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and on all of them the claims of the Titaness, Mutability,
are acknowledged. Nothing escapes her sway in this ‘
present state, except Nature, which, while seeming to

change, never really changes her ultimate constituent ele-
ments, or her universal laws,

But when she seemed to
have extorted the admission of her powers, Nattre silences

her. Change is apparent, and not real; and th&-4ime is

coming when all change shall end in the final changeless
change.

“ ‘I well consider all that ye have said,
And find that all things stedfastnesse do hate

And changed be; yet, being rightly wayd,

They are not changed from their first estate ;

But by their change their being do dilate,

And turning to themselves at length againe,

Do worke their owne perfection so by fate :

Then over them Change doth not rule and raigne,

But they raigne over Change, and do their states maintaine
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¢ Cease therefore, daughter, further to aspire,
And thee content thus to be rul’d by mee,

For thy decay thou seekst by thy desire ; {
But time shall come that all shall changed bee, ;
And from thenceforth none no more change shal see.’ \
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So was the Titanesse put downe and whist,

And Jove confirm’d in his imperiall see.

Then was that whole assembly quite dismist,

And Natur’s selfe did vanish, whither no man wist.”

y What he meant—how far he was thinking of those daring

arguments of religious and philosophical change of which
the world was beginning to be full, we cannot now tell.
The allegory was not finished: at least it is lost to us.
We have but a fragment more, the last fragment of his
poetry. It expresses the great commonplace which so im-
pressed itself on the men of that time, and of which his
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