
Edrnabwnd >spenser.

The hjlustering Borcas did eneroach.
Aiiid beat upuîî.thie sulitary Brere,
For xîow 11o succour wvas sCCII litinxear.
Nowv 'gaxi lie repent lus pride too late;
F'or naked left anîd discoiusolate,
The bitisig frost nipt his stalk dead,
Th!e wat-ery wcet wveighied down bis head,
Aiid liealied so burthlened Ihlm so sore
Tliat nowv uprighit lie can stand no more;
Andi being- down is trodl in the dirt
O>f cattle, anitl bruiscd. anti s.urelv hurt.
Si.d ich s wfacth enid of tii ;nîtousBere
For ec.îrning E hld

\'e have bere Spenser in the
possession of ail bis gifts and en-
dowmients, if flot in the fuli exer-
cise of them. We see bis mar-
vellous comnnand of the language,
and blis great skiil in metres, along
witli bis fondness for older forms
of expression, doubtless arising
from blis reverence for tIxe earlier
poets, and especially for Chaucer-
Here, f00, already w-e sec the
pictorial and the musical un;ted
as thev have hardly ever been:
and, even if we flnd touches of
pedantry ami mannerisnî, these
peculiarities belong rallier to the
age in wbich lie lived than to the
gc enilns of the poet. It %vould be
clifficuit to find verses more musi-
cal than those of Spenser.

We are noiv comi-ng to tbe finie
of Spense-s sojourn in Ireland:
but, before ,goincg further into this,
wc must direct attention to a very
remarkiable poem. entitled, tt Pro-
-sopopoia; or, Mother Hubbard's
Tale," the story of the Fox and
the Ape, wbicb-, althougbh it %vas
n.ot publishied until i1591, ivben it
appeared along witb a number of
bis shorter poemis, was undoubt-
edly wvritten long before, as lic in-
timates in the dedication of tbe
poemi to Lady Compton, in wbicb
be states that it w-as £longr sithens
composed in the rawv conceipt of
rny youtb." It was probably
written, or at least undertalzen,
during- his residence in Londoni.
and is tbougbt to displav the force
Of his middle period ratîxer than
tlhc mature beautv of bis later
woirk. The pocm is a satire flot

unwortliy of a place beside thle
writing--Ys of fixe sanie class by
Cliaucer anîd Dryden.

Spenser hiad grot f0 know tue
Court of Elizabeth on its real, as
well as on its ideal, side. If lie
could speak of Cyîîtlia's Court as
a kind of ixeaven, lie could also
see tixe crav'ing for advancenient,
the envy of otixers bv wliici nîany
wvere disfinguisied, and the un-
wortiiv means by whici tlîey
,Ouzli to raise thinselves. Some-

tinmes blis condemnation of tlic
vices of the age is conveved in
gentie satire or even hîumour,
sometinies witlî great seriousness.
But bere. as iii tie "Sieplîerd's
Caleîîdlar.* ani stili more in flic
Wreat "are Qucene,- we sec
the dieep moral and religrions mo1-
tive bv whiichlibe w-as contin.xally
actuated. Here-to go no further
-is a picture of thc miserv of flic
suit'or at court:

Fulhl little linownest thr-u, that hast not

Whlat lhel it is ini suing long ta bide;
To ]ose good davs that niiglit bc better

spent ;
To wvaste long nights inpensiv-c discontent;
To speed to-àay, ta be put back to-mor-

10w;
To féed on hope, ta pine wvith fear and

sorrow;
To have thy I'rince's grace, yct wvant her

peers,
To have thy asking, yctvwait nxany years;
To fret thy soul :ýith c-osses and with

cares ;
To rat thy heart through cornfortless de-

spaîrs;
To fawn, ta crouch, ta w-ait,, ta ride, ta run,
Ton pn d, ta iet wat ta bo undone.
Unappy wimght bret isastrous end,

Thtdoth lu if uslong tendence
spend.

"Whoever Iraves sweet home, where mean
estate

In safe assurance, wvithout strife or hate,
Finds ail things ncedful fror contentment

meek-P
Andl il ta<eonrt fnrshadlows vain ta ck,
Or hope ta, gain, himself 'vill a daw tr3-.
That curse Godl send tinta mine enemy!

Spenser was flot bimself ap-
parently ivitiiout experiences of
flic uncertainty of court favour.


