlegall,
Sith thou misdeem'st so much of things m
sight?
What though the ssawi th waucs contmuall
Doe edte the earth, it isnomoreit all
Ne is the earth the lese or loseth ought,
For whatsoeuer from one place doth fall,
Iswith the tide vnto an other brought
For thereisnothing lost, that may be found, if
sought

Likewise the earth is not augmented more,
By all that dying into it doe fade
For of the earth they formed were of vore
How euer gay their blossome or their olade
Doe flourish now, they into dust shall vade
What wrong thenisit, if that when they die,
They turne to that, whereof they first were

made?

Allin the powre of their great Maker he

Al creaturesmust obey the voice of themost hie

41

They hue, they die, like as he doth ordaine,

Ne euer any asketh reason why

The hils doe not the lowly ddes disdaine,

The ddes doe not the lofty hills enuy

He maketh Kings to sit in soueramty,

He maketh subiects to their powre obay,

He pulleth downe, he setteth vp on hy ,

He emes to this, from that he takes away
For all we haueishiswhat helist doe, he may.
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What euer thing is done, by him is donne,
Ne any may his mighty will withstand ,
Ne any may his souerame power shonne,
Neloosethat he hath bound with stt dfast band
In vame therefore doest thou now takein hand,
To call to count, or weigh his workes anew,

Whosecounsdls depth thou canst not vnderstand,

Sith of things subiect to thy daily vew
Thou doest not know the causes, nor their
courses dew

43
For take thy ballaunce, if thou be so wise,
A?)(Ij weigh the winde, that vnder heauen doth
ow,
Or we|gh thelight, that in the East doth rise,
Or weigh the thought, that from mans mind
doth flow
But if the weight of these thou canst not show,
Weighbutonewordwhichfromthyhpsdothfall
For how canst thou those greater secrets know,
That doest not know theleast thing of themal | ?
I'11 can he rule the great, that cannot reach the
small

44

Therewith the Gyant much abashed sayd,
That he of little things made reckoning light,
Y et the least word that euer could be layd
Within his ballaunce, he could way aright
Whichis(sayd he) more heauly thenin weight,
Theright or wrong, thefdse or dse the trew ?
He answered, that he would try it streight,
So he the words into his ballaunce threw,
But streight the winged words out of his

ballaunce flew

45
erqtrplwpxt hethen, and sayd, that wordswere
ight,
Ne would within his balaunce well abide
But he could mstly weigh thewrong or right
Well then, sayd Ariegall, let it betnde
First in one ballance st the true asde
Hedid sofirst, and then the fdse he layd
Inth'other scale, but still it downe did dlide,
And by no mesne could in theweight be stayd
For by né) meanesthefadsewill withthetruth be
way

46
Now taketheright likewise, sayd Artegale,

And counterpeise the samewi th so much wrong

So first the right he put into one scde,

And then theGyantstroue withpuissancestrong

Tofill the other scale with so much wrong

But all the wrongs that he therein could lay,

Might not it peise, yet did he labour long,

And swat, and chauf d, and proued euery way
Yet all the wrongs could not a little right

downe way
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47
Which when he saw, he greatly grew m rage,
And amost would his balances haue broken
But Artegall him fairely gan asswage,
And said, Be not vpon thy balance wroken
For they doe nought but right or wrong be
token,
But in the mind the doome of right must bee,
And solikewise of words, thewhich be spoken,
The eare must be the ballance, to decree
And mdge, whether with truth or falshood they
agree
48
But st the truth and st the right aside,
For they with wrong or fashood will not fare,
And put two wrongs together to be tride,
Or eke two fases, of each equall share,
And then together doe them both compare
for truthis one and right is euer one
So did he, and then plame it did appeare,
Whether of them the greater were attone
Butairlght sate in the middest of the beame

49
But he the right from thence did thrust away,
For it was not the right, which he did seeke,
But rather stroue extremities to way,
Th'one to diminish, th'other for to eske
For of the meane he greatly did mideeke
Whom when so lewdly minded Talus found,
Approclnng nigh vnto him cheske by cheeke,
He shouldered him from off the higher ground,
And down the rock him throwing, m the sea
himdround

Like as a ship, whom cruell tempest dnues
Vpon arocke with horrible dismay,
Her shattered ribs in thousand pesoes nues,
And spoylmg all her geares and goodly ray,
Docs make her sdlfe misfortunes piteous pray
So downe the chife the wretched Gyam
tumbled,
His battred balances in pexss lay,
Histimbered bonesall broken rudely rumbled,
So was the high aspynng with huge mine
humbltd
51
That when the people, which had there about
Long way ted, sav his sudden desolation,
They gan to gather in tumultuous rout,
And mutining, to stirrevp cnull faction,
For certaine losse of s0 great expectation
For well they hoped to haue got great good,
And wondrous riches by his mnouation
Therefore resoluing to reuenge his blood,
They rosein armes, and al hnbattell orderstood
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Which lawlesse multitude him camming too
In warlike wise, when Ariegall did vew,
He much was troubled, ne wist what to doo
Fox loth he was his noble hands t'embrew
In the base blood of such a rascall crew,
And otherwise, if that he should retire,
He fear'd least they with shame would him
pursew
Therefore he Talus to them sent, t'mquire
Thecause of their array, and trucefor to desire

53
But soone as they him nigh approchmg spide,
They gan with all their weapons him assay,
And rudely stroke at him on euery side
Yet nought they could him hurt, ne ought
dismay
But when at them he with hisflailegan lay,
He like a swarme of flyes them ouerthrew,
Ne any of them durst come in his wav,
But here and there before his presence flew,
And hid themselues m holes and bushes from
his vew
54
As when a Faulcon hath with nimble flight
Flowne at aflush of Ducks, foreby the brooke,
The trembling foule dismayd with dreadfull
sight
Of death, the which them almost ouertooke,
Doe hide themselues from her astonymg looke,
Amongst the flags and couert round about
When Talus saw they all the field forsooke
And none appear'd of all that raskall rout,
To Artegall he turn'd, and went with him
throughout
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After long stormes and tempests ouerblowne,
Thesunne at length his loyous face doth cleare
So when asfortune all her spight hath showne,
Somebhsfull houresatlastmustneedes appeare,
Else should afflicted wights oftimes despeire
So comes it now to Florimell by tourne,
After long sorrowes suffered whyleare,
Inwhichcaptiu'dshemanymonethsdidmour ne,

Totastof ioy,and to wont pleasuresto retourne
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Who being freed from Proteus cruell band
By Martnell, was vnto him affide,
And by him brought agame to Faerie land ,
Where he her spousd,and madehisioyousbnde
Thetimeand placewasblazed farreand wide,
And solemne feasts and giusts ordam'd there

fore
To which theredid resort from euery side
Of Lords and Ladies infinite great store,
Neany Knight was absent, that braue courage
bore 3

To tell the glone of the feest that day,
The goodly seruice, the devicefull sights,
The bndegromes state, the brides most rich

aray,
Thepride of Ladies, and theworth of knights,
The royall banquets, and the rare delights
Were worke fit for an Herauld, not for me
But for so much asto my lot here lights,
That with this present treatise doth agres,

Truevertuetoaduance,shallhererecountedbee

4
When all men had with full satietie
Of meates and drmkes their appetites suffiz'd,
To desdes of ames and proofe of cheuane
1 hey gan themsalues addresse, fulInchaguiz'd,
As each one had his furnitures demz'd
Andfirst of all issu'd Sir Martnell,
And with him sixe knights more, which enter
pnz'd
Tochdengeall inright of Florimell,
Andtomaintaine, that sheall othersdid excell

5
Thefirst of them was hight Sir Orimont,
A noble Knight, and tride in hard assayes
The second had to name Sir Belhsont,
But second vnto none in prowese prayse ,
The third was Brunell, fanous m his dayes ,
Thefourth Ecastor, of exceading might,
The lift Armeddany skild in louely layes ,
The sixt was Lansack, aredoubted K night
All sixewell ssein ames, and prou'd in many
a fight 6

And them against came all that list to giust,
From euery coast and cbuntrie vnder sunne
None was debard, but al | had leaue that lust
The trompetssound , then all together ronne
Fullmany desdes of armesthat day were donne,
And many knightsvnhorst,and manywounded,
As fortune fell, yet litle lost or wonne
But all that day the greatest prayse redounded

To Marinell, whose name the Herads loud

resounded
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The second day, so soone asmorrow light
Appear'd in heauen, into thefield they came,
And thereall day contmew'd cruell fight,
With diuers fortune fit for such agame,
Inwhich all srouewith penl| towmne fame
Y et whether side was victor, note be ghest
But at the last the trompets did proclame
That Mannell that day deserued best

Sothey disparted were,and al | men went torest

8
Thethird day came, that should duetryall lend
Of all therest, and then thiswarlike crew
Together met, of all to make an end
There Mannell great deads of armes did shew,
And through the thickest like a Lyon flew,
Rashingoff helmes,and ryuing plates a sonder,
That euery one his daunger did exchew
Soterribly hisdreadfull strokes did thonder,
That all men stood amaz'd,andat his mightdid
wonder

9
But what on earth can dwayes happie stand ?
The grester prowesse greater perils find
So farre he past amongst his enemies band,
That they haue him enclosed so behind,
As by no meanes he can himsdlfe outwmd

And nowperforcethey haue him prisoner taken,

And now they doewith
And now they lead him thence, of all forsaken,
Vnlesse some succour had m time him ouertaken

10

It fortun'd whylest they were thusi | | beset,
Sir Arlegall into the Tilt yard came,
With Braggadochw, whom he lately met
Vpon theway, with that his snowy Dame
Where when he vnderstood by common fame,
What euill hap to Mannell betid,
He much was mou'd at so vnworthie shame,
Ar;]cé s;rdeight that boaster prayd, with whom

rid,
Tochangehisshiel dwithhim,tobethebetterhid

11

So forth he went, and soone them ouer hent,
Where they were leading Mannell away,
Whom he assayld with dreadlesse hardiment,
And forst the burden of their prize to stay
They were an hundred knights of that array,
Of which th'one halfe vpon himsdfe did s,
The other stayd behind to gard the pray
But he ere long the former fiftie bet,

And from the other fiftie soone the prisoner

fet
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12

So backe he brought Sir Mannell agame,
Whom haumg quickly arm'd againe anew,
They both together loyned might and maine,
To st aresh on all the other crew
Whom withsorehauockesoone they ouerthrew,
And chaced quite out of thefield, that none
Against them durst his head to perill shew
So were they left Lords of thefield aone

So Mannell by him was rescu'd from his fone

Which whenhehadperform'd,thenbackeagaine
ToBraggadochio did hisshield restore
Who all thiswhile behind him did rernaine,
Keeping there dosewith himin pretious store
That his fase Ladie, as ye heard afore
Then did the trompets sound, and ludgesrose,
And all theseknights, which that day armour
bore,
Came to the open hall, to listen whose
The honour of the prize should be adiudg'd by
those

14

And thether aso came in open sight
FayreFlorimell, into the common hall,
To greet his guerdon vnto euery knight,
And best to him, to whom the best should fall
Then for that stranger knight they loud did call,
Towhom that day they should the gi rIong |yi eld
Came Braggadochio, and did shew h?sgshiel d.

Which bore the Sunne brode blazed m agolden

field 15

The sight whereof did all with gladnes=e fill
So vnto him they did addesme the prise
Of all that Tryumph Then the trompets shrill
Don Braggadochos name resounded thrise
So courage lent a cloke to cowardise
And then to him came fayrest Florimell,
And goodly gan to greet his braue emprise,
And thousand thankes him yeeld, that had so

well
Approu'dthat day, that sheall othersdid excell

16
Towhomtheboaster, that all knightsdid blot,
With proud disdaine did scornefull answere

make,

That what he did that day, he did it not

For her, but for his owne deare Ladies sake,

WThom on hispenl| hedid vndertake,

Both her and eke all othersto excell

And further did vncomely crake

Muchdid hiswordsthegentle Ladiequell,
And turn'd asde for shame to heare, what he



pisd]

17

Then forth he brought his snowy Florimele,
Whom Trompart had in keeping there beside,
Couered from peoples gazement with avele
Whomwhendi scoueredtheyhadthroughlyeide,
With great amazement they were stupefide ,
And said, that surely Florimell it was,
Orif itwerenot Florimell sotride,
That Florimell her sdfe shethen did pas

So feshle skill of perfect things the vulgar has

18
Whichwhen asMarinell beheld likewise,
He was therewith exceedmgly dismayd ,
Ne wist he what to thinke, or to deuise,
But like as one, whom feends had made affrayd,
He long astomsht stood, ne ought he sayd,
Ne ought he did, but with fast fixed ees
He gazed still vpon that snowy mayd,
Whom euer as he did the more aviize,
The more to be true Florimell he did surmize

As when two sunnes appeare in the azure skye,
Mounted in Phcebus charet fierie bright,
Bothdartingf or th faire beames toeachmanseye,
And both adorn'd with lampes of flaming light,
All that behold so strange prodigious sight,
Not knowing naturesworke, nor what to weene,
Arerapt withwonder, and withrare affright
So stood Sir Marinell, when he had ssere

The semblant of this fdse by his faire beauties

Queene.
20

Allwhichwhen Artegall, who all thiswhile
Stoodinthepreassecl osecouered,wel laduewed,
And |saw that boasters pride and graodese

guile,
He could no longer beare, but forth issewed,
And vnto al| himselfe there open shewed,
And to the boadter said, Thou losell base,
That hast with borrowed plumes thy sdfe
endewed,
And others worth with lessings doest deface,

When they are all restor'd, thou shait rest in

disgrace

That shield,whichthou doest bearewas I tindeed,
Which this dayes honour sau'd to Marinell,
But not that arme, nor thou the man | reed,
Which didst that seruice vnto Florimell
For proofe shew forth thy sword, and let it tell,
What strokes, what dreadfull stoure it stird

this day
Or shew the wounds, which vnto thee befell,
Or shew the swest, with which thou diddest

Sway
So sharpe abattell, that so many did dismay
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But thisthe sword, whichwrought those cruell

stounds,
And this the arme, the which that shield did
beare, [wounds)

And these the signes, (0 shewed forth his
By which that glorie gotten doth gppeare
Asfor this Ladie, which he sheweth here,
Isnot (I wager) Flortmell at al |,
But some fayre Franion, fit for such a fere,
That by misfortune in his hand did fall
For proofe whereof, he bad them Fhrimell
forth call

So forth the noble Ladie was ybrought,
Adorn'dwith honor and all comely grace
Whereto her bashfullshamefastnesscy wrought
A grest increase m her faire blushing face,
Asross did with hihcs interlace
For of those words, the which that boaster

threw,

She inly yet concerned greet disgrace
Whom when as al | the people such did vew,
Thec-iy_ ciﬁsc})%\t;old loud, and sgnes of gladnese all

i :

24

Then did he st her by that snowy one
Like the true saint beside the image set,
Of both their beaities to make paragonc,
Andtriall, whether should the honor get
Streight way so soone as both together met,
Th'enchauntcd Damztl| vanisht into nought
Her substance melted as with hest,
Ne of that goodly hew remayntd ought,

But th'emptiegirdle, which about her wast was

wrought

Aswhen the daughter of Thaumantesfaire,
Hath in awatry cloud displayed wide
Her goodly bow, which paintstheliquid ayre,
That all men wonder at her colours pride,
Al suddenly, ere one can looke aside,
Theglorious picture vanishcth away,
Ne any token doth thereof abide
So didthisLadiesgoodly forme decay,

And into nothing goe, ere one could it bewray

26
Which when as all that present were, beheld,
They stricken were with great astonishment,
And their faint harts with ssnsdesse horrour
queld,
To se the thing, that seem'd so excellent,
So stolen from their fancies wonderment,
That what of it became, none vnderstood
And Braggadochio sdife with drenment
So daunted was in his despeynng mood,
That like a hfdesse corse immouesble he stood
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But Artegall that golden belt vptooke,
Thewhich of all her spoyle was onely | eft,
Which was not hers, as many it mistooke,
But Florimells owne girdle, from her reft,
While she wes flying, like a weary weft,
From that fouie rnonster,whichdid hercompeli
To perilsgreat, which he vnbuckhng eft,
Presented to the fayrest Florimell,

Who round about her tender wast it fitted well

28

Full many Ladies often had d,
About their middles that faire belt toknit,
And many a one supposd to be amayd
Yetittononeof all their loyneswould fit,
Till Florimell about her fastned it
Such power it had, that to no womans wast
By any skill or labour it would sit,
Vnlesse that she were continent and chast,
But it would lose or breske, that many had

disgrast 29

Whitest thus they busied were bout Florimell,
And boastfull Braggadochio to defame,
Sir Guyon as by fortune then befell,
Forth from the thickest preasse of people came,
His owne good steed, which he had stolne, to
clame,
And th'one hand seizing on his golden bit,
Wijth th'other drew his sword ~ for with the
sme
He ment the thiefe there deadly to haue smit
Angf had he not bene held, he nought had fayld
it 5
Thereof great hurly burly moued wes
Throughout the hall, for that same warlike
horse
For Braggadochio would not let him pas,
And Guyon would him agatcs haue perforse,
Or it gpproue vpon his carrion corse
Which troubl ousstirre whem Artegal/perceiued,
He nigh them drew to stay th'auengers forse,
And ganinquire, how wasthat steed bereauied,
Whether by might extort, or dse by dlight
Oeceaved

31
Who all that piteous stone, which befell
About that wofull couple, which were daine,
And their young bloodie babeto him gantell,
Withwhom whileshedid in the wood remaine,
His horse purloyned wes by subtill trame
For which he chaenged the thiefe to fight
But hefor nought could him thereto constraine
For as the death he hated such despight,
And rﬁiher had to lose, then trie in ames his
right
SPENSER

FAERIE QVEENE

289

Which Artegall well hearing, though no more
By law of amesthere neede onesright totrie,
Aswasthewont of warlike knightsof yore,
Then that hisfoe should him the field denie,
Y et further right by tokens to descrie,

He askt, what prune tokens he did beare
If that (said Guyon) may you satisfie,
Within his mouth ablacke spot doth appeare,

Shapt like a horses shoe, who list to seeke it

there -

Whereof to makeduetryall, onedid take
The horse in hand, within hismouth to looke
But with his hedes so sorely he him strake,
That all his ribs he quite m peaoes broke,
That neuer word from that day forth he spoke
Another that would ssame to haue more wit,
Him by the bright embrodered hedstall tooke
But by the shoulder him so sore he bit,

That he him maymed quite, and all his shoulder

split

34
Ne he his mouth would open vnto wight,
Vntill that Guyon sdfevnto him spake,
And called Brigadore (0 wes he hight)
Whose voice so soone as he did vndertake,
Eftsoones he stood as still as any stake,
And suflred all his secret marke to se
And when as he him nam'd, for loy he brake
His bands, and follow'd him with gladfull glee,
Ancii( fnskt, and flong aoft, and louted low on
nee

K3
Thereby Sir Artegall did plame areed,
That vnto him the horse belong'd, and sayd ,
Lo there Sir Guyon, take to you the steed,
Ashewithgolden saddleisarayd ,
And let that losell, plamely now displayd,
Hence fare on foot, till he an horse haue

gayned _

But the proud boaster gan hisdoome vpbrayd,
And him reuil'd, and rated, and disdayned,
That mdgement so vniust againgt him had

ordayned
36
Much was the knight meenst withhislewd word,
To haue reuenged that his villeny,
And thrise did lay his hand vpon his sword,
To haue him dame, or dearely doen aby
But Guyondid hischoler pacify,
Saying, Sir knight, it would dishonour bee
Toyou, that are our mdge of equity,
To wreske your wrath on such a carle as hee
It's punishment enough, that al | his shame doe
<]
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Sodidhemitigate Sir Artegall,
But Talus by the backe the boaster hent,
And drawing him out of the open hall,
Vpon him did inflict this punishment
First he his beard did shaue, and fowly shent
Then from him reft his shield, and it renuerst,
And blotted out hisarmes with falshood blent,
And himsdfe baffuld, and his ames vnherbt,
And broke his sword m twaine, and all his
armour sperst

Thewhiles hisguilefull groome wasfled avay
But vameit wasto thinke from himto flie
Who ouertakmg him did disaray,

And all his face deform'd with mfamie,

And out of court him scourged openly

So ought all faytours, that true knighthood
shame,

And armes dishonour with bese villanie,

From all braueknightsbebamsht with defame

For oft their lewdnes blotteth good deserts
with blame

39

Now when these counterfeitswere thus vncased
Out of the foreside of their forgene,

And in the sight of all men deene disgraced,

All gantolest and gibefull merihe

At the remembrance of their knauene

Ladiescanlaugh at Ladies, Knightsat Knights,

To thmke with how great vaunt of brauene

He them abused, through his subtill slights,
And what a glorious shew he made in all their

sights
40

There leaue we them in pleasure and repast,
SpendingtheinoyousdayesandgladfulInights,;
And taking vsune of time forepast,

With all deare dehoes and rare delights,
Fit for such Ladies and such louely knights
And turne we here to this faire furrowes end
Our wearie yokes, to gather fresher spnghts,
That when astime to Artegall shall tend,

We on hisfirst aduenture may him forward send

S
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Artegall dealeth right betwixt
two brethren that doe strme,
Saues Terpwejromthegallowtree,
and doth fromdeath repnue
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|
Who so vpon him sdfe will take the skill
True lustice vnto people to diuide,
Had neede haue mightie hands, for to fulfill
That, which he doth with righteous doome
decide,
And for to maister wrong and puissant pride
For vame it is to deeme of thmgs aright,
And makes wrong doers iustice to deride,
Vnleseit be perform'd with dreedlesse might
For powreistheright hand of lusticetruelyhight

2
Therefore whylome to knights of great emprise
The charge of lustice giuen was in trust,
That they might execute her mdgements wise,
Andwiththeir might beat downelicentiouslust,
Which proudly did impugne her sentence lust
Whereof no brauer president tins day
Remaines on earth, preseru'd from yron rust
Of rude obhuion, and long times decay,
Thenthisof Artegall, which herewe haueto sy

3
Who hauing lately Ieft that louely payre,
Enhncked fast in wedlockes loyall bond,
Bold Marmell with Florimell the fayre,
With whom grest feastand goodly gleehefond,
Departed from the Castle of the strond,
To follow his aduentures first intent,
Which long agoe he taken had in hond
Ne wight with him for his asigtance went,
But that great yron groome, his gard and
gouernment

4
With whom as he did pese by the sea shore,
He chaung to come, whereas two comely
uires,
Both brethren, whom one wombetogetherbore,
But stirred vp with different desires,
Together stroue, and kmdled wrathfull fires
And them beside two seemdy damzels stood,
By all mesnes seeking to their ires,
Now with fairewords, but wordsdid httlegood,
Now with sharpethreats, but threats the more
mcreast their mood
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And there before them stood a Coffer strong,
iast bound on euery sde with iron bands,
But seeming to haue suffred mickle wrong,
Either by being wreckt vppon the sands,

Or being carried farre from forraine lands
Seamd that for it these Squiresat ods did fall,
And bent against them sduestheir cruell hands
But euermore, those Damzels did forestall

Their furious encounter, and their fiercenesse

pall

6
But firmely fixt they were, with dint of sword,
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10
She seeing then her sdfe forsaken o,

Through dolorous despaire, which she con
, Ceyued,

Into the Sea her sdfe did headlong throw,
Thinking to haue her grief e by death bereaued
But s how much her purpose was deceaued
Whilest thusamidst the billowes beating of her
Twixt lifeand death,long to and fro she weaued,
She chaunst vnwares to light vppon this coffer,

Which to her in that daunger hope of life did

offer

And battailes doubtfull proofo their rights The wretched mayd that eas desir'd to die,

to try,
Ne other end their fury would afford,
But what to them Fortune would mstify
So stood they both in readincsse thereby,
To loyne the combate with cruell intent,
When Artegall arnuing happily,
Did stay awhile their greedy bickerment,

When as the paine of death she tasted had,
And but halfe sse his vgly visnomie,

Gan to repent, that she had beene so mad,
For any death tochaungelife though most bad
And catching hold of this Sea beaten chest,
The lucky Pylot of her passge sad,

After long tossing m the sees distrest,

Till he had questioned the cause of their dissent  Herwearybarkeatlast vpponmine Isle did rest

7
To whom the eder did this aunswere frame,
Then wesete ye Sir, that we two brethren be,
To whom our sire, Milesio by name,
Did equally beguesth his lands in feg,
Two llands, which ye there before you se
Not farre in sea, of which the one gppeares
But likealittle Mount of small degree,
Y et was as great and wide ere many yeares,
Asthat same other I sle, that greater bredth now
beares
8
But tract of time, that all things doth decay,

12
Where 1 bychaunce then wandnngon the shore,

Did her espy, and through my good endeuour

From dreadfull mouth of death, which threa
tned sore

Her to haue swallow'd vp,did helpe tosaue her

She then in recompence of that great fauour,

Which | on her bestowed, bestowed on me

The portion of that good, which Fortune gaue
her,

Together with her sdfe in dowry free,

Bothgoodly portions,but of both the better she

And thisdeuouring Ses, that naught doth spare, vy et m this coffer, Wh| ch shewith her brought,

The most part of my land hath washt away,
And throwne it vp vnto my brothers share
So his encreased, but mine did empaire
Before whichtime | lou'd, aswas my lot,
That further mayd, hight Philiera the faire,
With whom agoodly doure | should haue got,
And should haue loyned bene to her in wedlocks
knot
9
Then did my younger brother Amtdas
Loue that same other Damzell, Lucy bright,
To whom but little dowre allotted was,
Her vertue was the dowre, that did delight
What better dowre can to a dame be hight ?
But now when Phitra sav my lands decay,
And former liuelod fayle, she left me quight,
And to my brother did elope streight way
Who taking her from me, his owne loue left
astray

Great threasuresithencewedidfindecontained,
Whichasour ownewetooke, and so it thought
But thissame other Damzell since hath famed,
That to her sdfe that threasure appertained,
And that she did transport the same by ses,
To bring it to her hushand new ordained,
But suffred cruell shipwracke by the way

But whether it be so or no, | can not sy

14
But whether it mdeede be so or no,

This doe | say, that what sogood orill

Or God or Fortune vnto me did throw,

Not wronging any other by my will,

| hold mine owne, and so will hold it still
And though my land hefirst did wmne away,
And then my loue (though now it little skill,)
Y et my good lucke he shall not likewise pray,

But I will it defend, whilst euer that | may
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So hauing saya, tne younger did ensew,
Full trueit is, what so about our land
My brother here declared hath to you
But not for it this ods twixt vs doth stand,
But for thisthreasure throwne vppon hisstrand,
Which well | proue, as shall gppeare by tnall,
To be this maides, withwhom | fastned hand,
Know_g”by good markes, and perfect good
espial,
Therefore it ought be rendred her without
demall

16

When they thus ended had, the Knight began,
Certes your strife were eede to accord,
Would ye remit it to some righteous man
Vnto your seife, said they, we giue our word,
To bide what ludgement ye shall vs afford
Then for assuraunce to my doome to stand,
Vnder my foote let each lay downe his sword,
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When he his sentence thus pronounced had,

Both Amtdas and Philtwere displeased

But Braadas and Lucy were right glad,

And on thethreasureby thatiudgementseased
So was their discord by this doome agppeased,
And each one had his right  Then Artegall
When astheir sharpe contention he had ceased,
Departed on hisway, asdid befall,

Tofollow hisold quest, thewhich himforth did

cal

21
So as he trauelled vppon the way,

He chaungt to come, where happily he spide
A rout of many people farre away ,

To whom his course he hastily apphde,

To weete the cause of their assemblaunce wide
To whom when he gpproched neere in sight,
(An vncouth sight) he plamdy then descride
To be a troupe of women warlike dight,

And then you shall my sentence vnderstand  With wegpons in their hands, as ready for to

So each of them layd downe his sword out of his
hand
17

Then Artegall thus to the younger sayd,
Now tell me Anttdas, if that ye may,
Y our brothers land the which the ssa hath layd
Vnto your part, and pluckt from his away,
By what good right doeyou withhold thisday?
What other nght(quoth he)should you esteame,
But that the smait tomy sharedid lay ?

fight

2
And in the midst of them he saw aKnight,

Withbothhishands behindehimpmnoed hard,
And round about his necke an halter tight,
As ready for the gallow tree prepard

His face was couered, and his head was bar'd,
That who he was, vneath was to descry ,
And with full heauy heart with them hefar'd,
Grieu'd to the soule, and gronmg inwardly,

Your right isgood (sayd he) and so | deeme,  That he of womens hands so bese adeath should

That what the s vnto you sent, your own
should ssame

18
Then turning to the elder thus he sayd ,
Now Braadas let this likewise be showne
Your brothers threasure, which from him is
strayd,

Being the dowry of hiswife well knowne,

By what right doe you claimeto beyour owne ?
What other nght(quoth he)should you esteeme,
But that the sea hath it vnto me throwne ?

dy
el

But they like tyrants, mercilesse the more,

Reloyced at his miserable casg,

And him reuiled, and rcproched sore

With bitter taunts, and termes of vile disgrace

Now when as Artegall arnu'd in place,

Did askc, what caise brought that man to
decay,

They round about him gan to swarme apace,

Meaning on him their cruell hands to |ay,

Your right is good (sayd he) and o | deeme,  And to haue wrought vnwares some villanous

That what the s vnto you sent, your own
should ssame

1
For equall right in equall things doth stand,
For what the mighty Sea hath once possss,
And plucked quite from all possessors hand,
Whether by rage of waues, that neuer ret,
Or dseby wracke,that wretches hath distrest,
He may dispose by his imperiall might,
Asthing at randon left, to whom he list
So Amidas, the land was yours first hight,
And so the threasure yours Is Braadas by right

sy
2%

But he was soone aware of their i1l mmde,

And drawing backe deceiued their intent,

Y et thoughhim sdfe did shame on womankinde
His mighty hand to shend, he Talus sent

To wrecke on them their follies hardyment
Who with few sowoes of hisyron flale,
Dispersed all their troupe incontinent,

And sent them home to tell a piteous tale,

Of their vame prowesse, turned to their proper
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But that same wretched man, ordaynd to die,
They left behind them, glad to be so quit
Him Talus tooke out of perplexitie,

And horrour of fowledeath for Knight vnfit,
Who more then lose of life ydreaded i t,
And him restoring vnto liuing light,
So brought vnto hisL ord, where he did sit,
Beholding al | that womanish weeke fight,
Whom soone as he beheld, he knew, and thus
behight 26
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The causg, they say, of this her cruell hate,
Isfor the sake of Bellodant the bold,
To whom she bore most feruent loue of |ate,
And wooed him by all the waies she could
But when she saw at last, that he ne would
For ought or nought be wonne vnto her will,
She turn'd her loue to hatred manifold,
Andfor hissskevow'dto doeall theill
Which she could doe to Knights, which now she
doth fulfill 31

Sir Terpine, haplesse man, what makeyou here? Forall those Kmghts,thewhich by force or guile

Or haueyou lost your sdf e, and your discretion,
That euer in this wretched ceee ye were ?
Or haue ye yedlded you to proude oppression
Of womens powre, that boast of mens subiec
Or dse what other deadly dismall day [tion ?
Is falne on you, by heauens hard direction,
That ye were runne so fondly far astray,
Asfor tolead your sdfe vnto your owne decay ?

2

Much was the man confounded in hismind,
Partly with shame, and partly with dismay,
That al | astomsht he him sdfe did find,

And little had for his excuse to say,

But onely thus, Most haplesse well ye may
M eiustlyterme,thattothi sshameambrought,
And made the scorne of Knighthod this same

day
But who can scape, what his owne fate hath
wrought ?
Theworke of hesuens will surpasseth humaine
thought 28

Right true but faulty men vse oftentimes
Toattributetheir folly vnto fate,
Andlayonheauentheguiltof their ownecrimes
Buttell, Sir Terpin, nelet you amate
Your misery, how fell yein thisstate
Then sith ye nesds (quoth he) will know my

shame,
Andall theill, which chaunsttomeof late,
| shortly will to you rehearse the same,

In hope ye will not turne misfortune to my

blame
2

Being desirous (as all Knights are woont)
Throughhardaduenturesdeedesofarmestotry,
And after fame and honour for to hunt,
| heard report that farre abrode did fly,
That a proud Amazon did late defy
AllthebraueK nights,thathol dof Maidenhead,
And vnto them wrought all thevillany,
That she could forge m her malicious head,

thi)chdgge hath put to shame, and many done

e

She doth subdue, she fowly doth entreate

First she doth them of warlike ames despoile,

And clothinwomenswesdes  And then with
threat

Doth them compell to worke, to earne their
meat,

To spin, to card, to sew, to wash, towring,

Ne doth she giue them other thing to eat,

But bread and water, or like feghle thing,

Them to d