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NOTE

This volume includes (1) the contents of the three-
volume edition of Browning's poems published in 1863

;

(2) Pauline, taken from the first edition (1833); (3)
two short poems, a Sonriet and Ben Karshock's Wisdom.
not reprinted by Browning in any collected edition of his
poems. A few obvious misprints have been corrected,
and the 'elucidatory headings' to Sordello, which first
appeared in the edition of 1863, have been discarded, in
accordance with Browning's own omission of them in the
final edition of his poems (1889). No other alterations
have been made in the text.
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BY

ROBERT BROWNING

'bramat.c lyric..' 'Dramatic Ronmnces/ an-I^MeranTfeme /
''^

Part of thcs,. were .nscnbc.l to my .lear fricn.l John Kenyo . •

I hono theWhole may obtain the honour of an association with liis memory
'

LYRICS
R. B. [1803.]

CAVALIER TUNES

'

I. Marching Atoro

I

England, goo<I cheer ! Rupert la near !

I

Kentish and loyalists, keep wo not
I

here

I

{Choru6) Murchimj along, fifly-scorc

j

Ktro)ig,

I

Oreat-hearted gentlemen, sing-

\

ing this song ?

Kesti.sk Sir Byng stoo<l for h\n King,
j

Bi<lding the crop-headed Parliament
1

swing

:

And, pressing a troop unable to stoop i

And sec the rogues flourish and honest I

'^
folk droop,

]

Then, Go<I for King Charles ! Pymand
lurched them along, fifty-score strong,

I

his snarls
Cveat-hcarted gentlemen, singing this To the Devil that pricks on such pesti-

f.
«ong. lent carles

!

n H^"'*! ^y_ the right, you double your
Ood for King Charles ! Pym and such «„ ""^'^^'x. .. ,

carles
> •

" So, onward to Xottingham, fresh for the

!B> the Devil that prompts 'em their ' ,^,
^*"*'

*
• ' (Chorus) March we along, fifty-score

strong,

Great-liearted gentlemen, sing,
ing this song /

treasonous paries

!

jivalicrs, up 1 Lips from the cup,
ands from the pasty, nor bite take nor

1 sup
lill you're—

(Chorus) Marching along, fifty-store

strong.

Great-hearted gentlemen, sing-
ing this song.

II. Give a Rouse

King Cliarles, and who'll do hinj right
i now ?

«. , . „ „'" ,,. ,
I
King Charles, and who's ripe for fightampden to Hell, and his olwequies' now ?

a-.„ ^"'^
I • r.- .

^''^*' " '''*"""^'
= ''ere 's, in Hell's despiteowve HaMilrig, Fiennes, and young now,

Harry as well

!

, King Ciiarle.s !

J,,fr'r •"?."" "* 'he in..j»i,ty in tl,i» v.,!,,,,,. (pp. l-MS of tlii. edition] ,.. iffl.t al«t,c, me pm,H,r]v

Xo-R B
'" '"'"'''''•• •'"•' '" '"••'"y "ttOTanccs „f s, inaT.v iu.aginary iwr*,ns, not

^ :a B



CAVALIER TUNES

Whogavenicthegofxlsthatwcnt since?
,

Who raiijcd mo the house that sank
once ?

:

Who liclpfod nie to Rokl I spent since ?
'

Who found me in wino you urank once ?

(Chorus) King Charlm, and who'll do
him right now /*

_
j

King Charlei, and who '« ri'fx'

for fight now i ;

Oivt a rouse ; here 'i in

IliWs despite now.

King Charles !

Ill

To whom used my boy George qiiafTelse,

By the old fool's side that begot him ?

For whom did he cheer and laugh else,

While XoU's damned troopers shot him ?

(C/wriM) King Charles, atid who^U do
him right now ?

King Charles, and who ',« ripe

for fight now ?

Give a rouse : here 's, in

Hell's despite now,
King Charles I

III. Boot and Saddle

Boot, saddle, to horse, and away

!

Rescue my Castio, before the hot day
Brightens to blue from its silvery grey,

(Chorus] Boot, saddle, to horse, and
away !

II

Ride past the suburbs, asleep as you'd
say;

Many 's the friend there, will listen and
pray

,

God's luck to gallants that strike up
the lay

—

i

(Chorus] Boot, saddle, to horse, and
away

!

'

|

III
j

Forty miles off. like a roebuck at bay,
j

Flouts Castle BrancejK'th the Round-
heads' array

:

[

Who laughs, ' Good fellows ere this, by
my fay,

i

(Chorus) Boot, saddle, to horse, and
awn;/' ' \

IV

Who ? My wife Oertnide ; that, honest
and (,'ay.

Laugh.'', when you talk of surrendering,
' Nay !

I've better counsellors; what couDiet
they?

(Chorus) Bool, saddle, to horse, and
auxiy/'

THE LOST LEADER

Just for a handful of silver he left us.

Just for a riband to stick in his coat

—

Found the one gift of which fortune
bereft us.

Lost all the others she lets us devote

;

They, with the gold to give, doled him
out silver.

So much was theirs who so little

alloweti

:

How all our copper had gone for his

service

!

Rags—were they purple, his heart

had been prou<l

!

We that had loved him so, followed him,
honoured him.

Lived in his .mild and magnificent eye,

Learned his great language, caught his

clear accents.

Made him our pattern to live and to

die I

Shakes|H>are was of us, Milton was for

us.

Burns, Shelley, were with us,—they
watch from their graves !

He alone breaks from the van and the
freemen.

He alone sinks to the rear and the
slaves !

II

We shall march prospering,—not thro'

his presence ;

Songs may insi>irit us,—not from his

lyre ;

Deeds will be done,—while he boasts his

quies<'encc,

iStill bidding crouch whom the rest

bade aspire :

Blot out his name, then, record one lost

soul more,



THK LOST LEADER

J
( )ne task more (lpclinr<l, one mort* foot-

|iatli iintnxl,

,
( )iic iiiori- trnirii|ili for drvils nnd sorrow

for angels,

One wrong niori' lo man, one more
insult to (!()<l !

Liff'n nifjlit begin!) : let him never come
back to UN !

There would bo doubt, hesitation

and )>ain,

I
Foreed jiraiite on our part—the glimmer

of twilight,

Never glad contident morning again !

Best light on well, for wc taught him,

—

strike gallantly,

Menaee our heart ere wo master his

own ;

. Then let him receive the new knowledge
and wait us.

Pardoned in Heaven, the first by the
throne

!

HOW THEY BROUGHTTHE GOOD
NEWS FROM GHENT TO AIX '

[10-]

I

[ sPRASO to the stirrup, and Joris, and
he

;

( galloped, Dirck galloped, we galloped
all three

;

I

"Goo 1 speed !
' cried the watch, as the

gate-bolts undrtw

;

1

"SiH-ed !
' echcx-d the wall to us galloj)-

'

ing through

;

i

IVhind shut the postern, the lights sank
to rest,

j

And into the midnight we galloped
i abreast.

Not a word to each other : wo kept the
great jiaco

Neck by neok, stride by stride, never
changing our jilaee ;

;I turned in my saddle and made its

I girths tight,

jTlien shortened each stirrup, and set the
y iii(|ue right,

jRcbiickled the cheek-strap, chained

I
slacker tile bit,

|Nor gdlloiied less steadily Roland a

i whit.
'

I

MI

'Twas moonset at starling; but while

we drew near
Lokeren, the c(K'ks crew and twilight

dawned clear ;

.\t Hiiom, a great yellow star came o\it

to see ;

At DiitTeld, 'twas morning as plain as

eould Ih' ;

And friuu Mecheln church-steeple we
heard the half-chime,

So Jor's broke silence with, 'Yet there

is time !'

IV

.\t Aerschot, up leai)ed of a sudden the

sun.

And against him the cattle stoo<l black

every one.

To stare thro' the mist at us galloping

pa.st.

Anil I saw my stout galloper Roland at

last.

With resolute shoulders, each butting
away

The haze, as some bluff river headland
its spray

V

And his low head and crest, just one
sharp car bent back

For my voice, and the other prieke<l out
on his track ;

And one eye's black intelligence,—ever

that glance
O'er its white edge at me, his own

master, askance !

And the thick heavy spume-llakcs

which aye antl anon
His fierce lips shook upwards in pallo[)-

ing on.

VI

By Hasselt, Dirck groaned ; and cried

Jori.s, 'Stay spur !

Your Roos galloped bravely, the fault 's

not in her.

We'll remember at .\i.\ '- for on<^ heard
the fiuick wheeze

Of her chest, saw the stretched neck and
staggering knees.

And sunk tail, and horrible heave of the
tiank.

As down on her haunches she shuddered
and sank.



HOW THEY BROUGHT THE (JOOD NKWS

VII

.So wi- wen- Iffl Kttll<'i>iiif{. .loris aii'l I,

I'iimI I^iii/. um<I iNtMt riin^ri'~<, no tlouil

iit till* xky :

Tho Itriitt)! Mini iiIm'v<> Ihii^Iu-iI a pitilrsM

laiiKli.

"Xeatli our feci J>roki> the ))rittlc bright
Ntiilil>l<>lik<M'liatf ;

Till over liy Dallu'iu a )loini-!)i)ire oprang
white.

And '(iallop,' Kaxpetl Jorin, 'for Aix is

in xiglit !'

VIII

'How thi-yll jtroot us!'—and all in n
nuiincnt liiK roan

KoIIimI niH'k and rroup ovor, lay dead as
a stone :

And there was inv Roland to War the
whole weight

Of the news which alone could save Aix
from her fate.

With his nostrils like pits full of blood
to the brim.

And with circles of re<l for his eye-
sockets" rim.

IX

Then I cast loose my bullcoat, each
holster let fall.

Shook oil both my jack-toots, let go
Im'U ami nil,

StofMl np in the stirrup, leaned, patted
his ear.

Called my Roland his i)et-naine, my
horse without |)eer

;

Clapped my hands, laughed and sang,
any noise, bad or good.

Till at length into Aix Roland galloped
and stood.

And all I remember is, friends flocking
round

As I .sat with his head 'twixt my knees
on the ground ;

And no voice but was praising this

Roland of mine,
A.t I iioured down his throat our last

njeasure of wine.
Which (the burgesses voted by common

consent)

Was no more than his due who brought
good news from Ghent.

THROl'fiJf THK MKTIIMA TO ARD
EL-KAI)R

I 1H4.!
J

I

I

.\s I ride, as I ride.

With a full heart for mv gui(h'.

So its tide rocks my sicle,

As I ride, as I rifle.

That, as I were iloiible-eyed.

He, in whom our Tribes confide,
Is descried, ways untried
.\s I ride, as I ride.

II

As I ride, as I ride

To our Cliief and his Allied.

Who dares chide my heart's prido
.\s I ride, as I ride ?

Or are witnes,ses denied

—

Through the <lesert waste and wido
Ho I glide unespied
As I ride, as I rido 7

III

.\s I ride, as 1 ride.

When an inner voice has cried,

The sands slide, nor abide
(.As I ride, as I ride)

O'er each visionetl homici<lc
That came vaunting (has he lic<l ?)

To reside—where ho jlied.

As I ride, as I ritle.

IV

.\s I ride, as I ride,

Xe'er has spur my swift horso plied.
Vet his hide, streaked and pieu.
As I ride, as I ride.

Shows where sweat has sprung and
drie<l,

—Zebra-footed, ostrich-thighed

—

How has vied stride with strido
As I ride, as I ride !

.\s I ride, as I ride.

Could I loose what Fate has tied.

Ere I prie<l, she should hide
(As I ride, as I ride)

All that 's meant me— sati.sfied

When the I'rophet and the Bride
Stop veins I'd have subside
As I ride, as I ride 1



NATIONALITY IN DRINKS

X.VTIOXAI.ITY IN DRINKS

I
My heart Hank with our Clan-t-lliiNk,

I JiiMt now, iN'iU'Hth th<- hi-avy mmI^cm

: That MTvi" this j(oii<rit liiack fait' for

^
mask

;

} Ami Mtill at yonih>r broken eil^en

I Of the hole, where u|> the IxibbleNgliitteii.

s After my heart I look and liMten.

I
"

I
Our laiiKhinK little tla^k, eoniiM-il'd

I
Thro" ileiith to (le|>th more uleak and

I
Hhady

;

I
As when, both arms be>ii<lo her held,

I Feet Mtraightene<l out, some gay
1 Freneli lady

I
Is caught )ip from life's light and

f motion,
' And drop[K.>(l into death's silent ocean !

; I'p jumped Tokay on our tabic,

I Like a pygmy castlc-wardcr,

I
Dwartish to see, but stout and able,

i Anns and accoutrements all in order ;

I
And fierce he looked North, then,

I
wheeling South,

; lUcw with his bugle a challenge to

I Drouth,
* Cocked his tiap-hat with the tossjiot-

fenther,

I
Twisted his thumb in his red moustache,

I .liti!,'led his huge brass sjnirs together,
S Tightened his waist with its Huda sash.
' And then, with an impudence nought

^
could abash.

Shrugged his hum|>-shoulder, to tell the
In-holiler,

For twenty such knaves he should laugh
but the bolder

:

And so, with his sword-hilt gallantly
jutlinsj.

And dexter-jiand on his haunch abut-
ting,

Went the little man, 8ir Ausbruch,
strutting !

3 Here's to Nelson's memory I

1' ri< the second time that 1. al sea,

f—

I'i-lit ufl Cape Trafalgar hir.

,

Have drunk it deep in liritish Heer.
a Nelson for ever—any time
A"! 1 his tocomniandin prose or rhyme!

i (Jive me of Nelson only a touch,
And I save if, Im- it little or much ;

Heri' 's one our ('aiitain gives, unit so
Down at the word, fiy (ieorge. shallitgo!
He says that at (iriH-nwidi they |K>int

the beholder
To Nelson's coat, "still with tar on tlm

shoidder,
I For he used to lean with one shoulder

•liKKioj.'.

Jigging, as it were, and /ig-zag-iigging
Up against the mizen-rigging !'

(iARDKN FANCIES

I. The Floweu's Name

I

FTere's the garden she walked a< ross,

Arm in my arm, such a short while
since

:

Hark, now I push its wicket, the moss
Hinders the hinges and makes them

wince !

She must have reaciied this shrub ero
she turned.

As back with that nuir- iir the wicket
swung

;

]

For she laid the poor s , my chance
foot spurned.

To feed and forget it the leaves
among.

ti

Down this side of the gravel-walk
She went while her robe's edge

brushed the box ;

And here she paused in her gracious talk
To jKiint me a moth on the milk-

white phlox.
Ros<-s, ranged in valiant row.

I will never think that she passed vou
by !

' '

She loves you noble roses, I know ;

But yonder, see, where the rotk-
plants lie !

Ill

This flower she slop|>e(l al, finger on lip,

SliMipcd over, in doubt, ns settling its

< Liitji :

Till she gave inc. with (iridc Id make no
lip.

Its soft meandering S{ianish name:



6 (iARDKX KANTTES

.\Vlm« a niuiic ! wn» it l"«vf. "r |>rHi«-
'

Sp«-<h hiilf-axlwi>, or xong IihII-

nwiikc ?

I iiiiinI IcHni Simnixli, onr "f thow 'Ihv*.

Only (it th«t kIhw kwihI naiiH- » imikc.

IV

Roses, if I live mid iId wf'Hi

I iimv l>riii« Ikt. imi- "f tlicHi- ilavf,

To fix yoii fiiHt with an tine a hih-1I,

Kit voii frtch with liiH Simiii^li |>hraw ;

Hut do not ilctHin im- now : f>)r hIic

lin«<TH
;

'rhfrf. like Himxliino over llic Kroiiml,
|

And r\ri- I «•<• li'T Hoft w'litf tin^iT-*

S«'nri iii'i},' nftcT ttu< bud (tlu- found.
,

V
I

Howor. yon Spanirtrd, look lliut you

{;row not.

Stay ns y«n arc and Im- lovnl for cvor !

Hud, if 1 kiss vou 'tis that you Mow not.

Mind, tlu-'uhut pink mouth oi>in«t

never !

For while thus it |K)uts, her linKers

wrestle.

Twinkling the audacious leaves l><-

twccn.

Till roumi they tinn anil down they

nest Ic

—

Is not the dear mark still lo be seen ?

VI

Where I find her not, beauties vani^^h ;

Whither 1 follow her. bea\ities lice;

Is there no method to tell her in Spanish

June's twice June sinie she breathed

it with me V

f'ome, bud. show me th"- least of her

traies.

Treasure my lady's lightest footfall

— Ah. you may tiout and turn up your

fai'i-s

—

Hoses, you are not so fair after all !

11. SlBIlANDl M SdlAFNABincEVSlS

Plague take nil your pedants, say I !

He who wToie what I hold in my
hand.

Centuries back was so [rood as to die.

Ix-nvinp this rubbish to eumlnT the

land

;

This, that was a biMik In its Mmr,

Printed on pn|Mr and bound in leather.

Ust month in the white o( a matin-

prime
Ju«t when the birtls sang all together.

11

Int(» the garden I brought it to re««l.

And under the arhute an<l laiiniiitine

Read it, so help me grace in my netsl,

From title-pa.^c to cloning lim-.

t'hapter on chapter did I < ount.

As a curiou* traveller counts Stone-

henge ;

Added up the mortal amount

;

And then proceeded to my revenge.

Ill

Yonder 's a plum-tree with a crevice

An owl would build in, were he but

sage ;

For a lap of moss, like a fine |iont.levis

In a castle of the miihlle age,

Joins to a lip of gum, juire aml»or

;

When he'll Iw private, there might

he spend
Hours alone in his lady's chaml)er

:

Into this crevice I dropped our friend.

IV

.Splash, went he, as under ho <liieke«l,

1 knew at the bottom rain-<lri|>-

|iiiigs stagnate ;

N'ext a handful of blossoms I plucked

To bury him with, my bookshelf's

magnate ;

Then I went imloors, brought out i

loaf,
' Half a cheese, and a bottle of Chablis :

Liy on the grass and forgot the oaf

Over a jolly chapter of Rabelais.

V

Xow, thi.s morning, betwixt the moss

An<l gun\ that lo<ked our frienil in

limbo,

A spider had spun his web across,

And sat in the midst with arms

akimbo :

So, I *ook pity, for lei>niini.''s sake.

And, •'' jinihrniHt. o.ri-' nlil'H" lii.':li-<.

Canliili .' ipioth I, as 1 uot a rake.

And up I tish<'<l his dclectTble trea-

tise.
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(JARDKN KANfiKS
I

VI

llw V'xi have it. dry i" »h'- -"•"•

With nil thp liimiinK nil "I n l>li*tfr.

An.l Krrat I.Iim' H|«)tH wli.n- th.- ink li«»

run,
. ,

'

An.l r«-«l.liHh xtrt-aku that wink an<l

jrlixttT

Ocr the IMIK*' >"' iN-aiitifiilly y<ll'>w :

Oh. well havi' t»n' (IroppingH i>li«y<'l

i tlH'ir tricks !

i Di.l h<- iiwo* how t.«(l»t<M)lK grow, thin

fi'llow T ,1

Heri'"n one Mtiirk in hi:* ihapttr civ

VII 1

[How •Mil h." lik.- it wh<'n 1l»- I'v'

rn-fttiin-!*

Ti. klinl an<l to\i!«i'<l ami browwd linn

all over,

iAiul worm, >*lng, .ft, with wrioiis

I

(.•atiircH,
'

' Came in, .-ach om-, for his right »f

trover ?

-When the wate IxH-tle with grea.l

hiimi <leai I.
, , •.

= Mrt.le of her eggs • ntately .lewnit

Ami the newt horro*ed ju»t bo niiich ol

the preface

As tile<l in the top of his blaek wife s

eloHct ? I

Vllt
,

Ml that life ami fun ami romping,
|

All that frisking ami twisting ami
j

coupling, . . ,. , 1

While slowly our poor friends leaves

were swamping
And clasps were cracking and (overs

BU lulling

!

T 1 u- V
\s if you had earned sour John ^no^

To the nlay-house at Paris, Vuniiii

or Munich,

Fastened him into a front-row l>ox.

And dancotl ot! the ballet witli

trousers and tunic.

IX

Cine, old martyr! What, torment

enout^h is it 1

]\mV to my room shall you take y >ur

sweet self !

(Inivl-hvc. moth'T-bcc-lIc : husbnm.-eft,

See the snug ni<he I have mn<le on

my shelf.

A.'s I M.k shall prop you up. I».'s shall

cover you.

Here's ('. to Im- grave with, or li. to

Ai"l with V.'. on each side, and r. right

over you,

Dry-rot at case till the Judginent-

diiy !

Sttl-ILOQIN OF THE HPAXISH
CI.OISTKK

(! II-n-B- there go, my h<«rt'n abhor-

rence !

Water your damne.1 tlower-pots, <lo .

If hate kilhxl im-n. Brother Uwreme,
tint's blo<Ml. woiihl not mine kill you .

What 1 your myrtle-bush wants tniii-

luim; 1

Oh that rose has prior riaims—

Nwls its leaden vas«- lille<l brimming ?

Hell dry you up with its tlamcii 1

II

At the meal we sit together

:

Siili'i lihi I 1 must hear

Wise talk of the kind of weather,

Sort of season, time of year

:

Sill rt ;^/.)l^.»«t fork-fmp : urnroly

I IhiTf ire hniM' ,Mik-<jiilh. / dtiithl :

I What'" the hitiii nnim for ' inifhn f

I
What "s the (!n-ek name for Swine %

I

Snout T

lit

Whew! Well have our platter bur-

nished,

l^iid with care on our own shelf !

With a lire-new spoon we're furnished.

And a goblet for ourself,

Rinse<l like something sa< rificial

Kre 'tis fit to touch our chaps

—

Marked with K. for our initial '.

(He-he ! There his lily snaps !)

IV

Halnt, forsooth ! While brown Dolores

S(|uats outside the Convent banK,

With Sanchicha, telling stories.

Steeping tresses in the tank.

Blue-black, lustrous, thick like horse-

hairs,

—(iUii I SCI- his doad eye ^<i\s.

Bright as 'twere a Bnrbary corsairs ?

I
(That is, if he'd let it show !)



8 SOLILOQUY OF THE SPANISH CLOISTER

When he finishes refection,
Knife and fork he never lays

Cross-wise, to my recollection,
As <lo I, in Jrsu's praixo.

I, the Trinity iiliistrate.

Drinking watered orange-pulp

—

In three sips the Arian frustrate
;

While he drains his at one gulp !

vt

Oh, those melons ! If he "s ahle
We're to have a feast ; so nice !

One goes to the Abbot's table.
All of us get each a slice.

How go on your ilowcrs ? Xone
double ?

Xot one fruit-sort can you spy ?

Strange !—And I, too, at such trouble.
Keep them dose-nipiied on the sly !

vii

There 's a great text in Galatians,
Once you trip on it, entails

Twenty-nine distinct damnations.
One sure, if another fails :

If I trip him just a-dying,
."Sure of Heaven as sure as can be,

iSjun him round and send him Hying
Off to Hell, a Manichee r

VIII

Or, my scrofulous French novel
On grey pa|)er with blunt type !

Simply glance at it, y .u grovel
Hand and foot in Jiclial's grifie :

If I double down its pages
At the woeful sixteenth jirint.

When he gathers his greengages.
Oik; a sieve and slip it in't ?

THE LABORATORY
[aNCIB.v RtGIME]

I

X')w that I, tying thy glass mask
tightly,

May gaze thro' these faint smokes curl-
ing whitely.

As thou pliest thy trade in this devil's-
smithy

—

Which is the poison to poison her,
prithee ?

II

I

He is with her ; and they know that 1
know

Where they are, what they uo : they
believe my tears How

While they laugh, laugh at me, at me
fled to the drear

Empty church, to pray God in, for
them !

—

i am here.

Ill

Grind away, moisten and mash up thy
paste,

;

Pound at thy powder,—I am not in
I haste

!

Better sit thus, and observe thy strange
things,

:

Than go where men wait nje and ilance

I

at the King's.

That in the mortar—you call it a gum ?
Ah, the brave tree whence such gold

oozings come !

And yonder soft phial, the exijuisite
blue,

Sure to taste sweetly,—is that iwison
too?

'

Or, there's Satan !—one might venture
Pledge ones soul to him. vet leave

Such a Maw in the indenture'
As he'd miss till, past retrieve.

lUastcd lay that rosc-iuacia
We're so ))rou(l of 1 //»/, Xi/, Hi,,,

'St, there 's Vespers I J'htm i/mli i

.1(1, I irijo .' Cr-r-r— vou swine :

Had I but all of them, thee and thy
treasures,

\Vh:il a wild erowd of invisible j)le;,-

sures I

To carry pure death in :\u <!irriii!.>, a
casket,

A signet, rt faii-iiioiiiit. n filigree-basket !



THK LAHOHATURV

.Soon, at tlK> Kiiifj's, a Jiiore lozenge fo N'ow, take all my jewels, KorL'e Kold to
«ivo

' your HII,

And Pauline shoul<l have just thirty Vou may '.•
' me, old man, on my mouth

minutes to live ! if y, wjn t

But to li-'ht a pastille, and Klise, with But l.rusii this dust off nu-, lest horror
lit head it brings

And her breast and her arms and her Ere I know it—next moment I danio
hands, should drop dead !

vn
Quick— is it finishe<l ? The colour's too

at the King's

grim

THE COXFK.S.SIONAL

„ [SPAIN]

Why not soft like the phial's, enticing! I

1 . f

'^".'' <'"»
•.

, . , , ,
'
It is a lie-their Priests, th.ir Pope,

Let It brighten h.-r drink, let her turn Their Saints, their ... all thev fear or
It and stir,

I h„,H;
'

An<l try it and taste, en- she t\x anil Are lies, and lies—there ! throuuh mv
I"-ff"!

j
,ioor ^ ^

,,,, , ,

^'", ;]^n<liiiling, there! and walls amllloor.
What a drop! She s not little, no i here, lies, they lie—shall still be hurled

minion like me— Till spite of them I reach the world '

i

I That's why she ensnared him: this I

I never will free ,. n i n •

I The soul from those masculine eyes,— ,,"" *"",''' ^ "csts just and holy men 1

say. 'no !' Itefore they put me in this den
To that pulse's j.iagnilicent couie-and- L^.f ,t

*'."'""?
"*"*V'.''''

*""'

go. !
" '." "'>*'> anil l>loo<l like one of you,

IX 1

^ K'rl that laughed in beauty's pride

For only last night, as they whispered,
|

^"''' '*"'' '" >""' *°^''' ""''^'^'^•

I brought lit

My own eyes to bear on her so, that I I hau a lover—sliaino avaunt !

r. ,

**>°"8''t'
i

I'lis poor wrenched bo<lv, grim and
tould I keep them one half minute fi.\ed, gaunt.

she would fall. Was kissed all over till it burned,
Shrivelled; she fell not; yet this does By lips the truest, love e'er turned

'* a" '•

:
His heart's own tint : one nialit thev

X
I kissed

" '

\()t that I bid you spare her the pain ! ^^y soul out in a bufning mist.
i-ct death be felt and the proof remain ; I

j^,
lirand, burn up, bite into its grace— a , , ,

• • - "ice! '
'"'^t. ''"y v.lien the accustomedcmenil •<lyi

XI Of til

train

Is it (lone '! Take
l>c not inon

ings grew round my sense agai

my mask off ! Xny. y-^^^^ ^^

That is a ^itl.' I said : imkI si

It kills her, and this in-cvcnts seeing it

close :

The il.licate ilropK-t, my whole for-

tune's fee —

I

Jf it hurts her, beside, can it ever hurt ' Ha
inc ?

1 downcast eyes to church I gi
.\nd pass to the confession-chair.
And tell the ohi mild father there.

l'>ii when 1 f.dtcr Bdlniir

blii

<|uolh tho father; 'much I

ki



10 THE CONFESSIONAL
Ihe sin

; yet wherefore idly grieve t
lVs|»air not,—strenuously retrieve !

Aay, I will turn this love of thine
lo lawful love, almost divine.

VI

'ru^ 'l*^
'*• young, and led astrav,

Ihis Heltran, and he schen- s, men say,
lo change the laws of church and state

;ho, thine siiall be an angel's fate,
Who ere tlie thunder breaks, should roll

'

Its cloud away and save hi.-" toul. I

VII
j

->o xieaven with them, no Hell !-and
I'm-, when he lies uiwn thv breast, ,. „ '"''<''

Ihou iiiay'sf demand ami" be possessed ;," ,''*';*''• ""' •"" ">uili S|)aec as iR-ns
"f all his plans, and next <lay steal ,y """-V '^ their worst of dens'"•""""''""*-

•
\"t «'>all bear Owl and Man my erv
Lies— lies, again—and still, they lie !

-XII

That horri!)le black scaffold drest,
lliat stapled block , . . «od sink the

rest I

That hea<l sfrapiK-d back, that blind-
ing vest.

Those knotted han<ls and naked breast,
III! near one busy hangman pressed.
And, on the neck these arms caressed. . .

.

XIII

Xo part in aught they ho|)c or fear !

-No Heaven with them, no Hell !—an
here.

,',» '»•;• and all tliose plans reveal,
Ihat I and every priest, to jmrge
Wis soul, may fast • i.d use the scour>'c.'

vm
That fathers ))eard was long and white,
Uith love and truth liis brow seemed

bright
;

1 went back, all on tire with joy.
And, that same evening, bade the bov,
leJl me, as lovers should, heart-free

'

.Something to prove his love of me
IX

He told me what he would not tell
tor hope of Heaven or fear of Hell ; IA nil I lay listening in such pride !

-And, soon as he had left my side
'

TripiHid to the church by morning-light
lo save his soul in his despite

I

CRISTINA

I

Shk snould never have looked at me
If she meant I should not love her

'

1 here arc plenty . . . men, you call
such,

I suppose ... she may discover
AH Iier soul to, if she (.leases.
And yet leave much as she found

them:
But I'm not so, and she knew it
When she li.xed me, glancing round

them. °

I told the father all his schemes.
Who were his comrades, what their

<lreains
;

'And now make haste," 1 said, lu
Ihe one spot from his soul away •

k-uf'\ 'f
'^o"'e^. but not the s'ameW 111 look ! At night he never came.

XI
Xor next night : on the after-morn,
I went forth with a strength new-born.
Ihe church was empty; something Oh,drew <^ '

My steps into the sired
; I 1,,,,.^

It led me to the market-place

II

hat ? To fix me thus meant nothing ?But I can't tell (there's mv weik-

What ?

(there's my weak-

said !—no vile cant.

ness)
What her look

sure,

to pray o,^*"'"*
,' "^'1 to strew the bleakness

JO pray of some one shore with its pearl-sced.
That the sea feels '-no 'stranee

yearning °

^
wV'"""'!.''""'?

^^'"'' "'«"** to lavish
Where there t chance of least return-

ing.'

Ill

we're sunk enough here, God
knows

!

Sm^'L"*^' V^*" '" '""'' *''«* "'onienls.
.•^ure tho seldom, are denied us.
When fhA u,.;^;*'.. '

Where, lo. on high, the lathers face ! wVen%htt'dVrtru*'"'"!
""

ifu^u me spirit s true endowments



CRISTINA
11

Stand out jtlainly from its falw ones,
And appriw it if piirsiiin^t

Or the right way or the wrong way,
To its triuniplj or undoing.

IV

There arn flashes struck from mid-
nights.

There arc fire-flames noonflays kindle.
Whereby piled-up honours iH-rish,
Whereby swoln ambitions dwindle.

While just this or that poor impulse
Which for once ha<l play uiistilled

.Seems the sole work of a iifetinio
That away the rest have trifled.

V
' jubt you if, in some such moment,
As she fixed me, she felt clearly,

iges past the soul existed.
Hero an ago 'tis resting merely,

Anrl hence fleets again for ages.
While the true end, sole and single.

It stops here for is, this love-way.
With some other soul to mingle ?

VI

KIse it loses what it lived for
And eternally must lose it ;

Hctter ends may be in prospect.
I)ee|HT blisses (if you choose it)

IJiit this life's end and this love-bliss
Have been lost here. Doubt you

whether
This she felt as, looking at me,

iline and her souls rushed together.

I^ifc will just hold out the prov iiu;
Both our powers, alone and bh-nded ;

Arid then, come the next life juickly !

This world's use will have been ended.

THE LOST -MISTRESS

All 's over, then: does truth sound
bitter

As one at first believes /

Hark, 'tis the sparrows' "ood-nitrht
twitter

"

j

About your cottage cave-, !

I

"
And the leaf-buds on the vine are

I

woolly.

I

I noticed that, to-day
;

,

One day more bursts them open fullv—You know *he red turns grey. "

III

To-morrow wo meet the same then,
dearest ?

May I take your ha in mine ?
Mere friends are we,- .11, friends the

merest
Keep much that I'll resign :

IV

VII

01. observe ! Of course, next moment,
I he world's honours, in derision,

I'lampled out the liaht for ever :

•Vever fe;..- but tiure 's jirovision
Of the Devil's to (juencli knowledge

Lest we walk the earth in rapture !

—Making tho.se who catch Gofl's .secret
Just so much more prize their cai)-

ture.
'

VIII

.Such am I : the .secret's mir.o now !

She has lost nic, I have gained her;
llcr soul's mine: and thus, grown

perfect,

I ihall i)ass luy life's remainder.

For each glance of that eve so bright
, and black,

I

Though I keep with heart's endea-
vour,

—

,

Your voice, when you wish the siiow-
' flrops back,
I Though it stay in my soul for ever !—

v
Yet I will but .say what mere f ends .sav
Or only a thought .stronger

;

I wdl hold your hand but as long as all
maj'.

Or so very little longer !

EARTH'S IMMOR I'ALITIES

F.iME
Sek, as the prettiest graves will do in

time,

Our poet's wants the freshncos of its
l)rime ;

•f,

is.

f



12 EARTH'S IMMORTALITIES

Hpiti' of tho Noxton's browsing liorsi',

the hcmIh

Have strugpilod through its binding
OHJer-rods

;

Headstone and half-.sunk footstone lean
awry,

Wanting the briek-work promitied l>y-

and-by ;

How the minute grey liihens, plate o'er

l)late.

Have softened down the crisp-cut name
i.nd date

!

I.OVE

So, the year s done with !

{hire mc for cirr .')

All March begun witli,

April's endeavour ;

May-wreaths that bound me
•June needs must sever ;

Now snows fall round me.
Quenching June's fever

—

{Lore Die for ercr .')

MEETIXC AT XIGHT

SOXG

Xav but you, who do not love her.
Is she not pure gold, my mistress ?

Holds earth aught—speak truth

—

above lier ?

Aught like this tress, sec, and this
tress.

And this last fairest tress of all,

,
So fair, sec, ere I let it fall ?

II

I

Because, you spend your lives in prais-

I ^_
ing;

!

To praise, you search tho wide world
j

over

:

j

No, why not 'vitness, calndy gazing.
If earth holds aught—siH-'ak truth

—

I above her t

Aliove this tress, and ',' T touch
But cannot praise, I lo\c so much!

A WOMAN'S LAST WORD

The grey sea ami the long black land ;

And the yellow half-n\oon large and
low ;

And the startled little waves that leap
In tiery ringlets from their sleep.

As I gain the cove with jmshing prow,
And quench its speed in tho slushy

sand.

i[

Then a mile of warm sea-scented beach ;

Three lields to cross till a farm ap|>ears :

A tap at the pane, the (piick sharj>
scratch

And blue spurt of a lighted match.
And a voice less loud, thro' its joys and

fears.

Than the two hearts Leating each to
each !

PARTIXG AT MOKXIXG
Round the cape of a sudden came the

sea.

And th« :^ in looked over the mountain's
rin\ :

And straight was a path of gold for him.
And the need of a world of men for me.

Let's contend no more, Lovo,
Strive nor weep

:

All be as before, Lovo,
—Only sleep I

II

\\'liat so wild as words are ?

I and thou
In ilelmte, as birils arc.

Hawk on bough I

III

See the creature stalking
While we speak !

Hush and hide the talking.
Cheek on cheek I

IV

What .so false as truth is.

False to thee ?

Where the serpent's tooth is.

Shun the tree

—

Where the apple redilens
Xever jtry

—

Lest wc lose our Edeiia,
Eve and 1

1
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VI

]V a gcxl and huUI mo
With a churiii !

lit' a mail ami fold mc
With thine arm !

VII

'IVach mi", only tcacli, I-ovi*

!

As I ought
I will spt-ak thy .spjH'ch, Love,
Think thy thought

—

VIII

Meet, if thou require it,

Hoth demandn,
I^ayini; llexh and spirit

la thy hands.

IX

That shall he to-morrow
Xot to-nijjht :

I must hiiry sorrow
Out of sight

:

—Must a little weep, I^ve,
(Foolish mc I)

And so fall asleep. Love,
Loved hy thee.

EVELYX HOPE
I

BEArxiFn. Evelyn Hope is dead !

Sit and watch by her side an hour.

That is her book-shelf, this her IhmI
;

.She plucked that piece of gcraniuin-

ilower.

Beginning to die too, in the glass ;

l.ittle has yet l)een changed, I think :

The shutters are shut, no light may
pass

Save two long rays thro' the hinge's

chink.

II

Sixteen years old when she died !

Perhap.s she had scarcely heard my
name

;

It was not her time to love ; Iksside,

Her life had many a hope and aim.
Duties enough and little cares,

.And now was (piict, now astir,

Till (!od"s hand iM'ckoned unawares,—
And the sweet white brow is all of

her.

Ill

Is it too late then, Evelyn Hojie T

What, your soul was jiure and true.

The good stars met in your horosco|M',

Made you of spirit, lire and dew—
.And, just iM'caiise I was thrice as old

.And our paths in the world diverged

so wide,

Kuch was nought to each, must I Ic

tohl •;

Wo were fellow mortals, nought
beside ?

IV

Xo, incleed ! for Ood above
Is great to grant, as mighty to make.

.\nd creates the love to reward the

love :

I claim you still, for my own love's

sake !

Delayed it may be ft)r more lives y»'t.

Through worlds I shall traverse, not
a few :

Much is to learn and much to forget

Ere the time be come for taking you.

But the time will come,—at last it will.

When, Evelyn Ho[>e, what meant,
I shall say.

In the lower earth, in the years long

still,

That body an<. soul so jmre and gay ?

Why your hair was amber, I shall

divine.

And your mouth of your own gera-

nium's red

—

And what you would do with me, in

fine.

In the new life come in the old one's

stead.

VI

I have lived, I shall say, so much since

then.

Given up myself so many times,

Oained me the gains of various men.
Ransacked the ages, spoiled the

climes ;

\'et one thing, one, in my soul's full

scojte.

Either 1 missed or itself mis.oed me :

And I want and tind you, Evelyn Ho|«' ;

What is the is^ui- .' Icl us sec !

i!I'
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VII
,

OVr the luindrnl-jfnlcd vWcmi nf a wall
I loved yon. hvclyn. all the while ! Bounding all,
My heart M.innl full a.s it eoiild Made of marl.le. men might man h onhold— „(,r Im- |irent.

Iliero was plaec and to spare for the Twelve a bresMt.
fiank yomij{ smile

And the red younp mouth anti tlio v

So. uJ£l\ '::ii'i^U u.i. leaf to
'"''

''';x^'''y
-•• i-^^-"-- -. "

keep—
I

,..«''"''

''ham'/"
" '""'" *'" "^"'^ '°'^' '^'"'' '^ ^ariH-t'a,. this summer-time.

There, that is onr seeret ! ,o to sleep
; AmuT.iri'

!'

""
nnderrtii.

''"" """•""*"•• """
I

Kv-Y vesti.e of the city, guessed alone.
otock or stone

—

LOVK AMOXG THE RON'S ' "
J I

Where a multitude of men breathed joy

Where the quiet-coloured end of even-
; w'l^^

inc smiles i„„* ^t'^t • i ^i . .

Miles and miles i

^'"•'* "[ »!»'y P';"'k«^« tho.r hearts up.
n.> ii.. 1-. i . I

uread of shamo

sheep
"^'

''"""" " """"! Struck them tame;

Half-asleep
'^"''

*''f
P'"'"*' '"'• ^•i** «•'«'"<' a'ike.

Tinkle homeward thro' the twilijiht,'
tl't'R<>l<l

stray or stop
As they crop

—

II

Bought and sold.

vn

.

Now,—the single little turret that
\> as the site once of a city great and remains

pay.
!

On the plains,
(So they say)

,

By the cajHT overrooted, by the gourd
Of our country's very capital, its prince Ovcrscorcd,

Ajtes since While the patching houseleek's head of
Held his court in, gathered councils, blossom winks

wieldiiifr far

Peace or war.

Ill

Through the chinks

—

vnii

Now-the country docs not even boast '

^^'''^'' the basement whence a tower in

,j tri-e
i

ancient time

As you see. '

,
Sprang? sublime.

To distinuuish slopes of verdure, certain
^hai'!"ots"traccd'

''" '°""''' ^^°

FroiiM he hills

'

.
As they raced,

Inters,K>t and give a name to, (else they "
L'dames

"''"'*'"'' ''"''

Into one) I

Viewed the games.

•^'
I IX

Wh.re the domed an.l daring palace An.l I know, while (hu. the ..uiet-shot Its spues
^

.oh.ured eve
'

' I'
'''^'' hivs

, Smiles (.. leave
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To their folding, all our nmny-tinkliiig

tloet'c

III such [K-aco,

Arnl thi* i<lo)H-H and rills in undistin-

giiitihcd grey
Melt away

—

For whole centuries of folly, noiso and
Kin !

Shut them in.

With their triumphs) and their glories

and the rest.

1a)vv is best !

That a girl with eager eyes and yellow-

hair

Waits me there

In the turret whence the charioteers

caught soul

For the goal,

When the king lookoil, where she looks

now, breathless, dumb
Till I come.

XI

But he looked uiwn the city, every side.

Far and wide.

All the mountpins toppetl with temples,

all the glades'

Colonnades,
All the causeys, bridges, aqueducts,

—

and then.

All the men

!

XII

When I do come, she will speak not,

she will stand.

Either hand
On my shoulder, give her eyes the first

embrace
Of my face.

Ere we rush, ere we extinguish sight and
speech

Each on each

xni

In one year they sent a million fighters

forth

South and North.

And they built their gods a brazen

pillar high

As the sky.

Yet reservetl a thousand chariots in

full force

—

Gold, of course.

XIV

Oh, heart ! oh. bloo«l that freezes,

blood that burns !

Earth's returns

A LOVERS' QUARREL
I

Oh, what a dawn of ilay !

How the March sun feels like May !

All is blue again

After last night's rain.

And the South dries the hawthorn-

spray.

Only, my Ixjve "s away !

I'd as lief that the blue were grey.

II

Runnels, which riUets swell.

Must be dancing down the dell

With a foamy head
On the beryl bed

Paven smooth as a hermit's cell

;

ilach with a tale to tell.

Could my Love but attend as well.

Ill

Dearest, three nionths ago !

When we live<l blocked-up with snow,—
When the wind woulil etlgo

In and in his wedge.

In, as far as the point could go

—

Not to our ingle, though.

Where we loved each the other so !

IV

Laughs with so little cause !

We devised games out of straws.

We would try and trace

One another's face

In the ash, as an artist draws ;

Free on each other's flaws.

How we chattered like two church

daws !

V

What's in the 'Times'?—a scoUl

At the Emperor deep and cold ;

He has taken a bride

To his gruesome side.

That 's as fair as himself is bold :

There they sit ermine-stoUnl.

And she powders her hair with gold.
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VI

aiKv til.' I pampas" .slut-n !

fl

.M1I..H an.l M.il...s „f gol.l ,„„| j,rc..!,
Where the sunflowers blow
III a solid iiU)w,

An.l to |,r,,,k MOW an,: th,-n the sereen-
ma.k neck un.l evelmll.H k.-eii

> |< H Willi horse |.-ii|.s"l>.tweeii.'

VII

'I'ly, will otir table turn ?

'"'>'
.•);';",'^'"""''< H""' li«l>t. an.l yearn
I III the yearninj,' slipn
Thro' the lin|ifer-ti|>s

In 11 tire wliieh a few iliseern,
An.l a very f.-w f.el l.iirli,

An.l the rest, they nmy live ami learn !

XII

Mil
Then we would nji an.l j.a<i-,
i'or a ehange. about the plaee,

Kaeh with arm oVr neck r

'Tis our inmrter-d.-ck,
Ue are seamen in wo.'ful .hhp.

Help in the .Mian-spaee
!

"r, if no hel|., we'll embrace.

IV

Jiee, how she lo.)k.s now. drest
In a .s|edgi„j,.,.ap and vest !

'TiH a huge fur .loak—
I-ike a rein.hvr's yoke

I-'ills th.. lappet al..nj{ the breast

:

.Sleeves for her arms to rest
<»r to hang, as my Love likes best

X
'I'eaoli me to flirt a fan
As the Spanish lailies can.

Or I tint your lip
With a burnt slick's tip

AikI you turn into such a man •

Half the bill of the young male swan.

XI

Dearest, three months ago
When the niesmeri/..>r Snow

With his hand's first swcoi,
Put the earth to slecn '

Twas a time when the" heart coul.l
show

.V i^"—
'"'** ^^'^'^ •''»'''' '" l;"<>".

-Neath fhf mut.- haii.r., lo-an.l-fro r

Dearest, Ihr.-e months auo
Uh.n welove.l .mh .it her s.).

Liv«-d an.l lov.-d the hjiiii,>

'ill an evi-ning came
Uheiia slmft fr.mi t|„, ivvic, |,„^

1 iii.-e,l to .iiir ingle-j/low.
•\n,l the frien.ls w.Te frien.l an.l f,M> !

XIII

Vot from the h.>art In-neath—
Iwasa bubble born of breath,

Neither sneer n.>r vaunt,
Aor reproach nor taunt.No a wor.l. how it severeth '

Oh. power of life and .h-ath
in the tongu.', as the Preacher saith !

XIV
Woman, and will you cast
I-ora word, (piite off at last

^b', your own. your You,—
Sin.e. as truth is true

1 was Vou all the happy Past-

\i-.t 1"

''" y"" '™^''' ngl'ast
"it.'i tho memories We amassed ?

XV
I;ove, if you knew the light
that your soul easts in my sightHow I l<i.)k to vou

I-'or the pure and true.
An.l the l)eauteous an.l tho right.—

IWar with a moment's spite
'

Uhen a mere mote threats tho white '

XVI

I
What of a hasty word ?

j

U thi' fleshly heart not stirred
By a worm's pin-prick

!
U here its roots are .niick ?

I

'"'"' '';'' •-.ve by a fly's-foot blurred-
!

Kar, when a straw is hear.l

J

.Vratch the brain's coat of curd !

j

XVII

j

I'oul be the world or fair
•More or less, how can I car ?

Tis the w.irld the same
"

for my j.raise or blame.
-\n,l endurance is easy there

I Wroi,<; i„ th.- .,n.> thing Varc—
Oil, II IS hanl to bear '
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XVIII
Hen-'s (lu- spriii); Imik or dose.
When till- iiliiiiiiid-liliissdiii lilnws

;

III that iniiior thinl
TluTf is none lint the ciickoo klioHs:

i
Ht"«|i> (if the triccldcr-roM- !

I iiiiHt lirar with it, I Mi|i|M)M'.

\p\
CoiiM l)ut Xovi'iiiIht comi'.
WtTP the noisy l.inis striK k diiiiili

At the warning .slasli

Of his (Irivcr's-lash

—

I wouhl laugh like the valiant Thiiiul.
Facin-; the ca.stle glum

And the giant's fee-faw-fum !

XX
Then, were the world well utript
Of the gear wherein icjuipped

We ean «tand ajifirt.

Heart dispense with heart
In the sun, witJi the (lowers unnipiH'd,—

Oh, the world's hangings rijijied.

We were both in a bare-walled crypt !

XXI
Each in the crypt would cry
'Hut one freezes here ! and why ?

When a heart as chill

At my own would thrill

Back to life, ai I its ftres out-«1y ?

Heart, sliuil we live or die"?
The rest, . . . settle it by and by !'

xxn
Si), she'd efface the score,
And forgive nie as before.

It is twelve o'clock:
I shall hear her knock

111 the worst of a storm's uproar,
I shall pull her through the door,

I shall have hor for evermore !

11' AT A VILLA-DOWN IX
THE CITY

(As DlSTINOllSHEU BY AN ITALIAN
PkRSON of QlAI.ITV)

I

H.\n I but plenty of nionev, moiiev
enough and to spare.

I lie house for me. no doubt, were a
house in the city-sijuare :

All, sucl: a life, such' a life, as one leads
a*, the window there !

II

.''"iiuthing to see, by Racchu", some-
thing to hear, at hast !

VhiTc. the wlioli- day loiitr. one's lifi- 'm

a pcrfecl feast ;

\\ iiilf ii|i ill .1 villa one lives, I maintain
il. Ill) more than a iH-asl.

HI
Well now, look at onr villa ! stu( k like

the horn of a bull

Just on a mountain's edge as bare as
the creature's skull.

Save a mere shag of u bush wiih liardiv
a leaf to pull !

—I scrntch my own, sometimes, to see
if the hair 'a turned wool.

IV

Ru< - city, oh the citv—the sijuare
with the houses ! Why ?

They are stone-faced, white as a <urd,
there 's something to take the e\ e !

Houses in four straight lines, not a
single front owry !

You watch who crosses and gossips,
who saunters, who hurries by

;

fJreen blinds, as a matter of course, to
draw when the sun gets high ;

And the shops with fanciful signs which
are painted profx-rly.

What of a villa ? Though winter be
over in Mat. h by rights,

'Tis May jierhaps ere the snow shall
have withered well off the heights :

You've the brown plouglud land before,
where the oxen steam and wheeze.

And the hills over-smoked behind by
the faint grey olive-trees.

VI

Is it belter in May, I ask you ? you've
summer all at once

;

In a day he leaps complete with a few-
strong April suns !

'Mid the sharp short emerald wheat,
scarce risen three fingers well.

The wild tulip, at end of its tube, blows
oiit it:; great re;! bell

Like a thin clear bubble of blood, for
the children to ])ick and sell.
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Ml
I- it I'vcr hot ill till' >(|ii.irc '! I'liiic ',

II fountuiii to s|Hjiil anil s|.|,i>,li !

Ill the slmdi. it siiiKs anil N|iiiiij;s ; in
till- shine mikIi loaiii-hows tlunh

On I ho hoiHCM with citrlinK lixh-taiU,
that idiUHf anil |iaililli- and pash

' "' III'' laily ato|> in tin- comh—
lifty i{a/.iTs do not uhaNli.

Though all that slu- wears is homio wee. In

round her waist in a sort of snsh !

VIII

All the year Ioiik at the villa. notiiiiiK 's
to see thoiijjh vmi linger,

Kxoei.t you .ypress that points like
Deaths hiM lifted foreliriKer. '

Nome think liretlies pretty, when they
'

mix in the <orn and mingle.
Or thrill the stinkitiK I'omp *'" <•"• stalks

of it seem a-tinj{le.

Ute August or early September, the
stunning cicala is shrill.

And the bees keep their tiresome whine
round the resinous firs on the hill,

hnoiigh of the seasons,— I s|Mre vou
the months of the fever and clnll.

i\

Kre opening your eyes in the rity, the
blessed church-bells bej;in :

No sooner the bells leave off, than the
diligence rattles in :

Vou Kct the pick of the news, and it

eo^ts you never a pin.
lly and by there's the travellins doctor

Kives pills, lets blood, draws teeth •

Or the Pulcinello-triimpct breaks iii')

the nmrkot beneath.
i

At the post-office such a scene-piiture
—the new play, piping hot !

'

And a notice how. only this mornini:,
i

three liberal thieves were shot
Afjove It, behold the archbishop's most

fatherly of rebukes.
And beneath, with his crown and his

lion, some little new law of the
Duke's

!

Or a sonnet with flowery inarjie. to the
Reverend Don .So-and-so

Who i.s Danrc. rM>,,a,-,i„. I'etrarca
Saint Jerome, and Cicer).

And moreover,' (the sonnet kws rhym-
ing',) 'the skirls of .Saint faul'lias
reached,

IfaviiiK preached us those six l.<-nl

h-ctiires more unctuous than ever
he preached.'

.\'oon strikes,— here swe«'ps the proces-
sion ! our l^dy borne smiling and
smart

With a pink gauze gown all s|«ngUM.
and s«'ven swords stuck in her

;

heart !

H'liiij, irhantj, wliting goes the drum,
Ii»,tli4i-Ux>tl< the fife ;

Xo keeping one's haunches still: it's
the greatest pleasure in life.

X

Hut bless yon, it's dear— it 's dear!
fowls, wine, at double the rate.

They have clap|)ed a new tax \\\m\ salt,
and what oil pays |>a«sing the gate

It s a horror to think of. And so. the
villa for lue, not the i ity !

Fleggars can s<arcely In- choosers : but
still—ah. the pity, the pity !

IxKjk, two and two go the pricHts. then
I the monks with cowls and sandals.
And the |>enitentM dresseil in white

I
shirts, a-holding the yellow candieH

:

One, he carries a Hag up straight, and
I

another a cross with handles.
And the Duke's guard brings np the

rear, for the k'tter |>revention of
scandals

:

Hang, ulinng, whang goes the drum,
liH,lf>'.f,.UM>tle the fife.

Oh, a day in the city-sipiare, there is no
such pleasure in life !

A TOCCATA OF fJALri'PIS

1

Oh, (ialiippi, Haldassaro, this is very
sad to find !

I can hardly misconceive you ; it would
l>rove ine deaf and fJlind ;

But although I take your meaning, 'tis
with such a heavy mind !

Here you come with your old mnsio.
and here s all the gooil it brings.

y
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'" IX
Ay, UvauM. «ho soa s the «tro«.t thoro ;' So an octave Mru.k tho aimw.-r ()l>arul ..s arrlu.l by

. . . wha, you
|

.....y ,.rai...l"v..,,* I .CTv ''

Urave (iaIiipiM ! that was niiiNic ! Kon<l
. . . Shyltxk'H bridjje with hoiiM-H on it

where they kept the carnival

:

I was never out of F-ixlaiul— it '« us if
I saw it all !

IV

Did young people take their |>leasure
when the M»a wan warnj in May ?

Balls ami masks be>{un at midnijfhf.
IturninK rver to mid-day

When they maile up fresh adventures
for the morrow, do you say ?

alike at jiravc and gav !

I can always leave olT talkinjt. when I
hear a master play.'

Was a la<ly such a lady, cheeks so
round and lips so re<f,

—

On her neck the Hiiiall face buoyant.
like a bell-flower on its l)e«l.

O'er the breast's su|)erb abundance
where a man might base his head ?

VI

Well, (anil it was graceful of them)
they'd break talk olT and afford

—She, to bite her mask's black "elvet,
he, to finger on his sword.

While you sat and playeil Toccatas,
stately at the clavichord ?

VII

What ? Those lesser thir .so jilain-
tivc. si.xths diininisheil, sigh on
sigh.

Told them something ? Those sus|)cn-
sions, those solutions— '.Must we
die ?•

Tliose commiserating sevenths— 'Lifo
might last ! we can but try !'

VIII

Were you happy ''— 'Ye:,.' Atnl arc
you still as happy r —•\(s. .And
vou /'

Then they left you for their pleasure:
till in due time, one by one.

Some with lives that came to nothing
some with deeds as well undone.

Death came tacitly and tinik them
where they n<>ver si-c> the sun.

XI

But when I sit down to reason, think
to take my stand nor swerve.

While I triumph o'er a secret wrung
from nature's close reserve.

In you come with your cold music, till

I creep thro' every nerve.

-MI

Yes. you, like a ghostly cricket, creak-
ing where. a house was burne<l—

"Dust and ashes, dead and done with,
^'enice siH-nt what Venice earned !

The soul, doubtless, is immortal
where a soid can be di.scerne<l.

Mil
Yours for instance, you know i)hysics,

sornt'thing of geology,
.Mathematics are your jMistime ; souLs

shall rise in their degree ;

Butterllies may dread extinction,—
you'll not die, it cannot be !

XIV

.\s for Venice ami its |)eoplp, merely
l)oin to bloom and drop.

Here on earth they bore their fruitage.
niinh and folly were the crop :

What of soul was left, 1 wonder, when
the kisr.ing had to stop ?
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'I)ii>l niyl ii-l,,.. I' S.I y.iu.rrak It, Oii tlir iin li hIiiti' olivrs omtIhu.I
iiiiil I ttiiiil III,, luaii (.1 Mol.l. rriiitllicl.Jm.«kvwillitwiKiui.l|..Hf

l)<ar (|.,mI w..iii,ii. uilh «.i, h Imir. tiKj (TImt >.har|)-.iirlfi| |,.,if wlii.li (|,c'v
uli.tl > Ih'mii if all till' ).'i.l.| ncviT .-hnl)

'-'''," '"";•-' ;"i-l l-ni>li thr.r I ,s ; 'TwiM ||„. al-H^s. | ..h.I to |,..u, ,„
I ill I I liillv .Hill i;ri>wii (i|i|. iliirf.

Ami mark lliroii^'li tin- winter after-

<)M> I'KiriiKS rx FLOKKNCi: .,y„,,,MV..|,n. -le „„wa...l .hen.

,
I In the iiiilil •leilinc ex th<w Mint like

TlIK inort. wlien lir-t it tluin.ierH in vim '"""ir'i im .

Mar. h.
"'"' *""""' "• Horeme, l>esii|,s her

TIk' III III till' piiiiil nivcs a lia|i, they
"" "'

»ay :

"
'

V

As I leaiii'il anil lii.ikiMJ liver the al I
'"'ley iiiinlit eliir|i tinil I'liaf r, ronie

ari'li anil ^o
Of tlie villa-tjale, this warm March I'"<>r I'ieasiire nr (initit, her men

I lay. alive

—

N'o tla^h -iiajit, no ilumli lliiin.ler -^'y hiisiness was lianlly with Iheni,
riilliil 1 trow.

In the valli\ heneath where, white "I't with empty eells of the human
ami wide hive

;

Anil wa^he.lliytliemorning'swater-^ ..I, —With tiie eiiapter-roum, the rlni.ster-
Florence lay out on the niuiintain siile. |«»i'eh,

I

The ihiireh's apsis, nisle or nave,
"

,

Its . rypt, one lin^-ers alonn with a tor. h.
River ami hr'-itif and street and si|iinre ' ''" '"'i'- '«' '"" '»"• the si.n to shave.

I-ay mine, as mii.h at my lie. k and
• all,

I ^
VI

Throut'h the live transln.ent liatli of air, Wherever a fres.o |H-els and ilrops.
.\s the sijfhts in a mani.' erystal hall. Wherever an outline weakens and

And of all I .saw and of all I praiHi^l. wanes
The most topraiseandthe hest losee, ^''j ''"" li»'<''*< lif<' in the painting stop.'*,

V>as the starilinj,' hell-tower (iiotto 'Stands One whom eaeh fainter pnlse-
raiseil : ti.k pains !

Hut why iliii if more thanstarth' mer *•'"'• ""'^liful each s; rap shonhl eliiteh
the hri.k,

III Ka. h tin>.'e not wholly e.s.ajie the
fJiotto. how, with that soul of yours, plaster,

t'oul.j y.iu play me false who lovi-.l ~;\ ''"" *'"' •''•'> <>' an ass's kiek,
you s.i ; The wron^-ed fjreaf .soul of an ancient

.Somn sli^rhts if a firtaiii lieart endures Jhister.

Net it feels. I woiilil liavi' vour vii

iwait.;Xr^rL,whyf..ou,., '^''''';i.:!:r^

To Ck a Mh.,i,... that suits them
'

''"'"-h:! ul ,;"
''"'"" *'"' "" "'

15ut .i£thin« .rows somewhat l.ar.l ..,

''''"'

^HmnL"'"'
""'"*''"• ^"" '"""

When'l'lind . .;i„„„ join ..„. ,,.,.
'*""';;|,'!'" ^"^''^ "f- >•"" "f tl'- little

Ij
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l»<) thiir ly.N ..mlrmt Id the cHrthx
Olll M'n|N-,

Now Hint thry «•< (i,«l fa,.,. |„ f,„.,.,

An<nmvi'«ll attniricl tn !.<• inmIm, I hoiM-r
Tin their holiiluy now, in any cam-.

VIII

Much thry re, k of your prnixc nnil you !

Hut the wrorijjiMl j^rciit mouIm—<«n
they Im- <|uit

Of ft worhl wh.Tc Iht'ir work in all l.i ,l.i.

Whcrr vou ».lylr thi-iii, ymi ,if tlu-
litll," wit.

Old MiiNlcr This ami Karlv tln' Oll.ir.
Not <lr.nmirn{ lliat OlilaiKJ New arV

fi'llows :

A youiiKcr Nur,c,-.|s to nn iIiI.t hrothcr,
l>rt Vin.in ,|,.riv.' ill pxKl tiiiu' froiil

IH'IION.

I\

And Iktc Hhtrr your ppii,,- nii^lit vitld
returns,

AiiilahnndNoiiHHoril,.rtwo),'ivcln"l|i,
Htif. after your kind, tlic niustitT KiriiM
And th.. pup|.y park of (hxmII.s yelp, i

»liiit, not a word for Stefan., ili.re. I

Of lirow onre prominent and starry.
Culled Nature's A|k- and the worl.ls

j

d'-spair

I'W his |MTrle>« painting? |...,.

»u.iari.) '

j

\
I'here .stands thi^ Miister. Sl.idv, Inv

frieiiils.

What a man's w,.rk ( ome.s to ! m» he
plans ii,

I'erforms it, jM.rf.vts il. makes am.nds
J* or the toiling' anil nioijin-;, and then,

iif trim sit !

Happier the thrifty l.linf|.f„|k lalxmr
VNith upturned eye while tiie hand i>

hiisy,

Not sidlini: a jzlanoe at the eoiii of tlieir
neij;lil(<iiir !

"ri.s lookitij; fiownward that iiuikf-
one di/./.y.

XI

If you knew llirir work vou wi.iijd
deal your ch.je.'

May 1 take ii|Min nie to iiistni.l v,,ii
•'

"lien <;reek Art ran and reaeiied the

ThiiH niiieh had the wnrhl t<> |„„,,.t
in Iriirtii —

The truth of .Man. m l.y {'„A first
«|Miken,

Whii h the aetiial u'lneratmns -nrlile
Was re.ult,re.|, ami Soul (whic h l.imhs

hetokell)

And l.iinhs (.S,)|,| inf<.rnis) mn.h- new
in iiiarlile.

Ml
S,.. you saw yourself as voi. wislnil y. u

Were,
As you niiuhl haye I,.en, „s vhi

eannot lie :

Karth here, ret.nked l.y tllym.,,,.,
there: " '

An.l Knew eonlent in v.Mir p,,>,r
dejifce

With yuiir litlle p„«,.r. I,y (|,„^,,
statues" i^iidhead.

And your hill.- se,>|H.. l.y t|„.jr ,.v,
,•

full sway.
And y.Mir little yrare. hy tlu-ir ;rrie e

enil'iHlied.

Ami your litll. date. I,y (|„.|r form,
tliat stay.

Mil
VoK would f.iin !»• kiiivli,.r, ^„y. than

I an ':

Kyen so. y,,„ will iiol >,| |,|i,. 11,.,, „.,

>ou d fain !.,• a iikhLI • H,,- Son of
I'riam

lla» yet the adyanla;.-. j,, arms' ami
knees' Use.

You're \»roi|,. ,„„ y,,„ ._|,^. ^^^^^^
' snake like .\poli.i .'

^Ou're t'lieyrd -still \iol„. s H,,,
urander !

Vou liy.._ fluTe'sthe Ita.ers' f,i,./.,. t,.

follow :

^.)U die-tliere's the liyim; AK.\.
ander. " ^

MV
No. te>tii)i_' your weakness hy tliiir

strength,

Yoiirmea>.'re(|i,iriiisI>y tli.ir roun-l. d
iM'auly,

M.;;^-.ir-d !.y Ari in yoiii i.i.-,i.i(|, .uid
hnclli,

Vou h.arncd— to submit is a iiiorl;d'.s
duty. ,
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¥ i

—Uhcnlsay'yoir'tistlu'coniinonsoiil,
nuMollcdivcImcan: tlicraccof Man

lliat r.Hoiv«>s hfi- in part.s to live in
a uliolc.

Anil pow here iuciir.linj; to (iod's
clear plan.

XV
(^iiowtli ranic when, l.Hjkinu voiir last

on tlicni all,

^ on tnrncil your oyrs inwanllv one
lino (lay

AikI trii-<l witii a start—What if \\v so
small

,

He j;rcat(T and t'ramlcr the while
than they !

Are they |KTfe( t of lineament, |H-rfe(t
of statiin- y

111 both, of sueh lower types are we
IVeiisely liecaiise of our wider nature

;

l''or time, theirs—-ours, for eternity.'
\vi

To-days l)rief passion limits their
ranjie ;

It seethes with the morrow for ns
and more.

'Jhey are perfect^ how else / they shall
never ehanjie ;

\\'*- are faulty - why not ? we have
lime in store.

The Artificer's hau'l is no! arreste<l
With us—we are roujih-hewn, no-

wise [Kjlished :

They stand for ..ur copy, an.l. once
invested

With all they can leach, we shall .see
them abolished.

-Will
Is it true that we are now, and shall Iw

he'—after.

But what and where deiH-nil on lifc'.s

minute ?

Hail.s heavenly chco.- or infernal laujjliter
i

Our lirst step out of the ^ilf or in it ?
Shall Man, such step within hi,>( en-

deavour,
Mair.s face, have no more play and

action
Than joy which is r r>stallize<l for ever,
Or grief, an eternal petrifaction ?

XIX
On which t (onclu.le, (hat the early

painters.

To (Ties of (Jreek Art and what more
wish you '!'—

Replied. "To l)eeonie now .self-ac(iuaiii-
ters.

And paint man. man. whatever the
issue I

.Make new ho|H.s shine through the Hesh
t hey fray,

Xew fears aggrandize the rags and
tatters

:

To bring the invi.sible full into play '

J^'t the visible go to the dog.s—what
matters ';'

XX

•Tis a life-long toil till our lump be
leaven —

The belterl what's come to m-rfec-
lion perishes.

Things learnc.l (m earth, we sliail pra(

-

tise in Heaven.
Works (hrne least ra|.id|y, .\r( n.ost

cherishes.

Thyself shall afford the example,
("lotto I

'

Thy one work, not („ d,,.n.asc ,„.
diiiiim-h,

J>oneat^s.r(.kc,wa.ju.((was,(noiy,

Thy great CainiMiilie i. Mil] to hni I,.

<live these-, I exhort you, their g.;er(l,.n
and glory

Kor daring so much, Im fore ti.ev
well did it.

The (irst of (he new, in our race'..
st(iry,

' Heats (he last of the old, 'tis no idle
'piiddit.

Th.- W(.rthies iM-gan a revolution,
Uhich if „n earth voii intend to

acknowledge,
Why. honour them now-fends my

all(Miition)

•Vor .<mf,T your degree when the
folks leave college.

Ihere s a fancy sfune lean to and others
hate

—

Thai, when this life is e: !. h,.j;i„s
•New work for the soul inn Her stale
Where i( striven and (s ;vc,irv,'

Jose.s and wins
;
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Where the strong anil tho weak, this

world's congeries,
KcTK-at in large what thev prat tis.

in (iniail,

Through life after life in nnliniit.
'

series
;

Only^thc scale "s to be changed, that

XXII
Yet I hardly know. When a soul has

seen

% the means of Evil that Ooo<l is
best,

And through earth and its noise, what
IS Heaven's serene,

When its faith in the same has stoo<l
the test

—

I

Why, the child grown man, y„„ burn
the ro<l.

The uses of labour arc surely done •

I here reniaincth a rest for the j.eoi.le
of ( !o<l, ' '

And I have had troubles enough for
one. °

!

XXIII
l!ut at any rate I have loveil the .season
ut Arts sj)ring-birth so dim and

dew_v.
My sculptor is Xicol,, the Pi.san.
And i)amter-who but fimabue ?

•Nor ever was man of then all indeed,
i-rom these to Ghibcrti and (Jhir-

landajo,
iould say that he mis.sed my critic-

meed.
So now to my 8,H.-cial grievaiice-

heigh ho !

XXIV
'

I'bcir ghosts now stand, as I said'
before.

Watching each fresco llaked and
ras|K>d,

W'xked up. knocked out. or white-
washed o'er

—Xo getting again what the church
ha.-* grasjied !

I

flic works on the wall must take their !

chance

;

i

Works never conceded to Knglaiid's

J

thick dime !'

j

• ':''iw thcv jiroffr their inheritance '<

W a bucketful of Italian quick-lime.)

!

x\v
V. n t;..-y go at length, with such a

^''li.'.-.p/

'•fhca.is,,-: the ohi delusions, sa.i.v
' •'" "i;i>''i '\w«ythrough the black

'icicts ;>iking,

''
H..""l"^' '\,

'"'* "•"^'* •"eathcs
though badly—

Why don't they bethink them of who
lias merited t

Why not reveal, while their pictures
• Iree

Wh doom, that a captive's to be out-
ferreted ?

Why is it they never remember me ?

xxvi
Xot that I expect (h,. .^jv.n Big,„di

-Nor Sandro to hear me, .hivalric,
ncllnose ;

-\or the wronge.1 Li,,,,ino ; an.l not a
word I

Nay of a scrap of Kra Angelico's :Hut are you too Hue, 'I'ad.lco (Jad.li.
io grant me a taste of your into-naco— "^

Some J..rniue that seeks the Heaven
with a sad eve ?

;

Xot a churlish saint, Lorenzo .Monaco?

xxvii

fould not the ghost with the close red
cap,

My I'ollajolo, the twice a craftsman,
Nive „„. a sample, give me the hap
Of a muscular Christ that shows the

(I'-'ughtsinan ?

\o Virgin by him. the somewhat i.eftv.
Uf finical touch and temmra cruin-

bly

—

Could not Alesso Baldovinetii
Contribute so much, I ask him

ln:mbly ?

XXVIII

Marglieri(<me of Arezzo.
With the gravt-clothes garb and

swaddling barret,
(Why purse up mouth and beak in a

pet so.

Vuii bald, ohI, saturnine, iioll-dawcd
parrot ?)
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i

-Not a poor I'liniini.rli.., / .•

Will sell it (' I , ,. ''«« '•"! hot— fe^'oe an<l

^^;^
to so„„.|..,.U.

,,„,„ ,, ,. f'""--lis,,la.vaf.,,...stonoofDanto

vxv
I

'" ^'l"|•..n,...
"^•^"""» '•f'^toro.l

>^- "-Her f.,r ,„...., „.,
,,,^,,,J ""\^llM;:;:>-

"•'"'- "-t ,,o,>art<.,,

"'V.' yo„ allovu.,,. „s ,|„. ,

'"'
''"l"'

'""•-'- -" ''"'' 'race of (,,o

Xav/r...
'

"^"'''^^i'"°^i5l^-^'^^''«.--

<'l of

can
'^"'°'*' «''''•• "f fani-

'"'S'/^
'"" 'v„i„„.„,.;^'

™;,-s„p; .„„„„



OLJ

And turn the Ik-ll-tower-H „lt to

And fine as the beak of a young bee-

^Z^f
^'»>npanile. the Duonio's Ht ally.Shall soar up ,n roI.J f„|| «fty |,"a,"7'Completmg Florenee. Jv'Cnlo,

XXXVI
I

Is broken away, an.I the long-,,ent
'

''Th::r"'^'"''-""""«-

Thence^the new tneolour flaps at the

*Vnd'* ^V"^*-^"*-
that glory „f (;i„„oAnd^Rorcnre together/ the first

PICTCRES IN FLORENCE
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' DE GrSTIBUS- •

VotR ghost will walk, you lover of

(If our loves remain)
In an PJnglish lane.

'%i;'^-'-^thegJ,'f,L
Making love, sav,-
Ine hajipier they '

^Zn""
"'• ""'" "'^ "«''t of the

And leathern ,>as.s, as they will too

With the JK.anflowers' l„x,nAn, the blaekbinPs tune^
'

^nd May, an.I .June '

(If I get my head from out th<- mouth

baX' ""'' '^^ '"y ^Virlv^

swh "•"' •" *'"" ^'"•••^'•

Where the bkke,l cicalas die of drouth
jAndone^^arptree-'tisacypr^:;:!!'

Rcul'lf TroJ;' '"T'r'
y'"*'-'* '«"l-r..ste,l.

'
<ru:tr;i:'"'"''

"^ ^'••"t-^-^-

My sentinel to guar.l the sands
^';-;;-^ edge. For, what ex-

trom blisters where a scorp,^ sprawls

."Hon!r
""'""'"^' «^"'"-«-"

And sa^.^ there's news to-day-the

Sr^^:rs;{;o^---
-She l.„,;s, hey have not caught the

i
Italy, my Italy •

(V\ hen fortune's malice
Lost her, Calais)

Open my heart and you will see
<.rave.l inside of it, 'Italv

'

Nuch lovers old are I an,l ihe •

'" " "'^^ays was so shall ever be !

HOM1.:-TH()1(;ht.s,FK0.M ABROAD
I

JVhat I love Ix^sti" all the world
.
a castle, precipicc-encurled. '

' "
^^.f'

"" -""-"•--< Apcn-
l>r look for me. ol.l fdlow of mine.

Oh. f,, Ik. in England
Now that April's the,,..
An,l wh.Hver wakes in Englan.l

! tJril^'^'-- *"e ,...„-

Ro.nvl the .,n.-,rcc ,,.,,.. , . ,. ,.,.^.

Wh,lc,iu. chaffinch sings on .he onhanl
In England—now !
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•wi af,.. ApHi, w,...n M.y follow.
'""

t.:*;!:;^:'.!;';^^"' "--»"-

rw:;;::'
'-''"* ''""•'^' *"'' "" •"" '"""'

"-r ';•• "'^'' "' ''--y »- bright.»-Mi()w>, With the water Im- wptHark. wh,.r,> ,ny Moss,,,,,,..! p<>ar-tr..,. For out of the hiaok nml-tent-.s silence,

scatters on tin

tile l)ent

in tlie hcl^je
Leans to the liel<l aii<l

elover
Hlossoins ari'l (lewilrops— at

spray's eiljje—
That 's the" wise thnisli: |„. sinus each

sonj; twi( (• over.
Lest you shoui.l think he never could

recapture
The first fine careless rapture '

And thoujrh the tiel.ls look rou.di with
hoary lU-w,

Ail will l„. fr^ty ^^.l,p„ iiooniide wakes
anew

The l.uttenups, the little ehildren-s
dower

— Far lirij;hter than this
flower !

;auily inelon-

a space of three days,
-Vot a sound hath esca|K'<l to thy ser-

varits. of prayer or of praise,
lo betoken that Saul and the Spirit

have ended their strife.
And that, faint in his triumph, the

nionnrch sinks hack upon life.

•I

^et now my heart leaps. beloved'
<iod s child, with His dew

On thy frracious gold hair, and those
lilies sidl living and blue

•Inst broken to twine round thy hari>-
strmjfs. as if no wild heat

Were now raging to torture the desert
''

FROM THE

Then I, as was meet.
Knelt down to the (io<i of my fathers.

and rose on my feet.
And ran o'er the sand burnt to {>ow<Ier

""I'ly fape Saint Vincent to T
,'";*'"*"•»« "nloope.1

;

.

th,. N-orth-WeW died J"y ^ '"'"'"! "P Hi.;s,K.ar that obstructed,
•sunset ran. one glorious blmxl-red

reckui!.' into ('a<liz Hay

IIO.MK-THOITJHTS,

SEA
N'lwti.v.

and under I stoo|H>d
.

Hands and knees on the sli|)|XTy gras:
Bluish mi.l the burning water full In Ti

.''"'".'•
'l"

^'f'"'"'*' ami gone.
face Trafalgar lay;

'

t'IV.'"'"';'
*" *'"' "«•""<' i-nclosure.

SAIL

>!.*ii> A liner.

Kre I tell,

Kiss iiiy (heel

come'At last thou art
ere thou speak,
wish me Well!' Then

Iwisherlit. aml,li,lkisshi.c kAmi he. Since the King. () u,v fiicud,-
tor thy countenam c <enl

^''"•*''" 'Ininken nor eafn i.avc „c •

iior iintd from lus tent

blackness
; but soon I descriedA something more black than thr^

hiackness-the vast the i.prishtMam prop which sustains the pavilion :

and slow into sight
<irew a figure against it. gigantic and

"lackest of all :

Then a sunlK'am, that burst thro" the
lcnt-r(M)f. showe<l Saul.

IV
oud as erecl as that tent-proi.

both anus stretched out wide

»• -tood



. f
SAUL

On the great cr„s.s-.su,,,K,rt in the
.ontrr that goes to elch.side;

Ifc relaxe,! not a ni,.s,.|e, hut h„„g
there, as, caught in his panesAnd waiting his change, the kinc-
Rer,H.nt all heavily haii.-x

^
faraway from his kind. i"n'the ,,ine.

.*'" 'feliverance come
With the spring-time.-so agonized i

dumb '"'""•' "'^'•'^'' •'""'<«"<"

Then I tuned my har,..-took off ihe'

1^'st they snap 'neath Ih.- stress of the
noonude-those sunbean.s like

o ."•'^P '5"°«'. «S one after one,
So,l,K,le they co.„e to the pen-door,

till fohling l)e done.
Hiey are white and untorn by the

When f^'l
^"^ '"' •'"'y '^»^-^- f*"«'

>V here the long grasses stifle the water
«'tlnn the stream's iKKl

;

.Vn,l now one after one seeks its lo<lginp,
as star follows star

*"

Into eve and the blue far above US-NO blue and so far !

27

-Then the tune for which ,,uails o„
the cornlan.1 will each leave his

ro fly after the player; then, whatmakes the crickets elate,

i*^
''"'''"

^.''^y,%ht one another :and then, what has wei.rht
l"«et the,piiek jerboa a-musingoi.t-

side his sand house—

half bird and half mouse '
i

'<Hl made all the creatures „„d gave
'

tl't'm our love and our fear

children, one family here.
I

''"" r I'layed the'hel|Mune of our
roa,K.r.s, tlic.r wine-song, .luu

'""fn,:^!ir'"'''"^';
'*'''"'* ">-"'^'^"'i

.and ''' *" *="''"* lu-arts e.v-
'

1

And grow one in the sense of this
worhls life—And then, the last

When the dead man is praise<l on his

WiihTV~l^r' '"" '"•" alongWith his few faults shut up like .lead
flowerets

! are bdm-s,.e<ls not hereTo console us V The l„n<l has none left
such as he on the bier.

Oh. woul.l we might keep thee, my
broth..! -And then, the gj

Of the marriag,.._(i,.st go the voung
nm.lens next, she whom we vauntAs the beauty he pri.le .,f our .Iwell-

« herein man runs to man to assist him
an.l buttress an arch

-Nought ..an break; who shall harm
t icm. our frien.ls /—Then, the

!
(h.inis intone.l

As the Levites go up to the altar in
I

glory enthroned.
But I stoppe,! here-for here in the

darkness, Saul groaned.

viij

An.l I pau.se,l, hel.l my breath in such
s ence. and list ene.1 apart ;Ami the tent sho.,k. for I'uigl.ty Saul
shu.l, ered-an.l sparkles 'gan da.

I-r.,mthej..wels,liatw.,keinhistur.a
at on.e with a start-

All Its lonlly nMlc-sapphir,.s. an.l rubies
,

<ourag<-ous at heart

A.wl i ."''""^'"'^''''<'•l''t•
All.lI l«-"t .>nce again to my plaviiKr

piirsue.1 It uiichccked, ' *''

As I .sailir,

—

vigour !

|ilayiiig,

'Oil. our maiduxxl's prime
no s|.irit f.-els waste

-Not a mus<le is stoppe,| j,, j,,
nor smew unbraced.

Oh,tl,ewil,lj,,vs.,f|ivi„.. „„.,,.,(
from riH^k lip to rock— ^

lhestr..ngr,.nding,.f,,,,,,,,,,f,,,,„,,

Of ,

/"^»7'''.-f '•• "'Hil silver sh.ukOf tl>.- plung.. ,n a p,..,! s living Mat.T-the hunt of the hear

-^&t^^^'
CoLLETGE SaINT-JeAW—..vioNTON Alberta 1
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And till' iiH-al— tlio rirli dates yellowod
over with pold ihist divine.

And the locust's-fletih .stee|KMl in the

pitcher ! the full draught of wine.

And the Miecp in the dried river-ehannci

where bulrushes tell

That the water was wont to jjo warbling

so softly and well.

How pcxxl is man's life, the mere living !

how tit to employ
All the heart and the soul and the

senses, for ever in joy !

Hast thou loved the white Kx-ks of thy

father, whose :wordthoudi<lstguard

When he trusted thee forth with the

armies, for glorious reward t

Didst thoti see the thin hands of thy
mother, held up as men sung

The low song of the nearly-deimrted,

and heard her faint tongue
Joining in while it eould to the witness.

'lA't one more attest.

I have lived, seen (iod's hand thro' a

lifetime, and all was for best !'

Then they sung thro" their tears in

strong triumph, not much—but

the rest.

Anil thy brothers, the help and the eon-

test, the working whence grew
Such result as. from seething gra|M-

bnndles. the spirit strained true !

And the friends of thy boyhiMMl—that

l>Gyhoo<l of wonder and iio|)e.

Present promise, and wealth of the

future beyond the eye's scope.

—

Till lo. thou art grown to a monarch ;

a peo]ile is thini'

;

AntI nil gifts, which the world offers

singly, on one head combine !

On one head. all the beautyand strength.

love and rage (like the thriH-

That, a-w( » in the nxk, helps its

labour anil lets the gold go)

High ambition and deeds which surpass
it. fame crowning it.—all

Hrought to blaze on tie head of one
crejiture— KitiL' Saul !'

And lo, with that leni) of my spirit,—
heart, hand, harp and voice.

Each lifting Saul's name out of sorrow,
each bidding rejoice

,

Said's fame in the light it was made for

—as when, dare I say.

The Lonl's army, in rapture of service,

strains through its array.

And ii|>soareth the cherubim-chariot

—

'Saul !' erie<l I, and stop|)e<l.

And waited the thing that should
follow. Then Saul, who hung
prop|)ed

By the tent's cross-sup|)ort in the centre,

was struck by hi.s name.
Have ye seen when Spring's arrowy

summons goes right to the aim.
And some moimtain, the last to with-

stand her, that held (he alone.

While the vale laughed in freedom and
Howers) on a broad bust of stone

A year's snow bound about for a breast-

plate,—leaves grasp of the sheet ?

Fohl on fold all at once it crowds
thunderou.sly down to his feet.

And there fronts you, stark, black, but
alive yet, your mountain of cid.

With his rents, the successive bequeath-
ings of ages untold

—

Yea, each harm got in fighting your
battles, each ifurrow and scar

(•f his head thrust 'twixt you and
the tem|)est—all hail, there they
are !

Now again to Ik- softene<l with vcrtlure,

again hold the nest
Of the dove, tempt the goat and its

young to the green on its crest
For theirfoo<l in the ardours of summer!

One long shudder thrille<l

.\ll the tent fill the very air tingled,
then sank and was stilled

.\t the King's self left .standing before
me. released and aware.

What was gone, what remained ? all

to traverse 'twixt ho])e and de-
spair;

Death wr.s past, life not come : .so he
waited. Awhile his right hand

Held the brow. liel|)eil the eyes left too
vaiant . nthwith to remand

To their place what new objects shouM
enter : 'twas Saul as before.

I lrM)ked up and dared gaze at those
eyes, nor was hiirt any more

'I'han by slow pallid sunsets in loitumn,
ye watch froui the shore.
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At tliPir sad h-vcl gaze o't-r the ocean

—

a .sun's slow (l<>rlin<'

Over hills whicli. r<'solve<l in Btcru
sih nee, oVrlup ami cntwint*

Base with base tu knit strentfth nioir

intense : ho, arm folded in arm
O'er the chest whose slow heavings

subsided.

XI

What spell or what charm,
(For, awhile there was trouble within

nie) what next should I urge
To sustain him where song had restoreil

him ?—Song filled to the verge
His cup with the wine of this life,

pressing all that it yields

Of mere fruitage, the strength and
the beauty ! Beyond, on what
fields,

filean a vintage more jiotent and j)erfcct

to brighten the eye
And bring blood to the lip, and com-

mend them the cup they p\it by ?

He saith, "It is goo<r ; .still he drinks
not : he lets me praise life,

(iives assent, yet would die for his own
part.

XII

Then funcies grew rife

Which had come long ago on the

pastures, when round me the sheep
Fed in silence—above, the one eagle

wheeled slow as in sleep ;

.\ntl I lay in my hollow, and musetl on
the world that might lie

N'eath his ken, though I saw but the

strip 'twixt the hill and the sky :

.\nd I laugheil
—

'Since my days arc

ordained to Ix? pa.s.se<l with my
flocks,

U't me people at least, with my fancies,

the plains and the rock.s,

itrcam the life I am never to mix with,

and image the show
< >f mankind as they live in those fashions

I hardly shall know !

S.hemes of life, its best rules and right

uses, the courage that gains,

.\nd the prudence that keeps what
men strive for.' And now these
old trains

Of vague thought came again ; I grew
surer; so. once more the string

Of my harp made response to my spirit,

us thus

—

XIII

'Yea, my King.'

I began— "thou dost well in rejeciing

mere comforts that spring

From the mere mortal life heKl in

common by man and by brute

:

In our tlesh grows the branch of this

!
life, in our soul it bears fruit.

I

Thou hast niarke<l the slojv rise of the

\

tree,—how its stem trembled first

Till it )>as.sed the kitl's lip, the stag's

I antler ; then safely outburst
The fan-branches all round ; and thou

minde<lst when these too, in turn

Broke a-bloom and the palm-tree .seemed

jH-rfect : yet more was to learn,

Kv'n the goo<l that comes in with the

palm-fruit. Our dates shall we
slight.

When their juice brings a cure for all

sorrow ? or care for the plight

Of the palm's self whose slow growth
procluce<l them ? Not so ! stem
and branch

Shall decay, nor be known in their

place, while the palm-wine shall

staunch
Every wound of man's spirit in winter.

I jM)ur thee such wine.

Leave the flesh to the fate it was fit

for ! the .'Mirit be thine !

IJy the spirit, .vhen age shall o'crcome
thee, thou still shalt enjoy

More indee<l, than at first when in-

conscious, the life of a boy.

Crush that life, and behold its wine
running ! each deed thou hast done

Dies, revives, goes to work in the world ;

until e'en as the .sun

flocking down on the earth, though
clouds siK>il him, though tempests
efface.

Can find nothing his own deed produced
not, must everywhere trace

The results of his past sunimei^prime,

—

so, each ray of thy will.

Every flash of thy passion and prowess,

lonfr over, sliall thrill
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'"
^^il^A^'^,:::::!.^^^^^^^anloiir. till lli,.y t(«) f;iv.- forrli

A like (liter lo their sons, wlio in turn,
till the South iirni the North

U'ilh the ladiaiiie thy <leei| Wiis (he
«<Tiii of. Carouse ,11 the I'asi I

Hut the lit eiise of age has its limit
;

thou (liesl at last :

"
'It' -:ri;,;":-::ir

'" >"->' "- ""'^rra':rzr.,„v.

my Shield and my Sword
In that aet where my soul was I'hv

MTvant, Thy word was niv woid,
'

Mill Ih- with me. who then at"thr siim-
mit of liiinian endeavour

And scaling the highest, man's thought
I'ould, gazed ho|K>letiM a.s ever

me— till, mighty to .save,, 1,: 1 ,. I . ""— '"'. "iigniy lo .save.

J'^U^'Iir' '-, J-'-'i't "f Thfhandei;«red that
(hstanee— (uxI'm throne from man's
grave !

I^t me tell out my tale to its ending—
my voiee to my heart

VNhieh can scaree dare l>elieve in what
marvels last night I took jmrt.

As this morning I gather the fragments.
alone with my sheep.

And still fear lest the terrible glorv
evanksh like sleep !

No with man
b<auty for ever take Might.

Ao
! again a long draught of my soul-
wiiie ! |,H)k forth o'er the years—

Ihou hast done now with eyes for tht
actual ; liegin with the .seer's '

Is Saul dead ? in the .lepth of the vale
make his tomb— bid arise

A grey mountain of marble heajK-d four-
sipiare. till, built to the skies,

U't it mark where the ureal First Kimr
slumbers: whose fame would vv F r PT' '''''"

T'^^^^^^

know •/
'" *'

I

^"'^
^*'»K*; '.» f'l' my <lewy covert,

I'p above .see the roik's naked fne ' Ti i

' '" "*'^"'"',' "l'»H'aves

where the reeonUha 1 "o
'

I

' '"" "'^'Vtn'g'-' mg with night on his

In great eharaeters cut by the scribe - Slow r l'-
"'"' \"'''"" '''""''•'

Such was Saul, .so la- .lid •
I

/'" ''""'"^''" "^ y^t^'lay'.s sun-
W ith the .sages .lireeting the work, bv

"""

• he populace chid,

—

"

xv
For not half they'll attirm. is com- I say then -mv son,..'-" t"-! NVhich fault toSvhileJsa;,7;hu:;:s:Z,gthemonarcb.

vLitl. I.: 1, I L. ,*"'' t'ver more .strong

With the gold of the graver Sauls ^"^^r
*"

'"I""
*""*'"' ^•'^"'-

ment. The river's a-wa\^. ii
1"^°"" «'"»'''•« '>«the.s.

s a wave He wi|k's olf with the rob«. ; ami he

In

(Se.

amend,
the grove
the cedar,
s|(end

in tablets

With .smooth paiK-r-rn-ds grazing each
other when prophet-winds rave •

the ,«.„ jiives unborn generations
their due and their part
thy being! Then, tirst of the
nnghty, thank Cio<l that thou art

•'

So

In

girds now his loins as of yore.
And feels slow for the armlets of i)ricp

with the (lasp set before.
He IS Saul, ye remcnil)er in glory,—ert

error had bent
The broad brow from the daily com-

XIV mumon; and still, though much
And behold while I sang BitOTI.nnH .i'''*^ef . . ,

^ ,

who didst grant im. ha a v :

'
o.

'

n
*""' »''«>'fin8 that front

Ami iH-fore it not .seldom hast i^rante,! T ; ' '" •?""• ^''^' '"'' '^^''^'"''

Thyheli. toessav *" ""^'l^" T'"" *•>*' " ""»» ""'-V ^^ste,
; "^'c-ATrate, never ipiite lose.
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No .sank lu- alonu hy tlip t.nt-i.roi. till
stHVfil In- lli(. |,i|,.

Ot iiis ariiin.ir and wai-i louk and
garnicnt,-.. |j,. loan.d th.r.- awliilc.

And so Hat out niy sinjtinK,- ,.».• uin.
round tin- tpnt-|.ro|.. to ram-Hw Ix'tit lu-ad, anil fh,. otli.T hunu
Niack-till 1 tou( lud on tlu- nraisc

I foresaw from all men in all times, to
tn«> man patient tlure;

And thus ended, the liurp falling; foi-
ward. Then first I was ware

I hat ho sat, as I siiv. with my head
just almve his vast knees

nhich were thrust out on ea. h sid.-
around me, like oak roots whi. h
[•lease

To encircle a lamh when it slumliors
I looked up to know

If the best I could do had brought
solace : lu- s|H>ke not. but slow

Lifted up the hand slack at his si<le, till
he laid it with care

Soft and grave, but in mild settled will,
on my brow : thro' mv hair

1 he large fingers were puihe.l. and he
bent back my head, with kind
jKJwer

—

AH my face back, intent to iHriise if
as men do a flower.

Thus held he me there with his great
eyes that scrutinized mine—

And oh, all my heart how it IovikI him •

but where was the si^-n ?
I yearned— Could I h. thee, my

father, inventing a bli>.
I would add to that life of the I'usI, both

the Future and this ;

I would give thee new life altogether
as good, ages hence,

,As this moment,—had love but the
warrant, love's heart to dis|Hii.se !'

i

XVI
Then the truth came upon me. N'o harp I

more—no song more ! outbroke—

Mis creaficm's approval or censure : I

spoke as I saw.
I reiK)rt. as a man may of (iods woil.— alls love, vet alls law '

•Now 1 lay down the judgeship Hi lent
nie. Kach faculty t.isked

lo iH-rceive Him. has gained an abvss
where a dewdrnp was asked. *

Hiive I knowledge r ronfoumle<l if
shrivels at Wisdom laiil bare

Have I forethought r how purblind,
bow blank, to the Infinite Care !

i>o I task any faculty highest, to image
success f

'

I but o|Kn my ey<s._and i)erfection,
no mon- aiul no les.s.

In the kind I inuigined, full-fnmts nu-,
and (I'od is seen (mhI

In the star, in the stone, in the flesh, in
the soul and the clod.

And thus looking within and around
me, I ever renew

(With that stoop of the soul whii h in
bending upraises it t<M))

The submission of .Man's nothing-
|>erfect to (Joel's All-t'omplete.

As bv each new obeisance in spirit.

-wir
I have gone the whole round of Crea-

iion : I .saw and I spoke !

a woik of (J.hI's hand for that pur-
l>o.-e, received in my brain

\ii'I prouu^irucii ..,. the rest of His
handwork—returned Him a-ain

1

l>y each new obeisii

J
^

I clind) to His feet !

j

Yet with all this abounding e.vpericnce
I this Deity known,

j

I shall dure to discover some provinc c
! ^

.some gift of my own.
'

j

There '.s a faculty pleasant to exen i.sc,

! hard to hoodwink,
I am fain to keep still in abeyance (I

laugh as I think)
• '(•St, insisting to claim and jiaraih' in it

i ^
Wot yi-. I worst

K'en the (liver in one gift.- H, hold I

I I could love if I durst !

I5ut I sink the |iretcnsion as fearing
a man may o'ertake

Cod's own s|.ced in the one way of l.)vc :

I abstain for love's .sake.

"

—What, my .soul ? .s,.,. thus far and nu
farther •;? when doors great and
small.

Xine-and-ninety (lew ope at our lou. h
should the hundre.lth apfial :

In the least things, have faitb. yet <lis-
trust in the greatest of nl!

'<

L)o 1 find love so full in mv nature
tiod's liltiniate trift.

" '
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I'lliil I iloiiht ({is nivn I.,...

„,.,,
"*

V'
" •

'"'•<•. th.. ,.«rt, .hift /

I m, who y<t al.m.Maii ?
'

UouMit .-v.-r Imv,. ,....,.r,.,| n,y ni, .,|
tl.o Imrr will. „„„.|, |,.s, ,„;«.,,;

lo l«..st..w „„ ,j,i, s«„l what 1 s«„«' of.the iiiarvollous .low. r

with ? to iiinkf Mu< h a soul.
^.1.

1. a iHxIy. aiul thru sucli an earth
f'T in-sphmnK tiK- wholo y

warm tears attest) * ^
'lu-so goo<l things lK.i„««iven. to,

o

"I
.

an.U'.ve one more, the best y^>. to save an. redeen. and rest..^.
h'n. nmmtainat the height

ll-.s
|K,rfe..tion,-s,u.eee,l with life's

.laysprm^., deaths n.inufe of nij-htvI"te.,K,s.. at the .lirtienlt „," u ^M.a.,„ Saul, the mistake.
'"'

—nn.i (.1(1 hini awakeTom the dream, the probation the
I'"-!"'''-, to find himself M-t'Hear an.l safe in new li«ht and newlife.—a new harmony yet'o be run a.d continued, in,l endedwho knows y_or .-ndiire

'

<iriam, of the rest to make su... •% tin. pain-throb, triumphantly win
""'K intensified bliss.

'
^ **'"

And the next worlds rewani „n,lrepose, by the struggles in this '

';:';«;sioti:s:"'''-"^"""-"^
-Mis one gift: Thou ranst grant it'moreover, as prompt to my i.rav..•A-'

I
breathe out this bLth. in oZthese arms to the air

'

L '^ r'"-
^*''*^»'» »"'« worlds life

wiu -the mere atoms despise me

'

why nm I not |nth

To l.x.k that, even that in the face too '
.
why IS It I dare

» •• too

ti«rs';'!''*'^"'r''""i''''^^«"'"«?
.
*"«t slops my despair »

iiiih;-'i,s not what, man Ihu-n whieh
;;xaltH hnn. but what man \^.dd

•^•« the King_I would help him but

Could wrestle to rais,. him from Xow
T ^f,*^"*

'•*"" '» enrich.
'

I would—knowing which
1 know that my servic,. is perf.H;t. OhM|Kttk through me noi I

"'

^^"'''"' I «"'|er for him that I We •
.So wouhlst Thou-«, wilt Thou ^

'

So Shan crown Thee the topmoHt
,„ ."^f»bU.st. uttern,o«t crown- '

.^nd Thv love fill inKnitu.le whollynor leave up nor .lown
''

One H,>ot for the creature to .tand in

'

It IS by no breath,
• urn of eye. wave of han.l. that salva-
. ''"" j"'n» "«ue with <leath '

•«s ihy Uvo is discovered ahuiKhtvalmighty bo proved *^ ^"
Thy ,>pwor. that exists with and for itof being Beloved !

Ho who <lid most, shall bear most • the
;;|ron.'est shall stand the ni';

'Tis the weakness in strength, that

U^y
for. my H..h,Shat I

Inthe(;o,|head!
I s.M-k and [ find itO.Saul, It shall be

a Afi'lir
/"''*''''' '•^^•''-^ »''*-•

11 ''*e to me.
Ihou Shalt love and be loved by. fo,

•Shalltr^
aHa'Hllikethishand^

•Shall throw oi)en the gates of new lif.to thee! .See the Christ stand •

i

1

!•

A

r

\

111

In

III

n
Tl.

I-:-.'

Tlu

ri„

An.,

Wii

XIX
I know not too well how I found mvway home in the night.

"

lliere were witnesses, cohorts about
nie, to left and to right.

ine alive, the aware—

''hTrdlv'-„/ r' 1?'^^."«'' ^''-" -i«r.lly. as strugghngly there,



llif .lays UmUr l.irlli •

, ,
•

till- grey of 111,' hills •
'''' " ^'""m^ot too !

'n llio slM.;i.l,..inK for.s'tH- n.w aw,.
HI till- sml.lcn wind-thrills,

'•''H 11 « lilt

In thf Ntnith-<l wild I

I shall l)c found l.y th.> (

i>fT,

Tlioiijjl

«'"<•' with lyc si(||inj{ slill

Ixasts that Ix.rc O'er a treat

"K«',

ii'i", siipposo,
wise Ixi.ili as liesc-int-tli

li averted with wonder and Whilo the' shnttdread in the hirds sti/T and ehill
I'ut ms,. heavily, as I api-romhed Audi

wind 1)1

er.s lla|> as the eross

thlein. niu.le s'tiipiil with a• .. ,
•••" -iii|>iu wiin awe: i

I', en tlie serpiMit thai slid „„av sil.nt Not vel

pat't

turn the jiat'e. and I turn the

lie felt 111,- new I .aw.
now, only im.so

"e same stared in ll„. while hi
'•'•es ii|,i,irned l.v Ihr llowcr-

fi

same worked in th,. |

the

I

ee.l

)owers
;

r>

lieart of

Till 1

III

'"• youn« onci whisper, fingrr on

ar, and moved the vi iie-
"Ih, re hle is at it. d,.,.|. in Creek :

\'"l the liltl,. l,ror)ks

With tl

inure.l, persist, nt anil I

wilnessiim iiiur-

• •" ", <n-,-p in 1

1

•Now, then, or never, om we si

low.

"ut from the lia/...|s l.y ihe , ,, .k

leir oistinate. all l,„t hushe.l

A niainniast for our ship

voi,fs— 'K en Ml, il is

MV .STAR

Am. that I know

Is

Of n "ertain star.

Ishull heat it iii,|,H.,l. niv fri,.nds •

'•reek puts alreadv ,iii lilh,
•Siieh a branch- woik forth

•r side

extends

it eaii tlir,)w

(Mke the aiijilcd spar)
ow a dart of re,l.

S'ow a ,lart of hi

I o a vista o|M.ninjr far an.l wiil,.
.\nd I pass out where it ,.n,|s

lie,

11lie oiitsiih.-fiame, hi.

Till my frien.ls have .saiil

They would fain s,.,., too.
^iar that .tariies the red ami tl

I rees-
•' your hazel-

Hut the
' And

iie And
.1 varrr -ut

insi.le-arcliway narrows fast,
sii.rciis I,, (ill..

•e slope to Italv at lust
And youth, by green dletrree-
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^'
I Ml

I follow wl„.r..v..r I ,,,„ l..,| ' Thnt ..ri.MHon .l.r . r.T.H.r'. j.-af «.r..H.

Oil. H.iMmti-.oiintry. WO.N..I not »,.,!. nl.n.i.t
•"l''"""'.

''"^'I'l,
:,'!

"" ^"' '> ""'"- """<••
,

"•': « "I...I.I ;iM.«ol.| from rim to l....s

I^iiij to ilnir liiiitt^ iii-ti'i)r| !

Ml
Look 111 I hi' riiiiiril <'|iu|H'l iijriiiii

lhilf-\»ay up in lli.- .\l|.mr uoiy,.
!•< lli^il a lower. I |>ojiit you |i|;nii,

<'r 1^ It It iiiill, or nil iron f.n^,.
linaki .Ho|itiii||. ill vain?

vill

An.l lay it f„r ><li<iw on Ihf fmrv
< ll|>|H'<l

Klf-nii<l|<i| mat of niOM^t,

Mil
lU IIk- roM-llfsJi niuMhrooniN, nn-

(llVul^l'il

UnI .Vfiiiiifj-nny, in to-iJayV ^ir^l
<ll'W

^"" Niidii, n coral ni|i|>li> liulxcij
A turn, an<l we Maml in tlir li.Mrl of

^^'''''<- a fi<uk.-.l. fa»n-ci)lour.-.l,
lliiii>;s ;

liaky crew
Thf woods are round u-, lit'a|H'<l and *" '"""'-''•'«'N jx-cp indulKfd

*""'"

:Ej:':'"''
'"'"

'' ^'' •"' ^'!;'^'""••^»<f-^"f.l.ofrnntin»rid,..

Th..||.^..adofw„,..r.ll«|..and>l.l.l. ' ,,';;.':;;;

""' """ "•
"

^""^"

"tinl^'i
ravau..

> ,„,,„i„ f, tl... ..|i„,k.| n-a.-liLd l.y ,1... om-an.hH
' ' l)rjd>{c

''' ^Vluic I he water is sloptHHl in i

IJooM It ficd till, iitti,. lake l.,|ow ? sla«nanl pond
That .spe. k of wliit.' ju>l on its "i*'""'''! over l.v the iiiidp..

niarp' j

Is Pella
;

see, in tlie evenin'-dow ' tu i • ,
^^

How .sharp the >ilver siu^ii-hevU lii
.'.""''''"''"''""'"''''""«• »'^

(hairr "'"'kisli-^rey and mostly wet
;

Cut lunii-staiks steep i„ the imrro»
dyke.

See here ajjain, how tho liehens frel
And the roots of the ivy strike !

r.

i M

u

When Alp meets Heaven in snow.

On our other si.le is thi- MraiKlit-iip
rock ; !

And a path is kept twixt the i;or«e p,.,r |i„i.. .1.
^\'

and it
'^ "^"^ '""• l''"<'<'. w'KTe Us one prie---

15y l.oiiMei-stones where lir|„.,|s m,x k <». "."T .

Tl- "-ks on a moth, and s.md ;'. ,-, ^ i::;:'^]l''
'"' 'T " "* ""

lit
' "n <lo/.tn filk from tli. ir scatttrrcl

Their t.'cth to the polished l.l(Hk ' i- .i ""V""'.' ^-
'

„ <'«"'<wl within that piveinot small

,„ ,

^* "y "'"""i!'''! ways one loaiiiK—

llow'""'
"' """ •'*''""* "'""""''"-

'

-NVll

And Ihe't'horny halls, eaeh three in
''";;';''l' '••"•'' «'''*'haro..«l-hurmTsh«ts,

one, '"
"'^ ''"»'' from the heiiii-dre-.-rs

The- (liestnuts throw on o„r path in I e-ive t'l?"'r'' .

showers!
l-nnin l-iaM- the ^-ranpc whore the woodiuan

-Fur the ,lrop of thrwoodland fruit s
^ Or tlw.""lH"i""*'- .

bocun.
".in.i mm .s Or the wattled cote wh.-re th«> fowler.

Thc-c early XovcmUr h^
riie

sprej

gear on tho ro. k's bare
j
Uts

(ii

Hi

.Ml
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will
roHM

I'llM',

iiii-

tiisi

r.Ml,

IliJ.

1

icI J

a 1

k<.

Il hits KOiiic pri'tcimi.in ((Mi, thin fronf,
With its lijl of frrnco lialf-iiiiHiii-wiM«-

Set iinT till' |Mirili, Art's I'iirlv woiit :

I'h JoIiii III the |)t«tt, I Hiiiiiiisc,

I'.tit liiis home the wrathiT's l>riint—
XIX

N.if frc.tii the fault of the l.uil.UT.
tliitiitrli,

Kiir /I |H-iit-li<)ii'«' |ir<)|MTly iirnjci'ti

W""' iIt iuvimI liiMiiis iimkf ti

ItTtllill sllliw,

l>iitiii).'-K<H><l tlioiiKht of our an lii-

t»'( t's

—

I'lV.', -i|X, lliiif, lie Ills you know.

x\
Ami all (Iny loii>r a lunl siiii,^ thcrr.
Ami n stray h1i«-<'|i ilriiik< at tlif ihukI

at times ;

Tin' plai'i- IS •.ijiiit ami aware ;

It liiiM hail lis Miii.-s, iK jovs and
eriine;.

liiit that I- lis ow :i alfair.

xxr
My j.e'-fvif wife, my f.ennnr.

• Ml. Tiettrt my own, uli. cms, mine to.i.

" ^Miii else eoiilil I .Ian liMik liai kwaril
for.

With whom beside should I due
[Miirsiie

rile path tirt-y heads alilior '!

\

Wll
F.ir It Wads to a erau's sheer edire with

ilieni :

^o^lth, flowery all tli. way, there
stO|is

—

N"t they; af/f threatens and they
onteiiin.

I"ill they rcueh the gulf wherein youth
drops.

' •ill inch from our life < safe hem !

XXIII

With me. youth led ... I will s|Hak
now,

N'o longer watch yon as yon sit

Hiadinir l>y lin-lijrht. that great brow
*'"' tlif - [;irii :^::iai; hand propjiiup; it.

•Ml., iy, my heart knows how

—

! XXIV

i

When, if I think hut ile«'p enoiigh,
Voii are wont to answer, prompt as

I

rhyme

;

I And yoii, Iimi, find without a rehiitf
The respoiisi- your soul seeks iiiaiiy

a time
Pioroing its line Ihsh-stull.

• xvv
My <)wii, eonlirm me ! If I tread

This path lia< k, is ii not in piule
To think how lillle I dnaiiied it led
To an ajje so hhsl that by its side

Voulh seems till- waste instead '.'

.wvi

.\[y own. see where ilie Mars tonduct !

\t lir^t, 'twas soiinihing our two
^ullls

.'Should mi\ as mists do; emh is

siM'ki d
Jiito .ach now : on, the new stivani

rolls.

Whatever risks olistruet.

wvii
Think, when our one soul understands

I'll.- irnat Word wliieh makes all

things new

—

Will II earth breaks up and Heavn
expand!.—

How will thoehange strike me and you
j

In the House not made with hands';

!
xxviii

Oh, I must feel your brain prompt mine,
\ our heart antuipate my heart,

^'oll must !><• just before, in tine,
See and make me see, for your part,

New depths of the Divine

\XIX
Hut who could have c;;|K'cted this.

When we two drew together lirst

Just for the obvious human bliss,

To .satisfy life's daily thirst
With a thing men seidom miss?

XXX
Come back with me to the lirst of all,

I^'t us lean and love it over again—
Let lis now forget and now recall,

iJieak llie rosary in a pearly rain,
And gather what we let fall !

"

tm j-jwiw^tvam •TS-'*' '> .
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i

What ^,1 say'l^hat a small LinJ .Ve two s,oo<HW w"h never a ,l.i.-.l,

ill ,i„ 1 1 . ' ""* *'*<'h l>y each, as each knew wellAll la long, save when a brown The .ight. w^ saw 'and the souLrl.;
nt u I r ,1 , „ heard,

"^^ile ;Tn«s""
"""' """* """i '"•'^ "Shtr"*! *'>'' '^'^'^^ '-^J- "P

^')|| loiint the streaks and rings.

XXXII
But at afternoon or almost eve

"lis better; then the silence grows
To that degree, j'oii half believe

It must get rid of what it knows,
Its bosom does so heave.

.\XXIII
Hither we walke<l, then, .side by side.
Arm in arm and cheek to cheek.

And still I questioned or replied.
While my heart, convulsed td really

s|)eak,

T.ny choking in its pride.

XXXIV
Silent the crumbling bridge we cro<^s.
And pity and praise the chai'iel

sweet.
And care about the fresco's loss

I

XXXIX
Oh. the little more, and how much it is

1

And the little less, and what worhK
away !

How a sound shall quicken content f.i

I

bliss.

j

Or a breath susjiend the blood's best
I i>lay,

J

'ind life be a proof of this !

XL
Hud she willed it. .still had .stood the

screen

I

So slight, so sure, 'twixt my love ami
I

her

:

': I could fi\ her face with a guard
between,

And find her .soul as when frien<U
confer.

Friends—lovers that might have been.

1)1

.\i

V(

i:i

Oil

And wish for our .souls n like retreat n l
^'"

And wonder at the moss. ' '""'' '"y "Part had a touch of the wood-

j

land-time.

Stoop and kneel o^tL settle under- ,' Shrke"!^ l^tTr""'' 7," ''" ''""•

Look through the win-low's grated ,>r^,e.
'"

'
'"""""•

Xothing'in;.;.
! for fear of ph.n.ler \

""*
^s^'

'" *"*' '"^* ^'^^ "" '"' ''

A:'i{';hC::s:':;;;;^"fr'th;;;d;r
''""'

I

'"'^''' *•"" '»^*
^^^^;"- "- ^'-y"--

We stoop and lookTnVhrough (he .rate '^ T.r±"ri*,v. r'"''?;""'" "V" "'."'''•

Ke^Ml;iy'xr.G'i.u:;:ii-:ia.J '^^^Hr-''"^"^Ti.— ' .. .

.;'"rs.iau.
I When nothmg you mar but the ye.ar

J A 1

111

'ri.«« /i— 1

""•"<•. v> nen nothinc V
I hen cross the bridge we ..rosse<l can mend !before.

Take the path again—but wait !

xxxvii
Oh moment, one and infinite !

But a last leaf—fear to touch I

XLIII
^ et should it unfasten itself and fall
hddymg down till it find your fac-The water slips o'er stock and stone •

'

.
/^""-^'"S .''""-n till ,t hnd your face

The West is teiicler. hardly bright
"• *^* ^""^,;''*<''^ w.nd-(best chance of

""VowL"'
"""'" " *'" '"""'"^ I^<'.Vo;.r heart henceforth it. dwellin,-

Onc star, the rhrysol.Ie ! I

y,,,, ,j;^,^^ ^^ ^^^^^^^ ,
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W'oilli liow well,—
'J'hat hair

XI.IV

tlios,. ,laik tivvy ,ycs, Bi- Hate that fruit or Lo
^^^^^^.ir «o .,ark an., aca^/iiow " U^= ;h" Ocli^^l^^ll'L/^^.

That a man shoul.l .trivc and a-'oniz,- TKol'^f , H'"
"^'"^ ''""''•'^ *" ""''"'^

XLV I am named and known by that hout't
• 111, you might have turned and tried .

^^at

;

a nian. There took my station and degree •

Net hini a spaee to weary and wear ^^ ^rcw my own small life complete
And prove which suited more your ! ,,

•^'' nat«ire obtained her best of mi
plan, One born to love you, Sweet !

His best of hope or his worst despair,
1 et end as he began.

XLVI

' you,

MI
And to watch you sink by the tire-side

now
lUit you spared me this, like the heart

'

\l.!'f,!:''' f^'*!:"' V ?'"" ""'**'y **'*

you are, ,

-^'""'7 'y hre-light. that great brow
And filled my empty heart at a wn.,1 \- i

' '*i;""'^«">all hand propi.ing it

If you join two'^li ve!, fhe^e is oft a seal, i

^ °"*'"' '"^ ^'''' '"'°'^'' '>°^ '

1 hey are one and one, with a shadowy : uii

U,.e nelr'oie is too far.
'""•

""n.Z!''
''" ''"""' ^^ ""^" '"""

•^'"' tl>e gain of earth, must be
^" "

i Heavens gain loo,
A moment after, and hands unseen .

And the whole is well worth thinkin"
Were hangnig the night around us

j

oer "

,, , '*f ; ,
^Vhen the autumn comes: which I

i>iit we knew that a bar was broken mean to do
between

I
One Jay, as I said before.

I^ife and life : we were mixed at last
In •<pitc of the mortal screen.

XLVI 1

1

AW WIFi; TO AXY HL.SBAXD

riic forests had done it; there thev ... , ,, . . ,

stood: • -^'^ hne, this is th•JC bitterest, that thou
\\e caught for a second the powers

"'"' "" *''"^'* *"'' "'^o dost love
at play :

'»»' now
riuy had mlngleti us so, for once and

'^•'*

t'^'"'!
''>'"* ***y' »" thy voice

for gootl, breaks to say

—

Their work was done—we might co
'"^''""'''^t love so truly and couldst love

I or stay. '"c still

They relapsed to their ancient mooil '^ *''"''' '""K ''fe through, had but love

I

I its will,

XLix
j

Would death that leads me from thee
Hmv the world is made for each of us ! I

^^''''^ ''^''">' '

How all we perceive and know in it
'' n

! (vt::';:::!:; Tn!^^;^'':\ '^T' u^- \f
'- •«•

'^y '-. -ki .hy ..and
never let nunc go, nor heart
'itbstand

I*-

i!

feu-l

'lliii- =
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The beating of my heart to reach its I Although thy love was love in very

place. tlecd '

When shoiil.l I look for thee and feel I know that nature! Pass a festive
thee gone .'

|

,|^y
^^''"°

n7ni"f
^''^ "''' '"'"''"' *"'• ""'' '^"*'°" ''°«* ""t throw its relic-flower

away
Xor bi<l its music's loitering echo

;

81)eed.

none
Xever, I know ! Thy soul is in thy

face.

iir VII

Oh, I should fade—"tis willed so ! Thou let'st the stranger's clove 1

might I save,
(iladly I would, whatever beauty gave
Joy to thy sense, for that was

precious too.

It is not to be granted. But the soul
Whence the love comes, all ravage

leaves that whole ;

Vainly the flesh fades ; soul makes
all things new.

where it fell

;

If old things remain old things all is

well.

For thou art grateful as becomes
man best

:

And hadst thou only heard me play
one tune.

Or viewed me from a window, not so
soon

With thee would such things fade as
with the rest.

And twould not be because my eye
grew dim viii

l-hou ^^°"^l^t not^flnd the love there, I seem to see! we meet and part;thanks to Him
| 'tj, jj^jp^

.

'

Who never is dishonouretl in the
|

The book I opened keeps a folde.1 le.if.

H„ „o
*'P'""K

^ , .

'^^^ ^fry chair I sat on, breaks theHe gave us from His fire of fires, and
|

rank ;

T> L . . i

^'"*t '* * iwrtrait of me on the wall--Remember whence it sprang nor be Three lines', my face comes at so shgiit

IV

afraid

While that burns on, though all the
rest grow dark.

a call

:

And for ail this, one little hour's t.

thank.

IX
bo, how thou wouldst be i)erfect, white But now. because the hour throui'l.and clean years was fixed,
uutsule as inside, soul and soul's Because our inmost beings met aii<l

Aiu 'V,'""T, '"!•''«'.
Alike, this bmly friven to show it by ! Because thou once hast loved me-Uh, thiee-parts through the worst of wilt thou dare

Whof ''f
"^ "y"?'

,
i'Say to thy soul and Who may 11-'What j.laudits from the next world; beside.

after this, 'Therefore she is immortally my bride,Couldst thou repeat a stroke and
gain the sky !

vr

.Ami is it not the bitterer to think
That, disengage our hauda and thou

wilt sink

Chance cannot change my love, nor
time impair.

'"So, what if in the dusk of life th.af -^

left,

I, a tired traveller, of my sun bereft,
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liook from my path when, mimicking
the Name,

The fire-fly glimpses past me, come
and gone ?

—Where was it till the sunset ? where
anon

It will be at the sunrise ! what's to
blame ?'

XI

Is it so helpful to thee ? canst thou
take

The mimic up, nor, for the true thing's
sake,

Put gently by such efforts at a l)eam ?

Ii the remaimfer of the way so long
Thou need'st the little solace, thou the

strong ?

Watch out thy watch, let weak ones
doze and dream !

XII
'—Ah, but the fresher faces ! Is it

true,'

Thou'lt ask, 'some cycj arc beautiful
and new 1

Some hair,—how can one choose but
grasp such wealth ?

And if a man would press his lips to
lips

Fresh as the wilding hedge-rose cup
there slips

The dew-drop out of, must it be by
stealth ?

XIII

'It cannot change the love still kept
for Her,

Much more than, such a picture to
prefer

Passing a day with, to a room's bare
side

:

Tlie painted form takes nothing slie

possessed,
Yet, while the Titian's Venus lies at

rest,

A man looks. Once more, what is

there to chide ?'

Its warrant to the very thefts from
me

—

Thy singleness of soul that made me
proud.

Thy purity of heart I loved aloud.
Thy man's-truth I was bold to bid

God see

!

XV

Love so, then, if thou wilt ! Give all
thoti canst

Away to the new faces—disentranced,
(Say it and think it) obdurate no

more.
Re-issue looks and words from the old

mint.
Pass them afresh, no matter whose the

print

Image and suiierscription once they
bore !

XYX

Re-coin thyself and give it them to
si)eml,

—

It all comes to the same thing at the
end.

Since mine thou wast, mine art and
mine siialt l)e,

I

Faithful or faithless, staling up the
sum

Or lavish of my treasure, thou mu.-:t
come

Back to the heart's place here I kcci>
for thee !

xvii

Only, why should it be with slain at
all?

Why must I, 'twixt the leaves of
coronal.

Put any ki.- . of pardon on thy brow ?

Why need the other women know so
much.

And talk together, 'Such the look and
such

The smile he used to love with, then
as now !*

XIV
So must I see, from where I sit and

watch.
My own self sell myself, my hand

attach

XVI II

Might I die last and show thee ! Should

I

I tmd
Such hardship in the few years left

i behind,

li:

Mi

Vf ''

I

Mil'

11 n



40 ANY WIFE TO A 'Y HUSBAND
If frco to take ami light my lamp,

and go
Into thy tomb, and shut the door and

sit

Seeing thy faie on those four sides of it
The better that tliey are so blank,

I know

!

XIX
Why, time was what I wanted, to

turn o'er

Within my mind each look, get more
and more

By heart eaiii word, too much to
learn at lirst

;

And join thee ail the fitter for the
pause

'Neath the low door-way's lintel. That
were eauso

For lingering, though thou ealledst,
if I ilurst

!

XX
And yet thou art the nobler of us fwo •

What dare I dream of, that tiiou canst
not do,

Outstrip|)ing my ten small steps with
one stride ?

I'll say then, here 's a trial and a task-
Is it to bear ?—if easy, I'll „ot ask :

Though love fail, I can trust on in
thy pride.

II

For me, I touched a thought, 1 know.
Has tantalized me many times.

(Like turns of thread the spiders throw
Mwking across our path) for rhymi

,

io catch at and let go.

Help me to hold it ! First it left
The yellowing fennel, run to seed

Ihere, branching from the brickwork

\

cleft.

Some old tomb's ruin ; yonder weel
;

look up the floating weft,

; _

IV

Where one small orange eup amassed
Five beetles,— blind and green they

groi)o

Among the honey-meal : and last.
Everywhere on the gras.sy sIoik)

I traced it. Hold it fast

!

riie t-hainpaign with its endless fleece
Of feathery grasses everywhere !

Silence and passion, joy and j)eace.
An everlasting wash of air

—

RouK-'s ghost since her decease.

XXI
Pride /—when those eyes forestal the

life behind
The death I have to go through !

when I find.

Now that I want thy help most, all
of thee !

What did I fear ? Thy love shall hold
me fast

I'ntil the little minute's sleep is past
And I wake saved.—Ancl yet it will

hot be !

TWO IN THE CAMPAGXA
I

I woxDEK do you feel to-day
As I have felt, since, hand in hand,

\\ e sat down on the grass, to stray
In spirit better througli the land

This morn of Rome and May ?

Such
VI

tlirou'di such lei'f;.
life then
ot hours^

Such miracles iH>rforiued in plnv.
Such primal naked forms of riowers.
Such letting Nature have her way

j

W liile Heaven looks from its towers !

!

vit

How say you ? U-t us, O my dove.
Let us be unashamed of soul.

As earth lies bare to heaven above !

How is it under our control
To love or not to love '!

vm
I would that you were all lo me,

I You that are just so much, no' more
•Nor yours, nor mine,—nor slave nm

: free !

Where does (he fault lit ? what tlir

core

j
Of the wound, since wound mubt U; '/

Bo

In

.\<

Ca

Th

Alf

(

Sli

(

Fi.'

Ju:
1

Th
1

Of

Tii

Eri

I

(

Wi

! So

iTh

En

(
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IX

I would I could adopt your will.

See with your eyes, and Hct my heart
Btatiii}; by yourN, and drink my fill

At your soul's Hpringf),—your part,
my part

III life, for goo«l and ill.

X
No. I yearn upward, touch you dose,

Then stand away. I kiss your check,
(.'atch your soul's warmth,—I pluck the

rose

And love it more than tongue can
s|)eak

—

Then the gootl minute goes.

XI

All' .:''y how am I so far
Out of that minute ? Must I go

Still like the thistle ball, nO bar,
( >iiward, whenever lijiht winds blow.

Fixed by no frici.lly star ";

XII

Just when I seemed about to learn !

Where is the thread now t Off
again !

The old trick ! Only I discern

—

IiiKnitc passion, and the pain
Of finite hearts that yearn.

MLSCOXCEPTIOX.S

This is a spray the Bird clung to.

Making it blossom with pleasure.
Ere the liigh -ee-top she sprung to.

Fit for her r.est and her treasure.
()h, what a hope beyond measure

Was the poor spray's, which the Hying
feet hung to,

—

So to l>e single<l out, built in, and sunj;
to!

II

This is a heart the Queen leant on,

^
Tiirilled in a minute erratic,

Ere the true bosom she In-iit on,
Meet for love's regal dalmatic.
Oh, what a fancy ecstatic.

Was the i)oor heart's, ere the wanderer
went on

—

Love to be saved for it, proffered to,

81>ent on !

C

A SERENADE AT THE VILLc\
I

That was I, you heard last night
When there rose no moon at all,

Xor, to pierce the strained and tight
Tent of heaven, a planet small

:

Life was dead, and so was light.

II

Xot a twinkle from the fly,

Xot a glimmer from the worm.
When the crickets stopped their cry.
When the owls forbore a term,

You heard music ; that was I.

Ill

Earth turned in her sleep with pain,
Sultrily suspired for proof

:

In at heaven and out again.
Lightning !—where it broke the roof.

Bloodlike, some few drops of rain.

IV

What they could my words expressed,
O iny I^ve, my All, my One !

Singing hel|>ed the verses best.

And when singing's best was done.
To my lute I left the rest.

V
So wore night ; the East was gray.
White the broad-faced hemlock-

flowers ;

There would be another day

;

Ere its first of heavy hours
Found me, I hail past away.

VI

What became ill the hopes.
Words and st ^ and lute as well ?

Say, this struck you— ' When life

gro|)es

Feebly for the path where fell

Light last on the evening slopes,

VII

'One friend in that path shall be
To secure my steps fro.n wrong

;

One to count night day for me.
Patient through the watches long,

Serving most with none to see.'

VIII

Xever say—as something bo<les—
'So, the worst has yet a worse !

When life halts neatii double loads,
lietter the task-mast^^r's curse

Than such music on the roads !

3

ml'

M:-.

m'r

I'l. :

.
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IX
'When no iiiooii siiccoeil.s tin- nuii.

Nor tan pierce the niidniglil's tent
Any star, the .smallest one,

While some drops, where liglitiiinc

went.
Show the Hnal storm begun—

X
'Whin the lire-lly hides its »|Kit,

When the Rarden- voices fail
III the darkness tiiitk and hot,—

Shall another voice avail.
That sha])e be where these are not ;

xr
'Has some iilague a longer lease

Proffering its help uneouth ?

Can't one even die in jK-aee '!

As one shuts one's eyes on youth.
Is that face the last one sees V'

XII

Oh. how (lark your villa was,
Windows fast and olj<lutate !

Jlow the ganleii grudged me gia^^
Where I stwxl—the iron ^>ate

liround its teeth to let me pass ! i

ONE WAY OF LOVE I

I
i

All June 1 bound the rose iti sheaves.
Xow, rose by rose, 1 .strip the leaves
And strew them where Pauline may'

pa.s.s.
I

She will not turn aside ? Alas ! I

Ut them lie. Suppose they die ? i

The chance was they might take her
eye.

II
IHow many a month I strove to suit

These stubborn fingers to the lute !

'I'o-day I venture all I know.
She will not hear mv music ? So !

Rreak the string ; fold musics wing
Sup|)Ose Pauline had bade me sing !

Ill

My whole life long I learned to love,
This hour my utmost art I prove
And speak my pas-sion.—Heaven

Hell ?

She will not give me Heaven : 'Ti, well '

,

Lose who may— I still can .say,
|

Those who win Heaven, blest arc they !

or;

ANOTHER WAV OF LO\'E
1

JcNE was not over.
Though past the full,

And the best of her roses
Had yet to blow.
When a man I know

(Mut shall not discover,
Since ears are dull.

And time discloses)

Turned him and said with u man's true
air.

Half sighing a smile in a yawn, as i

were,

—

'H 1 lire of your June, will she greativ
care ?'

II

Well, Dear, in-doors with you !

I

_ _
True, serene deailne.ss

I

Tries a man's tem|H'r.

j

What's in the blo.ssom

j

June wears on her bosom ?

I

fan it clear scores with you '!

Sweetness and redness,
A''j'/f HI HI III in r !

I ';". I<'l ini' care for it greativ or slislillv :

j

If Jiuie mentis her bowers now, your
hand left unsightly

!

15y jilucking their roses,—my June will
do rightly,

III

And after, for pastime,
I If June be refulgent

With flowers in completencs.s.
All petals, no prickles,
Delicious as trickles

Of wine |)oured at mass-lime,
And choo.se One indulgent
To redness and sweetness :

Or if, with experience of man and if

s|)ider,

June u.se my June-lightning, the slron.'
insect-ridder.

And stop the fresh spinning,—wli\,
June will consider.

A PRETTY WO.MAN

Ih.\t fawn-skin-<lappled hair nf hrr>,
And the blue eye
Oear and dewv.

And that infantine frosh air of hers !
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To think MICH <annot take you, Swi-et, ^^''>y with Ijcauty, needs there inoiiry
And enfold you, '>e

—

Ay, and hold you, Jahv with liking "/

And so keep you what they make you, <'ru^<h the fly-kinjj

•Sweet !
In his gauze, betaus«- no honey- Ixe ?

•II XI
\<)\\ like us for a jilanee. you know— ,

-^'ty "<>t liking In- so ^inl|^le-swcet,
For a word's ^ake. If love grew there
()r a sword's sake, 'Twoidd un<lo there

All s the same, whate'er the ehante, -^'l that breaks the eheek to diiuiiiea
you know. i sweet 1

And in^turn we Lke you ours, we ,

^^
^"(v;;;:!:;;-/£!;• l^^'-^' -^ ^

You'and youth t<K..
' sinJ^nnf '"i^'l rV' r .

Kyes and mouth too.
i

^'"^'' ""* *" a<ldit.on i)erfetts aye :

All the fa<'e iomi»oscd of flowers, we
' ''"

say.
j

Or is it of its kind, ))erhaps,

V dust |)erfeetion

—

All's our OW-. to make the most of, ,,,
Whence, rejection

Swec - Of a ^'racc not to its mind, |K;ihai>s '.'

tj; I rSing and say for.

Watch and jiray for.

Keep a secret or go boast of. Sweet :

liiit for loving, why, you would not.
Sweet,

Though we prayed you.
Paid you. brayed you

In a mortar—for you could not, .Sweet !

VII

>>o, we leave the sweet face fondly
there

:

''''

He its beauty
Its sole duty !

Let all hope of grace beyonil, lie there !

Shall wc burn up, tread that face at once
Into tinder.

-And so hinder
Sparks from kindling all the place at

once ?

XV
Or else kiss away one's soul on her '!

Your love-fancies !

—A sick man sees
Truer, when his hot eyes roll on her !

XVI
Thus the craftsman thinks to grace the

rose,

—

Plucks a mould-tlower
For his gold flower.

Uses fine things that efface the rose

:

XVII
Rosy rul»ics make its cup more rose,

Precious metals
A|>c the i>elals,

—

Last, some old king locks it up, morose I

As.-why must one, for the love for-
'

Then, how grace a rose '! I know a
gone,

y,.^^y ,

Scout mere liking ? I^ave it, ratlicr.
Ilmnder-stnkmg I Must you gather ?

i:.aiUi,-the Heaven, we looked above
j
Smell, kisk wear it—at last, throw

for, gone I
|

away

!

vm
Ami while the face lies (piict there.

Who shall wonder
T'hat I ponder

A conclusion ? I will try it there.

IX

•lit

hi

iil^^,:

i
i \-

.am
a i'i

:

1i'iu:ii
,

'If*:"

W'



44 RESPECTABILITY

'1

RESPECTABILITV

Dear, had the world in its cu|iriro
l><-ij!nc'<l to prwiaim '1 know you

both,

Have rptojinizcd your |>lightcd troth,
Am s|H)nsor for you : live in [H-aio !'—
How many pritious months and years
Of youth had passed, that 8i)ecd so

fast,
'

Hcforc we found it out at last.
Til Aurld, and what it fears 1

How much of priceless life were sitent
With men that every virtue decks.
And women nio<iels of their sex.

Society's true ornament,

—

Kre we dared wander, nights like this.
Thro' wind and rain, and watch the

Seine.

•Uid feel the Houlevart break a-'ain
To warmth and light and bliss ? "

I .
11

' \ et the day wears,

j

And door succeeds door
;

I I try the fresh fortune—
' Range the wide house from the winy tn

j

the centre.
Still the same chance ! she goes out a>

I enter.

|SiK.'nd my whole day in the quest,-
! who cares '!

But 'tis twilight, you .'ice,_with such
suites to explore.

Such closet-s to search, such alcoves to
'.

imiwrtune !

Ill

I know
! the world jiroscribes not love

;

.Allows my finger to caress
Your lip's contour and downiness.

Provided it supply a glove.
The world's good word !—the Institute!

(iuizot receives SIontalend)ert
!

Eh ? down the court three lampions
flare

—

Put forward your best foot

!

LOVE IX A LIFE
I

TvooM after room,
I hunt the house through
We inhabit together.
Heart, fear nothing, for, heart, thou

shalt ti!id her.
Xext time, herself !—not the trouble

behind her
I^'ft ill the curtain, the couch's iht-

fiime :

'

As she brushed it, the cornice-wreath
bjor^siitju-d anew ;

Von looking-glass gleamed at the wave
of her feather.

LIFE I\ A LOVE
Escape me '/

Never

—

Hi-loved !

While I am I, and you are yon.
So long as the world containB

both,
AFe the loving and you the loth.

While the one eludes, must the other
)>ursue.

My life is a fault at last, I fear :

It seems t(M» much like a fate, indeed '

Though I do my best I shall scan.
succeed.

Ibit what if I fail of my purpose here /

It IS but to keep the nerves at strain.
To dry one's eyes and laugh at a fall.

AncI baffle<l. get up and begin again,—
So the chace takes up one's life, that '.^

all.

While, look but once from your farthest
bound

At me so deep in the dust and dark.
'

^oiioom'T the old hoiK! .Irops to ground
' Ihan a new one, straight to the silt-

same mark,
I shai» 'lie

—

Ever
Rcmovecl !

IX THREE DAYS

:

Hi .

arr

So. I .shall see her in three davs
And just one night, liiit niiihts

short.

Then two long hours, and that is morn.
i Jsee how I come, unchanged, unworn !
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one sav,

IV

What f?reat fear, should
'Three days

Tliat change the worhl, might chance
as well

Your fortune ; and if joy delays,
lie hapjiy that no worse l)efell.'

\Vliat small fear, if another says,
"I'liree days and one short night beside
May throw no shadow on your ways

;

But years must teem with change un-
triiMl,

With chance not easily defied,
\yitli an end somewhere undcscried.'
Xo fear !—or if a fear Ik- born
'I'liis minute, it dies out in scorn.
Fear ? I shall see her in three days
And one night, now the niglits are

short.

Then just two hours, and that is morn.

I\ A YE.\I«

\kvek any more
While I live.

Need 1 h()|>e to see his face
As before.

Feel, where my life broke oti from
thine,

|

ilow fresh the (i|>linter!) ke(>p and

^^ " B <'"'.V a touch and we combine !

Til > long, this time of year, the days !

Hut nights—at least the nights" are
short.

A'* night shows where her one nuion is,

A hand's- breadth of pure light and bliss,

to .So life's night gives my lady birth
And my eyes hold her ! what is worth
The rest of heaven, the rest of earth V

III

loade<l curls, release your store
Of warmth and scent as once U'fore
The tingling hair did, lights and darks
Outbreaking into fairy sparks.
When under curl and curl I prie<l

After the warmth and scent inside.

Thro' lights and darks how manifold

—

The dark inspired, the light controlled !

As early Art embrowned the gold.

Once his love grown chill.

Mine may strive

—

Bitterly we re-cmbrace,
•Single still.

11

Was it something said,

Sonu'thing <h)ne.

Vexed him '.' was it touch of hand.
Turn of head 1

Strange ! that veiy way
Love begun :

I as little understand
Love's decay.

^1^4

drew,

if I sung.

III

When I sewed or '

I recall

How he looked as

—Swec'tly too.

If I s|>oke a word.
First of all

I'p his cheek the colour sprung.
Then he heard.

IV

Sitting by my side.

At my feet.

So he breathed the air I breathed,
SatistitMl !

I, too, at love's brim
Touched the swe«'t :

I wo\d<l die if death l><M|ucathed

Sweet to him.

'Speak, I love tluH- best !'

He exclaime<l.

'Let thy love my own foretell,'

I confesse<l :

'Clasp my heart on thine

Now unblamed.
Since upon thy soul as well

Hangeth mine !'

VI

Was it wrong to own,
Being truth ?

Why should all the giving jirove

His alone '!

I had wealth and ease,

Bi-auty, youth

—

Since my lover 'rave me love,

1 gave these.

.1",

:,
!'



46 IX A YEAR

VII

That was all I mi-ant,

—To bo jiiHt,

And thi' |iassiun I ha<l raiHr-it,

To contont.
Sinct" ho i'hoso to rhanuo

(lolil for iliist.

If I K«V'' hiiii what he praisod
Was ii strari).'!- r

VIII

Would he loved mi- yet,

On and on.

While I found woine way unflrpamed— I'liid my debt !

fi'iive more life and more.
Till, all ^'one.

He sliould .Hiiiili' 'She never seemed
-Mine iK-fore.

IX

'What—Hhe felt the while,
Must I think ?

I/ove's so (litTerent with us men,'
He Khould smile.

'I)yin){ for my nake—
White and pink !

Can't we touch these bubbles then
But they break ?'

X
Dear, the Jiang is brief.

Do thy part,

Ifave thy pleasure. Ifow |H'rple\f
(irows belief !

Well, tinseold eliiy rlod
Was man's heart.

Crumble it—and what comes next ?

Is it (iod ?

WOMRX .AXn ROSES
I

I DRKAM of a red-rose tree.

.And which of its roses three
Is the dearest rose to me ?

II

Round and round, like a danre of
snow

In n da77l!ng drift, as its j;uardians, go
Floating the women faded for ages.
.Sculptured in .stone, im the poet's

)»ages.

Then follow women fresh and gay.
Living anil loving and loved to-day,
l^isf, in the rear, tiee the multitude i.f

maidens.
Beauties iinlKirn. And all, to on.'

••adetice.

They circle their ios«' on my rose tre.

Ill

IVar ro.se, thy term is reached.
Thy leaf hangs loose and bleached :

B«-<'s pass it uniniiH-ached.

IV

.Stay then, stoop, since I cannot climb.
Vou, great slm|H's of the antiipie time '

How shall I fix you, tire you, freeze von,
Break my heart at your feet to prea>.

you ?

.
Oh, to |>ossess, and Ih- |>os.ses.sed !

i Hearts that Iwat "iieath each palli.l

j

breast !

But onee of love, the po<'sy, the pa.ssinn.

Drink once and die!— In vain, tin

same fashion.

They circle their rose on my rose tree,

V

Dear ro.se, thy joy's nndimmed ;

Thy (lip is ruby-riinnutl.
Thy cup's heart nectar-brimmed,

VI

Deep as drops from a statue's plinth
The \m' sucked in by the hyacintli,

,

.So will I bury me while burning,
Quench like him at a plunge my yearn-

ing,

Kyes in your eyes, lips on your lips !

Fold me fast where the cincture slips.
Prison all my .soul in eternities of

pleasure !

Oirille me once ! But no— in their oM
measure

They circle their rose on my ro.se tree

VII

Dear rose without a thorn,
'Hiy l>ud 's the babe imlKirn :

First streak of a new morn.

VIII

Wings, lend wings for the cold, the
clear !

What '.s far conquers what is near.

Ro
S|,i

\VI

.Vi

1 V

Sli

Til

I.F

W

St

1,1

W

II

J s,
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Hcwi's will liloom nor wa-t Ix-holtlcM. I
V

S|iiiiM}< from tli<- fliiHt wIhtc our own Let him p*c«> »t pleasiirp, past tho walls

ttvnh inoiildtTM
j

o( roso,

W'liftt Nhall arrive with the ryclr'n Plurk their fruitK when grape-lrriM

channe ? ifTaT.f him as In- umi*.

A novel jfraee ami a In^aiity ntranjse. Por he 'jfins to giieMU the piirpoMe of llie

I Mill make an Kve, Im> the urtist that

U-^an her,

Sliape<l her to liin inimi !—Alan ! in like

manner
Tlicy circle tli«ir rose on my rose tree.

BEFORE
I

Let them fight it out, friend ! things

have gcme too far.

(lod nnist judge the couple! h-ave

them as they are
— Whichever one 's the guiltless, to his

glory.

And whichever one the guilt's with to

my story.

II

Why, you woidd not hid men. sunk in

such a sluugh.

Strike no arm out further, stick and
stink as now.

Leaving right and wrong to settle the

cmhroilment.
Heaven with snaky Hell, in torture and

entoilmeni '/

garden.

With the sly mute thing beside, there,

for a warilen.

VI

What's the leopard-ilog-thing, constant

at his si<le,

.\ leer and lie in every eye of its ohse-

((uious hide 7

When will come an end to all the mock
oU-isance,

And the price ap|)ear that poys for the

misfeasance ?

VII

So much for the culprit. Who's the

martyreil man ?

U't him hear one stroke more, for he

sure he can !

He that strove thus evil's lump with

goo<l to leaven.

Let him give his hlofxl at last and get

his Heaven !

VIII

All or nothing, slake if ! trusts he fio<l

or no ?

Thus far and no farther ? farther '! he

it so !

in I Xow. enough of your chic- ic of prudent

Who's the culprit of them? How' pauses,

must he conceive Sage provisos, sul)-mtents and saving-

(iiid—the ipieen he caps to, laughing clauses!

in his sleeve. "^

"lis hut decent ti> profess oneself .\h, 'forgive' you hid him? While

beneath her : (^kI's champion lives,

Slill. one must not 1k> too nuuh in Wrong shall lie resist ctl : deail. why. he

earnest, either !' forgives.

\
But yo\i must not end my friend ere you

'^
! begin him ;

Better sin the whole sin, sure that fJod Ryil stands not crowned on earth, while

observes,
|

breath is in him !

riian go live his life out ! life will try

his nerves.
wn)n;jVs'i.in I he sky which noticed all, maker

no disclosure, last of all.

And the earth keeps up her terrible Dare to say -I <lid

}' !;

V. rung, nsu)g in Ins

composure. fail
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No ? -U.e Hit, then ! Uitli thr (iKliiorn „

\VI.,I.. r<-m.n[ It'"" '

. . L
''"'" ' ^''"" '•'^' •h.'O Nt-p one HtPp. ,u.Millie 1 <iMirH thriH', Htcp you I'ftck ax ,u,)rt'

iimny |.a. .-.
! "

| f>,„„ ^,,;.,^ ,^„,, Mnn.l..Mt t...*. m

AFTER
Takk Ihp cloak from hin farr, an.l at

tirNt

U't till' ('or|HH' ilo itH wor.Nt,

How he lipM in hii* rinlilM of a man !

I><'ath liax (loiu- all death .an.

Ami, absorU I in ilu' mw life he
leailt,

_
He reeks not, he heedx

Xor his wnintj nor my v«-ngeanrc— holli
strike

On liiK senses alike.

I

—Ami suddenly my head In rovered o. r

With those win^is. white abo\e thr
< hild who prays

\ow on that tomh—and I shall fe. I

thee );iiardin^
Me, out of all the worhl ; for me, di"

lanlinjj

Von Heaven thy home, that wail^
and o|(es its dcKir I

III

I would not l(H>k up thither past thv
head

lleeause the diKtr mn'ti, like that
ehild. I know.

III

oil ins senses ailKe, ,,
• """•.

j

And are lust in the solemn and stranue "^ should have thy graeioim fare

Surprise of the ehan^e. i „„ "•^««'i<l.

Ihoii liird of (iod ! And wilt thou
Ha. what avails death to erasi

His olTence, my dis>>raee '.'

1 would we were "boys as (if old
In the liehl. by tlie fuM

His outrage, (Jod's pal Kim, in.in>
scorn

Wire M) easily borne.

I stand here now, he lie- in his place
Cover the face.

Ik'HiI me low
Lfke him, and lay. like his, my hamU

together.

And lift them up to pray, and t-entK
tether

Me, lis thy 1,-iiib there, with tli\

l-'ariiicnt's spread '/

IV

THK (ilAHDIW A.\(;KL

A I'HTIKK \r KANi)

I

If this was ever granted, I would rest
•My head In-neat h thine, whih' thy

healing; hands
' lose-coycnd Uith my eyes la'side thv

breast.

Pressing the brain, which ten) mm h
thought expands.

Hack to its pro|Mr size apain, ami
Dear and jireat Anf.'el, wouhNt thou ,,. ,

MiioothinK

only leave distortion down till every nerve had
That ciiild. when iho.i hast dom- , ,T,"''"*-'-. ,

witii him. for me I

•^"•"dl lay qiiief, happy and siipprest

I^t me sit ail the day here, that when v

s:l.,.ii' *'i^. It '^'"* ''*'°" "" wrl'llv wrong wouhl b..Shall hml iK-rforiiied thy sin-cial repaired' '

iiiini.stry
j ,,,i„^ ,„,^. j ^, ,^,Ami lime come for departure, thou, ami skies

'"*'"• 'ani,

susiM^ndini;

Thy lliiibt, mayst see another ehild for

Ami

tend
.\noth

inff.

^ca, wtK-n oiii

bareil

e ii^uiii my orow

er still, to (piiet and retrieve.

After thy healing, with such different 11
eye.
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0, world, AM (io<l liA'< inmlc it '. nil i- ii

lioftuty : fliif you vifTv liviriK U-forf that.

Ami knowing thit, in lovo, and liivc i-* ,\,i,| you an- living iifirr,

duty. Ami tin- im-Mmry I htarliMl ul—
What (iirthtT may Iw KOU(tht fur or My Hturliiig iiiovch your liiuxlitir !

d<H'lari>d t
in

I I ron«i'il a uiimr. with a iiauH- of iti

( lucre ino drew thi» nnecl I -aw iiai h
,,^,|

(AlfrtHl. d<>Ar fri.tvil !)-ilml litll.- ^,„,
^ „„. |„ ,,„. ^,,,^1,1 „„ ,|„„|,,,

(hild to iiray. y,., „ i,„i„r,.|,riiiiltli ..f it i.hin.« aloii,'

II, .Ming th.' little hands lip. .aril to. a. Ii .y^^^^ ,|,^. ,,,^^„,j „„|,.^ fouml oImuiI :

rr.'SHod gently,—with lii-< own Ii.miI

turmfl away '^

(tv.T the earth where so niii.h lay l,.for.' I'nr tli.-ri> I i>iik.il u|> on tlu- h.ntluT

liiiii And ther.' 1 |iiit infill.' my l>ri-a>t

Of work to d<i, though H.-av.n wa» A moiilti . I feather, an .agle-feathir—

o|H'ning o'er him. ' Well, I forir.t lli.- rest.

Anil he wan left at Kano l>y the Ik lu h.

Ml POPILAIUTV
We were at Fano, and three tinieH we

went
T.)Hitan<lRe«'hiininhiMehaiH-l there, ;

"'j'',.',',,,^^, ^,„„ .
|,.t „„. ,

"
^ml draw

Aii,l ilrink his beauty to our !*oiilV

,

^^^^^'

content
i Some night voull fail uh : when afar—My angel with me t.M): ami since '

y^,,, riw," r.iiiemU-r one man ^aw
I eare

|

y,,,,

K„r .h-ar (luereino'.H fame (to wlmh in ,^„^^. ^.„„ „,„, „^,„„| „ „,„r ,

power
I

All, I glory comes this jiiitiire f»r a "

(lower. My star, fJods glow-worm ! Why
Fraught wit ha |>athos HO magniticent), extcn,l

That loving hand of His which hads

Stand still, true iKx-t that you are I

VIII
you.

Aii.l since he di.l not work so earnestly
y,,, |„;,.^ ;.„„ ^„(,, f,,„„ ,.,,,1 ,„ ,.,„|

At all times, ami has else emliire,! ,„ ,,,j^ ;|,,^,. ^^,„.|,|_ „„,,.^^ U,. ,,,.,.,1^

some wrong— y,„,
I t.M.k one thought his i.ietiir.- stru. k

j,|^, ^^^.s voiir light to si.«>nd '!

from ine,
I

And spread it out, translating it to "'

xong. His clencheil Hand shall unclose nt

\lv I^)ve is here. Wher.- are you, .l.-ar last.

(.1,1 fiien.l ? I know, and let out all the l).'auty :

llnw rolls the Wniroa at your world's My poet holds the Future fast,

far end ? Accepts the coming ages' duty.

This is Ancona, yoniler is the sea. Their I'rcs.-iit for this Past.

All. liid

MKMORABILIA
I

once ••y
1
ilain.

That day, the eartl;'s feast-niasti>r's

brow
shall clear, to ('.od the chalice raising ;

tit

Ami did he stop and s|H'ak to yon ? 'Other. He best at first, but Thou
And did yuu s|H'ak to him again

How strange it seems, ami n.

Forcv.i- set'st our table ]iruising,

Keep'st the good wine till now !'

J1
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Mcantinip, I'll <lrnw yon as you stand,
With fow or non(> to watch and

N'ondiT :

l"ll say- a tislior, on the sand
J!y Tyro tin- Old, wiih oocan-|(|iinder,

A Mftfiil, hroiipht to land.

vr

Who has not heard how Tyrian shells
Knclosed the hliie, that dye of dyes

Whereof one drop worked niirac les.

And ooloiired like Astarte's eyes
Raw silk the merchant sells ?

VII

And oaeh bystan<ler of them all

Could rritioize, and quote tra<lition
How (if-pths of blue sidjlinied some pall—To get whieh, pricked a king's

ambition ;

Worth seep' re. crown and ball.

VIII

Vet there's the dye, in that rough mesh.
The sea has only just o'er-whispered !

Live whelks, eacli lip's beard dripping
fresh.

As if they still the water's lisp heard
Through foam the rock-weeds tluesh.

IX

Enoiiga to furnish Solomon
Such hangings for his cedar-house.

That, when gold-robed he t(M)k the
throne

In that abyss of blue, the Spouse
Might swear his presence shone

X
Most like the centre-spike of gold
Which burns deep ..i the blue-beH's

womb,
Whn* time, with ardours manifold.
The Im'c goes singing to her gnmm,

I)ruiiken and overbold.

xr

Afere coiichs ! not tit for warp or woof !

Till ciuuiing comes to |«Mmd and
s(|uee7.e

.Ami ilarify,— nfii.i- to piouf
The licpior liltereil by di'grecs.

While the world stands aloof.

I

XII
And there's the extract, flaskp<l and fine,
And price<l and saleable at last

!

And Hobbs, Xobbs, Stokes and Nok.s
combine

To paint the Future from the Past,

j

Put blue into their line.

I XIII

I

Hobbs hints blue,—straight he turtle
eats :

I
Xobbs prints blue,—claret crowns

' his cup :

Xokes outdares Stokes in azure feats,—

I

Both gorge. Who fished the niure\
i _ up ?

What porridge had John Keats ?

i

;

MASTER Hl'OUES OF SAXE-
fiOTHA

I

Hist, but a word, fair and soft

!

Forth and be judged. Master Hugues '
\

.Answer the question I've put you m.
'

oft

—

What do you mean by your moun-
i tainous fugues ?

See, we're alone in the loft,—

II

I, the poor organist here,
Hugue.s, the composer of note

—

Dead, though, and done with, thii
' many a j-car :

I-et's have a colloquy, something tip

J quote.
Make the world prick up its ear !

HI
See, the church empties ajmce :

Fast they extinguish the lights-
Hallo there, .sacristan ! five minute-'

?race !

Hen 's a crank |)edal wants s^ttiu'^
fo rights.

Baulks one of holding the base,

IV
S 'c, our huge house of the soumls.

Hushing its hundre<ls at once,
i; (Is the last loiterer back to his boun<Is !—Oh, \ou may challenge them, mt

a response
(Jet the church-saints on their roun<ls !



fine,

nkcs

1st,

irtlo

vm

s,~
ircx

(F-

SI I

MASTER HUGUES OF RAXE-OOTHA r.l

his

to

V
I

XI

(Saints go their rounds, who shall Well then, speak up, never flineh !

doubt ? Quick, ere my candle's a snuff
—March, with the moon to admire, —Burnt, do you sic ? to its uttermost

I'll nave, down chancel, turn transept inch

—

«•»<"'*. / believe in you, but that's not
Supervise all lietwixt pavement and enough :

•*P''"«'. (Jive my conviction a clinch !

Put rats and mice to the rout— i

j

XII
^'' First you deliver your ])I)rasc

Aloys and Jiirien and Just—

•

—Nothing propound, that I see,

Order things back to their place. Fit in itself for much blame or much
Have a sharj) eye lest the candlesticks praise

—

rust, Answered no less, where no answer
Rub the churcli-j)late, darn the needs be

:

sacrament-lace. Off start the Two on their ways !

Clear the desk-velvet of dust.) i

^" Straiglit must a Third interpose.
Here's your 'ok, younger folks Volunteer nee<llessly help

—

she.ve ! In strikes a Fourth, a Fifth thrusts in

Playe<l I not oh hand and runningly, his nose.

Just now, your masteri)iecc. hard -So the cry's open, the kennel's
number twelve ? a-yelp,

Ifere's what should strike,—could Arg\iment's hot to the close !

one handle it cunningly :

Help the axe, give it a helve !

VIII

XIV

One dissertates, he is candid ;

Two must discept,— has distin-

guished ;Page after page as I played.
Kvery bar's rest, where one wi)ies '

Three helps the couple, if ever yet man
Swrat from one's brow, I bHiktil up and •''•' '<

s\irveye<l. Four protests ; Five makes a dart at
O'lr my three claviers, yon forest of •'"' *l''ng wished:

pipes
'

;
Back to One, goes the case bandieil.

Whence you still |)ee|>ed in the shade, i

!

IX ' One says his say with a difference —
"^iirc yon were wishful to s|)cak. ^'"''<' "' e.\iM>un(ling, explaininj; !

Vou. with brow ruled like a score.
,

•^" """' '" wrangle, abuse and v.icifer-

^ i-i.andeyes buried in pits on each cheek. ance—

^

Like two great breves as they wrote •^"*' ••><*>"e 's a truce, all 's subilueil,

them of yore self-restraining—

Kioh side that bar, your straight l«>ak !
'^'^**' <'>"'"?•>. stands out all the sliirei

hence.
X XVI

>^iit<' yon .said
—

'f!oo<l. the mere notes ! One is incisive, corrosive;
Still, couldst thou take my intent. Two retorts, nettled, curt, crepitant :Know what procured me our Company's Three makes rejoinder. e\-pan.«ive. px-

Vi.les— plosive;
Masters U-ing laudi^I and sciolists Four overUars them all. strident and

shent.
I'.irtfd the sheep from the goats !'

strcpitant :

Five . . . O Danaides, () Sieve !

f3

li:

Si

fl^

iii:

m
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XVII

Xow, thov ply axps and crowbars
;

Xow. they |)rii'k pins at a tissiu-

Fine as a skein of the casuist Escobar's
Worked on the bone of a lie. To

what issue ?

Where is our gain at the Two-bars ?

XVIlt

/,'</ fiiijii. rijritur ritlii !

On we drift. Where looms the dim
port ?

One, Two, Three. Four, Five, contribute
their (piota

—

Something is gained, if one caught
j

but the iui|x)rt

—

i

Show it us, Hugues of Saxe-Gotha !

XIX XXV
Uhat with affirming, denying. Ah. but tradition.s, inventions.
Ho ( mg, ris|K)sting, subjoining, (Say we and make up a visage)

All s like ... It s like . .
.
for an instance

I So many men with such various inten-
I m trying ... tions

There ! See our roof, its gilt mould-
' Down the past ages must know more

ing ami groining
^

than this age

!

I nder those spider-webs lying ! J^ave the web all its dimensions t

I
XXIII

;

Over our heads Truth and Xatnre—
Still our life's zigzags and dodges.

Ins and outs, weaving a new legis-

lature

—

fto<rs gold just shining its last where
that lotlges,

Pnlled l)eneath Man's usurpature !

XXIV
So we o'ershroud stars and roses.
Cherub and trophy and garland.

Nothings grow something which quietly
closes

Heaven's earnest eye,—not a glimpso
of the far land

Oets through our comments and glozes.

W

]h

\S

XX
So your fugue broadens and thickens,

(ireatens and dee|x>ns and lengthens.
Till one exclaims— 'But where's music,

the dickens ?

Blot ye the gold, while your s|>ider-
web strengthens

|— R!acke<l to the stoutest of tickens ?'

XXI
I for man's effort am zealous :

'

Prove me such censure's unfounde<l !

Seems it surprising a lover grows
jealous

—

Ho|K's 'twas for something his organ-
pi Im's sounded,

'J'iring thrw boys at the bi>llows ?

XXII

Is it your moral of Life ?

Such a wb, simple and subtle.
Weave we on earth here in imjiotent

strife.

Backward «n"l forward each tlsmu-
ing his shuttle.

Death ending all with a knife 1

xxvr
Who thinks Hiigues wrote for the deaf.
Provwl a mere mountain in labour '

:

Better submit—try again—what 's the

i

^^^^ •

'Faith, it's no trifle for jiipe and fur
tabor

—

Four flat.s, the minor in F.

XX VII

Friend, your fugue taxes the finger:
Lrarning it onee. who would lose it ?

»et all the while a misgiving will
linger.

Truth's golden o'er us although we
refuse it

—

Nature, thro' dust-clouds we fling her '

xxviii
Hugues ! I advise men poena

(('ounter|x)int glares like a Oorgon)
Hill One, Two, Three, Four, Five, clenr

the arena !

Say tht- WDftl, straight I unsiop lli,.

Full-Organ,
Blare out the nmli Pakitrina.

I>

Oi

w

U
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XXIX
Wliilf in the roof, if I'm right there,

!

. . . Lo, you, the wick in the sofket

!

Hallo,yoiiiMUTi8tan,showusa light there!
,

Down it (lips, gone like a rocket

!

What, you want, do you, to come
i

unawares, '

Sweeping the church up for first morn'

And
ing- prayers,

find a poor ilevil has ended his

cares

At the foot of your rotten-rungcd rat-

riddled stairs t

Do I carry the moon in my pocket ?

ROMANCES
INCIDENT OF THE FRENCH CAMP

I

\i>v know, wc French stormetl Ratis-

bon :

A mile or so away
On a little mound, Na|K)leon

Stootl on our »torming-<lay ;

With neck out-thrust, you fancy how,
Legs wide, arms locke<l bchinil.

As if to balance the prone brow
Oppressive with its mind.

J,i-i as )ierha)>8 he mused 'My plans

'I'liat soar, to earth may fall,

Ix't once my army-leader Lanncs
Waver at yonder wall,'

—

Out'twixtthc battery-smokcsthcrc flew

A rider, boimd on bound
Full-gallo|)ing ; nor bridle drew

Until he reached the mound.

Ill

Then off there flung in smiling joy.

And held himself erect

J?y just his horse's mane, a boy :

You hardly could suspect

—

(So tight he kept his lips comprrsse<l.

Scarce any bloo<l came through)
You lookctf twice ere you saw his

breast

W«s all but shot in two.

IV

'Well,' cried he, 'Eniix>ror, by God's
grace

We've got you l'ati.sbon I

The .Marshal's in the market-place.
And you'll be there anon

To see your flag-bird flap his van.'?

Where I, to heart's desire.

Perched him !' The Chief's eye (lashed

;

his plans

.Soare<l up again like fire.

V

The Chief's eye flashed ; but presently

Softened itself, as sheathes
.\ film the mother-eagle's eye
When her bruised eaglet breathes :

'You're wounded 1' 'Nay,' his sol-

dier's j>rido

Touched to the .piick, he said :

"I'm killed, Sire
!

' And his Chief beside.

Smiling the boy fell dead.

THE PATRIOT
AN OLD STORY

I

It was roses, roses, all the way.
With myrtle mixed in my jiath like

mad :

The house-roofs seemed to heave anil

sway.
The church-spires flamed, such flags

they had,

A year ago on this very day !

II

The air broke into a mist with bells.

The old walls rocked with the crowd
and cries.

Had I said, (.Jocxl folk, mere noiso

rc|)els

—

But give me your sun from yonder
skies I'

They had answered, 'And afterward,

what else 't'

i'

m-



rri THE PATRIOT

in

Alaik, it was I who l(a|H'(l at thII' .sun

Hilt to myself llu-y tiinicl (sin, ,. „.
Jiiits by

Jogivoit my loving friomis to kerp! The eiirtain I have <>
bought mail eoiiM ,!o, have I left Imt ll

And
undone
you see my liarvesf, what I

rawn for yi

Th
*P

s very day low a v I'ar IS run.

IV

An.l secinwl a.s they would ask
they durst.

How such a glance came tin
the lirst

Are you to turn and ask tl

me, if

re ; so.

iius. Nir. I

There's iiolwly on the hou.se-tops Her 1..YT
""

now— n
,

Her husband s ,)re.sence only, call, .

I

Just a palsie.1 f.-w at the windows r.f 1 "^V*
.set;

wiiKi.ws „f joy into the DueluW cheek: |«,.
For the best of the si.-ht is, all allow i,' n .''f, .

At the Shambles' Oatc-or, In-tt'er ' T**""^'^'' **"*"y '"*"' """'"''

ver, '"I'**

Hy the" very scaffol.l's foot. I trow : 'VX .'^^'y« wwt tfw much,' ,.,

Faint

, . ., \
}!";•;'"":*•• ''"I't't'.ieprofluee the faint

1 go in tht n. n, and. more than ne<'<ls,
Ha'f-'lush that dies along her throat

'

A rope cuts both my wrists liehind • '*'"''' **'"ff

And I think, by the feel, i.iy forehca'd
^^'«'* courtesy, she thought, and caiiM

bleeds. enougli
For they Hiiig. whoever has a miii.l, ^'"l

calling up that s|Kit of joy. .She Iwi,!
Stones at nie for my year's misdeeds. -^ "'"'"'

• • • how shall I .say / . . . tn

,

y I

^'Min made glad.

Thus I entered, and thus I go -
! sl^ 'Sir'^irandt"

"''; "'

r'"''""la tnu.npl;,, people ha^^ drop.Kd ev "ywh
W" *"" '""'^ "'"'

downlead. sir r „„.^ „ii i >. ,

•I'aid by the World.-what .lost thou
'

brelf
°"'"

' "^ '"""'" **' '"

'

McVM^.I might ..ues.ion: now in-
'''" '"& "' "" ''''^"^''^ '" »'"

'Tis(;«lljl| repay; I am safer so.
'"'" '3" "' ^'"''^^ '*""- "•"^'-'

>n- L-VST .n-CHF.S I

'^"'"
inidc*^

°"'"'^" '"' '''' *"^ -'""

FEHRARA ''"*''^' ''"'''' "''t'l round the terrace— iill

Ti.vT s^m.vlasl Duchess painted on the Would d'rirfrom her alike the approv-

^^'"''t..':::?"
'''"'"• ""' *''^™ ^'"^ XVanked""*"*"'"'"--"-^"

XN-.II'I piease'you sit aii.l l.x.k at her t

"'^'^

^'nanu-
* "'"^-'"'"'''"l-yi^r.s-,.1.1

•Kia I'anXlf • b,desig„. for never rea.l

''''''

"bTat'"'^
«'"• '''''"'' •^'-'' ''

'Z!:::,^'
*""' '"''"'"' ^"""- ''^^

-J5.;'^
•"'""«

• Kven had y,.

N

W

M

T

A

(I

I

Ihe depth and passion of its
g.'ilce,

skill

earnest In siH;eili—(which I ha
make your will

ve not)— 1

1



MY LAST DUCHESS

Quite ili'ui- to such un one, andsay 'Just

tlii.i

l>r that in you disgusts nie ; here you
miss,

Orlhercexceed the mark'—and if shek't

Hrrself be lessoned so, nor |)lainly set

Hit wits to yours, forsooth, and made
excuse,

—E'en then would Iw some stooping.

and I ehuse
Never to stoop. Oh, .Sir, she smiled, no

;

fioubt.

Whene'er I passed her ; but who passed

without
Miieh the same smile 1 This grew ; I

gave commands

;

Tlirn all smiles Ktop[)ed together. There
j

she stands
A.> if alive. Will't please you rise '!

We'll meet !

Tile <omj)any below, then. I repeat.
|

Tii<' Count your Slaster's known niuniti-

eence
J.- iiinple warrant that no just pretence
()l mine for dowry will l)e di>allowc<l ;

lliough his fair daughter's self, as 1

avowed
.^t starting, is my object. .N'ay. we'll go
'I'liucther down, i^ir I Notice Neptune,

though.
Til tiling a sea-horse, thought a rarity,

Wliich C'laus of Innsbruck cast in bronze
for me.

COUNT Olf^.MONU

AI.\ IN PROVENCE

III

Cm I! 1ST (lod. who .savest man, save most
' >f men Count Gismond who save<l me!

Count Oauthicr, when he eho.se his jiost,

Vliose time and place and company
To suit it ; when he struck at length
.My honour 'twas with all his strength.

\iid doubtlessly ere he could draw
All ]ioints to one, he must have

schemed !

I hat miserable morning saw
ii-vt liaif so happy as I seeriieii,

\\liile being dressed in Queen's array
'i'o give our Tourney prize away.

I thought they loved me, did me grace
To please themselves ; 'twas all their

deed
;

{!od makes, or fair or foul, our face ;

If showing mine so caused to bleed
.My Cousins' hearts, they should have

(lro|i|ie<l

A word, and straight the play had
stopjxjd.

IV

They, too, so beauteous ! Each a (piecn

By virtue of her brow and breast

;

Not needing to be crowned, I mean.
As I do. E'en when I was dressed.

Had either of f hem spoke, instead

Of glancing sideways with still head !

V
15ul no : they let me laugh, and sing

My birthday-song <iuito through,
adjust

The last rose in my garland, (ling

A last look on the mirror, trii.>t

My arms to each an arm of theirs,

.\nd so descend the castle-staiis

—

VI

.\nd come out on the morning-troop
Of merry friends who ki.-^sed uiy check,

.\nd calletl me Queen, and made iiic

stoop
I'nder the canopy—(a streak

That pierced it, of the outside mui.

Powdered with gold its gloom's >v\i

dun)

—

VII

-And they could let me take my state

And foolish throne amid applause
Of all collie there to celebrate

My Qiieen's-day—Oh, I think the can (•

Of much was, they forgot no crowd
•Makes up for parents in their shroud I

Vill

Howe'er that l>e. all eyes were bent
Cpon me, when my cousins ca.'^l

Theirs down; 'twas time 1 should prc-

i sent

I

The victor's crown, but . . . there,

i

"(will iasl

I

N'fj long time . . . the old mist again
' lilinds me as then it did. How vain !

I

it

* i

ft;



m COUNT r.ISMOND

See! (JiKinond'H at thf gaU% in talk
With his two boys : 1 can prott'cd.

Well, at that nionipnt, who should stalk
Forth Ijol.lly (to iiiv face, indwd)

liiit (iauthicr, and he thundered
'Stay !•

Andallstayed. 'Bring no crowns, I say!

Wind the jK-nante-IJring torches
sheet

About her ! Let her shun the chaste.
Or lay herself In-fore their feet !

Shall she, whose iMxIy I embraced
A nifiht long, (|ueen it in the day t

For Honour's sake no crowns, I say !'

XI
I ': What I answere<l ? As I live,

I never fancied such a thing
As answer |)ossilile to give.
What says the body when they

spring
Some monstrous torture-engine's whole
Strength on it '! \o more says the soul.

XII

Till out strode (Jismond ; then I knew
That I was save<I. I never nu-t

His face Itefore, but. at first view,
I felt (|uite sure that (!od hath set

Himself to Satan ; who would s|H'nd
A minute's mistrust on the end t

XIII

He stroile to fJauthier, in his throat
,

«iave him the lie, then struck his
mouth

With one back-handed blow that wrote
In bloo<l men's verdict there, \orth

South, '

I

East, West, I looke<l. The lie was'
dead,

i

And damned,
instead.

and truth stowl up

XIV
This glads me most, that I enjoyed
The heart of the joy, with niy con-

tent
In watching Sisnum.l unalloyed

liy any doubt of lli<> event

:

(;."i look iiiut on Him— I was bid
Watch (Jismond for my iwrt : I did.

XV
l)i<l I not wateh him while he let
His armourer just brace his greaves,

Kivet his haulx-rk, on the fret
The while ! His foot ... my meinorv

leaves
.Vo least stamp out, nor how anon
He pulle<i hiH ringing gauntlets on.

xyi
And e'en In-foro the trum|x"t'H sound
Was finished, prone lay the laU'

Knight,
Trone as his lie, u|K>n the ground :

(iisinond Hew at him, used no sleight
()f the sword, but o|x-n-breaste<l drove,
Cleaving till out the truth he clove.

xyii

Which done, he dragged him to niv
feet

And said 'Here die, but end tliv

breath
In full confession, lest thou fleet
From my Hrst, to ( Jo<r8 second death I

Say, hast thou lied V Anil, 'I have
lied

To God and her.' he said, and died.

XVIII

Then Oismond, kneeling to me, asked
—What safe my heart hohls, lhouj;li

I

no word
j

Could I repeat now, if I tasked
i

.My |K)wers for ever, to a third
Hear even as you are. Pass the rest
Until I sank ujxjn his breast.

XIX
Over my head his arm he Hung
Against the world ; and scarce I felt

His sword (that dripped by inc and
swung)

A little shifted in its In-lt

:

For he began to say the while
jHow South our home lay many a mile.

Oi

XX
shouting multitudeSo 'mid the ^

We two walked forth to never more
Return. .My Cousins have pursued
Their life, untroubled as Ix-fore

I vexe<l them. Gauthier's .JwrlliriL-
place

Cio<I lighten ! May his soul find grace !
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XXI And from a, boy, to youth he j^itw :

Our elder boy has >;<)t the elear The man ])ut olT tlie striphng's hue
Croat brow; tho' when his brotlier'n 'phe nmii matured and fell away

,, „ , ., ,,. ,
Into the season of doc-ay

:

lull eye hIiows seorn, it . . . (Jisniond
, , , ,

''

here ? •»'"' i'^'"'' " '•'' t'"' trade lie Ix-nt,

And have you brought my leriel
'^'"' •^'''' ''^"' "" earth content.

^^^''^ ' (He di<l (!ods will ; to him, ail one
I jii^t was tclhng Adeki If on the earth or in the sun.)
How many birds it struck since .May

THE BOY A.\D THE AXCJEL
Mdrniso, evening, noon and night,
I'raise ({o<l,' sang Theoorite.

Then to his jK)or trade he turned,
Ky which the daily meal was earned.

Hard he lal)oure<l, long and well ;

O'er his work the boy's curls fell :

Hut over, at each iwriod.
Ho stopped and sang, 'Praise (iod.'

'riicn back again his curls he threw,

I

And cheerful turned to work anew.

Blaii

(Jod said, 'A praise is in mine ear ;

I There is no doubt in it, no fear :

So sing old worlds, and so
.Vow worlds that from my footstool go.

t'learer loves sound other ways :

I miss my little human praise.'

Then forth sprang (Jabriel's wings, off
' fell

Tho flesh disguise, remained the cell.

[

'Twas Kaster Day : he flew to Rome,
.And paused above Saint Peter's dome.

I In the tiring-room close by
The great outer gallery.

!lai.se, the listening monk, 'Weir ^''t'l •"« lioly vestments (light,

done ;
j

'^t""" the new Po|h', Theocrite :

1 1 <loubt not thou art heani, my son : And all his past career

\> well as if thy voice t.vday '''""<" '^"''^ "l^" h'"' ilt'^r.

Were jnaising God, the Po|r-s great Since when, a boy, he plied his trade,
*«>'• Till on his life the sickness weighed ;

riiis Easter Day, the Pope at Ronu- And in his cell, when death drew near,

J

Praises (iod from Peter's dome' An angel in a dream brought cheer:
SaicI The<Krit<s 'Woubl <io<l that I And rising from the sickness drear

praise Him, that great way. and He grew a priest, and now stoo<l here.

i

Xi^'l.t passed, ,lay shone,
''> ."'^' »:'*«» .*!"' I'^i^e •'« turned.

And Theocrite was gone.

p\itli Gwl a day endures alway.
'I bore thee from thy craftsman's cell,

A thousaml years are but a day.
•^"'' *'^ *'"^''" '"^'''

' ^ '''<' "''^ well.

And on his sight the angel burned.

lee from thy
hoc here ; I

in Heaven, 'Xor day nor night J'-'ii'Lv I left my angel-sphere,

ngs the voice of my delight.' ' "'" ***• ^''y ''ream of many a ye
I' iod said i

(.Vow brings tne voice ot my
t riion (iabriel, like a rainbow's birth, '"''.V voice's praise seemed weak ; it

ISpread his wings and sank tc earth ;
dropjied—

Kntcred in Hesh, the empty cell.
t'rcation's chorus stopped !

jl.ivcd there, and played the craftsman <lo back and praise again
well

;

, The early wny, while I remain.

lAn.l iiiorning, evening, noon and night. With that weak voice of our disdain,
|1 raise

1 Cud in place of Theocrite. i Take up Cruation'i. pau.-,ing strain.

5 1
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M THE BOY AND THK AN(;i:L

Itiiok to llio icll and |M)or I'inploy :

Hwonie the craftumaii ami the boy !'

ThcotTito grew old at home ;

A now I'oi>c dwelt in Peter's Dome.
One vanislied ax the other died:
riicy soiij^ht (io<l Nide by side.

IXSTAXS TYRAXXl'.S

I

Ok the million or two, more or lesf,

1 rule and |K)i<i.se.s.-<,

One man, for nome eatise undctinc<l.
Was least to my niiiitl.

II

I striuk him, he Rrovelled of lourse—
Kor, what was his force ?

I iiinnt-d iiim to earth with my weight
Ami iK-rsistence of hate :

And ho lay, would not moan, would not
eurse.

As his lot might be worse.

Ill

'Were the objeet less mean, woidd he
stand

At the swing of my hand !

For obsturity helps him and blots
The hole where he squats.'
So I set my Hvc wits on the stretch
To inveigle the wretch.
.All in vain ! gold and jewels I threw,
Mtill he couche<l there jR-rdue.
I temptetl his bloo<I anti his Hcsh,
Hid in rosi-s my mesh.
Choicest cates and the Hagon's best

spilth :

Still he kept to his lilth !

IV

Had he kith now or kin, were acess
To his heart, did I press

—

Just a son or a mother to seize !

No such booty as these !

Were it simply a friend to pursue
'Mid my million or two,
VVho could pay me in ])erson or jH-lf

What he owes me himself.
No ! could not but smile through my

chafe

:

For the fellow lay safe
As his mates do, the midge and the nit,
—Through minuteness, to wit.

Then a humour more great took id
place

At the thought of his fuce.
The droop, the low cares of the mouth,
The trouble uncouth
'Twixt the brows, all that air one i>

fain

To j)ut out of its |)ain

—

Ami, 'no !' I admonishe<l myself,

I

'Is one mocke<l by an elf.

Is one baffled by toad or by rat ?

The gravamen's in that

!

I

How the lion, who crouches to suit
I His back to my foot.

Would admire that I stand in debate !

But the Small turns the (Jreat
If it vexes you,—that is the thing !

Toad or rat vex the King 1

Though I waste half my realm to

unearth
Toad or rat, 'tis well worth !'

VI

So, I Hol)er!y laid my last plan
To extinguish the man.
Round his creep-hole, with never a

break
Ran my fires for his sake ;

Over-head, did my thunder combine
\yith my under-ground mine

:

Till I looked from my labor content
To enjoy the event.

VI

I

When sudden . . . how think ye, the
end t

Did I say 'without friend ?'

Say rather, from marge to blue marpc
The whole sky grew his targe
With the sun's self for visible boss.
While an Arm ran across
Which the earth heavi-d beneath lilii

a breast

Where the wretch was safe prest

!

Do you see ? just my vengeance com-
plete,

The man sprang to his feet.

StootI erect, caught at God's skirts,

and praye<l !

—So, / was afraid I



u
MKSMKKISM 50

MKSMi:i5l«.M

Aix I iK'licvi'd iH true I

I am Me yet

All I want to get

By a method aH Htrange as new :

Dare I trust the same to you T

It

If at night, when doors arc Hluit,

And the wood-worm |iifks,

AntI the death-watch ticks,

Ami the bar has a flag of smut.

And a cat 's in the water-butt

—

III

And the Hockot llontn and Harrs,

An<l the hou«o-b<'anin groan.

And a foot unknown
Is surmised on the garret-stairn.

And the locks slip unawares

—

IV

And the spider, to serve his ends.

By a sudden threa<l.

Arms and legs outspread.
On the table's midst descends,

tomes to find, God knows what
friends !

—

If since eve drew in, I say.

I have sat and bro\iglit

(So to s|)cak) my thought
Ti> boar on the woman away,
Till I felt my hair turn grey

—

VI

Till I seemed to have and hold.

In the vacancy
'Twixt the wall and me.

From the hair-plait's chestnut-gold
To the foot in its muslin fokl

—

VII

Have and hold, then and there,

Iler, from head to foot.

Breathing and mute.
Passive and yet aware,
In the grasp of my steady stare

—

Vlll

Holil and have, there and then,

All her bo<ly ami soul

That compK'tes my Whole,
All that women add to men.
In the clutch of my steady ken

—

IX

Having and holding, till

I imprint her fast

On the void at la^-t

As the sun «loes whom he will

By the calotypist's skill

—

X

Then,— if my heart's strength serve.

And through all ami each
Of the veils I reach

To her soul and never swerve.

Knitting an iron nerve

—

XI

Commanding that to advance
And inform the shajw
Which has made escape

And before mv countenance
Answers me glance for glance—

XII

I, still with a gesture fit

Of my hands that best

Do my soul's behest.

Pointing the jwwer from it.

While myself do steadfast sit

—

Mil

Steadfast and still the same
On my object l»ent.

While the hands give vent

I

To my ardour and my aim
And break into very flame

—

XIV

Then. I reach, I must believe.

Not her soul in vain.

For to me apain

It reaches, and past retrieve

Is wound in the toils I weave

—

XV
And must follow as I rcfpiire.

An l>ctif>; a tbrall,

Hringing flesh and all.

Essence and earth-attire.

To the source of the tractile lire

—

I ,

I,

"V i

3i
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\M
I ill till' liiMi-c lallcil hiiN, 11(11 iiiiiii.,

\Villi II v'riiwiiiK Weight
Nl'r'lIlK to HIltTlH'lltf

If >lir l.rciik not its Iciiijin line
And csciiK- from it, (!,,«. tontinu—

W II

Out nf doors ifilo the nij{ht !

Oil ti) the niiizc

Of till' wild wiMMl-wav,
Vol turning to left nor rijilil

From tiio pntliway, hlind witli .>iglit—

.will

MrtkinK tliro' rain and wind
OVr the lirokcn shniliM,

"I'wixt the xtfiiis an<l .stuln,
\Nitli « still, <'oni|H)FU>il. strong mind,
Not A care for the world In-hind—

XIX
Swifi.-r and still more swift.

As the erowdiiig iknuo
Doth to joy iiitrease

Tn the wide blind ev "s uplift.
Thro' the darkness and the drift !

XX
While r—to the shajH", I too

I'Vil my soul dilate
.\<it a whit abate

And relax not a gesture due.
As I see my Ix-lief eome true.

xxr
'"or, there! ha\. I drawn or no

Mfe to that lip ?

Ho my tinfrers dip
In a (lame wiiidi a^ain they throw
On the eheck liiat breaks ti-glow ?

X\1I

Ifa ! was the liair so lirsi ?

What, iintilleted.

Made alive, and spread
Througli the void with a rieh outburst,
I liestnut gold-interspersed ?

XXIlt

Like the doors of a rasket-shriiie.
Nee, on either si<le.

''r twu anus divi<k-
rill the iieart In-twixt iiiakus sign,
lake me, for I am thine !

1

XMV
' Now -now'— till! door is luard !

Mark, the stairs ! and near—
Nearer—and here—

\ow!' and at (all the third
She enl( rs without a word.

i

XXV
On (loth she mareh .nil on

> To tile fancied shape;
It is, past eseaix'.

Herself, now : the dream is (huie
,

And the shadow and she are one.

I XXVI
First I will pray. Do Thou

That owncNt the soul.
Yet wilt grant eontrol

to another, nor disallow
For a time, restrain me now !

XXVII
I ttilmonish me while I may,

Xot to Hipiander guilt,
Sinec re((uirc Thou wilt

At my hand its price one day !

What the price is, who can say r

THE (JLOVK
(PETEit RoNsAnu fiKjiiiliir.)

'Hek;ii<i,' yawned one day K
I

Francis,

I
Distance all value enhances !

;

When a man's busy, why, jeisuro
Strikes iiim as wonderful pleasure :

Faith, and at leisure once is he ?
Straightway ho wants to be busy.
Here we've g,it i>eace ; and aghast I' mi

'aught thinking war the true pastime!
Is there a reason in metre ?
(five us your speech, master Peter!

'

1 who, if mortal dare say so,
Xe'er am at loss with my N'aso,
'Sire,' I replied, 'joys prove cloudlet
>len arc the merest Ixions'
Here the King whistled aloud, 'Let 's

. . Heigho ... go look at our lions !'

Such are the sorrowful chances
If you talk fine to King Francis.

And so, to the courtyard proceedinir.
Our com|)any, Francis was leading,"
Increased by new followers tenfold
Before he arrived at the iicufold ;

111-
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THi': fiLovi: ni

I^inlH, lailii'K, like cldiKlH whicli iMiliiti'n

At siinKot the wj'Htfrn horizon.

Ami Sir I)p l^rg<> iircswil 'iniil the
fori'inont

With the (lainc h<- )irof(\s!so(l to ailorc

most—
oil, what a face I Onr i-y III* i-vt^l

H"T, anil tin- horrible piiiiilc;

Fur the pcnfolil Hiirroiinilnl a holh w
Wliifh Itvl whrrc tin- ryv .scarce dainl

follow.

And xhclvcil to tiic cliainlM-r hccIiiiIciI

When- Hluel)eard, the ureal lion,

brood PI I.

The King hailiMl hia kt>c|)er, an Arab
A- t;lo88v and black an t. 'arab.

Ami bane him make x|)ort and at once
Htir

l'|i and out of hi* den the old monster.
They openp<l a hole in the wire-work
A I TOSH it, and dro|>|N-<l there a lirework,

.\ml lied: oneV liertrtV biiilins; re-

doiible<l ;

A pause, while the pit's nioiilli wa>
troubled,

Tlie lilacknettH and silence so utter.

By the lirework'H .slow sparkling atid i

splitter ;

TluMi earth in a sudden contortion
|

<^aw out to our K«izi' her abortion ! '

SiK li a brute ! Were I friend Clement
-Marot

IWIkh" ex|M'rien('e of nature's but

narrow,
|

Ami whose fiMulties move in no small

mist

Ulicn lu' ver.silies David the i'salmist)

KliDuldstiidvthat brute todescribe you
llhiiii Juda Li'oiiiiH dc Tritiu !

Hue's whole blooil grew curdling' and
creepy

'I'') >ec the bla<-k mane, vast and heapy.
Till' tail in the air still and straining,

Thr wide eyes, nor waxing nor waning,
A- over the barrier which iKiunded
lli^ i>latform, and us who surrounded
Till' harrier, they reache<l and they

resteil

Oil the space that might stand him in

liest ste!»(! :

Kiir who knew, he thom^ht, what the

amazement.
Till' eruption of clatter and blii/e meant.

And if. in this ininiite of wonder.
No oiiilet, 'mid lightning and thunder.
I^y bioud, and, hiHshaekli>sall shivered.
The lion at lust was delivered ?

\\ . that was the oik-m sky o'erhend I

.\nd you saw by the ttash on his fori

head.

Hy the ho|H' in thoM- eyes wide m d

steady.

He was leagues in the desert alreudy.
Driving the tloeks up the niountaiii.

Or catlike couched hard by the fountain
'i'o waylay the date-gathering negress :

,So giiurilcd he entrance or egress.

'How he stain!.!' quoth the King:
"we may well >\vear,

(.N'o novice, we've won our spurs else-

where,
Anil so can afford the confession.)

We exercise wholesome discretion

[n ke<Miiiig al«M)f from his threshold :

t)iice hold you, thoM' jaws want no
fresh hohl.

Their first would too pleasantly piirlcun

The visitor's brisket or surloiit

:

ISiit who's he would prove so (
1-

hardy ?

Not the best man of .Mari;Mi;iii, pardie!

'

The .sentence no sooner was iii red.

Than over the rails r. glo\e lliiticred,

Fell close to tiie lion, and rested :

The dame 'twas, ttlio ilimg it and
jesle.l

Willi life -<i, l)e l.orge had been woniiii:

For months past ; he snt there pur-

suing
His suit, wei,!ihin'4 out with noni lial-

aiice

Fine spec, lies like cold from a balaui e.

Sound the trumpet, no true knight 's

a farrier !

De Lorge made oiii leap at the I'liricr,

Walked straight to the glove, while

the lion

N'e'er moved, kept his fai-rcii hiiig i ye
on

The palm-trei-eilged desert-spring's

sjijiphire,

.And the musky oiled skin of the KaHir.

I'ieked it up, and as calmly retreateil.

[<eaped bock wliere the lady was seated.

sir

n

•4\
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\ii<l full ill till' f:iri' of lis owner
Kluiiu I he xlove.

"Voiir heart 't i|iiei>n, you
dethrone her 1

So hIiiiuIiI l!'—rrie<l the Kinj{
— "tw«K

mere vanity,
N'lit love, oet that tatk to hiinmnity !'

l<<iriU iiiiil lailieM alike tiirne<t with
loathing

From Niieh a |irovi><| wolf in nhtf'p'N

I'tothinu.

Not so, 1 ; (or I eaiiKht an expreHxion
In her hrow'N umliHtiirlMMi Nelf-|ioMM-H-

>ion

Amid the Court '< Motfing and merri-
ment. -

A'* if from no pleaNine ex|K<riine!it

She roue, yet of |iain not niiieh he«-dful
So long as the |ir<M'eHH whm nee<|ful,

—

A-i if hhe had trie<l in a erucible, '

To what 'nih-itIu's like gojil ' were re-'
diii'ilile,

I

And, liiidin){ the linext prove oap|x'r.
Felt the hiiiioke in her face was hut

pro|K'r ;

To know what she had not to truHt to.

Was worth all the ashen and d too. '

She went out 'mid hooting and laiifh-

ter

:

Clement Marot stayed ; I followed
after,

"

j

And asked, as a prace, what it all

;

meant 7 !

If .she wished not the rash dwds

'

rifalment 7

'For I'—.so I s|«)ke
— 'am a Poet

:

Human nature,—Ixhoves that I know '•

it:* I

When I looked on your lion, it hroiiKJit

I

All tho ilatiKerH at once to my thoughi,
I Kneountered hy all sortii of men,
IMore he wttN lu<lKed in hiit den,—

I From the iKM)r hiave whoHt- club or bar.'

i
hands

Dug the trap, set the nnare on tho winii-,
With no KiiiK and no Court to appluixl!

;

Hy no shame, nIiouIiI he shrink, ovi r-

awed,

,

Yet to rupture the creature ma>l
shift.

That his rude lioys niight laugh at tli.

gift.

—To the page who last lrape<l o'er tli.

fence
<|f the pit, on no greater pretence
Than to get back the iMinnet hedropiod
Lest his pay for a week should U,

stoi(|K'd.

So. wis«.r I jiidgi^l it to make
One trial what "death for my nake"
Heally meant, while the |(ower was v.t

mine.
Than to wait until time should deliii.
Such a phraw not .so simply oh I,

Who took it to mean just " to die."
The blow a glove gives is but weak
l)<Ms the murk yet tliscolour my <hc. k
IJut when the heart sutlers a blow.
Will the pain |iass so soon, do y

m

know '!'

She told me, 'Too long hud I heard
Of the deed provtnl alone by the word :

For my love—what J)e I'xirge would
not clare !

With my scorn—what I)e Lorgo could
compare !

And the endless descriptions of death
He would bravo when my lip formed

a breath.
I must reckon as braved, or. of course.
Doubt his word—and moreover, \h-t-

force.

For Ruch gift.s as no lady could spurn.
Must offer my love in return.

I looked, as away she woh sweeping.
An«l saw a youth eagerly ke<-ping
As close as he dared to the doorway
No doubt that a noble should I'u,

weigh
His life than iK'fits a pleln-ian ;

And yet, ha<l our brute b«>en N'emean
(I judge by a certain calm fervour
The youth steppc-d with, forward

serve her)
—He'd have warce thought you li

him the worst turn
If you whiH|iere<l ' Frienil, what you

get, first earn!'
And when, shortly after, she carried
Her shame from the Court, ond tin

married.
To that marriage .some happin.-

iimugre
The voice of the Court, I dared augiii



IKlit

Itlil,

'f V

THK CiLOVE 6.1

Fur III' inailf wotiicn with|)f \mx%v
IIICII vif.

riioHt' in wimili-r ami praiKf, \\\\'*k' in

«Tivy ;

Ami in Nhort Htooil no plain a hcaii

tnlliT

T'mt In- w<H>c«l anil won . . . how do
you call hor ?

Till' Ifc-aiity, that ri.ie in the NO(|uel

I'll the KiiiK'o lovi-, who lovtil hrr a
wiM'k wril.

Anil 'twas notirril ho ni'vrr woi'lil

honour
\h' Lorftc (who looknl ilaggrrN \\\k^

ht-r)

With the eauy coiiimi.sMion of strctr

Hi-> li'gM in thf wrvlcc, ami fftchu' ,

Hi" wife, from Iht chanilM-r, • •

Ntrayin^j

Snd glovpN shi- was nlwnv* ini»la> ; ,

Wliilr the Kin^ look the iIom'I to eh

in.

—

Itiit of (oiirsc this ailvrntiirr laiiu- pal

in.

Ami never the Kinjj told the utory,

llmv liringin^' n (ilove brought nikIi

Klory,

lint the wife Niniled

—

'His

grown tinner :

Mini he hiin^x now and
inuriniirr

1
1 »u nti iicciirritr mnrfm !

With which moral I drop my thcoriK).

TI.MKl'S HKVENOES
I've a Friemi, over the sea ;

I like him, but he loven me.
It all grew out of the hooks I write ;

Tliry find siieh favour in his KJt'ht

Thill he nlaujihters you with savage

look»
ISrcause you don't admire my hooks :

III- does himxelf thou>;h,—and if soim

vein

To Ih> my niifMc in thix |KM>r place,

.And make my hroth and waxh my fare

.And liyht my tire, ami, all the while,

Itear with hift old gixMl-huinoured

smile

That 1 told him 'Ik-tter iiave kept
away

Than come and kill me, niKht and dav.

With

'!
,

>rNe than fcver'N tlirolm ami

. iig of h' < eliimtty iKKJtx.'

f ' ' ui > wo lid do,

iiii* I li riking Two.
i>i!, 'I' ! r 1 I "... wo«' is

A.

N.

I 'It

I . Iii:ii ' not Kce,

: I .t'> il . .t him there

, til I ii'i't hair

ii-r .• lu' I aches indeed,

•H 111 luini nor read
!i. ' urpli lingerx hold
li , n .it s fn'e'ting cold !

of

nerves are

utters no

A ' I ..ally - I lero lie wakrH,

Tl.. •ifi .1 " ' and jirince

sii.ikes

Within me, at her name, to pray
Fate semi home creature in the way
Of my love for her, to Ik- down-torn
I'jithrust and outward-home
.So I mi^lit prove myself that sea

Of passion which I neeils must Ik' !

(.'all my thoughts false and my fancies

ipiaint

.\nd niv style iiitirm and its figures

fliiiil."

.Ml the critics say, and more blame yet,

And not one aiijiry word you get !

Hut, ])h'ase you, wonder 1 would put

.My cheek iK-neath that I^ady's f<K)t

Rather than trample under mine
The laurels of the Florentine,

.\nd you shall svt' how the I)i ! s(H'n<ls

.\ tire (!(kI gave for other em
I tell you, I stride u|> and do. .

Were to snap to-night in this heavy 'I'his garn-t, crowned with love's best

brain,
;

crown,
Tii-morrow month, if I lived to try,

;

.\nd feasted with love's ]>erfeet feast,

I'lMiiiil should 1 just turn ipiietly. To think I kill for her, at least,

*>!• •••it of the iH-drl-c-the-i str-'tch my ' P-'^\y and sou! .and ]umf nn'\ fame,

hand
I

.Mike youth'.s end and manhooil's aim.

Till I found him, come from his foreign —So is my Hiiirit, as llesh with sin,

lanii, L IBRAiRY^' f® i««t«^"nM E^' '"

jur-viorATs
OF ST. JOHN THi=: APOSTLE.



fi4 TIME'S REVENGES

f

Witli tlio fare of her, tlip eyes of her.

The lips, the little chin, the stir

Of slmduw roiinil her mouth ; and she
—I'll toll you,—I'almly would decree

That I should roast at a slow tire,

If that would couipa.Hs her desire

And make her ohe wiioiu they invite

To the famous ball to-morrow night.

There niav be Heaven ; there must be

H. Jl

;

Meantinu', there is our Earth here

—

well !
i

THE ITALIAN IN ENGLAND
|

That second time they hu"te(l me
From hill to )>lain. from shore to sea.

And .\ustria, hounding far and wide
Her blood-hounds through the country-

side

IJreathed hot and instant on my
trace,

—

I n\ade >iix days a hiding-place
Of that dry green old a<|ueduct

Where I an<l Charles, when boys lmv(-

plucked
Tile fire-flies from the roof above.
Bright creeping thro\igli the moss they

love.

— Mo.v lone it spcmi sinc(> Chnrlcs was
lost

:

Si\ d lys the soldiers cros.scd and
crossed

The country in my very sight ;

Anil when that yx'ril ceased at niLdit,

The sky broke out in rcil dismay
With signnl-tires ; well, there I lay

(,'losp coveri'd o'er in my recess,

I'p to the neck in ferns and cress.

Thinking on .Metternich our friend.

And ("liarles's miserable end.

And much beside, two days ; the third.

Hunger o'ercanu' me when I heanl
The peasants from the village go
To work among the maiz(> ; you know.
With us in Ix>mbardy, they bring

Provisions packed on mules, a string

With little bells that cheer their task.

And casks, and boughs on every cask
To keep the sun's heat from the wine ;

These I let pass in jingling line,

And, close on them, dear noisy crew.

The |M'asants frnm the village, too;

For at the very f'ar would troop
Their wives anil sistora in a group
To help, I knew ; when these hail

iw.ssed,

I threw my glove to strike the last.

Taking the chance : she did not start,

Much less cry out, but stooped apart
One instant, rapidly glancea round,
.And saw me beckon from the ground :

.\ wild bush grows and hides my crypt

:

.She ])icked my glove up while slir

strippeil

.V branch off, then rejoined the rest

With that ; my glove lay in her breast

:

Then I drew breath : they di.tappearcil

:

It was for Italy I feared.

An hour, and she returned alone
Exactly where my glove was thrown.
.Meanwhile came many thoughts ; i

ine

Rested the hojies of Italy ;

I had devised a certain tale

Which, when 'twa.s tohl her, cotdd twit

fail

Persuade a pea.sant of its truth ;

I meant to call a freak of youth
This hiding, and give hopes of i>ay,

.Vnd no temptation to betray.

But when I saw that woman's face.

Its calm simplicity of grace,

Oui' Italy's own attitude

In which she walked thus fur, an<!

stcHid.

Planting each nak(>d foot so firm.

To crush the snake and spare ll>'

worm

—

.\t first sight of hei eyes, I saiil,

' J am that man upon whose hepd
They fix the price, because I hate
The Austrians over us : the State
Will give you gold—oh, gold so nun li.

If yo>i iK'tray me to their clutch

And be your death, for aught I know.
If once they find you saved their for.

Now. you must bring me fcxMl ami

drink,

.\nd also pa|)er, jH-n and ink,

.\nd carry safe what I shall write

To Padua, which you'll reach at

night
Hefore the Duomo shuts; go in.

And wait »ill Tenebrae begin:
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I

Walk to the Third Confessional,

Itctween the pillar and the wall.

And kneeling whisi>er, Whence eames
pence f

Say it a second time, then eease ;

A'ui if the voice inside returns,

from Christ and Freidum ; lehul concerns

The cause of Peace /—for answer, sli|>

My leUer where you placed your lip;

Then eome back happy we have done
Our mother service— I, tht^ son.

As you the daughter of our land !'

Three mornings more, she took her

stand

In the same place, with the same eyes :

I was no surer of sun-rise

Than of her eomin-; : we conferred
Of licr own prospects, and I heard
She iiad a U)ver—stout and tall.

She said—then let her eyelids fall,

He lould do much '—as if some doubt
Kiitcreil her heart,—then, passing out,

"Slic could not K|H>ak for others, who
Hail other thoughts ; herself she

knew :

'

And so she brought mo drink and food.

After four days, the scouts pursued
Another path ; at last arrivwl
Till' help my Paduan friends contrived
Ti) furnish me : she brought the news.
For the first time I could not choose
lint kiss her hand, and lay my own
I'lK'n her head— ' This faith was shown
To Italy, our mother ; she
I'scs my hand and blesses thee !'

Slic followed down to the sea-shore;

I left and never .saw her niore.

How very long since I have thoujiht

('onceni'ng—much lcs;j wished for

—

aught
IliMilf the good of Italy,

Kiir which I live and mean to die !

i never was in love ; and since

diaries prove<l false, nothing cou;.l con-

vince
My inmost heart I had a friend.

However, if I pleased to s|M'nd

Heal wishes on myself— say, three —
I know at least what one slmiilil be

;

I would grasp Metter.ich until

I f'lt his red wet tliroat distil

In blood thro' these two hands: and
ne.\t,

—Xor much for that am I perplexed

—

Charles, ])erjured traitor, for his part.

Should die slow of a broken heart
Under his new emi)loyers: last

—Ah, there, what should I wish ? For
fust

Do I grow old and out of strength.
If I resolved to teek at length
My father's hou.se again, how scared
They all would look, and unprepared !

My brothers live ir Austria's pay
— Disowned me long ago, men ."lay ;

And all my early mates who U8e<l

To praise me so—|)erha|»s induced

I

.More than one early step of mine

—

I

Are turning wise ; while some opine

I

' Freedom grows License,' some suspect

1

' Haste bree<ls Delay,' and recollect

i They always said, such jiremature

: Beginniiii;s never could endure !

So, with a sullen ' All 's for best,'

I

The land seems .settling to its rest.

1
I think, th.en, I should wish to stand

I

This evening in that dear, lost land,

[

Over the sea the thou.sand miles,

I

And know if yet that woman smiles

i With the calm smile ; sonu- little farm
' She lives in there, no doubt ; what

I

harm
! If I sal on the door-side bench,

}
.'\nd, while her spindle made a In luh
Fantastically in the dust.

Inquired of all her fortunes—just

Her chill hen's ages and their nan;es.

And what nuiy be the husband's iiiins

For each of thrm. I'd talk thi.s out,

And sit there, for an hour about.

Then kiss her hand once more, and lay

.Mine on Irt head, and go :-iy way.

So much for i<lle wishing—how
It .steals the time ! To business now !

THH KXCLISHMAX IX ITALY

I
I'lANl) 1)1 HOliKENTO

' FmiTtJ, P'orlii, my belovnl one.

Sit here by my side.

On my kni-cs |)ut up both little feet I

I I wa;i sun-, if I tried,

1)

' !» '

r
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I cciild mala- you laugli .spite of Si i-

roi'i'ii.

Xow, o|H-ti your eyes.
Li't nil' ki'c|i you aniused till he vanish

In black from tin- skiis,

Willi tc'ljini.' my memories over
A> you tell your heails

;

All the I'l.iin spv me ^'ither, I garland—The flowers or the wei'ds.
Tiiiie for rain ! fir yoi.r lont,' hot dry

Autumn
^

Hail nei-worked with hrown
The white skin of each irrape on the

iiuiiches.

.Marked like ,i iiualTs crown,
Tlios<- creatures you make sin li aeeoiint

of,

Whiwe heads, —s|M'cke(l with white
Over brown like a irre;it s|.ider"s back,

.\s I told you last ni),'ht,

—

^our iTiiither liiles o!f for her sii|i|»t,

Med-ripe as (oiild be,

ronicLTanales were i hanpin',' and s' lit-

tin-.'
'

'

'
•

In halve-, on th, tne :

And betuixt the loose w,ills of jrreat
Him -liiiie.

Or in the thick dust
On the p.ith, or straiiiht .lut of tlie rock-

side,

WIe-rever .niild thrust
!S(Mii" burnt soil .' ..f bold hardy nu k-

llowcr

It- vell.n. fiice up.
''or the pii/,,. ..ve,,. preat biitlcrliits

h;zhtin;;.

Some live for oni' cup.
So, I nil -s d, ere 1 K"f up this niorniiv-
What cliiiii;.'e v».is in .-.lore,

l\v the (piK k rustle-down of the ipiail-
nets

Which \ ike me liefore

I lould ojien my sliiitter, 'uade fast
With a boii^di and a stone.

And look thro' the t«i>;cd dead \iiie-

twivs
Sole latliei- ||„u , known.

Quick and sharji raiiL; the rings down
the net-poles,

Whil', busy beneath.
Your priest and liii broth. r fuL'gc' at

them.
The raoi in their teeth.

Aiul out njMin all the flat hoii.se-roofs
Wlierp split tigs lay dryintr.

The, pirls took the frails inujer cover

;

.Vor use seemed in trying
To get (Mit the Imats and go lisliintr,

_
For, under the clitf,

Fierce the black water frothed oVr 1

1

blind-nn k,

Xo seeing our skiff

.\rnve about noon from AmnKi,
-Our fisher arrive,

.\iid pitch down Ins basket before u~,

.Ml trembling alive
With pitik and grey jellies, your ^. .,.

fruit ;

Vou touch the .stran' e bitiips.

.\nd mouths ga;.'- 'icir eyes open, "

manner
<>f horns and . . I iimp.,

^

Which only the tislier Nioks grave nt,

;

While round him like imps
Cliii'.' screaming the ihildren as nak.il
And brown as his shrimps ;

Himself too as bare to the middle

_

— \<>n .see round his neck
The string and its brass coin su^;pellll, i.

'I'hat .saves him from wreck.
Hut to-day not a boat reaclu-d Salcrtin.
So back, to a man.

Came our friends, with \ ho.se lielp .-i

the vineyards
(!ra|»e-liarvest Ix'gan.

Ill the vat, halfway up in our hnuse-M.|,.
Like blood the juice spins.

While your brother all bare-legged
;

• laneing
Till breathle.ss he grins

l)ea<l-beaten in effort on effort
To keep the grajH-s under.

Since .still when he .seems all but ma. dr.

_
In pours the fresh plunder

From girls who keep coming ami goip:
With basket on shoiihler.

Anil eyes shut again.st the rain
ilriving

;

Voiir girls that are older,—
For iiniler the h«-ilges of al(H-,

.\nd where, on its be<|

Of the orchard's black mould, the Urn-
apple

l-ies pulpy and red.
All the young ones are kneclinc ,iiii

lining
*"
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Tlicii- lii|w with Ihc .stinil<

Triiiplciloiit bythislirsf ruiny wiiitliiT, -

^ iiiir Im" ' of rciiiilt s,

A^ :ii-!iit'lit will lie |inivi'il lo my Mimm,
W'liiii. sii|i|iin;,' III .stiitc,

\Vr -chilli fiM.st our K"HiH-f:lcaiici;< (iwo
(l(i/.r>Il,

I lircc Dvcr one plate)

Willi hsi^'iii' ^o trm|iliii;^ to swiillow
III >liji|(r!'v r<ip<-s,

.'ii'l L'o'.inls frifil 111 great p;i;|:|i'

^'ici'S,

i'liat inli.iir of |K)|irs.

M' iiitiiiic. vi' tlir ;,'ni|)c Imiiili tlicv'\,

liidii^ilit ynu :

Tlir Miii-walcr slips

I 111- I III- iieavy liltic lilodiii Oil (I. It

L'lollC

Wlii'li the Hiisp lo vmir lips

Null follows with fretful per- isteiii «
:

\ V. liistc, while ;i wake.
TliiN half of a eiinl-wliile siiiooih eln -i -

hall

That ihtI-. Ihike hy llak'-.

l.ikr an ouio?], each sinMoihcr aii^l

wllitei ;

N' \l. sip this weak wiiie
V:-vu the thill ;;reen ^'hsss llask. with it

stopper,

A je.if of the \ iiie
;

Ami end willi the pneklv-p.ar'.. p.)
Ilesh

I'liat le.ives thro' its juire
l!ie ^l->nv hhiek seeils on voiu- ]f\'l-

t.-eth.

Si I'lieeo is loose !

II 'iL : the (|ui'k, whistlinii [»\l ,,i the
olives

U liirh, till, k ill oiif's tr.K k,

liiii;.' the straneer to p.. k up ;\:v\

hite them.
riio' not yet half I.I . k !

ll^'v* the oil twisle.j .ili\e trunks
slniilder !

Till, medlars \vt fill

lli'ir hard fruit, and the hriitle i.Tciit

ti't-tlees

•^iiap o(f, lij-s iind all.

I "I' here .-omi's the wli<i|e i^f lii.

tempest 1

^•l I'efiiire, hut creep
I'l'

!. aL-ain to my side iuid niy -houlder.
\iil listen or -lei p.

!
() how will votir eountrv f-liow next

; week.
When all tin \ine-hoHi;hs

lla\. heeii stripped of Ihiii fohai;p to
pasture

'ITii' miilf^ iiuil ihi' (dus '.'

Ijist eve, I lode over I lie mountains;
^'our hrother. mv ;;iie|. ,

Soon left im. io feast on the mvrtles
That olVeii -i, each : i.!<\

Their fruit-l.alK. I, hi. k, -'. -y and
Icix.ioii.-.

Or strip from ihi. sorh^
A Irciisure, so ri sy iuel wondrous,

< >f hairy ^old oi ><
:

Kill my mule picked his Mire, soher
path out.

.Inst sloppim; to nei.h
UTun h'. recognized ilowii in ih..

valley

Mis males (.11 their Wiiy
W'itii the fat'ijots, and haiiels of water ;

And soon we emi.fi'ed

I'ioin the phiiii, whe^c the wi.od^, eoii|.

sciirce follow ;

And still )is wf ur;;( d
Our wav. the wi'ods wnndiricl, am!

left lis

As up still \ie triidued

Thoujili the wihi path -lew wihl.T eiieli

insliint.

All'! phice wa- e'en rrmh^eil
'Mid the rock-.li.i-iis ami pih s of lo<,se

stoii, ,

Like the 'e,,s:. hiokcii t..eth

Of some uieii-l,'. wheh (IimiIhiI there
lo (lie

I'roui the iicc.aii ' i.tieath—
I'la. e was L.iudci..! to the silver-j^rey

flitlli -W|.(.',l

Tl.;!i iliirer to the piith,

\od il Ilk ro(.|iKiry e\|.r ii-dvin^
i'liat. '

-I
lie the 'Aiiids wrath.

So lo-.es ih,. -..dl roik's face to seaward,
.\iiii h.nti l,s i;, st.'.inich

'I'll th'. -I..-!,, wie re tliev root and hear
i ernes.

N'Hi . . . V. hal hi.ws a hranch
( tiii!l-i.oloii|.(.il. ir, ill: pan tit, with eir-

(I..|s

Of pile -(.„,., ,;\ |..a\es .

Over iill liod iiu moll, with r!ie caution
Of

f
|( ,1 let:. I '(.r .'her. .

i;C.
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Still, foot aftor foot like a lady :

So. round after rmiiid.

He ('liiii>>«'(i to the top i.f Calvano,
And (iod'n own ]iriit(.imd

Wua aliovc Mil', anil round nic tli(

mountains.
And undiT. the >• t.

And within nu; my lu-art lo bear witnc.H.

What was and shall be !

Oh, luMven and the tcrril'lc crystal !

No rampart oxiludcs
Your vyc from the lift- to lie lived

In tlie blue solitudes !

Oh, those mountains, their inlir.iie

movement !

Still movin;.' witli you ;

For, ever some new head and lireasi of

them
Thrusts into view

To ohservi' the intruder
; you see it

If ipiiekly you turn
And, before they eseipe you, surnrise

them :

They >.'rud;;(~ you should learn
Howthe (ift pli'insthevlookon,leanov(r
And love (they jiretejid)

—Cower liene:ah them, the il.it sea-

pine erouihes.

The wild fruit-trees bend,
K"en the myrtle-leaves eurl, shrink and

shut.

All is silent and jrrave,

'Tis a sensu;d and timorous beiuty.
How fair, but a slave !

So, I tiirned to t!ie sea; and Ihiir-

slumbered
As greenly as ever

Those isles of the siren, your tJalli
;

Xo ajres <an si ver

The Three, nor enable their si-di-

To join them, -halfway
()! the voyau'e. she looked at I'lysses -

No further to-day,

Tho' the small one, just launehed in the
wave.

W'atehes br'ast-hiLdi and steady
From under the roek, ler bi.ld sister

Swum halfway nlreiMl',,
I

Fort 1. shall wc sail Ciere tnnetlu r

And see froiii the sides

Quite new riw ks show their fans, new
iiamits

Where the ireii abid' ?

Shall we wiil round and round them,

I

elose over
The roeks, tho' imseen.

That rutlle the j:rey «lassy water
I'll glorious green .'

Then seramble from splinter to splinli r.

IJeaeli land and explore.
On the largest, the strange sijuarc blai kf

!
turret

' With never a iliwir,

•III t a liK)p to ailiiiit the ipiii k lizard-
Then, stand there and hear

The birds' ijuiel sinL'ing. that tells n.

What lift- is. so dear ':

-The seirel they sung to I'lysses

When, aees ago.
He heard and he knew this life's sern;

I hoar and I know !

.\h, s 'e ! The sun breaks o'er Calvaii".
I He strikes the great gloom
And (hitters it o'er the momit'.s .sumiiii'

j

In airy gold fume !

All is over ! LiHik out, .sec the gip-v.

Our tinker and smith, <

Has arrived, set up bellows and {orji;

.And down-sipiatted forthwith
To his hammering, under the v,i!]

there ;

One eye keeps al(H)f

Tile iir( hills thai itih to Ih^ putting
His jews'-harps to jiroof,

Uhile the other, thro" loeks of cmV<
wire.

Is w.itehirig how sleek
Shines the hog, come to .diare in ilif

windfall
— .\n abbot's own rheek.

il I- over! WaI.e up and eom' .:

now.
And down h I us ^fo.

.\nd -le the line l|iiu','s got in order
At t'Inn h for the show

Of flieSai ranierit.set forth Ihisevemii'.

To-morri)W "s the Feast
Of tlie Rosary's Virgiri. by no mean

Of N'irgins the lei.st.

As you'll hear in the olMiand ii-

eoiirse

Whieh (all nature, no art)
The Ooiiiinieun brother, these thr.x

wt eks.

Was getting by heart.
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\i<

N'lil a pillnr i\(ir (misI liiit in di/.rncd

Willi rcil anil liliic |ia|H'rs ;

All the UMif waves with riltlxins, each
altar

A-lila/.t' with loiii; tapers ;

Hut the frreut inaster|>i( ic is the

waffdld

RiL'yt'i' frloriiins to IkiIiI

All the fiddlers and lifers and ilriiiiniiers

And lriini|ieters hdld,

Nnl nfr.iiil of Itellini nor AuImi-,

Who, when the prie^ V huarsi'.

Will strike \is up Hninetliini; that- brisk

I'm' the fe.l-t's serond ii;Mr~e,

All I then will the llaxen-wijiU'd Fiiiiii.'e

I'll rarried in p.drnp

Thill the phiiii, while in ;;all.iii! pri>-

ccssiim

Ttic priests mean to stomp.

.\n'l all round the (.dad ihureli lie old

liottles

Witii <;un]K)W<lt r st(ip|«(l,

Wliii ii will he, when the Ima;;e re-

enters,

I'l'liiiously |M)ppefl.

.\nd at nifrht from the (rest of Calva.io

ilreat honlires will hani.'.

On the plain will the trumpets join

ehorus.

And more jKipiKTs l>an^ !

At all events, eome— to the j;arden,

.\> far as the wall ;

S. (' ine tup with a Ikk' on the plaster

I'ill out there shall fall

.\ Morpion with wide anjiry nipii-rs !

' Siieh trifles !
' you say ?

I'lirl'i, in my Kngland at home.
Men meet gravely to-dav

.\m I (lehate, if aholisliing Corn-laws
He riuhteous and wi.se

- If 'twere j>ro|KT, Seiroeeo should

vanish
111 hlaek from the skies !

IN' A 0()\IM)LA

If, sl'/l'/.l

1 sKsi) my heart up to thee, all my
heart

111 this my sin>;inf;

Fur tlie stars help me, and the .sea hears

part :

I 111' very iiijjht is elinj{iiig

('|oHcrto\'pniee'streetstoleaveoiie' paee
Above me, wheme thy taie

May ii^dit my joyous heart to thee its

dwellinji-plaee.

iS7(C .v/X.'j/'s'

S ly after me, aii<l try to .-iay

.\ly very word-, as if each word
C.uiie from viMi of your own ae<ord.

Ill your own voire, in your own way:
' This woman's heart and soul and lirain

.\re mine as mu( h as this (;old chain
She liids me wear; which ' (say again)
' I choose to make liy cherisliini;

.V prec ioiis ihiii^r. or choose to liinj;

Ovej the iMi.it-side, riiij; hy rinj;.'

.\nd yet on< e moie say ... no word
more I

Since word-, arc only worils. f!ive o'er !

rnlc.< you chII me. all the same,
I'liiiiiliarly liy my pel-name
Wliii h.if tile Three should hear you call,

.\nd me icply to. would pro< laiin

.\t once our secret to them all.

.\sk of me. too. coninij nd me. Iilnnic

—

Do. lireik down the jiartition-wall

rwi\l us, the dayliL'iit world heliolds

('urtaine<l in iliisk and spleii<lid folds.

What "s left hut ^all of me to take '/

F am the Three's : prevent them, slake

^'ou^ thirst ! 'Ti- said, the .\rah saue

In pTactisinir with i;enis (an loose

Their subtle -pirit in his creee

.\iid leave but a -lies : so, ^.wect ma<!e,

l,e,i\e I hem my ashes when thy u-e

Sucks out my soul, thy hcritajie !

\

Past we iiVuh'. and past, and past !

What s that poor Acnc-i loinj:

Where they niak<' the shiiHers fast '.'

(Jrey Xanobi "s just a-wooin>;

To his couch the |iurcha.sed bride:
^ Past we elide !

II

Past we irlici<'. and past, and jiasl !

Why's the l'uc(i Palace llarinj;

Like a beacon to the blii-.t
';

(Juests by hmidrcils. nut ime caring

If the dear host's neck were wried :

Past we -lide !

f

W

to' ' il

%
il
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I

I

Tlic Moth's kis<, (irst !

Kis-i nil- ,is it yoii inacli' lii'licvc

Vi<!i WIT.' not sure, lliis eve.
How my fare, your lliiwi r, Imd |>iirM'il

In |pilals up ; so. lull' ami tli:i,-

^^||| linisli it. till I yrow a»vai'
Wlio wants me, nml wiilc o|,iii liMi--t.

'I'lif rn""s ki-.-i, now !

Ki--s nic as if you nitiicj i;.ty

M>' lirart at ..oim> nimnclay.
A l)iiil tliat ilaii'^ iMil ills, ill, iw
Till' claiiii. so ,ill is ri iidi'ii'd iiji.

Anil pas.iMly its sliaitiTcd i up
O'.ci' your licid to sleep I Uow.

Ill •I'lii/.i

t

Wliat ail' We two '!

I am a .lew.

All e.iriy llie.'. faillur liim fliilid^
I'iin jiiirsiie.

To a fea.f of our trilie ;

Wliere tliey need the,- to liiii.e

The ilevil that Masts them lllde-s he
imiiilie

Thy . . . Sealiir the \i.i,i;i for exer I

And now.
As of old, I am 1, Thou ail Tlion !

ly aLrnir., what we are '/

'he sprili- of ,) star.

1 liiri' thee alwive where the de4iliie.;
liar

My plumes 111, ii- full pl;iv

Till a ruddier rav
'111 in my pale one ..iinounic there is

withi'riiii.' awav
Some

. . . Seatler the vision for ever!
And now,

As of old, I ,uii r. Thill art Thou !

'111, whii-h were lie^t. to roam or re>t ?

'I'he land- lap or ll.i water'.- I.rea-I r

To sleep on yeil;)w I'lille, .diea\ es,
<>r swiiu in lurid shallow-, ju-t
l^ludiii;' waterdily |ea\es, I

An inih from Deatli'M Miuk liii>;i r-

tlinist

'I'o lock you. whom ri'Icnse he niiist :

Wiiii li life wcrf hesf iiii Siininn-r ev.

Ill sjMiiku, musing
\m' liaek ; roiild tlioiijjht of nun

iinprovc you ?

Kroin this shoulder let there sprin;;

,

A will'.'; from this, nnother winn f
,

Willi;-, ii:it h'^s and feet, shall mi.\,

i
you !

' Snow-white must thev sprinfr, to l.leiil

'.Vith your tlesh. hut 'l intend
They shall deepen to the end,
IJroader. into huriiinj; j;"hl,

Ijll iHith Willi's ereseeiil-wise enfold
your perfeet self, frtmi 'nealh your fid
To o'er your head, where, lo, ifiey unit
As if a million swonl-hlades hurli'd
Deliaiue from you (o tiie world !

Heseiie iiie Thou, the onlv real !

And seare away this mail Ideal
'Hiat eanie, nor motions to depart !

Thanks ! Now, stay ever as thou art

'

Slill lie inUM-t

I

What if the Three should eateli at let
'I'hy serenader t While there 's ea-t
l^aiirs ehiak alMuit my head, and fa I

<-ian pinions nie. Himself has past
His stylet thro' my hack ; I reel ;

And ... is it Thoii I feel ?

IT

the.se three godTliey trail me,
knaves,

I'ast every eliureh tliat .sains and sa\. -

N'or sto|i till, where the eold sea ra\.-
lly Lido's Wet aeeursed jjraves.
They .sioop mine. ,o|| me to its l,ri:.'..

And . . . on Thy hreast I sink !

Shi r, /Jii s, tun ling

l>ip your arm o'er the hoat-.side, ell., v-

deep,

•
Vs I do: thiisr wiTe death so unhk'

sleep,

•'aiiLdit this way ? I)<.ath ".s to |. ,.r

from tiame, or steel,
<»r poixin doublle.ss ; hut from wati r-

f.el !

I
I'ls

" Rnv

Km
Itvi'
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:

(hi liiid tli<>' lM)tti)Mi ! Woiilil you Ntay

iiic ! TluTr !

N'tiw pliU'k 11 ^rcut blado cif thnt riblion-

J >;rass

Til plait in wliero tlio fiH>lish ji'Wel was.

I lliiii).' nway : ninct- y<m have prniMi'd

my hair,

'Tis |iri)|>i'r to Im- clioico in what I wt-ar.

Ill xpvitk-i

Row homo ? must wi> row homi- ? Too
surely

Kiuiw I where its front 's deinurely

Over the fiiutlecoa piled ;

Witiilow just with window niatinjr,

DcKir on iloor exaetly waiting'.

All 's the set face of a child :

Itiit l)ehind it, where 's a traee

Of the stai<lness and reserve.

Ami fiirnuil lines without a curve,

III liic same child's playinj;-fan' ?

Nil Uvo windows look one way
O'er the small sea-water thread
I'li'liiw them. Ah, the autumn day
I. passing, saw you overhead !

Tirst, out a clou<l of curtain hiew,

Then, a sweet cry, and last, canu- ymi—
To catch your loory that must tucds

Km a|K' just then, of all times then.

Til peck a tall plant's tleecy seeds.

Ami inaki' me happiest of men.
I Miinc could lircathe to sec you reach

Sii far hack o'er the lialcony,

(To catch him ere he clindu'd too hi'jh

AImivc you in the Smyrna peach)

That ipiick the round smooth cord of

j-'old,

Thi-c coiled hair on your head, umolli .1.

I
1 Kill clown you like a corneous .snake

The ItoMUin ^'i.'ls were wont, of old,

Wiicii I{i>nie thi-re was, for conluess'

sake

1 Tci let lie curling o'er their liosoms.

1 Hi ir liiory. may hi-i heak retain

I \'.\{\- ils (jelicale ro>e stain

I
\> if the wounded lotiis-lilosvnms

I II. Ill marked their thief to know airain !

! >' ly liini.'er yd, for others' sake
TImii mine ! what should your chanilie!

do ?

With all its rarities that ache
In -ilciiie while- day lasts, liut waki-

At ni^ht-tin>e and their life renew,

Sus|H-nded just to iileasure you
That hroujifht against their will together

These ohjwts, an<l,» wliiU? day lasts,

weave
.Around them such a mai>ie tether

That they look dund) : your harp,
helieve,

N^'ith all the sensitive ti^ht string.^

That dare not speak, now to itself

ISreathes slumlHTously as if some elf

Went in and out the chords, his win;;s

Make murmur wlieres(M 'er they graze,

.As an anpel may, between the maze
Of midnight palace-pillats, on
And on, to sow (iod's ]i|agui s have uone
Through guilty glorious Babylon.

And while such murmurs How, the

nymph
ISends o'er the harp-top from her shell

.\s the dry lim|)et lor the lymph
Come with a tune he knows so well.

.And how vour statiu's' hearts must
swell*

!

.\nd !iow your pictures mtist descend
To see each other, friend with friend !

Oh, could you take them by surprise,

Voii'd find Sc hidone's eager Duke
Doing the (piaintest courtesies

To that prim .Siint by Haste-tlu ('Luke !

And, dee|H'r into her rock di'ii,

Hold ("astelfranco's Magdalen
N'ou'd find retreated from the ken
Of that robed cams 'l-keeping Sir

—

As if the Tizian thinks of lur,

.And is not, rather, gravely bent

On seeing for hi Mself what toys

.\re these, his progeny invent.

What litter now the board employs
Whereon he signed a den imient

That got him luurdored ! Kach enjoys
Its niglil so well, you cannot break

The sport up, so, indeed must make
.More stay with me, for others' sake.

Slu .ipiilk-i

I

To-morrow, if a harp-string, siy.

Is used to tie the jasmine buck

That overtloods my room with sweets,

('imtrive your /orzi souu-hiiw meets
My /an/.e ; if the ribbon "s black,

Tlic Three are walclung ; keep away.

'4
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Ydiir ^DDildla -Irt Zi)rzi wri'.xllic

A Mi«','*!i of water -wiTi Is mIhxiI

Its |iri>w, as if he iin:iwari-

II.kI Nirmk sniiu- ijiiay or liridjji^foot

sfiiir ;

Tlia; I may throw n jia|KT out
As yoii ami lii' ^d iiikIitiii alh.

Tlicrc 'h Zan/.i-'j* vi.'iiml ia|>ci- ; safe nn-
we !

Oaiy one iiiiniito iiinr.- to-nii;lit witli

Ilir ?

lU'.siitnc your past s -If of a nionlii ai,'o 1

l|c yon the Itaslifiil fiallatit. I will l>i-

The luily with tlic coIiIit hnast than
Miow :

Xow how you, as hcroiius, nor foucli

my hand
Mure than I touch yours when I sd-p to

lam I,

And say, "All tlianks, Siora I

'—
Heart to heart.

And lips to lips ! Yet once more, ere
w,' part.

Clasp me. and make uie thine, as mine
thou art !

//.' M w/r/ir/sT,/. mill iliMxl
It was ordained to he so. Sweet,—and

hest

f'.)nies now, lieniath thine eyes, atid on
thy hreast

SlillkUsme : Can" not for (he cowards !

( 'are

Only to pMi a~i le thy heaut s hair
My Moo.l will hurt ! The 'riiri'c, I do

not scorn
To <lealh, hecausi' thev never lived :

hut I

Have lived indeed, and so—(yet one
more kiss) -c an die ! ,

I

\VAPJ\(!

1
i

r

Wiixt's Im(,>i,ic of Warinir
Since he aave ns all the slip,

<'iio.se land-trav.'l or seafaring,
liiols anil (lies' or statf ami scrip.
Rather Ihan pace up and down
-Any lonirer London-town ?

Who'd lirtve j^uessed it from hi^ lip
Or his l>rows a<cus|onn><l iH-arini^.
On the iiijiht he thiix took Hhip
()r Htarted landward ?— little earinjj
For us, it (teems, who siip|ip<l together
(Friends of his t.)o, 1 rememlH-r)
And walked home thro' the merry

weather.
The snowiest in all Deeemher.
I left his .-irm that ni;?ht myself
F.ir what .s-liiH-name's, the new proM'-

poet
Ihat wrote the liook there, on tin

shelf—
Ifow, forsooth, was I to know it

If \Varinj{ meant to ^'lide away
lake a tdiost at hreak of day r

Never looked he half so gay !

I
III

lie was jirouder than the Devil :

How he must have cursed our revel !

Ay, and many other meetinijs.
Indoor visits, oulchxir fiieetinjis,
.\s up and ilown he paied this b>ndnn.

;\Vilh no work dime, hut great work^
undone.

Where scarce twenty knew his name
Why not, then, have earlier s|K)ken,
Written, hustled ? Who '» to hiame
If your silence kept unliroken '!

' IViie. hut there were sundry jottinu'-.
Stray-leaves, fia'jments, hlurrs am!

hlottinu's.

Certain (irst st.'ps were achieved
Already which' (is that your meaii-

'»'-' ?l
' Mad Well horne out whoe'er helieved
In more to come !

' |!ut who tin,<

lU'i\^c-s[,\f ehance-hlailes, while full-

sheaved
.'it and eornlields hy him ': Pride, o'. r-

Weeninii
I'ride alone, jmls forth such claims
O'er the <lay's ilistinmiished names.

^h^lntime, how much I loved him,
I find out now I've lost him :

I. who eared not if I moved him.
Wlio eould so carelessly accost him.



!
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VVAKIX(!

HriK'i'ftirth never mIiuII net free

or his jjliimlly ('i>iii|>aiiV.

Hi> i-yeM tliut jii'«t 11 liltic wink
\> cli'i'|i I fi» into the niirit

Of this Hn<l tlliit ihxtin)j(ii»lieil x|>iiit—
ili-i eheekx' raiHetl eolonr, NiMiti to

Hink,

As h>n>! I ilwcll on Home Htn|M-n)hiur<

Ami treineniloiix (lleiivetl <h'fenil ii» !)

Ml iii>tr"- inform'- innens-liiirreni 1-1)11(4

|li'iiiiiniiieo-Hera|ihie

I'i'iiiiiiin'M latest |iie«'e of nra|iliii'.

N'liv. my very wrist urows wiirni

Willi his (Iruifuin;! weijjht of arm !

Kill so, swiMiMiinKly a|)|H'ars,

Tliiiiii;!h one's afler-sii|(|HT niiisin'.'s,

Siiinr lost l.aily of olil years

Willi her lieaiiteoiis vain enili'avoiir

All. I jioodness unrepaiil as ever ;

The fai'e. aciiistonieil to refiisinj;-;.

We, |p|l|i|iie.s that we Were . . . Oh
never

Surely, nice of conscienee, scrupUil

Iti'iii'.' au^lit like false, forsooth, to t

Tilling uii^lit liiit honest truth to ?

W liiit a sin, hail we eentii|ile<l

In [Ki-sessor's (iraee anil sweetness I

No ! she hearil in its eoniiileteness

Tnilh, for trnth 's a weijility matter,
Aiiil truth, at issue, we ean't Hatter!
Will, 'tis ilone with ; slie 's exempt
Fiiiiii ilamninK ns thro' such a sally ;

Anil so she jtliiles, as down u valley,

TaUini; up with her contempt,
\'n>{ our reach ; ami in, the llowers

Sjuit her unrefrarded hours.

Oil. I oiild I have him hack once more,
I lii> Wariiiir. hut one half-day more !

link, with the quiet face of yore,
s.i liiinury for iicknowled<^ment
l.ilv mine ! I'd fool him to his lient !

.' I, should not he, to heart's con-

tent /

I I say, ' to only have conceived
iiiiir jireat works, Ihoiiuh they ne'er

make progress,

>;ii |.;isses all we've yet achieved I

'

I 'I lie so, I should he helieved.
i I make Mich liaviK- of the claims
' M tlic day's disliiiyiiislied iiaines

I" fciist him with, as feasts an imiess

1)

Her nharp - liMilhed golden - crowned
ehdd •

Or, as one feasts a creature rarely

Captured here, unreioiiciK-d

To capture; and conipletelv i:ivcs

Its |H'ltish riiiiiiiiiirs licence, liarely

He')uirinK that it lives.

It lialMHJ, Ichaliod,

The ^lory is departed !

rriucls Warinir Kast away ?

Who, of knowled).'!', liy hearsay,

HejHirts a man upstarted
.Somewhere as a (iod.

Hordes urown Kiiropean-'iearted,

Millions of the wild made tame
Oil a sudden at his fame '!

In Vinhnu-land what .Avatar ?

Or who. in .Moscow, tow.ml the Czar,

With the demurest of footfall-i

Over the Kremlin's pavement, liriyht

With serpentine and syenite.

.Steps, with live other Oenerals
That simultaneously take snulf.

For each to have pretext eiiouull

To kereliiefwise unfold his sash

Which, softness' self, is yet the stull

To hold fast wlwre a steel chain sna|)s,

.\nd leave thefirand white neck no nash?
Warin;j. in .Moscow, to those rounh
Cold northern natures home, perhaps,

Like the lamliwhite maiden dear

From the circle of mule kin>;s

I'mdile to repress the tear,

Kacli as his sci'ptre down he llinjis,

To I)ian's fane at Taurici.,

Where now a captive priestess, she

alway
Minples her ti-nder jirave Hellenic

s|M'ech

With theirs, tuned to the hailsloni-

lieatcn heai li.

As pours some piiieon. fnuii the myrrhy
lands

Hapt hy the whii llilast to fierce .Scythiiin

strands
Where hreed the swallows, her melo-

dious crv

.\mid their harliaroiis twitter !

In Kussia ? .Never I Spain wen litter I

Ay. most likely 'tis in Spain
That wo and Waring meet .iji.iiii

:t

4
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•ol

wliin

Xkw, wlulc he tiirnn down Ihot
narrow hmv

Into tlut lilmkni-sM, out of

MiKlriil

All lire mill hIhiii', iilinipt us
tliori- 'h xljij

lu NtilT fiiM 1)1 i/.ini^ |iiil|

From Hotiu- liliick ('<i;liii.|ii|.

Or. hi'Ht of all,

I love to think
The li'rtvinjj iH wax just ii fiint ;

Hack liprc to Utmlon tliil lie »liiik.

Anil now works on witlii.ul i\ wink
Of Mlfc|). and w*- ari' on the lirink
Of Nonictliinu V'n'«t in frcs<M>-|iainl :

Sonic Kiirrfti* icilinjs, walls and Moor,
I'p and down and o'er and o'er
H(> H|»liiMlics, us none s|ilaslicd licforc
Since ^rcat (aldai.i I'ojidorc.
Or Music nicanH this lan-l of ours
Sonic favour yet. to tiily won
My Purccll from his Hot.y liowcrs,
' (iivc inc my ho-Ioiu! iiiomiscd son,
Let Waring end what I 1m->{uii '

'

Then down he creeps and out he steals
Only when the nijfht conceal-
His face ; in Kent 'tis cherry-linie.
Or, hops arc pickini; : or, at prime
Of .March, he wanders as, t<M) happy.
Years a^o when he was younp.
Some mild eve when woods <{ri-vv sappy
And the early moths had spriinj;
'I'll life from many a fremhlinn sheath
Woven the warm IhiukIis heneath ;

While small hirds said to themselves
What should soon he actual sonu.
And youn« finals, hy tens and twelves.
Made as if thi-y were the Ihriprii;

That crowd around and carry aloft
Thf sound tlioy have nursed, so sweet

and pure.
Out of a myriad noises soft.
Into a tone that can endure
Amid the noise of a July noon
WhenalKiod'screaturescravctheirlKwn,
All at once and all in tune.
And Kct it. happy as Warinj; tlu u,
Having first within his ken
What a man might do with men :

And far too Klad. in the ev en-nlow.
To mix with the world he meant to take
Into his hand, he told you, so -

And out of it hiu worldto make.

To contract and to ex|iand
As he hIiiiI or o|M'd his hand.
Oh, Wiirih''. what "s to really Ih- ?

A I lear la-i and a crowd to we I

Some (iarriik- My—out Mhall not he
The heart of llAmlet's mystery pluck 'I

Or. where most unclean )ieu)tt'i< are rife.

Since Junius—am 1 ri^ht ?— shall tuili
Mis sleeve, and forth with flayiiiic

knife ;

Some Chatterton Hhall have the luck
Of calling Kowley into life !

Some one .»hall >..mehow run a muck
With this old world, for want of Htrifr
Sound asleep. Contrive, contrive
To rouse us. Waring ! Who s alive ;'

Our men .scarce .seem in earnest now.
Distinguished names !—hut 'tis, koiih--

how,
.V-t if they played at lieing names
Still more disti!i.,'iiislieil. like the gaiius
Of ehildren. Turn <> s|Kirt to earn<^t
With a visauc of tlie sternest !

Hring the real limes Imek. eonfesse.l
Still In-tter than our very Ix'sl !

II

' When I last saw Waring ..."
(How all turned to him who s|Kike~
^oll saw Warinit ? Truth or joke ?

In land-lra\el. or sea-faring ?)

It

' We were sailing Ity Triest.
Where a day or twit we harboured :

.\ sunset WHS in the West,
When, looking over the vessels side,
One of our company espied
.\ sudden s|K'ck to jarLiiard.
And. as a sea-duck (lies and swims
At once, so came the light craft up.
With its sole lat(H'n sail that trims
And turns (the water round its rim-
Dancing, as round a sinking cup)
And hy us like a lish it curled.
.\nil drew i|s,.|f up close iM-side.
Its gi. at sail on the instant furled.
And u'er its planks, a shrill voice criMl.

(.\ neck as hninzed as a La.sear's)
" Hiiy v*ine of us, you Knglish Hrig
Or fruit, tobacco and cigars ?

i
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A I'lliil fur yiMi In 'rni-Ht ?

Willioiit iitif, liMik yiiii iir'iT NO liit;.

Till y'll lU'vtT U't yii ii|i tin- Imy !

\\r imlivrs mIiiimIiI kll'tW lirxt."

I liiriicil. unil " jiii.1 llioM- fi'llows'

way."
Oiir ra|ituiii .s.ihl, 'rtif '|iin|j;-slii>ri'

Arc laii){liinK at uh in tlifir Hlfcvi-!'."

Ill

'In tnitli.tlio lioy lt-iiii<'<l luiiKliiiiK l>»rk:

A[\<l iitu-, hiilf-lii(l<lcn liy liis suit-

I'liiirr I lie fiirlcil Miil, nihiii I h|ii('il,

Witli fiTi'at K'"'*'"* '"It <*'•'' kt-riliicf

hliu'k,

Wlio liM)kfil lip with lii-i kindly llirout,

SikI Hoiiicwlint, whilt' (lie otliiT xluiok

III' Imir Imik from lu ( vi- to look

Tliiir lonx^'^'t lit ilH ; thru the liortt,

I know not how, tiiriu'd fliaijily roiiinl,

LiviiiK licr wliolc niilc on tlic kimi

A< II leaping Huh iUm's ; from Ilio \vv,

Im!>» tlio weather, i iit Noiniliow

tier s|iiirkhM^ path lM>nenth our how
;

Anil NO went olT, itn with ii IuiiukI,

Into the rosy and ^ohleii half

nf the sky, to overtake the sun
Ami ri'ieli the sliore. like the sea-calf

lu siiijiiiin cave ; yet 1 caujiht one
(ilanie ere away the hoat ipiile passeij,

Anil neither time nor toil coulil mar
Tliu.c fi'atiires: so I saw the last

Hf Warinjr !
'— You ? Oh, never star

\V 1-; lost here, hut it rose afar !

I^Hik Kast, where whole new thoiisandN

are !

In \°islinu-lanil what Avatar ?

THK TWINS
'•'ivc' and 'It-shall-lM-'-given-unto-you.'

I

<;ii\Ni) rough ol«l Martin Luther
Mluomed fahlei4— flowers on fiirzc,

riic better the uneoiitlicr :

Di) rosea stick like buns ?

II

A lii>gi;ar asked an alms
One day at an abbey-door,

S.ii.l Luther; but, seized with i|iialms,

riic Abbot replied, ' We're )KM)r !

Ill

'I'oi.i, who had plenty once.

When giflH fell (III k as riiin :

Kilt they ni\r UN noiiulil, for Ihe nonre.

And how Nlioiild we give again 1'

IV

Then the I legt'ii r,
' See your sins!

(If old, unless I eir,

\f had brothers fur i'lmatcN, twins,

Dale and Dabitiir.

' While Dale w.is in gnod easp

Dabitiir lloiiiislicd liio :

For ll.ibitiir's lenten du e,

^I'o wonder if Dale rue.

VI

'Would ye retrieve Ihe one ?

Try and make |>hiiiip llie other I

When Dale's penance is done,
Dabitiir helps his brother.

vn

Only, beware relapse '.

'

The .Abbot hiinit bis head.

This lieguar iiiigbl be, perhaps.

An angel, Lu.hei said.

A LI(;HT WOMAN'
I

So far BH our story approai lies tin- end.

Which do you pily the most of uh

Ihree?"-
My friend, or the mistress of my fiieiid

With her wanton eyes, or me 1

II

My friend was already loo pood to lose.

And seemed in the way of improvr-
meiil yet.

When sh«' ''rosseil his iiulh with lier

hiinling-liiMise

And over him drew Iier net.

Ill

When I saw him tanuled in her toils.

A shame, said I. if she adds just hint

To her nine-and-ninety oilier spoils.

The hundredth, for a whim 1

'I'

w
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A LKiHT WOMAX

Allil licfntc liiv I'ifnd lif uliollv licis

H<)« <M-^y ill |p|()vc ti) Ilim, I s.iid.

xr

Ami I.— wliiit I sccin to iiiv friciul.

A

I

ri Mi.iiis at tlif wren
Wlut I sill.]! to li

yoii guess

So, I gave her cv.s my own eyes to
takf.

.My liaiul soiiLilit liir; as ii) ciirncsi

nccij.

And roiiiid slic tarni'l for inv noMc
sake.

And ;iav(' nic licisilf i:uii'c 1.

vr

Tlic caulc nni I, with my faiiii' in tlu'

world,

Tiic WITH is hi', wriji his (iiaidcn face.

— Noil look i". way and your lip is cuili'cl /

J'aticni f, a nionicnts spati' !

VII

For M'c— my friend uoes shakinji and
while ;

III' <-yes ine as the liasijisk :

I iiavc turned, it apjiears, his day to
niiiht.

Kelipsintr his sun's di-.k.

1

VIII

Ami I did ii. he lliinks. as a very thief

:

'rhiiii^'Ii r lo\e liei'- that he eoiii-

l>lelunds—
Ojieshoiilil master o.ii's |i.-.s<ioiis. (love.

in chief)

Ami !)(• loyal to (,ne s f:ien 1.- '

'

1\

And she,— sln' lies in my IkmkI as tame
As a pear late iMskin'i o\er a wall ;

Just a touch to try an 1 olf it came;
"I'is mine.—can f let il fail /

With no iiii.-el t> eat il, that 's the
woi-^t 1

Were it Ihrov.ii in tiie road, would
the case assivi ;

'.''was (|iienehinj; a dozen iiliie-llies"

thirst

When 1 gav( it> sialk a twist.

What I seem to myself, do you a.-k it

me ?

Xo hero, I confess.

xir

"Tis an awkward thing to play will:

souls.

And matter enoiinh to save fni. '-

own.
Vet think of my friend, and the burnin:

coals

Hi> iilayed with for hits of stone I

XIII

One lik's to show the truth for II;,

truth ;

That the woman was lij/hl is vi rv

. true :

' Hut suppose she says, -Xever miiKl

tliat youth

—

What wroiif? have I done to vou V

I

XIV

Well, any how. here the story stays.
So far at least as I umKrstand •

And, Robert drowning, you writer if

i plays.

Here 's a subject made to your han 1

'

TICK LAST RIDE TOCKrHKi:
I

I SAID—Then, Dearest, since "tis so.

Since now at lenjjth my fate I kiiou.
Sine" nothinj; all my love avails.
Si I all, my life seemed meant i^ r.

fails.

Since this was written and iicii-

inust be—
My whole heart ris;>s nj) to bless
Vour name in ))ride and thankfulm- -

'

Taki' ba<'k the hope you gave, 1

claim
Only a memory of llie same,— .\nd this beside, if you will ril

blame.
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THE LAST KIDK T()(JI']THKll

II Ah (lie world
,si(ll-.

slu'd <>y cm cittuT

nil

in.'

Mv inistri'ss bent that brow of lirrs ;

Tl'm.sc diH'p (lurk eyes where i^ride I thoti-ht— All hiboiir, yet no less

(lemurs Hear up beneath their urisuceess.

When pity would be softenini,' throu^di, '^""k '^^ <'".' '•"' "•' ^^"••''- contrast

Tixed mo a brcathinj;-while or two ' "' l"'t»y '^""'•. ,""' ^ "•''>"<• vast.

With life or death in the balance: ""-^ IVesent of theirs with the hopeful

rijiht !

""•"' •

Tlic blood replenished me a-ain ;
!

I ''"!»'<' '''u' would love me : here we

.My last thought was at least net vain : \

"'"'"•

1 imd my mistress, side l)y side
|

vi

Sliii II l>e tojjpt her, breathe and ride, What hand and I)rain went ever
So ene day more am I deilied

—

iiaired ?

Who knows but the world may end What heart alike conceived and dared ?

to-night.
. What act jiroved all its thought had

j„ I been ?

„ , . ., . , ,
' What will but felt the fh-shly screen ?

I';;-
'

,

'f y?" ^'^^ ^"•"'^ western cl-»i.l
^Ve ride and I see her bos,>m heave.

All billowy-bosomed, over-b.nved
.^.,,^.^^. -^

^ ^ ^.,.^,^„ j^,. ^,,y ^^^
liv many benethetions—sun s reach
And m.xmjs and evening-star-s at

.,.^.,^ y^^^^,;^ ^ "statesman's life in each !

.

o'"^'*^
, , . II- Tlie tlag stuck on a heap of bones.

Ami .so, you, looking and l"vm-
_^ ,„,,|i^.,.-^. ,,„i„^ , „.hat atones ?

"'^ ' They scratch his name on the Abbey-
stones.

My riding is better, by their leave.

Conscious grew, your jiassion drew
Cloml, sun.set, nioonrise, star-shine too.

linwn on you, near and yet more near.
|

Till tlesli must fade for heaven was
|

vii

here !—
, What does it all mean, jioet ? well,

1 bus leant .she and lingered—joy ami Yy„r brains licat into rhythm—you
fear!

i tell
Thus lay she a moment on my breast.

|

^yhat we felt only ; you expressed
1 Vou hold thing's beautiful tlie best.

I

And |)ace them in rhyme so, side by
Tlicii we began to ride. My siv.il I

>ide.
Smoothed itself out—a hmg-cramped -pj^ MimethiiiL'. nay "tis much—but

scroll
; then.

Irc-henrng and lluttering m the wind. |}„vc you yourself what's Iicst for
l'a--t hopes already lay behind. |„(,u /
What need to strive' with a life awry? A^,.^. v„„_,'„,:,r, sick, old ere your

H:id I said that, had I done this, '

tiinc
S > iiiiiiht I gain, so might I mi>s. v..arcr one whit your own sublime
.MiL-ht she have loved me ? just as well

-i-.,,,, „.^. „i,„ ,'„.^.,,,. l^.^,,. turned a
i'^lic iiii;»lit have hated,—who can tell '/

, rhvitie ?

Willi;' lia<l I been now if the worst s;j,,,, "lidjn'"- i jciv ' Fo
befell ?

;

•

"i „.;,:
" '

" ' ' "

Anl here we arc riding, she and I

me,

Tail I al

Wl
W.

on; II) words and deeds

VIII

'.ml you. great sculptor— s<i. vou gave

.\ sc if vca's to .\rt, h;'r sLive.

ly, all men strive .nnd who su'cccd

rode ; it seemeil my spirit Hew,
And thai 's vmir X'enus— whence wc

turn
Saw other leL'iotis, cities new, o yon; ler nirl that ford-; the Iiurn
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78 THE LAST RIDE TOGETHER
You ac(iiiiesci', and s!wll I repine ?

What, nia:i of music, yoii, f^rown ^rt'y
With notes ami notliinj,' elsi^ to say,
Is this your sole praise from a friend,
'(Jreatiy liis opera's .strains intend.
But in nmsic we know liow fasiiions

I

end !

'

g;ive my yoiitli— but we ride, in
tin J

IX

HadWlio knows wlicit 's lit for us ?

fate

Proposed bliss liere sliould sublimate
My being; had I signed the bond-
Still one must lead sum'' life beyond,—Ha%e a bliss to die th, dim-

deseried.

This foot once planted on the goal,
This glory-garland round my soul,
Could I <lescry such ? Try and test !

I sink back shuddering from the ipiest

—

Earth being so good, would Heaven
seem best '!

Now, Heaven and she are beyond
this ride.

But, when begins my ditty,
Almost five hundred years ago.
To see the townsfolk suffer so
From vermin, was a pity.

II

Rats !

They fought the dogs, and killed iho
eats,

And bit the babies in the cradles.
And ate the cheeses out of the vats]
And licked the soup from the cocks'

own laiUes,

Split o[>cn the kegs of salted sprats,
.Made nests inside men's Sunday hats,
And even spoiled the women's chats.

By drowning their speaking
With shrieking and s(jueaking

In fifty dillerent sharps and Hats.

Ji

(\

L
N
T
IS,

And yet— siic has not spoke so long !

What if Heaven be that, fair an^
strong

At life's best, with our eyes upturned
Whither life's tlower is first discerned.
We, fi.xed .so, ever should so abide "/

W^hat if we still ride on, we two,
With life for ever old yet new.
Changed not in kind but in degree.
The instatit made eternity,

—

And Heaven just prove that I and she
Kitle, ride togetlur, for ever ride '/

THE PIED PIPER OF HAMELI.X
A CiriLO's .STOIIV

(WIUTTEX FOi!, .\M> INSCKlItEll TO, W. M.
THE VorNHKK)

I

H.\MEi.r\ Town 's in Brunswick,
By famous Hanover city;
The river Weser, deep and wide,

;

AV'ashes its w.dl <!) tlie southern side ;

'

A pleasanter spot you never spied ;
'

,

III

At last the pco])le in a body

^

To the Town Hall came flocking :

' 'Tis dear,' cried they, ' our Mayor 's

a noddy
;

And as for our Coriwration—.shoi k-

.'"g
To think we buy gowns lined wilii

ermine
For dolts that can't or won't detd-

mine
Uliat 's best to rid us of our verniiii !

\ou hope, because you're old ami
obese.

To find in the furry civic robe ease .'

i
House up. Sirs ! Give your brains a

I racking

:

To find the remedy we're lacking,
i

Or, sure as fate, we'll send you i)a( k-

I

i'lg !

'

' At this the Mayor and Corporation
Quaked with a mighty consternation.

!
IV

An hour they sate in council.
At length the Mayor broke silence :

• For a guilder I'd my ermine gown
sell

;

'^

I wish I were a mile hence !

It 's easy to bid one rack one's brain—
I lii sure my poor iieatl aches again
I ve scratched it so, and all in vain.

,'
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ihf

^k.s'

ilh

(i-

il

nd

Oil for a trap, a trap, a trap !

'

Just as he said this, what should hap

At the chamber door but a gentle tap ?

• Bless »!»,' cried the Mayor, ' what 's

that ?
'

(With the Cor]wration as he sat,

L(H)king liUle though wondrous fat ;

Nor brighter was his eye, nor nioister

Tiian a too-long-o])ened oyster,

ISave when at noon his paunch grew
mutinous

For a j)late of turtle green and glu-

tinous)
' Only a scraping of shoes on the mat ?

Anything like the sountl of a rat

Jhikcs my heart go pit-a-pat
!

'

k-

' Come in ! '—the Mayor cried, looking

bigger

:

And in did come the strangest figure !

His ((ueer long coat from heel to hend

Was half of yellow anil half of red ;

And he himself was tall and thin,

With sharp blue eyes, each like a pin,

And light loose hair, yet swarthy

skin,

Xo tuft on cheek nor beard on chin,

I5iit lips where smiles went eat and in

—

'flicre was no guessing his kith and
kin!

And nobody could enough admire
Tlif tall man and his (piaint attire :

Quoth one : ' It 's as my great-grand-

sire.

Starting up at the Trump of Doom's
tone.

Had walked this way from his painted

tomb-stone !

'

VI

He advanced to the council-table :

And, ' Please your honours,' said he,
' I'm able,

Hy means of a secret charm to draw
All creatures living beneath the sun.

That creep or owim or tly or run,

After Die so as you never saw !

And I chiefly use my charm
On creatures that do |M.'oplc harm,
The mole and toad an<l newt and

viper ;

And people call me the Pied Piper.'

(And here they noticed round his neck
A scarf of red and yellow stripe.

To match with his coat of the self-

same cheque

;

And at the scarf's end hung a pi|ie

;

And his fingers, they noticed, were ever

straying

As if ii'.ipatient to be playing

U()on this pii)c, as low it dangled
Over his vesture so old-fangled.)
' Yet,' said he, ' poor )iii)er as I am,
In Tartary I fieed the Cham,
Last June, from his huge swarms of

gnats ;

I eased in Asia the Nizam
Of a monstrous brood of vampyre-bats :

And as for what your brain bewilders.

If I can rid your town of rats

Will you give me a thousand guilders ?
'

j ' One ? fifty tiiousanil !

'—was the ex-

I

clamation
i Of the a^tonish.•d Mayor and Corpora-

tion.

I

VII

Into the street the Piper slept.

Smiling first a little smile,

i As if he kiuw what magic slept

I

In his (piiet pipe the while;
! Then, like a musical adept,

; To blow the pipe his li]s he wrinkled,

I And green and blue liis sharp eyes

I

twinkled

!
Like a candle-flame where salt is

sprinkled ;

Anil ere three shrill notes the pipe

uttered.

You heard as if an army muttered ;

Ami the muttering grew to a grum-
bling ;

And the grumbling grew to a mighty
rumbling ;

And out of the houses the rats came
tumbling.

(Jreat rats, small rats, lean rats, brawny
rats,

Brown rats, black rats, grey rats,

tawny rats,

(Jrave old ])lodders, gay young friskers.

Fathers, mothers, titules, cmisiiis,

Cocking tails and i)ricking whiskers.

Families by tens and dozens,

lirothers, sisters, husbands, wives

—

Followed the Pijier for their lives.
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Jroin Htrt-ct tostrcct he piped advancing,
And .step for stop they followed daneing,
I'ntil they canio to the river Weser
Wherein all pliinjied and |ierished !

—.Save one who, stout a.s Julius t'aesar,
.Swam across and lived to carry
(As he, t!ie manuscript he cherished)
To Kat-land houK* his commentary :

Which was, ' At the tirst .shrill notes of
the pipe,

1 lie:ird n sound as of .scrapi-g tripe,
And putting api)lcs, wondrous rijKs
Into a rider-press's grii)o : I

And a moving away of pickle-tul)-
boards,

a leaving ajar of con.scrvo-cui>

!

boards.

A thousand guilders! The Mavcir
looked blue ;

.So did the Corporation too.
For council dinners made rare havoc
With Claret, .Mo.sell.., Xin-de-Ciravc,

Hock
;

li.

Ami

And ,1..'rawing the corks of train-oil-
flask

Anda breaking thehoo|)sof butter-casks;
And it seemed as if a voice
(.Sweeter far than by harp or by

psaltery
Is breathed)" called out, Oh rat.s,

rejoice !

The world is grown to one vast drv-
salterv !

So, munch on, crunch on, take your
nuncheon,

Ureakfast, supper, dinner, luncheon '.

And just as a bulky sugar-puncheon,
Ul ready staved, like a great sun shone
(Morions scarce an inch before me.
Just as niethought it said, Conu>, bore

me !

—I fouiid the Weser rolling o'er me.'

VI!I

V.)u should have heard the Hamelin
people

Ringing the l.cils till they ro<'ked the
.steeple,

'(.'o,' cried the .Mayor, 'and get lon<'

'

poles !
^

;

Pokeoutthencsfsind block up thchole.s'
ConsMll with cari)enters ami builders,

jAnd lea' e in our town not even a trace I

Of the rats
! '—when suddeulv, up the I

fact!
'

I

Of the riper juTked in the market- '

l)lace, !

\\ ith a, ' First, if you please, my thou-
sand guilders !

'

Ami half the money would replenish
I

1 heir cellar'.s biggest butt with Kheiiis

I

lo |)ay this sum to a wandering felhnv

j

V\ Ith a gii)sy coat of red and yellow '

IJeside,' ,,uoth the Mayor with a

knowing wink.
Our business was done at the riviT'>

!
brink

;

We saw with our eyes the vermin sink,
And what 's dead can't come to hk-

I think.
So, friend, we're not the folks lu

shrink
From the duty of giving you soniethin:;

for drink.
And a matter cf money to put in yunr

poke
;

Hut a.s for the guilders, what we spoke
Of them, as you very well know, was

in joke.
Beside, our losses have made us thrift v.

A thousand guilders! Come, tai^c
fifty !'

The pi|)cr's face fell, an<l he cried.
No trifling ! J ean't wait, beside !

1 ve promised to visit by dinner time
I5agdat, and accept the prime
Of the Head-Cook's jwttage, all hi' s

rich in.

;

For having left, in the Cdijjh's kitch.n,
<)f a nest of scorpions no survivor
U Ith him I jirovcd no bargain-driver.
With you, don't think I'll bate a

stiver !

And folks who put me in a jiassion
.May hnd me pipe to another fashion.'

xr

' How ? ' crit'd the Mayor, 'd'ye think
I II l)rook

Hi-'ma worse treated than .a Cnok ^

Insulted by a lazy ribald
With idle pipe and vesture piebald ?
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!§

Villi threaten us, (i-llow 1 Do your
worst.

i;iiiw your pipe there till you burst !

'

\it

Oiiic more he stept into the street

;

And to his hps n^ain

I,iii<i Ills linig pi|K' of smooth straight

lane ;

Ami ere he blew three notes (such

sweet
I

Soft notes as yet musician's eunning
Never gave the enrapturetl air) i

Tlifie was a rustling, that seemed like

'

a bustling
i

Of merry crowds justling at pitching

and hustling, i

Siii.ill feet were jjattering, wooden shoes
clattering.

Little hands clapping and little tongues
ehattering.

And, like fowls in a farm-yard when
barley is scattering,

(lilt came the children running.
All the little lioys and girls.

With rosy cheeks and flaxen curls.

Anil s))arkling eyes and teeth like

pearls,

Tripjiing and skipping, ran merrily
after

Tlic wonderful music with shouting and
!

laughter.
j

XIII !

Tlie Mayor was dumb, and the Council

stood
As if they were changed into blocks of

,

wood, I

I'liilile to move a step, or cry
To the children merrily skipping by

—

And could only follow with the eye
That joyous crowd at the Piper's back.
r>ut how the Mayor was on the rack,
Ami the wretched Council's bosoms

beat,
1

As the Pi|X!r turned from the High
j

iStreet

To where the Wescr rolled its waters
liiL'ht in the way of their sons and

daughters !

Ibe.vrvcr he turned from South to West,
And to Kopjielberg Hill his steps

addressed,

pressed ;

Great was the joy in every breast.
' He never can cross that mighty top I

He 's forced to let the piping drop,
And we shall .sec our children sto[i !

'

When, lo, as they reached the moun-
tain's side,

A wondrous portal opened wide.
As if a cavern was suddenly hollowed ;

And the Piper advanced and the
children followed.

And when all were in to the very last.

The door in the mountain-side shut
fast.

Did I say, all ? No ! One was lame,
And couhl not <lancc the whole of the

way;
And in after years, if you would blame
His sadness, he was u.sed to say,

—

' It 's dull in our town since my play-

mates left

!

I can't forget that I'm bereft

Of all the pleasant sights they sec,

Which the Pi|)er also promised me.
For he led us, he said, to a joyous

land.

Joining the town and just at hand.
Where waters gushed and fruit-trees

grew.
And flowers put forth a fairer hue,
And everything was strange and new ;

The sparrows were brighter than pea-
cocks here.

And their dogs outran our fallow <leer.

And honey-bees had lost their stings,

An<l horses were born with eagles'

wings :

.And just as 1 became assured
My lame foot would be speedily cured,
The music stopped and I stood still.

And found myself out.side the Hill,

I^ft alone against my will.

To go now limping as before.

And never hear of that country more !

'

XIV

Alas, alas for Hamelin !

There came into many a burgher's
j)ate

A text which .says, that Heaven's
(late

Opes to the Rich at as easy rate
A." the needle's eye takes a camel in !

*

Hi
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I

The Mayor sent East, West, North and
South,

To offer the Piper, by word of mouth,
Wherever it wdH men's h)t to lind

him,
Silver luid gold to his henrt'.-t content.
If he 'd only return the way lie went.
And brinjf the ehil Iren behind him.

But when tiiey haw 'twas a hwt en-
deavour.

And Piper and dancers were gone for
ever.

They made a decree that lawyers never
iShouli think their records dated didy

If, after the day of the montii and
year,

These words did not as well appear,
'And so long after wiiat happened

here
On the Twenty-second of July,

Thirteen hundred and seventy-six :

'

And the better in memory to lix

The place of the children's last retreat.
They called it, the Pied Piper's Street—
Where any one |)laying on pipe or tabor
Was sure for the future to lose his

labour.

Nor suffered tiiey hostelry or tavern
To shock with mirth a street so

solemn ;

But opposite the place of the cavern
j

They wrote the story on a column,
j

And on the great Church-Window
painted

The same, to make the world ac-
quainted

How their children were stolen away ;

And there it stands to tiiis very day.
And I must not omit to siy
That in Transylvania there 's a tribe
Of alien people that ascribe
The outlandish ways and dross
On wiiich their neighbours lay such

stress.

To their fathers and mothers having
risen

Out of some subterraneous prison
Into which they were trepanned
Long time ago in a migiity band
Out of Hamelin town in Brunswick

land.

But how or why, they don't under-
stand.

XV
So. Willy, let me and you l)e wijK-rs

,

Oi scores out with all men—espociully
pi|>ers :

whetiier they i>ipe us free, from
ruts or fnini mice,
've )iromised them aught, let iis

keep our promise.

Ami,

If we

THE FLIGHT OF THE DUCHESS
I

Yor'iiH my friend :

I was the man the Duke spoke to

;

I helped the Duchess to cast off iiis

yoke, too ;

So, here's the tale from beginningto eml,
My friend !

II

Ours is a great wihl country :

If you climb to our castle's top,
I don't see where your eye can stop

;

For when you've pas.scd the corn-licid
' country.
Where vineyards leave off, flocks art'

packed,
I And sheep-range leads to cattle-tract.
And cattle-tract to open-chase,
And open-chase to the very base
Of the mountain, where, at a funeral

pace.

Round about, solemn and slow.
One by one. row after row,
U|) and up the pine-trees go.
So, like black priests up, and so
Down the other side again
To another greater, wilder country.
That 's one vast red drear burnt-iip

plain.

Branched through and through will
many a vein

Whence iron 'a dug, and copper s

dealt
;

Look right, look left, look strait'lit

before,

—

Beneath they mine, above they smelt,
Copper-ore and iron-ure,

And forge and furnace mould and nuit,
And so on, more and ever more.
Till, at tile last, for a bounding belt.
Comes t!ie salt sand !\oar of the gn :U

sea-shore,

—And the whole is our Duke's country !
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|

III

I wiis bom the day this jiresent Duke
waH

—

(And O, says thi" song, cre I wax t.M !)

Ill tlio laMtle where tlie otlicr Duke
was

—

iWlii'ii I WU8 liappy and >()unj:, not

ohl !)

I in tlic Ki-nnt'l, he in the Itowcr :

\Vf are of like ajje to an lioiir.

My fiitlier was Huntsman in (hat liay ;

Will) has not heard my father say

Tliat, when a boar was brought to bay,

Three times, four times out of five,

With his huntsjiear he'd contrive

To i;et the kiMinx-jilaee transfixed.

Anil pin him true, both eyes betwixt ?

And that 's why the ohl Duke would
rather

He lost a salt-|)it than my father,

And loved to iiave him ever in call ;

Tliat 's why my father stood in the

hall

Wiien the old Duke brought his infant

out
To show the people, and while they

j)asseil

The wondrous bantling round about.

Was first to start at the outside blast

As the Kaiser's courier blew his horn,

.Inst a month after the babe was born.

And,' (pioth the Kaiser's courier,
' since

The Duke has got an Heir, our Prince

Needs the Duke's self at his side :

'

The Duke looked tlown and seemed to

wince,
lint he thought of wars o'er the world

wide,
f'.istles a-lirc, men on their march.
The t()i)plin<; tower, the crashing arch :

And up he looked, and awhile lie eyed
Thr row of crests and shields and

banners.
Of all achievements after all manners.
And ' ay.' said the DuUe with a surly

pride.

i h" more was his comfort when he

(lied

At next year's end, in a velvet suit,

Witli a gilt glove on his hand, and hhi

foot

In a silken shoe for a leather boot.

Petticoated like a herald.

In a (diamber next to an ante-room.

Where he breathed t!ie breath of page

and groom.
What he called stink, and they per-

fume :—'i'hey ^,hould Ir'.ve set him on red

Herohl.

Mad with pride, like lire to manage !

They should have got his cheek fresh

tannai^e

Such a day as to-day in the merry sun-

shine !

Had they stuck oi\ his fist a rough-foot

merlin !

(Hark, the wind 's on the heath at its

game !

Oh for a noble falcon-lanner

To Hap each broad wing like a banner,

\ And turn in the wind, and dance like

I llaiiie!)

Had they broached a cask of white beer

j

from Berlin !

—Or if you incline to prescribe mere

I

wine
Put to his lips when they saw him pine,

A cup of oiu' own Mohlavia fine,

i

Cotnar, for instance, green as May
sorrel,

j
And ropy with sweet,—we shall not

quarrel.

IV

So, at home, the sick tall yellow

Du<'hess

Was left with the infant in her clutches,

She 1 eing the daughter of Uod knows
who :

And now was the time to revisit her

tribe.

So, abroad and afar they went, the

two.

Anil let our jicoiili- rail and gibe

At the euii-ty Hail and extinguished

lire.

As loud as we liked, but ever in vain.

Till after long yeais wc had our desire.

And back eaiiie the Duke and his

mother again.

.\nd he cunie back the }icrte: t little ape
That ever alTrontcd human shape ;

i Full of his travel, struck at himself.
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YomM siy. Ih- .lr.M|,is<-,| our l.hill ol.l Hut the D.iko hud ii niiml we .sh„„|.|
w.iv< a fiKurp,

< III

—Not li.' ! For ill I'aris tli.-y toM the And ho wr shw the I^d
•If

V nrriv«'

:

Tlmt •M Nortli 1,111(1our rou/li Nortli land wiim tin

l.itid of Lavs,
Tlic one Kood tliiiit; left ill cv il days ;

Siiiic tin- .Mid-A'.'c was the llCroir
'I'inic,

And only in wild nooks lik.- ours
Could you tiisti- of it yet u.s in it>

priiiif.

And .sfc true castles, willi |iio|kt
towers,

Vouiiff- hearted women, old - iniiKU'd
men.

And iniinners now ns miinnei.s were
then.

So, all that the ol>l Dukes had heen,
witliout kiiowinj; it,

'I'liis Duke would fnin know lie was,
without heinjj it ;

"I'was not for the joy's self, hut the joy
of his showing; it,

Xor for the jiride's self, hut the pride
of our sceinjj if,

lie revived all usages thoroughly worn-
out.

The souls of them funied-forth, the
hearts of them torn-out : !

An<I ehief in the ehase his neck he'
perilled,

]

On a hithy horse, all le^'s and length,
With hlood for hone, all s|)ee(l, no

strenjith ;—They should have set him on red
Keloid.

With the red eye slow eonsiiminf; in
tire.

And the thin stiff ear like an abbey
spire !

vr

Well, such as he was, he must many,
W( heard :

And out of n ('onver.t. at the word,
('ame the l,ady, in lime of sjirinj;.

—Oh, old tho i;;h»s they elinu," they
in-.' !

That day. I know, with a do/.eri oaths
I clad myself in thick huntinii-clothes
Fit for (!>e chase of iini\ or huffle
In winter-tinio when yon need to

mil file.

e seen a white < r.i
My frien<l, I hav

hi««er !

She was the smallest lady alive.
Made, in a piece of N'atn'res madnc'>.
T(M) small, almost, for the life and ^la-i.

' ness

That over-lilled her, as some hive
Out of the hears' reach on the jiiji

trees

Is crowded witii its safe merry bees
:

In truth, she was not hard to please I

I'p she hioked, <hiwn she looked, roii id

at the mead,
Straijfht at the castle, that 's Ih .;

indc'Ml

To look at from outside the walls .-

As for us, styled the ' serfs and thraiU.
She as much thanke<l nie as if she h,i I

said it,

(With her eyes, do you unilerstand
':

i

He<ause I patted her horse wliiU' 1 \n]

it ;

And Max, who nxle n her other hand.
Said, no bird tlew past but she in(|uii.d
What its true iiaiiie wa.s, nor cmi

seemed tired

—

If that was an eagle she saw hover.
And the green and grey bird on tin

!
field was the plover.

When suildetily appeared the Duke:
And as down she sjirung, the small fcnt

jiointed

On to my hand,— as with a rebuke.
.\nd as if his backbone were not jr)iiiii(l.

The Duke stepjicd rather aside tliiii

forward.
And welcomed her with his gramlcM

smile
;

And, mind you, his mother all the wluli
Chilled in the rear, like a wind In

Nor'ward ;

.And up, like a weary yawn, with it

piillies

Went, in a shriek, the rusty portciilli- :

And, like a glad sky the' ni:rfh-wiiid
sullies.

The I^idy's fai'C stopped its jilay.
As if h( r first hair hail grown grey-
For such things must begin .some one

day !
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vri

IV iir fwi) slic was Wfll iinaiiiIn

.\^ uliii nIiiiiiIiI Hav,

ill a jfsl ana

l.ii).

illNt (lIHJ, who

'I'lif Ijuly Imrilly ^rot a ri-lnilf—

'I'll. it liail not liccM <'otilt'iii|itii<iiiH

i'iioii;.'li,

Witli lii-< riirsi'd smirk, us lii' iiodili'il

a|>|ilaiisf,

iiiciiiit, Atid kt'|il otT tlifolil niotlicr-cat's i laws.

I --liiiiilil ever Ix', as I am, ciirilt'iit
|

IX
An.l ^'la.l in Mis sijilit ; tli.T.foiv. ^'ia.l ^„^ „„. ,i^„,. ,^,^,|^. j,^,.^. ^i,,,„( „,„, „,i„^

V*'"
''

"
•

.
, i

I'aliiiL' ami iv.-V paling',
S„. inihn- a., at lirst w.iil slu-.

y^ „„. ^^^. -^ ^.j,,, ^^ ,,|,, ^.j^^^^j,, .

v,i,
I

Anil tlic Duke |H-r('fiv('il that mIic

Nil,, was n.tivo, stiirinu'. all lire— '

'*''^'* "'''"*'•

I

iciilcl not rest, coiihl not tin-—
I'll ;i stoiu- she niiyht hav<> jjivcn lif«' !

(I myself lovfd oiici', in my day)
--I'cir 11 .ShcplKTil's, .Miiifr's, Hunts-

man's wife,

1 1 lii'.d a wife, I know wliat I say)

.\i\cT ill all the woild such an one !

And here was plflUy to lie done.

And she that eotild do it, ^reat or

small,

Slic was to do nothing; at all.

Anil siiiil in liis 'icart, ' 'Tis done to

snite me,

Hut I shall lind in my power to ri^ht

me !

'

Don't swear, frietul— the Old One,

!
many a \ear.

Is in Hell, and the |)iike"s M'lf . . . you
shall liear.

X

Well, early in nutuinn, at tirst winter-

wurninjr,

'I'licre was already this man in his post. When the stay had to lireak with hi.s

i'liis in his Htation, and that in his foot, of a morning,

office, : A ilriiikiiin-hole out of the fresh tender

Anil the DiikeV plan admitted a wife, : ice,

at most, ! Tiiat covered the jiond till the sun. in

'I'll meet his eye, with the other trophies,
|

a trice,

Niiw outside the Hall, now in it, ' Looseiiinji it, let out a ripple of nold,

I'd >lt thus, stand thus, see and he seen. And another and another, and faster

At the )>ro|ier ]ilace in the jiroper and faster.

minute, :
Till, diniplin){ to hlindiie^s, tin uide

Ami die away tiie life between. I water rolled :

And it was nmiisiii^ eiioii;,di, eai li Then it so chanced that the Ji'il^' 'ir

infraction master
n( rule (l)ut for ufter-sadness that came) Asked himself what were llic pic, -iircs

Ici hear the eonsumiuute .self-satis- in seasim,

faction And found, since the calendar l-i'!'

With which the younjj Duke and the him he hearty,

oKI Dame He should do the Middle Ajri no treason

Would let her advise, and criticise. In re.solvinj; on a htintinji-pMrty.

And. being a fool, instruct the wise, Always provided, old b(M)ks showed the
And, child-like, ]>arccl out }>raise or

\

way of it !

blame :
i

What meant old jioetshy their strict iin s';

I'licy bore it all in com|)lacent piii.se,
j
And when olil poets had said their say

.\> tlioti;;li an artilieer, after contrivinf; of it.

A wiiccl-work imajje as if it were living. How taujrht old painters in their

"^lunild find with deliiiht it coulil motion pictures ?

to .strike him I We must r(v< rt to the pro).cr channrl.';,

>'> found the Duke, and his mother like Workings in tapestry, ]iaiiitings on

u

h anels
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.Anil jtHllirr ii|> WiMxI. niftH niilln iili< l^t tlu' <l<iiiir ..f t\w InMU- i.rick ((.rih
IniilitiimM:

..ii liir jiiiiicl,

Hcn'wa»f.MHlf<.iiMiivMiio„siiiiil.ili.itis. Am) uiih wul.r to wunIi cIu- liniuU nf
As oei null ia»r. ia.k'.Iv -mU'iI, Iiit lic^'c

- '" ''" •"-'' >'"" 'I'V. iK'w. III.' Ill M .Iran (wtT with II fair fowfliii"
proprn ,.t .hiinip. L,.t li.r pr.'si.l.- at tli.- .liminlH.w. lin'

«>r h.Ni i.raytT i.i.st. IIhImiI di inoiiii,- Now. iiiv fri.ii.l, if v<.ii iuul h.i linl.
iiiv'>...ir »'irni|.

ri'li^.'ioii

Uf of the li.Hisfh,,!,! t.M.k tl..Mi...'lit iMid As to .at.li a hawk, koiiu- fair.,,,.
<l.l.atf.l. lunii.T.

HI.-SS...I was he wh.sr ha.k u.hc.l with And thrust h.r l.nmd winus likf i

thcjfrkin l.ann.r
His sir.- was wont to do forest-work in ; Into a c.oi. for a vtil^-ar i.iu.-on :Hhss d.r h,. who nol.ly sunk ' ohs

'

And if day I.y .lay. nn.l w.-.-k by w. . kAnd Hhs whilf he tii;:«vd on his You cut h<-r claws, and smli-dhcr «\.^
UraniMrcs liuiik-h.s,. ; A"'l «li|.,K.d h.-i win;is.an<l ti.-.l h.-r l.cik!

What sinnili.d hats if they had no Wouhl it cnusc vou any ^-^."at NurpriM'

V 1 '""V"' I , ,.,•,..''• ^'"'" >"" '''•'•'<''''l to K'vo her antach sloiicliiMK hcforc and licliind like airing'.
the s.;illo|.. v,,„ f,„„„| „!,„ ncMlod a little prpi.ar-

And alilf to serve at sea for a sliallo|>. jr<i 1

Loailed with laei|uer and looped with -I Hay. should you ho such n cm-
( rinison ? inudKeon.

So that the deer now. to make rt short If she dung to the iK;rch, ns to take ii

rhyme on t.
j,, ,l,„|>,t.,m ?

What with our \ enerers, Priekeis, and Vet when the Duko to his lady sit'iii.
\ erderers.

(ip,|

Mi^ht hope for real hunters ...t leuKth. Just a day iK-foro, m he jn.l.H-d in..l
and not niiirdeiers, dif.'nified

An.loh thel),ike-staih,r-hel.u.laliot In what a pleasure she was to p.r-
'""•'"nt!

I

tieipate.—

jji
:

•^"''' ''>«t«''V(l of lenpinfT wide in flasli. ^

V . 1

'

, .

"'' '>''" J"^' ''ft<'<l their loni; laslu -Now you must know, that when the As if pr.^d hy fatigue eyen he c„M
tu n 'I'^V "iT r

not dissipate.
Of flap-has and n!f-e..at.s and ja.k- And duly aekmrnledj^ed the Duk, <

hoots suhs.drd. forethoujrht.
ilu- I like put this .piestion, 'The Hut siK.ke of her health, if her he.lihDukes pail provided were worth an-ht.Had not the Duc.c.s some share in the Of the weight I.y day and the wnt,h

For out „f the mouth of two or three And much wrong now that used to l.o
witnesses

,.j^,|,j

AiKl.aftcr much lavinj^of lieadsto<:etlier, in<' —
Son.ehody-s .ap jrot a notal.le feather Was conduct ever Piore affrnntin- '

lly the announcement with j.roper With all the ceremony settle.!—
'"

Tl.«t Iw? l'""i r I ., , . .
^^''*'' *'» °^'''' "•'-'^''v. an.l the sew, rThat he had discovere.l the lady's Polishing uj) his oldest ewer

"""'*'"" = Aiul the jennet pitched ujion. a | i.-
auth.- nve t!ii^ ti-iut.

' When horns wind a iiiort and the d
is at siiire.

tml.l.

eer Black-hnrred. rream-coatcd and pink
••ye-hall'd,

—

J
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N,. won«l»T if tho l)uk«« «vtt» ncttlitl I
Atpl afi.r hir,— timkintf (lie h<»|M<|) a

Anil when mIi«' |>«Tnint<'<l nrviTtlHlfHO,— fare

Will, I Hii|i|Mm«' h«'ri- 'h the tiriic to l.ikc KiiiiMTiir N'ini or Siiltaii Saliu'in,

conffso* Sluiki'il Ihc Diikr » m If with the uiikIitc

Thiit lluT«' ran half rounil our hii«ly'» nnni-

chainlM-r
'

(*f niuii'tit licro or iniHJcrn {inladin,

A halcony none of the hanlfHt (o Krom dour to ^tuir<ils«— oli, mu h a

(liirnU'r; Milfinii

Ami that .Inrynth llio tin'-wonmn. rnl><n<liii.u of the vfrlchrul colunin '.

ri'«<ly ifi wailinj.',
!

Stiivfl in call outHidc, wimt nccil of

rciatinu t llowi'vcr. nt HuniiM- our roiiipnny

Ami MincpJai'vntli wan like ti .Iiino ni.-.!'. iiiustiTcil ;

why, a fcrvi'nt ^"*' '>*''''' ^''*'* *''*' <>»»t'<»>an hiddinf;

Ailiircr of .lacynth, of courtf, wuh v""" iinkcnni'l.

HPfvant ;

"

•^"'' tli»'i'' 'iii'utli his lioiinct the priikcr

Ami if nhv had the Imhit to \>w]t ihroii^ih liliislt red,

thp caHrnicnt. Willi feather dunk as a hoiifih of wet

Hciw rouid 1 keep at any vast dis- ^
fennel ;

taneo T
'*"'"" *'"' <'<""'t-y»rd's four walls were

Ami so, as I say, on the I-i<ly's per- liUfd with U^
sistenee,

" \'ini niijjht eut as an axe chops a lojr,

Tiie Duke, dui'nl) strieken .ith ania/.e- '-ikf so niiu h wool for loloiir and

,„i.,„. I

l.ulkiness;

Stood for a while in a sultry smother, And <jut rode the Duke in a perfect

Ami then, with a smile that partook of sulkiness,

the awful. Since, In'fore breakfast, a man feels but

Turned her over to his vellow mother |

cpu'asiiy,

Tti learn what was decorous and lawful ;
Anil a sinking at the lower alxlomen

Ami the mother sm. It bloo<l with a II<'Kmis the day with uiditlerent omen.

cat-like instinct. And lo, as he looked around uneasily.

As her cheek (piick whitened thro' all The sun ploughed the foj? up and drcivo

its (|uince-tinct. * 't asunder

Oh. hut the Udy heard the whole truth T''-'« way "nd that from the valley

tttomc!
. ,

»n«ler;

What meant she ?—Who was she V— And, looking throu^di the couit-yard

Her <luty and station. ;

arch.

The wisdom of a^e and the folly of i^"wn iii the valley, what should miit

youth, at once, I

'"'"

lu decent regard and its tittinj; rcla- ''"t a t>"<>oi> <>t (iipsies on their man h.

tj,,,, I

\o doubt with the animal gifts to greet

In brief, my friend, set all the devils in
|

^''"'

hell free
j

Xiii

Anil turn them out to carouse in a Now. in your land, (Jipsies reach you,

Ijclfry.
I

only
And treat the priests to a fifty-part After reaching all lands beside ;

canon. North they go. South they go, trooping
And then you may guess how that ', or lonely,

tongue of hers ran on ! ; And still, as they travel for and wide.
Well, somehow or other it ended at t'atch they and keep now a trace here,

last a traic tntrc.

And, licking her whiskers, out she That puts you in mind of a place here,

[>asse<l
i

a place there.
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Hilt with us, I bflievp tlioy rise out of Such arc tlic works (Iiev i.ut their li ,i„l
tli(';;r()un(l.

j,,^
' '

An.l nowher.. .-Is,.. I tak.- it, an- fo.m.l An.l th..'u«,..s tlu-y turn an.l twist in,„With the carth-tmt yt-t so freshly and sand to
emhrowue.!

; And these nia<h> tl.e troop, which ,M.r
IJjrii, no (iouht, hke insects whieli breed Duke saw sally

.,,,
""

, .. ,, ,
Towards his castle from out of ih.Ww very fruit they are meant to feed valley,

V ,,
"''

,,
-^'<"" ftixl women, like new-hatclml>or the .Mi-th—not a use to which th.'y spiders,

'""(mhi

,,,,

<>"""t tun. it. Come out with the mornin- to .-let
I ho ore that >;rows in the inountaiirs our riders.

Or the sand in the j.its like a honey- the dit< li,

Ti . h"^\ c. •. . . .
\Vliereat all stopped save one, a wit, liriiey s.ft and soften It, bake It and luirn That 1 knew, as she hobbled from il,;

Whether they w.-l,l you. for instance, l{y her*"Kai"!'',ii,.,,.tiv. and h.r stoop.

.i-.i '^7'
1

'

.
^' ^''""" •'acynlh was used to iiiuiui-

\\itli siile-bars never a brute can
I tune

Or a lock that s a puzzle of wards ! fortune
within war,ls:

I

The ohlest Cipsy then abov uroumi

;

Or, If joui colts fore-foot inclines to And, so sure as the autumn seaM,,,
curve inwards,

| ,.a„„. ^oiind.
Horseshoes they

1 hammer which :urn ' She pai.l us a visit for profit or pastim,.on a swivel
And won't allow the hoof to .shrivel

And every time, as she swore, for tin

last time.
Th.-n they Mst bells like the shell of the An<I presently .she was seen to sidl..

that keep a stout heart in the ram' bridh-

Hut the s „d they pinch and pound As under its nose the ohi witch pc. n 'l

it like otters ; „.,
'

Commend me to (iipsy Klas.s-makers With her worn-out cye.s or rather . v,-and potters !
j,,,],...

(;i ..sses they'll blow you. crystal-clear. Of no use now but to frather brine.Where just a faint clou.l of rose shall An.l bejian a kind of level whine
apiienr, Such as Ihev used to sing to their vi..NAs if ,n pure water you <lrop,K>d ami let Wh.-n their ditties they go grin.ling

\i '"^i , ,, , , .,
I'P i'lid down with nobody mindin"

'

nd i'l^^t r;f ''""'r' r.'""'""'-^'
= ^"•'- *'"" "^ "f "><'' •»* the end olVlH.And that other sort, then- crowning humming

U';»l, i'"„''"'i-. .1 I .
Her usual presents were fort hcomiiiLrU.th h.ng white threa.ls .hstinct in- -A .log-whistle blowing the fiercest nf

TI .T
'',

, n trebles.
J.ike the lake-flower's fibrous roots (Just a sea-.sh' re st.me hol.linc a <I,./. »which dangle fine pebbl,.s.)

Vhere^H e ^ 7f *'' ""' ^1'''"'
*''"-'V' ^^' '^ l'"''"'"'" """" '"pic-^ to screw ,

„

\\liere the bold sword-lily cuts the a pipe-end.—
ilear waters, ..\nd .so she awaited her annual stipcn,!.And tli^ up-lily coudics with all the J)ut this time, the
white daughters : vouchsafe

iJuke would scale

.\ w
Wit

For

Hca

Till.

Or
I

She

Ti)

- No 1

Tli»

.\ii.l

- For

If 01

', She,

i .\n<\

= As

V So.

hlfs
^ Thrt

I He

5
Wit;

^ I. i

I
Fro I

I""

I
''>• '

Witl

The
Her

An.l

I ,0

.\iiil

I As

\Vh:
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A word in rrply ; and in vain she felt

With twitrliin^ tinjicrs at Imt Im'H

For the purse of sleek |)ine-iiiarliti pelt.

Heady to put what he gave in lier jioucli

safe,

—

Till, either to quieken his .ip])rehension,

(Ir possibly with an after-intention,

Slic was eonie, she sai<l, to pay her duty
Ti) the new Duchess, the youthful

beauty.

No sooner had she named his Lady,
Tli;in a shine lit up f'<- face so sliady.

Anil its smirk rctur. 1 with a novel

meaning

—

I'nr it struck hitn, the baljc just wanted
weaning ;

If diu" gave lier a taste of what life was
and sorrow.

Slus foolish to-day, would be wiser to-

morrow ;

And wlio so fit a teacher of trouble
As this .sordid erone bent welliiigh

doid)le ?

So. glancing at her wolf-skin vesture,

(If such it was, for they grow so hirsute

That their own Heece serves for natiu'al

fur-suit)

Hi" was contrasting, 'twas plain from
his gesture.

The life of the Lady so flower-like and
delicate

Willi the loathstune s({ualor of this

lieiicat.

I, ill brief, was the man the Duke
beckoneil

Tioin out of the throng, <and while I

drew near
He told the erone, iis I since have

reckoned
Hy the way he bent and sjioke into her

car

With circumspection and mystery,
The main of the Lady's history.
Her frowardness and ingratitude ;

And for all the crone's .submissive

attitude
I eoiild see round her mouth the loose

jilaits tightening.
And her brow with assenting intelli-

gence brightening.
As thoiiirh. she engnced with hearty

goodwill
Whatever he now might enjoin to fullil,

And promi.sed the I.,ady a thorough
frightening.

' .\n(l so, just giving her a glimpse
Of a purse, with the air of a ir.au who

I

iniiis

1 The wing of the hawk that shall fetch

!

the hernshaw,
He bade me take the CJipsy mother
.\nil set her telling some story or other

I

< )f hill or dale, oak-wood or fernshaw,
: 'I'o while away a weary hour
For the Lady left alone in her bower,
Wiiose mind and body craved exertion

And yet shrank from all better diver-

.sion.

XIV
Then clapijing heel to his horse, the

mere ctirveter.

Out rode the Duke, and after his hollo

Horses and liounds swej)t, huntsman
! and servitor.

And back I turned and bade the erone

I follow.

.And what makes me ccnfident what ',s

to be told you
Had all along been of tlii.s crone's

j

devising,

I

Ls, that, on looking round sharply,

I

behold you,

I

There was a novelty quick as surjiris-

I ,
'"*-' •

I

For first, she had shot up a full heail in

stature,

.\iul her step kejit jiace with mine nor
i fnllered,

.As if age hud foregone its usurpature,

I

.\nil the ignoble mien was wholly

!
altcre<l.

And the face looked (piite of .another

nature,

.\nd the change reached too, whatever
the clianire meant.

Her shaggy wolf-skin cloak's arraiiue-

meiit :

For where its tatters hung loose like

SCligcS,

(!old coins were glittering on the

edges.

Like the band-roll strung with tomans
Which jiroves the veil a Persian

womaii's :

.\nd under her brow, like a snail's

horns newiv

iii
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I

Come out as after the rain he paces.

Two iiiiiiiistakeahU' eye-|)oiiits <hily

Live and aware looke<i out of their

j)laoes.

So, we went and found Jacyntli at the
entry

Of the I^ady's chamber standini^ sentry
;

1 tohl the coininand and ])rodueed my
companion.

And Jacyntli rejoiced to admit any one.
For siiuc hist nij{ht, by the same

token.

Not a KinjflL' word had tlie I^dy
s|>oken :

They went in both to tlie presence
toiiether,

Whik- I in tlie balcony watched the
weather.

XV
And now, what took place at the very

first of all,

I cannot tell, as I never could learn it

:

Jacvnth constantly wished a curse to

fall

On that little head of hers and burn it.

If she knew how she came to drop so

soundly
Asleep of a sudden and there continue
The whole time sleeping as ])rofoundly
As one of the boars my father would j)in

you
'Twixt the eyes where the life holds

garrison,

—Jacyntli forgive me the comparison !

liut where I In-gin my own narration
Is a little after I took my station

To lircathe the fresh air from the
balcony.

And, having in those <lays a falcon eye.
To follow the hunt thro' the open

country,
Yrom where the bushes thinlier crested
The hillocks, to a jilain where 's not

one tree.

When, in a moment, my ear was
arrested

T?y—was it singing, or was it saying.
Or a strange musical instrument

jilaying

In the chamber ?—and to be certain
I pushed the lattice, pulled the curtain,

And there lay .lacynth asleep,
Vit as if a watch she tried to keej).

a gor-crow

Hire, or lui

In a rosy sleep along the floor

With her heati against the door ;

I

While in the midst, on the seat of stale,

I
Was a (pieen—the (Jipsy woman late.

With head and face downlieiU
On the Lady's head and face intent :

For, coiled at her feet like a child ul

ease.

The I^dy .sat between her knees
And o'er them the l..ady's clasped hand-

met,
.\nd on those hands her chin was st I,

.\nd her upturned face met the fa(c if

the crone
Wherein the eyes had grown aiui

grown
.\s if she could double and qnadru]ili'

.\t ]>leasure the i)lay of either pu]>ll

,

—Very like, by her hand.s, slow taii-
'

ning,

! As up and dov.ii like

^ flappers

They moved to me;v

clappers.

I said, is it blessing, is it banning.
Do they applaud you or burlcsijiic

i

you

—

Those hands and fingers with no lioh

on ?

But, just as I thought to spring in In

the rescue.

At once I was stopped by the LailyV

i
expression :

For it was life her eyes were drinkiiL'

From the crone's wide jiair above un-

winking,
— Life's ])ure fire received witliniit

shrinking.

Into the heart and breast whose hca\ in:

Told j'ou no single drop they \\<iv

leaving,

— Life, that filling her, jiassed n-

tlundant
Into her very hair, back swerving
Over each shoulder, loo.se and abundaiil.

.As her head thrown back showed iln

white throat curving.
.And the very tresses shared in tin

pleasure,

.Moving to the mystic measure.
Bounding as the lidsoni bounded.
I stopjH'd short, more antl more mii-

founded,



THE flic;ht of the duchess 91

As still Ikt cheeks burned anil eyes

ftlistened.

As she listened and she listened :

Wlii'H all at onie a hand detained nie,
;

And the selfsame contajzion gained me,

And 1 ke]it time to the wondrous
chime,

M.'.kini; out words and prose and
rhyme.

Till it seemi'd that the music furled

Its winjis like a task fulfilled, and
dropped

From under the words it first had
propped, '

And left tliem midway in the worlil.

And word took word as hand takes

hand,

I could hear ut last, and understand,

AmiI when I hehl the unbroken threiul,

riic (lijisy said :

—

•And so at last we find my tribe.

And so I set thee in the midst.

And to one and all of them describe

What thou saidst and what thou didst.

Our long and terrible journey throuf^h.

Anil all thou art ready to say and do

In the trials that remain :

I trace them the vein and the other

vein

That meet on thy brow and part again.

Making our rapid mystic mark ;

Anil I hid my people prove and ])robe

Kaili eye's profoimil and glorious globe

Till tliey detect the kindred spark

In tliiHc depths so dear and dark.

Like the spots that snap and burst and
flee,

Ciriling over the midnight sea.

Anil on that round young cheek of

thine

I make them recognise the tinge.

As when of the costly scarlet wine
TTicy ilrip so much as will im|)inge

And spread in a thinnest scale afloat

One thick gold drop from the olive's coat

Hmt a silver i)late whose sheetx

Mill thro' the mixture shall be seen.

I'lir so I prove thee, to one and all,

I'll, when my people o)*' their breast.

ill SIT the sign, and hear the call.

Anil take the vow, and stand the test

Wliirh adds one more child to the rest—

When the brea.st is bare and the a ms
are wide,

.\nd the world is left outside.

For there is ))rol)ation to decree.

.And many and long must the trials be

Thou shalt victoriously endure,

If that brow is true and those eyes are

sure ;

Like a jev.cl-tinder's fierie assay

Of tlu> prize he dug fron! its mountain
tomb,

—

Let once the vindicating ray

Leap out amid the an.xious gloom,

.And steel and tire have done their part

.\nd the prize falls on its finder's i.vart ;

So, trial after trial j)ast.

Wilt thou fall at the very last

Breathless, half in trance

With the thrill of the great deliverance.

Into oiu' iirms for evi'rmore ;

.And thou shalt know, those arms once

curled

.About tlac, what we knew before.

How love is the only good in the

world.

Henceforth be loved as heart can love.

Or brain devise, or hand approve !

Stand up, look below.

It is our life at thy feet we throw
To step with into light and joy ;

Not a power of life but we'll employ
To satisfy thy nature's want ;

.Art thou the tree that props the jdant.

Or the c|ind)ing plant that seeks the

tree—
''anst thou help lis. must we help thee ?

If any two creaturts grew into one,

i They would do more than the world

!
has done

;

Though each ajuirt were never so

I v.eak,
' Vet vaitdy through the world .should

! ye seek

\

For the knowledge and the might

i Which in such union giew their right :

So. to approach, at least, that end.

j

.And blend.— as much as may !«', blend

I

Thee with us or us with thee,

I
.As climbing-|ilant or prop))ing-trcc.

I

Shall s(une one deck thee, over and

i

down.
I'p and about, with blossoms and

I leaves V
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If

Fix liis lipait's fruit for tiiy garland-
crown.

Clin;,' with iiis ,:,)ul as tlic goiinl-vim
(li"avcs,

Die on tliy boughs and (lis;i|i|HMr

While not a leaf of thine is sere ?

Or is the other fate in .'fore.

And art thou fitted to adore.
To give thy wondrous self aw.iy.
And take a stronger natun "s swtiy ?

I foresee and I eouM foretell

Thy future poitio,!, sure and well

—

Hut those passionate eyes s()ealv true,
speak true.

And let them say what thou .shalt do !

() \\v, be sm-e thy .hiily life,

In its |)eaee. or in its .strife,

Never sliall be unobserved ;

We pursue thy whole eareer.
And hope for it. or doidit, or fe:;r, —
Lo. hast thou kept thy path or swerved.
We are l)eside thee, in all thy wavs,
With our blatue. with our iir,\isr,

'

Our shame to feel, our pri.le to show,
01a<l, angry—but indilferent, no !

AVhether it is thy lot to go.

For the good of us all, where the haters
meet

In the crowded (ity"s horrible street;
Or thou .step alonethrough the morass
When; never sound yet was
Save the drv (puck "elap of (he stork's

bill.

For the air is still, and the water still.

When the blue breast of the dipping coot
Dives under, and ail is mute.
•So at the last shall come old age,
Deerejiit as belits that stage;

"

How else wouldst thou retire apart
With the hoarded memories of (hy

heart.

And gather all to the verv least
Of the fragments of life's" eulier feast.
Let fall through eagerness to find
The crowning dainties vvt behind V

Ponder on the entire Past
Laid together thus at last.

When the twilight helps to fuse
The first fresh, with the fa<led hues,
And the outline <if the whole.
A.s round ev.-'s shades their fr.uiirwork

roll,

Grandly fronts for onee thy soul.

And then as, 'mid the dark, a glear.i
Of yet another morning breaks.
.And like the hand which ends a dream.
Death, with the might of hi.s sunlH'am
Touches the llesh and tlie soul awukc
Then—'

Ay, then, indeetl, soniethiii;;

w.)uld happen !

Hut what •; For here her voice chan-oj
like a bird's ;

There grew more of the music and less

of the words ;

Had .Tacynth only been by me to clnp
I pen

,

To i)aper and put you down ev( rv

;

.syllable

I

With those clever clerkly fingers
All that I've forgotten as well as what

lingers

I

In this old lirain of mine that 's bul ill

To give you even this poor version

j

Of the s|K'eeh I spoil, a.s it were, witli

I

stammering

I

—More fault of those who had ti,i'

i hammering
Of prosody into me and .syntax,

I
And did it, not with hobnails but lir.-

i

tacks

!

liut to return from this excursion. --
•lust, do you mark, when the song \va>

sweetest.

The jicace most deep and the ehaim
completest.

There came, shall I .say, a snap—
.\nd the charm vanish'ed !

.Vnd ip.y sen.se returned, .so stransrclv
banished.

.And. starting as from a nap,
I knew the crone was bewitciiini' inv

lady. ^

With Jacynth asleep; and but one
spring ma<le I,

Down from the ca.sement, round to the
portal,

.Another minute and I had entered.-
When the door opened, and more th:ui

mortal
Stojd, nlih a face where to my miiid

< i...ed

A!l iiiaufics I over .saw <jr .slialt .--ee.

The Duchess—I sfojiped as if struck liy

l.alsy.
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she was so (lirtf-rent, happy and beau-

tiful, I

1 flit at once that all was he.st, '

And that I hail nothiiii,' to do, for the

rest,

lint wait hiT commands, ohcy and he

dutiful.

Xi.t that, in fact, there wan any coin-

mdndin<!,
|

—I saw the glory of her eye,
^

1

Anil the brow's height ami the breast's

expanding.

And I was hers to live or to die.
'

As for finding what she wanted,

Von know (Jod Almighty granted

Suili little signs should serve his wild

creatures

To tell one another all their desires.

So that each knows what its friend

reipiirei-.

And does its bidding without teachers.

I lucceded her ; the crone

Followed silent and alone ;

I spoke to her, but she merely jab-

bered

In the old style ; both her eyes had slunk

Bmk to their pits ; her stature shrunk ;

In short, the soul in its body sunk

Like a blade sent home to its 8cal)bard.

We descended, I preceding ;

Crossed the court with nobody heeding ;

All the world was at the chase,

Tiie court-yard like a desert-place.

Tin- stable emi)tied of its snudi fry ;

1 siddled myself the very palfrey

I icineinbcr patting while it carried her,

day she arrived and the Duke
married her.

,
do you know, fhougii it 's easy

deceiving

iclf in such matters, I can't help

l)elieving

Lady had not forgotten it either,

knew tlie jioor devil so much
beneath her

Wonid have been only too glad for her

service

To (lance on hot ploughshares like a

Turk dervise,

I'lit iinable to i)ay proper duty where

owing it

Was reduced to that pitiful method of

showing it

:

T!ic

And.

One-

T!ic

And

For though the moment I began setting

His saddle on u»y own nag of IJeroId's

begetting,

(Xot tint 1 iiicatit to be obtrusive)

She slopped me, while his rug was shill-

ing,

Uy a single rajiiii linger's lifting.

And, with a gesture kind but con-

clusive.

And a little shake of the head, refused

me,

—

I say, although she never used me.

Yet when she was mounted, the (iipsy

behind her,

.And I ventured to remind her,

1 suppose with a voice of less steadiness

Tlum usual, for my feeling exceeded me,
— Something to the elTect that 1 was in

readiness

WheiieviT <!od should i)lease she

needed iiie,

—

Then, do you know, her face looked

down on me
With a look that i)iaee(l a crown on me,

i And she felt in her bosom,—nuuk, her

bosom

—

.And, as a llower-tree drops its blossom.

Dropped n)e. . . ah. had it been a purse

( )f silver, my friend, or gold that's worse,

! Why, you 'see, as soon as I found

j

myself

I
So understood,—that a true heart so

I

may gain

; Such a reward,—I should have gone

I
home again.

Kissed Jacynth, and soberly drowned
myself !

;
It was a little jilait of hair

Such as friends in a convent make
To wear, each for the other's sake,—

This, see, which at my breast I wear.

Ever did (rather to "jaeynth's grudg-

i me:'
'. \n'\ ever , till the Day of Judg-
i mci
And then.— and then,—to cut short,—

this is idle.

These are feelings it is not good to

foster,—

I |'ushe<l the gate wide, she shook the

bridl",

And the |>alfrey bounded,—and so we

lost lier.
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XVI '*"' *"''' •''•''" they're folks the |)ii!,,

iiM ,1 I- . ... •'"" t want here.When the h.|U..r s uut, why < link the And bn.le them make ha.ste and en,-.

T I- .

..'•"1""'"'.' "•

. .
the frontier.

Idi<lth,nklodes.nl.eyontheimniein I5rief. the l)„eh-.s,s was f-one nn-l tl.The r,.d,.iil.table hr,,,.t „f „„r master 1),,^,. „.„, ^,i,„, „f j^

,„,
""' ""*"•"!<">: Ami the old one was in the vounpo,,,--And what was the i.iich of his mothers stead,

H,»v.
>''''"""7"'-

,
,

Aii.l took, in her i-hue. the household.How s!ie turned as a shark to snaj) the head,

ri,..„
•^I'j*""'''''

,
,

And a Messed time the hoiisehol.l In I(-lean olT. sudors say. from a pearl- of it
'

Wl..„
''/^'"^

^

"V"'- , „ , ,

Ami were I not, as a man may s.v.When she heard, what she called, the eauiious
tliKht of the feloness How I treneh. m-re than needs, on ll»-Hut It s,-ems s.ieh <h.l.rs play, naus-ons.

What they s^i.d and <li,l with the Lady I ,.o>dd favour you with sun.lry touel:, -

\,.,i . "V*^ 1
...*'' "" P'li'it-smiitehes with whieh tli,And to danc" on, when we ve lost the Duehess

.„.,."""*",'•
,

, ,

Meifjhtened the mellowness of hrrAUa>s made me-aml no doid.t makes ,.h„.k-s yellowness

\-,v
,^'""—*'"'.

, ., ,,. ,
(To -et on fasti-r) tmtil at last herNaN. to mv n„nd. the worlds faee Cheek frrew to be one nmster-plasier

. ,,.'' f" <"
, , ,

•'f •""^"^ •*"•' f'""-* f'-«"' ""'^i- "^<' ">As that sweet form (hsapix-ared throu'jh eeru^e •

Mu that kept It in eonstant ^'ood Just the ohjeet to make you shrnhj. rhumour.
It oUL'ht to have sto|i|)ed ; there seemed xvii

nothinf; to do more. Vo„-r(. ,„y fHen.l-
Hut the worhl thought otherwise and What a tlmii. friendship is, wo,l 1

, ,

^*-7-t
"'V without' end!And my head s one that its spite was How it j-ives the heart and so„l a

.

Mt'Of "" :
, stir-up

Ihirty^years are fle.l sinee that mora- As if .somehcly broached you a ;;h>ri...-

\or .lid 'jhe'lTl 11:7 '"T""' "!""r"-
^'"' l«'''^"'l '-^'t- "1> '"v=lily, sparklin.lv..Nor (IKI the oil Duchess die outright, sunlit

Th/T.'f
''"''.'''

r^
;"l'l""ssed spite, ()„r ^r,.een .Mohlavia. the streakv svnr.

\o s. r '.'" "^ '"''? ""'" t'otnarasol.lasthetimeof the Dru d
''

l£ I ,

""''^' "' I"""'"- t''i^-"''^!'i|' '"ay match with tint"^"'''' = monarch of fluids
;

:J

Hut she and her
That no one should touch on the story

son a-rce,l. I take it. Kach supples a dry brain, fills

to wake it.

For the wound in the Duke
ranklcil fii'iy.

.So, they made n
in(|iiiry—

And when fresh (

ins-and-out>
you

pride
(oves your life's hour-jilass a si

when the thin sand doubts

search and small
Whetlier to run on or st

a yisi t. I'

iipsies hav( paid us
Ag,

guarantees
Dji short,

s'e is not all made of stark sloth

Noticed the couple w•ere never

arrant ea.se

I have seen my iitlie Lud V once more,
inquisi |Jacynth, the Gipsy, Befold, ami

' rest of it.

the
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•1

I'or to me npoko the Duke, as I toltl you
Ix'fore ;

I iilwayN wanted to iniike a dean breast

'of it :

.\iiil ni'w it is nindc— why. my lieart's-

i)l()i)(i, that went trickle,

Tririiie, hut anon, in sueh nnidfly

(hil)hlets.

Is i)iiin|H'd up hrisk now, through the

iiiain ventricle.

Ami penially floats nie about the

jjiblets.

I'll tell you w hat I intend to tlo :

I must see this fellow his sad life

throuf^h

—

He is our Duke, after all.

vtnl I, as he savs, but a serf and
tl all.

My father was born here, and I inherit

His fame, a chain he bound his son

with :

Could I ])ay in a lump I should j)refer it,

r.iit there 's no n\ine to blow up and
net done with.

So. I must stay till the end of the

chapter.

For, as to our ndddle-age-nianners-

a<lapter,

r.f it a tliinj; to be glad on or sorry on.

Some day or other, his head in a

morion.

And breast in a hauberk, his heels he'll

kick up.
Slain by an onslauj;ht fierce of hiccup.

Anil then, when red doth the sword of

our Duke rust.

And its leathern sheath lie o'ergrown

with a blue crust,

Tiun, I shall scra])e together my earn-

ings ;

lor. yon see. in the churchyard Jacynth
reposes,

And o'lr children all went the way of

the roses :

It s a long lane that knows no turn-

ings.

One needs but little tackle to travel in

;

So, just one stout cloak shall I indue :

And for a staff, what beats the javelin

With which his boars my father })inned

you !

.And then, for a purpose you shall hear
presently,

tight ]>lunip

who but I,

Taking some Cotnar, a
skinfull,

I shall go journeying,

pleasantly !

Sorrow is vain and despondency sinful.

What 's a man's age ? He must hurry

more, that 's all

;

Cram in a day, what his youth took

a year to hold :

When we mind labour, then only,

we're too old

—

What age had Methusalem when he

begat Saul ?

And at last, as its haven some buffeted

j

shiij sees,
' (Come all the way from the north-

parts with s])erm oil)

! I hope to get safely out of the turmoil

And arrive one day at the land of the

!

(Jii)sics,

I

And find my I.ady, or hear the last

I news of her

From some old thief and son of Lucifer,

His forehead chapletcd green with

wreathy hop,
Simburned all over like an .Ethiop.

And when my Cotnar begins to operate

And the tongue of the rogue to run at

a projxT rate.

And our wine-skin, tight once, .show.s

each ffaccid dent,

I shall dro[) in with—as if by accident

—

' You never knew then, how it all

ended.
What fortunes good or ba<l atten<Ied

The little l^dy your Queen befriended?'

—And when that 's told me, what 's

remaining ?

This worhl 's too hard for my exi)lain-

ing.

The same wise judge of matters e(|uine

Who still preferred some slim four-

year-old

To the big-boned stock of mighty
Berold,

And, for strong Cotnar, drank French
weak wine.

He also must be such a Lady's scorner !

Smooth Jacob still robs homely
Esau :

Now up, now down, the worlil 's one
see-saw.

—So, I shall find out some snug corner
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Slcfp, crop ami |u>r.l ! xloep, darkling

Under a hrdgo, like Orson the wkkI- lliisiMour nia.sU'r, famoiw, calm.andtkml,
knight,

j

Horni' on our Hlioultk'fd.
Turn iny-<t'lf round and hid the world

K<iod ni>;lit :

Andsleepa.s()und.sK'ei> till the truni|K't'M th<ir|H' and iToft,
l'k)wi"^'

i Safe from the weather

!

Wakes nie (unless priests theat us lay- lie, whom we(onv()y to his grave niofi,
"len) ^in^tirij; together.

To a world where will l-e no further He was a man born with thy face iiril

throwing i throat,
Pearls i)efore swine that can't value ' Lyric A|kiI1o !

Ix)ng lie lived nameless: how shoiiM
spring take note

Winter would follow ?

Till lo, the little touch, and youth w i>

[r/m<—Shortly after the revival of
«""*"'

them. Amen !

A ORAMMARIAWS Fr\ER\L

learning in Europe] (Vamped and diminished,

, 1 . ,
-Moaned he, ' New measures, other fut

Let us begm ami carry up this corpse, anon !

Singing together.
j

My ,ia„i.i. is finished ?
'

Leave we the common crofts, the Xo, that 's the world's way ! (keep I lii.

vulgar thorpes,
|

mountain-side,
Euh lii Its tether ! M;ik,. for the city,)

SIcepnig safe on the bosom of the lU- knew the signal, and stopped i,n

I'l^'".
i with i)ri(le

Cared-for till coek-erow

:

|

Ovo,- men's |)ity ;

Look out if yonder be not day again Uh play for work, and grappled with
Rimninig the roek-row

!

j tlie world
That "s the ai)propriate country ; there, i ]^^^ut on escaiiing

man's thought.
j

• What s in the scroll,' .p.oth he, ' xhm
o „ ir*"- '''^•l"''^''"'

,
I

keepest f.>rled ?
bdf-gathered for an outbreak, as it

^

Show me their shaping.
ought,

I

Theirs, who most studied man, the bard
t-hafes in the censer ! nml s.cr,.

Leave we the unlettered jilain its herd (ijvc ! '-So he gowned him
and crop: Straight -ot by heart that hook to is

Seek we sepulture I last i>a"e •

On a tall mountain, citied to the top,
! U^arncl". we" found him •

Crowded with culture
! y,..,, ),ut we foun.l him bald too-ev..

like lead.

Accents uncertain

All the peaks soar, but one the rest
excels

;

Clouds overcome it

;

No, yonder sparkle is the citadel's

Circling its sumtnit !

Thitiier our path lies ; wind we u]) the
heights :

Wait ye the warning ?

' Tiir.e to taste life,' another woulii

have said,
' Up with the curtain ! '

—

This man said rather, 'Actual life coims
next '!

Patience a moment

!

Our low hfe was th- level s and the (irant I have mastered learnini.-

„"!S'i*'';
I

crabbed text.
He s for the mornin- !

| Still, there 's the comment.
btep to a tunc, .s.p.arc cncsts, cied tlie U-l me know all ! Prate not of most

,„r '. , ,
or least.

Ware the beholders !
| Painful or easy •
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Fvin to tlip rninibs I'd fain cat up tho ' Was it not great ? did not ho throw on

ft'iist.
I

<!o<l.

Av. "<" f«'<'l •inoaN.V !

'

I

(Ho loves the hurthon)—

(111, sii.h a life OS he resolved to live, ! Hod's task to make the heavenly

Wliiii In- had learned it.
j

iwilod

W'luii he had gathered ail hooks hail to I'crftct the earthen ?

jjive ! Hid not lie magnify the mind, chow

Sooner, he spnrnetl it.
j

clear

Ininjie the wIkiIc. then execute the Just what it all meant ?

parts— He would not discount life, as fools do

Fancy the fahii;-
i

liere.

Quite, ere" you huild, ere steel strike fire
;

Paid hy instalment !

from tpiartz. He ventured neck or nothing—Heaven's

Kre mortar iluh iirick ! !

success

Found, or earth's failure :

(IIiTc "s the towu-j;rtte reached : there's "Wilt thou trust death or not?' He
the market-place

i

answered ' Ves !

(!apin« hefore us.) Hem e with life's pale lure !

'

Vim, tills in him was the jK-euliar <.'ni(e That low man seeks a little thing to do.

( Hearten our chorus) Sees it and does it :

Tliat iK'fore living he 'd learn how to This high man. with a great thing to

live— 1 'usue,

Xo end to learning : Dies ere he knows it.

i'aiii tiu' means first— (iod surely will That low man goes on adding one to

lontrive
"

one.

I se for our earning. i
His hundred "s soon hit :

(dliirs mistrust and say
—

' Ihit time This higli man, aiming at a million,

(seniles

!

' .Misses an imit.

Live now or never !

'

;

That, has the world here—should he

He said. ' Wiiat 's time ? leave Now for i
need the next.

dojis and ajHs ! Let the world mind him !

Manilas Forever." This, throws himself on (!od. and un-

Ilat k to ills l)0(ik then : d(>ei)cr drooiK'd perjilext

his head :

('iilnilii'i racked him :

I,ra<!;>ii iieforc. iiis eves grew dross of

lead :

'/'(/.•(.•.IS' attacked iiiiii.

.\(iw. Master, take i> little rest I '—not
lie!

(Caiitiim re(l( iiiiled !

Sicp two a-1'reast, the way winils

narrowly)

Not a whit trouliled.

r.ack to his studies, fresher tlnn at first.

Fierce as a dragon
lie (soul-hvdroptie with a saered

thirst')

Sucked at the flagon.

Oh. if we draw a circle premature.

Heedless of far gain.

Greedy for quick returns of profit, sure.

I 'ad is our bargain !

Seeking shall find Him.
So, with the throttling hands of Death

at strife,

(Iround he at grammar ;

Still, thro' the rattle, jiarfs of speech

were rife :

While he could staniiuer

He settleil Iloti'.i business — let it

be!—
ProiHM'ly based Oiin—

Cave us the" doctrine of the enclitic Ih ,

Dead from the waist down.

Well, here s the ])latform, here 's the

liroiH^r ]>laee.

Hail to your )nirlieus,

.All ye hightliers of the feathered race.

Swallows and curlews I

Here's itie to; -iieak I ihe multitude

below
Live, for they can, there.
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ThiM mail decided not to Live but
Know

—

Bury thiM man then* 1

Here

—

hvrv "h hi-n nlac*-, whoru meteorn
hIiooI, clouds form,

LightninKM are iuoMcned,
NtarH come and go ! let joy break with

the storm,
Peace let the dew send !

Lofty (lexigns muHt cIomj in like eflfects :

Loftily lyii»j{.

Leave him—Htill loftier than the world
MUtt|icetN,

Living and dying.

JOHANNES AGRICOLA IN MEDI-
TATION

Theuk 's heaven above, and night by
night,

I look right through itH gorgeouH
roof

;

No KUHH and moons though e'er so
bright

Avnil to stop me ; splendour-proof
I keep the broo<k of stars aloof :

For I infemi to get to God,

^
For 'tis to (!od I s|)eed so fast.

For in (jio<l's breast, my own abode,
Those shoals of dazzling glory, past,

I lay my spirit down at last.

I lie where I have always lain,

^
(Jod smiles as He has always smih-d ;

Ere Sims and moons could wa.\ ami
wane.

Ere stars were thundergirt, or piled
The heavens, (Jod thoucht on me His

child ;

Ordained a life for me, arraye<l
Its circumstances, every one

To the minutest ; ay, (Jod said
This head this hand should rest u|X)n

'I'll us, ere He fashioned star or sun.
And having thus created me.
Thus rooted me. He bade me grow,

(Juiltless for ever, like a tree
That buds and blooms, nor seeks to

know
The law by which it prospers so

:

But sure that thought and word and
decfl

All go to swell His love for me.
Me. made because that love had need

Of fiomething irrevocably
Pledged solely its content to be.
Yes, yt's, a tree which must asceml,
So poison-gourd fonnjoomed to

stoop

!

I have (Joel's warrant, could I blcnj
All hideous sins, as in a cup.

To drink the minglnl venoms up.
Secure my nature will convert
The draught to blossoming glailm-.

fast.

While sweet dews turn to the gourd*
hurt.

Ami bloat, and while they bloat it

blast.

As from the first its lot was cast.
For as I lie, smiled on, full feil

By une.xhaustcd |)ower to bless,

I gaze below on Hell's fierce bed.
And those its waves of ilame oppress

Swarming in ghastly wretchedness
;

I

Whose life on earth aspired to be
One altar-smoke, so pure !—to wit.

If not love like (Jod's love to me.
At least to keep His anger in ;

.And all their striving turned to sin.

Priest, doctor, hermit, monk grovm
white

With prayer, the broken-hearted mm.
The martyr, the wan acolyte.

The incen.se-swinging child,— undiiiic

i

Before (Jo<l fashioneil star or sim !

lOod, whom I praise; how could I

[

prai.sf.

If such as I might understand.
Make out and reckon on His ways,

.And bargain for His love, and'sliitid,
Paying a price, nt His right hand ?

THE HERETIC'S TRAGEDV
A MinULE-ACiE INTEKLUDE

ROSA MI'NDI; SEV, FILCITE ME Fl.nltl-

Ill's. A fONlEIT OF .MASTER i;\s-

MHECHT, CA.NO.V-KECilLAR OF SAINr
.Ht|)OCrs-ItV-THE-BAR, YI'RES I liV.

fA.NTlyrE, Yirgiliux. AND UATll
OFTEN BEEN- SINO AT HOCK-Tll.li
AND FESTIVALS. (JAVISIS EHAM,

(Ii would .seem to |je a glimp.se Iruiii

the burning of Jac(|ues du BoiirL-
.Molay, at Paris, a.d. i:m: as di-

i
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Itorti'il l>y tlu> refraition from Fifiiiiitli

l.r.im to hrnin, during llu' courM! o( u

,llll|<ll' of fClltUI'il'M.)

IlKF.VliMONHHETH THK ABDoT nr.OOAET

IHK l/>nl, wf look to onrt- for nil.

CHORLH

Is till' Lit! wi- .xhoiihl look ut, till at
^|^^^ .

OIKI

W)' iiK'an ho uhould roa»it in thi- sight

of all.

IV

((knI Na|i|iy l*avins that kindle* forth-

Mitli

:

Diili'ti that lilazi' Hiilmtantial and

., ,

""'"'•
, , .IV. I'int'-stnmp split dffliy. dry as pith :

11,. know, not t., vuiy. saith Saint
j^^rrji-luurt that . luirs to a ihnlk-

I Hill,
wl'itt* ulow '

\,« till- shadow of t.irninji. for tho
.^,^^^^ ^^^^ \^^^,y ,,^i^^ ,,,j, j^^^^ j„ ^ ^.h^f^,

nonie. „ . , Sling bini fast like a hog to ncorch,
S,. Mini no otlu-r than an He is ! ^ -^ -^ ,,i^ ,^^.,. „,j.„ ,,., 1^^,,,^ ,^fp

lis, Loth the Iiifimtudtstluir due— ^^.^^^^ • Uudes ' and bid clap-to the
liitinili' iiieri'y, hut, I win,

As inlinite a justice tin).

\(>r<jiiii : iJiiijiil-fdili iict

As inlinite a justice t<M).

It

ONE SINIiETlI

.luliii. Master of the Temple of fio<l,

I'.illinj; to sin the I'nknown Sin,

torch.

<H(>RIH

Imii.h Dio—who hids clai)-to the

tor<'h.

V

lohn of the Temple, whose fame so

hragged.

Is hurning alive in Paris square !

Willi he hoiight of Km|HTor Al.h'l d, How can he curse, if his mouth is

II,. sold it to Sultan Saladin: gagged?

I ill, (iiuKlit hy rojK- Clement, u-Im ug Or wriggh- \m neck, with a lollar

there, i

<i'««;«' •

.

lloiiMt-prince of the mad wa.sps' Or heave his chest, while ,. /. e.s

l,i^.,.^
round 1

Anil dipt o'f his wings in Paris s.piare. Or threat with his list, since hi-

I'licv l.ring him now to Ih- hiirned are s| heed ?

•jjli^.,.
Or kick with his feet, now his legs are

l.liid iiv„t,th tliin- ijnir,' of lilt, i,r hound? ^
., „ ,

fliiririllorii, //. xhult siiij U, con- — Think.s John, I will call ui>on Jesus

linn liim irhit siiii/itli

'

t hnst.
, , n

\\\- l.iin- John now to he hiirned [Ihn on, ero^mth hmmlf.

alive.
I

VI

III .lesus Christ—John had bought an<l

In the midst is a goodly gallows built ; sold,

I'wixt fork antl fork, a stake is stuck ; Jesus Christ—John had eate and

I'.iit lirst they set divers tumbrils n-tilt, drunk ;

Make a trench all round with the city To him, the Flesh meant silver and

muck
!

ffold.

Iiisiilc thev pile log iqwu K)g, good (Sdlri ni'innitiA.)

s|„r(.

;

Now it was, ' Saviour, bountiful lamb.

Faggots not few, bhx ks great ami I have roasted Thee Turks, though

small, "H'n roast me.

Kcai h a man's mid-thigh, no less, no ' See Thy servant, the plight wherein I

more,

—

""' !

For I hey mean he should roast in the; Art Thou a Saviour? Save Ihou

<ight of all. me
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I iiKitrs

J1 f

'i-t .liiliii till' luiH'Uir

I IIOKI'S

riiou

ri.'x. Save What inalolh llcaviii, Tli.il

11.11.

Ml
Wli') Miakrili (hmI, iiiiiiao' an i>llr S.i, a^Jdl

• I

-Suitli, i(

III ( alli'il n.iM, tlir)iii<:h ihr i,i

amain.
I more means what il On llif N'/mr, lie had < lirHcl will

priHlaiint,

Tm»ii a ihim.scl'.M thrcit to htr wantxii
liinl ? -

r<ir she till) prat lie-, of njil.v iiainrs.
— S.iith. he kiiovvitii liiit one tliiiijr.-

what lit- kiiovvM '.'

'Ilial Cixl is uiooil ami the i« -.t is

liri'ath ;

Wliy else is the same stvlfil, Sharon's
rose ?

• >iui' a r.p- •, t\(T a ro-i>, lie N.iiih.

I llillK s

(», John sh.ill y>t liml a ro;,'. he
Kaitli !

VIII

.\l;i(k, there Ix- roses ail'l roses, .luhu '.

Some, honied of taste lii<|. \,,iir

lemaii s tonjiue :

Some, hitter— for whv ': (loa: t jjailv

on !)

'I'lu'ir tree Ntriiek ro it in devil'.s

diin',{ !

When I'aul omc re is meil of ri^ihti.Mis-

ness

And of teni|ieranee and of jiid^'iiient

to eoine,

(lood Felix tremhh'il, he eoiihi no hss
.lo!in, sniekeriiiL', i rook'd liis unked

tinimli.

( imiii s

Whit eonieth to John of the uii ked
thiinih ?

l\

Hi hi. .lolin plMiketh now at his ri' <
To rill himself of a sorrow at heart !

Lo. [lelal on pit d. tierce ra> ^ iin-

clnse
;

Anther on ant hi r. !iar|i sjiikes

oiitstart ;

And with hlood for lUw, the hosoiii

boils ;

And a t'lsst nf -i!!l).hiir I-- ]] if- ;.n<-ll ;

And lo, he is horribly in tiie toils

(.)f , eriiM.laek giant flower of Hell ! linently reward 1

his life -

'I'o the riiMiii. he bought and -nM
a;iain -

For the Fare, with ills daily Imlhl.
rife -

Feature by feature It took its |>laie'

And his voiie. like a mad i|<..

I'hokiii^; bark.

At the steady Whole of the JmL, .

Faee —
hied. Forth iluhn's soul flared lui r

the dark.

SIHIUISKTU THK AlllluT KKdUVKT
' (ioil hel|i all |H)or souls lost i iIm

J

dark !

IIOLV-CHOSS DAY
ON Wliri II HIE .IKWS WKUE KllRCEH T'

ATIKM) A\ .\N.MAI. (lIRIsm:,
SKHMiiV I.N HOME.

f N'ow was eome about Holy-Ciii-
Day, and now must my lord preai h l;i-

liist sermon to the .lews: as it w.i- <(

old eared for in the niereiful biwil-
of the ('hurili. that, so to speak. .;

crumli at least from her eoiispiii -

table here in Home, should be, thoii:.li

but oiiee yearly, east to the faii.isliiii-

dojis, under-trampled and bespilln-
iipon iH'neath the feet of the gii. -I-

.\nd a moving sij;ht in truth, tiii-. d
so many of the besotted, blind, re>ti\t

and ready-lo-perish Hebrews! ih'W

maternally brou<rht~-iiay. (for Me saitli.

••Compel them to eome in ") haleil. :i-

it were, by the head and hair. "IhI

aL'ain.-t their obstinate heart.s, to par-

take of the heavenly t;raee. \\ liit

awakeninL'. what striving with ti irs

w'hat workinfr of a yeasty conseieiin'
Xor was my lord wanting to himself lui

^u a|it an iji easion ; witnrs.s the ab,,!,.:-

ance of eonversions whieh did innin-

thonp'li not t'l

111
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liml Im> hI. >Kflh)'r tli<- );lt>rv.' \A»tk hI llif |iiir>i- willi th<- liixMt'l ami

^ i;.ii

Ihnrif III/ till Hixhti/iM Sirrit'iri/, ItMNI.
|

'I'liwiijili what tin- !«•»» ri'.illy »tiii|, <>ii

tliu'- In'III); ilrivi'ii to rliiinh, wai nithci

kiioli,

III) till' iin^'f'l an)l

III tliH I'Hi'ct :

r

Vr.r., faw, fniii ! Imltlili- uini M|iit'iik !

Itli>^<lc.-'t 'rimrcdiiy "h I In- fat nf \\\r

wcrk,

Itiiii'Mi- anil tiiiiilili-, sic't'k anil luiiuli,

Siinkiii;: ami Naviiurv. ''iniii; atiil ^I'llF.

Tiiki' llir rliiinh-riiail, for tiic In !!'>

ilur rinnic

(;i\r^ ii'i lilt' r<iifnniiin« ti-* xTinon-
linx'.

II

I'hiIi, liirr 's Itarnaiia.H I Juli, llial V
\im ?

I |> <tiini|>H Snlonion Liixtlin^ too .'

>li,iiiir, man ! ^;rtnly U'vonil yoni-

years

I'd liinil.-cl till' l)islio|i'M sliaviii;,'-

xlicart* '.'

r.iii plav "x a jewel I lea\e frieinU in

I he lurch '!

^t.uiil on a line ere you start for the

ehnreh.

Ill

llll."_'liily I'iimleily. parkeil we lie,

l!iii> in a hain|M'r, swine in a -t\e,

\\a>|is in a hot tie, frous in a >-ie\e.

Worms in a larca-e. Ileas in a sleevi'.

Ili-I I si|Mare shouliler.-, Mtlle yi'iir'

thiiniliM

All'! liii/./ for the l>iiho|i— hire lie

eoines.

IV

liiiw, wow, wow—a 1)0111' for the il.tj; !

I liken his (Jniee to an aeorneil ]ui<i.

Wiiat, a hoy at his siile, with the hlooiii

of a lass,

I'll liel|i ami hanille inv lonPs hour-
glass !

hlijst ever lieholil so lithe a ehitie .'

His rlieek hath laps like a fiesh-sinj.'cil

swine.

A.i s asjeeii- hip t|i to iiaiiMi IImil

Ami the nown w
tliini.'iinilHili.

What 's he at, i|uiiihii ? reiulinK Inx

te\t <

Now you've his eurlsey - uiul what
eonies ne>.t ?

VI

See to our ' on\erls you iliMinieil lilai k
i|o/.en

No slealiii;; away -nor i ou nor eo/.eii I

Noil live (hat Were thieves, ileserve it

fairly ;

Noil seven that were liejinnrs, will live

less s|mrel' ;

You timk your turn aivl ili|>|iei| in the

hat."

(lot fortune Huil fortune i^ets you;
iiiinil that I

VII

(iive your first groHn— eoin|iunetioi) 's

at work :

Ami soft ! from a -few yiui mount to a ,

Turk.
liO, Mieali, llie s<lfsarne iMiiril on

I hin

He wiis four times alreailv eonverti'd

ill !

Ill re ".^ a kiiile. I lip i|uii k it "s a sijin

of i^raee

Or he ruins u< all with his liunvinK-
fire.

VIII

Wliniii now is the liishop a-leerinj; at /

I know a point where his text falls pat.

I 'II tell liiiii to-morrow, a worij just

now
Went to my heart anil made me vow
I iiieilille no more with the worst of

trades

—

Let sonu'hody else pay his serenades.

IX

(iroan all together now, wliee—hie

—

hee I

It "s a worl it 's a-work, ah. wi e is

me !

It l)e;;aii. when a herd of iis. picked and

iiiel)ody dial him a di;' in the Wen
paunch

!

.

>laced.

<pinri d tl li'iiiuh the t'orso.

stripped to the waist ;
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II

f r

Jew-bnitfs, with sweat ami blood well
.s|)ont

I

To usher in worthily Chris ian Lent.

X '

It grew, when the hangman entered our
bounds.

Yelled, pricked ns out to his church like
1

hounds.
It got to a |)itch, when tiie hand indeed
Which gutted my purse, would throttle

my creed.
.\n(l it overflows, when, to even the odd.
Men I hel|HMl to their sins, help nie to

their (!od.

I5ut now, while the scaiMgoats leave
our Hock,

Ami the rest sit .silent and count the
clock.

Since forced to muse the appointed
time I

On these pre( ious facts and truths
sublime,

—

I

Let us fitly employ it, imder our breath,
'

In saying Hen Ezra's Song of Death.

XII

For Rabbi Ben Ezra, t'.e night he died.
Called sons and sons" sous to his side.
And spoke, ' 'llhis world has been harsh

and strange ;

Something is wrong: there needeth a
change.

Hut what, or where V at the last, or
Hrs< ?

In one imint oniy we sinned, at worst.

XIII

' The Lord will have mercy on ./acob yet

,

Ami again in his border see Israel set.
When Judah beholds Jerusalem,
The stranger-seed shall be joined to

them :

To Jacob's House sliail (lie Ccntiles
cleave.

So the Prophet saith and bin sons
iK'lieve.

XIV
'.\y. the children "f the rh.ose'i iMr
Shall cany and biing theiu to their

place : |

In the land of the Ixjrd shall lead thi

same,
Bondsmen and handmaids. Who >.jial|

I

blame.
When the slaves enslave, the opprcssi.]

ones o'er
The oppressor triumph for evermore ;

I

.\v

'(Jod spoke, and gave us the won! |„

keep :

Bade never fold the han<ls nor sleep
'.Mid a faithless world,- at watch mi.|

ward.
Till Christ at the tnd relieve our gtiiii.|

By Mis servant .Moses the wat( h wa-
set :

Though near upon cock-crow, we knn
it yet.

'

xvt

Thou ! if Thou wast He, who at uw\-
watch came.

By the starlight, naming a dubi.nis
Name !

.\nd if, too heavy with sleep—too r;i>li

With fear— () Thou, if that martyr--ii>li
Fell on Thee coming to take' Thin,'

own.
Anil we gave the Cross, when we owed

the Throne

—

XVII
' Thou art the Judge. We are brui-..l

thus.

But, the judgment over, join >iilts

with us !

Thine too is the cause ; and not more
Thine

Than oius, is the work of these dog> :m\
swine.

Whose life laughs through and spiN at

their cn-ed.
Who iiuiintain Thee in word, and ikfv

'J'hee in deed !

xviii

'We withstood Christ then '/ beniui.lfiil

how
At hast we withstand Barabbas m.« !

Was our outrage sore V but the \vn|.(

We spared.
To have called these—Christjaii^ had

we daretl

!

I
-1
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' li

Let (Icfianco to them pay mistrust of A fame that he was missing, spread

Thee,
'

!

afar—

\n<l Rome make amends for Calvary ! i
The world, from its four corners, rose

I

in war,
^

'

• Till hr -as borne otit on a balcony
' By tlic torture, prolonged from age to Tq pacify the world when it should see.

age, The captains ranged l)cfore him, one,

f V,y the infamy, Israel's heritage,
|

his hand
By the (ihetto's plague, by the garb's

, ^JJ^,l^. i,aby jwints at, gained the chief

disgrace,
^ |

command.
By the ba<lge of shame, by the felons

I

^n,l d^y i,y day more beautiful he
])lace,

.
I

grew
By tlie bramling-tooi, the bloody whip, j^ „hajic, all said, in feature and in hue.

And the summons to Christian fellow-
, while yoimg (Jreek sculptors gazing on

ship,— the child

XX I
IJecame, with old tlreck sculpture.

If WV boast our proof that at least the! rccon.ile.l

i
j^.^

'

}
Already sa-jes laboured to condense

I Would' wrest t'hrisfs nninc from the In easy tomes a life's experience :

Devil's crew. j

And artists took grave counsel to

Tliv face took never so deep a shade i
impart

,
, , „

But wc fought them in it, (!od our aid ! In one breath and one hand-sweep, all

A trophy t"o bear, as wc march. Thy! their art—

'l,^„,j To make his graces prompt as blossom-

South, East, and on to the Pleasant ing

I^nd

\Tli(: pnsait PoiK' abolished this Inid

hnsininf ()/ the sermon.—R. B.]

Of plentifully-watered palms in spring :

Since well beseems it, whoso mounts

the throne.

For beauty, knowledge, strength, should

stand alone.

And mortals love the letters of his

name.'

—Stop ! Have you turned two pages t

Still the same.

PROTl'S

Amonc; these latter busts we count by

scores,

Hiilf-omiK-rors and (piarter-cniperors.

Each with his bay-leaf fillet, loose-

thonged vest, Xew reign, .same date. The .'^cribe goes
Lork- and low-browed Gorgon on the

j ^^ ^^ ^^^y

breast,

—

How that same year, on such a month
OiK' loves a baby face, with violets

^ j^^,| ^ay,
'

there, ' John the Pannonian, groundedly
Violets instead of laurel in the hair, believed
As those were all the little locks could

<^ blacksmith's bastard, whose hard
'war. hand reprieved

\ow read here. ' Protus ends a pericxl The Empire from its fate the year

Of <'in|HTV beginning with a gwl ;
In-fore,

—

Born in " the jxjrphyry c><aml)er at Came, had a mind to take the crown,

Bvzant, and wore

Qiucns by his cradle, proud and minis- The same for six years, (durmg which

trant

:

the Huns .

And if he t|uickened breath there, Kept off their fingers from us) till his

"twould like (ire !
sons _

rantingly through the dim vast realm ' Put something in his liquor —ana so

transpire. 1 forth.
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I

Tlicn a new reign. Stay— ' Take at its
just worth '

(Subjoins an annotator) ' what I give
As luMrsay. Some think, Joiin let

Protus live

And slip away. 'Tis said, he readied
man's a<;e

At some Wind nortiieru eourt ; made,
first a pajje,

Tlien, tutor to the children ; last, of use
Ahout the huntinji-stahjes. 1 deduce
He wrote tiie little tract •• On worming

dogs,"'

Whereof the name in sundry eatnlogues
Is extant yet. A Protus of the race
Is rumoured to have died a monk in

Thrace,

—

;

And if the same, he reached senility.'

Here's John the Smith's roui/h-
hammereil head. (Jrcat eye

Oros-s jaw and gri|ied lij)s do "what
granite can

To give you the crown-grasper. What
a man !

Hair in heaps lay heavily
Over a pale brow spirit-pure
Carved like the heart of the eoal-blaik

tree,

CrisiK-d like a war-steeds eneolure-
And vainly .sought to dissemble her < m^
Of the blackest black our eyes en.lmV.

.And lo, a blade for a kniu'ht's empriM.
Filled tlu- line empty sheath of a man.--
Ihe Duke grew straiclitway brave aii<|

wise.

He looked at her. as a lover can ;

She looked at him, as one who awake> --

The Past was a sleep, and her life )H-an.

Xow, love so ordered for both tlicir

sakes,

\ feast was .eld that selfsame night
In the pil which the mighty shadow

makes.

THK st.vti'f: axd thk nr.sT

There 's a palace in Florence, flu
world knows well,

.And a statue watche-; it from the s.|uare.
And this story of both do our townsmen

tell.

Ages ago, a lady there.
-At the farthest "window facing the East
Asked, 'Whorides by with the royal air?"

The bri les-maids' prattle aroun.l iicr
ceased ;

She leaned forth, one on cither hand •

They saw how the blush of the bride
increased—

They felt by its beats her lieartexpand—
As one at each ear and both in a breath
Whispered, 'The (ireat-Duke Ferdi

nand.'

That self.same instant. un<lerneath,
Ihe Duke rode jiast in his iiile way,
I'-.mpty anfl fine like a swordless slu>ath.
tiay he rode, with a friend as gay.
Till he threw his head back—^ Who is

she 7
'

—
•
A Kride the I?i<cardi brin-, home

Io.'|hv.'

I

(For \'ia Larga is three-))arts light,

i

Hut the Palace overshadows one,

I

Because of a crime which may (Jo.l

j

re(]iiite I

JTo p^lorence and Ood the wrong was
•lone.

Throiigl, the first republK., nuu.lcr
there

I'.y t'osimo and his cuise.l son.)

The Duke (with the slatue's fa< e in llir

s<(iiare)

Turned in the midst of his multitude
At the bright approach of the bridal

pair.

Face to face (he lovers stood
•A single mimit<' and no more,
While the bridegroom bent as a iiiaii

subdued—
Howedtill his bonnet brushed the floor -
For the Duke on the lady a kiss ci.ii-

ferred,

;

As the courtly custom was of yore.

In a minute can lovers exchange a woid/
If a wor.l did pass, which I do not

think.
Only one out of the thousand heard.

That was the bridegroom. At da\ s

lirink

Hi and his bride were alone at last
In a bi-d-chaiiiber by a tajHr's blink.
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i

i

"4

'I

Calmly he said that her lot was cast.

That the door she had passed was sliut

,

on her
j

rill the tinal catafalk repassed. I

Tilt' world meanwhile, its noise and stir,
j

Tiirough a certain window facing the

Ea»tt

She could watch like a convent's
^

chronicler. '

Since passing the door might lead to a
;

feast.

And a feast might lead to so much
l»eside,

i

He, of many evils, chose the least.
|

' Freely I choose too,' said the bride—
|

' Vour window and its world suffice,' !

Hciilied the tongue, while the heart

replied

—

' If I s|)en«l the night with that devil

twice,

May liis window scr% as my loop of hell '

Whence a damned sc 1 looks on Para-

disc

!

j

' I lly to the Duke who lov(-< me well,
'

Sit l)y his side and laugh ;. irrow
|

Krc I count another avc-bcii. 1

•'Tis only the coat of a page to borrow.

Anil tie my hair in a horse-boy's trim, ,

And I save my soul—but not to-
|

morrow '

—

(She checked herself and her eye grew
dim)

—

' My father tarries to bless my state :

I must keep it one day more for him.

'Is one day more so long to wait '!

Moreover the Duke rides past, I know ;

We shall see each other, sure as fate.'

Slic turned on her side and slept. Just

so!
So we resolve on a thing and sleep

:

So i|id the lady, ages ago.

That night the Duke said, ' Dear or

cheap
As the cost of this cup of bliss may )irove

To body or soul, I will tlrain it deep.'

And on the morrow, bold with love,

He beckoned the bridegroom (close on
caii,

As his duty bade, by the Duke's alcove)

£

And smiled ' 'Twas a very funeral.

Your lady will think, this feast of ours,

—

A shame to efface, whateer befall

!

' What if we break from the Arno
Iwjwers,

Anil try if Petraja, cool anil green.
Cure last night's fault with this morn-

ing's Howers 'I

'

The bridegroom, not a thought to be
seen

On his steady brow and quiet mouth.
Said, ' Too much favour for me so mean !

' But, alas ! my lady leaves the South ;

Each wind that comes from the Apen-
nine

Is a menace to her tender youth :

' Nor a way e.xists, the wise opine,

If she (piits her jjalace twice this year.

To avert the flower of life's decline.'

Quoth the Duke, ' A sage and a kindly

fear.

.Moreover Petraja is cold this spring :

Be our feast to-night as usual here !

'

And then to himself
—

' Which night

shall bring

Thy briile to her lover's embraces,
fool—

Or I am the fool, and thou art the king I

' Vet my passion must wait a niglit. nor
cool

—

For to-night the Envoy arrives from
France,

Whose heart I unlock with thyself, my
tool.

'I need thee still and might nii.ss i)cr-

i chance.

1 To-day is not wholly lost, beside,

I

With its hoiHj of my lady's counten-
ance :

I
' For I ride—what should I do but ride If

i
.Vnd (lassing her j)alace, if I list,

' May glance at its window—well betide !'

So said, so done : nor the lady niis.sed

One ray that broke from the ardent

brow.

Nor a curl of the lips where ihu spirit

kissed.

3



, hi

106 THE STATUE AND THE BUST

i i

I i

Jk> Miire that t-acli rt'iicwt-d the vow.
No morrow's sun slioiilil arist- and sot

And k-avo tlwin tlu-n as it left them
now.

Uiit next (lay passed, and next day yet,

Witli still fresh eause to wait one day
more

Ere eaeh lea|H-d over the parajK't.

And still, as love's l>rief niorninj; wore,
Witli a gentle start, half smile, half siuli.

'riiej- found love not as it seemed iM'fore.

They thought it would work infallihiy.

But not in despite of heaven and earth

—

The rose would blow when the storm
passed hy.

Meantime they eould profit in winters
dearth

By winter's fruits that supplant the
rose :

The world and its ways have a t liii

worth !

And to nre-;s a point while these oppose
Were a simple polity ; lu'tter wait :

We lose no friends and we gain no fo(w.

Meantime, worse fates than a lover's

fate.

Who daily may ride and pass and look

Wheie his !idy watehes Iwhind the
grate !

And slie—she watched the s(iuare like

a book
Holding one picture and oidy one.
Which daily to (ind she undertook :

When the picture was reached the book
was done.

And she turned from the picture at

night to scheme
Of tearing it out for herself next sun.

So weeks grew months, years—gleam
by gleam

The glory dropped from their youth and
love,

And both iHi-ceived they had dreamed
a dream ;

Which hovered as dreams do, still

above.

—

l$ut wiio can tiike a dream for a truth '!

Oil, hide our i.-^-n from the next re-

move !

One day as the lady saw her youth
: Depart, and the .silver thread tliiit

j

streaked

j

Her hair, and, worn by the serpeiil\

tooth.

The brow so )«uckered, the chin mi

I

)K'aked,

—

.\nd wondered who the woman was.
Hollow-eyed and haggard-eheekeil,

Fronting her silent in the glass^
' Summon here,' she suddenly said.
* I'.efore the rest of my old self jiass,

' Him. the Carver, a hand to aid.

Who fashions the clay no love will

ehanu'e,
' And lixes a beauty never to fade.

Jx't Robbia's craft so apt and straii;;i>

.\rrest the remains of young and fair,

And rivet them while the seasons raiiL'c

' Make nu' a face on the window there,

Waiting as ever, mule the while.

My love to p-i:-s below in the .^(piarc I

"And let me tiiink that it may beguile

Dre iry days which the dead must spi nil

Down in their darkness under the iu>W.

"To say, " What matters it at the end ;

I did no more while my heart was Wiiiiii

Than docs that image, my jtale-fai cd

i

friend."

Where is the use of the lip's red chiuiii.

The heaven of hair, the pride of tlic

brow,
.'md the l)lood that blues the in^'k

'

arm—
' I'nlcss we turn, as the soul knows hnw,

The earthly gift to an end divine /

A lady of day is as good, I (row.'

I5ut long ere Itobbia'.s corni(c. line

With flowers and fruits which Iciivc-

eiilice.

Was set where now is the empty shiinr—

(.And, leaning out of a l)right blue s|«ii c.

.\s a irhost might lean from a chink cf

sky.

The )iassionate ]iale lady's face

—

Kyeing ever with earnest eye
Anii iniif-k-turne'l neck at its l-realhlc-

stretch.

Some one who ever is passing by— 1
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llic Diiko ha<l sighed like tlii! ^iinl|llt•st

wiTtch

111 Florfiici', ' Youth—my (Iroain cs-

(•a|H's !

Will its rcionl stay V
' Ami lie bade

thi'iii fetch

SiiiMc -iiilitlc inonldcr of Iira/.cii slia|K's

—

• Can the soul, the will, die out of a man
Krc his Ixxly lind the jrrave that j^apes '!

•,Iiiliu ut Oouay shall elTect my plan.

Set me on horseback here aloft.

Alive, as the crafty sculptor can,

'In the very sipuire 1 have crossed so

oft !

That men may a<lmire, when future suns

Shall touch the eyes to a purpose soft,

While the mouth and the hrow stay

hrave in hron/.e

—

A'liiiire and say, " When he was alive.

Hiiw he would take his pleasiue once I

"

'And it shall }io hard hut I contrive

To listen the while and laugh in my
toinh

Al idleness which as|iires to strive.'

Sii! while these wait the trump of

do(un,

lldw do their spirits pass, I wonder,

Ni;.'lits and days in the narrow room '.'

Still, I suppose, they sit and |)onder

What a gift life was. ages ago.

Six stejis out of the chapel yonder.

Only thc\ see not (!od, I know,
Nor all that chi\alry of Mis,

riic soldier-sainis who, row on row,

riiini upwar<l each to his point of Miss

—

Siiire. the end of life liein;.' nuuiifest,

lie had liurned his way thro' the world

to this.

I luar vou reproach, ' IJut delav was
he t,

I'or their end was a crime."— Oh. a

irinu' will do
A; well. I reply, to serve for a test,

A- a vir'uc golden through and through,
S"Oi.- iciit to vindirs-c- it'-«;!f

And prove its worth at a moment's
view !

.Must a game U- plave«l for the sake of

|K>lf ;

Where a hutlon goes, 'twere an e\>i-

gram
To od'er the stamp of the very (Juelph.

The title has no \,due lieyond the

sham :

.\s well the counter as coin, I .suhniit,

When your table's a hat, and your
prize, a dram.

Stake your counter as boldly every
whit,

X'eiitiire as truly, use the same skill,

Do your best, whether winning or

hising it.

If you choose to play !— is my prin-

ciple.

Let a man contend to the uttermost

For his life's set prize, be it what it will !

The counter our lovers staked was lost

As surely as if it were lawful coin :

.\nd the sin I impute to each frustrate

ghost

Is, the unlit lamp an<l the ungirt loin.

Though the <iid in sight was a vice, I

say.

You of the virtue, (we issue join)

How strive you '! Ik d; fahiila !

P01UM1YRI.\'S LOVER
TiiF. ruin set early in to-niglit.

The sullen wind was soon awake,
It tore the elm-lops down for spite,

.\iid dicl its worst to vex the lake,

\ listened with heart lit to break.

When glide<l in Porphyria ; straight

She shut the cold out and the storm,

.\iid kneeled and made the cheerless

grate

r.laze up. and all the cottage warm ;

Which done, she rose, and from her

form
Withdrew thedripiiing cloak and sliaA*!,

.\!1<1 laid her soiled gloves by, untietl

Her hat and let the damp hair fall,

.\nd, last, she sat down by my side

.\iid called nie. When no voice replied,

She p'.it !!i\' lU'.n about her waist.

And ni'ule her smooth white shoulder

\
bare.
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Ii<>

en-

And all her yellow hair (lis|i|iU'('(ir

And, btoojiinfr. nuulf my chi-f-k

thcri'.

And spread o'er all ht-r yellow hair,

Muriniiriii^ how she loveil ine

—

sIm*

Too weak, for all her heart's

deavour.
To set its str:igj!liiij» ])asmon free

From i>ri(ie, and vainer ties dissever.

And give herself to me for ever.

But ))assion sometimes would ])revail,

Xor could to-night's gay feast re-

strain

A sudden thought of one so pale

For love of her, and all in vain ;

No, she was eome through wind and
rain.

He sure I looked uj) at her eyes
Happy and ))roud ; at last I kiU'W

Porphyria worshipi>ed me ; surprise

^la(^e my heart swell, and still it

grew
While I debated what to do.

That moment she was mine, mine,
fair.

Perfectly pure and good : I found
A thing to do, and all her hair

In one long yellow string I wound
Three times her li.tic throat around.
And strangled her. No pain felt she ;

I am (piite sure .she felt no ])ain.

As a .>ihut hud that holds a hee.

I warily o|X'd her lids ; again
Laughetl the Mue eyes without a stain.

And I imtightened next the tress

About her neck ; her cheek vmv
more

Blushed bright iK-neath my burning
kiss

:

I prop|>ed her hea<l u)) as before.

Only, this time /«// shoulder l>oro

Her head, which droops upon it still

:

The smiling rosy little head.
So glad it hiis its utmost will.

That all it srorned at dikt is (led,

.\n<l I, its love, am gaincfl instead I

P6r|)hyria"'< love : she guessed not

how
Her darling one wish would l>e heard.

And thus we sit together now.
And all night long wc have not

stirred.

And yet God has not said a word I

CHILDK ROLAND TO TMK DAItK
TOWKK CAME'

(See E<lgar's song in ' Lear ')

I

i Mv first thought was, he lied in every

I

woni,
That hoary cripple, with malidciii-

eye
.\skance to watch the working of iii-

lie

On mine, and mouth scarce able tn

afford

Sup|iression of the >;lee that jiurscd iiii'l

scored

Its edge at one more victim gaiiicl

I

thereby.

What el.se shoidd he be .set for, with In-

statF •/

What, .save to waylay with his lie-,

ensnare
.Ml travellers that might find lilin

posted there,

.\ud ask tlie road ? I guessed wliiit

skull-like laujrli

Woidd break, what crutch "gin wiili'

my epitaph
For pastime in the dusty thoroii^li-

fare,

Ml

If ;il Ms counsel I should turn .isiile

Into that luuinous tract whieh, ,ili

agree.

Hides the Dark Towci-. Yet u-

ipiiescingly

I did turn as he pointed : neither |iiili

Xor hope rekindling at the end dcsr iinl.

So much as gladness that .sonu- cinl

might be.

IV

For, what with my whole world-ui'li

wandering.
What with my search drawn out tliiu

years, my hope
Dwindled into a ghost not fit to i "|..

With that obstre|ierous joy sue. e-
woidd bring,

—

I hardly trird now to reV>Hkc the spvMiL'

My heart made, finding failure in it;

scope.
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111-

lll-

t"

I

i

V
I

IX

A< wlipn a siok man very m-ar to ileath For mark ! no sooner was I fairly

Siciiis (lead indoed, and fwls bojiin found

and end Plcdued to the jiluin, after a pace or

Tlie tears and takes the farewell of
I two,

eaeh friend.
j

Than, i)ausing to throw baekward a

Ani hears one hid tlie otlier po, draw
,

last view

breath To the safe road, 'twas f^nne ; prey

Frit lier outside, (' sinee all is o'er," he plain all ro\n»d :

saith, Nothing but plain to the horizon's

bound.
I might go on ; nought else remained

to do.

X

And the blow fallen no grieving ean

amend ;')

vt

Wiiilf some discuss if near the other

uraves So, on I went. I think I never saw
]'.( room enough for this, and when; Such starved ignoble nature ; nothing

a day
j

throve

:

Suits best for carrying the corpse
:

For flowers—as well expect a etdar

away,
'

'[ grove

!

With care about the banners, scarves But cockle, spurge, according to their

and staves,

—

law

Ami still the man hears all, and only Might propagate their kind, with none

craves to awe,

lie may not shame siicli tender love You'll think ; a burr had been a

and stav. treusure-trove.

VII XI

Tims. I had so long suffered in this y^ ! penury, inertness and grimace.
(|uest,

lliard failure ])rophcsied so oft, In-en

writ

Si) many times among ' The Band '

—

to wit.

Till' knights who to the Dark Tower's

search addresse<l

Tliiir stei)s—that just to fail as they,

seemed best.

Anil all the doubt was now—should

I l)e fit.

In some strange sort, wer the land's

j>ortii)n. ' See
Or shut your eyes.' • .id Nature

jieevishly.

It nothing skills : I cannot help my
case :

Tis the Last Judgment's fire must
cure this jilaee.

Calcine its elo<is and set my prisoners

free.'

XII

VIII If there )mshed any ragged thistle-

So, quiet as despair, I turned from him, stalk

Tiiat hateful cripple, ont of his high- Above its mates, tlu head was chopped

vvav —the bents

Into the path he jwinted. All the Were jealous else. What made those

(lay holes and rents

Hail been a dreary one at best, and In the dock's harsh sw rth leaves

—

(Ijni bruised as to baulk

Wiis settling to its close, yet shot one All hoj)e of greenness ? 'tis a brute

grim must walk

lU'd leer to see the plain catch its Pa.shing their life out, with a brute's

estrav. I
intents.

I



!l 110 CHILDK llOLAXD TO THK DAIIK TOVVKK CA.MK

Mil
As for the irra-' .. ii itI'vv a-i s( lilt as hair

(IixmI— lllll (III- sniic -liifls— 1,1

what lian^'iiian's lianils

'I

^i

if
jl

n-

I.

r

I

I

I

111 l(|.i<)sv ; lliiii iliv lihults |iri( k((l I'iii lo liJM lin-nst a iiarolinu iil

Itx' niiiil own ))anils

Wliii li iiiiclrrni-alli lookiil kiiiail(<l |{i',nl il. Pour linitor, spit ii| on Mii^i

with MciikI. I'III'sI

Oiu- slilf liliiiil liorsc, his cvcrv hone
a-staii'. XVITI

Stooil ,s|ii|>iliiil, hiiwcvti hci aiiic there : I'.illcr llii.s Prrscnl tlinn a Past jik, |l *'

'I'hriisl Diit pas! sciviir from Ihc
(h'viTs stiiil !

XIV

Alive ? }io niiirlit he ilcad f.jr aii;,'lit I

know.
With that r.'il, naiiiit and (ollopcil

in'ck a-stiaiii.

And .sliiit cyfs iiiKh'nicatii the nisi

y

inane :

Seldom went such u'lMlesipieiies- with
snch Woe ;

I never saw a hrnte I hated so ;

He nii'st l)e wicked to deserve such
pain.

XV
I shut iiiV eves and turiiel tiieni on niv

heart.

As a man calls for wine liefore I.e

ll;4hls.

I asked one draujiht of e.irlier,

ha|>picr sights,

Kre fitly 1 could Iio|k' to play my part.

'I'hink first, lijrht afterwards—the sol-

dier's art :

One ta.ste of the oM time sets all to
rijihts !

XVI
Not it ! I fancied Cuthliert's redden-

in>; face

Beneath its jiarnitnre of curly L'old,

Dear fellow, till I almost felt him fold
An arm in mine to tix me to the place.
That way he used. .Mas, one ni<;ht"s

dissiraee !

Out went my heart "s new fire and left

it cold.

xvii

(iiles, then, the soul of 1- nour—there
he stands

Frank as ten years a<io when knijililed

first.

What honest men should dar
said) he dursl.

that :

l!iu k therefore to my darkeniiii,' I'.iili

auain.

.\'o sound, no siirhl as far as cvi' c..!,l

.

slrain.

Will l!ic iiiifht scud a howlet m i

Ip.iI ;

I asked : when soiiiclhin'.' on the di~i,i 1

Hal

Came lo mre-.t my ihouL'hts ;,iiJ

clia ii.'e their ii.iin.
I

XI \

A sudden little ri\cr crossed mv jialli

.\s iine\|H'cted as a serpent couic^,
N'o slui.';.'ish fide couv'cni.d to ili,

irlooms ~
This, as it frotheil liv. mii,dil have li.n

a hath
I'or the lieiid's silowini; hoof - to mc iIh'

wrath
Of its Mack edily 'icspale with llalx-

anil spunier,

XX
.So iK'tty yet so spiteful ! all alonir.
Low scruhhy alilers kneeled d.uii

over it ;

I)ri!i( lied wiHows fluna them h. i.l-

lo".{.' in a fit

l>f unite despair, a suicidal (lironir:
The river which had done them all tin

wrouf.',

AVIiate"er that was, rolled liy. .1,.

terreil lu) whit.

XXI

Which, while I for<led,—(rood saint-.

how I feared
To set my foot upon a dead iiiiiii's

dicck.

^ T

(he Kach step, or feil the sjK'.ir I li

I.I SC(
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K.ir linlltiws, tiui^lol in his Imir or Mnkt-n a tiling ami tluii iiinrs it, till liis

lH-nr<l !

-(t may havr Iwi-n

.1

walci-iiit 1 Clian^'is nixl olf lie piws !) within a

iiiil, II).'

^IH'ai'i'tl ro<i(

h ! if soundtfl like .i lial'v'^ Hot.'. < lav aii'l rulihU*. santl and stark

shriiU lihu k ilfurlli.

XXII XXVI

I

(Mail was I when I rcaclu-cl tlio other \ow Mott lu-s raiikliiit/, roh^ired pay

Itaiik. nii'l V'riiii.

Now for a Ix'ttrr coiintry. N'ain Now patchrs whrrc sonic leanness of

jiresap' !
tlie soil's

Wlio were the strii).'ulers, what war Hroke into moss or suhstanees like

lii'l tiiey waye lioiis ;

Wiiose sava^je trample thus coiihl )ia(l Then came some |ialsie(l oak. a cleft in

the (lank him

Soil to a plash ? toads in a |H)isone(i i..ike a distorte<l mouth that splits its

tank. lim

Or wild cats in a red-hot iron caiie

—

(lapiiiK at death, and dies while it

recoils.

XXIII I XXVII

TliP
•'

.t must so have seemed in that
^^,„| j,,^,^ ^^ f^^ ,j^ ^,^.^.^ f,.o,„ ti,^ ,.„,] .

.ell circpie. Nouiiht in the distance btit the eveii-

Whnt iHMined them there, with all the
j,j^^ nought

plain to choose ? '

-^o ,,i,int my footstep further ! At
No foot-print leading to that horrid

j|,j. t|,o,",jjl,t.

mi'ws. \ trreat black bird, Apollyon's bosoni-
Xoiic out of it. Mad hrewage set to

friend,
work Sailefl pnst. nor beat his wide wing

Tlnir brains, no doubt, like c;allev- drunon-iH-nned
slaves the Turk That brushed mv eap—[H'rehanee the

l'it-< for his |.a.stime, Christians
i ^„j,|^. j ^^^^^,\\^x.

ai'ainst .lewai. I

XXVIII

XXIV For, lookinj;; up, aware I somehow
.\iiil more than that—a fe.rlonf; on—

|

•irew,

why, the;e ! "Spite of the dusk, the plain had

What bad use was that engine for.
[

^ivr:' place

that wheel. All round to mountains—with such

Or brake, not wheel- that harrow lit
|

name to f»race

to reel Mere ugly heights and heaps now stolen

Ml us bodies out like silk 1 with all the in view.

air How thus they had surprised me,

—

Ol rophel'" tool, on earth left unaware, '

solve it. you !

Or brouf,'!.. to shariH-n its rusty teeth How to get from them was no clearer

of sleel. i ease.

XXv XXIX

Tliin came a bit of stubbeil ground. Yet half I seemed to recognise some

once a woo«l. trick

Next a marsh, it would seem, ami Of mischief hapi)eiie«l to me, God
^

.

1 ...1How iiidc cartii know.s wlic:i

|lis|i<rate and done with ; (so a fool In a bad dream jKrhaps. He

lind^ mirth. then,
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\ ;

V'

i
:

rf

if

I

I

I'lojjfroMM thif way. When, in thp very
nick

Of K'^'inR "!'' one time more, came a
click

Aft when a trap «hiit«—you're inxide

the den !

XXX
nnrningly it came on mo all at once,

ThiH wuH the place ! those two hillM

on the riKht,

Crouched like two bulls locked horn
in horn in ii^ht ;

Whil," to the left, a tall scalped moun-
tain . . . Dunce,

Fool, to Im- (l(i7.inK at the very nonce.
After n life 8|>ent training? for the

sight !

XXXI
What in the midst lay but the Tower

itself ? '

The round squat turret, blind as the
fool's heart.

Built of brown stone, without a
counterpart

In the whole world. The tem|X'«t's
niockinj; elf

Points to the shii)nian thus the unseen
shelf

IHe strikes on, only when the timbers
.start.

I

XXXII

,
Xot see ? l)ecau(te of night perhaps ?_

Why, day
I f'amebackagainforthat ! l)eforeit lift,

The dying sunset kindle<l throuuli u

I

<!eft :

j

The hills, like giants at a hunting, Iny,

Chinu|>on liand,foseeth»'ganM'at bav.—
' Now stab and end the creature- to

the heft !

'

XXXIII

N'ot hear ? when noise was everywhere

'

it tolled

Increasing like a l)ell. N'amesinmycar«,
Of all the lost advcUurers my j>«'i'r^.

How such a one was strong, and sm h

was bold.

And such was fort\inate, yet each of oM
Lost, lost ! one moment knelled ilu'

woe of years.

XXXIV

There they stood, ranged along the hill-

sides, nu't

To view the last of me, a living friinif

For one more picture ! in a shed nf

flame
I saw them and I knew them all. Anil yet

Dauntless the slug-horn to my lips I >it,

And blew. 'ChUiic Roland ti> th,

Dark- Tower cnmr.'

MEN, AND WOMEN
• TRAXSCEXDFA'TAUSM '

A POEM IN- TWELVE BOOKS

Stop jdaying, \Ktft '. may a brother
s|H'ak ?

'Tis you s|->eak, that 's your error.

Song 's our art :

Whereas you please to sjieak thesi-

nake<l thoughts
Instead of draping them in sights and

sounds.
—True thoughts, good thoughts, thought.s

fit to treasun- \\]t !

But why such long prolusion and dis-

play.

[Such turning and adjustment of the

harp,

i

.And taking it <ipon your brea.'it. :ii

length.

Only to sjX'ak dry wc '-< across its

strings ?

Stark-naked thought is in reijurvt

enough :

S|ieak prose and hollo it till P-unipi'

hears !

The si.\-foot Swiss tube, braced nlmiit

with bark,

Which helps the hunter's voice from Alp

to Alp-
Exchange our harp for that,—who

hinders von ?

I
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liiil luTP '« your fault ; prown men I BurirH \in with a (riory. yoiinfj oncp

want thought, you think ;
{

ninrr,

Tliim){ht 's wliot they moan by vrrso,
[
Pouring Hcavon into thif sh\i» housf of

and wek in verMo

:

|
life,

ItovH «'«'k for ima^cH and nu'lo<Iy,
So ronip, tlio harp hack to your heart

a^ain !

I

I

Mifi muMt have reason

—

m, you aim at ;

'Vl"' • I /-wi - .u . Vou arc tt pooin, thouL'h vour po«>in's
Quite otherwise! ObjectH thronR our

„nuL'lit
youth. 'tis true :

i

.p,^^ ,^.^^ ^^j ^,i ^.^,, ,,;,, ,^.f„^, j^.,;,.^.,.^

\\.. see and hoar and do not won.h-r
^
^y^^ own U.yV-fa. e ..Vr the finer

mufh

:

I

•'

,.,, ^
If you eoul.1 tell m what thoy mean.

,j^.,^j f„ii"„v,.in„ ,h.- eheruh at the top
'"""'/'''

,
, ,, 'I'hat iM)ints tot ;<)d with his pnire<l half-

.\< Swe<h»h Boohme never eared for "

^.i„„.
, ^ 1

moon winir.s.
plants

I

'^

Inlil it happod. a-walking in the fields, I

Mr noticed all at (mee that plants eouhl ! , , »,^„.,
„,^ak. "<^W IT STRIKES A fOXTEM-

Nay, turned with loosened tongue to! PORAUY
talk with him.

I „ni.y knew one poet in mv life

:

That day the .laisy had an eye mdeed-
^,^,, „,j^ ,,^ somethinii like it. was his

Colloiiuised with the eowslip on siieh i

^.

themes !

\Vi' liiid them extant yet in Jacob's You saw jjo uj) and down Valladolid,

j)rose.
I

A man of murk, to know next time y«»u

saw.

r.iit liv the time youth slips a stage or His very serviceable suit of black

(^o Was courtly once and conscientious still,

While reading prose in that tough book And many might have worn it. though

he wroto, 1

none diil

:

(Inllalinu and emendating the same The cloak, that somewhat shone and

Anil settling on the sense most to our showe<l the threads.

,„jn,l) Had puri>ose. and the rulT. signiticanco.

\\>' shut the clasjis and find life's He walked and tapiH-d the pavement

summer imst. !

with his cane,
. . ,, .

Tlion. who helps more. ])ray. to repair Scenting the world, looking it full in

our loss

—

face.

Another Boehme with a tougher book An old dog, bald and blindish. at his

And subtler meanings of what roses heels.
, „ , .

say.— They turned up, now. the alley by the

t)i some stout Mage hke him of HalU-r- church,

stadt, ,
That leads no whither ; now, they

.lohn. who made things Boehme wrote breathed themselves

thoughts about ? On the main promenade just at the

lit- with a ' look you !
' vents a brace of wrong time :

rhymes. You'd come upon his scrutinizing hat,

.\n(l in there breaks the sudden rose ; Making a jieaked sha<le blacker than

herself. itself

Over us. under, round us every side. ; Against the single window sjiared .some

Nav, in and out the tables and the
;

house

chairs Inlatt yd with its mouldered Moorish

And musty volumes, Boehme's l)ook
I

work,

—

and all, i
Or else surprise the ferule of his stick
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Tr villi' tlif iii.iitiir -. liiii|Mr lw..h ihf On liilicr miU- the fdrniiilaltl
liiiik

Of iiiiii- iii'u •.li.>|i ii-liiiililiiiir, Fririi li

!«• IHWC

iiiiil liiiiv

Mr hti)4H| iir)<l Walrlii'il III.

Ciirvcil, I lit »ntl tolonr il like an ••ui-l

U\w.

'I'll,

'I'Ik

That

lll^ ll'ilih

llit'l he to <l<i Willi A.'s Nur|>rir<int; fai
I •

, iil.l.l.r III Wli.ii uliiiirtllii r «>lil U. iliHii|i|N'ari'<|

IIIIUI ulli) -lin .. Ii'llioii . iiili) iliiiik,

>IT<

\inl yiMiiiji ('. >.'iii hi-* |||i:ltrl^>l,

Mir frii-ml.
''"" i"ii'l<r'H liiii-.iir,iiiii| til.- Ii..v> IIh l.ii.r to llii' Kin>:. tlint ilid it
' voliiiiir.r to liil|i hliii iiii'ii iH Wli.it paiil till- lil.HMJI.

M.

»'ss IIIIUI fi,r

!• >.'liiiuf<l ^cr Iiooki oil >lalls uilli

half i\- 'vc,

Ami llv-lr lallails nil thr viii(|(ir's

Mlriiii.'.

Ami linmij-rcl^;.' l*o|<|.|>riiit iio^ltrs l>v

th- wall.

llf took Miuli 1 ofinisaiiri' of iiH-ii iiMil

tllilius.

If any In-at a liorMc, •,„! f,.|t |„. ,„^. .

If any ciiimciI a wonuiii. Uv took note ;

Vet Ntand at iioImhIv, -llii-y staicil at
him.

Ami foiiiil. l(..»s til ihcii- pltasiin- than
Miiri.risc,

He simmiikI to know Ihtiii ami cxiKit as
much.

S«), next time that a iii-i^'hlioiir'.s loii;ruc
was loosed.

It marked the shameful ami notorious
fa.f.

We ha<l III.' / II,, ;,,,( .,, „,,„.|, ^ ^,,^._

As a reeonii, „ . hief-imnnsitnr.
The town's true master if the town Imt

knew !
,

We merely kejit a (Jovenior for form.
While this man walked ahout ami look

aciount
Of all thoii;;ht, said and acted, then

went home.
And wrote it fully to our Lord the Kinu'
Who has an itch tu know thiiiL's, He

knows why.
And re.ids them in His hed-rooiii of a

iiiLdit.

Oh, you mi;;ht smile ! theie wanted not
a touch,

A tanir of . . . w,.||, it wii.s ,i„t wholly
ease

As hack into your mind the man's h)ok
came

—

.Sfrii'kcn in yarr a litHe, such a hiow

hains

H eves had to liv
"
Jlint

e under I—clear as I.

Our Lord the Kin^ haw favniiriti'N lunm-
fohl,

.\nd shifts His ministry some one c :\

month :

Our city j;els newt iovernorNnt whih-.-
Hut never wonl or sitrn. that I coiiM

hear,

N'otilied to this man nliout the sired-
The Kitin's a|>|iroval c.f thoMe letlir-

connetl
The last thinndiilyal the dead of !ii:.lil

Did the man love his ollicc .' frownoj
our Lord,

' Kxhoitin); when none heanl— • 1;.-

seech Me not !

Too far aliove .Mv IK-ople,— iK-malh
.Me !

[ set the watch, -how shoiihl (he |ho|.|,

know '!

I'niini thci,i. keep .Me all the more in

mind !

Was some spivh uiider-.tandin;; twiM
the Two '!

I found no truth in one repori ,it

h i.st-

That if you tracked him to his honic,

down lanes
Reyond the .lewry, and as ch-an to |.,i, i

,

N'ou found he ate his su|i|K'r in a roMin
Hlazini; with lijihts, four Titians on tlic

wall.

.\ntl twenty nake<l ^'irls to chanp' In-

plate !

I'oor imm, he lived nnotlies kind of life

In that new, stiieem-d, third house ly
the l)ri<li;e.

Fresh-painted, rather snuirt than ollii r-

wise !

The whole street nii;,dit o'erlook him is

he sat.

.^•K crossint: lei.', one foot on the di

hack,
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I'layinv! •» iliii'iit rribhuKf with his

iimiil

(.i:i< ynth, yoii'if Miirf hrr miiiu' wn^")

o'er th«' ihi'«'sr

AihI fruit, time i<'<l luilvr.x nf slarvod

wiiitcr-iH'iirs',

(ir triMt of niilinhct ill April ! nine.

Till, strut k tUi- (hiin li cliMk, HtriiiKltl

to Ih'iI wi'iit he.
I

My fiilliiT. hl-.i- thi mini nf >*,"fi>c he
,

was.

WiMilil |Miiiit him lint to mi' n <hi/.<-ti

tiiiit"* ;

'St- St,' Iic'i! whiM|)«T, ' tlir Corrc-

(iiilor !

'

I li;ii| Ih'I'II iisi'iI to thi.nk that itcrsonaut-

W.i> (iiii- with lannuTcil l>r<'«Tli«'s, hi-*-

troiis Ix'lt.

Ami fi-iitluTM liki- II fiiri'st in hi-< liat.

Who lilcw a lriim|H't ami jiroi laimctl

the nvw.
Annimnri-t the Inill-lijihts, j;avr (acli

( iiiinh itM turn.

\ii(| m«iii()ri/.c<l the miracle in v<>i.'ue!
,

llr liail rt ^'reat observance from iis

Imivm ;

\Vi- Wire in error ; that was not the

iiuin.

Ill like now, yet ha<l haply hcen

afraid,

'i'.i have just lookeil, when this man
> ame to ilie.

Ami seen who lined the clean iiiiy

pirret's sides

Ami stood alnnit the neat low truckle-

lied,
I

Willi the heavenly manner of relievinjf

".'iiard.

Here liad lw«'n, mark, the p-neral-in-

ehief.

'I'liru' a whole campai^'n of the worlil's

life and death.

Uiiiii;_' the Kiufj's work all the dim tlay

lollk!.

Ill his I,Id eoat and up to his knees in

iiiiid,

."^iiioked likt' n herriiif.', diniiij; on a

crust,

—

\imI. now the day was woi', relieved at

once !

'\i. fiilihir slmw >ir need fnl t old

cat.

Voii Hre niire, for one I hint/ ! Itless ii«,

nil the whde
liow sprili riv We are dresMil .11.1, VoU

and I'!

A second, and the unj^elt alter thai.

Well, I could never write a \erse.

—

could yidi •;

Ia-I 's to the I'rado and make the most
of time.

im

Ain'EMIS PROLC^ilZES

I AM a (iiMldesN of the anihrosial courts,

And save hy Here. (Jueen of Pride, sur-

passed

Ity none whose temples whiten this the

world.

Through Heaven I mil my Imid moon
iilon;< ;

1 shed in Hell o'er my pale |K-ople

jK'Uce ;

On Kurth I. caring for the creatiireH,

^imrd
Kacli iir»-)jnnnt yellow wolf nml fox-

hitch sh'ek.

And every feathered mother's callow

liriKHJ,

Anil all that love ^reeii liaunts and
loneliness.

t)f men. the chaste adore me, haii^'iii);

crowns
Of |Hippies red to lilackness, Ih'II and

stem,

I'lKiil my imat'e at Athenni here ;

And this dead Youth, Asclepios I emls
ahove,

Was dearest to me. He, my huskined

stwp

'I'o follow throii^di I. ;• wili'-wtod leafy

ways.
Anil chtt.se the panting stajr, i r sw'ft

with darts

Stop the swift oiinci-, oi lay tiie leopard

low,

Xeijlected homafie to another (iod :

Whence Ai>hrodit«', hy no midni^'ht

smoke
Of taiKTs lulU'd, in jeah.u.sy dispatched

A noisome lust that, as the gadhee

stm^s,

I'osscs.sed his stepdame I'haidra for

himself
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'Iho son of Thospus lior great absent Which pithor hand dircotocl ; nor lluv
spouse.

I

quenched
Hip|)oliit()s exf hiiniinp in his rarje

j

The frenzy of their flight before e.K h
Apainst the fury of the Queen, slie fraee,

J'"'?''" Wheel-s[)oke and sphnter of the v iffiil

T.ife insup|Mirtal)h' ; and, i>rifked at cur,

hi'iirt Kach boiilder-stone, slinrp -iii!> fin!
An Airia/iiuian strani/er's rare should spiny shell,

'I'l''' Ifuijre tish-bone wrecked am w -.Uh,]
To scorn her, |)erislK-'d by the murderous amid the sands

fonl On that detested In-ach, was bnghi w,;.
\ et, ere she i>(>rislie<l, blasted in a scroll blood
The fame of him her swervinj,' made not Ami morsels of l;is flesh : then fell \\ir

swerve. steeds
And Theseus read, returninfr, and Head-foremost, crashinft in theirmooudl

In-lieved, fronts.
And e.xilcd, in the blindness of liis Shivering with sweat, each wliite eye

^•'^th, horror-tixed.
The man without i crime who, last as His ])eople, who had witnessetl all afar,

'f^ iJore back the ruins of Hipjwlutos.
I.jOyaI, divulged not to his sire the truth. But when his sire, too swoln with pride,
Now Theseus from Poseidon had rejoiced

obtained (Indomitable as a man foredoomed)
That of his wishes should 1h' granted That vast Poseidon had fuKiiled ins

Three,
; l)rayer.

And one he imprecated straight—alive I. in a lloo<l of glory visible.
May ne'er Hip|M)lutos reach other lands ! Stood o'er mv dving votary and, dee,l
Poseidon heard, ui ai ! And .scarce the l?v deed, revealed, as all took idace the

prince truth.
Jrad stepiKil into the fi.xed Iwots of the Then Theseus lav the woefullcst of nun.

•:'"
, ,

And worthily
; "but ere the death vciK

Ihat give the feet a stay against the hid

„, ,
•"^.'''"PV^

,
Hisface,themurderedprincefullpai(l.n

Of the Henetian horses, and around breathed
His body flung the re is, and urged To his rash sire. Whereat Atlieii u

their s|>eed „.ai|s.

Along the rock ! and shingles of the So I, who ne'er forsake my vofanc-s.
shore, I^st in the cross-way none tii«; hoiicv-

Wlien from the gaping wave a monster cake

Ti- .
**""^

,

Should tender, nor jwiir out the do"'-
His obscene liody in th" coursers' jiath. hot life ;

These, mad with terror, as the sea-bull Fx'st at my fane the priests diseonsolalc
sprawled Shoidd dress my image with .some fa.ldl

Wallowing about their feet, lost care of jKwr

„,, ^
*'""

, , ,
Few crowns, made favours of, nor daic

that reared them; and the master- object
chariot-jiole

,
Such slaekne.ss to my worshippers who

Snapping lieneath tht ir plunges hke a turn
/""''•

,
'^^*' trusting heart and loaded hnml

Hipfioliitos. whose feet were trammele<l elsewhere,

,„ ^"f
•

, ,

,

As they had climbed Olumims to repot
W as yet dragu forward by the circling Of Artemi« an<l nowhere foun.l h. r

rem throne
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1 MitiiiK)»i(l : and, this eventful night, These interwoven oaks and pines. l)h,

U liilf round tlu- funeral pyre the
\

cheer,

l>o|)uhue Divine presenter of the healing rod.
Stood with tierce lii^ht on their black

: Thy snake, with ardent throat and
robes to blind lulling eye.

Each sobbing head, while yet their hair Twines his lithe spire-s around ! I sav,
they dipiK-d much cheer !

»cr the dead botly of their withered Proceed thou with thy wisest phar-
prince, inacies

!

And. in his palace, Theseus prostrate<l An<l ye, white crowd of woodland sister-
Oii the cold hearth, his brow cold as the nymphs,

"'*'' I'ly, ">* the sage directs, these buds and
"{'was bruised on, groaned away the leaves

heavy grief— That strew the turf around the twain !

.\> the pyre fell, and down the cross logs While I

f'a^lif'I Await, in fitting silence, the event.
Sending a crowd of sparkles through the

night, i

.\i\d the gay fire, elute with mastery, ' AN EPISTLE
lowered like a seritent o'er the clotted^ ' CONTAINING THE STRANOE MEDICAL

Of wine, dissolving oils and frankin-
experience ok karshish, the

cense
ARAB physician

\iid splendid gums like gold,—my Karshish, the picker-up of learning's

|)f)tency cnnnbs,
Coiiveyed the ]K'rished man to my The not-incurious in GckI's handiwork

retreat (This nian's-llesh He hath admirably
III the thrice-venerable forest here. made.
Ami this white-bearded sage who Blown like a bubble, kneaded like a

s(|ueezes now paste,

Tlic berried i>lant, is Phoibos' son of To coop up and keep down on earth a

fame, space

Asdepios, whom n)y radiant brother Thiit i)ulT of vaitour from His mouth,
taught num's soul)

Till doctrine of each herb and tiower —To Abib, all-sagacious in our art,

and root. Hrceder in me of what jHwr skill I boast.

To know their sccret'st virtue ami Like me inciuisitive how pricks and
express cracks

The saving soul of all : who so has Befall the flesh through too much stress

soothed and strain.

With lavers the torn brow and murdered Whereby the wily vajwur fain would
cheeks, slip

• nniposed the hair and brought its gloss Back and rejoin its source before the

again, term,

—

All! called the rcil bloom to the jiale And aptest in contrivance, under (J<"I,

skin back, To bafHe it by deftly stopj)ing such :

—

And laid the strips and jagged ends of The vagrant .Scholar to his Sage at

flc.--h
i

home
l!\cii once more, and slacked the sinew's Sends greeting (health and knowledge,

knot
[

fame with jn-ace)

Of every tortured limb—that, now he lies I Three samples (>f true snake-stone

—

As if !i»Te sleep pwscsscd him under-
|

rnrer still,

neath I One of the other sort, the melon-shai>ed,
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' f

I

i
'I

I

(Milt httcr, ,K.im.U",l nn.', for iharins Hlown up his nose t. l.elp the ailin.'evr
than.ln.gs) Host wait : I reach k-rusah-m at morn'Ami writ4th now the twenty-seeon.l There set in onler my exiK-rienees
*'"""• (Jather what most (leserves, and' -iv.

My jotniuyings were hrought to (»r I „,i!!l,t"ad7|, Ju.laea's L'nm-trM.a-
.Jeric'io:

,,,,„, |,

Thus I resunu. Wlio stu.lio.iH in our art S.ales off in purer (lakes, shines elearer-Shall count a httle lalxiur iuire[)ai(l •/

grained
I have shed sweat enough, left llesh and Cracks 'Iwixt'the iKstl.- an.l the „„r"""•

i)hvrv
On many a flinty furkmg of this lan.l. In lim- exce'eds our j.r.Kluce. Seal,..Also, the country-side is all on fire disease
With rumours of a marching hither- Confounds me, crossing so with Ic|.ward:

p„jj^.—
SoiiK- say Vespasian cometh, some, his Thou hadk admired one sort I rrain.,!

son. 3t jjyg^
" "

A black lynx snarled ami pricked a Hut zeni outruns discretion Here 1tinted ear

;

,.,„| '

Lust of my blood inflamed his vellow
balls: Vet stay: my Syrian blinkefh griid-

I cried and threw my staff and he was '"">•

gone. Protesteth his devotion is my jtrice—
Twice have the robbers strip|H'd and ''*'"PI'«''<' I write what harms ii,,i.

though he .steal V

I half resolve to tell thee, vet 1 bhisli.
What set me off a-writing first of all.

.\n itch 1 had, a sting to write, a taii;
For, be it this town's barrenness— nr

els

Ijcaten me.
.\nd once a town declared me for a spy.
Hut at the end, I rea( h Jerusalem,
Since this poor covert where I pass the

night.

This Hethany, lies scarce the distan<e „, .,
''''•

tlienei! 'he .Man had something in the look nf

A man with plague-sores at the third ...
'"i"—

degree "'** ''asc has struck me far more tli.in

Runs till he drops down dead. Thou 'tis worth.

laiighest here! ''^"' pardon if— (lest pn-semlv I lose
'Sooth, it elates me, thus rc|«)sc I and .''' ""' *-'''*''"t

I'""'*'* "f ""velty at hand
safe, I he care and pains this somehow sfnlr

To void the sfufliiig of mv tiavcl-si lip
'^''""» ""')

Anil share with the whatever Jewry * ^"'' "'*'^' *'*'^'' '"' H'i"« while fresh in

yields. mind,
A viscid (holer is observable Almost in sight— for, wilt thou have I lie

In tertians. I was nearly bold t„ say, ,.
*'""' •

And falling-sickness hath a happier cure X!',''
^'''""y "'"" '"^ «""•' friun me but now.

Than our .school wots of: there's a
""""'*' ailment is the subject of di--

spidcr here
_

course.

Weaves no web, watches on the ledm- of *'""* ""'"' ''"<' ''^'^ ^hv Ixitter wit licln

tombs. all.

Sprinkh.d with mottles on an ash-grey '

'Tis but a case of mania-subinduccl
'I' I c I . . I

".V i'P''<'I"*v, at the furnin<'-r)oint

km.ws hil'llmr"'
• "

'"" "'" ''^ *''''"^" P'"'°"8ed undulyCe three

His' serpen ITir"" ^ ^'Tr
*''" '"

' ^^''^"' - ^'"^ "hibition of some dru,;H.,s serMcc payeth n.e a sublimate i Or 8i*ll, exorcization, stroke of art
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rnkiiown to iiu- and whirli 'twere well This grown man eyes the wo' Id now
to know, like a eliild

Till' evil thing out-breakinj,' all at once Some elders of his tribe, I shoidd ]>re-

j^ft the man whole and sound of body niise,

indeed,—

•

IamI in their frieii I. obedient as a she- |i,

r>iil, dinging, so to s|H'ak. life's gates too 'I'l' lM>ar my in<|uisition. While they

wide, spoke.

Making a elear house of too suddenly, Xow sharply, now with sorrow,—told

Till' iirst conceit that entered might the case.

—

inscrilx' He listened not except I spoke to him,

Wlialever it was mindol on the wall Hut folded his two hands and let them
S(i plainly at that vantage, as it were. talk,

(First come, (irst served) that nothing Watching tlie ilii's that buzzed: and
subseipient yet no fool.

Atlaineth to erase those fancy-scrawls And that 's a sample how his years

Tlic just-returned a'-d new-established must go.

soul l/)ok if a beggar, in ti.xed middle-life.

Huth gotten now .so thoroughly liy Should find a treasure, can he use the

heart same
That henceforth she will read or these With straitened habits and with tastes

or none. starved small.

.\nil iirst —the man's own lirm convic- .'vnd take at once to his inij)overishcd

tion rests brain

That he was dead (in fact they buried The sudden element that changes
him) things,

-That he was dead and then restored That sets the umlreamed-of rapture at

to life his han<l,

I'.y a Xazarene ))hysician of hi 'be : And i)uts the cheap old joy in the— '.Sayeth, the same ba<le 'His., and scorned dust '!

he did rise. Is he not such an one as moves to
' Such eases are tliurnal,' thou wilt cry. mirth

—

Not .so this figment !—not. that such a Warily parsimonious, when no need,

fume. Wasteful as drunkenness at undue
Instead of giving way i time and times '1

health, .Ml jirudent counsel as to what 1 etils

Should eat itself into the life of life. The golden nu'an, is lost on such an one :

As .<atTron tingeth llesh, blood, bones The man's fantastic will is the man's
antl all ! law.

Fit see, how he takes up the after-lifi. So here—we'll call the treasure know-
Tlic nuiu— it is one Lazarus a Jew. ledge, say,

Saiiu'uine. proportioned, fifty yearst)f age. Increased beyond tli<' fleshly faeulty-

Tlic body's habit wholly laudable,
.\- iiUK'ii, indeed, beyond the common

health
.\s he were made and put aside to

show.

H eaven o|)ene( 1 to a soul while vet on
earth.

Karth forced on a soul's use while

.seeing Heaven.
The man is witless of the size, the i

Tliiiik, couM we iK'netrate by any drug The value in pro,K)rtion of all things.

.\n(l bathe the wearietl soul and worried Or whether it be little or be "uich.

flesh.

\iv\ bring it dear and fair, by three

l<is

days' sleep
Vi iiotuc has , lie mi

brightens all

irse to hi

nu'iits

uni ot prodi^ lus arma-

.\ssen\bled to besiege his city now,
iin the bahu that And of the ]>ussing of a mule with

i gourds

—



120 AN EPIcTLE

I!

if

n
ll

I

f •

. I-

is oiif I I tako it on the other Which,
side, :

yet
.S|K"ak of soiu. inllin-fact—he will gaze The spiri

rapt '

Witli .stii|)or at Its verv littleness,
(Far as I see)—as if in that indeed

life

The law

onscious of, he must not enter

B around the cartl

is known to him

ilv

1, ~, ' "\ ...^.ivM I this

—

He eaunht ,,r<«ligious iniix.rt, whole
^

His heart and brain move there, his f.rtresut!,;
I stay here.

And so will tt.rn to us the bystanders So is the man jH-rplext with impulse-in exer the same stujwr (note this Sudden to start off crosswise „„t

,,,, ,
I"""'

'

' straight on,
that we too see not with his o|.ened ProelaiminK what is Right and WnMi-
\v I

'•^^'•'',

, ,

' across.
Womlei- and doubt come wrongly into And not along, this black thread throirh

„ l''">-
,

!
the blaze—

I re|K)ste.ouslv at cross pur,)oses. ' It sho-ild be ' balked by ' here itShould his cluld sicken unto death,—
[

cannot be '

why, look
I

And oft the man's soul springs into \uilor scarce abatement of his cheerful- i face

rw . , f"*''**'' • r u- . •. ,
' '^*' '^ ''' **** "K"'" an"' h^n"' againOr pretermission of his daily craft- His sage that bade him ' Rise 'and lir

While a word, gesture, glance, from that did rise.
samechild Something, a word, a tick of the bl IAt play or in the school or laid asleep,

I within
Will startle him to an agony of fear. Admonishes—then back he sinks at
fc.xasperation, just as like ! tlemand once
The reason why-- tis but a woril,' To ashes, that was very lire before,

objert— III sedulous recurrence 'to his trade

u\fliv''l\7 ""»["'*''"*'"' r^ '"'' ^^'''''''''y
''" *'''••"«*'» hi'" the .lailvWho lived there in the pyramid alone, bread •

Looked at us, dost thou mind ?-when Ami .studiously the humbler for that
being young

i ^^^^^^,

lornl^?!. ,7.',?' ;'"«''^"':'^'''".V
Z^-' it^-

,

I'rofes.se.lly 'the faultier that he kn,.«

.

Some harms iH-g.nnmg. from that Cod's .secret, while he holds the threat!
l)ook of Ins,

,,f ijfp
Able to bid the sun throb wide ami Imleed the es,K.cial marking of the man

Ml i„K!"!i".. I .

^'^ •"°"*' submission to the Heavenly
All into stars, as suns grown old are will

Ti *TVi 11., ,

Seeing it. what it is, and why it is.rhou and the child have each a veil 'Sayetli, he will wait ))atient to the la>t

TK " • 1 . ,
For that same death which mu.st restorethrown o j-r your heads, from under his being

Str..t,.l7 v1',''m''"*i'' 1 1 , . T" t-Mi'ilibrium. bo<ly loo.sening soul
Stretch your blind hands and trille Divorced even now by i.remature f„ll

with a match growth •

[IrTwti i"'"V'!i*'T''."'"'"'
'"'' V ''"7*

'

"'" ^""'^•'' "^y- '» i''^««^'t»> I'i"' to liveHe holds on hrmly to some threa.l of So long as tJod please, and just how
,, . "*'r7 Goil please,
(It IS the life to l,.ad inrforcedly) He even seekefh not to please CMWinch runs across some vast distract- mon^

ing orb (Which meaneth, otherwise) than a.
Ut giury on cither oido ihttl meagre

j
God please.

^^'^*"^'
I Hence I jwrceive not he af!ects to preach
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Tiic doctrine of liis mxt whattV-r it he, Confc
Make |irosc'lyti'.s as inadinen thirst to

do:

rriii;; wiili the frankness that
l)elits !

Alas ! it >:rieveth me, the h-arned leec li

How can he >;ive his neiglihoiir the real Perished in a tumult man
1.grounc

His own conviction ? ardent as he is-

y years a>;o,

Accused, — our learning's fate, — cf

wizardry,
Call his great truth a lie, why, still the Hehdlion. to the scttinjr ui> a rule

old And creed jirodigious as descrilud to
,

' lie it as (!o(l ])lease ' reassurcth him. me.
I jirobed the sore as thy disciple His death which happened when the

should— earthquake fell

•H<iw, iK-ast,' said I, "this stolid care- (PreliLMuing, as soon a|)penred. (he lo^s
lessness 'I'o occult learning in our lord the sage

Siifli(eth thee, when Home is on her Who lived there in the i>vraniid alone)
'""''(h Was wrought liv the inad people

—

To stamp out like a little sjiark thy that 's their wont
t"^*'"' On vain recourse, as 1 conjecture it,

Tliy tribe, thy crazy tale and tlice at To his tried virtue, for miraculous
once V

'

help-
He merely looked with his large eyes How could he stop the earth(iuakc ?

"n">f- That "s their way !

Thr man is ajiathetic, you deduce ? The other imputations"niust he lies :

Contrariwise he loves both old and But take one—though I loathe to give
voung. it thee.

Able and weak— aflfects the very brutes
; In mere respect lo any good nuin's

And l)irds—how say I V ilowers of the fame !

*it'l*'

—

(And after all, our patient bizarus
Is stark mad ; should we count on what

he says '!

Perhaiis not : though in writ in.' to a
leech

"Tis well to keep back notliin;r ot a

case.)

.\> rt wise workman recognises tooN
In a master's workshop, loving what

they make.
: TJHH is the man as harndess as a lamb ;

1
flnly impatient, let him do bis best,

At iunorance and carelessness ami sin—
Ari indismation which is promptly This man so cured regards the curei

curlH'd :

'

I
then.

As when in certain travels I have As—(Jod forgive me— who but (!od
feigned

i himself,
To be an ignoramus in our art Creator and Sustaincr of the worll,
Atrording to some preconceived desijfn. That came and dwelt in Ib^h on it

And hapjied to hear the land's pra< - awhilv I

titioners —'Sayeth that sm li an One Wii> btrn
Stcei)ed in conceit sublimed by ignor-

" and lived,

anco, Taught, healed the sick, l)roke bread at
Prattle fantastically on disea.ie. his own house.
Its cause and cure—and I must hokl

,
Then died, with Lazarus bv, for aught

my jH-ace

!

! I know,

I

And yet was . . . what I said nor choose
I liou wilt object—why have I not ere

; rejK-at.
"''••< And must have so avouched hinue'f. in

Sought out the sage himself, tlie
: fact,

Nazarene In heating <'f this v* rv I.^/MH-
Uho wrought this cure, inquiring at the Who saith— but why all this of what he

source,
i saith ?

Si'
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Why write of trivial matters, tliin;;s of I5ut love I gave thee, with Myself tu

price '

love.

Calling at every moment for remark ? Anil thou must love Me who have didl
I notired on the niaryin of a ]m)i)1 for thee !

'

Blue-flowering borage, the Aleppo sort. The madman saitli He said so: it in

Ahoundeth, very nitrous. It is strange !

Thy ])ard(>ii for this long and tedious
ease,

Whieh, now that I review it, needs must
seem

Unduly dwelt on. iirolixly set forth !

Nor I myself discern in what is writ
(lood cause for the |N>culiar interot
And awe indeed this inan has touched

me with.

Perhaps the journeys end, the weari-
ness

Had wrought u|M)n v\r tirst. I met
him thus :

I crossed a ridtre of short sharp hrokcn
hills

Like an ohl licms cheek-teeth. Out
there came

A moon made like a faie with certain
s]iots

Multiform, manifold and menacing:
Then a wind rose behind me. So we

met
In this old slee|>y town at unaware.
The man and I." I send thee what is

writ.

Regard it as a chance, a matter risked
To this and)iguous Syrian—he may lose.

Or steal, or give it thee with e«pial good.
Jerusalem's rp|»ose shall make amends
For time this letter wastes, thy time and

mine ;

Till when, (>n< e more thy pardon and
farewell !

strange.

PKTOR ICXOTrS
|ki.i>kkn(k, I.'i—

]

I con. I) have paintol pictures like iliai

youth's
^'e ))raise s<». How niy soul spriiiL'-

u|i ! .\o bar
Slayeil lue - id), thought which saildm.

while it soothes !

Never did fate forbiil me, star l^y

star.

To outburst on your night with all mv
gift

(»f tires fnuii Cod: nor would mv
flesh have shrunk

From seconding my soul, with cyi>

u|>lift

Anil wide to heaven, or, straight iiki'

thunder, sunk
To the centre, of an instant ; or amuii'l

Turned eahnly and inipiisitive, tn

scan
The lii'ence and the limit, space ami

boiHid,

.MIowed to Truth made visible m
Man.

And, like that j'outh je praise so, all I

.saw.

Over the canvas emdd my hand havi-

(lung,

Kach face ol)o<lient to its pa.ssion's law.

Kaeh passion clear pro<laimed witlnnit

a tongue ;

.
Whether Ho|)e rose at once in all the

The very (ioil I think, Abib ; dost I bkMHl,
thou think r

j

A-tiptoo for the blessing of cnd>ra. .

.

S( the -All-Creat, were the AII-lA)ving ;' Or Rapture drooix-d the eyes, as wliiri

"o

—

her brood
So, through the thunder comes a human Pull down the nesting dove'.s heart to

^<>i<P its place
;

Saying, ' O heart I made, a heart beats Or Confidence lit .swift the forehead uy,
!'<''«'

!

And locked the mouth fast, like a

Face, My hands fashioned, see it in castle braved,

—

My.self. O human faces, hath it .spilt, mv ciii> ?

Thou hast no ])ower nor may'sc con- What did yc give me that I have tint

ceivc of Mine, . savetl ?

f
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Nor will 1 nay I have not dreamed (how And Hce their faces, listen to their prate,

well !) Partakers of their daily jiettiness.

Of goinj!— I, in each new picture,— Disciisse«l of.
—

'This I love, or this I

forth, hate,

A^. making new hearts beat and l>osoms This likes me more, and this affects

swell, me less !

'

'i"o PojK' or Kaiser, Kast, West, South Wherefore I chose my fiortion. If at
or North, whiles

Hmind for the calmly ."atislic<l great My heart sinks, as monotonous I

State, paint

Or glad aspiring little hurgh, it went. These endless doisters and eternal aisles

Kinwcrs ^cast ujwn the car which lM)re
,

With the same series, Virgin, Jiabc

the freight,
' and Saint,

Through old streets nanied afresh ' With tin- same cold, calm, lK>a»tiful

from its event, regard.

Till it reached home, where learned Age
, At least no merchant trallics in my

should greet heart

;

My face, and Youth, the star not yet The sanctuary's gl(M)m at least shallward
distinct

j
Vain tongues from where my pictures

AIhivc his hair, lie learning at my fci't !

—

stand apart :

Oh, thus to live, I and my ]>icture. Only j>rayer breaks the silence of the
linked shrine

Willi lr)ve about, and i)raiKe, till life: While, blackening in the daily candle-
should end,

I

smoke.
And then not go to heaven, but linger They moulder on the damp waU'a

here.
I

travertine,

Ili'ic on my earth, earth 's every man "Mid echoes the light ftMitstep never
my friend,— ! woke.

Ttic thought grew frightful, 'twas so So <lie, my pi<tures ; surely, gently die !

wildly dear ! Oh, youth, men praise so,—holds
I'liit a voice changed it ! (llimpses of their praise its worth '!

such sights Blown harshly, keeps the trump its

Have scared me, like the revels golden cry ?

through a door ' Tastes sweet the water with such
Of some strange House of Idols at its sjieeks of earth '!

rites

;

|

il ..i world seemed not the world it
| pj^ ^ LIPPO LIPPI

was before :

Mi\c<l with my loving trusting ones I am j)Oor brother Lippo, by your leave !

there troojx-d ; Vou need not clap your torches to my
, . . Who summoned those cold faces

|

face.

that begun
|

Zooks, what 's to blame ? you think
To press on me and judge me ? Though

;

you see a monk !

I stoojied What, it 's past midnight, and you go
Shrinking, as from the soldiery a nun, i the rounds,

Tlicy drew me forth, and spite of me . . .
;
And here you catch me at an alley's end

enough !
i

W'here sportive ladies leave their doors
These buy and sell our pictures, take

|

ajar ?

and give,
j

The Carmine 's my cloister : hunt it up,

Coiuit them for garniture and hoiise- Do,—harry out. if you must show your
ho!d-^tt^lf, zval.

And where they live our pictures

iiceils must live

Whatever rat, there, haps on his wrong
hole.
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And nip .•adi softlinn of « ».•<• whito A w.mi.I-.ohI or Ihr like ? i.r y..ii sIi.-mM
mouse, .s,.,. !

Wikr, irrh, thai '.s iR|.t to kicp liiiii Vcs, Iin the |>iiintcr. .-ituc you -\\\r
comimny ! m,- so.

Aim. you know your Ix-ttir / Tli.n, Whiit. hrollicr Lii)iM)".s doinjis, up itu.\

you'll taki- flown,
Your hand away that "s liddliuf; on my You know them and tli.y laki- yon '

•liroat. lik,. (.ii<)ii>;li !

And please to know nie likewise. Who I saw the pro|Mi- twinkle in your eve
"'" 1

'

"IVIl you, I liked your looks at "v.iv
Why, one, sir, who is lod^'inj; with a first.

f"''"'' l'<'t 's sit «n<l set thiniis slrai^hl ut>\\
Iliree streets otf—li,. V a certain . . . hip to haniieh.

how d'ye call / Here 's spring' eonie, and the nights .mi,

Master—a . . . Cosirno of the .Medici, makes up hands
In the house that caps the corner. To roam the town and sin;; out (arni\,il

Hoh ! you were Ik-sI ! .\n,l I've U-i-n three weeks shut wilhiii
HememlHT and tell me, the day you're my mew,

hanped, .\-paintinr; for the preat man, saints mimI
How you atfected such a pullet's- saints

pri|K'

.

And saints npain. I could not paini ill

nut you, sir, it concerns you that yoiu- nipht —
knaves

'

()„f i I leaned out of win(h)w for fn-h
I ick up a manner nr)r discredit you. air.
Zooks, are we pilchards, that they There came a hurry of feet and IH'I.

sweep the streets '

f,.et.

And count fair pri/.e what comes into A sweep (".f lute-strinps laii-dis iii.l

_
their net ? ^^.|,if,^ „f ^„„„^__

''
'

He s Judas to a tittle, that man is ! F(>,ir,r o' l/>t Immw.
Just su.h a face! vhy. sir, you make Tok, „,m,/ /„>; . „„<} „„r u,,lh is „ t„„>l.

'

fti"<'"'i*<- Fhunr o' Ih, ,,,n„c
Lord, I'm not anpry ! lii.l y„ur hanp- / l,t l.is,, ,,,,. .,i,d what ,,n,^r., „/ //.

dopspo ,v/»r, .'

Drink out this .pmrter-f'orin to the F/o„Yr„'tf,rtlnfw.~»,\,]^„,m HoiiihI
health they went.

Of the munihcent Hous,- that harbours Scarce had they turnen ,),e corner wlini

, . ,

""' a titter
'

(Ami many more Ix-si.le, lads I more Like the skipping of rahhits hv mo,„.-

. ,
,r"l''!) li«ht,-threeslimsha,H.s-

And nl s come s.|uare apain. I d like And a face that looked up . . . zooks mi
hisfa.e— flesh and l)loo<l.

His. elbowing on his comrade in the That's all I'm ma<le of! Into shnil-
doo,'

it Y^.(,pt

With the pike and lantern,—for the v'urtain and counterpane and coycrlct.

T u « \*' '!''''\ '"'':'•'
.

^^" ^''" iHMl-furniturc-a dozen knots.
John Baptist s hea.l a-danple by the There was a ladder ! down I let myself.

w n t .

Hands and feet, scrambling somehow.
VVitli one hanil ('look you, now,' as and so dropjied,

who should say) And after them. I came up with the
Anil Ins weapon in tin; other, yet un- fun

T,, "I'l""" ,
,

', il>«rd by S,;i,t Laurence, hail fc!lo«.
It s not your chance to have a bit of

;
well met,—

'^h*l''»
i Flviar V the rum

,
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// I'tr I'll II mirfi/, ir/ial maUvr who Have jjivoii tlwir luMirtu to—nil nl ri^'lit

kiiowi f I years olil.

Anil so IIS I Wits sIfiiliiiK liack n^aiii Well, sir, I foiiiul in time, yon niuy l>e

I'll ;^'i-t til Ih'(I and have a hit of sleep
j

sure.

Ki'i' I rise ii|i tiLinorrow ami >;ii work 'Twas not hir nothing—the {rood helly-

llii Jeriiiiie knockiiij,; ut liis |io(ir old till,

hreast Tiie warm serpo and the rojK' that goes

Witii his jiroat round Ntone to siiImIuc all round.

tile tiesh. And day-lung hlessed idleness heside !

Villi snap me of the sudden. Ah. I see I
' Ix't 's see what the un hin 's fit for

'—

Tliiiujjh your eye twinkles still, you that ranie next.

shake your head

—

Not overiiiu<h their way. I must eon-

Mine 's shaved,—a monk, you say—the fess.

stinn 's in that ! Sueii a to-do ! tiiey tried me with tlu'ir

Tf Master ("osimo announeed himself, hooks.

Minn's the word naturally ; liut a monk! [.ord, they'll have taught me I..atin in

(lime, what am 1 a In-ast for ? tell us, pure waste !

now ! Flourr it" the cloir,

I was a tiahy when my mother died .1// tlie Latin I coiiMrue in, ' nmo ' / lore !

Ami father died and left me in the Hut, mintl you, when a hoy starves in

street.
j

the streets

I starved there. Cod know.s how, a year
\
Kight years together, as my fortune wa.s,

or two WatehinfT folk's faees to know who will

()n liu skins, nielon-parincs, rinds and fling

shucks. The hit of hdlf-stii]ipe(l giaiH'-hunih he
r.ifiise and rubbish. One tine frosty desires,

(lay And who will rurse or kick him for his

My stomach iM'ing empty as your hat, i pains

—

The wind doubled me up and down I Which gentleman processional and fine,

went. I Holding a eandle to the Sacrament
(till Aunt l^ajiaccia trussed me with one Will wink and let him lift a jilate and

hand,
I

catch

(Its fellow was a stinger as I knew) 1 The droppings of the wax to sell again,

And so along the wall, over the bridge. Or holla for the Eight and have him
l!y the straight cut to the convent. Si.\

;

whipjied.

—

words, there,
j

How say 1 ?—nay, which <log bites,

While I stood munching my first bread which lets drop
that month: '. His bone from the heap of ofTal in the

' So, Imiv. you're minded,' (pioth the street,

—

gixnl fdt father Why, so\d and sense of him grow sharp

Wiping his own mouth, 'twas refection- alike,

time,

—

He learns the look of things, and none
' Til ipiit this very miserable world ? ^

the less

Will you renounce "... The mouthful of For admonitions from the hunger-
bread ? thought I

;

pinch.
I!y no means ! Brief, they Miade a I had a store of such remarks, Iw sure,

monk of me ; Which, after I found leisure, turned to

I did renounce the world, its pride and use :

greed, I drew men's faces on my copy-books.
Palace, farm, villa, shop and banking- Scrawled them within the antiphonary's

house, ' marge.
Trash, such a,s these jioor devils of Joined legs and arms to the long music-

Medici notes.
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Foiiii.l HON,, nn.l fyos and chin for A.h Hjt imir of parrincs and a hum li ,,f
and H.^, liowors

An.l mad.- u stiinjf of pirtuns of the Tlu> hriilo t.H)k Krnwlinn. pniv.d. ..i,.|

II »
*"•"' tlu'ii w.H Konf.

lUUixt till- ins ami outs of virl) and I iminti.l all. tli.n ,ri..d • lis ask ..i„l
noun, havt

—

On the wall, (he In-nih. liio d.H.r. The ('lio,isc. for nion- 's nady ! '—laid il,.

^
monks I.K)k.'.n,la(k. ladd.-rliat.

Nay. ouoth thf Prior. ' turn liiui out, And showed mv tov.T.-d hit of ,h.i>i, ,-

•ly.-suyv
^j^ii

In no wise. l,oM- a « row and ratdi a I'hr monks ( losod in a .inK- an<l nmi-Ml

„,, .l^f\ loud
W hat if at last we ^.-t our man of parts. Till ihccked.—taught what to mc,- nn-l
\Vt> Larmohtfs. hke thoso ('amaldolcsc not to soe.
And rrt-achinj,' Friars, to do our church Hcinx simple IxMlicH,— ' that '« the vmv
, ,

"I' hn«' man !

And put the front on it that ought to rxK)k at the hoy who stamps to i«t tl„

doj; I

And hereu|)on they bade me <lauh away. That woman s like the Prior's ni,.,Ihank you ! my hea<l heiu',' crammed, who conn's
their walls a blank. To care al«mt his asthma: it s ii„

Afver was such prompt disemburden- life !

'

!< ii.-t. every sort of monk, the black and flare.l and funked—

T I. . *Ii ' / . 1 1 . ,
""'' '""'''^ <'«'l< their turn to s.c :ii„l

I drew them, fat and lean : then, folks .say •

J-iom pood ohi Koss.ps waitmn to con- Ami stomK-d all that in no I,,,,.

Ti,„v T / 1 . 1 .
i

' ^'"^
• *''"t '^ ''''r<- '!

Jhe.r .rihs of harrel-<!rop|„p-s, candle- Quite from th.- mark of painlin" 1,1, ,

i-nds,— „„ ,jl
, '

To the breathless fdlow at the altar- la, cs. arms, h.-s an.l ho.lics like il„
foot,

^J.^^^,

Fresh from his murder, safe and sitting' As much as ina an.l jna ! it 's ,h.v,| -

'" came '

With the little ( hil.lren roun.l hin. in « Vour husine.ss is not t.) catch men «,il.
''*^^'

show
Of a.lmirali.)n, half for his hcanl an.l With homage to the |H-rishahle .lay,

P,.rfi.of 1-. ,.• .. ""t lift them over it, ignore it all."

Sh„L , , „ r ; "'!^'T'
"' '".^^"t"" -^ «"" •^''»k'' tl"--" forget there 's such a thin.-Mittkmg a list at him with one tier.-e as tiesh.

f •
"^'"' „ .

, , ,

^""'" business is to paint the soui> , t
Signing himself with the .)ther iM-.ause men—
iwu,. °^^'l";''*^ ,,

-'^'""'•' '*<>•''• a'"' it * 1 'in-. **ni<>h.' • .(Whose sa,l fa.i' on the cross s. es only •

n.j it 's not . . .

if..... ii.'l"! „ • » .1 , :

!• '< vapour done up like a new-l„.iu
.Altei tlie passion of a thou.sand years) liaU
Till some poor girl, her apmii oVr her (In that sha|,e when vou .lie it h.u,.

ii-u- I . . vour m.-utl!)W huh the intense .^y.s lo.,k,-l through. It V . . . well, what matters talking. ,i \came at eve
On tip-toe. said a word, drop|K'il in a (

l.af,

the ;-or,! 1

ive us no more of l.,«ly lliaii sli,,n-

soiil !
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Hen' 's (tiottu, with his Saint o-praiNing If you j{ft Hiiii|ilf iH-auty niul nought

That .'I'lM you |trai.>tinjf,—why not stop You get uImmiI the Inst tiling <lo<l

with hint 1 invfiiiK,—
Why l>ut all thoughts of prHine <iut of 'I'hiit s somewhat. AntI you'll lin«l

our lu't U the soul you have uiiNsed,

With wonder ot lines, <olour>i, nnd what Within yoiuM If wluii you return Him
not •/ thanks.

Paint the soul, never mind the hgs and ' Kuh all out ! Well, well, there '« my
arms ! life, in short.

Hub all out. try at it a second time. And so the thing has gone on ever sinee.
Oh, that white Bmallish female with the I'm grown a man no douht, I've liroken

hreaHts, lH)in»ls—
.She's just my niece . . . Herodias, I You shouhl not take a fellow eight years

would say,

—

old
Who went and danee<l and got men's And make him swear to never kiss the

heads eut off

—

girls.

Have it all out !
' .Now, is this sense, I'm my own nuister, paint now as I

I ask 1 pii-use—
A line way to )»aint soul, hy painting Having a friend, you see, in the Corner-

IxMly
I

house !

.So ill. the eye can't stop there, must go
|
J.,ord, it 's fast holding hy tlie rings in

further
|

front—
.\ri(l can't fare worse ! 'I'hus, yellow Thost- great rings serve more purpo.ses

does for white ! than just

When what you put for yellow 's To plant a flag in, tir tie up a horse !

simply Mat k. And yet the old schooling slicks, the old
And any sort of meaning l<M)ks inten.se grave eyes
When all U'side itself means and liMiks Are |K'eping o'er my shoulder as I work,

nought. The heads shake still—' It 's Art's
Wliy can't a painter lift each fiM)t in decline, my son !

turn. You're not of the true ]>ainters, great
Lcfl foot and right foot, go a doulilc and old ;

step. Brother Angelico 's the man, you'll
Make his tiesh liker and his soul more tind ;

like, Brother Lorenzo stands liis single |)cer :

Until ill their order ? Take the pret- Kag on ut tIesh, you'll never make the
tiest face, third !

'

Till' I'rior's niece . . . patron-saint— is it Flourr </ llu jtinf,

so i)retty Yim knp i/unr mi.'itr . . . mannrr.'i, and
\ nil ( an't discover if it means ho|K', fear. I'll Mick to iniin !

Suirow or joy T won't beauty go with I'm not the thir<l. then : hlcss us, they
these ? must know !

Sii|i|K)se I've made her eyes all right Don't you think they're the likeliest

and blue, " to know,
< lilt I take breath and try to add Hfe's They with their Latin t .so, I swallow

Hash, my rage.
And then a<'d soul and heighten them Clench niy teeth, suck my lips in tight,

threefold ? anil jiaint
Or say there's beauty with no .loul at To plea.se them—sometimes do, and

"'•—
I

.soiiictiincs don'l,
(I never saw it—jiut the ea.se tlu' For, doing mcst, there "s jiri'tty .sure to

same—) lome
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A liirri, ^Diiif warm i'm- tinils im- at my H<> piik-* my |irnrtii'i< ii|i— lic'll puiii

••.lllll- - .l|>ilri',

A l.niiili, a I ly. tin- liiiimix nf llic [ Iiii|h' i -tlioiiu'i I ni'ViT livi- so Iciri-,

wiiilil -
I know *lial 'h Miin- to fnttow. Von !..

( Finns f .>' Ihi /» /</<, jlhliii- !

//'(/// /.</ Hi nil. Hint 1,11 (,ir,i lif. /../• \'nn .-.jicak no Latin inoro than I,

Ami my wlioli' nohI rcvolvi-s, the iiip However, you'ri" my miiii, you've -i i n

riltM over, llie worlil

'I'lie woiM anil life "s too Itiir In ]<i\*-* for —The Ix'aiity anil the wonder nnil il,.

u ilieain, |N>wer,

Au'l I <lo thexe Willi tiling;, m sheer The hhajieH of thinu-4, their eolllU^^

ilesjijle, lii{lits anil shmle-*.

Ami |ilay t'le fooiiTieH you ealeh me ut. ('!iaii>{(<, sur|'ri<es,—ami <!ihI maili ii

111 pure ra;{i' I the oil niill-liorxe, out at all!

Kr.iJti —For what .' ilo you feel thankful, .1,

AftiT haril yiMir-i, throws up U'ia slid uy no,

heels so. For this fair town's faee, yomler ri\.t .

Al(hi>u;:h the lulljer iIo'M not preueh to hue,

hiiii Till' mount lin rouml it iml the
The only u'lioil of v'rass is to make ilialV. alio\e.

What woulil men have ? Do they like Much more the li^'uns of mm, woii m,

f;rassorno-- i liiM.

May they or m lyn'l they 7 all I want 's These are llie fr une |o .' \\ Ii il ^ 1'
|

the thin;; ahieit .'

Settleil for ever one way: as it is. To ! imss.-.l over. 'spisi'i! ; or il.i-

Voii tell ti«) many lies ami hurt yourself. u|ioii.

You don't like what you oiily like Iim. Wonderedal .' oi:, this lasl of eoui-.

liHieh, you sav.

You do like what, if ^iven you at your I .it why not do as well as sa;-,— pun'
word, the-e

You find ahiimlantly deti-tahlc. .Fust as they are. . areless what eoiiic- m|

For me, I think I s|H'ak as I vvas t.i'iuhi it'?

1 always see the (Jarden and (e tlun Cds works— paint air -e. and ... int

A-makin;; man's wife —and, iiiv i sson il crime
learned, I',, let a truth slip, Don'l ohjei 1, II

The value and .siiinilii-anie of ll.-^li. work-
I lairi unlearn ten miiiuti - atterwanls. Are here already —nature is eompiel. :

Stip|M).se you repriMluee her

—

(whiili \ 1

You understand ,•
: In ,1 U^ast. I can't)

know. There "s no advantaije ! you must 1.. ii

IJut see, now— vvh\, I see as eenaiuly he'-, then,'
.\s that the iiioriiui'j-star '- alHuif to i or. don t you mark, we're made ,1

shine, that we love
Wiiat will hip some lav. We've a Fir-t when we see them |iainted, tlun

youniister heic we havi' I'lissed

Comes tooiirconveir tiidh's what Idu. Pcrlia;- a hundred times nor care! ;

Slouches and stares and ! (s no atom see;

drop

—

.Vnd so they are better, jwinted— hi tt. 1

His name is (it.idi—hell iMt mind the tons.
monks

—

W.iicli is the s.iino thim;. Ar! >^ '-

They eall him HiiUuni l\

them talk-
Ill, he lets liiven for that—

I Jod uses Us to hel|) each other so.
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liihliir; our iiiimK nut. Iluvr you Fur |iity iiiiil r<'li),'iiin ^'tnw i' tluTrnwil'

ur |uiiiillii^ ni-ivio ill. |iui'|Hi«c

!

Ilttlii'ol, tliiw,

Viiiir rullion'n huii;{iii^ fair '.' A lul i>f

rhiilk,
I

Aii'l IruHl lut' Itut you nhoulil, Ihuu^'li I — That i>— ynu II not nii^tiiki' uii iilU

lllllj; tlir fimls !

II iiw iuui'ti luun-i • I

ll 1 ilii'W liixlitT tilings Mitli till- siihii' S|Hiki' III a liull li\ a \iuitr inniik. ("..I

tiutli wot.

rii.ii Will' to lake till' rriui'-. |iul|iit- T.i liii;; the air llu> wpiry iiijiiit wliiili

|ilui'<', I turiin

liil('r|>i'('l liiul to all of you ! oil, oil, , 'I'lit' UDai'iuxtoiiii-il lunil like ( liiaiili

ll niakt's nil- iiukI to svr hIuiI null "hall
|

viiit' !

till
I

Oil, till' cliun ll kiiitHx ! ilon't llli^^l|lOlt

Aiiil wf iti our irrnvr>i ! 'I'hi.i vorlil '.>

|

inr, now !

no Mot for u^.
j

It 's natural a |M>ur monk out of IiouihIn

N'ur lilaiik— It iiifans iiitonccly. ami Slioiilit liuvi- liis a|>t woril to i'\ru.-f

iiiraii.-. ^ooil : liiliiM'lf :

T>i liiiil it> iiii'aiiiii^' U my iiir.it uml Anil licarkm how I plot to iiuikf

drink. aiiK-iuls.

'.\\, l.'iit yuii ilon't Ml iii->tii!Mti' to i liavi' ln'thouuht nu' : I >liall paint a

pruyiT '.

'

I pifn-

Miikf'- in till- I'rior ;
' w Inn your iiiraii- '

. . . 'I'lifrc 's for you! (iivc nu- >i.\

iii^ ^ plain inonth.s, then )n>. Mi-

ll cliHs not .-ay to folk-*—rfim-inhfr Soincthin;; in Sunt" .\inl)rojjio"> I lili >.««

iiiatin.M,
{

till- nuns !

Ilr. tiiiiiil you fast tn-\l Friilay.' Why. They want a cast of my uHiir. I shall

fortius
I

paint

U'iuii nri'il of art at all V .\ .skull anil (Uxi hi thr iniilst, Mudonna ami hrr
ImiIICS,

j

I)UI«',

Twi) hits of stiik iiailril rross-wisi-, or, i Hingcil liy a Ijowcry, llowrry ani;rl-

wliat 's Im-sI, lirooil,

.\ Ih'II to I'liimi' the hour with, iIch-s as I Lilies ami vestiiieiits and white fares,

; well. sweet

1 iKiiiited a Saint Laiireiue six months As put) on putT of ^rat»'il orris-root

.sinee
i

When ladies crowd to ehut'eh ut niid-

.\l I'liito, sjilaslied the freseo in line
|

summer.
-.tyle :

j

And then in the front, of ioiir.se a saint

lluw looks my paintiiii;, now the! or two

—

scafTold 's down 1
'

Saint .John, beiause he saves the

I I :e*k a hrot'er : 'Hugely," he re- Florentines,

I
turns

—

Saint .Vmliro.se, who puts down in blai k

i| '.Mnadv not ..ne phiz of your three and white

I >la\\'s • The convent's friends and gives theni

I
Tli.ii turn the Deacon i If his toasted

'

a lonj; day,

>iile. And Job, I must have him there pa^t

Dut "s .scratchiHJ and prodded to our i
mistake,

heart's content. The man of I'/., (an I's without the /.

ill!' pious iH'ople have so eased their Painters who need his patience.) Well,

own
j

all these
U'iien coininj; to .say j>rayers there in a Secured at their devotions, np shall

rajjf : i uine
We get on fast to see liie bricks U'neath. ' Out of a corner when you least ex|H'ct,

K.\|M( t another job this time next year. As one by a ilark stair into n great light,



130 FRA LIPPO LIPPI

I t ?

ANDREA DEL SARTO
MiiMJo and talking, who btit Lip|)o ! I !—

j

Mazed, motionless and nioon-stniek

—

I'm the man ! i

r.ack I hhrink—what is this I see and (called the FAri.Ti.F,.ss paintkr
)

hear ?
;

Brx do not let us quarrel any more,
I, eaught up with my monk's things by No, my Lucrezia ; bear with me for

mistake, I once

:

My ol<l serge gown and rope that goes
,
Sit down and all shall happen as you

all round,
|

wish.

T, in this presence, this pure company !
,
You turn your face, but does it brine

Where 's a hole, where 's a corner for
|

your heart ?

escaiie ?
|

I'll work then for your friend's fricnij,

'I'hen stejw a sweet anjielic slip of a
;

never fear,

thing
I

Treat his own subject after his own
Forward, puts out a soft palm— ' Not way,

so fast !

'

I

Fix his own time, accept too his own
—Addresses the celestial presence,

j

price,
' nay

—

And shut the money into this small
He made von and devised you, after all, hand
Though lie's none of you! Could When next it takes mine. Will it?

Saint John there, draw

—

|

tenderly ?

His camel-hair make up a painting-
I
Oh, I'll content him,—but to-morrow.

brush V
j

Ix)ve

!

We come to brother Lip]K) for all that , I often am much wearier than you tiiink.

/</(• fxrjtcH opio .'
' So, all smile

I shuffle sideways with my blushing
face

Under the cover of a hundred win"s

This evening more than usual, ami ii

seems
.\s if—forgive now—should vou let nic

sit

Thrown like a spread of kirtles when Here by the window with your hand in

you're gay
|

mine
And play hot cockles, all the doors

;
And look a half hour forth on Fitsojc,

being shut, ' Both of one mind, as married iHM]|ilf

Till, wholly unex|M'cted, in there use,

pops
,

Quietly, quietly, the evening thr()iii;li.

The hothead husband ! Thus I scuttle I might get up to-morrow to my work
off

I

Cheerful and fresh as ever. Tx-t us try.

To some safe bench bi'liind, not letting To-morrow how you sliall lie glad fiir

go
I

this !

The paiin of her. the little lily thing i Your soft hand is a woman of itsilf.

That s])oke the good woril for me in the And mine the man's bared breast >!»

nick,
I

curls inside.

Like the Prior's niece . . . Saint Lucy, Uon't count the time lost, either ; vmi

I would say.
|

unisc .serve

-And so all 's saved for me, and for the For each of the five i>ictures we n-
church

I

quire

—

A )iretty picture gained. (!o, six It saves a model. .So! keep lookiiiL'

months hence

!

|

so

—

Your hand, sir. and good-bye : no My sirix-ntining 1mm. ity. rouiul- on
lights, no ii<ilils !

j

' rounds

!

Tile street's liuslie.l, and 1 know my' — How could you ever i>ritk llmv
own w-ay ba« k,

j

perfect ear-.

Pori't fear me! ^Tiiere "- tlu- "n y !'vn t'> j.sit tin jK>ar! there! --h

lie'iinning. Zooks ! vveet—
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I

My fare, my moon, my everybody's What I see, what at bottom of my heart

moon, I wish for, if I ever wisli so deep

—

Which I'verylMxly looks on and calls his, Do easily, too—when I say perfectly

And. I s»ipjx)se, is looked on by in turn, I do not boast, perhaps : yourself arc

Wiiile she looks—no one's : very dear, j"'lge

no less ! Who listened to the Legate's talk last

You smile ? why, there 's my pietun- week,
ready made. And just as much they used to say in

There 's what we painters call our
I

France.
harmony

!

At any rate 'tis easy, all of it,

A common greyness silvers everj'- No sketches first, no studies, that 's

thing,

—

long past

—

All in a twilight, you and I alike I do what many dream of all their lives

—You. at the point of your first pride

in me
(That 's gone you know),—but I, nt

every point

;

My youth, my hope, my art, being all

tone<l down
To yonder sober pleasant Fiesolc.

There 's the boll clinking from the

chapel-top

;

That length of convent-wall across the

way
Holds the trees safer, huddled more

inside ;

The last monk leaves the garden ; days
decrease

And autumn grows, autumn in every-

thing.

Kh ? the whole seems to fall into a

shape
As if I saw alike my work and self

Ami all that I was liorn to lx> and do,

A twilight-piece. Love, we are in

(Jod's hand.
How strange now, looks the life He

makes us lead !

So free we seem, so fetterc<l fast we are !

I feel He laid the fetter : let it lie !

This chamber for example—turn your
head

—

All that 's behind us ! you don't imder-
stand

Nor care to understand about my art

—Dream ? strive to do, and agonise

to do.

And fail in doing. I could count
twenty such

On twice your lingers, and not leave

this town.
Who strive—you don't know how the

others strive

To paint a little thing like that you
smeared

Carelessly passing with your robrs

afloat,

—

Yet <'o much less, bo nmch less. Some-
one says,

(I know his name, no matter) so much
less !

Well, less is more, Lucrezia ! I am
judged.

There burns a truer light of Ood in

them.
In their vexed, beatmg, stuffed ami

stop[)ed-up brain,

Heart, or whate'er else, than goes on to

prompt
This low-pulsetl forthright craftsman's

hand of mine.

Their works drop groundward, but
themselves, I know.

Reach many a time a heaven that 's

shut to me,
Enter and take their place there sure

enough.
lint you can hear at least when jx'ople Though they come back and cannot tell

speak

;

I
the worhl.

And that cartoon, the second from the My works are nearer heavin. but I sit

door here.

—It is the thing, Ix)vo ! so such thin^rs The sudden blood of these men ! at a

should be

—

word—
I'lhili! Mailutitia. I am bold to say. Pnii r thciu, it l-.dii:-, ir blaiiic lliriii, it

I I an (III with my (K'ncil what I know. lM)ils too.
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I. iminting from inys.-lf ami to inysolf, More than I merit, yes. by many tiine>.
Know what I do, am unmoved by men's But had you—oh, with the same in-rftM t

blame
j

brow.
Or their praise either. Somebody ' And jterfect eyes, and mors than ix-rfict

remarks
j

mouth,
Morello's oiithne there is wrongly Antl the low voice my soul hears, a>^ a

traced,
|

hjrd
His hue mistaken—what of that ? or The fowler's pijie, and follows to the

I'lsi".
I

snare

—

Rightly traced and well or.lered—what Had you, with these the Bame, l)iit

of that ! • hiought a mind !

.Speak a:< they please, what does th;- Some women do so. Had the mouth
mountain care ? there urged

Ah, but a man's reach should exceed his •(}o<l and the glory ! never care for gain

,
f^'"^'*l'«

.,
'I'bP Present by the Future, what is

Or what s a Heaven for ? all is silver- that ?

•
""^^-^ '"'^'^ ^"^'" ^*">^'. s'^e by side with Angclo—

i'lacid and |K?rfect with my ait—the Rafael is waiting. Up to Gotl all

worse ! three !

'

I know both what I want and what I might have done it for you. So it

might gain— seems—
And yet how profitless to know, to sigh Perhai)s not. All is as Gml over-rules.
' Had I been two, another and myself. Beside, incentives come from the .souls
Our head would have o'erlooked the self;

worhl
!

' No doubt. The rest avail not. Why do I nc m1

\ onder s a work, now, of that f2'""iis you 1

Ti i^-r*"*'* i

^^'''*'^ *'^*' •>*'' Rafael, or has Angclo ?

llie L rbinate who died five years ago. In this world, who can do a thing will

( lis copied, George V'asari sent it me.) not
Well, I can fancy how he did it all. And who would do it, cannot, I ikt-
Pouring his soul, with kings and poi>es ceive

:

to see,
, Yet the will 's somewhat—somewhat,

Reaching, that Heaven might so re-
j

too, the jwwer—
plenishhim,

!
And thus we half-men struggle. At the

Above and through his art—for it gives
|

end,
**y '

: Ood, I conclude, eomijensates, punishes.
Ihat arm is wrongly put—and there

;
'Tis safer for me, if the award be striet.

again

—

That I am something underrateil licie.
A fault to pardon in the drawing's lines, I Poor this long while, despised, to sinak
Its botly, so to s[)eak : its soul is right, the truth.
He means right—that, a child may I dared not, do you know, leave home

understand.
j

all day.
Still, what an arm I and I could alter it. For fear of chancing on the Paris lords.
But all the play, the insight and the i The best is when they pass and look

stretch—
j

aside;
Out of me ! out of ine ! And wherefore ' But they speak sometimes ; I must Ixar

„ ,

""t 1
i

it all.

Had you enjoined them on iiic, given Well may they speak ! That Franeis,
me .soul,

I

that first time,
\Ve might have risen to Rafa«'l, I and And that long festal year at Fontaine-

>'""• • bleau!
Nay. I^ive, you did give all I aske<,l, I I :,uri-ly then could sometimes leave tiio

tl»ink—
1 ground,
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Put OH the glory, Rafat'ln daily wear,
^
My better fortune, I resolve to think.

In that humane great monarch's golden For, do you know, Lucrczia, as (ioil

look,

—

j

lives.

One finger in his beard or twiste*! curl Said one day Angelo, his very self,

Over his mouth's goo<l mark that made To Rafael ... I have known it all the.se

the smile,
I

years . . .

One arm about my shoulder, round my (When the young man was flaming out
neck, his thoughts

TiiP jingle of his gold chain in my ear, V\mn a palace-wall for Rome to see,

1 painting proudly with his breath on Too lifted «ip in heart because of it)

mo, 'Friend, there's a certain sorry little

All his court round him, .seeing with his
|

scrub
eyes, (!oes up and down our Florence, none

Such frank French eyes, and stich a fire cares how,
of souls Who, were he t^ct to plan and execute

Trofuse, my hand kept l)lying by tho.se As you are, pricked on by your popes
heart.s,

—

j

and kings.

And, lx>st of all, this, this, this face Would bring the sweat into that brow
lieyond,

|

of yours !

'

Tliis in th'' background, waiting on luy To Rafael's !—And indeed the arm is

work, WTong.
Til irown he issue with a lust reward I I hardly dare—yet, only you to .see,

A good tiiiie, was it not, my kingly (Jive the chalk' here—quick, thus the
<lays '! line should go !

And had you not grown restless—but
|

Ay, but the soul ! he "s Rafael ! rtib it

I know

—

I

out

!

"fis done ami jwst ; 'twas right, my Still, all I care for, if he spoke the truth.

instinct said

;

(What he ? why, who but Michael
Too live the life grew, golden and not Angelo ?

grey. Do you forget already words like

And I'm the weak-eyed bat no sun those ?)

should tempt If really there was such a chance, m
Out of the grange whose four walls lost,

—

make his world. Is, whether you're—not grateful—but
How co>ild it end in any other way '! more please<l.

^ on calle<l me, and I came home to your Well, let me think ^o. And you smile
heart. indeed

!

Tiic triumph was, to have ended there ; This hour lias been an hour ! Another
then if smile ?

I reached it ere the triumph, what is If you would sit thus by me every night
lost ? I should work better, do you comprc-

Lct n\y hands frame your face in your
,

hend ?

hair's gold, '

I mean that I* should earn more, give
You beautiful Lucrezia that are mine ! j-ou more.
' Rafael did this. Andrea painted that— See. it is settled dusk now ; there 's a
The Roman's is the better when you .star

;

pray, Morello 's gone, the watch-lights show
Rut still the other's Virgin was his

;

the wall,

wife
—

'

i The cue-owls sjieak the name we call

Men will excuse me. I am glad to
I

them by.

jiidee ' Come from the window. Love.—come
l>o(ii picture.s ill your presence ;

'

in. at last.

t Icarer grow- Inside the iiielaiuholv little hou.H'
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El-'

r

\ )

i • >

II

III

We F'lilt to be so gay with. God in just. I I am grown i^ateful a» old age t.v
Kinj, i<raniis may forgive mo. Oft at

I
night.

\vi.„„ t'^i'^^I / !

^ ''"K"'*^ ''"'«'• I *'0"''' thange still 1. s^.
>\hcn I look up from i«mtmg. eyes

;

Since there my past life lies why alt.r
tired out, it ?

' J "
The walls become illumined, brick from

{ The very"wrong to Francis !—it is (rw

ni..;„ ,-. , , . ^ , . ,
I
^ ^^^ •*»* ^o'"» w»« tempted and com-

Uistm<t, instead of mortar, fierce bright plied,

Ti '^^'i'' f 1 • T 1-

.

. I

^^^ *""'* ^'I's 'iO"**e ««<• sinned, and iill

1 hat gold of his I did cement them
j

is said.

,„. , V''l'; , , „ % father and my mother died of want,
l^t us but love each other. Must you Well, had I riches of my own ? you s,v

rp. . f? y
,

.
How one gets rich ! Let eich one InarIhat Cousin here ajjtam ? he waits his lot.

outside '.

, , . ,
i

'''hey were horn |K)or. live<l iHwr, iiiwlMust s(H' you—you. and not with mc ? ,K>or they died •

M .r
'^'^•''''

'I'lT ; .
'

'^"'' ^ ''«^'' laboured somewhat in n,vMore gaming debts to pay ? you smiled time

UMi i^.""^"'!"*? . .
' '^"'' ""* '^^" I"*'"' profusely. Somr

^^ ell, let smiles buy me ! have you more .^ycA son
>' ^

\ri 1 I"
**'"'"''/

, ,.
Paint my two hundred pictures— NtWhile hand and eye and something of him try!

4 „ ,„?''*'*'* ,. J No doubt, there 's .something strik".-

a

Are left me, work s my ware, ami balance. Vcs

T-ll .^T \* '^
"^'""r!'.- w I

'^'*'" '«^''"1 •»« *l'"te' enough, it sccns
I II i>ay my fancy. Onlv let me sit I to-night
The grey remainder of the evening out . This must suffice mc here. What wouMIdle, you call it, and muse jK-rfectlv

| one have •>

"""^
^l^t)r'"''

"""" ' """^ '•*''' '" ^" "•^*^'«^"' »'^r»>*P^ '"-w chances, .,„,.

n y*"';.
I more chance-One pict^ure, just one more-the \ irgi- Yoyxx great walls in the New JerusHl, ,„

Not your's this time ! I want you at

side

To hear them—tli>it is. Mi( liael Angelo—
Judge all I do ami tell you of its worth.
Will you r TcvmorroW, satisfy your

friend.

1 take the sul>jc< (s for lii> coniddr. '

Finish the |Kirtr«it out of haiul— tlicrc.
'

tlieie.

And throw him in anotiicr thinp or two

" *"'

""ro'V
'^' "*""'' ^''''"'^' '"""' f"*' «I'^HOP ORDERS HLS 1„MB

To pay for%his same Cousin-s freak.
"^'^ ''''^^'^ PRAXED'S CHURCH

fii'sule, [ROME, 1.-)—.]

What -s better and what V all I care
^

Vamtv, saith the preacher, vanitv '

., , *.?',.,
. ,

!
Drawroundmybed: isAnselmkeclnl"

<Jet you the thirteen scudi for the ruff.
, back ->

•'fimKeii m.

Ixjve, .Iocs that please you ? Ah, but Nephews-sons mine . . . ah G.hI I

....
^"*l *'"«« "e. know not ! Wdl-

1 he C ou.Mi
!
what docs he to

i
lca»c you She, men would have to be your mutiurmore . once.

.Meted on each si<le by the angel's in-.|,

For Leonard, Rafael, Angelo and \w
To cover—the three first without a wifr,

While I have mine ! .So—still tin v

overcome
IJccause there's still Lucrczia,- .i I

choose.

Again the Cousin's whittle'
Love.

Cic. IllV
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old Gandolf envied me, so fair she was ! My sonw, ye would not be my death ?

What 'h done is done, and she is dead ( io dig

beside.

Dead long ago, and I am Bisho|) since,

The white-grape vineyard where the

oil-press stood.
UC'Afl »ong ago, ai"i 1 ttiii Dimiu|i oiiiii

,

vfii-|>.v.-..-j oiv>w.

Anil as she die<l so must we die our- I
Droj) water gently till the surface sink?;,

selves, And if ye find . . . Ah, Go<l I know not.

And thence ye may perceive the world 's I ! . .

.

a dream. j

Bed<led In store of rotten figleavcs soft,

Life, how and what is it ? As here I lie And lorded up in a tight olive-frail.

In this state-chamber, dying by degrees, Some lump, ah Cto<l, of Inpiti lazuli.

Hours and long hours in the dead night, , Big as a Jew's head cut off at the nape,

I ask 1

Bl"e as a vein o'er the Madonna's
• Do I live, am I dead /

' Peace, iieace breast ...

seems all. .Sons, all have I bequeathed you, villas,

Saint Praxetl's ever was the church for all,

peace ;
That brave Frascati villa with its bath.

And so, about this tomb of mine. 1 1 So, let the blue lump poise between my
fought knees,

Witii tooth and nail to save my niche. Like God the Father's globe on both

ve know

:

I
His hands

—Old CJandolf cozened me, despite my
j

Ye worship in the .Tesu Church so gay,

care ;
For Gandolf shall not choose but sec and

Shrewd was that snatch from out the
|

burst

!

comer South
j

Swift as a weaver's shuttle fleet our

He graced his carrion with, God curse
|

years

:

the same ! i

Man goeth to the grave, and where is he ?

Yet still my niche is not so cramped but i Hid I say basalt for my slab, sons t

thence i

Black-
One sees the pul|)it o' the epistle-side,

j

'Twas ever antique-black I meant !

And somewhat of the choir, those silent
|

How else

scats, ' Shall ye contrast my frieze lo come

And up into the aery dome where live beneath ?

The angels,and a sunl)eam"s sure to lurk: ! The bas-relief in bronze ye proniiscd ine.

Ami I shall fill my slab of basalt there,
j
Those Pans and Nymphs ye wot of, and

And 'ncath mv talH-riiacle take my rest,
i

perchamo

With t"
* • nine columns round me, Some tripod, thyrsus, with a va^c or sc,

tw !kI two. The Saviour at his Ncrmon on the mount,

Ihi odd one at my feet where Anselm
|

Saint Praxed in a glory, aixl one Pan

stands: |

Ready to twildi the Nymph's 1; ;
t

Pi ,u h-blossom marble all, the rare, the
[

garment off,

rj|^. And Mohcs with the tubUs .

A- lrcsh-]M(ured red wine of a mighty! know
l„il(,,.

\r mark iiic not I \\ hat

—UKl Gandolf with hi, paltry onion-
'

wiii-iper thee,

stone. Child of my bowels, An:.clin

Tut me where I may look at him I hope

True peach. To revel down my villas while I gnsji

Rosy and llawless : how I earned the j
Bricked o'er with beggar's mouldy

prize

!

i

travertine

Draw close : that conflagration of my i Which Gantlolf from his tomb-top

(hnrch
'

' (hue kles at !

—What then ? So much was saved if Nay, boys, ye lo\c nic— all of ja.'-i'cr,

aught were misbcd I i then

!

. but I

do tlicy

Ah, -c

t

ir
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My hath^^nuist nce.ls I. U-ft iK-Lin,!. '

A„.I .npU--,. ,,„,..,„,. !,,;„ ,,„.„

Ono block, pure gr.en a. a ,.i.,.u.hi,v -Aha'^^^^^

T...e .^^ jas,.r ...new,., in ... vipS^.y&."; Ij^i!;-.,.

An.i have I not Saint P,-axo,r.s oar to
•^"

'"'i^^^l^f'
"""" ''^'"^ ^ *^'^<' "'^'

Ho.ejjo||,e. an.. ..... .... ...an..- |;;^;:;.;:^'^;r;;^^i'-;-
An,. „.istU.s wi... ,rc.at s.nooth

"-^
>^i»;-

"k" .vo..r .notherV for ,„y

-;n.atT!,^ I'::: •

.V epitaph ari.l.t.
''' '' ^1 "^'^"*''" '"^ ""'•«-^'^'""

'
"ev'rv wo.':.

'"' '''""'' ''"""^"•^
,

^''"'^ ""'^ "^'•^^-^-' <'-'><«. and iill ,nv

'^"SJT""'
'"*" ^'""'^"'^'' socon,. Wit., ^,;a,K.s. and add a vi.or a.nl a

Tully. n|y jnasters r Ulpian serves ..is And toVilo'/ripod ye wonld tie a l^ nv

And t.,e,. how I s..al. lie th.o.-.h
"'""';,,'^;^»^"*JK'*' throws the thy.s,.

'
'^^i!;^^'^'-.'

..>-.t.e.. of t..e S;.r;rra:;:r.::!^i;;"itS'^.

And see (iod ...ade and eate., all d,,v " ^
InT tZ!-

'"""'' '' ' '^'''"''' '"""

An.. £n;e su.a..y eand.e-Ha.n.., a.,., ^^t^^^^^St^!^^^^ .

Goo,. ^n.j,,l.i..k st„,H.fyin, i.,..e..s,.. (:,.itst.;;l"a-..r..n..,le
! C.an..nv s,,u„„.

I- as ^I ,ie ..ere. h...... ,.f .,.e ,„.., As if ,^'::!;;rly ke.,. w.-.e ,„.i,.

Jt;r~->ir;i--S:; i^
An.. st.e..l.',„y f,.,.| f,„tl. s..ai,l,t as '"..a.-LT

^ ""''' ^'""'"' '""' >'""

sto.ie can p,>i.i(, «,. i-.,, ', ,. ,^

'
V!:;:

"'"^'"'"- ^- ^ " -" ^'^^-^ :' i:;;:;^.^!:;^:;:;';^^];::;,
i.

Into pvaMaps a..,| f...... of ...Ipto.-.. •,,,,, , ^Zr:2u a. l..is,.re if he ...., . -

Andas^y,„,,ap,....|„i,.,|l,,a...lM.a..;.e' '"Xl"'!'
"' ""'' ^''""' ''"^ '""""•

(;.o.v. Sh"!;'^„,,ain .„.„..,..„. i,. .„v !

"^' '*'" '"" "'""''^ '""• ^° '^''- '^''^ ^'-

<'ars. '
I

About the life b,.f„r,. I liv,,| this lif,.
'

HISHOP HLOlTJRAJrS APOUH.Y
A>.d this lif,. t,.,., I-oiHs. Canhnals a*..,. X,. ,nore win.- ? then well p„s.. ..,,. k

S^in, Ir ; . .•
e.,ai.s and fa.l<.

mo'mn
''''""" "" "" •^""'U;|H-form,-, t..o„sh: . ,.ol. .'

Vour t.dl pah- .uoth.r u,lh S,,-. (.,ik..,;. We ou;:!!!' to have our Abbey ..a.k, v,.,,
"' .see.
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It 'n ilitTi-rent, prcaihinfi; in baMilieas,

And doing (iuty in wonic mastoriuocf

Likf this of brother Pugin's, bless his !

heart !

I iluubt if they're half baked, those ;

thalk rosettes,

Ci|ilu'rs and stucco-twiddlings every-
wliere

;

U'k just like breathing in a lime-kiln :
i

eh ?

ih('>c hot long eerenionips of our ehuifh
Cost M.-i a little—oh, they [wy the price,

Vuti tiiko me—amply pay it ! Now,
we'll talk.

S(i, you ilespise ine, Mr. Gigadibs.

No deprecation,—nay, 1 beg you, sir !

Boide "tis our engagement : don't ytm
know,

1 |iriimir<e<l, if you'd watch a dinner out.

UV(i see truth dawn together '/—truth

that itee|>s
I

(tvcrthe glass'sedge whendinner's done.

And l)ody gets its sop and hold its noise

Anil loaves soul free a little. Now "s

the time

—

"In l)reak of day ! You do despise me
i

then.

And if I say, ' despise me,'—never
fear

—

I know you do not in a certain sense—
,

•Not ill my arm-chair for example

:

here,

I well imagine you resi)ect my i)lace

(Status, entourage, worUlly circum-
stance)

(I'liilc to its value— very much indeed
—Arc up to the protesting eyes of you
111 pride at being seated here for once—
^ ou'll turn it to such capital account I

When somelxKly, through years and
years to come.

Hints of the bishop,—names me

—

that 's enough

—

Bioimram '! I knew him '— (into it you
slide)

' Dined with him once, a Corpus Christi

Day,
All rtlonc, we two—he "s a clever man

—

.\ni after dinner,—why, the wine you
know.

—

Oil, tiicre was wine, and i;ood I—what
with the wine . . .

F

'Faith, we b^gan upon all sorts of talk !

He 's no bad fellow, Blougram—he had
seen

Something of mine ho relished—some
review

—

He 's ipiite above their humbug in his
heart.

Half-said as much, indeed—the thing 's

his trade

—

I warrant, Blougram 's sceptical at
times

—

How otherwise 't I liked him, I con-
fess !

'

('fit rlit, my dear sir, as we say at
Rome,

Don't you protest now 1 It 's fair give
and take ;

N'oii have haci your turn and spoken
your home-truths

:

The hand 's mine now, and here you
follow suit.

Thus much conceded, still the first

fact stays

—

You do despise me ; your ideal of life

Is not the bishon's— voii would not
be I—

You would like better to be C!oethe,now,

Or Buonaparte—or, bless me, lower
still.

Count D'Orsay,—so you did what you
l>referred.

Spoke as you thought, and, as you
cannot hel|>.

Believed or tlisbelieve<l, no mi' < u r what.
So long as on that point, whate'cr it

was,

Yt)u loosed your mind, were wJioio and
sole yourself.

—That, my idea' never can include,

r|K)n that element of truth and worth
Never be based I for say they make me

PoiH-

(They can't—suppo.sc it for our argu-

ment)
Why, there I'm at my tether's end

—

I've reached
My height, and not a height which

pleases you.

\i\ unbelieving Pope won't do, you say.

It 's like those eerie >toric-^ nur^c- tell.

Of how some actor played Death on a

stage

3
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With |.ii.-*te)oanl irown, »lmm orb ami The Ih-hI s i.ol biu. t|u- woi>t M,|,k
Imst. led dart. cllxiw-rooin.

Aii.l ialle.l iiiiLsolf the inonarth of tlie Now for our nix inonlh«- voyagt— l,o«
world, prt'pare t

I lien, jroing m the tire-rooin afterwanl Voii coi.u- on nhiplwrd with a I...1.I"Heiaiisf the play was ilone, to shift man's lint

«•,.» . ''Ti'^' ... ,
<'f '<>'"«« he calls convenit-nt-H. tkv(.ot touched .ij.on the hIccvc familiarly are '

The .no.nent he had shut the clos.t <!ooV An India screen is pretty furnitur.

.

Hy Death hm.self. Thus (lod n.ight A piano-forte is a fine resource.
touch a Pope All Balzac-s novels o<cupy one sh, If.At unawares, ask what his l.aul.les The new edition fifty vol.m.es loni;

... ,

','"""'
. .

-^"'1 little Creek Ixwks, with the tiiiiinAnd whos.' part he presumed t.> play ty|H'
just now

Best Ix' yourself, iniiK-rial, plain and
tru(

They jjet up well at U'i|«<ic, till ll

next

—

i'O on ! slablM'd marble, what a I

makes !So. drawing comfortable breath again.
Vou weigh and find whatever more or •^"'' i'«'".".'""'< pride, the Jerome, I

less

I boast of my ideal realized
Is nothing in the balance when op|)osed

a i><iili ll

Id

let 11-

Twere pleasant could Correggi
ing gl

To your ideal, your grand simj.le life,
Hang full in face of one where, r

Of which you will not realize one jot.
I am much, you are nothins ; vou

would be all.

CMC
roams.

Since he more than the others lui

with him
I would be merely much—you Ix-at nie ^'*h''>* self,—the marvellous Mod.

m

Vet 'twas not on your list Inf.

jK-rhaps.

—Alas! friend, here's the

the re.

No, friend, youdonot beat me,—hearken
why.

common j.roblem, yours, mine.The
every one s.

Th
i't the name

agent

Is not to faney what were fair in lift

le captain, or whoever
here

—

s IlM>trr

Provided it could be,— but, finding first
What

l-p t

N'ou see him screw his face up ; what

may In-, then find how to make it j.;.

fair

o our means—a very iliflcrent if
th"-' "

his cry

you set foot on shipboard
feet sipiare

you won't understand what six Uvt

No abstract int.llcctual plan of life

tiuite irrcs|H-ctive of life's plainest la

mean,
Compute and inirehase store

J5ut one, a man, who is ma
more,

nand nothing: \,„| jj

ingly

—

in pi.iue because he ovcrli. nil-

May leail within a world which (I

Is J{

your leave)
(by

)me or London—not Fool's-
paradise.

Kiiib(llj>h Home, idealize iiwa3-.
Make Paradise of Loii,|„ii jf y,,,, ,..,„

^our J.rome, j.iano and bat I

come on board
liare—why. you cut a li^

While symi^thetic land;
Dt!

,'ur.' at (Ik hi t

nun sec Mill

.\ot afterwards, when, long ere hall

\ on re welcome. na\-. \

W
Jvich

ou re wise,

-iinii'-

Y jMcp Up from vour utterly n.iki

c mortal., cro-^ ihe onan of tiii. worM Im
in ll It average cabin of a life—

I)

o sonic s

berth.

•uug and wcU-apfioiiiUi



BLSilUP HLOUCJUAM'S Al'ULOCiY i:i])

Ukc mine, for inttiante (try the cooler A>Muiutv uiul exclusivt-, an you Miy.
jiig— (Vou're wrong—I mean to prove it in

Put liai'k tlie other, but don't jog the due time.)

i<e) Meanwiiile, I know where ilifticultieH lio

Ami niortilied you mutter ' Weil and I could not, cannot wolve, nor ever »liall,

goojl

—

So give up hoiic accordingly to holve

—

Hr >its enjoying his sea-furniture— (To you, and over the wine). Our
"lis stout and projier, and there 's ntore dogmas then

of it. With both of UH, though in unlike
ihouuli I've the better notion, all degree,

agriH-, Missing full credence—overboard with
Of titling rooms up! hang thecar|)enter, them!
Niat shi|)-Mha|)e fixings and contriv- I mean to meet yuu on your own

iinces

—

premise

—

1 would have brought my Jerome, Goo<l, there go mine in company with
yours !

And now what are we ? unln-lievcrs

both.

frame and all !

Anil meantime you bring nothing

:

never mind

—

\(m'\c prove<l your artist-nature

:

wlirtt you don't. Calm and complete, <letcrminately fixed
^011 might bring, so despise me, us I To-day, to-morrow, and for ever, pray r

•*"*>• You'll guarantee me that t Not so, 1

Now come, let "s backward to the think !

starting-place. In no-wise ! all we've gained is, that
See my way : we're two college friends, I

belief,

siip|H)se

—

i

.\s unlx'lief before, shakes us by fits.

I'ri'liaro together for our voyage, then, Confoun<ls us like its predecesMir,

Kadi note and check the other in his Where's
work,

—

I

I'he gain 1 how can we guard our uii-

Hcrc '> uiine, a bishop's outfit ; criti- i
In-lief,

(ize ! I
.Make it bear fruit to us /—the problem

What 's wTong? why won't you be a i here.

l)ishop too 1 -fust when we are safest, there 's a smi-

,.-, o . 1 •, 1 1-
' set-touch,

Wliv. hrst, you d<m t Iwlieve, von . f„„,.„ *„..,. , ; ... i .•,»', .. -
I

A fancy trom a flower-w, some one s
<!nn t and can t,

I
;[|j.|jj,,

(Xot st.xtediv, that is, and lixcdiy * i, ,,..„., 'i:., t v \

.,.
I 1

.•
I 1 I

•
I v"'

A cliorus-ending f o n huripif cs,—
Ami ahsolutelv an<l exclusively) \„,i.i. .f' „„ i < Lit, \ i

T„ ,.,,. .. 1 ;• nil- •*"•' that s enough for hfty hoins and
111 any revelation called divine.

fears
•' »

No (ki'Miias nail your faith—and what \ i i ... i , \- . • n
r 'mains ,

.

' "'"^^'' ""^ Nature > mU,
1,,,, ,,. i'l •! 1 .

To rap and kno<k and enter in our soul,
lint >av so, like the honest man you •r„L.. i, .„i .„ i .i t , .

:.. .,
'' iake hands an<l (ance there, a fanta^ tic

are
ring.

111 t, therefore, overhaul theoOgv ! p , . i .i • ^
, i i i

\ ,,. I « . . f I I 4
Ivound the ancient u;o , oa hi; i)a-<:

-'.!>, 1 to(>, not a fool, voii please to .„.;.,.11 * again.

—

Milt i;.. I i.,'i; 1 . 1 I
' '"' grand Perhaps I \\v look on hcli-

Mii-I tind iH'heving every wlul as hard, |.s|-_
Aii'l if I do not frankly say as iuik li, •...

. .[.'"''•Vi • • • • •

ll,,. ,,,,1,, , ., . •• 1 1
I licre tlie old misgivings, crooked (inc.

-

iiie ii;;ly conseiiucnce is clear enongii. ,• „ „. "

.Now, waif, my friend : well, I do not This good (lod,—what He (oiild do, if

'hIIcxc He would.
If vuu II accept no faith that is not Would, if He could—then must have

'i-'ked, < done long >ince :
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If i»o. wh.ii. whm-. ttud huw 1 Hoinc ConbiUt our »hi|... ioiulition» hh.I v,,,.way iiiii.st bf,

<hK(> fcfl alK)ut,uii(l M(X)ii or iHd-you hit
Nome MMw, ill whiili it might be, after

all.

Why not. • The W«y. tlie Truth. Die
J.ife 1

'

llrul

Om- and Imt one i hoiie xiiitable t.> ,ill.

The <lii)i(e, that vuii iinhu kily pn iir.

Tiirninji thin^H to|wy-liirvv—they nr it

(Joinjr to the Kromul. iVhef or n,,.

U-lief

—That wav "'"''* "I**'" lif«'. <U-t.Tiiiiiie« itn uli,.|,

i»ver the iiiuiiiit (ill, whiih who Ntaiuf^ eoiiine,

iiIKJii lU'ninii at ilN iH-^tinnin;;. See the wnrll
In apt to iloiibf if it Im' imhefl ii nmd ;

•'^"^b a» it i«,— yoti made it not. ikm |

While if he view-, it from the wa^te
(

'""^an to lake it a.'^ it i^ -and \,,ii

i'M-lf,
I

N'ol NO you'll take it,— lliou>!h yon .i

l'l> g<K'> the line there. |ilaiti from l)a.se nought eJKe.

to brow.
I

I know the MKvial kind of life 1 hk.

.

Not vague, mistakeabU- ! what s a
i

^^ ''"''*"'''*•"« ""O"! mv idiiwyiK i,i,.

break or two
j

Bring« out the \K'>i of nie amrUiir- \m
Seen from the unbroken tlesert either i

'"'uit

Ni'li"
*

I

In IHJwer, iieaee, |>le«Kan(neHM and I. ii;;ili

And then (to bring in freNh philoMophy) ' «>f •'a.V'*.

What if the breaks themselves shoulil • *'"'' •hat |>oHitive Inlief d<Hs tin-
prove at last for me, and iinln-lief. no whit of tin

•'Milt

l-iwi<-«i mm
j

• >M lilt-, uiKi iiiiiteiiei. no will! of llii

The most (onstimmate of eontrivanees — f'or you. it (Uhs, however ?- iImi
To train a mans eye, teaeh him what is ., ,.

»f'll try !

faith ?
j

"Tis clear. I eannot leail inv liti . ai
And so we stumble at truth's very test !

Itast,

All we have gained then by our unN'lief ,

I'«l"i«" the world to let me |ieai <iiMv.
Is a hfe of doubt diversifietl by faith. Without dwlaring at the oiiImI.
tor one of faith diversified by doubt :

{

' Frieruls,

We called the chess-board white,—we ' absolutely and {leremptorily
call it black.

;

Believe !'—I say, faith is my wakiii.,' life

' Well,' you rejoin, ' the end 's no '

^"'''
»!''«P'*' in<lecd, ami" <lreuin^ at

worse, at least i ... "ntervaLs,

We've reason for both colours on the '

"
''"o*- ''"'^ waking '.s the main

board : i . .
wtb us.

Why not confess, then, where I flroi. tlu
faith

'

Ami you the doubt, tint I'm as ri-ht
^""''(Imgly, I use heart, head ,iii<l

as you •/
' "

I

nan<ls

Because*, friend, in the ne.M ,,la.e.
''"'•

l
';"'"''•, '^•''''""'' "''"'> ""'

thislK-ingso.
'

i

, ,

'""kMnends

;

An.l lH,th things even.-faith and
•^"''

^fl'"
""S'" overtakes me. .lo«„

unlH'lief '

Ufttoa nmn's choice.-we'll proceed
'^'''''''

;'•;?"; * '''•''"• '"'^ «" ''""'

" The sooner the lietter, to begin afn-Ii.
What '8 midnight's doubt befor. the

And my provision 's for life's w.ikiii.'

part.

Returning to our image, which I like.

A man's choice, yes—but a cabin-
(Mssenger's

—

J'lic man made for the .special life of the
world—

J>J you forget kjiii / I remember
though t

dayspring's faith t

You, the ])hilo.sopher, that disbch. u.
That recognize the night, give (ii..iiii-

thcir weight

—

To be consiotent you should keep \our
bed.

'
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Alxtiin from healthy artu that prove

yon a man.
For (i-ar you drowso p«>rha|» at un-

awarcN !

And oirtainly at night you'll Mlwp and
(Irram,

I.ivr through the ilay an<l huHtlc ax you
lilcnti*.

Ami s(i you livo to xU-cp as I to wnkf,

1,1 iinU-licvf rts I to -lill U-lievr '.'

Will, luxl tlif common Monsc of tin-

world i'iiIIh you
li<ilri<l(li>n,—anil itH ^immI tliinps lomr

to m<>.

Ill t'stimation, which Im half the liKht.

That '•< the Krxt calnn-comfort I secure—
The next . . . but you |H'rceive with half

an eye !

Come, come, it 'h Itest iH'lievini:, if wc
may—

YiMi onn't hut own that !

N'ext, concede a){ain

—

If once we choose In-lief, on all accouiitn

\Vr can't \h' too decisive in our faith.

ConduNive and exclusive in its terms.

To Miit the world which gives us the

^oihI things.

In every man's career arc certain i>oint»

WliiTcon he dares not U- inditTerent ;

The world dete<'ts him clearly, if he dares.

A» l>att{«'d at the game, and losing life.

He may care little or he may care much
F(ir riches, honour, pleasure, work,

re|ios«'.

Since various theo'-'i-s of life and life's

Sill cess are extant which might easily

CorniHjrt with either estimate of these ;

An<l wiioso chooses wealth or |X)verty,

l<al)<)iir or <|uiet, is not judged a fool

Beeaiwc his fellows would choose otlicr-

wise :

We let him cho<jse u|)on his own
account

So liinj; as he 's consistent with his

choice.

But certain iH)ints, left wholly to him-
self.

Will >i once a man has arhitrated on,
Wc ,ay he must suc.eed there or iio

hang.
Tiui-i. lie should wed the woman he loves

most

Or n<H'di4 most, whatsw'er the love or

need

—

For he can't wed twiee. Then, he nmst
avouch

Or follow, at the least, sufficiently.

The form of faith his conscii nee hi<ld<«

the b«'st,

Whate'er the process iif conviction

was :

For uolhiii); can com| isatr lii-^ mistake
On such a |ioint. the innu himself being

ju<lgt

—

Uv cannot wed twice, nor twice lose his

stiul.

Well now, there "s one great form of

Christian faith

I hap|M-ned to be born in—which to

teach
Was given me fs I grew up, on all

hands,
.As lM>st and readiest means of living by ;

The same on examination l)eing provetl

The most pronoun<'e<l ;>i .eover, fixed,

precise

.And absolute form o' faith in the whole
world

—

Accordingly, most iwtent of all forms
For working on the world. Obwrve,

my friend.

Such as you know me, I am free to say.

In these hard latter <lays which ham|)«r

one.

.Myself, by no immoderate exercise

Of intellfH't and learning, and the tact

To let external forces work for me,
— Bid the street's stones bo bread and

they are bread.

Bid Peter's creed, or, rather, Hilde-

brand's.

Exalt me o'er my fellows in the world

Am] make my life an ease atnl joy and
pride,

It does so,—which for me 's a great

point gained.

Who have a soul and bo<Iy that exact

A comfortable care in many ways.

There 's jwwer in me and will to

dominate
Which I must exercise, they hint mc

else :

In many wayi I need mankind's re-

, si)ect.
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«»l».|i.n..% nii.l III.- low timl "s lM,r„ of ()r_ourlir«J .imile-thouKli yo.i |,r.iv,,|

111 V'.'l' .
.

tin- lIlHIIIltHl

\. 111!.- at th.. *.flin<. tim.% tlirro « « tns!,. To a vil.-r l„.r(h *till. m ih.< m.-. , .,„.
Ihuv... holr.

A toy of H.Mil. « t,tillrtti„K tliintf, Thr .hrep-|x>n or ll.n i.,u-stve. I ^l..,„|

.

IMtHi.. lo.liK.'^l Ihrsodainiir. en..!.'. Nirivi-
Thr tiMk.-.! Iif.. IS irro,H 1,11 , lotlu.l ii,n.ii To make what me of oarh wrr,- i«i-,M.
I must Irtk.- what inni i,;.,,. with n Ami «m this ral.in K.t. upholstrrv.

A. .1. *''^?"i II . ..»L, I'l'at hnt«h should nistl.' with iiili„niAs thoii^'h I woiihl Dot, niiihl I hcl|i it, straw
trtki' !

An iiiiiforiii f wear Ihoiijjh oviT-rii h— *• '•'•''••'• I dorit m km.wl, ,|.,.

S(»iiiithill>j itll|HMi-(| (III iiic, llorhoirr of , .,
'•""''' "" *""'

iiiiiif ;
'/"'I «»' '•11 your iiianhocxl's hifty i >-i..

.No faiicy-dri'ss worn for pure fuiu y'" •''"""'•''•'•••'I '•o fonuilatcntly,

xakf **" •*"' ""'•• KFounfl that you for-iMith

And (h-s|ii('al)h> therefore! now men
kniH-l

And

ean find

Kiiei-i !•> ••li" particular life I ehootte to Nail

kisM niv li'ind—of eourxe the
•'^''><'' pr^viMion for them, fan von ii,,i

Chun h's hand. \^^y .V""- "'.v fault is I address iiinmIi

Thus I am iiia(h-, thus life is liost for mr, '" KroNser estimators than I need ,'

Anil thus that it shouhl In- I have |iri»-
•^"'' "'"'

J"
"" ^^^ "' holding u|. t

I ured ;

And thus it could not Ih> another way,
1 venture to imagine.

You'll reply

—

HOllt

—

Which, nohler, ne«MlN ;iien's praise im-
haps, yet knows

One wis*' man's verdict outwei^ih- all

- -'-- •• •« i'"j tilt'* i(M)In —

—

S.I' w.'r^' r'
m'.'?

"Vl""!"'
'" * "'"'••'"' ' WoMhilikethet^o. but, forcnl to cl,.«,..,

u were I made of In-tter eh-ments. , ,ak,.s that ?With n.^.r instincts, purer tastes, like I ,,i„e amonK my million imWcilc.

I h«r,fly 'wouhl account the ,,,i„^ |

< ^ ""
^ly^'Jj

«*""' «"'•'<• «l™<'» mm n .,f

Though'u'dM all for me I say.
|

'^^"
t-li!^'

^""* ""' ^'"""'
'

But, friend, '"
V"'

'""' *'"'''"« Virgin, as I vn«.

We s|H'ak of what is—not of what tuiuUi '•"" *'" * '""'• "• ''islx-lieve in li. i

Ih', !

•^"•1 ""• a knave,—approve in nnilur

And how 'twere U-tter if 'twere other- '

,,.. ,
,

''.*;*''•,

wise. uithhohl their voices though I liM.k

I am the man vou see here plain , .,
Jl'tir way :

enoujih— " L.''"" »»"rdi when, at his worst o|'.r,i-

tlrant I'm a lieast, whv. beasts must „,,
''"''

lead iM-asts' lives"!
''he thing they gave at P'loreii...-

Suppose I own at once to tail and ,,., .,
\"'"" •" 't-*-"*'!"' ')

claw.-— Uliile tile mad hoiiseful's jilandii- iiimf

The tailless man e.ueeds me ; but beiiiK „. o"'-l>niig

taile<l '
""•* orchestra of .salt-bo.\, long- iiii.l

I'll lash out lion-fashion, and leave aiMs hones.

To dock their stump and dress their
"'" '"oks through all the roaring and tiif

haunches up. wreaths

My (>u-iner- is nwt to n-makc niysilf,
'> I"'"' •''it« HaH-tini jmtienf in hi^ -' ;!!

Hut make the absolute In-st of what .\ay, friend, I meet -on with an an-
{.olmade. swerhere-
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I'li.H fvi-n '••>iir |irii.ii' nifii wliii .T|i)iriii«f Ifnw cun In- All cvt" (urn Willi

II

Ari' iiH'ii

I lllllT<-l.

all li a wliri'l williit WIk Mlfp (ilT llic line mt i-itlxr

kllCfl,

iiorc ill a liiilh llinn tin- Iriilli' N'mi, fur cNHiiiidt', iIcvit Io a f.iiill.

iiiiiilr ff\f.

( iJlUllsf IIH'IIIHllVI-*

I he Htntt

Ykii <('< laiU walli

>i\tytli<>niiiiiilf: wlial 'r<l4ini>l<-iii llial

\iiil -.ii' Dllc lail o'rivtiiilc a iliiiniirv

'I'Ik' rniiiili ami nailv man lliat miiIc

n|>Uri>,

Ht'ail ><i>mi'ulial -<< lilnmi r, lliiiik | < r-

Vi

a|w cviii l.-<

11

•.im-l

iin v<><> III

ili-<lii'|j

who laif-*

\\l III wiimli'iH aiiil

imt wnti'li— ho 'h «iiin' l<» fall, Uiril St>-aml-Mi— lii>< <i)at l>«'ilr(>|il willi

vH MtaiulM !

Our intPri'Nf '« on the dangerous o(l({r "f All IN-tcr';* i Imiiis uhoul liin wai-f. Iii-

thiii)(K. Iiark

The honot thiof, the tondiT niiinlcrrr. Hravt- with tlu- iu-i'<llcwork of N'otulU-

Tlic «ii|>»'ri«titioiiM ath*-ist, tlciiiirc|is | dom,
Th.it lovf and savf their kouIs in new Ik-liivec ! A>jain. wiio wondtrH and

Krcnrh IxMtks

—

|

who carfw '!

We wutch while IheM- in ei|iiilil)riiiin ' But I, the iiiuii of M-nse nnil lenriiiii«

keep
!

too.

The fjiddy line niiilway : one Mte|> The alile to think yet ni t, the this, the

aHide,
i

that,

i'luv'ie rloHwd and done with. I, then, I, to helieve at thif late time of day !

keep the line Knoiigh ; yon nee. I need not fear ion-

|{ifi)re your saj;ef*,— jiint the men to
|

tempt.

Niirink

Friiiii the nros« weinhts. coarse st-ales, I —Except it 'h yours ! admire ine a*

and lalx'ls broad the>e may.
Villi otTer their retinement. Fool or Voii dcml. Hut whom at least do you

knave t admire ?

Wliv needs a hishop In- a fool or knave Present your own [nTfections, your

Uliiii there 's a thousand diamond ideal,

wei)ihts Ix'tween ? Yoiir pattern man for a minute— oh.

Sip I ciiliMt them. Your picked Twflve, make haste ?

you'll find. Is it Napoleon you would have us ^jrow ?

Profess themselves iiidiKnant, scanda- Concede the means ; allow iiis head and

lized hand.

At thus lH>in« hehl uiiahle to explain (.\ laru'c concession, clever as you are)

How a suiH-rior num who dishelieves (looil !—In our common primal eU--

Mav not iM'lieve as well : that "s ment
Sihellinif's way !

< 'f unl>elief (wc can't believe, you

II 's through my coining in the tail of know

—

time. We're still at that admission, reco., .t)

Xii'kinc the minute with a happy lact. Where do you find- a|)art from, towei-

Had I t««en horn three hundred yc:\r> ing o'er

ago The secondary temporary aims

They'd say, ' What "s strange ? Hlou- Which satisfy the gross tastes you

)?rain of course believes ;

'

despise—

•

And, seventy years since, ' dislx-lieves Where do you tind his star ?—his crazy

of course." trusi

r.iit now. ' He may Wieve ; and yet. (!o<l knows thron^dl what or in what '1

uuil vet ' i it 's alive

f
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:

'

I'

1

. *

Pi f

!
1

An.l shines and leads liini an.l that s This present life is all ?-you offer „„.
all we want. '» dozen noisy years without a rhm,,Have we nught m o„r sober night shall That wedding LAreh-Dn' £.;,;:,•;;;;:;
1**^"" laee

ii.aiis names.
Of working out our i.ur,«se straight as Will .Irive off ugly thoughts and I, t ,„.

* (lino
Nor hring a moment "s trouble on Sleep, read'and chat in quiet as I hk, i

w »i.

';.'"'*'''*
. . ., ,

Therefore, I will not.W ith atter-tare to justify the same ?— Be a XajKjleon and vet disbelieve ! i TaLo o„„.i

What 'sllle tlgi^e good of the world for

'' """' 'Zr '" *'" '"^'^ ' '''^'' ^^

With c^ilStriSf blow millions
";""^:;^«''>ellos-make the world o.

\\T IT VVithout a risk to run of either sort 'We neither o, us see it ! we ,lo sev
,
I can't !-to put the strongest re sonThe blown-up millions—sjwtter of their Hrst

And wriuirn'g of their .-owels and so
'

''"*

Scf" '"'*'' ' ^'" ^'""^'"^ ^''^"

In that'twildering entanglement
,

'""^ "
The'lir.'""'

" ""'• '""''•"' ^'"'"

Of horrible eventualities Trv to lie .ShnlfAt -« i - *i
Past calculation to the end of time !

' ^ £,.."'' •'*^' '"°^*' *»'«' ^''^' '°

Can I mistake for some clear word of Spare my self-knowle<lge-th,
. \ nn

iwi •
1 .

fooling me

!

(Which^were my ample warrant for it If I prefer rcMnaining my poor self

Ilis pijff f ha.y insyncts, i.He talk,
\ Jf^T^T^ll^^rtt^'lU'" ri.I he State, that s I,' quack-nonsense! alone—

^-'pi'"' v^hi

about (..owns.
! \vhy should I try to be what n ,« IAmi (when one b«'ats the man to his ! am ?

A ^•agu^;V^oiM.,ting things to rights,
" I''»^^° fj^^^espeare. as too ,,n,h-

Policing iH'ople etiicaciouslv u;., .
'

i

.^lore t^Jhei'r pro.it'morof all to his
""

'Tu^^:'
consciousness and ..If-

ThewhTtoendthatrlismallestofemls *^"''
"find-""""

'" ''"'""'°"' ''"'" '

By an Austrian marriage, cant to us the Trying for ever J while on ,K.in,s of

A^:rrr^h.o;.!T'i!ver:h«en ^^'--S - --^ ^^ ' ••'- •"

F.ght &it. for reasons such an<, &:t^-|;;t^j:!;-fc J -.'T-

No: for. concede me but the mcn-st
•''"'''\';:;""»«i"«>-''">"ewhat. I ,.>-

chance u i i /i" •

Doubt may be wronir »l,,r. • •
i

"''
'f'

*'"' """K'nation
; stick to thai I

„. ,
nienf. lif'e ,ri7;'"" ^

'"'' '""
""^^^Iji^:

' '" «"- '•- "f '".V ^.'"1^

'

K.Co;;'r;:g;;, !
""^^ ""\^' -;-'*. worthless and i i,.
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J^'si 1 should wrong them "— I'll with-

draw my pU-a.

Unt (loos he say so ? look upon his life !

Hiiiistlf, who only ran, gives jiulf;-

ment thert-.

Hf loaves liis towers an<l gorgeous

palaces

To build the trinnnest house in Strat-

ford town

;

Siivi'S money, sjx^nds it, owns the worth
i

of things,
I

fljiilio Ronumo's ])i('tures, Dowland's'

lute

;

I

Enjoys a show, resi)eels the ])U|)]K-ts,

too.

And none more, had he seen its entry

once,

Than ' Panduli)h. of fair Milan car-

dinal.'

Why then should I who jilay that

jiersonage.

The very Pandul|)li Shakespear«'"s

fancy made,
P.c told that had the jKX't chanced to

start

From where I stand now (some degree

like mine
I'.cing just the goal he ran his race to

reach)

Hi- would have run the whole race hack,

forsooth, i

And left being Pandidph, to begin

write plays ?

All. the earth's b«>st can Im> but the
earth's best

!

Dill Shakesj)eare live, he coidd but sit

at home
Anil get himself in dreams the Vatican, '

(Jreck hn^ts, Venetian paintings, Roman
walls.

Ami English Iwioks, none etpial to his

own, '

Wliiih I read, 1>o\md in gold, (he never
did).

—Tcrni and Naples' hay and Oothard'i;

top

—

I'll, friend ? I could not fancy one of

these

—

Rill, as I pour this claret, there th«'y

are

—

I Vf gained them—crossed St. (lothard
last July

With ten mules to (he carriage and a l>e<l ,

Shmg inside; is mj' hap the worse for

that ?

We want the same things, Shakespeare
and myself.

And what I want, I have : he, gifted

more,
C'oidd fancy he too hml it when lie

liked.

But not so thoroughly that if fate

allowcil

He would not have it also in niv sense.

We play one game. 1 semi the bull

aloft

No less adroitly that of fifty strokes

S<'aree five go o'er the wall so wide and
high

Which .sends them back to nie : I wish
and get.

He struck balls higher and with better

skill.

Hut at a |K)or fence level with his head.
And hit—his Stratford house, a coat of

arms.
Successful dealings in his grain and

wool,

—

While I receive Heaven's incense in my
nose

.And style myself the cousin of Queen
Bess.

.\sk him, if this life "s all, who wins the
game 1

Believe—and our whole argument
breaks \i\\

Knthusiasm 's the best thing, I repeat ;

Only, we can't command it ; fire and life

.\re all, dead matter 's nothing, we
agree :

And be it a mad dream or (Soil's very
breath.

The fact 's the same,— lielief's fire once
in IIS,

Makes of all else mere stuff to show
itself

:

We jienetrate our life with such a glow
.\s lire lends woo«l and iron—this turns

steel.

That burns to ash—all 's one, fire

proves its |Kiwer

For good or ill, sime men call Hare
siu-cess.

But |)aint a tire, it will not therefore
burn.
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Lisht one in iiu'. Ill find if fnod Softly,
i-nouiil

my frii'i.,! ! I must (iisjuiti

that iminl
y, to Iw Lnthor—that "s a life to Onrp own the nso of faitii, III tin<l vmi

Wh .

'•*•»''. faith.
Inromparably iH-tt.T than my own. Wc'ro back on Christian groun<l \,„iHe comos, ri'.laiiiis (lod's rarth for rail for faith :

(io(l, hp says.
;

I ''liow you iloiiht, to prove that fniil,
>rts up (lods rule again by simple! exists.

moans ' The more of doubt, the stroncer f.iith
Ht'-opens a shut book, and all is done. I say.
He flared out in (he llarinj,' of iiiin- If fait h o'eroomes doubt. How I knew

•<'»•'

:

it does t
Such Luther's luek was—how shall sueh Hy life and man's free will. Ood .'avc

'x' "»'np t for that !

If he suceee«le<l, nothing 's left to do :
i
To mould life as we choose it, shows our

-And if lie did not altogether—well, ! choice :

Strau.ss is the next advance. .All That "sour one act, the previous work •.

.Strauss should Ik; His own.
I might be also. But to what result ? Vou criticize the soil ? it reared tlii^
He looks upon no Future : Luther did. tree—
What can I gain on the denying side ? This broad life and whatever fruit it
Ice makes no conHagration. State the

'

bears !

facts,
i What matter though I doubt at evt ry

Kead the text right, emancipate the '

pore,
world— Head-doubts, heart-doubts, doubts iit

Ihe emancipated world enjoys itself | my fingers' ends.
With scarce a tlmnk-you— Blougram

|

Doubts in the trivial work of everv <Iiv
told it first Doubts at the very ba.ses of my soulJ. , , , , , .

I

»^'"""i.i »v lilt; \fi-y iitt.ses oi my soiii
I coiih not owe a farthing,—not to him

\

In the grami moments when she prol,, s
.More than Saint Paul ! 'twould press herself—

T. '^r.'"*?'
^°" "''.?.'' •

i

" ^"""y I ''av*- a life to show.
Then a<ld there s st.II that plaguy

!
The thing I .lid. brought out in evidemo

humlredth chance
, .Against the thing done to me lunl.r-

Straiiss may be wrong. .And .so a risk • ground

\ V i'V""~. , . . ,

'
By Hell and all its brooil. for aiighl I

^

for what gam ? not for Luther's, who
,

know?
'- •"

. ,

•';'f/'"'"P<l
I

I say, whence sprang this ? shows it

.A real Heaven in his heart throughout
! faith or doubt ?

,,
h'sl'fe.

I All's doubt in me ; where 's break ..f

Siipiwsing death a little altered things.
|

faith in this ?

, . , ^ . „ . ,
It is the idea, tht feeling and the love

Ay, l)ut since really you lack faith.' (!,.<! means mankind should strive f, r

.
.V'Ji" cry. a,„l „|,oyv forth,

^ou mil the ,ame risk really on ail Whatever be the process to that en.l.-

T I**'- T'.r '^"'' ""t historic knowle<lge, logic soiiml.
In coo inditrerence as bol.l unln-iief.

[
And metaphysical acumen, sure <.

As well b.> .Strauss as swing twixt Paul 'What think ye of C'hri.st,' frienl ?

I. • .
'.'•

. .

*•"*" «" '" <lone ami said,
it s not worth haviiiir, such imperfect Like vou this Christianity or not '

faith,

or more available to do f.iilh's work
It may Ih' false, but will you wi-li it

Tli.in iinlii iifl like i

true

or mine
iiiiie. U hoie f.iitli. Has it your vote to Im- so if it can

TriiHt yoii ail instinct silenced I'u 1!' :i'.
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Tliat will lireak silenrp and enjoin yon FccIh fJod a moment, ichors o'er the

place.

Plays on and grows to l>e a man like ns.

love

What nioriifie<i philosojthy is hoarse.

And all in vain, with bidding you : With me, faith means ix^rjietiial iin-

(lespise ? I b«»lief

If yon desire faith—then you've faith , Kept ipiiet like the snake 'iicath

enough

:

|

Michael's foot

What else seeks fiod—nay. what else 'iVho stands calm just because he fecU

seek ourselves ? i! writhe.

You form a notion of me. we'll siipjiose. Or, if that "s too ambitious,—here 's my
(*n hearsay ; it 's a favourable one : i 1m)X—
' But still.' (you aild) ' there was no ' I need the excitation of a pinch

such gooti man, i
Threatening the tor|K)r of the inside-

R«'cause of eontra<lictions in the facts.
\

nose

thiP proves, for in.stanee, he was born in Nigh on the imminent sneeze that never

Rome, '

conies.

Tiiis Blougram—yet throughout the ' I^ave it in peace ' advise the simple
tales of him

I see he figures as an Englishman.'

Will, the two things are re<'oncileable.

Kilt would I rather you discovered that.

Subjoining
—

' Still, what matter though
they be ?

folk-
Make it aware of jieace by itching-fits,

Sav I—let doubt occasion still more
faith !

You'll say, once all believed, man,
woman, child.

Blougram concerns me nought, born ' . ^,
woman, cunti,

h»r« nr thpr- ' I" *'»»* *•«»> middle-age these noodles
here or there,

]>raise.

I. » vlu*- 1 1 » i How you'd exult if I could put you
Pure faith mdeed—you know not

back
Six hundred years, blot out cosmogony, '

\ak.^l belief in (Jo<l the Omni,K,tent '
"

ethnology, what not,
t»,nn.sc.ent Omnipresent, sears too f ,j ^^f^^ j,,^ ji^j,^ i

much
j

^

J
.L

^ '

The sense of conscious creatures to be ,,,, , . -r. t„:n. > i j. ^,i:„\
. , I hat signines some faith s about to die)

I. iu"*' • u- a 1. u 11 Ami set you square with (ienesis
It were the seeing Hun, no flesh shall ,

••'
'

f /u*T /. .• ' i * 1 When such a traveller told you his last
Some think. Creation s meant to show i

'

H' f ih news,nim lorin : He saw the ark a-top of Ararat
I say. It s meant io hide Hini all It can. „ ^ i- , * r i »i, ; „ ',..,„
4 ill. 1' u * 11 .u 11 1 t^ 1 ' But did not climb there since twas
Awl that 8 what all the bles.se(l Lvil s ** i i

,
i

getting dusk
T, . *,p. ... And robber-bands infest the mountain s
Its use m fime is to environ us.

, ft'
(*ur breath, our drop of tlew, with .shield „ i°°ii' / i t„i • . „i, „„

enoiish
should you feel, I ask, in such an

.Amiinst that sight till we can bear its ' „ "?^''
, ., i * u .,.,,1

.
'^

1 How act ? As other jx-ople felt and
stress,

did ;
1 ndcr a vertical sun, the exiKjsed brain I ,.., , 111*1 u „-.,
A...I rii „ - .. I 1: .. . -: ... 1 1. ...» With soul more b ank than this < ?can-
Au(i li'lless eye ami disemprisonetl heart

I t
'

L- I

Ixss certainly wouhl wither up at once ^ ,.
'»*«" s »»no».

t.^i^t..
Than miml, confronte<l with the truth "^ '/'.^V r"r ^f '""',h'";/'t' ^"f"

^f j^j,^
Full in tielief h face, like the beast you (I

Hi!Hi!ncandoarthrase-hardpn;t«to!ivc; !

"*

'

The feeblest sense is trusted most ; the I Xo. when the light begins within

child 1 himsdft

^5'

:-. I

I,

ill

'
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A man s worth soim-thinK- fio<l stoo,>s

! Tho sum of all is-yes. my .loul.. i.o er his head, art^ai
j"^ . "',v <ioin>i k

Satan looks^up between his feot-both! My faith's' still greater-th-n mv
H. Ill** I- 1/^1. ... . '

faith 's enough,
^

^oulwaicen •

'" "'"''"'" *'"
,

^
'"'"x "Hene" 1

*
*''°"«*" """''•

An.I.'..,w.s. Pmlongthatbattlethrouph Yet wSTie'rather'than avow ,„vlUH lilt
I ft'ar

Never leave growi..., till the lif. to The Naples' liquefaction may be fal-v

u.. • . .. ... "hen set to ha|»i)en bv the nala.
,'

Here, we ve got rullous to the Virviii's! ,lcKk
paia.,-

Th.t .y't"* 1 ... •^''•'O'"'''"*? to the elon«Is or dinner-! inip

"oilv
^ ''^'''" *''"''ri'""'*.'y«'''--«"H"»-n,I.I„,ighratl.':.t

.luiimj, Miminate, (lecrassifv niv faithMen have outgrown the .ha,„e of l.ing .Sinee I adopt it ; kl^S/'tt I nn.t

What are'the laws of Nature, not to f'"' 'ZIU^"' ' '^""-«"^'> »*-"^

If the' alureh bid then> ^-brother ^

'
"""away

'' '"' '
''"''' ''"°" ^^•""

Up wi^7ri.n:.tula.e Conception, '"'^''tV'"" '^ "'^ ^"'^"^ '" *'"" '

n., .^^fk" - I -.1 / •.. . .

•^''out the need of trials to man's fail li

advice
*

'
^"*'''~" '"'" ^till, when you bid me purify the sa,,' I.;

w:u „ * Vi Vl .
^" '^"''" * process I discern no end

,

Who am Mhe worm, to argue with my That meet.!f\he knife-I cut and n„

^"*
'^SsoTort'r'

"" '''^'' *'''"^''
'

'

i

^'^^* 7£the' Liquefaction, what co.n.s

'''''"*

"'ico*''
'•""""''•'"'"'"« *'''^'*"'' 'J»t Fi^hle's clever cut at Oo,l Mi,,,-

*
I self »

'"Ts pro;;'r
"' '' *'"'"'~"° '""•"•' ^^''P""">-ntali^e on sacr..l things -

Philosophy is lenient-He may go ! i *"'"* brain*"""'
'"'' "^^ "°' ^"^'^ ""^

You'll say-the old system 's not so I

^"
''^Tlifc"'""

' '^'^ "" «"' ''"'"''

obsolete 'pi,„ »;.»»» •

But men believe still : ay, but who and
*"''' ^'"" ""'''*" "°* *° <"'^^'

King BoSrba'! laz.aroni foster yet
^'""

yLrTLl^"
'•">»'»«-pro'"'- ">

The sacre*! flame, so Antonelli writes
; As muVh as leaving growths of li..B. t even of these, what raga. uftin-saint unprunwi. ^ ^

Behevrs Cod watches Inn. continually. Nor see ..lore danger in it vo,. retort^i:.^ ^K;S ^ir^ fc ;

-r ta.. s ^t^_ / ^^1'.^ ..

Sin agai,?st\:in: although the ,,enalty
^^''""

hd.l'"'""*''
'^"^ ""' ^^''"'^'^^

"'
^"•''.!...'!i;:sr

"'
'"''""'• •''"• *" '*"

•'"fafth

'-""' ""' "' "'" '•''•''" '^

^''""
ihe.usZ.l""^

'""' '"" '"^"'••'^ ''^•*-^ ?'"''"• "''vantage, makes ,i,e

' ilitference,
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With the roiifih purblind maun wc Kcek
to rule.

Wc art' their lords, or they are free of us

,Iii>t as we tighten or relax that hold.

So. other matters e(nial. we'll revert

I'd the first ])roblein—which, if solve<l

my way
.\n(l thrown into the balance, turns the

scale

—

How we may lead a comfortable life.

Hiiw suit our lugjzafje to the labin's

size.

0( course you are remarkin;: all this

time
How narrowly and ^.'ros.-ily 1 Tiew life,

l!(>]H>ct the creature-comforts, care to

r>ilc

Tiic ma.Nses. and rejiard complacently
'I'lic cabin,' in our old phrase I Well,

I do.

1 act for. talk for, live for this world
now,

.\> tliis world calls for action, life and
talk—

\o jirejudice to what next world may
))rove.

Whose new laws and requirements, my
!

best i)lcdj;e

Tc) observe then, is that I observe these

now.
Shall do hereafter what I do mean-

while.

Ix't us conce<le (gratuitously though)
Next life relieves the soul of body, yields

Pure spiritual enjoyments : well, my
friend.

Why lose this life in the meantime, since

its use

May Ik" to make the ne.\t life more
intense ?

Do you know, 1 have often had a

dreaiu

(Work itupiii your next month's article)

Of man's jwor spirit in its progress still

Ixtsin},' true life for ever and a day
Through ever trying to Ix- and ever

being
111 the evolution of successive spheres,
lirfore its actual sphere and place of life,

llilfw.iv into thr next, which lia\iii;-

reached,
It >la>otij with torres]Hjuding fooler.v

Halfway into the next still, on and oR !

As when a traveller, boimd from North
to South,

Scouts fur in Russia—what 's its use in

France t

In France spurns flannel—where s its

need in Spain 1

In Spain drops cloth—too cumbrous for

Algiers !

liinen goes next, and last the skin itself,

.\ suiKrfluity at Timbuctoo.
When, through his journey, was the fool

at ease 1

I'm at ease now, friend—worldly in this

world
I take and like its way of life ; I think
My brothers who administer the means
Live Ix-tter for my comfort—that 's

good too

;

And (<o<l, if He pronounce u|K)n it all.

Approvesmy service, which is better still.

If He keep silence,—why, for you or me
Or that brute-beast pulled-iip in to-

day's 'Times.'

What odds is "t. save to ourselves, what
life we lead ?

You nieet nje at this issue—you
declare.

All special-pleading done with, truth is

truth.

And justifies itself l)y un<lreamiHl ways.
You don't fear but it 's better, if we

doubt.
To say .so. acting up to our truth

|>erceived

However feebly. Do then,—act away I

"Pis there I'm on the watch for y(>u !

How oiu' acts

Is, both of us agree, our chief comcni :

.\nd how you'll act is what 1 fain

woul<l see

If. like the candid |>ers<Mi you appear.
You dare to make the most of your

life's scheme
As I of mine, live up to its full law
Since there 's no higher law that

eountercliecks.

I'ut natural religion to the test

^'ou'\e just demoli-hed the revealed

with—ijuick,

Down to the root of all that clu•ck^J

your will.

111

It
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All |.rohil.itioi, (o W,', kill ai..l thit-v,. WhiU, i„ y„„r n.iml. rt-nmins HiH.tl„rOr even to Ik- an atheistic priest ! way
i"minj, Hnniiii r

Phi'llT r ^'"'}"?^ '° incontinence- For M.nple ,,„.„ : knowle.lge an.l |«,«,.rPliilo80i)licrN (ledtiie you ihastify have rijrhts
Or 8hame from ju.t the fact that at tin- Hut ignorance an.l weakness have ri-hi,

too
^

Whoso einhrace<l a woman in the j.lain. There needs „o crucial effort to |,n,|Ihrew club down, and forewent his truth
brains iH-side, if i,er,. or there or anywhere alH.utN. stoo, a ready vutnn n the reach We ou«ht to turn each i.e. r , „,|Of any brother-sava^je club in hand— and see

•

Hence «aw the use of poinj; out „f sijrht And if w.- cant. In- .dad weve . Mrnr.lIn wood or cave to prosecute his loves— at least
^""> "• >' '"mni

I read this in a Hench book t'other The ri^ht, by on.. lab..rious pro..f il„.

,. ,
*'*>•

,
,

more,
Does law so analyse<lcot-rcp you much ? To .'raze in iK'a.e ..i.fl.'- ..i, , .

Oh. men spin clouds of fuzz where
'^

pasturaj ' '""'

matters en.l. m,.,, „re not angels, neither an- tluvHut you who reach whore the first brutes
ni>uurar. tin

thread begins, S..,nething we mav sc.- all we c ..„„ iYou II soon cut that !-which means s,^._ '
">^ "

'
"" ^« '•'"""

you can, but wont What nee.l of Jvin^r ? I ,s«v I s,-,. ,11Ihrough certam .nstmcts. blind, un- An.l swear to'each .letail' the ni
rerts<me<l-out, minute

You .lare not set asi.lc, you cant tell In what I think a Pan's face-y,,,,,

„ . ,.
*

Vi .
'"*'«' eloiid :Hut then- they are, and .so you let th.-,n I swear I hear him s,K-ak and se.- hin,
wink

Then, frien.1. you seem as much a slav For fear, if on.e I .Iron the ..uphasi.

\ ll:.r
7'1„' •

I . .

Mankm.l may doubt there "s any cloiMA U^T, conscious coward and hy|Micrite. at all
"y <

u i

Without the good the slave ex,)ects to Voyi take the simpler life-rea.ly t.. m ,

Sup,K,sfhe has a „,aster after ail !
j ''"^'^'Xc.-~^"'

"" '•'°"' ''^ "'""' ^

^''"
X.ioT

'"'*""'•*'*-"'''>•' «''«t Ami leaving ,,uiet what no strength, an

Who want am ma.le for, an.l nnot huv.- An.l whi.h. wh.. bi.ls you move r wl,u

V T . . .
has the right ?

nH.ren'a,.H;" '

"'"'" ' "" ^
''''' ^"" = '"'^ >'"" ^^'^ <'«'"-^

-<"-T.
»v . 1 V r. V . .

""* mil'.'—
Want, but the tru.^ Ihui- with what 'hislnr i,t l,n lh,mi„„s' You find

lowl.arelat.,jnfr..mthatth,„.l„ Much you may ,at without ho I. ."'•u.hing from h.ad I., f-mt —whi.h ..tTcn.c
" wiinoui nio i.

,.
t

\nd wlirit llkc',1.. r ... If ,

•^'"'
'' >"" ''""'' ••''^ '^^""^•^' y»"' I" '-.\w\ witti 11 take tli. r.>t, tins life .if obie.ls.

T 1 "'"^i^; , ,

Much you w.)uld cat but thai \'Mii
I live my life here

; y.jurs you dare not
|

fellow-flock
'^*''

I "l"'" Kieat eyes at v.mi aii'l even Imn.

V,.,,. I , , •,
, , ,

And tIiereii|K)n you' like your mat. -n— A.tt a^ I -tatc it, who (y.iu plc.i-.- ^vcll

Dishgurc such a lilc and ..ill it name... thum-.
-^"'"^^t"- ""< '"""-
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J'hoiigh when they nvem ixurbitantly

»<hr«'n,

Yoii wi'igh your pleasure with their
buttti and bleats

Ami strike the balance. .Sometimes
certain fears

Such were my gains, life bore this fruit

to me,
While writing all the same my artii!e:i

On music, jioetry, the fictile vase
Found at Albano, chess, or Anacreon's

Greek.
Restrain you—real checks since you find

,
But you—the highest honour in your

them so

—

! life.

Sometimes you ])lcase yourself and The thing youil crown yourself with,
nothing checks

; all j^ur days,
.\nil thus you graze through life witli Is—dining here and drinking this la.-*t

not one lie,
|

glass
.\n<l like it Ijest.

1

1 ^H)ut you out in sign of amity

I

Before we |»art for ever. Of your jwwcr
But do you, in truths name ?

,
And swial influence, worldly worth in

If -1), you beat—which means, you are
not I

—

Ulio needs must make earth mine and
feed my Kll

Not simply unbutled at, unbickered
with,

i>ut motioned to the velvet of the sward
l>y those obsequious wethers' very

selves.

I/Kjk at me, sir ; my age is double
yours

:

.\t yours, I knew beforehand, so
enjoye<l.

What now I should be—as, jiermit the
word,

1 pretty well imagine your whole range
•And stretch of tether twenty years to

come.
\\> both have minds and bo<lies much

alike.

In truth's name, dont you want my
bishopric.

My daily bread, my influence and mv
state !

Voure young, I'm old, you mu^t be
old one day

;

Will you find then, a.s 1 do hour by
hour

short.

Judge what 's my estimation by the
fact,

I <lo not condescend to enjoin, beseech.
Hint secrecy on one of all these words !

You're shrewd and know that should
you publish one

The world would bran<l the lie—my
enemies first.

Who'd sneer
—

' the bishop s an arch-
hypocrite,

.And knave iicrhaps, but not so frank a
fool.'

Whereas I .should not dare for both my
ears

Breathe one such syllable, smile one
such smile.

Before my i iqilain who reflects my-
self

—

My shade 's so much more potent than
your flesh.

What 's your reward, self-abnegating
friend 1

Stood you confessed of those excep-
tional

.\nd privileged great natures that dwarf
mine

—

:\ zealot with a mad ideal in reach.
WiMiicu their lovers kneel to, that cut A jKH-t just alwuit to print his ode.

''"''''
I A statesman with a scheme to stop thi-

1 11)111 your fat lai^-dog's ears to grace a ' war,
lM(M)(h—

I An artist whose rcijjiion is his ait,
I'liko. that jK'tition just to ki^s your i I .should have nothing to objet t ! such

"n^—
I men

Willi much Ixhide you know or mav C'.irrv the fire, all Ihing.i grow warm t'>

(oiKcive ;
! t!h ill,

^iil'lwM- m- die to-uifc'ht : well, here
,

Their drugget "s worlii m\ jiurpk, tlicv
a'" I.

i beat me.
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But you,—vou"re just ah little thoM- It's tliaiij{«'(l to by Dur novol In.,-nsl— i unhv)
YiMi. (Jijiailihs, who, thirty yi-arn of huc With (.lijjadihM the literary inaii
Write statedly for Blaikwrnxl's Maga- Who played with M|HK)nM, explJred lii>

""*"• plates design,
Believe you see two |K)ints in Hamlets And ranged the olive-stones alwut ii~

soul
I e<lge.

Unseized by the (iernians yet—which While the great l)ishop rolled hiui mil
view you'll print—

j

his mind.
Meantime the In^t you have to show

n . i''*i"''i
"*!'.'

. , ,

*'"' •»'«>'«'•«"•. lie bi'lieved. .av. I,,,l(
Ih.it lively lightsttine artu le we took he s|>oke.
Almost for the true Diekens,—what 's riie other |K)rtioM. as he shaped it llni

its name '.' Kor aiguineiilatory ]iur|M)ses,
• I he Shun and Cellar—or \Vhitetha|Hl Me felt his Uh- was foolish to di.spui.

-. '/f';
, . ,. ^"m«- arbitrary a. (Miental thoughts

Limned after dark ! it made me laugh, That erossed his mind, amusing be( an i

1 know, new,
And pleased a month and brought you He chose to represent as fixturis tin i<

in ten pounds. Invariable eonviitions (sueh tlm—.Sii((e,ss I reeogiiize and compliment, seemed
And therefore give you, if you choose, Ik-side his intorlcHutor's loose cards

three wonis Flung daily down, ami not the sa
( I he card and |)cncil-scratch is (piite way twice)

„.,.,'•"""«*>>
. ,, ,,. ,.

While certain Hell-deep iustiml-.
\\ tnc h whetlier here, m Dublin or New man's weak tongue

,1. II ^
"'^'''

^'^ '"'^'" ''^''' *o '"**' '» <l"'"'' truth
A\ill get yon, prompt ns at my eye- Because styled Hell-(le.M> ('tis an n|.|

brow s wink, mistake
StRh terms as never you aspired to get To place Hell at the bottom of the eai I h

)

In all our own reviews and some not He ignored these,—not havin" in rcadi-
ours. np„j,

(Jo write yourlivelysketches-bothefirst Their nomenclature and i.hilosoi.hv
Blougram, or Ihe Eccentric ("ofi- He said true things, but called then. I.v

fidence — wrong names.
Or Ix-tter simply .say. 'The Outward- 'On the whole,' he thought, 'I iu>titv

,,.,
•'"""''• myself

\\ by. i.u-n as soon would throw it in my On every |H)int where .avilU-rs like tin

\

'*"

\ < ,1 , ..
*M'P>"fJ" m.V life: he tries one kiml nf

.\s copy and (|uotc the infamy chalked fence—

VI
.'""*"'

,, , , ,
^ riose—he's worsted, that's cikhiiiIi

Aliout me on the church-door op|Mjsite.. for him •

\ou will not wait for that exiH-rienee He 's on the ground ! if the <i<>imiI

J
,

"'""«'''
, , I

should break away
I fancy, howsoever you de.i.le, ! I take my stand on. there 's a firnui \. t

I o d,,seontinuc-not .letestmg, not
; Beneath it, both of us may sink .hmI

Uefaming, but at least—despising me ! reach.

,, ,. ., ,

His ground was over mine and bukc
Over his wine so smiled and ( ilk(d the iirst :

^ ,
,'''\'l','"''

, ,

«o let him sit with me this many a v., tr'
.S\|vcs(er Blo!!;.'raiii. slylcd <» /«,,-'^'----

"

A'/n.>C(>/>M.-. ,Kf «o«—(the deuce know.- He did not sit Ww miiiutts. Jii i d
what ,veek
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Siillui'il his Miiddcn healthy vchi'incrK r. For so shall men remark, in such an art
(Soinething had striuk him in the Of love for him whose son^ xive: fe itii

' Oiitwanl-bounil
'

|

joy.

Another way than Rlou^am'it |>iir|>OH0 Thy recoKnitiim of the use of lii •

;

wtt") Nor tall thy spirit harely a.'lequai'e

Ami havinjf iKiuRht. not crthin-fiirnitiire To help on" life in straijjht ways, broad
Hilt settler's-implements (enough for enough

'""') For vulgar souls, l.v ruling and the rest.
Ami started for Australia—there, I Thou, in the daily ixiilding of thy tower,

•>"!'<'• Whether in fieree an<l sudden simsins of
V>y this time he has testcii his first toil.

1'1""R|>. Or through dim lulls of unapparent
And studie<l his last eha|)ter of Mt. growth,

J"''"- Or when the general work 'mid good

;

aeolaim

fi.KOX ('liml»ed with the eye to ( lieer the anlii-
teet.

As ( ertam also of your OWTI jwets have Didst ne'er »nguge in work for nu re
**>*''' —

I work's sake

—

( i.Eox the ))Oct, (from the sprinkled Hadst over in thy heart the luring hope
isles. Of some eventual rest a-top of it,

Lily on lily, that o'erlaee the sea.
i

Whenee. all the tunudt of the building
Anil laugh their pride when the light hushed,

wiive lisjis • (Jreece )

—

Thou first of men mightst look out to

To Protos in his Tyranny: mueh
]

the East :

health !

'

Tlie vulgar saw thy tower, thou sawt.st

''"'noT'
*''•' '"'*" *" ""• '""

J-''"- his'Ypron.ise on thv festival

I nad and seen, as if I heard thee s,K-ak, T;: J^^ir.li
!'"'!""

'

^'^^"\*^T l^'',

'""'

The Master of thy galley still unlades •^'"'""P\ '*'"'*' "'""^«*^ ''^ fortunes.

(iift after^gift
;
they block n,y eourt at

.,.,,y ^,,,Tt wonls. and .lescrilx- thy royal

An<l pile themselves along its iiortico \,-, i ,• . ,i
i m i v •

Hoyal with sunset, like a thought of
^^

' '""fhe most "
'

'"' '"

A.. .e'white she-slave from the group
^^''•'''" *'"" '''""'""' ^''"""^ "' *"'"'•

nf Ma'.'k'Ht'T'white .laves, (like the
''"'''''

,1;;"C,";

"'"'^ nMuiren.ent uh
.

t.-,

l'.v,,.'I'.'''T'""''' . • 1
It i'^»«<lioii hast luard: in one short

la\(iMri(. at once my nations work ijf,,

v^„ ' "'i
' .1 ,1 ,.i 1 / '• t'Iron. have efTeited all lho.>e tilings.NOW coverec with t ns settle-down of -vi i • i i ^ . ^

I
,_.

i .^nii i^i
I hou wondermgly dost enumerate.

fi,,. I,..- 1 .1 That epos on thv hundred plates of gold
I mt lync woman, m her crocus vest i., „,:„! „„,i „i :.. 4i. i-..i i .
W,, ,...,, ,« ,„. 1 -.L t . ui Is mine,—and al.so mine the little chant,» oven of sea-wools, with her two white c * • / .; i • i i

Ijjj 1^
So sure to rise from every hshing-bark

(,„,,„„„ I , .1 . •
1 ^1 I

When, lights at prow, the .seamen haul(Miimends to me the strainer and the;
tht-ir nets

11,,. i;' I ,1 1 4. I , 1

1

The image of the sun-god on the phare
iii> lip hath bettered ere it b esses ..„„ , ,„ ,. .„ ,, ^. ir . '

' • .Men turn from the sun s self to .see. it;

!
mine

;

WrlUounselled. kiiij:. ill (liy luunili- The Pociile. o'er-storied il.-^ whole
teiKc

!

'

I length.
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.\» thou (li.lHt hear, with |»aintinK. !« But hiiil them on a IcvH in his work,
inmo Uw. Making at laxt a piitiirr ; thcro it lir

1 know the true proiiortir-.M of ii man So. first the |KTfctt seiwrate forms «,ri'And wonittii also, not ol)Mer>-e(l before

;

made,
An<l I have written three book^ on the The |x>rtions of mankind—ami afi.r

«oul, H„,

1 rovniK absurd all written hitherto, O.Turml the inmbination <.f the mirAnd puttrng m to ninorance aaain. Or where hud iKcn a progress, .>tli,i-
tor miiMie,—why, 1 have combined the wi^c i

mood-, Mankind, mad. up of ail the Hiid.'
Inventmj? one. In brief, all arts are men,—
,,,,

"'''}• '\
,

In such a syntliesis the lalwur end-,
thus much the iK<ople know and reiop- Now, mark me—those divine nun of

"'*'•• old time
lliroujshnut our seventeen islands. Have reaihwl, thou sayest well, eadi at

Marvel not. > „ne mint
We of these latter days, with greater The outsi.lc v—gc that roumis .mr

nnnd faculty;
Ihiui our forertmners, since more com- And where they reached, who diu do

!""*'*''• nu)re than reach 1
Look not so great, beside their simple It takes but little water just to toiu li

„, .^'fy* ,
,

At some one jwint the inside of a
lo a judge who only sees one way at sphere,

,,
•?"•;•'•

.
.

Ami, as we turn the sphere, touch all the
One mind-|x)mf, and no other at a rest

time.— In due succession : but the finer air
( onipares the small part of a man of us Which not so paljwbly nor obviou-lv
Uith some whole man of the heroic age. Though no less imiversally, can tondi
(.reat m his way—not ours, nor meant The whole circumference of that enipti..!

for ours

;

I

sphere.
And ours IS greater, had we skill to Fills it more fully than the water .li.l;

,, f""^'- „
, .

Holds thrice the weight of wale r in
lor. wh'it we call this life of men on itself

,,,

•Mfth, Hesolved into ii subtler element.
I In. scpieme of the soul's ai hieve- Ami yet I lie vulgar call the si.hcr- tiK

nieiifs lure,
f,,||

'

licin.'. iis I find muili reason to con- I'p to the visible heighl-and .ifirr
"•^'•. void;

Intended to KxHwedcN. 1,1 ually .Not knowing airV more hi.ldcii ..r-
As a great whoh, not aiiaiy td to part -.

t» :tic.-,.

Hut each part having ivf. iV„. r to all,- And thiisour'soul, misknown, cri. - •

How iliail ii c( rtain part. pronouiKcil to Zeus
compl, te. I,, vindicate hi., puri-os.- in our lit.

K.iliire ena.rment by ano.h.r part ? Whystaywcon Ihrrarth unles- toti,.>«Was the thing done .'—Then, what s Long .since, I imaged, wrote tjic |„ tioii

to do again '!

out
.See, in the chc-iucred pavement opiw-

[

That he or other Ood. descends li.n

«.
**'.',

.. , ,

'^"*'' ""^'« ^or all, showed siimillain-
ftuppose the artist made a |)erfect

;
ously

rhomb. What, in its nature, never can be -iMmn
.\nd next a l../.eii^c. li„ n ., tra|K-zoid—

,
Piecemeal or in succession ;-sh(.«, !. I

lie did not overlay them, su|Hrjni|K).se
I .sav.

The new uiKin the old and blot it out,
,
The worth both absolute and rtlatiu
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of all his (hildren from tho birth of
j

I NtamI, iiiyMplf. Krfrr tluM to the k<nIm
time,

! WhoMo nHt alom- it in I which, ithall I

III inHtrnincntH for all appointi-<l work. dare
1 nciw no on to iinagr,— might wp hear (All pride «i)art) iiiion the alMurd pn-
I'lio judgment which should give tlie text

due to each, That Mich a gift by chance lay in my
show wii, re the labour lay and where hand.

the ease. Discourse of lightly or depreiiate 1

And i>rovc Zeu»t' wlf, the latent, every- It might have fallen to another's hand-
where ! what then r

This in a dream. Hut no dream, let us I imns too surely : let at least truth
hojic,

I

«tay

!

Th;it yi'ars and ilnys, (he summers and
the springs i And next, of what thou followest on

Foll"H each other with unwaning
^

to ask.
jiowers ; This lieiri- with me ns I declare. () king.

Til' f:ra|>es which dye (hy win*-, are My works, in all these varicoloured
richer far

,

' kind.s,

Thnnigh culture, liiiin the wild wealth So done by nu", accepted so by nun—
of the ro<k ; Thou askcst if (my soul thus in men's

The suave plum than the siivage-taste<| hearts)
'IruiM'

;

, I must not be aci ounted to attain
Till' pastured honey-l)e<' drops choicer The very crown and pro|>er end of life.

Kwt'ft

;

Inipiiring thence how, now life closeth
The flowers turn double, and the leaves up,

turn flowers ; I face deal I: with success in my right
That young and tend, r crescent-moon, hand :

thy slave. Whether I fear death less than dost
Sleeping u|H)n her rol)e as if on clouds, thyself
Uitines ujion the women of my youth. The fortunate of men. ' For ' (writest
What, and the sdul alone tleterinrates ? ! thou)
Iha\c not chantetl verse like Homer's. 'Thou leavest much behind, while I

""

—

leave nought :

Nor swept string like Terpander. no— Thy life stays in the ikkims nun .shall

nor carved suig.
.\ii(i painted nuMi like Phidias and his The pit tures men shall >tudv ; while

friend : ,„y life,

I am not great a^ (hey ar<'. j-oint by Complete and whole now in its [Kiwcr
ix'iiit ; and joy,

I'lii 1 have entered into sy padiy Dies alt(>^eth'er with my brain and arm.
With tiuse four, riuming thcNC into one Is lost indeed; since, what .survive

Hiul. mvself ?

Wli" separate, ignored eaih othei:,' The brazen s(a(ue (hat o'eilooks my
arts. grave.

Say, is it nothing t' it I know them all ? .Set on the promontory which I named,
riir wild Hi.wer wis the larger—I have .\nd that—.som.- supple courtier of my

dashe<l heir
H'is,..hloo<l u|Kin its jx'tals, (.ricked its Shall use its robe<l and sceptred an),

<'"1''« jx-rhajM*,
Honey with wine, and 'riven its seed To fix the roiH- to. whi' h W~i drsj;-; it

'"fruit, down,
-uiii show a Ix-ttcr flower if not so I go, then : triumiih thou, who tlo.-t not

large. ,_.,,
>

'

I
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Xn.v. I ho., Hit worthy ,f li.a,i„>r ,„y An.l ho »m- happy.' Man niicht hv. .t
wholo niinil. iirKt

Ih thih nppMr.'nl. whon thou tiirHHt to T|„. animal lif.- : hut i« thi-rr notlni,
iimso ,„„„.,

I i»on thi« M<hrm.- of larth Hnd iimn in In dnr tinii-. let him (ritiially learn

..... ';"*,'•
, .

Mow ho liv«N; and, the more he K"' I'
Inat udtnirittion arows hm knowh-dp- know

.,.,
..«'"*;• <»f l«i'">wnli(..MadaptabilifirH.

I hat iniixTfiHtion nirans iwrfiH tion hid. Ih,. more joy-^ivinK will hiH lifr U-, o,nr
Ktscrvcd m ptiit. to ura.t- tlii> after- Tho man who hath this .luaiitv i- I"

i

time? ' "
If. in thf morning of philosophy. H.d thou, kinff. hd.Ut mor ,,

Krc aii^jht Intd lH.«'n ri<«ir<li>d, an;;ht ahjy Hnid :

IKTct'ivfd. ' Ix't prop CSS rnd at once, 'u.r '..

Ihoii, with the liuht now in Ihcr. no step
«oul(lsf have l(K)k«d I{«'Vond the n.itiiral nv, ,. ,^,

<»n all earth's tenantry, from worm to iM'asI,
'•''''• I 'j^ing his senses, not f i,i i

hre man had yet ap|>«>ared n|Mm (he In man there 's failiiiv. >'
I n .•

hta^'e— The lower and ineons fen i

Ihoii woiildst have seen them |K'rfeet, We ealled it an advf . :l.,- .

and d(Nliiee<l
\ plain

The iK'rfeetness of others yet unseen. i \ npirit niicht f{row loi. , ,o ,

0>nee<lin(j whit h.—had Zeus then
'

life.

. u J"*''*''""*"''
""'" And. by new lore so ml.led to i',

.Shall I pn on a step, improve on this. Take each step hijjher over tl i

Do more for visible creatures than is head.

Tl. ''"T.V.
'*''''' '"'^ "'•" ""'y >'f<-. tl"" pleasnr,-

I hoii woiildst hav(. answere<l. ' .\y. I.y hoiis<..

making each "

\Vat(h-tow<.r an<l trea«ure-forlic>, ,f
(•row eonseioiis in himself—hy that the soul.

.,, .

"'""*'• Which whole surrotindin'' Hats .f
All s |)erfeet else: the shell Micks fast natural life

.,,, ,.*,'"' ''*?;'''
,

."deemed only (it to vicid sul.sis|<.|i,, In;
Ih.. hsh strikes lhr..u-li the sea. the A tower that (Towns a coiinlrv liul

fiiakc Ijoth swims alas '

And slides, the birds take (lij-hl. forth The soul now .limi.s it i„st to ,« ri-li

ranue the lieasts,
o,,,,.,.

'

Till life's me.hanics can no further ;:o- F„r thence we |u,vc di.scovere.1 (I i
• imAmi all this joy in natural life, is nut. dream —

Like Hre froin off Thy fin;:er into .-a. h. We know this, whi.h we had nnt ,1-,
.So e.\i(uisitely |K'rfect is the same. |KTceiv.<l)
But 'tis pure lire-and they mere That there s a world of ea,)abilitv

T, ,,.
""»"<• •"<;

; .
For joy. spread round alwut us. iMcaiil

It ha.s them. not thevit : and so I choose for us
For man. Thy last preme.litat...| work Invitinp us ;* and still the soul . r,.v,.
(If I mifjht ad<l a >;lorv to the scheme) all
That a third thin« shmild stand a|mrt An.l still the (lesh replies. ' Take noint

fnuii l>oih,

.\ fpiality arise within tlie soul.
Which. !ntr')-uc!!ve. •i...ii|<- to x!i|H--rvi-f

Ami feci the f.ipc if ha mav view
itself.

Than ere thou clindK-dst the town ii

look ;v!)rn,id !

Nay. so much le>:-. as that fatij.'uc lia

brought

I



CLEOX IW

IKihulion to it.' We Ntrii)r((l)-— fain
i
Willi ariixt-gifiN— to «mh n man ui« I—

tofnlar)!i*
j

Who Ifuvi- iM-hind nif living wtirkw
Our iNXinilfd |ihyMical nM'i|ii«-n('y, ! in<li-<-«l

;

Im rittM' our |iowtT, Hii|i|ily hvnh oil to ,r, hik-H ii |HK-in, hucIi a iwinting liv»'i».

life.
,

What ? ilott thou verily tri|> u|Hin a,

Iti'iNiii' thf wa><ti- of ii|;f and xiclcni'HM.
;

woni.
No,

i ('onfuiindtlii-accuralc view of what joy in

It skill* not : liff 'h inud<i|uatc to joy, (Caught Nonii-what dtartr by my vyvn
A« llio Noul HcvH j(iy, ti-ni|)titig lift" to

i than thint)

takf. With ff»'ling joy 1 tonfound fln> know-
Tlu'V |>ruiHi> a fountain in my t{ard)-n in^ how

lnri' And showing how to live (my fnrully)
U'linin a N'aiad wnd-* tin- wali-r-lwiw With actually living ?—OthiTwim'

in h'T tuln-; sin- Mmilts to hcc WIutc is the artist's vantage o'er the
'•iw.

,
king ?

<'
I I .: toid her. it is just a thread liecause in my great ejios I display

rr .
1)' great river which the hills How divers men young, strong, fair,

U|i, wise, can act

—

ui i I • her with my leave to take [s this as though I actwl ? if I itaint,

. .'same r Carve the young PIkkSus, am I there-
. .ipilicer has given her one .•inall fore young ?

I ht' Methinks I'm older that I l)owed my-
.i-t

_ iwer to widen or •xchange— , s«'lf

what ')oots The many years of pain that taught me
I • :, )w she might s|)out oi'eans if she art !

could ? Ind«f>(l, to know is something, ami to
Nit (aniiot lift U-yond her first thin pnive

thread. How all this beauty might U- cnjtiyed.
Anil so a man can use but a man's joy

|

is more :

While he sees (JcmI's. Is it, for Zeus to Hut, knowing nought, to enjoy is some-
boast I thing too.

'See. man, how happy I I've, and Von rower with the moulded mus( Us
des|>air

—

there
That I may be still happier—for thy Ixiwering the sail, is nearer it than I.

use !

'

I can write love-odes—thy fair slave 's

If this were to, we could not thank our an ode.

Lord, I get to singof love, when grown too grey
.Vs hearts beat on to doing: 'tis not For being belovwl : she turns to that

so

—

young man,
Miihcc it is not. Is it carelessness t The muscles all a-ripple on his back.
Still, no. If care—where is the sign, I I know the joy of kingship: well

—

ask

—

thou art king !

And jict no ar wer : and agrw in sum.
king, with y profound discourage-

,
.

' Hut," saycst thou—(and I marvel, I

inent, reju-at.

Who s(H'st the wilier but to sigh the To find thee tripping on a mere wonl)
more. ' what

Most jTogress is most failure I thou Thou writest, |>aintest, stays : that
sayest well. I do«'s not die

:

.Sappho survives, because wc sing her
The last jxjint now :—thou do>t songs,

except a case

—

;
.And Aeschylus, because we read hi.s

Holding joy not imjiossible to one i
plays !

'
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I
•

: J

1^

Why, if tlicy livo still, let fheni come I cannot tell thy inpssonger aright
ai»<l lake WhfTo to jlolivr what ho boars of iliinc

Thy siavi- in my dospito, drink from thy To ono ralloti PaiiluM—wo havo h< anl
oup,

I

hJH fame
,S|K»ak in my plaoo. Thoti diest while I , Indeed, if Cliristus l)o not ono with

survivf ? I him

—

Say rather that my fat«> is <U-adiier ntill. I know not, m r am troubled mii< li to

In this, that every <lay my sense of joy : know.
(Jrows more neiite, my soul (intensitietl Thou canst not think a mere barlmriaii
liy |)ower and insight) mure enlarged,

j

Jew,
more keen; As Paulus proves to bo, ono ciniiiu.

While every day my hairs fall more and
|

cise<l,

more,
j
Hath access to a secret shut from ih '

My hand shakes, and the heavy years Thou wrongest our philosophy, <» kiiiir.

increase— In stooping to inquire of such an orn,'

The horror (juickoning still from year to As if his answer couhl impose at all.

year, He writeth, iloth he r well, and he may
The consummation cominj; past escajx", write.

When I shall know most, and yet least Oh, the Jew findeth .scholars ! certain

enjoy

—

slaves
When all my works wherein I prove my Who tou<he<l on this same isle, prendicd

worth,
I

him and Christ ;

fii'lnj; pre>ent still to mo<k me in men's .And (as I gathere<l from a by.-<tan<l(r|

mouths,
! Thoir doctrines could l)o hclil liv im

.Alive still, in the phrase of such as thou,
'

sane man.
I, I, the feeling, thinking, acting man,

j

The man who love<l his life so over- Rl'DELTO THE LADY OFTRFI'oII
much,

I

.Shall sltH'p in my urn. It is .so horrible, i

I dare at times imagine to my nei-d : 1 KNtnv a .Mount, the gracious .^iiii

Some future state reveah-d to us by ! |)orcoives
'^''"''' Kirst when ho visits, last, too, win n I.

I'niiniited in cn|>ubility leaves
For joy, as this is in desire for joy. The world; and, vainly favoiu.d. li

--To seek which, the joy-hunjier forces repays

,,<"*: The day-long glory of his steadfu-l j i/r

That, stung by straitne.ss of o\ir life, Hy no ihange of its large calm fnmi .f

Huidi- str.iit snow.
On pur|>ose to make sweet (he life at And trndemeath the .Mount, a Fhiw, r 1

large—
|

know.
Freed by the throbbing impuU- we call He cannot have perceiveil, that t Ii.uil'i-

death ever
Wi- burst there as the worm into the ! .\t his approach; and, in tlw l.-i

".V.
i endeavour

Who, while a worm still, wants his To live his life, has |)arte«l, one bv en.

.

wings. But. no ! . With all a llower's true gra<.-^. (•< ili.

Zeus has ruit yet rcvcali-d it ; and, al.is.
;

gra. e
He iinisi havethmeso. were it p<ivs;il,|(. • of Iwinij but a foolish mimic sun.

I

With ray-like Ihircis round a <li-l. I.

I.ivc long and happv. and in that fate.

thought die. .M.n noblv (all l.v ni.inv i iiiim n
»:i.id for what wi. Farewell. .\iid M..uul

lor the jcBl, A- civn iiiauv .1 '«ii«i -1 Ih. u ilhi..
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Calm front ot snow like n triiiiii|ihnl Tako them, Ixivc. tlir hook and nip

targo togothor

:

Where tlio heart lies, h-t the hrain lie

also.

I-i reartnl, and still with oM nnmeR,
fresh ones vie.

Each to its |)ro|HT praise an<l own
account

:

Mri\ cull the Mower, the .SunHower, Rafael inaile a century of sonnets,
sjiortively.

;
Made and wrote them in a certain

j

volume
" Dinted with the silver-jiointed i»«'nril

Oil, An^;el of the East, one, one gold Kise he only used to draw Madonnts

:

l"o'< These, the world might view— but One,
Across the waters to this twilight nook, the volume.
-The far sad waters, Angel, to this Who that one, yoi. ask ? Your heart

nook !

I

instructs you.

ji, ;
Did she live and love it all her lifc-

Ptar Pilgrim, art thou for the East' ,vi i 'T^ '

i- i i / .1

ndee I
* drop, his lady of the sonnets,

,,, k..
•,,'.„„ ,1 1 ,

. Die. and let it tirop l)eside her pillow-
do Saving ever as thou dost pro- .,., ... .

' , t d t v
•

1

' Where it lav in place of Rafael s

Tliat I. Frenc h Riidel, ( hoi.se for niv d , ..^'"'"•Y' , , . ,
, . •

. Rafael s cheek so duteous and so
device I ...

A vnnHower .misprend like .1 sarrifice '

^.,,^.,.^_ "h "*^worl<l was wont to hail a
iW.tre Its idol. Nee! lliese iiiexi^rt

painter's
^' ;'"'•"' «"!-"^^'* '""''' '"" f"" '" Rafuels cheek.' her love had turned a

'""'
. . . poet's ?

The woven picture; lis a woman s '

skill III

Inilcfl; but nothing baffled .-.,. so. ill ^„„ ,,„,, j ^.q„,,, ^^,1,^^ read that
Or well, the work is finished. Say, volume.

men fi-e*!
, , ,

(Taken to his beating bosom by it

)

On sonus I sing, and therefore bask the
,^.^,j j^,,,, ^^^ „„. |K,som.lH>ats of

'•'<'«
. , , ,

Rafa<l.
Ofi my (lowers breast as on a platform

\v„„i,| ,»,, „ol ? than wonder at
^»oai[: Madonnas

P.iil. as the flower s <one cm is not for
,^,,^ ^.^^ ^,^,„ „„„„,.,, „„,! Her. Folis/no,

''"'"* Her. that visits Florence in a vision.
Hut solely for the sun, so men appau.l .j^,. ^^^^^ -^ |,,„ ^,j„, mip^ i„ ^^^^
In vaia this Riidel. he not looking here

I>jiivre
But to the East-the East ! Co, say

^^.^.^ j „,, „„,] „ii ,|„. ^.o^i,] ;„ ,.ir,,ip

this. Pilgrim <lear !
1

I IV

t)XE WORD MORE

'

' y,,,, an<l I will never read that volume.

T,, f I, 1,
(liiido Hciii. like his own eye's apple

, , ,. . , ,0-- Ciiarded long llie treasiire-bcMik and
Loudiin, c>i jili mhir, IH.i.i

loved it

I (liiido Keiii dying, all Hologun
Imfrk they are. my lifly men and died, and the world (rinltoo. " Oiir^ —

women the tic.i^iire !

"

\aii.iiin me Ihi- lifly |M»enis lim-lit I ! Suddenly, as r;iii- ihingswill. it \;mi-lieil.

I t
I in:ill.v :iiii»-i..Im1 lull Ih u ><t V - ..il'..! ' M.-ii mii.I \V..i.i.ii.' i1,.vi. ,' i |..H,..ii

U- I, I,.I 'liOW In-.-ll, lll.,|,- ,..|1 . II, ,h-llll)ilf.l \U,.|. I l!,.- .-Ilirl l,l|.' .1 till- >"li..n- .
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d

M If ^

Haiitc (iiicc ]>ri'|)ari'il |iairil an
aiiL'fl :

Wlioiii to pli-asf '! Null \i|iis|H'r
' IJcalriic'

Wliilf lie iiiu>cil and tr.iicd it uml
ntraix'il it.

I Pcrailventuiv with a |h-ii .diidiIimI

^till by tliops ol that liot ink ho ili|)|i(<l

for,

WIh'Ii. liis li'fl-hanil i' tin- liair o' the
wiiki'ii.

Hack lif hcM the l>row ati.l iiiickc.l il

Mti^nia.

liit into the live man's llcsli for pan li-

iiu-nt,

l.<Mi-.i.|| liiiii, laiii;li. I to sfc tlic writiiiL'

raiiklt'.

I.') the wrct' L'd t-^icring throuL'li

Florcn. i| —
Da-itf, wlio lovcii will liiMiuis.- he

halt'il.

Mated wicki'dniss that hindt-rs lovinj.',

liaiitc tandinL'. -tmlviii}.' i.is ani;i-l,

—

In tli<r»' lirokc tin- folk of his Inferno.
Says he

—
•Certain [Hople of im|(or-

tance
'

(Such he L'HVe his daily, dreadfid line to)

Kntered and woul<l -ei/.e. f.^sootii, tl.e

|Kiet.'

Says the jMH-t
—

' The l I .-topiped my
jiaiittiiif.'.'

vr

Von and I wonM rather see tliat

anjicl.

Painteil l)y the tenderness of Dante.
Would we not ;— than nad a fie-h

Inferno.

\ II

N'oii and I will never xe that |iietnri.
While he mused on lo\. ^md ISeatrii i-.

While he -ofteiK-d o.t his outlined
aniiei.

In ihey hroke, those ' |><'0|i|e of iiiipor-

laiiie :

We and IJiie l)ear the loss for ever.

VIII

What of IJafael sonnets, DaiiteV
)iilture ','

'I'iiis : no artist lives ami loves, ii,,.;

lon>;s not

Once, and only oneo, and for Om iv.

(Ah, the prize!) to lind his lu\, ,.

lan).'uage

Fit and fair and .Him|)le and sutli( ieui
Tsing nature that '.s an art to othn

,

.Not, this one lime, art that's tiun,,;
his nature.

Ay, of all the artists hvintr, lo. iiiL',

.None hut would forego his prn|.,r
dowry,—

Does lie paint .' he fain would wnit -

p-ieiii.

—

Does he write ? he fain would p,.iKt

a pii lure,

I'lit to proof art alien to the artisi s.

')n<e. and only omc, and for (in,

only,
S .to 1m- the man and leave the arii-t.

• iain the man's joy, miss the aiti-t -

sorrow.

IX
Wherefore V Heaven's uift takes .iiih

aiiatenietit !

He who smites the roek and spreads lin-

water,

Hiddini; drink and live a <rowd hen. illi

him,
Kveii he, the minute makes iiiiinoti.il

Proves. iHTchanee, his mortal iii :1m

minute.
Desecrates, iK-likc. the deed in dmn..
While he smites, how can he i.iii

reineiiilKT,

So he smote iK-fore, in such a (kmiI.

When thev stooil and mo<ke<t- ' Mi.l!

smitiiij.' help us '!
'

When they drank and sneeicd \

stroke is easy '.

'

When they wii«-<l their mouths ii. I

vveiit their journey.
Throwing him fort hiinks—' Hut dr..

was pleasant
Thus old ineinnri"- mar the m ;

triumph :

Thus the doimr savour^ of disreli-li ;

Thus achievement lai ks a v'l.i i..

.somewhat
;

<)'er-iin|M)rt lined hrows Ih-cIi... I ihi

mamlate,
t'areles;;ness or consciousness, IIm .

tlUC.



()\K VVOHI) MOHK IHl

Kni lie lifHis ail ancient wrong about
;

xiii

'"'"• Vfi a M'liiltlancc ol' rcsourrc uvuiK ii'^

—

Sr^ i.ri.l kii..w> iiiiain iIiom- |.lialaiis.(l sim.i' .., finj-ly tini. hwl, lovf^ s.-nM-
***" "•

.llUnt seizi' il.

H. ar-, yet oil.- tunc iiK.rc.lh.Viistomed'i'aise these lines, hu.k lovingly and
prehule-

,„,,jr|v,
• H"w shoulclsi thou, ot all men, srtiite. |,i,„.s I write the first tinw and the last

and save us?' ,,„„.
(i.Hsses what I- Ilk.' I.) prove the He who works in fresco, steals h haii-

^'»>»''— brush.
• F-dvpt X llesh-|K)ts—nay, the droujfht ('„rhf the hberal han.l, subservient

waslwter.'
,

proudly.

('ram|>s his spirit, crowds its all in
^

little.

Oh. the crowd must have emphatic Makes u strange art ot an art familiar.
warrant '

Fills his lady's missal-marge with
Tlicirn the Siiuii-forehea(r-i c lovi'li fh)werets.

brilliance. He wlu« blows thro' bronze, may breathe
Rij,'ht-armsrod-swe«'p.tonguesim|nTiul thro silver,

hat. Fitly serenaile a slumbrous princess.
Nivci (lares the man put off the prophet. He "who writes, may write for once, as

I do.

M
!

.\iy

Dill he love one fare from out the I<ove, you saw me gather men and
thousands. wonu-n,

(Wire she Jethro's daughter, white and Iwve or dead or fashioned by my fancy.

wifely. Knter each and all. and use their

Will' she nut the ,\ethiopian liond- service,

slave.) S|K'ak from every mouth.—the s|K'ech,

He wKuld envy \ on dumb patient camel. « |Kiem.

Kf. |.ing a reserve ot scanty water Hardly shall 1 tell my joys and sorrows.

Meant to .save his own life iii the tles»-rt ; Hojxs and fears, belief and disU'liev-

Kcadv in the desert to deliver ing :

I kneeling down to let his breast U- I am mine and yours—the rest be all

o|>ene<l) men's.

Ho;inl and life together for his mistress. Karshook. Cleon. Norb. it and the fifty.

Ix't me s|)eak this once in my true

XII

I shall never, in the years remaining.
I'liiiit you pictures, no. nor car\ r you

statues.

M.ikc you music that should all-ex |ires>

me ;

^o it Ncenis : I staiul oi my attain-

ment.
lius of verse alone, one life allows mc ;

Verse and nothing else have I to give

you.

|)erson.

Not as Lip|)o, Roland or .Andrea.

Though the fruit of sjieech Ix- just this

sentence

—

Pray you, look on these my nu-n and
women.

Take and keep my fifty poems finished ,

Where my heart lies, let my brain lie

also !

Poor the s|H'eeh : l>e how I sjK-ak. for

all things.

XV0"
. r heights in nlher lives, <I<mI

willing- Not but that you know nie ! l.o. the
^11 liic uifts fiiim all the heights, your moon's self!

own, l,i>\c '. Here in London, yonder late in Florence.



I»i-' ONK \V()KI> MonK

ii.
:l 111

.Still Wf tiiid her lair. Ill* lliiiit-traiis- StHtiil ii|Nm tiu- |wvi-<|.wurk of a
li)/uml. ^apiihiie.

Ciirviiig uii a bky imbrued with I'uloiir, Like the Wlied lit-avfii in Jiis , |,.,,r-

Drifteil o\ir Fitsole by twilight, iuhh
Caino she, our iitw crfMeiit of a liair's- .Shone the stone, the sa|)|iliire o( ilui

bieadth. |>ave(Uwork,
Full she Jlareil it, lamping I^««>"i>»u-

,
When they ate and drank aiul saw (JiM

iato, alw") !

Rounder "twixl the ey|)resiH»'K and
rounder.

XMI
What were seen ? .None know>. m.npPerfeet till the nightingaleN aitiilaude<i.

Now, a pieee of her old self. im|K>-
ever shall know.

verished, ''"'>' "'"* "* sure— the si^ht wtri'

Hani til street, <he traverscM the house- ., ,

"""'•.

roofs. ^"* •''* moon s same side, l>orn luir m
Hurries with unhandsome thrift of Florence,

silver. l^y'"J< now iniiHiveri.shed here inl^nicjim.

(Joes dispiritedly, glad to linish. i

'''**' ^' 'banked, the meanest ' uf 1„-

1

creatures

j

Boasts two soul-sides, one to fair ili.

''^'
I

world with.

What, there's nothing in the moon '^'"' '"'*'>"*" ^^o"'*"*'"'" he lov,- lur

note-worthy ?
j

Nay—for if that moon could love a win
mortal. This I say of me, hut think of vmi,

Ise, to charm him (so to (it a fancy) Ix)ve '

All her magic ('tis the old .iwect my- This to you-vourscif my mr„m „i
thos) iHX-U\

She woul.l turn a new side to her Ah, but that 's the world's side, tin tv -

^,. ,
•""••<«'• ^ thewomler,

Si.le uns<H'n of herdsman, huntsman. Thus they see you. i.raiso vou timik
steersman- they know you.

ank to Zoroaster on his terrace. There, in turn 1 ^tand with the, ai.l
m.n. to <.alil..o on h.s turret, ,,raise you.Dumb to Homer, .lumb to Keats- (hit of my own st-lf. I dare to phr ,^. ,t

. '»;"• ••^^'"

;

Kill the best is when I szli.le fi.„n .m.
Ihink, the wonder of the nuKmstnick them,

illortal—
(Y^^,, ^ ^^ ,^^ j^.^i ^^f dubioii- IwiWhen she turns luuiul, <omcs again in light,

heaven. tkjiueout on the other side, the nnirl
OfK-ns out anew for worse or U-lter r Silent silver lights and .larks undi. a,M.,|rroves mtu hki some i)ort«'nt of an ice- „f.

j„ *"'*'/
.1 , ,• . , .

VVhen' I hush and bless mvselt wjlh
•Wimmingfull u|hiii the ship it founder*. silence
Hungry with hup' teeth of • plinteieil

irystals - \l\
Proves she Us ihe pas.MJ-s^ork ol a tlh. their Rafael of the dear Mh-Kmiim-,

^
<'«ppliiie Oh. their iJante of the dread Iiif.iri.,.

Seen by Moses wli.-i he rhndir.i the Wrol.- one son^r^aiid in inv brain I -in-
mountain '.'

j(_

Moses. Aaron. Nadab hii.I Ab.hu Dnw one uiiv-l Ix.rne. s,e. on i,a
I limited and saw Ihe verv Cc.d, ih, Losoiii '

HJL'he-l.
1^ i;



SONNET !(>:(

}.'

I riu- two following iweiiiH were not reprintwl by Browning in any collecte<l

hIIioii of luH workH. I'hf Soiiiut wa« written on Augii«t 17, 1834, ami ini»>-

li,lu.| ill n, MonlMif R^pu^itury, 1834. ttn Karahook'x »» i^o/« was writt.ii iii

A|.iil. IS.'>4, aii<l |)ul»li>lu-(l in Tht KevpMke, 1850.]

BEN KARtsHOOK'S WIfSDOM
I

' Wotilil a man "scapt- the ro«l t
'

Rabbi Ben Kar.sDook saith.

' See that he turn to (JimI

The day liefore his death.'

' Ay, couki a man imiuin-

When it shall come !
' 1 say.

The Rabbi's eye shoots fire

—

' Then let him turn to-<lay !

'

II

Quoth a young Sadducee

:

' Reader of many rolls,

!
Is it • o <-ertain we

I

Have, as they tell us, souls ?
'

, ' [Son, there is no reply !

'

1 The Rabbi bit his U-ard :

(Vrtaiii, a soul have /

—

HV may have none.' he sne«'red.

SOXNKT
j

Eyr^, faliu beside thee, (Lady, could'st

thou know !)

May turn away thick with fast-

gathering tears

:

I glance not where all gaze : thrilling

and low
Tlieir pansionat* praiuen rearh thee

—

my cheek wears

Aliine no wonder when thou |»assest by ;

Thy tremulous lids ln»nt and suffusetl

reply

jo th«> irrepressible homage which doth

glow

On every lip but mine : if in thine ears

IVir accents linger—and thou d«ist

rtH'all

Mtas I .stoo<l, still, guanletl, very |»ale,

K.-M<lf each votarist whose lighttil brow

\V..iv worship like an aun-ole, 'O'er

tlu-iiiall I ",..• <

M\ U-auty.' thou will nmruiiir. 'did 'I'hus KarshcMik, the Hiram s- Hammer,

prevail I

'''h<" Right-hand Temple-column.

sa»> that one oi.lv; Ladv, could'st Taught hal)es in grace their grammar,

ihou know '

I

And ilrmk the simple. «olemii.
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TkAGKDTES AND OTTTEII PLAYS

VIVVX I'ASSKS

A DRAMA
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1M:.

Xew Year's Day at Asoi.o i\ the
Tkevisav. .1 liinji, iiifiiii, tiirii

rhdmhir. A girl, Ptl-l'A. froni t/ii

MiU--mill^, Mpringiii'j nut of /«</.

Day !

Fast4'r imd in()re fa.st.

O'er night N brim, day l)oil>« at last ;

Koils,|iiiivK<)lil,it'i'rthorloii(Urii|>'Nbriin

\Vh»'ri' s|iurtiiiK «'••' siippn'st it lay —
For not a froth-flake toiuhctl tin- rim
Of yonder Kap in the solid jjray

Of the eastern eloiul. an hoiir'away ;

Hut forth one waveU-t, then another.
eiirled.

Till the whole sunrise, not to lH'MU|)|»rest.

Ko.s«', reddened, and its seethinjr breast
Flickered in bounds, grew gold, then

overflow«sl the world.

Oh, |)ay. if I s(|uander a wavelet of thee.

.\ mite of my twelve-hours" treasure.
The least of thy gazes or glances.
{IJ«' thi-y grants thou art lM)und to, or

gifts alMJve measure)
One of thy choi. es,or oneof thy chances,
(Be they tasks (J(xl im|)osed the*', or

freaks at thy pleaNun)
—My Day, if I siiuander sue li labour or

leisure,

Thenshanu-fallon.Vsolo, mist hiefonme!
Thy long blue soh-mn hours serenely

flowing.

Whence earth, we feel, gets steady help
and g(M)d

—

Thy fitful sunshine-minutes, coming,

.\s if earth turntsl from work in game-
some mhhmI—

,

.Ml shall Ih< mine ! But thou must ir.ai

WW not

Aslliepros|)erousaretreate<l, those wh,,

live

At han<l here, and enjov the In Ijh

lot.

In readines.M to take what thou wilt i;ii,

.

.And free to h't alone what thou refuse m
For. Day. my holiday, if thou ill-iiM«i

Me, who am only Pippa,—old-v. ;u

sorrow.

Cast otf last night, will come au'/iin i,,-

uu)rrow

—

Whereas, if thou prove penlh-, 1 -Imli

borrow
Suflicitnt strength of thee for new-., h .

sorrow.

.VII other men and women that lliis . atil.

Belongs to, who all days alike |mi-~, ~s,

Maki' general plenty" lurc pailiMi|,,i

dearth,
<!et nuire joy. one way, if another. I."
Thou art my single day, (Jod leiil i.,

leaven
What were all earth else, with n In I (,l

heaven,—
Sole light that helps me throiit'li llir

year, thy sun's !

Try. now ! Take Asolo's Four llnp|Mi-i

( )nes

—

.Anil let thy morning rain on that -ii|« il.

<ireat haughty Ottima ; can rain di-Hirli

Her Sebald's homage? .All tin wlnl.

thy rain
fieats tii-rcest on h»r shruli-hoii^i wm-

dow-pane.
He will but press the closer. In. Ii.

more wai'tu



PIPPA PASSES len

Anainut her chcfk ; lu>w whoiild kHc

mind tin- Htonii ?

And. iiiornin){ |iant. if ini<l-<lay shed a

DCi Jiili'K aiul I'hriir, - wlint cart' l>ri(l»'

and Kr<><>ni

Save for tli»'ir di-ar m-Ivi-s ? "I'iH tlitir

inarrian<-day ;

Aiiil whiU- thi-y U-ave i Ihim li. mid >n>

hoim- tlifir way.

Hiiml claNpiii); hand,-- williin lai h

l>rcai'l would In-

SiiiilH'anix and pIcaKanI wchiIht spiti-

of thff :

riii'ii. for anothrr trial, oI>m iirr thy cvf

With mist,— will Liiigi and lii> niotluT

Kricv.- -

Till- l^dy and her child, uDinatclu-d.

forMK)th.

Sill' ill her a^e, as Liii^i in hi" youth.

Kiir true < ontent ? The cheerful town,

warm, i'low.

And safe, the Nooner that thou nit

moroHe.

Hcitives them ! And yet once n>;ain.

oiithreak

In -lorni at ni^^ht on Monsijjnor, they

make
Siidi stir alHint,—whom they e\|K'ct

from Rome
I'h visit Asolo, his brothers" home,

\nil siiy h«'re masses pro|KT to release

A -dill from |>ain,— wliat storm dares

hurt his jH-aci- '!

(aim wouhl hi- prny. with his own
thoujihts to ward

Tliy thunder otf, nor wiiiil the aiijicl-'"

miaril I

Hill I'ippa—just one -iic h mischani-e

would H|Niil

till day that li<ihleiis the next Iwclve-

month's toil

At ucarisome silk-wiiidin;;. c oil on coil I

And here I let time slip for nouL'ht '

Ali,i, you fiHilhardy sinilM'iim— caiiyht

Willi 11 sinjile splash from my ewer '

^|||| lliiit would iiKxk the iH'st pursuer,

W,i- my liasin ovcr-dccp f

• •nr .|ilii-li of water ruins you nslccp,

\iid ii|i. up. (Icct voiir liiilliiiiil till >

^Miiijiii;; and I oiilileivshcclllli;.

Kccjiii;:, liroki-n iH-yond heidini:

Xmv low toiretlier on the telling I

That will taMk voiir witx !

Whoever ipienehwl fire first, ho|if<l to «e«'

.Morwl after niorwl flo«>

\» merrily, as giddily . . .

Meantime, what lifthts my siinlM-am on.

When- settles hy degrees the radiant

cripple '!

Oh, is it surely hlown, my martagon ?

New-lilown and ruddy as St. Agnes'

nippK-,

I'liiiiip as the tlesh-hiineh on some Turk
bird's j¥)ll !

\W sure if corals, branching "neath the

ripple

Of (Mean, bud there,—fairies watch
unroll

Such tiirban-tlowers ; 1 say, such lamps
disperse

Thick red (lame through that dusk
green universe I

I am i|uwn of thee, floweret ;

And each fleshy blossom
Preserve 1 not— (safer

Than leaves that embower it.

Or shells that emlM)som)
- FVoin weevil and chafer 1

Liiigh through my |>ane, then ;

solicit the bee ;

(iibe him, Ix' sure; and, in midst

of thy glee,

l<ove thy (pieen. wo^^|llp me !

— WOrshiji whdiii cl-i I'or am 1 liol

,

this day.

Whatt-'er 1 please .' \S hat shall 1 pU'a^o

to-day '.'

My morning, iummi, >\i\ niulil liow

s|H'nd my day .'

Ti.-morrow 1 must 1m> I'ippa who wim's

silk.

The whole year round, to cam jii-l

bread and milk :

Milt, this one day. 1 have leave to

go.

.\nd play out my fain y > fiillc-l

game-- ;

I may fumy all day- and it --h.iil

I IC so

rliat I ta-lc ot llic pica iilc . atn

rallc>l b\ llic name-
(•I tin llappic-t Four 11! .Ill \ 'o

'

Sic! I pthc Hill->lde VuluUl , ' iuuiigll

the iiioriiiiig,
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SoiiH- (ino xliall lovr nir. sm IIm- world
i-bIIh Iovp :

I am no Iphh than Ottiiiia. take warning !

Tlio ganlenM. ao(i the great utone hoiiMe
above.

And other hoiim' for NhriilM. all glaHM in
front.

Arc mine ; where Sebaltl Mtealx, m he !«

wont.
To i-oiirt n)e. while old Luta vet re|KjM's

;

An<l then-fon-. till the Mhruli-houw door
nncloM'H,

I
.

.
.
what, now »—give abundant eaiise
for prate

\»x)ut me—Ottinia, I mean—of late.
Too UjM, too confident she'll Htill face

flown
The NpiteftilleNt of talkers in our town-
How we talk in the little town below !

Hilt love. love, love—there "« U-tter
love. I know !

This foolish love was only day's Hrst
otfer

:

I rlioos«> my next love to defy the dtoffer

:

For ilo not our Bride and Bridegroom
sally

<hit of Possagno ehnnh at noon ?

Their house looks over Onnna vallev—
Why should not I h.- the bride as soi.n
As fJttiina ? For I saw. Nside.
Arrive last night that little bride-
Saw, if you rail it M^.j,,^ licr. ,„„. fia,,|,

t>f the jiale. snow-pur* . heek and b|a< k
bright tresses.

Blai ker than all except the black eve-
lash ;

I wonder she contrives tlios«- Ijds no
dresses I

So sirici was slu. the vc il

Should cover clos«- her |w|c-

I'ure ciMM'ks—-a Itricle to |cM>k at Hiid
scHrcc loiicli.

Ij«'t thoM' ankles never swerve'
Froui their extpiisite reH«Tve.
Vet have to trip along the sir.c u

like me.
All but nakp<l to the knee !

How will she ever grant her .hil.s
a bliss

So startling as her real first infrtnl
kiss r

Oh. no—not envy, thi« !

— Xot envy, sure !-for if you gave m.
Ix'ave to take or t<) refus4-.

In earnest, do you think I'd ehiKts,
That sort of new love to enslave iii<

Mme should have lap|ied me round frmn
the beginning

;

As little fear of losing it as winning;

'

levers grow eold. men learn to lut,
their wives.

.And only pan-nts" love < an last our In . -

At eve the son and mother, gi-ntle imii

Commune inside our Turret; whai
prevents

Mv iH-ing Luigi r while that niossv lnr

,

Of lizards through the winter-tiii'i. . i^

stirn-d

\yithea(htoeachim|>arfingswertint<nt
For this new-year, as brucMling hinl t„

bird—
(For I observe of late, the evening w;,lk
Of Luigi and his mother, always cii.l-
Inside our ruined turret, where iIm ,

talk.

«'alim-r tlinii lovers, yet more kind linn
friends)

— I^'t me U' cared aUjiit, kept oni .(

harm.
And schemed for. safe in love as «i(li

H charm ;

1^1 me b«. Luigi : If I „„|y 1j„p„.

NHrcc touch, rc-menilx-r, .Icile

are not such
I'sed to Im> tende«l. (lower-like

fc.

What was mv iiiother'sfu

ICMI
'•e—mv fii'lii r.

Nay, if you come to that. Iiest love cf ill

feafi

A'^ if one's breati

a c rc-aturc

'VC/\ Is CtMl then wliv not have (i

I woiil.i fray the lily of Myself

V;^off and easy life these ladies lea.l

Mon?

love Isfall

in the- I'aluce bv the D.i

Whit «'iuss III us v..-r.. wcmclerful in.|.-,d. Of t,is .lead l.rofi,,

ignor •.'- who lo-nij.'iif \nll IL-
the hi

Oh save (lint lifow its \

U-p tllrtl (•",( Il |^.|\ j!

irum ilmi- m t„rn
riial h<ar» wlii.li I

r>"»"' -. \<lii. h iimI'II, I.

• I I.ihI

HitK. th'

Til

:|{

fi^'^iS^m V-'^3r~
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With love for all men : I, t«)-ni)(ht a»

k-aHt,

Woiiiii K- that holy and helovwl |iru'Ml I

Xo* wrtil !—ovpn I alrrady wtMn to

Nharo

III <;o<r» love: wlinf din-s Xi-wyfarV
hymn drrlBrr "!

What other niraninjt do these verw's

l)ear 7

.1/^ xirrirc r-iiiku tht mime irilh fiod :

If iiiiii; iiK jiinmrltf llf ln»t

I friidiir, II in Mfinri filh

ihir iiirlh, iiifh <»»(/;/ hi ISoiI irilU

Ciiii ir<irk—f'<>d''t jiiipf:il.^, I)(mI mid
iiyirKi,

.In iir : thin i.i no hisl hot /irit.

Sini not ' a JininU irnit .' ' II /'.'/

siii'ill .'

{'imtA it iiinn fmiii Ihini thin, i/i >ill

I ijnal I Vint,' nhonld ronu to /*/«.<.

Thiin that .' t'niirini nn from lln

miti"

ofditdt irhirh niitki iifilifi,oiii dud
I'oiiir "hull jiill xhort in, or rxrvtd .'

Aii'l more of it. and more of it I~oli.

yes - -

I will (iass by. iind see their lm|i|'ine.-».

Aixl •nvy none — Ining jnst as jjreat, no

doubt,

\'-vM to men, and dear to<io<l. as they I

\ pretty thinp to care alwnt
N) iiiiu'htily, this single holiday I

Hnt let the sun shine ! \Vlieref()re

repine ?

-With tln-e to leail me. O Day of

mine,

iMwn the gras»-|>ath crty with dew.

I'nder the pine-wood. Mind with

Iwughs,

Where the swallow never flew

As yet, nor eieala dare<l carouse

—

Dared earouse !

[She inltrti Ihi ntrnt.

I.—MoRXlNt!. Vft the IlHI-xidi, in-

•iJt the Shruft-honw. I.rcA's Wife,

OrriMA. and her Paramour, tht

<iirtiian .Sebai.d.

.S('). (m')(7.h.]

Ill Ihi itiilehing lldi iniik'!

llinj ".1 it-filitze iiilh < i/«i, think'—
Iktp info the night, drink !

(Hti. N'ijsht T Suih may l>e your
Khine-land niithlM, |icriia|iN

;

Dut IhiK bloo*l-red lieam through the

shutter'H chink,

—We call Hu<h light, the niorningV : let

us se<' !

Mind how you gro|ie vour way, though !

How these tali

Nakeil geraniums straggle ! PuHh the

lattice

IWhind that frame !— Nay, do I bid

you "i—Si-bald,

It shakeH the dust down on nu- ! Why,
«»f course

The slide-lK>lt catches.—Well, are you
content.

Or must I tind you iiomething else to

spoil 7

Kiss and U' frienils, my Sebald ! U it

full morning ?

Oh, don't speak then !

Seh. \y, thus It used to he !

Ever your house was, I remember, shut

Till mid-day— I olwerve*! that, aH I

! strolle<l

On niornings through the vale here .

country girls

Were noisy, washing garments in the

brook.

Hinds drove the slow white oxen tip the
>

hills.

Hut no, your house was mute, would
ope no eye !

And wim'ly—you were plotting one

thing there.

Nature, another outside : I looketl up

—

Rough white wi)o<l shutters, rusty iron

barv.

Silent as death, blind in a Hood of liglit.

Oh, I remember !—and the iieasants

laughed
And sai«l, ' The old man sleeps with the

young wife.'

Thi.s house was his. this chair, this

window— his !

I

Otli. Ah, the (h-ar morning ! I can

see St. Mark's :

, That black streak is th- belfry. Slop

:

i Vicenza
Should lie . . . Th<n "s Pndiia. plain

enonph, that blue !

i Look o'er my shoulder, follow my finger

I
6'c6.

'

Morninp ?
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I" rt(

It HW'iiiHlo me* night with* Huna.l<l«Hl. Ami ban- fit-t-alw.vi. in ..nWherr'H.lc* • wh.>r.- xfrr-hnPHH? That ,hurt-h
'

bruiiMMi |iUnt, I briiiMpd C'lotie umlpr (h« .t^n. -,111. .l
In getting throi'gh the l.tti.e v...t,.reve. i

"n,7y
" *"" ^^ '^'' """"'

i;^ Let.e^::.'^v:i::^-; >

xo:;rhn;:r;.a; 5
- !

—

Foul
. 'S'moTn ,..ay U-. |

' '•^''-
jf

«'"'' -^-""t th.-
,
la.,, n.

How ..o yo.. J:Si::!;'?,t\^;;.r'^K iei^^- - •'•'"^ •'- *• -^•

The wo;i7«„.l «1| „„,Hi.h.! I.., „H ^'-Jf"-""'
*»'*«'• *i'"-tl..«l„...

throw otf U'l.ii M«<i...„ I

'""

s :,!r "" ^ - > "
' ^'"^'ip- \^'r:^i::^ru,

^iS)
"" "'

'' ' N"r .l.*"^t Hm. : ,„„r on • T„ v

„! it.

''*' "*""" *"'' ^''^ **'''" "^' y"". "•'."••"'»'•• lH«t .lanm,.l .\,.»

'^'''*"-Hi:'lZ,r'""'"'"'''""''"'"'^^
'^r/..

'^

'

Vou *tght ,h..H,. f..n,.n

•'"''

"ttrnor"-
^""••'' '" "-^ '''•KHhinX,nth..«re. No.hin.

•HisMoo^l.
'

„. "^ynR

•SVV.. R,M-ntr wh.,.hoMl.ln,*nt.or ^"s'lr'
'^''""'"'

' y,:,. ,whvr .|. , „ .
,••»»'»". h«' !»> not ,iln.

What ,M.t; that in yo,.r lu,,l r Di.l I '"i;"'"*'
'''"" ''^'""* '">' ^•'"" =

once SHV I' It' .
''" ^""

That 1 rf|*ntc<l r
'"'"''

[J"^''

•["*" ' *'"• "'i*'"' i" • 'k'

ju«t new it was Ono hin»- *
Hark you. Otiu.,..

'Our i>a«.ionH fruit -the .levil take n^? l"
"""[' "«»'"^'- ^^'"

Hu.h .ant

:

'

*"'*'^

Mn^^r .T"**" "r''
Say. on.e a.i.l alwavs. |.„. a was « wittol P««?l f

"''"-'''at is.not make ,„n„

I am his
. „t-throHt. ar,^ '""'' -rrn " rV""'- '*'*',""'' ""^''""^

'

'"'•

,
;""•

, •
Her" s, he wine:

""" ^1 ''""'^ "' '*"-•
'

^'" "

' "
alle

*'"•" ^" '"^' ""• '"'•'- 'WfuUn proof was n...h..l now.,,..

'""
*'».:; r^h^n;:: v'"""

^"^•^ •'-»">i;ji-y<'-y.-.i,..ove>.,„

'\;t,r :•::!
"'^ ""'"^'""^ in^,...-.. ,:;::,..,,„,,. ,.

""'.There. truW.es .,n h.s .....n... ~ '".hlSMr
^*"' '"'^ '" ""

from the Duonio vii,,« . , ,

HcK t thelaiMKhin. withh... brown hootl In
;''""'' "'*' ^^1"""^'''"' '"- ",1
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\Vf II cvi'ti iiiiarrci, Lovi-, nt tiiiuH, •« if

\V>' "till <'(Hili| lofc earh other, wrrt' not
li)N|

By ihix—fon<'t'ivr you 7

ntii. f»v«>

'

N '' Not li«'<l Ml Min-

!

H*'< iii-<i' iImiiikIi I wat wrought u|M>n,

I HVf Hiriick

Mi< iiiMolcncr back into liiiii- ain I

V) tiiit'ly yoiin* 7— tlnT<-forc, fun-vi-r

VOIlfM 7

iMti. Ixivr, to \h' wiw, (one coiinm-l

juiyx nnotluT)

Slicmld we have— uiontliH H^to— when
liritt we loved,

Fur iiiKtancu that May niorninK we two
Htolo

rndcr the preen awci-nt of xyeaniorex -
If we had eonio n|Nin n thinp like that
Siiildenly . . ,

Sih. "A thing '— there a^'ain
—

'a
thinK !

'

otii. Then, Venn.-.' ImmIv. had we
come u|Hm

.My liiisltand Lnca (iaddi'n nninlered
corjife

Williin there, at his com h-fool, c<i\crti|

clOM'- -

Would yoii have jHUtd ii|i<in U ': Why
lersi.sl

In |K(riiin now upon it 7 For lis here

.\> much ttH there in the dcM-rted hou.-e :

Null cannot rid your eyes of it. For me,
\<iw he is dead I hate him worM-—

I

hiile . . .

iMrc you Ntay here 7 1 would ;!o l>ack

and liold

IIU two dead liaiuU, un<l »ay, I hale you
worse

l.ii' a. than . . .

">•'>. OtT, off; fake your lianflw off

mine !

Ti- ilic hot evening— olT ! oh, morning,
is it 7

""'. There 's one thin;: must U- done;
you know what thin^'.

( ciinc in and iiel|i to curry. We may
sleep

.Vnywiiere in th** whole wide hoiisi- to-

iiiuht.

'^•'i. What would ( omc. think you. if

we let him lie

'hi^l ,\<, he is 7 l..et him lie there until

Tho an^elit take him : he in turned hv
thia

Off from hix facr, liesidr, bm you will n c.

iHli. Thia duMty |)anc might Mcrve for

hwkingglaHN.
Thre**. four—four grey hairs ! fs it ^o

you sail I

.\ plait of hair Nhould wave acro»H my
neck 7

No - thiM way I

.S'</(. (Htima, 1 would give your neck,
F^i h Nplendid rthoulder, liiith thoM-

hreattt* of yiiurx.

That thin were undone ! Killing 7- Kill

the world
So Luea liveM again I— ay, lives to

sputter

His fulHome dotage on you—yes, and
feign

Sur|>riM' that I returned at eve to snp.

When all the morning I was loitering

here

—

Hill me dispatch my bnsinessandlK'gone.

I would . . .

(Wi. .S-e

!

St ft. X(<, I'll finish ! Do you think

I fear to s|><-ak the bare truth once for

alt 7

All we have talked of is, at hottom, tine

Tosiiffer— there "s a re<oin|ienM'inguilt

;

One must lie venturous and fortunate :

What is one young for, else 7 In age
We'll sinh

O'er the wild, re<kless, wiekcl ''ajy

llown over ;

.Still, we have lived I 'I'he vice was in it«

place.

Hut to have eaten Liica','^ I read, iiave

worn
His cliillies, have felt liis money swell

my purse—
])n lovers in romances sin that way 7

Wliv. I was starving when I used to call

Ami teach yon music, starving while you
iiliicked me

These flowers to suiell '.

Olli. My |Hior lost friend I

iS'(/). He pave me
Life, nothing less: what if he did re

primch

My iKTiidy. and threat en. and do more--
Had he no ii<.'hl 7 What was to wonder

lit 7
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ConUI hS 1 **"Vi!"^
•

, I

'1'° * y*-""* haze ?

•Ti« not for the .ri.ne-. sake-IM com- !

'"«'*'"^;^'''' ^^ -'«^ «^ y- chctn...-

init ten cri UK'S ' Vinf hv fiw. «,^» /. *
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"ethe^'v
'''""" '"" ^"'"^ to. Burnt thro' the pine-tree roof. he,..

CHve np^that noon I owne<, n,y love for ' As if £?^^^^ ,Uro' .he elo.
The ,a«Ien's «i,ence ! even the ^in^elm^n.^T^llr^^,^, „,, ,,,,,.. „,

pfe£l;:a;s^»:sJ^-""{x-^^ *- -' -- --
By Hon.^^a„.panuW. ehalice «et «-

;
The thunci;Hike a whole «ea overhea.l-

Wh<^«tan.„.ere<I-'Ve.I.ov™V
i ^-.^Hile I stretched n.y.lf u,k.

ij 1 ... -Anti 1 drew von hnmly: '

""'
' .r^ht^' ^""^ ^•'^ -'^'' "^'^

,

-T" ''-rmPuth to your hot n.ou. .,.

'"''
^tS:! ^^^^ '^"^ '"" "^—

:
A».nypl:K;,andeove..,youwi...

So --cn^I athir^t for „,y whole soul and
\

Vou. Seb'ald, the sanu. you !

' *''• ^""'^'r, Ottinia—

Made
.SW,

you here,

you steal hither in (lie

ventured to receive ' Otti. And
Nrl,

i« we lay—

iiiorninifH— Forjrivi
[> Ih>ss vehemently ! Lov

I use<l to l(x>k

hero.

W'h
lie

! take not wonis

i|. nenth the siirul>-house Your l>reath

words, to heart !

nieir

< worse t hii n wine. Bre:; I ! i

sio'.v, s|)cak slow !
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Do iiol lean nii nn- ! Slic dots not lii-ar : mil you o'll loudrr !

DUi. .S'liald, as we lay, 'S'(''. loave inr !

Hisinfj and fallin<; only with our pants, V>o, <ivi your clollius on—(Iress those

Who said, ' l>t't death conic now ! 'tis
!

shoulders !

right to die ! ' Otfi. Sebald ?

Hijiht to be punished! nought conipk'tes i ^eh. Wipe otf that paint. I hate
sueh hiiss you !

lint woe !
' Who said that ?

|

(Mli. Miseral.le !

Sih. How did wcever-risr ? Sib. My (i"<l I and she is einfttied of

Was 't that we slept ? Why <lid it end t it now !

(Uti. I felt you. Outright now I— how niiraeuloiisiy gone
Tajjering into a jKiint the ruffled ends All of the grace—had she not strange
Of my loose locks 'twixt both your grace once ?

humid lips

—

VVhy, the blank cheek hangs listless as

(My hair is fallen now : knot it again !) it likes,

.S'('*. Ikissyou now,{lear Ottima, now, Xo purjwse holds the features mi to-

and now ! gether.

This way ? Will you forgive me—be Only the cloven brow and puckcre'l
once more

i
chin

My great queen ?
j

Stay in their pla(es—and the very hair,

Otii. Bind it thrice about my brow ; That seemed to have a sort of life in it,

frown me your queen, your spirit's Drops, a dead web I

arbitress.

Magnificent in sin. Say that

!

Seh. I crown you

Olli. Speak to nie—s|)eak not of me !

Scb.—That round great full-orbed

face, where not an angle
My great white queen, my spirit's

i Broke the delicious indolence—all

arbitress, broken !

Magniticent ... OHi. Tome—not of me !—ungrateful,

[From iritlioiit in heard the mice of perjured cheat !

Piri'A, ringing—
j

A cowarfl, too : but ingrate 's worse
Tlu: year 't <tt thi spring.

And din/ '•< at thr imrrn ;

Morning "s' al xi nn ;

The hiU-side \ d< ii^fxdrhd ;

The lark ".t on the wing ;

The tinail \t on the thorn ;

(fod ''* in fhi heaiin—
All 'a right with the world .'

than all !

Bev'gar—my slave—a fawning, cringing
lie !

Lea\e nu' ! Betray me ! I can see your
drift !

A lie that walks, and eats, and drinks
'

ISeb. My God !

Those morbid, olive, faultless shoulder-
blades

—

Sih. (!od 's in His heaven ! L)o you I shouhl have known there was no
hear that t Who spoke ? lihxxl beneath !

Vdii. you spoke ! Olli. Vou hate nu', then '/ Vou hate
Dtii'. Oh—that little ragged girl ! me, then '!

^hc must liave rested on the step : 've Seh. To think
give them She wouMsuk eed in herabsiudaftcm|)t.

Kilt this one holiday the whole year AtuI fascinate by sinning; ami show
rouu<l. herself

I'id you ever see our silk-mills—their Su|)erior

—

(tiiil' from its excess, superior

inside? To Innocence! That little |HilMnf i

TluTc are ten >ilk-iuills row Ix'lonu to voiie

you. Has i indited all again. Though 1 If
•Slic stoops lo pick my double hearts- lost,

case . . . Sh ! I know which is the lictter, never fear,

Jill

^

3 (f
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')( vi(c or virtiic. jiiirity or his),
\h» iire.or trick ! I sw what 1 liavc tloiu-.

Kiitirely now ! Oh. 1 am proud to fwl
Sinli tonnonts—let the world take

iredit thente

—

I, haviiij; done my (lee<l, }>ay too its

price !

I Iiate, hate—curse you ! (iod '.sin His
heaven !

Me ! no, no, St^bald, not yourself—kill

me !

Mine is the whole crime—do hut kill

me—then
Yourself—then—presently— first hear

me s|ieak

—

I always meant to kill myself—wait.
you :

Lean on my breast—not as a breast

;

•lon't love me
The more becauseyou lean on me. my own
Heart's Scbald ! There—there—both

deaths presently !

Svb. My brain is drowned now—
<|uite drowned : all I feel

Ik
. . . is, at swift-recurring intervals.

A hurrying-down within me, as of
waters

T^oosened to smotherupsomeghastly pit:
There they go—whirls from a black,' fiery

sea !

Otti. Not to me. Ciod—to him be
merciful '.

Talk- Itf/ the Hill/, irhili PiPi'A it /jti^tthig

froii, th> Hill-Hid, to Ihram. Foriigi,
Kliidfi,)t/i of Painting and Srulfitiirr.

from Vrniri. axsiwblid op/x^iitt tin

I'oim of JfLEs. a young French
Slnlnar;/.

Firft Sfiidrnt. Attention! myown post
is beneath this window, but the pome-
granate clump yonder will hide three
or four of you with a little s((ucezing.
and Schramm and his piiH- must lie flat
in the balcony. Four, five-who 's a
defaulter ? We want everybody, for
•'ules must not l)e suffered to hurt his
bride when the jest 's found out. i

•'<rrorid Stud. All here ! Only our
poet 's away—never having much'meant
to U' present, moonstiike him ! The airs
of that fellow, that Giovacohino He

i

wax HI violent love with hin»self, an<l h>ii|

a fair prosjjeet of thriving in his stiit. s..

unnioleate«l was it.—when suddenly
a woman falls in love with him, t.x,

;

and out of i)ure jealousy he takes him-
self off to Trieste, immortal poem and all

—whereto is this prophetical epitai.li
appendetl already, as Bluphocks assure^
me—' Hereamammoth-pofmlies,Fo>did
to death by butterflies: His own fault.
the simpleton ! Instead of cramp ( <>u.

plets, each like a knife in your entrain
he should write, says Bluphocks. I...1I;

(lassicallyandintelligibly.—.4Mr«/r//»//v
an Epic. Catalogve of the drugs : 11, In '

,

platstcr—One strip Cools your /,',,.

Phoebus' emulsion—One bottle Cl,,tr<
your throttle. Mercury's bolus—One h„x
Cures . . .

Third ,Slud.- Subside, my fine fellow :

If the marriage was over by ten o'clm k.
Jules will certainly be here in a minute
with his bride.

Second Stud. CJood !—Only, so shotiid
the poet's muse have been "u ni versa I Iv

acceptable, says Bluphocks, et canih,',.^

nostris . . . and Delia not better known to
our literary dogs than the boy—Giova. -

chino !

first Stud. To the fwint, now.
VVhere s (Jottlieb, the new-comer ? Oli.
—listen. (Jottlieb. to what has callol
down this piece of friendly vengeance <m
Jules, of which we now a.sseniblc ti>

witness the winding-up. We arc all

agreed, all in a tale, observe, wlun
Jules shall burst out on us in a fury In-
and-by : I am s|)okesman—the vcrM-
that are to undeceive Jules bi-ar iin
name of Lutwyehe—but each profes,-( >

hini-self alike insulted by this struttlDi;
stone-squarer, who came singly from
Paris to Munich, and thence with a
crowd of us to \'enice and Pos.sagiio
here, but proceeds in a day or two alone
again—oh. alone, indubitably !—in
Rome and Florence. He, forsooth, ta ki

m) his jwtion with these dissolnir.
brutalized, heartless bunglers !—So Ik

was heard tocallusall: now, is SchraiiPM.
briitalize«l. I should like to know ? Ani
I heartless V

(iott. Why, somewhat heartless : fur.
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-ii|(|iow Jules a foxcoinb as much as you I

, hoose, still, for this mere roxcoiubry,

yuii will have hriisheil off—what do

iiilks style it ?—the bloom of his life. Is

it t»>o late to alter 1 These love-letters,

now, you eall his—I cant laujih at them.

Fourth Stud. Keeaiise you never read

the sham letters of our inditing which

drew forth these. '

0(>tt. His discovery of the truth will

Ih' frightful.

Fourth Stud. That 's the joke. But

you .should have joined us at the hejjin-

iiinfj : there 's no doubt he loves the ^irl

-loves a mo<lel he mijjht hire by the

liour

!

(Intt. See here !
' He has been accus-

tomed,' he writes, ' to have t'anova's

women about him, in stone, and the

world's women beside him, in Hesh

;

tlicse l)eing as much below, as those,

above—his soul's aspiration : but now
he is to have the real.' There you

laugh again ! I say, you wipe off the

very dew of his youth.

FirM Stud. Schramm! (Take the pipe

out »»f his mouth. somebo<ly). Will

.biles lose the bloom of his youth ?

Srhrnmm. Nothing worth keeping is

ever lost in this world : look at a blos-

Noiu— it drops presently, having done

its service and la.ste«l its time ; but

fruits succeed, and where woukl be the

blossom's place could it continue ? As
well affirm that your eye is no longer in

your body, because its earliest favourite,

whatever it may have first loved to look

on, is dead and done with—as that any

atTcction is lost to the soul when its

tirst object, whatever hapjjened tirst to

satisfy it, is supersedetl in due course.

Keep but ever looking, whether with the

hwly's eye or the mind's, and you will

•^ ion find something to look on ! Has
a man done wondering at v >men 1—
There follow men. deail and alive, to

wonder at. Has he done wondering at

men 1—There 's God to wonder at : and
the faculty of wonder may be, at the

same time, old and tired enough with

rts[)ect to its first object, and yet young
and fresh sufficiently, so far as concerns

its novel one. Thus . . .

Firtt Stud. Put S«hramni's pipe into

his mouth again I There, you see ! Well,

this .Jules ... a wretche«l fribble—oh,

I watehe<l his disportings at Po.ssagiio,

the other day ! t'anova's gallery—you

know : there he marches tirst resolve<lly

I)ast great works by the dozen without

vouchsafing an eye : all at once he stops

full at the PMirhc-faiiriuUo—cannot jiass

that old acquaintance without a nod of

encouragement
—

' In your new place,

beauty 1 Then liehave yourself as well

here as at Munich—I see you !
' Next

he posts himself deliberately before the

tmfinishe<l Pieta for half an hour with-

out moving, till up he starts of a

siulden, an<l thrusts his very nose into—

I say, into—the group : by whi<'h ges-

ture you are informed that precisely the

sole j)oint he had not fully mastennl in

Canova's practice was a certain metho«l

of using the drill in the articulation of

the knee-joint—and that, likewise, has

he mastf re<l at length ! (Soo<l bye, there-

fore, to poor Canova—whose gallery

no linger nee<ls detain his successor

Jules, the prnlestinated novel thinker

in marble !

Fi'lth Stud. Tell bin. about the women

:

go on to the women !

Fimt Stud. Why, on that matter he

could never be suiiercilious enough.

How should we be other (he said) than

the i)oor devils you see, with those

debasing habits we cherish ? He was

not to wallow in that mire, at least : he

wouhl wait, and love only at the proper

time, and meanwhile put uj> with the

Psichi-finmulUi. Now I hapjienetl to

hear of a young CJreek—real tireek girl

at Malamocco ; a true Islander, do you

see, with Alciphron's ' hair hke sea-

moss '—Schramm knows !—white and

(juiet as an ap|)«rition, and fourteen

years olil at farthest,—a daughter of

Natalia, so she swears—that hag

Natalia, who helps us to motlels at three

lire an hour. We selected this girl for

, the heroine of our jest. So, first, Jules
'

received a scentetl letter—somebo<ly

had seen his Tydeus at the academy, and

my ]>icture was iiothiitji to it—a pro-

found admirer bade him i*>rsevere—
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f I

t: i

V !

would nmkf lu-r.s.|f known I,. |,j,„ ,.rv
loii';-(|',ioliiiu, my liUli- fiitnd of Hit-
/una, liaiiMrib«s divinely). And in
diM' tunc, the niyxtiiious lorrfsiMHidtiil
Kav.' cortain hinls of her [Hvuliar charms— the pale eheeks, the hiack hair-
whatever, in short, hail striu k iis in our
-Malaniom) nuxlel : we retained her
name, too— I'hene. whieh is hy inter-
prets loii sea-eagle. Now. think of
.lnle.s hndrnn himself distingui.shed from
the herd of us hy sneh a creature!
In his very first an.swer he promsed
marrymj; his nionitres.s .- and fancy us
over these letters, two. three times a day,
to receive and dispatch ! I eoncoctt^l
t he main of it : relations were in the way
—secrecy must lie ol).served—in fine
would he wwl her on trust, and only
s|K-ak to her when they were imiissc",.
Iiilj^y un,te<l ? St-st-Here they .ome !

SirthStud. I{othofthem! Heavens
love, speak softly ! s|)eak within your-
selves !

Fiflh Stud. Look at the bridegroom !

Half his hair in storm, and half in calm— |)atte<l down over the left temple —
like a frothy ciij) one blows on to ewd
it

! and the same old bloii.se that he
murders the marble in !

Second Stud. Not a' rich vest like i

yours. Hannibal Scratchy .'—rich th it
your face may the better set it off.

Sixth Stud. And the bride! Yes sure
enough, our Phene ! Should you have
known her in her clothes ? How magni-
ficently )«le

!

""

(iott. She does not also take it for
earnest, 1 hojn' t

.1
^'"", '«''^-

M''-
^"^'"talias concern,

thatLs! We .settle with Natalia.
Sixth Stud. She does not sp-ak—has

evidently let out no word. The only
thing IS will she equally remember the
rest of her lesson, and repeat correctly
all those verses which are to break the
secrt^t to Jules ?

Oott. Howhefjazesonher! I>ily_pity!
Stud. They go in—now. silence

!

Fimt
V 41 J e" —""w. silence:
^ou three.-not nearer the window,
inin.l, than that jwmegranate— justwhere the little jjirl. who .a few minufts
ago pa.ssed us singing, is seated !

U.— \,Min. Onr thraiia. Tl„ /I,,ih,

of JiLKs, irho ffuM^,-.! Hx I/,,, ,/,„/,/

with P}lK.NK : .•.//, /, .yd,,It. ,.„ „!,;,/,

Iri.Es ItiifiiiM—
Do not die, Phene! lamyouisnow \,,m
Are mine no v ; ht fate Veiu h mr 1,,,^,

she like...

If youll not die— so, never die ! ,Sit

here

—

.My work-room's single .seat. I o^r-
lean

This length of hair ami lustrous fmin
;

they turn
Like an entire (lower upward : eves-

lips—last

Your chin—no last your throat turn-
'tis their scent

Pulls down my face u|)on you ! .\mv.
Iix)k ever

This one way till I change, grow yon
I could

Change into you. Beloved !

Am 1 «yyou; this isyour hami in iiiiiir
And side by side we sit: all s tni,

Thank (Jix" !

I have s|»oken : sjieak. you !

,, ,„ ,
<>, my life to conic :My Jydeusmii.st he carvi>il. that 'siImiv

'

in clay ;

Yet how be carved, with you almut tlic
chambiM- 1

Where must I place vou ? When I
think that once

This room-full of rough block-work
seemed my heaven

Without you ! Shall I ever work again
( .et fairly into my old ways again,
Hid each conception stand while, trait

by trait,

-My hand transfers its lineaments t,,

stone ?

Will my mere fancies live near you iiiv

truth

—

The live truth, [mssingand repassing inc.
Sitting beside nie ?

Now .s|K,'ak !

r,
,, ,

Only, first.
See, all your letters ! Was't iii)! w, II

contrived ?

Their hiding-place is Psyche's rOU- ; sin-
keeps
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^'our lettiTs next her skin : whicli <lro|iK A Dreek, in AthenH, as our fashion was,

out foriinost ? Feasting, bay-Klleted and thuii<lir-fiic,

\|,,—this that swam ilown hke a first Who risis niatli tlie lifleil nijTtl.-

nioonlH-ani hramli

:

Into my world !
i

" Proitr thm vho xliw Jlift}xirrliii-i,"

Again tlioso eyes eomplete ' ery the puesls,

'Iheirmelanoholysurvey, sweet and slow, " \Vhil< it'ir Ihif Imiil ih>' ningtr'i myUh

(X all my room hol<ls ; to return ami uiiirM

n-st Ax rrnl nhorf our fhaiiipimix' : xtnnd up.

On me. with |)ity, yet some wonder too

—

all !
" '

As if God ba(fe some spirit plague a
|
Sec, I have laboured to express your

world,
I

thought

!

And this were the one moment of »ur- i Quiteround, a cluster of mere hands and

prise I
arms.

And sorrow while she took her station,
!
(Thrust in all senses, all ways, from all

{musing
|

sides,

O'er what she sees, finds good, and must Only consenting at the branch's end

destroy ! i They strain toward) serves for frame to

What gaze you at ? Those ? Books, I a sole face,

told you of ; The Praiser's, in the centre—who with

l^t your first word to me rejoice them, ; eyes

too

:

Sightless, so benil they back to light

This minion, a Coluthus, writ in red inside

Bistre and azure by Bessarion's scribe—
i
His brain where visionary forms throng

Read this hne ... no, shame—Homer's up,

be the Greek Sings, minding not that palpitating arch

First breathed me from the lips of my Of hands and arms, nor the quick drip

Greek girl

!

!
of wine

My Odyssey in coarse black vivid tyjie From the drenched leaves o'erhead, nor

With fadeil yellow blossoms 'twixt page I crowns east oflf,

and page,
j

Violetandparsleycrownstotrampleon

—

To mark great placeswith due gratitude;
I

Sings, pausing as the patron-ghosts
• He said, and on Antinoim directed

1
approve,

.4 bitter shall '
. . . a flower blots out the Devoutly their unconquerable hynm !

rest

!

But you must say a ' well ' to that—say,

.'\gain upon your search ? My statues,
i

' well
!

'

then ! Because you gaze—am I fantastic,

—Ah, do not mind that—better that will sweet ?

look Gaze like my very life's-stuff, marble-

When cast in bronze—an Almaign
!

marbly

Kaiser, that. Even to the silence ! why, before 1

Swart-green and gold, with tnmcheon found

based on hip. The real flesh Phene, I inured myself

This, rather, turn to ! What, unrecog- To see, throughout all nature, varied

nized ? i
stuflt

I thought you would have seen that here
:
For better nature's birth by means of

you sit art.

As I imagined you,—Hippolyta. With me, each substance tended to one

\aked upon her bright Numidian horse ! form

Hecall you this, then ? ' Carve in bold Of beauty—to the human archety|)e.

relief '
' On every side occurrnl suggestivo germs

So you commanded— ' carve, against Of that—the Irtt-, the flower—oi take

I come,
,

the fruit,—

PI

Wi..
1

'*'

i^
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fcrz^roXi'fiShrr^

'

''-'s -'-"' '

'
---^ '^-^ •

From V<.l..f, ros,.,K>a..h th. whol.
""' -^--^hat are you v_if , ,,„ „„.

ButofK;teva„he.„a...rof. Sitcj^^ar^^t'i^'r;-How I divined their capabilities !
'

,„ysp|f
' ' " "* *° •*" 1'

'
''""

'Salf
""'"' '""°«'henin« fa.ile Where your voice lifte<l me. by lettin. i,

That yieldH your outline to the air'^ ha,.'"*
"" '' ' *=^*'" y""" '-

Half-soVteSTby a halo's ,..rly ^loom ; I ^'"""''^if
•- "••' ""- >'- »«« - """• L •

Down to the crisp imperious steel, so Themusic's life.andmealongwithtlml-

To cut its one confined thought clean out
•'"• "'

^r'arT'
""'

'

^''""" •'*''*^' '^""^ '^

Of all the world. But marble !— neath Alwve the world.

MorepK t'han Jelly as i, were If I could loiuc^Tve'^pt'tiSer"^

'

"
f^orndSr'''^'

'"''""' •'"*' •^r"-y-'»««tme.-Ii:e'li™,i;,n.

In the;rL?C where itself bree.ls
'" '"'",3"' ""'"*^' """^ °' ^"""^"'^'

An 1 wSe all baser .substance n,ay be
^^'"''*';^™r> «'«-". '- «n.l lower, to ,|...

u^fi„„;7.^ff'f!li .
Whence all that 's low comes, and i li.ivRefineitoff toair.you may.-condease it touch and stay

'

theJe''
""' '"" ""* '"'*"' -^'•'^«''" " overtake the rest of ,,„•

When oWthe sudden s,.cks my chisel i^l^^i.rtC^y^rr'K S^l
-^'^^a^jtoa'cl''**'*'

'"^ «•"'*' '•-''^' '^'"' -"^-4"- a-l suffering: ...

Lay bare thc^e bluish veins of bloo<l Are left. iTis: above them. Keep me so.
I 1 u ' ' Above the world '

Lurks flame ui no strange windings « i ' •
. ^

where, surprised \.. i. •
"'".yo».*"nk, for your eyes

By the swift iuullcuent sent home at
^"' "'

.n-:'!",?'
' ''*''^~' ^ '""

once. , , / "' '"^ "^
.>
">••••

.SJn.:taT"-
'•*•'•• .'.'ctn-^:;:';,',;'.!::."™;:?;'/,

dilating eyes

!

.„ i •,
''"^"tay—

I *•» •"fal
Ah, you will die-I knew that you wouhl "'^''••'^X;;^;^

«''*» eontentsyou! Onlv.

No more, and I shall find it jwesently
Pheve begins, on his haeing long

~^*'' ^^^^ ^^^^> '" <•"« »>rain yoursi If

remained silent. ' .. ""•^ "P-

Now the end 's coming ; to be sure, it *^**"'"iT'"'^
""" *»»«* »>"•" ^°"'''

HaveeXLmetime
: Tu,h, .by need

,
SZin'l^m^t tl^gHt^^i,

not voii.
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Vour fiiemlx,—Natalia said they wort'

vour friendH

\ncl iiipant you well,— iK-iaiiKf, I

(loubtcnl it,

Observing (what wax vt-ry strunp- to sco)

On every face, ho ditTorent in nil elsi-.

The name Hinile ({irlM like «ih are used tn

bear,

Butnever men, men cannot stoop no low;

Vet your fricn(ln, speaking of you, used

that smile,

That hateful smirk of l>oundless self-

ronceit

Which seems to take possession of I Ills

world

And make of()o«l their tame eonfcderale.

Purveyor to their apiK'tites . . . ymi
know !

But no—Nntalia said they were your
friends.

And they assi'nteil while they smiletl the

more.
And all eanu- rouml me,—that tliin

Knglishman
|

With light, lank hair seenu-*! leailer of
^

tlu- rest ;
'

tieheldu itajK-r— ' What wewant.'said he.

Knding some exjOanationtohis frien<ls

—

' Is something slow, involvinl and

mystical,

'Jo hold Jules long in doubt, yet take his
|

taste '

And lure him on, 80 that, at innermost
!

Where he seeks sweetness' soul, he may
!

find—this

!

j

—As in the apple's core.thc noisome fly

:

For insects on the rind are seen at once.

And brushed aside as soon, but this is

foun<l

Only when on the lijw or loathing

tongue.'

And so heread what I have got by heart

—

I'll sjieak it,
—

' Do not die, love ! I am
yours '

. . .

Stoj)—is not that, or like that, part of

words
Yourself began by speaking 1 Strange

to lose

What cost such pains to learn ! Is this :

more right t I

I am a painter who cannot paint ;

In my lifr, a drrit rather than mint.

In my brain, «.* poor a rrfaturt Ion

JN'o end to all J rannoi do !

Yit do one thing at leant I ran-

Love a man, or hate a mnii

Supremely : thun my hire Itegan.

Through the Valley of lAtre I went.

In itn loiingext »pot to altide,

A nd jmd on the rergt where I pitrhrd

my tent,

I found Hate dwelling heMde.

{Ut the Hridegroom aik what the

painter meant.

Of hin Bride, of the peerleM Bride !)

And further, I trarerned Hate's gron.

In itt hatefnlleMt nook to dwell

;

But lo, when- I flung myself prom,
ronrhed Lore

Where the dicj^^t shadow fell.

[Thi meaning—theisi' fJark hridi '.«-

eyes altore,

Sot the painter's Up should till .')

'And here,' said he. 'Jules )irobably

will ask.

You hare Mark eyes, lore,—you are, -ture

enough.

My peerless Itride,—so, do you till,

indeed.

What needs some ij/Janation— what

means this f
'

—And I am to go on, without a word

—

Bo, I grew wiser in Lore and Hate,

From simple, that I was of late.

For once, when 1 loi'ed, I would etdaee

Breast, eyulids, hands, feet, form and
/«f«

Of her I lored, in one embrace—
As if by mere lore I could lore im-

mensely !

And when I hated, I uxtuld plunge

Mysword,undunp( with the first hi nge

My foe'swholelife out, likeaspunge—
.l.>t if f>y men hate I could hate in-

teniely !

But now I am wiser, knoir better the

fashion

Hmc passion seeks aid from its

opposite passion.

And if I see cause to lore more, or

hate more
Than erer man loved, ever hated,

befort—

l!

I
Ml

I
Hi

i.r

ij
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i

i.

1

if

I

.!«'/ "ffk in Ihf Vtitliif of Imi;;
'J'h^ mimjI, o, I/i, .^fHtl ii, Hali'i (iritvf,

Whin iiiji .«««/ iniiif Ihi tiitiHiil
rnirh

'Phi iiufHfi', nought Iimm, of mrh,
Thi Hall' of nil Hatit, or Ihr Uwr
(tfiill Lntvt, in iU lull) if or (Iron ,—
J find thftn Ihr nry uttrdiri
Karh of the olhi r'/i hordrrt.
I lore moMt, when Um in disguimd
In Halt ; and whin Hull i.i nnr-

prined

In Loir, IhiH I halt mo/il : aik
How Love umilii Ihrough Jliili'x iron

raxque.

Hale grin» through Ia)ii\ roxr-
hrnidi'd mail;—

And how, having hated thee,
J nought long and painfully i

To wound thee, and not nrirk
The »kin, hut pierce to the quirk—
Aitk lhi.i, my Jiilen, and be aniwered

straight

% tfiy bride—how the i>ainl,r
Lutwyrhe can hate !

Iliee hir bill a teiist eiriiie to l„ii „„
II hen— lehi ri —
lliiir eiin Ihii urni i ^lu'itiih hi i iil„„,

nil

,

If fortune fixid her ax my lady thn.
.

There already, to elernally rvproi; ,„,
(' Hixl '—said Kale the queen ;

Hut • Oh —friid the maiden, bimi;,,.,
her tretxex,

yrix only a page that caroln uiisi,,,

< 'rumUing your hounds their mexxi .,,•)

Jl'Lls interposes.

Lutwyrhe! who elw ? But all of them,
no doubt.

HatiMl nif : they at Venice—j)ri.sently
J heir turn, however ! Vou I shall mi

meet
If I dreamed, saying this would wake me

!

,,,, , , , , .
Keei)

\V hat 8 here, this gold—we cannot meet
again.

Consider—and the money was but iieant
For two years' travel, which is over now.
All chance, or ho|)e, or care, or nted of

it !

This—and what comes from selling
these, my casts

.^nd books, and medals, except . . let
them go

Together, so the protluce kee|)s you safe.
Out of Natalia's clutches !—If by cliance
(For all 's chance here) I should sjirvive

the gang
At Venice, root out all fifteen of tliem.
We might meet somewhere, since the

worltl is wide.

[Fruni wilhoul ('.y heard the voice of Pii-j'a
singing— '

;

Is sfi,- uronged?~To the rescue of l„,
honour.

My heart !

Is she poor .'— What costs it to he sl,,l, d
a donor ?

Merely an earth 's to cleave, a sea '.i l„

part

!

Hut that fortune should have Ihrnxl „ll

this upon her /

(' Xay, list,'—lMide Kale the qnei ii
.

And still cried the maiden, hindinq )„

r

tresses,

"T**' "'liy It page that cards unsem
i

ritting your hawks their jesses ! ')

!

[PtPPA />f/v«,v,

Ji'LKH resumes.

What name was that the little girl sanir
forth ?

Kate ? The Cornaro. doubtless, wli..

renounce<l
The crown of Cyprus to be lady here
At Asolo, where still the jjeasar.ts keti.
Her memory ; and songs tell how iiiaiiv

a j)age

Pinetl for the grace of one so far alM.vc
His power of doing good to, as a queen

-

She never coidd be wronged, U- [sHir,

he sighed,
For him to help her !

'

,„
Ves. a bitter thiiij.'

To see our lady above all need of us ;

Yet so we look ere we will love ; not I.

But the world looks so. If whoever
loves

Must be, in some sort, god or worshipiKr.
Ihe blessing or the blest one, queen or

|>age.

Why shouhl we always choose the imL'.'s

I>art *

Here is a, woman with utter need nf
nic.
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I linil iiiysflf ((iH'fii liori', it mviiih !

Look at tilt- woiiiiiii lii-ic with (In in w
^olll,

i.ikf my "wii l''*yrhi-'.s.— fn-sli ii|kiii Ihi

li|w

Alit. till- vi»ioimry Imttcrtly,

WuitiiiK my wui'tl to fiili'i' (iiiil miiki-

Itritjhl,

Or lliittcr utT aii<l Ifuvt- all Itlaiik iin tii>l.

'I'liin iKxIy had no houI iM-fon-, Init Klt|it

Or wtirrMl, wan iH-auteoiw or imjjniiily,

frt'o

From taint or foul with stain, bh outwani
thinffH

Fantencil thi'ir ima)20 on itH iiansivciuMj*

:

N'ow, it will wake, feel, live— or <li<'

a^iain !

Shall to |iroiliic(> form out of unHhn|H-(l

Htutf

Mf Art—antl. furtlu-r. to evoki- a soul

From form. !)« nothing ? This new soul

is mine I

N'ow, to kill Lutwyche, what wouhl that

tl — sa\t'

A wr«'t(h«(l (laulK>r, nu-n will hoot to

tirath

Without me, from their laughter ! Oh,
to hear

(IfHrs voiee plain as I heard it first.

Itofore

'I'liey broke in with that laughter I I

heard them
Henceforth, not (!od.

To Ancona—Greeee—some isle !

I wanted silence only : there is clay

Kverywhere. One may do whatever

one like«

In Art : tlie only thing is, to make sure

That one does like it—which takes jmins

to know.
Scatter all this, my Phene— this uuid

dream !

Who, what is Lutwyche, what Natalia's

friends.

What the whole world excci)t our lov»

—

my own.
Own Phene t But I toUl you, did I not,

Krc night we travel for your land—some
ir>le

' ' lie iiiiiketli liia sun tu rise on tlie evil niiil

on till' nniiitit.'

With the sea's silence on it ? Miinil

aside—-

I ill) hut lirciik these |ialtry luodcU u|>

To lH').'in .\rl afro-li, .shall 1 luecl

LulHyi'he,

.\nd save hiui from iiiy statue's nu'eliuL'

him ?

,Souu- unsus|HM'ted isle in the far seas !

Like a <:o<l going through his world

there stands
One mountain for n nu)ment in the dusk,

W'liole hrotherhootis of cedars on its

lirow :

.And you are ever hy me wiiile I gaze
— .\re in my arms as now— as now—as

now !

Some unsus|H-ctcd isle in the far neas !

Souu> unsus|H-cted isle in far-olT seas !

Tiilk hy III! muj, whili Pici'A in jHiMimj

from Orcnmi l<> the Tumi. Tu\> or

Ihni of tht Aiiilriini I'olicr loilrriiKj

irilli HLfPHOCKS, «)( Kngliih rngii-

hond, just in ricir of thi' Tumi,
hhiphiifki '. So, that w your Pi|)|>a,

the little girl who |>asHed us singing t

Well, your Hishoj/s Intendant's money
shall he honestly enrneil :—now, don't

make nu- that scinr face because I bring

the Bishop's name into the busim>ss

—

we know he can have nothini: to do with

such horrors—we know that he is a

saint and all that a Bishop should Ih>,

who is a great man besides. Ohf urre

hut ( 11 ri/ irorni a maggot, Enrtj fly a grig,

Kviru hough a ChriMmas foijgof. Every
liiii) II jig .' In fact, 1 have abjured all

religions ; but the last I inclined to, was
the .Armenian—for I have travelled, do
you see, and at Koenigsberg, Prussia

Improper (so styh'd because there's

a sort of bleak hungry sun there.) you
might remark over a venerable house-

jiorch, a certain Chaldce inscriiition

;

and brief as it is. a mere glance at it

used absolutely to diange the mood of

every bearded passenger. In they

turned, one an<l all; the young and
lightsome, with no irreverent iiause, the

aged and decrepit, with a sensible

alacrity,
—

'twas the Gr.ind Rabbi's

oil tilt' giMjil, tiiitl si'iiilrtli mill on tlie jiixt .iiitl

1;
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uJmmU-. in ».horl. Stnuk with curiaiity,
I l<•^l nil tiiiif ill ifurriinK Syriac —(thi'm*
aiv vowrU. yoii (logH.—follow my HtickV
••ml III flif mini—('(V((rf m/, Itiirii, frrio .')

ami ))n<> morning prt^xcntcil mywlf
^.(MllinK-lNwk in hand. a. I), i.—

I

|»n k<<l it out letter by letter, and what
wnt the |»iir|)ort of thix miraciilnux
iKwy r Nome rherixhcil legend of the
Paxt you'll way—'//oM- J/o*,.* A„r/M-
ItocHxl Kftffi^'o Innd with fy nud IticiiM,'—
or, • ///»«• lo JoHuh muinded hnrihith, l!,t
Ikti Hit mid go lo Tarxhi/ik,'—or, ' How
the nngd micting Hidnnm, Straight hit
ttMM riturmd it niiUinm.' In no wine !

' Shafknhriifh — lUtitfh — nimt-hodif or
othfr— fmuifh, Hp-f4-i-iYr, Piir-rha-Mvr
iiMd Kx-fhmi-gir of—Stulm Uodd't f

'

N^^ talk to me of the religion of a biHhop

!

I have renounced all biMho|M Have piMhop
B«'veridge—mean to live no—and die—
.1* wiw« (ireek dog-rngv, deiid mid mvrrif,
UrUuitrd bound in Chiron'n whrrry—
With food for iMilh imrldif, under and
upper. Lupine-need and Ilefate'n supper.
And Hirer iin nlwluM . . . (Though thankn
to y«)u, or thiH Intcndant through you,
or thiH Hixhop through hifl Intendant—
f jiOHw-NK u burning pocket-full of
zimnzigern) ...To pay the Stygiitn ferry I

Firxt FiJ. There Im the girl, then ; go
ftn<l «leHerve them the moment you have
|iointe<l out to iim .Signer Luigi and his
mother. {To the rest) I have b -n
noticing a house yomler, this long
while : not a whiitter iin<Uwe<| Mime
mornin" !

Second Pol. Old Lm ii CiiddiV, tliat
owns the xilk-milU here : he do/.s hv
the hour, wakes up. sij;|i„ (h.,.|,lv. ^avs
he should like to Ih' l»riii«e .Metteriiich.
and thn dozes again, after having
bidden y )ung Sebalfl, the foreign<r. s«'t

his wife t » playing draughts: never mo-
lest Hu<h a hoiiKehold. they mean well.

htup. Only, cannot you tell me some-
thing of this little Fipiw. I must have to
do with r One could make something of
that name. Pippa— that is, short for
Felippa—rhyming to Panurgt consults
Hirlripfxi—Helieo'gl thou, KingAgrippii^
Something migrht be done with that
name.

Second pill. Put into rbvme that voiii
head and a riiw musk-melon woulif 11..1

be dear at half a zuttmigrr ! I„a\c ihi
fiwling, and Iwik out : the afternoon '«

over or nearly so.

Third Pol. Where in this |iasN|N)rt of
Sigm»r Luigi doeit our Prinri|>al instriK 1

you to w»trh him no narrowly ? There r

whot 's there b«>Hide a simple signature r

(That Knglish fool 's busy watching.)
Second P(J. Flourish all round-
Put all |)ossibl<> ohMtaclcM in his way :

'

oblong dot at the end—' IX'tain him ti!!

further advices reach you ;
' scratch al

iMjttom-
• Send him back on pretenic

of some informality in the alH)vc

:

ink-spirt on right-hand side, (whiih !.

ll'V
'*"*' here)—' Arrest him at on. .

.

Why and wherefore, 1 don't concern
myself, but my instructions amount to
this: if Si^nor Luigi leaves home I.h

,

night for Vienna, well and goo«l— ihr
fMssport de|iosed with us for our (•(.,)

IS really for his own use, they have
niisinforme<l the OlKce, and he means
well

; but let him stay over to-night—
there has been the preten<'e we sus|m>. 1.

the accounts of his corres|ionding ami
holding intelligence with the Carlionaii
are iorre<t, we arrest him at once, to-
tnorrow comes Venice, and presently
Spielberg. Bluphocks makm the signal,
sure enough ! That is he. entering lli.

turret with his mother, no doubt.

Ul-—l-'iiniHy. I uKide the Turret. h\u,i
mid hit Mother entering.

Mothir. If there blew winil, youM
hear a hmg sigh, easing

The utmost heaviness of music's heart.
hiiujl. Here in the archway t

Mother. Oh no, no—in fartlur,
W here the eiho is made, on the ridge.

l'"'</i- Here surely, then.
How plain the tap of my heel as I leaped

up !

Hark—' Lucius Junius ! ' The vtrv
ghost of a voice.

Whose bo<ly is caught and kept by . . .

what are those ?

-Mere wilherttd wallflowers, waving over-
head r
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llit'y H<H*ni nil flviwh ftrtmy with thin Wen* NufTrrinK ; then I |><iiiil>i ' I hiii

hiracliiil liHJr rich,

WholeMioiit of tbi'lr t<i|iiiuiMtfurtrPHi«— Yoiin((, hi-nlthy ; why should thix fa< t

looking trouble nu>.

And liHtcning, mountain nion, tl^ what Mori* than it troubU>M IheiH' ?
' Hut il

wc My, I dut-M trouble

!

HitntlH under chin of each grave earthy N'o— troul>h-'Ha ba<l word—for aH I walk
face

:

There V Niiringing and melody und

I't) and mHow facex all of you !
—

' .1// "/ giddineHM,

you /'

That 'h the kingV dwarf with the nearlct

comb ; now hark

—

Collie down and meet your fate ! Hark—
' AMfit your fall' !

'

And old quaint turuH and fiHHHage). of

mv youth

—

Dreamri long forgotten, little in iIkiii-

HclveH

—

Return to me—whatever mavamiisciiii'.

MvtHcr. lict him not m<>et il. my And earth iteemH in a truce with me, hikI

Luigi—do not
(io to hii) City ! putting crime awide,

Half of theHe ilia of Italy are feigned :

Your Pellicoa and writerii for effect

Write for effect.

heaven
AccordM with me, all things MUH|ienil

their xtrife.

The very cicale laugh 'There govn lie,

and there I

Lnigi. HiiHh ! nay A. writeH, and B. FeaHt him, the time Ih uliort ; he Im on
Mother. Thene A.'» and M.'h write for hit< way

efftH-t, I (tay. For the world's fia'e : feast him thi>

Then, evil Ih in itM nature loud, while
i

once, our friend !

'

good And in return for all this, I can trip

Im hilent ; you hear each petty injury. Cheerfully up the ncaffold-NtcpM. 1 go
None of his daily virtues ; he im old. This evening, mother !

Quiet, and kind, and densely stupiil. Mother. But mistrust yourself-

-

Why ' Mistriot the judgment you jironoume
1)(> A. and B. not kill him themselves ? on him.

huigi. They tea< h Luigi. Oh, thtre I feel—am sure that

Others to kill him—me—and, if I fail, 1 am right

!

Others to succeed ; now, ii A. tried and Mother. Mistrust your judgment,
failed, then, of the mere means

I could not teach that : mine °s the Of this wild enterprise : say, you arc

lesser task. •'gl><.

—

.Mother, they visit night by night . . . How shouhl one in your state e'er bring

.\lvthir. — You, Luigi ': to pass

All. will you let mo tell you what you What would reipiire a tool head, a cnM
are ? heart,

Luigi. Why not ? Oh, the one thing
|
And a calm hand 1 You never will

you fear to hint. escajM.-.

^ oil may assure yourself I say and say ; Luigi. Escape—to even wish that,

Kver to myself ; at times—nay, even would siwil all

!

a« now ' The dying is best part of it. Too much
Wc sit, I think my mind is touched— '. Have I enjoyeil these fifteen years of

suspect ! mine.
All is not sound: butisnotknowingtliat, . To leave myself excuse for longer life

—

What constitutes one sane or otherwise 1 Was not life pressed down, running o'er

I know I am thus—so all is right again ! with joy,

I laugh at myself as through the town
,
That I might finish with it ere my fellow --

I walk,
!
Who, sparelicr feasted, make a longer

And see men merry as if no Italy 1 stay ?

i;1

11 M

I
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I was \,\\f at tlio board-liead, 1ioI|k,mI

to all

At first; 1 risf up liai»|ty and eontfiit.
(Jod must bo K'ad one loves His worlij

so much !

I (-an -^ivf news of oaitli lo all the dead
Who ask iiic :— |a>.t year's sunsets, and

jjreat stars

I'hat had a right to eonie tirstan<lsee ebb
riic crimson wave that drifts the sun

fiway

—

Those crescent moons with notched and
burning rims

That strengthened into sharp tire, and
there stood.

Impatient of the azure—and that day
In March, a double rainbow stop|)e<l the

storm

—

-May's warm, slow, yellow moonlit
summer eights

—

(Jone are they, but f have them in my
soul !

Molh'r. (He will not yo !)

J-'Uiyi- Vou smile at
r.ie ! 'Tis tru",

—

Volujituousness groti-icjueness. ghaslli-
ness.

Knviron my devotedness as (pijiintlv
As round about some antique altar

wreathe
The rose festoons, goats' horns, and

oxen s skulls.

MoHnr. See now: you reach the
<'ity, you must cross

His tlireshojd—how '!

I. nig!. Oh, that s if we conspired !

riien would come pains in plenty, as you
guess —

Itut guess not how the (jualities most lit

For such an ofticj-, ((uajitics I have.
Would lit.le stead me otherwise em-

ployed.
Vet prove of rarest merit here, her.' otdy.
Kvery one knows for what his exiellence
Will serve, but no one ever will consider
For what his worst <lefect might serve :

and yet
Have you not seen mc ranire our coppit

c

yonder
In search of a distorted a>.li;'-il

liap|H-Ms

The wry spoilt branch "s a natural
perfect Ixjw !

Fancy the thrice-sage, thricc-precau-
tioned man

Arriving at the palace on my errand !

No, no
! I have a handsome dre>^

packed up

—

White satin here, to set o(! my black
hair.

In I shall march—for you may watdi
your life out

Behind thick walls, make frienils tliciv
to l)etray you ;

.More than one man spoils everythin.'.
March straight

—

Only, no clumsy knife to fumble for.
Take the great gate, and walk (not

saunter) on
Thro' guards and guards 1 have

rehearsed it all

Inside the Turret hjre a hundred times!
Don't ask the way of whom y,! meet,

observe !

Hut where they cluster thiekliest is tii<'

door
Of doors ; they'll let you pass—theyll

never blab
Fach to the other, be knou - not the

favom-ite,

Whence he is boimd and what "s his
business now.

Walk in— straight up to him ; vou have
no knife :

He prompt, how should he scream r

Then, out with you !

Italy. Italy, my Italy !

You're free, you're free ! Oh mother.
I could dream

They got about me—Aixirea from hi
evilc,

I'icr from his dungeon, (Jualtier from
his grave !

M,J/i,r. Well, you shall go. Yd
.seems this patriotism

Tlie easiest vTtue for a seiti.sh man
To ac(piire! He loves him.self—and

ne.xt. the world

—

If he must love beyon<l,— l)ut nouL'iil
between :

As a short-sighted man sees nought mid-
way

His body and the sun above. I'.ul yon
.\rc my adored Luigi -ever obedient
lo my !.-a4 wish,and tunning o'er w.lh

love

—
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1 rould not tall you vruel or unkiiui.

Once more, your grouiul for killing him ?

—then go !

Luigi. Now do you ask nie, or make
H|>ort of nie 't

How ttrst the AustriauH };ot these
provinces . . .

(If that is all, I'll satisfy you soon)
- Never by conquest but by cunning,

for

That treaty whereby . . .

Miilhcr. Well ?

lAiigi. (Sure he 's arrived.

The tell-tale cuckoo : spring 's his con-
fidant.

And he lets out her April pur|K)scs I)

Or . . . better go at once to mo<lern i

times. !

He has . . . they have ... in fact, I
|

understand
But can't restate the matter ; that 's

my boast

:

Others could reason it out to you, and
prove

Things they have made me feel.

Mother. Why go to-night ?

Morn 's for adventure. Jupiter is now
\ morning-star. I cannot hear you,

Luigi !

lAtigi. ' I am the bright and morning-
star,' (Joel saith

—

And, ' to such an one I give the morning-
star !

'

The gift of tlic morning-star—have I i

God's gift I

Of the morning-star ? !

Moth<'r. C'hiara will love (o si'c '

That Jupiter an evening-star ne.\t

June.
Luigi. True, motiier. Well for those

;

who live through June !

Oreat noontides, thunder-storms, all

glaring ^tomps
Which triumph at the heels of the god

June
Uading his revel through our leafy

world.
Vt's, Chiara will Ik- here

j

Mother. In June : remeiubiT.
Yourself apiKiinted that month for hi-r

.

coming.
I

Luigi. Was that low noise tin- echo ';

Mother. The night-wind,
i

iShe must lie grown—with her blue eyes
upturned

As if life were one long and sweet sur-
|)rise :

In Jime she comes.
Luigi. We were to .see together

The Titian at Treviso—there, again !

[From trithoiil is heard the voice of PiPPA,
flinging—

A king lived long ago,
hi the morning of the world.
When earth was nigher heaven than
now :

And the king'A locks curled

Disparting o'er a forehead full

As the tn ilk-white s/iacc Hwixt horn
and horn

Of soire sacrificial hull—
Only calm as a hnhe. new-born :

For he was got to a sleepy mood.
So safe from all decrepitude.

Age with its bane, so sure gone by,

{The Gods so loved him while he
dreamed,)

That, having lived thus long, there

seemed
Xo need the king should ever die.

Luigi. No need that sort of king
should ever die !

.Among the rocks his city utis :

liefore his jmlace, in the sun.
He sat to see his people fmss,
.\nd judge them every one
From its threshold of smooth xlom

.

They haled him many a valley-thii f
Caught in the sheep-pens— roltltrr-

rh ief,

Suvrthy and shameless—biggnr-

cheat—
Spy-prouler—or rough pirate found
On the sea-sand left aground ;

.Ind .lomelimcs clung about his fed.
With bleeding lip and burning cheek,

A uy)man, bitterest urong to siieak

Of one with sullen, thickset briius :

.i nd sometimes from the prison-house
The angry priests a pale unlrh

brought.

Who through •:om< eh ink hod pushal
and pr(ss<il.

On kneis and elbows, hilly mid bread.
Worm-like into the tcm/ilc,—caught

ifi

w >

iiH
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.1^ lant then by the nry <i<>il.

Who cvtr in the dnrkiitMn sinxli

Hackwardattdfortmrd, ketpiiig irutch

O'er hill brazen bnii'l'i, eurh rogius to

catch !

And the«e, nil and every one.

The king judged, sitting in the nun.

Litigi. That king Mhouid still judge
Hitting in the sun !

His eouncillorti, on left and right,

looked anjcioun up,—but no nurprise
LHnturbed the king'n old smiling eyes.

Where the very blue had turned to

white.

'Tin mid, a Python scared one day
The breatldess city, till he came.
With forky tongue and eyes on flame,

'

Where the old king sat to judge altvay;
But when he saw the sweepy hair.

Girt with a crown of berries rare
Which the God tvill hardly give to

wear
To the maiden who singeth, dancing

bare

In the altar-smoke by the pine-torch
lights.

At his wondrous forest rites,—
Beholding this, he did tint dare
Approach that threshold in the sun,
.issatdt the old king smiling there.

Such grace had kings when the

world begun ! [Pippa passes.

Luigi. And such grace have they,
now that the world endH !

The Python in the city, on the throne,
And hrave men, (Jod woidd crown for

slaying him,
hurkin bye-corners Icsttlieyfall his prey.
Arc crowns yet to be won, in this late

time.
Which weakness makes me liesitate to

reach t

Tis God's voice calls, how could I stay ':

Farewell

!

Talk by the way. while Pippa is panning
from the Turret to the Bishop's
l>n>thers Ilousi-, r/oxe to the Duomo
S. Maria. Poor (J iris sitting on the
'<ti jt-i.

/'(;.</ (Jirl. 'rhrr(> iroes a >ualluw to
Venice—the stout seafarer !

Se -ing those birds fly, makes one wij-li

for wings.
Let us all wish

; you, wish first

!

Second Girl. I / This sunset

I

To finish.

i

Third Girl. That old—soniebo<ly I

know,
(•reyer and older than my grandfather,

,

To give me the same treat he gave lasi

week

—

Feeding me on his knee with lig-i)eckers.
Lampreys, and re<l Breganze-wine, and

mumbling
The while some folly about how well

I fare,

To be let eat my supper quietly ;

Since had he not himself been late thi^

morning
Detained at—never mind where,—had

he not . . ,

' Kh, baggage, had I not !
'—

Second Girl. How she can lip !

Third Girl. Look there — by the
nails

!

Second Girl. What makes your lin-

gers ret! ?

Third Girl. Dipping them into wine
to write bad words with.

On the bright table : how he laughed '.

First Girl. .My turn.
Spring 's come and summer 's comint;

:

I would wear
A long loose gown, down to the feet ami

hands.
With plaits here, clo.se about the throat.

all day :

.\tn\ all night lie, the cool long nights In

bed

—

And have new milk to drink—applo tn

eat.

Deuzans and junetings, leather-coafn . .

.

ah, I should say.
This is away in the fields— miles !

Third Girl. Say at oiiu
\ ou'd be at home : she'd always be at

home !

Now comes the story of the farm anionic
The cherry orchards, and how April

snowed
White blossoms on her as she ran : wli\

.

fool.

They've riihl«-d wd the ( haik-iiuu k f

how tall you were,
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Twi»i e<l your Htarling's neck, broken his Why, I can span them ! Cecco beats you
cage.

Made a dunghill of your garden !

First Oirl. They, destroy

My garden since I left them ? well

—

perha|)8 !

I would have done so : so I hojx' they
have !

A fig-tree curled out of our cottage wall

;

They called it mine, I have forgotten

why.
It must have been there long ere I was

born:
Cric—eric—I think I hear the wasps

o'wrhead

still ?

Xo matter, so you keep your curious
hair.

I wish they'd fin»l a way to dye our
hair

Your colour—any lighter tint, indeed.
Than black : the men say they are sick

of black.

Black eyes, black hair !

Fourth Girl. Sick of yours, like

enough !

Do you pretend you ever tasted lam-
preys

And ortolans t Giovita, of the palace,

Pricking the papers stnmg to flutter Engagetl (but there 's no trusting him)
there

j

to slice me
And keep off birds in fruit-time—coarse Polenta with a knife that had cut up

long papers,
|

An ortolan.

And the wasps eat them, prick them Second Girl. Why, there ! is not that
through and through. Pippa

Third Girl. How her mouth twitches ! We are to talk to, under the window,

—

Where was 1 ?—before quick,

—

She broke in with her wishes and long Where the lights are ?

gowns !
First Girl. No—or she would sing ;

And wasps—would I be such a fool !— For the Intendant said . . .

Oh, here! I Third Girl. Oh, you sing first—
This is my way— I answer every one

i

Then, if she listens and comes close . . .

Who asks me why I make so much of I'll tell you,
him

—

I

ISing that song the young English noble
I If you say, you love him—straight made,

' he'll not be gulled !
') Who took you for the purest of the

' He that seduced me when 1 was a girl pure.

Thus high—had eyes like yours, or hair And meant to leave the world for you

—

like yours. what fun !

Brown, ix-d, white,'—as the case may Second Girl. [Singa.]

be—that pleases I

!Scc how that beetle burnishes in the

path

—

There sparkles he along the dust ! and.
there

—

Your journey to that maize-tuft 's

sjwilt at lea.'st

!

Fird Girl. When I was young, they
said if you killed one

Of those sunshiny beetles, that his

friend
I |) there, would shine no more that day

nor next.
>'<icond Girl. When you wer<' young .'

Vnu'll l<)\f ine jftl—aiui I liiii Uny
Viiiir Iiive's iimtmc'.ed growing:

.Iniie leiiieti tliat buiifh of Howeif you aun,
Friiiii >«ee<l!< of April's wjwing.

I plant a licartfull now : some m'ciI

At leaHt in sure to strike,

And yield— what you'll not jiliiuk iuileed,
Not lo>e, Imt, may Ix', like I

You'll liMik at least on love's I'eniain'-,

A grave's one violet:
Vour l.«ikr— that )mys a ihousand pain.-.

U'liat's ileatli !— You'll love nie yet !

Third Girl. [To Pipi-a uhouiiprixirhi
.J

Oh, you may tome closer— we shall not
eat you! Whyij-you seem flic very

How
Xor are yoM young, that "s fr^k j^>er^JhiH( itKi* Sj|ff»';if ri. h li(in<l->>m<-

your plump arms* t|y(^fl^^^i^^^T^•|EnihisfllllJ^n has fallen so violently in
tlropiKd away !

V»««-
. ..ilwV^wkh^ ;a"ll tell you all about it.

OF ST^^
THi*

f
i.
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^^'•— A'(V/A/. Till Palttfe by tht Duomo.
MoNsiONOR, dismissing his Atten-
dants.

MoH. Thanks, friends, many thanks.
I thiefly desire life now, that I may
recompense every one of you. Jlos't
I know something of already. What,
a repast y)rei)ared Y Hrnrdi'rto henvdi-
riitiir . . . ugh . . . ngh ! Where was I 1

Oh, as you were reinarkin};, I'go, the
weather is nuld, very unlike winter-
weather,—but 1 am ' a .Sicilian, you
know, and shiver in your Julys here.
To be sure, when 'twas full summer at
.Messina, as we priests used to cross in
procession the great square on Assumj)-
tion Day, you mifiht sec our thickest
yellov tai)ers twist suddenly in two,
«'ach like a falling star, or sink down on
themselves in a gore of wax. But go,
my friends, but go ! [To the Intendant)
N'ot you, I'go! [Thr others Imir (h,

iiparliiuHt] I have long wanted to con-
verse with you, I'go !

fnten. I'guccio

—

Mo)i.
.^

. . 'guccio Stefani, man ! of
Ascoli. Fermo, anri Fossomhruno : -

what I do need instructing about, are
these accotmts of your administration
of my poor brother's affairs. I'gh ! I
shall never get through a third part of
your accounts : fake some of these
dainties before wr attempt it. however.
Arc you bashful to that degree •;' For
me, a crust and water suftice.

Inttn. Do you choose this cs|k>< ial
night to question me 1

Moil. This night, I'go. Vou have
managed my late brothers affairs since
the death of our elder brother : fourteen
years and a mo-':., all but three days.
On the ;}rd of '

• ber, I fin<l him .".
.

hitrti. If > ^ve so intimate an
ac(|uaintance with your brothers atfairs,

'

you will b<> tender of turning so far
back: they will hardly Ijear hniking
into, so far back.

Man. Ay. ay, ugh, ugh,—nothuig but
disappointments here below ! I remark
a considerable payment made to your-
self on this 3rd of IXcciiibcr. Talk of
disappointments ! Th'T'' was a young

fellow here, Jules, a foreign sculptor.
I dul my utmost to advance, that th..

Church might be a gainer by us both :

he was going on hopefully enough, ami
of a sudden he notifies to me some
niarvellous change that has happened in
his notions of Art ; here 's his letter,-
' He never had a clearly conceived Ideal
within his brain till to-day. Yet since
his hand could manage a chisel, he lla^

practi.sed expressing other men's Ideals

:

and, in the very |)erfection he has at-
tained to, he foresees an ultimate faihin :

his unconscious hand will pursue its

prescribetl course of old years, an<l will

reprotluce with a fatal ex|iertness lli.

ancient tyiK-s, let the novel one apiiiar
never so palpably to his spirit. There is

but one method of escape—contidini;
the virgin type to as chaste a hand, lir

will turn painter instead of sculptor, and
paint, not carve, its characteristics,-
strike out, I dare say, a school lik.

Correggio : how think you, I'go ?

hitcn. Is t'orreggio a painter r

Moil. Foolish Jules ! and yet, after
all. why foolish ? He may— probablv
will, fail egregiously; but if fhrn
should arise a new painter, will it not
Im- in some such way by a poet, now, or
a musician, (spirits who have conceivnl
and jH-rfeiteil an Ideal through soin-
other channel) transferring it to this.
and escaping our conventional roads hv
(Hire ignorance of them : eh. I'go / It

you have no ap|)etite, talk at least, l>o

'

hittii. .Sir, I can submit no longer to
t Ins course of yours : first, you select tli"

group of which I formed one,—next von
thin It gradually,-always retaining iim

with your smile,—and so do you proceed
till you have fairly got me alone with
you between four stone walls. And
now then ? U-t this farce, this chatter
end now : what is it you want with mc .'

Mo,i. Ugo!
/«/<«. From the iii.stant you arrive I.

I felt your smile on me as you (iiiestion. I

me about this and the other article iji

those paj)ers!—why your brother should
have given me this villa, that Dodtn.-
aiid your nod at the end meant.—what
M'». Possibly that I wished for i>r
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loud talk liere : if once you »et me
coughing, Ugo !

—

Inlen. I have your brother's hand
and Heal to all I poHseHs : now ask me
what for ! what service I did him—ask
rae !

Mon. I woidd better not—I should
rip tip old disgraces, let out my poor
brother's weaknesses. By the wi<y,

Maffeo of Forli, (which, I forgot lo
observe, is your true name,) was the
interdict ever taken off you, for robbing
that church at Cesena t

liilen. No, nor needs l>f : for when
I inurdere<i your brother's friend,

Pas({uale, for him . . .

Mon. Ah, he employe<l you in that
business, did he t VVell, I must let you
keep, as you say, this villa and that
imd're, for fear the world should find

out my relations were of so indifferent

a stamp 1 Maffeo, my family is the
oldest in Messina, and century after

century have my progenitors go.iC on
polluting themselves with every wicke<l-

ness iintler Heaven : my own father . . .

rest his soul !—I have, I know, a chapel
lo supjwrt that it may rest : my dear
two dead brothers were,—what you
know tolerably well; I, the yoimgest.
might have rivalle«l them in vice, if not
in wealth, but from my boyhood 1 came
out from au)ong them, and so am not
partaker of their plagues. My glory
^^prings fiom another source ; or if from
this, by contrast only.—for 1. th" bisho)),

am the brother of your employers, I'go.

I ho|)e to repair sonic of their wrong,
however ; so far as my brother's ill-

t'otten treasure reverts to mc. 1 can stop
the consequences of his crime ; and not
one «oldo shall eseajte rue. .Maffeo. the
svroTil we quiet men spurn away, you
shrewd knaves pick up and commit
murders with ; what opinirtunities the
virtuous forego, the villanous seize.

Because, to pleasure myself. ai)art from
other considerations, my food would he
millet-cake, my dres^s sackcloth. an<l
my couch straw.—am I therefore to
let you. the off-.scourmg of the enrth,

H>iluce the poor and ignorant, by sppro-
priating a pomp these will b«' gurc to

think lessens tlie abominations so unac-
countably and exclusively a.ssociuted

with it r Must I let villas and podiri go
to you, a murderer and thief, that you
may beget by means of them other
murderers and thieves ? No— if my
cough would but allow me to s))eak !

Inteii. What am I to expect ? you
are going to punish nie r

Mon. — Must ]>unish you. Maffeo.
I cannot afford to cast away a chan<'e.

I have whole centuries of sin to redeem,
and only a month or two of life to do it

in ! How should I dare to say . . .

Iitkn. ' Forgive us our trespasses ' V

Mon. My friend, it is because I avow
myself a very worm, sinful beyonti
measure, tliat I reject a line of conduct
you would applaud. ])erhaps. Shall 1

i)roc'?ed, as it were, a-])ardoning t—
If—who have no symptom of reason

to assume that aught less than my
strenuousest efforts will keep myself out
of mortal sin, much less, keep others out.

No ; I do trespass, but will not double
that by allowing you to trespass.

Inhn. And suppose the villas are not

your brother's to give, nor yours t<i

take ? Oh, you ate hasty enough jusi

now !

Mnii. I. •J—No. .{ !—ay. can you read
the substance of a letter. No. 3, 1 have
received from Rome ? It is ]>recisely

on the ground there menti(>ned, of the
. susj)icion 1 have that a certain cliilil of

my late elder brother, who would have
succeeded to his estates, was nnirdered
in infancy by you, .Maffeo, at the insti-

gation of my late brother—that the
Pontiff enjoins on nie not merely the
bringing that .Maffeo to condign punish-
nient, but the talking ali pains, as

guardian of that infant's heritage for

the Church, to recover it parcel by parcel,

howsoever, whensoever, and whereso-

I

ever. While you are now gnawing
those fingers, the police are engaged in

;

sealing u]) your pajiers, Maffeo, and the
' mere raising my voice brings my people
from the next room to dispose of your-
self. Hut I WHUt VOM *" I'linfess <p|iFt|\\

and sHve me raising loy v '>icc, Why,
I man, do I n<->t know tht old st-jrv?

i.
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I?

riic heir between the Kucpppding heir,
and that heir's ruffianly instriinu-nt, and
their comnlot's effect, and the life of
fear and bribes, and ominous smiling
Hilence ? Did you throttle or stab my
brother's infant ? Come, now !

Inten. So old a story, and tell it no
better ? When did such an instrument
ever produce such an effect ? Hither the
child smiles in his face, or, most likely,
he is not fool enough to put himself in
the employer's ixjwer so thoroughly :

the child is always ready to j)roduce—as
you say—howsoever, wheresoever, and
whensoever.
Man. Liar !

Inten. .Strike me ? Ah. so might n
father chastise ! I shall sleep soundly
to-night at least, though the gallows
await me to-morrow ; for what a life
did I lead ! Carld of Cesena reminds me
of his connivance, every time I pay
his annuity ; which happens commonly
thrice a year. If I remonstrate, he will
confess all to the goo<l bishop—you !

Mon. I see through the trick, caitiff !

I would you spoke truth for once. All
shall be sifted, however—seven times i

sifted.

tnhn. And how my absurd riches
encumbered me ! I dared not lay dainj
to above half my possessions. I^'t me
but once unbosom myself, glorify
Heaven, and die !

Sir, you are no brutal, dastardly idiot
ike your brother I frightened to death :

let us understand one another. Sir,
1 will make away with her for you—the
j;irl—here close at hand ; not the stupid
obvious kind of killing ; do not sjteak—
know noth;;ig .i" her or me ! I .see her
every <lay—.<aw her this morning: of
course there is to be no killing! but
at Rome the courtesans |)erish off
every three years, and I can entice her
tl ither—have, indeed, begun oinra-
tions already. There s a < crtain lusty,
blue-eyed, florid-complexiotied Kiiglish
knave, I and the Police employ <m ca-
sionally. ^•oll assent. I iwrceivc-no,
tliat "s not it—a.-sent I do not .;,y— I'ut
you will ii't nie . oiivcrl my juTMnt
havings and holdings into cash, and

give me time to cross the Alps / "lis
but a little black-eyed, pretty singim-
Fehppa, gay silk-winding girl. I have
kept her out of harm's way up to this
present ; for I always intended to mnki'
your life a plague to you with her ! "lis
as well setthnl once and for ever : .sonic
women I have procured will pass
Hluphocks, my handsome scoundrel, off
for somebwiy; and once Pippa cu-
tangled !—you conceive ? Through her
singing ? (s it a bargain ?

[From without in heard the voice of Piita.
xinging—

Overhead the tree-tops meet,
Flowem and grass spring 'neath oni'.i

: ^ /«< ;

There teas nought above me, and nought
below.

My childhood hud not learned to know :

For, wfuit are the voices of birds
—Ay, and of beastf.,—but wards—mir

words,
Only so much more sweet /
The knowledge of that with my life bigui, .'

Hut I had so near made out the sun.
And counteid your stars, tin: Seven im-l

One,
Like the fingers of my hand :

Say, I could all hut understand
Wherefore through heavi n the whilv m<»ni

ranges ;

And just when out of her soft fifti/ cham/' >

\'o unfamiliar face might overlook m- —
Suddenly Ood took me !

{PlFH.V /*»v'
.

Mon. {Springing up.\ My jieoplc-
one and all—all—within there ! (Jh-
this villain—tic him hand and foot : H'
dares ... I know not half he dares— but
remove him—tpiick ! Miserere wd,
Domine ! <|uick, I .say !

I'ipi'a'.s Chamber again. She inters il.

The bi-e with his cninb,
The numsc at liii dray,
The grub in its tomb.
Wile winter away ;

Hut the tir'-Hy'.iiid litdgt.-ijhrcw aii.i

lob-worni, 1 [uay,
How fare they '.'
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Ha, ha, best thankR for your roiinsel. my
Zanzc

—

' Feast ii|M)ii lainprrys, <j(iaff tin-

Br»'j{anz»' '

—

Till- Miiimner of life V so easy to sjiend,
Anilcareior to-morrow so soon put away!
But winter hastens at summer's end,"
And »irt>-Hy, hed^e-shrew, lol)-worm,

pray.

How fare they ?

\o bidding mV then to . . . what did she
Hay?

' Pare your nails ])earlwise, get your
small feet shoes

More like . . . (what said she ?)—and
less like canoes '

—

How pert that girl was !—woidd I b«'

those i>ert

Impudent staring women ! it had done
me,

However, surely no such mighty hurt
To learn his name who passed that jest

upon me :

N'o foreigner, that I can recollect,

fame, as she says, a month since, to
insjiect

Our silk-mills—none with blue eyes and
thick rings

Of English-coloured hair, at all events.
Well, if old Luca keeps his goo<l intents.
We shall do better : see what next year

brings !

I may buy shoes, my Zanze, not aj)|)ear
More destitute than you, |ierha|>s, next

year !

Hlujih. . . . something! I had caught the
uncouth name

Hut for Monsignor's peoples sudden
clatter

Al)ove us—bound to spoil such idle

chatter
As ours; it were, indee<l, a serious matter
If silly talk like ours should put to

shame
The pious man, the man devoid of blame,
The . . . ah, but—ah, but, all the same,

;

Xo mere mortal has a right
i

To carry that exalted air ;

Best ])eople are not angels quite :
j

While—not the worst of people's doings '

scare
The devil ; so there 's that proud look

to spare !
[

Which is mere counsel to myself, mind !

for

I have just Ix-en the holy Monsignor !

And I was you too, Luigi'sgentlemother.
And you too, i.uigi !—how that Liiigi

startecl

Out of the Turret—doubtlessly departetl
On some gooti errand or another,
Forhepass'djustnowinatraveller'strim.
And the sullen comj)any that prowled
About his i)ath, I noticed, scowle<l
As if they had lost a prey in him.
And I was Jules the sculptor's bride.

I

.And I was Ottima beside.
And now what am I ?—tired of fooling !

Day for folly, night for schooling !

Xew year's day is over and spent,
111 or well, I must be content

!

Even my lily 's asleep, I vow :

Wake up—here 's a friend I've pluckt
you !

See—call this flower a heart's-ease now !

And something rare, let me instruct you.
Is this—with i)etals triply swollen.
Three times simtted, thrice the pollen.
While the leaves an<l )»arts that witness,
The old proj)ortions and their fitness.

Here remain, unchanged, immoved
now

—

So. call this pampered thing im)>rov( d
now !

Suppose there 's a king of the flowers
-And a girl-show held in his bowers—
' I.rf)ok ye, buds, this growth of otus."
Says he, ' Zanze from the Brenta,
I have made her gorge polenta
Till both cheeks are near as bouncing
As her . . . name there's no pronouncing!

!

See this heightene<l colour too

—

For she swilled Breganze wine
Till her nose turned deep carmine

—

'Twas but white when wild she grew !

And only by this Zanze's eyes
Of which we could not change the size,

The magnitude of what "s achieved
Otherwise, may be jxrceived !

'

Oh what a drear, dark close to mv i)oor

day!
How could that red sun drop in that

black cloud !

Ah, Pippa, morning's rule is moved
away,

. i

m ;

i-

'

ii;-
'
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l>iH(it>ii8('<l with, never inure to lie al-

lowed !

Day's turn is over: now arrives the
night's.

Oh, Lark, be tiay's apuNtle
To mavis, merle and throHtle,

Bid them their bettern iontle

From day and its delights !

Hilt at night, brother Howlet, far over
the woods,

'i'oll the world to thy chantry ;

Sing to the bats' sleek sisterhoods
Full couiiilines with gallantry :

Then, owls and bats, eowls and twats.
Monks and nuns, in a rloigter'R moods,

.

Ailjourn to the oak-stump pantry !

[After she has begun to undress herself.

Now, one thing I should like to really

know

:

How near I ever might approach alt

these
I only fancied being, this long day !

—Approach. I mean, so as to touch
them, so

move them—

livliisom«

As to ... in some way
if you please.

Do goo«l or evil to them
way.

For iubtauce, if I wind
Silk to-morrow, my oilk may bind

[Sitting on the bed^itl,

.And broidcr Ottima's cloak'H hem.
Ah, me and my important i>art huIi

them,
Tbismorning'shymnhalf promised whi'ii

I roue !

True in some sense or other, I suppose,
Though I i)asse«l by them all, and f.li

no sign.

[As she lies duuii.
(io<l bless me ! I can pray no more ti>.

night.

No doubt, some way or other, hyimis
.say right.

.1// serrire is the stime with (Jod—
With (,'nd, whose puppets, best and ««»>/,

Ai> «v .• thrrr is no fast nor first.

[She -I,,!..

KING VICTOR AND KING CHARLES

i

'I

A TRAGEDY
So far as I know, this Tragedy is the tirst artistical consequence of what \'olti'iiv

termed 'a terrible event without consequences; ' and although it profes-scs t..

be historical, I have taken more pains to arrive at the history than most readcr.H
would thank me for particularizing : since acquainted, as I will hoiie them to l«

.

with the chief circumstances of Victor's remarkable Eurojiean career—nor unit.
Ignorant of the sad and suriirising facta I am about to reproduce (tolerable a. -

. oiints of which are to be found, for instance, in Abbe Roman's Refit, or cvm
the fifth of iMtd Orrery's Letters from Italy)—I cannot exjiect them to be versed.
nor desirous of becoming so, in all the details of the memoirs, corre8|)ondeiKc.
and relations of the time. From these only may l>e obtained a knowledge of tin-
dery and audacious temper, unscrupulous selfishness, profound dissimulation,
and singular fertility in resources, of Victor—the extreme and painful sen.si-
Ijility, prolonged immaturity of jiowers, earnest good purpose and vacillating
will, of Charles—the noble and right woman's-manliness of his wife—and th.-

ill-considered rascality and subsequent lietter-advised rectitude of U'Oruua.
When 1 say, therefore, that I cannot but believe n>y statement (combining as it

does what appears correct in Voltaire and plausible in Condorcet) more true to
lierson and thing than any it has hitherto been mv fortune to meet with, ua
«loubt my wortl will lie taken, and my evidence spared as readily.—^, b,

London, 1842.
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KING VICTOR AND KING CUAKLES
l-EKSONS.

Vu'TiiR Amauei's, Fimt Kin^ ot .Sardinia.

C*HAHi.Es flMMAM-EL, hi« Son, Prime i)f Pit'iliiiuat.

PoLYXENA, Wife of Charts.
D'Ormea, MiniNtcr.

Scim.—The Council Chamber of Rivoh Palace, near Turin, communicating
with a Hall at the back, an Apartment to the left and another to the right of the
Htage.

Time, 17:W)-I.

FIRST YEAR 17.30.—KIXO VKTOR
Part 1

Charles, Polyxena.

Cha. You think so 1 Well, I do not.

Young was I, quite neglected, nor con-
cerned

By the world':* business that engrossed
so much

My father and my brother : if I {leered
-•-----• From out my privacy,—amid the crash

.,f
"•

, , .
My Beloved, AntI blaze of nations, domineered thos«-

All must clear up ; we shall be happy '

two.

,„. .
y^* •

, . , . i

"I'was war, jwace-France our foe, now
Ihis cannot last for ever—oh, may —England, friend—

change
, I„ jove with Spain—at feud with

1 0-day, or any day

!

\ Austria! Well—
Cha. —May change ? Ah yes— I wondered, laughed a moment's laugh

May change!
j

for pride
P(^. Endure it, ihtn. I In the chivalrous couple, then let drop

, ,f
"":

. .
-No «'o»bt. a hfe My curtain—' I am out of it." I said—

lAkv this drags on, ikiw In'tter and now , When . . .

worse. Ptj, You have told me. Charles.
My father may

. . . nmy take tt. loving Cha. Polyxena—
. ,,

"'*'•
, , .„ , . I

When suddenly,—a warm March day,
.And he may take I) Ormea closer yet , just that

!

T.) counsel hi ni ;—may even east off her Just so much sunshine as the cottager'.^*
-That bad Sebastian ; but he also may

... Or, no, Polyxena, my only friend.
He may not force you from me ?

child

Ba.sks in delighted, while the cottager
Takes off his bonnet, as he cea.ses work.

,
,

^"^- Nfw. f^tue me ' To catch the more of'it—andk must7a1i
1 mm you !— nje, close by you as if there Heavily on my brother ... had you .xeen

gloomeil
N'"i D'Ormeas. no Sebastians on our

|iath

—

•\t Rivoli or Turin, still at hanil.
.^ifh-coun.sellor, prime confidant . . .

force me !

I'fia. Because I felt as sure, as I feel

.sure

Wc clasp hands now, of Uing happy
iinte.

Philii

Pol. I know

—

the lion-featureil ! not "like me !

Cha. And Philip's mouth yet
fast to mine.

His deatl cheek on my cheek, his arm
still round

My neck,—they bade me ri.se, ' for T was
heir

To the Duke,' they .said. ' the right
hand ot the i)uke ;

'

i-'

» >.

Si

:i':i|
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I

:

' i i

Till then he wax myfather.not the Duke! Chn. Btit, once that rrown ohtnin,.!
So . . . IctnieHniNh . . . the whole intritute then wan't not like
WorldM-busineNH their ileuil Iniy whs Our lot would alter 1 * When he n-t

horn to, I

MuHt conijuer,—ay, the brilliant thin^
he wax,

I, of a Hiulden, miiNt In> : my faultx, my
follieM,

— All bitter truth** were told me, all at
onre.

To en<l the Hooner. What I ximply
Htyhnl

Their overlooking me, had iKH-n eon-
tempt :

How Nhoiild the Uiike employ hiniHelf,

forHooth,

With Huch an one, while lonlly Philip
ro<le

taken breath,
("lunteH around, and *<eeN who '« l.ft i,,

love

—

Now that my mother 's «lead, sees I am
left-

Is it not like he'll love me at the lant ?

'

I

Well, Navoy turnti Sardinia : the Duke \
King

:

('ouhl I—preeiHely then—eoiild you
ex|)6rt

His harxhneHM to redouble ? These few
monthH

Have been . . . have been . . . Polyxcim,
<lo you

And Go<i (conduct me, or I lose mynelf

'

By him their lurin through ? But he What wouhl he have ? What is't thev
wan punished, want with me ?

And muHt put up with—me ! Twas Had Him with this mistress and this minister,
^"ough — V'ou see meand you hear him ; jihlut'

I o learn my future (>ortion and submit. us both !

And then the wear and worry, blame on Pronoiinee what I shouhl do, Polyxeiia '

blame! p,J. Kndiire. endure, Belove(l! Sav— I* or, spring-sounds in my ears, spring- you not
smells about. That he 's your Father ? All 's so in. i-

How could 1 but grow diz7.y in their dent
j»«*n^

I

To novel sway ! Beside, our life niibl
Dim palace-rooms at first ? My mother's

| change :

. , '""H I

Or you'll acipiire his kingcraft, or li.H
As they discusse<I my insignificance— I find
She and my father, and I sitting by,— I Harshness a sorry way of teaching il.

I bore
; I knew how brave a son they I U-ar this—not that there 's so mm h
missed : -to bear.

Philip had gaily pas8e<l state-pa|»ers o'er. Cha. You Uar it t don't I know t hat
While Charles was spelling at them pain-

,

you. tho' l>ound
fully ! : To silence for my sake, are perishing;

But Victor was my father spite of that, i Piecemeal beside me ? and how othcr-
' Duke Victor's entire life has been,' I wise ?

"*'''• —When every creephole from I In

Innumerable efforts to one end ; hideous Court
And, on the point now of that end's Isstopt; the Minister to dog me, hen

—

success. The .Mistress jwsteil to entrap vmi.
Our Ducal turning to a Kingly crown, there !

Where 'a time to be reminded 'tis his And thus shall we grow old in such a

ehild
^

life-
He spurns ? ' And so I suffered—yet Not careless,—never estrangetl,-but

scarce suffered, old : to alter
Since I had you at length ! Our life, there is so much to alter !

P"f- —To sf-rvf in place Pol. (\tuu—
Of monarch, minister and mistress,

, Is it agreed that we forego complaints
Charles J Even at Turin, yet complain we here



KINf} VICTOR AND KINO CHARLES I9n

At Kivoli ? "lwrr.'wiM.ryouannoimce<l P,J. I fancied so :—an.l li.n- luik^.
t I'lr preHPnoo to tlie King. VVIial 'h now Hiin- fnough,

afoot,

I won<l»T ?—Not that any more 'h to

Than every day'* embairaKHnient— l>i)t

For mc, why troin so fattt Huccoedrd
train

On the high-road, each gayor Htill than
each ;

I noticed your ArchbiBhop's pnrHiiivant,
Tiie flable cloak and silver cronH ; Much

pomp
Bodes , . . what now, Charles ? Can j-ou

conceive t

My note u|)on the .Sftanish Claims

!

You've mastered
The fief-speech thoroughly : this other,

mind,
Is an opinion you deliver,—stay,
Best read it slowly over once to me

;

Read—there 's bare time
; you read it

firmly—loud
—Rather loud—looking in his face,—

dun't sink
Your eye onee—av, thus ! ' If Spain

claims . .
.' Wgin—Just as you look at iiie !

PA xr ,
i

^*"- ^' >"" ' <^''' truly,

o. » .. .
>iot I.

I

\ on have I seen, say, marshalling vour
rui. A matter of some moment— troops

um^l' , X. Tl"''"*'
'* '"" '''^'

'
Dismissing councils—or, through doors

>\luoh of the gronp of loiterers that ajar,
stami Head sunk on hand, devoureil by slow

from the hmc-avenue, divines that I— chagrins
AI)out to figure presently, he thinks.

|
—Then radiant, for a crown had all at

In face of all assembled -am the one ! once
Who knows precisely least about it ? , Seemed iwssiblo again ' ' an behold

-..f.'^*- ,
'''•"<•>

! Him, whose least whi cs my spirit
J) Ormea 8 contrivance ! fast,

^S^'}\ ,.

Ay—how otherwise In this sweet brow, nougut could divert
.Should the young Prince serve for the

; me from,
old King's foil ? Save objects like Sebastian's shameless—>o that the simplest courtier may I lip,

remark, Or, worse, the dipt grey hair and dead
Iwerc idle raising parties for a Prince

j white face.
Content to linger D'Ormea's laughing- And dwindling eye as if it ached with

stock! g„il,..
Something, 'tis like, about that weary ' D'Ormea wears

business

[Pointing to papcr-i hr h(ui laid
down, and vhich Poi.vxena
examines.

[Aa^ he kinMf her, enter from the

Ktno's apartment D'Ormka.
I said he would divert

My kisses from your brow !

-Not that I comprehend three words, DO. [Amde.] Here ! So, King Victor

u, °/,'"""''>'P', , ,

Spoke truth for once ; and who 's or-
After all last night s study.

|
dained, but I,

{"'• Tlie faint heart !
j
To make that memorable ? Both in

>> liy, as we rode an<l you rehearsed just call,

,. .""^^
i

As he declared ! Werc't better gnash
Its substance . . . (tiiat 's the folded

j

the teeth,
speech I mean, Or laugh outright now ?

Concerning the Rethiction of the Fiefs) Cha. [to Pol.] What 's his visit for »

-What would you have ?—I fancied
while you spoke.

Some tones were just your father's.
Vha.

'

Flattery

!

H

D'O. [Aaide.l I question if they even
speak to me.

Pof. [to Cha.] Face the man ! he'll

suppose you fear him, else.

iti,

t
tl:

1!^

1

11
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(
Mimd.\ The MsrquiH l¥>ftr» t'lp King'x h'O. jhAk A«« npprmirhfd Ihrm. onr-

comnmiMl. iio doubl. looki Ihi i4l,4r fMprr I'haUI.Ks ,,.„.

//O. (.4<irf,'.) Pmiwiy !— If I ihroa- Hhh^a to hold.

tcnt-d him, |>erha|Mi r My jwojcot for the Fiefn ! A» I fiu|>.

Well, thin at leaRt in |>uniHhment enough! iMweil

!

Men ti»e<l to proniine piiniNhment would Sir, I luuHt give you light upon th<>.c

«'0"»P- ineaHureN
Cha. Deliver the King's ine»i»«ge, —For thin in mine, and that I npird of

Manjiii*

!

Spain,
n'0.[.i>iidr.] Ah— Mine too!

So nnxiouji for Im fate? [Aloud. \ A Cha. Releai<e me I Do you pin/c
word, my Prince, on me

Ik'fore you nee your father—just one U'hohearin the world's fare (that iMhc
word world

OfoounKel! You've made for me at Turin) vnur
Cfia. Oh, your oounHol rertninly— ronteuipt ?

Polvxena. the Mar<|uiN counM-U UN ! —Your meaKure» ?—When wan nnv
Well. KJr ; Hv lirief. however ! hateful tank

'^"'^- What ? you know Xot D OrmeaSt im|>o»<ition ? I^ave my
ANmuchaN I ?— prtveiled me. moHt like, roU'

!

In knowle<lge ! So ! ("I"is in his eye. What (kwI can I In-stow, what grant
Ix'Mide— rontede 1

HIh voire : he knows it. and his heart 's Or do y„u take me for the King ?

on flame //o. X„tl:
Already !) You surmise why you, my- Xoi yet for King,—not for, os vet.

"'•If. thank (iod,
Del Borgo, S|)ava, fifty nolilcs loorr, ihw, who in . . . shall I say a year-a
Are .<iummoiie<l thus '! month ?

(%i. Is the Prince used to know, Av !— slmll Ik- WTetrheder than e'er wa>
At any time, the pleasure of the King, slave
Before hift minister ?— Polyxena, In his Sardinia,— Europe's s|)ertarle.
Stay here till I eomlude my task : I feel And the worlds bye-word! Wliai?
>our presenre—(smile not)—throujih The Prince aggrieved

the walls, and take That I excluded him our ronnscU ?

Fresh heart. The Kind's within that Here

,.//;*if™^'' •, ,, .
[Toufhing the pap>, in

U U.
I
rattling trie Uiltli ivhinoii a /*• xr ("harlk.s'.« hand,

lif^, eTfUtlmM, ,(H h> yl,t„r,.'ii, ,1, Accept a method of extorting gold
_ , '"JP?!" '

'

From Savoy's nolihs. who must wiiti2
Pal.[AiitdetoVHA.] Tarry awhile: itM w'nrth

r>-/^» ^h"*
"''" ''"' '"'"'"'''' • I" N'lver first from tillers of the soil.

DO. Madam, I do not often trouble Whose hinds again have to rontiil)iii(
.vou. brass

The Prince loathes, and you loathe mc— To make up the amount—then "-

let that pass ! counsel, sir !

But smce it touches him and you. not Mv counsel, one year old ; and the fruit.
n»P' ' this— '

Bid the Prinoe listen ! Savoy 's l)ecome a mas.s of misery
^ol. [to ( HA 1 Surely you will listen ! And wrath, which one man has to im vi— Deceit ?— Those fingers crumpling up —the King :

his vest ? You're not th.. Kina ! Another .-ou!!-. !.

( ha. Deceitful to the very fingers' t.\v !

'""" ' Sj)ain entertains a project (here it ii> -)
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Whirh, Kii«""'>l< iHokpH AiiHlria oflffr Cho. Prrfrrllv.
thot Mine Kinft

I

FurJhir. D'OrmM. voii li«%e nhoMii
Thii* nuirh to baffl<> N|iain; he |iroiiiiMrii ; |

youmH/,
Thrn comwi NMin. brrathlMn lent hIip im

\

For the firot time theae many weeks and
foreHtalle<i,

I inonthH.
Hit offer follown ; and he proiiiiM>H ... DiMiKwed to ilo my bidding T

rAfl.-—Promiie*. sir, when he before O'O. From the heart

!

ajjreed Cha. Acquaint my father, finit. I wait
To Austria offer T hi* pleaHure

:

D'O. That '• a counwl, Prince ! Next ... or. III tell you at a fitter time.
But past our foresight, Spain and Austria Accjuaint the King t

(choosing D'O. [Anidf.] If I'soapo Victor yet

!

To make their quarrel up between them- Firnt, to prevent this stroke at me—if

selves not,—
Without the intervention of a frien<l) Then, to avenge it ! [To Cha.) Gracious
Profluoe both treaties, and lM)th .nir, I go. [(Joes.

promises ...
)

rha. Oo<l, I forebore ! Which more
Cha. How ? i.ffends—that man
1' O. Prince, a counsel !—Ami Or that man's master ? Is it come to

the fruit of that ? this »

Both parties covenant afresh, to fall Have they suppose<l (the sharpest
Together on their frien '. blot out hi- insult yet)

."',""'• ^ nee«led e'en his intervention? Xo !

Alxilish hiiii from Riir '. So. take No—dull am I. conce«le<l.— but so dull.

.

"<"•*• Scarcely ! Their step dei-ides me.
Here s Austria, and here 's S|>ajn to >*o/. How derides ?

tight against. Chi. You would be free fronl
.And what sustains the King but Savoy D'Ormea's eye and hers 1

.
h*"". —Could fly the court with me and live

A miserable people mad with wrongs "!
; content ?

You're not the King ! So—this it is for which the knights
'M. Polyxena, you said

, assemble

!

All would clear up : all does dear up to The whispers and the closeting of late.
me

^

The savageness and insolence of old."•*- * !. nn V a^L 111 n."

l>'0. Clears un ? 'Tis no such thing —For this !

to envy, then ? Pal. What mean vou ?
You see the King's state in its length Chn. How? you fail to catch

and breadth ? ' Their devc plot ? I missed it—but
You blame me, now, for keeping you

,
could you ?

oloot These last two months of care to inciil-
From counsels and the fruit of counsels ? cate

—Wait HowduUIam,—D'Ormea's present visit
Till I explain this morning's business ! To prove that, being dull, I might be
Cha. [Aside.] Xo—

\ worse
Stoop to my father, yes,—D'Ormea, no ;

' Were I a king—as wretched as now
—The King's son, not to the King's < dull

—

counsellor !
. You n>cognize in it no winding up

I will do something,-but at least retain Of a long plot ?
The credit of my <leed ! [.Aloud.

\ Hien, PiJ. Why shouhl there be a plot ?
it is this ( 'ha. The crown 's secure now ; I

> on now expressly rome to tr!! mr ? | should .«ihanie the crown—
'' ''• I'Ih* An old compl.iiul : the point is, how to

lotcll! You apprehend me ? j gain

d..

I'
.'

n

0'

ril

1,
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I :£

A

I
i

MyplaceforonemorefitinVictor'seyes, i—I have not breathed, I think, th(
His mistress', the Sebastian's child

Pol. In truth ?

Cha. They dare not quite dethrone
Sardinia':) Prince

:

But they may descant on my dulness till

They sting nie into even praying them
For leave to hide my head, resign my

state.

And end the coil. Not see now ? In
a word,

They'd have me tender them myself my
rights

As one incapable :—some cause for that.
Since I delayed thus long to see their

drift

!

many years

!

Pol. Why—it may be !—if he desire
to wed

That woman and legitimate her child—
C/ia. You see as much ? Oh, let his

will have way !

You'll not repent confiding in me, Love ?

There 's many a brighter spot in Pied-
mont, far.

Than Rivoli. I'll seek him—or, .su|>-

pose
You hear first how I mean to 8|x>ak my

mind ?

—Loudly and firmly both, this time
be sure !

I shall apprise the King he may resume
1
1 yet may see your Rhine-land -whoMy rights this moment.

i can tell ?
Pol. Pause! I dare not think Once away, ever then away ! I breathe.

So ill of Victor,

Cha. Think no ill of him !

Po/.—Nor think him, then, so shallow
as to .suffer

His purpo.se be divined thus easily.

And yet—you are the last of a great
line;

There 's a great heritage at stake ; new
days

Seemed to await this newest of the
realms

Of Europe :—Charles, you must with-
stand this !

Cha. Ah—
You dare not then renounce the splendid

court
For one whom all the world despises ?

Speak !

Pol. My gentle husband, speak I will,

and truth.

^ye^e this as you believe, and I once sure
Your duty lay in so renouncing rule,

I could . . . could ? Oh, what happiness
it were

—

To live, my Charles, and die, alone with
you !

Cha. I grieve I asked you. To the
presence, then !

By this, D'Ormea acquaints the King,
no doubt.

He fears I am too simple for mere hints.
And that no less will serve than Victor's

mouth
Teaching mc in full council what I urn.

Pol. And I too breathe !

Cha. Come, my Polyxena !

KING VICTOR: Part II

Enter Kino Victor, bearing the regalia
on a cushion, from his apartment.
He calls loudly.

D'Ormea !—for patience fails me, treacl-

ing thus
Among the trains that I have laid,—my

knights.
Safe in the hall here—in that anteroom.
.My son,—D'Ormea, where ? Of this

one touch

—

[Laying down the croun.
This fireball to the.se mute, black, cold

trains—then !

Outbreak enough !

[Contemplating it.] To lose all, after all

!

Thi,s—glancing o'er my house for ages-
shaped.

Brave meteor, like the crown of Cyprus
now

—

Jerusalem, Spain, England— every
change

The braver,—and when I have clutched
a prize

My ancestry died wan with watchiiii;
for.

To lose it !—by a slip—a fault—a trick
Learnt to advantage once, and not un-

learnt
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When past the use,—'just tliis once First, you read the Annulment of the
more' (I thought)

|

Oaths;
' Use it with Spain and Austria happily, Del Borgo follows ... no, the Prince
And then away with trick !

' An over- sli '' sign ;

s'gl»t Then let Jel Borgo read the Instr-
I'd have repaired thrice over, any time nicnt

;

These fif.y years, must happen now ! On which, I enter.
There 'a iK>acc

i
IfO. sire, this mav be truth

;

At length ; and I, to make the most of You, sire, may do as you aflect may
l>cace,

'

break
Your engine, me, to pieces : try at lea.st

If not a spring remains worth saving !

Take

Ventured my project on our jieople here,
As needing not their help—which

Europe knows.
And means, cold-blootlcd, to dispose

\ My counsel as I've counselled many
herself

|

times !

(Apart from plausibilities of war) What if the Spaniard and the Austrian
To crush the new-made King—who] threat?

ne'er till now .There's England, Holland, Venice-
Feared her. As Duke, I lost each foot which ally

of earth
I

Select you ?

Ai.d laughed at her : my name was left, lie. Aha ! Come, D'Ormea,— ' truth
'

, ,
my sword Was on your lip a minute since. Allies?

Left, all was left
! But she can take, slu I've broken faith with Venice, Holland,

knows, England.
This crown, herself conceded ... —As who knows if not you ?

That 's to try. DO. But why with mo
Kind I^urope ! My career 's not closed

;

Break faith—with one ally, your best,
as yet

!

! break faith ?

This boy was ever subject to my will-

Timid and tame—the fitter ! D'Ormea,
too

—

What if the sovereign 's also rid of thee
His prime of parasites ?—Yet I delay !

D'Ormea ! {As D'Okmea enters, thr

King seats himself.

Vic. When first I stumbled on you.
Marquis—'twas

At Mondovi—a little lawyer's-clerk . . .

D'O. Therefore your 'souls ally !

—

who brought you through
Your quarrel with the Poi>e, at pains

enough

—

My son, the Prince—attends he ? Who simplyechoed you inthese affairs
^''^- Sire, On whom you cannot, therefore, visit

Ho does attend. The crown prepared !
;

these
—it seems Affairs' ill fortune—whom you'll trust

That you persist in your resolve. to guide
'"' Who 's come ? You .safe (yes, on my soul) in these

Ine chancellor and the chamberlain ?
'

affairs !

My knights ? J-,V. I was about to notice, had you
O. The whole Annunziata.— If, my not

liege. Prevented me, that since that great
lour fortunes had not tottered worse town kept

...
tb-inn„w... With its chicane D'Ormea's satchel

1 (f. Del Borgo has drawn up the ! stuffed,
schedules ? mine—

{
And D'Ormea's self sufticicntly recluse,

.My son s, too ? Excellent ! Only, : He missed a sight,—tny naval arma-
beware

|
,„pnt

"f the least blunder, or wc look but ; When I burnt Toulon. How the skiff
fools. ^-sults

. S

m
m- ti
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I'lMjii the galliofs wave !-risfs its

height,

O'ertops it even ; but the great wave
bursts

—

Aiui kell-ilcep in the horrible profound
Buries itself the galliot : shall the skiff

Think to escajH- the sea's l)lac-k trough
I

in turn 1
|

Apply this : you have been my minister
|—Next me—above me, possibly ;—sad
'

jxist,
'

I

Huge care, abundant lack of iK-ace uf

mind

;

Who would desiderate the eminence ?
j

You gave your soul to get it—you'd i

yet give
Your soul to keep it, as I mean you shall,

D'Ormea ! What if :\-.i wave ebbed
with me 1

Whereas it cants you to another crest—
;

I toss you to my son ; ride out your ride!

D^O. Ah, you so much despise me
then 1

j

r«>- You, DOrmea 1

Nowise : and Til inform you why. i

A king
jMust in his time have many ministers. !

And I've been rash enough to part with
j

mine
I

When I thought proi^r. Of the tribe. !

not one
(. . . Or wait, did Pianezze ? . . . ah, just

the same !)

Not one of them, ere his remonstrance
reached

The length of yours, but has assured me
(commonly,

Standing much as you stand,—or nearer.
say-

The door to make his exit on his si)eech)—I should reiHjnt of what I did :

D'Ormea,
Be candid—you approached it when I

bade you
Prepare the schedules ! But you stopi)ed

in time
—You have not so assured me : how

should I

Despise you, then 'I

Enkr Charles.
1 ;'r. \fhangniii liis luiic] Arc you

instructed 1 Do

My order, jioint by point ! About i( . mi :

1>'0. You so despise me ! [.Itf/rfc.J Oni'

last stay reniains

—

The boy's discretion there.
\To Chari.es.

I
For your sake, Prin. .

.

I pleaded—wholly in your interest-
To save you from this fate !

('ha. \.Uidv.] .Must I be (n|.|

The Prince was supjilicated for- liv

him '!

Vir.\toT>'0.\ Apprise Del I!or-o,

Spava. and the rest.

Our son attends them ; then return.
l^'O- One wfir.l ;

Vila, \.\vidi:] .\ moment's pause iin<l

they would drive me hence,
I do believe !

/>"0. |,4«»rff.] Let but the boy be liim I

Vie. You disobey ?

Cha. \to D'O.] You do not ilisn\>v\

Me, at least 1 Did you promise that lir

no ?

D'O. Sir. I am yours -what w«iiil<l

you ? Yours am I !

Chn. When I have said what I shall

say, 'tis like

Your face will ne'er aj;ain discu.^t iiic

Co!
Through you, as through a breast d

glass, I see.

And for your conduct, from my ynuih
till now.

Take my contempt ! You might hn\r
S|)ared me ntucli.

Secured me somewhat, nor so haniidl
yourself

—

That 's over now. Oo—ne'er to ctniw

again !

D'O. As son, the father—father .i>.

the son !

My wits ! My wits ! |^^., -,

Vic. [Seated.] And you, what meant
you, pray.

By speaking thus to D'Ormea ?

Cm. Let tis Milt

Weary ourselves with D'Ormea ! Those
few words

Have half unsettled what I came to say.

His presence vexes to my very soul.

lie One called to manage kinfidoiiis.

Charles, needs heart
To War up under worse annoyann
Than D'Ormea ^ccin.-)—to mcl^ at ka t.
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Ckti. [Anidc] All, gotxl !
I

i'liH. —Do ami ever diil

He keeps me to the jwint ! Then be it so. So take it : lis the methmi you pursue
[Aloud.] Last night, sire, brought me ' That grieves . . .

certain jMiiiers—thei^c

—

lie. These words I Let iiic expros,
To bt; rejwrted on,—your way of late. my friend,

Is it last night's result that you demand? Your thought. You i)cuetratc what
Vic. For God's sake, what has night i I sup[)o«e<l

brought forth 7 Pronounce A secret. D'Ormea plies his trade be-
The . . . what 's your word ?—result

!

times !

Cka. Sire, that had proved I purpose to resign my crown to you.
Quite worthy of your sneer, no doubt :— ! Cha. To me 7

a few ! Vic. Now—in that chamber.
Lame thoughts, regard for you alone

|

C'lui. You resign
could wring. The crown to mc '!

].amc as they are, from brains, like! lie. And time enough, Charles, sure ?

mine, believe ! Confess with me. at four-and-sixty years
\ 'tis, sire, I am spared both toil and A crown 's a load. I covet quiet once

sneer.
]
Before I die, and summoned you for

.hese are the papers.
j

that.

Vic. Well, sir ? 1 suppose Cha. 'Tis I will speak : you ever
Vou hardly burned them. Now for hated me,

your result ! I bore it,—ht '^ insulted me, borne too

—

Cliu. I never should have done preat \ow you insula yourself, ami I rememlK r

things of course. What I believed you, what you really

liut . . . oh, my father, had you loved are,

me more

!

And cannot bear What I .My life

Vic. Loved you 7 [.Atidc] Has" has passed
D'Ormea played me false, 1 I'ndcr your eye, tormentdi us you
wonder '! know,

—

[Aloiid.\ Why, Charles, a king's love is Your whole sagacities, otic aflcr one,

diffused—yourself At leisure brought to play on me— to

.May overlook, jjerchance, your i)art in prove me
it. A fool, I thought, and I submitted ;

Our monarchy is absolutest now now
In Europe, or my trouble's thrown away. You'd prove . . . what would you prove
I love, my mode, that subjects each and me '!

all Vic. This to nie '.'

May have the jjower of loving, all and I hardly know you I

each, Cha. Know me '! Oh, indeed
Their mci'e : I doubt not, many have You do not ! Wait till I complain next

their sons
i

time
To trifle with, talk soft to, all day long : Of my simplicity !—for here 's a sage

—

I have that crown, this chair, and Knows the world well— is not to be
D'Ormea, Charles ! deceived

—

Cha. 'Tis well I am a subject then. And his experience, and his Macchiavels,

not you. D'Ormeas, teach him—what t—that I,

Vic. [Aside.] D'Ormea has told him
;

this while,

everything. : Have envied him his crown ! He has not
[Aloud.] Aha ! smiled,

I apprehend you : when all "s said, you I warrant,—has not eaten, drunk, nor
take slept.

Niiiir private station to be pii;icd IcyoU'l For 1 was plotting with my I'riuccss

My own, for instance ? . yonder '.
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Who knows what we might ilo, or might , By this, you save Sardinia, you save m'
""^ "o '

!
Why, th« boy swoons ! [To D'O.] Como

(.to, now—bo poHtic—astound the
world 1

That sentry in the antechamber—nay.
The varlet who disposed this precious

trap

[Puinting to the crown.
That was to take me—ask them if they

think
Their own sons envy them their posts !—Knov me

!

lie. But you know me, it seems ; so,
learn in brief

Jly pleasure. This assembly is con-
vened . . .

this side !

WO, [as Charles turns from him t<,

Victor.] You i)ersist ?

Vic. Yes—I conceive the gestures
meaning. 'Faith,

He almost seems to hate you—how is

that ?

Be re-assured, my Charles ! Is't ovtr
now ?

Then, Marquis, tell the new King wliat
remains

To do ! A moment's work. Del Bor^io
reads

ni -iVr, " .
I

T^''^ ^c* o* Abthcation out, you siijn it,
C/w. lell me, that woman put it in Then I sign ; after that, come back to

your head—
I ,i,i>.

You were not sole contriver of the ' I/O. Sire, for the last time, i)auM.

'

M t ff ,
•

' *''• *''v«" minutes lony.r
aiy lainer • \l am your sovereign, Man . Hisi-

V ic. Aow observe me, sir ! I jest ', tpte
Seldom—on these points, never. Here, And I'll so turn those mini les to ae-

,„, ,

I fay, eount
i he knights assemble to see me concede,

|
That . . . Ay, you recollect me ! [Anlcli IAnd you acce[)t, Sardinia's crown.

|

Could I bring

"r*^*"' • . .

Farewell
!

,

.My foolish mind to undergo the readinsrfwere vam to hope to change this—1 1 That Act of Abdication
can end it. • ^.

Not that I cease frnm being yours, when
sunk

Into obscurity. I'll die for you,
But not annoy you with my presence.

Sire,

Farewell ! Farewell

!

Enter D'Ormea.
D'O. [Aiidc] Ha, sure he *s changed

again

—

Means not to fall into the cunning trap !

Then, Victor, I shall yet escaiH) you,
Victor !

Vic. [vuddcnly placing the crown upon
the head of Chakle.s.

D'Ormea, your King !

[To Charles.] My son, obey me !

Charles,
Your father, cle cr-sighted than your-

self,

Decides it must be so. 'Faith, this
looks real !

My reasons after—reason upon reason
After—but now, obey me ! Trust in me

!

[.Iv Charles motions D'Or.mea to

j''iccdc him.

Thanks, dear Charlo !

[Cmakles and D'Ormea rcHn.
I 'c. A novel feature in the bov,—

indeed
Just what I feared he wanted mo.st.

Quite right.
This earnest tone—your truth, now, tor

effect !

It answers every purjxise : with that
look.

That voice,—I hear him : ' I began no
treaty,'

( He sjieaks to Spain,) ' nor ever dreaund
of this

You show me ; this I from my soul

regret

;

But if my father signed it, bid not iii.

Dishonour him—who gave me all,

beside :

'

And, ' truth,' says Spain, ' 'twere luu li

to visit that
Cpon the Prince.' Then come tlio

nobles trooping :



KING VICTOR AND KINO CHAULES 'Jul

• 1 grieve at these exactions—I had cut To your imbecile son—who, well you
Thia hand off ere impose them ; but know,

"ball I Must—(when the iwoplo here, and
Undo my father's deed ? '-And they

'

nations there,
f^ontcT : Clamour for you, the main dclimiuent,

' Doubtless he was no party, after all

;

sljpt

(.live the Prince time !

'

FroniKinj; to— Count of any little plair)
Ay, give us time— but time ! —Surrender me, all left within his

( 'Illy, he must not, w hen the dark day reach,

—

comes, 1, sir, forgive vou : for I sec the end

—

Refer our friends to me and frustrate all. See you on your return—(you will
We'll have no child's play, no des- return)

—

ponding-lits, 'i'o him you trust in for the moment . . .

No Charles at each cross turn entreating Vic. How .'

*''''or Trust in him ? nierely a prime-minister
To take his crown again. Guard against This D'Ormea ! How trust in him ?

tbat! 1)0. Jn his fear—
iHislove,—but pray discover for yourself

hiikr D Uu.MEA.
, What you are weakest, trusting in !

Long live King Charles

!

j

Vic. Aha,
No—Charles's counsellor ! D'Ormea, not a shrewder schenic than

Well, is it over. Marquis ? Did I je.st ?
| this

DV. ' King Charles !
' What then In your repertory ? You know old

may you be ? i ' \ictor—
I '<•• Anything! Vain, choleric, inconstant, rash— (I've

A country gentleman that 's cured of heard
bustle. Talkers who httle thought tiie King so

.\iid beats a quick retreat toward close)

Chambery Felicitous, now, weret not, to provoke
To hunt and hawk, and leave you noisy

1 him
folk I To clean forget, one minute afterward,

To drive your trade without him. I'm His solemn act, and call the nobles back
Count Remont

—

And pray them give again the very
Count Tendc—any little place's Count

!

|)ower
D'O. Then, Victor, Captain against He has abjured !—for the dear sake of

—

Catinat,
j

what t

At Staffarde, where the French beat you; Vengeance on you 1 Xo, D'Ormea: such
and Duke

{
am I,

At Turin, where you beat the French; 'Count Tendc or Count anything you
King, late, please,

Uf Savoy, Piedmont, Montfcrrat, Sar- j —Only, the same that did the things you
dinia, say,

—Now, 'any little j)lacc's Count "— And, among other things you say not,
• "•• Proceed ! used
J>'0. Breaker of vows to (!od, who Vjur finest fibre, meanest muscle,—you

crowned you first

;

1 used,and now, since you will have it so.

r>icaker of vows to Man, who kc[>t you Leave to your fate—mere lumber in the
since

;

midst,
Mo^t j)rofligate to me, who outrajjed You and your works. Why, what on

Cod earth beside
M\<1 Man to serve you, aiui am mailc jmy ' Are you made for. yuti surt ui' mliiistcro

"'

crimes '
i

i»"0.—Not left, though, to my fate I

1 was but privy to, by passing IhuK ! Y'our witless son

II d

k
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li i<

Has more wit than to load himself with
lumber

:

He foils you that way, and I follow you.
Vic. Stay with my son—protect the

weaker 8ide !

I}'0. Ay, be tossetl to the ])eoi>ie like

a rag,

And flung by them to Spain and Austria
—so

Abolishing the record of your part
In all this iierfidy !

I If. Prevent, beside.

My own return !

lyo. That 's half prevented now !

'Twill go haril but you find a wondrous
charm

In exile, to discredit me. The Alps

—

Silk-mills to watch—vines asking vigi-

lance

—

Hounds open for the stag—your hawk's
a-wing

—

Brave days that wait the Louis of the
South,

Italy's Janus !

Vic. So, the lawyer's clerk
Won't tell me that I shall repent !

DO. You give me
Full lea%-e to ask if you repent

Vic. Whene'er,
Sufficient time 's elapsed for that, you

judge !

{Shouts innidc, ' King Charles.'
/>'0. Do you repent ?

Vic. [after adight pause.] . . . I've kept
Ihem waiting t Yes !

Come in—complete the Abdication, sir !

[They go out.

Enter POLYXENA.
Pol. A shout ? The sycophants are

free of Charles !

Oh, is not this like Italy t No fruit

Of his or my distempered fancy, this

—

But just an ordinary fact ! Beside,
Here they've set forms for such proceed-

ings—Victor
Imprisonetl his own mother—he should

know.
If any, how a son 's to be deprived
Of a son's right. Our duty 's palpable.
Xe'er was my husband for the wily

'

king '

^And the unworthy subjects—be it so !

Come you safe out of them, my Charlo I

Our life

Grows not the broad and dazzling life,

I dreamed
Might prove your lot—for strength was

shut in you
None guesseil but I—strength wiiieli,

untrammeled once.
Had little shamed your vaunted an-

cestry

—

Patience and stlf-devotion, fortitude.

Simplicity and utter truthfulness
—All which, they shout to lose !

So, now my work
Begins—to save him from regret. Save

Charles
Regret t—the noble nature ! He 's not

made
Like the Italians : 'tis a Oerman soul.

Charles enters crowned.

Oh, where 's the King's heir ? (Jone :—
the Crown-prince ? (ione

—

Where 's Savoy ? Gone :—Sardinia 'i

(Jone ! But Charles

Is left ! And when my Rhine-laml
bowers arrive.

If he looked almost handsome yestcr-

twilight

As his grey eyes seemed widening into

black
Because I praised him, then how will lie

look t

Farewell, you stripi)ed and whitcd iiiiil-

berry trees

Bound eachto each by lazyropesof vine!

Now I'll teach you my language—I'm
not forced

To sj)eak Italian now, Charles ?

[iSA« sees the crown.] What is this ?

Answer me—who has done this ;

Answer !

Cha. He

!

I am King now.
Pd. Oh worst, worst, worst of nil !

Tell me—what, Victor ? He has iiiade

you King ?

What 's he then Y What "s to follcw

this ? You, King 't

Vint. Have I done v.Tong ? Yes— |nr

you were not by !

Pd. Tell me from first (o lasl.

Cha. Hush—a new woiM
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KrightenH before nie ; ho in niuved away
—The (lark form that ccliimed it, he

subsides

Into a Hha[>e Hii|>i>orting ine like you.
And I, alone, tend upward, more and

more
Tend upward : I am grown Sardinia's

King.
Pol. Now stop : was not this Vitior,

Duke of Savoy
At ten years old t

Chti. He waf.
I'li. And the Duke spent

Since then, just four-and-fifty years in

toil

To be—what ?

Cha. King.
Pd. Then why unking hiniself ?

Cha. Those years are cause eno\igh.

Pol. The only cause 't

Chn. Some new jwrplexities.

Pd. Which you can solve-.

Although he cannot t

Chn. He assures me so.

Pd. And this he means shall last

—

how long V

<'h». How long ?

Think you I fear the j)cril8 I confront t

He 's praising me before the iwople's

face

—

My |)eople !

Pd. Then he 's ^'hanged—grown kind,
the King t

Where can the trap bt ".

Cha. Heart an<l soul I pledge !

My father, could I guard the crown you
gained.

Transmit as I received it,— all good else

Would I surrentler !

Pd. Ah, it ojH-ns then
Before you—all you dreaded formerly ?

You are rejoiced to be a king, my
Charles if

Cha. So much to dare ? The better
;

—much to dread ?

The better. I'll adventure though
alone.

Triumph or die, there "s Victor still to

witness
Wiio dies or triumphs—either way,

alone !

Pd. Once I had found my share in

triumph, Charles.

Or death.
Cha. But you are I! But you I cull

To take, Heaven's proxy, vows I t<'n-

dered Heaven
A moment since. I will deserve the

crown !

Pd. You will. [Asidi.] \o doubt it

were a glorious thing
For any iieoi)le, if a heart like his

Ruled over it. I would I saw the trap !

Enltr Victor.

'Tis he must show me.
Vic. So, the mask falls off

An old man's foolish love at last ! S]<are

thanks

:

I know you, and Polyxena I know.
Here 's Charles—I am his guest now

—

I

does ho bid me
I Be seated ? And my light-haired, blue

I

eyed child

Must not forget the old man far away
I At Chambery, who dozes while she

I

reigns.

j

Pd. Most grateful shall we now be,

I talking least

Of gratitude—indeed of anything
That hinders what yourself must have

to say

I

To Charles.

I Cha. Pray speak, sire !

I'ic. 'Faith, not much to say

—

Only what shows itself, once in the

point

Of sight. Y'ou are now the King

:

j

you'll comprehend
Much you may oft have wondered at—

i

the shifts,

i

Dissimulation, wiliness I showed.
For what 's our post 'I Here 's Savoy

and here 's Piedmont,
Here 's Montferrat—a breadth here,

j

a space there

—

[

To o'er-sweep all these, what 's one
I weapon worth If

I often think of how they fought in

;
Greece

(Or Rome, which was it '! You're the

scholar, Charles \,

You made a front-thrust '! But if your
shielil, too,

I

Were not adroitly planted—some shrewd
! knave

ji

I

*;
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Rcaclu-.! yon lj«'hiiul ; ami. him foilcl, Iii»ti-tt«l of him. Vou meant this s,r,

. ,.
''•••"'ght it thong (Hctlroim

And handle of that nhiehi were not east My hand !)

loow, eAo. 'Ihat ja-ople is now pait of im .And joii enabled to outstrip the wind. Vic. A»>oiit the iwonle ! 1 tooktcrlHm
rrcsh foen aMnailed you, either side; meaHures

Hiai* thcHe. Some short time «inie . . . Oil, IniAnd reach your place of refuge—e'en aware you know

if.i
••'/'"' «^'''",

, , ,

Butlittleof my meamire.s-the«can.M
If the gate oin-ned iinU-HN breath enough Thenobles— we'veresumed wmcKranl^Was left in you to make its lord a NiRH'vh. iin|josed
Oh.v-ouwill.ee! A tax or two; prepare yourself. ,n

t*(/. No : straight on shall I go. short.
Truth helping

; win with it or die with For clamour on that score : mark m. ;

, . '.U .
,

vou yield
I ic. Faith. C'harles, you're not made No jot of what 's entrusted you '

Kuro|)e 8 «ghting-man

!

Pol. x„ ,„,
Us barrier-guarder, if you please. Vou You yield !

V. Ji"'''* .J. .. C'Art. Myfather,whenItooktheo,.ll,,
.>ot take—consolidate; with envious Although my eve might stray in scan li

,,..
. French I „f y„;„.„;

Ihis side, with Austrians that, these I heard it, underHto.xl it. piomi.scd (;.»l
territoriea VVhat you re(|uirc. Till from tlu-

I held—ay, and will hol<l . . . which i/oa eminence

II
./'>*"•><''<' He moves me, here 1 keep, nor ^in. II

Despite the - ouplc ! Hut Ivc surely loncede
earnwl '|'|,^. meanest of my rights,

h.xemption from these weary iwlitics, r,>. [A«idc.
|

The boy 's a f(H.l

'

— Ihepriviegetoprattlewithmyson -Or rather, Im a fool: for, what ^
And daughter here, tho' Europe wait '

wron<' here •*

the while
]

To-day the "sweets of ieigni„g_lct tu-
fol. ^ay, sire,—at Chambery, away '

morrow
forever. Be ready with its bitters.

As soon you II be, lis a farewell we bill

you !
I Enter D'Ormea.

Juin these few fleeting moments to There V bcMd.'

,.,.. .

account! Somewhat to j.ress uiKin vour notirr
lis just as though It were a death. first.

lij'rj J 1 r .. . ,

I"''cc<l: Cl»i. Then why delav it for hii
Pol. [AnKk.l Is the trap there ? instant, sire

•'

Uta. Ay. call this parting-death ! That Spanish claim. iK;rchaiice ? Aii.l.
llic sacreder your memory Ikhoiucs. now you siKak,

Mv 7Jf'hiV'^*v'"''tl''r.u""*; ^'^ „ -T'"«'»orning,mvopinionwasmatMr-.My father ? No-that thought shall Which, boy-lite, f was bashful in i.i.;-
ever urge me.

|

Judng
»

p'S . h
"''*

,T*" {' .
'^'"^ ""*'' ^ "«'" «"» "•'e to fear, in future '

roi. \who iaitche, Aktor narroidy .My thought is formed pon that Spani^!l

lour father does not moan lie. Betimes, indeed! Not now,
Ihat you arc ruling for your fathers fharle... You require

sake:
.V host of jmiwis on it.U IS your |K.'oplc must concern you Do. \co„iu„j forward.] Here liu v

wholly aie.
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[To ('HA. I I wax the ininiMer and niiich

beMide

—

Of the late monarch ; to say little, him
I served : on you I have, to say e'en

less,

Xo riaini. This caw rontainM those
pa[iers : with thorn

I tender you my otHce.

Vie. [haalUy.] Keep him, Charles !

There 'sreason for it—many reanonn: you
Distrust him, nor are so far wrong there,

—but
He 's mixe<l up in this matter—he'll

desire

To quit you, for occasions known to me :

Do not accept those reasons—have him
stuy !

Pill. [AMide.] His minister thrust on
us !

Cha. [to D'Ormka.] Sir, Wlieve.
In justice to myself, you do not need
K'en this commending : whatsoe' .

might seem
Myfeelingg toward you as a private man,
They qtjit me in the vast and untried

field

Of action. Though I shall, myself, (as

late

In your own hearing J engaged to do)
Preside o'er my Sardinia, yi-t your help
Isnei'essj y. Think the Past forgotten.

And serve me now !

/>'0. I did not offer you
My services—woidd I could serve you.

sire !

As for the Spanish matter . . .

•'»>. But dispatch
A( least the dea<l, in my goo<l dau<»liter's

|)hrase,

IMore the living! Help to hou.xe me
safe

Krc you and D'Ormea set the world
a-gape !

Here is a paper—will you overlook
What I profKJse reserving for my needs ?

I get as far from you as possible.

Here '« what I reckon my ex|>enditure.
<'ha. [reading.] A miserable (ifty

thousand crowns

!

Vif. Oh, quite enough for country
gciitlciiicn I

Reside the e.\che«tuer hap^iens . . . but
find out

All that, yourself

!

Cha. [ulill reading.] ' Count Tende "

—

what moans this ?

Vie. Me : you were but an infant
when I burst

Through the ilefileof Tendeupon France.
Had only my allies kept true to me !

Xo matter. Tende 's, then, a name I

take
Just as . , .

lyf^. —The Marchioness Sebastian
takes

The name of Spigno.
Cha. How, sir ?

lie. [to D'Okmka.I Fool ! All that
Was for my own detailinj!.| To ( 'harles.

]

That anon !

Cha. \to D'Okmea.] Explain what you
have said, sir !

ri'(). I sup|)OMed
Themarriageof the Kingto her I nametl.
ProfoundlvKept a secret thesefew weeks.
Was not to be one, now he 's Count.

Pol. [Aside.] With us
The minister—with him the mistress !

C/m. [to Victor.] Xo—
Tell me you have not taken her—that

woman
To live with, past recall !

lie. And where 's the crime . . .

Pol. [to CHARLE.S.] True, sir, this is

a matter past recall.

And past your cognizance. A day before.
And you had been com[)elled to note

this—now
Why note it ? The King saved his

House from shiame

:

Wiiat the Count does, is no concern of
yours.

Cha. [ajter a pause] The Spanish
business. D'Ormea !

Vic Why. my son.
I I'lok some ill-advised . . . one'^t aee. in

fact.

Spoils everything : though I was ovci-

reachc-l,

A younger brain, we'll trust, may
extricate

Sardinia readily. To-morrow. l)"Ormca,
Inform the King !

JyCf.
j inlhoul rvijiudimj ViciuK, and

li- it I fell/.]

Thus >:tands the ca«c with Spain :

Him
ft'l

I

4'
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When tirMt the Infant C'arlott < lainutl \m
proiKT

Siio('<>!«Mion to the throne of TuMcnny . . .

\'if. I t«'ll you that standH over ! Let
that reHt !

Tliero JM the |K>hpy !

(%i. \l() D'Ormka-I Thim nimh I

know.
Ami more—too nuiili : the remedy ?

^
Jt'O. Of poiirse !

No glim|)«e of one.

I'i>. Xo remetly at all !

It makes the remedy itHolf—time makes
it.

//O. [lo CHARLX8.] But if . . .

Vir. [hIUI more hantily.] In tine, I shall
take eare of that

—

And.wlthanother project that I have. .

.

jyo.[itiming on him.] Oh, since
Count Tende meanw to take again

King Victor's crown !

—

/v. [tlirowing hersdf at Victor's /((/.]

E'en now retake it, sire !

Oh, Hjieak ! We are your subjects both,
once more !

Say it—a word elTects it ! Vou meant not,
Nor do mean now, to take it—but you

must !

"lis in you—in your nature—ond the
shame 's

Not half the shame 'twould grow to
afterward !

Chfi. Polyxcna !

P(J. A word recalls the knights—
jSay it !—What 's i)romising and what 's

the Past ?

Say you are still King Victor !

i>'0- Better say
The ('o)int repents, in brief !

[Victor ri.ii/i.

f^fia. With such a ciinu-
I have not charged you, sire !

^"'. Charles turns from nu'

!

SECOND YEAR 1731.-
KING CHARLES

P.\RT I

Enhr Queen Polyxena and D'Ormea.—.1 pause.

Pill. And now, sir, what have you to
say '

i^'fJ- Count 'I'cnde . . .

J'tJ. Aflirm not I betraye*! you ; y^u
resolve

On uttering this strange intelligence

—Nay, jKmt yourself to find me vn I

reH<h
The capital, i)ecausc you know Kiiiy

Charles
Tarries a day or two at Evian baths
Ik'hind me :— but take warning,— Ik re

and thus
[Stilling hersdf in the royal soil.

I listen, if I listen—not your friend.

Explicitly the statement, if you still

Persist to urge it on nie, nuist proceed :

I am not made for aught else.

D'O. Good ! Count Ten.le . .

Pol. I, who mistrust you, shall ik-

quaint King Charles,

Who even more mistrusts you.
jyo. Does he so ':

Pol. Why should he not ?

D'O. Ay, why not ? Motives, scik
Vou virtuous jteople, motives ! Smv,

I serve

Go<l at the devil's bidding—will tliai

do ?

I'm ])roud : our [x-ople have b«( n

pacified,

Reallv I know not how

—

Pol. By truthfulness.
//O. Exactly; that shows I ha<l

nought to do
With pacifying theui. Our foreign jKrils

Also exceed my means to stay : but iictv

'Tis otherwise, and my pride 's picjucd.

Count Tcnde
Completes a full year's absence : woujil

vou, madam.
Have the old monarch back, his mistress

back.
His measures back ? I pray you, ac t

upon
.My counsel, or thi-y will be.

Pol.
'

When ?

I>'(). Ix-t 's think.

Home-matters settletl—Victor 's coinini;

now ;

Let foreign matters settle—Victor s

here

:

Unless I stop him ; as I will, this wav.
P(jI. [rending the papers he pn^tnt-.]

If this should prove a plot 'twi.sl

you and Victor ?
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You Mvk annoysnrc>H to give pretext

For what you nay you fear 1

D'O. Oh. po8«ibly !

I go for nothing. Unly tthow King
I'harleH

That thuK Count Ten<le pur[)OHe!i return,

Ami Mtylc nip liiH inviter, if you pienHe.

Pol. Half of your tah- is true ; niottt

like, the Count
Seeks to return : but why stay you with

un ?

To aifl in suoh emergenrieH ?

D'O. Keep safe

Those pa|)erH ; or, to serve me. U'nve no
proo*

I thus have counselled : when the Count
returns.

And the King ulMlirates, 'twill stead me
little

To have thus counselled.

Pol. The King alMlirate !

D'O. Hp 's good, we knew long since

—

wise, we discover

—

Firm, let us ho|)e :— b\it I'd have gone
to work

With him away. Well !

[Charlrs without.
I

In the Council
Chamljer '!

D'O. All '« lost !

PfJ. Oh, surely not King
Charles ! He 's changed

—

That '« not this year's care-hurt hened
voice and step

:

'Tis last year's ste)>—the Prince's voice !

ira. '

I know !

Eiilfr Charles—D'Ormea retiring a
lilll,:

Cha. Now wish me joy, Polyxena !

Wish it me
The old way ! [She emhrarex him.

There was t much caus«> for that !

But I have found myself again ! What
news

.\t Turin ? Oh, if you but felt the load
Fm free of—free ! I said this year

would end
Or it, or me—but I am free, thank Ciod !

Pol. How, Charles ?

Cha. You do not guess ? The day I

found
Sardinia's hideous coil, at homo, abroad,
And how my father was involved m it,

—

Of course, I vowetl to rest or smile no
more

Until I free<l his name from oblo<|uy.

We did the jn-ople right
—

'twas much to
gain

That point, redress our nobles' grievance,

too—
But that took place here, was no crying

shame

:

All must be done abroad.— if I abroad
Ap|>eased the iustly-angered Powers,

destroye<I

The scandal, took down Victor's name
at last

From a bad eminence, I then might
breathe

And rest ! No moment was to lose.

Itehold

The proud result—a Treaty, .Austria,

.Spain

Agree to

—

D'O. [.luide.] I shall merely stipulate

For an e.x|)erienced headsman.
Cha. Not a sotd

Is compromised : the blotted Past 's a
blank

:

Even D'Ormea escafies unquestioned.
.See!

It reached me from Vienna ; I remained
At F!vian to dispatch the Count his

news ;

'Tis gone to Chambery a week ago

—

And here am I : do I deserve to fi-el

Your warm white arms around me ?

/>'0.[6'o/ni;i[//oruYird.] He knows that?
Chn. What, in heaven's name, means

this ?

Ji'O. He knows that matters
Are settle<l at Vienna ? Not too late !

Plainly, unless you post this very hour
.Some man you trust (say, me) to

Chambery
And take precautions I acquaint you

with.

Your father will return here.

Cha. Are you crazed,
D'Ormea ? Here ? For what ? As well

return
To take his crown !

D'O. He will return for that.

Cha. [to Polyxena.] Vou have net
listened to this nian .'

Pol, He spoke

m\'

i

in

mi
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Mmnt your M(..ly-»n»l I liMenwI. \ „,i„,„r «i„o,.. I lovi^l liim-h«fP hni,
I
llf dttm^gr^ htm^rlf from ktr nrmn. now '

( %i. (/o I) Ohmea.
I Wh.t What ,n»tter.. ?-If you ponclt-r juM o,».

ApnriHwIyoHoftheCountiiintfntiond ? thin^:

u I
'

. •
.>'••? H«n he that Treaty ?—He i* M>ltin r

HiH hrort, mrit ; you may not be uiwl to forward

M..„i. 'T' u .i. . .1
'^''•"•''y- Are your guard* hero ?

Niiohoviilenco.howpvfT: therefore road (%,. Well for vm.

.

! ''"''""'' '« P<"-vxENA'.s papTM.
^

They are not ! [To Pol.) Him I knew of
Myevidenr...

j
old. but you-

rAa. [/olV.iYXiNA.l Oh. worthy thiKJ To he/.r that pirkthank, further his

. ,
/>'y«"'

. ,
' V«Kn«! ITohnAnd of your speeeh I never have for- (inort.. -were they here, I'.l bi.j thein

jjotten.
,
, , , _

for your trouble.
I hough I profeHMHl forgetfulnenn; which Arrettt you

UHX^lTJ!^T I /. »
'*'* f'""'!" yo" «hall not wantAm If I did not know how falne it wan ; I lived

Which ma«le me toil uneonwiouHly thus The wvant of your rhoire, not of your

That there might l)e no leaMt oeraMon
^

Vou never greatly nee.le<l me till now
That yoM «li(«card me. Thin in my arrest.
Again I tender yoM my charge— itf« diitv
Would bid me prewt you rea«l thn^r

document!*.
Here, sire ! ( Offering hit liadge of offlr.

left

For aught of itH pre<lirtion coming true !

An<l now. when there in left no leaxt
occaxion

Slln'r** V. '*'''r'
*°

"'""'i
"'•"'"-; ""••• ""• ' \"n^ru,g nu image of «//,>,

.

When r might ventr to forget (I TA,,. (/^*,„j, ,y.| The papern aUo ! I»..

Tl, . '"'t'" I ,. .
y"" 'hink

I hat spewh ami recognize Poly-rena—
i I <lare not read them ?

Oh. worthy, to revive. and tenfohl worse, Pol. Read them sir

'

riia. plague now ! DOrmea at your ear, Cha. S^lZrhH slamlerH
; y^ f„. , ., ,,(„ ^ , ,,

^.^. •, ' ;

Mill in your han.l ! Silent ? since he ho Molemnly consigned it me.

/•T' » 1 .wV"''
*'"9"«''<' are. .Nfeans to resume his crown y They -hull

f ha. And pray, D Ormea. since when prove thai
have you presumed Or ,„y JH-st .lunBeon .

.

To spy u,K,n my father ? I conceive />'0. Kven sav niaml)crv •

Uhat that wise pa,H>r show-. an,l easily. Tis vacant. I surmise? .7ihis
•

Since when ? ^7,,,
' .,

/>'a The when, and wherP, and how. Your wonls or |>ov their forfei(,"ir'"^7;n
belong

tjjpfp ,
•

"""'sMc'}^"
""' '*"'''• '"'* ^ ''*'"' '" P^'y^*-"*. <»"«> 'I'ance to rend the v. il

v„.. «»»!• ., T. .
Thickening and blackeninjj "tuixt 11-

^ ou ofttimes .serve yourself—r.l serve two! Uo say.

i-u- .«^'b"
*'"''

. . ,

^'"""" "* ^'x" fol^«-hoo<| of the clmi-.o
I se makes me not so S(|neamish. In proved!

c|_„. .tJ^fi'^; K 1 r« •'" >*ay. at least, you wish to see tlH'iuSince the first hour he went to Cham- proved

f\t u '^' n ,
f'alsecharges-mv heart's love of 01 il. IOf his seven servants, five have I times'

suborned. p,j Ah f -Imri,-. .

father
I>o. Oh, just as vou will ! Ifa

a. [In D'Okmea.] Pr.frdic nir, sii

\Liioliiig at Pdi.v
And I'm at lentil

XENA. A martyr for the truth! XoemLfllev«HV.
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\H mirarU'H, .My ronMrioiiN innorcnrt- ! The HKking : all thi> army 'n miiip

—

I've

[A* Ihrfi yo iiiit, rnlrr—hff thf middlf
'

witnMMHl
doiir, at u'hirk he pt) f«

—

Vutok. KiLch |>riv«te light beneath me ; all »ho

I'lV. Surr I hoanl \o«o(i ? No! court 'n

WVII, I do bent Mine too; ami, he«<t of all, my D'Ormea's
I'o make at nnre for thin, the heart (>'

i xtill

the |)lace. Kin D'Ornica ; no ! There 'h Komo
The old Tonm ! N'othing rhanged !—>So

|

srare clinginii yet.

near my N4>at,
i

Had I decidc<l on thiH Mtep, ere midnight
|)'Ormea ?

(
Pitching away the ilnftl irhirh ' I'd take the rrown.

in tiy thf Kisu'h fiuiir.
\

No ! •TiihI thin >tep to riHi>

I want that nii-eting over Krnt. R.xhauHtH me ! Here am I arrived : the

I know not why. 'I'lixh, D'Orincu won't reHt

l»e xlow .Mut*( l»e done for me. Would I rould

To hearten me, the su|i|il«> knnvi> ! That xit here

hurNt .\nd let thingH right themxelve'*, tlic

of spile so eased him ! He'll inform masque uninaH<|ue

me ... Of the olil King, erownless, grey hnir-,

Whot r and hot hlood,

—

Why fome I hither ? .\ll 's in rough— The young King, irowned. luit ibIiii

let all before his lime,

Remain rough ; there 's full liuu> to 'I'hey say,—the eager mistreum with her

draw Wk—nay,
|

tauntx,

—

There 'h nought to draw bai k frou), as And the sad earnest wife who motions
yet ; whereas,

1

me
If reason should l»e, to arrest a c'ourse .Away—ay, there she knelt to me ! K'en
Of error—reason go«j<l, to inter|M»se yet

.\nd save,as I havesaved so luunytimes. i lan return and sleep at (hamlH-ry
Our House, admonish my son's giddy A dream out. Rather shake it olf ot

youth. Turin,

lielieve him ot a weight that proves loo King Vietor! Is 't to Turin—yes, or no?
mucli— "!'is this relentless noenday-li<{hled

Now is the time,—or now, or never.
,

chamber,
'Faith, Lighted like lifi>, but silent as the grave.

This kind of step is pitiful—not due That disconcerts me ! There the change
To rharles, this stealing back—hither, must strike !

I>eca\is«' \o silence last year ! some one flung

lit- 's from his capital ! Oh, Victor !

^

iloors wide
Victor ! (Those two great doors which scrutini/e

Hut thus it is. The age of crafty men me now)
Is loathsome ; youth contrives to carry And out I went "mid crowds of nu'U

—

otf men talking.

Dissimulation : we may in(ers|>ersc Men watching if my lip fell or brow knit :

Kxtenuating ]>assageH of strength. Men saw me .'^afe forth— put me on my
.Vrdour, vivacity, and wit—nmy turn road :

K'en guile into a voluntary grace :— That makeH the misery of this return !

Hill one's old age, when graces drop Oh. had a battle done it ! Had I dropped,

away Haling some battle, three entire days
•Anil leave guile the jnirc staple of our

i

old,

lives

—

Hither and thiOier !)y t)'" forehead

—

All, loathsome !
j

dropiM-d

Xot .lio— or why pause I r Ttirin In Sp;iin, in .\iistri.i. i of .ill, in

Is mine to have, were I so mimled, for ,

i
i-

.

r

nil

t9!

ranee

—
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Spurne|l on its liorns or undcrnoath its

|

Vir. [after a pf,,,,,.] Not at Evian
liooves, Chark's '

'

When the spent monster went upon its What 's this ? Why do yon run to close
knees

To pad and pash the jirostrate wretoh

—

I, Victor,

the doors ?

No weleonie for your father ?

Vfia. [Ande.] Xot his voice !1 i. 1 .1 .,
"'• L'^""*t-j A>oi nis voice

.Sole to liave stood up against France, What would 1 give for one iinneriou
neat down (opp '

By inches, brayed to pieces finally
j

Of the old sort ! That "s cone for ev.r
In soir.e vast uniii aginabic charge,

! Vic. ^i,.^i
A Hying hell of horse and foot and I ask once more ...

n ,
*''""'' 111-1.* ,

.. '
'"'• ^"—^ conceiie it, sir

!

User iiie, and all s lost, for ever lost, \ on are returned for . . . true your
J here s no more Victor when the world health declines

'

wakes up!
,

. „ .

'•><« .ChamlH-ry -sabieakunkindly spot:
hen silence, as of a raw battle-field, Voud <.|,oose on.- fitter for your tiiia!

1 liroughout the world. Then after (as lodge—
whole days

i Veneria-or .Moncaglier-av, tlial\
.After, you catch at intervals faint noise close,
Throiighthe.stifT crust of frozen blood)— And I concede it.

there creeps Vir. ' I receive«l advicesA rumour forth, so faint, no noise at all. Of the conclusion of the Spanish matter
I hat a strange old man, with face out- Dated from Kvian baths

worn for woumis Cha. And you forbo,,.
Is stiiiubling on from frontier town to

| To visit me at Evian. satisfied
town.

Begging a pittance that may help him
find

His Turin out ; wJiat scorn and laughter
follow

The work I had to do would fully task
The little wit I have, and that yoiii

presence
Would only disconcert me

—

'''••
Charles ?The coin you fling into his cap ! and Cfi/i. .Me—set

o \^^^',
^ , , i

^**'" *'^'*''" '" ^ ^"reign course to vouis.
.Some bright morn, how men crowd And

nf .1 '""''""t^^
.'"'''•'*

1 ., .

.Sir, this way of wile were goo,

I

Of the market-place, where takes the i to catch
old king breath I R„t I have not the sleight of it. TheEre with his crutch he strike the palace-

j

truth !

,..•
I

^^^?
I

''"''otigh I sink under it ! What briiiL:^
Wi.leope!

j
you here ?

lo liirin, yes or no—or no ?

Ef-rntrr Charles with jniptrx.

Chit. Just as I thought ! A miserable
falsehood

Of hirelings discontented with their pay

I Ir. Not hope of this reception,
certainly.

From one who'd scarce assume ;i

stranger mode
Of speech, did I return to bring about
.Some awfulest calamity !And longing for enfranchisement 1 A

\
Cha. ' —You mean.

r,, .„/'"*
. , ,, ,,,,., .

I^"' you require your crown again ! Oli
lesty expressions of old age that thinks

| yes.
To keej^ alive its dignity o'er slaves

, I should si^eak otherwise ! But turn not
liy means that suit their natures !

| that

„ ,
.\T<(ni„gth,,„.\ Thus they shake: To jesting- -ir, the truth ! Your health

-uy taith in V ictor ! ,j.,, . v

[Tiirnli.ij, }„: ili^mn-r-i Vutor.
j Is aught .cient in your ecpiipage V
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Wisely you seek inyiself to make coin-

])laint,

And foil the malice of the world which
laughs

At |x»tty discontents ; ')ut I shall care

That not a soul Ur. i. if tliis visit.

Speak !

Vif. [Aside] 'iTc IS th< i;r.-.'i. inl,

much-prof , sii •; son

Prepared to worsM > iie, fo" v-ho- sole

sake
I think to waive my plansof public good!
lAlond.] Nay, Charles, if I did seek to

take once more
My crown, were so disposed to plague

myself

—

What would lx> warrant for this bitter-

ness ?

I pave it—grant, I would resunu- it-
well y

Cha. I should say simi)ly—leaving

out the why
And how—you made me swear to keep

that crown :

And as you then intended . . .

Vic. Fool ! What way
Could I intend or not intend ? As man.
With a man's will, when I say ' I in-

tend,'

I can intend up to a certain |K)int,

No further. I intended to j)reserve

The crown of Savoy and Sardinia whole :

And if events arise demonstrating
The vay, I hoped shoulil guard it, rather

lik.!

To lose it . . .

Cha. Keep witiiin your sphere
and mine !

It is God's province we usurp on, else.

Here, blindfold through t'.ie ma/.e of

things we walk
Hy a slight clue of false, true, right and

wrong

;

.Ml else is rumbling and presumption. I

Have sworn to keep this kingdom

:

there 's my truth.

Vie. Truth, boy, is here—within my
breast ; and in

Your recognition of it, truth is, too

;

And in the effect of all this tortuous
dealing

With fal.si-hooii, used to carry out the
truth,

—In it.s succes.s, this falsehood turns,

again.

Truth for the world ! But you are right :

the.se themes
Are over-subtle. I should rather say
In stich a ca.se, frankly,—it fails, my

scheme :

I hoped to see vou bring about, your-
self,

What I must bring about : I interpose

On your behalf—with my son's goofl in

sight

—

To hold what he is nearly letting go

—

t'cmtirm his title—add a grace, i>erliaps.

There "s Sicily, for instance,—granted me
And taken back, some years since— till

I give

That island with the rest, my work "s

half done.
For his sake, therefore, as of tho.se he

rules . . .

Cha. Our sakes are one—and that,

you could not say,

Becau.se my answer would j)resent itself

Forthwith ;—a year has wrought an
age's change :

This j>eopie 's not the people now, you
once

Could benefit ; nor is my j)olicy

Your i)olicy.

Vic. [with an onthurM.] I know it !

You undo
.Ml I have done—my life of toil and

care !

I left you this the absolutest rule

In Europe— tlo you think I will sit still

And see you throw all |)ower off to the
people

—

Soo my Sardinia, that has stood ajmrt.

Join in the mad and democratic whirl

Whereto I see all Europe haste full-tide ?

England casts off her kings ; France
mimics England :

This realm I ho])ed was safe ! Yet here

I talk,

When I can save it, not by force alone.

But bidding plagues, which follow sons
like you.

Fasten upon my disobedient . . .

[Ricotlecting hiinsdf.] Surely
I could say this—if minded so—my son?

Chd. Yiiil iiMild mil ! nitterer cur.-es

than vour cursu



212 KINYJ VICTOR AND KTXG CHARLES

tl

ii
I

ml

Have I long sinop denoun. od upon So swlulously guard from all rouoli
,,- .'nyselt truths
If I misused my ,)ower. In fear of these That else would break upon the dotacr '

I entered on those measures—will abide —You—
By them

: so, I should say. Count Whom now I see pieventing my oi.l

...
iPnde ... shame

—

Rnl'^^i n * •« i-.!- ,

^°' I tf" not, point by cruel poin-,mv tale—But no ! But if. my Charles, your- For is't not in your breast my brow ismore than old

—

]^^,\ » j " i>

Half-foolish father urged these argu- Is not your hand extende<l ' Sav voi.
"»'»ts, not . . , •

And then eonfossod them futile, but
saiil plainly Enter D'Ormea, hading in Poi.yxen \

That he forgot his promise, found hi.s P,J. [adranring and ,rithdra,n,„,

I.' IK T^i.V >

(*HARLEs_/„ Victor.]
J-ail him. had thought at savag. , ..i?m- In this oonjun.ture. even, he wouKI

"•''"y say

—

loo much of brilliant Turin. Rivoli here. (Though with a moistened eye an.lAnd S.isa. ami \eneria. and Su|x'rga— .,uivering lip)
Pined for the pleasant ])laees he had The suppliant is my father-I must saw
.... ,

""
/ . . ,

-^ ^'*'** •"«» f™'" him.self, nor see himWhen he was fortunate and young— tlin<r

n>S!f»„ f iru
^'y/«t'><'^! H'«well-earne<l fame away: there must

I ir. Stay yet—and if he sai<i he eould not follow

n •
"?*

f 'r II... ,
^"'" ^*» ""<''' " break-down of worth

D.-P ived of baubles he had put aside. So absolute : no enemy shall learnH.Mleemed for ever-of the Crown that He thrust his child 'twixt danger an,!

,. '""•'''
. himself. '^

^our brain up whole, sound, ami im- Am!, when that child .somehow stoo,!
pregnable. danger out.

< reating kinglmess-the Sceptre, too. Stole back with serpent wiles to ruinWhose mere wind, should you wave it. Charles
ba.k would beat -B.Kly,that 's much.-and soul, that -.

I„v,,deis-and the golden Ball which more-an.I realm,
throbs 'phat -s most of all ! No e.emv shallA- if you gras|x>d the palpitating heart say...

Imleed () the realm, to mould as voii DO. Do you reiient sir
''

may choose!
I/''. [n-W,/,,,, /hW//.|' D'Ormea .'— If I must totter up and down the This is well

!

streets „,
.

Worthily done. King Charle.<», craftiKMy sires built, where myself have intro- done!

i I t 'l'""**'! 1 > .

Judiciously you |>ost the.se. to o'er-hcarAnd fostered laws and letters, sciences. The little your importunate futh,,Ihe civil and the military arts ! thrusts
Stay, Charles— I see you letting me Himself on von to say' \v thcvll
„. ,.

!"•*''<'"<] corre.t
" ^'

'

lo live iny former self once more— The amiable bliml fa.ility
King \ ictor. y,,,, showed in answeriiig his i>eevis]iThe venturous yet politic^they style suit.

A,',ain.tlie Father of the Prince-fricmls DOrmeu.
"hv.i.n.

,-. ..^'"'^
,, ,, .

Have yau fiillili,-.i y„uiotli.c : but |,,ir.ood-liumoiircdly al the dcluMoli v<iu y,,n.
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J'he old (.'cMint might have drawn some
few iuorc livrcs

l"o swell Ins income ! Had you, Lady,
missed

I'he moment, a i)ermission woultl Ix'

granted
To build afresh my ruinous old pile I

But you remembered properly the lif*t

Of wise precautions / took when I

gave
Xearly as much away—to reui) tin-

fruits

1 might have looked for !

t'lui. Thanks, sir : degrade me.
.So you remain yourself. Adieu !

I If. Ill not

Forget it for the future, nor presunu-
Next time to slight such mediators !

Nay

—

Had I first moved them Iwth to inter-

cede,

I might secure a chamber in .Moncaglier
—Who knows ':

Vha. A<lieu
'

I'V. You bid me this adieu
Uilli the old spirit ?

Cha, Adieu !

Vic. Charles—Charles !

ilia. Adieu !

I
Victor ijoii.

(
'I'll. \u\\ were mistaken, Martjuis,

as you lu"ar I

Twas for another purpose the Count
came.

The Count desires Moncaglier. (iive

the order !

1>'0. {liiitiirtli/.] Your minister has

lost your conlidence.
Asserting late, for his own purposes.

Count Teiule would . . .

Clia. [fiiitgliig hii badgi b<irk.\ Be still

the minister !

•Vnd give a loose to your insult ini;

joy-
It irks mc more thus Ktiiled than ex-

pressed.

Loose it

!

DO. 'I'here s none to loose, alas I

—

I see

1 never am to die a martyr.
I'lil. Charles !

Vha. Xo praise, at kast, Puly.xcna

—

no praise !

KIXt; CHARLE.S : Paht U.

I)'Ur.ME.\ ncattd, folding ixii>vri In. hai
bien v.ramining.

This at the last effects it : now, hiu;,'

Charles

Or else King Victor—that "s a balance

:

but now
For D'Ormea tlu arch-culprit, either

turn

O" the scale.— that "s sure enough. A
point to solve.

.My masters—moralists—whate'er voui
style !

When you discover why I push myself
Into a pitfall you'd i)as.s safely by.

Impart to m- among the rest ! No
matter.

Prompt arc the righteous ever with their

rede

To us the wicked—lessonthem this on< el

For safe among the wicked are you set,

D'Ormea. We lament life's brevity.

Yet quarter e'en the threescore years

and ten.

Nor stick to t -dl the <iu.',rter rouudiv
' life.'

D'Ormea was wicked, say sonic twenty
years ;

A tree so long was stuntec. afterward.

What if it grew, continueu growing, till

No fellow of the forest e(|Ualled it 't

'Twas a shrub th'.'n—a shrub it still

must be :

While forward sai)lirrs, at the outset

checkeil.

In virtue of that first sprout keep their

style

.\mid the forest's green fraternity.

Thus 1 shoot u|>—to surely get lopped
down.

And boiuid up for the l)urning. Now
for it !

Enkr Ch.\ri.es ««</ 1'ulvxena uilh

Attendants.

DO. \riMx.\ Sire, in the due discharge
of this my office

—

I'his enforced summons of yourself from
Turin,

And the disclosure 1 am boinid to make
To-night,—there must already be, I feel,

.So Kiml. *.liat ttountio . . .

Cha. Well, sir '.'
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I;

i

l^'(^- —
'I'liat I, [HTihance,

May utfi.-r, also, wlial, atiuthcr time,
Woiilil irk inutli,— it may prove less

irksome now.
CIki. What would yon utter ?

i/O. That I from my soul
(Jrieve at to-nights event : tor you I

grieve

—

E'en grieve for . . .

Cha. Tush, another time for talk !

My kingdom is in imminent danger '!

irO. *'

Let
The Count lommunieale with France

its King,
His grandson, will have Fleury's aid for

this.

Though for no ot her war.
Cha. First for the levies :

What forces can I muster presently '!

[D'Or.mea ddivirs papers which
Ch.arles i«a/xc/.«.

Cha. (Jood—very good. Montorio . .

.

how is this Y

—Eipiips me double the ohl comi)lenient
Of soldiers '1

DO. Since his land has been relieved
From double impost, this he manages :

But under the late monarch . . .

_

Cha. Peace. I know,
(.'ount .Spava has omitted mentioning
What i)ro.\y is to head the.se trooiis of

his.

lyo. Coimt Spava means to head his
troops himself.

Something to tight for now ;
' whereas,'

says he,
' I'nder the Sovereign's father '

. . .

,
Cha. It would seem

That all niv i)eople love ine.

1)0. Vi.,.

[To PoLYXENA irhilc Charles
conlinitci to inspicl thi iMijKrs.

T 1 ,-• ,
'^ temper

Like \ ictor s may avail to keep a state
;

He terrifies men and they fall not off ;

CJood to restrain ; best, "if restraint were
ail :

But, with thesilentcircleround him, ends
Such sway. Our King's begins pre-

cisely there.
F'or to suggest, impel, and set at work.
Is (juite another function. Mca may

slight,

, the King who broughtIn time of

I

the , I ace :

In war,— Ins voice, his eye.s, help nioio

j

than fear.

I They love you, sire !

Cha. [to AtkndanU.] Bring the regalia
forth.

I

Quit the room. And now, Manpiis.

I

answer me

—

I

Why .should the King of France invmlc

I

my reahn t

D'O. Why ! Did I not acquaint your
Majewty

An hour ago ?

j

Cha. I choose to hear again
What '.hen I heard.

I ^
l> O. Because, sire, as I said.

I

Vour father is resolved to have his
' crown
At any risk ; and. as I judge, calls in

j

The foreigner to aid him.
'

^
Ctui- And your reasmi

I For saying this ?

DO. [A.iidv.] Ay, just his fat hoi ^
way !

[To Ch.1 the Count wrote yesterday l.i

your forces' Chief,
Rhebinder—made demand of help—

Cha. 'po trv
Rhebmder—he 's of alien blood : auglit

else 't

l>'(>. Receiving a refusal,—some
hours after,

^rhe Count callerl on Del Borgo to deliver
The Act of Ab<lication : he refusing.
Or hesitating, rather—

j

Cha. What ensued ?

lyo. At midnight, only two hours
since, at Turin,

He rode in |)erson to the citadel
Withone attendant, toiheSoecorso gad.
And bade the governor, San Renii,

open

—

Admit him.
Cha. For a pur|)ose I divine.

The.se three were faithful, then ?

l'''^*- They told it in.

And I

—

Cha. Most faithful—
/>'(>. Tellit you—with tlii^

Aloreover, of my own : if, an hour lieinc,
\ou have not interposed, the Count will

be

,1
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I'pon his road to France for sucrour.
C/ui. Good !

You do your duty, now, to nie your
monarch

Fully, I warrantr r—have, that is, your
project

For «avinj( both of \\n ili.sgraee, jiast

doubt ?

D'O. I give my counsel,—and the
only one.

A month sine e,l besought you to employ
Restraints which had prevented many

a pang

:

But now the harsher course must be
pursued.

'I'he.se pajHTs, made for the emergency.
Will pain you to subscribe : this is a list

Of those susiHJcted merely—men to
watch ;

This—of the few of the Counts very
household.

Vou must, however rclu( taiitly, arrest;
While here 's a method of remonstrance

—sure

Not stronger than the case demands

—

to take

With the Count's self.

Cha. Deliver those three pajwrs.
Pol. \ while Charles iiusfKCln them—to

D'Or.mea.]
Your measures are not over-harsh, sir :

France
Will hardly be deterred from coming

hither
l>y these.

/yO. What goiKl of my projMjsing

measures
Without a chance of their success ? E'en

these,

Hear what he'll say at my ))resenting.

Cha. [who hax signal them. | There

!

About the warrants ! You've my
signature.

What turn.s you pale ? I do my duty by
you

In acting boldly thus on your advice.
/''('. [readiiKj Ihon m imrntcli/.] Arrest

the peo|)le I sus|)ected merely ?

('h)i. Did you sus|)ect them ?

lyo. Doubtless : but—but—sire,

This Forijiiieri 's !.'ov<'rii()r of Turin ;

.\Tni Kivarol and he have intiueiuc over
Half of the capital.—Rabclla, too .'

Why, sire

—

Cha. Oh, leave the fear to me !

jyO. [xtill reading]. You bid me
;

Incarcerate the people on this list ?

(Sire

—

Cha. Why, you never bade arrest
I those men,

j

So close related to my father too,
On trifling grounds ?

DO. Oh, as for that, fSt. George,
I
President of Chamlx-ry's senators,

j

Is hatching treason ! but

—

1

1 'S7(W wore /roHWtrf.] Sire, CotmtCumiane
' Is brother to your father's wife! What's
I

here ?

' Arrest the wife lurself ?

(^''«- You seem to think it

A venial crime to plot against me. Well ?

t
1>'0. \who han read the last fmper.]

I

Wherefore am I thus ruined '!

I Why not take

;

.My life at once V This poor formality
.
Is, let me sav, unworthy you ! PrevVnt

I

'*•

I You, madam ! I have served you, am
prepared

j

For all disgraces—only, let disgrace

j

He plain. l)e projter—jiroper for the
world

i To pass its judgment on twixt you and
I me

!

Take back your warrant—I will none of
it.

Cha. Here is a man to talk of fickle-

ness !

He stakes his life upon my father's
falsehood ;

I bid him . . .

DO. Xot you ! Were he trebly false.

You do not bid me ....

Cha. Is't not written there '!

I thought so : give— I'll set it right.

D'O. Is it there ?

Oh, yes—and plain—arrest him—now

—

I

drag here

j

Y'our father ! x\nd were all si.\ times as
plain.

Do you suppose I trust it ?

Cha. Just one wind !

,
You bring him, taken in the act of I'iglit,

Or else your life is forfeit.

DO.
'

Ay. to Turin
,
I bring him '/ Anil to-morrow ?
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' ''"'• Here and now !

The wliolc thing is a lie—a hateful lie-
As I l)elievp<l and an my father siaid.

I knew it from the first, but was loni-
j)elle<l

I'o circumvent you ; and the crafty
D'Ormea,

That baffled Allieroni and tricked Coscia,
[I'he ini>icrablo sower of such discord
fwixt sire and son, is in the toils at last

!

Oh, I see ! you arrive—this plan of
yours.

Weak as it is, torments sufficiently
A sick, old, jiecvish man— wrings hasty

sfieech

And ill-considered threats from him ;

that 's noted ;

Then out you ferret |)a|)ers, his amuse-
ment

In lonely hours of lassitude—examine
The day-by-day report of your paid

creatures

—

And back you come— all was not ri|M',

you find.

And, as you ho|>e, inay keep from
ripening yet

—

But you were in bare time ! Only,
'twere best

1 never saw niy father—these old men
Are potent in excuses—and, meanwhile,
D'Ormea 's the man I cannot do with-

out !

Pii/. Charles

—

('fia.
^ ^

All, no ((uestion

!

Vou're for D'Ormea too !

Vou'd have nic eat and drink, and
sleep, live, die

With this lie coiled about nic, cliokin"'
me !

No, ncj-he 's caught! \lo D'Ok.mea.J
N'ou venture life, you say,

I por my father's perfidy ; and I
Have, on the whole, no'right to disre-

gard
The chains of festimonv vou thus wind
About mc; thoigh I do—do from my

soul

Discredit them : still I must authorize
These mci.sures—and I will. Perugia !

I
Mil III/ Officers / liter. \ Count

Sou and SoIhi-. with all the force vou i

llHVC,
"

!

Are.iUlicMar(jui^' orders: whathebid.-. !

Implicitly i)orform ! You arc to bring
A traitor here—the man that 's likost

one
At present, fronts me ; you arc at In

beck
For a full hour ; he undertakes to show

you
Afoulerthanhiiiiself,—but, failing that.
Return with him, and, as my father live.
He dies this night ! The clemency yon

blame
Sooft,shall be revoked—rightsexercisc!
That I've abjured.

I
To D'Ormea.] Now. sir, about the work:
To save your king and country ! Takf

the warrant !

/>'(>. You hear the Sovereign's man-
date. Count Perugia 1

Obey me ! As your diligence, exjiec t

Reward ! All follow to .Montcaglier !

Cha. [in great anguiDfi.] D'Ormea !

LD'Or.mea gill -:

,

He goes, lit up with that apiwllin-
smile !

(
To P()i,v XENA aflir n fxtu^'

At least you understand all this '.

/'"/• These iiican-

Of our defence—these measures of pi< -

caution t

Villi. It must be the l)est way. 1

should have else

I

Withered beneath his scorn.
Pol. What would you say .'

Vha. Why, you don't think I mean t'l

keep the crown,
Polyxena t

Pd. You then believe the stoi

y

In spite of all—that Victor 's coming .'

CIki- Believe it .'

I know that he is coming—feel lln'

strength
That has upheld me leave me at hi-

coming !

'Twas mine, and now he takes his own
again.

Some kinds of strength arc well ciioii-li

to have ;

But who 's to have that Mrength '.' \.i i

my crown go !

I meant to keep it—but I cannot -

cannot !

Only, he shall not taunt me—he, tiu

first . .

.
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See if Iw would not be the lirst to taunt i The best in, that I knew it in my luart
nio I BVoni the beginning, and expected this,

With having left his kingtiont at a And hated you, Polyxena, because
woril

—

With letting it be conquered without
stroke

—

With . . . no—no
—

'tis no worse than
when he left it.

I've just to bid him take it, and, that my brow,
ovc, i I saw

—

You saw thro' him, though I too saw
thro' him,

.Saw that he meant this while he crownctl
me, while

He prayed for nie,—nay, while he kissed

We'll Hy away—fly—for I loathe this

Turin,
This Rivoli, all titles loathe, and state.

We'd best go to your country—unless
God

.Send I die now !

Pol. Charles, hear me !

Chn. —And again
.Shall you be my Polyxena—you'll take

me

Pol. But if your measures take effect,

And D'Ormea 's true to you 1

Cha. Then worst of all !

I shall have loosed that callous WTctch on
him'

Well may the woman taunt him with
his child

—

I, eating here his bread, clothed in his

clothes,

.Seated upon his seat, give D'Ormea leave
Out of this woe ! Yes, do si)eak—and To outrage him ! We talk—perchance

keep speaking

!

!

they tear
I would not let you speak just now, for My father from his bed—the old hands

fear feel

You'd counsel me against him : but For one who is not, but who should bo
talk, now.

As wc two used to talk in blessed times :

HI<1 me endure all his caprices ; take me
From this mad jtost above him !

Pd. I believe

We are undone, but from a different

cause.

there

—

And he finds D'Ormea I D'Ormea, too,

finds him ! %
The crowded chamber when the lights

go out

—

Closed doors—the horrid scuffle in the
dark

—

.\11 your resourtes, down to the least 1 The accursed promptings of the minute !

guard, I My guards !

Are now at D'Ormea's beck. What if, ,
To horse—and after, with me—and

the while, I prevent !

He act in concert with your father? We i Pol. [aeizitig his hand.] King Charles !

Indeed were lost. This lonely Rivoli— I Pause here upon this strip of time
Where find a better place for them ? | Allotted you out of eternity !

Cha. [pacing the room.] And why Crowns are from God—in His name you
Does Victor come ? To undo all that 's hold yours.

done ! Your life 's no least thing, were it fit

Hcstore the Past—prevent the Future !

Seat
His mistress in your seat, and place in

mine
. . . Oh, my own people, whom will you

find there.

To ask of, to consult with, to care for,

To hold up with your hands ? Whom ?

One that 's false

—

False—from the head's crown to the
foot's sole, false

!

your life

.Should be abjured along with rule ; but
now,

Keej) both ! Your duty is to live and
rule

—

You, who would vulgarly look tine

enough
In the world's eye, deserting your soul's

charge,

—

Ay, you would have men's praise—this

Rivoli

.; -i

.' I
i I

$.'

4*' tl

ft,
•

$\4
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Would X- ilhiiiiincd ! while, m •(is, no Or, I'll not a^k who "» Kini<, but Minplv.
floubf, ^|,o

Something of Ktain will ever rcui on VVithhoUlH the crown I ilaini ? DcJivtr
you

;

it

!

No one will rightly know why you I have no fricn.l in the wi.l world : rmr
refused France

lo ttbdiuatc ; they'll talk of deeds you Nor England earcs for me : you see the
eculd .^,„n

Have done, no doubt,—nor do 1 much Of what I ean avail. Deliver it !

f>^\*^\-^ Chn. Take it, my father !

luturc aehicvcmentu will blot out the And now say in turn.

_, .
^*''.*'

. , I

Was it done well, my father—sure nol
£nvelo{>e it in haze—nor shall we two well.
Be happy any more. 'Twill be, I feel, To try me thus ! I might have >cr\\
Only in moments that the duty 's seen much cause
As palpably as now—the months, the For keeping it—too easily seen cause

!

.„ .

y*'*'"."
,. . \

But, from that moment, e'en more wik -

Of pamful Mulistmctness are to come, fully
While daily must we tread these palace- My life had pine<l away, than pine it will.

rooms Alrea<ly you ha\e much to answer for.
i regnant with memories of the Past: My life to nine i.s nothing,—her sunk

your eye eyes
•^lay turn to mine ami find no comfort Were happv once ! Xo doubt, my i.eoplc

there. think
Ihrough fancies that beset me, as your- That I'm their King still . . . but I can-

„, ,'*<'"• not .strive!
Of other courses, with far other issues. Take it

!

We miglU have taken this great night— Vic. |o«f huud on Ua eroict t'H.ARi.Ks

. . ^'.V, }
"**,'"•

,,„ offirs, the other on his nrrk.] Si,
As 1 will tjcar! What matters happi- few years (rive it (piietly,

,. , ."f.?,**
•'

.
My son ! It will drop from inc. See vmi

l>uty ! I here s«mans one moment— not?
**)]'? ''^ .yours ! A crown 's unhke a sword to give away—

iFiM%ng the crown on hi.s head, and That, let a strong hand to a weak hkwi
the sceptre in hit hand, nhe placet give !

himonhinteat: along patme and But crowns should slip from pai.sici
silence.

Enter D'Orme.1 and Victor.
Vic. At last I speak ; but once—that

once, to you !

"I'is you I ask, not these your varletry.
Who 's King of us ?

Cha. [from his seat.] Con it Tende . . .

' "'• What your spies
Assert I jionder in my soul, I say

—

Here to your face, amid your guards !

I choose
To rake again the crown whose shadow

I gave

—

For Mtill its potnu y >urrouiuI« the weak
White locks their felon hantls ha\c

discomposed.

brows to heads
Young as this head : yet mine is weak

enough.
E'en weaker than I knew. I seek fur

phrases
To vindicate my right. 'Tis of a piece !

All is a'ike gone by with me—who beat
Once D'Orleans in his lines—his very

lines !

To have been Eugene's comrade, Louis
rival.

And now . . .

Cha. [putting the crown on him, to tht

rrtt.} The King speaks, yet noin'

kneels, I think !

Vic. I am then King ! As I bccann
a King
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»

l)cs|>ilc llif imtioii!*—kept inyM-lf u

King

—

So I <]ic King, with KingNliiii dying too
Vround nir ! I have lasted KuroiH''H

time !

What wants my story of completion ?

Where
Mubt nccdM the danming break show !

Who niiMtruNtft

My children here— tell they of any break
'Twixt my day'H hunrixe and its Hery

fall?

And who were l»y me when I died hut
they t

Who ? —U'Ormea there !

( 'ha. What means he t

Vif. Kver there !

Charles—how to save your story ?

Mine must go !

Say—say that you refused the crown to

lue

—

( 'harles, yours shall la- my story I You
immured

.Me. say, at Kivoli. A single year
1 spend without a sight of you, then

die

—

That will serve every purpose—tell that

talc

The world !

Clui. Mistrust me '. Help I

I If. Past help, |)ast ruaeh !

"i'is in the heart—you cannot reach the
heart

:

This broke mine, that I did believe, you,
Charles.

Would have d lied and so disgraced me.
Pd. Charles

Has neverceased tobeyour subject, sire!

He reigned at first through setting up
yourself

-Vs pattern : if he e'er seemed harsh to
you,

."{'was from a loo inlciise iipptoiation
Of vour own character : he acted you ~

I
Ne er for an instant did I think it

real,

j

Nor look for any other than thi.-. end.

I hold him worlds the worse on that

I

account

;

But so it was.

j

('Art. \tn Poi.YX.J I lovr you, now,
'

indee<l

!

[To \i(T«R.J You never knew mo !

Vit. Hardly till this moment.
When I seem learning many other

things,

. liocause the time for using (hem is pH-.».

If 'twere to do again ! That "s idly

wished.

Truthfulness might prove |K>licy a-

gowl
.\s guile. Is this my daughteis fore-

head ? Yes—
I've made it titter now to Ik" a i|ii«'en"s

I

Than formerly—I've |)!oughed the deep
lines there

Which keep too well a crown from slip-
i ping oiT !

Xo matter. Ouile has made me King
again.

Loui*— liriix in Kititj Viclor'-ilina— lninj

.iiiiri.

When Louis reigned—anil, ul»ii, \'irlir

reigned—
How the world talks already of us two I

(!o<l of ecli|)se and each iliscoloiired star,

i

Why do I linger then 1

!
Ha ! Where lurks he ?

U'Ormea ! Come nearer to your King I

I Now stand !

[Collecting his strength as D'Ohmea
approaches.

But you lied, D'Ormea ! I do not le) ent.

[DiLS.

}',

L

I'

Wj.
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THE RETURN OF THE DRUSES
A tka(;edy

1843

Persons

Initiated DruMs—Maani.
,, „ Kausiioiik,

HAtiiiiii, Avuoii, and oIIuth.

rninitittte«l Druses.

I

Prefect's (Jimrd, Nnneio's Attcndant>,
Admiral'H Force.

Time. 11—.

Place, An Islet of the Sontliern Sixjrades, colonise<l l»y Dnisrs of Lebanon, anil

garrisoned Ity the Knights-Hospitallers of Rhodes.

Scene, A Hall in the Prefeet's Palace.

The Grand-Master's Pnfnt.
The Patriarch's Nuneio.
The Republic's Admiral.
LoYs i>E Dreix, Knight-Novice.
Initiated Druses

—

Djabal.
., „ Khai.il.

„ „ Anael.

ACT I

h! ,lcr ikiiltliilij Karshook, Raghib,
Ayoob, ntid other iniliakd Druses.

inrh (IS he untirn ca/tliiig off a rof}<:

(hot ronccnU hit distinctive black

vest and lehile turban ; then, as
giving a loose to cxidtation,—

Kar. The moon is carried olT in purple

lire

:

Day brcak.s at last ! Break glory, with
the day.

On Djabal's dread incarnate mystery
Now ready to resume its pristine shft|)e

Of Hakeem, as the Khalif vanished erst

In what seemed death to uninstructed
eyes.

On red Alokattam'sverge—«ur Founder's
tlcsh.

As he resumes our Founder's function !

Ragh. —Death
Swee|) to the Christian Prefect that

en.-<Iaved

So long us sad Druse exiles o'er the sea !

Ay.—Most joy be thine, O Mother-
mount ! Thy brood

Returns Id thee, no outcasts as wc left,

But thus—but thus ! Behind, our
Prefect's corse

;

• Before, a i)rebenco like the morning'
'

thine,

.Absolute Djabal late,—(!o<l Hakeem
now

That day breaks !

Kar. OflF then, with disguise at la>t

!

As from our forms this hateful garl) wc
strip.

Lose every tongue its glozing accent ton,

Di.scard each limb the ignoble gesturi 1

Cr.y.

'Tis the Druse Nation, warders on our

mount
Of the world's secret, since the birth of

time,
— No kimlred slips, no olTsets from thy

stock.

No spawn of Christians are we, Prefect.

we
Who rise . . .

-ly. Who shout . . .

Raijh. Who seize, a first-fruits, hn

—

S[K)il of the s()oiler ! Brave !

{They begin to tear down, and i>i

dispute for, the decorations vf tin

hall.

Kar. Hold !

Aij. —Mine, I say ;

And mine shall it continue I
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A'cir. JiiHt Ihittfrin^rp! Turned IlakM-iii ; nnil iMfun- us,
Tako anythin){ licxidc ! \jt, Npin- on I^-liaiion !

, "I'''**' ,

Vii'ldM the |K)rch T Si>are not ! Thi-re
Curl BrriifntwiMP wreathe<l roluninfi to \m minionit dragp'<l

,,,
,.'''«" *op

. ... .

Thy daughter, KarBhook.tothe Prefect's
Of the roof, antl hide theni8elve8 > ouih !

inysteriouHly Ayoob ! Thy son.to Koothe the Prefect's
Among the twinkling lights and darks pride,

that haunt Bent o'er that task, the death-sweat on
Yon cornice 1 Where the huge veil, they

suspend
Before the Prefect's chamber of delight,
Floats wide, then falls again as if its

slave,

Thescented air, took heart now, and anon
Lost heart, to buoy its breadths of

gorgcousness

his brow.
Carving the spice-tree's heart in scroll-

work there !

Onward in Djalml's name !

As Ihc lumult in at hciijlil, eiilir Khalil.
A pause nnd sihncv.

. _ ,

A'Art. Was it for this.
Above the gloom they droop in—all the Djabal hath summone<l you ? Dc^ci vc

l>orch
i

you thus
I.f jewelled o'er with frostwork ( hiirnc- A |)ortion in to-day's event ? What,

tery; I here—
And see yon eight-point cross of white

|

When most behoves your feet fall soft,
flame, winking

|

your eyes
Hoar-silvery like some fresh-broke Sink low, yi.iir tongues lie still,— at

marble-stone:
j

Djabal's side.

Raze out the Rho<lian cross there, so i

Close in his very hearing, who, pcr-
thou leav'st me

This single fringe !

Ay. Ha, wouldst thon, dog-fox ?

Help

!

—Three handbreadths of gold fringe,

my son was set

To twist, the night he die<l !

A'ar. Nay, hear the knave !

And I could witness my one daughter
Iwrne,

A week since, to the Prefect's couch, vet
fold

These arms, be mute, lest word of mine

chance.
Assumes e'en now Go<l Hakeem's

dreaded shaiH',

—

Dispute you for these gauds ?

Ay. How say'st thou, Kliulil ?

Doubtless our Master prompts thee !

Take the fringe.

Old Karshook ! I suj)j)osed it was a
day . . .

Kha. For pillage ?

A'ar. Hearken, Khalil ! Never spoke
A boy so like a song-bird ; we avouch

thee
should mar Prettiest of all our Master's instruments

Our Master's work, delay the Prefect Except thy bright twin-sister-thou
here and Anael

A day, prevent his sailing hence for ! Challenge his i)rime regard : but we
Rhodes

—

I

may crave
How know I else ?—Hear me denied my (Such nothings as we be) a portion too

right
By such a knave !

Bagh. [interposing.] Each ravage for

himself

!

Booty enough ! On, Druses ! Be there
found

Blood an<l a heap behind us ; with us,

Djabal

Of Djabal's favour ; in him we believed.
His bound ourselves, him moon by

moon obeyed.
Kept silence till this daybreak—so, may

claim
Reward : who grudges nie my claim ?

j

Ay. ' To-day
I
Is not as yesterdpv !

I:

I

m

M
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I

""•/'' Sianil otl ! riic Wliiie-i roMx Kni)(htM<if ihcailjaciiii
khii. Hi-InI Villi '.'

lull" 1

Mii>t I, the (li-l«*Kiil<- of Ujalml, draw Kar. Ami why eluo r««n<l we ilown.
Hi« wrath on you, »he ilay of our wrench u|>. rare out T

K«'turii ? jThw" KniKhtH of RhcNlcH we thus
(Hhir Priimn. VVrenclj from thrir

|

HolicitPil

UroHj) tlH' fringe ! Hound ! muRt For help, lieNtoweil on un a fiercer [h-i
the earth

j

Than nught wo fled—their Prefect ; whi>
Vomit her plagues on \i>i thro' thee ?

—

liegan
and thi-e ?

i His promised mere (latemal governam •'.

Phigue nic not. Khalil, for their fault !
^

Kv a prompt niaiMatreof all our8heikli>
A'*<i. Oil, Mhuiiie !

]

Able to thwart the Order in its stheinr
Thun breaks toiliiy on you. the mystic

;

Of crushing, with our nationalities,
• riljc i Kach chance of our return, and tamiim

Who, flying the approach of Onman,
! um

hore I BondslavcM to Rhodes for ever—all. In-

Our faith, a inereMt spark, from Syiiu'N thinks
r'«lK«' To end by this days treason.

Its birthplace, hither ! J^t the sea Kliii. Say I not •

•••vide You, fitted to the Order's pHr|M)ses,
I'lieNe hunters from their prey, you said. Your SheikhM cut ofl, your very gail)

and safe proseril>ed.
In thin dim ixlet's virgin solitude Must yet rei eive one degradation luor. ,

Tend we our faith, the ftpurk. till The Knights at last throw off the nia-k
happier lime —transfer,

Kan it to Hrc ; till Hakeem rise again. As tributary now, and appanage.
According to his wonl that, in the flesh This islet they are but protectors (,f.

Which faded on Mokattam ages >ince. To their own ever-craving lord. H'
Me. at our extreme ni'ed, would inter- Church,

I'ose, Which licenses all crimes that puv i

And, reinstating all in (lower and bliss, thus.
Lead us himself to [..ebanon on<e more,

j

Yt»u, from their Prefect, were to !«• n
Was't not thus you tleparted years ago, signed
Kre I was born ? (Pursuant to I know n..t what . le pa.

DniMf.'i. 'Twas even thus, years ago. To the Knights' !»atriarch. ardent i.

Kha. And ilid you call—(according outvie
*« «''* law** His pre<leees«or in all wickedness

Which bid UH, lest the sacre<l grow pro- When .suddenly rose Djalml in the ini(l>!

.
.,^'*"**' Djabal, the man, ii sembl«n« . but om

Assimilate ounselves in outword rites (iod
With strangers fortune makes our lords. Confessed by sign*! and isjrten*-. Vc

and live saw fire
As Christian with the Christian. .Tew Bicker round Ujabal. heard strati'i

with Jew, music flit

Druse only with the Druses)—did you Bird-like about his brt)w '

**"
!

Pru)ie.<i. We saw—wehean! '

Or no, to stand 'twixt you and Osman's Djabal is Hakeem, uie incarnate DreaH

,, ,

•ag*'' The phantasm Klialif. King of Pr..
(.Mad to pursue e'en hither thro' the sea digies !

'J'he remnant of your tribe) a race self- Klin. And as he said hath not our
vowed Khalif k-ir.

To endless warfare with his hordes and And so disposed events (from land i

•''•"• land
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(•iiHHiiiK invisibly) thai whrn. lhi» morn. Knr. I )iii|)|ioim>4| no.
riif \m[ of villaiiy coiiiplfte, thcri' Kh<i. JiKigr yoitrxi-lvt <

!

•'""•'" Turn— Jhiix : 'tin in tho alcove at tin*
I'hf* i'atriarch'N Xiintio with thiM hark

MantfrH I'riffot Of yondor rolunin«Ml jwrth, whoKe
Thi'ir tri-aHon to conMummate,—each t-ntrance now

will fail- The veil hideH, that our Prefect holds
For a iroiichinu handful, an U|>lifte<i

i

hiw Ntate :

nation; Ilereive* the Numio, when the one,
lor Niniulated ChriNtianf), confesucd from Khodrrt,

DriweH : '11,,. other landn from Syria ; there they
And, for ulavett past ho|>e of the Mother- meet.

mount. Now, IhaveMuetlwithearneHt iirayerN..

.

hroedinen returning there 'neath Ven- Kar. For wliui
ice' flaK ; Shall the Bride's brother vainly r»ue ?

I hnt \ enioe which, the Ho»|)italler»f(M'. Kha. That mine—
(IrantM us from Candia escort home at Avenpinn in one blow a myriad wrongs

I"';''"
, ^'"Kl't ••<• tl"- band to slay the Prefect

Uf our rclin«iuisbc(! ,.|c. Hhislci (oiuils there!
Iierown-

I >i"bal rc..Tv<- tliiit nftiee for himself.
\cniee, whose |iriiMii<<ed argoMes .^liiiiilil l.| lilntc,

,

"'"""' riius far, u^ voMUKot of you all, I speak
l.iward theharl>.Mii i« il imw ibal you, -Searce more enliKhtemrl than your-

""<! .vou. selves : vii„e. near
And y«)u, »ele, led from the ri -t to U-ar A> I a|)proacb him. nearer as I trusi
Hie biirfheii lit llie Klialit - secret, Sion to approadi our Master, he reveals

fi'i^'ber Only the (JtHl's power, not the iilory yet.
T<>-.|ay - evt III. entitled by yi irwionjjs. Therefore I reasoned with vou :" now,
\iid witness in the I'refect ^ hall his hk servant

b'lc To Djabal, bearin>r his aiilhoritv,
Ihat y»)ii (hire dull li these gaiids .' Ay. Hear me apiioint vour several posts!

drop them ! Till noon
'^'"- True, None see him save myself and Anael

—

Most true, all l' • ami yet, niay one once
dare hint. The deed achicve<l. our Khalif, casting

Thou i«rt the youngest of us ?— though off

employed The endiodied Awes tremendous mvs-
Abundantly as Djabal's < onlidani, terv.
Transmitter of his mandates, even now. The weakness of the flesh disgnlbe,
Miirh less, whene'er l)eside him AiiacI resumes

Rraees His projHM' .•'ory. ne'er to fade ajrain.
Tl.'- cedar throne, his Queen-bride, art

thou like Hfirr a Druse.
To occupy its lowest step that day : Tin Drii.it. Our Prefect lands from
Now. Khalil, wert thou checked as tlion Rhodes !—Without a sign

a.spirest. That he sus|)ects aught since he left our
i''>rbidden such or such an liononr,

—

Isle;
say, \or in bis train a single guard beyond

Would silence serve so amply r Ihe few he sailed with hence : so" have
A'*«. Karshook thinks we learned

! rovri honour.s ? 'RVil, n..r idiv ihinks : i'luiu Lo^s.
Honours ? I have demande<l oil hem all Kar. ' I.ovs r Is not I.ovs gone
The greatest ! For ever ?
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Ayooh. Loys, thp Frank Knight,
]

Suninion our i)eoplp, Raghib ! Bid all
returned ?

|

forth

!

The Drmc. Loys, the boy, stoot' -n Tell them the long-kept secret, old and
the leading i)row

|

young

!

Conspicuous in his gay attire,—and f.'et free the captives, let the trampled
leapt --'—

Into the surf the foremost. Since day-
dawn

I kept watch to the Northward ; take
but note

Of my poor vigilance to Djabal

!

Kha. Peace !

Thou, Karshook, with thy company,
receive

The Prefect as a))pointed : see, all keep
The wonted show of servitude : an-

nounce
His entry here by the accustomed peal

raise

Their faces from the dust, because at

length
The cycle is complete, God Hakeem's

reign

Begins anew ! Say, Venice for our
guard.

Ere night we steer for Syria ! Hear you,
Druses ?

Hear you this crowning witness to tiic

claims
Of Djabal ? Oh, I sjmke of hope and

fear.
Of trumpets, then await the further

j

Reward and punishment, because he
pleasure bade

Of Djabal
! (Loys back, whom Djabal ' Who has the right ; for me, what should

sent
J I say

To RhcKles that we might spare the But, mar not those imperial lineaments.
single Knight Xo majesty of all that rapt regard

Ve.x by the least omission ! Ix't him rist-

Without a check from you !

Ihme/t. I^t Djabal rise I

Worth sparing !)

Enter a second Druse.

The Druse. I espied it lirst ! Say, I
First sjiied the Nuncio's gulley from the Enter Lo\h.—The Druses ntrc silent.

o • .
'^.°"*^ •

^, , . ,
^'^y^- ^Vho s|)eak8 of Djabal ?— for

Saulst thou a Crossed-keys (la,-? would I seek him, friends '

flap the mast ?
j

[A,ide.] Tu Dieu ! 'Tis as our Isle brol.o
It nears apace ! One galley and no

j

out in song
more— For joy, its Prefect-incubus drops olT

If Djabal chance to ask who spied the
Hag,

Forget not, I it was !

Eha. Thou, Ayoob, bring
The Nuncio and his followers hither !

Break
One rule prescribed, ye wither in your

blood.

Die at your fault

!

Enter a third Druse.

The Druse. I shall see home, see
home !

—Shall banquet in the sombre groves
again

!

|

To-day, and I succeed him in his rule !

But no—they cannot dream of their

good fortune !

[Aloud.] Peace to you. Druses ! I liavc

tidings for you.
But first for Djabal : where 's your tail

bewitcher.
With that small Arab thin-lipped silv( r-

mouth ?

Kha. [Aside to Kar.] Loys, in truth 1

Yet Djabal cannot err !

Kar. [to Kha.] And who takes char;;c

of Loys ? That 's forgotten,
Desj>ite thy wariness ! Will Loy^

stand
Hail to thee, Khalil

! Venice looms afar ; And see his comrade slaughtered
i he argosies of Venice, Hke a cloud, Jx>i/s. [Aside.] How they shrink
«.'.-ir up from Candia in the dist.incc !"

; And wliisiier. with tho^c rapid facir !

A''«. Joy ! I What ?
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The sight of me in their oppressors'

garb
Strikes terror to the simple tribe ? Go<l's

shame
On those tiiat bring our Order ill repute !

Hut all 's at end now ; better days begin
For these mild motmtaineers from over-

sea :

The timidest shall have in me no Prefect

To cower at thus ! [Aloud.] I asked for

Djabal

—

Kar. [Aside.] Better
One lure<l him, ere he can suspect,

inside
i

The corridor ; 'twere easy to dispatch '

A youngster. [To Lovs.
| Djabal passed

some minutes since

Thro' yonder porch, and ... i

Kha. [A.tidc.] Hohl ! What, him
ilispatch ?

The only Christian of them all we charge
No tyranny upon ? Who,—noblest

Knight
Of all that learned from time (o time

their trade
Of lust and cruelty among us,—heir

To Europe's pomps, a truest child of

pride,

—

Vet stood between the Prefect and our-
[

selves
j

From the beginning ? Loys. Djabal
\

makes
;

Account of, and precisely sent to

:

Rhodes
For safety ?—I take charge of him ! }

[7*0 Loys.] Sir Loys,—
r^yx. There, cousins ! Does Sir Loys :

strike you dead f

Kha. [adranring.] Djabal has inter-

course with few or none
Till noontide : but, your pleasure ?

Loi/.<>. ' Intercourse
With few or none t

'—(.\h, Khalil, when
you spoke

I saw not your smooth face ! All health !

—and health
To Anael ! He 'v fares .\nael ?)

—
' Inter-

course
With few or none ?

' Forget you, I've

been friendly

With Djabal long ere you or any Druse ?

—Knough of him at Kcnnes, 1 think.

beneath i

The Duke my father's roof ! He'<l tell

by the hour.

With fi.xed white eyes beneath his

swarthy brow,
Plausi blest stories . . .

A7(rt. Stories, say you ?—Ah,
The quaint attire !

Loyi. My dress for the last time !

How sad I cannot make you understand.
This ermine, o'er a shield, betokens me
Of Bretagne, ancientest of provinces
And noblest ; and, what 's best and

oldest there.

See, Dreux', our house's blazon, which
the Nuncio

Tacks to an Hospitaller's vest to-day !

Kha. The Nuncio we await ? What
brings you back

From Rhodes, Sir Loys ?

Loyi^. How you island-tribe

Forget, the world 's awake while here
you drowse !

What brings me back ? What should
not bring me, rather ?

Our Patriarch's Nuncio visits you to-

day—
Is not my year's probation out ? I come
To take the knightly vow.s.

Kha. What 's that yoii wear ?

Loys. This Rhodian cross ? The cross

your Prefect wore.

You should have seen, as I saw, the full

Chapter
Rise, to a man, while they transferred

this cross

From that unworthy Prefect's neck to

. . . (fool—
My secret will escape me !) In a word.
My year's probation passetl, a Knight

ere eve
Am I ; bound, like the rest, to yield my

wealth
To the common stock, to live in chastity,

(We Knights espouse alone our Order's
fame)

—Change this gay weed for the black
white-crossed gown.

And fight to death against the Infidel

—Not, therefore, against you, j"ou

Christians with
Such partial difference only ns bctlts

The pcacefullest of tril)e8 ! iJut Khalil,

prithee,

ki

111.
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Is not the Isle brighter than wont to-

day ?

AVta. Ah, the new sword !

toys. See now ! You handle sword
As 'twere a catnel-stai! ! Pull ! That 's

my motto,
Annealed, ' Pro fide,'' on the blade in

blue.

Kha. No curve in it ? Surely a blade
should curve !

Loys. Straight from the wrist

!

Loose—it should poise itself !

Kha. [waving with irrepressible exul-

tation the sword.] We are a nation,
Loys, of old fame

Among the mountains ! Rights have we
to keep

With the sword too !

[Remembering himself.] But I forget

—

you bid me
Seek Djabal ?

Loys. Wli&t ! A sword's sight
scares you not ?

Sudden at Rhodes before the noblo
Chapter,

And (as best proof of ardour in its cause
Which ere to-night will have become,

too, mine)
Acquaint it with this plague-sore in its

body.
This Prefect and his villanous career ?

The princely Synod ! All I dared re-

quest
Was his dismissal ; and they graciously
Consigned his very office to myself

—

Myself may heal whate'er 's diseased !

And good
For them, they did so ! Since I never

felt

How lone a lot, tho' brilliant, I embrace,
Till now that, past retrieval, it is mine

—

To live thus, and thus die ! Yet, as I

leapt

On shore, so home a feeling greeted me
That I could half believe in Djabal's

story.
(Tho People I will make of him and He used to tempt my father with, at

them

!

j

Rennes—
Oh. let my Prefect-sway begin at once !) And me, too, since the stoiy ;«\,.clit
Bring Djabal—say, indeed, that come

j

me here

,„ he must!
|
OfsomeCountDreuxandancestorofours

Kha. At noon seek Djabal in the
; Who, sick of wandering from Bouillon's

Prefect s Chamber,
|

war.
And find . . . [A.iide.] Nay, 'tis thy

, Left his old name in Lebanon.
cursed race 8 token, I Long days

1-rank pride, no special msolence of At least to spend in the Isle ! and, iiiy
mine . no'w 3 knovtii

[Aloud.] Tarry, and I will do your An hour hence, what if Anael turns on
bidding, Loys. ! nie

[To the rest aside.] Now, forth you ! I The great black eyes I must forget ?
proceed to Djabal straight.

j
Why, fool,

Leave this poor boy, who knows not Recall them, then ? My business is with

,^u
..yh'^* he says.

i Djabal,
Oh, will It not add joy to even thy joy. Not Anael ! Djabal tarries : if I seek
Djabal, that I report all friends were

true ?

[Khalil goes, followed by the Druses.
Loys. Tu Dieu I How happy I shall

make these Druses !

Was't not surpassingly contrived of me
To get the long list of their wrongs by

heart.

Then take the first pretence for stealing
off

him ?

—

The Isle is brighter than itswont to-day!

ACT II

Enter Djabal.
Dja. That a strong man should think

himself a God !

I—Hakeem? Tohavewanderedthrough

T. . . . , I

*he world,
iTom these poor islanders, present my- : Sown falsehood, and thence reai)ed ti..w

^''''
s^corii, now fnitli.
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For my one chant with many a change,
my tale

Of outrage, and my prayer for vengeance
— this

Required, forsooth, no mere man's
faculty.

—Nor even get a hoUl on me ! 'Tis

now

—

This day—hour—minute
—

'tis as here
I stand

On the accursed threshold of the Prefect,

That I am found deceiving and de-
Xor less than Hakeem's ? The persuad-

1

ccived !

ing Loys
\

And now what do I ?—Hasten to the
To pass probation here ; tlic getting few

access
j Deceived, ere they deceive the many

—

By Loys to the Prefect ; worst of all, ' shout.

The gaining my tribe's conrtdence by As I professed, I did believe myself

!

fraud Say, Druses, had you seen a butchery

—

That would disgrace the very Franks,— If Ayoob, Karshook saw—Maani there
a few Must tell you how I saw my father

Of Europe's secrets that subdue the sink;
flame. My mother's arms twine still about my

The wave,—to ]ily a sim|)K' tribe with neck ;

these, I hear my brother's shriek, here 's yet
Ttx)k Hakeem ? the scar

And I feel this first to-day ! Of what was meant for my own death-
Does the day break, is the hour inimi- blow—say,

nent If you l-..d woke like me, grown year by
When one deed, when my whole life's year

deed, my deed
;
Out of the tumult in a far-off clime.

Must be accomplished ? Hakeem ? Would it be wondrous sn^h delusion
Why the Gotl ? j grew ?

Shout, rather, ' Djabal, Youssof's child, I walked the world, asked help at every
thought slain hand ;

With his whole race, the Druses' Came help or no ? Not this and this ?

Sheikhs, this Prefect Which helps

Endeavoured to extirpate—saved, a When I returned with, found the

child. Prefect here,

Returnsfromtraversingtheworld.aman, The Druses here, all here but Hakeem's
\ble '.o take revenge, lead back the self,

march The Khalif of the thousand prophecies.

To Lebanon '—so shout, and who gain- Reservetl for such a juncture,—couUl

says 1 i I call

Hilt now, because delusion mixed itself My mission aught but Hakeem's ?

Insensibly with this career, all 's
i

Promised Hakeem
changed !

i More than performs the Djabal—you
Have I brought Venice to afford us • absolve ?

convoy ?
j

—Me, you will never shame before the

'True—but my jugglings wrought that!'
|

crowd
Putlheai.. i Yet happily ignorant?—Me, both

Into our jjeojile where no heart lurked ?
j

throngs surround—
' Ah, The few deceived, the many unabused.

What cannot an impostor do !

'

i
—Who, thus surroAnded, slay for you

Not this ! and them
Not do this which I do ! Not bid, The Prefect, lead to I^banon ! No

avaunt
j

Khalif,

Falsehood ! Thou shalt not keep thy i But Sheikh once more ! Mere Djabal

—

hold on me

!

I
not . .

,

V ;

1- ;

V i
t

«:
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Enter Khalil haHUy.

Klia. —God Hakeem

!

'Tis told ! The whole Druse nation
knows thee, Hakeem,

As we ! and mothers lift on high their
babes

Who seem aware, so glisten their great
eyes,

Thou hast not failetl us ; ancient brows
are proud !

Our elders could not earlier die, it seems.
Than at thy coming ! The Druse heart

is thine

!

Take it ! my Lord and theirs, be thou
adored !

Dja. [Aside.] Adored !—but I re-

nounce it utterly !

Kha. Already are they instituting
choirs

And dances to the Khalif, as of old
'Tis chronicled thou bad'st them.

Dja. [Aside.] I abjure it

!

'Tis not mine—not for nie !

Kha. Why pour they wine
Flavoured like honey and bruised

mountain herbs ?

Or wear those strings of sun-dried cedar-
fruit ?

Oh—let me tell thee—Esaad, we sup-
posed

Doting, is carried forth, eager to see
The last sun rise on the Isle—he can see

now !

The shamed Druse women never wept
before :

They can look up when we reach home,
they say.

Smell !—Sweet cane, saved in Lilith's
breast thus long

—

Sweet !— it grows wild in Lebanon.
And I

Alone do nothing for thee ! 'Tis my
office

Just to announce what well thou
know'st—but thus

Thou bidst nie. At this selfsame
moment tend

The Prefect, Nuncio, and the Admiral
Hither, by their three sea-paths : nor

forget
Who were the trusty watchers !—thou

forsret ?

L e me, who do forget that Anacl
bade . . .

Dja. [Aside] Ay, Anael, Anael— is

that said at last t

Loudei than all, that would be said. I

knew !

What does abjuring mean, confessing
mean.

To the people ? Till that woman crossed
my path.

On went I, solely for my ])eople's sake :

1 1 saw her, and I first saw too myself,

j

And slackened pace : * if I should prove
I

indeed
Hakeem—with Anael by !

'

Kha. [Aside.] Ah, he is rapt !

Dare I at such a moment break on him
Even to do my sister's bidding ? Yes !

The eyes are Djabal's, and not Hakeem's
yet!

Though but till I have spoken this,

})erchance.

Dja. [Aside.] To yearn to tell her, and
yet have no one

Great heart's word that will tell her I

I could gasp
Doubtless one such word out, and die !

[Aloud.] You said
That Anael . .

.

Kha. . . . Fain would see thee,

speak with thee.
Before thou change, discard this E I's

shape
She knorvs, for Hakeem's shape she is

to know.
Something 's to say that will not from

her mind :

I know not what—" I.«t him but come I

she said.

Dja. [Half-apart.] My nation—all my
Druses—how fare they ?

Those I must save, and suffer thus to

save.

Hold they their posts ? Wait they their
Khalif too ?

Kha. All at the signal pant to flock

around
That banner of a brow :

Dja. [Aside.] And when they flo( k.

Confess them this—and after, fur

reward.
Be chased with bowlings to her feet

perchance ?
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—Have the jHwr outraged Druses, tieaf Into tluH peril—art tliou Hakeem If

'

and blind,
j

No

!

Precede me there—forestall my story, Only a mission like thy njission renders
there

—

All these obe<licnt at a breath, subdues
Tell it in mocks and jeers !

I lose myself

!

Who needs a Hakeem to direct him
now ?

I need the veriest child—why not this

child •>

[Turning abruptly to Khalil.
You are a Druse too, Khalil ; you were

nourished
Like Anael with our mysteries : if she
Could vow, so nourishetl, to love only

one
Who should revenge the Druses, whence

j)roceeds

Your silence ? Wherefore made you no
essay.

Who thus implicitly can execute
My bidding ? What have I done, you

could not '1

Who, knowing more than Anael the
prostration

Of our once lofty trilw-, tlic daily life

Of this detested . . .

Does he come, you say,

This Prefect t All "s in readiness 1

Khu. The sworfl.

The sacred robe, the Khidif's mystic
tiar.

Laid up so long, are all disjHjseil beside

The Prefect's chamber,

Their private passions, brings their wills

to one !

Dja. You think so ?

K/ia. Even now—when
they have witnessed

Thy miracles—had I not threatened
them

With Hakeem's vengeance, they would
mar the whole.

And couch ere this, each with his

s[>ecial prize,

>Safe in his dwelling, leaving our main
hope

To jierish ! Xo ! When these have
kissed thy feet

At Lebanon, the Past purged off, th«
Present

Clear,—for the Future, even Hakeem's
mission

May end, and I perchance, or any youth.
Can rule them thus renewed.—I talk to

thee!
Dja. And wisely. Ho is Anael's

brother, pure
As Anael's self ! Go say, I come to her.

Haste ! I will follow you. [Khalil goes.

01), not confess
To these—the blinded multitude—con-

fess.

Before at least the fortune of my deed
Dja. —Why did you des|)air ? Half authorize its means ! Only'to her
Kfio. I know our nation's state r Too Let confers my fault, who in my

surely know,
|

fh
.\s thou, who s|)eiik'st to prove me ! , Curletl up like incense from a magc-

Wrongs like ours
|

king's tomb
Should wake revenge : but when 1 1 When he would have the wayfarer

.sought the wronged
|

descend
And spoke,—' The Prefect stabbed your Through the earth's rift and take hid

son—arise

!

|

treasure u|).

Your daughter, while you starve, eats When should m / first child's-'areless-
shameless bread

|

ness have'stopped
In his pavilion—then, arise ! '—my

^

H not when I, whose lone youth hurried
speech I past

Fell idly
—

'twas, ' Be silent, or worse ' Letting each joy 'scape for the Druses'
fare

!

|

sake.
Endure, till time's slow cycle prove At length recovered in one Druse all

complete ji)\>

i
•>

If.

I;

;.ii-

si?

m

0^ !|

Who may'st thou be that takest on thee
, Were her brow brighter, her eyes richer,

to thrust i still
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11

Would I confesH ! On the gulf's verge
|

In that enfoned, still fashion, word mi
I pause.

!
word !

How could I slay the Prefect, thus and
j
'Tis the old current which must swell

thus ?

Anael, be mine to guard me, not destroy

!

[Gws.

EnterAyAVL,and Maasi, wfto in aviating
to array hvr in the ancient dress of

the Druses.

An. Those satTron vestures of the
tabret-jiirls !

Comes Djabal, think you ?

Maa. Doubtless Djabal comes.
An. Dost thou snow-swathe thee

kinglier, Lebanon,
Than in my dreams ?.—Xay, all the

tresses off

My forehead ! look I lovely so ''. He
says

That I am lovely.

Man. Lovely : nay, that hangs
Awry.
An, You tell me how a khandjar

hangs ?

The sharp side, thus, along the heart,
see. marks

The maiden of our class. Are you con-
tent

For Djabal as for nie ?

Maa. (."ontent, my child,
j

An. Oh, mother, tell mc more of him ! ;

He comes
|
How he hail gone from land to Ian. I Im

Even now— tell more, till up my scud save
w'*h him ! Our trilM-—allies were sure, nor foes to

Maa. .And did I not . . . yes, surely ... dread
;

tell you all >. And much he mused, days, nights, ajom
An. What will be changed in Djabal he luuscd :

when the Change Hut never till that ilay when, j.alc aii'l

-Arrives? Which feature? Not his eyes! worn
Maa. "Tis writ, .As by a pcrseverinj: woe. he cried

Our Hakeem's eyes rolled lire and dove ' Is there not one Druse left nu- '. '—and
the dark

j

I showed
^"Iit-rWy.

j

The way to Khaiils and your hidiiiL-
.In. Is'othiseyes! His voice jH-rhaps?

;

jilacc

Vet that's no change; for a grave ' From the abhorred eve of the i'nfct
current lived

,
lure,—(Jrandly beneath the surface ever So that he saw you, heard vou s|>< ak

lived, till then.
Ihat, scattering, broke as in live i-ilver Never did he announce—(how the iii<"ii

spray sc.-turd

While . . . all, the bliss . . . he would \ To oik- and shut, the while, above ii-

discourse to me both !)

thro' that.

For what least tone, .Maani, could I lo.xc?

'Tis surely not his voice will change !

—If Hakccrii
Only stood by ! If Djabal, somehow,

jiassed

Out of the radiance as from out a rolic
;

Possessed, but was not it !

He lived with you ?

Well—and that morning Djabal saw inc

first

And heard my vow never to wed but one
Who saved uiy People—on that day . . .

proceed !

Maa. Once more, then: from Ww
time of his return

In secret, changed so since he left tlic

Isle

That I, who screened our Emir') last of

sons.

This Djabal, from the Prefect's massaiTc
—Who bade him ne'er forget the child

he was,
—Who dreamed so long the youth lie

miglit become—

•

I knew not in the man that child ; tlir

man
Who spoke alone of ho|K's to save <iiir

trilH',
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—His misHion was the mission promised , [Djabal enters.] Oh, why is it
"8

—

I cannot kneel to you ?

The tyclo had revolved—all things i Dja. Kathcr, 'tis I
renewing, I Should kneel to you, my Anael

!

He was lost Hakeem clothed in ilesh to
,

An. Even ho !

'cad
, For never seem you—shall I speak the

His children home anon, now veiled to truth t—
work

Great purposes—the Druses now would
change !

An. And they have changed ! And
obstacles (lid sink.

And furtherances rose ! And round his

form
Played tire, and music l>eat her angel

wings !

My people, let nie more rejoice, oh,

more
!

For you than for myself ! Did I but
watch

Afar the pageant, feel our Khalif pass,

One of the throng, how proud were I

—

tho' ne'er

Singled by Djabal's glance ! But to be
chosen

Never a God to me ! 'Tis tho Man's
hand.

Eye, voice ! Oh, do you veil these to our
peoi)le,

Or but to me 1 To them, I think, to
them !

And brightness is their veil, shadow

—

my truth !

You mean that I should never kneel to
you

—So I will kneel

!

Dju. [preventing her.] No—no !

[Feeling the khandjnr as he raises her.

Ha, have you chosen . .

.

.I»i. The khandjar with our ancient
garb. But, Djabal,

Change not, be not exalted yet ! give
time

His own from all, the most his own of That I may plan more, perfect more.
all. My blood

To be exalted with him, side by side. Beats—beats !

[Aside] Oh must I then—since
Loys leaves us

Xevcr to come again, renew in me
These doubts so near effaced already

—

must
I needs confess them now to Djabal ?

Own
That when I saw that stranger—heard

his voice,

My faith fell, and the woeful thought
Hashed first

Lead the exulting Druses, meet . . . ali,

how
Worthily meet the maidens who await
Ever beneath the cedars—how deserve
This honour, in their eyes ? So bright are

they
That saffron-vestured sound the tabrets

there

—

The girls who throng there in my
dreams ! One hour

And all is over : how shall I do aught
That may deserve next hour's exalting ? I That each effect of Djabal's presence,

—How ?—
I

taken
[Suddenly to .Maani.

i
For proof of more than human attributes

Mother, I am not worthy of hini ! I In him, by nic whose heart at his ap-
read it

j

proach
.Still in his eyes ! He stands as if to tell I Beat fast, whose brain while he was by

me
I

swam round,
I am not, yet forbears ! Why else revert

\ Whose soul at his departure died away.
To one theme ever ?—how mere human

; —That every such effect might have
gifts

I

been wrought
Suffice him in myself—whose worship In others' frames, tho' not in mine, by

fades,

Whose awe goes ever off at his approach,
A-; now, that when he comes . . .

Or any merely mortal presence ? Doubt
Is fading fast ; shall I reveal it now ?

if
i.

'



232 THE RETURN OF THE DRUSES [act ii

How can I be rewarded preiicntly.
With doubt unespiated, undiMcloiiod ?

Dja. [Aside.] Avow the truth ? I
cannot ! In what words

Avow that all she loves in me is false ?

—Which yet has served that flower-like
love of hers

To climb by, like the clinging gourd, and
clasp

With its divinest wealth of leaf and
bloom.

Could I take down the proi»-work, in it-

self

So vile, yet interlaced and overlaid
\^''th painted cups and fruitage—might

these still

Bask in the sun, unconscious their own
strength

Of matted stalk and tendril had replaced
The old support thus silently with-

drawn !

But no; thebeauteousfabriccrushestoo.
'Tis not for my sake but for Anael's sake
' leave her soul this Hakeem where it

leans !

Oh, could I vanish from them—ciuit the
Isle !

And yet—a thought comes: here uiy
work is done

At every iwint; the Druses Jiuist

return

—

Have convoy to their birth-place back,
whoe er

The leader be, myself or any Druse-
Venice is pledged to that : 'tis for mv-

self,
•'

For my own vengeance in the Prefect's
death,

I stay now, not for them—to slay or
spare

The Prefect, whom imiwrts it save niv-
self ?

'

He cannot bar their passage from the
Isle

;

What would his death be but my own
reward '1

Then, mine I will forego. It is foregone

!

Let him escape with all my House's
blood !

Ere he can reach land, Djabal disap-
pears,

I

And Hakpcni, Anad loved, shall, fresh i

as lirst.

Live in her memory, keeping her sub-
lime

Above the world. She cannot toiuh
that worhl

By ever knowing what I truly am.
Since Loys,—of mankind the only one
Able to link my Present with my Past,
My life in Euroiic with my Island life.

Thence, able to unmask me,—I've ilis-

|K)seil

Safely at last at Rhodes, and . . .

Ettter Khaul.
A'/fa. Loys greets thee I

J>ja. Loys ? To drag me back ? It

cannot be !

An. [.liidv.] l^ys ! Ah, doubt inav
iif)t U' stifled so !

Kha. fan I have erreil that thou ,mi

gazcst ? Vcs,
told thee not, in the glad press of

tidings
Of higher iin|>ort, Loys is returned
Before the Prefect, with, if j^ssible.
Twice the light-heartcducss of old. A^

though
On some inauguration he e\|r( ts.

To-day, the world's fate Inii.'^ !

•^/«- —And asks for iiic ?

Kha. Thou knowest all things ! Thic
in thief he greets.

But every Druse of us is to be happy
At his arrival, he declares : were Lov^
Thou, Master, he could have no wider

soul
To take us in with. How I love that

Loys !

Dja. [Anidi.] (Shaiiic winds me with
her tether round and round !

Ah. [Aside.] Loys •> I take the trial

!

it is meet.
The little I can do, be done; that

faith.

All I can offer, want no i)erfecting
Which my own act may compass. A v.

this way
All may go well, nor that ignoble doiilit
Be chased by other aid than mine.

Advance
Close to my fear, weigh Loys with iiiv

l><>rd,

The moital'swilhthe more than mortal'^
gifts !

.1

'i
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I

Dja. [Atidf.] Before, there were so
few deceived ! and now

There '» doubtleHo not one least Druso
in the Isle

But, having learne<l my Huperhuinan
ciainiH,

And calling uie his Khalif-Uod, will
clatih

The whole truth out from Loys at first

word !

While Loys, for his part, will hold nie

With a Frank's unimaginable scorn
Of such im[K)8ture, to my |)eo|>le's

eyes !

Could I but keep him longer yet
awhile

From them, amuse him here until I
plan

riow he and I at once may leave the
Isle?

Khalil I cannot part with from myside

—

My only help in this emergency :

There 's Anael

!

Ati. Please you ?

D)'i- Anael—none but she !

[To Ajjael.1 I pass some minutes in the
chamber there.

Ere I see Loys : you shall speak with
him

Until I join you. Khalil follows me.
An. [Aside.] As I divined : he bids

me save myself.
Offers me a probation—I accept !

Let me see Loys !

Loyg. [HiMoM/.J Djabal!
An. [Aitidt.] 'Tis his voice.

The smooth Frank triHer with our
people's wrongs.

The self-complacent boy-incpiircr, loud
On this and that inflicted tyranny,
—Aught serving to parade an ignor-

ance
Of how wrong feels, inflicted ! Let me

close
I

With what I viewed at distance ! let

myself
j

Probe this delusion to the core ! I

i^ja. He comes !
|

Khalil, along with me ; while Anael
j

waits
i

Till I return onco more—and but once
more I

I

1£

ACT III

AsAtLand Luys.

A H. Here leave me ! Here I wait
another. 'Twas

For no mad protestation of a love
Like this you say jK)s.«esses you, I came.

Loy«. Love—how protest a love I

dare not feel ?

Mad words n>ay doubtless have escafwd
n»e—you

Are here—I only feel you here !

-^"- No more

!

Lfiyn. But once again, whom could
you love ? I dare,

Alas, say nothing of myself, who am
A Knight now, for when Knighthoo<l

we embrace.
Love we abjure : so, sjwak on safely—

siwak.
Lest I s|)eak, and betray my faith.

And yet
To say your breathing passes through

me, changes
My blood to spirit, and my spirit to

you.
As Heaven the sacrificcr's wine to it

—

Thin is not to protest my love ! You
said

You could love one . . .

An. One only ! We are bent
To earth—who raisesupniytribe.Ilove;

I

The Prefect bows us—who removes him;

j

we

I

Have ancient rights—who gives them
I

back to us,

I love. Forbear me ! Let my hand go !

Loy.H. Him
Yoti could love only 1 Where is Djabal ?

Stay !

[Aside.] Yet wherefore stay ? Who does
this but my.self ?

Had I apprised her that I come to do
Just this, what more could she acknow-

ledge ? No,
She sees into my heart's core ! What is

it

Feeds either cheek with red, as June
some rose ?

Why turns she from mo ? Ah fool, over-
fond

To dream I could call up . .

.

. . . What never dream

'If

!

life:

at'

f'
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t?

Yet ffigiiccl! 'Tt» lovu ! Oh Aiwil,
N|>vak tu lue !

Djabal

!

Ati. Svt'k Djabal by the rrt'dtt'ii

ihaiubtT
At noon ! [Shi /mrii thr rmnn.

Loy». [Anidv.] And am I not the
Preset now ?

Ih it my fate to Im; the only one
Abie to win her love, the only one
Unable to accept her love t The Pa«t
Breakt) up beneath my footing : came

I here
ThiM morn an to a Hiave, to net her free

And take her thankt*, and then N(>end
day by day

Content beitide her in the Isle r What
workti

This knowledge in me now! Her eye hai»

broken
The faint disguise away : for Anael's

sake
I left the Isle, for her es|>oiised the laiiKe

Of the Druses, all for her I thought, till

now.
To live without

!

—As I must live ! To-day
Ordains me Knight, forbids mu . . .

never shall

Forbid me to profess myself, heart, arm.
Thy soldier !

An. Djabal you demanded, comes !

Loys. [Anide.] What wouldst thou,
Loys t Sec him 't Nought beside

Is wanting : I have felt his voice a h|r>11

Troiu lirs^t to last. He brought me here,
made known

The Druses to me, drove me hence to
seek

Redress for them ; and shall I meet him
now.

When nought is wanting but a word of
his.

To—what t—induce me to spurn \\o\k, '.

faith, pride,
|

Honour away,—to cast my lot among
His tribe, l>ecomc a proverb in mens

mouths.
Breaking my high pact of companion-

ship

With those who graciou»;ly lx>stowed ou
WW

The very opportunities 1 turn

Against them ! Let mu nut see Djalml
I now

!

I

. I «. The Prefect also comes !

Iaxju. [Anidi.) Him let me set.

Not Djabal ! Him, degraded at a wonl.
To soothe me,—to attest belief in me—
Anil, after, Djabal ! Yes, ere I return

I

To her, the Nuncio's vow shall havf
destroyed

This heart's rebellion, and coerced tlii^

will

: For ever.

Anael, not before the vows
' Irrevocably hx me . . .

Let me fly !

The Prefect, or I lose myself for ever I

[(.'o<.>.

An. Yes, I am calm now ; just one
way remains

—

One, to attest my faith in him : for, sit

,

I were (|uite lost else : Loys, Djabu!,
stanti

On either side—two men ! I balunn'
looks

And words, give Djabal a man's pn -

fercn«'e.

No more. In Djabal, Hakeem is ab-
sorbed !

An«l for a love Uke this, the God who
saves

My race, selects me for his bride ! One
way !—

Enter Djabal.
Dja. \io himsdi.] No moment is to

waste, then ; 'tis resolvetl !

If Khalil may be trusted to lead back
The Druses, and if Loys can be lured
Out of the Isle—if I procure his silence,
Or promise never to return at least,—
All 's over! Even now my bark awaits—
I reach the ne.\t wild islet and the nexi.
And lose myself beneaththesunforevci

:

And now, to Anael

!

-^"- Djabal, I am thine '

Vja. Mine? Djabal's?—As ifHakeem
had not been '.'

An. Not Djabal's ? (Say lirst, do you
read my thoujihts ?

Why need I s|)eak, if you can read uiy
Ihotiglits

'

Dja. I do not, I have saiil a thousmiil
timc-i.
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.^M. (Mywiret BHaff, lHlittlUuri>riM' l'|., out, then HhatttM the wholo
hull y»'t !)

i l>ul)hle-Hhi-ll

Djabal, I knew y<Mir Mrrt-t from the Of (lt>Mh, |M>rchani'u !

IV 1 i***^"!'" .... . ....
'^'*"' !—wi«nc«H. I woul<l <lir.

UjabttI, when fir»t I naw yon ... (by our Whate'tr (Uath In-, wouhl venture now
l>«r«» to (lie

\ou U-ant, and |iriHKtMl the tinkling veil For Khnlil— for .Maani—what for thins 1

. .

***>' ,,,,.., . .
^^y '"'^ ••""brae e mv, Djabal, in mmit.

Anu one fringe full iK-himl your netk—

I

«nii>

,
""'*' '>

,

-^'y vow will not be broken, for I inuHt
... 1 knew you were not human, for I lk> HoniethinK to attent my faith in you,

""'•l U«' wort hy of you !

' ThiH (liiii netliicled hou^e where the sea J)jn. [moidtny h,r.] I tome for that—
beats to Hay

U Heaven to me—my iK«)|>le'8 hutH are Such an occasion in at hand : "tin like

•I' .1 .1 ./ ,. , M
i l«?ave you—that we |)art, my Anael,—

lothein; this augUNt form Will follow
;

j)art
me,

I for ever !

•Mix with the waves his voice will,—I i Ah. \Vc nart ? Just so ! I have
havchini; KiiccumlMMl,—

And they, the Prefect ; Oh, my happi- I am, he thinks, unworthy—and nought
uess I,.„^

^ *

Roundstothefullwhetherlchooworno! Will serve than such approval of my
His eyes met mine, he was about to faith !

H|)cak, 'I'licn, we part not ! Hcmains there r. j
His hand grew damp—surely he meant way short

„ ,

t"»ay Of that? Oh. not that !

He let me love liim : in that moment's Death !— Yet a hurt bird

, , „ I"'""* . . ,

Oit-*' in my hands—its eyes tilnied—
I shall forget my iieople i)ine for home— ' Say, it sleeps,'
They pass an.l they repasK with pallid I said, ' will wake to-morrow well '—

^
•^yi'*

'

'

'twas dea«l

!

I vowed at once a certain vow; this Dj,,. I „tand here and time flect.s.^°*'~ Anael— I comi!
-Not to embrace you till my tribe was To bid a last farewell to you : i>erhapH

»avc«l. We ne%cr nu t again. But, ere the
Luibraceme! Prefect

/>;«. [.^/*/^^] And she loved me!
Nought remained

But that ! Nay, Anael, is the Prefect
dead ?

An. Ah, you reproach niB ! True, his

death crowns all,

I know—or should know : and I would
j

do much,
ik'lieve ! but, death—Oh, you, who I

have known death, I

Would never doom the Prefect, were
I

death fearful

As we report

!

Death I—a lire curl.'^ within uo

Arrive . .

.

Enkr Khai il, hnuthhuidy.

Kha. He 's uere ! The Prefect !

Twenty guards,
Xo more—no sign he dreams of danger.

Awaits thee only—Ayoob, Karshook,
keep

Their posts—wait but the deed's accom-
plishment

To join us with thy Druses to a man !

><tili holds his coi-rsc the Nuncio—near
and near

i!

m

:.Vi.

|i !

HSi!.

From the foot's palm, aud tills up to the
|
The fleet from Caudia steering t

brain, Dju. lA^idc] AH is lost

!
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—^ *"•'
\,,

' VVliai i« thm- in hi« <lt-ath r

A*«. An(illmvvlui<l theHiuri-ilrulH'M, Ah. Mv liiotlicr -iii.!
The Hwonl. tlic hcad-tiar. at tin- |Mjrili~ I- tin-re no part in it for u».

•

the plate />>,,. K..r Khalil.
tumnian(le<l. rhou wilt hear the The triim|H't will announce the N'luui...

Prefeet'H truni|)et. entry ;

/>/(!. Then I keep Anael,—him then. Here, I Nhn'll find the Prefe< t ha»teniii"
past recall. In the I'avilion to receive lini—here

"

I »la>— tiH fore««<l on n>e ! Ah I U'naw I May thi- l»refe( t ; meanwhile M,',u\,
I niUNt conclude—HO Ik- it ! leiidN

„ ^*'i' *«• the rent.
,
The Nuncio with his jrnnrdM within: un. (

."Save Loyn, our Iih- m Molitary Hword, tluMc
All in HO safe that ... I will iieVr entreat Se( ure<l in the outer hall, hid Ay«H)li Inr
Ihy jHwt again of thee: tho' danjicr Kutry or ejfresN till 1 jjive the nign

Tu """r*. . . .

)y'''<h wnitH the landing of the arcoM.-
rhere munt be glory only mwt for tht-e ^ ou will annoimce to me : thi^ douhic
In Hiaying the Prefect !

'

nign
An.[Aiiidt.] And "tin now that

;
That justice is i)erfornied and hdi.

Djabal
|

arrived.
W ould leave me !—in the glorv meet for i When Avooh (.hall receive hut ii..t

him !
I before.

/>/<». Ah glory, I would yield the deed l^t him throw o|m' the n,i|«ce d<H.r«
to you, admit

Or any Drune ; what |X'ril there may In-. The DruxcN to l>eh»!d their tyrant ere
I keep, |.^«lf/..

I
All things conspire to We leave for ever thi.- detested si«)t

hound me (m! Co, Khalil, hurry all! no pause, no
Aot now. my soul, <lraw hack, at least !

• *

Not now !

The course is plain, howecr obscure nil

else

—

Once otfer this tremendous Hrt< ritice.

Prevent what else will In- irreparnlile,

.Secure these tranncendental helps.

regain
The Cwlars—then Ut all dark clear it-

self !

1 slay him !

fihti. Anael, and no j«rl tdp ii- '.

[To Dja.] Hast thou i>o»scssed licr

with . . .

I>}ii. [Ill A.N.] Whom s|K'ak you to y

What is it you behold there r .Nay. this He faithful ?

T, ,
"'"''*'

^., ,, „„
'!«• M""7 //'(/•/»,/.] I would fain In

Turns stranger. .Shudder you ? Ihe worthy of you '

man must .lie, ..,,,! '

[Tnunprl „Moi,t.
Aathousandsof our race have died thro Klia. He comes !

n , ,

'''"'•
, t .• , , .

•
^*>"- '^"•' I too come !

One Wow and I di.scharge his weary soul .1 „. One w..r.l. but one !Jrom the flesh that iKillutes it ; let him .Say, shall you be exalted ut the deed .'

,.^ . ."J''
Then ? On the instant ?

straight some new expiatory form, of Dja. I rx;il»t:l ? What ?

A. ''fi^^ .1 . .
^^^' there—we, thus—our wrongs i.-

Ur sea, tho reptile, or some aery thing :
; vengcd—our tribe

pause !

Whlrlonlhe<lreani.se<uretowakeanon!
Kli'i. \Vhat sign ? and who the

bearer f

I'i'i- Who shall show
My rmtf. admit to Ayoob. How she

stands I

Nave 1 not ... I must have .sonu- ta>k
for her.

Anael ! not that way ! Tis the Prefc( t

^

chamber
.Anael, keep you the ring—give you tin

sign !

{It holds her safe amid the stir.) Vou
wil'
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Sf« ttve 1 Oh, then Mhall I. iiMniri- Pr,t
y<>«r»olf,

; Bio-

Tn(i«> in th«« flear Dtuwh ?

, ,, ,
,

' HWP-it traftip '! S|)»n> what
.shall you, •thnll <>a< li <f im, Im' in hiH onlay

fjcath
I

We hau < noiigh of • Drove I in I ho IhIo
Kxaltfil ! \ jirotitahlc ganii^ ? Lrarn wit, my non,

hli'i. H*- IN hero! Which yoHJl nee:l nhortiy ! Did it
'*)" Away—away ! never liieMJ

I
T'Aiy ijo. .Sun|ii('it)n in you, all wan not pure profit,

r..#.„ Ik. Dn..,. ^ .1. /. I J
When I. the innatiate. .. amino forth—

I>>vx, ()„ having a |>artaker in my rule ?
r/i. /'r»/.f/. 1^) (JunnlH.I Hack. I Miiy. Why <li(l I yiehl thix Nuneio half the

to the ^-ulley every uuiird '

gain.
That K my sole « are now ; ».«• .-ac h If not that I might alHo Mhift—what on

oench retuin.s lijn, v

ItH coinpli'ment of rowcrn ; I rnilmrk Half of the |H'ril, I^ys !

O' the ioNtant. >in(f this Knijiht will l.,„fH. peHl ?

have it... Pr.f. Hark von !

Ala« me! t ouhl you Imv,- tin- heart. IM love you if youM let me—thi« for
my Loys ? reason,

[To (I (Juard irl,,, «///</« r.-<.
J
Oh. hrinu You nave my life ut price of ... well, say

the holy Xuneio here forthwith ' risk

I
T/ir (iuanis IJO. At leaxt, of voiir«. I came a long time

l-oyn, a rueful night, ronfess, to nee since'
The grey discard.-il I»refe( t Icav,. his To the Isle ; our Hospitallers bade me

[Hist, tame
With tears i' the eye! .So, you are These savage wizards, ami reward my-

I'refcrt now ? self—
You de|K)s». mi—you succmmI me? Hii. Loi/x. The Knights who so repudiate

'"' ' your crime :

Loyi. And dare you laugh, whom Pnf. Loys, the KnigiitA ! we doubt-
laughter less Ih-coiiu-s loss understood

Than yesterday's forced meekness we Kach other ; as for trusting to reward
b«'lield . . . From any frienil beside myself ... no,

"»«/. — When you so eloquently no

!

]>leaded, Loys, I iliitched mine on the spot, when it was
For my dismissal from the |M)st 1— .-Vh, sweet,

„,. ,
""'«k And I had taste for it. I felt these

With cause enough, consult the Xuni io wizards
.'''*'' ' Alive—was sure they were not on me,

.\nd wish him the like meekness— for so only
>**"""<•'

i
When I was on them: but with age

A servant of the church can scarce have comes raution :

bought And stinging pleasures |)lease less and
His share in thi- Isle, and paid for it, sting more.

hard pieces ! ! Year by year, fear bv fear '
l he cirls

lou ve my successor to condole with,
[

were brighter
Xuneio!

i

Than ever ('faith, there 's yet one Anael
I shall be .safe by then i the galley,

j

left.

W" '
i I set my heart upon—Oh, prithee, let

Lotj.f. \ ou make as you woiil.i te!i nu- Tlmt brave new sword lie still !)—The.se
you rejoice joys looked brighter,

lo leave your .«>oene of . ,

.

Rut silenter the town, too, as I pa.ssed.

i.ii

m-

,j5j,..
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Asyou recounted; felt he not aggrieved ?

Well might Ik—I allow«l for his half-

share

m

With this alcove's .tolicioiis memories
liegan to mingle visions of gannt

fathers, .„.„.

.

Quick-eyed sons, fnjritives from the ' Merely one hundred ! To Sir
mine, the oar.

\

Loyo. See ! you dare
Steaimg to catch me: brief, when I

;

Inculpate the whole Order ; yet should
l)«}ian

I I,

To quak ' with fear—(I think I hear the A youth, a sole voice, hav<- the iwwcr to
("hii|t?r ' change

Solicited to let me leave, now all Their evil way, had they been firm in it
'

Worth staying for was gained and gone
!) Answer me !

—I say, pref. Oh, the son of Bretagn.->
Just when for the remainder of my life Duke,
All inetho<l8 of esca|ie 8e6me<l lost—that And that son's wealth, the father's in-

then Hueiice, too.
Up should a young hot-headed Loys And the young arm, we'll even sav, mv

spring, Loys,
Talk very long and loud,—in fine, com- —The fear of losing or diverting tlies*-

\^\ , , . ,
^^^^ another v hannel, by gainsaying

IheKnightstobrcaktheirwholearrange- A novice too abruptly, could not in-
nient, have me iluence

Home for j)iire shame—from this safe- The Order ! You niigb^ join, for au^lit
hold of mine they cared, '^

Where but ten thousand Druses seek ! Their red-cross rivals of the Temple '

my life. Well,
To my wild jilace of banishment, San I thank you for my part, at all events I

tJiiies
;

Stayhere till they with<lrawv"u! You II

By Murcifi, where my three fat manors
,

inhabit
b""ip. My i)alace—sleep, (lerchance, in the

Purchased bygamshereand theXuncio's alcove,
go'<'. Where now I go to meet our liolv friend :

Are all I have to guard me.—that such Goo<l ! and now dislx-lieve nie if von
fortune pan

:

Should fall to me, I hardly couhl Thisis the first time for long years lent, i

cxi)ect ! Thus [liftM the arras] without feeling iu>l
1 herefore, I say, I d love you ! as if I liftfnl

^ 'fy»-
t'an it 1h> '. The lid up of mv tomb !

I play into your hands then ? Oh, no, no ! Loys. ' They share his crime '

The \cnerable Chapter, the (;reat Order V.mW ininishment Will overtake vmi
Sunk o the sudden into fiends of the yet !

„ ^ . 1'.',*
^ , ...

^'•f/. Thank you it does not ! Pardon
nut i will back—will vet unveil you ! this last flash :

°'"^/- Mc ? I bear a sober visage presently
lo whom ?—i)erhaps Sir Galeas, who in With the disinterested Xuncio here—

['I'^P^'''' His purchase-money safe at Murcia, too!
.>hook his white head thrice—and some I^t me rejieat—for the first time no

dozen tim.-s draught
My hand next morning shook, for value Coming as from a sepulchre salutes mk .

_, ,
ra«'

;

When we next meet, this folly may ha\ e
lo that Italian Saint, Sir Cosimo ?

—

passetl.
Indignant at my wringing year by yep.r We'll ho|)e— Ha, ha !

A thousand bezants from the coral [(Jofs through the arm •^.

«''Vfi"'*i
I

Loys. Assure me but . . . he 's gone !

I
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He could not lie ! Then what have I

pspaiio<l

!

I, who lia<l so nigh given up happiness
For ever, U» be linked with him and

them !

Oh, opportunest of discoveries ! I

Their Knight V I utterly renotmce them
all!

Hark ! What, he meets by this the

Nuncio ? yes
The same hyaena-groan-like laughter !

Quick—
To Djahal ! I am one of then» at last.

These simpUvhearted Druses—Anael's

tribe !

Djabal ! She 's mine at last—Djabal,

I say ! [Ooc-^.

ACT IV

KiiUr Djabal.

Dja. I^t mo but slay the Prefect.

The end now

!

To-mon " will be time enough to pry
Into th' ,eans I took: suffice, they

served.

Ignoble as they were, ! hurl revenge
True to its object.

[Seeing the rohex, rf-c, disposed.

Mine should never so

Have hurriedto accomplishment ! Thee,
Djabal,

Far other momls befitted ! Calm the

Robe
Should clothe this doom's awarder !

[Taking the rd)e.] Shall I dare
Assume uiy nation's Robe ? I am at

least

A Druse again, chill Europe's policy

Drops from me—I dare take the Robe.
Why not

The Tiar ? I rule the Druses, and what
more

Betokens it than rule ?—yet—yet

—

[Lay* down the tiar.

[FootMepn in the aleove.] He comes

!

[Taking the in'ord.

If the Sword .serves, let the Tiar lie !

So, feet

Clogge<J with the blood of twenty years

can fall

Thus liffhtlv ! Round me, all vc '/hosts !

He'll lift ...

Which arm to push the arras wide ?—
or both ?

Stab from the neck down to the heart

—

there stay !

Near he comes—nearer—the next foot-

step ! Now !

\Afi he da<<hiti aside the arras, AKAsr.
I'.i discovered.

Ha ! Anael ! Nay, my .\nael, can it be ?

;
Heard you the trumiiet ? I must slay

I

him here.

And here you ruin all. Why speak you
not •'.

Anael, the Prefect comes! [Anael
screams.] So late lo feel

"Tis not a sight for you to look upon ?

.\ nioment's work—but such work !

Till you go,

I must be idle—idle, I risk all

!

[Pointing to her hair.

Tho-ie locks are well, and you are beau-
teotis thus.

But with the dagger 'tis, I have to do !

An. With mine !

Dja. Bloo<l—Anael ?

An. Djabal
—

'tis thy deetl

!

It nuKst be ! I had hoped to claim it

mine

—

Be worthy thee—but I must needs con-
fess

'Twas not I, but thy.self . . . not I have ,

.

Djabal

!

Speak to me

!

Dja. Oh my punishment !

An. Speak to me
While I can speak ! touch me, despite

i the blood !

I When the command passed from thy
'

soul to mine,
I went, fire leadingme, muttering of thee.

And the approaching exaltation,

—

I
make

[ One sacrifice ! I said,—and he sat there,

I

Bade me approach ; anil, as I did ap-

!
proach.

Thy fire with music burst into my brain

:

'Twas but a moment's work, thou
'

said.st—i^Tchance
It may have been so ! well, it is thy

deed !

]
Dja. It is my dee<l

!

An. His h1oo«l, all this!

- this! Anil . .

}

'.I

i,
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And 'nore-sustain me, Djabal ! wait I hoped : I said, Heaven "had accemcdnoi—now
j^^jj I

Lot flash thy glory ! Change thyself and
,

An. Is it this blood breeds dream, in
1^® xne ' Who said

p„„„ „ I 1 . . , ,

' l-^9<''>i changuig her wMe tnaniKr

"^""•i'l'SpT"' "" " •"*'" "• 'tS'SJ'^ ""-""" ""

*""''
'sin"'! Srl°'"

"" '"""'
'

"'•' ">" W<»—~ ! A. il the D„„„ „,am, i Kiiuw,

—

^ijg Mount

On his"Tbreast-is here! 'tis the ''^""^onlj^hend™"
«^'-«-«»»-"''

small groan
;

The subtle lore of Euroi)e ! Afew secrets

llfe^henT"
' ^^^^'^'^ *''^ "^*

^

That woHd not easily aVeet the meanoM

Too swift'it cannot be, too strange, sur-
i

""'

*'Yu"aTe'
''"'' ^°"" "'""'^ ^"''

^ /)/«. [SVA°^ *„..] Thus ! Set'.'
" *'" ^'^^^'^ ^"" *" ""

''*no"b[v
'''?"!! ' ^'°" *"'^' •'°"" ^'*»y'

^i*''*'-'
^'''^ y«" »»"'"»« only,-luui^ , X .

j think
*

An Can Hakeem kneel ?
[
Maani is but human. Khalil human.

and scarce Diabal •

"'
^

^^•'' T
h^n^an eyen-.lid their words

T K.
*"" ?<'*'^«' ^Jaoa'

!

Haunt me, ther looks inirsuo me «
I have spoken falsely, and this woe is Shame on you

"

No-her?„"e ere scorn blasts me! Once
«« *°

^^^
»"«»«-

'

Rather, shame on

The de^rtee ! Oh think upon the
''^ **^

Teflcf'"^
' ^'""'^ '' ^'^'^ ''^"

-4.. iThLm Did I strike once, or
^""^

'^l^T^'
there-could I see only

n}a't^:!lT^J:ri^^ .her.
j -"niS.r''

"-^- ^'"« ^"" "^

Doth B^Slhteovator sleep: ' •''^^^^r'^A"
'^^eak. Djabal I

' Be there a miracle ! '-for I slw you ' ' him
^ ""'^ ^''""'

An H.S head lies south the portal! Hakeem would save me! Thou art

TiT
^

1 , r^*''8*»^'' *'t»' <»"•" Diabal ! Crouch •

'TowlT''
'"" ''^"'^ ' '-'—iBowtotLdust.thoutsestof our kind:

wuo* "v "w" '
;
The pdeof thee, I reared uptothecloiiil—

"""In™".'''
'""'" "" '" '" '""'"•

i

""'•'
;". ""''i''»S '°'l'. ''"-oi.r«f n.a
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The unat.;!;!;- desert's jaws of sand,

—

falls prone !

Fire, music, quenched : and now thou
liest there

A ruin, obscene creatures will moan
through !

—Let us come, Djabal

!

J>jn. Whither come ?

An. At once

—

Lest so it grow intolerable. Come !

Will I not share it with thee ? Best at
once !

So, feel less pain ! Let them deride—thy
tribe

Now trusting in thee,—Loys shall

deride !

Come to them, hand in hand, with me !

J)j(i. Where come ?

An. Whe/e ?—to the Druses thoti

hast wronged ! Confess,

Now that the end is gained—(1 love thee
now—

)

That thou hast so deceived them

—

(perchance love thee
Better than ever !) Come, receive their

doom
Of infamy ! Oh, best of all I love thee !

Shame with the man, no triumjih with
the C!o<l,

Be mine ! Come !

Dja. Never ! More shame yet ?

and why ?

Why ? You have called this deed mine

—

it is mine !

And with it I accept its circumstance. ;

How can I longer strive with fate ? The I

Past i

Is past—my false life shall henceforth
show true.

Hear me ! the argosies touch land by
this

;

i

They bear us to fresh scenes and hapi)ier
skies :

j

What if we reign together ?— if we keep I

Our secret for the Druses' goo<l V—by
j

means
j

Of even their superstition, plant in them '

New life t I learn from Europe : all
:

who seek

Man's good must awe man, by such
j

means as these.
j

We two will be divine to them—we
are

!

.

All great works in this world .spring from
the ruins

t)f greater projects—ever, on our earth,
Batn-is men block out, Babj'lons they

build.

I wrest the weapon from your haiul I I

claim
The deed ! Retire ! You have my ring

—you bar
All access to the Nuncio till the forces
From Venice land !

A n. Thou wilt feign Hakeem then ?

Dja. [putting the Tiar of Unkeem on
his head.] And from this moment
that I dare ope wide

Eyes that till now refused to .sec, begins
My true dominion ! for I know my.self.

And what I am to j)ersonate. No
word ? lAxAELgfof*.

'Tis come on mo at last ! His blood on
her

—

What memories will follow that ! Her
eye.

Her fierce distorted lip and ploughed
black brow !

Ah, fool ! Has Europe then so poorly
tamed

The Syrian blood from out thee ? Thou,
presume

To work in this foul earth by means not
foul ?

Scheme, as for Heaven,—but, on the
earth, be glad

If a least ray like Heaven's be left thee !

Thus
I shall be calm—in readiness—no way
Surprised. (.4 noise uilhont.

This should Ik" Khalil and my Dnises!
Venice is come then ! Thus I grasp thee,

.'sword !

Druses, 'tis Hakeem saves vou ! In I

Behold
Your Prefect

!

Enter Loys. Djab.^l hides the khandjnr
in his rohe.

lAnjs. Oh. well found, Djabal !—but
no time for words.

You know who waits there ?

(
Pointing to the nlrore.

Well !—and that 'tis there
He me«'ts the Nuncio ? Well ! Now, a

surprise

—

V .

f t

i:
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My wealth, my friendn, my power, are
I know

—

I

wholly yours,
is now no mortal's lord,

j

Your People's, which is now my Poople

There is a maiden of your tribe, I love-
She loves me— Khalil'i sister

f^jfi. Anael ?

/^oy. Start you ?

Seems what I say, unknightly ? Thus
it rhance<l :

When first I eame, a novice.tothelslc. .

.

Is absolutely j>owor'es3—call him,
dead

—

Ho is no longer Prefect—you ore Pre-
fect !

Oh, shrink not ! I do nothing in the
dark,

Xothingunwort'yUrcton blood, believe!
I \mderstoof| at once your urgency
That I should leave this isle for Rhodes ;

I felt

What you were loath to s|)eak—your
need of help.

I have fulfille<l the task, that earnestness
Imposed on me ; have, face to face, And here

Entir one of the NrNCio's Ciuards fnm
the alcove,

(hiard. Oh, horrible ! Sir Loys

!

Here is Loys !

confronted
Tho Prefect in full Chapter, charged on

him
The enormit?! of his long rule: he

stood
Mute, offered no defence, no crime

denied.
On which, I spoke of you, and of your

tril)e,

Yoiu faith so like our own, and all you
urged

[Olhfrji enter from the alfor,

.

[Pointing to Djabal.] Secure him, bind
him—this is he !

[They xurronnd DjABAr,.
Lotju. .Madmen—what is 't you do '/

Stand from my friend,

•And tell me !

Guard. Thou canst have no i>art

in this

—

Surely no part—but slay him not I The
Nuncio

Of old to me—I spoke, too, of your
|

Commanded, Slay him not

!

gooflness,

I
Your pitience—brief, I hold henceforth

tho Isle

In charge, am nominally Prefect.—but
you.

You are associ;itp<l in my rule

—

|i| Are the true Prefct ! Ay, such faith
had they

In my assurance of your loyalty
(For who insults an imbecile old man ?)

That we assume the Prefecture this

I^yx. Sp<!ak, or

.

Guard. The Prefe( t

Lies murdered there by him thou dosi

embrace.
iMys. By Djabal ? miserable fools !

How Djabal ?

[-4 Guard /«//.« Djabal'* rol>e

;

D.IABAh flingf doirn the khnndjar.
lAtyt. [after a jiau/ie.] Thou hast

received some insult worse than
all—

^^^^ '
i

Some outrage not to be endured

—

You gaze at rc i
! Hear greater wonders [To the Guards.] Staml back

y?* He is my friend—more than my frienil
I throw down all this fabric I have built

!

These Knights, I was prepared to
worship . . . but

Thou hast
Slain him upon that provocation !

Guard. Xo

'

Of that, another time ; what 's now to Xo provocation ! 'Tis a long devised
say.

Is—I shall never be a Knight ! Oh,
Djabal,

Here first I throw all prejudice a.side.

And cal' you brother ! I am Druse like

vo\i !

ong
Conspiracy : the whole tribe is involveil.

He is their Khalif
—

'tis on that pre-

tence

—

Their mighty Khalif who dietl loiii;

ago.

And now is come to life and light again—

H
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All IS just now revealed, I know not Anael, who loves thee ? Khalil, fast thy
•>ow. friend ?

By one of his Ponfe<lerates—who. We, offsets from a wandering Count of
struck

I

Dreux ?

With horror at this murder, first ap- i No—older than the oldest— princelier
l«"'*«''l Than Europe's princeliest tribe are we.

The Nuncio. As 'twas .said, we find Enough
this Djabal For thee, that on our .simple faith we

Here where we take him.
| found

/);«. [Atiide.] Who broke faith A monarchy to shame your monarchies
with me ? At their own trick and secret of success.

Lotjs. [to Djabal.] Hear'st thou ? The child of this our trilw shall laugh
Speak ! Till thou speak, I keep ujwn
off these. The palace-step of him whose life ere

Or die with thee. Deny this story ! night

» r.-.. T'J"" ^^ forfeit, as that child shall know, andA Khalif, an impostor ? Thou, my yet
friend. Shall laugh there! What, we Druses

Whose tale was of an inoffensive race. wait forsooth
With . . . but thou know'st—on that The kind interposition of a boy

,, . .

tale's truth I pledge<l
, —Can only save ourselves when thouMy faith before the Chapter : what art

'

concedest ?

... *^°" ^
r

' —Khalil admire thee ? He is mv right
J))a. Loys, I am as thou hast heard. hand.

All's true ! My delegate !—Anael accept thy love ?No more concealment ! As these tell She is my Bride !

thee. Hll
,

,, ^ W«- Thy Bride ? She one of
Was long since planned. Our Druses' them?

are enough Dja. My Bride !

To crush this handful
: the Venetians Loy.<>. And she retains her

land glorious eyes !

Even now in our l)ehalf. Ixjys, we part She, with tho.xe* eves, has shared this
•»<''""^

!

ini.screants guilt !

Thou, serving much, wouldst fain have Ah—who but she directed me to find
serve<l me more

;

Djabal within the Prefect's chamber '

It might not be. I thank thee. As Khalil
thou hcarest. Bade me seek Djabal there, too ! All isWe are a separate<l tribe : farewell ! true !

Loi/x. Oh, where will truth be found What spoke the Prefect worse of them
now ? Canst thou so

I than this ?

Belie the Dru.ses ? Do they share thy Did the Church ill to institute long since
crime • Perpetual warfare with such serpentrv ?

lho.se thou professedst of our Breton And I—have I desired to shift my pari,
stock. Evade mv share in her design ? 'Tis well

!

Are partners with thee ? Why, I saw Dja. Loys, I have wronged thee—but
but now unwittingly

:

Khahl, my friend—he sjwke with me— I never thought there was in thee a
no wonl virtue

Of this ! and Anael—whom I love, and That could attach itself to what thou
*"o deemest

Loves me—she spoke no word of A race below thine own. I WTon^etl
.

this ! thee, Loys,
^'*' J'oor Boy ! But that is over : all is over now.

f

3 I

'I

f •

-1

Ji!'-

P,

Ji
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Save the i.role.iii,ii I ,.|isui«' am'mxi
,

To aid li.r tis sh.> lists. I rise, and tlioiiMy poop s anger. By their Khalif'.s .\rt cruslu'd ! Hordes of tliy Onnes
„. ""'•••

. . !

flock without ;Thou art secure and may st depart : so, Here thou hast me. who represent the
*^°'"t'

'

Crows,
L<>y.i. Thy side ?—I take protection Honour and* Faith, Vainst Hell. Ma-

at thy hand ? houmi, ami thee !

A"«/frf)//(rr Guards i

^^'''
'

IL)'abal nmainn rnlm.] Implore
/-. J VI -.If . ., ,. , '"y nH'rey. Hakeem, that mv
6'«flrrf,<. Hy with him ! fly. Sir I>)ys ! scorn

'tis too true! ' May help me ! \ay, I cannot ply thy
.\ndonly by his sidn thou may st escape! t.ade;

t j ^

The whole tribe is in full revolt—they I am no Druse, no stabber : and thine
flock

,.y(,_

About the palace—will be here-on Thy form,'are too much as they were—
thee ,„y fripnd

And there are twenty of us. we. the Had such! Speak! B,-.' for mercy at
Guards

Of the Nuncio, to withstand them !

Even we
Had stayed to meet our death in

ignorance.
But that one Druse, a single faithful

Druse,
•Made known the horror to the Xuncio.

my foot !

[D.JABAL slill silent.

Heaven could not ask so much of me—
not. sure.

So much ! I cannot kill him so !

Thou art
Strong in thy cause, then ! Dost out-

brave us, then !

Ti,„xT^'^'t 1 . . . . .

Heardst thou tiiat one of tliine accom-
IheNunciostandsaghast, Atleastletus plices
Escape their WTath, () Hakeem ! We Thy very i^ople, has accused thee "

are nought Meet
In thy tribe's persecution ! [To LoYs.] His charge ! Thou hast not even slain

,„. .^fP'^yhim
, the Prefect

ihey hail him Hakeem, their dead As thy own vile creed warrants. Meet
„ .

P"-!"*;^' ••ftij'-npd

:

I thatDru.se-
He IS their (.otl. they shout, and at his Come with me and disprove him-be

"^^'^
i

thou tried
Are life and death ! By him, nor .seek appeal-promi.se me

Loy.9. [Mpriugtng at thf kluindjar this—
i •'

e

Djabal had thrown down, .«,(:,., Or I will do GodVs office ! What, shalt
film by thf throat.] fi,m,

,p, T ^^T •'^. '\'*' **".'•' "'" ' ' ^°*'*' "^ as.sassins at thy beck, yet TruthThus I re.sume my knighthood and its Want even an executioner ? Consent
warfare! Or I will strike-look in my face-I will

!

Thus end thee, mi.screant. in thy pride Dja. (Jive me again my khamljar, if
of place! thou dare.st ! "

Thus art thou caught ! Without, thy \LoYs oiir-s it

J-riends aid thee, foes avoid thee,— plunge
thou art Hakeem, This home. A Druse betray me ? LetHow say they ?—God art thou! but us go '

T- fh/'r'r"' * .
[-f^'fi^.] Who has betrayed me ?

(himhcX"^
youngest the IShmits without.

Her servant, and his single arm avails .Vo plainer than lon^T yeaVs'^aTo'l helrd
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M

That Kliuiit— but in no dream now !

They Kutiirn !

Wilt thou he Jeatler with n)e, J^ovs ?

Well

!

ACT V
The Viiiiiitiahd Firnsos, rorrriiig thv

etagv luinulluouslif, atid .sjHidiiKj

logvilur.

Here Hock we, oln-ying the summon!*.
I^, Hakeem hath apix-ared, and the
Prefect is dead, and we return to

|

Ix'banon ! My manufacture (f goafs'
j

fleece miixt, Idouht,Hoonfallaway there.
'

Come, old N'asif—link thine arm in mine '

—we Hfjht, if needs l)e. Come, what
j

is a great tight-word 1
—

' Jx^banon
'

(My daughter—my daughter !)—But is I

Khalil to have the office of Hamza t—
|

Xay, rather, if he he wise, the niono|K)ly
of henna and cloves. Where is Hakeem t

j—The only ]iro|)het I ever saw, pro-
''

phesied at Cairo once, in my youth : •

a, little black Copht, dres.sed all in black
too, with a great stripe of yellow cloth

I

Happing down behind hint like the back-

1

i\n of a water-ser|)ent. Is this he ?

Biamrallah ! liiamreh ! Hakeem !

EtiUr the XtNdo with (iuards.

yuiirio. |^)/u'•(Af tenflants.] Hold both,
the sorcerer and this accomplice I

Ve talk of, that accuseth him ! And
tell

I

Sir Loys he is mine, (he Church's ho|K' :
;

Bid him ap|»rove himself our Knight
j

indeed !

Lo, this black disemboguing of the Isle !

'

[To <Af Druses.] Ah, children, what a
sight for these old eyes

|

That kept themselves alive this voyage
through

j

To smile their very last on you ! 1 came
jTo gather one and all you wandering
i

sheep !

Into my fold, as though a father came . ..

As though, in coming, a father should . .

.

[To hi.i Guards.] (Ten, twelve,
—Twelve guards of you, and not an

outlet > None V

The wizards stop each avenue ? Keep
close !)

[To the Druses.] As if one came to a sou's
house, I say.

So did I come—no guard with mc—to
find . . .

Alas—Alas !

A Drum. Who is the old man ?

Another. Oh, ye are to shout !

Children, he styles you.
Prim .1. Ay, the Prefect 's slain !

Cilory to the Khalif, our Father !

Sinirio. Kvcn so !

I Hnd, (ye prompt aright) your Father
slain

;

While most he plotted for your good,
that Father

(Alas, how kind, ye never knew)—lies

slain !

[.luide.] (And hell's worm gnaw the
glozing knave—with me.

For being duped by his cajoleries !

Are these the Christians r These the
docile crew

My bezants went to make me Bishop
o'er ?)

[To liin Attendants, who whii/nr.] What
say ye does this wizard style
himself ?

Hakeem ? Biamrallah ? The third
Fatemite ?

What is this jargon ? He—the insane
Khalif,

Dead near three hundred years ago, come
back

In Hesh and bloo<l again ?

Dntcsii. He mutters ! Hear ye 't

He is blaspheming Hakeem. Thc'old
man

Is our dead Prefect's friend ! Tear him !

A'mhcio. Ye dare not

!

I stand here with uiy tive-and-sevcnty
years.

The Patriarch's power behind, and God's
above me

!

Those years ha%e witnessed sin enough ;

ere now
Misguided men arose against their

lords.

And found excuse ; but ye, to be en-
slaved

By sorceries, cheats ;—alas ! the same
tricks, tried

Oa luy poor childien in this nook of the
earth.

'I,
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Could triumph,—that have been muc-
cessively

E.\plo<le<I, laughed to scorn, all natiotiM
through

—

' Ronmioi, loudttioili kii! pnmiultn,
Crctes and ArphianH '—you are (IuikhI

the laMt \

Said I, refrain from tearing me t I pray
yo

Tear me ! Shall I return to tell the
Patriarch

That 80 much love was wasted—every
gift

^

Rejected, from his benison I brought,
Down to the galley-full of bezants, sunk
An hour since at the harbour's mouth,

by that . . .

That . . . never will I siwak his hatetl
name I

[To hin Servants.] What mvm the name
his fellow sli|>-fetter

Called their arch-wizard by? \T}n:)j

irhiupcr.] Oh, Djabal was "t t

}>ruHi. But how a sorcerer ? false

wherein ?

Xiineio. (Av, Djabal !)

How false ? Yo know not, *Djabul has
confessed . . ,

\ay, that by tokens foun<l on him we
learn . . .

What I sailetl hither solely to divtdge

—

How by his spells the demons were
allured

To seize you—not that thesti be aught
save lies

And mere illusions. Is this clear 1 I
»ay.

By measures such as these, he would
have led you

Into a monstrous ruin : follow ye 1

Say, shall ye jwrish for his sake, my
sons ?

Ihunes. Hark ye !

yuncio. —Be of one privilege !

amerced 1

No ! Iniinitc the Patriarch's mercies bo !

;

No ! With the Patriarch's licence, still i

I bid yo
Tear him to pieces who misietl you !

'

Haste !

f)nini:s. The ohl man's beard shakes,
[and his cyc« are white lire ! After all,

I know nothing of Djabal beyond what

I

Karshook says j he known but what
Khalil says; who knows just what
Djabal says himself. Now, the little
Copht Prophet, I saw at Cairo in my
youth, began by promising each by-
stander three full measures of wheat . .

.

Enlcr Khalil and the Initiated Druses.
Kha. Venice and her deliverance arc

at hand !

Their fleet stands through the harbour

!

Hath he slain
The Prefect yet t Is Djabal's change

como yet ?

Xtineio. [to Attendants.] What's this
of Venice 1 Who 's this boy 1

[Attendants whisper.] One Khalil ?

Djabal's accomplice, Loys called, but
now.

The only Druse, save Djabal's self, to
fear ?

[Tu the Drus<'s.] I cannot hear yo with
these age<l cars :

Is it so ? Vc wouhl have my troops
assist 7

Doth he abet him in his sorceries r
Down with the cheat, guards, as mv

children bid !

[Thcij Hitrinij at Khalil: ax h,

beati thtm fmrk.
Stay—no more bloo<lshed—spare de-

luded youth !

Whom seek'st thou ? (I will teach him)—Whom, my child 1

Thou knowcst not what these know,
what these ilcdarc.

I am an old man, as thou seest—have
done

With earth ; and what should move mc
but the truth r

Art thou the only fond one of thy tribe V

'Tis I interpret for thy tribe !

^
^'*«- Oh, this

Is the e.\j)ected Nuncio ! Druses, hear—
Endure ye this ? Unworthy to partake
The glory Hakeem gains you 1 While

I s|)eak.

The ships touch land : who makes for
Lebanon t

They'll plant the winged lion in these
halls !

Xunctu. [Amde.l If it be true 1 Venice!—Oh, never true !
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Yet, Vfiiiie would uo gladly thwart our „ . ^
KnightM, I fi«<tr DjABALa/idLoYs.

And fain get footing here, ataud close
j

Spite of ail, reveal thyself

!

I>y Uhodeit I I had said, pardon them for inc—for
Oh, to be duficd thiu way !

|
Anael

—

A'*«. Ere ho appearx
|

For our Hakex pardon th»-«e besotted
To lead you gloriously, re()ent, I say t

Xuneio. [Aaide.] Nor any way to
stretch the areh-wizard stark

Ere the Venetians tome ? Be he cut
oir,

The rest were easily tamed. [To the

Druses.] He ? Bring him forth !

Since so yt j neeils will have it, I as-

sent

!

You'd judge him, say you, on the siwt 1

Confound
The sorcerer in his very circle t Where V
Our short black-bearded sallow friend

who said

He'd earn the Patriarch's guerdon by
one stab t

Bring Djabal forth at once !

DrHHvu. Ay, bring him forth !

The Patriarch drives a trade in oil and
silk:

And we're the Patriarch's children-
true men, we !

Where is the glory 1 .Show us all the
glory!

A««. \ou dare not so insult him!
What, not see . . .

(I tell thee. Nuncio, these are unin-
structetl,

Untrustetl—they know nothing of our
Khalif !)

—Not see that if he lets a doubt arise

men-
Ay—for thine own—they hurt not thee I

Yet now
One thought swells in me and keeps

down all else.

This Nuncio couples shame with thee,
has called

Imi)OBture thy whole course, all bitter
things

Has said—he is but an old fretful
man

!

Hakeem—nay, I must call thee Hakeem
now

—

Reveal thyself ! .See ! Where is Anael t

—See !

Liiyit. [lu Dja.J Here are thy People I

Keep thy word to me !

JJja. Who of my People hath accused
me r

XnHcio. So

!

So, this is Djabal, Hakeem, and what
not r

A lit deed, Loys, for thy first Knight's
day!

May it be augury of thy after-life !

Ever j)rove truncheon of the Church as
now

That, Nuncio of the Patriarch, having
charge

Of the Isle here, I claim thee [Turning to

Dja.] as these bid me.
lis but to give yourselves the chance of Forfeit for murder on thy lawful prince

au<>niii,>r 'I'l : AL_i _ . Iseemuig
To have some intiuencc in your own

Return !

That all may say they would have
trusted him

Without the all-convincing glor/—ay.
And did! Embrace the occasion, friends

!

For, think

—

What merit when hischange takes place ?

But now
For your sake.-, he should not reveal

himself

!

No—could I ask and have, I would not
ask

The change yit 1

Thou conjurer that i)eepest and mut-
terest !

Why should I hold thee from their
hands ? (Sjiells, children r

' But hear how I dispose of all his sjiells !)

: Thou art a Prophet ?—wouldst entice

j

thy tribe

[

Away ?—thou workest miracles 1 (At-
' tend

!

,

Let him but move nie with his spells !)

I I, Nuncio . . .

i Dja. . . . Which how thou earnest to
W\ 1 my not now.

< Though I have also been at Stamboul,
I Luke

!

if

. -it

mi

f»'-
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—Ply thff wjtli hiwIIh. forsootli ! VVliat J)j„. Let who iiiovi-h iK-riwIi .tt

nn-d of MwlU r
I

,„y foot

!

If \enKi-. in her A<linir«l« inMon, I Khn. Thanki., Hakwm, thinks ! Oh,

.r
..;'"",''

. .
i

Ana.!, .Maani.
To ratify thy coiuihu t with her fof», ! Why tarry tht-y ?

The Hospitallers, for this Isle- with- Ihu^ui. {to locli M,r.\ He lan ' Me
(Iniw

Her warrant of the deed which rein-
states

( an ! Live Kre-
[To the N'lNcio.) I say he <an, old man '

Thou know'st him not—
My leopN- 111 their freedom, triekeil

j

Live fire like that thou seest now in hi-

. . ^yy ' t-yes,
Hy him I slew,—refuse to convoy us Plays fawning round him. See ! Th.-
lo Lebanon and keep the Isle we leav»

—

change liegins !

—Then will Ih- time to try what s|)ells All the hrow lightens as he lifts his arm '

can do ! L<H)k not at me ! It was not I

!

Uost thou dispute the Republic's Dja. VVhat Driisc
power t Accused me, as he saith ? I bid each

-^ «"f •"• Lo ve !
j

bone
He tempts me, too the wily exorcist ! Crumble within that Druse! Xonc,>o : the renowned Republic was and is i Loys, none
The Patriarch's friend: 'tis not for Of my own People, as thou saidst, have
,,,.

/utirting Venice raised
that I—that these implore thy bloo«l of

; A voice against me.

T.. ..„"Ik' 1.

1

... I

yinirio. \.lmdt.] Venice to cornelLM ye, the subtle miscreuiit ! Ha, so Death !

subtle?
: />y„. [roHtinuhig.] Confess and l'o

Ve. Druses, hear him ! Will ye be .le-
'

ims.athe«l. however false

"

H„w i."^*^ "i , ,... . . ^

'*^*'*"* *''"" '"y ^""*''' ^"k*- 1 I wouldHow he eva<les nie ! Where s the
|

submit
miracle

I
To thy pure malice did one Druse con-He works ? I bid him to the proof—fish

i fess!

V- ".'.* , ,. ,. i
How sai<l L Loys ?

Vourgalley full of bezants that he sunk !^ Xunrio. [to his Attendants. „•}„>
That were a miracle ! One miracle I , u-hUpir.

| Ah. ye counsel so ?
fcnoughoftrifling.foritchnfesmyycnrs. \MoHd.\ Bring in the witness, then.
1 am the Nuncio, Dru-es ! 1 stand forth who. first of all.
To save you from the goo<l Republics Disclosed the treason ! Nowlhavethcr

rage wizard '

When she shall tiiid her ticct was Mini- 'ie hear that 't If one speaks, he bi.l>

you tear him
Joint after joint—well then, one docs

,,,,,» , . ,
s|)eak ! One.

1.1 1
the Druses lumtatc, />,< Atten-

I
Hefooleil by Djabal. even as vourselvo.

dants wAm/mt.
i

But wi) hath voluntarily proposed
Ah, well suggested

! W hy. we hold the To e.xpiate. by confessing thus, the
wmic fmilt

One, who. his clo.se confederate till now. Of having trusted him.
Confesses Djabal at the last a cheat. [They bring i„ „ rrUcd Druse.And every miracle a cheat ! Who throws Loy,. Xow, Djabal, now •

„• . "'f, T 1 .1 „ yiiiicio. Frieml, Djabal fronts Hue:
His head .' I make tlirce olfei.s. once Make a rinc, sops •—.S}»!ak !

1 oUer,— E.\i>ose this Djabal ; what he wa.-, amiand twice ... I \^^^y,

.

inoned here
To aid the mummeries of a knave like

thi.<, !
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Ihe wiles \iv iiNtU.lhcannii heiln ruhwh Thin wilt thou i«|iit on, thin degrade, thia
•"•

I trampU*
Lx|)licitly an late 'twas it|ioken to these To earth T

My servants: labsolve and |>ardon thee.
Loi/ii. Thou hast the dauuir ready.

Djalml ?

l>h- S|>eak,
Keereant !

Ihriinin. Stanil liack. foot ! farther !

Suddenly
You shall see soin huitv sfr|ient glide

from under
The empty vest, or down will thunder

erash !

Baek, Khalil !

Klui. I { o hack ? Thus jjo I l)a<k !

[To An.j I'nveil ! Nay. thou shalt faee
tilt Xhalif ! Thus !

[Hi tiiirx iiiriiif Anaei/s )•(•//.•

Djabai. fiJili hin arum and hoirn
hilt himl : Mt Druses fall had- :

Ia)\s M/irintjn from the aide of
Djabai, and thi Xiycio.

h'lju. Tlii'ii she was true—she only of

them all !

True to her eyes—may keep those
glorious eyt's.

And now Ik- mine, once again mine !
I [ro Dja.| N'ow sjteak— now, quick on

Oh. Anael I
! (his that I have said,—

Daredlthinktheea|)artnerinhistrinie—
}

Thou with tl. blood, s|K'ak if thuu aii
That blooil eould soil that hand t nay, a man :

Loy9. [to An.] Ah, who had foreseen,
' One day. Ixjys

Will stake these gifts against some other
goo<l

In the whole worM ? '—I give them
thee ! 1 would

My strong will might bestow real shaiKS
on them.

That I might sw, with my own eyes, thy
foot

Tread on their very neck ! "Tis not by
gifts

I put aside this Djabai : we will stand

—

\S e do stand—see— two men ! I'jabal,

stand forth !

Who 'm worth her, I or thou ? I

—

mIio
for Ana« I

Uprightly, purely, ke)>t my way, the
long

True way—left thee each by-jiath,

lx)ldly lived

Without the lies and blood,—or tin mi,

or thou t

I ! Love nie. An 1 ! Leave the blood
and him

nay
'tis mine—Anael,

—Not mine 7—Who offer thcr before all

these
My heart, my sword, my name—so thou

wilt say
That Djabai, who affirms thou art his

bride.

Lies ! say but that he lies !

Dja.

Ifjn. [tit An.] And was it thou Le-
trayudst me r 'Tis well !

I have deserved this of thee, and submit.
Xor 'tis much evil thou inflictest : life

Ends here. The cedars shall not wave
for us :

For there was crime, and must be
|>unishmcnt.

Thou, Anad 1
\
See fate ! Hy thee I was seduced ; l>y

Loyii. Nay, Djabai, nay, one chance
|

thee
for me—the last

!

: I (K-rish : yet <lo I—can I reiwnt t

Thou hast had every other ; thou hast
,
I, with my Aral, instinct, thwartinl ever

si'V''^'" . % my Frank [Kilicy,—and, with, in
Days, nights, what falsehood listed thee

—let me
Sjieak first, now ; I will sjicak, now !

Xuncio. Loys. pause ! : While these remained in ecpiiiwisc, I
Thou art the Duke's son, Breton's

I lived
choicest rtotk. —Nothing; had llUei been

Loys of Drcu.\, Cod's sepulchre's first
' dominant,

sword :
1 As d Frank sckeiuer or au Arab mystic,

turn.

My Frank brain, thwarted by my Arab
heai !

—

pif-

fi

'

1
i ^ '

l' ll

f-
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I bad been iio>i>ething :—nuw, eiich hai
dentroyfd

The other—and behold, fruin out their

rraxh,

A third an. I U-tter nature riHeit ui>

—

.My mere Man'x-nature ! And I yielfl to

it

:

I love thee— I—who did not love before!

All. Djabal !

Hjii. It (M>eined love, but true

love it wan not —
How could I love while thou adore<lHt

me 7

Xttiifii). [nlrugfjUng uilh (hime who han
«(i:tdf hiin.

I

What, iMM'auKc
liiH lenian died for him 7 You think it

hard
To die r Oh, would you were at Rho<leM,

and choice
Of deathH Mliciuld Nuit you !

Kh'i. [fxudinij nrer Anaei.'m Ixtdi/.]

JuHt rt'xtore her life !

So little d(H-N it ! there—the eyelids
tremble !

'TwBH not my breath that made them :

ard the li|iM

I could restore

forj,'otten—have

we are better

Xow thou denpiHest, art above nu- mo
ImmeaMurably—thou, no other, doomext Move of theniNelveN
My <leath now ; thin my ntwl Nhall

!
her life !

execute
\
Hakeem, we have

Thyiud)!nu-nt; Iithallfeelthyhandinit! presumed
Oh, luxury to worship, to Hubmit, On our free tonverxi
Transtended, doonu'd to death l>y Ihi-c ! taught.

• 1«. My Ujabal ! See, I kisM—how I kixM thy garment's
Dju. Doxt hesitate r I force thee,

! hem
then! Approach, For her ! She kisses it—Oh, take her deed

UrusfM ! for I am out of reaih of fate ; In mine ! Thou dost believe now,
Xo further evil waits me. S|)eak the Anael 7—See,

••uth !
j

She smiles ! Were her lips open o'er the
Hear, Druses, and hear. Nuncio, and

;

teeth
hear, I..oys I I Thus, wlu-n I sjHjke first 7 She believes

.1)1. Hakeem ! Ac falti dead. ! in thee !

[The Druses ncnani, groicUhiij bijore (!o not without her to the {'e<lar», Ix»ril !

*»"••
,
Or leave us both— I cannot go alone !

Ah, Hak" Ml !—not on me I have oln-yed thee, if I dare so speak :

thy wrath ! Hath Hakeem thus forgot all iJjabal
Kiamrallah, pardon ! never doubted I ! knew 7

Ah, dog, how sayest thou 7 Thou feclest then my tears fall hot and

[Thiy!surroiiHdiiudseiz(th>\y^vio,, t^,
and hU Guards. Loys fliugs ^ I*"" "'y ',">»»''' «'"' y«'t thou s|.^-akost

himmlf h/xiii thv bodif tif Anael, not 7

on which Djabai. continiia to gaze
ai stiiptfiid.

Xitncio. Caitivcs ! Have ye eyes 7

Whips, racks, should teach you'! What,
his fot)ls 7 his du|K's 7

Li'ave me ! unhan<l me !

Kha. [iip'iiroarhiiig D,iabai- timidly.]

Save her for my sake !

She was already thine"; .she would have
shared

To-day thine exaltation; think! this day
Her hair was plaited thus l*ecause of

thee.

Ves, feel the soft bright hair—feel

!

Ere the Venetian trum|)et sound—ere
thou

E.xalt tliy.self, O Hakeem ! suve thim
her !

Xiintio. And the accursed Republic
will arrive

And tind me in their toils—dead, very
like,

^

j
I'mler their feet !

j

What way—not one way yet

I

To foil them 7 Xoue 7 [Obaen'iinj

\ Djabal's face.

I

What ails the Khalif ? Ah.
That ghastly face—a way to foil thciu

yet !
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[To Ihe DriiNt'M. I li(H)k to yuur Khalif, i<r|>r<>|)linK the ulil MolitudcM,— thruuglt
l)ruM-N ! In tlmt (tii'o thee,

(hnI Hakeem's ? Wlicrr it* triumph— My Khalil ! 'rhnii art full ii( nir-I li"

wlitTr \n . . . whm Thee full—my hanilx thiw (ill t'

Said he of exaltatiiin — liath lie promixeH YeMlereve,
So miK'h tivilay 7 Why then, exalt — Xay. '>iit tliin iiiurn, I <le«'me<l thee

thvHelf

!

iKiiorntit

Cattt oil that huxk, thy form, m t free thy Of all to ilo, re)|uirin){ Honlx of mine
Hoiil To teach it : now, thou hast all giftx in

In Hplendour I Now, In-ar witnesn ! Iierc one.

I Htand

—

With Iriilli iind purity ^'o other piflu !

I ehaUen^e him exult hii> '' •< ' I All ^iftn cotni- chiNtiTitiK to that ! (io,

1 ' ./I vou! Icaillieeome, for that,ii Dru
The ItriivM. Kxull 'In

thyself, () Hal i,

/>/«. [admiiriM.] I i

from fir^l .

There is no longe .
' i

• *•:^ l*eo|!e Inline whiitc'er lietide !

I Tiirniii;/ Io the l)ruses. ) Ye take

I I

[lit nth, V, , ,. n •

Ihi Drui- v' ;

1 .,,, „i.~

the ixftri -/ .

/

nnd, iif th, 1 ' >//

1 i'-if,

'
, 1

hf tM aijitin ro i^ti >,' 1 iKii.:, '.

—Am I not }lakeem t .^i ' , "(M.IC

have 'Tawled
Hut yesterday within tl. IMJMIIC

I'ourls

W'here now ye stand ere< t I - Not uranil

1 - 'ihalil for my dele;{«te r To him
n \ H to me l* He leafls to Ix-lmnon

—

^ I iw 7

.' <iM. We follow! Now exult thv-
silf!

. id. \rainin I.DV.s.j Then to thee,

lAiys ! How 1 wronged thee,

I^ys !

-\vt, vronjjed. no less thou shall have
full revenue,

Fit for thy nohle self, revenge—and
thus.

Thou, loiidcd with these wrongs, the
princely soul,

enough 7 The first sword of Christ's sepulchre

—

—What more could he coiu'cde*! to such thou shall

Ih'MsIs (iuard Khalil und my ')ruscs home
.\s all of you. NO sunk and l)a>c as you, again !

Than a mere man 7—A man among such Justice, no less— (iod's justice und no
licjisls more.

Was miracle enough—yel him you For those 1 leuve!— to s»'ckiiiii thi>,

doiil)!, devott!

Him you forsuke, him fain would you Some few days out of thy Knight's
destroy

—

hrilliant life :

With the V«-netiaii8 ul your gate, the Anil, this obtained theip, leave their

Nuncio Leiianon,

Thus—(see the battled hyiiocrilc !) und, My Druses' blessing in thine ears - (they
Itest, si. "I

The Prefect there ! HIess tht ath blessing sure to have its

y>rM.«.y. No. Hakeeiii, »'ver thine I w.
Xuiirio. He lies—and twice he lies——One cedar-blossom in thy Ducal

and thrice he lies ! ca|).

Exult thyself. Mahouiid ! Kxult thyself ! One thought of Aiiacl in thy heart

—

Djfi. Druses ! we shall henceforth be iH-rchance.

far uw.iy ! One thought of him who thu-, to bid
Out vi iiicn; niuttul ken—ubuve the thcr s|k'C(1.

t'edais

—

His lust word to the living speaks 1 This
But we shall see ye go. hear ye return, done,

i?'

Mi

('a
1 n

m

ifi



252 THE RETURN OF THE DRUSES [act V

Ri'suinc thy course, and, Hrst amid the
tirst

In Euro|>c, take my heart along with
thw !

( !o boldly, go serenely, go augustly

—

What shall withstand thee then r

[He binds ocer Anaei,.] And last to
thee

!

Ah, did I dreanj I was to have, this day.
Exalted tlioe r A vain dream—hast

thou not
Won greater exaltation ? What remains
But [iress to thee, exalt myself to

thee t

Thus I exalt myself, set fn-e my so>il !

[He ulubn hiiimclf—as he falls, suf)-
ported by Khaml and Lovs, llu

Venetians enter : the Admiral
adeaii- ,.

Admira'. God and St. Mark for
V^enice I Plant the Lion !

[At the cUiah of the planted standard,
the Druses slwut, and tnon
tumiUliiously forward, hovsdrair-
imj his siford.

Dj't. [Imding them a few steps betwein
KHxuhand Lovs.]

On to the Mountain ! At the Mountain
Drus<;s

!

^Di^^'

A BLOT IX THE SCUTCHEOX

Mildred Tre.sham.
(JlENDOLEN TnESHAM.
Thoroli), Karl Tresliam.
Austin Tresiiam.

TRAGEDY
1843

Persons.

,
IIenrv, Karl .Mertoun.

j

Cerari), and other Rclaincra of Lorn

j

Tresham.

Tl.ME, 17—.

ACT I

Scene I. The interior of a Lodije in
Lord Tkesha.m's Park: Mnny
Retainers eroicded at the windun;
tfupii'Mid to rommand a view of the
enlnnire to his MiinsioH. Cekard.
the W'arreiier, sittinif alone, his Inirt:

to II Inhl, iin which are ffaijons, a-r.

First lilt. Ay, do ! jnish, friends, am!
then you'll push down me.—What for t Does any hear a runner's
foot.

Or a steed's tram|)le, or a coaoh-wheers
cry >.

Is the Karl couje or his least |)oursuivant 1

Hut there 's no breeding in a man of you
Save Oerard yonder : here 's a half-

place yet.
Old Gerard !

Ver. Save your courtesies, my friend.
Here is my place.

Srrond Hit. Now,' ..;rard,out with it!

What makes you sidlen, this of all the
days

r the vear 1 To-day that young, rich,
bountiful.

Handsome Earl Mertoun, whom alone
they match

With our Lord Tresham thiough the
country-side.

Is coming here in utmost braverv
To ask our Master's Sister's h,in<l ?

^•"- What then?
Second Ret. What then t Why, you,

she s|)eaks to, if she meets
Vour worship, smiles on as you hold

a|)art

The boughs to let her through her forest
walks.

You, always favourite for your no-
deserts.

You've /leard, these three days, how
Earl .Mertoun sues

To lay his heart, and house, and broad
lauds too,
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At La<iy I'lildred's feet : and while we
|

The Earl's ? Alas, that first pair of the
8<iueeze

Ourselves into a mousehole lest we miss
One congee of the least page in his

train.

You sit o' one side—' there 's the Earl,'
say I—

' What then ?
' say you !

Third Bet. I'll wager he has let
Both swans he tamed for Lady Mildred,

swim
Over the falls and gain the river !

Ger. Ralph,
Is not to-morrow my inspecting-day
For you and for your hawks ?

Fourth Ret. Let Gerard l)e !

He 's coarse-grained, like his carved
black cross-bow stock.

Ha, look now, while wo Nqiialibic with
him, look !

Well done, now— is not this Wginning.
now.

To pjirpose ?

Firit Ret. Our retainers look as fine

—

That's comfort. I^rd, how Richard
holds himself

With his white staff ! Will not a knave
behind

Prick him upright ?

Fourth Ret. He 's only bowing, fool

!

The Earl's man bent us lower by this
much.

First Ret. That 's comfort. Here 's

a very cavalcade

!

Third Ret. I don't see wherefore
Richard, and his troop

Of silk and silver varlets there, should
find

Their perfumed selves so indispensable
On high days, holidays ! Would it so

disgrace
Our Family, if I, for instance, stood

six-

They paw the ground—Ah, Walter!
and that brute

Just on his haunches by the wheel

!

Sixth Ret. Ay—Ay !

You, Philip, are a special hand, I hear.
At soups and sauces : what 's a horse

to you ?

D' ye mark that beast they've slid into
the midst

So cunningly ?—then, Philip, mark this
further

;

Xo leg has he to stand on !

Firfit Ret. No ? That 's comfort.
Second Ret. Peace, Cook ! The Earl

descends.—Well, Gerard, see
:
The Earl at least ! Come, there 's a

pro|K>r man,
I hope ! Why, Ralph, no falcon, Pole

or Swede,
Has got a starrier eye.

Third Ret. His eyes are blue

—

But leave my hawks alone !

Fourth Ret. fSo young, and yet
So tall and shapely !

Fifth Ret. Here 's I^rd Tresham's
self!

There now—there 's whet x nobleman
should be !

He 's {)lder, graver, loftier, he 's more
like

A House's Head !

Second Ret. But you'd not have a
boy

—And what 's the Earl beside ?

—

possess too soon
That stateliness *

First Ret. Our Master takes his
hand

—

Richard and his white staff are on the
move-m my right hand a cast of Swedish

, Back fall our people—(tsh !—there 's
hawks,

I Timothy
A leash of greyhounds in my left ?— : v-re to get tangled in his ribbon-ties—

_,"^f' —With Hugh And Peter's cursed roscite s a-cominc
the logman for supporter—in his right off !)
The bill-hook—in his left the brush- ' —At last I see our Lord's back and his

woo<l-shears ! friend's
Third Ret. Out on vou. crab ! What And the whole beautiful bright corn-

next, what next ? The Earl ! pany
First Ret. Oh, Walter, groom, our Close round them— in tli.v go! [Jnmp-

ho <'a, do thiv match ing dnwn from th, 'nmdnw-hench.

fell

i' •

It •
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and making for Ihe tnlUe and its ^^.^^^ „ _ ^ ^»j^^„ •„ „^^, ,/„„,,„„
jH!7'*, rf'i*.] (loon health, hinf? hfp,

Great joy to our Lord Tresham ami his f''»''^>' I-or'i Trksham, Lord Mertoiv,

ffouse !
ArsTiN, awdGuENDOLEN.

Sixth Ret. My father drove his father TrcHh. I welcome you. Lord Mcrtoiin.

first to Court.
|

yet once more,

After his marriage-day—ay, <lid he ! To this ancestral roof of mine. Yo\ir

Second Ret. Vtod bless name
liord Tresham, Lady Mildred, and the —Xoble auiong the noblest in itself.

Earl

!

!
Vet taking in your jH-rson, fame

Here, Gerard, reach your l>eaker I
|

nvcrs,

Gcr. Drink, my hoys : New jirioe antl lustre,— (as that gem you
Don't mind me—all "s not ri>{ht about war,

me—drink ! Transmitted from a humlred knightly

Second Hel. [Axidc] He 's vexed, now, l)reasts,

that he let the show escajie !
^ Fresh (•hase<l and set and fixed by it-

{To Ger.] Remember that the Earl re-
;

last lord,

turns this way

—

• Seems to re-kindlo .1 the core)—your
Oir. That way ?

1
name

Second Ret. Just so.
! Would win you vM-icoi :( !

—
tier. Then mv way 's here, fr/oc.^. ' Mir. Thanks I

S.cond H<l. ()l<l(..-rard , Tri.ili. — Hut add to th.Tt,

Will die soon—miml. I said it ! He was The worthiness and jirucc and dignity

usfil Of your |)ro|>osal tor uniting: both

To care about tin |iiiilidlest thing Our Houses even closer than resjM-ct

That tou'hed the Hou.se's himour, not Unites them now—add these, and you
an eye must grant

But his could see wherein : and on a One favour more, nor that the least,

—

cau.se to think

Of scarce a (juarter this iiuiwrtance. The welcome I should 'ive ;

—
'tis given!

(ierard My lord.

Fairly had fretted iltsh and bone away .\|y only i)r()ther, Austin—he's the

In cares that thi- wa^- right, nor that was King's.

wrong. Our cousin, Ladytiuendolen—betrothed
fiueh a |M)mt decorous, and such s([iiare To Austin : all are yours.

by rule— Mir. I thank you—less

He knew such niceties, no herak* more : For the expres.«ed commendings which
.And n<iw—you see h.s humour : die he . your seal,

will !
[
And only that, authenticates—forbids

Sicond Hit. (Jod help him ! Who 's My putting from me ... to my heart 1

for the great servants'-hali
j

take
To hear Wuat 's going on inside ': They'd

j
Your praise . . . but praise less elainw

follow my gratitude,

Lonl Tresham into the saloon.
I Than the indulgent insight it implies

Third Hit. I !

—

' Of what must needs be uppermost witii

Fourth R(t. I !—

!

one
Leave Frank alone for catching, at the Who <omes, like me, with the bare leave

door.
;

to ask,

Some hint of how the parh-y goes inside ! In weighed and measured uninipassionci I

Pro«|)erity to the great House once more— ' words.
Here "s the last drop ! .A gift, which, if as calmly 'tis denied,

Fir.it Ret. Have at you 1 Boys,
^

He must withdraw, content upon in-

hiirrahl cluck,
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Despair within his soul. That I dare Thro' thicks am! glades a mile in yours,
ask j —or else

Firmly, near boldly, near with confidence
j
Some eyabs ill-reclaimed has taken Hight

That gift, I have to thank you. Yes, .Vnd lured nieafter her from tree to tree,

I^rd Treshaui,
1

1 marked not whither. I have come
I love your sister—as you'd have one

|

upon
love The lady's wondrous beauty unaware.

That latly ... oh more, more I love her I Anil—and tiicn ... I have seen her.

Wealth. Ouen. \<i/iidi' to Av!i.\ Note that mo<lc
Rank, all the world tliii.ka iiif, they're Of falteruiu out that, when a lady

yours, you know. iwsstd.

To hold or part with, at j'our choice

—

He, havinjj eyes, did see her ! You had
but grant said—

My true self, mr without a root! of land, ' On such a day I scanned her, head to
A pi«'(e of gold, a name of yesterday, foot ;

(irant me that lady, and you . . . Death Observed a rtd, where red shouhl not
or life '/

' have been,
(liii^ti. [ajDirl to Ar-^.) Why, this (f Outside lu-r iltxiw; but was ]ileased

loving, Austin I : enoujili

Aii-i. Mr "s so young I I'lxm the whole.' Let such irreverent
(iiifiK ^()ung .' Old enough, i think, talk

to half surmise Re lessoned for the future '

He never had oblaineil an entrance here, Trch. What > to say
Were all this fear anfl trembling needed. .May be saiil briefly. She has never

Ann. Hush I known
He retldens A mother's care ; I staiul for father too.

Guen. -Mark him, .\usfin ; that "s Her beauty is not Strang' to you, it

true love ! seems

—

Ours must begin again. You cannot know the good and tender
Trrsh. We'll sit. my lord. heart.

Ever with best desert giM's diftidence. Its girl's trust, and its woman's con-
I may s|ieak plainly nor l>e miscon- stancy,

ceived. How \n\re yet {Mtssionate. how calm yet
That I am wholly .satisfied with you kind.

On this occasion, when a falcon's eye How grave yet joyous, how re,serve<l yet
Were dull compared with mine to search free

out faults, .As light where friends are—how imbued
Is somewhat. .Mildred's hand is hers with lore

to giv(^ The world most prizes, yet the simplest,
Or to r( fu.se. yet

Mir. But you, you grant my suit t The . . . one might know I talked of

I have your word if hers ? .Mildred—thus
Tri'tfi. .My In'st of words We brothers talk !

If hers encourage you. I trust it will. Mcr. I thank you.
Have yoii seen I.Ji<ly .Mildred, by the Trtuh. In a word,

way 1 Control 's not for this lady ; but her
Mer. I . . . I . . . our two ilemcsnes, wish

remember, toudi ; To please me outstrips in its subtlety
I have been used to wandei oareles.sly My power of being |>leased : herself

.After my stricken game : the heron creates

roused The want she means to satisfy. My
Deep in my woods, ha"-, trailed its heart

iiiokiii wniL' Prefers v.nir suit to her as 'twere its own.
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Can I say moro ?
^

/ should have prayed thi" brother,
.^ler. N'o more—thanks, thanks ' sjieak this speech,

—no moro ! For Heaven's sake urge this on her—
Trcuh. This matter then discussed . . , i put in this--
Mer. —We'll waste no breath Forget not, as you'd save me. t'other

On auglit less precious. I'm beneath thing,

—

the roof
I

Then set down what she says, and how
That holds her : while I thought of that, ! she looks,

my speech
|
And if she smiles,' and (in an under

To you would wander—as it must not breath)
<lo. ' Only let her accept me, and do you

Since as you favour me I stand or fall. .\n«l all the world refuse me, if you
I pray you suffer that I take my leave ! dare !

'

Trfsh. With less regret 'tis suffered. (liirn. That way you'd take, friend
that again Austin? What a shame

We meet, I hoiH>. so shortly. I was your cousin, tamely from the fir>t

-'/''• We ? again ?— Your bride, and ail this" fervour 's run
Ah yes, forgive me—wlien shall . , . you tt) waste !

will irown Do you know you speak sensibly to-day
Your gooilnc^s by forthwith apprising The Karl 's a f<K)i.

">e .-1 11.1. Here s Thorold. Tell him so I

When . . . if
. . . the lady will appoint TntA. (nyi(rHiH</.) Now, voices, voico'

a <lay St ! the lady 's liist !

For lue to wnit on you—and her. How seems he ?—swms he not . . .

Trnh. So soon come, faith give fraud
As I anj made acfpiainted with her The mercy-stroke whenevertheyengagc!

thoughts Down with fraud, up with faith ! How
On your proposal—howsoe'er they seeuis the Karl ?

lean— A nanie ! a blazon ! if you knew their
A messenger shall bring you the result. worth,

Mvr. You cannot bind me more to As you will never ! eome—the Earl ?

you, my lord. <),„„. He 's young.
Farewell till we renew ... I trust, renew Tnsh. What s she ? an infant save
A converse ne'er to di.sunite again. in heart ami l)rain.

Trenh. So may it prove ! Young ! Mildre<l is fourteen, remark !

Mrr. You. I..ady, you. Sir. (akc And you . . .

My humble salutation I Au.stin, how old is she ?

dm II. A- .\ii.s. Thanks ! (liieii. There "s tact for you !

Trrsh. Wilhin f' .
• I I meant that In-ing young was good

(Servants ent.r. Tkesham conduct jf ^^t- sbou'jd tax him .

.Mertoin /(WAf rfwir. MiiDiiiwe Tn.sh.
AfsTix r> iiiitrk-^.

Well ?

diiiii. —With lacking wit.

Well. Tr -/'. He Im ked wit ? Where mijilit
Here I have an advantage of the Karl, he lack wit, so please you ?
Confess now ! /'d not think that all was tlmn. \n standing straighter than

^''''f'' the steward's rod
Because my lady's brother stool my And making vou the tiresomest ha-

friend. ratiguesl
Why. he makes sure cf her—'do you Instead of slipping over to my side

say. yes

—

-Vnd softly whisiiering in niv ear, ' Swt(i
Mie II not say. no '—what comes it to , ladv,

***"*'''•' ' Your cousin there will do nu' detrimci,
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Ho litHe (Iroain** of : he '« absorbed, I Sckne III. Mildred's Chamber. A
see.

In my old name and fame—be sure

he'll leave

My Mildred, when his best account of

me
1.4 ended, in full confidence I wear
My grandsire's periwig down either

cheek.

I'm lost unless your gcntlrnesH vouch-
safes "...

Trcfh. . . .
' To give a best of best

accounts, yourself.

Of me and my demerits.' You are

right !

He should have said what now I say for

him.

V<»u golden creature, will you help us

all
>

Here's Austin uK'ans to vouch for much,
but you

—You are . . . what Austin only knows !

Come up.

All three of us : .she "s in the Library

jyihitfd window orerlookn the park.

Mildred and Oi'kndolkn.
Quen. Now, Mildred, spare those

nains. I have not left

Our talKcrs in the Library, and climbed
The wearisome ascent to this your bower
In company with you,—I have not

dared . .

.

Nay, worked such prodigies as sparing

you
Lord Mertoun's pedigree before the

flood,

Which Thorold seeme<l in very act to

tell—
—Or bringing Austin to pluck up that

most
Firm-rooted heresy—your suitor's eyes.

He would maintain, were grey instead

of blue

—

I think I brought him to contrition !

—

Well,

I have not done such things, (all to

deserve

Xo doubt, for the day s wearing fast. ' .\ minute's quiet cousin's talk with you,)

Precede I ;
To Iw di8mis.se<l .so coolly !

Gucn. Austin, how wo must—

!

J

.Vi7. Gucndolen,

Troth. Must what ? .Musi
|

What have I done . . . what could sug-

six>ak truth, gcst . . .

Malignant tongue ! Detect one fault in Gum. There, there !

him ! Do I not comprehend you'd be alone

I challenge you 1 |

To throw those testimonies in a heap,

Gucn. Witchcraft 's a fault in him,
\

Thorolds enlargings, Austin's brevities.

For you're bewitched.
j

With that poor, silly, heartless Guen-

Trekh. What 's urgent we obtain I
dolen's

Is, that she soon receive him—say, to- Ill-timed, misplaced, attempted smart-

morrow

—

I

nesses

—

Ne.vt day at furthest. And sift their sense out ? now, I come
Gucn. ' Ne'er instruct me ! to spare you

Tresh. Come !

—He 's out of your good graces since,

forsooth.

He 8too<l not as he'd carry us by
storm

With his jierfections ! Y'ou're for the

com|)osed.
Manly, assured, becoming confidence !

Nearly a whole night's lal)our. Ask and
have !

Demand, lit> answered I Lack I ears and
eyt's ?

Am I perplexe<l which side of the rock-

table.

The Con(|ueror dined on when he landed

first.

-Get her to say, ' to-morrow,' and I'll Lord Mertoun's ancestor was bidden

give you ... ' take

—

111 give you black Urganda, to be The bow-hand or the arrow-hand's

spoiled
'

great meed ?

With (letting and snail-paces. Will Mildred, the Earl has t-oft blue eyes !

vou ? Come ! I Mil, My brother—

/.J*::^^
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Did he . . . you soiil that he receivcfl him
well ?

Ouen. If I said only ' well ' I said not
much

—

Oh, stay—which brother ?

Mil. Thorohl ! who—who else T

Giieii. Thorold (a secret) is too proud
by half.—

Nay, hear me out—with us he's even
gentler

Than we are with our birds. Of this
great House

The least retainer tiiat e'er caught his
glance

Would die for him, real dying—no mere
talk :

And in the world, the court, if men
would cite

The perfect spirit of honour, Thorold's
name

Rises of its clear nature to their lips.

But he should take men's homage, trust
in it.

And care no more about what drew it

down.
He has desert, and that, acknowledg-

ment ;

Is he csntent ?

Mil. You wrong hrra, Guendolen.
uuen. He 's proud, confess ; so proud

with broo<ling o'er
The light of his interminable line.
An ancestry with men all paladins,
And women all . . .

Mil. Dear Guendolen, 'tis late !

When yonder purple jiane the climbing
moon

Pierces, I know 'tis midnight.
6'ttfn. Well, that Thorold

Should ri.se up from such musings, and
receive

J

One come audaciously to graft himself
Into this iK-erJess stock, yet find no tlaw,
No slightest spot in such an one . . .

.
^i*i- Who Hnds

A spot in Mertoim ?

Ouen. Not your brother ; therefore.
Not the whole world.

Mtl. I'm weary, Guendolen.—
Bear with me !

Ouen. I am foolish.

„ \'"-
,

,

Oh, no, kind-
But 1 would rest.

Ouen. Good night and rest to you !

I said how gracefully his mantle lay
Beneath the rings of his light hair T

*'*'• Brown hair

!

Ouen. Brown ? why, it is brown-
how could you know that ?

Mil. How T did not you—Oh Austin
'twas, declared

His hair was light, not brown—my
head !—anil, look.

The moon-beam purpling the dark
chaml)er ! Sweet, •

•

Good night

!

Ouen. Forgive me—sleep the sound-
lier for me !

[Ooing, she turns suddenly.

Mildred !

Perdition ! all 's discovered 1 Thorold
finds

—That the Earl's greatest of all grand-
mothers

Was grander daughter still—to that
fair dame

Whoscgarter slipped down at the famous
dance

!

[Om,.
Mil. Is she—can she be really cone

at last ?
**

My heart ! I shall not reach the window.
Needs

Must I have sinned much, so to suffer !

[She lifts the small lamp which is

suspended Itefore the Virgins
image in the window, and places
it hy the purfie pane.] There!

{She returns to the seat in front.
Mddre<l and Mertoun ! Mildred, with

consent
Of all the world and Thorold, Mertoun's

bride!
Too late ! 'Tis sweet to think of, sweeter

still

To hojw for,that this blessedend soothes
up

The curse of the beginning; but I
know

It comes too late-'twill sweetest be of
all

To dream my soul away and die ujwn !

[A noise without.
The voice ! Oh, why, why glided sin the

snake
Into the Paradise Heaven meant us

both ?
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[The window opens nofUy. A low
voice aingit.

There 'ti a woman like a dew-drop, she 's

80 purer than the piireHt

;

And her noble heart 'g the noblest, yes,

and her sure faith 's the surest

:

And her eyes are dark and humid, like

the depth on depth of lustre

Hid i' the harebell, while her tresses,

sunnier than the wild-gra|ie

cluster.

Gush in golden-tinted plenty down her
neck 's rose-misted marble :

Then her voice's music . . . call it the

well's bubbling, the bird's warble!

[A figure wrapped in a mantle
appears at the window.

And this woman says, ' My days were
sunless and my nights were
moonless.

Parched the pleasant April herbage, and
the lark's heart's outbreak tune-
less.

If you loved me not
!

' And I who—(ah,

for words of flame !) adore her !

Who am mad to lay my spirit prostrate

palpably before her

—

[He enters, approaches her neat, and
Itends over her.

I may enter at her portal soon, as now
her lattice takes me,

And by noontide as by midnight make
her mine, as hers she makes me

!

[The Earl throws off his slouched

hat and long cloak.

My very heart sings, so I sing. Beloved !

Mil. Sit, Henry—do not take my
hand.

Mer. 'Tis mine

!

The meeting that appalled us both so
much

Is ended.
Mil. What begins now T

Mer. Happiness
Such as the world contains not.

Mil. That is it.

Our happiness would, as you say, exceed
The whole world's b^t of blisses : we

—

do we
Deserve that ? Utter to your soul, what

mine
Long since. Beloved, has grown used to

hear.

Like a death-knell, so much regarded
once.

And so familiar now ; this will not be I

Mer. Oh, .Mildre<l, have I met your
brother's face,

Compelle<l myself— if not to speak un-
truth.

Yet to disguise, to shun, to put aside

The truth, as what had e'er prevailed
on me

Save you, to venture ? Have I gained
at last

Your brother, the one scarer of your
•Ircams,

And waking thoughts' sole apprehension
too?

Does a new life, like a young sunrise,

break
On the strange unrest of our night, con-

fused
With rain and stormy flaw—and will

you see

No drinping blossoms, no fire-tinted

drops
On each live spray, no vapour steaming

up,
And no expressless glory in the East ?

When I am by you, to be ever by you.
When I have won you and may worship

you,
Oh, Mildred, can you say ' this will not

bo' ?

Mil. Sin has surprised us ; so will

punishment.
Mer. No—me alone, who sinned

alone I

Mil. The night
You likened our past life to—was it

storm
Throughout to you then, Henry 1

Mer. Of your life

I spoke—what am I, what my life, to
waste

A thought about when yoii are by me ?

—you
It was, I said my folly calle<l the storm
And pulled the night upon.

—
'Twas day

with me

—

Perpetual dawn with me.
Mil. Come what, come will.

You have been happy : take my hand !

Mer. [after a pause.] How gootl

Your brother is ! I figured him a cold

—

i' Ji

-m
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Shall I Hay, haughty man 1

Mil. They told mo nil.

I know all.

Mer. It will soon \te over.

Mil. Ovpr ?

Oh, what M over ? what iniiHt I live

through
And say, ' 'tis ovir ' ? Is our meeting

over T

Have I received in presence of them nil

The partner of my guilty love,—with
l)row

Trying to seem a maiden's hrow—with
lips

Which make believe that when they
strive to form

Replies to you and tremble as they
strive.

It is the nearest ever they approached
A stranger's . . . Henry, yours that

stranger's . . . lip

—

With cheek that looks a virgin's, and
that is . . .

Ah, God! some proiligy of Thine will stop
This planne<l piece of delilH-rate wicked-

ness

In its bi rtheven—some fierceleprousspot
Will mar the brow's dissimulating—

I

Shall murmur no smooth speeches got
by heart.

But, frenzied, pour forth all our woeful
story.

(Jet done with it

!

.ViV. Oh, Henry, not to-morrow !

Next day ! I never shall prepare my
words

Anil looks and gestures sooner.—How
you must

Despise me

!

Mer. Mildred, break it if you ehoos<>,

A heart the love of you uplifted—still

Uplifts, thro' thi.s protracted agony.
To Heaven ! but, Mildred, answer me,

— first pace
The chamber with me—once again

—

now, say
Calmly the part, the . . . what it is of me
You see contempt (for you did say con-

tempt)
—Contempt for vou in ! I would pluck

it off

And cast it from me !—but no—no,
you'll not

Repeat that ?—will you, Mildred, reiieat

that ?

Mil. Dear Henry !

Mer. I was scarce a boy—e'en now
What am I more ? And you were in-

fantine

When first I met you—why, yotir hair
fell loose

On either siile !—my fool's-chei'k red-
dens now

Only in the recalling how it burnetl
The love, the shame, and the despair— That morn to see the shape of many a

with them
Round me aghast as men round some

cursed fount
That should spirt water, and spouts

blood. I'll not
. . . Henry, you do not wish that I

should draw
This vengeance down ? I'll not affect

a grace
That 's gone from me—prone once, and

gone for ever !

Mer. Mildred, my honour is your own.
I'll shaio

Disgrace I cannot suffer by myself.
A word informs your brother I retract
This morning's offer; time will yet

bring forth
Some better way of saving both of us.

Mil. I'll meet their faces, Henry !

Mer, When? to-morrow?

dream
—You know we boys are pro<ligal of

charms
To her we dream of—I had heard of one.
Had dreamed of her, and I was close to

her.

Might s|)cak to her, might live and dit-

her own,
Who knew ?— I s|K)ke. Oh, Mildreil.

feel you not
That now, while I remember every

glance
Of yours, each word of yours, with

power to test

And weigh them in the diamond scaler-

of pride.

Resolved the treasure of a first and last

Heart's love shall have l)een bartered at

its worth,
—That now I think u})on your purity
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And utter ignorance of niiilt—yoar own ! From words and looks, no innocent fears

Or other's guilt—the girlish undisguined I and hopeH,

Delight at a strange novel prize—(I talk Reserves and cunfldences : morning 's

A silly language, out interpret, you !)

If I, with fancy at its full, and leason
Scarce in it« germ, enjoined you secreiy,

If you had pity on my passion, pity

On my protested sickness of the pouI

To sit beside you, hear yov breathe, and
watch

Your eyelids and the eyes beneath—if

you
Accorde<l gifts and knew not they were

gifts-
If I grew ma<l at last with enterprise

And must behold mybeautyin her bower
Or perish—(I was icnorant of even
My own desires—what then were you 1)

if sorrow

—

Sin—if the end came—must I now
renounce

My reason, blind myself to light, say
truth

Is false and lie to (lod and my own soul ?

Contempt were all of this !

Mil. Do you believe . . .

Or, Henry, I'll not wrong you—you
believe

That I was ignorant. I scarce gricvt^

o'er

over 1

Mir. How else should love's per*

fected noontide follow ?

All the dawn promised shall the day
perform.

Mil. So may it be I but
You are cautious, love ?

Are sure that unobserved you scaled the

walls ?

Mer. Oh, trust me ! Then our final

meeting 's fixed 7

To-morrow night ?

Mil. Farewell ! Stay, Henry
. . . wherefore ?

His foot is on the yew-tree bough ; the

turf

Receives him : now the moonlight as ho

runs
Embraces him—but he must gu— is gone.

Ah, once again he turns—thanks,

thanks, my love t

He 's gone. Oh I'll believe him every

word !

I was so young—I loved him so—I had
No mother—(!od forgot me—and I fell.

There may l>e i>ard(>n yet : all 's doubt
beyond.

The Past ! We'll love on—you will love Surely the bitterness of death is iwst {

me still

!

Mtr. Oh, to love less what one has

injured ! l^)ve.

Whoso ])iniou I have rashly hurt, my
breast

—

Shall my heart's warmth not uurso thee

into strength ?

Flower I have crushed, shall I not care

for thee ?

Bloom o'er my crest, my fight-mark an<l

«leviee !

.Mildrwl, I love you and you love nie I

MU. (io

13c that your last word,
to-night.

Mer. This is not our last meeting ?

Mil. One night more.
Mer. And then— think, then !

Mil. Then, noswect eourtshiji-days,

\o dawning consciousness of love for us.

No strange and lutlpitatiug births of

sense

ACT II

Scene. The Library,

Enter Lord Tresham hadtly.

This way ! In, (ierard, i|uick !

[.4a Ueraru enters, Tresham nccurct

the dour.

Now si>eak ! or, wait

—

I'll bid you s|ieak directly.

[Snit-i hiWilli.

Now repeat

1 shall sleep I Firmly and circumstantially the tale

I

You just now told me ; it eludes me ;

either

I did not listen, or the half is gone
.Away from me. How long have you

lived here ?

Here in my house, your father kept our

woo<ls

Before vini t

i I .

-|;;
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Otr. —Am hi* father did, my lord.

I have boon eating sixty years, almost,

Your broad.

Trcak. Yes, yes. You ever were of

all

Tho servants in uiy father's house, I

know,
Tbo trusttnl one. You'll speak the

truth.

Ucr. I'll speak
God's truth. Night after night . . .

Trmh. Since when ?

Uir. At least

A month—each midnight has some man
aeccHs

To La<ly Mildred's chamber.
Tnxli. Tush, ' access '

—

No wide words like ' acci>ss ' to me !

<>ir. He runs
Along the wuo<lHide,crossestu the South,
Takes the left tree that ends the

avenue . . .

Trcah. The last great yew-tree ?

Oer. You might stand upon
The main boughs like a platform. Then

he . . .

Trcah. Quick

!

Ger. Climbs up, and, where they lessen
at tho ton,

—I cannot see distinctly, but he throws,
I think—for this I do not vouch—a line

Tliat reaches to the f^Ady's casement

—

Tre»h. —Which
Ho enters not ! Gerard—some wretched

fool

Dares pry into my sister's |)rivacy !

When suchareyoung.it seems a precious

To have approached,—to merely have
approached,

Got sight of, the abotle of her they set
Their frantic thoughts u|)on ! He does

not enter 1

Gerard ?

Oer. There is a lamp that '.s full in

the midst.
Tinder a red square in the puiiited L'la.ss

Of Lad V Mildred's .. .

Trcxh. Leave that name out ! Well?
That lamp ?

(*er. —Is moved at midnight hijjher

"P
10 one pane—a small dark-blui |»aiic ;

he waits
For that among the boughs : at sight of

that,

I see him, plain as I see you, my lord,
0(ien the Lady's casement, enter there. .

.

Trtih. —And sUy T

^^f r. An hour, two hours.
Trimh. And this you saw

Once T—twice T—quick !

Oer. Twenty times.
Treth. And what brings you

t'ndor tho yew-trees ?

Otr. The first night I left

My range so far, to track the stranger
stay

That brokt the |»ale, I saw the man.

^
Trcsh. Yet sent

No cross-bow shaft through the mar-
auder 1

0,r. B„(
Ho came, my lord, the first time he wax

seen.

In a great moonlight, light as any day,
from Lady Mildred's chamber.

Trvah. [after a pause.] You have no
cause

—Who could have cause to do my sister

wrong T

(kr. Oh, my lord, only once—let iiic

tliis once
S|H-ak what is on my mind ! .Since first

I noted
All this, I've groaned as if a fiery net
Plucked mo this way and that— hre, if

I turned
To her, fire if I turne<l to you, and tire.

If down I flung myself and strove to
die.

The lady could not have been seven
years old

When I was trustetl to conduct her safe
Through the deer-herd to stroke the

snow-white fawn
I brought to eat bread from her tiny

hand
Within a month. She ever had a smile
To greet me with—she ... if it could

undo
What 's done, to lop each limb from off

this trunk . . .

All that is foolish talk, not lit for you—
I mean, I could not s|>eak and bring her

hurt
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For Hoaven'ii compelling. But when
I wan tiled

To hold ni V |io»ce, each morsel of your

£«tcn beneath your roof, ii., birth-pUce

too.

Choked me. I wiMh I had grown mad
in doubta

What it behoved lue do. ThiH murn it

Beemed
Either I must confesn to you, or die

Between hii knees to question him : and
here,

Uerard our grey retainer,—as he sayit,

Fed with our fooil, from sire to son, an
age,

—

Has told a story—I am to believe I

I'hut Mildred ... oh no, no I both tales

are true.

Her pure cheek'HHtoryandtheforestcr'Ml

Would Hhe, ur cuuld Hho, err—much lesx,

confound

Now it is done, I seem the vilest worm
|
All guilts of treachery, of craft, of

That crawls, to have betrayed my Lady

!

Tnah. No-
No—(jicrard !

(kr. Let luc go !

Tnsh. A man, you nay --

What man T Young t Not a vulgar

hind 1 What dress ?

/.'< r. A slouched hut and u large dark

foninn cloak

Wraim bin whole form ; even his face is

hid :

But I shouUI judge him young : no
himi, be sure I

Tnnh. Why t

Ocr. He is ever armed : his sword

projects

Bcncatli the cloak.

Trifih. Gerard,—I will not say

^o word, no breath of this !

Ocr. Thanks, thanks, my loni

!

Tre-SHAM paC4:s the room. After a paum.

Oh, thought 's absurd !—as with some
monstrous fact

That, when ill thoughts beset us, seems

to give

Merciful Uod that made the sun and
stars

The waters and the green delights of

earth.

The lie ! I apprehend the monstrous

fact-
Yet know the Maker of uU worlds is

gootl.

And yield my reason uj>, inadequate
To reconcile what yet I do behold^
Blasting my si-nse ! There 's cheerful

day outside

—

This is my library—and this the chair

My father used to sit in carelessly,

After his soldier-fashion, while 1 stood

Heaven
Keep me within Its hand !— I will sit

here
I'ntil thought settles and I see my

I'ourse.

Avert, oh (io<l, only this woo from me !

[.1* he liiik/i nil hiud bilinin hii

itriim on the l(il>l>, (!ieni)olen"h

roio: in hiurd at Iht door,

Ixjrd Tresham ! \Sh, kiwtkti.] Is Lord
Trcsham tlure T

[Thbmham, hastily turning, puUt
doun the first book abuve him and
opens it,

Treah. Come in I [She enttri.

Ah, (Juendolen—goo<l morning.

(jueit. Nothing more 1

Treah. What should I say more ?

(iuen. Pleasant ((uestion ! more ?

This more ! Did I besiege i)oor Mildred'*

brain

Last night till close on morning with
' the Earl '—

' The Earl '—whose worth did I asse-

verate

Till I am very fain to hois) that . . .

Thorolil,

What is all this t You are not well

!

Tresh. Who, I t

Y'ou laugh at me.
(Juen. Has what I'm fain to hope

Arrived, then 't Dws that huge tome
show some blot

In the Earl's 'scutcheon cou,e no longer

back
Than Arthur's time t

Tnsh. When h-ft you .Mildred's

chanilHT If

(Juen. 0\\ late enough, I told you !

The nutiri thiiiji

To ask is, how 1 left her chumbir,—sure,
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Content yourself, she'll grant this

paragon
Of Earls no suth ungracious . .

.

Treah. .Send her here !

O'ucn. Thorokl 1

Tresh. I mean — acciuaint
her, fjiuMidolen,-—

-But mildly !

Gxien. .Mildly ?

Tresh. Ah, you guessed aright

!

I am not well : there is no hiding it.

But tell her I would see her at her
leisure

—

That is, at once ! here in the Library !

The passage in that old Italian book
We hunted for so long is found, say,—

found

—

And if I let it slij) again . . . you see.
That she must coui<>—and instantly !

Guen. I'll die
Piecemeal, record that, if there have

not gloomed
Some blot i' the 'scutcheon !

Trcih. Oo ! or, Ouendoieu,
Be you at call,—with Austin, if you

'

choose,

—

"

I

In the adjoining gallery ! There, go !

[Gl'ENDOLEN govs.
Another lesson to me ! you might bid
A child disguise his heart's sore, and

conduct
.Some sly investigation [loint by point
With a smooth brow, as well as bid me

catch
The in(|uisitorial tlevcrness some praise !

If you had told me yesterday, ' There 's

one
You needs must circumvent and practise

with,
Entrap by iwlicics, if you would worm
The truth out : and that one is—

Mildred !
' There-

There—reasoning is thrown away on it !

Trove Nhe "s imchaste . . . why, you mav
after prove

That she "s a iwisoner, traitress, what
you will !

Where I ean comprclien<l nought,
nought 's to say.

Or do, or think ! Force on me but the
first

Al«-.rnination,- thiaoutpourailplciguL>,
And I shall ne'er make cuuut of them !

'

Enter Mildred.

,
'ViV. What book

Is It I wanted, Thorold ? Guendolen
Thought you were pale—you are not

pale ! That book t

That 's Latin surely !

Tresh. Mildred, here 's a line—
(Don't lean on me—I 'II English it for

you)
Ix)ve conquers all things.' What love

conquers them ?

What love should you esteem—best
love /

'1'''- True love.
Tnsh. I mean, and should have said,

whose love is best
Of all that love or that profess to love ?

Mil. The list 's so long—there 's

father's, mother's, husband's . . .

Tresh. Mildred, I do believe a
brother's love

For a sole sister must exceed them all !

For see now, only see ! there 's no alloy
Of earth that cree|>s into the perfect'st

gold
Of other loves—no gratitude to claim ;

You never gave her life—not even aught
That keeps life—never tended her, in-

structed.

Enriched her—so your love can claim
no right

O'er hers save pure loves claim : that "a

what I call

Freedom froiii i.-arthlincss. You'll never
h0|H'

To be such friends, for instance, she and
i

yo"i
' As when you hunted cowslips in the

;

woods,
(^r played together in the meadow hay.

!
Oh yes—with age, resj)ect comes, and

I your worth
Is felt, there "s growing sympatliv ol

tastes.

There "s riiHjned friendship, there \
I

conhriijed esteem,
I —Much hea<l these make against the

j

"ew-comer

!

I

Ihe startling apparition—the strange
I yout!(

—

Whom one half-hours conversing with,
or. sav,
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More gazing at, shall change (beyond all

change
This Ovid ever sang about !) your soul

. . . Ilcr soul, that is,—the sister's soul

!

With her

'Twas winter yesterday ; aow, all is

warmth.
The green leaf 'h springing and the

turtle's voice,

'Arise and come away 1
' Come whither ?

—far

Enough from the esteem, resi)ect, and
all

The brother's somewhat insignificant

Array of rights! all which he knows
before

—

Has calculated on ho long ago 1

I think such love, (apart from yours and
mine,)

Contented with its little term of life,

Intending to retire betimes, aware
How soon the background must be place

for it,

—I think, am sure, a brother's love

exceeds

All the world's love in its unworldli-

ness.

Mil. What is this for ?

Trcsh. This, Mildred, is it for!

Oh, no, I cannot go to it so soon !

That 's one of many points my haste

left out

—

Each day, each hour throws forth its

silk-slight film

Between the being tied to you by birth.

And you, until those slender threads

compose
A web that shrouds her daily life of

hofies

And fears and fancies, all her life, from

yours

—

So close you live and yet so far apart

!

And must I rend this web, tear up,

break down
The sweet and palpitating mystery
That makes her sacred ''. You—for you

I mean,
Shall I speak—shall I not speak ?

Mil. Speak !

Tnah. I will.

Is there a story men could—any man
Could tell of you, you would conceal

from me V

I'll never think there 's falsehood on
that lip !

Say ' There is no such story men could
tell,'

And I'll believe you, though I disbelieve

The world—the world of better men
than I,

And women such as I suppose you.
Speak

!

[After a yausc.'] Not speak ? Explain
then ! clear it up, then ! Move

Some of the miserable weight away
That presses lower than the grave ! Not

speak ?

Some of the dead weight, Mildred ! Ah,
if I

Could bring myself to plainly make
their charge

Against you ! Must I, Mildred ? Silent

still ?

[Afkr a pause.^ Is there a gallant that

has night by night

Admittance to your chamber ?

[After a jxiuse.'\ Then, his name !

Till now, I only had a thought for you :

But now,—his name !

Mil. Thorold, do you devise

Fit expiation for my guilt, if lit

There be ! 'tis nought to say that I'll

endure
And bless you,—that my spirit yearns

to i)urge

Her stains off in the fierce renewinp fire :

But do not plunge me into other guilt 1

Oh, guilt enough I I cannot tell his name.
Trcsh. Then judge yourself ! How

should I act ? Pronounce !

Mil. Oh, Thorold, you must never

tempt me thus !

To die here in this chamber by that

sword
Would seem like punishment—so should

I glide,

Like an arch-cheat, into extrcmost bliss !

'Twcre easily arranged for me ! but

you—
What would become of you ?

Treah. And what will now
Become of me / I'll hide your shame

and mine
From every eye ; the dcail must heave

theii liearl.--

Under the marble ol our chai)el-lioor ;

K .!
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They cannot rise and blast you ! You
may wed

Your itarainour above our mother's
tomb

;

Our mother cannot move from 'ueath
your foot.

We two will somehow wear this one day
out

:

But with to-morrow hastens here—the
Earl

!

The youth without suspicion that faces
come

From Heaven, and hearts from . . .

whence proceed such hearts '!

I have dispatched last night at your
command

A missive bidding hiin present himself
To-morrow here—thus much is said ;

the rest

Is understood as if 'twere writtendown

—

' His suit finds favour in your eyes :
'

—

now dictate
This morning's letter that shall counter-

mand
Last night's—do dictate that

!

^ -Vj7. But, Thorold—if

I will receive him as I said '!

Trcih. The Earl ?
Mil, I will receive him !

Trenh. [Starting up.] Ho there

!

Guendolen !

GuENDOLKN and Ai'STiN enter.

And, Austin, you are welcome too

!

Look there !

The woman there !

Ahs. d- GucH. How ? Mildred ?

^
Tresh. Mildred once !

Now the receiver night by night, when
sleep

Blesses the inmates of her father's house,
—I say, the soft sly wanton that

receives

Her guilt's accom|)Iicc 'ncath this roof
which holds

You, tJuciulolcii, you, Austin, and has
held

A thousand Trcshams—never one like
her !

Of the lattice, practised in the stealthy
tread.

The low voice and the noiseless come-
and-go !

Not one composer of the Bacchant's
mien

Into—what you thought Mildred's, in
a word !

Know her !

Guen. Oh, Mildred, look to me, at
least

!

Thorold—she 's dead, I'd say, but that
she stands

Rigid as stone and whiter !

Tresh. You havv. aeard . .

.

Guen. Too much ! you must proceed
no further

!

Mil. Yes
Proceed ! All 's truth ! Go from me

!

'^resh. All is truth,
8he tells you 1 Well, you know, or

ought to know.
All this I would forgive in her. I'd con
Each precept the harsh world enjoins,

I'd take
Our ancestors' stern verdicts one by one,
I'd bind myself before them to exact
The prescribed vengeance—and one

word of hers.
The sight of her, the bare least memory
Of Mildred, my one sister, my heart's

])ride

Above all i>rides, my all in all so long.
Would scatter every trace of my re-

solve !

What were it silently to waste away
And see her waste away from this day

forth,

Two scathed things with leisure to
repent.

And grow acquainted with the grave,
and die.

Tired out if not at peace, and be for-
gotten ?

It were not so ini|)otHible to bear !

But this—that, fresh from last night >

pledge renewed
Of love with the Kutcessful gallant

(here,
\o lighter of the .signal-lamp her .,..i.k She .alinly bids me hcl,. her to entic...
loul breath near .lucnches i„ hot

.
Ii.veijile an unconhcious lru.sti„.r vou(l.

Tn n 'JtU^T .1 f I . 1
'

^^*'" ^*^'"'"* ^*"^ "" tl»Ht 's chaste, andloui! with breath a.s foul : no looii-wicr good, and pure.
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—Invites me to betray him . . . who so fit

As honour's self to cover shame's arch-

deed If

—That she'll receive Lord Mertoun—
(her own phrase)

—

This, who could bear t Why, you have

heard of thieves,

Stabbcrs, the earth's disgrace—who yet

have laughed,

A iw. No,Guendolen ! I echo Thorold's

voice

!

She ia unworthy to behold . . .

Uuen. Us two t

If you spoke on reflection, and if I

Approved your si)eech—if you (to put

the thing

At lowest) you, the soldier, bound to

make
' Talk not of tortures to me—I'll

; The King's cause yours, and light for it,

betray
|

and throw

No comrade I've pledged faith to ! '— Regard to others of its right or wrong,

you have heard
j

—If with a death-white woman you

Of wretched women—all but Mildreds

—

can help,
'

tied
j

Let alone sister, let alone a Mililred,

Hy wild il'icit ties to loscls vile ;
You left her—or if I, her cousin, friend

You'd tempt them to forsake ; and This morning, playfellow but yesterday,

they 11 reply i
Who said, or thought at least a thousand

' Gold, friends, repute, I left for him, 1

1

times,

have
In him, why should I leave him then for

gold.

' I'd serve you if I cauld,' should now
face round

And sav, 'Ah, that 's to only signify

llepute, or friends ? '—and you have
j

I'd serve you while you're tit to servt

felt your heart yourself

—

Respond to such iwor outcasts of the ' So long as fifty eyes await the turn

world
As to so many friends ; bad as you

please.

You've felt they were God's men and
women still.

So, not to bedisowned by you ! But she.

That stands there, calmly gives her

lover up
As means to wed the Earl that she may

hide
Their intercourse the surelier ! and, for

this,

I curse her to her face before you all

!

Shame hunt her from the earth ! Then
Heaven do right

To both ! It hears me now—shall

judge her then

!

[As Mildred fainii and falL<,

Tresham runhfi out.

Of yours to forestall its yet half-formed

wish,

I'll proffer my assistance you'll not

need

—

When every tongue is praising you, I'll

join

The praisers' chorus—when you're

hemmed about
With lives between you and detraction

—lives

To be laid down if a rude voice, rash

eye,

Rough hand should violate the sacred

ring

Their worship throws about you,

—

then indeed.

Who'll stand up for you stout as I V
'

If so

Wc taid and so wc did,—not Mildred

Aui, Stay, Tresham, we'll accom-

1

there

pany you I 1
Would be unworthy to behold us both,

Gucn. We .' But we should be unworthy, both of us,

What, and leave Mildred ? Wc '! why, To be lieheld by—by—your mcanet-t

Which, if that sword were broken m
your fate

Mildred—one word—only look at nie.
i
Before a crowd, that badge torn off your

then

!

i breast,

where 's my j)lace

But by her side, and where 's yours but
by niine '!

W
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And you cast out with hootings and Has been won many a time, itn lencth
coatempt. and breadth,

—Would push hiH way thro' all the
|
By just such a bt^ginning •

hooters, gain
Your side, go off with you and all your

shame
To the next ditch you chose to die in !

\ustin.

Do you love me ? Here 's Austin,
Mildred,—here 's

Your brother says he does not believe
half-

No, nor half that—of all he heard ! He
says.

Look up and take his hand !

^ "w. Look up and take
My hand, dear Mildred !

^t*^- I—I was so young !

Beside, I loved him, Thorold—and I haa
No mother—God forgot me—so I fell

!

Guen. Mildred !

^iil- Require no further !

Did I dream
That I could palliate what is done ?

All 's true.

Now, punish me ! A woman takes my
hand I

Let go my hand ! You do not know,
I see

—

I thought that Thorold told you.

„ <''«««• What is this ?

Where start you to ?

Mil. Oh Austin, loosen me !

You heard the whole of it—your eyes
were worse.

In their surprise, than Thorold's ! Oh,
unless

You stay to execute his sentence, loose
My hand ! Has Thorold gone, and are

you here ?

Gucn. Here, Mildred, we two friends
of yours will wait

Your bidding ; be you silent, sleep or
muse

!

Only, when you shall want your bidding
done.

How can we do it if we arc not by ?

Here 's Austin waiting patiently your
will

!

^^'l- I believe
If once I threw my arms about your

neck
And sunk my head uiwn your breast,

that I
Should weep again !

<»'»««• Let go her hand
now, Austin.

Wait for me. Pace the gallery and
think

On the world's scemings and realities.
Until I call you. [Austin goes.

^
Mil. No—I cannot weep !

No more tears from this brain—no
sleep—no tears !

Guendolen, I love you !

Gtien. Yes : and ' love
'

Is a short word that says so very
much !

It says that you confide in mc.
'Vii. Confide

!

Gucn. Your lover's name, then ! I've
so much to learn.

Ere I can work in your behalf !

„ -"'»'• My friend,
1 ou know I cannot tell his name.
„<?««»• At least
He »* your lover 1 and you love him

too?
Mil. Ah, do you ask me that ?—but

I am fallen

So lowj
Guen. You love him still, then ?

^{'^- My sole prop
Against the guilt that crushes me ! I say,
Each night ere I lie down, ' I was so

young

—

I had no mother—and I loved him so !

'

And then God seems indulgent, and I
dare

Trust Him my soul in sleep.
Guen. How could you let us

E'en talk to you about Lord Mertoun
then ?

Mil. There is a cloud around me.
^'»en. But you saidOne spirit to command, and one to love You would receive his suit in spitrofAnd to believe in it and do its Irest. ! this ?

Poor as that is, to help it-why, the
{

Mil. I say there is a cloud . . .

^orld
; aucH. No cloud to me!
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Lord Mertoun and your lover are the
same

!

MU. What maddest fancy . . .

Quen. [e(Uling cUoud.] Austin ! (Spare

rour pains

—

have got a truth, that truth I

keep)

—

Mil. By all you love, sweet Oucn-
dolen, forbear !

Have I confided in you . . .

Quen. Just for this !

Austin !—Oh, not to guess it at the

first!

But I did guess it—that is, I divine<l

—

Felt by an instinct how it was—why
else

Should I pronounce you free from all

that heap
Of sins which had been irredeemable ?

I felt they were not yours—what other

way
Than this, not yours ? The secret 's

wholly mine

!

Mil. If you would see me die before

his face . .

.

Quen. I'd hold my peace ! And if

the Earl returns

To-night ?

MU. Ah, Heaven, he 's lost I

Quen. I thought so ! Austin 1

Enter Austin.

Oh, where have you been hiding ?

Aus. Thorold 's gone,

I know not how, across the meadow-
land.

I watched him till I lost him in the
skirts

Of the beech-wood.
Quen. Gone ? All thwarts us !

MU. Thorold too ?

Quen. I have thought. First lead

this Mildred to her room.
Go on the other side : and then we'll

seek
Your brother ; and I'll tell you, by the

way.
The greatest comfort in the world.

You said

There was a clue to all. Remember,
Sweet,

He said there was a clue ! I hold it.

Come

!

ACT III

Scene I.

—

The end of the Yeie-lr^e

Avenue under Mildred's ivindow.

A light seen through a central red

yanc.

Enter Tresiiam through the trees.

Again here ! But I cannot lose myself.

The heath—the orchard—I have tra-

versed glades

And dells and bosky paths which used
to lead

Into green wild-wood depths, bewilder-

ing

My boy's adventurous step. And now
they tend

Hither or soon or late ; the blackest

shade
Breaks up, the thronged trunks of the

trees ope wide.

And the dim turret I have fled from,

fronts

Again my step ; the very river put
Its arm about me and conducte<l me
To this detested spot. Why then, I'll

shun
Their will no longer—do your will with

me I

Oh, bitter ! To have reared a towering
scheme

Of happiness, and to behold it razed.

Were nothing : all men hope, and see

their hopes
Frustrate, and grieve awhile, and hope

anew.
But I ... to hope that from a line like

ours

No horrid prodigy like this would
spring.

Were just as though I hoped that from
these old

Confederates against the sovereign day.

Children of older and yet older sires.

Whose living coral berries dropped, as

now
On me, on many a baron's surcoat

once,

On many a beauty's wimple—would
proceed

No poison-tree, to thrust, from Hell its

root.

Hither and thither its strange snaky
arms.



270 A BLOT IN THE SCUTCHEON [act III

Whv ranip I Ihtp ? What m»M I do ?

[a Ml xlrikro.] A Im-II ?

A^ilnight I and 'tia at midnight . . .

Ah, I catch

—Woods, rivor, plains, I catch your
moaning now.

And I obey yovi ! Hi«t ! This tree

will serve !

[tie retires behind one of the tree/i.

After a pause, enter MERTOfN
cloaked an before.

Mer. Not time ! Beat out thy last

voluptuous beat

Of hope anci fear, my heart ! 1 thought

the clock

In the chapel struck as I was pushing

through
The ferns. And so I shall no more see

rise

My love-star ! Oh, no matter for the

Past

!

So much the more delicious task to see

Mildred revive : to pluck out, thorn by
thorn.

All traces of the rough forbidden path
My rash love lured her to ! Each day

must see

Some fear of hers effaced, some hope
renewed !

Then there will be surprises, unforeseen

Delights in store. I'll not regret the

Past!
[The light ift placed above in the

purple pane.

And see, my signal rises ! Mildred's

star

!

i

I never saw it lovelier than now I

It rises for the last time. If it sets, I

'Tis that the re-assuring sun may dawn. '

[.4? he prepares to ascend the last tree
[

of the avenue, Tresham arrests

his arm.
Unhand me—pea.sant, by your grasp

!

Here 'a gold.

'Twas a mad freak of mine. I said I'd

pluck
A branch from the white-blossomed

shrub beneath
The casement there ! Take this, and

hold your peace.
Trexh, Into the m. onlight yonder,

come with me !

—Out of the shadow !

Mer. I am armed, fool

'

Tresh. Yes,

Or no ? You'll come into the light, or

no?
.My hanti is on your throat—refuse !

—

Mir. That voice

!

Where have I heard . . . no—that was
mild and slow.

I'll come with you ! [They advance.

Tresh. You're armed : that's well.

Y^our name—who are you ?

Mer. (Tresham !—she is lost !)

Tresh. Oh, silent ? Do you know,
you bear yourself

Exactly as, in curioun dreams I've had
How felons, this wild earth is full of,

look

When they're detected, still your kind
has looked

!

The bravo holds an assured counten-
ance.

The thief is voluble and plausible.

But silently the slave of lust has

crouched
When I have fancied it before a man !

Your name?
Mer. I do conjure Lord Tresham

—ay.
Kissing his foot, if so I might prevail

—

That he for his own sake forlH»ar to ask

My name ! As Heaven 's above, his

future weal
Or woe depends upon my silence

!

Vain !

I read your white inexorable face !

Know me. Lord Tresham !

[He throws off his disguises.

Tresh. Mertoun !

[After a pause.] Draw now !

Mer. Hear me
But speak first

!

Tresh. Not one least word on
your life !

Be sure that I will strangle in your
throat

The least word that informs me how
you live

And yet seem what you seem ! No
iloubt 'twas you

Taught Mildred .still to keep that faro

and sin !

We should join hands in frantic sy?ii-

pathy
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If you once taught me the unteachable,

Explained how you ran live so, and ho

lie!

With Oo<ra help I retain, despite my
sense.

The old belief—a life like yours is still

Impossible ! >«ow draw !

Mer. Not for my sake.

Do I entreat a hearing—for your .sake.

And most, for her sake !

Treah. Ha, ha, what should I

Know of your ways 1! A miscreant like

yourself,
. .

How must one rouse his ire ?—A blow ? How less than nothing had lK>en givmg

—that 's pride
|

you

Xo doubt, to him ! one spurns him. The life you've taken ! But I thought

does one not ? my way
Or sets the foot \\[)Oi\ his mouth—or The better— only for your sake and

That when I die before you
_

Tresh, ("an you stay hero till I

return with help 1

Mer. Oh, stay by me ! When I was
less than boy

I did you grievous wrong, and knew it

not

—

Upon my honour, knew it not ! Onre
known,

I could not find what seemed a better

way
To right you than I took : my life—you

feel

spits

Into his face ! Come—which, or all of

these ?

Mer. 'Twixt him, and me, and
Mildred, Heaven l)e judge !

{'iin I avoid this ? Have your will, my
lonl !

[He drtiir-^, nvit, nftrr n jew )xi.<ise.t,

falh.

Tresh. You nre not hurt ?

M,r. You'll hear me now !

Trenh. Hut rise !

Mfr. Ah, Tresham, say I not ' you'll

hear me now !

'

And what procures a man the right to

speak
In his <lefence before his fellow-man.

But—I suppose—the thought that

presently

He may have leave to speak before his

God
His whole defence ?

Trenh. Not hurt ? It cannot be !

You made no effort to resist me.

Where
Did my sword reach you 1 Why not

have returned

My thrusts t Hurt where ?

Mer. My lord—
Tresh. How young he is !

Mer. Lord Tresham, I am very young,

and yet

I have entangled other lives with mine.

Do let me sj)eak ! and do believe my
8|)eech,

hers.

And as you have derided otherwise.

Would I had an infinity of lives

To offer you ! Now say—instruct me
—think !

Can you from out the minutes I have

left

Eke out my reparation ? Oh—think

—think !

For I must WTing a partial—dare I say.

Forgiveness from you, ere I die ?

Tresh.
'

I do
Forgive you.

Mer. Wait and jwnder that great

word !

Because, if you forgive me, I shall hojie

To speak to you of—Mihired !

Tresh. .Mertoun.—haste

And anger have undone us. 'Tis not

you
Should tell me for a novelty you're

young—
Thoughtless-unable to recall the Past !

Be but yo\ir pardon ample as my
own !

Mer. Ah, Tresham, that a sword-

stroke and a drop
Of blood or two, should bring all this

about

!

Why, 'twas my very fear of you—my
love

Of you—(what passion 's like a boy's

for one
Like you ?)—that ruined me! I dreametl

of you

—
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Voii, all acconiplinhwl, courted overy- Lowrrs me down the bloody bIoihj to
where. ,|eatli

The Foholar and the ffonfleinan. I With memories ... I speak to her—not
burned

| you.
To knil niysilf to you: but I was

younn',

And yoursMr|iiissiiijr rr|tulation kfpt nie
No far aloof ! Oh, wherefore all that

love ?

With lesa of love, my glorious yesterday

Who had no pity—will have no re-

morse,
Perehance intend her . , . Die alon«

with me.
Dear .Mildred !— 'tis «o easy—and you'll

'Mca|)e
Of praise and gentle words ami kindest So much imkindnesd ! Can I lie at rest,

„ , ', ', .
With rude speech spoken to you, ruder

Had taken place iwrchance six months I deeds
**?" ' . Done to you—heartless men to have my

Even now—liow happy we had been !

And yet
I know the thought of this escaped you,

Tresham !

Let me look tip into your face—I feel
'Tis changoil above mc—yet my eyes

arc glazed.

Where ? where ?

[Aa he cndeavourn to raise himttdf,
his eye catches the lamp.

Ah, Mildred ! What will Mildred do ?

Tresham. her life is bound up in the life

That 's bleeding fast away !—I'll live-
must live.

There ! if you'll only turn mo I shall
live

And save her ! Tresham—Oh, had you
but heard !

Had you but heard ! What right have
you to set

The thoughtless foot upon her life and
mine.

And then say, as we i)erish, ' Had I
thought.

All had gone otherwise.' We've sinned
and die :

Never you sin. Lord Tresham !—for
you'll die.

And God will judge you.
Tresh. Yfcs, be (satisfied—

That process is begun.
^If'^- And she sits there

heart.

And I tied down with grave-clothes and
the worm.

Aware, perhaps, of every blow—Oh
God !—

Upon those lips—yet of no power to tear
The felon stripe by striiw ? Die, Mil-

dred ! Leave
Their honourable world to them—for

Gwl
We're goo<l enough, though the world

casts us out !

[A whistle is heard.
Tresh. Ho, Gerard !

Enter Gerard, ArsTiN, and Guen-
noLEN, unlh lights.

\o one speak ! you see what 's done !

I cannot bear another voice !

Jiffr. There 's light-
Light all about me, and I move to it.

Tresham, did I not tell yoti—did you
not

Just promise to deliver words of mine
To Mildred ?

Tresh. I will beor those words to her.
Mer. Now ?

Tresh. Now. Lift you the botly,
(icrard, and leave me

The head.
[As they hare half raised MEnTOUN',

he turns suddenly.W aitmg for mc ! Now. .say you this to
| .Mer. I knew they turned me-turnher—
I

me not from her

!

\ou—not another—say, I saw him die
| There ! stay you ! there ! \Di,.^As he breathed th.s-' I love her '- Ouen. [afVr a j^use.] Austin, remain

you don t know
! you here

What those three small words mean !
{
With Thorold until Gerard comes with

Say, loving her
[

' glp—
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Then load him to his chamber. I muot

Ro
To Mihlrwl.

* Trefth. Oiipndolen, I hear each word
You iittrr—dill you lirnr him hid mr

Hivc

His mossnp' ? Did you hcnr my pro-

mise ? I,

And only I, rot .Mildred !

(Jueti. Siio will ili«'.

J'ri'sh. Oh no. she will not die ! I

<larc not ho|)o

She'll die. What ground have you to

think she'll die ?

Why, Austin 's with you !

Alls. Had we but arrive<l

Before you fought

!

Trcih. There was no fight at all !

Ho let mo slaughtc- him—the l»oy !

I'll trust

The body there to you and Gerard

—

thus!
Now bear him on before me.

Aus. Whither bear him ?

Tre«h. Oh, to my chamber ! When
we meet there next.

Wo shall bo friends.

[Tkfy hear out the body of MERTOtTN.
Will she die, (Juenilolen t

Oucn. Where a'e you taking me ?

Tresh. He fell just here !

Now answer me. Shall you in your
whole life

—You who have nought to do with

Mertoun's fate,

Now you have seen his breast upon the

turf.

Shall you e'er walk this way if you can

help ?

When you and Austin wander nrm-in-

arm
Through our ancestral grounds, will not

a shade
Be ever on the meadow and the waste

—

Another kind of shade than when the

night
Shuts the woo<lside with all its whispers

up ?

But will you ever so forget his breast

As willingly to cross this bloody turf

- I'ndcr the black yew avctiuc ? That 's

well!

You turn your head ! and / then ?

—

(hten. What is done
Is done ! My care is for the living.

Thorold,
Bear up against this burden—morn

remains
To set the neck to !

Tri'ih. Dear and ancient trcr>»

Mv fathers planted, and I loved so well !

What have I done that, like some fabled

crime
or yore, lets loose a fury leatling thus
Her miserable dance amidst you all T

Oh, never more for mo shall winds
intone

With all your tops a vast antiphony.

Demanding and responding in God's
praise !

Hers ye are noW'—not mine ! Farewell

— Farewell

!

Scene II.

—

Mildred's Chamber. Mil-
dred (done.

He comes not ! I have heard of those

who swmed
Resourceless in prosperity, — you

thought
Sorrow might slay them when she listed

—yet
Did they so gather up their diffused

strength

At her first menace, that they bade her

strike.

And 8too<l and laughed her subtlest

skill to scorn.

Oh, 'tis not so with me ! the first woo
fell.

And the rest fall upon it, not on me :

Else f luld I bear that Henry comes
not ?—fails

Just this first night out of so many
nights ?

Loving is done with ! Were he sitting

now,
As so few hours since, on that seat,

we'd love

No more—contrive no thousand happy
ways

To hide love from the loveless, any
more !

I think I might have urgetl some little

jjuitit

In my <lefence, to Thorold ; he was
breathless
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For the lt>n»t hint of a (h-fenoc ; Itiit no !

Thi» Krdt nhamo over, all thot would
might fBJI.

No Henry ! Vet I merely nit and
think

The morn'n deed o'er and o'er. I niiiot

have crept
Out of myxeif. A Mildred that haH loitt

Her lover—oh, 1 dare not look upon
Such woe I I I rouch away from it !

'Tin xhe,

Mildre<l, will break her heart, not I

!

The world
Forsake!" me—only Henry 'm left nn-

—

left ?

When I have lo»t him, for he docs not
oome.

And I sit Htupidly . . . Oh Heaven,
break up

This worse than anguiMh, this mnd
apathy,

Bv any means or any messenger !

TrrsA. [wilhoHt.] Mildred !

Mi/. Come in ! Heaven heara me !

[fi'n/fr Trksham.) Vou? nione?
Oh, no more ciirsing !

Trpsh. Mildred, I must sit.

There—yon sit

!

Mit. Sav it, Thorold—«lo not look
The curse—«feliver all you come to

say!
What must l)ecome of me ? Oh spenk

that thought
Which makes your brow and cheek so

pale !

Treih. My thought ?

Mil. All of it

!

Tresh. How we wade<l—years ago

—

After those water-lilies, till the plash,
I know m t how, surprised us ; and yon

dar 'd

Neither advance nor turn back : so we
stood

Laughing and crying until Gerard
came

—

Once safe upon the ttirf, the loudest, too.
For once more reaching the relinquished

prize !

How i(lle thoughts arc—some men's

—

dying men's !

Mildred.—

Than even yesterday—what is in that T

Tre^k. It weighs so much upon my
mind that I

This morning took an ofHce not my
own I

I might ... of course, I must be glad or
grieved.

Content or not, at every little thing
That touches you— I may with a wrung

heart
Even reprove y.iu, .Mildred ; I did

more :

Will you forgive me ?

Mil, Thorold ? do you mock ?

Or no . . . and yet you bid me . . . say
that word !

Treith. Forgive me, Mildreil !—are
you silent. Sweet ?

Mil. [starting iip.\ Why does not
Henry Mertoun come to-night ?

Are you, too, silent ?

[Ih-^liiiig hi.i tiiaiitte nuidf, aiitl

fk)iiiling to his sratihnrd, which ii

I'nipt I/.

Ah, this s|)caks for you !

You've murdered Henry .Mertoun ! now
pHM-ecd !

What is it I must luirdon ? This and
all?

Well, I do pardon you— I think I do.
Thorold, how very wretched you must

Ik' !

TrcMh. He bade me tell you . . .

Mil. What I do forbid
Your utterance of! so much that you

m.iy tell

.And will not—how you murdered him
. . . but, no I

You'll tell me that he love<l me, never
n)ore

Than bleeding out his life there—must
I say

' Indeed,' to that ? Enough ! I jwrdon
you !

Trenh. Vou cannot, Mildred ! for the
harsh words, yes

:

Of this last deed Another's Judge-

-

whose doom
I wait in doubt, despon<lency, and fear.

Mil. Oh true ! there 's nought for me
to {>ardon ! True !

Mit. You call me kindlier by my You loosed my .soul of ail its cares at
name

1 once
—

'
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Death mak... nu- .ur. of hi.n («r nv.r ! I A .lopth o( P"H«yJ'"X*;'';,l

Tfll mi> hi« laot wonU ? //* ohnll till

mo them.
And take my annwor—not in words. I>ut

reading
, , .

,

Himwlf the heart I hnd to road him

late,

Which death ...

Trf»k. Death ? yon are dymg
too? WelUaid

Of Ouendolen ! I dare<l not hope ymi d

die:

But she waa «ure of it.

yfil. Tell Ouendolen

I love<l her. and tell A<i8tin ...

Treith. Him you loved :

And me ?

Had I but alanre«l, where all MH»med

turbi«leiit

Had gleame<l *omc inlet to the ralm

U-neath

!

. . •

I wo<dd not glance—my punishment h

at hand.

There, .Mihlred. i« the truth ! and you—
nay on

—

You c\irHe me ?

Mil. Aslflareapproachtliat Heaven

Which hag not hade a living thing

deH]i{tir,

Which nee<lH no code to keep ltd grace

from Ntain,

But bids the vilest worm that turns on

It

Desist and be forgiven.—I—forgive not.

'mT Ah. Thoroldt wa. 't not rashly
j

But bless you^ .'"-^Jr^S
done .

I

To quench that bloo<l. on lire with

youth and ho|)«»

And love of me—whom you loved too.

and yet .... ,

Suffered to sit hero waiting his approach

Whih- you were slaying him t l)li,

(loubtlessly

Yon let him speak his poor confiiRc<l

boy's-speech

—Do his |HX)r utmost to disarm your

wrath
And respite me !—you let him try to

give

Tlie story of our loves, and ignorance.

Anil the brief madness, and the long

despair

of souls ! [Full* o,. hix nt-rL:

There ! do not think too much H|)on the

Past

!

The cloud that's broke was all the

same a cloud

While it stood up b<-tween my friend

and you

!

, , , .

You hurt him 'neath its shadow :
luit

is that

S<i past rc'rieve ? I have his heart, you

know;
I may dispose of it : I give it you !

It loves you as mine loves ! Confirm

me. Henry !
[/>'>"•

Trrih. I wish thee joy, Belove<l ! 1

am glad

In thy full glodness •

v,„ u'KlU. ai. ..*. i-.»«- y.™ I «-e;3 SS,' '^21
Of hon^ir^ bids you hear before you I could desist no longer. Ah, she

But at the end. as he looked up for life

Into your eyes—you struck him down !

Tresh. No ! no '

Had I but heard him—had I let liim

Half the truth—less -had I looked long

on him.

I had desisted ! Why. as he lay there.

Themoonon his flushed cheek, I gal '
leretl

all

The story ere he told it ! I saw through

The troubled surface of his crime and

yours

swoons

!

That 's well.

Trefh. Oh ! better far than that !

Oucn. ^be 's dead !

Let me unlock her arms !

Trr.th. She threw them thus

About my neck, and blcsse<l me. and

then died :

—You'll let them stay now. Ouen-

dolen !

Atiii. Leave her

And look to him ! Whnt ails you.

Thorold?
Giien. ^^1"*^
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As she—and whiter ! Austin ! quick

—

this side !

Aus. A froth is oozing through his

clenched teeth

—

Both lips, where they're not bitten
through, are black !

Speak, dearest Thorold !

Trcsh. Sometnins; does weigh down
My neck beside her weight : thanks :

I should fall

Rut for you, Austin, I Ijciieve !—there,
there

—

'Twill pass away soon !—ah,—I had
forgotten

—

I am dying.
Giien. thorold—Thorold—why was

this?
Treah. I said, just as I drank the

poison off.

The earth would be no longer earth to
me,

The life out of all life was gone from
mo !

There are blind ways provided, the
foredone

Heart-weary player in this pageanti-
world

Drops out by, letting the main masque
defde

By the coh-ipicuous (wrtal :—I am
through

—

Just through I

Guen. Don't leave him, Austin !

death is close.

Tresh. Already Mildred's face is

peaeefuller

!

I see you, Austin—feel you—here 's my
hand,

Put yours in it»-yoH, Guendolen, yours
too

!

You're Lord and Lady now—you're
Treshams ; name

And fame are yours : you hoid our
'Scutcheon up.

Austin, no Blot on it! You see how
blood

Must wash one blot away : the first

blot came
And the first blood came. To the vain

world's eye
All 's gules again : no care to the vain

world,
From whence the red was drawn !

Ana. No blot shall come !

Tresh. I said that : yet it did ome !

Should it come.
Vengeance is God's, not man's. Re-

member me !

[Dies.
Guen. [letting fall the puMess arm.]

Ah, Thorold, wo can but—re-
member you !
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COLOMBE'S BIRTHDAY
A PLAY

' Ivy and violet, what do ye here

With blossom and shoot in the warm spring weather.

Hiding the arms of Monchenci and Vere ? '

—

Hanmer.

NO ONE LOVES AND HONOURS BARRY CORNWALL MORE THAN
DOES ROBERT BROWNING i

WHO, HAVING NOTHING BETTER THAN THIS PLAY TO
GIVE HIM IN PROOF OF IT, MUST SAY SO.

London, 1844.
Persons.

CoLOMBE OF Ravestein, Duchcfis of

Juliers and Clevcs.

IXf"'!"''^ Attendants.

Guibert,
Gaucelme,IE,

J

Courtiers.

Maufroy,
I
Courtiers.

Clugnet, \

Valence, Advocate of Cieves.

Prince Berthold, Claimant of the

Duchy.
Melchior, his Confidant.

Place, TIk Palace at Julkrs.

Time, 16—.

ACT I

il/omtng.—Scene. A corridor leading to

the Audience-chamber.

Gaucelme, Clugnet, Maufroy, and

other Courtiers, round Guibert,

who ia silently reading a paper : aa

he drops it at the end—
Oui. That this should be her birth-

day ; and the day
We all invested her, twelve months ago,

As the late Duke's true heiress and our

liege

;

And that this also must become the

day . .

.

Oh miserable lady !

First Court. Ay, indeed ?

Second Court. Well, Guibert ?

Third Court. But your news, my
friend, your news

!

The sooner, friend, one learns Prince

Berthold's pleasure.

The better for us all : how writes tlu'

Prince V

Give me—I'll read it for the common
good.

Gui. In time, sir—but, till time
comes, pardon me

!

Our old Duke just disclosed his child's

retreat.

Declared her true succession to his rule.

And died : this birthday was the day,

last year.

We convoyed her from Castle Rave-
stein

—

That sleeps out trustfully its extreme
age

On the Meuse' quiet bank, where she

lived queen
Over the water-buds,—to Juliers' court

With joy and bustle. Here again wc
stand ;

Sir Gaucelme's buckle "s constant to his

cap:
To-day 's much such another sunny

day!
O'au. Come, Guibert, this outgrows

a jest, I think !

You're hardly such a novice as to need
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The lesbon, you lucteiul.

('Ui. What lesson, sir t

That everybody, if he'd thrive at court,

•Should, first and last of all, look to
himself 1

Why, no : and therefore, with your
good example,

(—Ho, Master Adolf !]—to myself I'll

look.

Enter Adolf.
6'tti. The Prince's letter ; why, of all

men else.

Comes it to me t

Adolf. By virtue of your place,

Sir Guibcrt ! 'Twas the Prince's ex-
press charge.

His envoy told us, that the missive
there

Should only reach our lady by the
hand

Of whosoever held your i)lace.

Giii. Enough ! [Adolf retires.

Then, gentles, who'll accept a certain

I)oor

Indifferently honourable place.

My friends, I make no doubt, have
gnashed their teeth

At leisure minutes these half-dozen
years.

To find me never in the mood to quit V

—Who asks may have it, with my
blessing, and

—

Tills to present our lady. Who'll
accept t

You,—you,—you t There it lies, and
may, for me !

Mail, [a youth, picking up tha paper,
reads aloud.

]

' Prince Berthold, proved by titles

following

Undoubted Lord of Julicrs, comes this

day
To claim his own, with licence from the

Pope,
The Emperor, the King^s of Spain and

France '
. . .

Gau. Suflioicnt 'titles following.' I

judge !

Don't read another ! Well,
—

' to claim
his own ?

'

Jluu. '—And take jiOfcoCfcoion of thy
Duchy held

Since twelve months, to the true heir's

prejudice.

By ' , , . Colombe, Juliers' mistress, so
she thinks,

And Ravestein's mere lady, as we find !

Who wants the place and paper 't

Guibcrt 's right

!

I hope to cUmb a little in the world,

—

I'd push my fortunes,—but, no more
than he,

Could tell her on this happy day of

days.

That, save the nosegay in her hand,
perhaps.

There 's nothing left to call her own !

Sir Clugnet,
You famish for promotion ; what say

you ?

Clug. [an old man.] To give this letter

were a sort, I take it.

Of service : services ask recompense :

What kind of corner may bo Rave-
stein '!

Gui. The castle ?—Oh, you'd share
her fortunes '! GckkI !

Three walls stand upright, full as good
as four.

With no such bad remainder of a roof.
Clug. Oh,—but the town ?

Gui. Five houses, fifteen huts ;

A church whereto was once a spire, 'tis

judged

;

And half a dyke, except in time of
thaw.

Clug. Still, there 's some revenue ?

Gui. Else Heaven forefend !

You hang a beacon out, should fogs
increase

;

So, when the Autumn floats of pine-
wood steer

Safe 'mid the white confusion, thanks
to you.

Their grateful raftsman flings a guilder
in;

—That 's if he means to pass your way
next time.

Clug. If not ?

Gui. Hang guilders, then-
he blesses you

Clug. What man do you su[ii»obe nie .'

Kee|' your pa()er !

And, let me say, it shows no haudsonic
spirit
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Ti) dally with misfortune : keep yoiir

place !

6'au. Some one must tell her.

Uui. Seme one may : you may
Vau. Sir Guibert, 'tis no triHe turns

me sick

Of tourt-hyiKJcrisy at years like mine,

But this goes near it. W here 's there

news at all ?

Who'll have the face, for instance, to

affirm

He never heard, e'en while we crowned

the girl.

That Juliers' tenure was by baUc

law;
That one, confessed her father s cousin a

child,

And, she away, indisputable heir.

Against our choice protesting and the

Duke's,

Claimed Juliers ?—nor, as he preferred

his claim,

That first this, then another potentate.

Inclined to its allowance t—1, or you,

Or any one except the lady's self t

Oh, it had been the direst cruelty

To break the business to her ! Things

might change

:

At all events, we'd see next masque at

end.

Next mummery over first : and so the

edge
Was taken ofi sharp tidings as they

came.
Till here 's the Prince upon us, and

there 's she

—Wreathing her hair, a song between

her lips,

With just the faintest notion possible

That some such claimant earns a liveli-

hood
About the world, by feigning griev-

ances

—

Tew pay the story of, but grudge its

Ijriee,

And fewer listen to, a second tiuie.

Your methotl proves a failure ; now try

mine !

Ami, hinie this nuist be carried . . .

(lui.[/inalchin'j the pitiitr from liini.]

By your leave !

Your zeal transjiorts you! Twill not

serve the Prince

So much as you expect, this course

you'd take.

If she leaves quietly her palace,—well

;

But if she died ujwn its threshold,—

no

:

He'd have the trouble of removing her.

Come, gentles, we're all— what tho

devil knows !

You, Gaucelnie, won't lose character,

beside

—

Y'ou broke your father's heart superiorly

To gather his succession—never blush !

Y'cu're from my province, and, be

comforted.

They tell of it with wonder to this day—
You can afford to let your talent

sleep !

We'll take the very worst supposed, as

true

:

There, the old Duke knew, when he hid

his child

Among the river-flowers at Ravestein,

With whom the right lay ! Call tho

Prince our Duke
There, she 's no Duchess, she 's no any-

thing

More than a young maid with the

bluest eyes

—

And now, sirs, we'll not break this young
maid's heart

Coolly as Gaucelme could and would !

No haste !

His talent 's full-blown, ours but in the

bud—
We'll not advance tf^ his jwrfection

yet

—

Will we. Sir Maufroy ? See, I've

ruined Maufroy
For ever as a courtier !

Gau. Here 's a coil

!

And, count us, will you 1 Count its

resiilue.

This boasted convoy, this day last year's

crowd !

A birtlulay, too—a gratulation-day 1

I'm dumb : bid that keep silence !

' Mail, and others. Eh, Sir Guibcit ?

I
He 's right : that does say sometliinj^ :

I

that 's bare truth.

1 Ten—twelve, I make : a perilou

droppiiig-olf !

(i«(. Pooh— is it audience hour ";

The vestibule
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Swarms too, I wager, with tho common
Hort

That want our privilege of entry here.

Gau. Adolf ! [Re - enter Adolf.]
Who 'b outside ?

Gui. Oh, your looks suffice !

Nobody waiting 'I

Mail, [looking through the door-folds.]

Scarce our number 1

Gui. 'Sdeath !

Nothing to beg for, to complain about ?

It can't be ! Ill news spreads, but not
so fast

As thus to frighten all tho world !

Gau. The world
Lives out of doors, sir—not with you

I. 1 me
By presence-chamber porches, state-

room stairs.

Wherever warmth 'a i)erpetual : out-
side 's free

To every wind from every compass-
point,

And who may get nip[)ed needs be
weather-wise.

The Prince comes and the lady's People
go;

The snow-goose settles down, the
swallows flee

—

Why should they wait for winter- time ?

'Tis instinct

;

Don't you feel somewhat chilly t

Gui. That 's their craft ?

And last year's crowders-round and
criers-forth.

That strewed the garlands, overarched
the roads.

Lit up the bonfires, sang the loyal songs

!

Well, 'tis my comfort, you could never
call me

The People's F -
- The People keep

their wo.

I keep my place : don't doubt I'll

entertain
The People when the Prince comes, and

the People
Are talked of ! Then, their speeches

—

no one tongue
Found respite, not a pen had holiday
—For they wrote, too, as well as siwke,

these knaves !

Now see : we tax and tithe tliem, pill

ami \)o\[.

They wince and fret enough, but pay
they must

—We manage that,—so, pay with a

good grace
They nnght as well, it costs so little

more.
But when we've don", with taxes, meet

folk next
Outside the toll-booth and the rating-

place.

In public—there they have us if they
will.

We're at their mercy after that, you
see !

For one tax not ten devils could ex-

tort

—

Over and above necessity, a grace ;

This prompt disbosoming of love, to

wit

—

Their vine-leaf wrappage of our tribute-

penny.
And crowning attestation, all works

well.

Yet this precisely do they thrust on us !

These cappings quick, and crook-and-
cringings low.

Hand to the heart, and forehead to the
knee.

With grin that shuts the eyes and opes
the mouth

—

So tender they their love ; and, tender
made.

Go home to curse you, the first doit you
a!sk.

As if their souls were any longer theirs !

As if they had not given ample warrant
To who should clap a collar on their

neck.

Rings in their nose, a goad to cither

flank,

And take them for the brute they boast
themselves !

Stay—there 's a bustle at the outer
door

—

x\nd somebody entreating . . . that 's

mv name !

Adolf,—I heard my name !

Add}. 'Twas probably
The Suitor.

Gui. Oh, there is one ?

Adolf. With a suit

He'd fain enforce in i)erson.

Gui. The good heart
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—And the great fool ! Just ope the

mid-door's fold !

la that a lap|)et of his cloak, I Kee ?

Add/. If it bear plenteous signs of

travel . . . ay,

The very cloak my comrades tore !

Gui. Why tore ?

Adolf. He seeks the Duchess pre-

sence in that trim

:

Since daybreak, was he jxisted here-

abouts
Lest he should miss the moment.

Gui. Where 's he now ?

Adolf. Gone for a minute possibly,

not more.

They haveadocnough to thrusthim back.

Gui. Ay—but my name, I caught 1

Adolf. Oh, sir—he said

—What was it ?—You had known him
formerly.

And, he believed, would help him did

you guess

He waited now—you promiseii him as

much

—

The old plea ! 'Faith, he 's back,—
renews the charge

!

[Speaking at the door.] So long as the

man parleys, ))eace outside !

Nor be too ready with your halberts,

there !

Gnu. My horse b«>spattcrcd, as he

bloikcd the ])ath,

A thin sour man, not unlike somebody.
Adolf. He holds a paiwr in his breast,

whereon
He glances when his cheeks tlush and

his brow
At each repuUe

—

Gau. I noticed he'd a brow.

Adolf. So glancing, he grows calmer,

leans awhile

Over the balustrade, adjusts his dress.

And presently turns round, quiet again.

With some new pretext for admittance.

—Back !

[I'u LIBERT.)—Sir, he has seen you !

Now cross halberts ! Ha

—

Pascal is prostrate—there lies Fabian

too

—

No passage ! Whither would the mad-
man press t

Close the doors quick on me !

Gui. Too late—he V here.

Enter, hastily, and with dincomposed

dress. Valence.

Vul. Sir Guibert, will you help me t

—Me, that come
Charged by your townsmen, all who

starve at Cleves,

To rei)resent their heights and depths

of woe
Before our Duchess and obtain relief !

Such errands barricade such doors, it

seem.s :

But not a common hindrance drives me
back

On all the sad yet hopeful faces, lit

With hope for the first time, which sent

1 le forth !

Cleves, speak for me ! Cleves' men
and women, speak

—

Who followed me—your strongest

—

many a mile

That I might go the fresher from their

ranks,

—Who sit—your weakest—by the city

gates.

To take me fuller of what news I bring

As I return-for I must needs return !

—Can 1 1 'Twerc hard, no listener for

their wrongs,

To turn them back ui)ou the old

despair

—

Harder, Sir Guibert, than imploring

!

thus—
i
So, I do—any way you please

—

i iin))lorc

!

If you . . . but how bhoulil you remember
Cleves ?

Vet they of Cleves rememberyou so well

!

—Ay, comment on each trait of you
they keep,

Vour words atid deeds caught up at

second hand,

—

Froud, I believe, at bottom of the

hearts,

Of the very levity and recklessness

Which only prove that you forget their

wrongs.
Cleves, the grand town, whose men and

women starve.

Is Cleves forgotten ?—Then, remember
me !

VoH promised me that you would help

nie once
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For other purpose : will you keep your
word ?

Out. And who may you be, friend ?

Vol. Valence of Cieves.

Oui. Valence of . . . not the Advocate
of Cieves,

I owed my whole estate to, three yeara
back?

Ay, well may you keep silence ! Why,
my lords.

You've heard, I'm sure, how, Pente-
cost three years,

I was so nearly ousted of my land
By some knaves'- pretext,—(eh ? when

you refused me
Your ugly daughter, Clugnct,)—and

you've heard
How I recovurctl it by miracle
—(When I refused her!) Here's the

very friend,

—Valence of Cieves, all parties have to

thank

!

Nay, Valence, this procedure 's vile in

ycu—
I'm no more grateful than a courtier

should.

But politic am I—I bear a brain.

Can cast about a little, might require
Your services a second time ! I tried

To tempt you with advancement here
to court—

' No ! '—well, for curiosity at least

To view our life here
—

' No ! '—our
Duchess, then,

—

A pretty woman 's worth some pains to

see.

Nor is she spoiled, I take it, if a crown
Completes the forehead pale and tresses

pure . .

Val. Our city tiustcd me its miseries,

And I am come.
Gui. So much for taste! But

'come,'

—

So may you be, for anything I know.
To beg the Po|)e's cross, or Sir Clugnet's

daughter,

And with an equal chance you get all

three !

If it was ever worth your while to come.
Was not the proper way worth finding

too •>

Val. Straight to the i>alace-|x)rtal,

sir, I came

—

Oui. —And said ?

—

V(d. —That I had brought
the miseries

Of a whole city to relieve.

Gui. —Which saying
Won your admittance ? You saw me,

indeed.

And here, no doubt, you stand : as

certainly.

My intervention, I shall not dispute.

Procures you audience ; which, if I

procure,

—

That pai)er 's closely written—by Saint

Paul,

Here flock the Wrongs, follow the

Remedies,
Chapter and verse, One, Two, .\, B, and

C—
Perhaps you'd enter, make a reverence.

And launch these ' miseries ' from first

to last ?

Val. How should they let me pause
or turn aside ?

Gau. [<o Valence.] My worthy sir, one
question : you've come straight

From Cieves, you tell us : heard you
any talk

At Cieves about our lady ?

Val. Much.
Gau. And what ?

Val. Her wish was to redress all

wrongs she knew.
Gau. That, you believed ?

Val. You see me, sir !

Gau. —Nor stopped
Ujwn the road from Cieves to Juliers

here.

For any—rumours you might find

afloat ?

Val. 1 had my townsmen's wrongs to

busy me.
Gau. This is the lady's birthday, do

you know ?

—Her day of pleasure ?

Val. —I know that the great,

For pleasure born, should still be on the
watch

To exclude [Jeasure when a duty offers :

Even as the lowly too, for duty born,

May ever snatch a pleasure if in

reach

:

Both will have plenty of their birth-

TijAit, sir !
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Gau. [Aside to GviBtKt.] SirGuibert,

hero '9 your man J No scruples

now

—

You'll never find his like! Time
presses hard.

I've seen your drift and Adolf's too,

this while,

But you can't keep the hour of audience

back
Much longer, and at noon the Prince

ftrrivcs*

[Pointing to Valkncb.] Entrust him

with it—fool no chance away !

Gui. —Him?
Gau. —With the missive !

What 's the man to her ?

Gui. No bad thought !—Yet, 'tis

yours—who ever played

The tempting serjient : else, 'twere no

bad thought

!

I should—and do—mistrust it for your

sake.

Or else . .

.

Enter an Official who communicates with

Adolf.

Adolf. The Duchess will receive the

Court!
Gui. Give us a moment, Adolf

!

Valence, friend,

I'll help you : we of the service, you re

to mark.
Have special entry, while the herd . . .

the folks

Outside, get access through our help

alone.

—Well, it is so, was so, and I stippose

So ever will be : your natural lot is,

therefore.

To wait your turn and opportunity.

And probably miss both. Now, I engage

To set you, hcLC and in a minute's

space.

Before the lady, with full leave to plead

Chapter and verse, and A, and B, and C,

To heart's content.

Vcd. I grieve that I must ask,

—

This being, yourself admit, the custom

here,

—

To what the price of such a favour

mounts 1

Gui. Just so ! You're not without

a courtier's tact

!

Little at court, as your quick instinct

prompts,

Do such as we without a recompense.

Vol. Yours is ?—
Gui. A trifle : here 's a document

'Tis some one's duty to present her

Grace

—

I say, not mine—these say, not theirs

—

such |>oints

Have weight at court. Will you relieve

us all

And take it ? Just say, ' I am bidden

lay

This paper at the Duchess' feet.'

Val. No more ?

I thank you, sir !

Adolf. Her Grace receives the Court

!

Gui. [Anide.] Now, sumum corda,

quoth the mass-priest ! Do

—

Whoever 's my kind saint, do let alone

These pushings to and fro, and puUings

Dack

;

,

Peaceably let me hang o' the devils

arm
The downward path, if you can't pluck

me off

Completely ! Let me live quite his, or

I yours

!

[The Courtiers begin to range thim-

selvcs, and move towards the door.

After me. Valence ! So, our famous

Cleves

Lacks bread ? Yet don't we gallants

biiy their lace ?

And dear enough—it beggars me, I

know.
To keep my very gloves fringed pro-

perly !

This, Valence, is our Great State Hall

you cross ;

Yon grey urn 's veritable marcasite.

The Pope's gift: and those salvers

testify

The Emperor. Presently, you'll set your

foot

I . . , But you don't speak, friend Valence!

Val. I shall s^jcak.

Gau. [Aside to Guibert.] Guibert—

it were no such ungraceful thing

If you and I, at first, seemed horror-

struck

With the bad news. Look here, what

vou shall do !
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iStippcme you, Hrst, ilap hand to sword
and cry

' Yield Htrangera our allegiance 1 First

I'll ])erlHli

Bexide your Orace ! '—and ho give me
the cue

To . . .

6'mi. Clap your hand to note-book
and jot down

That to regale the Prince with 1 I con-
ceive !

[To Valence.] Do, Valence, speak, or

I shall half suH|M;ct

You're plotting to supplant us, me the
first,

r the lady's favour : is 't the grand
harangue

You mean tn make, that thus engrosses
you ?

—Which of her virtues you'll apostro-
phize ?

Or is't the fashion you aspire to start.

Of that close-curled, not unbecoming
hair 1

—Or what else ponder you ?

Val. My townsmen's wrongs !

ACT II

Noon.—.Scene. The Prcscncc-rhnmbcr.

Thi Dlchess nnd Sabyne.
Tin I). Announce that I ^m ready

for the Court !
'

Hah. 'Tis scarcely audience-hour, I

think—your (Jraco

May best consult your own relief, no
doubt,

And shun the crowd ; but few can have
arrived . . .

Thf I). Let those not yet arrived,
then, keep away I

' I'was nie, this day, last year at Rave-
stein.

You hurried. It has Ijeen full time,
beside.

This half-hour. Do you hesitate ?

Sab, Forgive me !

The D. Stay, Sabyne ; let me hasten
to make sure

Ofonetructhankcr: here withyou begins
My audience, claim you first its pri-

vilege !

It is my birth*8 event they celebrate :

You need not wish me more such happy
days,

Biit—ask some favour ! Hare you
none to ask ?

Has Adolf none, then ? this was far

from least

Of much I tvaited for impatiently,
Assure yourself ! It seemed so natural
Your gift, beside this bunch of river-

bells.

Should Ik? the power and leave of doing
good

To you, and greater pleasure to myself.
You ask my leave to-day to marry

Adolf ?

The rest is my concern.
Sah. Your Grace is ever

Our Lady of dear Ravestein,—but, for

Adolf . .

.

The D. ' But' ? Y'ou have not, sure,
changed in your regard

And purpose towards him ?

Sab. We change !

The D. Well, then ? Well ?

Snb. How could wo two be happy,
and, most like.

Leave Juliers, when—when . . . but 'tis

audience-time !

The n. ' When, if you left mc. I were
left indeed !

'

Would you subjoin that ?— Bid tiic

Court approach !

—Why sliould we play thus with cacii

other, Sabyne ?

Do I not know, if courtiers prove
remiss.

If friends detain me, and get blame for

it,

There is a cause 1 Of last year's ferviil

throng
Scarce one half comes now !

Stih. \A«ide.] One half? No, alas!

The D. So can the mere suspicion ol

a cloud
Over my fortunes, strike each loyal

heart.

They've heard of this Prince Berthold ;

and, forsooth.

Each foolish arrogant pretence he
makes.

May grow more foolish and jiiore

arrogant.
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'i'hey ]>leaae to apprehend ! I thank

their love !

Admit them !

Nab, [.4*1*'.] How much haw Hhe

really learned ?

The D. Surely, whoever 'h absent,

Tristan waits ?

—Or at least Romuald, whom my father

raised

From nothing—come, he 'a faithful to

me, come !

(Sabyne, I should but be the prouder-

yes.

And fitter to comport myself aright)

Not Romuald ? Xavier—what said he

to that ?

For Xavier hates a parasite, I know !

[Sabyne goex out.

The D. Well, sunshine 's everywhere,

and summer too.

Next year 'tis the old place again,

perhaps

—

The water-breeze again, the birds agam.

—It cannot be ! It is too late to be !

What part had I, or choice in all of it t

Hither they brought me ; I had not to

think
. . 1 •

Nor care, concern myself with domg
good

Orill.mytttskwasjust—tolive,—tolive.

And, answering ends there was no need

explain,
.

To render Juliers happy—so they said,

All could not have been falsehood

!

Some was love,

And wonder and obedience. I did all

They looked for : why then cease to do

it now ?

Yet this is to be calmly set aside,

And—ere next birthday's dawn, for

aught I know.

Things change, a claimant may arrive,

and I . .

.

It cannot nor it shall not be! His

right t

Well then, he has the right, and I have

not,

—But who bade all of you surround my
life

And close its growth up with your

Ducal crown
I

Whicli, plucked of! rudely, leaves me 1

IHjrishing t
'

I could have been like one of you,—
loved, ho|)e<l,

Feare«l, lived and «lied like one of you—
but yoH

Would take that life away and give me
this,

And I will keep this ! I will face you !

Come !

Enter the Courtiers and VALKNrK.

The Courtiers. Many such happy
mornings to your Grace !

The D. [Aside, as they pay their

rftiwir.] The same words—the

same faces,—the same love !

I have been over-fearful. These are

few

;

But these, at least, stand firmly : these

are mine

!

As many come as may ; and if no

more,
'Tis that these few suffice—they uo

suffice

!

.

What succour may not next year bring

me ? Plainly,

I feared too soon. {To the Court.] I

thank you, sirs : all thanks !

Yul {Aside, as the Dichess ^i.w.i

jrom one group to another, con-

versing.]

'Tis she—the vision this day la.'it year

brought,

When, for a golden moment at our

Olcvcs

She tarried 'in her progress hither.

Cleves

Chose me to speak its welcome, and I

8DO&C
—Not that she could have noted the

rocluse

—Ungainly, old before his time—wlio

gazed.

Well, Heaven's gifts are not wasted, and

that gaze

Kept, and shall keep me to the end, her

own !

She was above it—but so would not sink

My gaze to earth ! The People caught

it, hers

—

Thenceforward, mine; but thus en-

tirely mint*.

Who shall affirm, had she not raised my
soul
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Ere sho retired and left mc—them ?

She turns

—

There 'r all her womlroiis fare at once !

The ground
Reels and . . . [suddenly otntpying him-

ndf vith his /xi/xr.l These

WTongH of theirn I have to plead !

Thr n. \to lh< Court.) Nay. eonipli-

inent enough ! And kindness'

self

Should pause l>efore it wish me more

such years.

'Twas fortunate that thus, ere youth

esra[>ed,

I tasted life's pure pleasure—one such,

Is worth a thousand, mixetl—and

youth 's for pleasure

:

Mine is receive<l ; let my age pay for it.

Oait. So, pay, and pleasure paid for,

thinks your Grace,

Should never go together ?

6'm«. How, Sir Gaucelme ?

Hurry one's feast down unenjoyingly

At the snatched breathing-intervals of

work ?

As good you save<l it till the dull day's-

end
When, stiff and sleepy, appetite is gone !

Eat first, then work upon the strength

of it!

The I). True : you enable me to risk

my Future,

By giving me a Past beyond recall.

I lived, a girl, one happy leisure year

:

Let me endeavour to be the Duchess

now !

And so,—what news, Sir Guibcrt,

spoke you of ?

[As they advance a little, and Gl'i-

BERT speaks—
—That gentleman ?

Vol. [Aside.] I feel her eyes on me !

Oui. [to Valence.] The Duchess, sir,

inclines to hear your suit

!

Advance ! He is from Cieves.

Vol. [coming forward.] [Aside.] Their

wrongs—their wrongs !

The D. And you, sir, are from

Cieves ? How fresh in mind.

The hour or two I passetl at queenly

Cieves

!

She entertained me bravely, but the best

Of her good pageant seemed its standcrs-

With insuppressive joy on every face I

What says my ancient, famons, happy
Clevcfc T

Vol. Take the truth, lady—you are

made for truth I

So think my friends : nor do they less

deserve

The having you to take it, you shall

think.

When you know all—nay. when you

only know
How, on that day you recollect at

Cieves,

When the poor acquiescing multitude

Who thrust themselves with all their

woes apart

Into unnoticetl comers, that the few.

Their means suflSced to muster trap-

pings for.

Might fill the foreground, occupy your

sight

With joyous faces fit to bear away
And boast of as a sample of all Cieves

—How, when to daylight these crept

out once more.

Clutching, unconscious, each his empty
rags

Whence the scant coin, which had not

half bought bread.

That morn he shook forth, counted piece

by piece.

And, well-advisedly, on perfumes spent

them
To burn, or flowers to strew, before your

path
—How, when the golden flood of music

and bliss

Ebbed, as their moon retreated, and
again

Left the sharp black-point rocks of

misery bare

—Then I, their friend, had only to

suggest
' Saw she the horror as she saw the

pomp !
'

—

And as one man they cried ' He speaks

the truth

—

Show her the horror i Take from our

own mouths
Our wrongs and show them, she will see

them too
!

'

1
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1
I

—This they rricd, Indy ! I hr.ve brought
tho wron>;«.

The D. Wrongs T CIpvps has wrongH
- -ap|)arcnt now and thus T

I thank you—in that paper ? Give it

me

!

Val. (Thorp. CIpvph !) In this!

(Wliat <li<! I proniiup, CIpvom ?)

Our weavcrn. clothiorH, spinncrH are

rcdurod
Since . . . Oh, I crave your pardon ! I

forget

I buy tho privijpgo of (IiIh approacli.

And j)roniptly would dischargi- my
debt. I lav

Thia paper humbly at the Duchess'

feet!

[Presenting Gi'IBERt's paper.

Qui. Stay ! for tho i)resent . . .

The D. Stay, sir ? I take aught
That teaches nie their wrongs with

greater pride

Than this your Ducal circlet. Thank
you, sir

!

[The Duchess reads hastily ; then,

turning to the Courtiers

—

What have I done to you ? Your deed
or mine

Was it, this crowning me ? I gave
myself

No more a title to your homage, no.

Than church-flowers, born this season,

wrote the words
In the saint's-book that sanctified them

first.

For such a flower, you plucked me

!

well, you erred

—

Well, 'twas a weed—remove tho eye-

sore quick !

But should you not remember it has
lain

Steeped in the candles' glory, palely

shrined.

Nearer God's Mother than most earthly

things ?

—That if 't be faded 'tis with prayer's

sole breath

—

That the one day it boasted was God's
day?

Still, I do thank you ! Had you used
respect

Here might I dwindle to my last white
leaf,

Here lose life's latest freshness, which
even yet

May yield some wandering insect rest

and fiKxI.

So, fling me forth, and—all is best for

all!

[A/lir n pauti.^ Prince Berthold, who
art .lujicrs' Duke, it seems

—

The King's chuire, and the Kmperor's,
iiikI the P()|H'"s

—

Be mine, t<K) ! Take this People

!

Tell not me
Of rescripts, precedents, authorities,

— But take them, from a heart that

yearuh to give !

Find out their love,—I couhl not ; find

their fear,

—

I would not ; find their like,—I never
shall.

Among the flowers

!

[Taking off her coronet.

Colombe of Ravestein

Thanks Go<l she is nc longer Duchess
here !

Val. [advanein Guibbbt.I Sir

Guibert,

—

k, t.theycallyou—
this of mine

Is the first step I ever set at court.

You dared make me your instrument, I

find

;

For that, so sure as you and I are men,
We reckon to the utmost presently :

But as you are a courtier and I none.

Your knowledge may instruct me. I,

already.

Have too far outraged, by my ignorance
Of courtier-ways, this lady, to proceed

A second step and risk addressing her

—I am degraded—you, let me address !

Out of her presence, all is plain enough
What I shall do—but in her presence,

too.

Surely there 's something proper to be
done

!

[To the others.] Y'ou, gentles, tell me if I

guess aright

—

May I not strike this man to earth ?

The, Courtiers, [as Guibert springs

forward, withholding him.] Let go!

—The Clothiers' spokesman, Guibert ?

Grace a churl ?

TheD. [to Valence.] Oh, be ac-

quainted with your party, sir I
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Ht'Hof (lieolileM lim'i«K«' •'"'••''''' •>"a"'l'';

A lion rn>*t« him (or o pognisanrf

;

' SrorninK to waver '—that '» his 'unit-

chtHin's word ,

Hi" office with the new Duke— probttbly

The Mtinc in honour a<* with me: or

more,

By 80 much ns th^x (tnllant turn de-

Rcrves

;

He V now, I dare sa}', o( a thousand

timw
The rank and influence that remain

with her

VVhoBo part you take ! So, lest tor

takin); it

You Rufler . .

.

y,il. I may Htrike him then to

earth t

Giii. [fitlling on hin knee] Great ami

liear la<ly, pardon me ! Hear

once

!

Believe me and Ito merciful—be just !

I coidd not bring myself to give that

pai>er

Without a keener pang than I dared

meet
—And so felt Clugnet here, and Maufroy

hero

—No one dared meet it. Protestation's

cheap,

—

But, if to die for you did any good,

[Tu ffAiCELME.] Would not I die, sir ?

JSay your worst of me !

But it does no good, that '8 tht mourn-

ful truth.

And since the hint of a resistance, cvi ,

Would just precipitate, on you the first,

A speedier ruin—I shall not deny,

Saving myself indubitable pain,

1 thought to give you pleasure (who
might say ?)

By showing that your only subject found

To carry the sad notice, was the man
Precisely ignorant of its contents ;

A nameless, mere provincial advocate ;

One whom 'twas like you never saw

before.

Never would see again. All has gone

wrong

;

But I meant right. Gotl knows, and you,

I trust!'

The D. A nameless advocate, this

gentleman ?

—

— (1 pardon you. Sir JJuiln-rt !)

(hii. [rising, to \ M.%s<r..]—f<ir, ami
you ?—

ViJ. —Rejoice that you are lightened

of a load.

Now, you have only me to reckon with !

The I). One I have never seen, much
less oblige<l 7

—

Ynl. Dare I speak, lady T

The D. Dare you ! Heard you not

I rule no longer T

ViU. Lady, if your rule

Were based alone on such a ground as

these
[Pninling to the Courtiers.

Could furnish vou,—abjure it ! They
have hi(lden

A sourci of true dominion from your

sight.

T/ie />. You hear them—no such

.source is left . .

.

Vfil. Hear Cleves !

Whose haggard craftsmen rose to

starve this day.

Starve now, anil will lie down at night

to starve.

Sure of a like to-morrow—but as sure

Of a most imlike morrow-after-that.

Since end things must, end howso«''cr

things may.
What curbs the brute-force instinct in

its hour ?

What makes—instead of rising, all as

one.

And teaching fingers, so expert to wicl.l

Their tool, the broadsword's play or

carbine's trick,

—What makes that there 's an easitr

help, they think.

For you, whoso name so few of them can

spell,

Whose face scarce one in every hundred

saw.

—

You simply have to understand their

wrongs.

And wrongs will vanish—so, still tradf"<

are |)lied.

And swords lie rusting, and myself

stand here ?

There is a vision in the heart of each

Of justice, mercy, wisilom ; (enderner^s

To wrong and pain, and knowledge of

its cure

;
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And thcHr, vinbodieil in a woman'M [To Valbnck.] Nir,—for th« half-hour
form I till this ncrvirp rn<lH,

That bent trftniimitii them, puro a» firat Will you brrome all thrH« to me ?

rw^eivetl,

From (J<mI above her, to mankind
below.

Will you derive your rule from nuch a

ground,
Or rather hold it by the xufTrage, nay,

of thin man—thix—and thin T

The I), {a/lir a piiKH.] You ronie

from ('leves.

How many are at CleveN of Nuch a

mind ?

Vol. [from kin ;«i/xr.] ' We, all the

manufacturerH of flevoH '

—

The D. Or »tay, nir—lest I Hwni too

covetoud

—

Are you my Hubjert ? such an you
describe

Am I to you. thouj?'- to no other man t

Vol. [from A. . V<^^'')

—
' V'alen<e,

orilaine<l y( Advcx'ate at

Clevcs '

—

Tht D. [replacing the eoroncl. ] I'hen I

V'U. [fulling on hit knre.] My Liege !

The n, (Jive me !

[T"**- CourtierH presenl their badge*

of off)re.

[Putting them by.]—Whatever wan their

virtue once.

They necil new conseeration ! [raiting

Valence. | Are you mine ?

—I will Iw DuchenH yet ! [She retire i.

The Courtirrit. Our DiicheM yet

!

A gloriouM lady I Worthy lore and
dread !

I'll Htand by her,—and I, whate'er
l)etide !

(liii. [to Valence.) Well done, well

done, Mir I I care nut who knows.
You have done nobly, and I envy you

—

'I'ho' I am but unfairly uxed, I think

:

For when one gets a place like this I

hold.

One gets too the remark that its mere
wage*.

remain C'leves' Duchess'! Take The pay and the preferment, make our

you note,
j

prize.

While Cleves but yields one subject of
, Talk about zeal and faith apart from

this stamp, these,

I stand her lady till she waves me off ! We're laughed at—much would zeal and
For her sake, all the Prince claims I

^

faith subsist

withhold ; i
Without these also ! Y'et. let these be

I^ugh at each menace ; and, his jiower stop|>ed,

defying.
i

t)ur wages discontinue,—then, indeed.

Return his missive with its due con- Our zeal and faith, (we hear on every

tempt

!

[CaMing it away,
(lui. [picking it up.]—Which to the

Prince I will deliver, I^dy,
[Note it down, Gaucelme]—with your

message too !

The D. I think the office is a sub-

ject's, sir !

—Either . . . how style you him ?—my
special guarder

side,)

Are no» released—having been pledged

away
I wonder, with what zeal and faith in

turn ?

Hard money purchased me my place !

No, no

—

I'm right, sir—but your wrong is better

.still.

If I had time and skill to argue it.

The Marshal's-for who knows but Therefore, I say, I'll serve you, how you
violence please

—

May follow the delivery !—Or, p«'rha])s. If you like,—fight you, as you seem to

My Chancellor's—for law may Im- to wish

—

urge (The kinder of me that, in sober truth.

On its receipt !—Or, even my Chamber- I never dreamed I did you any harm) . .

.

Iain's— I
Gau. —Or, kinder still, you'll intro-

For I may violate established form ! ' duce, no doubt,

L
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His merits to the Prince who 's just at
hand.

And let no hint drop he 's made
Chancellor,

And Chamberlain, and Heaven knows
what beside !

Cbig. [to Valence.] You stare, young
sir, and threaten ! I/et mo say.

That at your age, when first I came to
court,

I was not much above a gentleman ;

While now . .

.

Vol. —You are Head-Lackey ?

With your office

I have not yet been graced, sir !

Other Courtiers to Clug. Let him talk !

Fidelity, disinterestedness.

Excuse so much ! Men claimed my
worship ever

Who, staunchly and steadfastly . . .

Enter Adolf.

Adolf. The Prince arrives !

Courtiers. Ha ? How ?

Adolf. He leaves his
guard a stage behind

At Aix, and enters almost by himself.
First Court. The Prince ! This foolish

business puts all out

!

Second Court. Let Gaucelme speak
first!

Third Court. Better I began
About the state of Juliera : should one

say
All 's prosperous and invitii;g him ?

Fourth Court. --Or rather
All 's prostrate and imploring him !

Fifth Court. That 's best

!

Where 's the Cleves' paper, by the way ?

Fourth Court, [to Valekce.] Sir—sir

—

If you'll but give that paper—trust it me,
I'll warrant ...

Fifth Court. Softly, sir—the Marshal's
duty!

Clug. Has not the Chamberlain a
hearing first

By virtue of his patent ?

Gau. Pat4?nts ?—Duties ?

All that, my masters, must begin again!
One word composes the whole contro-

versy :

We're simply now—th? Prince s !

Thr Others. Ay—the Prince's !

Enter Sabyne.
Sab. Adolf ! Bid . , . Oh, no time for

ceremony

!

Where 's whom our lady calls her only
subject ?

She needs him ! Who is here the
Duchess's ?

Vol. [starting from his reverie.] Most
gratefully I follow to her feet

!

ACT III

Afternoon. Scene.—The. Vestibide.

Enter Prince Berthold and Melchior.
Berth. A thriving little burgh this

Juliers looks.

[Half-apart.] Keep Juliers, and as good
you kept Cologne

:

Better try Aix, though !

—

Md. Please 't your Highness speak ?

Berth.[as before.] Aix, Cologne, Frank-
fort,—Milan ;—Rome !

—

Mel. —The Grave.
—More weary seems your Highness, I

remark.
Than sundryconquerors whose path I've

watched
Through fire and blood to any prize they

gain.

I could well wish you, for your proper
sake.

Had met some shade of opposition
here

—Found a bhint seneschal refuse un-
lock.

Or L scared usher lead your steps
astray.

You must not look for next achieve-
ment's palm

So easily : this will hurt your conquer-
ing !

Berth. My next ? Ay—as you say,
my next and next

!

Well, I am tired, that 's truth, and
moody too.

This quiet entrance-morning; listen

why !

Our little burgh, now, .Juliers—'tis

indeed
One link, however insignificant.
Of tin- Krrat chain by which I reach iii>

ho[H-,
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—A link I must secure ; but otherwise,
You'd wonder I esteemed it worth my

grasp.

Just see what life is, with its shifts and
turns

!

It happens now—this very nook—to be
A place that once . . . but a short while

since, neither

—

When I lived an ambiguous hanger-on
Of foreign courts, and bore my claims

about.
Discarded by one kinsman, and the

other
A poor priest merely,—then, I say, this

place

Shone my ambition's object ; to be
Duke

—

Seemed then, what to be Emperor seems
now.

My rights were far from being judged as
plain

In those days as of late, I promise you :

And 'twas my day-dream. Lady
Colombe here

Might e'en compound the matter, pity
me.

Be struck, say, with my chivalry and
grace

(I was a boy !)—bestow her hand at
length.

And make me Duke, in her right if not
mine.

Here am I, Duke confessed, at Juliers
now !

Hearken : if ever I be Emperor,
Remind me what I felt and said to-day !

Mel. All this consoles a bookish man
like me !

—And so will weariness cling to you !

Wrong,
Wrong ! Had you sought the Lady's

court yourself.

—

Faced the redoubtables composing it,

Flattered this, threatened that man,
bribed the other,

—

Pleaded, by writ and word and deed,
your cause,

—

Conquered a footing inch by painful
inch,

—

Antl, after long years' struggle, pounced
at last

j

Un her for prize,—the right life had b«.'cn i

lived,
I

And justice done to divers faculties
Shut in that brow. Yourself were

visible

As J 1 stood victor, then ! who now—(your pardon !)

I am forced narrowly to search and
see

—

So are you hid by helps—this Pope,
your uncle

—

Your cousin, the other King ! You are
a mind,

—

They, body : too much of mere legs-
and-arms

Obstructs the mind so ! Match these
with their like :

Match mind with mind !

Berth. And where 's

your mind to match ?

They show me legs-and-arms to cope
withal

!

I'd subjugate this city—where 's its

mind ?

[The Courtiers enter slowly.
Mel. Got out of sight when you came

troops and all

!

And in its stead, here greets you flesh-
and-blood

—

A smug oeconomy of both, this first

!

[As Cluonet hows obsequiously.
Well done, gout, all considered !—

I

may go ?

Berth. Help me receive them

!

Md. Oh, they just will say
What yesterday at Aix their fellows

said,

—

At Treves, the day before !—Sir Prince,
my friend.

Why do you let your life slip thus ?—
Meantime,

I have my little Juliers to achieve—
The understanding this tough Platonist,
Your holy uncle disinterred, Amelius

—

Lend me a company of horse and foot.
To help me through his tractate—gain

my Duchy !

Berth. And jimpire, after that is

gained, will be— ?

Mel. To help me through your uncle's
comment. Prince ! [Goes.

Berth. Ah ? Well ! he o'er-refines—
the scholar's f,aiilt !

How do I let my life slip ? Say, this
life.
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m

I lead now, differs from the common
life

Of other men in mere degree, not kind.
Of joys and griefs,—still there is such

degree

—

Merc largeness in a life is something,
sure,

—

Enough to care about and struggle for.

In this world : for this world, the size

of things

;

The sort of things, for that to come, no
doubt

!

A great is better than a little aim :

And when I w^oed Prisciila's rosy
mouth

And failed so, tmder that grey convent-
wall.

Was I more happy th'i I should be
now

[By this time, the Courtiers are
ranged before him.

If failing of my Empire ? Not a whit

!

—Here comes the mind, it once had
tasked me sore

To baffle, but for my advantages !

All 's best as 'tis—these scholars talk
and talk !

[Scats himself.
The Courtiers. Welcome our Prince

to Juliers !—to his Heritage !

Our dutifullest service proffer we !

Clug. I, please your Highness, having
exercised

The function of Grand Chamberlain at

court.

With much acceptance, as men testify . .

.

Berth. I cannot greatly thank 3'ou,

gentlemen !

The Pope declares my claim to the
Duchy founded

On strictest justice ; if you concede it,

therefore,

I do not wonder : and the kings my
friends

Protesting they will see such claim
enforced.

You easily may offer to assist us.
!

But there 's a slight discretionary
!

power
To serve me in the matter, you've had

long. i

Though late you use it. This is well to
say-

But could you not have said it months
ago ?

I'm not denied my own Duke's trun-
cheon, true

—

'Tis flung me—I stoop down, and from
the ground

Pick it, with all you placid standers-
by—

And now I have it, gems and mire at
once,

Grace go with it to my soiled hands, you
say !

Qui. (By Paul, the Advocate our
doughty friend

Cuts the best figure !)

Gau. If our ignorance
May have offended, sure our loyalty . . .

Berth. Loyalty ? Yours ?—Oh—of
yourselves you speak !—/ mean the Duchess all this time, I

hope !

And since I have been forced repeat my
claims

As if they never had been made before,
As I began, so must I end, it seems.
The formal answer to the grave de-

mand !

What says the lady ?

Courtiers, [one to another.] First
Court. Marshal ! Second Court.

Orator !

Gui. A variation of our mistress'
way !

Wipe off his boots' dust, Clugnet !—
that, he waits !

First Court. Your place !

Second Court. Just now it was your
own !

Gui. The devil's !

Berth, [to Glibert.] Come forward,
friend—you with the paper,
there !

Is Juliers the first city I've obtained ?

By this time, I may boast proficiency
In each decorum of the circumstance !

Give it me as she gave it—the petition
( Demand, you style it)—what 's re-

quired, in brief ?

What title's reservation, appanage's
.Allowance ?—I heard all at Treves,

last week !

Gau. [to GriBERT.] ' Give it him a>

she gave it !

'
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ClitL And why not ?

[To Bekthold.] The lady crushed your
HunimonH thus together.

And bade me, with the very greatest
scorn

.So fair a frame could hold, inform you . .

.

Courtiers. .Stop—
Idiot

!

'

(Jui. —Inform you she denied your
claim,

Defied yourself ! (I tread upon his heel,
\

The blustering Advocate !)
|

Berth. By heaven and earth 1

''

Dare you jest, sir ?

O'ui. Did they at Treves, last week ?

Berth, [starting up. ] Why then, I look
much bolder than I knew,

And you prove better actors than I

:

thought,
.Since, as I live, I took you as you i

entered
Forjustso many dearest friends of mine,

I

Fled from the sinking to the rising
jKJwer '

—The sneaking'st crew, in short, I e'er
[

despised !

Whereas, I am alone here for the

;

moment.
With every soldier left behind at Aix !

.Silence ? That means the worst—

I

thought as much !

What follows next then ?

Courtiers. Gracious Prince— '

he raves

!

I

Gui. He asked the truth and why not
get the truth ? ^

Berth. Am I a prisoner t Sjwak, will

'

somebotly '!
i

—But why stand paltering with im-
beciles ?

I

Let nje see her, or . . ,

Gui. Her. without her leave,
Shall no one sec—she 's Duchess yet !

Courtiers. [Footsteps without, as they
arc disputi7ig.] Good chance !

She 's here—the Lady rolombe's self !

Berth. 'Tis well !

[Aside.] Array a handful thus against
my world ?

Not ill done, truly 1 Were not this a
mind

To match one's mind with 1 Colombe—Let us wait J

I failed so, under that grey convent-
wall !

.She comes !

Gi'i. The Duchess ! strangers,
range yourselves !

[.4s the Dlchess enters in conversa-
tion u-ilh Valence, Berthoi.»
and the Courtiers fall buck a little.

The D. Presagefully it beats, pre-
sagefully.

My heart : the right is Berthold's and
not mine !

Val. Grant that he has the right, dare
I mistrust

Your power to acquiesce so patiently
As you believe, in such a dream-like

change
Of fortune—change abrupt, profound,

co"iplete '!

The D. ^ h, the first bitterness is over
now i

Bitter I may have felt it to confront
The truth, and n crtain those natures'

value
I had 80 counted un—that was a pang-
But I did bear it, and the worst is over :

Let the Prince take them !

I'j/. —And take Juliers too ?—Your People without crosses, wands,
and chains

—

Only with hearts ?

The J). There I feel guilty, sir I

I cannot give up what I never had :

For these I ruled, not them—these
stood between.

Shall I confess, sir ? I have heard by
stealth

Of Bcrthold from the iirst ; more news
and more :

Closer and closer swam the thunder-
cloud.

But I was safely housed with these, I
knew !

At times, when to the casement I would
turn.

At a bird's passage or a flower-trail's play,
I caught the storm's red glimpses on its

edge

—

Yet I was siiro some one of all these
friends

Would interpose : I followed the bird's
dighf,
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i

Ur plucked the flow<.T—some ono would
interpose !

Vid. Not one thought on the People

—and Cleves there

The D. So, sadly conbcioua my real

sway was missed.

Its shadow goes without so much
regret

:

Else could I not again thus calmly bid

you.
Answer Princ*. Berthold !

Vol. Then you acquiesce ?

The D. Remember over whom it was

I ruled !

Gui. [stepping forunrd.] Prince Ber-

thold, yonder, craves an audience.

Lady!
The D. [to Valence.] I only have to

turn, and I shall face

Prince Berthold ! Oh, my very heart is

sick !

It is the daughter of a line of Dukes,
This scornful insolent adventurer
Will bid depart from my dead father's

halls !

I shall not answer him—dispute with
him

—

But, as he bids, depart ! Prevent it,

sir !

Sir—but a mere day's respite ! Urge
for me

—What I shall call to mind I should
have urged

When time 'a gone by
—

'twill all be

mine, you urge !

A day—an hour—that I myself may
lay

My rule down ! 'Tis too sudden

—

must not bo !

The world 's to hear of it ! Once done
—for ever !

How will it read, sir ? How be sung
about ?

Prevent it

!

Berth, [approaching.] Your frank in-

dignation, Lady,
Cannot esca,, ; me ! Overbold I

seem

—

But somewhat should be pardoned my
surprise.

At this reception,—this defiance, rather.

And if, for their and your sakes, I

rejoice

Your virtues could inspire a trusty few
To make such gallant stand in your

behalf,

I cannot but be sorry, for my own.
Your friends should force me to retrace

my steps.

Since I no longer am permitted speak
After the pleasant peaceful course pre-

scribed

\o less by courtesy than relationship

Which, if you once forgot, I still re-

member.
But never must attack pass unrepelled.

Suffer, that through you, I demand of

these.

Who controverts my claim to Juliers ?

The D. —Me,
You say, you do not speak to

—

Berth. Of your subjects

I ask, then : whom do y xccredit ?

Where
Stand those should answer '

Vol. [adva^icing.] The Lady is alone !

Berth. Alone, and thus ? So weak
and yet so bold ?

Vol. I said she was alone

—

Berth. —And weak, I said.

Vol. When is man strong until he

*eel8 alone ?

It was some lonely strength at first, be
sure.

Created organs, such as those you seek.

By which to give its varied purpose
shape

—

And, naming the selected ministrants.

Took sword, and shield, and sceptre,

—

each, a man !

That strength performed its work and
passed its way

:

You see our Lady : there, the old

shapes stand !

—A Marshal, Chamberlain, and Chan-
cellor

—

' Be helped their way, into their death

put life

And find advantage ! '—so you counsel

us.

But let strength feel alone, seek help

itself,

—

And, as the inland-hatched sea-ereatu'e

hunts
The sea's breast out,—as, littered 'mid

the waves,
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The dcsert-brutc makes for tho desert's

joy.

So turns our lady to her true resource.

Passing o'er hollow fictions, worn-out

types,

—So, I am first her instinct fastens on !

And prompt I say, as clear as heart can

speak,

The People will not have you ; nor

shall have !

It is not merely I shall go bring Cleves

And tight you to the last,—though that

dues much,
And men and children,—ay, and

women too,

Fighting for home, are rather to be

feared

Than mercenaries fighting for their

pay

—

But, say you beat us, since such things

have been.

And, where this Juliers laughed, you
set your foot

Upon a steaming bloody plash—what
then?

Stand you the more our Lord that there

you stand t

Lord it o'er troops whose force you
concentrate,

A pillared flame whereto all ardours

tend

—

Lord it 'mid priests whose schemes you
amplify,

A cloud of smoke 'neath which all

shadows brood

—

But never, in this gentle spot of earth,

Can you become our Colombe, our pluy-

queen,
For whom, to furnish lilies for her hair.

We'd pour our veins forth to enrich the

soil

!

—Our conqueror ? Yes !—Our despot?

Yes !—Our Duke ?

Know yourself, know us !

Berth, [who has been in thougft.]

Know your lady, also !

[Very deferentially.]—To whom I needs

must exculpate myself

From having made a rash demand, at

least.

Wherefore to ynu, air, who appear to be

Her chief adviser, I submit my claims,

[Oiling ijapers.

But, this step taken, take no further step.

Until the Duchess shall pronounce their

worth.

Here be our meeting-place ; at night,

its time

:

Till when I humbly take the lady's

leave !

[He withdraws. As the Duchess
turns to Valence, the Courtiers

interchange glances and come for-

ward a little.

First Court. So, this was their

device !

Second Court. No bad device !

Third Court. You'd say they love

each other, Guibert s friend

From Cleves, and she, the Duchess !

Fourth Court. —And moreover.

That all Prince Bcrthokl comes for, is

to help
Their loves !

Fifth Court. Pray, Guibert, what is

next to do ?

Gui. [adiducing.] I laid my office at

the Duchess' foot

—

Others. And I—and I—and I

!

The D. I took them, sirs !

Oui. [Apart to Valence.] And now,

sir, I am simple knight again

—

Guibert, of the great ancient house, as

yet
That never bore affront ; whate'er your

birth,—
As things stand now, I recognize your-

self

(If you'll accept exiierience of some
date)

As like to be the leading man o' tho

time.

Therefore as much above me now. as I

Seemed above you this morning. Then,

I offered

To fight you : will you be as generous

And now fight me ?

Val. Ask when my life is mine !

Gui. ('Tis hers now !)

Clug. [Apart to Valence, ax Guibert

turns from him.] You, sir. have

insulted me
Grossly,—will grant me, too, the self-

same favour

You've granted him, just now, I m"ke
no question V
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Vol. I promise you, as him, sir

!

Clug. Do you so ?

Handsomely said ! I hold you to it, sir !

You'll get me reinstated in my oflice

As you will Guilnrt !

The D. I would be alone !

[They begin to retire, slowly : tis

Valence in about to follow—
Alone, sir—only with my heart,—you

stay

!

Oatt. You hear that ? Ah, light

breaks upon me ! Cleves

—

It was at Cleves some man harangued
us all

—

With great effect,—so those who
listened said.

My thoughts being busy elsewhere

:

was this he 1

Guibert,—your strange, disinterested
man !

Your uncorrupted, if uncourtly friend !

The modest worth you mean to patro-
nize !

He cares about no Duchesses, not he-^
His sole contest is with the wrongs of

Cleves !

What, Guibert ? What, it breaks on
you at last ?

Gut. Would this hall's floor were a
mine's roof !—I'd back

And in her very face , . .

Gau. Ai)ply the match
That fired the train,—and where would

you be, pray ?

Gui. With him !

Gau. Stand, rather, safe
outside with me !

The mine 's charged—shall I furnish
you the match

And place you properly ?—To the ante-
chamber !

Gui. Can you '!

Gau. Try me ! — Your
friend 's in fortune !

Gui. Quick—
To the antcchanibcr !—He is pale with

bliss !

Gau. \o wonder ! Mark her eyes !

Gui. To the antechamber !

[The Courtiers rrtiri^.

The D. Sir, could you know all you
have done for me

You were content ! You s|)oke, and I

am saved !

Vol. lie not too sanguine, Lady I

Ere you dream,
That transient flush of generosity
Fades off, i>erchance ! The n>an, be-

side, is gone,

—

Whom we might bend ; but see, the
papers here

—

Inalterabiy his requirement stays.

And cold hard words have we to deal
with now.

In that large eye there seemed a latent
j)ride.

To self-denial not inrom|)etent.
But very like to hold itself dis[>ensed
From such a grace : however, let us

hope !

He is a noble spirit in noble form.
I wish he less had bent that brow to

smile

As with the fancy how he could sub-
ject

Himself upon occasicm to—himself

!

From rudeness, violence, you rest

secure ;

But do not think your Duchy rescued
yet!

The 1). You,—who have o()ened a
new world to me.

Will never take the faded language ujt

Of that I leave ? My Duchy—keeping
it.

Or losing it— is that my sole worhl
now ?

Val. Ill have I siwken if you theme
despise

Juliers ; although the lowest, on true
grounds,

Be worth more than the highest rule,

on false :

Aspire to rule, on the true grounds !

,
The I). Nay, hear-

False, I will never—rash, I would not
be!

This is indeed my Birthday—soul and
body.

Its hours have done on me the work of
years.

You hold the requisition : )>onder it !

If I have right, my duty 'a plain : if

he

—

Say so, nor ever change a tone of voice 1
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At night you meet the Prince; meet
mo at eve

:

Till when, farewell I This diHComposeti

you 1

Believe in your own nature, and it»

force

Of renovating mine. I take my stand
Unly as under me the earth is firm :

>So, prove the first step stable, all will

prove

!

That first, I choose

—

[laying her hand on
his,]—the next to take, choose
you ! [She withdraws.

Vol. [after a pause.] What drew
down this on me 1 On me, dead
once.

She thus bids live,—since all I hitherto

Thought dead in me, youth's ardours
and emprise.

Burst into life before her, as she bids

Who needs them ! Whither will this

reach, where end ?

Her hand's print burns on mine . . .

Yet she 's above

—

So very far above me ! All 's too

plain :

I served her when the others sank
away.

And she rewards me as such souls

reward

—

The changtvj voice, the suffusion of the

cheek,

The eye's acceptance, the expressive

hand,
—Reward, that 's little, in her generous

thought.
Though all to me . . .

I cannot so disclaim

Heaven's gift, nor call it other than it

is!

She loves me !

[Looking at the Prince's papers.]—
Which love, these, i)erchance,

forbid.

Can I decide against myself— pro-

nounco
She is the Duchess and no mate for me ?

—Cleves, help me ! Teach me,—every
haggard face,

—

To sorrow and endure ! I will do
right

Whatever bo tho issue. Help me,
Cleves I

ACT IV

Evening.—Hczsz. Ah Antechambtr.

Enter the Courtiers.

Mau, Now then, that we may speak
—how spring this mine t

Gau. Is Guibert ready for its match ?

Ho cools !

Not so friend Valence with the Duchess
there !

' Stay, Valence I are not you my better
self ?

'

And her cheek mantled

—

Gut. Well, she loves him, sir

:

And more,—since you will have it I

grow cool,

—

She 's right : he 's worth it.

Gau. For his deeds to-day ?

Say so

!

Gut. What should I say beside ?

Gau. Not this

—

For friendship's sake leave this for me
to say

—

That we're the dupes of an egregious

cheat

!

This plain, un])ractised suitor, who
found way

To the Duchess through the merest die's

turn-up

—

A year ago, had seen her and been seen.

Loved and been loved.
Gui. Impossible

!

Gau. —Nor say.

How sly and exquisite a trick, more-
over.

Was this which—taking not their stand
on facts

Boldly, for that had been endurable.
But, worming on their way by craft,

they choose
Resort to, rather,—and which you and

we.

Sheeplike, assist them in the playing

off!

The Duchess thus parades him as pre-

ferred.

Not on the hone?*' ground of preference.

Seeing first, liking more, and there an
end

—

But as wu all had started equally.

And at the close of a fair race he proved
The only valiant, sage, and loyal man.

I. 3
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I

ail

ill

Herself, too. with the pretty tits and
Htarttt,

—

The carelcHM, winning, candid ignorance

Of what the Prince might challenge or

forego

—

She ha<l a nero in reserve ! What risk

Ran she ? This deferential easy Princ*^

Who brings his claims for her to ratify

—He 's just her puppet for the nonce !

You'll see,

—

Valence pronounces, as is equitable.

Against him : off goes the confederate :

As equitably. Valence takes her hand !

Tht Chancellor. You run too fast

:

her hand, no subject takes.

Do not our archives hold her father's

will ?

That will provides against such a"ci-

dcnt.

And gives next heir. Prince Uerthold,

the reversion

Of Juliers, which she forfeits, wedding
so.

Oau. I know that, well as you,—but

does the Prince 1

Knows Berthold, think you, that thii;

plan, he hel|>s,

For Valence's ennoblement,—would end.
If crowned with the success which

seems its due.

In making him tho very thing he plays.

The actual Duke of Juliers 1 All agree
That Colombe's title waived or set aside,

He is next heir.

The Chan. Incontrovertibly.

Gau. Guibert, your match, now, to

the train !

Out. Enough

!

I'm with you : selfishnes.s is best again !

I thought of turning honest—what a
dream !

Let 's wake now !

Gau. Selfish, friend, you
never were

:

'Twas but a series of revenges taken
On your unselfishness for pros[)ering ill.

But now that you're grown wiser,

what 'r our course 1

Gut. —Wait, I suppose, till Valence
weds our lady.

And then, if we must needs revenge our-

selves.

Apprise the Prince.

Gau. —The Prince, »re then dis-

{

missetl

With thanks for playing his mock part

so well If

Tell the Prince now, sir ! Ay, this very
night

—

Ere he accepts his dole and goes his

way.
Explain how such a marriage makes him

Duke,
Then trust his gratitude for the sur-

prise !

Gut. —Our lady wedding Valence all

the same
!
As if the penalty were undisclosed !

Good ! If she loves, she'll not disown
I her love.

Throw Valence up. I wonder you sec

that.

Gau. The shame of it—the sudden-
ness and shame !

Within her, the inclining heart—with-
. . out,

A terrible array of witnesses

—

Ai.d Valence by, to keep her to her
word.

With Herthold's indignation or disgust

!

We'll try it !—Not that we can venture
much.

Her confidence we've lost for ever.

—

Berthold's

Is all to gain !

I

Gut. To-night, then, venture we !

I

Yet— if lost confidence might be re-

j

newed ?

Gau. Never in noble natures ! With
I the base ones,

—

Twist off the crab's claw, wait a smart-
ing-while.

And something grows and grows and
gets to be

A mimic of the lost joint, just so like

As keeps in mind it never, never will

Replace its predecessor ! Crabs do
that:

But lop the lion's fo'>t—and . . .

Gut. To the Prince !

Gau. [Aside.] Anu come what will to

the lion's foot, I pay you.
My cat's-paw, as I long have yearned to

pay t

[Aloud.] footsteps! Himself! 'Tis

Valence breaks on us,
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Exulting that their schoiiie HuccccdM.

We'll hence

—

And ]>erfcct ourn ! CouHult the ar-

chives, first

—

Then, fortified with knowledge, Heek
the Hall

!

dug. [to Gai'cklme aa they rtlirc]

You have not Hniiled ho since

yout father died !

An they retire, enter Valence with

jtapers.

Yul, So niubt it be ! I have ex-
amined these

With scarce a palpitating heart— »>u

calm.
Keeping her image almost wholly otT,

Setting upon myself determined watch,
Repelling to the uttermost his claims.

And the result is . . . all men would
])ronounce

And not I, only, the result to b<'

Berthold is heir ; she has no sLu>^.e of

right

To the distinction which divided us.

But, suffered to rule first, I know not
why.

Her rule connived at by those Kings
and Popes,

To serve some devil's-puriwse,—now
'tis gained,

Wh te'er it was, the rule expires as

well.

—Valence, this rapture . . . selfish can
it be ?

Eject it from your heart, her honie !

—

It stays

!

Ah, the brave world that ojiens on xis

both!
—Do my poor townsmen so esteem it t

Clevcs,

—

I need not your pale faces ! This,

reward
For service done to you ? Too horrible

"

I never served you : 'twas myself I
j

served !

Xay, served not—rather saved from
punishment

Which, had I failed you then, would
plague me now !

My life continues yours, and your life,

mine.
But if, to take God'a gift, I swerve no

step

—

Cleves !— if I breathe no prayer for it

—

if she,

[ FinAslepa without.

Colombe, that comes now, freely gives

herself

—

Will C'leves require, that, turning thus
to her,

I...

Enter Prince Uebthold.
Pardon, sir—I did not look for you

Till night, in the Hall ; nor have as yet
declared

My judgment to the lady.
lierth, ,So I ho|)ed.

Vol, And yet I scarcely know why
that should check

The irank disclosure of it flr.st to you

—

What her right seems, and what, in

conseciuence.

She will decide on

—

lierth. That I need not ask.

Yal. You need not : I have proved
the lady's mind

—

.\nd, justice being to do, dare act for

her.

Berth. Doubtless she has a very noble
mind.

Yal. Oh, never fear but she'll in each
conjuncture

Bear herself bravely ! she no whit
depends

On circumstance ; as she adorns a
throne.

She had adorned . . .

lierth. A cottage—in what book
Have I read that, of every queen that

lived ?

A throne ? Y'ou have not been in-

structed, sure.

To forestall my request ?

Yid. 'Tis granteil, sir

—

My heart instructs me. I have scru-

tinized

Your claims . .

.

Berth. Ah—claims, you mean,
at first preferred !

I come, before the hour appointed me.
To pray you let those claims at present

rest.

In fa\our of a new and stronger one.

Yul. You shall not need a stronger:
on the {lart
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<>{ tht< lady, all you ufTiT I ai'cr|it.

Since onu cluar right itutliveit : yuur:* is

clear.

Propose !

Herth. I olTer her my haiui.

I'al. Your hand ?

Birlh, A DukeV, yourself aay ; and,

at no far tiinc,

'Something hero whinpt-rs mu—the

Emporor'H.
The lady's mind in noble ; which in-

duced
This seizure of occasion eru my claims
Were—settled, let us amicably say !

Vol. Your hand !

Berth. (He will fall down
and kiss it next !)

Sir, this astonishment 's too llatterinK.

Nor must you hold your mistress' worth
so cheap.

Enhance it, rather,—urge that blood is

blood

—

The daughter of the Burgraves, Land-
graves, Markgraves,

Remains their daughter ; I shall scarce

gainsay !

P^lsewhere or here, the lady needs must
rule :

Like the ini()erial crown's great chryso-
prase.

They talk of—somewhat out of keeping
there.

And yet no jewel for a meaner cap.
ViU. You wed the Duchess ?

Berth. Cry you mercy, friend !

Will the match innuence many fortunes
here ?

A natural solicitude enough !

Be certain, no bad chance it proves for

you !

However high you take your present
stand.

There 's prospect of a higher still

remove

—

For Juliers will not be nty resting-place,

And, when I have to choose a sub-
stitute

To rule the little burgh, I'll think of you.
Y'ou need not give your mates a charac-

ter !

And yet 1 doubt your fitness to 8up|>lunt

The grey smooth Chamlierlain : he'd
hc.iitate

A doubt his lady could demean herself

Su low aa to accept me. Courage, sir I

I like your method better : feeling's play

Is franker much, and flatters me beside.

Vol. I am to say, you love her T

Berth. Kay that too I

Love has no great concernment, thinks

the world.

With a Duke's marriage. How go
precedents

In Juliers' story—how use Juliers'

Dukes T

I see you have them here in goodly
row

;

Yon must be Luitpold,—ay, a stalwart
sire !

—Say, I have been arrested suddenly
In my ambition's course, its rocky

course.

By this sweet flower : I fain would
gather it

And then proceed—so say and spee<lily

—(Nor stand there like Duke Luitpold s

brazen self !)

Enough, sir : you [tossess my mind, I

think.

This is my claim, the others being with-

drawn.
And to this be it that, in the Hall to-

night.

Your lady's answer comes ; till when,
farewell

!

[He rtiirea.

Vol. [after a fxiuse.] The heavens and
earth stay as they were; my
heart

Beats as it beat : the truth remains the
truth !

What falls away, then, if not faith in

her?
Was it my faith, that she could esti-

mate
Love's value,—and, such faith still

guiding me.
Dare I now test her ?—or grew faith so

strong

Solely because no power of test was
mine ?

Enter the Dccuiss.
The D. My fate, sir ! Ah, you turn

away : all 's over !

But you are sorry for me ? be not so !

What I .night have become, and never
was,
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Regret with ine ; what I have merely
been,

Rejoice I ftm no longer ; what I fteem

Beginning now, in my new Htate, to be,

Hope that I am,—for, once my rightH

proved void.

This heavy roof seemn easy to exchange
For the blue sky outside—my lot hence-

forth I

Vftl. And what a lot is Berthold's !

Thf D. How of him 1

Vol. Ho gathers earth's whole gocMl

into his arms.
Standing, as man now, stately, strong

and wise

—

Marching to fortune, not surprised by
her.

One great aim, like a guiding-star,

above

—

Which tasks strength, wisdom, stateli-

nesH, to lift

His manhood to the height that takes

the prize

;

A prize not near—lest overlooking earth

Ho rashly spring to seize it—nor
remote.

So that he rest upon his path content

:

Uut day by day, while shimmering
grows shine.

And the faint circlet prophesies the orb.

He sees so much as, just evolving these,

The stateliness, the wisdom and the

strength,

To due completion, will suffice this life.

And lead him at his grandest to the

grave.
.After this star, out of a night he springs;

A beggar's cradle for the throne of

thrones
He quits ; so, mounting, feel.s each step

hf 'lounts.

Nor, as from each to each exultingly
He passes, overleaps one erade of joy.

This, for his own good:—with the
world, each gift

Of GotI and man,—reality, tradition,
Fancy and fact—so well environ him,
That as a mystic panoply they serve—
Of force, untenanted, to awe mankind,
And work his purpose out with half the

world.
While lip, their master, dexterously

.slipt

From iiuch encumbrance, is meantimo
employeti

With his own prowess on the other half.

Thus shall ho prosper, every day's
success

Adding, to what is he, a solid strength—
An aery mi^jht to what encircles him.
Till at Uie last, so life's routine lends

help.

That as the Emperor only breathes am'
moves.

His shadow shall be watched, his step
or stalk

Become a comfort or a portent, how]
He trails his ermine take significance,

—

Till even his power shall cease to Ixi

most power.
And men shall dread his weakness

more, nor dare
Peril their earth its bravest, firNt and

best.

Its typifie<l invincibility.

Thus shall he go on, greatening, till he
ends

—

The man of men, the spirit of all flesh.

The fiery centre of an earthy world !

The I). Some such a fortune I had
dreamed should rise

Out of my own—that is, above my
power

Seemed other, greater potencies to

stretch

—

Vol. For you ?

The D. It was not I movetl
there, I think

:

But one I could,—though constantly
beside.

And aye approaching,—still keep dis-

tant from.

And so adore. 'Twas a man moved
there !

Vol. Who ?

The P. I felt the spirit, never saw the
face.

Val. See it ! 'Tis Berthohl's ! He
enables you

To realize your vision.

The D. Berthold ?

Val. Duke

—

Emperor to Ik* : he proffers you hia

hand.
The I). (Jenerous and princely !

Va/. He is all of this
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The It. Tlmnkn, B«Tthi>lil, fi»r my
fAtlit-r°M Naki* ! no hand

DpgraHcH me

!

I'nl. You aor«-|it tin- prnlTcroil hand ?

Thf I). That ln« hIiouUI Iovp mv !

Vid. ' liovcd ' I (lid not nay !

liad that Itt-on—love niinlit no inclm*'

the I'rince

To the world'x roo*!, the worlii that V
at hJH foot,

—

I do not know, thin moment, I whoiild

dare
Desire that you refii«ed tlie worhl—and

Clcves

—

The sacrilice he a«k».

Thr I). Not love me. KJr t

Viil. He Mcaroc affirmed it.

The I). May not deeds allirin ?

Vdl. What does he ? , . . Yei*. yes.

very much he does !

All the shame 8ave<l. he thinks, and
sorrow saved

—

Immitijjahle sorrow, so he thinks.

—

Sorrow that 's di>eper than we dream.
iH-rehanee !

The n. U not this ,ve ?

\'nl. So very much he does !

For look, you can «lescen(l now grace-

fully :

Ail doubts are banished, that the world

might have.

Or worst, the doubts yourself, in after-

time.

May call up of your heart's sincereness

now.
To such, reply, ' I could have kept my

rule—
Increased it to the utmost of my

1 1reams

—

Yet I abjured it I ' This, he does for you

:

It is munificently much !

Thf IK
'

Still 'much!"
But why is it not love, sir ? Answer

me !

Vol. Because not one of Berthold's

words and looks

Had gone with love's presentment of a

flower

To the U'loved : l)eca\iRe boliJ con-

fidence.

Of)en suf>eriority. free pride^
Love owns not, yet were all that

Bertholu owned

:

i

Ikvause where reason, even, tinda no
Haw,

I'nerringly a lover's Instinrt may.
The Ik You reason, then, anil doubt ?

I'd/. I love, ami know.
The IK You love ?—How atrange '.

I never cast a thought
On that ! Just s4>i< our selfishness

!

you set'nuMl

So much my own ... I had no ground

—

-n«l yet,

I ne ilreanu>d another might divide

My |K».cr with you, much less exceeil it.

Vnl. I^dy,
I am yours wholly.

The IK Oh, no, no, not mine !

"I'is not the sanie now, never more can
Ih'!

— Your first love, doubtless ! Well,

what 's gone ftom me ?

What have I lost in you ?

Vnl. My heart repliea

—

Xo loss «here ! So, to Bert hold back
again !

This oiler of his hand, he bids me
make—

•

Its obvious magnitude is well to weigh.
The IK She 's . , . yes, she must Im-

very fair for you !

Vi'' I am i\ simple Advocate of

t'ieves.

TA^ IK You ! With the heart and
brain that so helped me,

I fancied them exclusively my own,
Yet find are subject to a stronger sway !

She must Ik* . . . tell me, is she very
fair 1

Vcl. .Most fair, beyond conception or

iM-lief

!

The I). Black eyes ?—no matter !

C'oloml)e. the world leads

Its life without you. whom your friends

])rofe8sed

The only woman- -see how true they

spoke !

One lived this while, who never saw
your face,

Xor heard your voice—unless ... Is she

from C'levcs ?

Vtil, Clcves knows her well 1

The Ik Ah—just a fancy, now

!

When you ])0Hre<l forth the wrongs of

Cleves,—I said,
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I?

—Thought, that i*. aftprwanl ... Yo«i called my court's love worthl«M—

>

Vol. Voii thought of nw l\ ho it turned :

The D. 0( whon. A*»1 Only nueh I throw away a* tlroM my heap of

sreat caune, 1 thought, i wealth,

For Mich effect : nee what true love can And here you iiticklo for a piece or two !

do!
elf VCR ia hi* love !— I aIntoHt fear to ask

. . . And will not. 'I'liiH Im idling : to

our work

!

Admit before the Mnce, without

reserve.

My claims misgroimdeil ; then may
follow Iwtter

, . . When you poured out Cleves'

wrongs impetuouNly,

Was she in your mind 1

Vnl. All done was done for her

—To humble me !

Firnt—haH nhe wen you T

VtU. Yes.

Thf /). She loves you, then.

Vol. One flash of ho\ie burst { then
su''cee<le<l night

:

And all 'fl at darkest now. Impossible!

The D. We'll try : you are—so to

speak—my subject yet

!

Vol. As ever—to the death !

The. D. Obey me. then !

Vol. I must.
The D. Ap()roach her, and . . .

No ! First of all

The D. She will bo proud at least ! Oct more assurance. ' My instructress,'

Vol. She ?

The I), When you tell her.

Vol. That will never Im?.

cay.

'Was great, descended from a line of

kings.

The D. How—are there sweeter , And even fair '—(wait why I say this

things you hope to tell 1
|

folly)

—

No, sir! You counselled me,— I counsel j ' She said, of all men, none for elo-

you
I

quence.

In the one point I—any woman—can !
j

Courage, and (wha. cast even these to

Your worth, the first "thing ; lot her i shade)

own come next

—

i The heart they sprung from,—none
Say what you did through her, and she

'

ileservcfl like him
through you

—

j

Who saved her at her need : if she said

The praises of her In-auty afterword '
| this.

Will you ? What should not one I love, say ?
'

V(U. I dare not.
j

Vtil. Heaven—this hope

—

The D. Dare not ? Oh. lady, you are filling me with fire !

Vol. She I love The IK Say this !—nor think I bid

Suspects not such a love m me.
|

you cast aside

The D. You jest ! [ One touch of all the awe and reverence !

Vat. The lady is above me and Nay—make her proud for once to

away

!

|

heart's content

Xot only the brave form, and the bright
j

That all this wealth of heart and soul 's

mind,
|

her own

!

And the great heart, combine to press ; Think you are all of thi.«,—and, thinking

me low

—

I

it,

But all tno world calls rank divides us. ... (Obey !)

The I). Rank ? V<il. I cannot choose.

Xow grant me patience ! Here 'a n The P. Then, kneel to her

!

man ileciarcs
|

[Valence mnka on his knee.

Oracularly in another's case

—

;

I dream t

Sees the true value and the false, for
|

Vol. Havon.erc"! Yours, unto the

llieni

—

I

tlfdtli,

—

Xay, bids them see it, and they straight ! I have obeye«l. L ; ise, and Jet me die.

do sec ! i The D. Ala.s, sir. is it to be ever thus ?
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Even with you na with the world t I

know
This morning's service was no vulgar

deed
Whose motive, once it dares avow

itself.

Explains all done and infinitely more,
So, takes the shelter of a nobler cause.

Your service nanicd its true source,

—

loyalty !

The rest 's unsaid again. The Duchess
bids you.

Rise, sir ! The Prince's words were in

debate.

Vol. [rising.] Rise ? Truth, as ever,

I^dy, comes from you !

I should rise—I who spoke for Cleves,

can speak
For Man—yet tremble now, who stood

firm then !

I laughed—for 'twas past tears—that

Cleves should starve
' With all hearts beating loud the infamy,

And no tongue daring trust as much to

air !

Yet here, where all hearts speak, shall

I be mute ?

Oh Lady, for your own sake look on me

!

On all I am, and have, and do—heart,

brain.

Body and soul,—this Valence and his

gifts !

I was proud once—I saw you—and thej'

sank,

80 that each magnified a thousand
times

Were nothing to you—but such nothing-

ness.

Would a crown gild it, or a sceptre prop,

A treasure speed, a laurel-wreath

enhance ?

What is my own desert ? But should
your love

Have . . . there 's no language helps

here . . . singled me,

—

Then—Oh, that wild word ' then !
'—

be just to love.

In generosity its attribute !

Love, since you pleased to love ! All 's

cleared—a stage

For trial of the question kept so long ;

Judge you—Is Love or Vuiiity the
best ?

You, solve it for the world's sake—you,
speak first

What ail will shout one day— you,
vindicate

Our earth and be its angel ! All is

said.

Lady, I offer nothing—I am yours.
But for the cause' sake, look on me ami

him
And speak !

The D. I have received '.!ie Prince's

message

:

Say, I prepare my answer !

Vol. Take me, Cleves !

[He withdrawn.
The D. Mournful—that nothing 's

what it calls itself !

Devotion, zeal, faith, loyalty—mere
love !

And, love in question, what may
Berthold's be ?

I «lid ill to mistrust the world so soon

—

Already was this Berthold at my side.

The valley-level has its hawks, no doubt:
May not the rock-top have its eagles,

too?
Yet Valence ... let me sec his rival

then !

ACT V

Xlghl.—ScEss. The IlnU.

Enter Berthol"^ nnd Melchior.
Mel. And here you wait the matter's

issue ?

Berth. Here.
Mel. I don't regret I shut Amelius,

then.

But tell me, on this grand disclosure,

—

how
Behaved our spokesman with the fore-

head ?

lierth. Oh,
Turned out no better than the forehead-

less

—

Was dazzled not so very soon, that 's

all!

For my part, this is scarce the hasty,
showy.

Chivalro ineasure you give me credit

<))

IVrhai)s ' IkkI a fancy,—but 'tis gone.
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—Let her commence the unfriended

innocent.

And carry wrongs about from court to

court ?

No, truly ! The 1. >. ^ shake of fortune's

sand,

—My uncle- Vpe choker in i>, •: )Ughing-

fit.

King Philip) k'-- a fancy 'ol jeeyes,

—

And wondrc. Ay hot clai.r.s would
brighten up

!

Forth comes a new gloss on the ancient

law,

O'cr-looked provisoes, past o'er pre-

mises.

Follow in plenty. No:' tis the safer step.

The hour beneath the convent-wall is

lost

:

Julicra and she, once mine, are ever mine.

Mel. Which is to say, you, losing

heart already.

Elude the adventure !

Berth. Not so—or. if so

—

Why not confess at once, that I advise

None of our kingly craft and guild just

now
To lay, one moment, down their

privilege

With the notion they can any time at

pleasure

Retake it ? that may turn out hazard-

ous !

We seem, in Europe, pretty well at end
0' the night, with our great masque

:

those favoured few
Who keep the chamber's top, and

honour's chance
Of the early evening, may retain their

place

And figure as they liii till out of breath.

But it is growing late ; and I observe
A dim grim kind of tipstaves at the

doorway
Not only bar new-comers entering now.
But caution those who left, for any

cause.
And would return, that morning draws

too near

;

The ball must die off, shut itself up.

We—
I think, may dance lights out and sun-

shine in,

And sleep off het.dache on our frippery :

But friend the other, who cunningly
stole out.

And, after breathing the fresh air out-

side.

Means to re-enter with a new costume.
Will be advised go back to bed, I fear.

I stick to privilege, on second thoughts !

Mel. Y 3—you evade the adventure !

—And, beside.

Give yourself out for colder than you
are.

—King Philip, only, notes the lady's

eyes ?

Don't they come in for somewhat of the

motive
With you too ?

Herth. Yes—no: I am past that

now !

(one 'tis : I cannot shut my e'ps to

fact.

Of course, I might by forethought and
contrivance

Reason myself into a rapture. Gone !

And .something better come instead, no
doubt.

Mel. So be it ! Yet, all the same,
procee<l my way.

Though to your end ; so shall you
prosper best.

The lady,—to be won for selfish ends,

—

Will be won easier mv unselfish . . .

call it.

Romantic way.
Berth. Won easier ?

Mel. Will not she ?

Berth. There I profess humility with-

out bound !

Ill cannot speed—not I—the Emperor !

Md. And I should think the Emperor
best waived.

From your description of her moo<I and
way !

You could look, if it pleased you, into

hearts ;

But are too indolent and fond of

watching
Y'our own—you know that, for you

.study it.

Berth. Had you but seen the orator

her friend.

So bold and voluble an hour before.

Abashed lo earth at asiHX'fe uf the

change !
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Make her an Empress ? Ah, that
change<l the case !

Oh, I read hearts ! And for my own
behoof,

I court her with my true worth : see

the event

!

I learned my final lesson on that head
When years ago,—my first and last

essay !

Before my imcie could obtain the ear
Of his superior, help me from the dirt

—

Priscilla left me for a Brabant Duke
Whose cheek was like the topaz on his

thumb.
I am past illusion on that " -e.

Mrt. Here comes
The lady—

Berth. —And there you go ! But do
not ! (Jive me

j

Another chance to please you. Hear
;

me plead !
\

Mel. You'll keep, then, to the lover,

to the man ''.

Enter the Duchess—ftJlowed by Adolf
and Sabyne, and, after an interval,

hy the Courtiers.

Berth. Oooil auspice to owt meeting !

The D. Jfay it prove !
I

—And you, sir, will lie Emperor one !

day ?
i

Berth. (Ay—that \s the point !) I

may be Emjieror.
'

The I). 'Tis not for my sake only, I

am proud
Of this you offer : I am prouder far
That from the highest state should duly '

spring i

The highest, since most generous, of

deeds.

Berth. (Generous— still that !) You
underrate yourself. i

You are, what I, to be complete, must
liave

—

Find now, and may not find, another
time.

I

While I career on ail the world for

.•it age, i

There needs at home my representative.
The l>. —Such, rather, would some

warrior-woman he—
|

One d,)wcrcd with lands and gold, or i

rich in friends

—

One like yourself

!

Berth.
'

Lady, I am myself.
And have all these : I want what 's not

myself,

Xor has all these. Why give one hand
two swords ?

Here 's one already : bt; a friend's next
gift

A silk glove, if you will—I have a
sword !

The D, You love me, then ?

Berth. Your lineage I revere.

Honour your virtue, in your truth
believe.

Do homage to your intellect, and bow
Before your peerless beauty.
The D. But, for love—
Berth. A further love I do not under-

stand.

Our best course is to say these hideous
truths.

And see them, once said, grow endur-
able :

Like waters shuddering from their

central bed.

Black with the midnight bowds of the
earth.

That, once up-spouted by an earth-
quake's throe,

A jwrtent and a terror—soon subside.
Freshen apace, take gold and rainbow

hues
In sunshine, sleep in shadow, and, at

last,

(irow common to the e.rth as hills or

trees

—

.\cccpted by all things they came to
scare.

The D. You cannot love, then ?

Berth. —Charlemagne, perhaps !

.Are vou not over-curious in love-lore 1

The IK I have become so, very
recently.

It seems, then, I shall best deserve
esteem.

Respect, and all your candour promises,
By jnitting on a calculating mooti

—

Asking the terms of my becoming
yours ?

Berth. I^et me not do myself injustice.

neither !

Becau.sc I wilt not condescend tu
fictions
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T it promise what my soul can ne'er

acquit,

It does not follow that my guarded
phrase

May not include far more of what you
seek,

Than wide professions of less scrupulous
men.

You will be Empress, once for all :

with me
The Pope disputes supremacy—you

stand
And none gainsays, the earth's first

woman

!

The D. That—
Or simple Lady of Ravestein again ?

Berth. The matter 's not in my
arbitrement

!

Now I have mado my claims—which I

regret

—

Cede one, cede all

!

The D. This claim then, yo>i

enforce ?

Berth. The world looks on.

The D. And when must I decide ?

Berth. When, Lady ? Have I said

thus much so promptly
For nothing ? Poured out, with such

pains, at once
What I might else have suffered to ooze

forth

Droplet by droplet in a lifetime long.

For aught less than as j>rompt an
answer, too ?

All 's fairly told now : who can teach

you more ?

The D. I do not sec him.
Berth. I shall ne'er deceive.

This offer should be made befittingly

Would time allow the better setting

forth

The good of i;, with what is not so

good.
Advantage, and disparagement as well

—

But as it is, the sum of both must
serve.

I am already weary of this place

—

My thoughts are next stage on to

Rome. Decide

!

The Empire—or,—not even Julicrs

now !

Hail to the Empress—farewell to the

Duchess 1

[The Courtiers, who have been draw-
ing nearer and nearer, interpose.

Courtiers. — ' Farewell,' Prince ? when
we bleak in at our risk

—

Clug. Almost upon cjurt-liccnce

tresiassing

—

Courtiers. —To point out how your
claims are valid yet

!

You kiiow not, by the Duke her father's

will,

The lady, if she weds beneath her
rank.

Forfeits her Duchy in the next heir's

favour

—

So 'tis vxprcssly stipulate. And if

It can be shown 'tis her intent to wed
A subject, then yourself, next heir, by

right

Succeed to Juliers.

Berth. What ir/ sanity ?

—

Oui. Sir, there 's one Valence—the

I

jiale fiery man
j

You spw and heard, this morning

—

thought, no doubt,

I

Was of considerable standing here :

I I put it to your | . ?tration. Prince,

;

If aught save lov he truest love for

her,

,
Could make him serve the lady as he

I

did

!

: He 's simply a -loi advocate of Cleves
' —(Veejjs hcr(' with difficulty, finds a

place

;
\Vith danger, gets in by a miracle.

And for the first time meets the lady's

face

—

So runs the story ; is that cre<liblo ?

For, first—no sooner in, than he 's

apprised

! Fortunes have changed ; you are all-

IMJwerful here.

The lady as powerless : he stands fast

i
by her !

The D. [Aside.] And do such deeds
spring tip from love alone ?

Gi(i. But here occurs the question,

dws the lady

i

Love him again V I say. How else can
she ?

. ''xn she forget how he stood singly

I

forth

I
In her defence, dared outra^" all of us,
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Insult yourself—for what, save love's

reward T

The D. [Aside.] And is lovo then ihc
sole reward of lovo 1

Gut. But, love him as she may and
must^you ask.

Means she to wed him ? ' Yes,' both
natures answer !

Both, in their pride, point out the sole

result

—

Nought less would he accept nor she

propose

!

For each conjuncture was she great

enough
—Will be, for this !

Clug. Though, now that

this is known,
Policy, doubtless, tirges she deny . . .

The D. —What, sir, and wherefore ?

—since I am not sure

That all is any other than you say ?

You take this Valence, hold him close

to me.
Him with his actions : can I choose

but look ?

I am not sure, love trulier shows it-

self

Than in this man, you hate and would
degrade.

Yet, with your worst abatement, show
me thus.

Nor am I—(thus made look within
myself,

Ere I had dared,)—now that the look is

dared

—

Sure that I do not love him !

Gui. Hear you. Prince ?

Berth. And what, sirs, please you,
may this prattle mean

—Unless to prove with what alacrity

You give your lady's secrets to the
world ?

—How much indebted, for discovering

That quality, you make me, will l)e

found
When next a keeper for my own's to

seek !

Courtiers. ' Our Lady ?
*

Berth. —She assuredly remains !

The D. Ah, Prince—and you too can
be penerotis ?

You could renounce your power, if this

were so.

And let me these phrase it, wed my
love

Yet keep my Duchy ? You perhaps
exceed

Him, even, in disinterestedness !

Berth. How, lady, should all this

affect my purpose ?

Your will and choice are still as ever,

free !

Say, you have known a worthier than
myself

In mind and heart, of happier form and
face

—

Others must have their birthright : I

'jave gifts.

To balance theirs, not blot them out of

sight.

Against a hundred other qualities,

I lay the prize I offer. I am nothing

—

Wed you the Empire ?

The D. And my heart away ?

Berth. When have I made pretension
to your heart ?

I give none. I shall keep your honour
safe

;

With mine I trust you, as the sculptor
trusts

Yon marble woman with the marble
rose,

Loose on her hand, she never will let

fall.

In graceful, slight, silent security.

You will be proud of my world-wide
career.

And I content in you the fair and goo<l.

What were the use of planting a few
seeds.

The thankless climate never would
mature

—

Affections all repelled by circumstance?
Enough : to these no credit I attach,

—

To what you own, find nothing to
object.

Write simply on my requisition's face
What shall content my friends—that

you admit.
As Colombe of Ravestein, the claims

therein.

Or never need admit them, as my
wife

—

And either way, all '.-j ended.
The D. Let all end !

Berth, The requisition !



ACT V] COLOMBE'S BIRTHDAY 309

Courticr/i. —Valence hokis,

of course

!

Berth. Desire his presence !

[Adolf j^oM out.

Courtiers, [to each other.} Out it all

comes yet

!

He'il have his word against the bargain
still

!

He 's not the man to tamely acquiesce !

One passionate appeal — upbraiding
even,

Might turn the tide again t Despair
not yet

!

[They retire a little.

Berth, [to Melchiob.] The Empire
has its old success, my friend !

Mel. You've had your way : before

the spokesman comes.
Let we, but this once, work a problem

out.

And ever more be dumb. The Empire
wins ?

To better purpose I have read my books

!

Enter Valence.
Mel. [to the Courtiers.] Apart, my

masters !

[To Valence.] Sir, one word with you !

I am a poor dependent of the Prince's

—

Pitched on to speak, as of slight con-
sequence ;

You are no higher, I find : in other
words.

We two, as probably the wisest here.
Need not hold diplomatic talk like fools.

Suppose I speak, divesting the plain fact

Of all their tortuous phrases, fit for

them ?

Do you reply so, and what trouble
saved !

The Prince, then—an embroiled strange
heap of news

This moment reaches him—if true or
false.

All dignity forbids he should inquire
In person, or by worthier deputy ;

Yet somehow must inquire, lest slander
come

:

And 80, 'tis I am pitched on. You have
heard

His offer to your lady ?

r«/. Yes.
Mel. —Conceive

Her joy thereat ?

Vol. I cannot.
Mel, No one can :

All draws to a conclusion, therefore.

Vol. [Aside.] So !

No after-judgment—no first thought
revised

—

Her first and last decision !—me, she
leaves

—

Takes him—a simple heart is flung
aside.

The ermine o'er a heartless breast
embraced !

Oh heaven, this mockery has been
played too oft

!

Once, to surprise the angels—twice,
that fiends

Recording, might be proud they chose
not so

—

Thrice, many thousand times, to teach
the world

All men should pause, misdoubt their
strength, since men

Could have such chance yet fail so
signally,

—But ever—ever—this farewell to
Heaven,

Welcome to earth—this taking death
for life

—

This spuming love and kneeling to the
world

—

Oh heaven, it is too often and too old !

Mel. Well, on this point—what but
an absurd rumour

Arises—these, its source—its subject,
you !

Your faith and loyalty misconstruing.
They say, your service claims the lady's

hand !

Of course, nor Prince nor Lady can
respond :

Yet something must be said—for, were
it true

You made such claim, the Prince
would . .

.

Vol. Well, sir,—would ?

Mel. —Not only probably withdraw
his suit.

But, very like, the lady might be forced
Accept your own.—Oh, there are reasons

why !

But you'll excuse at present all save
this,

—
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I think so. Wliat we want is, your own
witness.

For, or a;^'ainst— lici' yooil, or yoins :

• Iwidf !

Val. |.l,>i(/(.
I
Ho it her f»fK«l if she

accounts it so !

[Ajt r a nntti'il.] For wliat am I bnt
hers, to choose as .she ?

Who knows iiow fur, Ix'sido, the light

from her
May rc.icli, and dwell with, what she

looks ii|K)n If

.1/(7. [/i< llic i'rince.] Xow to liim, yon !

Jtertli. [tu \'alence.| My friend

acquaints you, sir,

The noise runs . .

.

Vnl. —Prince, how for-

tunate are you.
Wedding her as you will, in spite of it,

To show belief in love ! Let her but
love you.

All else you disregard ! What else can
be ?

You know how love is incompatible
With falsehood— purities, assimilates
All other passions to itself.

^lel. Ay, sir :

But softly ! Where, in the object we
select.

Such love is, perchance, wanting ?

I'o/. Then, indeed.
What is it you can take ?

-Vt/, Nay- -ask the world !

Youth, beauty, virtue, an illustrious

name.
An influence o'er mankind.

Val. When man perceives . . .—Ah, I can only s{)eak as for myself !

The D. .S|)eak for yourself.

Val. May I ?—no, I have sjwken.
And time 's gone by !—Had I seen such

an one.

As I loved her—weighing thoroughly
that word

—

So should my task be to evolve her love :

If for myself !--if for another—well.

Berth. Heroic truly ! And your sole
reward,

—

The secret pride in yielding upyourown ?

Val. Who thought upon reward if

And yet how much
Comes after—Oh what amplest reconi-

jjcnse !

' Is the knowledge of her, nought 1 the

I

memory, nought '!

: Lady, should such an one have

I

looked on you.
Ne'er wrong yourself so far as quote

!

the world,

j

.'Vnd say, love can go unrequited here !

I

'N'ou will have blessed him to his whole
life's end

—

Low passions hinderetl, baser cares kept
back.

All goodness cherished where you
dwelt—and dwell.

What would he have ? He holds you

—

you, both form.
And mind, in his,—where self-Jove

makes such room
For love of you, he wou.d not serve you

' now
The vulgar way,—repulse your enemies,
Win you new realms, or blest, in saving

you
Die blissfully— that's past so long

I

ago

!

;
He wishes you no need, thought, care of

I him—
:
Your good, by any means, himself

imseen.
Away, forgotten !—He gives that life's

task up,

;

As it were . . . but this charge which I

return

—

[Offers the requwilivn, which she

takes.

Wishing your good !

The I), [having subscribed it.] And
opportunely, sir

—

Since at a birthday's close, like this of

mine.
Good wishes gentle deeds reciprocate.
Most on a wedding day, as mine is too.
Should gifts be thought of: yours

comes first by right.

Ask of me !

Berth. He shall have whate'er he
asks,

tor your sake and his own !

Vol. [Aside.] V I should ask—
The withered bunch of ilowers she wears

—perhaps.
One last touch of her hau i, I never

more
Shall see I
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[After a pause, preaenling bin jiaprr

to the Prince,

Clevcs' Prince, rcdrcs.s the

wrongs of CIcvos !

Berth. I will, sir.

The D. [as Valence prepares to

retire.]—Nay, do out your duty,
tirst

!

You bore this );)a|K?r ; I have registered

My ciiiswer to it : read it and have
done !

[Valence reads it.

—I take him—give up Juliers and the
world !

This is uiy Birthday.
Mel. Berthold, my one hero

Of the world she gives up, one friend

worth my books.

Sole man I think it pays the pains to

watch,

—

.S{)eak, for I know you through your
Popes and Kings !

Berth, [after a pause.] Lady, well re-

warde<l ! Sir, as well deserved !

I could not imitate—I hardly envy

—

I do admire you 1 All is fur the
best!

Too costly a flower were you, I see it

now,
To pluck and set upon my barren helm
To wither—any garish plume will do !

I'll not insult you and refuse your
Duchy

—

You can so well afford to yield it me.
And I were left, without it, sadly off

!

As it is—for me—if that will flatter

you,

A somewhat wearier life seems to
remain

Than I thought [tossiblc where . . .'faith,

their life

Begins already—they're too occupied
To listen—and few words content me

best!

[Abruptly to the Courtiers.] I am your
Duke, though ! Who obey me
here ?

The 1). Adolf and Sabyne follow us

—

Gui. [starting from the Courtiers.]

And I ?

Do I not follow them, if I mayn't you ?

Shall not I get some little duties up
At Ravestein and emulate the rest ?

God save you, Gaucelme ! 'Tis my
Birthday, too !

Berth. You happy handful that
remain with me

. . . That is, with Dietrich the black
Barnabite

I shall leave over you—wiU earn your
wages.

Or Dietrich has forgot to |)ly his trade !

Meantime,—go copy me the precedents
Of every installation, j)roper styles.

And pedigrees of all your Juliers'

Dukes

—

While I prepare to go on my old way.
And somewhat wearily, I mu.st confess !

The D. [with a light joyous laugh as
nhe turns from them.] Come,
Valence, to our frientls—(Sod's
earth . . .

Vol. [as she falls into his arms.] — And
thee !
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LURIA
A TRAGEDY

I DEDICATB

THIS LAST ATTEMPT FOR THE TRESENT AT DRAMATIC POETRY

Co a &ttat Z9camatic ^oct

;

' WISUINO WHAT I WRITE MAY BE REAI> BY HIS UOUT :
'

—ir A PHRASE ORIUINALLY ADDRESSED, BY >'OT TUB LEAST

WORTHY OF HIS CONTEMPORARIES,

TO SHAKESPEARE,
MAY BE APPUED HERE, BY ONE WHOSE SOLE PRIVILEGE IS IN

A GRATEFUL ADMIRATION,

TO WALTER SAVAGE LANDOR.
London, 1846.

Persons

LuRiA, a Moor, Commander of the I Braccio, Commissary of tho Republic
Florentine Forces. of Florence.

HusAiN, a Moor, his friend. I Jacopo (Lapo), his Secretary.
Puccio.the old Florentine Commander, ' Tiburzio, Commander of the Pisana.

now Luria's Chief Officer. I Domizia, a noblo Florentine Lady.

Time, 14—.

Scene.—Luria's Camp between Florence and Pisa.

ACT I

MORNINQ.

Braccio, as dictating to his Secretary

;

Puccio standing by.

Brae, [to Puc] Then, you join battle

in an hour ?

Puc. Not I

;

Luria, the Captain.
Brae, [to the Sec] ' In an hour, the

battle.'

[To Puc] Sir, let your eye run o'er this

loose digest.

And see if very much of your report
Have slipped away through my civilian

phrase.

Does this instruct tho Signory ar<ght
How army stands with army ?

Puc. [taking the paper. J All seems
here

:

—That Luria, seizing with our city's

force

The several points of vantage, hill and
plain.

Shuts Pisa safe from help on every side,

And, baffling the Lucchese arrived too lato,

.Must, in the battle he delivers now.
Beat her best troops and first of chiefs?.

Brae. So sure?
Tiburzio 's a consummate captain too !

Puc. Luria holds Pisa's fortune in

his hand.
Brae, [to the Sec] ' The Signory hold

Pisa in their hand.'
Your own proved soldiership 's our

warrant, sir

:

So, while my secretary ends his tas^k.

Have out two horseiiien, by the wjn a
roads.

To post with it to Florence !
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Pur. [rtturniiKj the itaper.] All seems
j

I think . . . (pray (iotl, I hold in fit

here

;

I contempt
I'nlesa . . . Set Hraciio, 'tis my last This wurfarcM nol»le art and ordering,

Tc\wTi !

I

An<l,—once the brace of prizers fairly
ftincePisa'soutbreak.andmyoverthrow, ! niatdied.
And Luria's hastening at the city's call

! Poleaxe with poleaxe, knife with knife
To save her, as he only could, no doubt ;

|

as good,

—

Till now that she is saved or sure to
j

Spit properly at what men term their
1h',—

I

skill !—

)

Whatever you tell Florence, I tell you:
j

Vet here I think our lighter has the
Each day's note you, her Commissary, odds.

"\ake
, VVith Pisa's strength diminished thus

Of Luria s movements, I myself 8upi>ly. I and thus.
No youngster am I longer, to my cost ; Such points of vantage in our hands and
Therefore while Florence gloried in her su.h,

it'O''"
I

Lucca still olT the stage, too,— all 's

And vaunted Luria, whom but Luria,
! assured :

*•''". Luria must win this battle. Write the
As if zeal, courage, prudence, conduct, Court,

i^i^K
:
That Luria's trial end and sentence

Had never met in any man before,
|

pass !

1 saw no pressing need to swell the cry. Sec. Patron,

—

But now, this last rejwrt and I have lirar. Ay, I^ajto ?

*>one—
I

See. If you trip, I fall

;

So, ere to-night comes with its roar of
\

'Tis in self-interest I speak

—

I'raixe,
! Jirac.

. Xay, nay,
Twcre not amiss if some one old i' the Vou overshoot the mark, my Lapo !

trade
|

Xay !

Subscribed with, ' True, for once rash When did I say pure love 's imi)0s-
coupsel 's best. I sibic ?

This .Moor of the bad faith and doubtful I make you daily write those red cheeks
race.

This boy to whose untried .sagacity,

Kaw valour, Florence trusts without
reserve

The cli ige to save her,—justifies her
choice ;

thin.

Load your young brow with what
concerns it least.

And, when we visit Florence, let you
|)ace

The Piazza by my side as if we talked.
In no iwint has this stranger failed his

|

Where all your old acquaintances may
friends

:

j

see

:

Now praise
!

' I say this, and it is not \ Vou'il die for me, I should not be
here.

lirar. [to the Sec] Write, ' Puccio,
sui>erseded in the charge,

By Luria, bears full witness to his

worth,
.And no reward our Signory can give
Their champion but he'll back it cheer-

fully.'

Aught more ? Five minutes hence,
both messengers !

[Vvxvu^ goes.

true, [after a pause, and while he
slouiy tears the yayer into nhreds.]

surprised

Now then !

Sir. Sir, look about and love
yourself

!

Step after step, the Signory and you
Tread gay till this tremendous point 's

to pass

;

Which, pass not, pass not, ere you ask
yourself,

—

Bears the brain steadily such draughts
of hre.

Or too delicious may not prove the
pride
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i

Of this long twcTvt Triol you darod j>I«n,
Darp c'xiTuU>, vou nolitary liero.

With the grey-headed toothlesH fooJH at
home.

Who think theniMelves your lords, they
are such slaves 1

If they pronounce this sentence as you
bid.

Declare the treason, ciaiii' its jH-naltv,—
And sudden out of all tL. blaze of life.

On the best minute of his brightest (lay.
From that adoring army at his back.
Thro' Florence' joyous crowds before

his face.

Into the dark you beckon Luria . . ,

JJrac Then-
Why, Lapo, when the fighting-jKHjple

vaunt,
Wc of the other craft an<l mystery.
May we not smile demure, the dancer

past ?

Ser. Sir, no, no, no,—the danger, and
your spirit

At watch and ward ? Where 's danger
on your part.

With that thin flitting instantaneous
steel,

'CSainst the blind bull-front of a brute-
force world ?

If Luria, that 's to perish sure as fate.
Should have been really guiltless o'ter

all ?

Brae. Ah, you have thought that ?
'**«'«• Here I srt, your scribe,

And in and out goes Luria, days and
nights

;

This Puccio comes ; the Moor his other
friend,

Husain ; they talk—all that 's feigned
easily

;

He speaks (I would not listen if I could)
Reads, orders, counsels :— but he rests

sometimes,

—

I see him stand and eat, sleep stretched
an hour

On the lynx-skins, yonder; hold his
bared black arms

Into the sun from the tent-ot>ening

;

laugh
When his horse drops the forage from

his t<>cth

And neighs to hear him hum his Moorish
songs.

That man U-lieves in Florence, as the
Hiimt

Tied to the wheel U'lieves in (J(xl !

lirnr. How strange

—

You loo have thought that

!

>**" l>o but you think tcxi.

And all is saved ! I only have to write,
' The man seemed false awhile, proves

true at last

;

Bury it • ... so I write to the Signory . .

.

' Bury this Trial in your breasts for i ver.
Blot It from things or done or dreamed

about

:

So Luria shall receive his meed to-day
With no suspicion what reverse was

near,

—

As if no meteoric finger hushed
The doom-word just on the destroyer's

lip,

.Motionbd him off, and let life's sun fall

straight.'

lirae. [looks to the wall of the tent.]

Did he draw that ?

See. With charcoal, when the watch
Made the report at midnight ; Lady

Domizia
.Sjjoke of the unfinished Duomo, you

rememl>er

;

That is his fancy how a Moorish front
Might join to, and complete, the body,

—a sketch,

—

And again where the cloak hangs,
yonder in the shadow.

Brae. He loves that woman.
"Str. .She is sent the spy

Of Florence,— spies on you as you on
him :

Florence, if only for Domizia's sake.
Is surely safe. What shall I write ?

Brae. I see

—

A Moorish front, nor of such ill design !

LajH), there's one thing plain and
]>ositivc

;

Man seeks his own good at the whole
world's cost.

What ? If to lead our troops, stand
forth our chiefs.

And hold our fate, and sec us at their
beck.

Yet render up the charge when iH^a(
•

returned.
Have ever proved too much for Floren-

tines,
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y

»i

Kv«»n for tin* Im-hI and l>rav«'Ht (if jiiir-

Ht'lvcs

—

If in the Htniggle when the soldier's

Hword
Shouhl Hink iti* [Kiint before the Htatist'n

|ieii,

And the eaiin head replaee the violent

hand.
Virtue on virtue Htill have fallen away
Before ambition with unvarying fate,

Till Florence' m-lf at last in bittcrneHs

He forced to own Huch falU the natural
end.

And, xparing further to exixwc her nonn
To a vain Ntrife and protitleHx di.sgrace,

Declare, ' The Foreigner, one not my
child.

Shall henceforth lead my troopn, reach
height by height

The glory, then dcMcentl into the fihame ;

So shall rebellion Ih* less guilt in hiui.

And punishment the eaNier task for

me :

'

—If on the best of us such brand she set.

Can I suppose an utter alien here.

This Luna, our inevitable foe,
( 'onfessed a mercenary and a Moor,
Korn free from any ties that bind the

rest

Of common faith in Heaven or ho()e on
earth,

Xo Past with us, no Future,—such a
spirit

Shall hold the path from which our
staunchest broke.

Stand firm where every fame<l precursor
fell ?

^ '

My Lapo, I will frankly say, these
proofs

So duly noted of the man's intent,

Are for the doting fools at home, not
me.

The charges here, they may be true or

false,

—What is set down ? Errors and
oversights,

A dallying interchange of courtesies

With Pisa's General,—all that, hour by
hour,

Puccio's pale discontent has furnished

us,

Of petulant speeches, inconsiderate acts.

Now orerhazard, overcaution now ;

Kven that he lovcj' this lady who
U-lieves

She outwits Florence, and whom
Florence [>o8ted

I*y my prwurement here, to spy on me.
Lest I one minute lose her front my

sight

—

She who remembering her whole House's
fall,

That nest of traitors strangled in the
birth.

Now labours to ntake Luria . . . ]>oor

<levice

As ])lain . . . the instrument of her
revenge !

—That she is ever at his car to prunt|>t

Inordinate concentions of his worth.
Exorbitant belief in its reward.
And after, when sure disap[)ointment

follows,

Pro|K)rtionable rage at such a wrong

—

Why, all these reasons, while I urge
them most,

Weigh with me less than least ; as

nothing weigh !

I'lton that broad Man's-heart of his,

I go!
On what I know must be, yet while I

live

Shall never be, because I live and
know !

Brute-force shall not rule Florence

!

Intellect

May rule her, bad or good as chance

I

supplies,

—

Hut Intellect it shall be, pure if bad,

I

And Intellect's tradition so kept up
Till the good comes

—

'twas Intellect

I

that rule<l.

Not Brute-force bringing from the
battle-tield

The attributes of wisdom, foresight's

graces

We lent it there to lure its grossness on ;

All which it took for earnest and kept
safe

To show against us in our market-place.
Just as the plumes and tags and swords-

man s-gear
(Fetched from the camp where, at their

foolish best.

When all was done they frightened

nobody)
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Perk in our faccx in llu- Htn-i-t, forxonth.
With (Mir own warrant iukI ullowiincc

No !

The wlioli' |iruc'f<lurc "s ovfrchurpd, -

itM piiil

In too utrict ket-pinK with tin- Imd first

Kt«'|).

To con()iit>r Pisa wan shci r inH|iirution ?

WVII tlu-n, to iHTish for ii single fault,
Lt't thut Ij«( Niinplf justice !— Tlurf, my

l.,a|M(

!

A MtHtrish front ill suits our Duorno's
iMHiy—

Blot it out—and bid Luria'n Mcntcnic
••onir !

ILtKIA, »<7l((, uilh ])()MIZI.«, I11I.S

enttrrd HHohmrvtd at the rloat of
(ht Intt phrnsv, now mlriiiiciiiij.

And Luria, Luria, what of Luria now ?

Urar. Ah, you so ilosi-, sir ? J^dy
Doniizia too ?

I said it neeils must Ik' 11 husy moment
For one like you—that you wi-n- now

i' the Miick
Of your duties, doubtless, while we

idleis sat . . .

Liir. No—in tiiat iia[>er,—it was in

that paper
j

What you were sayinj;

!

!

Brae. Oh—my day's dispatch !

I censure you to Florence : will you
sec t

I

Liir. See your dispatch, your last,
|

for the Hrsi, time *

Well, if I should, now 1 For in truth,
j

Domizia,
;

He would be force<! to set alwut I

another.
In his sly cool way, the true Florentine,

!

To mention that innwrtant circum-
j

stance ;

So, while he wrote I should gain time, '

such time !

jDo not send th's !

Brae. And wherefore ?
j^'"' These Lucchese
I

Are not arrived—they never will
arrive !

And I must tiglit to-day, arrived or
not

;

And I shail beat Tiburzio, that in .-.uie;

And then will be arriving his Lucchese,
But slowly, uh so slowly, just in time

To look u|Mm my battle from the hillii,

Like a lute n)<H>n, of use to no>MNly 1

And I must break my battle up, send

j

forth.

Surround on this side, liold in check on
that ^

Then comes to-morrow, we negotiate,
Vou make me send for fresh instrue-

,

tions home,
—Incompleteness, incompleteness f

Brar. ^\}i_ ^^ sirilM-s !

Why. I had registere<l that very ixjint.
The non-ar>p(>aran<e of our foes ally.
As a most nappy fortune ; Ijoth at once
Were formidable—singly factti, each

falls.

Liir. So, no great battle for my
Florentines !

No < rowning dee ,, decisive and c om-
plete.

For all of them, the simple as the wise.
Old, young, alike, that do not under-

stand
Our wearisome |H'dantie art of war.
By which we prove retreat may be

success,

I)«'lay—best s|)eed,—half loss, at timc-i,

I

—whole gain :

I
They want results- us if it were the r

fault !

And you, with wannest wish to . my
!

friend.

Will not be able now to siih, Iv sav
' Your servant has jK-rforme*! his' task

—enough !

You ordered, he has exeeutetl Kood '

Now walk the streets in holiday attm
Congratulate your friends till noon

strikes fien e.

Then form bright groufns l>e«*-ath tiic

Duorno's shade !

'

No ! you will have to argue luxl e>
plain.

Persuade them, all is nut so ill in the
end.

Tease, tire them out ' Arrive, arrive,
Lucchese ;

Ihm. Well, you will triuuiph for the
Past enough.

Whatever In- the Present s chance; no
service

Falls to the groumi with Fkurence : an
awaits

i .

'^ -Jii.1

Xll
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I

H«r »»vioiir, will riMiive him HUinaly. ' You InwHt, more vivid that it xlopt
l.ur. Ah, Itraccio, you know r'lor- awhi'c*.

rnoo ! will Hh«\ think you, 'Cainut the gliul heaven, oVr the white
Kcrrivc one . . . what nieanM ' tittingly |>alac(^front

nieive ' ? The interrupteil Hc-atTold climlw anew ;

Ueeeivo lompatriotM, ilouhtlesn—

I

The walb are iH-opled ».y the paintir'n
am none : bruwh ;

And yet Domiiia pronuHes so huk h ! The wtatue to its ni( he aitcend^ to
Hrnt. Kind women ntill j(ive men

a woman's prize.

F know not o'er which ^itkU- most iKiiiKhH

will arch,

\or if the Square will wave red Hag«
or hlu."

:

I Hhould have judged, the fullewt of

rewards
Our .State gave Luria, when she made

him ( Hh f

Of her whole force, in her Ix-st captain's
place.

l.nr. That, my reward ? FInretKc
on iiiv account

dwell.

The Pnsenl's noi.se and trnuhle have
retired

Aiul left the eternal Fust to rule once
nuire ;

—

NOu s|K'«k its s|)eecli and read it«

records plain,

(Ireece lives with you, eai h Roman
hreathes your friend :

— Mut Luria— where will then Ij<>

Luria's place ?

Ihnii. Hijilu'st in honour, for that
Pftst's own sake,

. Of which his actions, sealing up the sum
l.cheveil Ser I'uccu) .' mark you, my Hy saving all that went More from

reward !

|

wreck.
And I'lic'cu) » having all the light's true Will range as |>art, with which lie wor-

J'*y

—

i shipix-d too.
• ^H-s here and there, aets dose, may Lur. Then I may walk and watch

tight, himself, you in your streets
Wlide I must onler, stand al<K>f. I.K'ading the life my rough life helps no

o'ersee '

j

more,
rimt was my calling- there was my So ditferent, so new, so beautiful-

true place ! Xor fear that you will tire to see parafle
I should hove felt, in some one over me. The club that slew the lion, now that
Florence ' oraonate, my visible Hea<l, crooks
As I am ov.r Puccio,—taking life And .shepherd- pi ih-s come into use
i)ireclly from her eye ! They give me again t

y"" '• For verv lone and silent seems my East
IJut do you cross nu-, set nu' half to In its drear vastness : still it spreads,

workr and still

1 enjoy nothing—but I will, for once ! Xo I accios. no Domiziaa anywhere—
Decide, shall we join battle? may I wait? Net \er more !—Well, well, to-day is

Brae. Let us compound the matter ; ;
oi.rs !

wait till noon :
i Do,,,. \U, Br.4(.] Should he not have

Ihen, no arrival,—
|

been one of us ?
/-Mr. Ah. noon comes too fast I Lur. Oh no

'

1 wonder, do yon guess why I delay Not one of you, and so escape' the
Involuntarily the final blow thrill
As long as possible ? Peace follows it ! Of coming into you, of changing thus,—
J lorence at |>eace, and the calm st iidious Feeling a soul grow on me that restricts

^^^'i'* The boundlei^s unrest of the savage
' oiiic out again, the penetratmg eyes ; heart !

As if a spell broke, all 's resumed, each
; The sea heaves up, hangs loaded o'er the

art land.
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Hi

Breaks there and buries its tumultuous
strength ;

Horror, and silenci-, and a pause a^". 'e

Lo, inland glides the gulf-stream, mileb

away.
In rapture of assent, subdued and still,

'Neath those strange banks, those un-

imagincd skies !

Well, 'tis not sure the quiet lasts for

ever !

Your placid heads still find rough hands

new work

;

Some minutes' chance—there comes
the need of mine

—

And, all resolved on, I too hear at last.

Oh, you must find some use for me, Ser

Braccio !

You hold my strength ; 'twere best

dispose of it

!

What you created, see that you find

food for

—

I shall be dangerous else !

Brae. How dangerous. Sir ?

Lur. Oh, there are many ways,

Domizia warns me.
And one with half the power that I

possess.

Grows very formidable ! Do you doubt ?

Why, first, who holds the army . . .

Dom. While we talk.

Morn wears ; we keep you from your
proper place

In the field.

Lur. Nay, to the field I move
no more

:

My part is done, and Puccio's may
begin.

I cannot trench upon his province

longer

With any face.—You think yourselves

so safe ?

Why see—in concert with Tiburzio,

now

—

One could . . .

Dom. A trumpet

!

Lur. My Lucchese at last

!

Arrived, as sure as Florence stands !

your leave

!

[Springs out.

Dom. How plainly is true greatness

charactered

By such unconsciousness as Luria's

here.

Strength sharing least the secret of

itself

!

Be it with head that schemes or hand
that acts,

Such save the world which none but

they could save,

Yet think whate'er they did, that world

could do.

Brae. Yes: and how worthy note,

that these same great ones

In hand or head, with such uncon-

sciousness

And all its due entailed humility.

Should never shrink, so far as I per-

ceive.

From taking up whatever offices

Involve the whole world's safety or

mishap,

Into their mild hands as a thing of

course

!

The statist finds it natural to lead

The mob who might as easily lead

him

—

The soldier marshals troops who know
as much

—

Statist and soldier verily believe !

While we poor scribes . . . you catch me
thinking, now.

That I shall in this very letter write

What none of you are able ! To it,

Lapo

!

[Domizia goes.

This last, worst, all-affected childish fit

Of Luria'«, this be-^raised unconscious-

ness.

Convinces me ; the Past was no child's

play

:

It was a man beat Pisa,—not a child.

All 's mere dissimulation—to remove
The fear, he best knows we shoultl

entertain.

The utmost danger was at hand. Is 't

written ?

Now make a duplicate, lest this should

fail.

And speak your fullest on the other

side.

Sec. I noticed he was busily repairing

My half-effacement of his Duomu
sketch.

And, while he spoke of Florence, tumcil

to it.

Am the Mage Xcgro turns to Christ the

Babe.

—
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I judge his childishness the mere re- From the accustomed fate of zeal and
lapse

To boyhood of a man who has worked
lately.

And presently will work, so, meantime,
plays

:

Whence more than ever I believe in

him.
Brae, [after a pause.] The sword !

At best, the soldier, as he says,

In Florence—the black face, the bar-

barous name.
For Italy to boast her show of the age.

Her man of men !—To Florence with
each letter

!

ACT II

NOON.

Dom. Well, Florence, shall I reach
thee, pierce thy heart

Thro' all its safeguards ? Hate is said

to help

—

Quicken the eye, invigorate the arm ;

And this my hate, made up of many
hates.

Might stand in scorn of visible instru-

ment.
And will thee dead :—yet do I trust it

not.

Xor Man's devices, nor Heaven's
memory

Of wickedness forgot on Earth so soon.
But thy own nature,—Hell and thee I

trust.

To keep thee constant in that wicked-
ness.

Where my revenge may meet thee.

Turn aside

A single step, for gratitude, or shame,

—

Orace but this Luria,—this wild mass
of rage

truth

:

Thou wilt deny his looked-for recom-
pense.

And then—I reach thee. Old and
trained, my sire

Could bow down on his quiet broken
heart.

Die awe-struck and submissive, when
at last

The strange blow came for the ex-
pected wreath

;

And Porzio passed in blind bewilderment
To exile, never to return,—they say.
Perplexed inhisfranksimple nonest soul,

As if some natural law had changed,—
how else

Could Florence, on plain fact pro-
nouncing thus.

Judge Porzio's actions worthy such an
end ?

But Berto, with the ever-passionate
pulse,

—Oh that long night, its dreadful hour
on hour.

In which no way of getting his fair fanie
From their inexplicable charges free.

Was found, save pouring forth the
impatient blood

To show its colour whether false or no !

My brothers never had a friend like me
Close in their need to watch the time,

then speak,

—Burst with a wakening laughter on
their dream.

Cry, Florence was all falseness, so, false

here,

—

.\nd show them what a simple task
remained

—

To leave dreams, rise, and punish in

God's name
The city wedded to its wickedness.

That I prepare to launch against thee None stood by them as I by Luria
now,

—

j

stand

!

With other payment than thy noblest So, when the stranger cheated of his due
found,

—

Turns on thee as his rapid nature bids,
(.Jive his desert for once its due re- Then, Florence, think, a hireling at thy

ward,-
And past thee would my sure destruc-

tion roll.

i5iit thou, who mad'st our House thy
sacrifice.

It cannot be thou wilt except this Moor

throat
For the first outrage, think who bore

thy last,

Yet mutely in forlorn obedience died !

He comes—his friend—black faces in

the camp
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Where move<l those peerless brows and
eyes of old !

Enter Lcria and HrsAix,

Dom. Well, and the movement—is it

as you hope ?

'Tis Lucca ?

Lvr. Ah, the Pisan trumpet
merely

!

Tiburzio's envoy, I must needs receive.

Dom. Whom I withdraw before ; tho'

if I lingered

You could not wonder, for my time
fleets fast.

The overtaking night brings such
reward !

—And where will then be room for me ?

Yet still

Our sun rose out of yonder mound of

mist

:

Where is he now ? So, I trust none of

them !

Lur. Truly ?

Hus. I doubt and fear. There
stands a wall

'Twixt our expansive and explosive race

And those absorbing, concentrating
men !

They use thee

!

Lur. And I feel it, Husain ; yes.

And care not—yes, an alien force like

mine
Is only called to play its part outside

Their different nature ; where its sole

use seems
To fight with and keep off an adverse

force

Remember who was first to promise it, i As alien,—which repelled, mine too

And envied those who also can per-
|

withdraws

:

form ! [Goes,
j

Inside, they know not what to do with

Liir. This trumpet from the Pisans?—
j

me ;

Hus. In the camp ;

A very noble presence—Braccio's visage

On Puccio's bo<ly—calm and fixed and
good;

A man I seem as I had seen before

:

Most like, it was some statue had the

Thus I have told them laughingly and
oft.

But long since was pre[>ared to learn

the worst.

Hus. What is the worst ?

f.ur. I will forestall them, Husain,
face. And s[ieak my destiny, they dare not

Lur, Admit him ! Jhis will prove
;

speak

—

the last delay.
j

Banish niyself before they find the heart.

Hus. Ay, friend, go on, and die thou I will be first to say, ' The work re-

gomg on : wards !

Thou heardst what the grave woman
.
I know, for all your praise, my use is

said but now

:

I over.

To-night rewards thee. That is well to So may it prove !—meanwhile 'tis bei^t

hear

;

j

I go.

But stop not therefore : hear it, and go
,
And carry safe my memories of you all

To other scenes of action, newer
lands.'

—

Thus leaving them confirmed in their

belief

They would not easily have tired of mv.

You think thi« hard to say ?

Hus. Say it or not.

So thou hut go, so they but let thee go '

This hating people, that hate each tin'

other.

And in one blandness to us Moor-
unite

—

Locked each to each hke slippery

snakes, I say,

on !

Jjur. Oh, their reward and triumph
and the rest

They round me in the ears with, all day
long ?

All that, I never take for earnest,

friend !

Well would it suit us,—their triumphal
arch

Or storied pillar,—thee and me, the

Moors !

But gratitude in those Italian eyes

—

That, we shall get 7

Hus. It is too cold an air.
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Which fltill in all thoir tangles, hissing

tongue
And threatening tail, ne'er do each

other harm

;

While any creature of a better blood.

They seem to fight for, while they circle

safe

And never touch it,—pines without a
wound.

Withers away beside their eyes and
breath.

Soe thou, if Puccio come not safely out
Of Braccio's grasp, this Braccio sworn

his foe.

As Braccio safely from Domizia's toils

Lur. Yon ? 'Tis—yes . .

.

Tiburzio

!

You were the last to keep the ford i' the
valley

From Puccio, when I threw in succours
there !

Why, I was on the heights—through the
defile

Ten minutes after, when the prey was
lost!

You wore an open skull-cap with a
twist

Of water-reeds—the plume being hewn
away;

I

Wliile I drove down my battle from the
Who hates him most !—But thou, the heights,

friend of all,
i
—I saw with my own eyes !

. . . Come out of them !
j

Tih. And you are Luria
Lur. The Pisan trumpet now ! Who sent my cohort, that laid down its

llus. Breathe free—it is an enemy, arms
no friend ! [Go€H. ! In error of the battle-signal's sense,

Lur. He keeps his instincts, no new Ba^^k safely to me at the critical tinie-
x\i One of a hundred deeds—I know you !

Therefore
To none but you could I . .

.

Lur. No truce, Tiburzio !

Tib. Luria, you know the i>eril

imminent

culture mars
Their perfect use in him ; just so the

brutes

P>eRt not, are anxious without visible

cause.

When change is in the elements at work,
Which man's trained senses fail to On Pisa,—that you have us in the toils,

apprehend.
j

Us her last safeguard, all that intercepts
But here,—he takes the distant chariot- The rage of her implacablest of foes

wheels I From Pisa,—if we fall to-day, she falls.

For thunder, festal fire for lightning's
|

Tho' Lucca will arrive, yet, 'tis too late.

flash. You have so plainly here the best of it,

"^"(ic finer traits of cultivated life
|

That you must feel, brave soldier as you
For treachery and malevolence : I see !

j

are,

„ . ,« How dangerous we grow in this e.x-

Lur. Quick, sir, your message ! I but '• How truly formidable by despair.

wait yotir message Still, probabilities should have their
To sound the charge. You bring not weight

—

overtures The extremest chance is ours, but, that
For truce ?—I would not, for your . chance failing.

General's sake.
You spoke of truce—a time to fight is

come.

You win this battle. Wherefore say
I this ?

To be well apprehended when I add,
-Vnd, whatsoe'er the fight's event, he This danger absolutely conies from you

keeps Were you, who threaten thus, a Floren-
His honest soldier's name to beat me

j
tine . .

.

with.
Or leaves me all himself to l)eat, I

trust

!

Tih. I am Tiburzio.

Lur. Sir, I am nearer Florence than
her sons.

I can, and have perhaps obliged the
State,

M
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Nor jiaid a mero son's duty.

Til), Even so

!

Wore you tho son of Florence, yet

endued
With all your present nobleness of soul.

No (luestion, what I must coniniunicatc

Would not detach you from her.

Lur. Me, detach ?

Tib. Time urges : you will ruin

jircscntly

Pisa, you nev'er knew, for Florence'

sake

You think you know. I have from

time to time

Made prize of certain secret missives

sent

From Rraccio here, the Commissary,

home

—

And knowing Florence otherwise, I

piece

The entire chain out, from these its

scattered links.

Your trial occupies the Signory ;

They sit in judgment on your conduct

now.
When men at home intpiire into the

acts

Which in the field e'en foes appre-

ciate . . .

Brief, they are Florentines ! You,

.saving them,

Will seek the sure destruction saviours

find.

Litr. Tiburzio

—

Her own affair ; reward—there 'a no
reward !

B\il you are bound by quite another tie ;

Nor nature shows, nor reason, why at

first

A foreigner, born friend to all alike.

Should give himself to any sjx-cial State

More than another, stand by Florence'

side

Rather than Pisa's ; 'tis as fair a city

You war against, as that you tight for—
famed

As well as she in story, graced no less

With noble heads and patriotic hearts :

Nor to a stranger's eye wouhl either

cause.

Stripped of the cumulative loves and
hates

Which take importance from familin-

view.

Stand as the right, and sole to be ui>-

held.

Therefore, should the preponderatiiiL-

gift

Of love and trust, Florence was first t«i

throw.
Which made yoii hers not Pisa's, void

the scale,

—

Old ties dissolving, things resume then

place

And all begins again. B' seal and

read !

At least let Pisa offer for > now !

i And I, as a goo4l Pisan, shall rejoice-

Tib. All the wonder is of course. Though for my.self I lose,m gaming yon.

I am not here to teach you, nor direct, This last fight and its opiwrtunity ;

Only to loyally apprise—scarce that,
j
The chance it brings of saving Pisa yet.

This is the latest kttcr. Kcalid and .safe,
|
Or in the turn of battle dymg so

As it left here an hour ago. One way
j
That shame should want its extreme

Of two thous^ht free to Florence, I com- :
bitterness.

, , , „.
,„ami. 1

Li/r. Tibur/.io, you that fig.it for Pi>a

The dni)lic.'ite is on its road ; but
j

now
this,—

I

As I for Florence ... say my chan.^

Read it. and then I shall havt> more to ! were yours !

si^V.
I

Von read this letter, ami you find . .

Lur. Florence !
no, no !

Tib. Now, were yourself a Too mad !

Florentine.
'

Tih. I rea<l the letter, find th.y

This letter, let it hohl the worst it can,
1

pur|K)se

Would be no reason you should fall When I have crushed their foe, to crii^li

away.
'

"'•• "^v<'!l V

The mother city is the mother still, Lur. You, Ining ilieir captain, wluvi

And recognition of the children's service i is it you do t
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Tih. Wliy.as it is,all cities are aliite

—

Pisa will pay me much as Florence you ;

I shall be as belied, whate'er the event.

As you, or mure : my weak head, they
will say.

Prompted this last expedient, my faint

heart

Entaile<l on them indelible disgrace,

Both which defects ask proper punish-

ment.
Another tenure of obedience, mine !

Vou are no son of Pisa's : break and
read !

Lur. And act on what I read ? What
act were fit ?

If the firm-tixed foundation of my faith

In Florence, which to me stands for

mankind,
—If that breaks up and, disimprisoning
From the abyss ... Ah friend, it cannot

be!
You may Ik* very sage, yet—all the

world
Having to fail, or your sagacity,

Vou do not wish to find yourself alone !

What would the world be worth ?

Whose love be sure ?

The world remains—you are jleceived !

Tib. Your hand !

I lead the vanguard.—If you fall,

beside.

The better—I am left to speak ! For
me.

This was my duty, nor would I rejoice

If I could help, it misses its effect

;

And after all you will look gallantly

Found dead here with that letter in

your breast.

Lur. Tiburzio—I would see these
jK-ople once

And test them ere I answer finally !

At your arrival let the trumpet sound :

It mine returns not then the wonted cry,
It means that I believe—am Pisa's !

Tib. Well! [Goes.
Lur. My heart will have it he speaks

true ! My blood
Beats close to this Tiburzio as a friend.

If he had stept into my watch-tent,
night

And the wild desert full of fots around,
I should have broke the bread and

given the salt

Secure, and, when my hour of watch
was done,

Taken my turn to sleep betwe<n his

knees,
Safe in the untroubled brow and honest

cheek.
Oh, world, where all things pass and

nought abides.

Oh, life the long mutation— is it so ?

Is it with life as with the body's change ?—Where, e'en tho' better follow, good
must pass,

Nor manhood's strength can mate with
boyhootl's grace.

Nor age's wisdom, in its turn, find

strength.

But silently the first gift dies away.
And thougli the new stays, never both

at once !

Life's time of savage instinct o'er with
me,

It fades and dies away, past trusting
more.

As if to punish the ingratitude
With which I turned to grow in these

new lights.

And learned to look with European
eyes.

Yet it is better, this cold certain way.
Where Braccio's brow tells nothing,

—

Puccio's mouth,
Domizia's eyes reject the .searcher—yes!
For on their calm sagacity I lean.

Their sense of right, deliberrte choice
of good,

'ure, as they know my deeds, they deal
with me.

Ves, that is better—that is best of all !

Such faith stays when mere wild belief

would go !

Yes—when the desert creature's heart,

at fault

Amid the scattering tempest's pillared

sands.

Betrays its .steps into the pathless

drift—
The calm instructed eye of man holds

fast

By the sole bearing of the visible star.

Sure that when slow the whirling wreck
.subsides.

The boundaries, lost now, shall Ix- found
again,—
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The palm-treeH and the pjrramid over

all.

Yes: I trust Florence : Pisa is deceived.

Enkr Bbaccio, Puccio, and Domizia.

lirac. Noon 's at an end : no Lucca ?

You must tight.

Lur. Do you remember ever, gentle

friends,

I am no Florentine ?

f)om. It is yourself

Who still are forcing us importunately.

To bear in mind what else we should

forget.

Lur. For loss !—For what I lose in

being none !

No shrewd man, such as you yourselves

respect,

But would remind you of the stranger's

loss

In natural friends and advocates at

home.
Hereditary loves, even rivalships.

With precedents for honour and reward.

Still, there 's a gain, too ! If you take

it so.

The stranger's lot has 8i>ecial gain as

well

!

Do you forget there wa.<? my own far

East
I might havegiven away myself to, once,

As now to Florence, and for such a gift,

[Stood there like a descended deity ?

Tliere, worship greets us ! what do I get

here ? [Shows the letter.

See ! Chance has put into my hand the

means
Of knowinst what I earn, before I work !

Should I tight better, should I fight the
worse.

With your crown palpably before me ?

see !

Jlere lies my whole reward ! Best
know it now.

Or keep it for the end's entire delight ?

Brae. If you serve Florence as the

vulgar serve.

For swordsman's-pay alone,—break

seal and read !

In that case, you will find your full

desert !

Lur. Oive me my one last happy
moment, friend* !

You nee<l me now, and all the grati.

tude
This letter can contain will never

balance

The after-feeling that your neetl 's at

end !

This moment . . . Oh, the East has use

with you

!

Its sword still flashes— is not flung

aside

With the past praise, in a dark corner

yet!

How say you ? 'Tis not so with

Florentines

—

Captains of yours—for them, the ended

war
Is but a first step to the jicace begun
—He who did well in v/ar, just earns

the riffht

! To liegin doing well in peace, you
know !

.\nd certain my precursors,— would not

such
I^ook to themselves in such a chance as

this.

Secure the ground they trod upon,

perhaps ?

For I have heard, by fits, or seemed to

hear.

Of strange occurrences, ingratitude.

Treachery even,—say that one of you
Surmised this lett«r carrie<l what might

turn

lo harm hereafter, cause him pre-

judice

—

What would he do ?

Dom. [hastily.] Thank God and take

revenge

!

Turn her own force against the city

straight.

And even at the moment when the foe

Sounded defiance . . .

[TiBURZio's trumpet .wttwd.i in tin

distance.

Lur. Ah, you Florentines !

So would you do '! VVisely for you, lui

doubt

!

My simple Moorish instinct bids me sink

The obligation you relieve me from.

Still deeper ! [To Pec] Sound our

answer, I Mhouid say !

And thus -.—[tearing thf paper.]—The
battle ! That .solves every doid)t

'
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ACT III

AtTKRNOO.V.

Puct'io, as making a report to Jacopo,

Piif. And here, your Captain imist

report the rest

;

Fur, as I say, the main engagement
over.

Anil Luria's s|)erial jiart in it per-

formed.
How could subalterns like myself ex [)et't

Ix-isure or leave to oceupy the field

And glean what drop|K'd from his wide
harvesting ?

I thought, when Lucia at the battle's

end
Came up, just as the Pisan centre broke,

That Luria would detach me and
prevent

The flying Pisans seeking what they
found.

Friends in the rear, a |)oint to rally by.

But no—more honourable proved my
|)0bt

!

I had the august captive to escort

Safe to our camp—some other could

pursue.
Fight, and be famous ; gentler chance

was mine

—

Tiburzio's wounded spirit must be
soothed !

He 's in the tent there.

Jar. Is the substance down '!

I write
—

' The vanguard beaten, ami
both wings

In full retreat—Tiburzio prisoner '

—

And now,—'That they fell back and
formeil again

On Lucca's coming.'—Why then, after
all,

'Tis half a victory, no conclusive one ?

Puc. Two operations where a sole had
served.

Jar. And Luria's fault was—?
Pur. Oh, for fault ... not much !

He led the attack, a thought impetu-
ously,

—There 's commonly more prudence ;

now, he seemed
To hurry measures, otherwise well-

judged ;

By over-congentrating etreugth, at tirst,

Against the enemy's van, both sides
escajied :

That 's reparable—yet it is a fault.

Enter Braccio.
Jar. As good as a full victory to

Florence,
With the advantage of a fault beside—
What is it, Puccio ?—that by pressing

forward
With too impetuous . .

.

I
^

Brar. The report anoh !

I

Thanks, ,Sir—you have elsewhere a
charge, I know.

'

^ ^
[Puccio gor^.

There 's nothing done but I would do
again

;

Yet, LajK), it may be the Past proves
nothing.

And Luria has kept faithful to the end.
Jar. I was for waiting.
lirar. Yes : so was not I.

He could not choose but tear that letter

—true !

Still, certain of his tones, I mind, and
looks

—

You saw, too, with a fresher soul than I.

So, Porzio .seemed an injured man, they
say !

Well, I have gone ujion the broad, sure
ground.

Enter Llria, Plcciu, and Domizia.

Lur. [to Pec] Say, at his pleasure I

will .«ee Tiburzio

:

All 's at his i)leasure.

Dow. [to Li R.] Were I not so sure
You would reject, as you do constantly.
Praise,—I might tell you what you have

deserved
Of Florence by this last and crowning

feat :

But words are vain.

^itr. Nay, you may praise
me now !

I want instruction every hour, I find,

On points where once I saw least need
of it

;

And praise, I have been used to do
without.

Seems not so easy to dispense with now:
After a battle half one's strength is

gone

—
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Anil glorious passion ia us onto &[*•

|ioa8C(l,

Our reason's calm coUl dreadful voice

begins.

All justice, jiower and beauty scarce appear

Monopolized by Florence, as of late.

To me, the stranger : you, jio doubt,

may know
Why Pisa needs must give her rival place.

And I am growing nearer you, perhaps,

For I, too, want to know and be assured.

When a cause ceases to reward itself.

Its friend needs fresh sustainments

;

j)rai8c is one.

And here stand you—you, Lady, praise

me well.

But yours—(your pardon)—is unlearned

praise

:

To the motive, the endeavour, the

heart's self,
,

Your (piick sense looks : you crown and
^

call aright

The soul of the purj)ose, ere 'tis shaiwd
as act,

Takes Hesh i' the world, and clothes

itself a king.

But when the act comes,stands for what
"tis worth,

—Here "s Puccio, the skilled soklier,

he "s my judge !

Was all well, Puccio '!

Puc. All was . . . must be well

:

Those daily, nightlydrippings in thedark
Of the heart's blootl, the world lets

drop away
For ever—so, pure gold that jjraisc

must be !

And I have yours, my soldier ! yet the

best

Is still to come—there 's one looks on
n|«rt

Whom all refers to, failure or succe; s ;

What 's done might be our best, our

utmost work,
.And yet inadequate to serve his need.

Here 'a Hraccio now, for Florence

—

here "s our service

—

Well done for us, is it well done for

him ?

His chosen engine, tasked to its full

strength

I
Answers his end ? Should he have

chosen higher 1

Do we help Florence, now our best is

done ?

Jtrac. This battle, with the foregone

services,

Saves Florence.

Lar. Why then, all is very well

!

Here am I in the middle of my friends.

Who know me and who love me, one
and all

!

And yet . . . 'tis like . . . this instant

while I siHsak

If we beat Lucca presently, as doubt- Is like the turning-moment of a dream
less ...

I

When . . . Ah, you are not foreigner-

—No, there 's no doubt, we must—all like me !

was well done. I Well then, one always dreams of friemls

Lur. In truth ? But you are of the
'

at home ;

trade, my Puccio ! And always comes, I say, the turning-

You have the fellow-craftsman's sym- i \K>int

]iathy.
I

When something changes in the friendly

There 's none knows like a fellow of the eyes

craft, I That love and look on you ... so

The all-unestimate<l suin of pains
|

slight, .so slight . . .

That i;i) to a success the world can see : And yet it tells you they are deail ami
They praise then, but the best they '

gone,
never know

!
Or changed and enemies, for all their

—While you know !—Oh, if envy mix words,
with it, ! And all is mockery and a maddening'

Hate even, still the bottom-praise of all,
j

show.
Whatever be the dregs, that drop 's | You, now, so kind here, all you Florcii-

[)urc gold ! tines.

—For nothing 's like it ; nothing else

records

What is it in your eyes . , those lipi^,

those brows . .

.
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Nobody 8|>oko it

well !—
Come now—this battle saves you, all 's

at end,

yet I know it
, It was not for a trial—surely, no—
I furnished you thoso notes from tinio

to time T

I held myself aggrieved—I am a man

—

Your use of mc is o'er, for good, for i And I might speak,-ay, and speak
evil,

—

mere truth, too.

Come now, what 's done against me, < And yet not mean at bottom of my
while I s|>eak.

In Florence ? Come ! I feel it in my
blood.

My eyes, my hair, a voice is in my ear

That spite of all this smiling and kind
siK'cch

You are bt^traying me ! What is it you
dor

Have it your way, and think my use is

over

—

That you are saved and may throw oil

the mask

—

heart
What should assist a—Trial, do you

say ?

You should have told me !

pom. Xny, go on, go on f

His sentence ! Do they sentence him ?

What is it ?

The block ? Wheel ?

Brar. .Sentence there is

none as yet,

Xor shall I give my own opinion hero
Of what it should be, or is like to be.

Have it my way, and think more work
, When it is passed, applaud or dis-

ren-.ains
|

ajiprove

!

Which I could do,—so, show you fear Up to that point, what is there to
me not

!

Or prudent be, or generous, as you
choose.

impugn ?

Lur. They are right, then, to try me 't

lime. I assert,

But tell mc—tell what I refused to Maintain, and justify the absolute right

know
j
Of Florence to do all she can have done

At noon, lest heart should fail me I In this procedure,—standing on her
Well t That letter '.

\

guard.
My fate is known at Florence ! What

^

Receiving even services like yours
is it ? ! With utmost tit suspicious wariness.

lime. .Sir, I shall not conceal what ; Inotherinatters, keepthcmummery up!
you divine.

|
Take all the experiences of the whole

It is no novelty for innocence world.
To be suspected, but a privilege :

,
Each knowledge that broke through a

Tlic after certain compensation comes. heart to life,

Cliarges, I say not whether false or true, , Each reasoning which, to work out, cost
Have been preferred against you some a brain.

time since.

Which Florence was bound, plainly, to

receive.

And which are therefore undergoing
now

The due investigation. That is all

—In other cases, know these, warrant
these.

And then disiwuse with them
—

'tis very
well !

Let friend trust friend, and love de-
mand its like.

I doubt not but your innocence will .\nd gratitude be claimed for benditf
prove

•Apparent and illustrious, as to me,
To them this evening, when the trial

ends.

Lur. My trial ?

Dom. Florence, Florence to the cud,
My whole heart thanks thee !

Puc. [h Bbac.J What is ' Trial,' sir ?

There 's grace in that—and when the
fresh heart breaks,

The new brain proves a mart vr, what of

them ?

Where is the matter of one moth the
more

fSinged in the caudle, at a summer's
end t
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But Floreni-o U no simple John or { Though thoy deserTO it, did she only

James !
know

!

To have his toy, his fancy, his coiiit-it,
^

—What should sh" do for thews 1

That he 'sthc one exeeptcti man by fatf. Hrur. What does sh« not /

And, when fate shows him he 's mis- < >Say, that she gives them but herself to

taken there. serve !

Die with all gowl men's praise, and Here 's Luria—what had piotited his

yield his place strength,

To Paul and tJeorgc intent to try their When half an hour of sober fancying

chance ! Had shown him step by stop the usc-

Florcncc exists because these pass away

;

lessnesa

She 's a contrivance to supply a typo Of strength exerted for its proper sake .'

Of Man, which men's tfeficiencies But the truth is, she di(l create thai

refuse

;

strength,

.She binds so many, that she grows out Drew to the cnil the corresjionding

of them— means.

Stands steady o'er their numbers. The world is witle—arc we the only

though they change men r

And imss away—there 's always what Oh, for the time, the swial purjM)sc

upholds, sake.

Always enough to fashion the great I'se words agrccil on, bandy epithets,

hIiow. Call any man, sole great and wise and

As, see, yon hanging city, in the sun, gooil !

Of shai)ely cloud substantially the Hut shall we, therefore, standing by

same

!

ourselves,

A thousand vapours rise and sink again, ; Insult our souls and God with the same
Are interfused, and live their life and siicech ?

die,

—

There, swarm the ignoble thousandij

Yet ever hangs the steady show i' the air under Him

—

Under the sun's straight influence ; that W'hat marks us from the hunilreils and
is well

!

the tens 't

That is worth heaven to hold, and God Florence took up, turned all one way
to bless ! the soul

And so is Florence,—the unseen sun
]
Of Luria with its tires, and here he

above,
j

stands

!

Which draws and holds sus()cnded all of
; She takes me out of all the world ii^

»s,

—

I

him.
Binds transient mists and vapours into

one.
Differing from each and better than

they all.

And shall she dare to stake this {tcr-

manence
On any one man's faith ? Man's heart

is weak.

Fixing my coldness till like ice it chcck.-

The tire ! So, Braccio, Luria, which is

best?
Lur. Ah, brave me 1 And is this

indeed the way
To gain your good word and sincere

esteem ?

Am I the baited tiger that must turn

And its temptations many : let her
{
And tight his baiters to deserve their

prove praise ?

Each servant to the very uttermost Obedience has no fruit then ?—Be it so I

Before she grant him her reward, I say ! Do you indeetl remember I stand here

Dom. And as for hearts she chances

lu mistake,

Wronged hearts, not destined to re-

ceive reward,

The Captain of the conquering army,

—

mine

—

With all your tokens, x>raisc and pro-

mise, ready
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To hIiow for what their imiiu'H were
when you gave,

Not what you stylo them now you take
away t

If I t all in my troops to arbitrate.

And in their Krst enthumaHtic thrill

Of victory, tell them how you menace
me

—

Commending to their plain instinctive
nense.

He turned, and «too«l on hisi defence,
forsooth !

Reward 1 You will not be worth
{iiniixhment

!

Liir. And Floreni e knew nu- thus !

Thus I have lived,

—

And thus you, with the dear line
intellect,

Braccio, the cold acute inNtructrd
mind.

I
My story Hrst, your comment after- ()ut of the stir, so calm and unconfused,

I .,..„ ,

*'»•'''.— ReiKjrted me—how could you other-

I
Uiil they take, thmk you, |»art with you wise!

i 1,1
"• '"e

'
I Ay ?—and what dropped from yon,

J When I say simply, 1, the man they
i j„st now, moreover /

I know. Your information, Pmcio /—did your
I

Kndingniy work, ask payment, and tind skill

'''Pf^'"^'j' And umhistanilinK svmpatliy approve
Has all thm while provided silently

|

Such a icisjrt of mV ? Was this the
Against the day of pay and proving

\
end r

words, i Or is even tiiis the end ? Can i stop
By what you call my sentence that 's hen

—

to come

—

Vou, Ladv, with the womans stan<l

I
Uill they sit waiting it complacently ? apart,

I When I resist that sentence at their The heart to see with, not niun's Wrmd
head, eyes,

] What will you do, my mihl antagonist ? . . . I cannot fathom why you should
Hrtic. I will rise up like Hre, proud

(

destroy
i and triumphant

j

The unollending one, you cull your
, Tiiut Florence knew you thoroughly

i friend

—

and by me, So, looking at the gwxl examples here
And so was saved. 'See, Italy,' 111 Of friendship, 'tis but natural I ask—

**">' Had you a further end, in all you
" The need of our precautions ! here *s

'•

spoke,
'I I'lttn Than profit to ine, in those in^tances

,
Was far advanced, just louchcil on the Of |H'rlidv from Florence to her chief:

—

i reward All I remember now for the first

,
Less subtle cities had accorded him : tinu- !

I
lint we were wiser : at the end comes i Doni. 1 am a daughter of the Travcr-

I this!'
I sari,

J
And from that minute all your strength Sister of Porzio and of Hirto l>olh.

will po. I have foreseen all that has como to
I he very stones of Florence cry against ! pass.
The all-exacting, unenduring Luria, I knew the Florence that could doubt

I
Kescntmg her lirst slight probation

! their faith.

f .
*""'* 5 Must needs mistrust a stranger's

—

I
As if he. only, shone and cast no shatle, holding back

I
He, only, walked the earth with privi- Reward from them, must hold back hia

I .

'eg«
j

reward.

I
Against suspicion, free from cauMug

|
And I belie-ed, the shame they bore

fi^ar

:

i and died,
00, for the first inciuisitive mother's- 1 He would not bear, but live and light

word,
I against—
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Scring In- *«" "f "'hrr HtuJT timii they, f^lf «»koH, thmuKli mr, from him who

/<Mr. HtHf tlirm ! All th^^M> iigninj.t
|

hrl.l it Utc !

one foreigner ! A iwinful trial, vt-ry M»ri', whh youth :

Ami all thin while, where u in the whole All that louUl ilraw out, marshal iii

world
i

«rray

To hiH Roo«l (aith a «ingle witm-Hs ? The i»elHhh iMUMtumi 'nam t the |iul»li>

Tihnrui). [uhu him inUnd duriiuj ih' noo«l—
^,nfI diiitf dialogue] Her • ! . SlightH. HeornH, negli tn, were hea|>e<i

Thui* 1 Ix-ar witiiOHH to it, not in wonl !
on you to In-ar :

Rut ileeo I live (or Pi«a ; «he m not , An<l ever you <li«l Ijear and Ik»w lii>

loHl
' hea<l !

By many eliai'ies-muih prevents from It had l)een sorry trial, to |»reee<le

that ! Vour feet, hohl up the iironiinc of n •

Her army haw Un-n U-aten, i am here. waril

Kor luring gleam ; your footHte|»t kepi

the trai'k

Through dark and doubt : take all tli<

light at onee !

Trial is over, eonMummation shineH ;

Well have you servecl, a« well hemi
forth eonimand t

I Puc. Xo, no ... I darn not ! I um
grateful, glad

;

But Luoa eomeM at lant, one chance
exiitts.

I rathor would see Pisa three timw lost

Than saved by any traitor, even by

you :

The e.\ample of a traitor's happy fortune

Would bring more evil in the end than

go<Kl ;
—

Pisa rejects such: save yourself and herl

1, in her name, resign forthwith to you But Luria—you shall umlerstami he

My charge,—the highest of her offices. wronged—
You shall not, by my counsel, turn on .\nd he s my Captain—this is not tin

Florence i
way

Her army, giv« her calunmy that We sohliers climb to fortune : think

ground—
|

again

!

Nor brmg it with you : be you all we The sentence is not even |>asse<l.

gain

!

' beside I

And all she'll lose,—a head to deck I dare not . . . where s the soldier

some bridge,
j

could t

And save the crown's cost that should : Lur. Now, Florence

deck the hea<l. Is it to be ?—You will know all tin

Leave her to pi>rish in her jHTtidy.
}

strength

Plague-stricken and 8trip|>cil naked to Of the savage—to your neck the proif

all eyes, ' must go '.

A proverb and a bye-woni in all mouths! You will prove the brute nature T Ah,

(»o you to Pisa ! Florence is my place

—

Ijeave me to tell her of the rectitude,

I, from the first, told Pisa, knowing it.

To Pisa !

Dom. \\\, my Braccio, are you
caught ?

Brat. Puccio, good soldier anil selected

man.
Whom I have ever kept beneath my eye,

Uea<ly, as tit, to serve in this event

I sec !

The savage plainly is im|>assible

—

He keeps his calm way through insult-

ing words,

Sarcastic looks, sharp gestures—one <'f

which
Would stop you, fatal to your timr

sense :

But if he steadily advances, still

Without a mark uinin his callous hidi

.

Florence, who clear foretold it from the Through the mere l)rusliwoo<l you grow

first— ftngO' with,

Through nu-, she gives you the com-
mand and charge

And leave the tatters gf your tk-ii

u|>on,
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_Vou Iwve lu learn that when the true I wuukl be geacrouH if I might ... Oh,
bar cotuM, I yea

—

Thi' thK'k niiti-(ore»t. the real iib«ta(le, -cmimbcr how t»o u(t yuu xccuicii

Which when yuu reach, yuu give the
,
^ etl at heart to break the barrier

liibonr u|i, i <lowii

Nor (lash un, but lie down cuiui>o«e<i .
Which Floreuvc tindit Gud built between

before.
'

un both.

—He R0C8 against it, like the brute he in! Ala*, fur gonerotiity ! thin hour
It fHltf* before him, or he dieii in his Demands otrict justice : bear it an yuu

cournc

!

' may

!

I kcfit my course through \ttmi in- 1 1 must—the Moor,—the Savage,

—

(gratitude

—

I
|Mtrdon you.

I sHw— it does seem, now, an if I saw, [Tu Puc] Puccio, my truHty itoldicr, see
Could nut but sec, those inaultii as they

fill.

Av. let them glance from off me, very
like.

Laughing. pc>rlia|i«. to think the quality
evKvisti

^ oil grew HO bol«l on, while you so
di>s|iiHed tJiihr Vvvcio and J/lCoto.

Tlie .Moor s dull nmtc inap|>rehcnsive I'lir. What Luria iiill do ? Ah, 'tis

moo<l, yuurx, fair sir.

Wan saving you. 1 bore and kept my Your and your subtle-witted master'^

them forth

!

ACT IV

loiuse.

Ntiw real wrung fronts me— .see if I

.•succumb !

I'litreiue withatauda me !—l will punish
her

!

.\l night my scntvncis will arrive, yuu
say !

Till then I cannot, if I would, rebel
-rnaiithorizetl to lay my office down.
Retaining my full jrawer to will and do :

.\ftcr— it is to see. Tiburzio, thanks !

( io ; you are free ; join Lucca. I
Hu.spcnd

.\11 further o|icration8 till to-night.
Tiiaiik you, and for the silence most of

all!

[To Brae] Let my complacent bland
accuser go.

And carry his self-approving head and
heart

Safe through the army which would
trample him

Jjarf,

To tell me that ; I tell yuu what he can.

Jnc. Friend, you niiHtakc my station :

I observe
The game, watch how my betters play,

no more.
Puc. But r lankind arc not pieces

—

there 's your fault

!

You cannot push them, and, the Hrst
move made.

Lean back to stuily what the uext
should Ik-,

In confidence that, when 'tis fixed uihui.

You'll find just where you left thcin,

blacks and whites

:

Men go on moving when your hand 's

away.
You build, I notice, firm on Luria's

faith

This whole time,—Hrmlier than I choose
to build.

Who never doubted it—of old, that is

—

With Luria in his ordinary mind ;

lJe.id in a moment at my word or sign ! But now, oppression makes the wise
<-!o, sir, to Florence ; tell friends what I man mad.

say— Ho-.v do I know he will not t/rn and
That while I wait their sentence, theirs

waits them

!

[To Dom.] You, Lady,—you h, - black
Itahan eyes t

stand
And bold his own against you, as he may 7

iSuppose he but withdraws to Pisa^
well,

—
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Then, evon if ill hapiwus to your wish,

Which is a cha:!'-** . . .

Jiic. Nay
—

'twas an oversight,

Not waiting till the proiwr warrant
eanio :

But glancing told its fellow the whole
story

Of that convicted silent knot of spies

Who {wssed thro' them to Florence

;

they might pass

—

You jould not take what was not ours No breast but gladlicr beat when free

to give. I of such !

But whci. at night the sentence really
\
Our trooi)8 will catch up Luria, closf

comes,
I

him round.

And Florence authorizes ])ast dispute Lead him to Florence as their natural

l^uria's removal and your own advance, '

lord.

You will jx-rceiveyour dutyand accept? Partake his fortunes, live or die witli

Puc. Accept what ? muster-rolls of him.

soldiers' names ? ' Jac. And by mistake catch up alori;,'

An army upon paiXT ?—I want men,
Their hearts as well as hands—and

where 's a heart
That 's not with Luria, in the multitude

I come from walking through by Luria's

side ?

Yo"! gave them Luria, sethim on to grow.
Head-like, upon their trunk, one bloo<l

feeds both,

They feel him there, and live, and well

know why

!

—For they do know, if you are ignorant,

Who kept his own place and resi)ected

theirs.

with him
Puecio, no doubt, eomiH-lled in self-

despite

To still continue Secoml in Command I

Puc. No, .Sir, no second nor so

fortunate !

Your tricks succeed with me too well

for that

!

I am as you have made me, and shall

die

.\ mere traine<l tighting-hack to serve

your end

;

With words, you laugh at while they
leave your mouth,

Managed their ease, yet never spared i For my life's rules and ordinance of

his own.
I

God

!

All was your deed : another might have
1

1 have to do my duty, keep my faith

And ear:i my ])raise, and guard against

my blame.
As I was trained. I shall accept your

charge.

And light against one better than my-
self.

Spite of my heart's conviction of his

worth

—

scrved-
Thore 's jieradvcnture no such dearth

of men

—

But you chose Luria—so, they grew to
!

him.
!

And now, for nothing they can under-

stand,
Luria 's removed, off is to roll the head

—

The bo<ly 's mine—much I shall do ' That, you may count on I—just «-

with it

!

j

hitherto
J(ir. That '» Hi the worst. I have gone on, iiersuaded I wa.^

Pur. No—at the best, it is ! MTongetl,
iJest, do you hear 1 I saw them by his

,
Slighted, and moody, terms we learii

sitle.
I

by rote,

—

Only we two with Luria in the camp ! All because Luria su|)erseded me

—

Are left that know the secret 1 You
\
Because the better nature, fre^Ii-

think that 1
|

inspired.

Hear what I saw : from rear to van, no
;
Mounted alwve me to its profH-r place I

heart i What mattered all the kinilly graciou-
But felt the quiet patient hero there

j ncs.s.

Was wronged, nur in the muvelcss rauku
j

Aud cordial brother's^bcaring t This

an eye | was clear

—
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I, once the captain, was subaltern now, Ah, they would play with thee as with

And so must keep complaining like a all else ?

fool

!

! Turn thee to use, and fashion thee anew.
fio, take the curse of a lost man, I say !

You neither play your pupjH'ts to the end,

Xor treat the real man,—for his real-

ness' sake

Thrust rudely in their place,—with such
regard

As might console them for their altered

rank.

Me, the mere steady soldier, you depose

For Luria, and here 's all your pet

deserves

!

Of what account, then, are my services ?

One word for all : whatever Luria does,

—If backed by his indignant troops he
turns

In self-defence and Florence goes to

ground,

—

Or for a signal, everlastinf^ shame.
He pardons you, simply seeks better

^riends

And ids the Pisan and the Lucchese
troops

—And if I, for you tigrates past belief.

Resolve to fight against a man called

false.

Who, inasmuch as he was triu', fights

there

—

Whichever way he win, he wins for me.
For every soldier, for the true and good!
Sir, chronicling the rest, omit not this !

.Is' tlie'i go, enter Luria and Hisaix.

//««. Saw'st thou ?—For they are

gone ! The world lies bare
Ik'fore thee, to !«> taste<l. felt and seen
hike what it is, now Florence got>s

away

!

Tiiou livest now, with men art man
again

!

Those Florentines were eyes to thee of

old;
But Braccio, but Domizia, gone is each :

There lie beneath thee thine own
nudtitudes.

Saw'st thou ?

Lur. I saw.
//«". Then, hoUl thy course,

my King !

The years return. Ix't thy heart have
its way !

Find out God's fault in thee as in tho
rest ?

Oh, watch but, listen only to these men
Once at their occupation! Ere ye know.
The free great heaven is shut, their

stifling pall

Drops till it frets the very tingling hair.

So weighs it on our head,—and, for the

earth.

Our common earth is tethered up and
down,

Over and across
—

' here shalt thou
move,' they say

!

Lnr. Ay, Husain ?

lins. So have they spoiled

all beside

!

So stands a man girt round with
Florentines,

Priests, greybeards, Braccios, women,
boys and spies,

All in one tale, each singing the same
song.

How thou must house, and live at bed
and board.

Take pledge and give it, go their every
way.

Breathe to their measure, make thy
bloo<l l)eat time

With theirs—or, all is nothing—thou
art lost

—

A savage . . . how .shouldst thou |M'r-

ceive as they ?

Feel glad to stand 'neath (Soil's close

naked hand !

Look up to it ! Why. down they |ull

thy neck.

Lest it crush thee, who feel'st it and
wouldst kiss.

Without their priests that needs must
glove it first.

Ix-st peratlventure it offend thy lip

!

Love Woman ! Why, a very beast

thou art

!

Thou must . .

.

Lur, Peace, Husain !

Hm. Ay, but, s|M)iling all.

For all, else true things, substituting

fal?e,

That they should <lare spoil, of all

instincts, thine !
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Should dare to take thee with thine

instincts up.

Thy battle-ardours, like a ball of fire.

And elasB them and allow them place

and play

So far, no farther—unabashed the

while

!

Thou with the soul that never can take

rest

—

Thou bom to do, undo, and do again.

And never to be still,—wouldst thou
make war ?

Ob, that is commendable, just and
right

!

• Come over,' say they. ' have the

honour due
In living out thy nature 1 Fight thy

best

:

It is to be for Florence, not thyself

!

For thee, it were a horror and a plague ;

For us, when war is made for Florence.

see,

How all is change<1 : the fire that fe<l

on earth
Now towers to heaven ! '

—

Lur. And what seale<I up so long

My Husain's mouth ?

Hu/i. Oh, friend, oh, lord—for me.
What am I ?—I was silent at thy

side.

Who am a part of thee. It is thy hand.
Thy foot that glows when in the heart

fresh bloo<l

Boils up, thou heart of mc ! Now, live

again !

Again love as thou likest, hate as free !

Turn to no Braccios nor Oomizias now,

Their vaunted intellect that gilds our

sense.

And blends with life, to show it better

by,

—How think'st thou ?—I have turned

that light on them !

They called our thirst of war a transient

thing

;

' The battle-element must pass away
From life,' they said, ' and leave n

tranquil world.'

—Master, I took their light and turned

it full

On that dull turgid vein they said

would burst

And pass awav ; and as I looked on

life.

Still .everywhere I tracked this, though

it hid

And shifted, lay so silent as it thought.

Changed oft the hue yet ever was the

same.
Why, 'twas all fighting, all their nobler

life !

All work was fighting, every hnriu—
defeat.

And every joy obtained—a victory !

Be not their dupe ! .

—Their dupe? Th t

hour is past

!

Here stand'st thou in the glory and f lie

calm !

.Ml is determined ! Silence for me now I

[Hi'SAiN go, V

Lur. Have I heard all ?

I>om. [advancing from the barkground.
|

No, Luria, I remain !

To ask, before thy very limbs dare Not from the motives these have urged

move, on thee,

If Florence' welfare be concerned Ignoble, insufficient, incomplete,

thereby ! ! And pregnant each with sure seetis of

Lur. So clear what Florence nmst decay,
expect of me ?

|
As failing of sustainment from thyself,

Hua. Both armies against Florence !
;
—Neither from low revenge. n<ir

Take revenge

!

j

selfishness,

Wide, deep—to live upon, in feehng Nor savage lust of power, nor one, n<>r

now,

—

all.

And after, in remembrance, year by
j

Shalt thou abolish Florence ! I ])to-

year

—

claim
And, with the dear conviction, die at i The angel in thee, and reject tli>'

last !
j

sprites

She lies now at thy pleasure : pleasure Which ineffectual crowd about lii^

have

!

i strength,
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And mingle with his work and claim a I have done nothing ; ail was thy
Bhare

!

strong heart.

Inconscioufily to the augiisteat end But a bird's weight can break the

Thou hast arisen : second not in rank i infant tree

So much as time, to him who first Which after holds an aery in its arms.
ordaine<l

That Florence, thou art to destroy,

should be.

Yet him a star, too, guided, who broke
first

The pride of lonely power, the life
j

And 'twas my rare that nought should
warp thy spire

From rising to the height ; the roof is

reache<l

:

Rreak through and there extends the
skv al)ove !

apart,
|

fio on to Florence, Luria ! 'Tis man's
And made the eminences, each to each, cause !

lican o'er the level world and let it lie Fail thou, and tliine own fall is least to

Safe from the thunder henceforth 'neath i dread !

their tops; Thou keepest Florence in her evil way.
So the few famous men of old com- Rncouragest her sin so much the more

—

bined. And while the bloo<ly Past is j\istitie<l.

And let the multitude rise underneath. Thou all the surelier «lost the J'uture

And reach them, and unite—so Florence
i

wrong.
grew

:

: The chiefs to come, the Lurias yet

Braccio speaks true, it was well worth
|

unborn,
the price. That, greater than thyself, are reached

But when the sheltere<l many grew in
! o'er thee

pride Who giv'st the vantage-ground their

And grudged the station of the elected
|

foes require,

ones, , As o'er my prostrate House thyself

Who, greater than their kind, are truly
|

wast reachetl

!

great ; Man calls thee, God requites thee. All

Only in voluntary servitude

—

is said.

Time was for thee to rise, and thou art The mission of my House fulfilled at

here. ; last :

Such plague ]X)8sesse<l this Florence : And the mere woman, speaking for

who can tell
j

herself.

The mighty girth and greatness at the Reserves speech—it is now no woman's
heart

Of those so ]>erfect pilla's of the grove
She pulled down in her envy ? Who

as I,

The light weak parasite born but to
twine

Round each of them and, measuring
them, live ?

•My light love keeps the matchless circle

safe,

My slender life proves what has pass'd

away,

time.

[DoMiziA goe9.

Lur. Thus at the last must figure

Luria, then !

Doing the various work of all his

friends.

And answering every purpose save his

own.
No doubt, 'tis well for them to wish

;

but him

—

After the exploit what were left ?

Perchance
I live<l when they departe<l ; live<l to A little jwide upon the swarthy brow,

cling At having brought successfully to bear
To thee, the mighty stranger; thou 'Gain.st Florence' self her own especial

wouldst risi? ! arms,

-

And burst the thraldom, and avenge, 1 1 Her craftiness, imi)elle<l by fiercer

knew.
1 strength
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It
I

I i

From Moorish blood than fi'cds the
northern wit

—

But after!—once the easy vengeance
wilU'fl,

Beautiful Florence at a word laid low
—(Xot in her Domes and Towers and

Palaces,

Xot even in a dream, that outrage !)—
low,

As shamed i . her own eyes henceforth
for ever.

And if I pacify my chiefs, what then ?

I ruin Florence, teach her friends
mistrust.

Confirm her enemies in harsh belief.

And when she finds one tlay, as she
must find,

The strange mistake, and how my heart
was hers.

Shall it console me, that my Floren-
tines

Walk with a sadder step, a graver face,
Low, for the rival cities roimd to see,

j

Who took me witii such frankness
Concjucred and par(lone<l by a hireling praised me so,

^ ^'«"'' ' ,
At the glad outset 1 Had they loved—ror liim, who did the irreparable me less,

„„ ^
wrong,

I

They had less feared what seenml a
What woidd be left, his life's illusion change in me.

tied,—
What ho|H> or trust in the forlorn wide

world ?

How st;ai;-e that Florence should
misuke me so !

Whence grew this ? What withdrew
her faith from me ?

Some cause ! These fretful-blooded

And after all, who did the harm ? Xot
they !

How could they interpose with those
old fools

In the council ? Suffer for those old
fools' sakes

—

I

They, who made pictures of me, sansr

the songs
children talk

|
About my battles ? Ah, we Moors avt

Against their mother, — they are blind

Out of our jiroiier world where we can
see !

The sun that guides is closer to us !

There

—

There, my own orb ! }fe sinks from
out the sky !

wrongeil, they say
A'otable wTongs her smile makes up

again !

So, taking fire at each supposed of-

fence.

They may speak rashly, sulTer for their

.s^lX''"'''

:

'

'\\\\\: there! a"^ whole dav lias li.

But what could it have l>cen in word or
,

blessed (he land,

,„,
.•'?'' !

My land, our Florence nil aI>out thr
I liat injured me ? Some one word ; hills,

siK)ken more
|
The iields and gardens, vinevards

Out of my heart, and all had changed olive-grounds,
l)erhaps

!

j

All liave been blest—and yet w
My fault. It must have been,—for, ! Florentines

„., *!'"' ,«*'", *''^'y •
I

With minds intent upon our battle here.
>\hy risk the danger ? See, what 1 Found that he rose too soon, or else t<.M>

could do
And my fault, wherefore visit upon

them.
My Florentines ? The generous re-

venge,
I meditate ! To stay here passively,
(Jo at their summons, be as they dis-

l>ose-

late,

(<ave us no vantage, or gave Pisa
more

—

And so we wronged him ! Does he
turn in ire

To burn the earth that cannot under-
stand ?

Or drop out (niietly. and leave the skv.
Why, It my v.-ry soldiers keep their .His task once ended? Night wijM

'"""'^^'
i blame away.

••^itfife'^rJ..
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;;;

i'J

Another morning from my East shall

spring

And find ail eyes at leisure, more dis-

posed

To watch and understand its work, no
doubt.

So, praise the new sun, the successor

praise.

Praise the new Luria,and forget the old

!

[Taking a phinl from hin breast.

—Strange ! This is all I brought from
my own land

To help me : Europe would supply the

rest.

All nee<ls beside, all other helps save

this!

I thought of adverse fortune, battles

lost.

The natural upbraidings of the loser.

And then this quiet remedy to seek

At end of the disastrous day

—

[lie drinli.

'Tis sought !

This was my happy triumph-morning :

Florence
Is saved : I drink this, and ere niglit,

—

ilie !—Strange !

ACT V

NIOIIT.

LrRiA and Prrrio.

l.iir. I thought to do this, not to talk

this: well.

Such were my projects for the city's

gocwl.

To help her in attack or by defence.

Upon the very skill, it comforts me
To know I leave,—your steady soldier-

ship

Which never faile<l me : yet, because it

seemed
A stranger's eye might haply note

defect

That skill, thro\igli use an<l cu.stom,

overlooks,

I have gone into the old cares once
more.

As if I had to come and save again

Florence—that May—that morning !

'Tis night now.
Well—I broke off with ? . .

.

Puc. Of the past campaign
You spoke—of measures to be kept in

mind
For future use.

Lur. True, so . . . but, time

—

no time

!

As well end here: remember this, and
me

!

Farewell now

!

Puc. Dare I speak ?

Lur. —The Soutli o' the river

—

How is the second stream called ... no,

—the third ?

Puc. Pesa.

Lur. And a stone's-cast from the

fording-jilace.

To the East.—the little mount's name ?

Pur. LujK).

Lur. Ay !

Ay—there the tower, and all thai side

is safe

!

With San Romano, West of Evola,

San Miniato, Scala. Empoli,

Time, here as elsewhere, .soon or late ; Five towers in all,—forget not !

may take j
Pur. Fear not me !

Our foresight by surprise thro' chance

and change

;

l>ut not a little we ])rovide against

—If you see clear on every point.

Piir. Most clear,

memorialize theLur. —Nor to

Council now,
r the easy hour, on those battalions'

claim

On the other side, by Staggia on the hills,

Lur. Then all is said—not much, if
\
Who kept the Sienese at check !

you count words. Pur. One word-
Yet for an understanding ear enough ; Sir, I must sjieak ! That you submit

And all that my brief stay permits, yourself

beside. To Florence' bidding, howsoe'er it

Xor must you blame me. as I sough* *o
'

prove,

teach
I

And give up the command to me— is

My elder in command, or threw a doubt , much.
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Too miirh, porhaps : but what yon tdl
inc now,

Eren will affect the other course you
choose

—

Poor aa it may bo, jxril even that !

Refuge you seek at Pisa : yet these
plans

All militate for Florence, all conclude
Your formidable work to make her

queen
Of the country,—which her rivals rose

against
When you l>egan it,—which to in-

terrupt,

Pisa would buy you off at any price I

Vou cannot mean to sue for Pisa's help.
With this made perfect and on record ?

I.iir. I—
At Pisa, and for refuge, do yon say ?

Pur. Where are you going, then ?

You must decide
On leaving tis, a silent fugitive.

Alone, at night—yon, stealing through
our lines.

Who were this morning's Luria,—you
escape

To painfully begin the world once more,
W^ith such a Past, aa it had never l>een !

Where are you going ?

I'^ir. Not so far, my Puccio,
But that I hope to hear, enjoy and

praise

(If you mind praise from your old
captain yet)

Each happy blow you strike for Flor-
ence !

Puf- —Ay,
But ere you gain yoiir shelter, what

may come ?

For see—thoughnothing 's surely known
aa yet.

Still—truth must out—I apprehend the
worst.

If mere suspicion stoo<l for certainty
Before, there 's notliing can arrest the

steps

Of Florence toward your ruin, once on
foot.

Forgive her fiftv times, it matters not !

And having disbelieved your innocence.
How can she trust your magnanimity ?

You may do harm to her—why then,
you will

!

.And Florence is sagacions in pursuit.
Have you a friend to count on ?

I

liVT. One snre friend.
Puc. Potent ?

I
Lur. All-potent.
Pvf. And he is apprised ?

j
Lur. He waits me.

I

Pur. So !—Then I, piii

I

in your place,

j

Making my profit of all done by you,

I

Calling your labours mine, reaping their

! fruit,

j

To these, the .State's gift, now add this
I of yours

—

That I may take to my peculiar store
.Mlyourinstructions todo Florence good.
And if, by putting some few happily
In practice, I shouhl both advantage

her
And draw down honour on myself,—

what then ?

Lur. Do it, my Puccio ! I shall know
and praise.

Puf. Though, so, men say, ' mark
what we gain by change

—A Puccio for a Luria !

'

Lur. Even so !

Puc. Then, not for fifty hundred
Florences,

Would I accept one office save my own,
Fill any other than my rightful post
Here at your feet, mv Captain and mv

lAjrd !

That such a cloud should break, such
trouble be,

Ere a man settle, soul and IkkIv, down
Into his true place and take Vest for

ever

!

Here were my wise eyes fi.xe<l on yoiu
right-hand.

And so the bad thoughts came and tin

worse words,
And all went wrong and painfully

enough,

—

No wonder,—till, the right spot stum-
bled on.

All the jar stops, and there is j)eace ai

once

!

I am yours now,—a tool your right-

hand wields !

fiod'-s love, that I should live, the man
I am.

On orders, warrants, patentsand the like.
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li

As if there were no glowing eye i' the That weigh our motives, Bcnitiniz-o our

world, thoughts.

To glance ntraight inspiration to my So, I propound thin to your faculty

brain. As you would tell me, were a town to

\o gloriouR heart to give mine twice the take
beats ! ! . . That is, of old. I am dcpartiu);

For, see—my doubt, where is it ?—
|

hence
fear ? 'tis flown ! , Tnder these imputations ; that i.s

.\nd Florence and her anger are a tale
| nought

—

To .scare a child ! Why, half-a-dozen I leave no friend on whom Hicy may
words

j

relMJund,

Will tell her, spoken as I now can ' Hardly a name behind me in the land,

speak, i Being a stranger : all the more behoves

Her error, my past folly—and all 's

right.

And you are Luria, our great chief

again !

That I regard how altered were the case

With natives of the country, Florentines,

On whom the like mischance shouhl

fall : the roots

Or at the worst—which worst were best f)' the tree survive the ruin of the

of all—
To exile or to death I follow yo\i

!

Lur. Thanks, Puccio ! Let me use

the privilege

You grant me : if I still command you,

—stay

!

Remain here—my vicegerent, it shall

be,

And not successor : let me, as of old,

.Still serve the State, my spirit prompt-
ing yours

—

Still triumph, one for both. There!
T^eave me now !

You cannot disobey my first command ?

Remember what I spoke of Jaeopo,

.\nd what you promise<l to concert

with him !

Send him to speak with me—nay, no
farewell

—

You shall be by me when the sentence

comes. [Pucno gofs.

trunk

—

No root of mine will throb—you imdcr-

stand.

But I had predecessors, Florentines,

Accused as I am now, and punished ho

—

The Traversari : you know more than I

How stigmatized they are, and lost in

shame.
Xow, Puccio, who succewls me in com-

mand.
Both served them and succeeded, in due

time;
He knows the way, holds proper

documents.
And has the jiower to lay the simi)lt'

truth

Before an active spirit, ns I l:now

yours

:

.\nd also there's Tiburzio, my new
friend.

Will, at a word, confirm such evidcnc c.

So, there 's one Florentine returns
j

He being the chivalric so\d we know.

again !
j
I put it to your instinct—were 't it.t

Out of the genial morning-company, well,—\ grace, though but for contrast's

sake, no more,

—

If you who witness, and have borne a

One face is left to take into the night.

Enter .Tacopo.

.Inf. I wait for your commands. Sir, hare
I.vr. What, so soon '!

' Involuntarily, in my mischance,

I thank your ready presence and fair I Should, of your profH-r motion, set

word.
I

your skill

I used to notice you in early days ! To indicate—that is. investigate

As of the other .s|)ecies, so to speak.
j
The reason or the wrong of what Ijefcil

Those watchers of the lives of us who ' Those famous citizens, your country-

act

—

. men ?
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«i

Nay, you nhall proiniMt nothing: but
reflect.

And if your sense of juRtirc prompt you
—good !

Jae. Anil if. the trial past, their fame
8tan<i clear

To all men's eyes, as yours, my Lord,
to mine

—

Their ghosts may sleep in quiet satis-

tied !

For me, a straw thrown up into the air.

To a new object ;—there 'h another
world !

See ! I have told the purpose of my life :

'Tis gaine<l—you are de<'ide<l, well or
ill—

You march on Florence, or submit to
her

—

My work is <lone with you, your brow
declares.

But—leave you ? More of you seems
yet to reach !

My testimony goes for a straw's worth, i I stay for what I just begin to see.
I use<l to hold by the instructetl Lur. So that you turn not to tli<

brain.

And move with Braccio as the master-
wind ;

The heart leads surelier : I must move
with you

—

As greatest now, who ever were the best.
So, let the last and humblest of your

servants
Accept your charge, as Braccio's hereto-

fore.

And offer homage, by obeying you !

[Jacopo goes.

Lur. Another !—Luria goes not poorly
forth !

Past!
J^m. You truce

Nothing but ill in it—my seltish im-
pulse.

Which sought its ends and disregardeil
yours ?

Lur. Speak not against your nature :

best, each keep
His own—you, yours—most, now,

when I keep mine,
—At least, fall by it, having too weakly

stood.

God's finger marks distinctions, all so

fine.
If we could wait! The only fault 's

: We would confound : the lesser has its
with time

:

|

use.
All men Income goo<l creatures—but Which, when it apes the greater, is

so slow !

Entir DoMiziA.

Lur. Ah, you once more ?

foregone.

I, born a Moor, live<l half u Florentine ;

But, pimishe<l i)roperly, can end, a

.
,

Moor.
Ihm. Domizia, that you knew, fVside. there is what makes me under

Performed her task, and die<l with it. stand
"T'*' I. V'our nature : I have seen it.

Another woman, you have never known. Ihm. Aught like mine '

l^>t the Past sleep now. Ltir. In my own East ... if you would
Lnr. I have <lone with it. stoop and help
Dom. How inexhaustibly the spirit

! .My barbarous illustration ! it sounds
grows!

j

i|i_
One object, she seemeu erewhile Iwrn ' Yet there 's no wrong at Iwttom-
„-. ,

to ""each rather, praise.
With her whole energies antl die con- Dom. Well ?

11
^''"*'

'' ^'"''' ^^*^ ''*^^ creatures there.
So like a wall at the world's end it

;

which if you saw
stowl,

I

The first time, you would doubtless
Vith nought beyonil to live for,— is it marvel at,

reached ? For their surpassing beauty, craft, and
Already are new nndreamt'tl energies strength.
Outgrowing under, and extemliiif; And thotinh it were a lively moment-^

fiirlher sJuKk
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WluTcin you found tlie puriiotio of

tliose tonguett

That Hccinnl innoi-uous in their lambent
play,

^ ct, onie made know such grace rc-

quireH Huch guard,
^°our rcaHon Hoon would a(.'(|uieHeo, I

think,

(•iving Thought'H character and jtcr-

inancncc
To the too-tranHitory Feciing there

—

Writing (iod'n nieswageo in mortal
words !

Iiistca<l of whieh, I leave my fated field

For tluN where HUch a tu«k in needetl
leuNt,

In the wisdom which ma<le all things
|

Whcreallarebornconsummateinthcart
for the best

—

I just iK-rceive a chance of making
Sii, take them, goo<l with ill, con-

tentedly.
nnne,

—

(\nd then, deserting thus my early |H)st,

I'lie prominent beauty with the secret I wonder that the men 1 come among
«ting. Mistake me ! There, how all hud

I am glad to have seen you wondrous
Florentines

:

Vet . . .

Diiiii. I uin here to listen.

Liir. My own Kast

!

How nearer (Jod we were ! He glows
alwve

Withscarceanintervention, pressesclose
And (uilpitatingly. His soul o'er ours !

We feel Him, nor by (minful reason
know !

The everlasting minute of creation
Is felt there ; Now it is, ay it was

Then ;

All changes at His instantaneous will.

Not by the o|)cration of a law
Whose maker is elsewhere at other

work !

understoo«l.

Still brought fresh stuff for me to stamp
and keep.

Fresh instinct to translate them into
law !

Me, who . . .

IhiH. Who here the greater task
achieve,

More needful even : who have brought
fresh stuti

For us to mould, interpret and jirove

right.—
New feelings fresh from (jIo<l, which,

could we know
O' the instant, where had Ijeen our need

of them t

—Whose life re-teaches us what life

should be.
His hand is still engaged ujwn His

,
What faith is, loyalty and simpleness,

world

—

I

All, their revealment taught us so long
Man's praise can forward it, Man's since

prayer suspend, ' That, having mere tradition of the
For is not Go<l all-mighty ?—To recast fact,

—

Tile world, erase old things and make Truth copied faltcringly from copies
them new,

i faint.

What costs it Him ? So, man breathes The early traits all dropi>ed away,—wc
nobly there ! said

And inasmuch as Feeling, the East's ' On sight of faith like yours, ' so looks
gift,

!
not faith

Is (juick and transient—comes, and lo,

is gone

—

While Northern Thought is slow and
fhirable,

Siitely a mission was reserved for me,
Who, born with a perception of the |)Ower
Anil use of the North s thought for us

of the East,

We understand, describetl and taught
before.'

But still, the truth was shown ; and
though at first

It suffer from our haste, yet trace by
trace

Old memories reapiwar, the likeness

grows.
Should have stayed there and turned it Our slow Thought does its work, and

to account. all s rc-knowu.
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Oh, nubic Liiria ! what yuu have
ilccTi'fd

I Hct- not, but tiM animal revenge,
No bruto-like piininhmcnt uf bad by

worse—
It cannot Ik>, the grosii ami vulgar way
Traced for mv by convention and

mistake,

Ha8 ^aim-'i that calm approving eye
and brow !

Sparc Florence, after all! Let Luriat runt
To his own soul, and I will trust to him !

Lur. In time

!

DoPH. How, Luria ?

Lur. It iti midnight now,
And they arrive from Florence with my

fate.

Dom. I hear no Htep.

Lur. I feel it, as you say.

Liikr HusAiv.

liuD. The man returned from Flor-

ence !

Lur. As I knew.
Hud. He seeks thee.

Lur. And I only wait for him.
Aught else .'

Utts. A movement of the Luccbcuc
troopa

Southward

—

Lur. Toward Horcnce ? Have
out instantly . .

.

Ah, old use clings ! Puccio must care

henceforth !

In—quick
—

'tis nearly midnight ! Hid
him come !

Enter TiBiRZio, Bkaccio, and Ptccio.

Lur. Tiburzio?—not at Pisa?

^
Tih. I return

From Florence : I serve Pisa, and must
think

1>> such procedure I havescrved her best.

A people is but the attempt of many
To rise to the completer life of one ;

And those who live as models for the
muss

Are singly of more value than they all.

Such man arc vou, and such a time is this

That your sole fate concerns a nation
m"rc

Than its ap|)areat wulfare; and to
prove

Your rectitude, and duly crown tin-

same,
Imports it far beyond t' a day's event,

I

Its battle's loss or i,A\n : the ma!<>

I
remains,

—

Keep but the model safe, new men will

I rise

To study it, and other days to prove
: How great a good was Luria's havinu
1 lived.

I might go try my fortune as you bade
! And joining Lucca, helped by your
! disgrace,

j

Ke[>air our harm—so were to-tlay's

I work done

;

I

But where find Luria for our sons to

I

see t

'[ No, I look farther. I have tcstiHtnl

(Declaring my submission to your arui.s)

Her full success to Florence, making clear

Your probity, as none else couul : I

spoke

—

And it shone clearly !

Lur. Ah

—

till Braccio M|)oke I

Brae. Till Braccio told in just a word
the whole—

His old great error, and return to

knowledge

:

Which tolil . . . Nay, Luria, / should
droop the head,

I, whom shame rests with ! yet I dare
look u|).

Sure of your pardon when I sue for it.

Knowing you wholly—so, let midnight
end

!

Sunrise approaches ! Still you answer
not?

The shadow of the night is past away ;

Our circling faces here 'mid which it grew
Are all that felt it : they close round

you now
To witness its completest vanishing.
S|>eak, Luria 1 Here begins your true

career

:

took up to it ! All now is possible,

The glory and the grandeur of each
dream

:

And every prophecy shall be fullilletl

Save one—(nay, now your word mus-t

come at last)

—That you wouki j-unisK Florence !

Hui. [pointing to Libia's dead body.

I

That is done.
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I'AKT FIRST, HKINO WHAT WAK CALLED THE I'OETRV

OF CHIAPPINO'S LIFE: AND I'ART .SECOND. 11>» PROSE

I'AIIT 1 Our iMi'tiiiK ; nuy your wruugH have

Intidt LllTDi.ro's how^' at Fmtizn.
caut, fur oncv,

A ( luud avroHii your upirit

!

I'HIAPPINO, El 1.AIM. (•/,. HoWHd0U«l?
En. What ix it kiips Luitulfu ? Hu, Nu man nur woman lovca you,

N';;ht 'h faf«t falling;, dut you Hay 1

Au<l 'twas 8cane »unwt . . . had tht< (7i, My Oo*!, were 't not f(ir Tht-e !

Ave-boll Ell. Ay, (!o*l reniainx,

(Sounded before he »ouglit the Provost'M Even (hd im-n forsake you.

Houito T ( h. Uh, nut HO !

1 think not : all he had to Hay would Were 't not for Ood, I mean, what bo|K'

take "f truth

—

Few niinutcM, such u very few, to say ! S|icakinf; truth, hearing truth, would
How do you think, Chiappino 1 If our Mtay with man 1

lord I, now—the homeU'HH, friendless, |«nni-

The Provost were l< -^s friendly to your i less,

friend ]
ProseribcMl ai I exiled wretch who r(|icak

Than everybody here profesHes liim,
j

to you,

—

Ought to H|ieak truth, yet could not, for

my death,
(The thing that tempts me most) hell*

H|M>aking lies

About your friendship, and Luitolfo'n

courage.

And all our townsfolk's etpianimity,

—

I

Through sheer inconi|)etence to rid

njyself

Of the old mist, able lying trick

Caught from the Uars 1 have hved with,
—(!o<l.

Did I not turn lo Thee I it is Thy
prompting

There 's nothing mine, I fancied,

—

till I dare to be ashamed of, and Thy
you si>oke

!

j

counsel

—Counting, you see, as ' nothing ' the i Would di along my coward lip, I

i>ermission
I

kn-jw

—

To study this peculiar lot of mine
|

But I tlo turn to Thee ! This craven
In silence : well, go silence with the

|
tongue,

rest
I

These features which refuse the soul its

Uf the world's good ! What can I say,
|

way,
shall ocrve ?

,
Rc<.iaiui Thr, I (iivc iiic trutli

—

Eu, This,—lest you, even more than
i

truth, ]>ower to s|)eak

needs, embitter I—And after be sole iiresent to approve

i should begin to tremble—should not

you 1

Why are you silent when so many times

1 turn and siKok to you 1

( 7/. That 's good !

Kii. You laugh ?

Ch. Yes. I had fanc.od nothing that

bears price

In the whole world was left to call my
own

;

And, may be, felt a little pride thereat.

I'p to a single man's or woman's love,

Down to the right in my own ticsh and
blootl.
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Uvt-auDo, (urHuutli, lir''l havo to briii«

hiiiiM'lf

To Hjilc with wuiiml-intlictorM for tlu'ir

Kavf !

'

The »«|K»ki'U truth !—or, Mtay, that
Njiokcn truth,

Who knows but you, too, might
approve T

A.'"- Ah, wi-ll— —Why do you gaxt-, nor help me t

Keen silonef, then, Chiappino ! rejieat
'« Voii would liiar.

,
What eonu-H imj glibly from the lommnn

And Mhall now,—why the tiling we're mouth,
pleaded to ntyle AImmiI Luitolfo and bin no-hI vied friend .'

My gratitude to you an<l all your Am. Ikcause, that friend's wnne i^

frien<lM obscured . . .

For service done me, i»* juxt gratitude Cli. 1 thouiflii
So much an yours was service—an<l no Wm would b«' readier with the otht t

more. ! half

I was iKirn here, so was Luitolfo,— lM)th
; Of ihc world's story,—my half !— Ye(,

At one tin>e, much with the same

'

'tis true,

circumstanee ' For all the world dws say ji • Say
Of rank and wealth ; and both, u() to i your worst !

this night
i
True, I thank Go<l, 1 ever said 'you

Of iwrting company, have side by side
;

sin,'

Still fared, he in the sunshine— I, the When a man did sin : if I could not
shadow.

I say it,

* Why ?
' asks the world : ' iJecause,'

, I glared it at him,— if I tould not glue
replies the world

| it,

'I'o its complacent self, ' thesi- play- I prayed against him,—then my pail
fellows,

;

'

seeme<l over

;

Who took at church the holy-water iGoil's may In-gin yet—so it will, I tru>( !

''"P
, I

A'm. If the world outraged you, ilid

One from the otl. s tinger, and .so we?

^i"""''~ , . . ., ,
'

"' Whafs'mc'
Were of two moo<ls : Luitolfo was the

i
That you use well or ill 1 It %• Man, in

I>ro|)er mc.
Friend-making, everywhere frien<l-tind- ' .Ml yciur successes are an outrage »o,

ing soul, Vou all, whom sunshine follows, as you
Fit for the sunshine, so, it followed him. I say !

A happy-temiK'red bringer of the iM'st Here's our Facnza birthplace; (li-y
t)ut of the worst ; who bears with '

send here
what 'm past cure,

|
A Provost from Ravenna : how h.

.Vnd puts ,so gowl a face on t—wisely
j

rules,

r«'*'<'^'" i

You can at times Ik- ehxpient iilM)ut.

Where action's fruitless, while he i ' Then, end his rule ! '—
* Ah yes uim

reiiu'dies
i stroke (lo<>s that !

In silence what the foolish rail against ; But patience under wrong works slovv
A man to smooth such natures as

jiarade

Of opposition must exas|)erate

—

No general gauntlet-gatherer for the
weak

Against the strong, yet over-scrupulous
At lucky junctures ; one who won't

foreiro

The aftcr-battic work of binding
wounds,

and sure.

.Must violence still bring |)eacc forth .'

He, b«'side.

Returns so blandly one's obeisance

:

nh—
Some latent virtue may be lingering yet.

Some human sympathy which, on< c

excite.

And all the lump wcro leaventJ
tjuictly

—
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Su, no more talk u( iitriking, (or thin

time
!

'

Uut I, u one of tbuM) ho rulfit, won't
bear

riicM) uretty takiugo-uii and Uyingif
ilown

Utir cauM', juitt vm yuu think ucraitiun

DuitM

!

Knough of uarncMt. in there ? You'll

play, will you ?

I'lveritify your tactic 'ive subiuio-

Hion,

llliKciiuiouitneHM all I mm<',j a tu'i'

My voice that greatcns when tlitri- 'm

nee<l to eurmj

The People's Provoat to their > < -rt'*

content,

—My eyeH, the Provo«t, who btar» all

inen'a eyex,

BaniMhi-a now becauMO ho cannot bear,

—

Vou knew , . . but you do your |>art!i

—

my part, I

:

So be it ! you flourish—I decay. All '»

well!
A'k. I bear tbiit for the iiritt time.
Ch. The fault '>« there ?

Mi;

. I

While we die i>

deaths r

W'v all arc oi'i <

tint !

I, fur iiiankn <

ainiti .

Kaih beck •. ' t«iii'

do I >ii

,

I iiittc !

Ell. Wo uLiif .

then.

lis well you have i'

'

INirt

'

.
'. I;

.I'll The>i, my dayn tiixike not, and my
nights of tiro

li! Vro voicelcHs ? Then, the very heait

may burnt

iml I all i>rove nought, lKraii>e no
mincing hiierch

. -U < III A'IIh IciMurely that thuH it ii* and thuit Y

Kulalia ! truce with toying fur tlu.'i

once !

• ii-i"n,
, A banixhed fool, who troublcN yuu to-

i night
LuiiiJlu 4 Fur the last time—why, what 's to fear

from mo ?

.\ur mine to iioint out la the wide You knew I loved you !

nffence. Eu. ^ot no, on my faith !

Vh. Oh, shall I let you so c»ca|>c me. Vou were my now-aflianced lover's

Latly 1
I

friend-
Come, on your own ground. Lady,— i Came in, went uut with him, could

from yourself,
I

s|>cak as he.

(Leaving the jjcople's wrung, which All jiraise your ready i>arts and pregnant
most in mine,) wit

;

Wiiut have I got to be so grateful for ? See how your words come from you in

These three last tines, no doubt, one on ' a crowd !

the other
^

Luitolfo 's Krst to place you o'er himself
l'i\id liy Luitolfo ? In all that challenges rcs'iect and love :

till. Shame, t'hiappino ! I Yet you were silent then, who blame
'

'/(. Shame me now.
Fall presently on who deserves it most ! I say all this by fascination, sure-

—Which is to see. He jwiid my fines-

my friend,

Vour pros|ierou8 smooth lover presently,
Then, scarce your wooer,—soon, your

husband : well

—

I loved you.
A«. Hold

!

Ch. You knew it, years ago.
When my voice faltered and my eyes

grew dim
because you gave me your silk mask to

hold

—

I am all but wed to one I love, yet

'istcn !

It m bo, you are wronged, and that

!ie wrongs
Luitolfo pities . . .

Ch. —Y'^ou too pity 1 Do !

Uut hear first what my wrongs are ; so

began
This talk and so shall end this talk. I

nay.

Was 't not enough that I must strive (I

saw)
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i

I i

To grow so far familiar with your
charms

As next contrive some way to win them
—which

To do, an age seemed far too little—for,

sec !

We all aspire to Heaven—and there 'i»

Heaven
Above us—go thi c ! Dara we go?

no, surely !

How dare we go without a reverent

pause,

A growing less until for Heaven ?

—

Kven so,

I (laretl not s|)eak : the greater fool, it

seems !

Was 't not enough to struggle with such

folly.

But I muHt have, beside, the very man
Whose slight, free, loose and incapacious

soul

(!ave his tongue sco|)e to say whate'er

he would
—Must have him load me with his

l>enetits

For fortune's (iercest stroke ?

A'm. Justice to hiui

That "s now entreating, at his risk

|icrhaps.

Justice far you ! Did he once call

those- acts

(f simple friendship)— bounties, benc-

tits ?

I'll. No—the straight course had
iK'en to call them so

—

Then, 1 had tlung them back, and kept
myself

rnham|)ered, free as he to win the

l>rize

Wc both sought—but ' the gold was
dross,' he said,

' He loved me, and I loved hint not—to

spurn
A tritle out of sujierduity :

He had for;rotteii he had done us

much.'
So had not I !— Henceforth, try us I

coidd
To take him at his word, there stootl by

you
My l)onefactor—who might sjieak ami

laugh
And urge bib uuthiugs—cvcu banter mu

Before you—but my tongue was tied.

A dream I

Let 's wp he : your husband . . . how
you shako at that

!

(Jood—my revenge!
Eu. Why shouhl I shake ':

I

What forced,

I

Or forces me to be Luitolfo's bride ?

Ch. There's my revenge, that nothing
forces you.

Xo gratitude, no liking of the eye
N'or longing of the heart, but the jwnr

i bond
Of habit—here so many times he came,
So much he si)oke,—all these com|Hi>c

I

the tie

That pulls you from me. Well, he paid

i
my tines,

I

Xor missed a cloak from wardrobe,
dish from table

—

— He sj)oke a good word to t''e Provost
here

—

I

Held me up when my fortunes fell awMv
—It had not looked so well to let me

drop

—

Men take pains to preserve a tnc-
stump, even.

Whose boughs they played ix!neatli—

much more a friend.

But one grows tire<l of .seeing, after tlic

first.

Pains sjH'nt u|H)n impracticable stulT

Like me : I could not change—yuii

know the rest.

I've sjK)ke my mind too fully out, I'lr

once.

This morning to our Provost; so, nc
night

I leave the city on pain oc death : ami

now
On my account there 's gallant inter-

cession

(Joes forward—that 's so graceful I—

I

and anon
' He'll noisily come back : ' the inti i-

ccssion

Was made and fails—all 's over for u-

iHJth-
'Tii vain contending—I would b*'!t<r

go.'

.\nd I do go—and .so, to you he tuni~
' Light of a load ; and ease of tiiai

1 (jcriuits
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1

His visage to repair its natural blaml |
Eii. ' If you knew,' Bay you,—but I

Occonomy, sore broken late to suit | did not know

:

My discontent. Thus, all are pleased— i That 's where you're blind, thiappino !

you, with him, —a disease

He with himself, and all of you with me
I
Which if I may remove, I'll not re])ent

—Who, say the citizens, had done far
|

The listening to. You cannot, will not,

better see

In letting people sleep upon their woes,
]

How, place you but in every circuiu-

If not possessed with talent to relieve ; stance

them I
Of us, you are just now indignant at,

When once they woke ;—but then I You'd Ix; as wc.

had, they II say,
I

Ch. I should be ? . . . that, again

!

l^tibtless some unknown com|)cnsating I, to my Friend, my Country and my
j)ride Love,

In what I did ; and as I seem content Be as Luitolfo and these Faentines ?

With ruining myself, why, so should Eii. As we.

they be

:

t'A. Now, I'll say something to

And so they are, and so be with his remember !

prize I trust in nature for the stable laws

Tlie devil, when he gets them s|)cedily ! Of Iwauty and utility—Spring shall

Why does not your Luitolfo come 1 ])lant,

I long And Autumn garner to the end of

To don this cloak and take the Lugo time

:

j)ath. I trust in God—the right shall hv the

It sccins you never loved me, then ? right

All. Chiappino ! And other than the wrong, while He
Ch. Never? endures:
Kii. Never. I trust in my own soul, that can |H'r-

Ch. That 's sad : say what I might. ceive

'I'liere was no hel|)ing iK-ing sure this The outward and the iuward, nature's

while goo<l

Voii loveil me—love like mine must And ( !od's : so, seeing these men aitil

hdve return, myself,

1 tliuught—no river starts but to some
, Having a right to s|H-ak, thus do 1

sea. I s|K'ak.

—

Ami had you loved me, I could so<m I'll not curse . . . tioti Ijears with them
devise

i

—well may I

—

Some sj)ecious reason why you stifled Hut I— protest against their claiming

love, me.
Sonic fancied self-denial on your part, I simply say, if that 's allowable.

Which made you choose Luitolfo ; so. I would not . . . broadly . . . <1(> as they

excepting
j

have done.
From the witle coudenmation of all

|

—(!o<l curse this townful of born
here, i slaves, bred slaves,

<'iu" woman. Well, the other dream iJr^ndcd into the blood and bone,

may l)reak !
' slaves ! t'urse

If 1 knew any heart, as mine loved you. Whoever loved, al>ove his iJlMTty,

Loved nie, tho' in the vilest breast House, lanti or life ! and
'twere lodged.

I should, I think, be forced to love

ajiain :

Disc thr,.^ s no right nor reason in the
World.

{A ktliTkilKJ irillioill.

— bless iiiv hero-friend,

Luitolfo !

Eu. How he knock '

Ck. The i^ril, Lady I

i^SH'itia'
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' Chiappinu, I have run a risk ! My Gwl!

How wlien I praywl tlic Provost

—

(he "s my friend)—

To grant you a week's re»i)itf of his

sentence

That confiscates your gootis, an<l

exiles you.

He iibrugged his »lioul(ler— I -say,

shruggetl it ! Yes,

And fright of that drove all else from

my )>catl.

Here 's a good purse of icudi—off. with

you '

Luit. What says he T

eh. I'll do justice on liiii

Uit. Hi
Ch. The Provost.

Lui(. I've just killed liim,

Eu. Oh, my (!i><i :

Liiit. My friend, they're on uiy Ua< <

—they'll have me—now !

They're round him, busy with him :

soon they'll find

He 's |)a8t their help, and then the> II

be on mc !

(.'hiappino ! save Eululiu ... I forjzct

Lest of'that shrug come what (io<l only
|

Were you not bound . . . tor . . .

knows

!

\
i'h. Lugo

!

The IfMrfi—friend, they're trash—no j
Luit. Ah—yes— y<-

thanks, I b«'g !
,
That was the coint I prayed of liiii, i

Take the north gate,— for San Vitales

suburb
Whose double taxes you apiiealed

against.

In dis(-om|>osure at your lil-success

1^ apt to stone you : there, there—only

go !

IJoide, Eulali.i here looks sleepily.

ihui!i;r>.

Well—go

—

•»> \) '»py ... is Eulalia sal.

They're ni me
Cn. 'Tis through me tin \

reach you, then !

Friend, seem the man you are ! l.<" k

I

arms—that 's --ght.

Now tell me what you've done ; expl uii

.Shake . . . oh, you hurt me, so you how you
•^(pieeze my wrist !

'

j

That still professed forbearance, >!i

—Is It not thus you'll s|)cak, advcn- i preached peace,

turous frieml ?
j
Could bring yoirself . . .

[An he opens the door, Liitulfo
!

Luit. What was ik m

ruahii ill, hin gnrmenti dis-

ordered

i:». Luitolfu ! Hlood V

Lfiit.

for, Chiap^ino V

I triiMl |ieacc—did that promise, win n

|)eace failed.

There s more— i Strife should not follow ? All niy

and more of it !

Kulalia—take the garment . . . no . . .

you, friend !

Von take it ami the blood Irom mc

—

you dare !

Ell. Oil, who has hurt you t where 's

the wound 1

Vh. ' Who,' say you 1

The I 'I with many a touch of virtue

yet !

The Provost's friend haa proved too

frank of s|K'eeh,

And this comes of it. Miserible hound I

This comes of teiuiiori/.ing, as I .said !

Here 'a fruit of your smooth s|HT('hes

and fair looks !

Now sec my way '. As Go<l lives, I go
straight

Tu the i>alacc and do j ustice, uucu fur all !

jKjaceful clays

Were just the prelude to a day like ti i-

I cried 'You call me " friend "->.;\'

my true frieml !

Save him, or lose me !

'

Ch. But you never li

You meant to tell the Provost i Inl-

and thus !

Luit. Why should I say it ? Wlu;t

else did I mean t

Ch. Well ? He iwrsisted ?

Liiit. ' Would so onli'

Y'ou should not trouble him too > i

again.'

I saw a meaning in his eye and lip :

I iwured my heart's store of indi^'iinit

words
Out on him : then—I kuuw not :

ile

retorted,

171^,- r-'-'sr-'-
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<><i

:

Villi I . . . Home staff lav there to hand

—I think
'

He bade his servants thruHt me out—I
j

Btruck ...

.\li. they come ! Fly you, save your-

selve.x, you two !

Tlif (lead back-weight of the l«'hea<ling

axe !

The glowing trip-hook, thunibserews

and the gadge !

Am. They do come ! Torches in the

Place ! Farewell,

('liiii[)i)ino ! You can work no good to

us

—

Miirh to yourself ; believe not, all the

world

Must nee«lH be cuised henceforth !

rh. AntI you ?

Aw.
" I stay.

Cfi. Ha, ha! Now. listen! I am
ma.Hter here !

This wft.s my coarse disguise; this

jiajier shows
My jiatli of flight and place of refuge-

sec

—

Luiio—Argenta— past San Nicolo—

K irara. then to Venice and all 's safe !

I'm iih the cloak ! His jK^^ople have to

fetch

.\ lompass rountl alxnit. There s time

enough
Kii' they can reach us— so you straight-

way make
Fur Lugo". . . Nay, he hears not ! On

with it

—

Till' ( loak, Luitolfo. do you hear me ?

See

—

111 oU'Vs he knows not how. Then, if

I must . . .

.\ii>wtT me ! Do you know the Lu^o
j;ate

"'

All. The north-west gate, over the

bridge !

I. II it. i know !

' h. Well, there—you are not fright-

ened .' ail my route

K traced in that : at Veni( c yuuTI

escape
Tluir jwwer. Kulalia, I am master

here !

[SfMiitu from u-itlmut. Hi pmh -

out LllTol.Kii, iih'i riinifjln^

nil.•hiiniridli/

In time I nay. help me with him —So I

—he "s gone.

Am. V hat have ycu done r tiiiyoii.

j>erchance. all know
The Provost's hater, will men's ven-

geance fall

As our accom|>lice.

Ch. Mere accomplice ? See!

( Putting on Lt'lTOLFo's rest.

Now. l.Ady. am I true to my profession.

Or one of these ?

Eu. You take Luiiolfo's place':

C/i. Die for him.

Kit. Well done !

I
Shoiilit incre(ue.

Ph. How the (>eople tarry :

1 1 ant t>e silent ... I must speak ... or

sing

—

How natural to sing now !

/;«. Hush and pray !

We are to die ; but even I perceive

I

'Tis not a very hard thing so to die.

My cousin of the pale-blue tearful

I Poor (."esca, suffers more from one day s

I

life

! With the stern husband : Tislie's heart

j

goes forth

! Kach evening after that wild son of hers,

; To track his thoughtless footstep

i

through the streets :

How «a.sy for them both to die like

this '

I am not sure that I could live as

they.

Ch. Here they come, crowds ! They
pass the gate ? Yes !—No !

—

One torch is in the court-vard. Here

tlock all.

Eh. At least Luitolfo has escaped.

What cries !

\
Ch. If they would drag one to the

I

markct-i>lacc.

One might sjieak there !

Eu. List, list !

Ch. They mount the steps.

j

Enter the Poi)ulace.

I Ch. I killed the Provost !

\\Thi }x>pulaci upeaking ti>githir.] 'Twas

Chiappino, friemls !

Our saviour.—The Ih'sI man at last as

I
tirst I
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I

H<' who first iiiaile us soo what ehaitiH

wi' wore.

Ho also strikes the blow that shatters

the in.

He at last saves us—our Ix-st citizen !

—0\\, have you only courage to s|H'ak

now ?

My eldest son was christened a year

since
' Cino ' to keep Chiappino's name in

mind

—

Cino, for shortness merely, you observe !

The city "s in our hands.—The guards

are fled ;

Do you, the cause of all, come down

—

come down

—

Come forth to counsel us, our chief, our

king,

Whate'er rewards you ! Choose your
own reward !

The i»ril over, its reward In'gins !

Come and harangue us in the market-
place !

Kit. Chiappino !

Ch. Yes ... I understand
your eyes

!

You think I should have promptlier

disowned I

This deed with its strange unforeseen !

success,
I

In favour of Ltiitolfo—but the |>eril,
'

So far from ended, hanliy seems begun.

To-morrow, rather, when a lalrii

succeeds.

We easily shall make him full atnen<l>

And meantime ... if we save them as

they j)ray.
i

And justify the deed by its cff<' '- '!

A'«. You woulil. for worlds, yi'- lipd

ilenied at once.

Ch. I know my own intention, be

assured !
|

All 's Well ! Precede Us. fellow-citizens !

PART II

Th' Marhl-iJiici . LriToi.Fo in rfi-i-

ytii''' niinyliiKj ii-ilh tlu' Populace
iixaimblid oii/K)-<ilf till- Provost's
P<till re.

Ftr^t Ihjstixndir (To LriT.] You, a
friend of Luitolfos ? Tiien, your friend

is vanished,—in alt probability killed

on the night that his |>atron the tyran-

nical Provost was loyally suppres,s.<|

here, exactly a month ago, by our

illustrious fellow-citizen, thrice-noble

.saviour, and new Provost that is like

to 1k>, this very morning,—Chiappino !

Luit. lit' the new Provot»t ?

Sefond H\js. I'p those steps will \w

go, and beneath yonder pillar staml.

while Ogniljcn, the Pope's Legate from

Ravenna, rea<ls the new «lignitar\ >

title to the jfeople, according to esiiil>-

lishe<l usage : for which reason, there i^

the a.s.semblage you in(|uire alHiuf.

lAtit. Chiappino—the old Provo.-t's

successor ? Im|K)ssible ! But tell lur

of that presently. What I wo<dd know
first (if all is, wherefore Luitolfo inn-t

so ni'cessarily have been killeii on tint

memorable night ?

Third Hyx. You were Luitolfo^

friend ? So was I. Never, if you will

cre<lit me, diil there exist so |«Hir-

spirite<l a milk-sop! He, with all iIh'

oi>|>ortunitieH in the world, furnislnd

by daily converse with our oppre>^or,

would not stir a finger to help us : aii<l.

when Chiappino row in solitary majoiy
and . . . how does one go on saying '/

. .

.

dealt the gmllike blow,—this Luitolfo.

not unreasonably fearing the indijiiia-

tion of an arousetl ami liberated peo|ilc,

tied precipitately. He may have ^'oi

trodden to death in the jircss at tlic

south-east gate, when the Prov(»t^
guards fled through it to Ravenna,
with their wounded master,— if he <li'l

not rather hang himself under soinf

lie(l;;c.

Ijiiil. Or why not simply have i.iiii

(K'rdii' Ml .^onic nuiet i-orner,

—

sn<li .1-

San ('H.ssiano. where his estate Wii<.-

rcii'iving <laily intelligence from snim

sure friend, meanwhile, as to the tuni

matters were taking here—bow, lii

instann', the Provost was not ili\ii|

after all, only wo\inde<l i)r, us tt)-<la\ -

news would .seem to prove, how Cln,i|>-

pino was not IJrutus the Elder, ufiif

all, only the new Provost—and tli!i«

Luitolfo Ih- enabled to watch a fav^ ar-

able op|>ortunity for returning

—

ini;'!it

it not itave been so '/
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Third liyi. Why, ho may have taken

that tare of liiiUHcIf, certainly, for he

(II MU' of a cautious stock. I'll tell you

how his uncle, just such another

gingerly treader on tiptoes with tinger

on lip,—how ho met his death in the :

great plague-year : dico vobis ! Hear-

ing that the seventeenth house in a
,

rtrtnin street was infected, \w oalculates
j

to pass it in safety l»y taking plentiful

breath, say, when he shall arrive at

the eleventh house ; then scouring by,

holding that breath, till he be got so

fiir on the other side as nuinlx'r twenty-

tline, and thus elude the danger.

—

And so di<l he begiei ; but, as he arrivexl

at thirteen, we will say.—thinking to

improve on his prcraution by putting

lip a little |>ray<T to St. Nei)()mu(ene

of Prague, this exhausted so much of

liis lungs' reserve, that at sixteen it

was dean s|K>nt,— ( onseciuently at tlu-

fatal seventeen he inhaled with a

viu'our and iH-rsistenre enough to suck

you any latent venom out of the heart

iif a stone— Ha. ha !

I. lilt. [Asidi.] (If I had not lent that

man the money he wanted last spring,

I should fear this bitterness was attri-

butable to me.) I.uitolfo is dead then,

one niav conclude V

77ii>(l lii/x. Why, he had a house

here, and a woman to whon\ he was

aHiancwl ; and as they both )>ass

naturally to the new Proves*, his

friend and heir .

Liiit. Ah, I sus|K'cteil you of iiniH)sing

on nie with your pleasantry I I know
Cliiappino In-tter.

First Hyx. (Our friend has the bile !

after all. 1 do not dislike finding sonic-

Ixxly vary a little this general gajH" of

acjniiration at ("hiapjiino's glorious

(|ualities.) Pray, how much may you
know of what has taken place in Faenza
-n\n' that memorable night ?

I. nil. It is most to the puriK)se, that

I know ("hiappino to have bwn by
profession a hater of that very office

(it Provost, you now chanie him with

|iro|K)sing to accept.

h'lrsl %.s'. Sir, I'll tell you. That
iii'-'lil was indeed memorable ; up we

rose, a mass of us, men, women,
children—out fled the guards with the

bocly of the tyrant—we were to <lefy

the world : but, next grey morning,
' What will Rome say ? * Iwgan every-

body—(you know we are governed by
Havenna, which is governeil by Rome).
And quietly into the town, by the

Ravenna road, comes on muleback a
portly personage, Ogniben by name,
with the quality of Pontifical Legate

—

trots briskly through the streets hum-
ming a 'Cur freinw'rc geniea,' and
makes directly for the Provost's Palace

—there it faces you. ' One Mes-ser

Chiappino is your leader 1 I have
known three-and-twenty leaders of

revolts !
' (laughing gently to himself)

—
' (iive me the help of your arm from

my n»ule to yonder steps under the

pillar—So ! And now, my revolters

and good friends, what do you want ?

The guards burst into Ravenna last

night lx>aring your woundeil Provost

—

and, having had a little talk with him,

I take on myself to conie and try

appease the disorderliness, before Rome,
hearing of it, resort to another metho<l

:

'tis 1 come, anil not another, from a

certain love I lonfess to, of con»|>osing

ditTcreii.es. So, do you umlerstand,

yo\i are about to exjKrience this un-

heard-of tyranny from me, that there

shall be lio heatling nor hanging, no
confiscation nor exile— I insist on your

simply pleasing yourselves,—and now,
pray, what does please you ? To live

without any government at all ? Or
having decided for one, to see its

minister murdered by the first of your

lM»dy that cluM>ses to find himself

wronged, r disposed for reverting to

first principles and a justice anterior to

all institutions. -and so will you carry

matters, that the rest of the world

must at length unite and put down s\ich

a den of wild beasts ? As for ven-

geance on what has just taken plai e,

—

once for all. the wounded nuxn assures

me he cannot <<)!ijecturf who struck

liiiu—and this m) canii'sily. that one

may Im- sure \\r know.- |icifc<lly Wfll

what intimate a( jMainlaiicc cuukl find
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admission to R|>eak with him late last

evfiiiiifi. I coiiu- not for vengeance
therefore, but from pure curioHtty to

j

hear what you will do next.'—And ,

thus he ran on, easily and volubly, till

:

he 8ecmc<l to arrive (|uite naturally at

'

the prai8e of law, onler. and paternal •

government by somebotly from rather

a distance. AH our citizens were in
,

the ftnare, and about to be friends with

HO congenial an adviser ; but that

Chiappino 8U<l<lenly 8too<l forth, spoke

cut indignantly, and set things right

again.

Luit. l)o you see ? I recognize him
there !

Third By*. Ay, but mark you, at the

end of C'iiiappino's longest i)erio<l in

)>rais<' of a jnire republic,— And by
whom do I desire such a government
should Ih> administered, |)erhaps, but

by one like yourself ?
'—returns the

lA»gate : thereupon s|>caking for a

quarter of an hour together, on the

natural and only legitimate govern-

ment by the In-st and wisest. An<l it

shouhl seem there wa.s soon discovercfl

to 1h' no such vast di.scre|)ancy at

bottom between this and Chiappino's

theory, ))lace but each in its pro|)er

light. ' (Ml, arc you there t ' quoth
C!hiappino :

—
' In that, I agree,' re-

turns Chiappino, and so on.

Luit. But did Chiappino ce<le at once
to this r

FirM Byi. Why, not altogether at

once. For instance, he said that the

difTerence between him and all his

fellows was, that they .seemed all wish-

ing to be kings in one or another way,—
' whereas what right,' asked he,

' has any man to wish to bo superior

to another ?
'—whereat, ' .Ah, 8ir,'

answers the I>egate, ' this is the death
of me, 80 often as I e.x|)ect something
is really going to l)e revealed to us by
you clearer-.«eers, deejHT-thinkers

—

this

—that your right hand (to R|>eak by a

figure) should he found taking up the

weajKHi it displayed so ostentatiously,

not to destroy any dragon in our (with,

as was prophesied, but simply to cut

oil its own fellow left-hand : yourself

set about attacking yourself—for sic

now ! Here are you who. I make sun-,

glory exceedingly in knowing the nolili-

nature of the soul, its divine impulMt-^,

and so forth ; and with such a know-
Unlgo you stanc!, as it were, armed to

encounter the natural <loubts and fears

as to that same inherent nobility, th.it

are apt to waylay us, the weaker onr>,

in the road of life. And when we lo<ik

eagerly to see them fall before you, lo,

round you wheel, only the left haml
gets the blow ; one jiroof of the soul's

nobility destroys simply another proof.

tpiite as goo<l, of the same,—you arc

found <lelivering an opinion like thi>

!

Why, what is this |)er|ietual yearning

to exceetl, to subdue, to be better than.

and a king over, one's fellows,— all

that you so disclaim,—but the very

tendency yourself are most proud nf.

and under another form, wouitl op|Mi«c

to it,—only in a lower .stage of niaiu-

festation ? You don't want to U'

vulgarly su|>erior to your fellows after

their |KK)r fashion—to have me huM
solemnly up your gown's tail, or ham!

you an express of the last importaiirr

from the Po|)e, with all thest* bystanch is

noticing how unconcerned you look tlif

while : but neither does our gapin.'

friend, the burgess yonder, want (In-

other kind of kingship, that consists in

understanding better than his fellows

this and similar {mints of human natun-,

nor to roll under his tongue this swei-iir

morsel still,—the feeling that, throiiL-li

immense philosophy, he does not in I.

he rather thinks, above you and iiu-

!

And so chatting, they glidetl off arm in

arm.
Luit. And the result is . . .

First Byn. Why, that a month
having gone by, the indomitnMr
Chiappino, marrying as he will l.ni-

tolfo's love—at all events succeedini:

to Luitolfo's goo<ls,—becomes the tir-t

inhabitant of Faenza, and a propi-r

aspirant to the Provostship ; which wt

as.semble here to see confcrretl on li iii

this morning. The Ix-gate's tJuard ti-

clear the way ! He will follow prt-

sentlv.

"^SB^^s^Btr3a^g^iSi^%^:i-'m "%Mr>cagMt&s»T£3!.
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l.uit. (u'ilhdmii'iiiij ii liUle.) I iin<l)-r-

~tdii<l tlu' <li'ifl (if KiiLiliH'n I oiiiiitiiiiii'u-

iic)n-i h'ss ihuit cvci. Vi'l ili«' surely

aid, ill .'40 many w<iril>, thai (iiia|i|iiiiii

wa-< in urgent ilan^t-r : wli*-rcf<>i'f, Hi^-

ii'iiardiii); licr injunction In lontinnc in

my retreat and await the result iif.

what she eallcd, some ex|i«'iiinent yet

III process— I hastcne<l here without

luT leave or knowledge— what poiild

I else ?— But if what they say be true

—if it were for sneh a piir|K)se. she and
('hia|)|>inn kept nie away . . . (Mi, no,

no! [ iniist ( onfront liiiii and her
iM'fore I lH-''eve this of lliciii. And al

ilii' wonl. see !

Eiilir ("HiArPiNo (iiid I-'i'i.alia.

Kii. We |Hirt here, llu'ii ''. 'I'hc

(haiiL'e in your |iriiU'i|iles would M-eiii

III he ('Oin|ilete.

I'h. Now, why refuse lo see that in

Miy present course I chant.'e no prin-

ri|il('s, only re-adapl them and more
adroitly ; I ha<l des|>aire<l of. what
Villi may call the material instrumen-

laliiy of life ; of ever lieing nhle to

riL'litly o|M-rale on mankinil through
>iirli a deranged machinery as the

existing mo«les of goveiiiinent : hut

iidw. if I suddenly <liscovcr how to

inform these jHTverted institutions with
trcsli piir|>ose. bring tin- functionary
liinl)s once more into iiume<iiate coiu-

iiMinication with, and subjection to.

I he soul I am alM>ut to bestow on them
-ill) you sec ? Why should one desire

III invent, as long as it remains possible

111 renew and transform ? When all

liirtlier ho|M- of the old organization

>liall 1h- extinrt. then, I grant you. it

may Im' lime to try anil create another.

/.'(. And there In-ing discoverable
'iiiiic ho|>e yet in the hitherto much-
aliiisc<| old system of absolute govern-
iiK'iit by a Provost here, you mean to

take your time al>out endeavouring to

realize those visions of a j)erfe<t State.

«e once heard of ?

ell. Say, 1 would fain realize my
Miiueption of a Palace, for instance,

iimi that there is. abstrnctc<lly, but
.1 siiiglo way of erectintf on»' pcrfcetly.

Here, in the market-place is my allotted

building-ground ; here [ Niand wilhoiil

a stone to lay. or a laboiiur to iielp me,
—stand, loo, during a short day of life,

close on which the night comes. On
the other hand, ( ircunistances suddenly

olfer me . . . turn ami see it . . . the

old Provost's House to ex|)erimpnt tipon

— niino'is, if you please. WTongly eoii-

stnicted at the beginning, and ready

to tumble now. But materials abound,

a crowd of workmen offer their services ;

here. e\ists yet a Hall of Audience of

originally noble proj^rtions. there, a

(iuest-cliamlM-r of symmetrical design

enough : and I may restore, enlarge,

abolish or unite tlic-c to hearts ion-

lent. t»ught I not rather make iIh-

Ik'sI of such an op|«)rtunity. than

continue to gaze disconsolately with

foldcfl arms on the flat pavement here,

while the sun gcu-s slowly down, never

io rise again r Since you ( annoi

understand this nor me, it i» belter

we should part as you desire.

Kii. .So. the love breaks away too !

ell. No, rather my souls capacity

for love widens—no«'ds more than one

object totcmtent it,—and. >>eing belter

instructed, will not |K'rsisl in seciiii'

all the eoiniH>nenl parts of love in what

is only a single part.—nor in tindinu

the so many and so various loves,

united in the love of a woman.—mani-
fold uses in tine iiislrumcnl. as the

savage has his sword, sceptre and idol,

all in one cliilHslick. Love is a very

Kunpound thing. I shall give tlu-

intellectual part of my lov<- to Men. the

mighty dead, or illustrious living ; and
determine to call a mere st-nsual instinct

by as few tine names as possible. What
do I lose ':

Kii. Nay. I only think, what do I

lose? ami. one more word—which
.shall complete my instruction—does

friendship go too ? What of Luitolfo.

the author of y«nir present prosperity 'i

Ch. How tlie author ?—
A". That blow now called yours . . .

I'h. Struck without principle or
' purpose, as by a blind natural operation

— vet to whiili all niv thought and life

ISSf^WmSf-
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<lir<-rtly aiitl adviMMlly tfndcHl. I would
Imvc >lrii(k it. ami coiiid not. He
M'uiilil liuvt' iloric luK ntniuHt to moid
ktrikinv it. y<'t did ho. I diKpiitt' Inn

right to tliut d(fd of iiiint-—a linal

action with him, from thp lirHt «'iTect

of whii'h h«- H(Hi uway—a iiwrv tirfit

Htrp with nu>. on which I I)a80 a wholr
mighty Mii|MTNtructure of good to follow.

Coidd ho got goo<l from it ?

Ell. So wo profess, so wo |>orform !

Kitlir ()«j\iiiE\. lilri.ALiA mIiiiiJm iiiMirl.

<><fni. I have rtoon throo-and-twonty
lenders of revolts !—By your leave, Sir !

Perform ? What does the ludy say of

Performing '1

eh. Only the trite saying, that we
luiisi not trust I'rofossion, only Per-

formance.
ttijiii. She'll not say that. Sir, when

shf knows you longer ; you'll instruct
her iH'tler. Kvor judge of men l>y their
|ir(>f('s«ions ! For though the bright
moment of iiromising is hut a monu-nt
liiid cannot U' |>rolonged. yet, if sincere
iu its nuiiiient's extravagant gtMMlness,

why, trust it and know the man by it,

I say—not by his |ierformancc— which
is half the world's work, interfere as the
world needs must, with its accidents
and circumstances,—the profoHsion was
jiurely the man's own. I judge |n>o|)U-

by what they might In-,— n<(t an-, nor
will Ih'.

I

Ch. But have there not l)een found,
too, |>crforming natures, not merely
promising t

'

\

Ogiii. Plenty. Little Bindo of our

'

town, for instance, promised his friend, i

groat ugly Masaecio, once, ' I will rojwy
|

you !

'—tor a favour doiu- him : so,
|

when his father came to die, and Bindo
1

.suocoode<l to the inheritance, he s«'n<ls
;

straightway for Masaccio and shares all

with him—gives him half the land, half
the money, half the kegs of wine in the

j

cellar, '(iood,' .say you—and it is goo<l.
\

But had little Bindo founil himself
I»os.st'.s8or of all this wealth sonu- five

years lH>foro—on the happy night when
.Masaccio priM'ured him that interview
in the garden with his pretty cousin

Lisa—inntoad of lioing the h<>ggar li>'

then was,— I am bound to believe tli.ii

in the warm moment of promise In

wouKI have given away all the wmi> .

kegs, and all the money, and all tin

land, and onlv roHorvcd to himHolf sohii-

hut on a hill-top hard by, whence In

might s|)ond his life in looking ami
seeing hiH friemi enjoy himftelf : In-

meant fully that nnich, but the world
intorforoil.—To our businetw ! Did 1

understand you just now within-<loors

'

You are not going in marry your nlil

friend's love, after all ''.

Ch. I must have a woman that r.m

sym|>athi7.e with, and a))proriate mr.

I told you.
(hjni. Oh. I rememl>or ! you, tin-

greater nature, neotls niust have a lcs-.,i

one (—avowedly lesser—contest witli

you on that score would never doll
such a nature must comprehend yim,

as the phrase is. accom|>any and testifv

of your greatness from jwint to |Kiiiit

onward. Why. that were l>eing nm
nu-rely as great as yourself, but greater

considerably ! .Meantiuu-, might not tli<

more lH)unde<l nature as reasoualil\

count on your appreciation of it.

rather T—on your keeping dose by it.

so far as you both go together, and tlun

going on by yourself as far as you ph-a^r
Thus (J(kI serves us !

i'h. .\n<l yet a woman that comM
understand the whole of uu-. to wIkhii

I coidd reveal alike the strength and tin

weakness

—

<>gni. Ah, my frien<l, wish for nothing'

so foolish ! Worship your I^ve, ^;ivr

her the l>eHt of you to see ; Ik' to her likr

the western lands (they bring us mi. Ii

strange news of) to the Sjjanish ( 'nnrt -

send her only your lumps of gold. fiiii«

of feathers, your spirit-like birds, ami
fruits and gems—so shall you, what •

imseen of you, W> supjHisf'd altogctli.r

a Paradise by her.—a» thcsj- wotmi
lands by Spain—though I warrant tin r.

is tilth, red balwons, ufily reptiles :iihI

squalor enough, which they bring S|Miii

as few samples of as |H)ssi'blc. Do v.u

want your mistress to rcs|H'ct your Im,.Iv

ircncrnllv ? Olfcr her vonr mimtli i..
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)>i^> : ildii'l Hlri|> otf your IxMit ami |)iil

Mur fiMit to hir li|w ! Vou iindiiNtand
iii> limnoiir Ity this limi- r 1 li<'l|t iid-m

III cany out tlu-ir own |>rtll('itl|^^• : if

iluy I'lcUHi- to nav two aii<l tw > niukt

live, I acMfiit, MO idfy will but (.'o on av'\

"uy. four and four make ten !

< 'h. But th«'8p are my private alTuirN ;

uliat I dcxiri* you to (H'('ii|iy y<>»rM-lf

alKMit, is my |»ul)lir a|i|M>araiu'i> nnwnt-
ly : for when th«> |iroiit«' hear tliat 1 am
ii|i|M)into<l FrovoMt, thou^li you and I

may lluirouKhly diHccrn—and caxily, too
— the riKht principle at I'ottom of sutli

a luovt-mrnt, and how my r«-pul>li('anisni

rt'iiiaiuM thoroughly unalti-n'<l, only
takfs a form of expression hitherto I'om-

iiioiily jud^rcd . . . and licrctofori' l)y

iiiyself . . . in<'om|iatil)l«' with its cxist-

rrici'—when thus 1 rofonrilc myself to
an old form of government instead of

l>ro|Mising a new one . . .

'tt/iii. Why. you iuunI deal with
juMiple broadly. lU-jiin at a distance
triiui this matter and say,—new truths.
"Id truths ! sirs, there is n(>thinu new
jMissible to Im* revealed to us in the moral
world— we know all we shall ever know,
anil it is for simply remindini; iis. by
'licir various res|>«'ctive ex|N-dients, how
v»c till know this and the other nuitter.

llial men yret ealle<i prophets, |K)ets and
(lie like. A phihtsupher's life is spent
ill ili.scoverin^ that, of the half-dozen
truths he knew when u child, such an
one is a lie, as the world states it in -et

icrnis ; and then, after a weary lapse of

vcars, and plenty of hard-thinking, it

iHcomes a truth a^ain after all. as he
ImpiK-ns to newly eonsider it and view
it in u dilTerent relation witli the others :

and so he restates it, to the confusion of
Minu'lnxly else in >j(mkI time. As for

aildinir to the original stock of trutlis,—
im|N>ssible ! Thus, you sjh- the expres-
-ion of them is the ;irand busin«'ss ;

—
you have jtot a truth in your head about
I lie right way of {.'overninn |H'ople, and
you took a nuxle of cxpressinir it which
MOW you confess to Ik' im|KTfeet— but
wliat then 1 There is truth in falsehotnl.
laUclioisI in truth. No man ever told
"Mc irreal truth, (hat I know, without

the help of a poo<l dozen of lies al Ica^t,

(generally unconscious ones : and as
when a child comes in brealldessly and
rela'es a stranp- story, you try to con-
jecture from the very falsitie- in i(.

wliai the reality wa>.—do not conclude
that he saw nothing in the sky. because
he assuredly did not se«- a llyinu horse
there as he says.— so. through tne con-
tradictory ' xpression. do you see. men
slioidd l(M>k painfully for. and trust to
arrive eventually at. what you call the
true principle at bolt(uii." .\h. what,
an answer is there I to what will it mil
prove applicabh* I—' Contrailictions ?

"

—Of course there were, say you !

Ch. Still, the wiirld at hu<!e may call

it inconsistency, and what shall I urge in

r.'ply t

'

Oijiii. Why. look you. when ihcy lax
you with tergiversation or duplicity, you
may answer— you beuin to perceive
that, when all 's done and said. I olh
ureat parties in tlie,S(ate. iheadvoi atois
of change in the present systeiimf things,

and the op|Mincnts of it. |iatriol and
anti-patriot, are found working to-

gether for tl ommon good, and that
ill the midsl of their cllorts for and
against its progress, the woilil >.oimcIiow

or other still advances— to which result

they contribute in eipial proportion.-,

those who siK'nt their life in pushing it

onward as lliose who gave theirs to the
business of pulling it back. Now. if you
found the world stand still between the
op|Misite forces, and were glad. I siiould

conceive you : liut it steadily advances,
you rejoice to see ! By the side of such
a rejoicer. the man who imly winks as
he keeps cunning and (piiet, and says.

\A't yonfler hot-heade<l fellow tight out
my batlh-: I. f< r one, shall win in the
end by the blows lie gives, and which
I ought to be giviii'i '—ev»'n he seems
graceful in his avowal, when one con-
siders that he might say. " I shall win
(piite as much !)y the blows our antago-
nist gives him. and from which he saves
me— I thank the antagonist »-»|ually !

'

.Moreover, you may enlarge on the lo>s

of the edge of jiarty-animosily with age
and e\|K'rience . . .



:i:h} A SOUL'S THA(JKI)Y (HAHT II

r/r. And iialurMlly time iiiu."! wear
otf -III li .i-|N-ritii'N : tlir l)itt(-rr>t mlviT-

sjiii- uft to <li«riiv<T ivrlaiii |M)iiitN of

^illlilll^il> U-lw«i-ii *'»( li othfi, loniinoii

•>yiu|>tttliir> — fill llit-y not ?

tti/iii. Av. Imil till' yoiiii^ |)a\i<l d ii

viil liml III iliiii- nil liJM rlic«'N(>N with till'.

I'liiJiNtiiii-, lir liiiil !MNiii iliKcovcritl ait

abitiiiluiirf III --iK'li niiiiiiitm Mym|>atlii<'.'4.

Ill' of <ialli. il IS rc('(ink'<l, wa-. iKirii of

u fallirr ami iiinlln-r, liail lirtithi-r^ ami
>i-liT.s likr uiiotlitT man,- tlicy. m>
mnri- lliaii tin- miiis of Jcnsi'. wtTc iiscil

l«i till carli lit her. Hut, for the naki- of

Mil' hiiiiiij aiiti|>athy I hat hati fxiNtfil

lioin I he iH'^iiinin^, Uaviil kIiiiik the

siont-. rill otf I hi' ^iaiit'n hrail, iiiaiU* a

>|M>ilof it, ami after at<- hin chccM'Halom!,

with the lii'tti-r a|)|M-titf. for all I tan
jiarii. My fricmi, a.-> you, with a

i|iiirki'iif(l I'yi'-Hiyht, ^o on discoviTiii^

iiiiirh v'immI on tli«- worNt' side, rt-mciiilHT

that till' >amt' jirtH't'Sh should |iru|Hir-

iioiialil\ magnify and ih-nionstrat<- to

Mill the liillrh lli'ilf iilltA on tllf U-ttcr

>idf. And when 1 profess iu>sym|iathy
fur the (ioliaths of our time, ami you
oliject that a lart(e nature should sym-
|iathiy.e with every form of inteili^eme,

iiml M-e the uihmI in it, however limited

I answer, so I ilo ; hut (iresKTve the

|ii'o|iorti()ns of my sym|)athy, however
liiielier or widelier I may extend its

ai'tiun. I desire to be ahle, with a
i|iiiekentHl eye-si^;lit, to ilesery In-auty in

I'lirruption where others set^ foulm'ss

only,— hut 1 lioiM- 1 shall also continue '

to (tee a redoubleil >H>auty in the higher :

forms of matter, where already every-
i

hixly sees no foulneaH at all. I must
ri-tain, t<io. my old ]M)wer of seltH-tion,

;

and choice uf appropriation, to apply to
'

such new j^ifts ; else they only dazzle

instead of eiili){htening me. (S<mI haa
His archangels and consort^ with them :

though He made t(K>, and intimately

s«H's what is good in, the worm. Ohserve,

I s|ieak only as you profess to think and
so ought to s|)eak : I do jiistici to your
own principles, that is all.

C/i. But you very well know that

the two parties do, on iMcasion, assume
each other's charactcristirs. What more

diHguNlinn, (or instance, than to see hii»

promptly the luwiy eiiianci|Mitcd daw
will adopt. Ml his uwii tavoiir, the \ii\

measures of precaution, which pre>» il

Mireliest on hiim^elf as institutions of tin

tviaiiny he has iiisl eM'a|i4-<l from ? Ii.i

tile classes, hitherto without opinnHi,

get h-ave to expresH it ? there is a mu
federa4-y imme^liately, from whirh

exercise your individual right and di-

sent, and wim* In* to you *

IMfiii. And a journey over the sea ii>

you !—That is the generoiiM way. t 'rv

emanci|>ated slaves, the first excess, mnl

III! 1 go ! The first tinu'a (aior devil, ulm
lias lM-«>n liastinadiHti steailily his whnlc

life long, finds himself let alone and alili-

to legislate, so, iM'gins |N-ttishly, wliili'

he riihs IiIm soles, " Woe In- to wIhm'mi

firings anything in the shaiM' of a sink

till- way ! '—you. rather tnan give ii|.

the very inmx'ent pleasure of carry in-

one to switch Hies with,—you >!o aw.i\.

to everylKwIy's sorrow. Yet you »i if

ipiite reconciled to staying at hoiii-'

while the governors used to [lass, e\i i\

now and then, some such eilict as '
l.<'i

no man indulge in owning a stick wlm li

Is not thii'k enough to chastise inn

slaves, if nee<l require.' Well, tlnn

xre pre-ordaininl hierarchies anumg ii>,

and a profane vulgar suhjectetl i'< .i

different law altogether ; yet I am
rather sorry you ahould s*^ it »o clearly ;

for, do you know what is to—all but save

you at the Day of Judgment, all you

men of geniuH T It is thin—that, wink
you generally began by pulling duuii

God, ami went on to the end of your hi.'.

in one effort at ttetting up your mm
geniuH in His place,— still, the la-i.

bitterest concession wrung with the ui

most unwillingnest) from the ex|)ericiiii'

of the very loftiest of you, waa invariuMy

— would one think it t—that the rest nl

mankind, down to the lowest of the ma--.

stood not, nor ever could Htand, just mi

a level and equality with yourNcKr-.

That will be a point in the favour of all

such, I ho|)e and believe !

Cfi. Why, men of genius are umi.iIIn

charged, I think, with doing just iIh-

reverse; and at once acknuwicduini:
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tilt- natural iii«M|imljty of iiiankiml, by

ilifiiiM'lvfM |iarti(i|wtin); ill thi> universal

I raviiiK after, and ilfft-rrncr to, thi* civil

ilnliiK'tioiitt whi«-li ri'|»ri"<«'nt it. You
wDiHJi-r thfy iwv 'Ucli uiihu- rf»<|K'< f to

tillf* Rtiil liaiiKfN of NU|HTi(ir rank.

Ihjiti. Not I ! (alwavH on youi own
jniuiiil ami ''liowiiiit, Im-Ii noted!) Who
iIoiiIiIm tliat. willi II wea|Min to lirandi-'li,

ii iiiiin i-< tlie more forinidHlile r Tit lew

.Mill Iwdjien are excn ir«ed an mkIi a

Miri|iuti. to wliii'li you and I JiMik u|i

wistfully. We could |iin lionn with it

iiinreover. while in iln |ireKeiit owner's

hands it hardly priMls ratH. Nay, Ix-tter

lliaii rt mere wea|Hin of easy iiiaMfery and
ithvioiLs use, it IS a mysterious di\ iiiiUK

dhI that may serve us in undreamed-of
way-. Ik-auty, strength, intellect —
iiicii often have none of these, and yet

. .-IK I'lve pretty accuratelv what kind of

iiilvaiita}{eM they would Wstow on the

|Hisscssor, We know at least what it

i> we make up our mind tu forego, and
Ml iiiii apply the fittest Muhstitute in our

l«>»-cr ; wanting l»eauty, we cultivate

'.'ixxl humour ; missinif wit, we jjet

riches: hut the mystic iinimaKinalile

i>|H'ration of that Kold collar and strin^t

n| l.iUiii iiaiiieN which suddenly liirneil

|">"r stupid little |H'evish ( 'ec<'o of our
town into natural 1,ord of the la-st of us

—II Duke, he is now ! there indeed is

a virtue to U- reverenced !

ell. Ay, by the vulvar: not liy Mcs-
M'le Stiatta the jxa-t, who pays more
assiduous court to him than anylKMly.

(>i)iii. W'hat el.se should Stiatta |)ay

I'oiirt to ? He has talent, not honour
and riilies : iiifii naturally covet what
they have not.

Ch. \o—or (.'ecio would covet talent,

whiili he has not. whereas he covets
nioic riihes, of which he has plenty
aire idy.

"'/"/. Kcc'tiisc a pur-c added to a

I'lirsc iiiakis the hohler twice as rich ;

lilt jiist siK h another tah-iil as Stiatta •.

"Idcd to «lmt he now |K>sM'-se-, what
»"i|ld that pidlil him .' ( Jive Ihr talent
I p'list iihImmI, to do somctliiii}; with !

'•II' I", how wc keep th'' j;oo<l )M>op|c

'*aiUu^. 1 only dtsiied tu do ju.liv t"

tb« iioblv M-ntlmentM whicli animate you,

and which you art* too iuo«lest to iluly

enforce, t'oine, to our main business :

shall we ascend the steps ? I am going tu

pro|H>s«' you for IVo\o«t (o the |ieople ;

they know your antecedents, and will

ai c*-pi you with a joyful unanimity:
whereon 1 conlirni their choice, Kouse
up! are you nerving yoiirsi'lf to an
effort 1 Beware the disaster of .Messere

Stiatta we were talking of; who,
determining to keep an e(|ual mind and
constant face on whatever miKlit Im- the

fortune of his last new |HM-ni with our
townsmen,- heard too plainly ' his.s.

hiss, hiss,' increase every inonient : till

at last the man fell senseless—not ikt-

ceiving that the |iortentoiis soends liad

all the while la'en issuing from la'twecn
Ins own nobly clenched teeth, and
nostrils narrowed by resolve.

Ch. Do you I'ctjin to throw otf the

mask '!—to jest with me, having got
me etfectiiahy into your trap ?

<A/«('. Wlu're is the trap, my friend .'

You hear what I engage to do, for my
|iart : you, for yours, have only to

fulfil your promise made just now
within diMiis, of professing iiniiinited

olH-dieiice to Koine's authority in my
|HTson. .\nd I shall authorize no more
than the simpU- re-establis|iment of the

i'rovoHtship and the conferment of its

privileges iiihiii yourself : the only novel
stipulation iN-ing a birth of the |ieculiar

liicuniKtances of the time.

ell. .\nd that stipulation 7

'>»/«/. .lust the obvious one—that in

the event of the disi'overy of the .ictiial

a.s.sailant of the late Frovosl . . .

Ch. Ha!
'*/«(. Why. he shall suffer the pro|s r

|«'nalty.of course; what .lid you c\|iei'l ;

Ch. "Who heard of this ;
'

(hl>ii. Hather. who needed to hear of

this'.'

ch. (an It lie, the (Mipular ruuioiu
never reached you . . .

fhlin. Many more -ucli ruinnin. ii a' li

IMC, fniiid, than 1 rlmo-i- to rciei\e.

thoso which wait loic;e-( have 111 «l

"hanee. Mas the pic>eni one -uttii-ienth

»aiiei| .- \.i\« )~ It, tiuji; f(.ii enirv with
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'(twi. Sw Ihf good |K.'o|>lc I I'owtling

iiboiil yoiuJiT )>alaic'-^)f|is— wliicli wi'

may not liavi' to asi'finl, aitt-r all I My
jiootl frit'iuls—(nay, two or tliicc of you
will answer fvi-ry piiritosi-)—who was it

tell upon anil iirovi'd ni-arly the death
of your late Provo.st ':—his .sueeesisor

desires to hear, that his day of inaugura-

tion may he graced l>y the aetof prompt,
bare justice we all anticipate. Who
dealt the Mow that night, <loes anyboily

know '!

Liiito'fo. [oiiiitKj loniiird.] I !

All. Liiilolfo !

Liiit. 1 avow the deed, justify and
approve il. ami stand forth now, to

relieve my friend of an unearned res|K)n-

sibility. Having taken thought, 1 am
grown stronger : I shall shrink from
nothing that awaits me. Xay, C'hia|>-

pino—we are friends still : I dare say
there is some proof of your sujK'rior

nature in this starting aside, strange as

il seemed at tirst. So. they tell me, my
liDrse is of the right stock, because a

shadow in the path frightens him into

a frenzy, makes him dash my brains out.

I understand only the <lull muleV way
of standing stockishly. plodding soberly.

>ulfering on occasion a blow or two «ith
due patience.

A''/. I was delei'mined to ju>tify my
choicj'. Cliiappino; to let Kuitolfo's

nature vindicate itself. Henceforth
wc are un<livided, whatever 1«' our
fortune.

Oijiii. Now. in these la>t ten minutes
of silence, what have I been doini;. deem
you '.'— Putting the linishing stroke to

a homily of mine, I have long taken
thought to pi'rfect. on the te.\l " Let

whoso thinketh he standeth. take heed
test he fall." 'I'o your house. Luilolfo I

Still silent, my patriotic triend r Well,

that i- a u''K>d --iL'n, however. .Vnil \ou

will go asiile for a time '.' That i>i iM-ttci

still. I uiuier^tand— it would be ea>v

for you to die of remor.se here on thr

s|«jt anil shoek us all, but you nu-an in

live and grow worthy of coming batk
to us one day. There, I will tell every-

boily ; and you only do right to believ c

you must get better as you get older.

.Ml men do so,—they are worst in ehilil-

hooil, improve in manhooil, and get

ready in old age for another world.

Youth, with its l)eauty anil grace, would
seem bestowed on usforsome .such rea.snii

as to make us partly endurable till wc
have time for really becoming so of oui-

selves. without their aid : when they

leave us. The sweetest child we all

smile on for his pleasant want of the

whole world to break np, or suck in his

mouth, seeing no other gmul in it —
would be rudely handled by that world's

inhabitants, if he retained those angelii'

infantine desires when he has grown six

feet high, black and Ijearded : but, little

by little, he sees fit to forego claim after

claim on the world, puts up with a lc»

and less share of its goixl as his proper

portion,— and when the octogenarian
asks bari'ly a sup of gruel and a tire

of dry sticks, and thanks you as for hi-

full allowance and right in the commini
L'ood of life.—hoping nobinly mii\

murder him,—he who lu'gan by askini:

and e.\]K'cting the whole of ns to bow
down in worship to him,—why, 1 say he

isatlvanced. far onward, very far, nciirlv

out of sight like our frieiul C'hiappiu"

yonder. And now—(Ay, good-bye tc

you ! He turns round the north- wc-i

gate: going to Lugo again? <!oo<l-byc!i

—.\nd now give thanks to(iod, the k(\~

of the Provost's Palace to me, and your-

seKes to profitable meilitation at honn ,

I have known /"y»r-aiid-twfUly lead' i-

of revolts.
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IN A BALCONY
A SCENE

1855

III a Balcony.

Constance and Nohbeut.

Sor. Now.
<'<m. Not now.
Sor. <!ivt" 1110 tlieni

again, tliost; liands

—

I'ut tliem ii]M>ii my forehead, liow it

throbs !

I'rcss them Iwfore my eyes, the tire

eonies througli.

Voii erueilest. you dearest in the world,

\a'X me ! the Queen must grant wliate'er

I ask

—

How ean I gain you and not ask the

Queen ?

There she stays waiting for me, here

stan'l you.
Siiirie time or other this was to Iw asked ;

Now is the one time—what 1 ask, I

j;ain

—

Let me ask now, I..ove !

I 'on. Do. and ruin us.

.\'or. \a'{ it 1m- now. Ixjve I All my
.soul breaks forth.

How I do love you I give my love its

way !

Who give my hands) to him, my eyes,
my hair,

Give all that was of me away to him
So well, that now, my spirit turned his

own,
Takes jiart with him against the woman

here,

Bids him not stumble at so mere a straw
A.s caring that the world be cogni.sant
How he loves her and how she worships

him.

You have this woman, not as yet that
world.

Go on, 1 bid, nor stop to eare for me
Bv saving what I eease to eare about.
The courtly name and pride of ein uiii-

stance

—

The name- you'll pick uj) and be < um-
bered with

Just for the |Kx)r |»arade's sake, nothing
more ;

Just that the world may slip from under
you—

Just that the world may cry ' So much
for him

—

The man predestined to the heap of

<Towns :

.'\ man can have but one life and one
j

There goes his chance of winning one, at

<leath.
j

least !

'

I 'lie heaven, one hell. Ix't me fiiltil my i .\or. The worl<l !

fate

—

I Con. You love it. Love
'rant me my heaven now. Let me I me (piite as well,

know you mine. And .see if I shall pray for this ill vain I

Why must you ponder what it knows or

thinks ?

Prove you min»\ write my name ujion

your brow,

: ll'ild you and have you, and thfii die .\'>r. You pray for— what, in vain '.'

away
j

Con. ' Oh my heart's heart,
It (iiMl jilease, with lompletion in my

j
How 1 do love you, Xorbert !—that is

soul.
I

right !

C'oi. I am not yours then ? how con- Hut listen, or I take my hands away.

> tent this man '!

\
^'ou say. " let it be now '—you would i.">

I
I 'iiii not his, who change into hiini'lf. I now

-^ ili.vc passed into hi.-) heart and Ixat its .\iid ull ihe Queen, perhaps' si.\ .-Ui-

1 beats, from us,
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\ou love inc—so you tlo, thank (kxl ! Make it your own ease. For e\Hin|>l<'

Vor. Thank (iod! now.
CoH. \\'<, N'oibert,—but you fain I'll say—I let you kiss nu- and hold my

would tell your love, hands

—

And, what succeeds the telling, ask of Why ? do you know why ': III in>truri
her you, then

—

My hand. Now take this rose and look The kiss, Ix-cause you have a name iit

at it, court.

Listening to nie. You are the minister, Tliis hand and this, that you may siiut

The Queen's first favourite, nor without in each
a cause. A jewel, if you jilease to pick u|» such.

To-night completes your wonderful That's horrible! Apply ittotheQueen—
year's-work Su|)iK)se, I am the Queen to whom ymi

(This jialace-feast is held to celebrate) si)eak.
.Made niemorable by her life's success, ' I was a nameless man ; you needi 'I

That junction of two crowns, on her sole me:
heail, Why did I proffer you my aid ? tiiciv

Herhouse had onlydreamedot anciently. stootl

That this mere dream is grown a stable .\ certain pretty cousin at your side.
f'"th. Why did I make such common caiiM'

To-night's feast makes authentic. with you t

Who.se the praise ? Access to her had not been easy else.

Whose genius, patience, energy, a- You give my labours here abundiini
ehieved ])iaise '/

What turned the many heads and broke 'Faith, labour, which she overlooked.
the hearts ; grew j)lay.

You are the fate—your minute 's in the How shall your gratitude dischprgc it-

heaven,
j

.self '}

Ne.xt comes the Queen's turn. ' Name (Jive me her haml !

'

your own reward !

'

Xor. And still I urge the same
\\ ith leave to clench the Past, chain the ' Is the Queen just? just—generous or ii"'

To-come, Con. Yes, just. You love a rose ; no
Put out an arm and touch and take the harm in that :

_

**un
I
But was it for the rose's .sake or mine

And Kx it ever full-faced on your ea.-th, You put it in your besom ? mine, ynu
Possess yourself sujtremeiy of her life,—

: .said

—

You choose the single thing she will not Then, mine vou still must say or else U-

J,'rant

;

false."

Xay, very declaration of which choice Nou told the Queen you served her f r

Will turn the scale and neutralize your herself :

^'ork. If ,.^o, to serve her was to .serve yours^ It.

.\t best she will forgive you. if she can. She thinks, for all your unbelieving fit" :

Now think 111 let you choo.sc—her I know her. In the hall, si.\ steps frmn
cousin's hand ? ||.;,

.\<'/'. Wait. First, do you retain your One sees the twentv pictures ; then-
old lK<licf

"

a life

I'hc Qiu'cu is uencr<)us,_nay, is just / Better than life, and yet no life at .ill

' "" There, there : Conteivc her born in .Mieli a magic dc.iii. ,

."so men iiiiike wnmeii Icive them, while Pi>tures nil round her! wliv, she n

-

they know |||<. world,
No tiiore ot wiipuen'- liearts than , . . (an lecogui/A' its ;;i\eii ijijiig- and l.i. 'v

l'»ok '..Hi li.rr,
; Tli( ti-lli ><i gimit,, ..r the |ea>( n) f;."i .

You that lie jii-i .in<l -.-ue- ,. beside, ' Sages in ein,(c, beauties ;,t the batji
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Clmces ami »>a(tK's, flic whole farth's But this tluTiglit-om- : and now. Queen,
<li(*piay, i he just !

'

l,MiulHia|K' and seu-i>ie(e, down to Ami life slips hack ; you losv her dt the
flowers anil fruit

—

word :

And who shall ({uestion that she knows Vou do not even for amends <;ain iiie.

•'"'•" ""• He will not understand ! olC Nnibeit,
In Utter seud)laii( e than the thinfj;s N'orln-rt.

""•'*i<''' • Do vou not umU-rstaiid /

Nft hrinj? into the silent fjallery .\or. The Queen s the Queen,
Some live thinj; to eontrast in hrcath 1 am myself—no picture, hut alive

and hlo(Ml, In every nerve an<l every muscle, hen-
Sonu' hoii, with the painted lion then

—

At the palace-window o'er the peopl.'V
N'liu think she'll understand com- street,

|M)sedly ': As she in the gallery where the iiicture*
Say, ' that s his fellow in the limiting- glow:

P'^l^''' 'I'lif good of life is precious to us hotli.
\ under, 1 ve turned to praise a hundred She cannot love ; what do I want with

times ?

'

,.„le V

Not so. Her knowh-dge of our actual When lirst I saw your face a year ago
^''"*''> I knew my life's g(>od, mv soul heard

lis lio|ies and fears, concerns and sym- one voice^
pathies, ' The woman yonder, there s no use <<t

Mms( Ik! tcM) far, too mediate, too u\)real. life

I'hc real exists for us outside, not her; Hut just to obtain her! heap earths
How should it, with that life in these woes in one

four walls. And In-ar them—make a pile of ail
I hat father and that mother, first to last earths joys
No father and no mother—friends, a And spurn them, as they help or help

l>«'ai>. not this

;

Lovers, no lack— a husband in due lime. Only, (djtain her ! —How was it to be /

And every one of them alike a lie I Ifoundyo'i were tiie cousinof thcQueen

;

tilings jtainted by a Hubens out of I must then serve the Queen to get to
nought ! you.

liKo what kindness, friendship, love No other way. Suppose there had been
should Ix'

;

one.
All iH'tter, all more grandiose than life. And I, by saying prayers to some white
Only no life; mere cloth and surface- star

.l'*''"^ With promise of mv bodv ami mv soul,
>iiii teel, whdo you admire. How .Might gain you. -should I pray the

should she feel ? star or no .'

Net now that she has st<xxl thus fiffv Instead, there was the Quci-n to serve '

years I served,
llie soh' s|HHtator in that ualiery, Hel|ied, did what other servants failed
I uu think to bring this wii' m real strug-

1

to do.
glinglove Neither she sou^dit nor 1 declareil mv

III to her of a sudden, and sup|M)se end.
- She'll keep her state untroul)lc<l ? Her good is hers, my recomiK'n-e !»

Here's the truth— mine.
:

Slic_ll appreheml its value at a «lancc. I theieforename you asthat re.ompeuse.
: t'icfer If to the pictured loyalty ? She dreamed that such a thinir . ould
I

< iiu only have to say • so men are made. never be /

I
I'l lius (hey act

; the thing has many Ut her wake now. She thinks there
names was more cause
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In lo\r of |K)wiT, liifrli fame. )iiirc' 'I'lu- wnrld will show tis with otHrioii.

loynlty '! liaixl

P(t1iii))v slic fancifs men wear out tlioir Otir clianilxT-fntrv and stan<l Ncntincl,

livi's Where we so oft have stolen across it-

CliHsinsi siK'h shades. Then. I've a trai)s

!

fancy too; <Jet the world's warrant rinjt tin'

1 worked Ix-cause I want yon with my falcons' fe«'t,

soul

:

And make it duty to l)e IhjIiI and switi,

I therefore ask your hand. \^ it Ik- now! Which long ago was nature. Haveitsn;
Coil. Had I not loved you froni the Wc never hawked hy rights till fluii;:

very first. from fist ?

Were I not yours, could wc not steal out Oh, the man's thought I—no woman -

thus such a f(M)l.

So wickedly, so wililly. and so well, X<>r. Yes, the man's tho\ight and
Vou might'become impatient. What "s my thought, which is more-

conceived One made to love you. let the world take

Of Hs without here, liy the folks within '! note !

Where are yo\i now t immerse<l in cares Have I done worthy work '! I)e lovc'^

of state

—

the praise.

Where am I now?—intent on festal Though ham jK'rctlbyrestrictions, barn <!

toIk's— against

We two. embracing >mder death's By .set forms, blinded by forced secrecies!

spread hand I >Set free my love, and see what love can

What was this thought for, what that do
scruple of yours (Shown in my life—what work will

Which broke the council up '!— to bring spring from that I

alwut The world is used to have its busini'-.s

One minute's meeting in the corridor I done
.\n<l then the sudden sleights, strange On other grounds, tin<l great etfcii-

secrecies, prmluced
<'omplots inscrutable, deep telegraphs. For lower's sake, fame's sake, motivi-

litmg-|>lanned chance-meetings, hazards in men's mouth.
of a look. So. goo«l : but let my low ground shiinn'

' Does she know r does she not know V their high I

saved or lost ;

' Truth is the strong tliii;-;. Ixt mati-

.\ year of this compression "s ecstasy life bo true I

.\11 goes for nothing ! you would give And love 's the truth of mine. Tmir
this up ))rove the rest !

For the old way. the ojh'u way. the I choose to wear yo»i stam|)ed all ovci

world's. me,
His way who In-ats. anil his who sells Your name ujwn my forehead and my

his wife

!

^

breast.

What tempts you ':—their notorious You. from the sword's blatle to tin

hap|)iness. riblwn's e<lge.

That you're ashamed of ours? The That men may see, all over, you in nw
l>cst you'll gain That jiale loves may ilic out of llnri

Will be. the Queen grants all that you )>retenc«r

require. In face of mine, shames thrown on I".

'

Conccfics the cousiii. rids herself of you fall o(T.

An<l inc nt onc<'. and ;iivcs us ample Pcrniil this. Constance I J..ovc ha> '".n

leave so long

I'o live like our live hundred happy >Subdued in i.ic, eating mc Ihroiijih .uj'i

fricn<ls. through,
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Tlial HOW it s all of iiir and iiuihI liavi- Con. Ami hd KJiall wf Im- riiint<l, liytli
way. of UN.

I'liiiik iif my work, that chaos of in- Nork-rt. I know ln-r to llie skin and
trigiies, l)onf—

Tlii>-f ho|>e» and foars, surprises and You do not know her, were not horn to
delays, if.

Tlirtl long endeavour, earnest, patient. To feel what she can see or cannol see.
'*'"*• Love, slie is generous,—av, (hspite your

Tienihling at last to its assure*! result — smile,
Tiii-n think of this revulrtinn ! I resume Oenerous as you are : for, in that I lun
Life after death, (it is no less than life, frame
After such long unlovely labouring days) Pain-twisted, punctured through and
And liln-rate to In-auty life's great need through with cares,

i Of the iH-autiful. which, while it There lived a lavish soul until it starved
= prompted work. Debarred all healthy footl. Look to

Supi>rest itself erewhile. This eve s the so'ul—
the time— Pity that, stoop to that, ere vou begin

Tliiseveintense with yon first trembling (The true man"s-way) on justice and
"'tar your rights.

\\V seem to pant and readi ; scarce Exactions and ac«|uittance t)f the Past !

aught between
,
Begin so—sec what justice s!u- will deal !

• The earth that rises and the heaven that We women hate a debt us men a jjift.

iH'iids; (Suppose her some poor kee|Hr of a
: All nature self-abandoned, every tree school

;
rinug as it will, pursuing its own Whose business is to sit thro" summer-

thoughts months
And lixed so, every flower and every And ilole out chiUlren leave to go and

weed, ! play.
No pride, no shame, no victory, no Herself su|>erior to such lightness—she

•'*'t«'at

;

In the arni-chair.s state anti piitlagogic
All under Ood, each measured by itself. |)onip,
Tlitse statues round us stand abrupt. To the life, the laughter, sun ami youth

distinct, outside—
Till' strong in strength, the weak in We wonder such a face looks black on

weakness tixe<l, us ?

Tlic Muse for ever weddinl to her lyre, I do not bid vou wake Iter tenderness,
I'lic Nymph to her fawn, the Silence to (That were vain truly—none is left to

her rose : wake)
Sec (iod's approval on His universe !

i
Hut. let her think her justice is engaged

U't MS do so—aspire to live as these To take the shajK- of tenderness, an<l
In harmony with truth, ourselves Ijeing

'

mark
true! If she'll not coUlly pay its warmest need!

lake the first way, and let the .second Does she love me, I ask vou ? not a
come ! whit :

My first is to |)ossess myself of you ; Vet, thinking that her justice was en-
i lie music .sets the march-step—forward. gaged

"'I"".' To help a kinswoman, she took nic up -

5 And there's the (jueen, I go to claim Did more on that bare ground thiin

I .,,
.'^"" "f' other loves

i ilic world to witness, wonder an<l a|>- Wouhl do on greater iiruununl. For
i l)laud. mr.
{

Uur flower of life breaks o|H.n, No I have iio e<|uivalcnt of su( h ( old kind
i

delay ! To pay her with, but love alone to give
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If 1 nh'v aiiythiiij!:. 1 give Iwr low ;

[ fcfl 1 oii^ht to lu-lp Ikt, iind 1 will.

So. for her .--akt'. ii« yours, 1 ti-ll you
twice

'riiat woriion liati- a <U't>l ah uu-u a n'xH.

If I wt'r«' you, 1 idulfj olitaiii this grnci'—
(.'ouhl lay tlio whole 1 did to lov«'"s

account.

Nor yet he very false as courtiers j^o

—

Di'clrtring my success was rec<)ui|)ense ;

1( wouUI he so, in fact : what were it

else ':

And then, once l«K>se her jienerosity.

—

Oh. how 1 see it ! then, were 1 hut you
To turn it, let it seem to move itself.

And make it offer what I really take.

Accept inj^ just, in the |>uor cousin's hand.
Her value as the next Ihinjr to the

Que«"n's

—

Sinci- none loves Queens dire<'tly. none
dares that.

And a thins.'"s shadow or a name's nu-re

echo
Suthces those who miss the name and

I hill;; !

N\iu i>ick up ju>t a rihlHui she has worn.
To keep in proof how near her hreath

yt»u came.
Say. Tin so near I seem a piece of her

—

.X-^k for me that wav—(oh. voik under-
stand)

Noud find the ^ame ;rift yielded with
a yrace.

Wiiicli. if you maki- the least show to
extort . . .

— You'll see ! and when you have
ruined Injth of us.

I>issertate on the Queen's ingratitude !

A'«>/-. riien. if I turn it that way, you
consent '!

lis not uiv wav : 1 have more lio|>e in

truth :

Still, if you wont have truth—why. this

indeed.
"

j

Wert- scarcely false, as I'd express the
;

sense.
j

Will you remain here •;
'

''""• () best heart of mine.
How' 1 have love<l you I then, you take

my wav ?

Are mine as you have heen her minister.

Work out my thought, give it ettect tor
me.

I'aint plain my |KH>r conceit and iiinkc

it serve ?

1 owe that withered woman everytiling-
Life, fortune, you, remeinlK'r ! Take niv

part—
Help me to pav her ! Stand u|Min voui

rights •;

You, with my rose, my hands, my hciiil

on you ?

Your rights are mine—you have nn
rights hut mine.

Xor. Remain here. How you know
lue I

'"". Ah. hut still -

I
//( hruilcs from her : nfn n ni'iini.

Ifiutft-mHxif from within.

lliiUr lh< QiEEN.
Qui I II. Constance !—She is here as In

said. S|K'ak 1 (piick !

Is it so : is it true—or falser One wor.l

!

('"/). True.
Qiiiiii. .Mereifullest Motlm.

thanks to thee !

<>>«. Madam ;

Qiinii. 1 love you. Const a 111 r,

from my soul.

Now say once more, with anv W(»rds v«>ii

will.

"Tis t rue. all true, as true as that I s|XMk.
Co;/. Why should you doubt it r

Quiiii.
'

All.

why doiiht r why doufil V

Dear, ntake iiie see it ! Do you see it -o ;

None see themselves ; another mc-
theiii U'st.

You say ' why douht it '/
"—you see liiin

and me.
It is l)ecaiise the Mother has such v'li'"

That if we had hut faith—wherein \\>

fail—
Whate'er we yearn for would \h' ^'mnii !

us :

Howbeit we let our whims prexiilK

despair.

Our very fancies thwart and cramp mir

will.

And so. accepting life, ahjure oursclvc-.

Constanc«sIhadahjure<l thehopeof ln\i

And of being love<I, as truly a-* mim

palm
The lio|K> of seeing Kgypt from thai jiul.

t'vn. Heaven !
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Qiifrii. Bill it wiiN so, CoiistaiKf. Ami say ' sin- 's olil. slip's ^rown un-
it Wits M lovely i|iiitf

\(i'H ^ay—or do men say it '! faticifs \Vli(» nefr was lii-antt'oiis : nitii \vai\t

say

—

iH'aiily still."

Sli>|i lifif. \itm' liff i. 'ft, you air Will, -o I fcun-il— IIh c mi-i- ! -o I IVIi

^rowii ol<l. suri-.

liX) lat»>—Ho love for you. loo late fof ''«//. Hfraliu. Anil now you lii-l itol

lovt'

—

SUII-. you saj ';

Lcavi- lovf to )4ii-|s. \U- <|U(>oil : l«-t (^iinn. t 'onstHiict-, he canif.- tin-

Constaiici' lovf !

"

routing was not straii^fi-—

Due takes the hint— halt' nu>ets it like Do not I stand and see nten icuue and
a ('hil<l, ){o 7

Ashamed at any feelinfrs that o|>|M)se. I turned a half-look from my |K-destal
• t)h. love, true, never think of love Where I grow marble

—
" one younjj man

again ! the nuire !

F am a (jucen : I rule, not love, indeetl.' He will love some one,— that is nought
So it goes on ; so a faee grows like to me :

this. What would he with my marhle slate-

Hair like this hair, poor arms as lean as liness ?
'

these. Yet this seemed soniewhat worse than
Till.—nay, it does not end so. I thank

|

heretofore;
<!<xl!

; The man more graeious, youthful, like

Con. I cannot understand

—

a go<l,

QiiiiH. The happier you ! And I still older, with hss Hish to
Constance. I know not how it is with

i
change

—

men : We two tlu)se dear extrenu'S that long
For women, (I nm a woman now like

{
to touch.

you) It seemed still harder when he lirst

There is no goo«l of life but love— but
I

began
love ! Absorbed to labour at the slatc-alVaiis

What else looks goo<l, is some shade The old way for the old end— interest.

Hung from love

—

Oh. to live with a thousand beating
l/ive gilds it, gives it worth. He hearts

warned by me. Aroiin<I you, swift eyes, serviceable
Never you cheat yourself one instant I hands,

l^jve. Professing they've no care but for your
<live love, ask only love, and leave the cause,

rest ! Thought but to help you, love but for

(M'onstaiU'e, how [ love you ! yourself.
'"". I love you.

I

And you the marble statue all the time
t}ioiii. I do iH'lieve that all is come

i They jirai.se and )>oiut at as preferred to

through you. life,

1 took you to my heart to keep it warm
j

Vet leave for the tirsi bnalhiug
When the last chani e of love seemed

|

woman* iheck.
dead in me; First dancer*, gipsy's, or streel biil.i-

I thought your fresh youth warme<l luy
\

dine's !

withered heart. Why, how I have ground my icetli to
Oil. I am very old now. am I not ? hear men's s)K'ech
Ndt so ! it is true and it shall be true ! i Stilled for fear it should alarm my ear.

''"". Tell it me : let me judge if true Their gait sidwlued lest step should
or fills.". -tart It- mv.

QiDi'ii. Ah, but I fear you ! you will
\

Their eyes decliue<l. such tpieendom to
look at me res))ect,
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i'
i

Tlicir hnnds nlcrl. siuli tiTHsiirc to

|ir<'S(>rvi',

Wliilf not a iimii of tlieiii l>rok<- rank niul

>|K>ke.

Or WTotc nu- n vulgar letter all of love.

Or laiiplit iiiv lianii an<l |ir«-sHc<l it like

a hand.

'J'hfrc have In-en nioinpnls. if the ><en-

tinrl

U>woring his halU-rt to xaliite the <|ueen.

Had flung it hrutally ami claHixMl my
knees,

I would have NtooiXHl and kiswd him
with my soul.

Coil. Who could havepomprohendedv
Qiift II. Ay, who—who t

Why, no one, Constance, hut this one
who did.

Not they, not you. not I. Even now
jH'rhaps

It comes too late—would you hut tell

the truth.

Ciiii. I wait to tell it.

(/ill I II. Well, you see, he came,
(Mitfrtrc I the Others, did u work this

year
Exi-ecd in value all was ever done,
Vou know— it is not I who say it—all

Say it. .\n<l so (a serond pang and
worse)

I grew aware not only of what he did,

Jiul why so wondrously. Oh, never
work

Like his was done for work's ignoble

sake

—

It must have finer aims to lure it on !

I felt, I saw, he loved—loved somelnxly.

An<l Constance, my ilear Constance, do
you know.

I <li<l believe this while 'twas you he
loved.

Coil. -Me. madam ?

Quern. It did seem to me. your face

Met hiu) where'er he looked : lUd whom
hut you

Was such a man to love? it seemed to

me,
Vou saw he loved yon, and approved the

love,

.And so you both were in intelligence.

\fm could not loiter in the ganlen. '^ti p
Into this balcony, but I straight wa>

stung

And foreeil to understand. It seeniid

so true,

So right, so iM'autiful, so like you ImiiIi.

That all this work shoidd have Item

done by him
Not for the vulg.ir Iio|n> of riH'om|N'n>c.

Itut that at last—sup|N>se, some niuhi

like this—
Borne on to claim his due reward of im .

He might say, ' (Jive her hand and \n\:

me so.

'

.And I (O (k)nstance, you fahall love im

now !)

1 1 bought, Nurmoimtingall the bittemc^^.
—' .And he shall have it. I will make

her blest,

.My fiower of youth, my woman's self

that was.
My happiest woman'i* self that miuht

nave been !

These two shall have their joy and leave

me here.'

Yes—yes

—

Con. Thanks i

Queen. And the word was

on my li|*s

When he burst in upon me. I looked in

hear
A mere calm statement of his just dc-ue
For payment of his lalniur. When - »i

Heaven,
How can I tell ynu 1 cloud was on my

eyes
And thimder in my ears at thai lii"!

word
Which told 'twas love of me, of me. 'liil

all—
He loved me—from the first stej) ti> the

la.st.

ix)ve<l nu'

!

f'on. You did not hear . . . you

thought he s|)oke

Of love ? what if yon should mistake ?

Qui en. No. no -

N'o mistake ! Ha, there shall l>c no

mistake !

He had not durcd to hint the love Ik-

felt-
Yon were m . refiex—(how I lutdei-

stood !)

He said yo\i were the riblMm I had «!!!,

He kissed my hand, he l(X)kcd inl«i inv

eves.
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i
a

1

AikI I«ivp, 1ov»' whs iIic eml of every ' All. what a contrast iIo«-h the luoon

|ilira»i-. (M'holtl !

|,i>ve is begun—this niucli is come to Hut then I set my hfe u|Hjn one ihatiie.

|Miss, Th«' laHt ehunie and the hest—am / nol

The re«t is easy. Constanee, I am '

U'ft,

yours

—

i

My s«)ul, myself '! All women love ureal

I will learn. I will plaee my life on you,
|

men
Kill leach me how to kwp what I have ' If younit or ohl— il is in all the tales

—

won. Young iM'aiities h>ve old |HH't . who can

Am I so old ? thiH hair waM early grey ; love

—

hut joy ere now has lirought hair brown Why shouhl not he. the |)oems in my
again, soul.

And joy will bring the ehook's rwl back. The love, the passionate faith, the

I feel. sacrifice.

I could sing once too; that was in my The cons-Bncy t I throw them at his

youtn. fwt.

Still, when men paint me, they declare Who cares to see the fountain's very

me . . . yes, shajie.

B»>autiful—for the last French jminter AndwhetheritbeaTritou'soraXyniphV

<ii(l

!

That ;ours the foam, makes rainbows

I know they flatter somewhat ; you are all around ?

frank— You could not praise indee<l the empty

I trust you. How I love<l you from the conch ;

first ! But III iH)ur Hoo<l» of love and hide

Soiiu- (|ueens would hanlly seek a cousin myself.

out How i will love him ! cannot men love

And set her by their side to take the love ?

eye

:

Who was a queen and love<l a i)oet onct-

\ must have felt that gooti would come ' Hum])backed, a dwarf ? ah, women can

from you. i

do that

!

I am not generous—like him—like you ! ; W'.-ll, but men too ; at least, they tell

But he is not your lover after all

—

you so.

It was not you he looke<l at. Saw you Theylovesomanywomen in their youth,

him r And even in age they all love whom they

^'ou have not lieen mistaking words or please ;

looks ! Ami yet the best of them contide to

He said you were the reflex of myself

—

friends

And yet he is not such a paragon That "tis not Ix-auty makes the lasting

To you, to younger women who may love

—

choose They si)end a ilay with such and tire the

Among a thousand Xorlierts. S|)eak next

;

the tr\ith ! They like soul,— well then, they like

Vou know you never named his name ', phantasy,

to me

—

:
Novelty even. I>et us confess the truth.

You know, I cannot give him up—ah Horrible though it be—that prejudice.

C}od, Prescription . . . curses ! they will love

Not up now, even to you !
\

a queen.

Con. Then calm yourself. They will—they do. And will nol.

Queen. See, I am old—look here, vou does not—he "/

happy girl. Con. How can he ? You are wedded
1 win not play the fool, deceive myself ;

;

'tis a name
ri>j all gone—put your chwk tVside We know, but still a Ijond. ^'our rank

IHV cheek— remains,

•i
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HIh rank rciiiaiiiH. Mnw nui In-, nol>ly How htrrnjf I him ! ((uilil Xorlxil -!.

KoiiKtl ||„- now !

Am you iHliiv*' mill I iiulinc to fhiiik. inn. IaX iiic i oiixidrr. It i> nil ii„.

A-'iiiri' to Ih' your fHvouritt-, «lmMi«' iiikI >tran^<'.

•'"
'

Qiiiiii. Vou, ('oii>luuir. Iran) of iiii :

(Jim II. Iliar lur • lliiTf, then' now — ilo you. like nic '

• oulfl KJu- love liki- nu" r Vou arc youn>r, iNtiutituI my owh,
WIml ilirl I sHV of ^nioiilh-i lifckcd iMMt ^irl,

youth an(( K'laic ? N ou will Imvf many lov.r-, ami 1..,,

Si'(- all it «lo«'.-s or coulil ilo ' -o. youth onr-
*"*•'*• I^iwiit liair, not Imir like Norlxit >, i„

Oh, till him. Const am c, you loulii never xuit yourK,
''• ' And taller than he in, for yourself nir

what I will—you, it was not Utrn in ! I tall.

Will drive thexc (JittieultieN far and foMt I^)vo him, like me! ti'ivo all away "n
Ah yonder niif*tM i urdlini; More the him ;

moon. ' Think never of vourHelf : throw liy your
I II nse nty light too, uloriouHly retrieve pride.
My youth from its enforce*! calamity. Ho|io, fear,—your own pihmI ns v.ni
DiHNolve that hateful nmrriane. ana l)r saw it (inci".

his,"'"•• /»n<i love mm snuiiiv lor iuh very sell
His own in the eyes alike of tto«l and Henu-udMr, I (ami what am I to you .'i

"*"• Wouhl give up all for one. leave ihrom .

f'oH. You will do—dare io . . . ]iause |o.,e life,

on what you say ! Do all but just unlove hiui ! He l«.v.-
Qiifcn. Hear her! I thank you, me.

Sweet, for that surprise. Con. He shall.
Yon have the fair face: for the soul.; Qimn. Vou. stop inside mv

s«-«' mine

!

j

inmost heart.
I have the stronjj soul : let nie teach fJive me your own heart : let us luu.

you. here. «,u, |„.art.
I think I have Iwrne cnoujih and U)nK Ml come to you Uv < ounsel ; ' this li.

enough. nays.
And patiently cnou;.'h. the worhl This he dWs ; what shouhl this antouni

remarks to. jiray t

To have my own way now. <<-<blamed R«>se«( h you," . Iianne it into current
by all. .oiii.

It do«-s so hap|)en (I rejoice for it) Is that worth kisses ? shall I pleas*' Imn
This most unho|>(>d-for issue cuts the there ?

"

knot. .\nd then we'll s|H-ak in turn of yon
Ihere s not a In-ttcr way of settling' what else ?

claims Your h>ve, accordinjr to your iH'aulv -

Ihan this; fJod semis the a cident worth,
express: For you shall have sonu' noble love. :i II

And were it for my subjects" jiood. no jrold :

, r
"''"^' Whom chotjse you '. wc will ji»'t him .i

I were best thus ordered. I am thank- your choice.
ful now,

j —t'oiistanc f, I leave you. Just n

Mute, pas.sive, accpiie- ,ent. I receive. minute sime.
And bless fio<l simply, <»r should almost I felt as I must die or 1h> alone

"'1'' Fircathinsrmvsoul intoanearlike voiMM
Io walk so smoothly to my ends at last. Now. I wouM face the world with mv
W hy, how I baffle obstacles, spurn fate ! uew life,
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With inv lu-w rrowii. I'll walk Hroiiml 'j'liiM \i* your iiii-niix. I >tivv yon ull hi\ •

th<> riMMiiM, i-lf.

Anil (lien roiiir Ixit k ami tell yon liou Xor. I tak«' von uiul lliaiik tiotl.

it UtU I 'on

How
l/Kik oil thruiiKh yrar«

MMiii a Millie of (iiHl ran < liaii^* VVi laiiiiot ki:'», a scconil day likt- thi<<

lilt- worjtl !woritl

ll>i« v*i' an- iiiailf fur ha|i|iilli-nK— Iii>w

Molk
liiiiw-< |>lay. Hiivrivily u MiniiiiiK i\\i\\\ !

IriH'. I have IonI su iiiaiiy y«'ari>. What
tlitii ?

Many irinaiii : (i<Hl has Ufii very ){imhI.

Null, stay lnTr. "lis as ilifTi-ri-nt from
ilrcains,

From tho niiiKl'H rulil calm eMtiniatt> nf
hJisH,

Av tlifs«> Mtoiic statiH's from the Hcsh ami
IiIo(mI,

'llir niinfort thon hast <'anN4><l inaiikiinl.

<<o«rH moon !

\Shi (j(HM nut, h iring ('<»NSTAN« E.

Dtniri-niimir //«/« in'lfiin.

XoRMKRT lUUri.

Xnr. Wi'll ! wf have hnt om> iiiinntt-

and one word.
(nil. I am yonrs, Norln-rt !

A'l'r. NVs, 111 in*'.

''"". Not till now !

Villi were mino. Now I pivi" myself to
yon.

.Vor. Constanre !

''•Ill- Vonrown! I know
the thriftier way

"f tiivinj;—haply, tis the wiser way.
Moaning to pive a treasure, I might dole
<'iiin after coin out (each, as that were

all.

With a new largess still at eaiii despair)
Ami foreo yon kj-ep in sight the cieed,

jireserve

Kxhaustless till the end my jiart und
yours,

My giving and yonr tuking ; both our
joys

Dying together. Is it the "iser way ?

i I hooKe the simpler ; I give all at onie.
Know what you have to trust to, trade

,

n|)on !

l-c it, abnsf it.—anything hut think
flireafter.* Had I known she loved me >iO,

\ii<i what my means, I miglit have
thriven with it.'

KU earth.

Yes.

Full

•>e were this earth, no ei

S'or. With this day's heat
We shall go on through y<-ars of cold.

' '"". So, U'st '.

I try to see thone ycais— I think I we.
Yon walk ipiiek and new warmth loniex;

you l<M)k fmek
And lay all to the tirst gUiw— not sit

down
For ever brooding on a day like this

While seeing the embers whiten and
love die.

love lives Ih'sI in its effi-et ; and
mine,

in its own life, yearns to live in

yours.

•Vf<r. ilnst so. I take and know y«in

all at once.

Yonr soul is disengaged so easily.

Yonr face is there. I know you ; give me
time.

Let ine Ih« pronil and think you shall

know me.
.My soul is slower : in a life I roll

The minute out whereto yon condense
yonrs

—

The wh'>le slow eircle round you I must
move.

To Ih' just yon. I look to a long life

To deeom|>ose this minute, prove its

worth.
'Tis the s|>arks' long succession one by

one
•Shall show you. in the end. what tire

was crammed
In that mere stone you struck : how

could yc.u know.
If it lay ever unproved in your sight.
As now my heart lies i yonr own

warmth wouhl hide
Its ccdiiess. were it cold.

Coti. But how prove, how !

A'(;r. Prove in my life, you ask ?

Con. Quirk, XorWrt—how ?

A'«r. That 's easy .old. 1 count life

jtist a KfiiflF

To try the soul's strength on, educe the
man.
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Who kppps one end in view makes nil Tin- oraft my ohiltShood learnt : inv
tliingH stTVf. rraft shall .<ervp.

As with the body—he who hurls a lanoe Men «et nie here to siihjiigate. enelo-t

.

Or hpap-H up stone on stone. >hows Miinine th<'ii Imrron lives, and force th,

strength alike. fruit
S<i I will seize and use all means to First for themselves, and afterwanl lui

provo me
And show this soul of mine you rrown In the due tithe ; the task of some (m,

as yours, man.
And justify us both. By wa;.s of work appointed by thrm-

Con. Could you write lK>oks, selves.
Paint pietures ! one sits down in I am not bid ereate—they see no star

poverty Transfiguring mybrowtowarrantthat —
And writes or paints, with pity for the: But bind in one and carry out their will>.

fipl'- So I began : to-night see.s how I end.
Xor. And loves one's painting and What if it see, too, my first outbreak

one's writing, then. here
And not one's mistress ! All is l)est. Amid the warmth, surprise and syin-

believe, pathy.
And we best as no other than we are. And instincts of the heart that teiirli

We live, and they experiment on life

—

the head ?

Those poets, painters, all who stand What if the jwople have discerned ai

aloof
; length

To overlook the farther. Let us Ijc
j
T'le dawn of the next nature, the m w

The thing they look at I T might take
j

man
your face Whose will they venture in the place ni

And wri'e of it and paint it—to what theirs,
end ? Antl who, they trust, shall find them (nii

For whom ? what pale dictatress in the new ways
nir

.
To heights as new which yet he only

Feeds, smiling .sadly, her fine ghost-like .sees ?

forni I felt it when you kisse<I me. See tl]i^

With earth's real blowl and breath, the Queen,
lieauteous life

,
This People— in our phrase, this mas- ,i(

She makes despised for ever ? You are nien

—

•"'"'*• See how the mass lies passive to iii\

.Made for me, not for others in the world, hand
Nor yet for that which I should call my And how my hand is plastic, and yon l.v

art. To make the muscles iron ! Oh. an (nil

The cold calm jiower to .see how fair you Shall crown this issue as this crowns tin

look. first

!

Icometoyou— I leave you not, to write .My will be on this People! then, tin

Or paint. You are, lam. Let Rubens strain,
there

,
The grapplingof the |)otterwith hisci.iy.

Paint us. i The long uncertain siruagle,— thi? sik-
f^on. So, best ! ! cess
'^'or. I understand yoursoui.

;
An<l consummation of tlu- spirit-wotk,

You live, and rightly .sympathize with Some va.se shaiKnl to the curl of tin

'if''. god's lip.

With action, jKiwcr, success. This way While rounded fair for lower men to m,
is straight : The Oraces in a dance all recognize

.Ami days weif sliorC beside, to let mc With turbulent applause and iauirli- il

change hoart !
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So <iiiiinpli ever shall renew itself

:

A rlianrefiil lime in waiting for tlie

I'vtr shall end in etforts hiaher yet, prize :

Kver iM'L'in ... The eontidant, the f'onstanee. sewed
i'oii. I ever heljHnj! ? not ill!

AW. Thns !
^
And though 1 >hall forjjet her in due

I
. |.s' h< I'Hihrari s In r, lln Qi'EEN i iiti rs. time,

('till. Hist. Miadaiii—so I have )K'r- Her use iK'injj answered now. as reason

formed my part. bids,

\oii see yonr gratitude's true deeency. \ay as herself bids from her heart of

\urbert ? a little slow in seeing it ! hearts,

Heain, tt. end the sooner. What "s a Still, she has rights, the first thanks go
kiss /

^

to her,

Siir. C'onstanre !

j

The first good praise goes to the prc«

('(»i. Why, must I teach it perons tool,

you again '! And the first—which is the last—re-

You want a witness to your dullness, warding kiss.'

sir V Xnr. Constance : it is a dream—ah

What was I .saying these ten minutes see, you smile !

'; mg '! Con. So, now his part lx>ing pro]>orly

Then I repeat—when some young hand- performed,
.some man Madam, I turn to you and finish mine

Like yon has acted out a part like j'Ours. As duly ; I do justice in my turn.

I> jilea.sed tofall in lovewithone beyonil. Yes, madam, he has loved yo\i—long

N) verv far l)cyond him. as he says

—

and well

;

.S(i h<i| lessly in love, that but to s))eak He could not hoix- to tell you so
—

'twas I

Would prove him mad,— lie thinks Whoserved to prove yoursoulaceessible.

judiciously. I le<l his thoughts on, drew them to their

Aiiil makes some insignificant gowl soul jilace

bike me, his friend, adviser, confidant When else they had wantlere<l out into

And very stalking-horse to cover him despair,

liifollowingafterwhathedaresnotface

—

And kept love constant towards its

Wiien his end "s gained—(sir, do you natural aim.

understand ?) Enough, my |>art is played : yon stoop

When she, he dares not face, has loved half-way

him first. And meet us royally and spare our

-May I not sav so, inadniii ?-- tops his fears:

hoiie, "Tis like yourself. He thanks you, so

And overpasses so his wildest ilream. do I.

With glad consent of all. and most of her Take him—with my full heart! my
Tlif confidant who l>rouglit th<> same work is praise<l

al)out— Hy what comes of it. Be you hapjiy,

Wliv. in the moment when such joy Ixtth !

exphnles. Yourself—the only one on earth who
r do hold th:it the merest gentleman lan-
Wiil not start rudely from the stalking- Do all for him, niiicli more than a mere

horse. heart

Dismissit with a 'There, enough of you!' Which though warm is not useful in its

Forget it, show his back unmannerly ; warmtli

Hut like a lilieral heart will rather tiirn .\s the silk vesture of a qnoen ! fold that

.\nd say. ' A tingling timi- of hope was Around him gently, tenderly. For

(iiirs him—
I'.ct wixl the fears and falterings—we two For him,—he knows liis own part.

livf,! A'*'(. Have you done ?
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I takt' the jest at las^t. Should I spt-ak Dt-votion, stirred no novel senile in im.
"ow ' But ju.stifiwl a warmth felt long Mor.

\Va^' yours tlie wager, Constance, Ye>, from the first— I loved von. T sli.dl

f(.M)lish child. say:
Or did you but aicepl it ? Well—at Stranpe ! but I d«. iimw >tn>njrcr. u,<»

least 'tis saitl.

Vou lose by il. Your courage helps iiiiue : you did w. !l

(^on. Xay, madam, tis your turn ! to s|teak

kestrain him still from sjieech a little To-nighl. the nigh) thai crowns yi.ui

more. twelvenmnths" toil

—

And make him happier and more c(m- Hut still I had not waited to discern
f'HJont ! Your heart so long, iH-lieve nu-. From

Pity him, madam, he is tiniid yet ! the first

Mark, Norbert ! do not shrink now ! The source of so much zeal was almo>r
Here I yield plain.

My whole right in you to the Queen. In absence even of your own wonis jii>t

observe

!

now
With her go put in practice the great Which o|)ene<l out the truth. 'Tis very

schemes strange.
Yon teem with, follow the career j-lse But takes a happy ending—in your Iom'

closed

—

,
Which mine meets: be it so': as ytni

Be all you cannot he except by her ! choose me.
Behold her !—Madau). say for pitys So I choose you.

^ake Xoi: .\nd worthily you choose

!

.Anything—frankly say you love him ! I will not 1h' luiworthy your estee-u.
KIse Xo. madam. I do love you; IwillnucI

He'll not l)elieve it: there s more Your nature, now I know it. This was
earnest in well.

His fear than you conceive : I know the I see,—you dare and you are justificil :

n\&n. But none had venture(lsuchex|H'rimciii.
Snr. I know the woman somewhat, I.,ess verse<l than you in nobleness (.:

and confess heart,
I thought she had jested lietter : she Ix-ss confident of finding such in mc.

i^ginn I joy that thus vou test me ere you grnnt
To overoharge hrr part. I gravely wait The dearest, richest, Ix-auteousest and
Your pleasure, madam : where is my In-st

reward 1 Of women to my arms : tis like yourx It

QiKiii. Xorbert, this wild girl (whom So—back again into my iwrt's m i

[ recognize woids

—

Scarce more than you do, in her fancy-lit. Devotion to the uttermost is yours.
Eccentric s|KM'ch and variable mirth,

,
But no. you caniu)t, madam, even V'hi,

•Xot very wise |M>rhaps and somewhat rreateinmethe love our* 'on.stan.e do. >,

''ol<l.
j
Or—something tr\u'r to the traji.

Yet suitable, the whole night "s work \ phrase

—

being strange)
\ Xot yon magnolia-lxrllsu|M>rb with m t ni

—May .still Ih» right : I may do well to Invites a certain insect—that "smysclt-
'^IH'ak But the small eye-flower nearer to tin-

.An<l make authentic what ap|>ears a groimd.
•Iream I take this la<ly.

To even my.self. For, what she says, is Con. Stay—not hers, the trap-
true

—

Stay, XorlxTt—that mistake were wi-i
Yes, Xo iiert—what you s|wk<' but now of all.

f>^ love. He k too cunning, madam ! It was I.

V'*-^
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1. XorbtTt, who ...
! Should mich a step as thiskill low in me ?

'*'"• "^"". was it. Con-
,

Your jMirt were done : ateovnt to <!o<l
.•stance r 1 hen,

j

for it.

I'.iit for the fjraee of this ilivincst hour But mine—tould murderetl h>ve cet uii
Which gives nie you, I might not pardon

;
again.

'"''X" . , . .

*^"'' ''"^'"' " whom ,ou pleaseii to
I II ni the Queens : she only know.s my designate,

brain— And make you mirth Mt is to(»horrilil.-.
Mif may exin-riment therefor*- on my You did not know this, Constance r now

ht'*''t i yoj, know
And I instruct lu-r t(M) hy the result. That botlv and soul have each one lif.-

Itiit you. Sweet, you who know me, who but one :

so long

Have told my heart-beats over, held mv
life

III those white hands of yours,— it is

not well I

<'t>ii. Tush ! i have said it, did 1 not
say it all ?

riic life, for her—the heart-lx-ats, for
her sake I

\<ir. Enough ! my cheek grows retl.

I think. \o[\T test ?

Tlirrc "s not the meanest woman in the
world,

\<>l she 1 least couhl love in all the world.

And here 's my love, here, living, at
your feet.

I'mi. See the Queen ! Norln-rt— this

one more last word

—

If thus you have taken jest for earnest

—

thus
Love<l me in earnest . . .

^'»r. Ah. no jest holds here !

Where is the laughter in which jests

break up,

An<l what this horror that grows
palpable t

Madam—why grasj* you thus the bal-

cony 't

W h..iii. did she love me, did love jirove Have I done ill ? Have 1 not siioken lli<

itself.
! truth ?

I ilarcd insult as you insult me now. Howtouhl I other ? Was it not your test.
<'<>ii>taiiee.l«ouldsay,if it must be said. To try me, and what mv love for Con-
lake back the soul you offer— 1 keep stance meant ?

V'''I'"
.Madam, your royal soul itself approves,

bill—- lake the soul still quivering on The first, that I should choose thus ! r'j

your hand. one takes
III. soul so offered, which I cannot use. .\ lieggar—asks him what wouhl buy
And. please you, give it to some playful his child,

frienil. And then approves the e.v|>ected laugh
li'i—what s the triHe he requites me of scorn

*''t'*
'

Heturned as something noble from the
I. icinpt a woman, to amuse a man. rags.
Tliat two may mock her heart if it sue- Sjc-ak, Constance, I'm the Ix-ggar ! Ha,

,
"""'• • what "s this •/

N'>: fearing (J.xl and standing neath You two glare each at each like jianthcrs
His heaven. now.

1 would not dare insult a woman so. Constance, the world fades ; only vou
»>cic .she the meanest woman in the stand there ! '

'

world. You did not, in to-nights wild whirl of
Ami he, I cared to please, ten em|H'rors ! things,

< "11. Xorljert ! Sell me—yoursoulof souls, for any price •

I love OIK » as 1 live \o—no— 'tis easy to believe in you.
but on.-.-, \V,,s it your lovc"^ mn'\ fnnl to "oVrt'»p

\ liat case IS this to think or talk alHiut -'Mine U'y this vain self-sacritice ; well," stills

Ar„.

'I.'vcyou. Would it mend the case at all I
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'I'lutnjili I sliould cur«', 1 lovo you. I

rtiu love

Ami rannot cIihiijjo : love'.s si-lf is nl

_yoiir feet. [T/it Qiekv </(«••( out.
I nil. Keel my heart ; let it die

^

ajiainst your own ;

.V(»7-. A^aiii^t luv own ! explain not ;

let this 1h'.

This is life's height.
foil. S'ours 1 Yours I Yours!
A"/-. ^'ou and I—

Why care hy what meanders we are here
In the eentre of the labyrinth '. men i

have died
I lyinj; to tinil this place, which we have

Ciiii. round, found !

A'or. fSweet, never fear
what :<he can do !

We are past harm now.
foil. Ou the breast of (J...!

I thought oi men—as If you were a iiiiin.

Tempting; him with a crown !

A'or. This must end hen
It is to<i |ierfect !

I'oii. Then- 's the music sloppi.l

What mwasureil heavy tread '. it is mic

blaze
.\l>out me an<l within me.

)'»r. Oh. sometUiitli
Will run its sudden hnjier nmnd tlii-

spark
.\n<l sever us from the rest —

('oil. .\nd sodo w( II,

Now the iloors o|K'n

—

A("'. "Ti.s the guard coiih-.
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llol. For Knjjland'-s sake let cmm
man Ih> still

ACT I

Scene I. .1 /W, ,„,„ Whit. hall.- ^m s,H-ak of him, so much as sav I

Ha.mi'!)en. HoLi.is, till younjrer name
Vane. H. dvako. Fiennes^ und Till Pynrrejoin us : Kudyard ! H. mm
11111111/ iif thr PiLslifftrriini Piirli/ : \'ane '

l,..,„„N ,n,d ollor'Srols Cmiuiii,. ,)„,. ,,,,i, ..ondusion m^.v decide ,.,„
'"'"""

.<.,„-,.

\'ii'<. I say, if he be here - And with it Knjiland's fate—think-
Jlitd (.\iid he is here M- Kniflands fate

'



ACT I, SC. l] STRAFFORD 'Mr,

That strangled ajronv Moofls iiintr to
ilt-ath—

1I)iiii|mIcii, for Kiifflund's mkv tlicy How that man lia.>« made tirm the lii kle
should Ik; utill ! Kin;;

Viiiii. Von say so, Mollis? Well, (Haminlen, I will siK-ak out !)—in auKlit
I must Ik- still ! he fearetl

li is indeed too hitter that one man, To venture on h<'fore ; taught Tyranny
Any one man's mere presenee should Her dismal trade, the use of all her tools

sus|H'nd To ply the seourge y« t serew the gag so
Knglands eoinbined endeavour : little

*
close

ne<'d

ill name him !

//"</.• For you are his hrother. How he turns Ireland to a )>rivate shi^'r

Holli** ! For training infant villanies, new ways
ll'twp. Shame on you. Rudyard ! Of wringing treasine out of tears and

lime to tell him that. hloo<l.
When he forgets the .Mother of us all. I'nheard opj)ressions nourishe<l in the

llml. l)o I forget her / dark
llnnip. You talk idle hate Totry how muehmansnatnreean endure

Afiainst her foe : is that so strange a —If he dies nnder it, what harm ? if not,
*'''"« ' Why, one more trick is added to the re-l

1- hating Wenfworth all the help she Worth a king's knowing, and what Ire-
">f«'«ls •

i land iH'ars

.1 Puritan. The Philistine strode, England may learn to Inar : how all
( ursing as he went : ; thi., while

i:ii( David—five i-mooth (lebbles from i That man has set himself to one deal
the brook

! task,
U iihin his scrip ...

j The bringing Charles to relish more and
Hiid. Be you as still as David ! more
t'ini. Here's Rudyard not ashamed Power, power without law, jtower and

to wag a tongue blood too

—

Stilf with ten years' disuse of Parlia- —tan I be still ?

'»''"<''; Jl'Dii/i. For that you should be still.

^\h^. when the last sat. Wentworlh sat I'ont. Oh, Hampden, then and now :

with us ! 'I'lie year he left us.
h'li'L lA't 's lio|H> for news of them The People in full Parlianunl could

now he returns

—

wrest
He (hat was safe in Ireland, as we The Bill of Rights from the relui laiil

thought

!

King

;

- Hilt I'll abide Pyms c( ming. .\nd now. he'll find in an obscure sniiill

I'"". Now. by Heaven room
Tlicy may be cool who can, silent who Astealthygatheringof great-hearted men

will

—

That take up England's cau.se : England
Some have a gift that way ! Wentworth is here !

is here, Hainp. And who despairs of England ?

Hire, and the King 's safe closeted with Rud. That do I.

'"'" If Wentworth comes to rule her. 1 am
Hn' this. ,\nd when I think on all sick

that s past I'o think her WTctched masters. Hamil-
NiMic t hat man left us, how his single arm ton.
i:<ill(d the advancing •>'h\ of England The miickworin Cottington. the iiiitniai

''H<k |,aud.
y.^i -.tthewofful Past upitiitspliiic. .Mavvrt be lonj;. ,l-l.,i iMcka-.tiii. I -is,
l..\alling Dagon where the Ark should I do despair.

'»— I'"". And.Rudvard.ni.siivthis—
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mi

Whiili all true men say after mo, not T\\v laiisc i>f Stotiaml, KnglandV lan-c

loud an w»'il !

Butsol«Miinly and aMyouM say H jiraver ! Vane tluTi-, sal inotiuiiU-ss tin- wlinh

This King, who treads our England night through.
underfoot, \'iini:. Ham|Mlen I

Has just so much—it may l»c fear or Fim. Stay. Naur I

craft

—

I.OII. IV just and patient. V'uiic !

As hids him pause at each fresh outrage: I'aiii. Mind how yoti counsel |mtieni •

.

friends, l>)udon ! you
He needs some sterner hand to grasp his Have still a Parliament, and this ycmr

own, l^>ague

Some voice to ask, ' Why shrink '!—am To hack it ; you are free in Scotlaiicl

1 not hy ?
'

still :

Now, one whom England loved for While we are brothers. ho|K' 's fur

serving her. England yet.

Found in his heart to say, ' I know But know you wherefore Wentworth
where iK'st conu's 't to i|uench

The iron heel shall hruisi> her, for she This last of ho|>es 1 that he brings wni

leans with him t

I'fion me when you trample.' Witness, Know you the man's self '! what lir

you I dares ?

So Wentworth heartene<l Charles, and Lmi. We knn«,
England fell. All know

—
'tis nothing new.

Hui. inasmuch as life is hard to lake Vnm. .Vnd what "s new, iln n.

From Englaml ... In calling for his life ? Why, Pym liim

Maitij I'oircx. (io on. Vane ! 'Tis self

—

well said. Vane ! You must have heard—ere Wentwoiih
Vane. —V«^ho has not so forgotten dropiK'<l our cause

Runnymead I

—

He would see Pyiu Hrst ; there «iti

Voiri'M. 'Tis well and bravely s|K>ken, many more
Vane ! (,!o on ! ! Strong on the jH'ople's side and friciicl-

I'lnic. There are .some little signs of of his,

late she knows Eliot that 's dca<l, Hudyard and Hiiiii|i-

The ground no |>la«e for her I She den here,

glances round, But for these Wentworth cari-'l n"i

:

Wentworth has drop|)ed the hand, is only, Pym
gone his way He would .see—Pym an<l he were swum.

On other service : what if she arise '! 'tis said,

•No ! the King l>eckons, and Ijcside him To live and die together ; so, they hi<i

stands \t (Jreenwich. Wentworth, you ii'

The same bad uuui once more, with the smi., was long.

same smdc
| S|M>cious enough, the devil's arguiii- ni

.\nd the sanu' gesture. Now shall Lost nothing on his lips; lieM iiiv'

England crouch, Pym own
Or catch at us and rise r A patriot could not play a purer pint

VviriM. The llenegaile ! Than follow in his track ; they two '"in-

Haman ! Ahithophel '. bitied

Unmp. Centlemen of the Might put down England. Well, Vw'
North. heard him out

;

It was not thus, the night your claims
;

One glance—you know Pym's eye -"im

wen- urged, word wii,; all ;

And we pronounced the League ajid " Vou leave us, Wentworth ! while y'lu

Covenant head is on.
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111 not leave you.' Hd. The rumour '« false, then . . .

llnmp. Has he left Went- Pym. Ay, the Court gives out
worth, then t His own conecrns have brought him

Has England lost him ? Will you let him back : I know
»peak.

.
'Tis the King calls him: Wentworth

Orputyourcrudesurmisesinhis mouth ? su|H'rHe<les
Away with this ! Will you have Pym or The tribe of Cottingtons ami Hamiltons

.
Vane ? Whone part is played ; there 's talk

Voicei. Wait Pym's arrival ! Pym enough, by this,
shall s|ieak. '

I Merciful talk, the King thinks : time is

llnmp. Meanwhile i now
\a'\ Loudon read the Parliament's rciJort ' To turn the record's last and bloody leaf
From Edinburgh

: our last hope, as I That, chronicling a nations great
Vane says, i despair,

1> in the stand it makes. Loudon ! j Tells they were long rebellious, and their
Vuue. Xo, no !

I lord
Silent I can be : not indifferent ! Indulgent, till, all kind exi <dients tried,
Hamp. Then each keep silence, pray- He drew the sword on them and reigned

ing (Jod to spare ! in jH-ace.

His anger, cast not England (juite away l^uds laying his religion on the Scots
It) this her visitation ! Was the last gentle entry : the new pa-ic

.1 Puritan. .Seven years long Shall run, the King thinks, ' Wentworth
riie Midianite drove Israel into dens ] thrust it down
And caves. Till (Jod sent forth a mighty At the sword's |»oint.'

man, '
~

PvM enhffi.

Kvcn (iideon !

A Puritan. I'll do your bid-
ding, Pym,

England's ami God's—one blow !

Pym. Wentworth 's conic : lu.r sick-
j

Pi/w. A gootlly thing-
ness, care. We all say, friends, it is a gooilly thin;:

The ravaged bo<ly nor the mined soul. To right that England ! Heaven grows
More than the winds and waves that dark above :

lieat his ship.
j Let 's snatch one moment ere the thuii-

Cotiid keep him from the King. He has dcr fall,

not reached To say how well the English spirit comes
W hitchall : they've hurried up a t'ouncil out

tlitre Beneath it ! All have done their best,
1(1 lose no time and find him work indeed,

enough. From lion Eliot, that grand Englishman,
Where s I^udon ? your Siols' Parlia- To the least here : and who, the least

ment ... one here,
'-""• Holds firm : When she is saved (for her redemi)tion

\\c were about to read rejwrts. dawns,
^V"- The King Dimly, most dimly, but it dawii>— it

Jlis just dissolved your Parliament. " dawns)
Loii. ,iml titlur .SV'rfv. (ireat (Jod ! Who'd giv(> at anv price his h(.|H' away

All oath-breaker! Stand by us, Enuland, Of being named 'i.Jom.' with the Great
then! Men/

I'ym. The King's too siinMninc ; We would not—no. wc would not uivc
doubtless Wentworth s here ; that up !

lull till some httle form mi.L'ht !»> Ho>,>i>. And one wum AmW be dcinr
l^l't "P- than all iniin.-

Uiiwi). Now sjK-ak, Vane ! Kudyaiil,
;

When children, yet unborn, aiu taught
xou hail much to say I that name
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After tlirir fathers',—taught what
|

DenouiutHl.

luati'hh-hH luuii . . .
j

Pytii. Too true ! NfvtTUiori'.iifVtr
Pym. . . . Savetl Eiiglaiul ? What if

'

mure
Wentworth's Hhoiihl J>f Htill

|

Walketl we together! MuHt alone I went.
That name 7 I have had friends—all here are fant iiiv

Rud. and uthtrn. We have just said it, friends

—

Pym! His death But I shall never quite forget that friend.

Saves her ! We said it—there 's no way And yet it lould not but l)c real in him '

beside !
:
You, Vane,—you Kudyard, have ii<>

I'll do Coil's bidding, Pym ! They struck
,

right to trust

down Joab i To Wentworth: but ean no one ho|«

And purged the land. I with me 1

Vane No villanous striking-<lown !

Rud. No, a calm vengeanee : let the
whole land rise

And shout for it. No Feltons !

HamfMlen, will Wentworth dare shid
English bloo<l

Like water If

Ilamp. Ireland is Aceldamii.

^
Pym. Rudyard, no !

,

Pym. Will he turn Scotland to ii

England rejects all Feltons ; most of all hunting-ground
Since Wentworth . . . Ham|)den, say I To please the King, now that he know

>

the tru.st again the King 1

Of England in her servants— but I'll The People or the King? and that Kiin'.

think Charles

!

You know me, all of jou. Then, I Ham/t. Pym, all here know yon

;

lielieve, you'll n()t set your heart
S|)ite of the Past, Wentworth rejoins On any baseless dream. Hut say oik

you, frientls ! tleetl

Vane and Mcrn. Wentworth 1 ajios- Of W'entworth's, since lie left us . . .

tate ! Judas! double-dyinl \Sliv>itimf uillmiii.

.\ traitor ! Is it Pym, indeed .. . I'lim. There! he (oint-,

Pym. . . . Who says .Vnd they .-^liout for him ! Went wot tli

Vane never knew that Wentworth, at Whitehall,
loved that man. The King embratinv' him, now. a> w

Was used to stroll with him. arm linked s|)eak,

•» arm. And he, to Ik- his match in courtesic-.
Along the .'(treets to .see the |M>ople pass Taking the whole war's risk U|)on him-
And read in every island-countenanct^ self.

Fresh argument for (io«l against the Now, while you tell us here how chauL"'

I

King,— he is !

Never .sat down, say, in the very house Hear you ?

Where Eliot's brow grew broad with Pym. .And yet if 'tis a dream, im
noble thoughts, more,

(You've joined us, Hain|Klcn— Holljs. That Wentworth chose their side, iiiii

you as well,) brought the King
.\ud then left talking over (Jracchits" To love it as though Ltiud had lo\t'l it

death . . . tirst,

r««f . To frame, we know it well, the An<l the Queen after ;—that he Icil tin ii

choicest clause cause-

in the Petition of Rights: he framed Calm to success, and kept it spoil. -

such clause- through.
One month before he took at the King's So that our very eyes could look u|

hand The travail of oursouisand close conti nt

His Northern Presidency, which that That violence, which something mar-
Bill I even right
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Wliiih NaiU'tiuii> it, Imd takto off no Tht-y try bnitt-fonf for law, (Iwy, »ir>t

«rat«' of all . . .

From its sfrt'iieri'gartl. Unly a drt-ani

!

Vuin/i. <»ootl ! Talk enough! The
llainf/. We nurt lu-re to accomplish ohi true hearts with Vane !

certain gowl Vain. Till we crush Wentworth for
By obvious means, and keep tradition her, there 's no act

"P .Serves England !

Of free assenjblages. else obsolete. Voife«. Vane for Kngland !

Ill this |)oor chamber: nor without Pym. Pyni should be
•"ffpi*

.
Something to England. I seek Went-

Has friend met friend to couniM>l and '<

worth, friends.
contirni.

As. listening to the In-ats of England's Scene II.— Whitehall.
heart,

\Vc s|)oke its wants u. .Scotland's L.vDY Carli.>ile a«d Wentworth.
prompt reply Wml. And the King ?

Hy these her dele^fates. Remains
; Lad;/ Car. Wentworth, lean

alone on me ! sit then,

—

That word grow deed, as with (Jotl's I'll tell you all ; this horrible fatigue
help it shall- Will kill you.

lint with the devil's hindrance, who Went. ' Xo ; or—Lucy, just your
doubts too *

I arm

;

I^Mjkwl we or no that tyranny shouhl I'll not sit till I've cleared this up with
turn him

:

Hit engines of oppression to their use ? After that, rest. The King ?

Wlicieof. sup|>ose the worst l>e Went-; Lady Car. Coniides in you.
worth here— ! Went. Why ? or, wliy now ?—They

Shall we break olf the tactics which sue- have kind throats, the knaves !

ce(Hl Shout for me—they !

In ili'Hwiiig out our formidablesl f(N', Lidy Cor. You come so
lit bickering and disunion take their strangely swm :

plH<e ? Vet we took measures to keep otf the
Or idiint his |iresencc as our conipiest's crowd

—

proof. Did they shout for you t

And keep the ol<l arms at their steady Witnt. Wherefore should they not t

play • Does the King take such measures for
l'ro«ce<l to England's work ! Fienncs, himself ?

read the list ! Beside, there's such a dearth of nial-
t'iiiiin.i. Shi|)-iiioiiey is refuse<l or contents,

fiercely paid Vi)u say !

Ill t\cry county, save the northern parts jMdy Car. I said but few dared cHrji
Where Wentworths influence ... at yt)ii.

(xhouliiig.) Wml. At me? at us, I lu)|)«- ! Tlie
'""'• 1. ill England's name. King and I !

!•'< Ihtc her work, this way, at end ! Till He 's surely not dis|K>sed to let nie l»nr
"ow. The fame away from him of these lat»

I |i to this moment. jH-aceful strife was deeds
'm"^'- In Ireland / I am vet his iiisiriiinenl

U r Knulish had five leave to think ; till Be it for neil or ill ? He trusts me. tim !

"ow- iMHjiCtr. The Kin^'. dear Wenl-
U( had a shadow of a Parliament worth, piiriioses. 1 said.
In Scotland. But all '.s changed : they To grant you, in the face of all the

change the first. Court . . .
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Willi. All the Court ! KviTinore the /yjrfy Cur. They dii not think your
Court about uh ! Irish Guvernincnt

Savile and HollamI, Hamilton ami Vane Of that Hurpawting value . . .

About UM,—then the King will grant iite Wtnt. The one tiling—what? Ufvalue! The one service that the rruuii
That he for once put these axide and May count on! All that kee|Mthe.>'U very

Hay

—

Vanes
'Tell me your whole mind, VVentworth!' In (wwer, to vex me—not that they ilo

Ladij Car. You profexwd vex.
You woulil becalm. Only it might vex Nonu- to hear tli.il

Wiiit. Luev. and I am calm ! service
How else shall I do all I come to do, l)ecrie<l, the sole supitort that 's left tlic

Broken, as you may sec, Innly and King

!

mind, Ladif Car. So the Archbishop ,suv>

Howshall I serve the King? time wastes Went. Ah 1 well, |)erlia|.-

mcanwhile. The only hand held up in my defenc .•

You have not told me half. His foot- May be" oUI Laud's ! These HollatiiN.
step ! Xo. then, these Savilcs

Quick, then, before I meet him,—I am Nibble ? They nibble ?—that 's ilw

calm

—

very word !

Why does the King distrust me r Lidij Car. Your profit in the ('ii-

Lady Car. He tloes not toms, Bristol says.
Distrust you. E.xceeds the due pro|)ortion : while the

Willi. Lticy, you can help me ; you tax . . .

Have even seemed to care for me : "one WvnI. Enough! tis too unworthv.

-

word !
, I am not

Is it the Queen 1
\ .So patient as I thought ! What 's Pmh

fMdjf Car. No, not the Queen :
' about 1

the |»arty
! iMdy Car. Pyni ?

That jwisons the Queens ear, Savile and Wenl. Pvm and the Peoph
Holland. Lidi/Car. ' Oh. the Faction

:

U'i*i/. I know, I know: and Vane, Extinct—of no account : there'll ncvtr
too, he 's one t< ( ? Ixi

00 on—and he 's made Secretary. Well ? Another Parliament.
Or leave them out and go straight to the Went. Tell Savile that

'

charge; [You may know—(ay, you do— tin

The charge ! cre"atures here
l/idi/ Car. Oh, there s no charge, no Never forget !) that in my earliest lit'

precise charge ; I was not . . . much that lam now ! Ih'

Only they sneer, make light of—one may King
>**>'. May take my word on |)oints concern in::

Nil>l>ie at what you ilo. Pyni
"'"'• I know : Itut Lucy, Before Ix)rd Savilcs. Lucy, or if not.

1 reckoned on you from the Hr»t !—Oo I bid them ruin their wise selves, not mr.

"u ! These Vanes and Hollands ! Ill not I"

-Whs sure loiild I once sec this j;entle their tool
fri<'"'l Who might be Pyms friend vet.

Whi-n I arriviH. she'd throw an hour But there's the Km.
away Where is he .'

I'o help her . . . wliHl am 1 .' hidtiCar. Just apprised thnl -i

l.iidfi iitr. N uii Ihoii^'ht ot iii<'. Hrri\c.

P'' ir Wcntwortli .' Wrnl. .\nd why not here to meet w .

M '.'('. l?uti:oonI The party here 1

1

I wat told
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III- «'nt for inp, nay. longwl for me ! ' And the Hetth failH, now ! ami the time is
hidi/i'iir. ReoBUMe.

—

come,
lltisiiow ... I think a Coimcil MHitting AndonefalHestepno wavlolNTe|*uireil!

now
\lK)ut this ScotM atTair.

\i'tnt. A Coiinril siis ?

ihev have not takfii u derided ('iiiir.M>

Without ine in the matter ?

Ixidy Car. I should Hay . . .

Wmt. The wiir r Tliey rannot havj-

attreeil to that t

N'.ii the ScotH' war?—without «on-
sultiuff me

—

Ml', that am here to show how rash
it in,

lli>w ea.>ty t<i diM|M'nMe with ?—Ah, you
too

.\);ainst me ! well,—the Kinf{ may take
hiH time.

You were avenged, Pym'. coidd you look
on me !

PvM enters.

Wml. I liith' thought of you just
then.

/'.'/"'• Xo ? I

Think alway.« of you. Went worth.
iVrnt. ' ' The ohl voioe

!

I wait the King, sir.

/'»/«/. Tnn—yt)u look so pale !

A Council sits within; when that
l>reak.H up

He'll see you.
Went. Sir. I thank vou.

„ ., , .
^'l'"'- Oh.thank fjiud !

I orv'ct It. Lucy ! tares make (Mcvish: Vou know when I.,aud once ){ets on
•'»'"«' Church attairs

\\ciKhme(hut tisasecret)tomyKrave. The case is desperate : he'll not l)e lonji
hiilffCar. For life or death I am your To-day: he only means to prove, to-da v.

own. dear friend ! |
<ltM.t out. We Knglish ail are mad to have a haiid

II lilt. Heartless
! hut all are iieart- In liutehering the Scots for serving

less here. (Jo now,
i (Jo«|

I'ursake the People !—I (hd not for- After their fathers' fashion : onlv that !

sake
Tile People: they shall know it—when

tile King
Will trust me ! - wlio trusts nil l>eside at

once.

While I liave not sjioke Vane and Savile
fair.

And am not trusted : have but saved
the Throne ;

Have not picked up the Queen's glove
prettily.

And am not trusted. But he'll see me
now.

Weston is dead: the Queen's half
English now

—

More Enj;lish : one decisive word will

brush
Tlicse in.tects from . . . the step I know

so well

!

Tlic King ! But now, to tell him ... no
—to ask

What 's in me he distrusts :—or, best
ttegin

I5.V proving that this frightful Scots
affair

h just what I foretold. .So much to sav.

Wnil. Sir, keep your jests for tiiose

who relish them !

(Doe« he enjoy their confidence ?) 'J'is

kind
To tell me what the Council does.
Pum. You grudge

That I sliouid know it had resolved on
war

Before you came ? no need : you shall
have all

The credit, trust me.
Went. Have the Council dared

—

They have not dared . . , that is—I know
you not.

Farewell, sir : times are changed,
Pym. —Since we two met

.At Greenwich ? Ves : poor patriots
though we be,

Vou cut a figure, makes some slight

return
For your exploits in Ireland ! Changed

indeed.
Could our fiiend Eliot look from out liis

grave !

Ah, Wentworth, one thing for acquain-
tance' sake.



382 STRAFFORD [act I

iliiMl lo )|<><'Mlf a l|lll'^ti^ll : hnv** ynti.

now.
Krit y«»iir <»l<l M'lf ^in« •• v<>ii forMMik iif ?

Hr»r Sir !

/'////!. .S|idrf iiif the ){t'Htiirc '. you
ii>iHii|>|ir<>lifnil

!

Think nut I iiu-an tlii* advantage i^ with

MK'.

I WM ahoiit to xay that, ftir my |)art,

I ncTrr qiiitp hi>l<l up uiy h«>a«( ninic

then,

—

Wan quite niysolf siucv then : for HrMi,

you see,

I lout all ere<lit after that event
With thoM<> who recolkKt how Kure I wa8
Went worth would out<lo Riiot «)n our

Hide.

Forgive me ; Savile. old Vane, Holland
here,

Kxi-hew |)lain-H|H>akinfi : 'tiw a triek

I keep.
HV»/. How, when, where, Savile,

Vane and Holland Hpe«k,
Plainly or otherwiw, would have my

seorn.

All of my Hi'orn, sir . . .

Pyiii. . . . Did not my |X)or thoughts
Claim Humewhat T

tt'mt. Keep your thoufthts !

believe the King
Mistrusts' me for their prattle, all these

Vanes
And Savilen ! make your luiud up, o'

(lod's love.

That I am disconteiit(>d with the King !

Pym. Why, you may lie : I should
be, that I know.

Were I like you.
WiHt. Like me ?

Pyni. I care not much
For titles : our friend Eliot <lie<l no

Lord,
Hampden 's no Lor<l. and Savile is a

Lord :

But you care, since you sold your soul
for one.

I can't think, therefore, your soid's

purchaser
Did well to laugh you to such utter

scorn
When you twice praye<i so humbly for

its price.

The thirty .silver pieces ... I should say,

The Rarldom vuu e\|>«>tl.il, slill «x|m'> i,

.\nd may. V«»ur U'iter» were ili<

movingest !

< 'onsoh- yourself : I've Uirtii- him prusn
just now

From Scotland not to Ih' opprexrx'd li\

Lau<l,

Words moving in their way : he'll puy.

be sure,

.Vs much attention as to thoM> you m-m.
WihI. FaliH*. sir !—Whoshowe*! thim

you 1 sup|M)se it so.

The King did very well . . . nay, I w.i»

glad

When it was shown uu> : I refuseil, ilu'

I

first !

John Pym, you were my friend— for-

bear me once

!

I Pf/»i- Oh, Went worth, ancient Imitlur

I of my soul,
', That all sliould come to this !

i Weill. l..eave me !

! Pt/m. .My fricml.

Why should I leave you t

llVn/. Totell Rudyard ii>i>,

I An<l HamiMlcn this !

Pi/ni. \Vhos«' faces once were biiulil

I .\t my approach—now sad with ilmilii

and feiir,

B<*causeIhi)|N' in you—yes. Went wmili,

you
Who never ntean to ruin Kngland- vmi

Who shake otT, with (iimI's help, an uli-

l
scene dream

In this Kzekiel chaml)er, where it i icpl

I'lMjn you first, an<! wake, yourxlf-
your true

.And proper self, our I>'ader, Knglanci

«

Chief,
' And Hani|Klen'H friend !

This is the proudest day !

' Come Wentworth ! I>o not even sec ilir

King !

The rough old nsuu will seem il~rlt

I

again !

We'll t>oth go in together: you've nut

seen
Hampden .so long : come : and there «

Fiennes : you'll have
To know young Vane. This i.- tin-

proudest <lay !

i \The Kino cnkru. Wentwukth
A7.<( fall Py.m's /unid.
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rA„ Airiv..|. ,„v l-..r.l y --ThiH u««»- ' B.. toM nothing a»«iut ii.r ! you r.- ,.<,|

\V.vv..uro|.|friH..L
j
Vo„r ri«h|.h»ml mtv.^ y or vonr

111 , I .
." "*"?" '•*' ""'ormw'

.

I hihlrin lov.- vou !W lm( w.. .I...,.rniinr for tlu-ir happincH.. r %,, You lovi- n... WVntworil. ; r.s, -

> nu Imv.- n.a.l.. ha.f ,„y ./)r.l. I hav no riffht to hi.l.. tl... tn.lh. Tin I

, V rn . . .
"• ' *'" •'"""•

• • • ''"n !**v.> you ; only I. Sir. what muxi(%,. To M-». an olil familiar-nay. tin h*. t

11 -.'u" 1 • ..
'^*"- ''^'"''•' IjiikI 'n a«sur«l ithi-

Ai.l us with hiK ..xiM-rim. ..
: thin SootM' ,„i„„„.H .rr wiihin)

liCaKuc

Anil Covenant Kpn>ailN t<Mi far, aiwi wc
havo proofs

Thut thoy IntriKUc with Fram.-: thi-

Facliun. too,
Wliorpof your frii-nd tlirn- Ih tlw> head

anil front.

AUts thoin,—an he iKmstiMl, very liki

I^oath aM I ant to Npill my Muhjcctx'
•)KhkI ...

Hint. That i*. he'll have a war:
what "m ilone id done !

f'ha. They haveintriKiiedwith Franee;
that 'h clear to I.Aud.

Willi. Hai« I^iid RugKC'^ted any way
to meet

W'lif. Mr. trust n.e ! hut for this The war's exronse '

onre, trust me. sir! Cli„ u m « . i -i »
/'). . u'l, t .

'• He d not de<'ide so far
(f>i,. What ran you mean ? Intil , ' ine.l us.

''i.^. ,,. . . .

''"•"•• >"" »»"''• Most .onsiderate

!

should trust me sir

!

, He's .ertain they intrigue withOl.-not ..r my sake ! I.ut 'tin sad. so I Frame, these .iots y

,,,,,. .. „ I The P.><)ple would U. with us.
I Imf for distrust in^. me. you siiflfer-you ( 'ha. Py,,, ,,„.„,,, ^^^^
^^ '"""

}. ^t'
'"' *" -^'^

•' =
'^''•' ''« >'«" »•>'"• '«he People for us- wen "h..

vi„i* 1, 1 .

'

IVople for us

!

1
ha I would ,1.,. to s Tve you 1

, Sir. a great thought romes to reward
II . i.M

»»'| •"*«'. N>«i»t worth! your trust:
'

ivKo "*i i."
.,'""*'"'•" >"" 1 Summon a Parliament ! in Ireland Hrsi,UhatdiK-sSaviledo Then. here.

I" i-riive him . . . Ah, one rant tear out Chu. In truth »

(me s heart „>„<. That saves us •

And show ,1. how smeere a thing it is ! that puts off
/". Have I not trusted you ?

j

The war. gives time to right th. irIt'"'. Say aught but that!! grievan.es-
"

I lure is my eomfort, mark you : all will To talk with Pym. I know the Faetion.
< I .t .

I as
NO .l.tWntwlK'n you trust me-as you Laud styles it. tutors .Scotland: nil

hi. . , . . I

their plans

M TS i"
•'"'." """•-^ *"*/ "^^y- ' '"^"PP"*" n« Parliament : in railing oneM.>t.K.k. maligniMl. how was the King You take them by surprise. Pr«lu"

.

,

«"knowy
j

the proofs
'

'

I an. here. now~he means to trust me. Of Scotland's trea,.on ; then bi,l Eng-now

—

All will go on so well

!

,.'''"> Ke sure I do—
1 v(. heard that I should trust vou : as

land help
Even Pym will not refuse.

„,^*''' You would l)egin
With Ireland ?

Your fr^Zr.rV ,,. i

»''" Take no r..re for that: that'sloiir triend, theCountes.s, told me . . .
| Rure

"it. Xo.—hear nothing— i To prosper.

s
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f'hn. You shall rnleme. You were ^ Chri. Xot done with : ho enpa<»t'«^ in

best surpass

nchuii at once : l)nl take tins ere you All yet iH-rfornied in Ireland.

^o

!

' Queen. I had thou>jlii

Now, do I trust you '; Youre an Rarl : Nothing beyond was ever to be dont

my Friend
;
The war, Charles— will he raise suit|ili.s

Of Friends : yes, while . . . You hear enough ?

me not"

!

i

Cha. We've hit on an expedient ; In-

\V,nt. Say it all oVr again—hut once
j

. . . that is.

again : I have advised ... we have decided mi

The (irst was for the niusii—once again! The calling— in Ireland—of a Pailiu-

Chn. Strafford, my friend, there may mcnt.

have been rejKjrts, Qiircn. O truly I You agree to th.ii

Vain rumours. Henceforth touching Is that

Stratford is The first fruit of his counsel ? But 1

Totouchtheappleof inysight: why gaze guessed

So earnestly If
--'« much.

Went. I am grown young again. Cha. This is too idle, Henriette I

And foolish. What was it we s|)oke of ? I should know best. He will >traiii

Cha. Ireland. every nerve.

The Parliament.

—

And once a precedent established . . .

Went. I may go when I will ? Queen. Xuii.,'

—Now ''. How sure he is of a long term of fa voui -

'

Chit. Are yo\i tired so soon of us ? He'll see the next, and the next iiliii

Went.
'

-My King

!

that

:

But you will not so utterly abhor Xo end to Parliaments !

.A Parlianu-nt ? I'd serve you any way. Cha. Well, it is dim.'

I 'ha. \'ou said just now this was the He talks it smix»thly. doubtless. If. in-

only way.
I

i\coi\,

Wml. Sir, I will serve you !
I
The Commons here . . .

Cha. Strafford, spare yourself— |

Queen. Here! you \nll

N'ou are so sick, they tell me.
i

summon them
ir. 7. 'Tis my soul

\
Here ? Would I were in France again tu

That s well and prospers, now !
|

see

This Parliament—
|
A King !

We'll summon it, the English one—I'll i Cha. But Henriette . . .

eare !
Queen. Oh. the Scots see cUar

'

For everything. You shall not neetl Why should they bear your rule ?

them much. i Cha. But listen. Swni

:

Cha. If ihey prove restive ... Queen. I^t Wentworth listeu— you

Went. I shall be with you. confide in him !

Cha. Ere they a.ssemble ? ' Cha. Idonot. I^ve—I do not m i ton-

Went. I will come, or else

,

Me !

Deposit this infirm humanity ., The Parliament shall never trouble n-;

r the dust. My whole heart stays with . . . Xay, hear me ! I have .schemes. mkIi

you, my King ! schemes : we'll buy
[..' ' Wentworth goes ortt, the Qi'EEN The leaders off : without that. W.ni-

enterfi. worth's counsel

Cha. That man must love me ! Had ne'er prevailed on me. Peilm)»

Queen. Is it over then 1 I call it

Why, he looks yellowei than ever ! well. To have excuse for breaking it for .m r.

At least we shall not hear eternally And whose will then the blame l>e ><>

Of service—services : he 's paid at least. you not t
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Come, Dearest '—look ! the little fairy, Strafford revived our Parliaments ;

now.
I before.

Tii;it cannot reach n>y shoulder! War wits but talked of; there's >

Dearest, conie ! aniiy, now :

Still, we've a Parliament ! Poor Ireland
bears

Another wrenc h (she dies the hardest
death !)

Why. s|K'ak of it in Parliament ! and,
lo.

ACT 11

Scene I.—(As in Act I. Scene I.)

Till iiiiiic Purl;/ . /(^Y.^.

End. Twelve sid)si<lics !

Vane. (> Kudyard, do not latigh 'Tis spoken ! ; o console yourselves.
At least ! " fini. The jest !

Iliid. True: Slraft'ord called the Wo clamoured, I supjtose. thus long, to
I'arliami'iit

—

win
Ti^ he shoidd laugh ! j

The jirivilege of laying on our backs
.1 Puritan. ()ut of the serpent's root ;

A ^orcr binden than the King dares lay !

Coiiies forth a cockiitric <. Uml. .Mark now : we meet at length,
Fun, — A >t inking one, com|)lainls |)our in

If that 's the Parlianuiit : iwcKc >\\h- From cvciy county, all the land cries
sidies ! out

"

A stinging one ! but. brother, whcic "> <>i, lo-ius and Icvie-^, cur-es shi|)-money,
your word CalU vengeance on the Star-chambu"

;

For Stratford's othei- nest-egi:, the Scots' we lend
war 't An ear. ' Ay. lend them all the ears you

Till PiniUni. His fruit shall be a lieiy have!"
flying seriM-nt. " l'ut>- in the KiuL' ;

' mv sidijects, as you
/'/'(/. .Shall be '. It chips the shell. lind.

man ; peeps abroad. .\re fretful, and conceive great things of
Twelve subsidies !—Why. how now, you.

Vane? Ju>t listen to them, friends; you'll

I!ml. Peac<'. Fietmes ! sanction me
Fiin. .\h ?—But he was not more a The measincs they most wince at, make

dupe than I. them yours.
Or yon. or any here, the day that Pym Instead of mine. I know : and. to begin,
Ivcturned with the good news. Look They say my levies piiuh them,—raise

up. friend \'ane ! me straight

\Vc all believed that Stratford meant us Twehe sid>sidies !

"

well /'/(;/. .Ml Kngland cannot furnish
III -umiiHUiiiig till' Piuliamcnl. Twelvi' sul:sidies !

I

//((/. But Strafford, just returned
If ^"^'''''K^' "''"••*• From Ireland—what has he lo do with

Viinc. Now. Hamjidcn. that ?

Clear me ! I would have leave to sleep How entild he speak his mind ': He left

again ; before
I'll look the People in the face again : The Parliament assembled. Pym, who
Clear me from having, from the tirst, knows

ho|)eiI. dreamed .Stratford . . .

Better of Strafford ! P,kiI. Woiildl were sure we know
Hump. You may grow one day oiii selves !

A steadfast light to Kngland, Henry What is for good. what, bad—who
Vane ! " friend, who foe !

I'lid. Meantime, by flashes I make Ilol. Do you count I'arliaments no
shift to see gain ':

O
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Riid. A gain ? : Sinrc nothing but the madnens of tlu'

While the King's creatures overbalance , Court,
us ? In thus unmasking its designs at oiici',

—Tliere 's going on, beside, among our- , Has saved us from betraying Englaml
solves .Stay

—

A (|iiict. slow, but most etiectual course ; This Parliament is Strafford's ; let u-

t)f buying over, sapjiiiig, leavening
j

vote
The lump till all is leaven, (ilanville 's Our list of grievances too black by f;ir

gone. ' To sutfer talk of subsidies : or bi'st.

I'll put a case ; had not the Court de-
\

That shiji-money 's disposed of Iohl' a);o

olared
|

Hy England : any vote that "s indad

That no sum short of just twelve sub-
j

enough :

sidies
I
And then let Strafford, for the love of it,

Will bi> accepted by the King—our Sup|X)rt his Parliament

!

House,
i

Vdiie. And vote as wi !l

I say, would have consented to that offer
j

Xo war's to be with Scotland! Jliar

To let us buy off shij'-inoney ! -. -i, Pym 1

llol. Most like,
|

We'll vote, no war ! Xo part nor lot in it

If, say, si.\ subsidies will buy it off, j For England !

The House ...
I Many Voice-i. Vote, no war ! .Stii|i

lind. Will grant them ! Hamp
den, do you hear ?

Congratulate with me ! the King 's the
king,

And gains his point at last—our own
assent

To that detested tax ! all 's over, then !

There 's no more taking refuge in this

room.
Protesting, ' Let the King do what he

will.

!

the new levies !

Xo Bisho[)'s war ! At once ! When inM
we meet !

Pym. .Much more when nextwe iinct:

Friends, which of you
Since first the course of Strafford was iii

doubt.
Has fallen the most away in soul tutni

me ?

Vane. I sat apart, even now, under

God's eye.
We, England, are no party to our Pondering the words that should <lt-

shame

:

|

nounce you, Pym,
Our day will come !

' Congratulate with In pre.' eiice of u.< all, as one at leagiu'

me ! With England's enemy.
_ I'yni. Vou are a <:.im\

I V.M cnUr.<i.
I
^,,,1 gallant spirit, Henry. Take niv

Vane. Pym, Strafford called this
|

hand
Parliament, you say,

;
And say you i)ardon me for all the |iain

But we'll not have our Parliaments like Till now ! Stratford is wholly ours.
those i Mam/ Voirr.i. Sure '! siiiv

:

In Ireland, Pym ! Py,„. .Most sure : for Charles di-
Jiud- Let him stand forth, solves the Parliament

your friend !

j

While I s|)eak here.
One doubtful act hides far too many! —And I must speak, friends, now!

sins; Strafford is ours. The King detects tli,'

It can be stretched no more, and, to my
j

change,
'"i"''. Casts Strafford off for ever, and rcsimies

Begins to drop from those it covered. , His ancient path : no Parliament for us
Other Voice.1. (Jood !

j

Xo Strafford for the King !

lA't him avow himself ! Xo fitter time ! ! Come, ail <f •,•".

We wait thus long for you.
j

To bid the King farewell, predict sue < r-s

^'"''- Perhap.1, too long ! I To his Scots' e.\i)edition, and rc( civc
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Strafford, our roinrailo now. The next
will Ih'

Iiult'ed a Purliiiiiu-nt

r, Forgi Pvni

The loaths

1 ti(Ci

isonie business, not to he whole
months

At slaughter—one hlow, only one, then,

\ietL(i

ford

riiis looks like truth : Straf- Save for the dreaui.i. I said, to j)lea!^e

can have, ni( leed you hotii

N'o ciioice. I'd lead an Irish army to the West,
Pym. Friends, follow nie ! He 's W'jiile in the South an English . . . but

with the King. you look
Coinc, Hauii>den, and come, Rudyard, As though you had not told nie fifty

and come. Vane ! time.s'

riiis is no sullen day for Kngland, sirs ! 'Twas a brave jilan ! My army is all

Sinitl'ord shall tell you ! raised,
ViiiciS!. To Whitehall til !> I Come ! I am prepared to join it . . .

Chii. Hear me, Strafford !

Scene II.— WhiU hnl'. Slmf. . . . When, for some little thing,

,, , ., my whole design
(uAiU-ESrtHrfSrKAr Ki).

j^ ^^,^ asi<ie-{where is the wretched
f'hd. Stratford ! paper ?)
*'''"/• !•< it a dream ? my I am to lead— (ay, here it is)—to lead

))a|KTs, here— The Kngli.sli army : why V Xorthum-
Tliiis, as I left them, all the plans you

\ berland
found That I ap|>ointed, chooses to be sick

—

S,iliapi)y—(lo<ik ! the track you pressed Is frightened: and, meanwhile, who
my hand

|

answers for
For pointing out)—and in this very The Irish Parliament ? or army, either ?

room, Is this my plan 1

Over these very plans, you tell me, sir.

With the same face, too,—tell me just

one thing

Clia. So disrespectful, sir ?

Straf. My liege, do not believe it ! I

am yours.
Tliat ruins them ! How 's this ? What Vours ever : 'tis too late to think about

:

may this mean 1
, To the death, yours. Elsewhere, this

.Sir, who has done this ?
|

untoward step
/'/"»• Strafford, who but I ? Shall pass for mine; the worhl .«hall

You bade me put the rest away : indeed ' think it mine.
You are alone. But, here ! But, here ! I am .«o seldom

Slraf. Alone, and like to Ik- ! here.
No fear, when some unworthy scheme 's Seldom with you, my King ! I, soon to

grown rijie. rush
Of those, who hatched it, leaving me to .\|or.e ujwn a giant in the dark !

loo^'*' Cha. My Strafford !

Tiic mischief on the world ! I.aud i Straf. [examines papers awhile.]
hatches war,

j

' Seize the passes of the Tyne ' !

Fails to his prayers, and leaves the rest
|
But, sir, you see—see all I say is true ?

to me,
;
My plan was sure to prosper, so, no cause

And I'm alone.
I

To ask the Parliament for help ; whereas
/'/"/. At least, you knew as nnich We need them frightfully.

Wlu'ii first you undertook the war. Cha. Need the Parliament ?

,'^'''"/- My liege,
|

Slraf. Now, for Ood's sake. sir. not
Was this the way 1 I said, since Laud

,

one error more !

wotild lap We can afford no error ; we draw, now.
.\ little blood, 'twere be.st to hurry

i
l.'pon our last resource : the Parliament

over '
i Must help us !



:188 STKAFFOKI) [Ad n

f'liti. I'vv iindono you, Stratford ! Cha. 'Twas old Vane's ill-juddcl

SIriif. \ay

—

vphoniencp.

Niiy—why dos)iond, sir '/ "lis lutf como Slrnf. Old Vatu-

•

to tliat ! Clia. Ho told them, just about to \c]i,

I liave not hurt you '! Sir, wliat havo I the half,

said Tluit nothing short of all twelve miIi-

To hurt you ? I unsay it ! Don't sidies

di'spoud ! Would serve our turn, or he acoepteil.

Sir, do you turn from me ? Stnif. Vaiicl

CIki. My friend of friends ! Vane ! Who, sir, promised me that very

Siraf. We"ll make a shift ! Leave ;ne Vane . . .

the Parliament ! < (!od, to have it pone, (|uite gone from

Help they us ne\-r so little and I'll me,
make 'i'he one last hojie— I that despair. (/.)/

Suffieient out of it. We'll s[K-ak them hope

—

fair. That I should reaeh his heart one day.

They're sittitij;, that 's one great thing ; and cure

that half gives .Ml hitterness one day, be proud again

Tlit'ir sanction to us ; that 's much : .And young again, care for the sunshine

don t dexpoixl ! too.

Why. let them keep their mon»'v. at the .And never think of Eliot any more.—
worst ! (iod, and to toil for this, go far for tiii«.

The reimtation of the People's help <iet nearer, and still nearer, reach tiii>

Is all we want : we'll make shift yet ! heart

Cha. (iood Stratford ! .\nd tind Vane there !

Slnif. But meantime, let the sum [Suddenly taking up a paper, niid

Ik- ne'er so small j continuing with a forced calm m^^.

They otier, we'll accept it : any sum— ! Northuml>erland is >u\:

For the look of it ; the least grant t"lls Well then, I take the army- Wilinot

the Scots leads

The Parliament is ours— their staunch The Horse, and he with f'onway imiM

ally secure
Turned ours: that told, there's half The passes of the Tyne : Orniond s\ii>-

the blow to strike ! plies

What will the grant be? What does My place in Ireland. Here, we'll try the

Olanville think ?
'

f'ity :

Chn. Alas ! If they refuse a loan—debase the coin

Straf. My liege ? .\nd seize the bullion ! we've no other

('h(t. Strafford! choice.

Straf. But answer me ! Herbert . . .

Have they . . . O surely not refused us And this while I am here!

half ? with you !

Half the twelve subsidies? We never .And therearehosts such, hosts like Nane!

looked I go.

For all of them ! How many do they .And, I once gone, they'll close anmnil

give ? you, sir,

Cha. Vou have not heartl ... , When the least i)ique. pettiest mistni>t.

Straf. (What is sure
has he done t)—Heard what ? To ruin me—and you along with me'

Butsiieakat once.sir, thisgrowsterrible! Do you see that ? And you along with

[Thi King continuing xihnt. me !

Vou have (li8solve<l them!

—

I'll not —Sir, you'll not ever listen to the-c men,

leive this man. I And I away, fighting your battle .' i^ir,
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If they— if .She—flmrgc nn-, no nmttci ' Vour servant,
how

—

At

utterly 1111(1 ever yours
.No, nentleiiiei), tlic Kin;; V not eVen lett

ly you, At any time when he returns The privile-e of l)i<l(lin« me f

His Iiead is
irewel

-ail is mine!' Don't stop me ^ Who haste to s«ve the People—that you
tliere ! i ou know

j

style
My head is yours, but never stop me Vour People- fioni the uiereies of the

there

!

Si(.ts
Cliit. Too shameful, .Stratfonl ! Vou And FrHnic their friend '

a.l vised the war. ' [To Vu.ua.Ks.] Pym-.s .rave

c.'i" I. I. .

'

^'rey eyrs are ti.\.><l

Nmt.
\ ' tl>i<< vv'is never spoken I'pon you. sir !

Vour pleasure, ^'entlemen ?

ItamiK The Kin^' dissolved us— 'tis

with

Till it was entered on ! That loathe tin
war !

That say it is the maddest, wickedest. ..

l)n you know, sir, I think, within my
heart,

That you would say 1 did advise the
war

;

And 'hrough your own weakness, or
'.\ iiat 's worse.

the Kin^' we seek
.\nd not Lord .Strafford.

Straf. —.Stralfcrd, guilty too
Of eounselling the uunsure. [To

Charles.] (Hush . . . you know—
Vou have forgotten— sir, I counselled

it)

.\_heinous niiifter. tndy I Hut the King

hid

TJHse Ncots. with (!o(l to help them, i Will yet see cause to^hank me for a
diive me back, I course

Vou will not step between the raging
;
Whicli now, perchance . . (Sir tell

, ,

I'^'ople
j

them .so !)-he bhuncs.
Aii.1 me. to say

. , Well, ( hoose some titter time to make
I knew it ! from the first

I your (barge :

I knew it ! Never was so cold a lieart !
,
I shall be with the .Siots, ycui under-

Rcincmk-r that I said it—that I never
I

stand ?

Believed you for a moment !

' Then yelp at me !

—And. you loved me r i .Meanwhile, your Maj<<stv
\(ni thought your [R-rfidy profoundly Binds me. by this fresh token of your

'"' '

trust ...
[Viidir III! jiritiiirc of tin iiiiihuI

f'ininti, .Stuaffcki) ro>idiirti

('mari.es In the di,(,r, in .iiicli a
iiKiHmr a-i to hide Ins nijildliim

from the rtst .- at the Khiij dis-

iil)imir<, Ihiji liini o" hi/ rnie

impillyi t, rvM. iilin hfix in t

rlmiiijid lux uriijinal [Hfliirc of
xiirpii.xc.

Iliinij). Ivcave we this arrogant strong
wicked num !

Vtiiic and otlnrx. Hence. Pvm !

IVcause Ieouldnotsharethewhis|K>rin<'s
With Vane ? With .Savile ? What, tju'

face was masked ?
'

I had the lieart to see, sir ! Face of flesh,
j

Hilt heart of stone—of smooth, cold, ,

frightful stone !

Ay, eall them ! .Shall I call for you V

The .Scots

(ioadcd to madness ? Or the En<dish—
Pyin—

.Shall 1 call Pym. y ir subject '/ Oh, vou
think

III leave them in the dark about it all ? Come out of this unwoithy pin
iiiey shall not know y.)u ? Hampden,

]
To our old room again ! He 's gime.

Pym shall not ?

j

L!~^' '{ miokk. jn.^i „h„„i to fZUotr ihr

11.,, I. ,. Kinil, looki hiirk.
I^M, HAMrnrs. \ANE..£r. r«^r

\ Py,„, Xo( j:,,„e

!

nn,j vi' Ins kntt] Thus lavouied
I

[7'(. .SruAn-iiRD.] Kee|) trvst: the old

Ui f "'V'
yo"'" Pr'ii^^'O'iw wiintenance ' ap|)ointincnt "- niaile anew :

"iiat shall a rebel League avail against Forget not we shall meet a-'a

["-/'/.

ine\

rain
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Straf. So Ix' it !

Ami if an army follows inc ?

Vane. His frionds

Will entertain your army !

Pyni. I'll not say

You have niisreckoned, Strafford : time

shows. Perish,

llmly and spirit ! Fool to feign a doubt.

Pretend the scrupulous and nice reserve

Of one whose prowess should achieve

the feat !

What share have I in it '! Shall I affec t

To see no dismal sign alwve your head
When (iod su8|iemls his ruinous thunder

there ?

Strafford is doomed. Touch him no one
of you !

[PvM, Hampden, Ac. go oil.

Straf. Pym, we shall meet again !

Lady Carlisle enters.

You here, child ?
i

Lady Car. Hush—
j

I know it all : hush, Strafford !
|

Straf. Ah ? you know V

Well. I shall make a scrry soldier,

Lucy !

All knights begin their enterprise, we
read,

I'nder the best of auspices ; 'tis morn,
'I'hc Lady girds his sword uiH)n the

Youth
(He 'salways very youngi—the trum|K'ts

sound,
t'ups jiledge liim, an<l; why, the King

blesses him

—

You need not turn a )>age of Ihc

Konumce
'J'o learn the Dreadful (liant's fate

Indeed.

We've the fair Lady here ; but slu-

apart,

—

A jx)or man, rarely having handled lance.

And rather old, weary, and far from sure

His Squires are not the Giant's friends.

All "s one :

Let us go forth !

fMdi/ Car. do forth ?

Straf. What matters it ?

AVe shall die gloriously— as the book
s.iys.

LaJif Car. To Scotland? not to Scot-

land :

Straf Am 1 -n k

Ijke your goo<l brother, brave Norlli-

umlierland t

Beside, these walls seem falling on inc,

Jjidy Car. Strairnnl,

The wind that saps these wallscanunilc;--

mine
Your camp in Scotland, too. Wiiciin

creejis the wind t

Have you no eyes except for Pviii ':

i.K)ok here !

.\ breed of silken creatures lurk ,iii'l

thrive

In yo\ir contempt. You"llvan(|uish I'vin;

Old Vane
('an vanquish you ! And Vane you tliink

to fly ?

Rush on the Scots ! Do nobly ! \'i\ni -

slight sneer

Shall test success, adjust the ])^ai^^,

suggest

The faint result : Vane's sneer >li.ill

reach you there.

—You do not listen !

Straf. Oil,— I give that up:

There 's fate in it : I give all here i|iiiti

up.

Care not what old \ anc does or Hi'll.ui'l

does
.Against nu> I 'Tisso idle to withslacil -

In no case tell me what they do I

lAidy Car. l?ut StrnlTord . .

Striif. I want a little strife, bi-iilr:

real strife ;

This j>etty, j>alace-warfarc doi ^ ni'

harm :

I shall feel better, fairly out of it.

Ijidy Car. VV'iiy <lo you smile '.

Straf. I not to fear tlicni. > InM '

I could havi' torn bis throat at lir>l. I'M

Vane's.

As he leered at me on his stealtliy way

To the Queen's closet. \jov{\, one I'l-i-

heart !

I often found it in my heart to say
' Do not trail ucc me to her !

'

Lady Car. Hut the Khil' .

.

Straf. The King stood there, 'li^ ii"i

so long ago,

—There ; and the whisper, Lucy. ' I"'

my friend

Of friends
!

'—My King ! I would lia \ .

.

Lady Car. . . . Die<l for lu'ii
'
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Straf. Sworn him true, Lucy : I can J^st Xatiiro lose her graciouH thought
(lie for him.

j

for ever

!

Ixidif Car. But go not, Strafford ! ' Straf. Wlion could it l)o ? no ! Yet
But you must renounce i ... wan it the day

Tills project on the Scots ! Die ! where- We waited in the anteroom, till Holland
fore die ?

. Should leave the |)resence-chanil)cr ?

Charles never loved you. Uidy (\ir. What?
SIruf. And he never will. Slrnf. —That I

He s not of fhos<' who care the more for
j
I)e.scril)ed to you my love for Charles ?

men
| Uidji Car. (Ah, no—

That they're unfortunate.
j

One must not lure him from a love like

lAidif Car. Then wherefore die ! that !

Fi)r such 11 master
J [

Oh, let him love the King and die ! 'Tis

Slraf. You that told me lirst - past.

How j;(M)d he was—when I must leave I shall not serve him worse for that one
true friends

j
brief

To tind a truer friend !—that drew me Andpassionateho|x«,silentforevernow!)
I'f'f And you are really bound for Scotland,

From Ireland,
—

' I had but to show then ?

'uy**t'lf I ".vish you well : you m\ist Ijc very sure
And Charles would spurn Yane, Savile. Of the King's faith, for Pym and all his— '

*'
'

'

crewand the rest '

—

Vou, child, to ask me this ?

Lady Car. (If he have set

His heart abidin<;ly on Charles !)

Then, friend,

I shall not see you any more !

Will not be idle—setting Yanc aside !

Siraf. If Pym is busy,—you may
write of Pym.

Ijftdi/ Car. VV'hat need, since there 's

your King to take your part 1

i^lrnj. Yes, Lucy. H<' may endure Yane's counsel ; but
ThiTP 's one nuin here I have to meet.

\

for Pym

—

lAidij Car. (The King ! Think you he'll suffer Pym to . . .

What way to save him from the King 't yituf. Child, your hair
My soul- I,, glost ier than the Queen's !

That lent from its own store the Lady f'ar. Is that to ask
charmed tlisguise

; A curl of me t

That clothes the King—he shall Ix-hold Straf. Scotland the weary way !

my soul !)

Stratford,—I shall speak best if youTl
not gaze

1 JKHi me : I had never thought, indeed,
To s|H'ak. but you would jKJrish, too !

So sure !

Could you but know what 'tis to bear,

my friend.

One image stam|>cd within you, turning
blank

Lidy Car. Stay, h-t me fasten it.

—A rival's. Strafford ?

Straf. {fhou'ing thi: dionjc] He hung
it there : twine yours around it,

child !

Lady Car. No—no—another time—

I

trifle .so !

And there 's a masque on foot. Fare-
well. The Court

Is didl ; do something to enliven us
The else imiH-rial brilliance of your

\

In Scotland : we expect it at your
iiiin<l

A wcaknc-s. but most jirecious,—like

I' the diamond, which should shape
f'-rtli s->iiu- -"wevt face

hands.

Straf. I shall not fall in Scotland.
Lady Car. Prosper— if

You'll think of me oometinics !

Straf. How think of him
^ct to create, and meanwhile treasured And not of you ? of you, the lingering

thcr treak
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(A }?ol(lfi»oiie) in my gotxl fortuiu-'Hfvc. Tlmt .swcoiin In-fore im- : with one shir

Lttdy Car. fStrafforil . . . WVI, when for miidc.

the eve has its h»»t stri-ak Night has its tirst. Niiiirciiu', forsutici

Tlie niffht has its Hrst star. \Shv(f<n/<ont. star.

StrnJ. That voice of hers

—

You'd think she had a heart sometimes! AC'l III

His voice
j SrENE I.

—

Oppoxilr \\',xlmin<!lir Hull.

Is soft too.
,..„_„ SiK Hknuv Yank. Loud S.xvii.E, L.iiii,

Only '"od Clin save him now. ,. , ,, 1,1,,,
i> 'T-i 1 i 1 • 1 1 I ..t I.; .„<i. I

MO .LAN >, and iilliiri nl till i itntl.
He rhoii about his bed, about his imtli !

' '

His i)ath ! Where's England's jKith ? Sir II. Vain. 'I'lie Commons tlini-l

Diverging wi(K> .V''ii out ?

And not to join again tlie truck m\ foot S,iii/<. And what kejit ycui

Must follow—whither ? -Ml that forlorn From sharing their civility ?

way '*>'" //• I'"'" Ke|it inc ?

Among the tombs! Far--far—till . . . Frosh news from Scotland, sir! vviisr

What, they do than the lust.

Then join again, these paths '/ For,huge If that may be ! All 's 'ip with Stmllnnl

in the dusk, »•>••"'

:

There 's—Pvni to face !
I

Nothing to bar the mad .Scots niaiclini;

Why tiien, I have a foe hither

Todose with, and a "tight to fight at last .Next Lord's-day morning. That dt-

Worthy my soul ! What, do they beard
i

taineil me, sir !

the King, ' Well now, before they thrust you out.—

And shall the King want Stratford at his go on,

—

neeil '!
' Their S|H'aker—did the fellow Lentlwil

Am I not here '! Not in the market- siy

place. All we set down for liim '/

Pressed on by the rough rirlisiins, so lliJ, N'of jv \vnr I im id.

proud Kre he began, we eiitcn-d, .Savilc, 1

To catch a glance from Wcntworlli ! .Vnd Bristol und some more, with liii|ii

They'll lie down to breed

Hungry and smile ' Why, it must I'lid .\ wholesome awe in the new ParliaiiiiMil.

some day— I'ut such a gang of uracclcss riitliaii-,

Is he not watching for our sake V
'

\'aiie,

—Not there I As <.'lare<l at us !

But in Whitehall, the whited sepulchre. Vam. So many V

The . . . Siirilc. Not a Ix luli

Curse nothing to-night! Only Withoutits comi)lenientof burlykiKivi-:

one name Your ho|H'ful son among them : Ibiiiii'-

They'll curse in all those streets to- den leant

night. Whose fault ? I'lKin his shoulder—think of that !

Did T make kings ? set u|t. the first, a Vam. I'd lliink

man On l.enthall's s|ieech. if I could get at it.

To represent the multitude, receive Crged he. I ask, how grateful they simulil

.\ll love in right of them— supplant prove
them so, For this unlooked-for summons tinm

Until you love the mati ancl not the the King '!

kin'i ' lliJ. Just as we drilled him.

The man with the mild voice and mourn- Vnm'. That the Scots will ni if h

fill eyc~ , (hi London ;

Which send iiie forth. , Ilo/. All, and made so mu'li "f it-

—To 'uea.^t the bloody sea A dozen ; vd'siilic- at Ic st .seemed -iiic
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: il

y

To follow, wlicn . . .

Vnni. Well ?

lliil. 'TJH a strange tiling now !

I've a vague memory of a sort of sound,

A voice, a kin<l of vast, unnatural voice—

I'yiii, Hir, was s|)eaking ! Savile, lielj)

me out

:

What was it all 1

Siu: Something about
' a matter '

—

Xo,— ' a work for England.'

lliJ. ' England's great revenge
'

He talked of.
,

Sdv, How should I get use<l to Pyin
j

More than yourselves ?
j

llij. However that may be,
|

Twas something with which we had
j

nought to do.

For we were ' strangers ' and 'twas
' Flngland's work "

—

(All this while looking us straight in the

face)

III other words, our presence might 1«^

spared.

So, iu the twinkling of an eye, l>efore

I settled to my mind what ugly brute

Was likest Pym just then, they yelled
,

us out,
I

Locked the doors aft-.T us, and here arc t

we.

Viiiif. Eliot's old method ...
j

Siir. Prithee. Vane, a truce ;

To Eliot and his times, and the great i

Duke,
And how to manage Parliaments !

j

'Tw'is you
Advised the Queen to summon this :

why, StrntTord

(To do him justice) would not hear of it.

I'tim. Say. rather, you have done the
,

Ix'st of turns i

To Stratford : he 's at York, we all

know why.
^

I would you had not set the Scots on i

Strafford
j

T 1 StralToril put down Fym for iis, my
\

lonl !
i

S'lr. Was it I altered Strafford's
j

plans t did I . . .
;

.\ Messenger t«/tT^. ;

M:>. The Queen, my lords— she sends
'

me : follow me I

O

At once ; 'tis very urgent ! she re(|uires

Your eounsel : something (lerilous ami
strange

Occasions her command.
•SVic. We follow, friend !

Now, Vane ;—your Parliament will

plague us all !

I'rt/ic. No Strafford here Ijcside !

Sac. If you ilare hint

I had a hand in his Ijetrayal, sir . . .

Hoi. Nay, find a fitter time for

((uarrcls—Pym
Will overmatch the best of you ; and,

think,

The Queen

!

Vaiii. Come on, then : understand,
I loathe

Strafford as nnich as any—but his use I

To keep off Pym—to screen a friend or

two !

I would We had reserve<l i yet awhile.

•Scene II.— ir/(iU/i«//.

Tlf Qi EES and Lady Carlisle.

Quti II. It cannot be.

fjidy Car, It is so.

Qmin. Why, the House
Have hardly met.
Lndy Car. They met for that.

Quteii. No, no !

Meet to im|H'ach Lord Strafford 1 'Tis

a jest.

hidy Car. A bitter one.

Qunn. Consider ! 'Tis the House
We summoned so reluctantly, which

llothin^

But the disastrous issue of the war
Persuaded us to summon. They'll

wreak all

Their spite on us, no doubt ; but the

old way
Is to begin by talk of grievant) :

They havetheir grievances tobusj them.
I^dy Car. Pym has begun his speech.

Qmtn. Where 's Vane '!—That is,

Pym will impeach Lord Strafford if he

leaves

His Presidency; he 's at York, we know,
Since the Scots beat him : why should

he leave Yolk '!

Lady Car. Because the King sent fcr

him.

3
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I .

1.

<Jiinn. Ah— Init if Is nigiii},' liki- ii fire. 'I'lic wliulo Hoikc
Tilt' Kill)! dill Hiiui fur liitii, lio let liiiii nicaiis

know To follow him together to Whitcliall

WohiKllH'cnforrcdtocalliiFiirliiUivtit — Ami force the King to give it|i Str^l-

A step which Strutfonl, now 1 comi- lo ford.

think,
j

V"""- Stralloid ;

Was vehement against.
|

//»(/. If they loiileiit lhfni>elves with

Lady Cur. I'lie policy
'

Stralfonl ! Land
Ksea|)i"(l him, of tir^t Ntriking I'arlia- j I> talked of, ("ottington and Wimlcliiiik

nientx !
t(K>,

To earth, then Netting them u|)on their I'ym has not left out tme of them—

1

feet would
Andgivingthcntasword: but thisis idle. \On heard I'yin raging!
Did the King .send for Strafford'.' He (Juan. N'ane. go lind the Kiiii;

'

will rome. Tell the King. Vane, the People fcllnw

QiiLiii. \w\ what am 1 to do ':
,

I'yni

Lady Cur. Whit do'/ Fail, niadam! . To brave us at Whitehall !

He ruined for Iiis sake I what matters
llOw,

I

SaVILE ^»^r-•.

So it but stand on record that you made
;

Smi/i

.

Not to Whiteluill—

An effort, only one "/
j
'Tis to the l^)rds they go : they'll Mck

Quit II. The King 's away ,
redress

At Theobahls,
|
On Strafford from his jieers—the li';.il

Ij'idy Cur. Send for him at once : hv. way.
must They <'all it.

Dissolve the House. ; Qintn. (Wait, Vane !)

Qui' H. Wait till Vane linds ! Sur. Hut the adage ui\('«

the truth I
Long life to thn-ateneil men. Strallnnl

Of the re|)ort : then ... can save

Lady Car. — It will niatter little Himself so readily : at >'ork, remcinlur,

What the King does. Strafford that In his own county, what has he to lc;ir .'

lends his arm. The Commons oidy mean to fri'_'liuii

And breaks his heart for you ! him
'. From leaving ^'ork. Siuclv, be will iini

Sir H. Vane (H/rw.
|

cumc.
!'««(. The t'ommons. madam. ' (^iinn. Lucy, he will not come !

.\re sitting with closed doors. ,\ huge Lady Car. Once more, the i\iii:

debate. Has sent for Stratford. He will i diiic.

No lack of noise : but nothing, I slunilil i'aiic Oh, doubtli-^ :

guess. .\nd bring destruction with him ; lli.it -

Concerning Strafford : Pym has cer- bis way.
tainly What but his coming spoilt all Coiniiv-

Not spoken yet. plan '/

Qimii. [To Lady Cahi-I-^i.e. ) ^'ou The King must take his counsel. ( hmi-r

hear '! his friends.

Lady Car. I do not hear ' He wholly ruled by him ! What llii

That tile King ">• sent for ! result '!

tSir it. Vain. Savile will be able Thi" North tliiil w.is to ri-e, Iic1,m;i| t"

To tell you more. i help.-

j

What came of it
'' In mv poor iiiumI. a

(Jiirtn. The last news, Holland '.' ' Ls no prodigious punishment.
//tV, Pym I Lady Car. A fri^'lit .'
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I'vrii will fail woim- than Strafford if In- Tlie King . . .

, .

thinks siraf. An iirnent mutter thai
j.i frighten hmi.

|
7v< llu QtEEN.) You ini|w)rts the Kinjj.

will not siu-.- him. tlwn ? | '/'.. I..\i.y('aklhi.e.] Why, Lucy, what 's
Snr. When xoiucthin^ liko a chiiij^c in ajiitution now

is Mia.h-. the Kinj; That all this muttering an<l shrucaini:,
Will In-st know how to save him : nn<l m-i-,

tis ihar, \U'fi\nx at mi- r Thfv do not sijt-ak !

While Strafford htiffiTs nothinK l>y the Cur. ' "Pis welcome

!

""'^'•''' For we are proud of you—happy and
The Kinx mny reap advnniane : thiis in proud

<|iiestion, To have you with uh, Strafford ! you
No ilinning you with shii>.money com- were staunch

p'a'';'" ' At Durham : you did well there ! Had
Qitim. [Td LaDV ('ARf.lSt.E.] ii wc yon not

dissolve them, who will pay the Been stayed, you might have . . . we
'*''"'y '

said, even now.
Protect MS from the insolent Scots t Our hope 's in you !

l-'i'i!/''<"' In truth Sir II. Van,. (To Lvdy Carlisle. 1
I know not, madam. Strafford's fate

I
The Queen wouhl sjM-ak with you.

concerns I .simf. Will one of you, his servants
.Mc little : you desired to learn what here, vouchsafe

...
,/'"'"'":

1

To signify my presence to the King ?
Wdulrl save him: I obey you.

\

S„r. An urgent matter ?

•""'• Notice, too. SIrof. None that touches you,
rheic can t Ih> fairer ground for taking l.,ord Savile ! Say, it were some trea-

f"'ll cherous.
Hcvcnsie — (Strafford 's revengeful) —

than he'll have
Ayainst his old friend Pym.
V"" "• Why, he shall claim

\Vii;;ciiiicc on Pym !

Sly, pitiful intriguing with the Scots

—

You would go free, at least ! (They half
divine

My i»ur|M)se !) Madam, shall I see the
King '!

i'liii. And Strafford, who is he The service I would render, much con-
In 'sca|H' unscathe<l amid the aciidents cerns
That harass all lH'si<le ? I, for my part. His welfare.
Should look for something of d'i.scom- i^imn. I5ut his Majesty, my lord,

•''""• -May not be here, may ..."
Had the King trusted me so thoroughly SIrnf. Its im|)ortance, then.
An. Ijeen so paid for it. Must plead excuse for this withdrawal,

''"'• He'll keep at York : madam.
All will blow over : he'll return n( And for the grief it gives Lord Savile

worse, heie.
Humbled a little, thankful for a place

|
Qiuoi. [iclio his lirvn ronnrsing iiith

Imler as goo<l a man. Oh, we'll (lis- Vane mid Holland.] The Kin"
l'<'"i'*c

' will ,-ee vou, sir.
nith seeing Strafford for a month or [To Ladv Carllsle.] Markme: Pym'.s

two

!

worst

vCtd.i..., o. .
Is done by now: he has impeached theStrafford (.iikrs.

j,;j,Yl

(Mui. You here !
| Or f„„n/l »h'e Earl too ^truiig for him, by

*''"/ The King sends for

!

now.
me, madam.

|
Let us not seem inslructed ! We should

V''ti«. Sir, I work
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No ({iK)(l to .StralTord, Imt di-form oiir-

wIvrM
With Hhaiiw in the wurlilH e-yi". [To

STUAfKoRO.
I
Hi« MajcMly

IIa.4 iniicli tuHAy with yon.
Sirnf. TiiiM' llcotinK, <"<>

'

[To Laiiv Caki.isi.f.
I

Ni> incnnM of

K^'ttinx tlu-in away 1 Anil She—
What «I(HM xhf whiM|KT ? Dtx-s mHo know

my piir|io«i- ?

What (liK's hIu' think of it ? (Jit tlnni
away !

QiU(H. [fo],\\>\('\RUHl.K ] Hccoincs
to hafth- Pyni— In- thinks the
flantrcr

Far olf ; tpji him no won! of it ! a tml(•
For hel|> will lomo; well not Ik- wantinu

then.

Keep him in play, l.iicy—yon, st-if-

IKJSMeSNfd

Anil talm ! [To Stkakfokii
| To ximu-

yonr I,onlMhip some ijclay

I will myself aetpiaint the Kitij;. [Tn
Lady CARLisi.ii;.] Ikware '

[Thi Qi EKN. Vane, Hoi.i.am:, «»</

.SaVII.E, 'J't out.

iSlnif. She knows it y

fMdtj Ciir. Tell me, Slralford !

''^Iriif. Afterward !

This moment 's the };reat mon..-nt t.f all

time.
j

She knows my pnr|H)se ?

hid If Car. Thoron^hly : jnst now
She Imde me hide it from yon.

SIrnl. Qnick. deir.hild.
The wliole o' the sclieme '!

Lddij Cur. (Ah, he woidil learn if they
Connive at I'ym's pr"< e line ! ('ould

tliey bnt
Have onee apprised the Kinii ! Hnt

there 's no time
For falsehood, now.) StralTord. the

whole is known.
Slrnf. Known and approved '!

Lnd)i Cur. Hardly discountenanced.
Straf. And the Kinj;—say, the Kinj;

eonsents as well ?

Didy Car. The Kin>; 's not yet in-

formefl, hut will not dare
To interjM).se.

Slraf. What nf o<l to wail liim, ihtn 7

He'll sanction it ! I stayed, child, tell

him, long !

It vexed me to the soul— this wailiii;.'

here.

Yon know him, there 'h no eonntinv nn
the KinK-

Tell him I waited lon^ !

hidf/Ciir. (What can he mciii
Heioite at the Kinjf's hollowness ;)

•'*'''"/
I kiK »

They would Ih- ulul of if ,— all over i

I knew they wonhl In- jjlail : hut ii. .1

contrive.
The li\wi'n and he. to mar, l»y hel| i,

.\n anuelV nuikmu.
hidi/ Car. (Is he mad /) Piir

Strafford.

Vou were not wont to liMik so happ\
Straf. Swr. I,

I tried olnilience lliorou;:hly. I look
The Kinjis wihl plan : of course, en I

eould reach
My army, Conwav ruined it. I dnu
The wrecks together, raised all heii\cij

and earth.

And would have fought the Scots : tin

Ki at once
Made tru. • with them. Then. Luc v,

I
then, dear child,

<!od put it in mv mind to love, serve. 'Ii-

For Charles, hnt never to ohey liirji

more !

I

While he endured their insohiK c ,ii

Hi|>on

I fell (m them at Durham. Hut V"m II

fell

I'he KiuK I wailed / All Ihe anlcr
Is filled with iny adherents.

hidif Car. StralfonI— StrnOiil.
What darinj; act is this yon hint '.

'*>''"/• \o. tid

:

" I'is here, not ilarin:' if von knew ! ,ill

here !

[Drnwiii'j imiMr.f fn.ni /u.f hr"i'L

I
Full iinM)f, see, ample pr(M)f—d()c> I in

! (^leen know
I have such dainniiif; proof '/ litdlord

and Kssi'x,

j

Broke, Warwick, Savilc (ijid yon nndu
I

Savile ?

The sim|M'r that I s|Miilt ?), S,i\t,

Mandeville

—

Sold to the Scot.s. hody and .soul, by
Pym !

i Ltidi/ i'ar. Cireat heaven !
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siraf. From Savilc ami Mainwarinii ! help to K^ize the \e*»vt

his lorilx, to Pyin ' knnr«"*

;

Ainl his \i)HfU, (TiiMhrd !— Fvni ' hull nut Take iiid* tii. *> '-< no escaping at htrk-

war<l the lilnw (l«Kir?< :

\.ir Sovile ( reep nni(le from it ! The I'll tiot Imve our e»ro|>c, mind mc—not
Crew

j

one !

Ami the Cftlinl— I eruMh them ! I seem revengeful, Lury ? Uiil you
I.ikIi/ Car. And yon go— I know

SlratTord,— rtn<l now you go y

—

j

What thene men dare !

Slrnl. — AlMiuf no work ' fjidijCar. It in ho much they ilare I

III the Imtkgrounil, I promiHeyou ! I go Slnif. I proved that long ogo ; nty

Striiighl to the Mouni- of lx>rds to claim turn in now !

thene knuvc*. Keep Mhor|> watch, (Joring. on the

Mainwaring ! citizens ;

/,</(/// Ciir. Stay—stay, StrafTonI

!

Observe who harboum any of the brood
Strii). She'll return. That scnind)le off : Im- sure they smart

The Queen

—

mouu' little project of her for it !

own ! Our cofferH are hut lean.

Nci time to lose : the King takes fright ' And you, chihl, too,

|K-rhaps. Shall have your task ; deliver this to

hidifCar. I'ym 's strong, renu'inlMT ! l<aud.

Slriif. Very strong, us tits l,aud will not be the slowest in my
The Faction's head—with no olfence to praise:

Hum|Mlcu, ' Thorou^di ' he'll say !— Foolish, to be

V.iiic. Kuilyurd, and my loving Hollis

—

so glad !

one This life is gay and glowing, after all

:

And all they lo<lge within the Tower to- 'T"is worth while, Ldey, having foes like

night n)ine

III just e(|uality. llryan ! Mainwuring! .lust for the bliss of erusliing them. To-

f
Miiiiy of hiM . lillii n nts cull r. day

I he Peers di bate just now (a lucky Is worth the 'jving for.

chance) Lvlij I'if. That r(><'.!'~'-.'ng brow

!

till the .Scots' war ; my visit 's op|H)r- You seem . . .

tune. SIraf. Well—do I not ? I would
When all is over, Hryan. you'll proceed he well

—

To Ireland : these dispatches, mark me, I could not but be well on such a day !

Hryaii, .\n<l, this day ended, 'tis of slight im-
Aie for the Deputy, and these for ixtrt

t)rmonil

:

How long the ravaged frame subjects

We want till' army here—my army, the soul

raised In Strafford.

At such a cost, that should have done Lndy Car. Noble Strafford !

such g(X)<l, Straf. Xo farewell

!

And was innctiveall the time! nomatter, I'll see you anon, to-morrow—the first

We'll tind a Use for it. Willis . . . or. thing.

no—You ! —If She should come to stay nie !

Niiii. friend, nuike haste to York : bear Lmlji Car. (io
—

'tis nothing

—

this, at once . . . Only my heart that swells ; it has lieen

<li-, — iH'tter stay for form's sake—see th\is

yourself Kre now : go, Strafford !

i iie news you carry. You reiiiaiii willi Slmi. To-iiifjhl, then, let it \x'.

me
^

I must see Him : you, the nest after

Ti) execute the Parliament's command, i Him.
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I'll tell yon how JVm Itwkcl. Follow; .1 Pn.ilti/I,riiiii. Stand Imck, sii.s :

mi', fiifiuls ! Oniof 'sir(tlliiriV.s F(ill(tuii<. An
\o\\, ^tntlcriicii. shall sec a siwlit this w<> in (ionova ?

Ix^iii" .1 Pn^hi/firiiiii. No—nor in IrchMnl;
Totalkof iillyoiirlivo-i. Closcaftt r nu'! we haxo loavo to hrrallie.
' Ah iriiMiil of frii-nds !

'

On, uj Slnilldnr^ follmnrs. Tiiilv ;

\Sth\vvoh\) <i ml Ihin sf (ji) 111(1. Hchold how |iiivilct;ed we lie

'

Litdi^ Cor. The Kini.'—ever tlie Kini; ! To serve ' Kinu Pyni '

! There ".s Soim -

Xo thon^lit of one he.-^ide. whose little one at Whitehall
woni Wlio skulks oltscnre; hut Pyin stmts.

. .

I'nveils the Kint.' to liiiii—one word Tlif l'ri.sli>/l( linn. Nearer.
from nie. A follairu- <i/ Slrnfjoril. Hifilui.

Wiiicli yet I do not l)reathe I We look to-ee him.
| 7ViA/'*('omi)anioii>.i

Ah. liave r spared I'm to have St. John
Strafford a paui:. and shall I seek In eharae ; was he arnorej the knavi^

reward , iust now
l5eyond that nienxiry ? Surely too,

,

That fdjlowed Pym within tin re ?

.someway
"

i Auothn:
'

The izaunt iiiui

He is the better for my love. No. no^
; Talking' with Hudyard. J)id the K.ul

He would not look so joyous - IMI e\|ie(t

'"•lifve
j

I'ym al hi- heels so fa>t V I hke it nm.
His very < ye would never sjiarkle

thus.
j

M WWKI.I. ' iilir<.

Had I not [irayed for him this lou':. iouL: AiihIIki-. Whv. man. liiev ru^h intu

while. the nei ! Here s .Ma.vwell-
Ha, Ma.xwell .' How the hnthreii II.. k

SfENi: IIF.— 77/. Aiit'cl,,!,!.!,,,- ,,j Ih,

lldiiii (ij Lord'.

iH'ounil

Th-feilow! Do you fed the Karl"- hai,.i

Mn„i, „/ Ih. Pr,.h„l,n„., P'-rh/. Yh, y ^V.ur should.'r, .Ma.swell ?
Adl, n „l.- ,,, MKAIF..KI.. .ir. „„;. (ienlle.iu ,,.

.1 <;roiii> „l J'n.sh./l,riai,-:— \. 1 t.'ll Stand haek ! A final thini; pas.ses h. ,,

.

you liesiru(k .Maxwell: .Ma.\- A Follnin r of Slriitl„riL \T(> niinlh. , \

well .souuht The Karl
To stay the i:arl : he stru(k him and Is at his work I [To M.) Sav. .Maxu.::

passed on. what peat thin-; !

•1. Fear as you may, keep a ;;.iod Speak out •
1 7'->(/ Presl>vterian. I Fricn.l.

eountenanee I'v,. „ kindne.ss for you!' Fricihl.
Before I he.e millers. Ive seen von with S(. John: o

•'• Stratford here the lirst. stoekishness !

With the irnat army at his hark ! Wear such a nilf, and never eall i..

'• Noiloulit. min<l
vould Pym had made haste : that "s St. John's head in a . har-er '/ How, ili.

Bryan, hush— pla^'ue.
The (,'allanl pointiuf;. .\dt laujrir?

Slra fjord' 1 FiJloii;i.^.— \. .Mark these Aiiothir. Say, .Ma.vwcll, what i.'i.at

worthii's, n(>w ! thiii" !

•2. A (.'oodly fialherini: : ' Where the Attiilhtr." Nav. w.tii ;

eareass is The jest will he to wait.
There shall the eaelcs '—what "s the First. An<l who s to I . .;

''•'^' • These <leniure jiypoerites V \'..

3. For ensiles swt'-ir thev came . . .

Nay crows.
, C'aine . . . just a.s we eome !
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[A I'lirilfiii (/(/(/'< hiisitUii find Slraf. Iiniicarli I'vm : I

Folln

Tin t'liiitit

ilhoiil i,l, I friiiij STKAl'l'nnx truck, I thii)k.

the woi'l

11OW I'OCS oil

Till- fi'loii (III tliat caliu insult iii<; mouth
Wlun if jiniriaiiiicd—Pviu's moutli

I !'ic«i me C
!(as I'viii W)

h'dllotrir iif Slriitjiird. Tlif scircl

out at last. Aha. Tin -

The (anion 's scfiittMl ! WfUoinc, crow
til- first ! Whi.

(IdrL'c ii.ciiilv. vou witli tin- hlinkina

' :i V'liil. ;.iiilv a word that
lici.l

'.iLiciiii- lii(i( ' iiack on my lieart

w'l:' h I <-a; !

'n ,i!s : >.oinc one word

—

' Tiaitoi. till he say.

eye I lieiulinj; that eye. I)iiinfiill of l)ittcr fire,

' KiiiLt I'ym lia> fallen !

'

I'pon me ?

Till Piirltini. Pyin ? Mux. In tlic Commons' name, their

.1 Slr<i!ii>nl. Pym ! >i-r\ant

.1 I'ri ihi/li rinii. Only I'ym '.' l)ciiuuiil> Lord Strafford's sword.
Jliiiii/ <if Slnil/did'-- I'lilliiiii r>. No, Stml. What did you say /

lirother, not I'yiucmiy; \'aiie as Mitx. 'I'hc Comnioiis hid nie ask your
well. Lordshiiis sword.

Ruilyard as well. Ham|iden, St. John Sinij. Let ns <.'o forth : follow me,
as well I jientleiuen I

.1 ]'inli)/liiiiiii. .My mind mi>j;i\es: Draw your swords too: cut any down
can it he true ? that har us.

Aiiiilliir. Lo-t I Lii>t : Oil tin- King's service! Maxwell, clear

.1 Slniffiinl. Say we true. .Maxwell '.' the way !

Till I'luilini. I'lide \Thi Freshytei ians j/it iJiiri In <//(-

hefoie dcstvuclion,
,

;>,//i Am /«js.<((f/'

.

.\ haughty spirit goeth liefore a fall. Straf. I stay : tlie King liimself sliall

Mniiif iij Stratjord'-i t'lillnni (i. \\\ see \\w here.

now ! The very thiiii; ! A word N'our tahhts. fellow !

in season !
f
To .Main\\.\kin< . |

(iive that to tlie

.\ irolden apide in a silver |iictui'e. King I

To greet Fym as he )>asse> ;

[Till (hmri III lilt hiicl; hiijin Iixijhii.

IIdIs, tlllli liljlll l-^'<llilll/.

Mii.i: Stand haik. all '.

Mihii/ III lln T'ri -liii/li rill lis. 1 hold

with I'ym I .\nd 1 ;

Sirnfjiird'sFiilliiiii ; >. Now for tin tc\t I

He .omes ! Quick !

'/'/'( I'liiilini. How hath the o|i-

pressor ceasi'd !

The Lord hath broken the staff of the

\\icke(l 1

The sceptre of the rulers, lu' who smote
Tlie |)eople in wrath with a continual

stroke,

riiat ruled the nations in his anger— he
K |K'rsecuted and none hiiidereth !

Ye^, Maxwell, for the next half-hour,

let he !

Nay. you shall take my sword !

I
MwwEi I, iidninci s In tnli it.

Or. no— not that !

Their liloiul. perhaps, may wipe out all

th'.isfiir.

All up to that— not that ! Why, friend,

you see.

When the King lays your head beneath

my foot

It will not jiay for thai. (!o, nil of

you '

Mii.i. I dare, my lonl, to disobey :

none stir !

Stnif. This gentle .Maxwell !— Do not
toueli him, lirynn

[Tin- diHii-: iijiiii. mill STit.vKriiiti) [Tn tlif Presbyterians.] Wliiehovor ciir

/,s'.<i/(.v /)( tfir qriiiti.it diinrdir. of you will carry thi.s

(iiid ihiiiif I'lii.s I'll, I, I iiiihiii !</ i'sciipcr. his ffilow.--" fate. Xone .=avcs
' \'oi(l the Hou>c,' 111-. litV ;
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Xono ?

[Cries from ifithin of ' Strafford.'
Slin<;sl)y, I've loved you at least :

make haste !

Stab me! Iliavonottime totellyoti why.
You then, my Bryan ! ilainwaring. you

then !"

Is it because I s|iokp .so hastily
At Allerton ? The King had vexed me.
[ro/Z/f Presbyterian.s.] You!
—Xot even you * If I live over this,

The King i.s sure to have your heads, you
know !

But what if I can't live this minute
tlirough ?

Pym, who is there with hi.s pursuing
smile !

[Louder frie.i of ' .Str.\fford.'
The King ! I troubled him, stood in the

way
Of his negotiations, was the one
Great obstacle to peace, the Enemy
Of Scotland : and he sciit for me, from

York,
Mysafety guaranteed—having prepared
A Parliament—I see! And at Whitehall
The Queen was whispering with Vane— ,

I see t

The trap ! [Tearing off the George.
I tread a gewgaw underfoot,

And cast a memory from me. One i

stroke, now !

'

[///•( own ndherenlf di^itrtn him. !

Renewed rrie.'i of ' Str.\fF()RI).'
England! IseeThyarminthis and yield.
Pray you now—Pym awaits me— pray

'

you now !

[Strafford render the doeir.<< :
\

they open wide. Hampden and
(1 crowd discorered, and, at the bar,
PvM standing ajmrt. As StraF-
FORD kneei^, the scene shuts.

ACT IV

^c^^y:\.— Whitehall.

The KiKo, the Qpeen', Hollis, Lady
Caru.sle. (Vane, Holland, !

Savile. in the background.) '•

iMdj) Car. Answer them, Hollis, for
I

his sake ! One word !

|

Cha. [Tr. Hollis.] Yi.u ^land, siU-nt i

and cold, as though I were
|

I

Deceiving you—my friend, my pl.iy.

j

fellow

I

Ofothertimes. What wonder after nil ?

.Just so, I dreamed my People loved m...

Ilot. ;s||.

It is yourself that yon deceive, not uw.

j

You'll (juit me comforted, your miml
made up

That, since you've talked thus miuh
and grieved thus much.

All you can do for Strafford has ben
done.

Queen. If you kill Strafford—(coiiip,

we grant '-ou leave,
Sup|K)se)

—

ilol. I may withdraw, sir ?

Utdij Car. Hear them out !

'Tis the last chance for Strafford ! H.ar

j

them out !

,

lid. 'If we kill Strafford'—on llio

i eighteenth day
Of Strafford's trial—' We !

'

Cha. Pym, my good HolIU—
Pym, I should say !

Hoi. Ah, true— sir, pardon me I

You witness our i)roccediiig.s every diiy ;

But the screened gallery, I might han-
giir-ssed.

Admits 1.1 such a partial glimpse at us.

Pym takes up all the room, shuts mit

the vi(>w.

Still, on my honcur, sir, the rest of il,,'

place
Is not unoccupied. The Commons sit

—That 's England ; Ireland sends, ami
Scotland tfM),

Their representatives; *the IVers tl.al

judge
-Are easily distinguished ; one remark-
The People here and there: but tlu

close curtain
Must hide so much !

Queen. Acrpiaint your insolent

crew,
This day the curtain shall be dashed

aside !

It served a purpose.
Hd. Think ! This very dav ?

Ere Strafford rises to defend himself ?

Cha. I will defend In'm, sir!—sam.
tion the Past

This (lay
: it ever was my purjiriM-.

Kage
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At me, not Strafford ! I Hoi. Pym never could have proved
Lady Car. Nobly!—will ho not

|

Strafford's design of bringing up the
Do nobly ? I troops

Hot. Sir, you will do honestly ; To forrc this kingdom to obedience:
AikI, f'lr that deed, I too would Im' a \ \'ane

—

•ing- Your servant, not our friend, has proved
elm. Only, to do this now !

—
' deaf

'

it.

(in your style) Clia. Vane ?
• To subjects' prayers,'—I must oppose

i

Hoi. This day. Did Vane deliver up
them now.

1 or no
It .seems their will the Trial should

j

Those notes which, furnished by his son
proceed,

—

to Pym,
.So |ialpal>ly their will ! Seal Strafford's fate?

//"/• Vou jieril much, ' Cha. Sir, as I live. I know
But it were no bright moment save for ! Nothing that Vane has done ! What

that.
! treason next ?

.Strafford, your prime supi)ort, the sole I wash my hands of it. Vane, speak the
roof-tree

|

trtith !

That props this fpiaking House of Privi-
;

Ask Vane himselt !

lege,
I

H,J. I will not speak to Vane,
(Floo<ls come, winds beat, and .see—the Who sin-ak to Pym and Hampden every

treacherous sand !)
'

day.
Doubtless, if the mere putting forth an

j
(^m<(;/. 'Si)eak to Vane's master then !

arm
|

What gain to him
Could save hi'ii, you'd save Strafford. I Were Strafford's death ?

CIi'i. And they mean
j

Ilol. Ha ? Strafford cannot turn
CaJiiily to consummate this wrong !

' As you, sir, sit there—bid you forth.
No hoj>e ?

j

tlemaud
TIjIs ineflaceable WTong ! No pity then ? If every hateful act were not set down

llfJ. No plague in store for perfidy ? In his commission ?—Whether you ctm-
—Farewell !

"

j trived
You called me.sir—(roLADV CahmsleI Or no, that all the violence slundd seem

you, lady, bade mo come His work, the gentle ways—your own,
To savo the Earl : I came, thank (;o<l his part

for it, TocounteracttheKing'skindimpulses^
To learn how far such jx^rfidy can go ! While . . . but yon know what he could
Yon, sir, concert with me on saving him say I And then
Who have just ruine<l Strafford ! He might pro<luce,—mark, sir,—a cer-

<^'lii. I ?—ami how ? tain charge
Ilol. Eighteen days long he throws. To .set the King's express command

one after one.
^

aside,
Pym s charges back : a blind moth- If need were, and be blameless ! He

eaten law

!

I

might add . . .

-He'll break from it at last : and Cfia. Enough !

whom to thank ?
j

Hol. —Who bade him break
The mouse that gnawed the lion's net

i
the Parliament,

for hiu) Find some pretext for setting up sword-
Hot a goal friend,— but he, the other

\

law !

mouse,
j

^«cfw. Retire !

That looked on while the lion free<l him-
j

Chn. Once more, what-^ver
self

I

Vane dare<! do,
Kanil he so well, does any fable say ? i I know not : he is rasli, a fool—I know

Clia. What can you mean '!
I Nothing of Vane !
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lldf. Well -I lM>liovo yoii. Sir, That "s a hiit'lit iiiomciit, sir, you tlimu
Hflicvo nil', iti icliirii, that .. . away.
[Tiininiij 1,1 \.\i,\ (\\i{i.isi.K. 1 (ifiitio Toar (lown'tho veil ami save him !

'^''y. I Qiirni. (!o. Cailisl,. I

The few wonis 1 wdiilil say, the stones Ladij Cir. (I shall see Strafi'onl—
niiiiht hear speak to iiiiii : mv lieart

Sooner than these, -I rather spciik to Must never heat so, then ! And it I

you, tell

You, with the heart ! The ((iiestion. The truth ? What 's gained hy fal>r.
trust rue. takes hood ? There they stand

Another shape, to-day : not, if the Kinj; Whose trade it is, whose life it is ! Hi.w
Or England shall suci iiiiil).— hut, who vain

^'"•'•1 l«y To gild such rottenness ! Strafford shall
The torfeit, Strafford or his master. know,

•'"''' Thoroughly know them !)

Vou |iive<l me once: think on my Qimn. '

Trust to inc

'

warning now I
^

"
| To Carlisle.] Carlisle,

\(li>i-< out. \ini seem inclined, alone of all tlir

Clm. On you and on yoiu- warning: Court,
l>i>th :—Carlisle ! To serve jwor Strafford : this hohl iii.iii

Ihal paper ! of yours
V"" "• Ihit I'onsidcr ' Merits mu( h praise, and yet . . .

,*''"'
.

(iiveitme! hull/ Car. Time presses, madM in.

I here, sio. ed^will that content you .' (/ikiii. Yet—mav it not he mi -

Do not speak ! thing jiremature ?

\o\\ have hetrayed me. Vane! .See' Stratford defends him.self to-<l:iy-
any day, reserves

Aecording to the tenor of that pni»er, Sonu- wondrous etTort. (me mav w.ll
He hids your hrother hring the army up, suppose I

Strafford shall head it and take full Ladi/ Cur. Ay, Mollis hints as mu, ii

res-enge. rha. " Why linger th.n.'
Seek St raffor. I ! Let him have the same, Haste with the .s<heme—mv xhemc:

'•ff"'«- I shall he then-
He rises to defend liimself I To watch his look. Tell him I wal, ii

V"""- In truth ? his look !

'I'hat your shrewd Hollis should have V""«. Stav, we'll ])reeede you !

vyorked a <hange Lmhi Cor. ' At vour'plenMiiv.
Like this ! \ ou. late reluctant .. . Chu. ' S,u

-

'''"'• f^ay. Carlisle. Say. Vane is hardly ever at Whitciiull \

N our hrother Percy brings th<' army up, I shall 1h' there, reiuemher !

Falls on the Parliament— (Til think of /.ndi/ Car. Doubt mv n<>\.

y""' <'l'a. On our rettirn, CarlisK-. we \iait

.^^y Hollis !) say. we plotted long— "t is you 111

mine.
The scheme is mine, rc'memher I Say,

I cursed
Vanes folly in your hearing ! If the

Earl'

l.aih/Car. I'll bring his answer. >ir.

I follow you.
(Prove the King faithless, and I IiIm'

away
All Strafford eares to live for: let it

Does rise to do us shame, the fault shall he
1''' "Tis the King's seliome !

With you. Carlisle !
|

My Strafford. I can smv. .

/.adi/ ( ar. Xay. fear ntU me ! .\'ay. 1 han- saved yon, vet am si nro'
hut still •

,.,,ntent.
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npcniiM' my poor name will not cross Fir-^t Spec. Xevor l)olipv(' it man

'

your mind. 'llipse notes of Xmu-s
Mialloni. how miu h I am unworthy Ruin the Karl.

>'*" '* fi/l/i .S'y«r. A liravc end : not a whit

Scene 11.-. 1 j.,->.Mir 'idjoining W.st-
I^<^-'^ 'irm, less Pym all over. Then, the

tninnfir JIall.
Is

Many gn.ni. of i^,^.t.tor. of the Trial. '"
''"^ak Jt;:;;^'''"'^"'''

""""^ '"

OHi<ers o///., r^o»rr. a.. _,„ ,,^.,,^ \^,^,„,- ,,^,.^_ „,^,^^. ,

tir.'it S/HC. .More erowd than ever! Fifth S/hc. Why
Not knovy Hampden, man ? the Earl is eomin<; hither !

"

'

Ih.it siu>. by I'ym, Pymthatiss|K'ak- Before t he eourt hreak.s up! His brother.
inc; now. look.—

NO. truly, if you look so high you'll see Vo„M say he deprecated .sonu tieree aet
Little enough of either ! I„ StralTonrs mind just now.

.S. rnnd S/« r. Stay : I'ym's arm ,) ,, Offinr. Stand back, I .say !

1 .mits like a prophet s rod. s,rond S,„r. Who 's the veiled woman
lliird SfHC. .\y. ay. we ve heard that he talks with ?

.Some pretty s|>eaking : yet the Karl M„n,/ SfHCtator.i. Hush—
^Y'^\>*-'x- The Earl ! the Kail !

tonrlh S/iir. I fear it : just a foolish

word or two
Aliouthischildren—and wosee.forsooth.
Sot England's foe in Stratford, but the

man
Who. sick. Iialf-blind . . .

STond Sixr. What's that
Pym 's saying now

Wliich makes the curtains flutterV look !

.\ haml

I
/;»/./• STR.\FFor.n, Sr.iNosBV. and
olliir Secretaries. Hoi.i.is. Ladv
Cakmsi.e. .Maxweli,. Hai.foi h.

<i'C Stuaffoui) conv(r-'(i with
Ladv Carlisle.

JI"l- So near the end !

I?e patient—Return !

Strnf.
I
To his Secretaries.] Here—any-

where—or. 'tis freshest hereniii-n

—

III. 11.-. iiesiiesi litre:
( liitches them. Ah ! The King's hand ! To sjK'nd one's Aj.ril here, the blo.-som-

Fijlh S/iir I had thought month!
Pym was not near .so tall. What said Set it down here !

'

j't/'^'*^"*'

'

\Thty arrange a tiihlt, juipo-i, lir.
S. n.nd SiMr. ' Nor is this way a novel So, Pym can (piail. » an cower

way of blood,' Becati.se I glance at him. yet more 's to
.Ami the Karl turns as if to . . . look ! do r

'"ok ! What 's to be answered, Sliiii'sby ? Let
Minn/ Spectators. There '. us eiul !

What ails him ? no—he rallies, see— [Tol.\i,\ Carlisle.] Child, I refuse his
goes on otter : whatsoe'er

And Strallord smiles. Strange ! It be ! Too late ! Tell me no word of
An Officer. Haselrig ! ! him!
.\hnt,i Spectator.'*. Friend ? Friend ? "Tis somethimr. Hollis, I assure vou
ThiOlficer. Lost, utterly lost! just that—

when wo looked for Pym To stand, sick as you are. some eighteen
I o make a stand against the ill effects days
Of tile Earl's si)oeoh! Is Haselrig with-

'

Fighting "for life and fame against a

„ .
""•

•
. , .

i ra''k
iym.s message is to hmi.

j

Of very curs, that lie thro' thick and
lliird SjMc. \ow. said I true ? i "thin.

^\iil the Earl leave them yet at fault or
j

Eat flesh and bread by wholesale, and
"o •

1 can't say
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I i

' Strafford ' if it would take my life !

fM<ii) Cor. lio moved !

filance at the paper !

•SVw/. Already at my lieeN !

Pym's faulting bloodhounds scent the
tr: ik ajiain.

Peace, child ! Xow, Slinfjshy !

[MvM'H'mjcrii from Lane and olhtr of

Stuafford's Counsel williin tlii

Hull arc coiiiiiKj and goiiuj duriiij

the Scene

.

Slraf. [idtinf/ himself to mite and dic-

tate.] I siiall heat you, Hollis !

Do you know that ? In spiteof St. John's
tricks.

In spite of Tym—your Pym who shrank
from me !

Eliot would have contrived it otherwise.
[To a .Messenger.] In truth t This slip,

toil Lane, contains as 'nuch
As T can call to mind ahout the matt<'r.

Kliot would have disdained . . .

[' Jlimj afirr tin: .Moscnger.

|

.And

RadclitTe, say.

The only jwrson who could answer Pym,
Is safe in prison, just for that.

Well, well !

It had not been recorded in that case,

I baffled you.
[To Lady OARr.isr.E.] Nay, child, why

look so grieved ?

All's gained without the King! Yo\i

saw Pym tpiail '!

What shall I do when they acquit me.
think you,

But trancpiillyresumo mytask as though
Xothing had intervened since I pro]>oscil

To call that traitor to account ! Such
tricks.

Trust me, shall not be played a second
time.

Say, even against Laud, with iiis urcy
hair

—

Your good work, Hollis ! Peace ! to

make amends
You, Lucy, shall be there when I im-

peach
Pym and his fellows.

JIfif. Wherefore not )irotest

Against our whole jtroceeding, long a^o ?

Why feel ini.licnant iiow '/ \Vhy stand
this while

Enduring patiently 'if i

Straf. Child, III tell yo<i-
You, and not Pym—you, the' sli.|,t

graceful girl

Tall for a (lowering lily, and not Holli- -

Why I stood patient ! I was fool enouiili

To sec the will of England in Pym's will.

To fear, myself had wronged her, and to

wait

Her judgment,—when, behold, in pLi.,

of it . . .

[Ton Messenger irhn wliiiixTs.] Tell I.aiii'

to answer no such (piestimi!

Law,

—

I grai)plo with their law ! I'm here to I ry

.My actions by their standard, ikjI my
own !

Their law allowed that levy: wliiit s

the rest

To Pym, or Lane, any !)ut Cio<l and iiic ?

Dull/ Car. The King 's so weak

!

Secure this chance ! 'Twas V^iiii',

N'ever forficl, who furnished Pym ihi-

notes ...

Strnf. Fit,—very lit, tho^e jircri()ii>

notes of Yane,
To close the Trial worthily ! I feared
Some spice of nobleness might linger yit

.And spoil the character of all the l'a«t.

N'ane eased me . . . and I will go back

and say
.As much—to Pym, to England ! l-'nlldw

me !

I have a word to saj' ! Tlicre ! lay

defence
Is done !

Stay! why be |>rond ? Wbyraiv
to own

.My gladness, my surprise 't— Xay. luii

sur|)rise !

Wherefore insist ui>on the little pride

Of doing all myself, and sparing him
The pain ? Child, say the triumpli i>

my King's !

When Pym grew pale, and tremblcil,

and sank down.
One image was before me : ( ^eld I fail /

( 'hild, care not for the Past, so indi-^i im i,

Obscure—there's nothing toforgivc m ir

'Tis so forgotten ! From this day bcjiib

.\ new life, founded on a new belief

In Charles.

Ilol. In Charles ? Rather, 1h lirvo

in Pvm !
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And here lio comes in proof ! Apfieal to
Pyiii !

Say liow unfair . . .

^'w/- 'I'o Pyni ? I would
Hay nolliinjr

!

I woidd not look U|«)n F'ym's fate aj;ain.
L(idy Cur. Stay, let nit- have to tliink

I (ucssed your hand !

tSTKAKFOKi) and Iti-s friinda ijo I.

Kilter Hampden mid Vane.
\'iinc. () Hampden, save that jireat

niis^Miided man !

I'liad .Stratford's cause with Pym ! 1

have remarked
Me moved no muscle when we all de-

claimed
.\;.'ainst him : you had but to hreatiu-—

he tiu-ned

Those kind, calm eyes uimhi you.

[/:»<« r PvM, ///( Soli(ilor-(leneral
St. Joiiv, //„ Managers „f llii

Trial, FiENNEs, Riuyari), ,{r.

'''"'' Horrible !

Iill now all hciirts were will, you:
I withdraw

For one. T<m) horrible ! Hut we mistake
> iiur puriK).se, Pym : you cannot snatch

away
Tlic last spar from the drowninu man.
../''"'

,
He talks

With .Sf. .John of it—see. how (piietly !

\rn„ih,r Presbyterians.) You'll join tisV

Strafford may <lcserve the worst :

l"it this new course is monstrous.
I

Vane, take heart !

riiis Hill of his Attainder shall not have
One true mans hand to it.

j

'"'"• Consider, Pym !

'

t'intront your IJill, your own Bill:!
what is it ?

I

V..11 cannot catch the Earl on any I

eharfje.— !

>><• man will say the law has hohl of him '

Uii any charge ; and therefore vou '

resolve "
!

io take the f;eneral .sense on his desert,
As thoufih no law existed, and we met
Io found cie. Vou refer to Parliament
Jv>lvaK its thought ui)on Una hideous

niass
Of half-borne out assertions, dubious hints

Hereafter to be cleared, distortions—ay,And wild inventions. Every man "is

i saved
The task of lixing any single charge
On Stratford : he has but to .see in him
The enemy t)f England.

{'.'/"'• A right scruple !

I have heard some called Englai.d's
enemy

With less consideration.
'""< Pity me!

Indeed you made nie think I was your
friend !

I who have murdered Strafford, h )w
remove

That memory from me ?

^'.'/"'- I alwolve you. Vane.
Take you no care for aught that y. u

have done !

Vttnc John Hampden, not this Bill '

Reject this Bill !

He staggers through the ordeal : let

i

bim go.

Strew no fresh fire before him ! Plead
for us !

When Stratford s|K)ke, your j-yes were
thick with tears !

llamp. England speaks louder : who
i

are we. to play
The generous pardoner at her exi)ense,
.Magnanimously waive advantages,
A.id. if he contpier us, applaud his .xkill ?

I

Viim. He was your friend.
I'!l»i- 1 liave heard that before.

I

Fini. And England trll^ts you.
Hump. Shame 1 ,-

1 ,.-:.'wh" turns
The opiiortunity of serving her
She trusts him with, to his own mean

account

—

Who would look nobly frank at her
expense !

Fioi. I never thought it could have
come to this.

I'ytii. J?ut I have made myself
familiar, Fiennes,

With this one thought— have walked,
and sat, and sleiit.

This thought before me. 1 have done
such things,

Being the chosen man ;nat should des-
troy

The traitor. Vou have taken uj) this
thought
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I

To jiliiy with, for a KOHtlu wtiiinilaiit. And left iiic, for a time . . . "I'is very s.ni

!

To give a dijsnity to idler life
;

To-morrow we di«'U»» the |>oiiits of hiw
Hy the dim |>roN]H'ct of emprise to come, ' With l^iiie—to-morrow '!

FJiit ever witii tile softening, sure Ix-lief, I idh. Not before to-morrow—
Tlmt ail woidd end some strange way ' So, timi- t-noiigli ! I knew you wonM

rigiit at last.
|

relent !

/'/(». Hadwe made outsomeweightier /'//'"• ''"'»' iK'Nt day, Ifaselrig, yoii

eharge ! intro<lu(e

Pl/iii- Vou say
I

The Bill of his Attainder. I'ray for nu !

That these are |H'tty charges ; can we
:

'"""' Scene III.— H7n7<W/.

77a KiN(i.

Cha. My loyal servant !—To defcnil

himself

To the real charge at all ? There he is

safe

In tyranny's stronghoiil. A|)OMtasy

Is not a crime, treachery not a crime:
The cheek burns, the blood tingles. Thus irresistibly,—withholding aught

when you s|)eak ; That seemed to implicate us !

The words, but where "s the jiower to
j

We have donf
take revenge

|
Ia'ss gallantly by Strafford. Well, tin

I'pon them '! We must make occasion Future
serve,

—

i Must recon)i)ensc the Past.
The oversight here, pay for the main sin She tarries lont.'.

That mocks us. I imderstand you, Strafford, now !

liiid. Hut this unexampled course, The scheme—
This Bill ! Carlisle's mad scheme—he'll sanction it,

Pi/ni. By this, we roll the clouds away 1 fear,

Of ])rece(leiit and custom, and at once For love of me. "i'wastoo precipitate:
Bid the great beacon-light (!od .sets in Before the army 's fairly on its man li.

oil.
1
He'll be at large : no matter.

The conscience of each bosom, sliine Weil, C'arli>lc '!

tipon

The guilt of Stratford: each shall lay A'/'/- r PvM.
his hand Pi/ni. Fear me not, sir :—my mi^^-idn

I'pon his breast, and judge. is to save,

Vina. I only see ' This time.
Stratford, nor |»ass his (orpse for all ('Int. To break thus on me I I ii-

beyon<l ! annoimce<l !

I{ 11(1. and othtri. Forgive him' He /'.'/'». It is of Stratford I would sptak.
would join us, now he tindw CIki. X(, ihdii'

What the King counts reward ! The Of Stratford ! 1 have heard too iiuuii

pardon, too, from you.
Should be yotir own. Yourself should Pym- I .sjioke. sir, for the People:

bear to Stratford I will yoa hear
The |)ardon of th(^ Commons.

|
.\ word uiwii my own account V

Pyin. Meet him •/ Strafford ? : Cha. Of Strairnnl .'

Have we to meet once more. thet\ '! Be
|

(So, turns tlu< tide already T Havr «c
it so

!

I tanie<l

Ami yet— the projihecy sccn\ed half
j

'I'he insolent brawler V—Strafford'^ dn-
fidliUed

I (pience
When, at the Trial, as he gazc<l, my

|

Is swift in its effect.) Lord Strall'ul,
youth,

I

sir,

Our frif'tidship, divers thoughts came I Has s|)oke» for himself.
back at once I Fym. Suflicicutlv.
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1 wonl.l uppiisc you of tlu« nov.-l .oiirse
,

(%,. J>r,.v..|,l that IJill, >ir ! All your
Ihf IVopli' take: tlu' Trial fails. <<>iirsc m-cihn fair

„/'"'• ,
V.s_v.s-- Till now. Why. inthc.n.l. 'ti.sI-lH.iil.lWo art' wan-, Mr : for yinir part :i! it si>.'n

Means S.U.II Im> fomul t(. thank yoti. Thr warrant for his (hath ! Vo,i have
,,'.'/'";

, ,

I'rayyoii. read sai<l much
I hi, s<hr<lMh-

! I would k-arii from your 1 ponder on ; 1 never meant, indeed"«" """•"' Strafror.l should serve nu- any more. ' I— (It isa matter muehroncernnijiine)

—

take
Wlu'ther. if two Estates of us eomede The Commons' counsel ; l.uf this Hill
llio death of .Stratford, on the j;rounds is yours—

u-.i-
"1*1^""'

1 ,

^or worthy of its leader
:

eare not, sir,
Within that parehnunl, you. sir, .an For that, however ! I will (piile forget

...

"''*<'lv<' Voii named it to me. Von are satisfied?
lo grant your own consent to It. I hat ]>;,„,. Listen to me, sir ! Kliot laid

sfraiiie.lbyme. If you determine, sir Waste.l an-l white, upon my forehead
Ihat Lnjiland s manifested will should omv;
.. .«7^'''

, .
,

Wentworth — he "s gone now!— has\our judgment, ere another week such
,

talked on. whole nights.

wi 11 t . , ic rr ,
i And I besiile him ; Hampden loves nie :

Shall manifest Itself. If not,— I east ( sir
-UhIc the moasurt^

1 How ean'l l.reathe an.l not wish Kng-
,„/

'"'• > "" i«" hinder, then,
! land well,

1 he intrtMluetion of this Hill y | .\„,| j^,^ j^j..,, ^.^.n
.,

/>'"•„
. ,. , .

I '';"; ij''"'- l"thank you. sir! who leave
'/"/. He IS my friend, sir: I have "1 hat King his servant. Thank- sjr

'

wronged him: mark you
j

P;„„. Let me speak !Had I not wronged him. this might l.e. ; -Uho may not speak again ; whose
\ou think

I
spirit yearns

Ke.aiise you hate the Karl . . . (turn not
,
For a cool night after this weary day :

away,
j

—Who would not have my soul turn
»>! know you hate him)—no one else I sicker yet

., ,,

'''"'''
'"TV ,

,

I" a '"-w Uixk, more fatal, more august,
Mrafford: hut he has saved me, some M, ,re full of Knglands utter weal or woe

n,i 1, fK-"" -1 , » . , ,

' ''i<'"fjl't, sir, eouhl I find myself withHunk of his pride ! And, do voii know you.

One frightful thing ? \\i' all lia e used I might say something, warn vou pray
the man vou! save— ' - i J

As though a drudge of ours, with not .>rark me. King Charles, sav( vou '

Of ,
" '*";'""

,
«"t f;o<l must do it. Vet I warn you,

01 hai)i)y thoughts e.veept in us ; and sir—

Str...).rT\ f . .1. .
i

(^Vith Straflord-s fade.1 eyes yet full on
Mratlord has wife and children, house-

|
me)

holdeares
' As you wouhl have no .leeper (p.estion

•Hi-t as if we had never been. Ah. sir.
1 moved

^<m arc moved, even you, a solitary -' How hmg the Many must endure the
imin One.'

Ucd to your cause—to Emdand if vou '' As >re nie. sir. if En;.diind •-vnf

^'.yw. Yes—think, my soul—to Eng-
land I Draw not' back !

I'o StratVord's death, you will not inter-
Ici

Or

—
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i'lm. (i(Ml forsaki>!i inc. I am ill H net. I No <lrcaiii wan half «<» vain— von'il

*

i:

i*

f i

And (anni)l ni.ivv. Li't all U- as you
.say !

A,"H<<r Lady Caru-sle.

ImJi/ Car. He Icjve.s you—lookinj;

beautiful witli joy
BecauHc you sent nie ! he wouKI spare

you all

The pain ! lie never dreamed you would
forsake

Your servant in the evil <lay—nay, see

Your scheme returned ! That generous
heart of his !

He needs it not—or, needing it, di.sdains

le.scuc SlraJTorii

And outwit Pym ! I <'annot tell you , .

.

lady.

The block |iursiu>s iiu-, and the hidcmis
show

To-dav ... is it to-day ? And all tlic

while

He 's sure of the 'iing's jtardon. Think,
I have

To tell this man he is to die. The Kiiij.'

May rend his hair, for me ! I'll not m^
Strattord !

tMdy Ciir. t)nly. if I siiceeed, re-

member Charles
A <ourse that might endanger you—you,

j

Has saved him ! He would hardly valiM'

Kir,
\

life

Whom .Strafford from his inmost soul. .. Unless his gift. My staunch friends
[Sai'iij Py.m.] Well met !

,

wait, (io in

—

Xo fear for Strafford ! all that 's true You must go in to Charles !

and brave //«/. And all bcMilr

On your own side shall hel|) us : we are Left Strafford long ago. The King liii>

now '

signed
•Stronger than «-ver.

! The warrant for his death : the Qiumu
Ha— what, sii, is this '/

\

was sick

All is not well ! What parchn. Ml have Of the eternal subject. For the Court,—
you there t The Trial was amusing in its way,

I'ym. Sir, much is saved us iHjth.
| Only too much of it : the Earl withdicw

Lndji Car. This liill ! Your lip In time. Hut you, fragile, alone, so

Whitens—you could not read one line young.
to nu>

Your voice would falter so !

/','/"'• X<> recreant yet !

.\mid rude mercenaries—yo;i devise
A plan tosave him! Even though it fails.

What shall reward you t

The great word went from England to l hidy Car. I may go, you think,

my st)ul.
I

To France with him ? And you rewanl
And 1 arose. The end is very near. j nu", friend,

Lmli/ Car. I am to .save him ! All Who lived with Strafford even from his

have shrunk l)es;de

—

youth
'Tis only I am left I Heaven will make Before he .set his heart on state-affaii>

strong And they bent down that noble brow cf

The hand now as the heart. Then let his.

both die ! I have learned somewhat of his hitler

life.

ACT V

Scene I.— WhiUhdl.

HoLLis, Ladv Carli.sle.

.\nd all the fut<ire I shall know : but,

Hollis,

I ought to make his youth my o\wi a>

well.

Tell me, when he is saved !

Ud. Tell the King, then! Come in ll«l. My gentle frirml,

with mo ! He should know all and love you. Iml

Lad'j Car. Not so I '(is vnin !

He must not hear till it succceiKs. Lady Car. Ixjve ? no—too late now I

Hd. Succeetl ? i Let him love the King

!



SC. 1] STRAFFORD 400

"lis tin- King's mlifiiu- ! I hnvc your
word, rc'iiU'iiilHT !

Well k.'fp the (till delusion ii|i. Hut,
<|iii(k !

Quick ! Kadi of ii«, Ims work to do,
iK'HJdc !

<;«) fo the King ! I h()|H- lloilis -

1

1101)0 !

Siy nothing of my Mhcinr ! Miisli.

while we speak
riiink where he is ! \,,w for my pillanl

friends !

II'J. Where he is.' (ajliii-; wihilv
iilNiii Charles,

(Jiiessinj; his fate, pai inj; the prison-
floor.

Ut the King tell him ! I'll not hnik on
•Straflord.

Scene II. -Tin To,,;,:

Stkafforu .sitti„ij u-iih /,i.s Chihh,,,.

TIki/ siiiij.

(> hiir ii,i<hirr

Pi r luirni in ,iiiin .

I ( r.id III Ml ni

l>i Prii,iii,i ni .'

W'iUiii,,,. The iKtat "s in the hroad
nijonlipht all this wiiiU- -

Virxi, 1,1 xirii

fh' Prhiiiiriiit !

And the Imat shoots from underneath
(he moon

Into the shadowy di^tan( e ; only still
Yi.ii iiear the dipping' oar

—

Vifmilit .yi rii.

And faint, and fainter, and then all 's

t|iiite jrone,

.Mu>ic and lisiht and all. like a lost star.
All,,!. Hut you sliould sleep, father :

you were to sleep.

Slriif. I do sleefi, Anne ; or if not—
you must know

There 's sueh a thing as . . .

" '/. You're t(K) tired to sleep t
^Iriif. It will (onie by-and-by and all

day lon<.'.

In thai old ((uiet house 1 told vou of

:

"
'' ^lepp safe tlirrr.

Ah,,,:. Why not in Ii eland .'

'"^"/- No ; ,

Too many dreauis !—That Mong "s for
Venice, William :

You know how Venice hioks upon the
map

—

Isles that IlKinainiandhnrdlyian l(l«<. '

11//. You've iH-en to N'enice. father .'

'**','7'A 1 was young then.
III/. .\ (iiy with no King; that's

why I like

Kven n song that comes from Venice.

'"ilril-
William I

•> '/. Oh, I know wliy ! .\nne. do you
love the King /

Hut I'll .see \enice fci myself one day.
Striif. Svv many lands, "Ih)v— England

last of all.—
That way you'll love her In-st.

" ''• Why do men say
I

\ou sought to ruin her, then r

''»'''"/•
• Ah.—they say that.

11//. Why? ^ '

j

''<lr,if. I sn]>|iose they must liavo
words to say,

I

As yon to sing.

j

Ami,. Hut they make songs beside :

Last niglit I heard one, in the street
: iKMieath,

That (ailed you . . . Oh, the names !

" ''• Don't mind her. father I

,

They .s.h.u left off when I cried out to

I

them.

j

SIriif. We shall so soon be out of it,

my boy !

'Tis not worthwhile; whoheeds a fo.)|i^h
song '!

!

ir//. Why, not the King.
\^lr<it- Well: it has been the fate
Of better; and yet,—wheiefore not

feel sure
That Time, who in the twilight eouus

to mend
All the fantastic day's enprite. consign
To the low ground once more tln' ignoble

Term,
And raise the tienius on his orb again.
That Time will do nie right ?

An„i: (Shall we sing. Willi;.,m .'

He does not look thus when we sin'.)
"*>'''"/• For Iichind,

Something is done: too little, but
enough

To show what might have been.
" ''• (I have no heart
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I I

To sing now! Aiuu', Imw vrry sail ho To ^<.ultlt(^ through the Town, noinf
looks ! how I'yin,

Oh. I HO hnti" tlic Kinx (or all hi- suys 1) Your Tribune. Iikpi* Whitehall, <!ro|i

Slraf. Ftirsook Ihfiii! Whiit.lhi-iom-

j

i|iiietly

inon NoiiK" will run I Into n tavern, hear n |Miint liiNtiiNH <l,

That I for«(K)k the People? Nothing .\h, whether Strallord'x name were .ImIhi

more 1 or .lanten

—

Ay. F'rtine, the l>u-«y wriU'. will pause, AndiM' myself ap|Hal<i| to— I, who>li ill

no (loul)t. .Myself have near forgotten !

Tiirningndeaf ear to lierthousand slavi's //»</. 1 would s|H'ak . . .

Noisy t<i Ik- enrolled, will reaisler .S7r»i/. Then you shall s|M>Ak, nol

The curious glosse-*, suhtle notices, now : 1 want just iu>w.

Ingenious clcarings-up one faui would To hear the sound of my own toM;.'Mr.

see This place

Beside that plain inscription of The Is full of ghosts.

Name

—

//"/. Nay, you ti.i>Ht hear iii>-.

The Patriot I'yni, or the AjMistut.- SiraJIord !

Stratford I Slruf. Oh, readily ! Only, one rirc

[Th( rhildnti rl^llllll lliiir suikj thing more.

—

timidlij, hut Itrmk iiff.-
|
The minister! Wiio will advise ilic

A'M^r HoLLis ««(/«» Attendant. j King,

I

Turn hisSejantis, Richelieu and what iwii,

Straf. No,— llollis V in gowl time !— ! And yet have health—children, f'lr

Who is he 't aught I know -

lliil. One My patient pair of traitors ! Ah,— Imt,

That must be pn-seiit. William—
Strnj. Ah— I niiderstand. Dcm's not his check grow thin ?

They will not let me see |MM>r Laud Wil. "I'is you look lliin,

alone.
j

Father !

How politic! They'd use me by flegrees ! SIriif. A scaMi|ier o"er the brn/y
To solitude : and just as you canu- in wolds
I was solicitous what life to lead Sets all to-rights.

When Stratford 's ' not so nnicii as lltj. You cannot sure foruit

Nonstable A prison-riMif is o'er you, Stratford ;

In the King's service.' Is there any Slnif. N'c,

means ' Why, no. I would not touch on liuii,

To keep one's self awake 'i What would
j

the Hrst.

you do ' I left you that. Well, Mollis ? S^iy at

After this bustle. Hollis, in my place ? once,

//«/. Stratford ! The King can find no time U> set iiic

atmf. Observe, not but that free!

i'ym and you A mask at Theobahfs ?

Will find me news enough— lu'ws I .shall lid. Hold : no such allair

hear
;

Detains him.
Under a <piince-tref by a fish-)Hind side l Straf. True : what needs so ;.'rcat

At Wentworlh. (iarrard must be re- a matter ?

engaged The Queen's lip may l>e sore. \\'< 11

:

.My newsman. Or, a better jtroject now— I when he pleases,

—

What if when all 's eonsuuimated, and (Jniy, I want the air : it ve.xes fie>li

the Saint.s To be jH-nt up so long.

Reign, and the .Senate'^ work pic-t Hal. The King— I h>'>T

swimmingly,

—

His mes.sage, Strafiord : pray you, kt

What if I venture up, some ilay, unseen, me siwak !
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Slnil. <;.., William! Anne, liv <..i Siran;^«-lv, tliut m,iiiiv»1i. ir ii Im-. |....kf.|
>'•""• •-""•« iij-Min ! on nil- . . .

[Till rinli. Ill rihn. \u\ir iuiiiiiik liu^ iiiv |>aiil(iii, imv, iiiv

Tin V >liiill Ik' Utyul, llii'inl, Hi all cvnil-. Iliiiiiks.

IkimwyiHir iiifs^iiL'"'
: ><>ii hiM- nulliiii;; Imm linn- i- One uIki <oinrs not.

„•"*
,

.

//"/. \\li..,„for«iv,
111 tell nil' : front the llrsi | i.'i1(smi| ms .\> mii- 111 illr !

"""'' Slnif. 'IViir, (iII.Ik. iin.l nil nt...l

I kiiiiw, inslcini iif ciriiinK ln'ir Imiiscll Kdnucni-- . I Inruivi' liini fnmi mv
Li'.iilini! nic fnrtli in piihli'' liy ilir lianil, m>iiI

Tlir Kin« |iiifciH to leave Ihc (|<Mir iijar //.^. "\\ a WDrM's mmiler : Sliaf-
A- llloiiull I were eMa|Mn,l{ -IikIs liie fori!. MMI niir«l die !

"''"'>''' SInil. Nil. il v<iiir eiraml i^ lo >el me
Wiiile llie niol> t,'«|K^ ii|h>ii Nome >li(i\v fnc

•"'P'"'*' 'I'liis luMrlle,-.s je.l mar> mmli. Ila !

On tlie oilier side of llie river ! <;ive al Tear^ in Iriilli .'

"""' Welleri.l this I See I Ins paper, «anii—
His order of release! I've heard, as well. f, . |_wiiriii
Of .'rtain |HM.r nmn.envrint:s to a\.iid With lyiny next m\ heart ! Whose hand
Tile crantiii)! pardon al his pro|Kr risk . is there .'

Iiist, he must prattle somewhat to the W Iiom' pr.imise r Itei.d, and IoikI for
l/irds, (Ji-I to hi ir !

Must talkatrillewith thiCoiumons lir-l. •.Strallord ^liidl take no hurl —read
lie 'irieMMJlKhoiild aliiise hisciinlident r, it, I sav !

.\iid far from hlannnv tin m. iutil ... i , prison, honoiir. noreslate --
Where "s the i-rder .' //,V. The Kinu' . . .

//-/. Spate me! sinif. I i oiild ih ikinu him l.va l.reatli

'

•'^'"'/- \'' ' ''i-'i IH'I lia\i \i,{\ sit

me steal awa> W lieie Loudon s.il, who lame t.. pro-
Willi an old iloiil.|«t (ini a stei pie li.il plii-v
l.ik. I'rvnne's .' '.e siiiiii;;:l( d mio I'he eeil.im end, and otlei me I'mus

Kraiire |ier ips ' "rai e
llnlh. 'lis to, iiiy iiddini ! '{'was for If I'l' •inotini e the KiitL' : atid 1 slniid

them .,,,,1

I liist eottsein. Mo stand day l>y "lay On the Kitm l.iith The Kite.' who
And ;;i\e your I'm it. iris the lie- I of |i\es ...

\\"\iU. 11,,/.

I'.' patient. jKvik wliiti idled upon. The warratit fir your death.
"'""'^<' •*>';(//. Tut not your trttsi

' 'ir rules, ani' iioi r>(uiii tliein piompt i,, piime-, neither in the sons of
llin'ir lie men.

Wliat s in that Iniy i mine tiial he In whom is no sahalion !

'

diordd prove I/,J. -IViist itiCnd.
Niii t,, a iMi-uin-hreiiker '1 I shall stay The siadold is pupated : they wait for
Ami he'l stay wtth nie. ( 'liarjes you:

-li>iuUI know a.s mueh^ He has mtiseiiled. Cast the t.irtli
M I'll) his ehildretl ! hehitid !

|/ '"//»'/ t„ Hi'i.i.iss cii'iiHiii,,,!,.] Sir.: ('//((. \ou would tint see me, Straf-
>"" '•"I lor me !

| ford, at your fool :

Xii n-id t.. hide that faee '. ThoUL-h it
,
It was wrunj; from me ! dnlv (ltI^e me

';;.;•, r i.„.k.d not !

IIvl. \Ti) SriiA! Knlili.
I

.\ you ho| e

I o .li'll

I j-uii me troin the
.; idguitnt-bcat . . .

I know grate and pardon in your need.

»SP^'
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I i i

lie lueiciful to tliis most wretchftl man I ' —You never heard the Peoi)le howl Un
[Voicci from irilliiii. IixmI,

Icr^oluKira Heside !

m Frimafira. ''"'• ^ our Majesty may .'lear tli.m

now :

SIraf. You'll he j;oo<l to those ihil- Thewalls can hardly keentheir murmur.^
dien, sir ? I know „nt ;

You'll not believe her, even should tlie Please vou retire !

'II- 1 S"""'""
^'"'^ Take ail the troops, Halfom:

Jhuik tiu> take after one they rarely Hal. There are some hundred tl -

'*'>^'' sand of the crowd.
1 had intended that my son should live r/w. Come with me.Strafford ! Yom II

A straTi^er to these matters: hut yo" are not fear, at least !

So utterly deprived of friends ! "He too Stnif. Halfour. say n<.thin<; to Ih,
Must serve you—will you not In- j^'ood world of this !

to him ? I charge you, as a dying man, forjiit
llr, stay, sir, do not promise—«Io not You gazed u|X)n this agony of one . . .

./"'V"'*'"

'

Of one . . . or if . . . why you may >av.
lou.Hollis—dothelH'st youeanforme! Balfour,
I've not a soul to trust to : Wandes- The King was sorry : 'tis no shame in

foi'd 's (lead, him ;

And you've got Kadcliffe safe. Laud's Yes, vou mav say he even wept, BaifiMii
turn eomes next :

^
And "that I'walked the lighter to ili,^

I ve found small time of late for my bloek
afTair Beeanse of it. I shall walk lightly. -ir

'

hut I trust any of you. Pym himself— Earth fades. Heaven l>reaks on me I

\o one could hurt them : there 's an shall stand next
infant. t(M)— Before (;o<rs throne: the nwmeiil >

lliese tedrmis cares! Your Majesty close at hand
could spare them ! When Man the first, last time, has lenvc

Nay—pardon me, my King ! I had for- to lay

..
fiotten His whole heart bare before its Makir.

\ oureducation,trials, muchteiuptation,
! leave

SoMje weakni s
: there esca|K'i| a ju'evish To clear up the long error of a life

^"'"''"7
i

^"*' choose one happiness for cvernion-.
lis gone : I bless you at the last. You

,

With all mortality about me, t'liail, -.

know I The smhien wreck, the dregs of viol, nt
All ,s l)ctween you and me : what has death—

the world What if, despite the o|>ening angel- hil'.

lo do with It? Farewell! There |)enetrale one prayer for \oii :

(%i.lnttlu d«'i:\ Balfour! Balfour! Be saved

f , n I

Through me ! Bear witness, no »iw
h,Ucr BALFovn. eo.dd prevent

I he Par lament !-go to them : I grant My tieath ! Lead on ! ere he awak.-
,. "," .„,

i

'oest, now

!

Demands. Then- sittings shall be |ht-
,
All must be ready : did vom -n

.,, „ ,

""»'H'»t

:

(
Balfour.

lell them to keep their money if they The crowd began to murmur ? Hi. \ 11

be keptwill

I'll come to them for every coat I wear
And every crust I eat : only I choose
To pardon .Strafforil. A.s the Quttu

ahall cboo»c

!

Too late for sermon at St. Anthohii -

'

Now ! but tread softly—chil'lrcn nn- at

play
In thu Ufxt room. Precede ! 1 tolluw—
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STRAFFORD 4i;{

Etitir Ladv Carlisle, uiih want/
Attendants.

fMdy Car. y[f. i

Follow ine, Strafford, and Ik* saved '

The King ?

[To Ihf Kino.] Well— a.s you ordered.
they are ranged without.

The ronvoy . . . [.<teiiiig the King's Mate]
[To Stbaffoiu).] Vou know all. then '

Why. I thought
It looked l)est that the King should save

you, Charles
Alone ; 'tis shame that you .should owe

n)e aught.
Or. no. not shame ! Strafford, you'll

not feel shame
.\t l)eiiig .saved by nie ?

//"/• All true ! Oh Strafford.
She saves you! all her deed! thisladv's

deed !

.And is the l)oat in readiness ? Yon. i

friend,

.\rf Billir.g.sley. no doubt ! Sjioaktoher.
Strafford ! i

S(f how she trembles, waiting for your I

voice !

''

I

Tin' world 's to learn its bravest story
yet !

Lml,) Cor. Talk afterward ! Ix)ng
nights in France enough.

To sit beneath the vines and talk of
home !

SVn;/. Vou love me, child ! Ah.
Strafford can be loved

As well as Vane ! I coidd escaiH". then ">

Lady Car. Haste !

.VIvance the torches Bryan !

.„,'*''«/•„ • I will die.
Iticy call me proud : but Englaml had

no rijiht.

When she encountered mc—her strength
to mine

—

To lind the chosen f.H" a craven, fiirl,
i

I fought her to the utterance. I fell. !

I am hers now. and I will die. Hesi<le. !

The lookers-on ! Eliot is all al)out
'

I

This place with his most uncomplaining i

l)row. "^

I

/>«/.)/ Car. Strafford ! I

''''"/•
I think if you

'

could know how much
1 love you. you would be repaid, my

friend !

i ^

Ltdy Car. Then, for my sake !

Strul. Even for your sweet sake,
I stay.

Ilftl. For thrir sake !

Straf. To bequeath a stain ?

Leave me ! Girl, humour me and let me
j

flie !

i Lady Car. Bi<l him escape—wake.
King ! Hid him eseaiM'

!

I

Straf. True, 1 will go ! Die. and for-
sake the King ';

III not draw back from the last .service.
iMdij Car. Strafford !

*'''"/• And, after all,

what is disgrace to me ?

Let us come, child I That it should end
this way !

Lead then! but I feel strangely : it was
not

To end this way.
Lady ( 'ar. I^>an—lean on me !

^/''''f'f- -Mv King !

Oh, had he trusted me—his friend of
friends !

—

Lady Car. I can sup|)ort him, Hollis !

*'''''/• Not this way !

This gate—I dreame<l of it. this very
gate.

Lady Car. It opens on the river : our
good boat

Is moore<l below, our friends are there.

^^
'*;'''•"/: The same!

()nly with .something ominou.s and dark.
Fatal, inevitable.

Lady Car. Straffonl ! Strafford !

Straf. Xot by this gate ! I feel what
will be there!

I dreamed of it. I tell you : touch it not !

Lady Car. To save the King.—Straf-
ford, to save the King !

[As Stkaffoud opiiis the door. Pv.m
(v difconred with Hami-den.
Vane. dr. Straffoud falh hark-

:

Py.M follows dowly and confronts
III HI.

Pyni. Have I done well ? Si)eak,
England ! Whose sole sake

I still have lalmured for, with disregard
To my own heart,—for whom my youth

was made
Barren, my Future waste, to offer up
Her .sacrifice—this man, this Wentworth

here

—
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Who walked in yoiitli with mo, loved Slraf. I have loved England too;

me, it may be. we'll meet then, Pym !

And whom, for his forsakin<< Knglamrs As well die now ! Youth is the only time

To think and to decide onaj^reat roui--i';

Manhood with action follows; hut ii^

dreary

cause,

I hunted hy all means (trusting that she

Would sa"ctify all means) even to the

block

Which waits for him. And saying this,

I feel

\o bitterer panfj than liist I felt, tiie

hour
I swore that Wentworth mifjht leave us,

but I

Would never leave him : I do leave him
now.

To have to alter our whole life in aye

—

The time past, the strength gone ! as

well die now.
When we meet, Pym, I'd be set right—

not now !

Best die. Then if there 's any fault. Ii

too

Dies, smothered tip. Poor grey oiij

little 1-aud

I render up my charge (be witness, (!od!) .May dream his dream out of a perltrt

To England who imiK>sed it. I have

done
Her bidding— iworly, wrongly,— it may

be.

With ill elTects—for I am weak, a man :

Still. I have dime my lM>st. my human
best,

Not faltering for a moment. It is done.

And this said, if I say . . . yes. I will say

I never loved but one man— David not

More Jonathan ! P^ven thus, I love him
now

:

And look for my chief jwrtion in that

world
Where great hearts le<l astray are

turned again,

(Soon it may be. and, <ertes, will In-

soon

Church
In some blind corner. And there "s no

one left.

I trust the King now wholly to vmi,

Pym !

.\ud yet, I know not ! I shall not lie

there !

Frienils fail— if he have any ! .And lie
'>

weak,
.\nd loves the Queen, and . . . Oh. inv

fate is nothing

—

Nothing ! Rut not that awful head -

not that

!

Pym, you help England ! I, that am tn

die.

What I must see! 'tis here—all here

!

My Cod !

Let nie but gasp out, in one word of tiro.

My mission over. I shall not livelong.)— ; How Thou wilt plague him, satiuiiii;;

Ay. here I know I talk— I dare and must, '• Hell!

Of England, and her great reward, as all
j

What '! England that you help, bcdnu.

I look for there ; but in my inmost

heart,

Believe, I think of stealing quite away
To walk once more with Wentworth

—

my youth's friend

Purged from all error, gloriouslyrenewed,

And Eliot shall not blame us. Then
indeed . . .

This is no meeting, Wentworth ! Tears

increa.se

Too hot. A thin mist— is it blood ?—
enwraps

The face I loved once. Then, the meet-

ing be !

through you
.\ green and putrefying charnel, left

Our children. . .some of us have chiliinn,

Pym-
Some who, without that, still must imt

wear
A darkened brow, an over-serious Icmk.

And never properly be young ! N"

word ?

You will not .say a word—to nic -tn

Him ?

Pym. England,— I am thine own!

Dost thou exact

That service ? I obey thee to the end,
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PAULINE
A FRAGMENT OF A CONFESSION

PAruXB, mine own, bond o'er me—thy
soft breast

Shall pant to mine— l)on(i o'er me—thy
sweet cyefi.

Ami loosened hair, and l)reathing lips.

and arms
Drawing mo to thee—these build up a

screen

To shut me in with thee, and from all

fear.

So that I might unlock the sleepless
l)roo<l

Of fancies from my soul, their lurking
place,

Xor doubt that each would pass, ne'er
to return

To one so watched, so loved, and so
secun^d.

But what can guard thee but thy naked
love ?

Ail, dearest ! whoso sucks a poisoned
wound

Envenoms his own veins,—thou art so
good.

So calm—if thou should'st wear a brow
less light

For some wild thought whicii, bi.t for
me, were kept

From out thy soul, as from a sacred star.
Vet till 1 have unlocke<l them it were

vain
To lK)|>e to sing; some woe would light

on me ;

Nature would (wint at one, whose
ipiivering lip

Was bathed in her enchantments—
whose brow burned

Beneath the crown, to which her secrets I

knelt

;

I

Who learned tlie swll which can call up

'

the dead,
|

And then departed, smiling like a fiend 1

\\lio has deceived Cod. If such one
should seek

Again her altars, and stand robed and
crownetl

Amid the faithful : sad confession first.
Remorse and pardon, and old claims

renewed.
Ere I can l)e—as I shall be no more.

I had been spared this shame, if I had
sat

By thei! for ever, from the first, in place
Ofmywilddreanisof beautyandofgood.
Or with them, as an earnest of their

truth.

Xo thought nor hoiw. having been shut
from thee,

Xo vague wish unexplained—no w-n-
dering aim

Sent back to bind on Fancy's wings, and
seek

Somi' strange fair woild, where it might
be a law

;

But doubting nothing, had been led bv
thee,

'

Thro' youth, and saved, as one at length
awaked.

Who has slept thro' a iieril. Ah! vain,
vain !

Thou lovest me—the past is in its grave,
Tho' it.s ghost haunts us—still this much

is ours.
To cast away restraint, lest a worse

thing
Wait for us in the darkness. Thou

lovest me,
.And thou art to receive not lev-, but

faith.

For which thou wilt be mine, and smile,
and take

All shapes, and shames, and veil without
a fear

That form which mu-ic follows like a
slave ;

And I look to thee, and I trust in thee.
As in a Xorthern night one looks alway
Unto the Ea.st for morn, and spring and

m-
Thou seest then my aimless, hopeless

state,
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If !

» 5

And rpstinj; on some fow old feolinjis. Distinct from theirs—that I am sad—

^oi) and fain

H.i. 1; liv thy Uaiity. woiiidst tliat I Would give \ip all lo be but whore I \Vii>:

^.^siiv" Not hijili as I had liecn, if faitlilHI

The task. Which was to nie what now found—
tiiou art

:

15«' low anil weak, yet full of ho|K', ami

And why should 1 1 onreal on" weakness sure

more '! '^f goodness as of life—that I would lose

All this pay niasttry of mind, to sit

Thou wilt remember one warm morn. Onie more with them, trusting in trutli

when Winter and love,

CVett aged from the earth, and Springs And with an aim—not being what I am.

first breath

Blew soft from the moist hills—the Oh, Pauline! lam ruined! whowli'vol

blaekthorn Ixjughs, That tht)' my soul had floated from it-

So dark in the bare wood; when glis- sphere

toning <^f wide dominion into the dim orli

In the simslune were white with coming Of self—that it was strong and free iis

buds, ever :
—

Like the bright side of a sorrow—and It has conformed itself to that dim oili.

tiie banks Reflecting all its shades and shaj)es, ;iiii|

Had violets o|)cning from slee[> like now
eyes Must stay where it alone can Ikj adoml.

I walked with thee, who knew not a I have felt this in dreams— in dreams in

deep shame which

Lurked bciieith sMiiles and careless I seemed the fate from which I fled : I

words, which sought felt

To hide it— till they wandered and were A strange delight in causing my decay

;

mute ; I was a fiend, in darkness chained tor

As we stocKl listening on a sunny mouml ever

To the wind murmuring in the damp Within some ocean-cave; and ajf'>

copse. rolled.

Like heavy breathings of some hidden Till thro' the cleft rock, like a moivi-

thiiitt beam, came
Hetrayed by sleep—until the feeling A while swan to remain with me ; iiul

rushed ages

That I was low indeed, yet not so low Rolled, yet I tirc<l not of my first jny

As to endure the calmness of thine eyes : In gazing on the [K-ace ot its jmre wuil:-.

.\nd so I told thee all, while the "cool
, And then I said, ' It is most fair to iiif.

breast Yet its soft wuigs must sure have Mil-

I leane<l on allt^ed not its (piiet beating ; ! fere<l ehangt!

And U)ng ere words, like a hurt birds From the thick darkness -sure its . v(-

complaint, '. are dim -

Bade me look up and bcwhat I had l»en, ' Its silver pinions must be cram)>eil ami

I felt despair could never live by thee. nundn-d

Thou wilt remember :—thou art not With .sleeping ages here; it lannot

more dear
|

leave me.

Than song was once to me : and I ne'er For it would seem, in light, beside its

sung
I

kind,

But asoneentering bright halls, whereall Withere<l— tho' here to me most bcaiiti-

Will rise and ^hotit for him. Sure I ful.'

must own
|

And then I was a young witch, wlmse

That I am fallen—having chosen nifts 1
blue eyes,

I \

i f
} f
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As she stood naked by the river springs. ' So that e'en they who sneered at him atDrew down a god— I watched his : first
radiant form Come out to it, as some dark sniderfirowmg less radiant-and it gladdened

! crawls
'

Til
„"'"'

u X- . ..
ffO"! his foul nets, which some lit torch

Till one morn, as he sat m the sunshine invades

H'T,r'n^ff"T'l'T"^*°""r'''''?^r"'
^'""^ spinning still new films for hisHo turned to look at me, ere I could lose retreat —

Tlie grin with which I viewed his Thou didst smile, i.oet,-but, can ve
perishing.

! forgive '

And he shrieked and departed, and sat i

n I.- '"V^ .1.1 .
Sun-treader— life and light be thine forBy his deserted throne—but sunk at ever !

,,
^'

T 1 .... Ihou art gone from us—years go bv.
Murmuring, as I kissed his lips and and spring

^

I f V'.'*^''. T ,.,, ,
<^'la*l'Iens, and the young earth is beau-Aroundhim, 'lamstillapod—tothee' tiful

'rn"„Vr
''^

'i'^'°"'
'•'?'*:,'"''« f"'!' Vet thy songs come not-other bards

For all the wandering and all i.e weak- arise.

u- 11 u
"*''''^

11. . I

'^"* "°ne like tlice ;—they stand—thy
tt ill be a saddest comment on the song. ; majestic^ .

And if, that done, I can bt> young again. Like mighty wwks which tell some
I will give up all gained as willingly Spirit there
.As one gives up a charm which shuts Hathsairegardlessof neglect ami scorn,mm out

,

Till.its long task completed.it hath risenFrom hoiie, or part, or care, in human
;

And left u.s, never to return : and all

s It 1 •. . .,
^^^^ '" *o I^^r and praise when all in

.As life wanes, a.l its cares, and strife, and vain
toil.

Seem strangely va' -ss, while the old
trees

The air seems bright with thy past
presence yet.

But thou art still for me, as thou hast
Which grew by oi outh's home—the been

Of 1 *^,^^'"8,'"»f . .
, ,,

When I have stood with thee, as on a
Of climbing plants, heavy with bloom throne

an(l dew- With all thy dim creations gathe.
llic morning swallows with their songs

I round
ii'^e wo"H— ' Like mountains,—and I felt of mould

•All these seem clear and only worth our I like them,
thoughts.

: And creatures of mv own were mixed
N« aught connected with my early

|
with them, "

\r. i''^*^ .... . . 1

Like things half-lived, catching and
»} Hide songs or my wild imaginings, < giving life
Huw I look on them-most distinct amid But thou art still for me, who have
llufcver and the stir of after years! adored,

I „ , , , . , , , , ,
T'>o' f^ingle, panting but to hear thy

Ineer had venturetl c en to hofw for name,

H .
']'"!'

, ,,,.,„ .
VVhich I believed a spell to me alone,

Ha.l not the glow I felt at His award Scarce deeming thou wert as a star to
AsMired me all was not extinct within, i men—
Him whom all honour—whose renown As one should worship long a sacred

Like sunlight which will visit all the
! Scarce 'won h a moth's flitting, which

^"^"^
' I long grasses cross.
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11 i^

I

;
I

I

I

And one small tree pmhowprs rlroop-
:
To havo soon thro, for n monipnt, a*

ingly,
I

thou art.

iloyinp toscesome wandoring insert won.
To live in its few rushes—or some locust And if thou livest—if thon lovest, spirit

1

To pasture on its Iwughs—or some wild Remember n»e, who set this final seal

bird ' To wandering thought—that one so

Stoop for its freshness from the track-
j

ptire as thou
less air,

|
Could never die. Rememljer me, who

And then shoidd find it but the fountain- flung

hea»l. All honour from my soul—yet iwu^cl
Long lost, of so?'" ' great river—washing and said,

towns ' Thcreisonesjiarkofloveremaininp vri.

And towers, and seeing old woods which
|

For I have nought in common with him

will live
1

—shapes

But by its banks, untrod of human foot. Which followed him avoid me, and fntil

Which, when the great sun sinks, lie ' forms
quivering Seek me, which ne'er could fasten on liis

In light as some thing lieth half of life mind ;

Before fiod's foot, waiting a wondrous And tho' I feel how low I am to him.
change

;

Vet I aim not even to catc li a tone
—Then girt with rocks which seek to Of all the harmonies he called \\\i,

turn or stay
j

Soonegleamstillremains,altho'theljst.'

Its course in vain, for it <loes overspread Kemember me—who praise thee cfii

Like a sea's arm as it go<>s rolling on, i with tears.

Being the pulse of some great coimtry For never more shall I walk calm wiili

—so
i

thee

;

Wert thou to me—and art thou to the Thy sweet imaginings are as an aii-,

worhl. ' A melo<ly, some wond'rous singer ^iiii;>,

And I, jierchance, half feel a strange Which, though it haunt men oti in iln-

regret,
j

still eve,

That I am not what I have Im-cii to
;
They dream not to essay ; yet it no lc>«,

thee :
j

But more is honoured. I was thitu- in

Like a girl one has loved long silently. shame.
In her first loveliness, in some retreat. An(l now when all thy proud renown i<

When first emerged, all gaze anil glow to out,

view I am a watcher, whose eyes hove <.'rown

Her fresh eyes, and soft hair, and lips dim
which bleed With looking for some star— wliiili

Like a mountain berry. Doubtless it is breaks on him,
sweet Altered, and worn, and weak, and full of

To see her thus adored —but there have
;

tears.

been
j

Moments, when all the world was in his Autumn has come—like Spring ret uimhI

praise, to us.

Sweeter than all the pride of after hours. ' Won from her girlishness— like <Mif

Yet, Sun-treader, all hail !—from my
'

returned
heart's heart

j

A friend that was a lover—nor fi'iiiii-

I bid thee hail !—e'en in my wildest The first warm love, but full of >i'l(cr

dreams thoughts
I am proud to feel I would have thrown Of fading years; whose soft luontli

up all i|uivprs yet
The wreaths of fame which seemed o'er- With the old smile—but yet so c haiiiifJ

hanging me, and still !

I
i

I
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And hero am I tlie scoffer, who have
l>rol)e(i

Life's vanity, won by a won! again
Into my old life—for one little word
Of this sweet friend, who lives in loving

me.
Lives strangely on ray thoughtH, and

looks, and words.
As fathoms down some nameless ocean

thing
Its silent course of quietness and joy.

fjcarest, if. indeed, I tell the past,
.Miiy'stthouforgetitas a sad sick dream;
< Ir if it linger—my lost soul too soon
Sinks to itself, and whispers, we shall he
But closer linked—two creatures whom

the earth
Bears singly—with strange feelings,

unrevealed
But to each other ; or two lonely things
Created by some Power, whose reign is

done.
Having no part in Ootl, or his bright

world,

1 am to sing ; whilst ebbing day dies
soft.

As a lean scholar dies, worn o'erhis book,
And in the heaven stars steal out one by

one.
As hunted men steal to their mnimtain

watch.
I must not think—lest this new impulse

die
In which I trust. I have no confidence,
Si) I will sing on—fast as fancies come
Rudely—the verse being as the moo<l it

})aints.

I strip my mind bare—whose first ele-

ments
I shall unveil—not as they struggled

forth

In infancy, nor as they now exist,
Tliat I am grown above them, and can

rule them.
But in that middle stage, when they

were full.

Yet ere I had disposed them to my will

;

And then I shall show how these ele-
ments

Pro<luced my present state, and what it

is.

I am tnade up of an intensest life.

Of a most clear idea of consciousness
Of self—distinct from all its ((ualities,
tVom all affections, passions, feelings,

powers

;

.\nd thus far it exists, if tracked in all,
But linked in me, to self-supremacy,
Existing as a centre to all things.
Most potent to create, and rule, and call
Upon all things to minister to it

;

,

And to a principle of restlessness

I

Which wotdd be all, have, see, know,
I

taste, feel all—
I

This is myself ; and I should thus have
I

been,

i

Though gifted lower than the meanest
soul.

I

And of my powers, one springs up to

]

save

;

From utter death a soul with suchdi*sire3
Contined to clay—which is the only one

I

Which marks me—an imagination whii h
I Has been an angel to me—coming not
In fitful visions, but beside me ever,
And never failing mc ; so tho' my mind
Forgets not—not a shred of life forgets—
Yet I can take a secret pride in calling
The dark past uj)—to quell it regally.

A mind like this must dissipate itself.

But I have always had one lode-star

;

now.
As I look back, I see that I have wasted.
Or progresswl as I looked towanl that

star

—

A netnl, a trust, a yearning after Ood,
A feeling I have analysetl but late.
But it existed, and was reconciled
With a neglect of all I deemed his laws.
Which yet, when seen in others, I ab-

horred.

I felt as one belove<l, and so shut in
From fear—and thence I date my trust

in signs

And omens—for I saw Go<l everywhere
;

And I can only lay it to the fruit
Of ti sad after-time that I could doubt
Even his being—having always felt
His presence—never acting from myself.
Still trusting in a hand that leads me

through
All danger; and thi= feeling still has

fought
Against my weakest reason and resolves.



420 PAULINE

I

Ami I fail lovo nnthing—an<l tliis dull

truth

Has come the last—but sense supplies

a love

Encircling nicand mingling with niylife.

These make myself—I have sought in

vain
To trace how they wen- forineil by

circumstance.
Tor I still find them—turning my wild

youth
Where they alone displayed themselves,

converting

All objects to their use—now their

course !

They came to me in my first dawn of life.

Which passed alone with wisest ancient

books.

All halo-girt with fancies of my own,
And I myself went with the tale—a god,
Wandering after beauty—or n giant.

Standing vast in the sunsci—an old

hunter,

Talking with gotls—or a high-crested

chief,

•Sailing with troops of friends to Tene-
dos ;

—

I tell you, nought has ever been so clear

To my immediate wants, yet stroiiL'

beneat li

Was a vague sense of powers folded up—
A sense tliat tho' those shadowy times

were past.

Their spirit dwelt in me, and I should

rule.

Then came a pause, and long restraint

chained down
My soul, till it was changed. I l.»t

myself.

And were it not that I so loathe lli.it

time,

I <'ould recall how first I learned to turn

My mind against itself ; and the elTcits,

In deetls for which remorse were vain,

as for

The wanderings of delirious dream ; yet

thence
Came cunning, envy, falsehood, which

so long

Have s|)otted ine—at length I was

restored.

Yet long the influence remained ; ami

nought
Hut the still life I led, apart from all.

Which leftmy soul toseek itsolddeli^'lits,

Could e'er have brought me thus far

back to jieace.

As the place, the time, the fashion of
j

As [xjace returned, I sought out
those lives.

I had not seen a work of lofty art.

Nor woman'.s beauty, nor sweet nature's

face.

Yet, I say, never morn broke clear as

those
Onthedimclustered isles in thebluesea:
The deep groves, and white temples, and

wet caves

—

And nothing ever will surprise me now

—

Who stood beside the naked Swift-
footed,

Who bo\ind my forehead with Proser-

pine's hair.

And strange it is, that I who could so
dream.

Should e'er have stoope<i to aim at
aught beneath

—

Aught low, or painful, but I never
doubted ;

So as I grew, I rudely slia|)e(l my life

pursuit

;

And song rose—no new impulse— but

the one
With which all others l)est couKl be

combined.
-My life has not Ijeen that of those whose

heaven
Was lampless, save where i)oesy shone

out

;

But as a clime, where glittering moun-
tain-tops.

And glancing sea, and forests stec|M-«l in

light,

(i'lve back reflected the far-flashing sun

;

For nuisic (which is earnest of a heaven.

Seeing we know emotions strange l>y it,

Not else to be revealed) is as a voire,

A low voice calling Fancy, as a fricml,

To the green woo<ls in the gay siiinriier

time.

.\nd she tills all the way with daming
shapes.
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Which havp ina<ie lutintcni jwlo ; and
they goon

While stars look at thcni, and winds call
to them.

As they leave life's path for the
world

deati

twilight

is was not

In wandering o'er them, to seek out
Koine one

To be my own ; as one should wander
oer

The White Way for a star.

v\ iierc ine ci^„^, ^^wnn,!, j.ijip> w«o imi ^ ,

at first, "n one, whom praise of mine would not
For I scarce knew what I would do. „.,

oTt-nd,

I had
I

''"o w«s as calm as beauty—lM?ing stu li

Xo wish to paint, no yearning—but I J^"^"
"'^nkind as thou to mo, Pauline,—

sang. Believing in them, and devoting all

\„jfi,„*T II .
i

His soul's strength to their winning baik
-And hrst I sang, as I in dream have seen ; to peace •

•Music wait on a lyrist for some thought, Who sent forth'hopes and longings for
^^'t singmg to herself untd it came. \ their sake

fe'o '^
1 turned to those ol.l times and scenes,

j
flothed in all pa.Uion's melodies, ^^hichwhere all

jj,.jj^
'

"'"
'nmdf

''"' ''*'' '''•'' ^"'' ""' "'"y'li'J^I't me, and set me, as to a sweet

liu.le verses on them all
; and then 1

^

To gathcr'l'verv breathing of his son;;s.

ll>„I,wT^.i,;„„ T I.. . . I

-^''tl woven with them there were words,
la. done nothing, so I sought to know

| which seemedW liat .nnid had yet achieve.l. Xo fear
,
\ key to a new world ; the mutteringwas mine

, , . .
I
Of angels, of some thing unj'uesi.e<l bvAs I gazed on the works of mighty bards.

I ,„an
'"

""flfri^^ ** *^"''"'*'' '"^ "*"
i

"«* '»y ''^"t beat, as I went on, andthoughts
f,3^,„j

\nirwlr/l.!!'^
'*"*''' '^^^•^'"I'li"'""'. MtHli there I felt my own min.l had

.\n(i leeling their aspirings were my conceived.
Hut there living and burning ; soon (he

whole
Of bis concc|)tions dawned on me ; (heir

praise

own.
And then I first explored [)assion and

mind ;

AikI I began afresh ; I rather sought

(v!.SnI.r'l'^\!.r"''*-'''"''
"*' *'"",' ^"^'"

i

'^ '» •''^' »"?"^« «f "H'"
;
"U"-H brows

(-'nations of my own ; so much was
light

Lent back by others, yet much was my
own.

I paused again—a change was coming
on.

are high
When his name means a triumph and a

pride

;

.So my weak hands may well forbear to
dim

What then seemed my bright fate : I
I was no more a boy—the past was ,,

threw myself
breaking

I

To meet it. I was vowed to liberty,
Before the coming, and like fever

"
worked

I first thought on myself—and here my
powers

Burst out. I dreamed not of restraint,
but gazed

On all things: schemes and systems

^ went and came.
I

AiKl I was proud (Ix-ing vainest of the
weak).

Men were to be as gods, and earth as
heaven.

And I—ah ! what a life was mine to be,
My whole .soul rose to meet it. Xow,

Pauline,
I shall go mad, if I recall that time.

Oh let me look back, e'er I leave for ever
The time, which was an hour, that one

waits
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* i|

it,

f i

Fora fairgirl.tliat luincHawithcredliag.
And I wai* lonilv,— far from woo<Ih and

fields

Ami lia|i|iine>» : for I had uft lx>t*n shiI,

Mixtnititing my roetolvcb : but now 1

east
And amid dullcrtt Higlitut, whu (ihoiild be

I

Ho|)e juyouHly away— I laughed <iii<i

lo'M<e Haid,

Am a «tag—yet 1 vm fnJl of joy, who ,

• Xo more of thiH '—1 muHt not tiiink;

lived
I

at length
With Plato, and who had the key to life.

; I look'd again to nee how all went on.

And I had dinilyshaiH-d my tirHt attempt, I .,

And many a thought di(f I build up on I ^'^ I'*'*!''"'' »»Te greater-m. some t. m-

thought, !

pie seemed

As the wild 1)^0 hang.s cell to ceil-in
i

^'y •"'".'• "^^"^ "e"?*^^ '" <"•>«"«''<'. ""1

y,ji„

.

I mcense rollt*

For I must still go on : my mind rests
' ')ro»nd the altar-only (icxl is gone.

„„(
'

;
And some dark spirit sitteth in lux >c,it

!

•Twas in my plan to look on real life,
i

^ ' J'"'*"*;'' through the temple ; im.l In

Which was all new to me ; inv theories
i

""'
, , , , ,

Were lirm. xo I left them, to look ui^.n ;

'^"'•"
''".'^'I'': '''.,'•',"?<'"«'' = """' "" ^

Men, ami their care-s and hoiK-.s und ,,.
"""'''• "ail, king

fears and ioys ;

>> e serve thee now, and thou shall mim

.\nd, as I iK>ndeied on them all, I sought , ,,
no i»»ore .

,, ,

How Ik'H life's end might be attained- V'"."J*
"**.•!"?'!' ""•''" "^worshipli,. ,

:

„„ ,.„,!
.And 1 said. Are ye strong— let fiiiny

(Vunpiising every joy. I deeply museil.
, „ ,

'•*""' '"<^
, . ,,

' * "^ ' •'
'
'

I

Far from the jinst.'—And 1 was Ik.iiic

.And suddenlv, without lieart-wie( k, I . . f^*^, „ , • . ,

awoke' ** •^''"'' birds float sleeping in the wiml.

As fromadream-I .said, 'twas iR'antiful,
<*"'"'" «l«'«frlMowerH, ami forests, I I, m;-

Yet but a ilream ; and so adieu to it.
,

,,^ .',".',,

As some world-wan.lerer sees in a far ;,\"'' * '*«!;'' ^ ''«^«' "'"'^•"^l «'l> p'"'-" •

meadow """>' ^"' 1""*'^ "" '"•'• •^"'' " ''•'"''

Strange tower.'^. and walled "aideiis, . , h"|'" '"*',

thick with trees, '*'"' '^'"*'« '•"•'d, we are here, ainl «t

Where .>-inging goes on, and delicious . ^J'"
'"«'<•

. , .

,„ir(j,
.\ way for thee— in thme ap|)omtc(l lil>'

And laughing fairy creatures m-eping <>li look on us !
' .\ml I said, ' Vc «ill

over,
^ •'

11^ worship

Ami on the morrow, when he comes to ^^^
'

''''.f

luy heart must worslil|. too/

]j^.j. They shouted.

For ever bv those sprin-s, and trees
' I'livself-'thou art our king ;

' n. I

fruit-flushed.
,

'-•^•"' *''^''^

.\nd fairy Ixjwers—all his search is vain, •'^""""t'

Well I remember . .

.

.And buoyant and rejoicing wat iLl

Fiibt went my hoiK-s of |>eifectiiig man-
|

t^pirit

liiud, i With which I looked out how to ciil iii>

And faith in them—then freedom in days ;

itself, I felt once more myself—my )lu\Ml^

And virtue in it.self—and then my
! were mine ;

motives' ends,

And jwwers and loves ; and human love

went larit.

I felt this no ilecay, bccau.sc new |)oweib

I founil that youth or health solifti'liiu.

That, spite of all life's vanity, no liikI

Came nigh mc— I mubt ever be ii,hi-

hearted ;

Kose aa old feeling.- left— wit, mockery. And that Ihi- feeling wa; the oiiK \li

u
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H«'t wixt iim and deHpair: no if age rame,
I should bti UH a WTe«k linlcMi to a (toul

Yet fluttering;, or mind-broken, and
awarp

Of my decay. So a long Muninier morn
Found me ; and -'er noon came, I had

renolved

NO a){e shouhl come on me, ere youth's
l»opt>« went.

For I would wear my«elf out—like that
morn

Wliirh waHte<I not a sunhcam—every
joy

I would make mine, and ilie. Ami thus
I nought

Ho I ithould not die utterly— I should
bring

One branch from the gold fore^t, like

the knight
Of old tales, witnexMing I hail been

there,)—
And when all 'h done, how vain Heeuis

e'en xuccess,

An(J ull the inlluence jioels have o'er
men !

'Tis a tine thing that one, weak an my-
Helf,

Should Hit in his lone room, knowing the
word (4

He uttern in his Holitude .shall move
I.) (ham my Hpirit down, which I hud Men like a Hwift wind—that tho' he I

,,. , (l"*' ,
I

forgotten.
With thoughts of f,uMc. I said: the

, F.iireyesHhall glisten when his beautwus
troubled life

I

dreams
iHLrmus, seen so bright when uoi king Of love come true in happier frames

'«"•">
I

than hi.s.

N.iiic tniste<l end, seems sad when all in Ay, the still nijjlit brought thoughts like
vam

—

Most sdd, when men have |)arted with
all joy

For their wild fancy's sake, which
waited first

As an oliedient spirit when delight
{'ainc not with her alone; but alters

soon.

these, but morn
Came, and the mockery again laughed

out
At hollow praises, anil smiles, almost

sneers

;

And my soul's idol s«>emed to whis|)er me
To <lwell with him and his unhonoured

name

—

(laming darkened, seldom, hasting to And I well knew my spirit, that would
deiwrt,

i
Ih-

I-raviiig a heavy darknos and warm Fii t in the strug;;le. and again would
tears.

I
,„akc

lliil I shall never lose her ; she will All bow to it ; and I would >ink a-'ain.
live •.....?

l!n-lilcrforsui h .seclusion- I but ( atcli And then know that tlii>cur>e will come
A iiiic. a jilancc of what 1 sing : so pHin on us,
I linked with i)]casurc. for 1 lu-cr may To sec our idols perish— we may wither ;

*'."
I
Nor marvel—we are day ; but our lov/

I lie nidianl sights which ila/.zlc me ; ; fate
but now

Tluy shall be all my own, anil let them
fade

Should not extend thciii, whom trust-
ingly

,. , ,, , , ,
,
We sent Iwforc into Tin:e s yawning

I ntold—others shall rise as fair, as fast. I gulf.
And when all "s done, the few dim

j To face whate'er may lurk in darkness
gleams transferred,

—

i there
(For a new thought sprung up—that it I To sec the jminters' glory pass, and feel

_ ... ,

Wfre well .Sweet music move us not as inte, or
in leave all shadowy hopes, and weave! worst,

-iirh lays To SO' (Itiaving wits cie the fiad body
k .\s would encircle me with praise and Decays. Nought luaktb me trust "in

''^^'•' '< love so really
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^ i

.f :i

1?

An tin* <li'li>{ht of llio (otitcntcd lownoss Cuiinol <(iiii<> nrai nu"

—

tliiix it is wnl
With wliicli I ({azt> on Hoiili I'd kvv\> for

fVlT
III In-auty—I'd U- » .<l to )-i|iiiil tliiiii ;

I'll f«'c><l tlicir fniiu- "J til from my lu-urt'H

U'st I)I(nmI,

Withering iitiMccii, tl ut tliey might
llouriMh Mtih.

Paiiliiu', my Nwoif frioiul, thou dost not
foijjl't

How thi.H nuKxl HWiiycd me. when thou
first wert mine

me.

SoiiU niter not, nnd mine miiHt proLn ,,

Mtill;

And this I knew not when I tiling aw.iy
My yoiilh'K ihief ainiH. I ne'er mi|>-

IkwihI the loHn

Of what few I retained ; for no rex.in.

.

AwaifN me—now behoUl the liuiii.'i .if

all.

I cannot chain my soul, it will not n-i
In its day prison ; this most narmw

sphere

—

When I had set myself to live this life, 1, ,

"I'here—

Defying -dl opinion. Ere tlioii earnest " '"*^ «tr.inKe |K)wers. nnd feelings. »,>

1 WAS most happy, Hwcet, for old delights '

,,,, . ,

''t^''""''''

Mud eonie like bird-* again ; music mv i

' eannot account for, norex|.l.un.

life •'
I
Hut which I stille nol. king IkmitkI I,.

trust

I \

I nourished more than ever, and old lore! ,,, ,
-

Loved for itself, n-id nil it shows—the :\" '';*'"'»''* t<|iinlly— to hear all side

-

king
i

''' * cannot indulge them, und ilny

Treading the purple .aliiily to his death. „ ,
.''*''•

-While round him, like the cloud> of
''•'•''rmg to some >(ate or life iiii-

eve. all dusk. ktiuwii . . .

riie giant shades of fate, silently flittiii-. .My seltlsliiic, i. s.niad-.l lu.i,
I'llethedimoiitlineof ihecoiuingd.Muii, It wears m..|ik.' a (lame ; mv'hiiiiu. i |,rr

-And Iniii Mttini: alone in lilood, while All pleasure. Imv -..e'er minute, i> pun;
fnemis

j
I envy— In.w I . nvy him whose iniii'l

'

Aiv Ituntiiig far iii llie suiishme ; nmL Turns with it> energies to some one cihI :

.... ,

*'" ''«y.
i

To elevate a se.t, or a pursuit.
With Ills white l.reast and hrow and

^

However mean—somvslilll.attled hoM.^
eusteniig curls Seek out ahstrnctions : 1 woiihl haNc

Mreaked with his mother's IiKk)4|, and' but one
.'Striving har.l

I Delight <m earth, so it were wholly nuiw;
10 tell his story ere Ins reason g(H-s.

| One rapture all my .soul couUI fill-ami
.And when 1 loved thee, as I've loved so this

,,,,
°'*' ,. ,

!

Wihl feelin« places 111. in dream alar.
Iliou lovodsf me, and I wondered, and In some wide country, where the eve .an

looncd in
I see

.My heart to find some feeling like smh So em! to the far hills and <lal(- 1.-
love, strewn

Believing I was still what I had Ix-en ; With shining towers ami <lwcll,n -.

And soon I found all faith had gonefrom
'

I grow yiinci

. ,,,"'1^'V , ,,., .
Wellnigh, to know not one abo.!. Iiiit

And the late glow of life—changing like
|

holds

•T ^'TIu"' ... . .

''^'^""^ pleasure—for my soul couhl .ii-p
I was not the mo-n-blush wnlening into them all,

„ ,
^^^y'

,
, . ,

'^"'t •""'*t remain with this vile f.rni.
Hut evening, eolourefl liy the <lying sun I look
While jlarkne.ss is ,p,i,k hastening :_

: With I.oik- to age at last, which <iiieiu !,-

I will tell
I in^, ,„,„.i,

'

.My state as though I were none of mine ' May let me concentrate the simrU- h—tlcsiiau- I

spares.

H
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i'lrt

lUis rc.Htli-.4Mii(!MM o( iMfNioii iiiwJh ill nil- T
A irnviiiK u(tcr knowlt-ilK)* : the hoIc

'o duki-n. rttxl to t|iii\ti, and ^r

it

H a rutitiuaiuiiiiK will i^ in that |M)wir

vlliti

Ami 1 inywolf have luiiiir,lu<l 1^ Hi
jin'y.

-l-rcHCHl
;

for I Mifl.l it in its .lawn, All ,n.v\a<l wcakniv.^... thin wavrm^
llial »lei|iltwh harpy, with its budding will.

. ,

,*'"*<''
, ,

. , . . . . i

''"h'" H«-IH«hm'>.. ihi« .till d.THvm-
And 1 lanfiuk-riMl wlu-tlur I xhoiild fCame . . .

,„ ,

>'*'''
,

, .. •<"' 1 I""""' nrvrrnricvc while lean t.H>^
\lilu'|K> and fiar.H. to hv.. alone with it. Far from .u. h il.ouKht.,--as now-
hiidmj; a iim ..in|i.-nH.- in its wild .y.'s ; Anilron.rda •

And whm 1 fuun.l Uwl L.hould iKJii.h And .h.. ih with in.- vais roll, 1 .i,«||

, 1 ,

'"'
, ,

1 hanKf,
I iMdo Its wild vyvH ihiM- fioni im- for Unt . hanjjr .an to.ah I n..l-,o I«-hm-

An.llanUrftalon..withniy.l..|i«hls.- Wi,|, h.r.lark .v. >, .aiti.-l and Mill,N) It JH-s in nic a chained thin^t— still .i,,,! |„ij,.
- * »

,.
' y , , , , ,

I'ifU'.! an.l spi.url l.y the salt-swe.i.iiiL'
li> serve me. if 1 hnwe its slijihte-t breeze;

I '*?"i'T I . ,
•^'"' "'"' "''I-'J*'"!", all the st.Min leaves

I .aiiiiDt but Im- i.rou.l of my brijjht j,, heaven.
"* *'•

,
Resting ii|M)n her eyes and fa. e and hair.

And thus I know this earth is not my' "^^ "*'" ''*»''-^ ^''t' """ke on the wet
sphere, "

\

iH-a.'h,

I'T I cannot xo narrow me. but that y the dark rock, and the white wave
I -III! exceed it ; in their elements
.My love would [wss my reason—but

since here
Lkuc must receive its objects from this

earth,

Uinle reason will be chainless, the few
truth.s

just breaking
At iier feet ; cpiite naked and alone,—

a thin);

You <loubt not; nor fear for, serure that
(;od

Will eoine in thunder from the stars to
save her.irUin.S .->€»yi; mi.

Ciinght from its wanderings have suf- '/'*^ ''^ |)ass— 1 will call another . lianKc.

tice<l to <iuell •.*'" 'X' K'f'f'l with a woilI'ious soul.

All iuve below;—then what must l,c
, V'^'V""''

''>''''''"'" "'^'"'* "^y'l'^'l'v.

that love ' •^•"' "> ""' wane of life
; yet only so

Which, with the object it demands, <

*^'* '"'"" "1' their fears, and there shall

would (piell
'

{

•"'"«
H.Hsoii, the' it soared with the sera- •) ^'"'*' ''••'»<•'''"« youth's best enerui. s ;

phim ?

No— HJiut I feel may [hiss all human
love.

An.l straight I flinjr age, sorrow, sickness
off.

And I rise triumphing over my deoiy.
Vet fall fur short of what my love should' . ,•,

be ;
I

And thus it is that 1 supply tlu diann
All lyctlscoinmore wari>edinthisthan '

^^ixt what I am and all that 1 would
aucht. i

be.

I "I here my.-elf stands out more hid- i

**"' '''^'" **» •">"* nothing— to hojK' f<r
eoiisly. nothing

—

I
' -in f.jigct' myself in trieiid-hip, lame, ^" "^ '"'' "" '''«'"- '''"H J",V > (ruin a Mian-i

"rlilicrty, orloveof mi^htv^.o^l.^. 'i'"'-

"
. .

L.v(, iu-ing them. ,lit : loit, U u>iu-lit

I',, I 1 u X 1 .
remains.

>"ii 1 begin to know what thing hale n—
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There 's some vile juggle with my rcaKon As one !>reathing his weakness to the ( ;ir

here

—

Of pitying angel—dear as a v/intir
I feel I but explain to mv own loss flower ;

These impulses—they live no less the i A slight flower growing alone, an.l

same.
|

offering
Liberty ! what though I despair—mj ' Its frail eup of three leaves to the < oM

blood I sun,
Rose not at a slave's name ptoudlier

j
Yet joyous and confiding, like tlit

than now,
; triumph

And sympathy obscured by sophistries. I Of a child—and why am I not wortliv
Why have not I sought refuge in myself. ' thee '1

But for the woes I saw and could not
stay

—

And love !—do I not love thee, my
Pauline 1

I cherish prejudice, lest I be left

Utterly loveless—witness this belief

In poets, tho' sad change has come thtre
too

;

No more I leave myself to follow them :

Unconsciously I measure me by them.
Let me forget it ; and I <herish most
My love of England—how her name—

a

word
Of her's ill a strange tongue makes my

heart beat !

I can live all the hfc of plants, and (.mzo

Drowsily on the bees that flit and |ilay.

Or bare my breast for sunln-ams wliii li

will kill,

Or open in the night of sounds, to look

For the dim stars; I can mount with

the bird.

Leaping airily his pyramid of leavc-

And twisted boughs of some tall iiioim-

tain tree.

Or rise cheerfully springing to tlir

heavens.
Or like a fish breathe in the morniii;! iiir

In the misty sun-warm water, or wiili

flowers

And trees can smile in light at tin-

sinking sun,

Pauline. I could doanything—not now- ' •^"^'' as the storm comes—as a girl would

•All 's fever—but when calm shall come ^
look

again ,

•Jn a departnig lover—most serene.

I am prepared—I have made life my Pauline, come with me—see how It oiiM
own

—

I wouhl not be content with all the
change

One frame shouM feel—but I have gone
in thought

Thro' all conjuncture—I have lived all

life

build

A home for us, out of the world ; in

thought—
I am inspired—come with me, Pauline !

Night, and one single ridge of narrow

l>ath

When it is most alive—where strangest "ftween t' o sidlen river and the w(k«1>

fate
"'"•"

' "--=- '-"
.New .sha|H\s it past surmise—the taL's of

men
Kit by sonu' curse—or in the grasps of

doom
Half-visible and still iiu reasing round.

Waving and muttering—for the inooii-

less night
Has sbaiH'd them info images of lift

.

Like the upraising of the girtnl-gl;i>-i-.

L<M)king on earth to know how tluii

sons fare.

Or crowning their wide being's general '''"'" """t «" '''o^*^ Kv '"i'. tbe rou-lu-t

aim. «w<'ll

Of wind ;ii the tree-tops hidt - not tin'

' ' * » • . I |>antiiig

Thcc an- wild l.iiuii . but I feci, .:Wctt Of thv s"fl brea.-l.-. : no—wc will I'd-.-

fricnd. to muruiug-



PAULINE 427

Moniinji—thf rotks, ami vallrys, and
j
One |)on<i of water gloains—far o»T the

old woods.
I

river
How the Sim brightens in the mist, and . Sweeps like a sea, barred out from land ;

.

iH-re,— ! hut one-
Half III the air, like ireatiires of the One thin elear sheet has over-leaped and

I'lai*". I wound
1 rusting the clement—living on high

]
Into this silent depth, which gaine.l, it

boughs
I li^,^

That swing in the wind—look at the
, Still, as but let by sufferance ; the trees

golden spray, ! bend
Fliuig from the foam-sheet of the O'er it as wild men watch a sleeping girl.

eataraet,
! And thro' their roots long creeping

Amid the broken rocks-shall we stay ; jilants stretch out

..• . i*''''^*'.. . . I

Their twined hair, steei)ed and spark-
\\ilh the wild hawks ?— no, ere the hot

j

ling; farther on,
noon come Tall rushes and thick 'flag-knots have

Dive we down—safe ;—see this our new combined

„. ,,
"'•''eat

I To narrow it; so, at length, a silver
Walled in with a slo|)ed mound of thread

matted shrubs, : It winds, all noiselessly, thro' the deep
Dark, tangled, old and green—still wood.

sloping down Till thro' a cleft way, thro' the moss
lo a small |>ool whose waters li and stone,

asleep ^l joins its parent-river with a shout.
.\niid the trailing Iroughs turned water- Up for the trlowing day—leave the old

plants.
j

woo :

Ati.l tall trees over-arch to keep us in,
\
See, they |)art, like a ruined arch, the

sky !

Nothing but sky appears, so close the
root

And grass of the hill-top level with the
air

—

Blue sunny air, where a great cloud
floats, lacien

With light, like a dead whale that white
birds pick.

Floating away in the sun in some north
sea.

Air, air—fresh lifc-blootl-thin and

Breaking the sunbeams into emerald
shafts.

And in the dreamy water one small
group

0( two or three strange trees are got
together.

Wondering at all around—as strange
beasts herd

Together far from their own land—all

wildness

—

No turf nor moss, for boughs and plants
p&ve all.

Ami tongues of Iwnk go shelving in 'he
\

searching air-

.,.,
waters. .The clear, dear breath of (Jod, that

Hlicrotlie pale-throattnl snake reclines
|

loveth us :

his head. i Where small birds reel and winds take
Anil old grey stones lie making eddies

|

their delight.

,,.,
}}\*^'^^'

'

' Water is beautiful, but not like air.
llic wild mice cross them diy-shoil—

;
See. where the solid azure waters lie.

deeiRT in—
, Made as of thickened air, and down

Miut thy soft eyes—now look— still below

,,., .
''f<'I»f'" '" : The fern-ranks, like a forest, spread

1 Ills is the very heart of the wihhIs—all themselves,

.,
•o'lnd. As tho' each |)ore could feci the element

:

.uouuiaii.-hkc, hcaiK-d above u> ; yet i Where the cpiick glancing seriMint winds
even here hj^ wav—
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li

II

I:

ii

f I

FloHt with me tluTf, Paulino, but not
liku air.

Down the hill

—

Ao\)—a clunip of trops,

see, !»et

(111 a heap of rot'ks, whieh look o'er the
far |)lain!s.

And envious climbing shrubs would
mount to rest,

And |H;er from their spread lx)ughs.

There they wave, looking
At the muleteers, who whistle as they go
To the merry chime of their morning

Ik-IIs, and all

The little smoking eots, and fields, and
banks.

And copses, bright in the sun ; my
spirit wanders.

Hedgerows for me—still, living, hedge-
rows, where

The bushes close, and clasp above, and
keep

Tiiought in— I am concentratetl—

I

feel ;—
But my soul saddens when it looks

Ix'yond ;

1 caiHiot be immortal, nor taste all.

tJod ! where does this tend—these
struggling aims !

'

What would I have? what is this'sleep,'

which seems
To bound all '! can there 1^ a ' waking

"

|)oint

Of crowning life 1 The soul would never
rule

—

It would be first in all things—it woiiM
have

Its utmost pleasure lilled,—but lliat

complete
Commanding for conunandingbickcn.'- it.

The last jwint that I can trace is, rc>t

beneath
Some better es.sencc than itself in

weakness ;

This is 'myself—not what I think
should Ik-,

And what is that I hunger for but (iod ;

My (Jod, my (iod ! let me for once lo.ik

on thee

As tho' nought else existed : we alone,

.\nd as creation crumbles, my .'^on^s

spark
Expands till I can say, ' Even from inv-

self

I nee<l thee, and I feel thee, and 1 h<\v

theo

;

1 do not plead my rapture in thy w<iik>

For love of thee—or that I feel as one
Who cannot tlie—but there is that in mi

Which turns to thee, which loves, or

which should love.'

Why have I girt myself with this hell-

dress ?

Why have I laboured to put out my lift .•

Is it not in my nature to adore.
And e'en for all my reason do I not
Feel him, and thank him, and pray to

him ?

—

Sow.

! I i

• Je crnins bien que iiion jiiiin le ami ne wit pas tuiijoni ^ |nrr,iit«ment coiiiprU dauii ce qui
leste A lire de cet I'tianija fiagi.iflit— iii.ii* il est nioins iiro(ne i|iie tuiit niitre a oiluircir co nui dc
sa iiatinu lie (loiit jaiiiaiietie qiiu S'>ii','e et toiifiKion. Uailleiiis je ne sais tro|>»i cii clif.rliant ,i

iiiiiux iip.iirdi)imoicetfaiiii:4 iwities Inn iicruiiiiait jus Ic ii3<|iie <Ie iiiiireuii !«cul iiit'iitu aihphl
Mile iiiixlii.timi si Mii^jiilieie iniit Jiivtendr.^—lehii <le douiier uno idt'e as»i'^ jin'tiMi du l' hi.

ijUcllu n'a fait qii'.-lMin lier.—fo di'biit i<;uih iiieteiitiim, eo rt'iiiiieiiient dea (lasaiunii (|hi m
it.ib'Md eii a>iroi«iiit et puis h'a|Kii^e i«r degivs, ees el,in.t de laiiie.ce retoiirwmdain Biir ; .i.

iiiciiie, et, iwr-dessiis tout, la tuuiiniiedVspril toute p.trtirulictv de niim ami, lendeiit lesch ihl'.'

iiiena pie:<|ue iiiiliOMible». Le» iai!<uiH(|U'il fait >aluirailleiiii>,etd'autied encore |ilui pui^»,lMtl.-.
ont fait tiouver b'l.Uc a mes yeux iiour eet Ociit ipt aiilieiueBt je liii eiig.se couseilltS de iit.r
au feu.—Je n'eii iroi.-- iws iiioiiia an giand prinei|ie de toute r'oiu|iositiiiii—^ ce piiniip<' d.

Miakhiieaie.de ItalTaelle, de lleetliuven, dim il huitiiiie laeuiicentr.ition deh iil.Vs estdiie bien |.lll^ i

leur coneeption, qua leiir nii»e en execution . , . j ai tout lieu de craindie que la pieinidie d.- n-
qualit«'8 uewit eiunre etiangcre u nion ami—et je doiite foitqu'un redoiibleiueat du travail lui
fassB ac<|iu'iii- la seconde. Le mieux .^e^ait do bii'ilcr cici ; mais que fail*?
Je trois que dans te ipii »uit il fait alluiioii ii iin certain cximen qn'il fit autrefois de I JlTiicnu

plutdt de son Hiiic, iHjiir diViun i ii' l.i aiiitc dcs objct.- aUM|Ucl. il lui oerait im«-ible d'attemlf . ' i

ilont cliacMU line fnii obtcnu dc\ iit foiiiicr iiuo c^lH;ce ilc pl.itciu dim Ion |Miuv.iit aiK r mi
dautus but.-, d.iutics piuiut-, il autu- )i>ui?-,UHc.. qui, a !• ur Imir. (l >,iieiit etic ^uiiiioiil' 1

1

m ii'-iiitait que I'oubli it Ic -iiiiiiiuil il>\ lii'iil I nut tiiuiiui i, C'l.ttc id-i. 'lUc !: ac ;ai i ) • '-!'

iailcuicul iui t.t i".m tUt aUi--i lutellui We qii ,i iwjt,
-.-.....

j

.

I'Ml.f I.

. ,
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Can I forgo the trust that he loves 1110 ?
j
A sorrow moves me, thou ranst not

Do I not feel a love which only one . . . | remove,
thou pale form, so dimly seen, deep-

j

Look on this lay I dedicate to thee

Tu 7*^'* J .u . . . T j

Which thro' thee I began, and which
1 have <lenied thee calmly—do I not

I I end.
Pant when I read of thy consummate Collecting the last gleams to strive to

deeds,
| tell

And burn to see thy calm, pure tniths ; That I am thine, and more than ever
out-flash I now

The brightest gleams of earth's philo- : That I am sinking fast—yet tho' I sink

r, T ^y^,^^ ... ,
:

No less i feel that thou hast brought mc
Po I not shake to hear aught question

|

bliss,

^^^^ ' • • •
!
Ami that I still may hope to win it ba.l.

If I am erring save me. madden me, I

''''"^"

''^"'V*'^*!
''*'°'" ^''•'"''' ^ *'""''' ""'

Take from nie iiowers, and pleasures—
i „ ,,''', f^alm,

let me die '
''"'" *'"' ''•'Pams followed me. and Uir.'

Afrt's. so I see thee : I am knit round . ,
""'"''•.

As with a charm, bv sin and lust and •^"'' ""
'"^J*

mdistinct. Kre one was
caught

V.'t tho' my wandering dreams have -^""^thPr gjanceil
:

so dazzle<l by my
• • wealth,

pride,

lo' my
seen all shapes weaim,

Of strange delight, oft have I stoo<l by •^""wng not which to leave nor which
tjiee

'

' *° choose.

Have I been keeping lonely watch with :

*'"'' "" '"^ thoughts so floatetl, nought
thee,

' " J

I

was flxgjj

—

la the damp night by weeping Olivet, i

^"^ ^•*®" ***°" aauVnt a perfect bard
Or leaning on thy bosom, proudly less— I „,, ,*"*' ""*:

Or (lying with thee on t' • lonely cross— 1 V . ^'""^o^f'
«"* the stages of all life.

Or witnessing thy bursting from the
I

^"" *° *"°" "«<'<'•''* m*" t^H this my first

tomb ! ! ,„. ,
**tage ;—

A mortal, sin's familiar friend doth here i

''''
''°"Jf ' *"*' ^'''^^ "^^ I ^«^1 all <lin;

Avow that he will give all earth's I ,,. **V. -IJu

rewanl Of thought. Thesearemy last thoughts;
I?ut to believe and humbly teach the 1 ,:, . ,

^ '''"f^Tn

faith. Faintly immortal life, and truth, and
In suffering, and poverty, and shame,

! . , J^°^-
Only believing he is not unlove<l ^"" *"y *"°" ™"^* "* "1'"^ >^. that e'en

1 !

now.
And now. my Pauline, I am thine for < In the dim hush of night-that I have

^ver

.

donp

I

feel the spirit which has buoyed me up With fears and sad forebodings : I lookl'<wcrtmg me: and old shades gathering thro'

>'t whileitslastlightwaits, I wouldsay i still.

,„ I i,™fl*'''T I 1 .. T .
With her delicious eyes as clear asAmi chiefly. I am glad that I have said , heaven

rhnt love which I have ever felt for thee.
^

When rain in'a quick shower has beatHilt seldom toUl ; our hearts so l)eat ' down mist,

Tl..f ..t^Sfu*'"* 1 1 , u . .

••^""I t'lo"*''* tloat 'white in the sun like
1 hat s|)eeeh is mockery, but when dark

i broo<ls of swans '

hours come : How the !,lo,«l lies upon h.-r . h.vk. allAnd I feel sad; and thou, sweet, deem'st
it strange

;

spread
' As thinned by kisses ; only in her lips
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It wells and pulses like a living thing,
i Loo8ene<l—watching earnest by my

And her neck looks, like marble misted
|

side,

o'er Turning my books, or kissing me when I

With love-breatli, a dear thing to kiss
{

Look up—like summer wind. Be si ill

and love,
\

to me
Standing beneath me—looking out to, A key to music's mystery, when iniiid

me. I

*
fails,

As I might kill her and be loved for it.
,
.\ reason, a .solution, and a<lue.

I

Yi see I have thrown off my presi ril.cil

I^ove me—love me, Pauline, love nought rules :

hut me ; j
I hojx! in niyself—and hoiie, and piiiii,

Leive ni'Miot. All these words a'c wild and love

—

and weak : You'll find me Ix-tter—know me more
Believe th'MU not, Pauline. I .stooix'd than when

so low You loved me as I was. Smile not

;

But to behold thee purer by my side, I have
Much yet to gladden you—to dawn on

you.

To show thou art my breath—my life

—

a last

Resource—an extreme want : never
believe

i

Xo more of *he past—I'll look within no

Aught better could so look to thee, norj more

—

.seek I have too trusted to my own viM
Again the world of good thoughts left

for me
There were bright troops of undiscovered

suns,

Fach equal in their radiant course.

Tliere were
Clusters of far fair isles, which ocean

kept
For his own joy, and his waves broke on

them
Without a choice. And there was a

dim crowd
Of visions, each a i)art of the dinj whole.
And a star left his in-crs and came with

jHjace

wants-
Too trusted to myself—to intuition,

Draining the wine alone in the stil!

night.

And seeing how—as gathering lilius

arose.

As by an inspiration life .seemed barr

.And grinning in its vanity, and ends
Hard to be dreame<l of, .stared at me as

fixed,

.And others suddenly became all foul.

-As a fair witcfi turned an old hn^' at

night.

Xo more of this—we will go hand in

hand.
I'pon a storm, and all eyes pined for: I will go with thee, even as a child,

him. Ix>oking no further than thy swttt

-And one isle harboured a sea-beaten
;

commands.
ship, ' .".nd thou hast chosen where this lilV

.And the crew wandered in its bowers,

:

shall be

—

and plucked
Its fruits, and gave up all their hoi)es

for home.
.And one dream came to a pale |x>et'.s

sleep.

-Vnd he said, ' I am singled out by Go<l,

The land which gave me thee shall !»

our home.
Where nature lies all wild aniid lier

lakes

And snow-swathed mountains, and va't

jiines all girt

No sin must touch me.' I am very weak, ; With ro|)es of snow—where natun- lii*

But what I would express is,—Ix'ave
j

all bare,

me not. Suffering none to view her hut a raci-

Still sit by me—with l)eating l)r<'asf. uiid .Most stinted and deformed— likr tin'

hair mute dwarfs
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Which wait upon a nnke<l Indian queen.
And lluTo (the time l)eing when the

heavens* are thick

Witli slonns) I'll sit with thee while thnii

dost sing

Thy imlive songs, gaj' as a de-iert hiid

Who crieth ns he tlies for |i«*rfect joy.

Or telling me old stories of dead knights.

Or I will read old lays to thee— how
she,

Tho fair pale sister, went to her chill

grave
With power to love, and to l)e loved, and

live.

Or we will go together, like twin gotls

Of the infernal world, with scente<l lamp
Over the dead—to call and to awake

—

Over the unsha|)ed images which lie

Within my mind's cave—only leaving
all

That tells of the past doubts. So when
spring comes,

.And sunshine comes again like an old
smile,

.And the fresh waters, and awakened
birds,

.And budding wootls await us— I shall be
Prepared, and we will go and think

again,

.And all old loves shall come to us— but
changed

.As some sweet thought which harsh
words veiled before ;

|

Feeling Go<l loves us, and that all that

:

errs
I

Is a stranjre dream which rleath will

<lissipate

;

'

.And then when I am firm we'll seek :

again i

My own land, and again I will approach
'

My old designs, an<l calndy look on all

The works of my i)ast weakne.ss. as one
'

views
Some scene where danger met him long

before.

All ! that such pleasant life shoulil be I

but dreamed !
1

But whate'er come of it—and tlio' it

fade, i

And the' ere the cold morning all be
gone

I

As it will be ;— tho' music wait for me,

And fair eyes and brisfht wine, laughing
like sin.

Which steals back softly on a soul half
saved ;

.And I be tirst to deny all, and ilespise
This verse, and these intents which seem

so fair :

Still this is all my own, this nioment's
pride,

Xo less I make an end in jierfect joy.
E'en in my brightest time, a lurking

fear

Possessed me. I well knew my weak
resolves,

I felt the witchery that makes mind
sleep

Over its treasures—as one half afraid
To make his riches definite—but now
These feelings shall not utterly be lost,

I shall not know again that nameless
care,

I.«st leaving all undone in youth, some
new

And undreame<I end reveal itself too
la^p:

Forthis song shall remain to tell forever.
That when I lost all hoj)e of such

a change,
Suddenly Beauty rose on me again.
No less I make an end in perfect joy.
For I, having thus again been visited.

Shall doubt not many another bliss

awaits,

.And tho' this weak soul sink, and dark-
ness come.

Some little word shall light it up again.
And I shall see all clearerandlove better;

I shall again goo'erthetractsof thought,
As one who has a right ; and I shall live

With poets—calmer— purer still each
time,

And beauteous sha|)es will come to mo
again.

And unknown secrets will be trusted mc,
W'hich were not mine when wavering

—

but now
I shall be priest and lover, as of oUI.

Sun-treader, I believe in God, and truth.

And love ; and as one just esrajied from
death

Would bind himself in bands of friends

to feci
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.Holivp'iimWd—"in.Iwoultllfanonthop; All in whom this wako-! (.Ita-aiit
Thou inu'!f he i^vt'r with mo—moi-f in

|
thoughts of nic.

J?'*^'" . . ,

Know my last state is itnppy—frn- froni
When such shall roinc—bnt chieflv when

I (lie,

For I seem dyinp. as one poing in the
dark

To fight a giant—and live thou for ever.
And l)etoall whatthouhastbecntome—

doubt.
Or touch of fear. Love me an<l \\,0i

mc well I

Richmond,

Oclober 22. 1832.

PARACELSUS
INSCRIBED TO

AM^Dl^.E DE RIPERT-MONCLAR,
BY HIS AFFECTIOXATE FRIEND

Marrh im, 183."i. p.I>

Persons.

.\rREOLrs PARACELsts, a student. Festps and Michat., his fricmls
Aprile, an Italian poet,

I. PARACELSUS ASPIRES. Only on moments stirh as these, <lrar

i
friends !

SrENK, Wiinhurg ; a garden in the
| —My heart no truer, hut my word> ami

environs. 1512, ways

Festi-s, Paracelsus, Michal.
j

^''"'^

^'^^l^^^^
= '^^ ^'"''«'' ''"'"'' "'""""

Par. (k)me close to me. dear friends ; i Will say, ' this autumn was a ploa>ant
still closer ; thus

!

j

time,'

Close to the heart which, though long i For some few sunny days; and over-

time roll by look
Ere it again beat quicker, presse<l to Its bleak wind, hankering after iMiiiiii;

yours, leaves.

.As now it beats—perchance a long, long Autumn would fain \k sunny ; I wmilil

time— look
At least henceforth your memories shall Liker my nature's truth : and Ijotii arc

inake frail,

Quiet and fragrant as l)efits their home. And both beloved, for all their frailty.

Xor shall my memory want a home in Mirk. AurinlV

!

yours

—

Pnr. Drop by drop ! she is wci lin;;

Alas, that it requires too well such free like a child !

Forgiving love as shall embalm it there ! Not so ! I am content—more than nn-

For if you would remember me aright, tent

;

As I was l)orn to l)e. you must forget Nay. autumn wins you lie^t by ihi- ii>

All fitful, strange and moody waywani-
, mute

uess
;
.\p|H'al to symimthy foi its decay :

Which e'er confused my lietter spirit, to : LtH>k up, sweet .Michal, nor e-t<'<m ilu'

<lwell I less
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^nll^ siamod ami Hroopmu' vimw thfir Shnll ho reniimlcl to pmli<t to mo
jiraiK's liow flown, i Soino groat siirross ! All. soo. tlio miii

N'or hlanie thoso croaking troos liont sinks broad
with their fruit,

Tlwt applc-troo with a rare after-birth
Behind Saint Saviour's : wholly gone,

at last !

Of peeping blooms sprinkled its wealth
! Frsl. Now. Aureole, stay those wan

nmnnfr ! ,i : i •! .among

!

Then for the winds—what wind that
ever rave<l

dering eyes awhile !

You are ours to-night at least ; and
while you s|>oke

1 11 1
wuiii' jfiiii t<|ioKe

shall vex that ash which overlooks you Of Miolial and her tears, I thought that
both. none

>o proud it wears its berries ? Ah, at Could willing leave what he so seemed
'<'ng">.

I
to love:

The old smde meet for her, the lady of But that last look destroys my dream—
<•"«

I that look
NM|uostered nest !—this kingdom. As if, where'er you gazed, there sloo<l

limited a star !
'

Alone by one old [wpiilous green wall How far was Wiirzbiirg with its rliuroli
Itnanted by the ever-busy Hies. and spire
Croycricketsandshy lizards and ((iiick And garden-walls an.l all things thev

spiders. contain.
Ka< li family of the silver-threaded From that look's far alighting '

....
. , »'°''rr. , ,

.

.1
P'"-- I hut spokeW Inch, look through near, this way. and Ami looked alike from simple joy to see

. .
'* apix»ars The beings I love best, shut in so well

A stiibble-held or a cane-brako, a marsh
: From all rude chances like to Im- my

Of bulrush whitening in the sun : laugh
j

lot,

n "'?*
' .

, .
1

That, when afar, my weary spirit,—
rancy the crickets, each one in his (lis|K)sed

house, ... ;

To lose awhile its care In soothing
1/X)king out, wondering at the world—

|

thoughts
or best.

i <^f them, their pleasant features, looks
^ im painted snail with his gay shell of and words.—

•r ir
*"*:

.1. 1 ,.,... I

^'''*'*''' '"'^<''' •>«J>'itate, nor apprehend
I ravelling to see the glossy balls high up Encroaching trouble may have reached
Hiingbythecaterpillar. like gold lamps.

I

them too,
Mifh. Intriithwehavelivedcarelessly Nor have recourse to fancy's busy aid

and well. And fashion even a wish in their behalf
1 ar. And shall, my jwrfect iwir !— Beyond what they possess already here •

each trust me, Iwrii i But, unobstructed, may at once forget
hor the other; nay, your very hair, I Itself in them, assured how well they

when mixed, i fare.
Is of one hue. For where save in this I Beside, this Festus knows he hohls me

nook
I

onp
Shall you two walk, when I am far

|

Whom quiet and its charms arrest in
"Wiiy, vain,

Mid wish me pros|»erous fortune? Stay: One scarce aware of all the joys I quit
that plant Too filletl with airy hoix^s'to make

Miall never wave its tangles lightly and account
"oftly. ....

I

Of soft ilelights his owni heart garnersAsa .p'wns languid mid imi^rial arm ' up ^ »
Which scatters crowns among her h.vcrs. Whereas. In-hold how miirl. our sense

'"'» yn"
i of all
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That s U'ttutt'oiiH |.rovi's nlikc ! When Have— iit'vtT Wfuriwiyoii, oh, no !-;is I

Festim loanis ' Kocall. and nevt-r vividly as now.
That I'viTv conimon (ilcasurc of ihc !

Your tnit' atTivtion, born when Kin-i..
world

I dclii

.\ll'cct^< mo a<i hiinsolf ; that I liavo just
;

And its gieon hills were all the woilij tn
As varied a|>|ie(ite for joy derived
From common things; a stake in life.

in short.

Kike his ; a stake which rash |mrsiiit of
aims

That life alTords not, would as stMtn

destroy :

—

He may convince liimself that, this in

view.

I shall act well advised. And last,

because.

Though heaven and earth and all things
were at stake.

Sweet Michal must not weep, our parting
eve.

F(il. True: and the eve is dee|H>ning,

and we sit

As little anxious to lx>sin our talk
As though to-morrow I could hint of it

As we paced arni-in-ann the cheerful
town

At sun-dawn ; or could wliisper it by
fits

(Tritheniius busied with his class the
white)

In that dim cliandier where the noon-
streaks i>eer

Half frightened by the awful tomes
around ;

Or in some grassy lane unlMsom all

From cvcn-blush to midnight : but, to-

ns ;

And still iiK rcasinp to this night win. Ii

enils

My further stay at Wiir/.burg. Oh. mn
day

Vou shall Im? very proud ! Say on, >l( ,ir

friends !

Ffsl. In truth ? 'Tis for my pr.ijHr

|>eaee, indeed.
Rather than yours; for vain all pro-

jects seem
To stay your course : I said my iatc-t

ho|)c

Is fading even now. A story tells

Of some far embassy (lis|>atehed to win
The favour of an eastern king, anl

how
The gifts they oflered proved but daz-

zling dust
Shed from t;i* ore-beds native to Ins

clime.

Just so, the value of repose and love,

I meant should tempt you, belter far

than I

You seem to comprehend ; and yet dc-

sist

Xo wliit from projects where rejwsc luir

love
Have i)art.

Par. Once more? Alas! as I foro-

iKKle.
morrow !

j
Fe< A solitary briar the bank nnls

Have I full leave to tell my inmost

:

forth
'"'!"'

'
^** ^^^^ '""^ swan's nest floating out to

We have been brothers, and henceforth sea.
theworhl ' p„r. Dear Fo>tns, hear me. Wliat i<

Will rise Ijetwe."!! us:—all my freest
mind ?

'Tis the last ni;,'hf, ilcar Aureole !

Par. Oh, say on !

Devise some test of love, some arduous
feat

To lie i)erformed for you : say . ! If

night
Be spent the while, the l)etter ! Recall

it you Wish ?

That I should lay aside my heart's pur-

suit.

Abandon the sole ends for which I live.

Reject Clod's great commission, ami so

die !

You bid me listen for your true love's

sake

:

Yet how has grown that love ? Evdi in

a loHiihow oft

My wcmdroiis plans and dioains and And |)atient^cherishing of the sc
hoj)es and fears , spirit
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It now would quell; as thonjjh a inoJlicr ,\n<l nought forbiils my UM)king up «t
hoiKMl

j
last

1.) stay the lusty luanlinod of tho child For souio stray ponifort in his cautious
Ouie weak u|)on hor kn»H's. I wa« not hrow.

born
Infiiruied and fearless from the lirst, hut

shrank
Fniin aught which marked me out apart

from men :

I would have lived their life, and die<l

their death,

]ajM in their ranks, eluding destiny :

Itiit you first guided lue through douht
and fear,

Tnu<;ht nic to know n)ankind and know
myself

;

And now that I am strong ami full of

hope.
That, from my soul, I can reject all aims
Save those your earnest words made

plain to me.
Now that I touch the brink of my de-

sign,

Wiieu I would have a triumph in their

eyes,

A glad cheer in their voices—Michal
weejw,

And Festus ponders gravely !

t\xl. When you deign
To hear my purjiose . . .

Par. Hear it ? I can say
ncfurehandall this evening'sconference

!

'Tis this way. Michal, that he uses

:

first.

Or lie declares, or I, the leading jxiints

Of our best scheme of life, what is man's
end.

And what (Jod's will ; no two faiths e'er

agreetl

As his with mine. Xext, each of us
allows

Faith should be acted on as l)estwemay;
Accordingly, I venture to submit
My plan, in lack of l)etler, for pursuing
The path whii'h (Jod's will seems to

authorize

:

Well, he discerns much goo«l in it, avows
This motive worthy, that ho|)e plausible,
A danger here to Ix' avoided, there
An oversight to be repaired : in tine
Our two minds go together—all the go'xl
Approved by him, I gladly recognize.
All he counts bad, I thankfully discard,

When, lo ! I leurn that, spite of all,

there lurks
Some innate and inexplicable germ
Of failure in my scheme ; so that at last

It nil amounts to this— the sovereign
pnH)f

That we ilevote ourselves to fiod, is

seen
In living just as though nodod there

were

;

A life which, prompted by the sad and
blind

Folly of man. Festus abhors the nu)st;

But which these tenets sanctify at once.

Though to less subtle wits it seems the
same.

Consider it how they may.
.\Jieh. Is it 80, Festus 't

He s|)eaks so calmly and kindly : is it

so ?

Par. Reject those glorious visions of

Cio<rs love
.And man's design ; laugh loud that Cotl

should send
Vast longings to direct us ; say how soon
Power satiates these, or lust or gold ;

I know
The world's cry well, and how to answer

it !

But this ambiguous warfare . . .

Fi'it. . . . Wearies so
That you will grant no last leave to your

friend

To urge it ?—for his sake, not yours ? I

wish
To send my soul in good hopes after you;
Never to sorrow that uncertain words
Krringiy apprehendetl, a new creed
III understcKxI. begot rash trust in you.
Had share in your undoing.

Par. Choose your side.

Hold or renounce ; but meanwhile
blame me not

Because I dare to net on your own views.

Nor shrink when they [loint onward,
nor espy

A |K>ril where they most ensure success.

Ftsf. Prove that to me— but that !

Prove, you abide
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Wiiliiii ilu'ir warrniif. nori>r<^xtiin(iiii(in>4 lOf ihn«o «o favniirpil. wlmm yon nm

(io<r^< labour lai<l on yoii ; |.rovo. nil you i Cainoonrnont as you < nnio, resolvctl. Iiki

covet you.
A mortal may ox|>ort ; ami, most of all. To grasp all, ami retain all, ami dt^ rvc

Provpfhcutrangpooursoyounowalfoot. Hy patient toil a wide renown lik.

will load his.

To its attainment—and I hid you speed. \ow, this new ardour whirh supplant'"

N'ay, count th»' niinutex till you ventur- the old.

forth! I watrhetl, too; 'twas significant iinl

You smile; but I ha<l gathere<l from strange,
slow thought

—

In one matched to his soul's eontcni n\

^^ucll nuHing on the fortunes of my length
frien<l

—

With rivals in the search for wisdcun -

.Nfatfcr I deemeil could not Im' urged in prize,

vain ; To tec the Nuddcn pnu»o, the lot il

Hut it all IcavcM me ai my need: in change;
shreds From contest, the irauKition to re|Ni-. —

And fragments I must venture what From pressing onward ns his fellow-

remain^. pressed,
MIf/i. Ask at once. Festu-*. wherefore To a blank idleness, yet most unlik.'

he should ncorn ... The dull stagnation of a soul, com. nt,

FrMl. Stay. .Michal : .\ureole. I s|H-ak t)n(e foiled.to leave iM'times athriv. Ii-

guardedly ((uest.

.And gravely, knowing well, whate'er Tint careless In-aring, free from ,ill

your error.
|

pretence
This is no ill-considere<l choice of yours. Even of contempt for what it censc.l to

No sudden fam y of an ardent Iwy.
[

seek—
Not from yourown contiding wordsalone |.Smiling humility. prnisiuK much. vH
.Am I aware your imssionate heart long waiving

since What it professe<l to praise— thou^li nut

(iave birth to, nourished, and at length no well

matures Maintained but that rare oulliirak-.

This .scheme. I will not s|H'uk of fierce and brief,

Kinsicdein, Revealed the hidden Morn, as ((iin Uv
Where I was liorn your elder by some curlK'<l.

years
|

That ostentatious show of past (! fV.ii,

Only to watch you fully from the first

:

That ready ao((uiescence in contciii|it.

In all lieside, our mutual tasks were I deemed no other than the letting uo
'ixed His shivered sword, of one alKiiit to

Kven then
—

"fwas mine to have you in spring
my view I'lnm his foes throat; but it wa< imt

.As you had your own soul and those thus

:

intents Xot that way looked your biiioijini;

Wiiiili tilled ii wlicn, to crown yoiu' pur|>ose then.
dearest wish. For after-signs disclosed, what you . oii-

Wiih a tumultuous heart, you left with firme<l,

•i)e That you pre|>ared to task to the utttT-

Our childhood's home lo join the '

niost
favoured few Your strength, in fuitheran.c .t «

Wliom, licit-, Trillii'iiiiiis !(iiiilc-:( cuds certain aim
tf) teach Which— while it l>ore the name \oia

A |H)rtiouof hislore : and not one youth . rivals gave
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Tlirir own iiiiml |iiiny ttTorlN—whm no
vrtxt

In .s(U|ic' liHt i( incliMlcit their Ix-Ht

lli}<hlM.

I <iiiil>in<Ml tlieiii, an<l <le-<iri><l to }{aiii oiii-

jirizf

III plttio of iDHiiy,—the Bfcri-t of the
world,

of man, and man's triii' puriMMM-, |iatli.

and fatf.

— That voii, not niirKing as a niert- vaguf
<ircani

Tliii luirjwse, with the sajjei of the i*a.-l,

Have Ntriick u|ion a way to this, if all

\o\\ truxt be true, which foliowin^r.

heart and kouI,

Villi, if a man mav,dare aHjiire to know:
Ami that this aim shall differ from a

hoxt

01 riiiiiM alike in eharactor and kind,
M'l-tly in thi>t.—that in it.scif alon»',

Shiill its reward l»e, not an alien end
IJIi nding therewith ; no ho|ie, nor fear,

nor joy.

Nor woe, to elsewhere move you, hut
this pure

IVvotion to Hustain you or lietray :

Til IIS you aspire.

Par. You shall not state it tliuM :

I slioiihl not ilitler from the dreamy crew
Von speak of. I profess no other share
III tile selection of my lot, than this

.Mv ready answer to the will of God
Who summons me to be His organ. Ail

Whose innate strength supi>orts them
shall succee<l

Xo Intter than your sages.
^'< •*'• Such the aim, then,

liod sets In-fore you ; and 'tis doubt-
less nee* I

lliat He ap|)oint no less the way of
praise

Than the desire to praise ; for, thouirh
I hold

With you, the setting forth such praise
to be

ilic natural end and service of a man.
And hold such praise is t)est attained

when man
AllaiiiB the general welfare of his kind—
^'', 'hi-, thecn'l, i.^ not tin- in: Iniiiirnf.

1'r:;UUic not to serve l^od apart from
such

\p|iointed < liannel n . Me wills ^ll.lll

gather

j

Im|H!rfeet tributes, for that ^ole oIh-
1 dience

I

Valuwl, jHiehance. He seeks not that
His altars

Ulaie, carele.ss huw, so that they do but
blaze.

.^up|>ose this, then; that (!o«l selected
\ u

To KNOW (hee«l well your answers, for

my faith

><liall meet implicitly what they affirm)
I cannot think you dare annex to such
{selection aught In-yond a steadfast will.

An intense ho|H' ; nor let your gifts

create

I

Scorn or neglect of ordinary means
j

Con«lucive to success, make destiny
, Dis|H-nse with man's endeavour. Now,
I dare you search
Your inmost heart, and camlidiv avow
Whether you have not rather wifd dtv-iif

For this distinction, tiian security
Of its existeni c ? whether you (list ern
The path to tlie fulfilment of your pur-

|)ose

Clear as that pur|iose—and again, that
pur|iose

Clear as your yearning to be singled out
For its pursuer. Dare you answer llii.s /

Pnr. [AfUrn pnii>n.]So,l have nought
to fear ! Who will may know

The 8e<'ret'st woi kings of my sotil.

What though
It I)e so r— if indee<l the strong desire
Eclipe the aim in me r— if splen<lour

break

j

rpon the outset of my path (done,
I And duskest shade "sui iced ? What

j

fairer seal

Shall I rcijuire to my authentic iiii.-.-iiin

Than this tierce energy ?—this instinct

striving

B<'iauseits nature is to strive ?—entic I

By the security of no broad course.
Without success forever in its eyes !

How know I else such glorious fate my
own.

Hut in the restless irre-istibh- force

i'h.tt work., \\itiiiii UK V 1 il k'l iiiuiiin

will

To institute such impulses "'—still lo ,
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To ili»r)-t{uril llicir |iroin|i(in);!* 1 Whnt , Ni<w ho|NM >lioul<l tuiiiiirtU^ the umM,
should 1 new light

Do. kc|>t umonK you ull : y in lovo^', : Should dawn froui nrw revfalin^x in a

your can-n. rac<'

Your life—all to Ih' mint- ; Ik-Hurc that
|
WfiKhcd down wt lonK, forgotten mi

(iod

Necr duoinn to wa«lo the nlrength He
deignM iiii|>art

!

Ask the gier-cngle why nhe »too|M at

once
ln(o tlie vnttt an<l unex|)lure<t Hl»yi*«,

What full-^trown jKjwer informs her

from the lirNt,

Why she not niarvelM, wlrenuouhly

beating

The silent boundle.os regions of the

eky!

long ; tbuM lihall

The heaven rcHcrve<l for us, at l,i>t

reieivc

Creatures whom no unwonted !^[<U{\.

dours blind,

liut ardent to confront the undoii'lnl

blaze

Whotte iH-ams not seldoni blessed llicir

pilgrimage.

Not seldom gloritie<l their life b«li)«.

Fisl. My wohIh have their old t.ilr

and make faint stand
IJesurcthcy sleep not whom (io<i needs ! Against your glowing |K'ri(xls. < ,ill

Nor fear this, truth

—

Their holding light His charge, when Why not pursue it in a vast retreat,

every hour Some one of Learning's many puli\i >'>,

That finds that charge delayed, is a new After approvc<l example t — sriking

death. there

This for the faith in which I trust ; an<l
|

Calm converse with the great dcml. >iiiil

hence
\

to soul,

1 can abjure so well the idle arts ' Who laid up treasure with the like iniriil

These |>e<lants strive to learn and teach ; —So lift yourse'' into their airy piiu r,

Black .Art",
;
.\nd till out fuU leir unfulfilled cAnris,

(ireat Works, the Secret and Sublime, Cnravclling the knots their bafflj-d >kill

forsooth

-

Let others prize : too intimate a tie

Pi'onounceil inextricable, true! — l>iit

left

Connects me with our Oo<! ! A sullen , Far less eonfusc<l. A fresh eye, a frc-li

fiend
|

hand.
To do my bidding, fallen and hateful

|
.Might do much at their vigour's wai)in<:-

s|)rites
'

jwint

;

To hell) me—what are these, at best, Siicccctling with new-breatlietl and mi-

beside ; tirc<l force,

Ood helpin.L', (Jotl directing everywhere. As at olil games a runner snatches! the

So that the earth shall yield her secrets ' torch
up. From runner still : (his way sune>i

.\nd every object there Ik; charged to might Ik-.

strike. Hut you have couplc<I with your cntit-

Teach, gratify her master (iwl ap|K)ints? ' prise.

And I am young, my Fe-*tus, hapfiy an<l ; An arbitrary .self-repugnant m liciin'

free!
j
Of seeking it in strrUi>.a' and iininc-l

1 can devote myself ; I have a life
,

paths.

To give; L singled out for this, the One! W'hat books are in the desert ? \miIi<

Think, think ; the wide Fast, where all
;

the sea

V .sdom sprung ; j
The secret of lier yearning in va-^t v^m-

The brigi.t South, where she dwelt ; the Where yours will fall the firt.t of Iimtikui

hujrcfid Xtirfh, fret ?

All are passed o'er—it lights on me ! Has Wisdom sat there and rciouit'l
' Its time aught
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Voii iM-rxs to rrail J Why turn a«i.l.- , At niuJnJKlit. Ksoiui- luorttt), lK)rn Km.
from her

j „(H,n.
I'll visit, whore her vt-stiin- nt-vir

Iflancctl,

Now—MohtiKioM i'on«i)jiu-d to lwrrf>nne!>H

lly <io«l'8 dccTci', whith who Hhall dart'

impugn 7

Now—ruina wheri-Hho i>auHfil but would
not Htay

Were laid away in Homt- great trance

—

the txuvH

Coming ami going all the whii<— till

dawned
HiN true time's a<lveiit ; and louhl then

record
The wordn they fjwke who kept watch

' »hc lireutli xo

. ' mfl.. tl'

MP

(l|<l ravagc<l cities that, renouiK iiig hi-r, 1 by his Ixd,-
Slif (idled an enillens curise on, no it Then I might tel' ,

• ame

:

|

iijj|,t

Or, worst ofall, now— men youvinit, men, i I'lKin mv eye I-.

L'nobk'Mt troo|w that never heard her . Among 'my i . .

voice,
I

vetr. V,

Or hate if, men without one gift from I So dull '. , 'r..

Home p '

Or Athens, -- these shall Aureole's I turm J :
. >

teachers In*

!

if
Krjectini; [mst example, practice, |iic- ' A wat^ i .lU. n

<t'l'».
I

><,.-
Aidless mid these he thinks to stand And havin Ir

alone

:

j ,„e
'

I luck like a glory round the Stagirile While Einsiedel •, i

\i)ur rivals throng, the sages: here
j

and wood

-

stand you ! I Conlined me—what u,., ic.wve joy was
Whiiteer you may protest, knowle<ljic

j

mine
'** "•^•^ When life grew plain, and I first viewed

1 aramount in your love ; or for her sake
|

the thronge<l.
You would collect all help from every ; The everlasting concourse of mankind !

source- IJelieve that ere I joined them, ere I
Kival, assistant, friend, foe. all would

|

knew
The pur)Hise of the |iugeant, or the place
Consignetl me in its ranks—while, just

awake

V '1"|. !'ia' .M'.I

.,.M-|.

' till- ' > llih

'
1

.• ..ll a' ,.ut

||'n>.iiiis, ,ikes

merge
III the broad class of those who showinl

her haunts.
Ami those who showed them not.

f'ir. What shall I sav r

Wonder was freshest and <lelight most
jiiire

—

rc.-tus, from c hildhood I have been "Twas then that least sup|K)rtable a\>-
|)ossesse<l

By a fire— by a true liri'. or faint or
fierce.

As from without some muster, so it

seemed,
Ili'lircs.sed or urged its current : tlii>

but ill

Kxpresses what I would convey : but
rather

I will Ix-lieve an angel rule<l me thus,
lliiin that my soul's own workings, own

high nature.

^
' irtanie uiauifesl. I knew not ilicii

Ulut wliis|)ercd in the eveniii-', and
s|)okc out

|K>ared

Astation withthe luightestof the crowd,
A (lortion with the proudest of them all.

And from the tumult in my breast, this

oiilv

Could I collect, that I must thenceforth
<lie.

Or elevate myself far. fur al'ove
The gorgeous sin-ctade. I sceiiiid to

long
At once to trample on, yd save man-

kind,
to make some uiicxumplcd sacrilicc

In their behalf, to wring .>omc wondrous
L'ood
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I ^

Ih

Kroiu hcavfii or '•iirtli (or them, to Intt-rpret my own thcughts :

—
" lielmM

jK-risli, winning the eluc

KtcriiHl weal in the m-4 : as who should .
To all,' I ra^^hiy sai<l, ' and what I |iiih

dare ' To do, these have aci'omplishe<l ; wi

Pluck out the angry thimder from its are jiecrs.

elourl. They know, and therefore rule : I, (ik..

I'll It, all its gathered Hamc disiharged will know !

'

on him,
i

Vou were beside me, Festus, as you

No storm might threaten summer's say

;

azure sleep

:

You saw mo plunge in their i>urMiii •

Vet never to Ihj mixed with men so whom fame
niufh Is lavish to attest the lords of mind .

As to have jiart even in my own work. Not fwusing to make sure the prizt m
share view

Id in\ own largess. Once the feat Would satiate my cravings when i'l>-

Kchieved, taineil,

I would witlulraw from their officious But since they strove I strove, llmi

praise, came a niow

Wotdd gently pi 1 iside their profuse Anil strangling failure. We a^iml
thanks. alike.

Like some knight traversing a wilder- Vet not the meanest plinider. Trillinin

ness, counts

Who. on his way, may chance to free a .\ marvel, but was all-sufficient, ^lln||^

tribe Or staggeretl only at his own vast w it^

;

Of desert-i)eople from their dragon-fcH- ; While I was restless, nothing satistii'l.

When all the swarthy race press round Distrustful, most perplexed. 1 wciilil

to kiss i slur over

His feet, and ch(X)se him for their king, j That struggle ; sufK.c it, that I loailir.l

and yield
'

myself

Their poor tents. pitche<l among the As weak eompare<l with them, yd Iclt

sand-hills, for
i

somehow
His realm: ami he [Mjinls. smiling, to, A mighty (wwer was brooding, taking'

his scarf sha])©

Heavy with rivele<l gold, his burgonet j
Within me; and this lasted lill nnc

(Jay set with twinkling stones—and to night

the East, When, as I sat revolving it and nion-.

Where these must Ih' displaye<l ! A still voice from without .said—' Ni-t

Fi-if. (ioo<l : let us hear thou not.

No more alwut your nature, ' which I)cs|ionding child, whence spring diliat

lirst shrank and loss 1

From all that marked you out a|iart Even from thy stiingth. (.'ou-iIm ;

from men !

'

hast thou ga^cd

Pur. 1 touch on that; these words Presum|ituously on Wisdom's couni-

but analyse nance,

I'll" li'-st mad impuls'' ; 'twas as brief a.s No veil ln;tween ; and can thy fultrnn.

fond, hands
Kor as I aazed again n(K)n the show, I'nguided by thy brain the >i;:lii •'•

I xion distinitui^lu'd here and there a >orbs

-liHjM' I'liisiic their tii^k as cariH-»t blinki I

'•

r.dm-«icj(lic'l and radiant, forclicad Whom i.idiam c ne'er di.-tracfcd .' I.i'i

and full c\c. their life

Well pleased was 1 ijicu tad -lioiild II tluiu «iiuld-t luuc (hen (cit im

thus at "ini.e < li'.Mi>e their cm-
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rnf(Ml by splendour. Let caili tusk
|>roscnt

Its jictty gooil to thee. Waste not thy
giftH

III jiroKtlesH waiting for the ginl-s'

(lesecnt,

Hilt have some idol of thine own to dress
With their array. Know, not for

knowinj{'s sake,

But to l)ecoiiie a star to men for ever.

Know, for the gain it get.s, the praise it

brings.

How conies it all things wore a diflferent

hue
Thenceforward ?—pregnant witii vast

eonseiiueiice.

Teeming with grand results, loaded with
fate »

So that when (juailing at the mighty
range

Of secret truths which yearn for birth,
I haste

To contemplate imdazzled some one
truth.

Th.- wonder it inspires, the love it Its bearings and effects alone—at once
breeds. What was a s|)eck expands into a star,

l/iok one stej) onward, and secure that .Asking a life to i)ass e.\plr)riiig thus.

It***''*!'
Till I near craze. I goto prove my .soul!

.\nd I smiled as one never smiles but I see my wnyas birds their trackless way.

,,,, ?"'^'v i

I shall arrive ! what time, what circuit
llun hrst discoverin": my own aim's first,

f^^^^nt, I ask not : but unless {Jo<l send His hail
Wiiicli .sought to I Muprcliend the works

of God.
And (;o<l himself, and all (iinls inter-

course

With the human mind ; 1 understmul,
no less.

My fellows" studies, whose true worth
I saw.

Hill smiled nut. well aware Who stt)od

by me.
And softer came the voice—' There is a

way:
'Tis hanf for flesh to tread therein,

imbued
With frailty—hojK-less, if indulgence

first

Have ri|)encd inborn germs of sin to
strength .

Wilt thou a(!venfure for my sake and
man's,

.Vpart from all reward ;
' \nd last it

breathe<l—
U«' liafipy. my gooil soldier ; I am by

th'-e.

He sure, even to the end ! '—I answered
not.

Knowing Him. As he sfKjke, 1 was
endued

\\ilh(oiii(>rehensioiiandasfendfast will;
Ami when He ceased, my brow was

sealed His own

Or blinding fire-balls, sleet or stifling

snow.
In .some time. His good time, I shall

arrive :

He LMiides me and the bird. In His
good time I

Mich. \'e.\ him no further. Festus;
it is so !

Fi^t. Just thus you help me ever.

This would hold
Were it the trackless air, and not a path
Inviting you, distinct with footfjrints

yet
Of many a mighty marcher gone that

way.
You may have Jtuier views than theirs,

|>erlia|>s.

Hut they were famous in their day -the
proofs

Kemain. At least accept the light they
lend.

Par. Their liuht ! the sum of uU is

briefly <his ;

They lal.'oured and grew famous, .id

the fruits

Are l)est seen in a dark and yronning
earth

(Jiven over to a blind and endlc.-s

stiif.-

With evils, rthat of all their lore nitates ?

y^; I reji. t and spurn llicin utterly
If tlierc took place no sinrial ihanuc ill! .'\ii'i ill tli.v teach, shall I >liir-^il

"If. besidt
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Tlieir thy welis, with a white lip and "Hm well; l)tit there our iiiteimm^.

tilmed eye, must end :

While in the distance heaven !>• Mue I never will be served by those 1 mim
above Fint. l^ok well to this ; here i-- ,i

Mountains where sleep the unsunned plague-spot, here,

tarns ? Disguise it how you may I "Tis true, \nn

Fist. And yet utter

As strong delusions have prevailed ere

,

This scorn while by our side and lovini;

now. us ;

Men have set out as gallantly to seek 'Tis but a s|H>t as yet : but it will l)ii <k

Their ruin. I have heard of such : Into a hideous blotch if overlooked

yourself How can that course be safe which Imm
Avow all hitherto have failed and fallen. the first

Mich. Nay, Festus, when but as the Produce- carelessness to iiunian \n\r •

pilgrims faint It ^'cms you have abjured the hi l|.-

Through the drear way, do you e.xfHct wIik h men
to sec Who overpass their knul, as you \m"iM

Their city dawn amid the clouds afar ': lU),

Pur. Ay, sounds it not like some old Have humbly sought ; I dare n t

well-known tale 't thoroughly prcltc

For me, I e-tiii.ate their works and tbcm This matter, lest 1 learn totj intu'li l.< i

.So rightly, that at times I almost (ireani Ix-,

I too have si)ent a life the saties" way, That popular praisewould little inst i-a!''

And tread once more familiar paths. Your i Horts, nor |>articular approv. I

Perchance ' Reward you : put reward aside ; aloiii'

I [H'rished in an arrogant self-reliance S'oii shall go forth u|)on your ardiicii-

.Ages ago ; and in that act, a juayer task.

For one more chance went up .so earnest. Xiuie shall assist you, none partake ymir

.so toil.

Instinct with lH>tter light let in by death. None share your triumph: still ymi

That life was blotte<l out—not so com- iiuist retain

pletely .Snutc one to east your ^-loiy on, to -li.in

l>ut scattere<l wrecks cnoiij;li ol ii
, Your rapture with. Were I elcci hk'

remain, I xoii.

Dim memories, as now, when scenic om e I wuld encircle me with love, and i n->

more A rampart of my fellows ; it should n;

The jroal in sji^ht again. .Ml ulmli. lm|H)ssib|e for me to fail, so watt In I

indeed. I>y i:enllc friends who made my < c; •

Is fooli^'>. and only iiicaii^—the llcsh 1 their own.
Wear. riiiy should ward oil fate's cn\'. ''"

riie earth I tread, are nut inon clear to arcat fifl,

me I'Atravajaaiit when elaiiiied by me .liiiK.

Than my belief, explained to you or no. Being so a gift to them ii-s well as ii .
/'( >'l. .\nd w ho am 1, to challenge aii<l If il.muer <laiinted iiic or ca>e scdr, iil,

dispute IIc>w lalinly tlieir sad eyes should . I't

That clear lielief ? I will divest all reproach!
fear. Mich. O Aureole, can I sini; win ii ,i'i

Mich. Then .\iireole is (jod's coin- ! alone,

iiii>sary ! lie -liall Without first calliii};, <n my fancy, l>iih

15c ureat and grand—and al! for us : To listen by my siUe—even 1 '. Aii'l

I'lir. No, Sweet I you .'

Not ::ic.il and -rand. If I can serve Do you not teel this ? bay that yuu tui

iiiaiikiiid tlii !
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Par. I tcol 'tis iilcasant tlmt my aims,
; To overl(X)k the truth, that there would

at lerigth Ih>

Aliowwl their weight, should Iw su|i- A monstrous .s|K'itacle upon the earth.
pose<l to nec<l Beneath the pleasant «un, among the

A further stiengthening in these goodly ! trees :

he\\>s ! A being knowing not what love is.

My course allures for its own sake - its Hear nie !

so'l' You are endoweil with faeulties whiiii
Iiilrinsio worth ; and ne'er shall lx)at of bear

ni'i'"
!
Annexed to fheiu as 'twere a dis|jensa-

Ailventure forth for gold and apes at tion
or.ee. To summon meaner spirits to do their

ViMir sages sav, "if luiinan, ther"for<- will.

_wt'«k : And gather rouml them at their need ;

If weak, more need to gi\i' myself entire inspiring
I'o my jtursuit ; ami bv its side, mII Sue h with a Utw themselves can nev.-r

'."> ... feel.
'.

111. ler I I deny m\si'lf but little I'iis^ionless innl their pas>ionate \ii-

l:i Wiii,;ng all assistance save its own. taries.

Would there were sonic real sacrifice to I know not if you joy in this or no,
make! (^r ever dream thateoniDionniencan live

Voiir friends the sages threw their joys On objects you jirize lightly, but which
away make

Wliile I must be c.iiilent with kecpiiiir Tht ir li»'art"s sole treasure: the atfec-
mine. lions seem

/'(•</. Mut do 111. I I ut yourself frdin Heaiiteoiis at most to y«iu, which we
human weal ! jinist taste

\'iii emnot thrive -a man that ilares
^

Or ilie: and this strange cpiality accords.
dfect

I

I know not how, with you;' sits well
i'l s))enl his life in .service to liis kind. ' upon
i Ml no reward of theirs, nor liound to That luininotis brow, though in another

them II seowls
I'V any tie: nor do mi, .\ure<i|e : No-- An eatiiii; Iiranil. ,i sliaii;' 1 dan ml
ilit'ie are strange puni.-hnicnts for sm li. judge yon.

<''vc ii|i Tbe rules of riuhl and vroiii; iliiis x t

(Although no visible g(M)d flow theinc) aside.
some part There "s no Hlteriiati\e • I ouii > ou one

•M the glory to annlber ; hidiiiL: lliii~. Of liigb, r order, under other lav-
Kvcn from yourself, that all i^ lor \oiii- Than bind us ; thereton. t iiil> not i.re

-elf. I.ol.l glaipc !

^i\, sav almost to (Jod—' 1 iui\c <l"!i'' li- be..t aspire. Op. .• inmi'l' d will'

all lis all ...
For her, not fornix self !

'

J/ic/,. .Stay with u-. Aureole : ,a.-t

/''" And who, but lately, those hoiies away.
\Vis (o njoiec in my success like you '.'

^

And stav with us I Aii'anuel warns me,
Whom should 1 lo\o but both of you '.' ton,

^'"'l- I know not

:

Man should be liumb!.- . vou are verv
But know this, you, that 'tis no will of jnoud :

luiue
;
And I ;od, ilethroiie.l, has doleful plagues

Veil should abjure the lofty claims you for such :

'I'^l^e ; —Warns me to ha\e in dicad no ijuick
.\ii 1 this the cause— I 'an no joi-uu repulse

^•-'ek .\. r|i.>A dctcai l.'ui ,, ^..uiipktc iuct.c.-s ;
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You will find all you seek, and jierish so!

Par. [afUr n /w«.fe.J Are these the
l)arren tirst fruits of my quest t

Is lore like this the natural lot of all ?

How many years of |iain might one sueh
hour

» )'erbalance t Dearest Micbal, dearest

Festus,
Wiiat shall I say. if not that I desire

To justify your love ; and will, dear
^riemls,

In swervinj? nothing from my first

resolves.

See, the great moon I and ere the

mottici! owls
Were wiile awake, I was to jio. J(

seems
^ ou aequiesce at last in all save this—
If I am like to eompass what I seek
IJy the untried care'/r I choose ; and

then.
If that career, making but small account
l)f much of life's delight, will yet retain

Sutticient to sustain niy sold—for thus
\

I umlerstanil tliese fond fears just ex-

presse<l.

And tirst : the lore you |>rai>e un.i I

nejs.'ii'( t,

rile luboiu's and the precepts of old time,

I have not lightly disesteemed. Hut,
friends.

Truth is within (iiir>clves ; it takes no
ris<'

From outward things, wiiate'er you may
heheve.

Tlicri' is iiii inmost centu' in us all.

Where truth aluch's in fulness; and
aronnil

Wall u|>on wall.the gross tleshhems it in.

This iH-rfeet, clear iK-rception—which is

truth.

A baffling and perverting cariud mesli

HIinils it, and makes all error : and, ' Ui

knuir
'

Kather consists in i (M'liieig out a way
Whence the imprisoned splendour nuiy

escape.

Tiian in effecting entry for a lijiht

Sii|i|>ose(l to Ih" wit hunt. Wnlrh nar-
rowly

'i'iie dciiioiislralion of a trntli. its birth,

.And vo^i trace back the ellluencc to its

-pring

And source within us ; where bnMids

radiance vast.

To 1k' elicited ray by ray, as chance
Shall favour: chance—for hithciin,

your sage
Even as he knows not how those beams

are l)orn,

.\s little knows he what unlocks tiuir

fount.

And men have oft grown old aiiiniii;

their books
To die, case-hardened in their ignor.ni. c.

Whose careless youth had pronuMil
what long years

Of unremitted labour ne"er |ierfornirl

;

While, contrary, it has chanced >«\\\i-

idle day
To autumn loiterers just as fancvin.
As the midges in the sun, gives birth .it

last

To truth— prcxliiced mysteriously ,i-

ca|)e

Of cloud grown out of the invi-iMc

air.

Hence, may not truth be lo<lged alike m
all.

The lowest as the highest ? some sliL'lit

film

The iiiteri)<)sing bar which binds a -ml
And makes the idiot, just as make- iIh'

sage
Some film removiMl, the happy .iilr'

whence
Truth issues proudly ? See tin- -mil 1

1

ours !

How it strives weakly in the dnil. i-

l(K)sed

In manhcKxl, clog^icd by . kne>s. !i, k

eoin|K'lled

By age and waste, set free at la-t t.v

death :

Why is it, llesh enthrals it orciitlir' '
•-

What is this (lesh we have to (HTict i

Oh, not alone when life Hows still i

truth
.Vnd i)owerenierge,but alsowhcii «tr i'i;;e

chance
HulHes its current; in unused I'li-

junctiire,

V\'licn siiknc-s breaksthelKxIy

—

l.un.ir.

watching.
K\ccss. <'r lanmior—oftcnc^t di iih

ippi'iach.
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I'.ril. (Iwp joj, or woo. One man shall i Shall yet be crownol : twine amaranth •

'•r"*

'

!
I am priest !

Tliroiigh life, mirroiinded with nil
|

And all for yielding with a lively spirit
stirring things, I A ,KK)r existence, parting with a youth

I iiinove<«—and he goes mft<l : and from
j

l.ike theirs who squander every .nergy

^,
the wreck

i Convertihle to goo<l, on painted toys.
Of what he was, by his wild talk alone, Hreath-bubbles, jijlded dust I And
Voii first collect how great a spirit he

i though I .s|.iirn

h'J- ...... •^" adventitious aims, from empty
Therefore, set free the soul alike in all, praise
Discovering the true laws by which the

i To love'-s award, yet whoso deems such
flesh ! helps

.Acloys the spirit ! \VV may not Iw Iui|)oitanf, and concerns himself for
doomed ,,„._

To ro|;e with seraphs, hut at least the May know even these will follow with
"'^t the rest—

Shall co|H' with us. Make no ninn- As in th(> steady rolling Mayne. .isleep
giants, (Jcxl, Yon<ler, is mixed its mass of s( liistous

But elevate the race at once I We ask , ore.
To put forth just our slrcnjith. "ur"' Mv own atTedions, laid to rest awhile

human strength. Will waken purilie.l. >ulMlued alone
All starting fairly, all e.imp|H<l alike. By all I have ailiiev.d. Till then-till
i^ittcd alike, all eagle-eyed, true-

I

tiieii . . .

hearted— Ah I the time-wilinsr loitering of a i.a-e
s.' It we cannot beat the angels y.-t ! Through Iwwer and over lawn, till evr
S'.rh IS my task. I go to gather this shall bring
[he sa( red knowledge, here and there The stately lady's presence whom lie

disfiersed
;

loves—
.\!>oiit the world, long lost or never ' The broken sleep of the fi^her wlinse

^o""*'-
I rough coat

\\\'\ why should I 1k^ sad, or lorn of Knwra|w the tpieenly jK-arl—these are

\V1

ho|)e ? faint tyiH'>
IV ever make man's goo<l distim t

;

.See, see they look on me : I triumph
from (Jod's ? i„,w t

Or. liiiding they are one. why ilare But one thing, Fest us, .Miehal ! 1 have
mistrust ? told

Who shall succee<l if not one pledged All I shall e'er dis< lose to mortal : say—
like me ? I)„ you In-lieve I shall accomplish this ?

Mine IS no mad attempt to build a world Ft^nt. I do believe !

Apart from His, like tho.se who set them-
;

Mich. I over did Injlieve !

,. .

;•'''>'»''*

, . i

Pur. Those words shall never fade
lo Mml the nature of the spirit they! from out my brain !

'"*'''; Thisearnest of the end.•<liall never fade !

\iiil. tanglit U>tinies that all their Are there not. Festus. an^ there not
gorgeous dreams dear Michal.

U, rr only JMjrn to vanish in this life. Two jwints in the adventure of the
IuIii^imI to fit them to its narrow; diver:

sphere, One—when, a Iji'ggar. he prepares to
nut

1 hose to hgiire forth another world plunjje,
AikI other frames meet for their vast t)ne—whenra prince, he rises with his

desires.—
I^.arl v

Am! all a dream! Thus was life scorned; Festus. I plunge!
"' ""

' ''' -' We wait voii w hen vou rise :



M

Iff i

* ^1

if

I

il!'

n

5

'

446 PARACEIi;US [II

II. PARAfKLsrs ATTAINS.

ScFVE. ConMnntinople ; the llonw of

II Qreek conjurer. 1 iV2 1

.

Paraceusis.

Over the waters in the va|)orou8 West
The sun goe.s<lown as in a sphere of gold

Behind the arm of the city, which be-

tween.
With nil that length of domes and

minarets,

.\tiiwart the splendour, hlack and
rrookeil runs

Like a Turk verse along a scimitar,

Confusedly nias-ipd a« when ac«|uiiril
;

he was
Intent on gain to come too much to >i.iy

And scrutinize the little gaine<l : tin'

whole
Slipt in the blank 8|>aco 'twi.\t an idiot'-.

giblier

And a raad lover's ditty — there n

lies.

And yet those blottings chronicle a life—

A whole life,—and my life ! Xothiii:; in

do,

Xo problem for the fancy, but a lid

S|)ent and decitled, waste<l past ret novo

There lie, sullen memorial, and no more Or worthy l)eyond peer. Stay, uliai

Possess my aching sight. 'Tis done at
j

does this

last

!

Remembrancer set down conccrnini!

Striinge—and the juggles of a sallow 'life'?

cheat ' ' Time fleets, youth fa«les, life i-< an

Have won me to this act ! "Tis as yon empty tlream."

cloud It is the echo of time; and he who-.

Should voyag' unwreck'd o'er many heart

a moun in-top B«»at first lieneath a human heart. uIiom^

And break i a uiolehill. I have speech

,|aie<t I
Was <'upic<l from a human tongue, can

Come to ' ith knowle«lge ; scan never

fi
I

Recall when he was living yet knew ik.i

The hei idy reached, without i this.

I-, f Xeverthele.sH long seasons |)a.-s o ci limi

f ' tlie ( fti »>ve ; fairly compute Till nonie one hours eX|)erien(C -li'i»>

Aii I ! >c .1. ir'v gaiii<<l ; for once what nothing,

, xclu'liii It s«»enu'<l, could clearer show ; and i v. r

A I iiniit fi to su) ly and wrfect after,

.Ml ilf .ain- conji res and crude ' An altere<l brow and eye anil gait ainl

ijies

—

S|icech

.And ... l)ecausi i iir. teller wills I Attest that now he knows the a.laf

His I re<lulou> - r- should inscril)e

'

true

thiis much, ,

" Time fleets, youth fa«les, lif. i~ an

Their previous life » .ittairuuent, in his
: empty dream."

'

Before hls'promised secret, as he vaunts, Vy, my brave chronicler, and thi> >anu

Make up the sum : and here, amid the hour

scrawled ^'* **"" *•" ""^ ' "''*' '*"* "'^ """

Uncouth recordings of the dupes of this ^'q^ i I can go no farther ; well or ill.

Old arch-genethliac, lie my life's results! .j^^ ji^^j, j ,„„j,( jip^j^j ^,,,1 ,.,i^,. my

\ few blurre<l characters sufhce to note
,

chance.

Astrangerwanderedlongthroughmany
I

I caimot keep on the stretch; ii> h>

lands back-shrinking—

And rea|)ed the fruit he covete<l in a few ! For let but some assurance iH-aiii. mhh.

I)isc(»veries,as api)emlc<l here anil there,

!

close

The fraguientary proiluce of much toil, : To my toil urow visible, and I |)r. •i

In a dim heap, fact and surmise together . At any priie, though closinj! it, I !'•
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'•'"''«•"'" ""' <""'
= • I -Mi nof

! Has .ro<l. unsonthcl. fho tcin|.le.cour(.
• SO fftP

His chanilHT till I know what I .Icsip- !'
| That h.- .I,.s< ries nt length the shrine of\\a!*itthelight win(Jnan>?ito'i'rtho»iar
I

.shrines,

«- »"rme oi

An end, a rest ! strange how the notion,
onco

Knioiintere*!, gathers strength by mo-
ments ! Rest

!

U'lioje has it kept so long ? this
throbbing brow

To (ease, this beating heart to eeaso, all

iriiel

Must let no sneering of the demons' eyes.
Whom he could pass unquailing, fasten

now
I'jion him, fairly past their fiower ; no,

no

—

He must not stagger, faint, fall down at
last.

Having a charm to baffle them ; behold.•••"• '•"jiatimriii lu name mem ; t)ehol<J,
And gnawing thoughts to cease ! To "«-' ^res his front : a mortal ventures

dare let down
I

thus
Myslrung, so high-strung brain, to dare

I

^''^"'-' »'"'iJ the echoes, l)eams and
unnerve

|

glooms

!

My hara8se<l o'crtasked frame, to know ^^ '"' '*«" I'^'est henceforth, if he wake up
niy place ! !

The gtMJ of the place to ban an<l blast
My portion, my reward, even my failure, '"'" tberc.

A-<signed, ma<le sure for ever !" To lose i

'**'"' *'"" ' ^Vhat s failure or success to
myself

|

ine ?

Among the common creatures of the
i

' ''"*'" ""•"•""cd my life to the iik-
world, ! purpose

To draw some gain from having Ix-en |

\Vl'«Tcto I ordained it ; there alone I

a man,
j

spy,

•Vfilhcr to ho|H' nor fear, to live at -^Z'
''""'•'•••'»* way I may Ix' satisfied.

length !
i

Ves, well have l" >iiI..Im,.(| my lifr !

Fvi'ii ill failure, rest ! lint le-if in truth I

iNvond
\ii(l jKJwer and recomiH-iise ... 1 li(i|H>(i

\

,'[''*' oblii-ation of my siridest vows.
(hat once !

j

The contemplation of niv wilde-t Isind

Wl.a...sunk insensibly so .leepT Has «ll I

^''''"'',r',:i:'
'"•' '"'"" '"''''' "''' '"

My lalK.u[ cp.anHe,l .„e to present T'" 'TS" ""''"'""'
"^ ^"*' ""^

%Mi;fu;;;.Sty itlM^-rsoj
''""-.?-"• ^""- ""•^—

^

To n.JK''my ho,.s; nay. were .t j

'""'
•";,:;;''"'""' '" ''*'"^"""' ''""'"•

My sole m.cer„ to ex.uWte n.yscif,
|

^^""
'''::;:'" ""'" ''"^- -"-"^-r-l as i,

At worl 'r !..,„ . t 1 .

.{»«''»'» t""Kag«Hl to r»K)t up loves so frail

iJ Z- '"'''""""'' •"> ^•'^'"' "f
:

[^-'t <»'^"' not
: .V"t now.Sis very plain

'"•-. i«^io<rs concern; ,,.,,._ |

^'-
-J*;.-'^

'-•'....• birth in mc a.

:^s^^i^sm'ff^^sm
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Wlu'ti yet tliis woltish hiinuor nfter

kiiowlcilKc

Si't not n'mor!M'li'!*nlylov»''splniinsasi(tt'.

Tliis liuiirt wax human once, or why
recall

Kinsii-dehi, now, anil Wiirzburg, which

tlic Mayne
Fiirsakes her course to {oUl as with an

arm ?

Anil Fe^tus—my i>oor FestUH, with his

praise

Till' shows of the worhl, were liir.

reeoplaelcM

Or iniliees of truth to be wrunf; tlieiuf,

Not miniNters of Horrow or delight :

A wonilrous natural rolto in which >]»•

went.

For Roine one truth would dimly Ix-.u > »

me
From mountains rough with i>ines, m.l

flit and wink
O'er dazzling wastes of frozen snow, imi

tremble

And counsel and )»rave fears—where is
: Into assured light in some ItnuK liin^

he now mine
With the Kweet niJiiden, long ago his

|

Where ripens, swathed in fire, the lii|iiul

bride 1
j

gold—
I surely loved then\—that last night, at

|

And all the beauty, all the wonder ft 11

least, I Oneither side the truth, as its mere folic;

Wiien we . . . gone ! gone ! the iK'tter. 1 1 see the robe now—then I saw the form.

I am saved
|
So far,then,I have voyagwl with sun t<>.

The sad review of an ambitious youth i So much is goo<l, then, in this workiiii;

Choked by vile lusts, luinoticed in their
j

sea

birth, Which jMirts me from that happy -trip

Hut let grow up and wind around a will of land :

Till action was do-troyed. N'o, I have But o'er that happy strip a smi -lumi

,

gone too '

Purging nty path successively of aught An<l fainter gleams it as the wave- iirnw

Wearing the distant likeness of such rotigh,

lusts. !
And still more faint ns the sea wiiKii-;

I have made life consist of one iilea :
|

last

Krt) that was master, up till that was I sicken on a dea<l gulf streakeil with

born, i
liglit

I bear a memory of a pleasant life From its own putrefying depths alone

Whose small events I treasure ; till one
j
Then, (Jo*! was pledge*! to take in' In

morn
j

the hand

;

I ran o'er the seven little grassy tields, X,)w, any miserable juggle ean I'M I

Startling the (locks of naii\eless birds, to My pride de|>art. All is alike at IciiLtli

tell (iod may take pleasure in confiMiiHlitu;

Poor Festus. leaping all the whilefor joy,
;

pride

To leave all trouble for my future plans, By hiding secrets with the scorm !
aiil

Since I had just determined to lHM«ine
,

base

—

The greatest and most glorious man on I am here, in short : so little h w- I

earth. . |)ause<l

And since that morn all life has been I Throughout. I never glanced ImIiinI I"

forgotten ; |

know
.\ll is one day. one only step Ix'tween i If I hat! kept my j)rimal light from huh,

The outset and the end : one tjTant all- ' An<l thus insensibly am—what I am '

.Absorbing aim tills up the inteis|)ace.
j

One vast unbroken chain of thought, ; Oh, bitter ; very bitter

!

kept up Andniorc I'itur,

Through a career a[>parently adverse j To fear a de«'|x'r curse, an inner i ".

To its existence : life, death, light and '

I'lauue lieiieath [ilague, the la>t t;,:!!!ii;

•shadow. .
thctirst
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To li^'ht lK.«i.l.. i»« .lnrkn..HN. Ut mv I have h..n,K-.l up my lanl, an.l .lay

w *!^u"''' 1 •. . .
flawriH not !

My youth an.l itH bnivo hops, all .lead An.l I am left with grev hair, fa.lc.l
an.l gone, han.ln,

III t.ars winch burn ! Woul.l I wore sun- An.l furrow.^l brow. Ha, have I. after
nil

S..,.u. startling .erret in their slea.l, a .Mistaken 'the wil.l nurHlinRolmy breast'
iiii.ture KiiowIcIro it seenwl, an.l Power, andOf force to flush of.l age with yoiitl-, oi Recom|*nse !

Ill •

''

, ... .
^^"^ "•" w'lo glided through niv room

(.old, or imprison nioonl»eams till they of nights,

T ...^.y''?.»f.'" . . .1 . 1 .•
^^''"'"i'l my head on her soft knees andTo ojwl shafts !—only that, hurling it smo<jthe.l

In.li,jnant back, I might...nvin.;e myself The .lamp KHks,-whose sly soothingsMy aims reiuaine.l supr.-me and pure as j„„t l>egan
"«'iiiint,»

V
'^"^

1 . I . . .
i

^^'""n '»y ''i<k spiiit .raved reiKwehveiinow, whyn<»t.lesire, f.jrmankin.l'sj awhile—
" |h>m.

Ti . f^w I / ., . .
,*'"" wa** I fighting Sleep off for

Tlwit if I fail, s.)iiie fault may Ik- the Death's sake '

rau.se,

Tii.il, though I sink, another may sii.- *""*' ' Thou art Min.l ! I'ntothe Master-
eeed 1 Mind

OImkI. the.lespicable heart of us ;
•^''"'' "''oul.l Ih' precious. S|>are my

Shut out this hi.lcoiis mockery from my ' '"'"•' «'<)ne !

heart !
' -^l' *''''«' I will endure ; if, as I stan.l

•T |... • 4 . i

Ht*". with my gains Thy thun.ler smiteTwas pohtic inyou, AunH.le, tor.'ject I me down
SinJe rewar.ls. and ask them in the IlK.wme; tis Thy will. Thy righteou.s

'"'"!'

;

I
will ;M all events. .)nce laiinclie.1, t.. hol.l I ..'erpass lif.-'s icstri.tions. and I .lie •

straight on : An.l if no tra.e <.f my .areer remain '

tor now tis all or nothing. Mighty Save a thin corpse at ,,leasure of the
prolit wind

\our gams will bring if they stop short In these bright chambers level with the
of such air

Kulhonsummation! Asa man. you had Sw Thou to it ! But if mv spirit fail
\ . .nam share of strength

; ami that is My once prou.l spirit forsake me at 'the
*-'""•

last
Air. ..ly in the getting th.-se you Iw.ast. Hast Thoii'.lone w,.|| by me ? So ,1., notI'o not th.-y seem to laugh, as wh.) Thou!

sh.ml.lsay- <*rush not my miml. dear (io.1, tlmugh
'•r-at master, we an- here indeed, 1 Ik- . rushed '

-IraggtHl forth Hol.l me More the fre.p.ence of Thv
'"liiilil; this hast thou done ; In-glad! s.-raphs

TL .^"^;i'"*'T'' 1 . . .

•^'"'"".V—'
I
crushed him, lest he.-houhlHi' slrciiuth t.> use which thou hast disturb

M-nt in getting!' My law. .M.mi must not know their
\ii.| yd 'lis imirh, surely 'tis very I Ii.

strength: lH'h.)ld.

Tim, ti, liavc ciii|.ti.-iry«ulli of all \t'-.
^^eak an.l alone, how he bad raised

iiill- bimself !

T" '<';{ a li.-c iM.-aut t... lu.ld out till H„i .t .l.-iusMMiMr.Mil.l.. me. ami Thou,
1

','""'','
. ,

^'of scld.uii felt with rapture in Thv
.\ri.vedw.tbine.\haustiblclight: amllu, help

1
lure in i n>
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Throunhoiit my IoiIh hikI waiidcriiiKN,
|

iloHt intfiid

To wiirk iimn'n wi'lfare through my
weak cnilcAvoiir. <

'I'lirrowii iiiyiiiorlalfiirclii-a<iwilliiilNNiin

From Tliiiio <iwii ItliiiilitiK rrown. to

Hinile. and uiiido

This |)uiiy hanil, and U-t tlto work so

wroujrlit

H»' H(yk«l my work,— lu-ar iiu- ! 1 covft

not

All iitfliix of lU'w jHtwiT, an anjst I's moiiI :

It wt-n- no niarvi'l tht-n— but I have

n-arlnMl

ThuH far. a man ; U-t mo contliidi-, a

man !

(;ivf ImU one hour of my first onorgy, I

Of that invin(il>U> faith, hiil only one ! i

That I may roviT with an eanl<'-;zlancc
;

Th«' truths 1 havf, and spy sonu- ci-rtain
i

way
To mould thiMU, and (omplcting liicm,

^

|K)SSOSS !

Yi't (io<l is iH)fH\ : I started surr of that, '

Anil why dispute it now t I'll not

ln'licvt' I

But 8om« undouhtcMi warning; lon^ ere
'

this

Had r«'arho<l me : a firr-laharum was
not dcpined

j

Too much for thf old founder of thesj-

walls.

Then, if my life has not Inn-n natural.

It has l>oen moeistrous : yet. till late.

my course

So ardently ennrossed me. that delight,

A |)ausin>! and reHectinn joy, 'tis plain.

Could tind no jilace in it. True. I am
worn ;

Kut who clothes summer, who is Life

itself?

(Jo<!, that created all things, can renew !

And then, though after-life to please me
now

Must have no likeness to the |»ast, what
hinders

Kcward from springing out of toil, as

changed
.\s bursts the (lower from earth and riMit

an<l stalk ?

What use were punishment, unless Homc
sin

\\> let me know tli.itlirnt dettH't*-*!

first !

No man couhl ever ofTcntl an I liaM'

done . . .

1 .1 riiirr from irilhin.]

1 hear a voice. |)«-rcliance I heard

I.oiig ago. I)iit all tiMi low,

.So that scarce a can- it stirred

If tite voice was real or no :

I heard it in my youth when lirKt

The waters of my life outhurst

:

liut now their stream eblts faint, I hear

That voice, still low but fatal-clear

.As if all Toi'ts. (Itnl ever meant
Should save the worlil, ami thcirf..rc

lent

(Jreat gilts to, but who. proud, refn-id

To do His work, or lightly us<*d

Those gifts, or faih-d through wrik

enfleavour.

So, mourn cast otT by Him for evir.

As if the.se Icaninl in airy ring

To take me ; ttiis tlie .song they >\n.

' Lost, lost ! y<-t come.
With our wan troop make thy hoini'.

(\)mr, come ! for wo
Will not breathe, so much as brt atln

Reproach to thee !

Knowing what thou sink'st lH>nc»tli

.So sank we in those old years.

We who bid thee, come ! thou ln--l

Who, living yet, hast life o"er|>ast.

And altogether we. thy jK'ers,

Will |)ardon ask for thee, the last

Whose trial is done, whose lot is i i-i

With those who watch but wi>tk ii"

more.
Who gaze on life but live no mor<'

Yet we trustcfl thou shouldst s|H.ik

The mes.s.ige which our lii)s, test wr.ik,

Refiiscfl to utter.—shouldst re<lcrtii

Our fault : such trust, and all a dn .tin
'

Yet we chose thee a birthplace

Where the richness ran to llowcr- :

I ("oiildst not sing one song for yriK •
'

Not make one blossom man's ainl '"jr-

Must one more reireant to Ins r^i"

Die with uncxertcd jxiwers,

.\nd join us. leaving as he found

The world, he was to l(«)scn. 'miiii: i

.'

.\nguish ! ever and for ever ;

, Still beginning, ending never

!

i It
1 I 1
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\ it, luHt and laMt utw, ((inu'

!

How louldHt iindrrittand. alax,

What our |)ale ghoMtii otrnvp to nay,
\» their nhadpH did Klanci' an<l |NtiiN

Kt'forv ther, night and day ?

Thou waitt blind bm w(< were <lund>

:

Omi- niore, tlicri-foff, lonie, O conii'

!

How Nhall we clothe, how arm the itpirit

Wlio next Khali thy |>OMt of life inherit—
How Kiiard him from Ihy H|icc<ly niin 1

Till iiH of thy Ra<l undoing
Hero, where wo Hit, ever purHuing
Our weary tank, ever renewing
Sharp Horrow, far from (mmI who gave
Our |M)werH, ami man they could not

Have !

'

Apkii.e iiilirn.

Hit. Iia ! our king that wouldnt lie. here
at laHt ?

Art thou the I'iK't who nhall save the
world t

Tliy hand to mine. .Stay, Hx thine
ryt'H on mine.

Thciii woukNt he king? Still fix thine
eves .III mine I

I'lir. Ha. Iia ! why rrouchent not 1

Am I not king ?

So torture in not wholly unavailing !

Have my Herce HiianniH ('om|)elle<l thee
from thy lair ?

An thou the nage I only seemed to b*-.

Myself of after-time, my very self
With sight a little clearer, Htrength more

lirm.

Who roU's him in my robe and graxiw
my crown

Kor just a fault, a wcnknenH. a neglect ?
I M.ircely trusted (Jo<l with the Hur-

mise
That such might come, and thou didst

hear the while !

I/"-. ThineeyeH are lustrelesn to mine;
my hair

Is soft, niiy .«ilken soft : to talk with thee
Flushes my cheek, and thou art ashv-

|iale.

Truly, thou hast lat)oured, hast with-
stiHMl her lips.

The siren's! Yes, 'tis like thou hast
attained !

lill me. dear master, wherefore now
thou comeat ?

I thought thy aolemn songB would have
!

their mer<l
Fn after-lime: that I should hear the

earth

j

Kxult in thi-e, and echo with thy praiM-,

j

While I was laid forgotten in mv grave
I Pur. Ah, fiend, I know thee, I am not
,

thydu|H'!

I

Thou art ordained to follow in my track.
Heaping my sowing, »h I scorned' to reap
The harvest sown by sages |iasi>ed away.
Thou art the soln-r Heardier, cautious

striver.

As if, e\(ept through me, thou hadst
searched or striven !

Ay, tell the worl<l ! iVgrade me, after
all.

To an aspirant after fame, not truth—
To all but envy of thy fate, Im- sure !

.l//r, Nay, Hing them to mc ; I shall
envy not :

Thou shall Ik' king! Sing thou, and I

will sit

Bt'side, and call deep silence for thy
songs.

And worship thee, as I had ne'er been
meant

To till thy throne : but none shall ever
know !

Sing to me ; for already thy wild eyes
I'nlock my heart-springs, as some crys-

tal-shaft

Reveals by some chance blaze its parent
fount

After long time : so thou reveal'st nty
soul.

All will flash forth at last, with thee to
hear !

Par. (His secret! I shall get his
secret— fool !)

I am he that aspired to know : and
thou r

Apr. I would I.OVF, infinitely, and l)e

loved !

Par. P(H>r slave ! 1 am thy king
indeed.

•'/"'• Thou dcem'st
That— Uirn a spirit, dowered even us

thou.
Horn for thy fate— Ihcuusi- I could not

curb
My yearnings to |s)s.scss ut once the full

Enjoyment, but neglected all the means





MICROCOPY RESOLUTION TEST CHART

(ANSI and ISO TEST CHART No 2)

I.I

"^
III

^'°

IIIIM

1^1^
IIIM

!fii^

^ 1^ I! 2.0

1.8

^ /APPLIED IfVMGE Inc

ST'- ^'Sbi East Men Street

^^S Rochester. Ne* rork 14609 USA
'-^S; (716) 482 - 0300 - Phone

^S f''^^) 288 - 5989 - Fay^



452 PARA(1ELSUS

i:i!^

I

i ... ..

H

I:

if

»

i|-S

Of realizing even the frailest joy,

(lathering no fragments to apiH-ase my
want,

Yet nursing up that want till thus I die—
Thou (leem'st I eannot trace thy safe,

sure march
O'er perils that o'erwhelm me, triumph-

ing'
,

Neglecting nought below tor aught

above.

Despising nothing and ensuring all

—

Nor that I could (my time to come again)

Lead thus my spirit securely as thine

own.
Listen, and thou shalt see I know thee

well.

I would love infinitely ... Ah, lost ! lost

!

O ye who armed me at such cost.

How shall I look on all of ye

With your gifts even yet on me ?

Par. (Ah, 'tis some moonstruck

creature after all

!

Such fond fools as are like to haunt this

den :

They spread contagion, doubtless : yet

he seemed
To echo one foreboding of my heart

So truly, that ... no matter ! How he

stands

With eve's last sunbeam staying on his

hair

Which turns to it, as if they were akin :

And those clear smiling eyes of sadde.st

blue

Nearly set free, so far they rise above

The painful fruitless striving of the brow

And enforced knowledge of the lips, firm-

set

In slow despondency's eternal sigh !

Has he, too, missed life's end, and

learned the cause ?)

I charge thee, by thy fealty, be calm !

Tell me what thou wouldst l>e, and what
I am.

Apr. I would love infinitely, and be

loved.

First : I would carve in stone, or cast in

brass.

The forms of oarth. No ancient hunter

lifted

Up to the gods by his renown, no nym])h

Supposed the sweet soul of a woodland
tree

, Or sapphirine spirit of a twilight star.

\ Should Ik. too hard for me; no sheplicnl-

1 king
' Regal for his white locks ; no yotith wlio

,

stands

Silent and very calm amid the thnm^'.

His right hand ever hid beneath his ihIk-

Until the tyrant pass ; no lawgiver.

No swan-soft woman rubbed with Imiil

oils,

( ii ven by a go<l for loveof her—too Iwrd

:

Every passion sprung from man, mn-

ceived by man.
Would I express and clothe it in its i i<;ht

form,

Or blend with others struggling in (im

form,

Or show repressed by an ungainly form.

Oh, if you marvelled at some nii^-hty

spirit

With a fit frame to execute its will-

Even unconsciously to work its will -

You should be moved no less IksIiIp

some strong.

Rare spirit, fettered to a stubborn I'ndy.

Endeavouring to subdue it and inform

it

With its own splendour ! All thisIwiniM

do:
And I would say, this done, ' His siiritcs

created,

Go<l grants to each a sphere to lie its

world.

Appointed with the various olijort?

needed
To satisfy its own peculiar wants :

So, I create a world for these my si ,i|h-

Fit to sustain their beauty ami ttieir

strength !

'

And, at the word, I would contriM ami

paint

Woo<ls, valleys, rocks and plains. >k'll>.

sands and wastes.

Lakes which, when morn breaks on tliiir

quivering bed.

Blaze like a wyvern flying roumi tin

sun.

And ocer.n-isles .so small, the <io<.'-ti>li

tracking

A dead whale, who shouhl find 'Ihiii.

would swim thrice

Around them, and fare onward— liii t"

hold
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ConccivcKl this might}' aim, this full

ilft-iro,

'I'lioii liast not passed my trial, and thou
art

The offspring of my brain. Nor these
alone :

lliunze lahyrnilh, |>alace, pyramid and
crypt,

Iktiis, galleries, courts, temples and \o king of mine
terraces, /'«r. Ah me !

.Marts, theatres and wharfs— all fdled
j

A/tr. But thou art here !

with men ! I Thou didst not gaze like me upon that
.Men everywhere ! And this i)erformed

\

end
in turn. Till thine own jwwers for compassing

Wiicn those who looked on, pined to
hear the ho|)es

And fears and hates and loves which
move<l the crowd,

I would throw «lown the pencil as the
chisel.

.And I would s|H'ak ; no thought which
ever stirred

{
Woidd do as thou, a second time : nay,

A iiuman breast should be untold ; all
j

listen !

iwssions,
I

Knowing ourselves, our world, our task

the bliss

Were blind with glory ; nor grow mad
to grasp

At once the prize long jmtient toil shoidd
claim,

Xor si)urn all granted short of that.
AntI I

All soft emotions, from the turbulent
stir

Within a heart fed withdesires likemine.
To the last comfort shutting the tired

lids

Of liiin who .sleep.s the sultry noon away
Btneath the tent-tree by the wayside

well

:

Ami this in language as the neetl should
be.

so great,

Our time .so brief, 'tis clear if we
refuse

The means so limited, the iools so
rude

To execute our pur{)ose, life will fleet.

And we shall fade, and leave our task
undone.

We will be wise in time : what though
our work

-Now i>ourcd at once forth in a burning
,
Be fashioned in despite of their ill-

How,
I

service.
Now piled up in a grand array of words.

;

Be crippled every way ? 'Twere little
Tills done, to |)erfect and consummate

|

praise
*"' Di»l full resources wait on our goodwill

Kvcn as a luminous haze links star to At every turn. Let all be as it is.

star, Some .say the earth is even .so coi-
I would supply all chasms with music,

;

trived
breathing That tree and flower, a vesture gav.

Mysterious motions of the soul, no way conceal
To Ix' defined save in Strang- melodies. A bare and skeleton framework. Had
Last, having thus revealed all I could

; we means
.

^ov^f Answering to our mind! But now I seem
Having received all love Iwstowetl on it. Wrecked on a savage isle : how rear
1 would die : preserving so throughout thereon

myeour.se My palace ? Branching palms the i)rops
'o(l full on me, as I was full on men : shall be.
He would approve my prayer, ' I have I Fruit glossy mingling

; gems are for the
gone through East

;

llic loveliness of life ; create for me Who heeds them? I can i.ass them.
If not for men, or take me to Thyself,

j

Serj»ents' scales,
Ktriual, itiliuite Love !

'

i And painted birds" liown, furs and
If thou hast ne'er I lishes' skins
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Must help nil- ; aii<l a little lien- and
tliiTe

Is all I pan aspire to : still my art

Shall show its birth y/&^ in a gentler

clime.
' HatI I green jars of malaehite, this way
IM range them : where those sea-shells

glisten above,

Cressets should hang, by right : this

way we set

The purple carpets, as these mats are

laid,

Woven of fern and rush and blossoming

flag.'

Or if, by fortune, some completer grace

Be spared to me, .some fragment, some
slight sample

Of the prouder workmanship my own
home l>oasts.

Some trifle little heeded there, but here

The place's one perfection—with what
joy

Would I enshrine the relic, cheerfully

Foregoing all the marvels out of reach !

Could I retain one strain of all the p.salm

Of the angels, one word of the fiat of

God,
To let my followers know what such

things are !

I would adventure nobly for their sakes :

When nights were still, and still, the

moaning sea.

And far away I could d2scry the land

Whence I departed, whither I return,

I would dispart the waves, and stand

once more

To me, who liave seen them bloom in

their own soil.

They are scarce lovely : plait and wear

them, you !

An<l guess, from what they are, the

springs that fed them.
The stars that sparkled o'er th-jm, ni;rht

by night.

The snakes that travelled far to sip their

dew !

'

Thus for my higher loves; and thus even

weakness
Would win me honour. But not tliese

alone
Should claim my care ; for common life.

its wants
And ways, would I set forth in iH^autcoiiH

hues :

The lowest hind should not jkisscss a

ho|ie.

A fear, but I'd be by him, saying better

Than he his own heart's languajie.

I would live

For ever in the thoughts I thus ex-

plored.

As a discoverer's memory is attacheil

To all he finds ; they should Ik; iniiic

henceforth.

Imbued with me, though free to all

before :

For clay, once cast into my soiiPs riih

mine
Should come up crustecl o'er with i!ciiis.

Nor this

Would need a meaner spirit, than tlie

first

;

At home, and load my bark, and hasten Xay, 'twoidd be but the selfsame spirit.

back, clothed

And fling my gains to them, worthless I In humbler gui.se, but still the .self>aiiio

or true

—

' Friends,' I would say, ' I went far, far

for them.
Past the high rocks the haunt of doves,

the m Jimds

Of red earth from whose sides strange

trees grow out.

Past tracts of milk-white minute
blinding sand,

Till, by a mighty moon, I tremblingly

Gathered these magic herbs, berry and
bu<l.

In haste,not pausing to reject the weeds.

But happy plucking them at any price.

spirit

:

As one spring wind unbinds the 11101111-

tain snow
.And comforts violets in their hermitage.

But, master, iKwt, who hast done all

this,

How didst thou 'sca|)e the ruin whelming

me ?

Didst thou, when nerving thee to this

attempt,
Xe'er range thy mind's extent, as some

wide hall,

i)azzled by shapes that tilled its ieiigtli

with light,
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Sliaix-s cIhsU'IimI there to rule thre, not A niotintain ridge, with giuding s|K-ar,

obey, ( hrough storm '!

That will not wait thy summons, will Say, though I fell, 1 had excuse to fall ;

not rise Say, I was tempted sorely : say but this.

Singly, nor when thy praetised eye at,'' Dear lord, Aprile s lord !

hand I'at. Clasp me not thus.

Can well transfer thjir loveliness, but Aprile ! That the truth should reach me
crowd thus !

By thee for ever, bright to thy despair ? We jjre weak dust. Xay, clasp not or
Diilst thou ne'er gaze on each by turns, I faint !

and ne'er Apr. My king ! and envious thoughts
Resolve to single out one, though the could outrage thee !

rest Ix), I forget my ruin, and rejoice

Should vanish, and to give .hat one. In thy success, as thou ! lA't our (lod's

entire praise

In beauty, to the world ; forgetting, so. Co bravely through the world at last !

Its [H'crs, whose numln-r baffles mortal What rare

jKJwer ? Through me or thee ? I feel thy breath.

And, t »is determined, wast thou ne'er Why. tears ?

seduced Tears in the darkness, and from thee to

Uy memories and regrets and passionate me ?

love. Par. Love me henceforth, Aprile,

To glance once more farewell ? and did while I learn

their eyes To love ; and, merciful (Jod, forgive us

Fasten thee, brighter and more bright. Iwth!
until We w ike at length from weary dreams ;

Tiiou couldst but stagger back unto their out both
feet. Have slept in fuiry-land : though dark

And laugh that man's applause or wel- and drear

fare ever Appears the worhl before us, we no less

("ould tempt thee to forsake them ? Or Wake with our wrists and ankles

when years jewelled still.

Had |>assed and still their love possessed I, too, have sought to know as thou to

thee wholly. LOVE

—

Wiien from without some murmur E.vcluding love as thou refusedst know-
startled thee ledge.

Of darkling mortals famishe<l for one ray Still thou hast beauty ami I, jHiwer.

Of thy so-hoarded luxury of light. We wake :

Didst thou ne'er strive even yet to What penance canst devise for both of

break those spells us ?

And prove thou couldst recover and .Ipr. 1 hear thee faintly. The thick

fulfil darkness ! Kven
Thy early mission, long ago renounce<l. Thine eyes are hid. 'Tis as I knew : !

And, to that end. select some shape speak.

once more '! And now I die. But I have seen thy
And did not mist-like influences, thick face !

films. 0, jwet, think of me. and sing of me !

Faint memories of the rest that eharme<l Hut to have seen thee and to die so

so long soon

!

Thine eyes, float fast, confuse thee, bear Par. Die not, Aprile ! We must never
thee off. I>art.

As whirling snow-drifts blind a man Are we not halves of one dissevered

who treads world,
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III. PARACKLsrs.

Scene, lUmil ; a chamber in the hint • <./

I'lirard'mM. liVJti.

Paraceusi's, Festi's.

Whom this strnni^p I'linnce unites once
more 1 Part never !

Till tlioii, the lover, know ; and I, the

knower,
Ijove—until hoih arc savetl. Aprile,

hear

!

•

We will accept our gains, and use them
j

^«'"- Heap logs, and let the l.laz(

—now !
I

'a"gh out

!

(Jod, he will die ui>on my breast !
f^"'- True, trm-.

^pril(> I 'Tis very fit all, time and chance aiui

Apr. To 8[»eak but once, and die !
change

yet by his side. Have wrought since last we sat tlni«,

Hush ! hush !
^^<'f> '« ^aie

Ha ! go you ever girt al>out '^"'' ''oul to soul—all cares, far-lookiiii!

With phantoms, powers ? I have fears,

created such, ' ^S"*" apprehensions, all vain fain i( s

But these seem real as I ?
' '"*''

Par. Whom can you see ^^y your long absence, should Ik- c a>t

Through the accursed darkness ? away,

Apr. Stay ; I know. Forgotten in this glad unhoi)e<l renewal

I know them : who should know them t>f "i"" affections.

well as 1 ?
''"'• Oh, omit not aujihi

White brows, lit up with glory ; i>oets Which witnesses your own and Mi. hal's

all

!

own
Par. Let him but live, and I have my Affection : spare not that ! Only forpt

reward ! ,

The honours and the glories and what

Apr. Yes ; I .see now. (Sod is the not,

PERFECT Poet,
[

'^ pleases you to tell profusely out.

WhoinHis person acts Hisowncreations.
j

^'«''''- ^''ay. even your honours, in a

Had you but told me this at first! Hush

!

sense, I waive :

hush ! I
The wondrous Paracelsus, Life's ilis-

Par. Live ! for my sake, because of penser,

my great sin. Fate's commissary, idol of the siliduls

To help my brain, oppressed by these And courts, shall l)e no more than

wild words Aureole still.

And their deep import. Live ! 'tis not '"^l'" Aureole and my friend, as when wr

too late. parted

I have a quiet home for us. and friends. Some twenty years ago, and I rcstiaiiud

Michal shall smile on you. Hear you ? As best I could the promptings nf my
Loan thus, spirit

And breathe my breith. I shall not Which secretly advanced you, from tiie

lose one word first.

Of all your S[)eech, one little word. To the pre-eminent rank which, slinc,

Aprile ! your own
Apr. X ), no. Crown me ? I am not Adventurous ardour, nobly triuin|ihiii.'.

one of you !
Has won for you.

Tis he, the king, you seek. I am not /'<""• Yes, yes. And MicliHl's fa.c

one.
"

Still wears that quiet and peculiai liiilit

Par. Thy spirit, at least, Aprile ! Let ^.d^e the dim circlet floating roiiinl a

me iove ! liearl ?

j
Fest. Just so.

I have attained, and now I may de- Par. And yt-t her taliii >wiit

part.
j

countenance.
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Thoiijjh Haintly, was not nail ; for she i By imifc lonscnt— but, ^^ai(l or unsuul,
would sing felt

Alone. Does she Htill sing alone, bird-
j

To jwint to one so loved and so long lost.

like. And then the ho|M's rose and sluit out
Not dreaming you are near ? Her earols

|

the fears

—

•'•opt
I
How you would laugh should I recount

In flakes through that old leafy bower them now !

built under
j I still predicted your return at last.

The sunny wall at Wiirzburg, from lier
j
With gifts beyond the greatest of thtm

lattice
I all.

Among the trees above, while I, un-
seen,

Sat conning some rare scroll from
Tritheim's shelves.

Much wondering notes so simple could
divert

My minfl from study. Those were happy
days.

Rcs|)ect all such as sing when ail alone !

Fe»t. Scarcely alone : her children,

you may guess.

Are wild beside her.

All Tritheim's wondrous trooi) ; diil one
of which

Attain renown by any chance, I smiled.
As well aware of who would prove his

jieer.

Michal was sure some woman, long ere
this.

As lM>autiful as you were sage, had
loved . . .

Par. Far-seeing, truly, to discern so
much

I

In the fantastic projects and day-dreams
Par. Ah, those children quite

j

Of a raw, restless boy !

Unsettle the pure picture in my mind : Fit.1. Oh, no: the sunrise
A girl, she was so iierfect, .so distinct. Well warranted our faith in this full

Xo change, no change ! Not but this noon !

added grace Can I forget the an.xious voice which
May blend and harmonize with its i said.

compeers,
.And Michal may become her mother-

hood ;

Rut 'tis a change,and I detestallehange,

' Festus, have thoughts like these e'er

shai^ed 'hemselves
In other brains than mine ? have their

iKJssessors

And most a change in aught I loved long : Existed in like circumstance ? were they
since.

! weak
So, Michal—you have said she thinks of As I, or ever constant from the first,

Fcst. O very proud will Michal be of

you

Despising youth's allurements and
rejecting

As spider-iilnis the shackles I endure ?

Imagine how we sat, long winter-nights, Is there hope for me ? ' — and I
Scheming and wondering, shaping your

presumed
Adventure, or devising its reward ;

Shutting out fear with all the strength
of ho[)e.

For it was strange how, even when most
secure

In our domestic peace, a certain dim

answered gravely
As an acknowledged elder, calmer, wiser.

More gifted mortal. O you must
remember,

For all your glorious . .

.

Par. Glorious? ay. this hair.

These hands—nay, touch them, they are
mine ! Recall

And Hitting shade could sadden all ; it With all the said recallings, times when
seemed

1
thus

A restlessness of heart, a silent yearning,
! To lay them by your own ne'er turned

A sense of something wanting, incom- i jou pale
|>lete— As now. Most glorious, are they not ?

Not to be put in words, perhaps avoided Fest. Why—why

—

Q 3



458 PARACELSUS in

S;)inotliing iiiiist bo Hiibti-actcd from Hi> left untriefl, aiul truly wcll-Mi;:li

miccpsM
I

woniH'il

So wide, no doubt. Ho would Ih' nt-ru-
;
All tracpH of (Jo<rs tiiij;or out of liiiri :

pulouM, truly.
j

Tiu'ii died, prown old. And jutit uii hour

Who sliould objoft sui'li druwbackn.
|

before,

Still, Htill, Aureole,
, Having lain long with blank and soulli'>s

You are changed, very ehaiiged ! 'Twcre lyes,

losing nothing He sat up suddenly, and with niUiirul

To look well to it : you must not be voice

stolen ' Said that in spite of thick air and clnM'il

From the enjoyment of your well-won doors

meed.
;
(iod told him it was June ; and he kiiiw

Par. Myfrienfl! youseek my pleasure, ! well,

f>ast a doubt

:

Without such telling, harebells grew in

You will best gain your i>oint, by talking, dune;
not

i
And all that kings could ever givr or

Of me, but of yourself. I take
Fc»l. Have I not said ; Would not be precious as those bliioni^

All touching Michal and my children ?
|

to him.
Sure Just so, allowing I am passing sn^i'.

You know, by this, full well how ; It seems to me much worthier ar;.iiiiiiint

Aennehen looks i Why pansies '. eyes that laugh, hear

Gravely, while one disi>arts her thick In-auty's prize

brown hair

;

And Aureole's glee when some stray

gannet builds

Amid the birch-trees by the lake. Small
ho|ie

Have 1 that he will honour (the wild

imp)
His namesake ! Sigh not ! 'tis too much

to ask
That all we love should reach the same

proud fate.

But you are very kind to humour me
By showing interest in my (juiet life ;

You, who of eld could never tame your-
self

To tranquil pleasures, must at heart

despise . . .

Par. Fcstus, strange secrets are let

out by Death,
Who blabs sooft the follies of this worhl

From violets, eyes that dream— (vnnr

Michnl's choice)

—

Than all fools find to wonder at in nn;

Or in my fortunes. And \h.' very mm''

I say this from no prurient restlc^Mu>>,

No 8elf-oom|)laeency, itching to turn.

Vary, and view its i>leasure from all

])oints.

And, in this instance, willing other nun

Should be at [lains, ilemonstralt t"

itself

The realness of the very joy it tasto.

What should delight me like the ncw> of

friends

Whose memories were a solace to nif

oft,

As mountain-baths to wild fowls in iliiir

flight ?

Ofter than you had wasted thouf^ht on

me
And I am Death's familiar, as you know. Had you been wise, and rightij valued

I helped a man to die, some few weeks bliss !

since. But there's no taming nor repre-^ii'V

Warped even from his go-cart to one hearts

:

end

—

j

Go«l knows I need such !—So. vou

The living on princes' smiles, reflected
|

heard me s()eak ?

from
A mighty herd of favourites. Xo mean

trick

Fext. Speak ? when ?

Par. When but llii

morning at my cla.ss ?

1 Citriiiiila(iluiinniil.i) li«rb;i I'iir.iceUo nmltinii fitniiliaris. ])<ii!N.
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Thcro was noise and tn>w«l rnouRh. To thinking nu>n ; a «niilc wen- Wtttr
I Haw you not.

I far

;

Surely you know 1 aui I'njjjagi-d lo (ill

The thair lierc T—that 'tis iwrt of my
proud fate

So, make nif smile ! If tlx- cxuilintf io<ik

Von wore but now be smilinj;, 'tis mi
lonK

To lecture to as many thiek-skulled Sinee I have smiled '. Alas, such smiles
youths are Ijorn

As please, each <lay, to throng the Alone of hearts like yours, or herds-
theatre, men's souls

To my great reputation, and no small Of ancient liuie, whose eyes, calm an
Danger of Basil » benches, long unused

i
their Hocks.

To crack beneath such honour 1 Saw in the stars mere garnishry of
/y«'- 1 was there

; j heaven,
I Miingletl with the throng : shall I avow In earth a stage for altars, nothing more.
Small care was mine to listen ?—too Never change, Festus : I say, never

intent change !

On gathering from the murmurs of the F^xt. .My Cod, if he Ik- wretchvd after
crowd all !

A full corroboration of my hoiies ! Par. When last we jiarted, Festus,
What can I learn about your jKJwers ?

; you declared,
**"* they

, —Or Michal, yes, her soft lii)8 whisiwred
Know, caro for nought beyond your ' words

actual state, I have preserved. She told me slie
Youractual value; yettheyworshipyou,

, believed
Those various natures whom you sway

; I sliouid succeed (meaning, that in the
as one ! search

But ere I go, be sure I shall attend ... I thenengaged in, I should meet .success).
Par. Stop, o' Goil's name : the

thing 's by no means yet
Past remedy! Shall I read thismorning's

labour
— .\t least in substance ? Xought so

worth the gaining
As an apt scholar ! Thus then, with all

due
Precision and emphasis—you, besides,

are clearly

(iuiltless of understanding more, a whit.
The subject than your stool—allowed

to be
A notable advantage.

Ft'^l- Surely, Aureole,
You laugh at me ! For ever ! gull who mav, they will I e

Pnr. I laugh V Ha, ha ! 1 gulled !

thank heaven,
;
They will not look nor think; 'tis

I charge you, if 't be so ! for I forget
| nothing new

Much, and what laughter should be like ! ; In them : but surely he is not of them !

No less. My Festus, tlo you know, I reckoned.
However, I forego that luxury

j

you

—

Since it alarms the friend who brings it Though all beside were sand-blind

—

*>ack- '

ynu. my friend,
i rue. laughter like my own must echo Woulil look at me, once close, with

strangely
i piercins; eye

And yet be wretched : now, she augured
false.

Fint. Thank Heaven ! but you spoke
strangely : could I venture

To think bare apprehension lest your
friend.

Dazzled by your resplendent course,
might find

Henceforth less sweetness in his own,
awakes

Such earnest mowl in you ? Fear not,
dear friend.

That I shall leave you, inwardly repining
Your lot was not my own !

Pnr. And this, for ever !
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1)

'

ill

rnlroiihlol Ity (In- fiiU*- (^Inrc timt cnn-

fouiiiU

A wi'akcr vision ; would rt'tiiain scrcnr,

ThoiiKit Hiii^ulitr, Aiiiid n )!a|)in({ thron)J!.

I f<Mrc(l you, or I lia<l come, Kiire, long

ore thin,

To Kinsiwleln. W«'ll, error lias no end.

And Rhasis is a sage, and Basil IkuisIs

A triln* of v'its, and I an» wise and lilevt

Past all <lispnte ! 'Tis vain to fret at it.

I have vowed lonp ajjo my worship|>ers

Khali owe to their own deep sagaeity

All further information, g<HKl or had.

Small risk inde -d n>y reputation runs,

I'nless jierehance the glance now search-

ing me
lie fixed much longer ; for it necnm to

si>ell

Dimly the I'laractcrH a simpler man
Might read distinct enough. Old

eastern books
Say, the fallen prince of morning some

short space

Remained tmchanged in semblance

;

nay, his brow
Was hucd with triumph : every spirit

then
Praising, hin heart on tiame the while :

—

a tale !

Well, Festus, what discover you, I pray ?

FiM. Sonic foul deed sullies then a
life which else

Were raised supreme ?

Par. Good : I do well, most well !

Why strive to make men hear, feel, fret

themselves
With what 'tis past their power ' '

comprehend ?

I siiould not strive now: only, having
nursed

The faint surmise that one yet walke<l

the earth.

One, at least, not the utter fool of show,
Not absolutely formed to be the du|)e

Of shallow plausibilities alone :

One who, in youth found wise enough to

choose
The happiness his riper years approve.
Was yet so anxious for another's sake.

That, ere his friend couM rush upon a
ma<!

And ruinous course, the converse of his

own.

His gentle spirit essayed, prejudged fur

him
The iHTilouM iKitli, foresaw its deMtiny,

And warne<l tne weak one in such trtidcr

words.
Such accents—his whole lieart in cviry

tone

—

That oft their memory comforted tli.a

friend

When it by right should have incnnsnl
des|>air :

—Having lielieved, I say, that this oru'

man
C'Duld never lose the light thus froirj the

first

His |)ortion—how should I refiiM tu

grievo

.At even my gain if it disturb our old

Relation, it it make me out more ui-c ?

Therefore, once more reminding liiin

how well

He prophesied, I note the single (law

That s|)oils his prophet's title. In jiluiii

words.
You were deccivetl, and thus were you

deceive<l

—

I have not been successful, and yet am
Most miserable ; 'tis sai<l at last : ii»r

you
fJive cre<lit, lest you force me to coik (tlf

That common sense yet lives u|h>ii tlir

world.

Fest. You surely do not mean tu

banter me ?

Par. You know, or— if you have Ik cii

wise enough
To cleanse your memory of such niatttr^*

—knew.
As far as words of mine could make it

clear.

That 'twas my purpose to find joy or

grief

Solely in the fulfilment of my plan

Or plot or whatsoe'er it was ; rejoitint;

Alone as it procee<led pros|)erousiy.

Sorrowing then only when nii«liant<'

retardetl

Its progress. That was in those Wiiiz-

burg days !

Not to prolong a ti. Tie I tliDrmiL'Iily

hate,

I have pursuefl this plan with all lay

strength

;



m] rAHACELSUS 461

And havinff failed therein inoitt Hignally,

Cannot object to ruin utter and drear
A» all-excellinp; would have been the

priie

Ha<I fortune favoure<l ine. I Hcarce
have right

To vex vour frank j{oo<l spirit, late ho
glad

In my Nuppo8e<l prosperity, I know.
And. were I lucky in a glut of friends.

Would well agree to let your error live,

N'ay, strengthen it with fables of surcesi.

Rut mine is no condition to refuse

The transient Rolace of so rare a gudHend,
My solitary luxury, my one friend :

A(cor«lingry I venture to put off

The wearisome vest of falsehoml galling

me.
Secure when he is by. I lay me bare.
Prone at his mercy—but he is my friend!

Xot that he needs retain his asjMJct

grave

;

That answers not my purpose ; for 'tis

like,

.Some sunny morning— Basil being
drained

Of its wise population, every corner
Of the amphitheatre crammed with

learned clerks.

Here Oecolampadius, looking worlds of
wit,

HfTo Ca»«cll«nus, as profound as he,

Munsterus hwe, Frol)eniu8 there, all

MjUPortHl.

Andstrtrin. that

Even Parii<elsu!».

them
His trap()int;s witi

judged
Ex]H'dient in su

smile
That will go roufr

l)est

To venture a rchca
In a small way ? W

I seek,

The tirst-fruits and fa

scorn
Due to all quack.< ? \'

never (lo !

Fi.il, 'rhesoarc fotii .n,-

nought l>eside !

The cITeet of watching, st >Mi

^ tny of the show,
ill put off before

urace but s'-ldom

-'-' :—tl grim

•t therefore

ft the present
^ arc the signs

iin|>lc of the

tl> will

Were there a H|>ark of truth in the con-
fusion

Of these wihl words, you would not o\it-

rage thus
Your youth's com|>anion. I shall ne'er

regard
These wanderings, bred of faintness and

much study.
'Tis not thus you would trust a trouble

to me.
To Michal's friend.

I'lir. I have said it, clearest Fcsrus !

For the manner, 'tis ungracious,
probably ;

You may have it told in broken solw,

one day.
And scalding tears, ere hmg : but I

thought best

To keep that off as long as |>ossibIe.

IX) you wonder still ?

# cxt. No ; it must oft fall out
That one whose lalwur i>erfcct8 any

work.
Shall rise from it with eye so worn, that

he
Of all men least can measure the extent
Of what he has accomplished. He alone.
Who, nothing tasked, is nothing weary

too.

May clearly scan the little he effects :

But we, the bystanders, untouched by
toil.

Estimate each aright.

Par. This worthy Festus
Is one of them, at last ! 'Tis so with all

!

First, they set down all progre.^s as a
dream ;

And next, when he, whose quick di.s-

comtiture

Was counte<l on, accomplishes son e few
And doubtful steps in his care«'r,

—

behold.

They look for every inch of ground to
vanish

Beneath his tread, so sure they spy
huccess !

Fcst. Few doubtful steps ? when
death retires before

Your presence—when the noblest of
mankind,

i>t>>K<-ii ill loMty (If siilMldcd ill soul.

Mhv through your skill renew their
vigour, raise
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Till" '•lintlenMl franii" t» priHtino ntntcli- 1 Safe and Hi-ciircfnim nil nmhitioiiH fiMiU;

nt'HH ? Or whether my weak wUh are overtmne
When men in rnrkinR pain may pur- By what a better npirit wouhl nmrn :

rhaNe dreams I fail.

Of what rleli^htH theni most, Hwooning An«l now melhinkn 'twere Ix-nt tod' ini;i'

at onre a theme.

Into i\ soft of hlins. or rapt «lnnj{
t

I am a sad ftM>i to have ntumljlpd mi.

Att in a Hying Hphereof tiirliiiient iixht ? I xny cunfuKeilly what eomeH ii|.|p<r-

When we ntay UK>k to you an one or- nwHt ;

<lnined

To fre- the flesh fr >in fell disease, as

fret's

Our Ltither'shurning tongue the fettere<l

Houl 1

When . . .

J'nr. When and where, the ilevil,

did you get

This notable news ?

Fill. Kven from the rommnn voice ;

But there are times when palicint

proves at fault,

As now : this morning'H fttrange m-
countor—you

Besifle me once again ' you, whom I

guessed
Alive, since hitherto (with Liilliir'M

leave)

No friemi have I among the K.iini. at

peace.

From tliose whose envy, daring not
, To judge by any goo«l their pr.ivrr^

dispute
j

effect

—

The wonders it decries, attribute^ them I kuew you would have hel|)e<l im '

To magic and such folly.
|

Why not He.
Par. Folly ? Why not My strange com|)etitor in enterprise.

To magic, pray? You finil a comfort Bound for the same en<l byanothcr p.ilh.

doubtless i .Arrived, or ill or well. In-fore the Inm-.

In holding. («o«l ne'er troubles Him At our «lisa«trou8 journey's dnnlitfiil

about
I's or our doings : once we were judged

worth
The devil's tempting ... I offend : for-

give me.
And rest content. Your prophecy on

the whole
Was fair enough as prophesyings go ;

.At fault a little in detail, but (piitc

close ?

How goes it with .Aprile ? Ah, they ini<s

Your lone, sad, sunny idleness of

Heaven,
Our martyrs for the world's >ak( ;

Heaven shuts fast

:

The |KM)r mad poet is howling li\ tlii-

time !

Since you arc- my sole friend then, lure

Precise enough in the main ; and here- or there,

iifwn I could not quite repress the v.iriol

I pay due homage : you guessed long ago feelings

(The prophet !)l8houl<l fail—and I have , This meeting wakens; they have liail

failed.
j

their vent,

Fctt. You mean to tell me, then, the And now forget them. Do (lie nar-

hopes which fe<l
]

mice still

Your youth have not l)ecn realized as : Hang like a fret-work on the pale (er

> . t ? what
Some obstacle has barred them hitherto? In my time was a pate) frontin;; llif

Or that their -nnatc ... road

Par. As I saiil but now, ' From Ein.siedcln to T^aclicn ?

You have a very deeen prophet's fame, i Fi.tl. Tnlle iint :

So you but shun details here. Little i .\nswcr iiic, for my sake alone. \oi]

matter 1
«mi|od

Wiiether those hopes were mati,—the I Just now, when I supposed some ileol.

aim.s they sought, 1
unworthy
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\iMirNrlf, iniKht Itlot tin* rJNo i<(i hri^lii P<>r tnc. IhiI thnt thi* ilroll i|«<>i|Hiir whit li

r''M\ilt

;

«ii/

Yt'lif yourin<)livPKh»vP(ontiniu>«l pure. Tin- vfiiiiin.if li 'nu » li'll, 'i kl<<l mr.

Voiir will unfattorinK, an<l in N|iitc of

this

1 mini t«» not' Hero,- <lrivfll<'<l lli'

|ihvsirinii.

Voii li«vi' pxpori«-n< i'<l a ilrfeaf, why, WIiom- iiumt infallible nnHtruin was at

then fault

;

[ ^ny not, you would ehocrfully with- 'i'lu-ri' t{uakf(l tin- ant rolnjier, whrno
liraw hon>H('o|>c

From ronti'st—mortal hearts are not mo Had promised liim interminable yeara ;

fashioned

—

Here a monk finnbleil at the rick nian's

lint Hiircly you would, neVrthelexM,

'

mouth
withdraw. ' With some undoubte<l .eli< — a Hiidary

Villi sought not fame, nor ffain, nor even
j

Of the Virgin; while another piebald

love

;

!

knave
No end distinct from knowle<lge,— I

|
Of tnesame brotherhotMl (he loved them

rejK-at J ever)

Your very words : once xatiNtied that Was actively pre;«ring 'neath his nose

knowledge '. Such u AUITumigation ai*, once tired.

Is a mere dream, you would announce
a.s much,

Vimrself the first. Hut how is the event?
You are defeated—and I find you here !

Par. As though " here ' did not signify

defeat !

Had Mtinik the [wti^nt dead ere he could
groan.

I cursed the doctor, and ufwiet the

brother

;

Brushed past the conjurer ; vowe<l that

the first gust

I -i|ioke not of my little lalniurs here. Of stench from the ingredients just

lint uf the break-down of my general
j

alight

aims : Would raise a cross-grained devil in my
Foryou,aware of their extent an<l scojk',

|

sword.
To lix)k on these sage lecturings, ui>- Not easily lni<l : and ere an hour, the

proved
]

prince

Hy tK'ardless Iwys, antl l>eanle<l dotards • Sle|)t ns he n»'ver slept since prince he

worse. ! was.

.\s a tit consummation of such aims, .\ day—and I was (losting for my life,

Ii worthy notice ! A professorship l'lacardc<l through the town as one

At Hasil ! Since you see so much in it,
|

whose spite

.\nii think my life was reasonably Had near availed to stop the blessed

draine<l i'lTects

Of life's delights to render me a mat»'li t>f the doctor's nostrum, which, well

For duties arduous as such post seconded
demands,

—

My the sudary, and most by the costly

Far 1k< it from me to deny my jH)wer smoke

—

Til till the |)etty circle lotted out Not leaving out the strenuous prayers
Of infinite space, or justify the host sent up
Of honours thence accruing. So, take Hard by,in theabbey—raised the prince

notice,
j

to life

;

Tills jewel dangling frrtiii my neck To the great reputation of the seer

preserves Who. confident, ex|H'cted all aioii^'

Tlu'fcaturesof a prince, myskill restored The glad event—the doctor's recoin-

Tii plague his people some few years to pensc -

come: Much largess from iiis highness tu liie

And ail through a pure whim. He had monks —
eased the earth .\nd the vast solace of his loving i)eople,
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Whose general satisfaction tc increase,
j

You mind the fables we have read td-

The prince was pleased no longer to I gcther.

ii f

I'

I

defer

The burning of some dozen heretics.

Remandetl till CJod's mercy should Ik-

shown
Touching his sickness : last of all were

joined

Ample directions to all loyal folk

To swell the complement, by seizing mc
Wlio—doubtless some rank sorcerer

—

hnd endeavoured
To thwart these pious offices, obstruct

The prince's cure, and frustrate Heaven
by help

Of certain devils dwelling in his sword.

By luck, the prince in his first fit of

thanks
Had forced this bauble on mc as an

earnest
Of further favours. This one case may

serve
To give sufficient taste of many such.

So let them pass. Those shelves sup-

))ort a ])ilc

Of y)atents, licence-!, diplomas, titles.

From (lermany, France, Spain, and
Italy ;

They authorize some honour; ne'erthe-

less,

I set more store by this Erasmus sent

;

He trusts me ; our Frobenius is his

friend.

And him ' I raised ' (nay, read it) ' from
the dead.'

I weary you, I see. I merely sought
To show, there "s no great wonder after

all

Fcst. You do not think I comprclicnil

a word.
Tlie tinu" was. Aureole, j'ou were ajit

enough
To clothe the airiest thoughts in spccidus

breath ;

But surely you must feel how vagut nnil

strange
These speeches soimd.

I'(ir. Well, then : you

know my hopes

;

i am assured, at length, those Ikijh's

were vain ;

That truth is just as far from mc as

ever

;

That I have thrown my life away ; t liat

sorrow
On that account is idle, and furtiicr

effort

To mend and patch what 's marrcil

beyond repairing.

As useless : and all this was taujilit to

me
By the convincing, gootl old-fash ioiicil

niethoil

Of force—by sheer compulsion. Is t lial

plain ?

Fcst. Dear Aureole ! can it be my
fears were just ?

God wills not . . .

Pur. Now, 'tis this I most adiiiiro—

The constant talk men of your >t:un|i

keep up
Of (Jod's will, as they style it; one winiM

swear
Man had but merely to uplift his cvr.

That while I fill the class-room, and
; And .see the will in tiuestioti chara< tcml

attract
j

On the heaven's vault. 'Tis Imnlly wise

A crowd to Basil, I get leave to stay ; |
to moot

And therefore need not scruple to accept i Such to()ics : doubts arc many ainl

The utmost they can offer—if I {)lea.se :

For 'tis but right the world should be

prepared
To treat with favonre'en fantastic wants
Of one like me. used up in serving her.

Just as the mo.'tal, whom the gods in

part

faith is weak.
I know as much of any will of (Jod's.

As knows some dumb and tnrliircii

brute what Man,
His stern lord, wills from the pcrplixirii'

blows
That plague him every way ; but tlicrc,

Devoured, rei'eived in place of h>s lost
1 of course

liiid)
I

Where lea.st he suffers, lou;;i ! In

S;)inc virtue or other— cwrcd disease, I remains—
I think ; ;

Myca.se; and for such reasons I pi'" I "i>
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1
3

1(1 1(1- Subdued, but not convinced. I know And though too harsh and sudden is the

as little change

L'licnd Why I deserve to fail, as why I hoped To yield content as yet, still you pursue

Better things iu my youth. I sini|>ly The ungracious path as though 'twere

«• apt know rosy strewn.

I am no master here, but trained and 'Tis well : and your reward, or soon or

'cidiis beaten late,

Into the path I tread ; and here I stay. Will come from Him whom no man
( iiii<l Intil some further intimation reach me, serves in vain.

Like an obedient drudge. Though 1 Par. Ah, very fine ! For my part,

jirefer I conceive

you To view the whole thing as a task im- The very pausing from all further toil.

posed. Which you find heinous, would be as

llOIH'S Wiiich, whether dull or pleasant, must a seal

be done

—

To the sincerity of all my deeds.

nc as Yet, I deny not, there is made provision To be consistent I should die at once ;

Of joys which tastes less jaded might I calculated on no after-life ;

that affect

;

Yet (lunv crept in, how fostered, I know
Nay, some which please mo too, for all not)

irtlicr my prith'

—

Here am I with as passionate regret

Pleasures that once were pains : the iron For youth and health and love so vainly

amil ring lavishc<l.

Festering about a slave's neck grows at .\s if their preservation had been first

:lit to length And foremost in my tjioughts ; and this

Into the He.sh it eats. I hate no longer strange fact

ioiic'l .\ host of iHstty, vile delights, un- Humbled me wondrously, and had duo
dreamed of force

stiiat Or spurne<l before ; such now supply In rendering me the less averse to follow

the place A certain counsel, a mysterious
(• IllV Of my dead aims: as in the autumn warning—

'

woods Y'ou will not understand—but 'twas a

Where tall trees used to flourish, from man
liro— their roots With aims not mine and yet pursued

-tam|i Springs up a fungous brood, sickly and like mine.

pale. With the same fervour and no more
WDIlM Chill mushrooms,coloured like a corpse's success.

cheek. Perishing in my sight ; who summonc<l
-VI', Fed. If I interpret well your words, me
fcrcil I own As I would shun the ghp fly fate I .saw,

V wIm' It troubles me but little that your aims. To serve my rac e at once ; to wait no
Vast in their dawning, and most likely longer

aiul grown That Goil should interfere in my behalf.

Extravagantly since, have baffled you. But to distrust myself, put pride away.
r.-. Perchance I am glad : you merit greater And give my gains, imperfect as they
tiircil praise ; were.

licause they are too glorious to bo

gaine<l.

To men. I have not leisure to explain

I'xitlL' How since, a singular .series of events
Vou do not blindly cling to them and Has raised me to the station you behold.

tlicrc, die ; 1 Wherein 1 seem to turn to most account
You fell, but have not sullenly refused

; The mere wreck of the Past,—perhaps
. Ill' To rise, l)ecause an angel worsted you receive

III wrestling, though the world holds not Home feeble glimmering token that Cud
m| nil, your iKH'r

;

1 views

I
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And may a|)prov(^ my i>rnanic : tliore-
| Whose innate blockish diilncss just )Mr.

fore here I ceives
Yon find me, doing most goo<l or least That unless miraeles (as seem my wmk-)

harm. Be wrought in their behalf, their ( liiUK c

And if folks wonder much .md profit
{

is slight

little
I
To puzzle the devil ; next, the nunuKHh

'Tis not my fault ; only, I shall rejoice
i

set

When my part m the fane is shuflled Who bitterly hate established sdiools
through, and help

And the curtain falls : I must hold out The teacher that oppugns them, till lie

till then. I once
Fe-'tt. Till when, dear Aureole ?

\
Have planted his own doctrine, wlirn

Par. Till I'm fairly thrust the teacher
From my proud eminence. Fortune is May reckon on their rancour in his turn ;

fickle
^

Take, too, the sprinkling of sagarjdiis

And even professors fall : should that
j

knaves
arrive, i Whose ctmning runs not counter to ilic

I sec no sin in ceding to my bent. vogue,
You little fancy what rude shocks ap- But seeks, by flattery anil crafty nin -in-

prise us To force my system to a ])rcinaturi'

We sin : God's intimations rather fail .Short-livecl development. Why -will

In clearness than in energy : 'twere well
'

the list "!

Did they but indicate the course to take Each has his end to serve, and hi-- 1» -i

Like that to be forsaken. I would fain
;

way
Be spared a further sain|)le ! Here I Of serving it : remove all these, rciiiiiiiiv

1 stand.
1 A scantling, a poor <lozen at the bc-t.

And here I stay, be sure, till forced to Worthy to look for sympathy ami xi-

flit. vice,

Fe-il. Be you but firm on that head : An<l likely to draw profit from my paiib.

long ere then
,

FeM. 'Tis no encouraging pirtiirc:

All I expect will come to pass, I trust :
j

still these few
The cloud that wraps you will have Redeem their fellows. Once the li riii

disappcareil. implanted.
Meantime, I scf small chance of such Its growth, if slow, is sure.

event: Par. (Sod grant it ~n

!

They praise you here as one whose lore, I would make some amends : but if 1

alrea(ly fail.

Divulged, eclipses all the Past can show, The luckless rogues have this exin-c to

But whoso achievements, marvellous as tirge,

they be. That nmch is in my method and my
.\rc faint anticipations of a glory manner,

III
I

About to be revealed. When IJasil's My uncouth habit.s, my impatient >iiii it,

'{ k:\ ; crowds Which hinders of reception and n-ult

f I
I I

Dismiss their teacher, I shall be content My doctrine : much to >ay, small kill

i|n That he depart.
j

to s|)eak !

Par. This favour at their hands Those old aims suffered not a lookinL'-dlT.

Hook forearlier than your view of things Though for an instant ; therefore, only

Would warrant. Of the crowd you when
s.iw to-day, I thus rcuoiuiccd them and rcsiihul in

Hemovc the full half sheer amu/cineut
;

reap
•Iraws,

^

Some present fruit—to teach iniuikiinl

.Mere novelty, iioughl else; and lic.\t, i some truth
the tribe So dearly purchased—only then I toiiiui
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Such t caching was an art requiring cares

Ami qualities peculiar to itself ;

That to possess was one thing—to dis-

play.

Another. Had renown heon in my
thoughts,

()ri>opuIar praise, 1 had soon discovcrcfl

it!

One grows but little apt to learn these

things.

Ffit. If it be so, which nowise I

lielieve.

There needs no waiting fuller dispensa-

tion

To .. -ve a labour to so little use.

Why not throw up the irksome charge
at once t

I'm. A task, a task !

But wherefore hide the whole
Extent of degradation, once engaged
In the confessing vein '! Despite of all ;

My fine talk of obedience, and repug- i

nance, !

Docility, and what not. 'tis yet to learn I

If when the task shall really be \tct-
'

formed, i

Myinclinations free to chooseonce more,
j

I shall do aught but slightly modify
The nature of the hated task I quit.

In plain words, I am spoile<l : my life

still tends

As first it tended. I am broken and
trained

I

To my old habits ; they are part of me. :

I know, and none so well, my darling
|

ends
I

Arc proved imixjssible : no less, no less,

Kvcri now what humours me, fond fool,
;

as when
Tlicir faint ghosts sit with me, and

flatter me.
And send me back content to my dull

round ?

How can I change this soul ?—this

apparatus
Constructed solely for their purposes
So well adapted to their every want.
To search out and discover, prove and

|)erfect

;

i'liis intricate machine whose most
minute

.Villi meanest motions have their charin

to me

Though to none else—an aptitude I

seize.

An object I perceive, a use, a meaning,
A property, a fitness, I explain.

And I alone :—how can I change my
soul ?

And this wronged bo<ly, worthless save
when tasked

Under that .soul's dominion—used to

care

For its bright master's cares, and quite

subdue
Its proper cravings—not to ail nor pine,

So he but prosjier—whither drag this

jwor.

Tried, patient body ? Ood ! how I

essayed.

To live like that mad jioct, for a while.

To love alone ! and how I felt too

warped
Ano twisted and deformed I What

should I do.

Even tho' released from drudgery, but

return

Faint, as you see, and halting, blind and
sore.

To my old life—and die as I began !

I cannot feed on beauty, for the sake
Of beauty only ; nor can drink in balm
From lovely objects for their loveliness ;

•My nature cannot lose her first imprint

;

I still must hoard and heap and class all

truths

With one ulterior purpo.se ; I must
know !

Would Ood translate me to His throne,

l)elieve

That I should only listen to His words
To further my own aims! For other

men.
Beauty is prodigally strewn around.

And I were happy could I quench as

they
This mad and thriveless longing, and

content me
With beauty for itself alone : alas !

I have addressed a frock of heavy mail.

Yet may not join the troop of sacred

knights ;

And now the forest -creatures fly from
me.

The grass-banks ctKjl, the sunbeams
warm no more.
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Best follow, dreaming that cro night i It makes no part of my delight to soanh
arrive, i Into these things, much less to undctfio

I shall o'ertake the company, and ride i Another's scrutiny ; but so it chani is

Glittering as they ! That I am led to trust my state to

Fest. I think I apprehend you

:

What you would say : if you, in truth. And the event is, you combine, ( on-

design tract,

To enter once more on the life thus left. And jionder on my foolissh words, as

Seek not to hide that all this conscious-

1

though
ness

I

They thoroughly conveyed all hiilditi

Of failure is assumed.
I

here

—

Par. My friend, my friend, Here, loathsome with despair, ami liiiic.

I tell, you listen ; I explain, jHsrhaps and rage !

You understand : there our communion Is there no fear, no shrinking or n<i

ends.
;

shame ?

Have you learnt nothing from to-day's i Will j'ou guess nothing ? will you s|iarc

discourse ?

When we would thoroughly know the
sick man's state

W'e feel awhile the Ihittering pulse, press

soft

The hot brow. look upon the languid eye.

And theiice divine *he rest. Must I lay

bare
My heart, hideous and beating, or tear

up

me nothing ?

Must I go deeiRT ? Ay or no t

Feit. Dear friend . .

.

Par. True : I am brutal— 'tis a part

of it

;

The plague's sign—you are not a la/.ar-

haunter.

How sho<ild you know '! Well then, jdu

think it strange

I should profess to have failed utterly.

My vitals for your gaze, ere you will .\nd yet pro|)ose an ultimate return

deem
""

Enough made known 1 You ! who are

you, forsooth ?

Tiiat is the crowning ojxjration claimed

By the arch-demonstrator—heaven the

halt.

And earth the audience. Let Aprile

and you
Secure good places : 'twill be worth the

while.

Fest. Are you mad. Aureole ? What
can I have said

To call for this ? I judged from your
own words.

Par. Oh, doubtless ! A sick wretch
descril)e.s the ape

That mocks him from the bed-foot, and
I
VVe are assailed to life's ex

all gravely
Y'ou thither turn at once: or he re-

counts
The perilous journey he has late per-

formed,
And you are ])uzzled much how that

could Ih.' !

You lind me here, half stupid anil half

mad ;

To courses void of hojje : and tiiis.

because
You know not what temptation is, nor

how
'Tis like to ply men in the sickliest jiart.

You are to understand, that we who

make
SjHjrt for the gotls, are hunted to th''

end :

There is not one sharp volley shot at iis,

Which 'sca|K}d with life, though Imri,

we slacken pace
.And gather by the wayside herlis and

rootK

To stanch our wounds, scurc from

further harm :

st vcriic.

It will be well indeed if I r.. rn,

A harndess busy fool, to my old ways

:

I would forget hints of another fat''.

Significant enough, which silent hours

Have lately .scared me with.

Fe.'it. Another! andwliat'

Par. AftiT all, Festus, you sav will

:

I am
.\ man yet : I need never humble iw.
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I woiiM have l)eon—soniethinf;, I know
111)1 wlint

;

lint though I cannot soar, I do not
crawl.

TIktc are worse |M)rtions than this one
of mine.

Vdii say well !

Fisl. All !

l'(ir. And dop|ier <h';.'radation !

If tilt' moan stimulants of vulvar praise.

.And vanity, should lieconie the chosen
food

Of a sunk mind ; should .stiHe even the
wish

Ti) linil its early aspirations true ;

Sliould teach it to breathe falsehood like

life-brealli

—

.All atmosphere of craft and trick and
lies

;

Should make it proud to emulate or
surjiass

Base natures in the practices which
woke

Its most indignant loathing once . . .

No, no !

I'tlor damnation is reserved for Hell

!

I iiad immortal feelings : siicli shall

never
I5t' wholly quenohcd : no, no !

My friend, you wear
A melancholy face, and, certain 'tis

Tiiere's little cheer in all this dismal
work.

But 'twas not my desire to set abroach
Siuh memories and forelxKlings : I

foresaw
Where they would drive. 'Twere better

to discuss
News of Lucerne or Zurich ; or to tell

Of Kgypt's flaring sky or Spain's cork-
groves.

Ft St. I have thought : trust me, this

mood will pass away.
I know you,and the lofty spirit you bear.
And easily ravel out a clue to all.

These are the trials meet for such as you,
Xor must you hojie exemption : to be

mortal
Is to be plied with trials manifold.
Look round ! The obstacles which kept

the rest
Frum yocir ambition, have been spurned

by you ;

Their fears, tlieir doubts, the cluiins

that bind them all.

Were flax before your resolute soul,

which nought
.\ vails to awe, save these delusions bred
From its own strength, its selfsame

strength disguised

—

.M(Kking itself. Be brave, deai- .Aureole !

Since

The rabbit has his shade to frighten hiui.

The fawn a rustling bough, mortals
their cares.

And higher natures yet would slight ami
laugh

.At these entangling fantasies, as you
At trammels of a weaker intellect.

—

-Measure your mind's height by the
shade it casts !

I know you.
Par. And I know you, <learest

Festus

!

And how you love unworthily ; and how
All admiration renders blind.

Fest. You hold
That admiration blinds ?

Par. Ay and alas !

fint. Nought blinds you less than
admiration will.

Whether it be that all love renders wise
In its degree ; from love which blends

with love

—

Heart answering heart—to love which
sjiends itself

In silent mad idolatry of some
Pre-eminent mortal, some great soul of

souls.

Which ne'er will know hov well it is

adored.
I say, such love is never blind ; but

rather

Alive to every the niinutebt spot
Which mars its object, and which hate

(supjiosed

So vigilant and searching) dreams not of.

Ixive broods on such : what then ?

When first perceived.
Is there no sweet strife to forget, to

change.
To overflush those blemishes with all

The glow of general goodness they
disturb ?

—To make those very defects an endless
source
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Of now aflfection prown from hnjios and
fears ?

Ami, wlien all fails, is Uu-ri- no {jallant

stand
Made even for nuich proved weak ? no

whrinking-bai'k

Lest, sinee all love assimilates the soul

f]ventually to follow ; as the sea

Waits ajres in its In-d. 'till some one wa\c
Out of the multitudinous mass, extcmls
The empire of the whole, son\e fict

lH>rha|)s,

Over the strip of sand whieh could (on-
tinc

To what it loves, it should at len^sth
j

Its fellows so long time: theneefditli

beeome the rest.

Almost a rival of its idol ? Trust me,
,
Kven to the meanest, hurrj' in at orKc,

If there be tiends who seek to work our And so much is clear gained. I shall lie

hurt,
I

gla<l

To ruin and drag down earth's mightiest If all my la'jours, failing of aught e'sc,

spirits i SuHice to make such inroad and pnx urc

Even at God's foot, 'twill be from such
;
A wider range for thought : nay, tiny

as love, I do this

;

Their zeal will gather most to serve their
I

For, whatsoe'er my notions <tf irm;

canse

;

|

knowledge
And least from those who hate, who I And a legitimate success, may be.

most essay ' I am not blind to my undoubted rank

By contumely and scorn to blot the When classe<l with others : I prcrcdc

light
j

my age

:

Which forces entrance even to their : And whoso wills, is very free to iiioimt

hearts

:

I These labours as a platform, wlu-iiic

For thence will our defender tear the
|

their own
veil

I

May have a prosiierous outset, lint,

And show within each heart, as in a
j

alas !

shrine, I My followers—they are noisy as ymi

The giant image of Perfection, grown | heard.

In hate's despite, whose calumnies were But for intelligence—the best of tlii-m

spawned ' So clumsily wield the wea|)ons I snpiily

In the untroubled presence of its eyes !
;
And they extol, that I begin to <luiil)t

True admiration blinds not ; nor am I Whether their own rude clubs ami

So blind. I call your sin exceptional

;

It springs from one whose life has passed

the bounds
Prescribed to life. ("omi>ound that

fault with (iod !

|)ebble-slones

Would not do better service than my
arms

Thus vilely swayed—if error will imt fall

! Sooner before theoldawkwani bat t CI iiii;s

I sjieak of men ; to common men like \ Than my more subtle warfare, not half

learned.

Ftitl. I would supply that art, tlicii,

and withhold
Its arms until you have taught tln'ir

mystery.
Vor. Content you, 'tis my wi>li;

I have recourse
To the simplest training. Day by 'lay

I seek

me
Tha weakness you confess endears you

more.
Like the far traces of decay in suns. 1

1 bid you have goo<l cheer !
'

Par. Pmcclart ! O/Aiiih !

Think of a (piiet 'noimtain-cloistercd

priest

Instructing Paracelsus ! yet, 'tis so.

Come, I will show you where my merit To wake the mood, the spirit wliidi

lies.
i

alone
'Ti?; in the advance of individual minds ('an make those arms of any "sc (a '.wt-v..

That the slow crowd should ground Of course, they are for swaggering luilli

their e.\j>ectatii>n i at once
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(Iruci'd witli riysHos' bow, Ai'hille.s'

Hhicid

—

Klasli on lis, all in urnioiir.thoii Aciiillos !

Make our liearts dantc to tliy rcsounclinj;

step !

A |>ro|H'r sight to seare the crows away !

Fat. Pity you choose not, tlien, sonu'

other inetho<l

Of coniin},' at your i>oint. The mar-
vellous art

At length established in the world bids
fair

To remedy all hindranees like these :

Trust to Frobcnius' press the precious
lore

Olisciired by uncouth manner, or unfit

For raw beginners ; let his ty|ies secure

A deathless monument to after-times ;

Meanwhile wait confidently and enjoy
The ultimate effect : sooner or later,

Vou shall be all-revealed.

Pur. The old dull <|ucstion

In a new form ; no more. 'J'hus : 1

(los.sess

Two sorts of knowledge ; one,—vast,

shadowy,
Hints of the unbounded aim I once pur-

sued :

Til'.' other consists of many secrets,

caught
While bent on nobler j)rize,— perhaps

a few
Prime principles which may conduct to

much :

These last I offer to my followers here.
Xow bid me chronicle the first of

these.

My ancient study, and in effect you bid
me

Revert to the wild courses just abjured :

I must go find them scattered through
the world.

Then, for the principles, they are so
simple

(Being chiefly of the overturning sort),

That one time is as proper to propound
them

As any other—to-morrow at niy class.

Or half a century hence embalmed in

print.

Fo.r if iit.inkind intend to learn at ail.

Tiny must begin by giving faith to them.
And acting on them ; and I do not see

Hut that my lectures serve indifferent

well

:

Xo doubt these dogmas full not to the
earth,

For all their novelty and rugged .'etting.

1 think my class will not forget the day
I let them know the gods of Israel,

Aetius, ()ril)asius, Calen, Khasis,
Serapion, Avicenna, Averr'ies,

—

Were blocks !

/V.v/. And that reminds me, I

heard something
Aljout your waywardness : you burned

their books.
It seems, instead of answering those

sages.

I'ur. And who said that ?

Ft-tt. Some I met yesternight
With CEcolampadius. As you know,

the purpose
Of this short stay at Basil was to learn
His pleasure touching certain missives

sent
For our Zuinglius and himself. 'Twas

he
.\pprised me that the famous teacher

here
Was my old friend.

Par. Ah, I forgot : you went . . .

Feat. From Zurich with advices for

the ear
Of Luther, now at Wittemburg—(you

know,
I make no doubt, the differences of late

With Carolostadius)—and returning
sought

Basil and . . .

Piir. I remember. Here's a case,

now,
Will teach you why I answer not, but

burn
The books j-ou mention: piay, does

Luther dream
His arguments convince by their own

force

The crowds that own his doctrine ?

No, indeed :

His plain denial of established points
Ages had .sanctified and men supposed
Could never be opi)ugncd while earth

was under
And heaven above them—points which

chance or time
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; :

«

AITt'cte<l not— (lid mon- than tho array

Of arfjiiinoiit whiih followed. llDhlly

<leny !

There \* much l»riath-st<i|)j>ing, hair-

KtifTcning

Awhile ; then, amazed glances, mute
awaiting

The thunderlKilt which does not come ;

and next,

Kepronchful wonder and inquiry : those

Who else had never Htirred, arc able

now
To find the rent out for themselves—

jierhaps

To outstrip liim who set the whole at

work,

— As ni'ver will my wise class its in-

structor.

And you saw Luther ?

Fvtt. 'Tis a wondrous soul

!

Par. True: theso-heavy chain which

galled mankind
Is shattered, and the noblest of us all

Must bow to the deliverer—nay, the

worker
Of our own project—we who long

before

Morn must be near.

Fist. IJ«'st o|ie the casement: mt.

The nidht, late strewn with ( louds nixl

tlyinn stars.

Is blank and motionless : how |>ea< < ful

sleejt

The trei-tops all together ! Like an

asp.

The wind slips whis|)orin^ from IhhiuIi

to Ix^Uiill.

I'ar. Ay ; you would gaze on a wind-

shaken tree

By the hour, nor count time lost.

Fent. So you slmll L'lzr :

Those happy times will come at'iiin

Par, tJonr, jj'ini',

Those pleasant times! l)o4's imi ilic

moaning wind
Seem to bewail that we have niiincd

such gains

And bartered sleep for them ?

Ffst. it is our tiii-t

That there is j-et another world to numl

All error and mischance.

Par. Another worM I

And why this world, this common world,

to b«'

Had burst our trammels, but forgot the A make-shift, a mere fi>il, how f.iir su-

crowd,
I

ever.

We should have taught, still groaned i To some fine life to come ? Man rnii>t

beneath the load

:

' b«i fed

This he has done and nobly. S|)eed
j

With angel's foo<l, forsooth ; and Mimo

that may

!

"

j

few traces

Whatever be my chance or my mis- Of a diviner nature which look oiil

chance,

What benefits mankind must glad me
too

:

And men seem made, though not as I

believed.

For something better than the titm s

produce.
Witness these gangs of peasants your

new lights

From Suabia have possesse<l, whom
Miinzer leads.

And whom the duke, the landgrave, and
the elector

Will calm in bloo<l ! Well, well—'tis not

my world !

Fest. Hark!
Par. 'Tis the melancholy wind astir i Love, hoi»e, fear, faith—these iii:iKr

Within the trees ; the embers too arc humanity ;

grey :
' These are its sign and noteandcharnc ter,

Through his corjwreal baseness, warrant

him
In a supeme contempt of all provi^iim

For his inferior tastes—some stra^-yling

marks
Which constitute his essence, just as

truly

As here and there a gem would cunsii-

tute

The rock, their barren bed, one diaiiiond.

But were it so—were man all mind— ln'

gains

A station little enviable. From (iod

Down to the lowest spirit ministrant,

Intelligence e.xists which casts our mind

Into immeasurable shade. No, no :
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Anil these I have lo«t !—gone, shut from
im- for ever,

I.iki- a (lead frieiul, safe from unkiiidmss
in(»re !

Sic, morn at length. The heavy diirk-

ness seems
Diluted; jjrey and clear wii'iout tlie

.stars

;

]

Till' shrubs bestir and rouse themselves,

'

as if

Some snike, that weighe<l them down
all night, let fio

IV. PARACKLSl'H ASl'IRES.

S» ENK, t'dlmar in Ahuliu ; on Inn.
irviH.

F.AK.\cEi-srs, Festu.s.

Par. [To Johannes Opobisls,
///* secretory.] iS'iV iliir ad
Ultra .' Dear Von Visenburg

Is seandalized, and ]>oor Torinus para-
lysed.

And every honest soul that Basil holds
His hold ; and from the East, fuller and Aghast ; and yet we live, as one may

fuller say.
Day, like a mighty river, is flowinj,' in ; Just as though Licchtenfels had never
Itiil clouded. Wintry, desolate and set

cold. ,So true a value on his sorry carcass.
Vcl see how that broad prickly star- And learned Piitler had not fnjwne<l us

sha|)ed plant, dumb.
Hiilf down in the crevice, spreads its We live; and shall a^ surely start to-

woolly leaves. I morrow
All (hick and glistering with diamond For .N'uremburg, as we drink s()eedy

dew, scathe
And you de|>art for Einsiedein this To Basil in this mantling wine, suffused

*'ay : A delicate blush, no fainter tinge is born
And we have s|)ent all night in talk like I' th' shut heart of a bud, Ple<lge nie,

this ! goo<l .John

—

If you would have me better for your ' Basil ; a hot ])lague ravage it, and
love, Piitter

Rpvert no more to these sad themes. ()p|>o.se the plague !
' Even so ? Do you

Fi <!. One favour,

'

too share
Ami I have done. I leave you. deeply Their panic, thereptile-t '! Ha, ha ; faint

moved; through //«;«.

I'liwilling to have fared so well, the Desist for <^fw.' They manage matters so
while At Basil 'tis like : but others may find

My friend ha.s changed .so .sorely. If means
this moo<l To bring the stoutest braggart of the

Shall pass away, if light once n.ore arise tribe
Where all is darkness now, if you see Once more to crouch in silence—means

fit to breed
To lio|)e, and trust again, and strive A stupid wonder in each fool again.

again. Now big with admiration at the skill
Vuii will remember—not our love Which stript a vain pretendrr of his

nlone

—

plumes ;

But that my faith in Gotl's desire that
i

And, that done,—means to brand each
man slavish brow

Should trust on His supjiort, (as I must So deeplv, surely, inefTaceably.
think That thenceforth ilattery "shall not

>ou trusted.) is ob,scured and dim '

pucker it

through you ; Out of the furrow ; there that stamp
Fi-r you are thus, and this is no reward. shall stay
Will you not call me to your side, dear To show the ne.xt they fawn on, what

Aureole 1 they are,
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This ItAKil with itc iimfjnHto^— (ill my
<U|>.—

jWhom I cuntc houI hhiI hmh. Ami m)W :

(li)*|)at('h,

l)is|Mt('h, my trusty John ; ami wluit

remains
To do, whate'cr arrangoments for our

trip
!

Are yet to lie completiHl, see you hanten
j

ThiH nijiht ; we'll weather the ntorm at

leant : to-iuorrow

For N'uremburR ! Now leave ux ; this

grave clerk

Has (livers weighty matters for my ear :

(Oi'oRiNi's gi»/< nut.

AnH Hpare my lungt. At lant, my
gallant Kent us,

I am rid of this arch-knave that dogs my
heels

As a gaunt crow a gasping sheep ; at last

May give a loose to my delight. How
kind.

How very kind, my first, Insst, only

friend !

Why, this looks like fidelity. Embrace
me !

Not a hair silvered yet ? Right ! you
shall live

Till I am worth your love ; you shall he

proud.

And I—but let time show. Did you
not wonder t

I sent to you liecause our compact
weighed

Upon my conscience—(you recall the

night

At Basil, which the gods confound !)

—

because
Once more I aspire. I call you to my

side ;

You come. You thought my mes.sage

strange ?

ft'/tl. So strange

Tliat I must hojH?, indeed, your mes-

senger
Has mingled his own fancies with the

words
Purporting to ho yo\irs.

Par. He said no more,

'Tis probable, than the precious folks

I leave
Said fiftyfold more roughly. Well-a-

'Tis true ! [xMir I'lirrtcelsuw is cx|mi>i'i|

At last ; a most egregious <|uurk In'

proves

:

And those he ovcrrea!.h«'<l must spit

their hate

On one who, utterly iK-neath contiiii|ii,

C!oultl yet deceive their topping »ii«.

S'ou heard

Bare truth ; ami at my bidding you

come here

To s|)ee«l me on my enterjirise, as omr
Your lavish wishes sih'<I me, my nwn

friend !

FimI. What is your purpose, Aurcolf ?

Par. Oh, for pur|K)sc,

There '.!• no lack of precedents in ii ( um-

Like mine ; at least, if not prci ixly

mine.
The case of men cast off by those tin

y

sought
To lieneKt.

fVst. They really cast you otT '.'

I only heard o. vague tale of some pr ir«t.

Cured by : our skill, who wrangled at

y> ' -.im,

Knowin>i, fe's worth best ; ami liow

the ilge

The matter was referre«l to, saw no

cause
To interfere, nor you to hide your full

Contempt of him ; nor he, uki'ii- •"

smother
His wrath thereat, which raised so lieni'

a tiame
That Basil soon was made no place for

you.
Par. The affair of Liechtenfels '; thf

shallowest fable.

The last and silliest outragt

—

iiutc

pretence !

I knew it, I foretold it from the lirst.

How soon the stupid wontler yoii mis-

took
For genuine loyalty—a cheeiin;: pro-

mise
Of better things to come—wo)ilil i>all

and pass

;

And every word comes true. Siuil is

among
The prophets ! Just so long as I was

pleased

To play off the mere antics of my art.

Fantastic gambols leading to no ciul,
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I K'lt liiiK*' jiruiKo: liiit onr can ni-Vr The <«>l. nnil wliikt not. (,'iVi mulln .'

kefi> down I ,• cml
Oiir fouliHh natiirc'H woaknrxx. There Wan « , ear ilanH-r<K>ni, ami u <niict

they flcxkcd,
\

|e»-r

P<R>r «leviln, joHtliiiK, nwearinR and From grieve folk, and a sour reproachful
Iterspirinjf.

i ula-.e
Till the wallM rann afjain ; and all for From tiu^ in ehief who, caii in hand.

>"«•'• in»t-»Jled

I had a kindneKX for them, which wan The new ]ir«<fesHor Kiorce a year U-fore ;

''8'>* ;
j

And a vant fluuriNh alMiiit patient merit
But then I HtoitixHl not till I tacked to

| ()liMcure<l awhile l»y tlaithy trickH, hut
that

! Hure
A truHt in them and a reii|)e«t—a i«*t SiMineror Ihi. » to emerge in»plendour—
(»f sympathy for f hem: I mu«t ne whi. h th. ample wa8 »ome luckleMH

>M-f{in

Til (each them, not amaze them.
im|)art

Tlic spirit which hIiouI.' instigate

Mcarch
Of truth,' just what you bade nic

H|>oko out.

Forthwith a mighty Hquadron, in 'f-

gust.

Filed olf
—

' the sifte<l chaff of the sa< »

wight

Mini niy arriv I had diKcomfile<l,
tt no-w. it »<•' «*. the general voice

r< %\\M
till II cliair ^m{ so efface the Htain

***»<il ha' Uxng id nrred. I sought no
Ix". ilT.

niv a qu>*-r disnxnwal from my jiost,

\n«if''(>iu m> heart I 'wl.i-dthem better
Mi>te<l

I Ntt'tl. And '»'»'<» served. <; kmI night to
Rciioubling my endeavoui,. to secnr-,. B,. the; !

Till' rest. When lo ! one man had
;

liui n^t »» |iros.<>seu l.> rid the trilie
• irried so long (>f i,m ,Hti.. -11- t«ick. I .ould not spare

""•I.. "rtain if I sup|)orted
|

1 lem
Tliis I. f his, or that; in ffcer THe v**. >ire- of <» partiiii? kick.

loVKl
To hear im|)artially Iwfore he jiii xl. W
.And having hearti, now jiidt. thi^

bland disciple 1

1

Passed for my dii|ie. but all .mg, it

seems, Fl'

S|iied error where his neigh hours mar-
velleil most ; (li.

That fiery doctor who hud hailed mc
f end, I", I i„

Vou smile :

t'm jc? they merit !

If I smile.
•s 'cry . untempt as ever

nt- stone. This courteous
ni|n-nse I

fill . . . Festus, were your
lire lit

leil, your eves the eyes to ache
Did It x-caiise my by-|>atlis. once

, A' angrene-blotches, eating jioison-
oved wrong

I blains.
Ami beaconed projierly. wouhl com-

, Th. ulcerous li-ky scurf of leprosy
mend again

|
Which finds—h inan, and leaves—

a

The goo<l old ways our sires jugged I hideous hing
safely o'er,

|

That cannot b-.t be mended by hell tire.
Though not their squeamish sons; the I —I would lay bare to you the human

other worthy heart
Discoveied divers verses of St. John. Which (Jod ciirse<l long ago, and devils
Which, read successively, refreshed the make since

^o\i\. Their pet nest and their never-tiring
But, muttered backwards, cured the; home.

gout, the stone. O, sages liave discovere<l we are born
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For vnrioiii* rmlN—tii love, to know: lint I,— now F<>'<tUM hIisII ilivitH'
'

hUN rV*T l>iit I

One itt(iiiil>|<M|, in liiH M-un-li, on any Am iitrrcty Ht'dihK out otiii* niorr, mh-

n'mtxH liriiiinn

Of a nature in um (orrn<-<i to hate 't To My cMrlicMt ainiH UKain ! What (lunk^

hatr r l»«' now r

H that Im- uur trui> ohjcct wliich cvokt-M Fml. Voiir ainiM ? the aims ': in

Know ? anil whort* i* fouml
Thf oarly tru»t . . .

I'lir. Nay, not so faMt ; I ^ly,

Th«' ainiH—not th« old lut-anM. Vmi
know thi-v niadt' nu-

A laughinK-xtiM'k ; 1 was a f(N>l : voi;

Our |M)werM in fllllt>^<t Ntrength, In* Niirc

'tiH hatt'

!

Yet nivn lia\u iloubtf<l if the \h-A an<l

bravest

Of M|iiriti4 can nourish him with hati>

alonr.

I had nut the niono|)oly of fouU,
|

know
It HeeniM at Hawil. The when and the how: hardly iIhkc

Fenl. But your |ilun>«, your plans ! nieanM auain !

I have yet to learn your |iur|K>Ne, Not but they had their l)eauty ; uIh.

Aureole

!

Hhoulu know
Par. Whether to nink iK'neath kiicIi Their i>a«»tinK In-auty, if not I 1 I'.ui

ponderouH Mhaiiie,
|

Htill

To shrink uf '"k" a cruHhed nnail, under-
;
They wen- dreams, mo let tlu'iii Viuii-h.

Ko yet in In-auty.

In silence an< lesist from further toil If that may Im-. Stay ; thus they |iii>s

And HO Miibside into a iiumiiinent in houk ! |//r mh'/i.

Of one their censure blaste.1 1 or to 1h)w
^^ ..g^^;, ,amlal-l.uds and sf ri|K >

Cheerfully as submissively, to lower „| ,aJKlanum. and aloe-balls.
My old pretensions even as Basil <l«<-

Smcarc<l with .lull nard an Imliaii «,|ks

,„ ,
**'®''»

. . •. . Fro!n out her hair : such balsam fall>

To drop into the rank her wits assiKn me ,)„^„ „,.g„i,,^. „.o„ntain pe«leslal>.
Ami live as they prescribe and make that

p^^,,, trec-toin where tirc<l win.l> ar.
'"^' fain

Of my poor knowledKe which their rules ^^^^^ ^j,,,' „„. ^^^^ ^„,, ,,„^|i„j, ,„,i„,
allow. To treasure half their island-xain.

Proud to be itatted now and then, and . , , . v

careful
*'"'' strew faint sweetness from xwv

To practise the true iKJsture for receiving „ ".
, „ . ,

The amplest l)cne»it from their hoofs' ..,.'''.Kypt'an s fine worm-eaten shro,.,l

appliance SVhich breaks to dust when oiki mi-

When they shall condescenti to tutor ,^ , ,} ', , .., . ,

ijipv Or shredded |)erfumc. like a cloud

Then one may feel resentment like a „,^'r'^"' '['"'']* '<"?«,**' '1'"*" ^''*'",''

flame With mothed and dropping arras Iniii^',

Within, and deck false systems in truth's Mouldering her lute and books am-mL-.

„i^f\y
As when a (jueen. long deail, was youiij:.

And tangle and 'entwine mankind with Mine, every word ! And on siuli pili'

error, shall die

And give them darkness for a dower and My lovely fancies, with fair \* -luil

falsehood things.

For a possession, ages : or one may Themselves fair and forgotten ;
yc>. fur-

ino{)e gotten,

Into a shade through thinking, or el."-;; Or why abjure them ? .So. I iiiaili' tins

drowse rhyme
Into a dreamless sleep and so die olf. That fitting dignity might l>c [ircsci vtd

;
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No liltip pronil wrm I ; ihoiiKh the lint Su|)|)om> my laUtiir Mhniili^ iM>(<ni iUnVn
of ilriiKH own raunp

Sin«ck« of my ol«| vocation, and the Onrr more, nn Hrnf I dn- m^l.—it whall
vcrne not Itaidk nw

n»\t» likp the hoHt of Liithcr'o jwalmn. Of tho mram'st. oarlliliput, wnxualpot
''<*'• But, Aureole.

|
tleliKht

Tulk not thuN wildly and madly. I am ! That may be nnatih«««l ; for every j«»y in
here— I gain.

I>i(l you know all ! I have travRlle<l far. And gain in gain, however xmall. My
inde»Ml, i h„„1

To learn your wishes. H«. yourseK Can <lie then, nor U' taunteil— ' vhat
«K*in ! was gained ?

'

For in Urn moo<l I recognize you leiM Nor, on llu- other hand, Khouhl pleaNuro
Than in the horrible deNfmndeney follow
I witnewied laxt. You may aeeounl Am thoughlhadnot Nmirnedherhitherto,

thw. joy

;

Shall she o'erclouil my Kpirit'a rapt
But rather let me gnr.e on that desjtair communion
Than hear these incoherent wonts and With the tumultuous Past, the teeming

"w Future.
This flushed cheek and intensely- (ilorious with visions of a full success !

sparkling eye.
I

/VwA .Success !

Par. Why. man. I was iight-hearte«l ' Par. And wheref«)re not I
in my prime.

{

Why not prefer
I am light-hearted now ; what would Results obtaine<l in my best state of

you have ? ! U'ing.

V'Ip *«» a I>oet. I make songs— To tlio.-<e derive<l alone from season-
'Tin the very augury of success I want I dark
Why should I not Jw joyoi's now as

^

As the thoughts they bred ? When I
tl't'n ? I was best, my youth

Fist. Joyous ! and how ? and what s I'nwasteil, seeme<f success not surest
remains for joy ? t(X) ?

You have declared the ends (which I am It is the nature of darkness to obscure.
*'ji'* I am a wanderer : I remember well

Of naming) are impracti<able. One journey, how I feare<l the track was
''"'• Ay, misstKl.

Pursued as I pursutnl them— tli«- nrch- So long the city I desire<l to reach
^""1 ! I.ay hid ; when suddenlv Its spires afar

Listen: my plan will please you not, 'tis Flashed through the circling clouds;
'ike,

i
you may conceive

But you are little versed in the world's
! My trans|wrt. Soon the vapours closet!

way-
j

again.
This is my plan—(first drinking its g(w<l ' But I had .^een the city, and one such

luck)—
j

glance
I will accept all helps ; all I despised ' Xo darkness could obscuie : nor shall
So rashly at the outset, equally

j
the Present

—

With early impulses, late years have A few dull hours, a passing shameortwo,
quenched :

j

Destroy the vivid memories of the Past.
I have tried each way singly : now for

I
I will fight the battle out !—a little

l)oth !

j

s|H>nt
Ml helps ! no one sort shall exclude the : Perhaiis. but still on able combatant.

,

''^'''•- Voii look at my grey hair and furrowed
1 silk to know and to enjoy at once, I brow ?

Not one without the other as before. i But I can turneven weakness to account

:
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Of many trioks I know, 'tis not the least ; For sonifibody, but soon was taught his

To push the ruins of my frame, whereon

The tire of vigour trembles scarce alive.

Into a heap, and send the tlame aloft

What should I do with age ? So, sicknc

lends

An aid ; it being, I fear, the source of all

We Iwast of : mind is nothing but

disease

And natural health is ignorance.

Fe-it. I see

But one good ymptom in this notable

scheme.
I feared your sudden journey had in

view
To wreak immediate vengeance on j'our

foes ;

'Tis not so : I am glad.

Par. And if I please

To spit on them, to trample them, what
then ?

'Tis sorry warfare truly, but the fools

Provoke it. I would spare their self-

conceit.

But if they must provoke me, cannot

suffer

Forbearance on my part, if I may keep

No quality in the shade, must needs put

forth

Power to match power, my strength

against their strength.

And teach them their own game with

their own arms

—

Why, be it so and let them take their

chance

!

I am above them like a God, there 's no

Hiding the fact: what idle scruples, Proves nothing ? Is our mterchaiiiic of

place

;

Now, but too happy to be let confc.-s

His error, snuff the candles, and illus-

trate

{Fiat experienlia forpnre • Ji)

Your medicine's soundness in his |H'rM)ii.

Wait,
Good Piitter !

Fesl. He who sneers thus, i-i a

God !

Par. Ay, ay, laugh at me ! I am vi ry

glad

You are not gulled by all this swai;-

gering; you
Can see the root of the matter !— how

I strive

To put a good face on the overthrow

I have ex[)erienced, and to buryand liiilc

My degradation in its length and

breadth ;

How the mean motives I wouM inaki'

you think

Just mingle as is due with nobler amis

The appetites I mwlestly allow

May influence me as being mortal still-

Do goad me, drive me on, and fast >ii|i-

plant

My youth's desires. You are no stiipid

dupe

:

You find me out ! Yes, I had sent fur

you
To palm these childish lies uiwii yon,

Festus !

Laugh—you shall laugh at me !

Fcst. The Past, then, Auriolc.

then.

Were those that ever ba<le me soften it,

Communicate it gently to the worUl,

Instead of proving my supremacy.

Taking my natural station o'er their

heads.

Then owning all the glory was a man's !

—And in my elevation man's would be.

But live and learn, though life "s short,

learning, hard !

And therefore, though the wreck of my
past self,

I fear, dear Piitter, that your lecture-

room
Must wait awhile for its best ornament,

The penitent empiric, who set up

love

Yet to begin ? Have I to swear I imaii

No flattery in this speech or that V For

you,
Whate'er you say, there is no (Ktirail-

ation ;

These low thoughts arc no inmatt - of

your mind,
Or wherefore this disorder ? Yuii arc

ve.xed

As much by the intrusion of base \itw>,

Familiar to your adversaries, as tiny

Were troubled should your (nuilitus

alight

.Amid their murky souls : not oltu i » i-'

.

A stray wolf whichthe winter fortes lowii
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From our bleak hills, suffices to affright

A village in the vales—while foresters

i<lef[) calm though all night long the
famished troops

Snuff round and scratch against their

v-razy huts.

These evil thoughts are monsters, and
will flee.

Pur. May you be happy, Festus, my
own friend !

F(st. Nay, further ; the delights you
fain would think

The sui)erseders of your nobler aims,
Though ordinary and harmless stimu-

lants.

Will ne'er content you . . .

Pur. Hush ! 1 once despised them,
But that soon passes. \Vc are high at

first

In uur demands, nor will abate a jot

Of toil's strict value ; but time pa.sses

o'er,

.\iul humbler spirits accept what we
refuse :

In short, when some such comfort is

doled out
As these delights, we cannot long retain
The bitter contempt which urges us at

first

To hurl it back, but hug it to our breast
And thankfully retire. This life of mine
Must be livedout and a grave thoroughly

earned :

I am just fit for that and nought besiJe.
I told you once, I cannot now enjoy.
Unless I deem my knowledge gains

through joy ;

Nor can I know, but straight warm tears

reveal
My need of linking also joy to know-

ledge :

So. on I drive, enjoying all I can.
And knowing all I can. I speak, of

course.

Confusedly ; this will better explain

—

feel here !

Quick beating, is it not '!—a fire of the
heart

Towork off some way. this as well as any.
*^o, IVstus sees me fairly launched ; his

calm
Coiiii!as.sionatf look might liave dis-

turbed me once.

But now, far from rejecting, I invite
What bids me press the closer, lay my-

self

Open before him, and be soothed with

I hope, if he command hope ; and
believe

As he directs me—satiating my.self
With his enduring love. And Festus

quits me
To give place to some credulous disciple
Who holds that Go<l is wise, but Para-

celsus

Has his jK-culiar merits : I suck in
That homage, chuckle o'er that ad-

miration.

And then dismiss the fool ; for night is

come.
And I betake my.self to study again.
Till patient searchings after hidden lore
Half wring .some bright truth from its

prison ; my frame
Trembles, my forehead's veins swell out,

my hair

Tingles for triumph ! Slow and sure the
morn

Shall break on my pent room and
dwindling lamp

And furnace dead, and scattered earths
and ores ;

When, with a failing heart and throb-
bing brow,

I must review my captured truth, sum
up

Its value.traee what ends towhat begins.
Its present jwwer with its eventual

bearings.

Intent affinities, the views it opens.
And its full length in perfecting my

scheme.
I view it sternly circumscribed, cast

down
From the high place my fond hoj)es

yielded it.

Proved worthless— which, in getting,
yet ha<l cost

Another wrench to this fast-falling

frame.
Then, cjuick, the cuj) to quaff, that

chases sorrow !

I lajtsc back into youth, and take again
.My iiutteriiig pulse, for evidence that

God
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i-i

Mi-an.s good to in«', will make my cause
His own.

I

See ! I have east off this remorseless
|

earo
'

Which clofijieii a spirit l)orn to soar

so free.

Anil mydimcliamher has become a tent,

Festtis is sitting byme.andhisMichal. .

.

Why do yon start ? I say, she listening

here,

(For yonder 's Wiirzbiirg tiirough the

orchard-bo\ighs)

Motions as thuu>^h such ardent words
should tin(l

No echo in a maiden's (juiet soul.

But her pure bosom heaves, her eyes fill

fast

With tears, her sweet lips tremble all the

while

!

j

Ha. ha !

Fest. It seems, then, you expect to

reap
No unreal joy from this your present

course.

But rather . . .

Par. Death ! To die ! I owe
that much

To what, at least, I was. I should be

sad
To live contented after such a fall.

To thrive and fatten after .iuch reverse !

The whole plan is a makeshift, but will

last

My time.

Fest. And you have never mused
and said,

' I had a noble purpose, and the strength

To compass it ; but I have stopped half-

way.
And wrongly given the tirstfruits of my

toil

To objects little worthy of the gift.

Why linger round them still '! why
clench my fault V

Why seek for consolation in defeat.

In vain endeavours to derive a beauty
From ugliness ? why .seek to make the

most
Of what no power cnn cimnge. nor

strive instead

With mighty effort fn rcdei-m f !ii' P.ist

And, gathering up the treasures thus
cast down,

To hold a steadfast course till I arrive

At their tit de.stination and my own ?

'

You have never pondered thus '!

Par. Have I, you i\sk r

Often at midnight, when most faiiric,

come.
Would some such airy project visit me

:

But ever at the end ... or will you liiar

The same thing in a tale, a parable ;

You and I, wandering over the world

wiile.

Chance to set foot uyton a desert (oast.

Just as we cry, ' No human voice lielore

Broke the inveterate silence of thcx'

rocks !

'

—Their (pierulous echo startles us ; we

turn :

What ravaged structure still look> n'er

the sea ?

iSome characters remain, too ! While we

read,

. he sharp salt wind, impatient fnr ilu

last

Of even this record, wistfully coin'- ari'l

ffoes.

Or sin vhat we recover, mwkiii.' it.

This is lie record ; and my voi( e. the

wind's.

Over the seas our galleys went.

With cleaving prows in order brave.

To a s|)eetling wind and a boiirnlin:

wave,
A gallant armament

:

Each bark built out of a forest-tree.

Left leafy and rough as first it L-rew.

I

And nailed all over the gaping side-.

Within and without, with blaek Iniil-

hides.

Seethed in 'it and suppled in Ha me.

To bear the playful billows' game :

So, each gotnl shi[) was rude to see.

Rude and bare to the outward view.

But each upbore a stately tent

Where cedar- pales in scented row
Kept out the flakes of the danciiiL' liriiii'.

.And an awning droo|H'd *he iimst l>eio\v,

In fold on fold of the ]iurple fine.

That neither ncxintide nor star--liine

Nor moonlight cold which makitli ni.ul.

Might pierce tht .-egivl fcnoiueiit.

When the sun dawned, oh, gay aii'i l'Ij'I

We set the sail and plied the oar ;
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But when the nipht-wintl blew like

breath.

For joy of one days voyage more.
We sang together on the wide sea.

Like men at yxace on a peaceful shore ;

Each sail was loosefl to the wind so free,

Each helm ma<le sure by the twilight

star.

And in a sleep as calm as death.
We, the voyagers from afar,

I^y stretched along, each weary crew
In a circle round its wondrous tent
Whence gleamed soft light and curled

rich scent.

And with light and perfume, music
too

:

So the stars wheeled round, and the
darkness past.

Ami at morn we started beside the mast,
And still each ship was sailing fast !

Xow, one morn, land apjH'ared I—

a

six»ck

Dim trembling betwixt sea and sky :

'Avoid it,' cried our pilot, ' check
The shout, restrain the eager eye !

'

But the heaving sea was black behind
For many a night and many a day.
Ami land, though but a rock, drew nigh ;

So, we broke the cedar pales away,
Let the purple awning flap in the wind.
And a statue bright was on every

deck !

We shoute<l, every man of us.

And steered right into the harbour thus.
With pomp and paean glorious.

A himdred shapes of lucid stone !

All (lay we built its shrine for each,
A shrine of rock for every one.
Nor paused we till in the westering sun
We sat together on the beach

To sing because our task was done.
When lo! what shouts and merry songs!
What laughter all the distance stirs !

A loaded raft with happy throngs
Of gentle islanders !

' Our isles are just at hand,' they cried,
' Like cloudlets faint in even sleeping

;

Our templc-gat.es are opened wide,
' Our olive-groves thick shade are

keeping
For these majestic forms '—they cried.
Oh, then we awoke with sudden start

From our deep (••enm, and knew, too
late.

How bare the rock, how desolate.
Which had receive*! our preciousfreight

:

Vet we called out
—

' Depart

!

Our gifts, oiic<- given, must here abide.
Our work is done ; we have no heart

To mar our work,'—we cried.

Fcst. In truth ?

Par. Xay, wait : all this in

tracings faint

May still be read on that deserted rock.
On rugged stones strewn here and there,

but piled

In order once : then follows—mark
what follow.s

:

' The sad rhyme of the men who proudly
clung

To their first fault, and withered in

their pride !

'

Fcit. Come back, then. Aureole ; as
you fear Gpd, come !

This is foul sin ; come back. Renounce
the Past,

Forswear the Future ; look for joy no
more

But wait death's summons amid holy
sights.

And trust me for the event—peace, if

not joj'.

Return with me to Einsiedeln, dear
.\ureole !

Par. No way, no way ! it would not
turn to good.

A spotless child sleeps on the flowering
moss

—

'Tis well for him ; but when a sinful

man.
Envying such slumber, may desire to

put
His guilt away, shall he return at once
To rest by lying there ? Our sires knew

well

(Spite of the grave discoveries of their

sons)

The fitting course for such ; dark cells,

dim lamps,
A stone floor one may writhe on like a

worm

:

No mossy pillow blue with violets !

Feit. I see no symptom of these

absolute

11
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Eill

And tyrannous passions. Vonareralmer
now.

This verse-making can purge you well

enough
Without the terrible penance you de-

scribe.

You love me still : the lusts you fear,

will never

Outrage your friend. To Einsiedeln,

once more !

Say but the word !

Par. No, no ; those lusts forbid :

They crouch, I know, cowering with

half-shut eye

Beside you ; 'tis their nature. Thrust

yourself

Between them and their prey ; let some
fool style me

Or king or quack, it matters not, and try

V'our wisdom, urge them to forego their

treat !

No, no ; learn better and look deeper,

Festus !

If you knew how a devil sneers within

me
While you are talking now of this, now

that,

As though we differed scarcely save ii^

trifles !

Fett. Do we so differ ? True, change
must proceed,

Whether for good or ill ; keep from me,
which !

Do not confide all secrets : I was born

To hope, and you . .

.

Par. To trust : you
know the fruits

!

Fe.it. Listen : I do believe, what you
call trust

Was self-delusion at the best : for, see !

So long as God would kindly pioneer

A path for you, and screen you from
the world.

Procure you full exemption from man's
lot,

Man's common hopes and frars, on the

mere pretext

Of your engagement in His service

—

yield you
.\ limitless licence, make you God, in

fact.

And luru your slave—you were content

to say

Most courtly praises! What is it, at la>t,

But selfishness without example ? Xmif

Could trace God's will so plain as yon.

while yours

Remained implied in it ; but now vou

fail.

And we, who prate about that will, are

fools !

In short, God's service is establi^llc(l

here

.\s He <lctermines fit, and not your way.

And this you cannot brook. Surh dis-

content

Is weak. Renounce all ereatureship at

once

!

.Artirm an ab.solute right to have ami ii-r

Your energies ; as though the rivor<

should say

—

• We rush to the ocean ; what havi' we

to do
With feeding streamlets, lingering in the

vales.

Sleeping in lazy jx)ols ? ' Set up that

plea.

That will be hold at least

!

Par. 'Tis like enough I

The serviceable spirits are those, no

doubt.

The East produces : lo, the niastor

nods,

.And they raise terraces and garden-

grounds
In one night'.s space ; and, this done,

straight begin

Another century's sleep, to the yreat

praise

Of him that framed them wise and

beautiful.

Till a lamp's rubbing, or some dianoe

akin.

Wake them again. I am of ditlVroiit

mould.
I would have soothed my lord, ami

slaved for him.

And done him .service past my narrow

bond.
And thus I get rewarded for my |iain>l

Beside, 'tis vain to talk of forwarding

God's glory otherwise ; this is ah mo

The sphere of its increase, as far a-< men

Increase it ; why, then, look bi yond

thi.s sphere ?

We are His glory ; and if we be gloriou>,

n
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U not tlip tiling acliiovpti ?
|
Is true. I wouici depart, secure hence-

F(4. Shall one like me forth

Juiii^p hearts iiki- yours ? Though years
j
Against all further insult, hate and

have chanced you much,
]

wrong
Anil you have left your first love, and

^

From puny foes ; my one friend's scorn

retain
i

shall brand mc

:

Its empty shade to veil your crooked Xo fear of sinking deef)er !

ways, !
Fixt. No, dear Aureole

!

Yet I still hold that you have honoured
[
Xo. no ; I came to counsel faithfully.

God. Then; are oUl rules, made long ere we

.\ik1 who shall call your course without were born.

reward ? By which I judge you. I, so fallible.

For, wherefore this repining at defeat. So infinitely low beside your mighty.

Had triumph ne'er inured you to high Majestic spirit !—even I can see

hopes You own some higher law than ours

I iir<re you to forsake the life j'ou curse,
i

which calls

.\iid what success attends me ?—simply Sin, what is no sin—weakness, what is

talk
i

strenjith.

Of passion, weakness and remorse ; in But I have only these, sui h as they are,

short. To guide me ; and 1 blame you where

Anything but the naked truth—you
,

they bid,

clioose Only so long a;; blaming promises

Tiiis so-despised career, and cheaply To win jK'ace for your soul : the more,

hold that sorrow

My happiness, or rather other men's. Has fallen on me of late, and they have

Once more, return !

Par. And quickly. Oporinus

Has pilfered half my secrets by this

time

:

And we depart by v!aybreak. I am
weary,

I know not how ; not even the wine-c\ip
|

soothes

My brain to-night ...
,

Do you not thoroughly despise me,
|

FestuB ?

Xo flattery ! One like you needs not he ,

told

\Vc live and breathe deceiving and
deceived.

Do yo\i not scorn me from your heart of

hearts.

Ml' and my cant, my iietty subterfuges,
|

My rhymes and all this frothy shower
of words.

My glozing self-deceit, my outward
crust

Of lies which wTap, as tetter, morphew,
f\irfair

Wrap the sound flesh ?—so, see you
flatter not

!

Ever! OfM' fl.atters ! but my friend, at

least,

helped me
So that I faint not under my distress.

But wherefore shoidd I scruple to avow
Inspiteof all,a8 brother judging brother,

Your fate to me is most inexplicable ?

.And should you jierish without recom-

jH'iise

And satisfaction yet—too hastily

I have relied on love : you may have
sinned.

But you have loved. As a mere human
matter

—

As I wouhl have fJod deal with fragile

men
In the end—I say that you will triumph

yet!
Par. Have you felt .sorrow, Fest us ?

—

'tis because

You love me. Sorrow, and sweet

Michal yours !

Well thought on; never let her know
this last

Dull winding-up of all : these mis-

reants dared

Insult me—me she loved : so, grieve

her not.

Fesf. Your ill success can little grieve

her now.
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H *

Pur. Mirhal \^ ileati ! pray Christ we
do not crazf !

Frul. Aiirt'olo, dear Anrpole, look not

on me thus

!

Fool, fool ! this is the heart grown
sorrow-proof

—

I cannot bear those eyes.

Par. Nay, really dead ?

Feat, 'Tis scarce a month.

Par. Stone dead

!

—then you have laid her

V. PARACELSUS ATTAINS.

Scene, Salzburg ; a nil in the llosjnUil

ol tit. Sifm/ilinit, 1541.

Festis, Pabacei-sis.

Fcst. No change ! The weary niplit

is wellnigh spent.

The lamp burns low, and through the

casement-bars
Grey morning glimmers feebly : yet no

change

!

Among the flowers ere this. Now. <lo^^„„t,^^^ „i^ht a„,, ^ti|l no sigh i.a

j'ou know.
stirred

I can reveal a secret which shall comfort ^ j^„ ,,i,po,o„red mouth, no pan^
Even you. I have no julep, as men

^^,j^
' '^

think.
relit

To cheat the grave ; b\it a far Iwtter

secret.

Know, then, you did not ill to trust

your love

To the cold earth : I have thought
much of it

:

For I believe we do not wholly die.

Fell. Aureole !

Par. Nay, do not laugh

;

there is a reason

For what I say : I think the soul can
never

Taste death. I am, just now, as you
may see.

Very unfit to put so strange a thought

In an intelligible dress of words ;

B>.:c take it as my trust, she is not dead.

Fest. But not on this account alone ?

you surely,

—Aureole, you have believed this all

along ?

Par. And Michal sleeps among the

roots and dews.

While I am moved at Basil, and full of

schemes
For Nuremberg, and hoping and <le-

spairing.

As though it mattered how the farce

plays out,

So it be quickly played. Away, away !

Have your will, rabble ! while we fight

the prize.

Troop you in safety to the snug back-

seats.

And leave a clear arena for the brave
About to perish for your sport !—Be-

hold 1

Those fi.\e<l eyes, quenched by the

de<'aying Ixxly,

Like torch-llame choked in dust. Wliil,'

all beside

Was breaking, to the last they h»'l<l out

briifht.

As a stronghold where life intrericheil

itself ;

But they are dead now—very bliini and

(lead :

He will drow.se into death without a

groan

!

My Aureole—my forgotten, ruined

Aureole

!

The days are gone, are gone ! How-

grand thou wast

!

And now not one of those who struck

thee down

—

Poor, glorious spirit—concerns him iven

to stay

And satisfy himself his little hand
Could turn God's image to a livid tiling;.

Another night, and yet no chansifl

'Tis much
That I should sit by him, and batlit- his

brow.
And chafe his hands ; 'tis much : but

he will sure

Know me, and look on me, and sinak to

me
Once more—but only once ! His hollow

cheek
Looked al' night long as though a creeii-

ing laugh

At his own state were just aboi, to break

From the dving man : my brain s^vaiu,

my tnroat swelle<),

K"^
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And yet I could not tura away. In
truth,

Tht-y told me how, when first brought
licre, he 8ccmed

Resolve<l to live, to lose no faculty ;

How ha8 he tiinned 1 How else should he
have done t

Surely he nought Thy praise
—

'i'hy

praise, for all

He luignt be busied by the task so much
Thus striving to keep up his shattered

|
As to forget awhile its proper end.

strength,
j

Dost Thou well. Lord ? Thou canst not
Until they lx)re him to this stiflin}? cell :

|

but prefer

When straight his features fell, an hour i That I shouhl range myself upon his

made white
|

side

—

The flushetl face and relaxed thetpiiver- How could lie stop at every step to set
ing limb, I Thy glory forth ? Hadst Thou but

Only the eye remained intense awhili- i granted him
As though it recognized the toml>-like

! .Success, Thy honour would have
plac-e,

I

crowned succcs.«.

Anil then he lay as here he lies. A halo roun<l a star. ( V> say he erred,

—

Ay, here I Save him, dear Co<l ; it will be like

Here is earth's noblest, nobly gar-
' Thee : bathe him

landed

—

In light and lif» ! Thou art not made
Her bravest champion with his well-won

meed

—

Her best achievement, her sublime
amends

For countless generations fleeting fast

And followe<l by no trace ;—the creature

gwl

lite us ;

Wesho- be wroth in such a case ; l)ut

luou
Forgivest—so, forgive these })assionate

thoughts
Which come unsought and will not pa.ss

away !

She instances when angels would dispute
;
I know Thee, who hast kept my path,

The title of her brood to rank with
j

and made
them. Light for mc in the darkness, tempering

.\ngels, this is our angel ! Those bright

forms
•sorrow

So that it reached me like a solemn joy ;

We clothe with purple, crown and (all i It were too strange that I .shoidd doubt
to thrones,

!
Thy love.

.\rv human ; but not his : those are ', But what am I '1 Thou madcst him and
but men

|

knowest
Whom other men press round and How he was fashioned. I could never

kneel before

;

|

err

Those palaces are dwelt in by mankind ; \
That way : the quiet place beside Thy

Hinlier provision is for him you seek feet.

Amid our jwmps and glories : see it

here !

IV'liold earth's )>aragon ! Now, raise

thee, clay !

Gotl ! Thou art Love ! I build my faith

on that

!

Even as I watch beside Thy tortured
child

Reserved for me, was ever in my
thovights :

Hut he—Thou shouldst have favoured
him as well !

Ah ! he wakes ! Aureole, I am here !

'tis Festus !

I cast away all wishes save one wish

—

Let him but know me, only speak to me !

I 'Konsciou8 whose hot tears fall fast by
1 He mutters ; louder and louder ; any

him,
I

oiher
•So doth Thy right hand guide us through

I

Than I, with brain Ics laden, could
the world "Ollcct

Wherein we stumble. God ! what shall What he jwurs ftjrth. Dear Aureole, do
we say 1 but look I
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Is it lalkiiiK or Hinging this lie utttTs

fast r

Misery, that hi- whouUl fix me witli hm

cy*-*,

Quick talkinn to some otiier all the

while !

If he would husband this wild vi-lie-

nient'C

Which frustrates its intent !— I heard.

1 know
I heard my name amid those rapid

words.

Oh, he will know me yet ! Could I

divert

This current, lead it somehow gently

buck
Into the channels of the Past !— His eye.

Brighter than ever ! It must recognize

me

!

Let me speak to him in ano*' ."s name.

I am Krasmus : I am hen- a- ,>ray

That Paracelsus nse his skill for me.
,

The schools of Paris and of Pailiia send
^

These (piestions for your learning to

resolve. 1

We are your students, noble master : i

leave
|

This wretched cell, what business have :

you here
''

}

Our class awaits you ; « ome to us once

mor<' !
I

(() agony! the ulino4 I can do
!

Toii"he-i him not ; how else arrest his

ear V)

I am commissioned ... I shall craze like

him !

Better be mute and see what (iod shall

send.

Par. Slav, stav with me !

t'cst. ' 1 will ; I am come here

To .stay with you— Fcstiis. yon loved of

'old ;

Festus. you know, you must know
'

Par. Festus ! Where "s

Aprile, then '.' Has he not chanteil softly

The melodies I hemd !)ll niiiht ? I could

not

Oct to him for a cold hand on my bie;»t.

!}ut I made out his mu -ic well enoii-zh.

(). well enough ! If they have tilled him

full

With magical music, as they frcightastar

With light, and have remitte<l all lli^

sin.

They will forgive me Um, I tiM) -hall

know !

Fixt. Festus, your Festus !

p„r. Ask him if Ainile

Knows ns he Loves— if I shall Love anl

Know 1

I try ; but that (olil hand, like lead—

o

cold !

Fi-it. My hand, see I

I'lir. Ah. the curse, Aprile, .\|miI.'
'

We get so near—so very, very neai I

'Tis an old tale : Jove strikes the Tilan-

down
1
Not when they set alnnit their mnim

' tain-piling.

But when another rock would <inwii

their work !

And Phaeton—<loubtless his lii-t n
diant ])lungc

Astonished mortals ; though the .id.

were calm.

Am! Jove prepare<l his thumler : all <iM

talcs !

Fi.ll. An<l what are these to you .'

J'ar. Ay, fiends must IihJi

So cruelly, so w<-ll : 'most like I inm i

Could tread a simile pleasure iiimIi-

fo-jt.

But they Acre grinning' by my sid'
.
«> m

chuckling

To see me toil and drop away by \\.\i.<
'

Hell-spawn ! I am glad, most glad, tlut

thus I fail !

Your cunning has o"cisliot its aim. '
'"'

year.

One month, iicrha|)s, and I had m ivcl

your turn !

\ You should have curbed your Miii

iiwliilc. But now.

Who will believe 'twas you that lulu H"

I

Listen: there '.s shame, and h:s>iM-. aiii

contempt,

And none but lauulis who nanu - w.

none Imt spits

i

Mea.siirckss scorn u|Kjn me. mc alum.

j The quack, the cheat, the liar,- all i"

me !
I

.\nd thus your iaiuoua i>lan i" •

mankind
In silence and despair, by teachiic; tin!

i
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Onu uf thoir race bad probed tbc iniuo8t

truth,

Ha<l done all man could do, yet faile<l

no leH.s

—

Your wise plan pnivcs abortive. Men
despair 1

Hh. ha ! why, they are hooting the

empiric.

The ij?norant an<l incapable fool who
rushed

Madly uiK)n a work U-yond his wits ;

Nor doubt they but the simplest of

themselves

Yet steei)ed in fresh malevolence from
hell,

Ih there areason for your hate? My truthii

Havcshaken a little the palm about each
iirince t

Just think, Aprile, all these leering

dotards
Were bent on nothing less than to be

crowned
As we ! That yellow blear-eyed wretch

in chief

To whom the rest cringe low with
feigned respect,

I'ould bring the matter to triumphant Galen of Pergamos and hell—nay s|)eak

issue.
;

The tale, old man ! We met there face

So pick and choose, among them all, to face

:

accursed ! I said the crown should fall from thee.

Try now, pcrsua<lc some other to slave
|

for you,

To ruin body and soul to work your
ends !

Xo, no ; I am the first and last, I think.

Fi:st. Dear friend, who are aceurseil '!

who has done . . .

Pat. What have I done 1 Fiends dare

ask that V or you,

Hrave men / Oh, you can chime in

boldly, backed
I'.y the others ! What had you to do,

sage peers ?

Here btand my rivals ; Latin, Arab,

Jew,
tirtck, join dead hands against me : all

I ask
Is, that the world enrol my name with

theirs,

.\w\ even this )«)or privilege, it seem.s.

They range themselves, prepared to

disollow.

Only observe : why, fiends may learn

from them !

How they talk eahnly of my throes, my
lierce

As|)iiings, terrible watchings, each one
claiming

It> price of blood and brain ; how they
dissect

.Viul snccringly disparage the few truths

V-iA at a life's cost ; they too hanging
the while

My.M'A my neck, their lie- iDislc.'jdiiij.' hip

And their dead named browbeating me !

Grey crew.

Once more
We meet as in that ghastly vestibule :

Look to my brow ! Have I redeemed
my pledge '!

Fc)it. Peace, jteace ; ah, see !

Par. Oh, emptiness of fame !

Oh Persic Zoroaster, lord of stars !

—Who saitl these old renowns, dead long

Could make me overlook the living

world
To gaze through gloom at where thjey

stood, indeed,

But stand no longer? What a warm
light life

After the shade ! In truth, my delicate

witch,

ily ser|»eiit-(piccn, vou did but well to

hide
The juggles I hail else detected. Fire

May well run harndess o er a breast like

^ours !

The cave was not so darkened by the

smoke
But that yoiu- white limbs ilazzled me :

oh, white,

And i)anting as they twinkled, wildly

dancing

!

I cared not for your passionate gestures

then.

But now I have forgotten the charm of

charms.
The fo"iish knowledsje which I came to

MH>k.

While I remember that quaint dance

;

and thus
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I am come baik, not (or thows mum-
j

I have you btill ; the huh comes .mt

But to love you, and to Vim your little

foct

Soft as an ermine's winter coat

!

Fett. A liRht

Let UH be happy : all will yet go w. II

'

Let us confer : is it not like, Aprilc

That spite of trouble, this ordeal piiviiil,

The vnlue of my labours Bscertainnl.

Will struggle through these thronging
^

Just as some stream foams long aiuuiiK

words at last, i

tl'U rocks

As in the angry and tumultuous West But after glideth glassy to the sea,

A soft star trembles through the
|

So, full content shall henceforth b.- my

drifting clouds. L ,. l"*^ ! . . v
These are the strivings of a spirit which

j

What think you. |Joct t Louder ! \<. ;

hates
' tlear voice

So sad a vault should coop it, and calls ! Vibrates too like a, huriv-string. Do

up
I

y" *'''*

The Past to stand between it and its , How couhl 1 still remain on earth,

fuj^g
•

I

should God

Were he at Einsicdeln—or Michal here !
;

(irant me the great ai)proval wliili 1

Par. Cruel ! I seek her now—1 kneel seek 1
. , ,

I shriek— h you, and Go<l can comprehenfl < a li

I clasp her vesture—but she fades, still
j

other,

fades

;

i
''"' '"i"" would murmur, ami with

And she is gone ; sweet human love is
'

cause enough ;

gone 1 j

For when they saw me, stainless of all

'Tis only when they spring to heaven sin.
. , , , •

, , ,

.

that angels I Prescrvedand sauctihed byinwurd lishi.

Reveal themselves to you ; they sit all They would complain that comfort,

Jay
I

shut from them.

Beside you, and lie down at night by you I drank thus uncspied; ticl ili live

Who care not for their presence, muse
j

on.

or sleep, ^or taste the tjuiet of a constant joy.

And all at once they leave you and you

know them

!

We are so fooled, so cheated ! Why,
even now

I am not too secure agai; st foul play :

The shadows deepen and the walls con-

tract

—

No doubt some treachery is going on !

'Tis very dusk. Where are we put,

Aprile ?

Havi hey left us in the lurch ? This

murky, loathsome

Death-trap, this sliiughter-housc. is not

the hall .
-

In the golden city ! Keep by me. Aprile! We ure so weak, wc know our imil

There is a hand groping amid the black- least

u,,^^ In their confused bt-giiimng. It ul ni«'

To catch us. Have the spider-fingers
]

I sought . . . but wherefore bear my

got you, , ,
heart to Thee ?

_ ,

Poet ? 'Hold on me for your life ! if once I know Thy mercy ; anU aiii^t.:,<

They pull you !-Hold ! I

,
,

thoughts

'Tis but a dream—no more ! , Flock fast about my soul to couilurt ii

For ache and care and doubt and wi ari-

ness,

While I am calm ; help being voucli-

safed to me.
And hill from them !—'Twere Ixsl lou-

sider that

!

You reason well, Aprile ; but at Ica-t

Let me know this, and die ! Is this too

much ?

I will learn this, if Ood so please, and

die !

If Thou shalt please, dear V<w\. it Hion

shnlt please I
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And intimate I uanitot wholly (uil.

For lovi- tiiul [)rttise wuuld tittup uio

willingly

Could I rt'.tolvf to BCfk tbeui. Thou
art g<KHl,

Aii'l I HhiMiliI bo I'ontfut. Vet—yi-t

first MJiow

I Imve (lone wrung in daring ! Rather
|

The crunihling tolunini grand ngainstt

give
I

the moon

—

Till- MU|H<rnaturul tonsciousnt'ss of, Could 1 hut rriir tlu-ni up cincf nu)rc—
Mtrungth

j

hut tiiiit

That fed my youth I One only hour of May never Ijo, so leave tlicni ! Trust me,
that ' frien<lH,

With Thee to help—O what shouhl har Why should you linger here when I have

They are ruins ! Trust me who am one
of you

!

All ruin.**, glorious onee, but lonely now.
It makes my heart sick to Ix-hold you

(•roK'h

Ik'side your desolate ."ane : the archei

<lim,

me then

!

Lost, lost ! Thus things are ordered
here ! God's creatures.

And yet He takes no pride in us !—none,

none

!

Truly there needs another life to come !

If this be all— (I must tell Festus that)

And other life await us not—for one,

I say 'tis a poor cheat, a stupid bungle,

A wretched failure. I, for one, protest

Against it, and I hurl it back with scorn !

Well, onward though alone : small time
remains.

built

A far resplendent temple, all your own ?

Trust me, they arc but ruins ! See,

Aprile,

Men will not heed ! Yet were I not pre-

pared
With belter refuge for them, tongue of

mine
•Should ne'er reveal how blank their

dwelling is :

I would sit down in silence with the rest.

Ha, what / you si)it at me, you grin and
shriek

And much to do : I must have fruit, i Contempt into my ear—my ear which

must reap
|

drank
Some profit from my toils. I doubt

|

Go<t's accents once ? you curse me ?

my lx)dy
,

Why nu-n, men.
Will hardly serve nu- through ; while

|
I am not formed for it ! Those hi<leous

I have laboured I
eyes

It has decayetl ; and now that I demand ! Will be before mo sleeping, wakinj-.

Its host assistance, it will crumble fast :
j

praying,

A sad thought, a sad fate! How very full : They will not let lue even <lie. Spare,

Of wormwoofl 'tis, that just at altar-
i

spare me,
service. Sinning or no, forget that, only sjuire me

The rapt hymn rising with the rolling ' That horrible scorn 1 Vou thought I

smoke, could sui)p<)rt it.

Wiienglorydawnsandallisatthebest— But now you see what -illy fragile

The sacred tire may flicker and grow
!

creatine

faint Cowers thus. I am not good nor bad
And die for want of a wood-piler's help ! enough.
Thus fades the flagging body, and the Xot Christ nor Cain, yet even Cain was

soul saved
h pulled down in the overthrow. Well, From hate like this. Let me but totter

well

—

back !

Li't men catch every word, let them lusc Perhaps I shall elude those jeers which

nouj'Ui creep

Of what 1 say ; sonu-thing may yet be Into my very brain, and ,-hut (he"

done. scorched

R 3
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Eyolid% ami keti* tbor..^ mocking f»cei« So foreign to my nature—tiivy and

out.
'

l'*'**'

Listen. Aprile ! 1 - .a very calm :
, Ulin<l opinwition, brutal i.reiu.li..-

Be not ile'civc«l. there in no jMrnnion here !
Bahl ignoram e—what wonder >f 1 -niA

VVherethe blood U'«|)Hlikeanimi)ri-».>ne(l To humour men the way they ni.t

thing

:

.. .

approved ?

I am talm : 1 will exterminate the race ! My cheats were never [Milmeil on »wU a.

Enough o( that : 'tis itaid and it nhall you. , ,„ ,

i^. l)f&T Fe»tu» ! I wdl kneel if you r<<|!iiit

And now bo merrv : »afe and soimd me.
. , ,

^,„ 1

'

Imimrt the nuugre knowle<lge 1 imi-c-.

Who broke through their be-tt ranks to Kxplain itn l>oun<le«l nature, and lu «

utt at you '^'y insufticiency—whate er you will

And Huch a havoc. Huch a rout. Aprile ! 1 give the light up! let there I" ,„

Fe»l. Have you no thought, no cud.

memory for mo, A privaiy. an obscure nook for m.-

Aureole t I am ho wretched—my pure I want to Ik- forgotten even by (...'I
'

^lichal But if that cannot Ik-, dear I-e.Htn-. Iiy

In gone, and you alone arc left to me. me,

And even you forget me. Take my When I hIibII die, within xoiw u.uk'v,

1)1^,1,1 I
grave.

Lean on me. thus. Do you not know' Not by itself—for that would I" i

-

nte. Aureole 1 proud—

Pnr. Fcstiis, my own friend, you i
Hut where such graves arc thuk<•^l ;

hi

are come at last ? 1 il liM)k
i ,, .

As you »ay. 'tis an awful enterprise ; i
Nowise distinguished from the lullm k-

But you believe I shall go through with round,
, . ,

,

jt
.

1 So thill the iK-asiint iit his brother > Ik!

'Tis like you, ami I thank you. Thank May tread ujKm my own and kiinu it

him for me, i
""t

:

Dear Michal ! See how bri^iht St. , And we shall all be eipial at the LiM.

Sdviour'- spire U'r cla-ssed according to life's iiiiiiiral

Flames in the xunset ; nil it- ligures i ranks.

,,„aiiit
' Fathers, soils, brothers. frieiuU ml

Oay in the glancing light : you might rit h. nor wise.

conceive them I
Nor giftc-d : lay me thus, then sii\

.

' H.

A troop of vcllow-vested white-haireil lived

jj.^-^* I'oo much advanced before his I'li.iJKr

Bound for their own land where rcdemii- men ;

tion dawns They kept him still in front : 'tw ,1 tn

Ftnt. Not that ble-.t time-not our their goo<l

youth's time, dear (iod ! But yet a dnnaerous station, ll "H'

Prtr.'Ha—stay ! true. I forget—all strange

is done since !
' That he should tell (Jod he hiul niwi

And he is come to judge me. How he
,

ranked

siK>ak.s. 'With men: so. here at least he i- .'

How calm, how well ! vcs, it is true, all man!'
true ;

'

Fest. That Go<l shall take thee i.' Hi-

All (luacker'v ; all deceit ! mvself can
'

breast, dear spirit,

l9„n-»,' ; Unto His brvust, be sure ! and li' u l'I>

The first at it, if vou desire : but .still earth

You know the o'bhtaclei which taught
^

Shall .splendou. upon thy luim l-"

lue flick, ' I'^'i '
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Sun t all thi< hvaveii iit glad fur th«H>

:

what carv

If lower nioiiiUainM liKht their Hnnwy
(ihareM

At thin« cfl[ulK«-n<e. yet H(knowl«><l((e
|

not

Tin- Houne of -lay r Thi-ir theft ulinll Ix-

their hale :

Kor after-ages xhall ret rack thy iH-aiiiH,

Ami put axide the erowd of liiiHy ont-s

Anil worHhip thee alone— the nui»ter-

niinil.

The thinker, the exph<rer, the erealor I

Tl.en, who i-houhl nneer ut the lonviil-

Nive thriH'H

With which thy deeds were lH)rn, would
Ncorn an well

The windinx sheet of siditerraneous lire

Wliich, |H'nt and writhing, sen<ls no less

at last

Hii>{e islands up amid the siinniering

sea !

I!<hold thy nii^ht in nie ! thou hast

infuse<l
j

Thy sold in mine ; and I am gtand as

thou,

Sciin;,' I i'oinprehen<l thee— I so sini|)le,

TIkiu so august ! 1 reioj^nize thee firs' ;

I saw thi-e ris<', I watched tiiee early and
lute.

Anil though no glance reveal thou dost

accept

My liomage—thus no less I protTer it.

And hid thee enter gloriously thy rest !

Par. Festiis !

Fisl. I am for nohle Aureole, < itnl !

I am u|)on his side, conu- weal or woe !

Hi-i |K)rtion shall Ih- mine ! He has «lonc

well !

I would have sinned, had I heeii strong

enough.
As lie has sinned ! ISeward him or I

waive
Reward ! If Thou canst find no place for

hiiu,

He shall he king elsewhere, and I will he
Hi> slave for ever ! There are two of ud !

Pur. Dear Festus !

t'lHt. Here, dear Aureole!

ever by you !

.''.(.'. Xivy, :-)«',ak on, or I dre;ii'.) iij'nin.

S|'i ;\k on !

Swiie stiiry, anything—only your voice

pale

I vhall dream rise. Sfirak on ! ay,

leaning no !

Feat. ThiiH the Mayne glidelh

Where my Luveahideth.
.Sleep '« no, Mofter : it pnHcedx
On through lawns, on through nieoiH,

<ht an<l on, whate'e' lH>fall,

Meandering and miisicnl.

Though the niggard |taHti)rago

{{ears not on its shaven ledge

Aught hut weeds and waging gTa'>.c.s

To view the river as it |>aMses,

Save here and there a canty |>atch

Of priinrost's, too faint to catch

A weary U-e.

/'(jr. More, more ; say or. !

Fi/il. And scarce it pushes

Itsgetillewaythrough strangling ru ^hes,

Wher" the glossy kingtisher

Flut'ers when noon-heats are near,

(il'.d the shelving hanks to shun,

Ked and steaming in the sun.

Where the shrew-mouse with

throat

Ihirrows. and the s|K*ckled stoat

;

Where the ipiick sandpi|K'rs Hit

In and out the murl and grit

That .seems to breed them, brown as

they :

Nought disturbs its ((uief way,
.Save home lazy stork that springs.

Trailing it with legs anil wings.

Whom the shy fo.\ from the hill

Rouses, ertep he ne'er s<» still.

Par. My heart ! they U)ose my heart,

those simple words ;

Its darkness passes, which nought else

could touch :

Like some dark snake that force may
not exiM-l,

Which glideth out to music sweet and
low.

What were you doing when your voice

broke through
A chaos of ugly images ? You, indee<l !

Are you aloP' ' e ?

FtM. ^ , alone : vou know me ';

This cell !

Pur. An une.Meptionahle vault:

(!ood brick and stone: the bats kept

out, the rats.

Kept ill : a snug nook : how .should

I mistake it ?
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Fc-it. Hilt wlioiefori- am 1 here /
,

Unrooted, with their birds still ijiii'^in-

Par. Ah, well reinembered ! . to them.

Why, for a jmrpost—for a |)iiri>ose, All liij^h in the wind. Kven so my

Feslus !
I varied life

'Tis liiie ii>e : liere 1 tritle while time Drifts hy me ; I am youn<r. ohi, liiii'iy,

tie-t sad.

And ' o.,,'-i(in. lost, will ne'er H()|iin,!.'. tlespondinj;. acting', titkiiiv: "i.

.(tmul And all at onee : that is, those |i,i~;

Yoii i ' ! '« •>' 'le i 'ructed. I will conditions

;,•!' rioat hack at once on iiii-. If 1 xln t

(iod's . ;^ ICC : i>iil 1 have so much to Some s|H'cial epoch from the crowd, ti-

say. '"'t

I fear to leave half out. All is confusefl To will, and straii;ht the rest dissolvu

Xo donht ; but doubtless you will learn away
ill tinu'.

'

.\nd only that pari icuhir stale is prc-rnt

He would not else have brought you With all its lon;;-forj;otten circuuist;iiiM

here : no doubt Distinct nml \ ivid as at tirst— mysclt

I shall see clearer soon.
,

A careless looker-on and iiothinj.' mkmc '

f\iit. 'I'ell mi' but this— Indifferent and amusi'd but notlunu

You are not in des|)air / more !

Par. I V and for what V And this is death : I understand it ,i!l

Fixt. .Mas, alns ! he knows not, as New being waits nu- ; new p^rccpll'll^

I feared !
nuist

/'(()'. What is it you would ask me He born in me befinc I plunge the; cm ;

with that earnest. i Which last is Death's allair ; and whil.

Dc.ir, searching face '!
I 1 speak.

Pi>if. How feel you. .\ureole '! Minute by minute he is tilling me
Par.

'

Well ! With power : and while my foot i^ nn

Well : 'tis a strange thing. I am dying. the threshold

Festus, Of boundless life— the doors iniopciiiii

.\iid now that fast the storm of life sub-
!

yet.

sides, .Ml preparation- nut complete witliiii

I first perceive how great the whirl has I turn new knowledge upon old e\( iii-,

been. .\nd the elTect i- ... but 1 must not (ill:

I was (aim then, who am so di/./.y now— It is not lawful. Your own turn »iil

('\lm in the thick of the tempest, but no come
l(-ss One flay. Wait. Festus ! ^ou will 'in

.\ partner of its motion and mixed up like me !

With its career. The hurricam- is spent. /"</. 'Tisof that past life that 1 luni

And the good boat speeds through tlu' to hear!

brightening weather ; Par. You wonder it engages iic jn-i

r>ut is it earth or sea that heave< below '! now '1

'I'he gulf rolls like a meadow-swell, o'er- In truth. I wonder too. What "s lite in

strewn nu- 't

With ravaged boughs anfl remnants of: Where'er I look is tire, wlieic'er 1 iiM-n

the slure ; I

Music, and where 1 tend bliss cvcinnri.

And now some islet, loosened from the \'et how can I refrain ': "J'is a rcliii"!

land, Delight to view those chanco. -cm
.Swims past with all its trees, sailing to hist view.

(leean : ; I am so near the ))erils I esca|K'.

And now the air is full of uptorn canes,

J.igiil strippings from the fan-trees,

tamarisks

That I must jtlay with them and liiiii

them over,

To feel how fully they are past and gum.
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still it i^^ like some further cause exists
;

The chain about my tui !„ ; my sitriRl-

For this |M'cnliar mood—some hitldfii ring

purpose ;
Is still upon my iiaiid, I think- even hO ;

Did I not tell you something of it. .
Last, my j.'"f><l sword : lia. trust v A/.oth,

Festus ?
' leapc-i

I had it fast, but it has somehow >lipt Reneath thy master"> urasp f.u the last

Away from me ; it will return auoii. time '.

Fi'"!. (Indeed his cheek seems yount; This couch shall be my throne: I bid

again, his voici' these walN

Coiiiplcte with its old tones : thallittli- He con>ccrate. this wretched cell

laugh be,.)iiie

Concluding every phrase, with upturned A shrine, for here ( iod s|ieaks to men
(.ye, ' through me !

As though one stooiH^l above his head Xow. Festus. I an\ ready to beiiin.

to whom Fill. I am dumb with wonder.

He looked for coidirmation and i\\- Pur. Listen, then fore. Festus !

proval, Thcic will be time enoiivli, but m.iu- to

Where was it gone so loiii. so well pi'e- spair.

served '! 1 must coutcnl my-elf with t'lling oidy

Tlii'ii. the fore-linger pointing as he The nuisl iiiiportai\t points. \'ou

speaks, doubtless feel

Like one who trace- in an o|m'u book That I am happy, Festus ; very hajipy.

The matter he declares; "tis nu\ny a /•'.-/. "I'is no delusion which uplifts

vi>ar him thus !

Siiuc I remarked it last : and this in Then you are pardoned. Aureole, all

him,
!

yoiu- sin V

I'.ut now a ghastly wreck !) I'ar. Ay, i)ardone<l ! yet why par-

And can it be. doneil '!

Deal Aureole, vou have then fomid out /•"rsY. 'Tis (iod's praise

at last
,

That man is bound to seek, and you . . .

That worldly thin-js are utter vanity '.' I'm: Have lived !

Tliat man is ma<ie for weakness, and We have to live alone to set forth well

shouhl wait (iod's praise. 'Tis true. I sinned much.

In patient ignorance till (Jod ai)|M>int ... as I thought.

I'm: Ha. the piu-|)ose. the true pur- .Vnd in elTect need nu'rcy. for I strove

lK>se : that is it To do that very thing; but. do your

Ifitw could I fail to apprehend ! Vou best

liere. Or worst, praise rises, and will rise for

I thus! Hut no more tritlinu' ; I see all. ever.

Ikiiowall : my last missi- "'allbedone i'ardon from Him, becau.se of jaaise

If -I renuth suffice. >' m ,ng '. Stay; denied—
this posture Who calls me to Himself to exalt Him-

lliu'dly betits one thus alKHi't to speak : self ?

I vv ill arise. He might lauuh as I laugh !

F. ^^ Xay, Aureole, are you wild •.' Frst. But all comes

Villi cannot leave your couch. To the sanu' thing. 'Tis fruitless for

Piii: No help: no help ;| mankind
Nut even your hantl. So! there. I stand : To fret themselves with what c<meerns

once more ! • them not ;

Speak from a couch ? 1 never lectured ; They are no use that way : they should

thus. lie down
My gown—the scarlet lined with fur; Cont.,.nt as (iod has made them, nor go

HOW put I'l'l'l
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ii

II i ^^

In tliriveloss cares to Ix-ttor what is ill. To turn the knowledge and tho raptiiK

Par. No, no ; mistaki' n»e not ; let wrung
mo not v'oik As an extreme, last boon, from destiny.

More harm than I have done ! This is Into occasion for new covetings,

mv tase : Xew strifes, new triumphs :—do\tl)tlt ,-

If I go joyous hack to ( J<mI, yet bring a strong soul

Xo olfering. if I render up my soul Alone, unaideil might :.iiain to this.

Without tho fruits it was ordained to So glr -ions is our nature, so august

iK-ar, .Man's inborn uninstructed impulses,

If I api)ear the better to love (iod His naked spirit so majestical !

For sin, as one who has no claim on !)ut this was Iwrn in me ; i was niadc

Him,— so ;

Be not deceived ! It may be surely thus Thus much time saved: the feverish

With mo, while higher jH-izes still await ap|)etites.

The mortal iH-rsovoring to the end. The tumult of unproved desire, the

Beside I am not all so valueless : unaimed

I have Ih'ou something, though too soon I iicertain yearnings, aspirations Iilind,

I l,.ft Distrust, mistake, and nil that end- in

Following tho instincts of that hafipy
,

tears

time !
i

Were .saved me ; thus I entered on my

Fi»l. What happy time ? For Oo<rs i course !

sake, for man's sake. , You may Ik* sure I wa not all exdni.t

What time was happy ': All I hojK' to From human trouble; just so mm li uf

know
"

doubt

That answer will decit'e. What happy A i bade me i^lant a surer foot \ipori

time ? The sun-road, kept my eyo uniiiiiiid

r<ir. When but the time I vowed 'mid

myself to man '! The fierce . . 1 Hashing splendoui. Mt

Fesl. Great (>od. Thy judgments are my h

inscrutable ! Trembling so much as warned iiir 1

Par. Yes, it was in mo ; I was born stood there

for it— On .sufferance—not to idly gaze. Imt

I. Paracelsus : it was mine by right. cas'

Doubtless a searching ami im|K'tuouK Light „•> a darkling race ; save for iliai

soul (iiiibt,

Mi^ht learn from its own motions that I stood at first where all aspire at i;\-i

some task To stand : the secret of the world wa>

Like this awaited it alwut the world ; mine.

.Might seek somewhere in this blank life I knew, I felt, (|)erception imexprc-Mcl.

of ours rncomprehendedbyournarrowtliiiiii;lii.

For fit delights to stay its longings vast ; But somehow felt and known in t vtiy

And, grappling Nature, .so prevail on
,

shift

her .Vnd change in the spirit,—luiy, in t\< ry

To fill the creature full she dared to ])ore

frame Of the bcnly, even,)—what Ood is. wiiat

Hungry for joy ; and, bravely tyran-

:

we are,

nous, What life is—how Uod tastes an inliiiitc

Grow in demand, still craving more and joy

more,
;

In infinite ways—one everlasting lili>s

And make each joy conceded prove a From whom all Ijeing emanate-, all

pledge
'

!

l>owor

Of other joy to follow—bating noiiplil
|
Proceed.-, ; in whom is life f»r r-.rf

Of its desires, still seizing fresh pretence I more,



1
Vet whom oxistencp

l»AKACELSL8 lyr

Iiuludt I'here
in its lowest form
dwells enjoyment

Their loves in wooil and plain

—

and
God renews

His ancient rapture ! Thus He dwells in

nil.

From life's miiiute be;;inninK», up at last

liKlud.s wiierr

iliere is He !

With still a flying point ot bliss remote,

A iiappiness in store afar, a sphere

Of distant jjlorv in full view ; thus climbs To man—the eonsummation of this

Piiasiirc its heights for everan<l forever!
' scheme

I'he centre-tire heaves underneath the Of being, the completion of this sphere

Of life : whose attributes had here and
there

FJeen scattered o'er the visible world

In-fore,

Asking to be rombmed, dim fragments

meant
To be united in some wondrous whole.

earth.

And the earth changes like a Immap
face ;

Tiic uwlten ore bursts up among the

rocks,

Winds into the stone's heart, out-

branches bright

III liidden mines.Hpots barrer river-beds,
;
Imperfect qualities throughout creation.

Crumbles into tine sand where sunbeam;^

bask—
find joys therein ! The wroth sea's

waves are edged

Willi foam, white as the bitten lip of

hate.

Wlicn. in the solitary waste, strange

groups
Of young volcanos come up. ryclops-

like.

Staring together witti their eyes on

flame

—

Clod tastes a pleasure in their uncouth

pride !

Then all is still ; earth is a wintry clod :

But spring-wind,likeadanoing psaltress,

passes

Over its breast to waken it. rare verdure

r.uds tenderly ujion rough banks, Iw-

tw en

The withered tree-roats and the cracks

of frost.

Like a smile striving with a wrinkled

face

;

The grass grows bright, the lioughs are

swoln with blooms
Like chrysalids impatient for the air,

The shining dorrs are busy, beetles run

Along the furrows, ants make their ado ;

Suggesting some one creature yet to

make.
Some point where all those scattered

rays should meet
Convergent in the faculties of man.
Power—neither put forth blindly, nor

controlled

Calmly by jierfect knowle<lge ; to bo

used
At risk, inspired or checked by hope and

fear

:

Knowledge—not intuition, but the slow

Uncertain fruit of an enhancing toil.

Strengthened by love : love — not

serenely pure,

But strong from weakness, like a

chance-sown plant

Which, cast on stubborn soil, puts forth

changed buds
And softer stains, unknown in happier

climes

;

Love which endnres and doubts and is

oppressed

And cherished, suffering much and much
sustained.

A blind, oft-failing, yet believing love,

A half-enlightened, often-chequered

trust :

—

Hints and previsions of which faculties.

Abo-c, birds fly in merry flocks, the lark
|

Are strewn confusedly everywhere about

Soars up and up, shivering for very joy ;

I

The inferior natures, and all lend up

Afar the ocean sleeps ; white fishing- higher,

gullx All shape out dimly the superior race,

Flit here the strand is purple with its I The heir ot hopes too fair to ttirn ont

tribe
I

false.

Of nested limjiots ; savage creatures ! Ami man appears at last. So far the

seek ! seal
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Ii put on lift' ; one sta^'e of being com-
plete,

One scheme wouml up : and from the

grand result

A supplementary reHux of light.

Illustrates all the inferior grades, ex-

]>lains

Each hack step in the circle. Not alone

For their [wssessor dawn those (jualities.

But the new glory mixes with the heaven

And earth ; man, onc(! tieseried, im-

prints for ever

His presence on all lifeless things : the

winds
Are henceforth voices, in a wail or shout,

A querulous mutter, or a quick gay
|

laugh,
j

Never a senseless gust now man is born !

The herded pines commune and have

deep thoughts.

A secret they assemble to discuss

When the sun drops behind their

trunks which glare

Like grates of hell : the peerless cup

afloat

Of the lake-lily is an urn, some nymjjh

Swims hearing high above her head : no

bird

Whistle-! unseen, but through the gaps

above
That let light in upon the gloomy woods,

Ashai)epeepsfromthe breezy forest-top.

Arch with small puckered mouth and

mocking eye

:

The morn has enterprise, deep quiet

tlroops

With evening, triumph takes the sunset

hour.

Voluptuous trans|X)rt riix>ns wi»h the

corn
Beneath a warm moon likea happyface:

—And this to till us with regard for man.
With apprehension of his jiassing worth.

Desire to work his pro|)er nature out.

And ascertain his rank and final ])lace.

For the-ie things tend still upward, ])ro-

gress is

The law of life, man's self is not yet

Man!
Xor shall I deem his object served, his

end
Attiine<l, his genuine strength put fairly

forth.

While only here and there a star dispel-

The darkness, here and there a toweniiL'

mind
O'erlooka its prostrate fellows : when

the host
Is out at once to the despair of night,

When all mankind alike is perfected,

E(iual in full-blown i>owers—then, not

till then,

I say. begins man's general infancy '

For wherefore make account of fevcii ii

starts

Of restless members of a dormant whole.

Impatient nerves which quiver wiiili

the body
Slumbers as in a grave ? 0, long ajo

The brow was twitched, the tremulon;

lids astir.

The jieaceful mouth disturbed ; lialf-

uttercd speech

Ruffled the lip, and then the teeth wore

set,

The breath drawn sharp, the strong

right-hand clenched stronger.

As it would pluck a lion by the jaw ;

The glorious creature laughed out cvfii

in sleep

!

Rut when full roused, each giant-linili

awake,
Each sinew strung, the great licut

i

pulsing fast,

I

He shall start tip and stand on his own

earth,

,
Thence shall his long triumphant man h

:
begin.

' Thence shall his being date.— tliib

wholly roused.

What he achieves shall be set down iu

him !

When all the race is perfected alike

.\s Man, that is ; all tended to man-

kind.

And. man jirodueed, all has its end lliii-

far :

I

But in completed man begins anew
' A tenileiicy to Cod. Prognostics told

: Man's near approach ; so in man"- sill

arise

I
August anticipations, symbols, tyins

; Of a dim splendour ever on before

In that eternal circle rtin l)y life.

For men liegin to pass their nalurc"

I bound,
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And Hiul new 1io|K's anil caros whifh fnst

supplant

Tlieir proper joys anfl griefs ; thoy out-

grow all

The narrow rrceds of right anil wTong.

which fade

Hefore the iinmcasiirwl thirst for tiood :

while peace

Rises within them ever more and more.

Such men are even now upon t!ie eartli,

Sdcne amid the half-formed rrealiires

round
Who should he saved i)y them and joined ' I would have had oneday,one moment"

with them. space.

Such was my task, and I was born toil— Change man's condition, ]>ush each

Free, as I said but now. from much that shnnbering claim

chains Of mastery o'er the elemental world

Spirits, high-dowered but limited and At once to full maturity, then roll

vexed Obliviim o'er the tools, and hide from

By a divided and delusive aim.

A shadow mocking a reality

Wiiose truth avails not wholly to dis-

I saw no iise in the Past : only a scene

Of degradation, imbecility.

The record of disgraces best forgotten,

A sullen page in human chronicles

Fit to erase. I saw no cause why man
Should not be all-sufficient even now ;

Or why his annals should be forced to

'tell

That once the tide of light, about to

break
r|M)n the world, was sealed within its

pring :

lierse

The Hitting mimic called up by itself.

And .so remains jwrplcxed and nii:h put

out
By its fantastic fellow's vva vei ing gleam.

I, from the first, was never cheated

thus ;

I never fashione<l out a fancieil good

Distinct from man's ; a .service to be

done,

A glory to be ministered unto.

With powers ])\it forth at man's expense,

withdrawn
From labouring in his behalf; a strength

bcnied that might avail him. I (ared

not
Lest his succes:. ran coimter to success

Elsewhere : for God is glorifie<l in man.
And to man's r.'.ory. vowed I soul and

limb.

Yet, constituted thus, and thus en-

dowed.
I tailed : I gazed on power till 1 grew

blind.

On |K)wer ; I could not take my eyes

from that

:

That only, I thought, should be pre-

served, i.icreascd

At any risk, displayed, struck out at

once

—

The sign and note and character of man.

What night had ushered morn. Not so,

dear child

Of after-days, wilt thou reject the Past.

Big with (ieeji warnings of the proper

tenure

I

By which thou hast the earth : the

Present for thee

Shall have distinct and trembling

beauty, seen

Beside that Past's own shade whence.

in relief.

Its brightness shall stand out : nor on

thee yet

Shall burst the Future, as successive

zones

Of several wonder open on some spirit

Flying secure an<l glad from heaven to

heaven :

But thou shalt i)ainfully attain to joy.

While hope and fear and love shall keep

thee man !

All this was hid from me : as one by one

.My dreams grew dim, my wide aims

circumscribed.

As actual good within my reach de-

creased.

While obstacles sprung up this way ai; 1

that

To keep me from effecting half the sum.

Small as it proved ; as objects, mean
within

The primal aggregate, seemed, even the

, least.

or-" i I I k—libhary

OF ST JOHHT^THE APOSTLfc
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I

Itself a inalch fur my ronrontro<l Of their lialf-reasonM. faint aspirinjis.tlim

Htrcngth—
' Stniscles for truth, their poorc-t t,,l-

VVhat wonder if I saw no way to sh\in I
lacies,

Despair ? The power I sought for man, Their prejudice and fears and carrs and

seemed (iod's. I iloubts

;

In tJiis eoniuneture. as I praye<l to <lie. Wliich all touch u|)on nobleness, dc>iMii

A strange adventure made me know. Their error, all tend upwanlly tlion-li

one sin weak.

Had spotted my career from its uprise ; Like plants m -lines which never >,iw

I ..aw Apriie—my Aprile there ! i
the sun,

And as the poor melodious wretch (lis- | But dream of him, and guess where lie

burthened i
'"^y be*

,. . , ,

His heart, and moaned his weakness in
|
Anddotheir best toclimband get toliim.

niyear, i All this I knew not, and I failed. l-.t

I learned my own <leep error ; love's
}

men
undoing I

Regard me. and the poet dead Ion.' ai-o

Taught me tlio worth of love in man's
;

Who loved too rashly ; and shaiM- iortli

estate. 1
a third

Anil what proportion love should hold And better-tem|iered spirit, wamcl l.y

with power
;

'»""' "•

In his riMU constitution; hive preceding As from the over-radiant star loo iniwl

Power, and with much jKiwer, always To drink the ligiit-springs. luainU

much more love

:

Love still too straitened in its present

means.
And earnest for new power to set it free.

I learned this, and su[ipose<l the whole

was learned :

And thus, when men received with

stupid wonder
My first rcvealings, wouhl have wor-

shipped me.

thence itself

—

And the dark orb which liorders tlie

abyss.

Ingulfed in icy night,—might have iu

course

A temperate and equidistant world.

Meanwhile, I have done well, thiiii.;li

not all well.

As yet men cannot dowithoutcontempt;

'Tis for their good, and therefore lit

And I despised and loathed their prof- awhile

fered praise—
j

That they reject t he weak, and scorn the

When, with awakened eves, they took false.

revenge Rather than praise the strong and line.

For past credulity in cast ins' s' xr.ie in me :

On my real knowledge, ami I hated But after, they will know me. IfUtoop

tlieni Into a dark tremendous sea of cloiid.

It was not strange I saw no good in It is but for a time ; I press (Jods lam|i

man, t'lose to my breast : its splendour. >(wn

To overbalance all the wear and waste
;

or late.

Of faculties, displayed in vain, but born Will pierce the gloom : I shall cimrjie

To prosper in .some better sphere : and
:

one day.

why ? j

Vou understand me ? I have saw

In my own heart love had not been
}

enough '1

made wise 1 fcsl. Now tlie, dear Aureole !

To trace love's faint beginnings in man- Par. Fcstus, let my liaiiil-

kind. This hand, lie in your own, my own true

To know even hate is but a mask of
|

friend !

love's.
I

Aprile I Hand in hand with you. A| li''

To see a good in evil, and a hopt'
j

In ill-success ; to sympathize, l)e proud i Fcst. And this was Paracelsus !
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CHRISTMAS-EVE AND EASTER-DAY

FLORENCE, 18r)0

CHRISTMAS-EVE
I.

OrT of the littk' (•lm[H-l I fliiiiff,

Into the fresh night-air again.

Five minutes I waite<l, held my tongue

In the doorway, to escape the rain

Tlmt drove in gnats down the oommon's
(>entre.

At the e<lge of wliich the chaiM-l stands,

Bt'fore I |)lu( k<>d ujt heart to enter.

Heaven knows how many sorts of hands

Rearhed ]>ast me. groping for the lat< li

Of the inner door that liung on catch.

More obstinat* the more tliey fumbled.

Till, giving way at last with a scold

Of the crazy hinge, in stpieezed or tum-
bled

One slieep more to the rest in fold,

.A,n<l left me irresolute, standing .sentry

In t hesheepfold's lat h-and- plaster ent ry.

Four feet long by two feet wide,

Partitioned off from the vast inside—

I blocked up half of it at least.

Xo remedy ; the rain kept driving.

They eyed mo much as some wild lieast.

That congregation, still arriving,

.Some of them by the main road, white

.V long way past me into the night.

Skirting the common, then diverging ;

Not a few suddenly emerging
From the common's self tliro' the paling-

ga[»s,

—T'hey house in the gravel-pits j)erhai)s.

Where the road stops short with its

safeguard l)order

Of lamjis, as tired of such di.sorder ;

—

But the most turned in yet more
abruptly

From a certain squalid knot of alleys.

Whore the town's bad blood once slept

corruptly.

Which now the little chapel rallies

And leads into d.ay again.—its prie»tli-

ness

Lending itself to hide their beastliness

Socleverly (thanks in part to themason).
And putting so cheery a whitewashed

face on
Those neophytes too much in lack of it.

That, where you cross the conimon as I

did.

And meet the party thus presided,
* .Moimt Zion ' with Ixive-lane at the

back of it.

They front you as little tliM'oncertiMl

-As. Ixiuiid for the hills, licr fate averted.

.\n<l her wicked ]M>ople innde to mind
him.

F/it might have marched with tlomorrah
Itehind him.

I

"'

Well, from the road, the lanes or the

common.

I

In came the flock : the fat weary

I
woman,

! Panting and bewildered, down-clapping
' Her umbrella with a mighty rejwrt,

I

Grounded it by me, wry and flapping,

A wreck of whalelnmes ; then, with a

j

snort.

Like a startled horse, at the intcrlojH'r

(Who humbly knew himself improper.

But could not shrink up small enough)
—Round to the door, and in,—the

gruff
' Hinge's invariable scold

Making my very blood r>in cold.

Prompt in the wake of her, uivpattered

On broken clogs, the many-tattered

Little old-faced, jx'aking, sister-turned-

niother

Of the sickly babe she tried to smother

Somehow up, with its sjwtted face.

From the cold, on her breast, the one

warm place

;

She too must stop, WTing the poor ends

dry
Of a 'Iraagled shawl, and add thereby

Her tribute to the door-mat, sopi)ing

,
Already from my own clothes' dropping.
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1
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i

i

n

r)(M»

Wl.i. h v^ si... R.M..n...l t<7 lirn.lu.. I ' Yo.i an- tho in.-n. nn-l wU.l..,n shall ,l„

,,...., t;:S.ui:i.. .>.»<.. o. ,H.r;An.inr:iV::oi.isovo„ri..n.h..u,.
'

1

witii yoii

!

s,„. „„i; ,;,.„; .1.1...,..^, ;„ ..,<. i-i
rs;'yX';:^;;';;;:^.v;;l',;;';;.

Si;i!K';:S: '"'-";-•... 'a".i- -i^^- ""'' - '' -'

Witl/ii"'.n.".'l.l..,,.l.it...«.«.l»«k .\,.,l 1*1 ..„. r,,..l, ,. ..«.-. I...I |.l""^l.-

r IV f 11- tot) ml on fiuli liolliiw (luck ;
slmn-N,

. r i

(,*^luU.mo?ltluM-.^ Still. «H I say. ll.ouKh you vo fnn,.,l

Ml thnt wan left of a woman once, salvation.

Holllin'rtlcastitstong....fortlu.non..c.. If I shoul.l .hoos.. to .ry, ns n.,w,

Thon a tall y.-Uow n>an. lik. tlu- Ponit-nt
.

^^^ .^ ^^^i^^,^^;;;,^^^^ „,. ,,y ^a, ,„n '.

With hij/jaw l.n,.n,l up in a ''a"<'^--
,

[ -7;^;-,^^:" ^ilXi^ll'f^al^V^

Vii.l cvcli'N' SI h-w.mI together ti^ht, Founder;

I
"1 hi'nV..lf in l,v som.Ann.-r li.M.t.

;

Min-V th. san,.- r.ula w.th yonr ,«.,.-,

And, oxoopt from him. fmm .arh that and sirklu-st

Supposing,' I tlon the marria^o-v.-ti-

ment

:

So. shut -our month and open your

'iostnnioni.

And carvo me my portion at your

(iuii'klii'-*l !

'

onti-rcd.

I got the sanu- intcrro^atiun—
' What, yon, the aru-n. yon have ven-

tured

To take with iis, the eU-ct. your station '!

\ earer for none of it. a (iallio V
'

—

1
i-- , ,

Tl US I.Iain as print. I rea.l the glance Aecor.iiniily, as a shoemaker s lad

Ur:o 1 on p oy. in ea.h eountenanee With wi/.ened taee in want of soap.

.\/o huntsman giving his hounds the And wet apron wound roun.l his «a,-.

tiUvho i

''"'' ^ """P*^-

And, when tluMloor's ery drowned their 1 (After ^topping outside, for his .<m..,

Th,. drrcdin'i't always sent in shutting. To get Tlu' fit'over. poor gentle creatur...

Ma te lame of the single tallow And so avoid disturbing the prea. hen

candle —Passed in. I sent my ellww spik.-

In the cracked s(iiiare lantern I stood wise
1 , 1 i;iin ini wiu^ 1

^^ ^|^^_ shutting door, and .-ntered lik.-

;,rS'X;S*sl::i,'S',,,«. a '",l.,i ,,„. „..,„,.,.

Wouhl shiKhler itself dean otf the wick. pentaclc.

Wit h airs of a Saint .John's Candle- And found myself in fill eonventi. Ic
»Yiui nil

.1^
I _,|,^^ ^.^ jj^ r,|^jij Chapel Meeting.

There was no stan.ling it much Linger. ; On the Christmas-Eve of 'Forty-nu.c

• ood folks.' thought I. as resolve grew ' Which, calling its tfock to their spc, ,al

I clover

' This waT^j-ou perform the (Jrand-
';

Found all assembled and one sheep

When the wTaUier sen.ls von a chance WhoseT.u'as the weather please<l. «>-

visitor V '
'"'»^'-
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\MII-t

lit.

I vt-ry .H(«m liud cnuiiuh of it.

Tin' liot sMii'll aiiil the liuiniui noise-.

.\ii(l my ncinlilxjiir's t-oat, tlif ^rfusy
(MllVofit.

Wen- a |M>l)i>lc-.stoiu' that a cliild's luiiicl

|X)is(w.

Coinpart'cl with tin- pig-of-load-likc

pressure

Of the preaching-mairs iiniiicnse slii-

jmlity,

.\s he pouied liis doctrine forth, full

measure,
Ti) meet his uufheiice's aviihty.

You needed not the wit of the Sibyl

Topuess thecauscof it all, in a twinkling:

Xo sooner j;ot our friend an inklin<;

Of treasure hid in the Holy Hihie,

(Whene'er 'twas that the tiiou^ht lirst

struck him,
HowtU'ath,atunaware>",mi)^lit duck him
Deeper than the grave, and (|iu'nch

The j;in-shop's lii:ht in H(;ll's grim
dren<h)

Thau heliandled it so,in line irreverence,
.\s to hug the hook of h(M)ks to iiieces :

And, a jmtchwork of chapters and texts

in sevciance,
Xiit improved hy the private dog"s-ears

anil creases,

Ifavin<; clothefl his own soul with, jie'd

fain see etiuipt yours,-

—

Sii, tossed you again your Jloly Scrip-

tures.

.\iid you picked them up, in a sense, no
doubt ;

Xay, had but a .single face of uiy tieigh-

Iwurs
A|)|)eared to sus[)i'ct that the preacher's

labours

Were help which the world could be

saved without,
'Tis odds but 1 might have borne in

(piiet

A ((ualm or two at my spiritual diet.

Or (who can tell "0 perchance even
mustered

Somewliat to urge in behalf of the

sermon :

IJiit the flock sat on, divinely flustered,

Snirtiiig, inethntight, its dew of ITernioii

With such content in every snufllc,

Ar, the devil inside us loves to ruffle.

-My olti fat woman purred with pleasure,

And thumb round thumb w('nt twiihiig

faster,

While .she, to his periods keeping
measure.

Maternally <levoured the nnstor.

'I'heinanwiththehaixlkcrciiief. untiedit,

Showeil us a horrible wen in.side it,

(iave his eyelids yet anoth(>r screwing.
And rocked himself as the woman was

doing.

The shoeuuiker's lad, discreetly choking.
Kept down his cough, "i'was too

]irovoking !

.Mv gorge rose at the nonsense and stuff

of it.

So, saying, like Eve when she plucked
the apple,

' 1 wanted a taste, and now there 's

enougii of it,"

I flung out of the litth: chapel.

IV.

There was a lull in the rain, a lull

In the wind too ; the moon was risen.

And would hav<" shone out pure and
full.

But for the ramparted cl()ud-|)ri.sori.

Block on block built up in the West,
For what pur|)ose the wind knows best.

Who changes his mind continually.

.And the em|ity other half of the sky
Seemed in its silence as if it knew
What, any moment, might look through
.\ chance-gap in that fortress massy :

—
Through its iissiu'cs you got hints

Of the Hying moon, liy the shifting tints,

Now, a dull lion-colour, now, brassy

Burning to yellow, and whitest yelhiw.

Like furnace-smoke just ere the (lames

bellow.

All a-simmer with intense strain

To let her through.—then blank again,

.\t the hope of her appearance failing.

Just by the diapel, a break in the railing

iShows a narrow jtath directly aero.ss ;

'Tis ever dry walking there, on the
moss

—

Besides, vou !,'o gcntlv all the way u'

hiil.

T «t<><i)ie'! under "iid --"'ii f''lt l-dlcf;

.My heatl grew light, my limbs more
supple,
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As I walked on, glad to have »lipt tlie

fetter.

My mind wtin full of the hcciic I han U-ft,

That placid lloik, that Yt&aioT voci-

feraiit,

—How thin outside was pure and

dilTereiit

!

The sermon, now—what a niinnletl weft

Of goo<l and ill ! were either lent.

Its fellow had coloured the whole

distinctly :

Hut alas for the excellent earnestness,

And the truths, quite true if stated suc-

cinctly.

But as surely false, in their ((uaint

presentment.

However to i«stor and fUnk's content-

ment !

Say rather, such truths looked false to

your eyes,

With his provins-* and parallels twisted

and twined,
I

Till how eouhl you know them, grown

double their size i

In the natural foj; of the gocKl man's

mind.
Like yonder s|)ots of our roadside

lamps
Haloed about with the common's

damps ?

Truth remains true, the fault's in the

prover ;

The zeal was good, and the aspiration ;

And yet, and yet, yet, lifty times over,

Pharaoh received no denionstration

Uy his Baker's dream of Baskets Three.

Of the doctrine of the Trinity, -

Although, as mir preacher thu.>> em-
bellished it.

Ai)(>arently his hearers relished it

With so imfeigned a >;ust—who knows if

TheyditI not prefer our friend to Joseph '!

But so it is everywhere, one way with

all of them !

These j)cople have really felt, no doubt,

A somethinfj, the motion they style the

Call of them ;

And this is their methotl of bringing

about.

By a mechanism of words and tones,

(So many texts in so many groans)

A sort of reviving or reproducing.

.More or less jierfei tly, (who can tell ?—

)

Of the mood itself, that Htrengthcn> \>\

using

;

\m\ how it hapi)ens, I understand hi II.

A tune was born in my head last wnk.

Out of the thum|»-thump awl shruk-

shriek

Of the train, as I came by it, np tiuin

Manchester ;

And when, next week, I take it I'l. k

again.

My head will sing to the engine's i Ik k

again.

While it only makes my neighlxmr s

haunches stir,

—Finding no dormant musical sprout

In him, as in me, to l)e jolted out.

"Tis the taught already that prnlils hy

teaching

;

Ho gets no more from the railwuv >

preaching

Than, from this preacher who doc-^ tin

I ail's office, I

;

Whom therefore the tlink cast a ji mIoh-

eye on.

Still, why j)aint over their iloor ' .Mount

Zion.'

To which all llcsli shall come, saitli tin

prophecy '

V.

But wherefore Im- harsh on a single ( as( :

.\tter how many nio<les, this Chri^tllla"

Kve.
l)(M's the selfsame weary thing t.iki

place t

The Slime end»-avour to make yuu

lK.'lievc.

.\nd with much the ;,anie ctfc. I. no

more :

Kach method abundantly ctmvin' iii;;,

.-\s I say, to those convinced iK'fon .

But scarce to lie swallowed wiiliunt

wincing.

By the not-a.s-yet-convin<etl. Fur inc.

I have my own church ecpially :

And in tkh church my faith spran;; tir>t
'.

(1 said, as I reached the rising ground.

And the wind began again, with a l)urst

Of rain in my face, and a glad relmnnd

From the heart beneath, as if. i>l

s|)eeding me,
I enterefl His ehureh-door, Nature

leading uie)



CHRISTMASEVE AND EASTKRDAY .-03

—In youth I looked to tht'Hc very Mv*.
Anil probing their inimeniiitieM,

I found (lod thort), Uiit viHiblu |>ower

;

Vot felt in my heart, amid all itn Mense

Of that |>owt.7, an e(|ual evidence
That Bin love, there too, was the nobler

ilower.

For the loving worm within itM clo<l,

Were <liviner than a lovelcsH g()<l

Amid hiH worlds. I will dare to Hay.

Yon know what I mean : tio<l 'h nil,

man '» nought :

Hut alHo, (J(mI, whoHe |>lea«ur«' brought
Mint into being, Htands away
Ak it were, a handbreadth off. to give

R(M)m fur the newly>made to live.

And look at Him from a i)lace ajMrt,

Ami use His uifts of brain and heart,

(iiven, indce<l, but to keep for ever.

Wiio H|)eakH of man, then, must not
sever

Man's very elements from man.
.Saying, ' But all is God's '—whoso i)lan

Was to create man and then leave him
Al)li', His own won! saith, to grieve Him,
Hut able to glorify Him too.

Ah n mere machine could never iId,

Tliat |>rayed or praised, all unaware
Of its fitness for aught but ]>rais(? and

j»rayer.

Made jwrfect as a thing of course.

Man, therefore, stands on his own slock
Of love and )>ower as a |)in-|)oint nxk.
And, looking to GotI who ordained

divorce
Of the nx'k from His Ixjunillcss con-

tinent,

Sfi'--, in His jHjwer made evident,
Only excess by a million-fold

O'er the |xi\ver (>od gave nuui in the

luoidd.

For. note : man's hand, tirst formed to

carry
A few |)ounds' weight, when taught to

marry
Its strength with an engine's, lifts u

mountain,
—.Advancing in jwwer by one degree ;

And why count steps through eternity '!

But love is the t . er-springing fountain :

Man tiiay cidarjjc or narrow liir; bed
For the water's play, but the water-

head

—

How can he multiply or reiluce it ?

Am eauy create it, an eautte it to cease
;

He may profit by it, or abuse it,

But 'tis not a thing to h-ar increase

As [lower does : In- love less or more
In the heart of man. he keepN it shut

Or OIK'S it wide, as he pleases, but

Ix>ve'H sum remains what it was before.

So, gazing u|), in my youth, at love

As seen through ]K)wer, ever alwve
.Ml nuides which make it manifest,

My sold brought all to a single test

—

That He, the Eternal First and Last,

Who, in His jiower, had so sur|>assed

.Ml man conceives of what is might,

—

Whose wi.sdom, too, showed infinite,

—Would prove as infinitely go»)d ;

Would never, (my soid understood.)

With jHiwer to work all love desires.

Bestow e'en less than man retjuires:

That He who endlessly was teaching,

.Above my spirit's utniost reaching.

What love can do in the leaf or stone,

(iSo that to master this alone.

This done in the stone or leaf for me,
I nuist go on learning endlessly)

Would never need that I, in turn.

Should |>oint him (uit a defect unheeded,
And show that (iod luul yet to learn

What the meanest human creatiu'e

neeiled,

—

—Xot life, to wit, for a few short years,

Tracking His way through doubts an(l

fears,

While the stupid earth on wliich 1 stay
Suffers vo change, but jiassive adds
Its m.VTiad years to uiyriatls,

Though I, He gave it to. decay.
Seeing death come anil choose about nic.

And my dearest ones depart without me.
No ! love which, on earth, amid all the

shows of it.

Has ever been .seen the sole goo<l of life

in it.

The love, ever growing there, spite of

the strife in it.

Shall arise, made perfect, from death's

rejKJse of it !

And I shall behold Thee, face to face,

O God, and in Thy light retrace

Huw in all I loved here. ^.Itll vtHiA Tliuu
'

Whom pre-ing to, then, ua I fain v oiild

now,
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? i

i\

I shiill tiri<l lis libit- to oatiiitf

riu- love, Ihy «ift, UH my !<|iiril> woihIit

'I'liiiii art iil)|<' to <|iii> kill iukI Mil)liiiiikti'.

With tlii^ y<U.y of 'I'liiiu-, that 1 now walk

iinih'i'.

Anil glory in 'I'lifc for, as 1 nntf

ThiiN, tlniH I oil, ht null k<<'|> tluir ways

Of NCfkiii^' 'llifi' III ii narrow ^<ilrill(• —
lie this my way '. And tliii n mine I

VI.

For lo, what think von .' >iii|ilrtily

'I'lif rain ami tin- wiml cimmmI. and tin-

Nky
Kcrcivc'd at oiiic thf full fruition

Of till- iiioon"rt lonsiiimiiair ajiparilioii.

'I'lif l)laik cloiul-barricndr was ristii.

KuiiU'd iM'iu-atli her ff'-t. and driven

Ucfji ill thf West ; while, bare and

breathless.

North aixl South aii«l Kii-t la\ reiidv

For a );loii'ius ThiiiL', that, daiuitle^^.

deathless.

S|ii Ml;.' a<'ross tlieiii. and >UMti\ steady.

"I'wasa niiMjii-railibow, \,i>( and |(crlert, '

I'roni li' ivell lo liei\' M e.xteildillL:.

perfect

As the nioiher-iiioon's - If, full in face.

It ro~e, distinctly at the b.isi-

Willi :ls Neveii projier enlouis (horded,

Whi( i still, ill the risinj, were eom-
pressed,

I'nlll at last they eo;i|e-~ced.

.\nd siipr' • 'e the spe-tral iTeature

Ion...

Ill a triiiuipli of wlii(e-.t while,—
Abdve which intervened tlw nitrht.

Uut above niuht too, like only the next.

The sc' olid of a wondrou> .e(|uence.

Iti^achihii in rare and r.irer fie(|uence.

Till the heaven of hea\-en^ were lircuiu-

llext.

Another rainbow rose, a iiiiLditier,

Fainter, tlushier. and lliirhtier.—
Hapttire dyinv; aloii;? its verjio !

Oh, whose foot shall I sec einerixe.

WiiosK.fromthe strainitmtopinost ilark,

On to the keystone of that arc
''

vii.

iiii- slight wa, shown me, there and
I hen. —

.Me. line out uf u world of liiei).

SiiiKhd forth, as the chance inijjht hi,

To another, if in h thunderclap

Where 1 heard noise, ami you saw iI.ium .

.Someone man knew (iod called hi tnainf

For me. I think I said, " ApjMar !

(ioud were it to Im- excr lu're.

If I'hoii wilt, let llie build to Thee

.Service talHTliaeles Three.

Where, forever in Thy pre-,en' e,

In ecstatic acipiiescellce.

Far alike from thriftless learning

And ignorance's iindiscerninK,

I may worship and remain !

'

Thus", at the show above me, ^azir.'

With iipl limed eyes, [ f,.|| niy bi.nii

(Mutled Willi the (llory, bla/.in;,'

Throughout its whole mass, over .ui'

under,

I'ntil at leiiulh it burst asiindii.

.\nd iiut of it bodily tluTe streamed

Tin- loo-iuui h lil'iiy. as il r.eenied,

I'as-iii;.' from mil ine lo the ground.

Then palely >erpeiitiiiiiiL' round

Into the dark with mazy error.

\ III.

All at imce 1 looked up Willi terror

lie was there.

lie Himself with His human air.

On the narrow pathway, just befnir,

I saw the back of Him. no more

He had left the chapel, I hen, as I.

I forL'ot all alHuit the -ky.

No face : only the sight

Of a sweepy garment, vast and wliii'

.

With a hem that I coiihl recogm/.e.

1 felt terror, no surprise :

.My iiiimi tilled with the (atarai t,

\i one bonml, of the mighty fai I.

I rcmembereil. He did say
I)oilbi'"ss. that, to this world's end.

Whci. two or three should mccl an

pruy.

He wouhl ix' in their midst, their fi icii'l

Certainly He was there with theni.

.Vnd tny ))iilseH lea|K'<l for joy

Of the golden thought without a

That I saw His very vesture's hem
Then rushed the blood back, cold

clear

With a fresh enhancing shivei of i'

.\nd I hastened, cried out while I pn

i To the salvation of the vest.

IV.

mi'
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' lint nut MO, lior<t ! It ( Atiiiot Ih-

rimt Thou, indiM-)!, art K-uvin^ me

—

.Ml', tlmt liavc (leM|ii»iM| Thy friimlK. |

|)i(l my hrnrl timkc lu) amrndM ?

Thou art thi- lovr of (JikI—abuvr
Hii |>ow«T, (JiilMt hear iiu- plaic Him

lovr.

Anil that waM IcHviiiK iUv worlil fur Tlu-t*.
'

Tlicrcfurc Thuu miuhI not turn from nic

A-* if I had rhoHcn the olhi'r |iart.

Folly and pndi- o'crcami' my liriirl.

Our iH'Mt Im Iwid, nor licarM 'i'hy IcmI
; j

Still, it nIiouIiI Im- our very Im'sI.
j

I tliouglil it bt'Mt that Thou, thr .S|iiril,

Itr worMhi|i|H*d in spirit iiiid in truth.

And ilk iM-auty, um cvon «•• rciiuirc it

Nut in the forniN l(iirlfM<|U)', utKoutli,

1 Irfl but now, iiM Miari't'ly Httnl
KorThiM- : I kiifw not what I |iilii'd.

Hut, ull I felt th«-rf, rijjht or uroni;,

Wluit in it loThiT. wliiMuri'^t ><inniiiii '.'

Am I not weak um Thou art Citron;.' t

IliavcliNjki'd toThrcfrom thclH'^iniiin^',

Straight u|> to 'I'lu'c through ull the
world

Wlui h, like an idU- mtoII. lay ftiili'd

To iiothinjiiii'.^s on rithcr ^idc :

And sinif tht- time Thou waot dr^iiifl.

'IMtf of the Wfak heart, mi havi- I

liiii'd ever, and I'O fain would dir,

l.ivmj; and dying, Thi-p Iw'fori-

!

But if Thou lra\i>t nic
—

'

I

I.X.

Ia's> or murr,
I -iip|)osit' that 1 Mjioke thus.
Wlii'ii, —have mercy, Lord, on us 1

riir whole Face turned ujton me full.

And I spread myself beiieutli it,

.\h when the hh-uelicr spreads, to seethe
it

hi the cleansing sun, his wool,—
Stii'|is in the IIimmI of noontide whiteness
Siiiiie defiled, <liseoloi,red web

—

Si) lay I, saturate with brightness.
And when the lltHMi ap|K-ared to ebb,
i^K I was walking, light and swift,

Willi my senses settling fast and
,

steadying.
But my iKKly caught up in the whirl and

;

drift

(If tile vesture's amplitude, still .".Idying
On, ji|-t before me, still to be l"llowed.

.\m it tarried me after with il^ iiiKlton ;

What sliall I say !—ait u |mth weri

hollowed
And a man went weltering tlirough the

<M can,

Sucked along in the Hying wake
Of the luminous water-snake.
UurknesM and cold were cloven, a^

through
I passed. liplMirne yet walking too.

.\nil 1 turned to myself at intervals.

—

' So 'le said, and so it In-fals.

(ii^l who registers the cup
Of men- cold water, for ilis >ako
To a disciple rendered up.
Disdains not His own thirst to slak'-

.\t the jMHirest love was evei olTered :

.\nd iK'cause it was my heart I prolfered.

With true love trembling at the brim,
He suffers me to follow Him
For ever, my own way,—disiM'ii.'ed

From seeking to Im- intluelicerl

Hv all the lesM immediate ways
That earth, in worsliips manifold.
Adopts to reach, by prayer and prai-e,

The garment".s hem, wiiid:, lo; I hold !

'

X.

And so We crossed the world and
stopped.

For where am I. in i ity or plain.

Since I am "ware of the world again ?

.\nd what is this that rises )irop|)rd

With pillars of prodigious girth ?

Is it really on the earth.

This miraculous Dome of God J

Has the angel's measuring-rod
Whicli numlK-red cubits, gem from

gem,
"i'wi.vt the gates of the New .Jerusalem,
.Mi'ted it out,— and what he meted.
Have the sons of men completed t

— Hinding, ever as he bade.
Columns in this colonnade
With arms wide o|K'n to embrace
The entry of the human race
To the breast of . . . what is it. yon

building.

Ablaze in front, all jiaint and gilding.

Wit h murl>le for brick, and slonesof prii e

Fur garniture of the ediiicu '.'

Now I see : it is no dream ;

It -taniU there and it does not seem :
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For ever, in pictures, thus it looks.

And thus I have read of it in books

Often in England, leagues away.

And wondered how these fountains play.

Growing up eternally

Each to a musical water-tree.

Whose blossoms drop, a glittering boon.

Before my eyes, in the light of the moon,

To the granite layers iindeineath.

Liar and dreamer in your teeth !

I, the sinner that speak to you.

Was in Rome this night, and stoo<l, and

knew
Both this an'J more. For see. for see,

The dark is rent, mine eye is free

To pierce the crust of the outer wa ,

And I view inside, and all there, all.

As the swarming hollow of a hive.

The whole Basilica alive !

Men in the chancel, body, and nave.

Men on the pillars' architrave.

Men on the statues, men on the tombs

With \m\K-s and kings in their iKjrphjTy

wombs.
All famishing in e.\pectation

Of the main-altar's consummation.

For see, for see. the rai)turous moment

Approaches, and earth's best endowment

Blends with Heaven's; the taiH-i-lire.-

Pant up. the winding bra/.en spires

Heave loftier yet the balda.hin :

The ineeiise-gaspings, long kept in.

Suspire in clouds ; the organ blatant

Holds his breath and grovels latent.

As if (iod's hushing linger grazed Inm.

(Like Behemoth when He praised him)

At the silver Ih-U's shrill tinkling.

Quick cold drops of terror sprinkling

On the sudden pavement strewed

With faces of the multitude.

Earth breaks up. time drops away.

In flows Heiiven, with its new day

Of endles-! life, when He who tiod,

Very Man and very (io<l.

This eart'i in weakness, shame and pain.

Dyiim the death whose signs remain

r-i yonilcr on the accursed tie<'.

—

Sliail come again, no more to be

Of captivity the thrall.

But the one God. All in all.

Kim; of kings. Lord of lord-.

As His servant John received the words
'
I died. Mud live for evermore !

'

XI.

Yet I was left outside the door.

Why sat I there on the threshold-stone.

Left till He return, alone

Save for the garment's extreme fold

Abandoned still to bless my hold .'—

My reason, to my doubt, replied,

As if a book were ojHMied wide.

And at a certain iiage I traced

Every record undcfaeed.

Added by successive years,—

The harvestings of truth's stray ears

Singly gleaned, and in one sheaf

Bound together for belief.

Yes, I said—thi'.t He will go

And sit with these in turn, I know.

Their faith's heart ln-ats, though lui

head swims

Too giddihv to guide her limbs.

Disabled by their jialsy-stroke

From propping me. Though Bonic^

gross yoke

Drops otf, no more to be endured,

Her teaching is not so obscured

1 By errors and jicrversities,

i That no truth shines athwart the lu ^ :

And He. whose eye detects a spark

Even where, to liians. the whole ^c.•lll^

dark,

May well see llaiue where each IwhoMrr

Acknowledges the emljers smouldci.

But I. a mere man, fear to tpiit

I'lie due God gave mo a- most lit

Toguidemvfootstepsthroughlifesuuuf.

Be< aus<- Himself diMirns all way

;

()|KMi to reach Him : 1, a man
Able to mark where faith In-gan

To swerve aside, till from its snniiiiit

.Judgment drops her damning i)lutnimt.

Pronouncing such a fatal sjiace

l)ei)arted from the Founder's base :

, He will not bid me enter t(K>.

But rather sit. as now I do.

! .\waitiiig His return outside.
' —'Twasthus my reason straight nplitil.

I And joyously I turned, and ])ressc.l

The garment's skirt uptui my bre^i t.

I'litil. afresh its light suffusing lU'

.

My heart cried,— wh.H has been aliu-inj

j

me .

,
That I should wait here Ion. Iv aiH

coldly.

f Instead of risin'_'. entering boldiv
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i.lird.

ISnrinj:; truth's fact', ami Icttinj? drift

Hit veils of lies as tlu-y dmosc Id

shift t

Do these men jiraise Him ? I will raise

My voiee up to their |M)int of praise I '

I see the error ; but alM)ve

The scoiK! of error, see the love.

—

Oh, love of those first Christian days !

—Fanned so soon into a blaze.

From the spark jtreserved liy the tram-

pled sect,

That the antiipie sovcreii^'n Intellect

Which then sat rulinj? in the world.

Like a change in dreams, was hurled

From the throne he reigned upon :

—You looked up, and he was gone I

Gone, his glory of the jx-n !

— l^ve, with Greece and Rome in ken,

Bade her scribes abhor the trick

Of ])oetry and rhetoric.

And exult, with hearts set free,

III blessed imbecility

Scrawlefl, iierchance, on soiiic torn

sheet,

Lpiiving Sallust incomplete,

(ione, his ))ride of scidptor, painter I

— I/.ve, while abli" to iic(|iiaint her

With the thousand ^ladies yet

I'roli from chisel, pictures wet

rroiu brush, slu- saw on every side.

('llll^e rather with an infant's priile

To frame those portents which impart

Sill li miction to true Christian .\rt.

tione, music to4) ! The air was stirred

By happy win<;s : Terpander's bird

(tliat. wiien the cold came. fle<l away)
Would tarry not the wintry day,

—

.\s more-enduring .sculpture must.

Till a filthy saint rebuked the gust

With which he chanced to get a sight

Of some dear naked .\plirodite

He i;iauced a thought above the toes of.

By lireaking zealously her nose oil.

Love, surely, from that music's lin-

L'ering,

Mi^lit have tilched her orpan-tiiigcring.

•Nor chosen rather to set prayings

To hoggrunts, jnaises to liorsc-

neigliinps.

Love was the startling thing, the new ;

Love was the all-siilticient too :

Arrl rcving that, yoti rce tli<- re-t :

A^ a babe can find its mother's breast

.\s well in darkness as in light.

Love shut our ej'es, and all seemed
right.

True, the world's eyes are open now :

— Less need for me to disallow

Some few that keej) Lcve's zone un-

buckled.
P<'evisli as ever to be suckled,

Lulled by the same old baby-prattle

With intermixture of the rattle,

When she would have them creep,

stan<l steady
l'|)on their feet, or walk already.

Not to speak of trying to climb.

I will be wise another time.

And not desire a wall between us.

When next I see a church-roof cover

So many species of one genus,

All with foreheads bearing Loitr

Written above the earnest eyes of them ;

All with breasts that beat for beauty.

Whether sublimed, lo the surjirise of

them.
In noble daring, steadfast duty.

The heroic in (lassion, or in action,

—

Or, lowered for the senses' satisfaction.

To the mere outside of human creatures.

Mere )ierfe(t form and faultless features

What '! with all IJoiiic here, whence to

levy

Such contiibiitiini- to their appetite.

With women and men in a gorgeou-

bevy.

Tlicy take, as it were, a padlock, and it

tiirlil

On their southern eyes, restrained from
feeding

On the glories of their ancient reading.

On the beauties of their modern singing.

On the wonders of the builder's bringing.

On the majesties of .\rt around them,

—

And, all these loves, late struggling in-

cessant.

When faith has at last united and
bouiirl them.

They offer up to Ood for a ])rcseiit '.'

Why, I will, on the whole, be rather

pioud of it,

—

.\nd, only takini: the act in rcferem e

To the other recipients who might h.ive

allowed of it.

I will n-jiMi"' tli.i) Cud had *]; pre-

ference
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XII.

So I summ.Hl ui) my new re**olvxs :

Too much love there can never Ix.>.

Ami where the intellect ilevoves

Its function on love exclusively,

I. a man who iKjsscsses both.

Will accept the provision, nothing loth,

-Will feast my love, then depart else-
^

That my intellect may find its

f-^^l
1

And inrnder, O soul, the while thou

,

dcpartest, .

And SCO thou applaud the great heart of
^

the artist,
|

Who, examining the caijabilities
;

Of the block of marble he has to fashion
,

Into a tyi>e of thought or pa«s|"n,—
i

Not always, using obvious taciUties,

Shajx-s it*, as any artist can.

Into a iierfcct symmetrical man

Complete from head to foot of the lite-

size, , . , . ., ,

,

Such as old Adam stowl m his wife s

Hut. now an<l then, bravely aspires to

consummate
A Colossus by no means so easy to come

And uses' the whole of his block for the

LcavingUu' minds of the public to finish

Since cut it ruefully short lie must

:

On the face alone he cxikmuIs his devo- .

t'""'
. 1 *„ I

He rather would mar than resolve to
1

diminish it, i

—Saying, ' Applaud me for this grand
j

notion
j

Of what a face may Ih> ! As for com-

In breast and Iwdy and limbs, do that,

you
!

'

., *•

All haii ! I fancy how, happily meeting

A trunk and legs would iierfect the

statue.

Could mancarve so as to answer volition.

And how much nobler than iwtty cavi s,

^V,.r(, a hojH- to find, in my spirit-travcls,

Some artist of another ambition.

Who having a block to carve, no bigger,

Has spent his iwwer oa the o[>[>i»\W

quest.

And believed to begin at the feet wa>

best

—

For so may 1 see, ere 1 die, the wlioU-

figure

!

XIII.

No sooner said than out in the night

!

My heart beat lighter and more liglit

;

And still, as before, I was walking swift,

With my senses settling fast and

stea<lying,
, •

, ,

But my iKxly caught up in the whirl ami

drift

Of the vesture's amplitude, still e«ld\ inj;

On just l)cfore me, still to be followed.

\s it carrietl nic after with its inotH>n,

—What shall I say ?—as a iwth wcro

hollowed.

And a man went weltering througli llie

ocean.

Sucked along in the Hying wake

Of the luminous water-snake.

XIV.

Alone ! I am left alone once more

(Save for the garment's extreme fold

Abandoned still to bless my hold)

Alone, beside the entrance-door

Of a sort of temple,—i»erha|)s a coll' -i\

—Like nothing I ever saw before

\t home in England, to my knowlcdL'o

The tall, old, quaint, irregular town :

It may be . . . though wh\ch, 1 cant

affirm . . . any

Of the famous middle-age towns ol

Germany;
And this Might of stairs where I sit ^

own,

1 Is it Halle, Weimar, Casscl,or l<raiikfort.

iOr (iiittingen, that 1 have to thank

'

It may be Gottingen,—most likely-

Through the own door I catch oblniuely

Glimpses of a lecture-hall

;

And not a bad assembly neither—

Range<l decent and symmetrical

On benches, waiting what's to see tlitic;

Which, holding still by the vc'^turt-

heni,

i I also resolve to see with them,
^

Cautious this time how I suffer tn '-;•

The chance of joining in fillcw-liu'
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With any that call theinsolvps His
friends.

As these folks do, I have a notion.

But hist—a buzzing and emotion !

All settle themselves, the while ascends
By the creaking rail to the lecture-

desk.

Step by step, deliberate

Because of his cranium's over-freight.
Three parts sublime to one grotesque.
If I have proved an accurate guesser.
The hawk-nosed, high-cheek-boned Pro-

fessor.

I felt at once as if there ran
.\ shoot of love from my heart to the

man

—

That sallow, virgin-minded, studious
Martyr to mild enthusiasm.
As he uttered a kind of cough-preludious
That woke my sympathetic spasm.
(Bt'side some spitting that ma<le nic-

sorry)

And stood, surveying his auditory
With a wan pure look, wellnigh

celestial,—

Tiiose blue eyes had survived so much !

While, under the foot they could not
smutch.

Lay all the fleshly and the bestial.

Over he bowed, and arranged his notes,

Till the auditory's clearing of throats
Was done with, died into a silence ;

And, when each glance was upward sent.

Each bearded mouth composed intent,
And a pin might be heard drop half a

mile hence,

—

He pushetl back higher his spectacles,
I^t the eyes stream out like lamps from

cells,

And giving his head of hair—a hake
Of tmdressed tow, for colour and quan-

tity-
One rapid and imi>atient shake,
(As our own young England adjusts

a jaunty tic

Whon about to impart, on mature di-

gestion,

!^me thrilling view of the surplice-

question)
—The Professor's grave voice, sweet

though hoarse, I

Broke into his Christmas-Eve's dis-
j

course.
i

.\v.

An<l he began it by observing
How reason dictated that uu-n
Should rectify the natural swerving.
By a reversion, now and then.
To the well-heads of knowledge, few
And far away, whence rolling grew
The life-stream wide whereat we drink.
Commingled, a.s we nee<ls must think.
With waters alien to the source ;

To do which, aimed this eve's discourse :

Since, where could be a fitter time
For tracing backward to its prime.
This Christianity, this lake.

This reservoir, whereat we slake.

From or.e or other bank, our thirst
'

So, he propose<l inquiring first

Into the various sources whence
This Myth of Christ is derivable ;

Demanding from the evidence.
(Since plainly no such life was liveable)
How these phenomena should class V

Whether 'twere best opine Christ was.
Or never was at all, or whether
He was and was not, both together

—

It matters little for the name.
So the Idea be left the same.
Only, for practical purpose' sake,
'Twas obviously as well to take
The ]x>pular story,—understanding
How the ineptitude of the time.
And the penman's prejudice, expanding
Fact into fable fit for the clime.
Had, by slow and sure degrees, trans-

lated it

Into this myth, this Individuuro,

—

Which, when reason had strained and
abated it

Of foreign matter, gave, for residuum.
A Man !—a right true man, however.
Whose work was worthy a man's en-

deavour :

Work, that gave warrant almost suffi-

cient

To his disciples, for rather believing
He was just omnipotent and omniscient.
As it gives to us, for as frankly receiving
His word, their tradition,—which,

though it meant
Something entirely different

From all that tho.se who only heard it.

In their simplicity thought and averred
It,
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Had v»'t a meaning .iuit»> as r.>s,)crta|.le :
i

For. among other doctrna-s delwtablo. ,

Was he not surely the first to msist on

The natural sovereignty of our race .'—
i

Heretheleeturereamctoaiwusmg-placc.

And while his oough, like a drouthy

piston,
, .

Tried to dislodge the husk that grew to

him, , . , ,. 1-

I seized the occasion of biddmg adieu

to him.

The vesture still within my hand.

l!

XVI.

I roulil interpret its command.

This time He would not hid me enter

The exhausted air-hell of the Critic.

Truth's atmosphere may gi;o>y niephit"-

Wlu'U Papist struggles with Dissenter.

Impregnating its pristine .larity.

—One hy his daily fare's vulgarity.

Its .rust of broken meat and garlic ;

—One. hy his soul's too-much presuming

To turn the frankincense's fuming

\n.l vaiwurs of the candle starlike

Into the cloud her wings she buoys on.

Each.that thus sets thepureair seething.

May wison it for healthy breathing—

But the Critic leaves no air to jwison :

Pumps out by a ruthless ingenuity

Atom byatom.and leaves you-yacuitj.

Thus much of Christ, does he reject .

And what retain ? His intellect ?

What is it I must reverence duly .

Poor intellect for worship, truly.

Whi<h tells me simply what was

(If mere morality, bereft

Of the God in Christ, be all that

Elsewhere by voices manifold ; ,

With this advantage, that the stater
.

Made nowise the important stumtjle

Of adding, he. the sage and humble.
j

Was also one with the Creator.

You urge Christ's followers simplicity :

But how does shifting blame, evade it

Have wisdom's words no more felicity .'

The stumbling-block. His si)eech-wUo

laid it ; ,111
How comes it that for one found able

To sift the truth of it from fable.

Millions Ulicvc it in the I'-tter V

Christ's goodness, then-do*-s that fare

better '!

..Id

strange goodness, which uihjii tin

score

Of being gotwlness. the mere due

Of man to fellow-man, much more

To Ood,—should take another view

Of its iiossessor's privilege.

Ami hi.l him rule his race ! \oti plc.lj;.-

Your fealty to such rule I What, all-

From Heavenly John and Attic Paul,

Ami that brave weather-battered 1 ctcr

Whose stout faith only stood completer

For buffets, sinning to be pardonec

.

As the more his hands hauled nets, they

hardened,

—

All, down to you, the man of men.

Professing here at (iiittingen.

( •omix.se Christ's flock! They, you and I.

\rc sheep of a g<H.d man ! and why

The go.Hlness.-how <li.l he aequnv it

Was U self-gained, did (io<l inspuv i ;

,

Choose which ; then tell me, on what

I
ground

,

! Should its iwssessor dare propouivl

I

His claim to rise o'er us an inch .'

VVeregoo<lncss all some man s invent u.n.

Who arbitrarily made mention

SWhat we shouUl follow, an<l wlicr.

flinch,— ,,41
What qualities might take the stvic

Of right arid wrong,—and had sudi

guessing

Met with as general acquiescing

As grace<l the Alphabet erew'lule.

When A got leave an Ox to be.

No Camel (quoth the Je-s) hkc •-

For thus inventing thing and title

Worship were that man s ht reciuitai.

I But if the common conscience iiiuM

Be ultimately judge, adjust

I Its apt name to each quality

i
Already known,-I would decree

Worship for such mere demonstration

I And simple work of nomenclature,
'

Onlv the day I praised, not Natm-'.

But Harvey, for the circulation.

I would praise such a Christ, with i-r.-io

And jov. that he. as none bt^sidc,

Had taught us how to keep the .u.ml

God gave him. as God gave his kinU,

Freer than they from fleshly taint :

I would call such a Christ our Saint.

As I declare our Poet, hmi

Whose insight makes all others .Inn :
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A thousand [Kjets [irictl at life,

Ami only one amid the strife

Rose to be Shakespeare : eael» shall

take

His crown, I'd say, for the world's sake

—

Though some objected
—

' Had we seen

The heart and head of each, what screen

Was broken there to give them light.

While in ourselves it shuts the sight.

We should no more admire, perchance.

That these found truth out at a glance.

Than marvel how the bat discerns

Some pitch-dark cavern's fifty turns.

Led by a liner tact, a gift

He boasts, which other birds must shift

Without, anil gro|a' as liest they can.'

Xo, freely I would i)raise the man,

—

Xor one whit nuire, if he contended
That gift of his, from (!od, descended.

Ah. friend, what gift of man's iloes not ?

Xo nea'er Something, by a jot.

Rise an intinity of Nothings
Than one : take Euclid for your teacher

:

Distinguish kinds: do crownings,
clothings.

Make that Creator which was creature '(

Multiply gifts ui>on his head,

And what, when all 's done, shall be

said

But—the more gifted he, I ween !

That ones made Christ, this other,

Pilate,

And This might be all That has been,

—

So what is there to frown or smile at '!

What is left for us, save, in growth
Of soul, to rise up, far past l)oth.

From the gift looking to the Giver,
Anil from the cistern to the River,

And from the finite to Intinity,

And from man's dust to fJcKl's divinity ?

XVIF.

Take all in a wonl : the truth in Ood's
breast

Lies trace for trace upon ours impressetl

:

Though He is so bright and we so dim.
We are made in His image to witness

Him ;

And were no eye in us to tell.

Instructed by no inner sense.
The light of Heaven from the dark of

Hell,

That light would want its evidence,

—

Though Justice, (joo<l ami Truth were
still

Divine, if, by some <lemon"s will,

Hatred and wrong had been proclaimed
I^w through the worlds, and Right

misnamed.
No mere exiwsition of morality
Made or in part or in totality.

Should win you to give it worship,
therefore

:

And, if no better proof you will care for,

—Whom do you count the worst man
ui>on earth ?

Be sure, he knows, in his conscience,

more
Of what Right is, than arrives at

birth

In the best man's acts that we bow
Ix'forc :

This last kiiiiir^ better—true, but mv
fact is.

"Tis one thing to know, and another to

practise.

And thence I conclude that the real God-
function

Is to furnish a motive and injunction

For practising what we know already.

And such an injunction anil such a
motive

As the God in Christ, do you waive, and
' heady.

High-minded,' hang your tablet-votive

Outside the fane on a finger-post ?

Morality to the uttermost.
Supreme in Christ as we all confess.

Why need we prove would avail no jot

To make Him God, if God He were
not ?

What is the point where Himself lays

stress 1

Does the precept run ' Believe in (iood.

In Justice. Truth, now understood
For the lirst time t

'—or, ' Believe in

Me,
Who lived and died, yet essentially

Am Ix)ril of Life '; ' Whoever can
take

The same to his heart and for mere
love's sake

Conceive of the love.—that man obtains

A new truth ; no conviction gains

Of an old one otily, matk- intetisc

By a fresh appeal to his fadetl sense.
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xvin.

Can it »«• tliat Ho stays insUle ?

Is the vesture left me to coninumo with ?

Coulil my soul tind aught to sing in time

with

Even at this lecture, if she tried ?

Oh. let me at lowest sympathize

With the lurking drop of blood that lies

III the (Icsicoated brain's white roots

Without a throb for Chri- t's attributes,

As the Ix;cturer makes his ^iKcial boast

!

If love 's «leail there, it has left a ghost.

Admire we, how from heart to brain

(Though to say so strike the doctors

dumb)
One instinct rises and falls again.

Restoring the equilibrium.

And how when the Critic had done his

And the Pearl of Price, at reason s test,

I^y dust and ashes levigable

On the Professor's lecture-table;

When we looked for the inference and

monition

That our faith, reduced to such a con-

dition,

Be swept forthwith to its natural dust-

hole,

—

I

He bids us, when we least expect it, \

Take back our faith,—if it be not just
|

whole,
1

Yet a iiearl indeed, as his tests atlect it,

,

Which fact pays the damage done

;

reward ingly,
|

So, prize we our dust and ashes accoril- :

ingly !

' Go home and venerate the Myth

I thus have experimented with

—

This Man, continue to adore him

Rather than all who went before him.

And all who ever followed after !
'—

Surely for this I may praise you, my
brother !

Will you take the praise in tears or

laughter 1

That 's one point gained : can I com-

pass another ?

Unlearned love was safe from spurning—

Can't we respect your loveless learning ?

I.*?t us at least give licarning honour !

What laurels had we showered upon

her,

Girding her loins up to perturb

Our theory of the Middle Verb ;

Or Turk-like brandishing a scimitar

tl'er anapaests in comic-tiimeler :

Or curing the halt and maimed Iketidesi,

While we lounged on at our indrl.trd

ea.se :

Instead of which, a tricksy demon
Sets her at Titus or Philemon !

When Ignorance wags his ears of leather

And hates God's word, 'tis altogether

;

Nor leaves he his congenial thistles

To go and browze on Paul's Epistles.

—An<l you, the audience, who minlit

ravage

The world wide, enviably savage.

Nor heed the cry of the retriever,

,

More than Herr Heine (before Ins

I fever),

—

I do not tell a lie so arrant

.As say my passion's wings are furled up,

And," without the plainest Heavenly

j
warrant,

,1 were ready and glad to give tins

world up

—

I But still, when you rub the brow

j

meticulous.

And iwnder the profit of turning holy

If not for (:od's,for yourown sake solclv.

I —God forbid I should find you ri.ln u-

lous !

Deduce from this lecture all that l•l\s^^

vou,

Nay,ca"ll yourselves, if theealling pleases

you,
. ,

'Christians,' — abhor the Deists

pravity,—
Go on, you shall no more move iiij

gravity.

Than, when I see boys ride a-cockhorse

I find it in my heart to embarrass tliem

Byhintingthattheirstick'samockliurse,

! And they really carry what they say

1 carries them.
I

XIX.

So sat I talking with my mind,

i I did not long to leave the door

I And find a new church, as before.

' But rather was quiet and inclined

! To prolong and enjoy the gentle resting

1 From further tracking and tryiiiL; aiiJ

I testing.
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This toleranro is a genial iiiocnI !

(SaitI I. and a little i)ause enHiied).

Ono triniH the bark 'twixt Hhoal and
.shelf.

And sees, each side, the good e(Tcct8 of it,

A value for religion's self,

A carelessness about the sectA of it.

Let me enjoy my own conviction,

.Nut watch my neighbour's faith with
fretfulness,

Still spying there some dereliction

Of truth, perversity, forgetfulness !

Better a mild indifferentism.

Teaching that all our faiths (tho..gh

duller

His shine through a didl spirit's prism)

Originally had one colour

—

Sending me on a pilgrimage

Through ancient and through mo<lcrn

times
To many peoples, various cliuies.

Where I may sec Saint, Savage, Sage
Fuse their respective creeds in one
Before the general Father's throne !

XX.
—'Twas t he horrible storm began afresh

!

The black night caught mo in his mesh
Whirled me up, and flung mo prone.

I was left on the college-step alone.

I looked, and far there, ever Heeling

Far, far away, the receding gesture,

AncI looming of the lessening vesture !

—

Swept forward from my stupid hand.

While I watch ;! my foolish heart ex-

pand
In the lazy glow of benevolence.

O'er the various mcdos of man's belief.

I sprang up with fear's vehemence.
—Needs must there be one way, our

chief

Best way of worship : let me strive

To lind it, and when found, contrive

My fellows also take their share !

This constitutes my earthly care :

flo<rs is above it and distinct.

For I, a man, with men am linked.

And not a brute with brutes ; no
gain

That I exjwrience, must remain
L'tisliarp<l : but should my best en-

deavour
To share it, fail—subsisteth ever

(iud's care al>ove, and I exult

That (<o<l, by tJod's own ways occult,

.May—doth, I will believe—bring back
All wanderers to a single track.

.Meantime, I can but testify

C«o<rs care for me—no more, can I

—

It is but for myself I know ;

The world rolls witnessing around me
Only to leave me as it found me ;

Men cry there, but my ear is slow :

Their races tlouiish or decay
—What boots it, while yon lucid way
Loaded with stars, divides the vault if

But soon my soul repairs its fault

When, sharpening sense's hebetude.
She turns on my (^wn life ! So viewed,

\o mere mote's-breadth but teems
immense

With witnessings of Providence :

And woe to me if when I look

Ui)on that record, the sole book
Unsealed to me, I take no heed
Of any warning that I read !

Have I been sure, this Christmas-Eve.

God's own hand tlid t'ae rainbow .veave.

Whereby the truth from heaven slid

Into my soul ?— I cannot bid

The world admit He stooped to heal

My soul, as if in a thunder-] eal

U here one hearil noise, and one saw
(lame,

I only knew He named my name :

But what is the world to me, for sorrow

Or joy in its censure, when to-morrow

It drops the remark, with just-turned

head
Then, on again—that man is dead ?

W', but for me—my name called,

—

drawn
As a conscript's lot from the lap's black

yawn.
He has dipt into on a battle-dawn :

Bid out of life by a nod. a glance,

—

Stumbling, mute-mazed, at nature's

chance.

—

With a rapid finger circled round.

Fixed to the first jwor inch of ground

To fight from, where his loot was

found ;

Whose ear but a minute since lay

free

To the wide camp's buzz ami gossipry

—

Summoned, a solitary man,

S
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ii

To end his life whore his life began,

From the safe glad rear, to the dreadful

van

!

.,.11
Si)iil of mine, hatlst thou caught and held

Dy the hem of the vesture !—

XXI.

And I caught

At the flying robo, and unrej^lled

Was lappet! again in its folds full-

fraught
1 1- Ui

With warmth and wonder and tielight,

(Jod's mercy beinj? infinite.

For scarce had the words escai)ed my
tongue.

When, at a passionate bound. I sprung

Out of the wandering world of ram.

Into the little chapel agam.

XXII.

How else was I foimd there, bolt hi>-

right
1 » • 9

On my bench, a.s if I had never left it ?

—Never flung out on the common at

night

Nor met the storm and wedge-likc

cleft it.

Seen the raree-show of Peter's successor.

Or the laboratory of the Professor !

For the Vision, that was true, I wist.

True as that heaven and earth e.xist.

There sat my friend, the yellow and tall.

With his neck and its wen in the self-

same place

;

Yet my nearest neighbour'scheekshowed

gall.

She had slid away a contemptuous

space

:

, • i

.\nd the old fat woman, late so placable.

Eyed me with symptoms, hardly mis-

takable.

Of her milk of kindness turning ramul.

In short, a spectator might have fancied

That I had nodded betrayed by slumber.

Yet kept my seat, a warning ghastly.

Through the heads of the sermon, nine

in number.
And woke up now at the tenth and

lastly.

But again, could such a disgrace have

hapi>ened 1
. , ,

Each friend at my elbow had surely

nudged it

;

And, as for the sermon, where did my

nap end ?

Unless I heard it, could I have jikIlc"!

it?

Could I report as I do at the close.

First, the preacher speaks through his

nose

:

.

.Second, his gesture is too emphatu'

;

Thirdly, to waive what 's pedagogic

The subject-matter itself lacks logic :

Fourthly, the English is ungrammatic.

Great news ! the preacher is found no

Pascal,

Whom, if I pleased, I might to the t,i>l;

call

Of making square to a finite eye

The circle of infinity.

And find so all-biit-just-succeedinir

:

(Jreat news ! the sermon prove- no

reading

Where bee-like in the flowers I may

bury me,

I^ike Taylor's, the immortal Jeremy !

And now that I know the very woiM o(

him.
What wa.1 it I thought to obtain at lir<t

of him ?

Ha ! Is Gotl mocked, as He asks ?

Shall I take on me to change His tasks.

And dare, dis|>atched to a river-luuil

For a simple draught of the elenu-ni,

Neglect the thing for which He «i\t.

Andreturnwithanotherthinginstcad;-

Saying, ' Because the water foun<l

Welling up from underground.

Is mingled with the taints of eartli.

While Thou, I know, dost laugli

(learth.

And couldest, at a word, convulse

The world with the leap of its river-

))ulse,

—

Therefore I turned from the oo/.ings

muddy.
And bring thee a chalice 1 found,

instead :
•

i . ,

See the brave veins in the breccia riultly

One would suppose that the marbh- bled

What matters the water ? A lioin- I

have nursed,

That the waterless cup will quen< li my

thirst.'

—Better have knelt at the poun-t

stream

at
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'I'liut trickle) in |)aii) frniii thr struitfst

rift !

Fur tb(! lesM or the iiiorc ii* all (iodV Kift.

Who blockfl up or breaks wiili- tlu-

granitc-Heain.

And here, in there water ur nut, tu drink?

I, then, in ignorance and weakncHs, i

Taking God'h help, Itavc attained to
,

think '

My heartdoes besttorcceivein meekness

Tiiat mode of worHhip, as most to His
;

mind,
I

Wliere earthly aids being east behind.

His All in All apiiears serene

With the thinnest human veil between,

L-lting the mystic Lamps, the Seven.

i'lic many motions of His spirit.

Fuss, as they list, to earth from Heaven.
For the preacher's merit or demerit.

It were to be wished the flaws were fewer

III the earthen vessel, hohling treasure.

Which lies as safe in a golden ewer ;

Biit the main thing is, does it hold good
measure 1

Heaven soon sets right all other

matters !
—

Ask, else, these ruins of humanity,
Tliis tieih worn out to rags and tatters,

This soul at struggle with insanity,

Wlio thenco take comfort, can I doubt,
Wliich an empire gained, were a loss

without.
May it be mine ! And let us hope
That no worse blessing befall the Pope,
Tiirn'dsickatlastoftheday'sbuffoonery,
Of its posturings and its petticoatings.

Beside his Bourbon bully's gloatings

Inthe bloodyorgiesofdrunk jKiltroonery!

Nor may the Professor forego its peace
At(;5ttingen,presently,when,inthedusk
Of iiis life, if his cough, as I fear, should

increase.

Prophesied of by that horrible husk ;

When, thicker and thicker, the dark-

ness fills

The world through his misty spectacles.

And he gropes for something more sub-

stantial

Than a fable, myth, or jKirsonification,

—

May C'hrist do for him, what no mere
man shall.

.\nil stand confessed as the (iod of sal-

vation !

Meantime, in the still recurring fear

I.iest myself, ut unawares, lie found.

While attacking the choi( e of my neigh-

bours round.
Without my own made—I choose here !

The giving out of the hymn reclaims

me ;

I have done !—And if any blames nie.

Thinking that merely to touch in brevity

The topics I dwell on, were unlawful,

—

Or, worse, that I trench, with undue
levity,

On the bounds of the holy and the aw-
ful,—

I praise the heart, and pity the head of

him,
.\nd refer myself to Thee, instead of

him.
Who head and heart alike discernest,

looking bt>low light s|ieech we utter

When the frothy s])unie an<l frequent

sputter

Prove that the soul's depths boil in

earnest !

May the truth shine out, stand ever

before \is !

I put up jH-ncil and join chorus

To Hepzibah Tune, vithout further

a|)ology.

The last live verses of the third .section

Of the seventeenth hymn in Whitfield's

Collection,

To conclude with the ih>xology.

EASTER-DAY

How very hard it is to bo
A Christian ! Hard for you and me,
—Not the mere task of making real

That duty up to its ideal.

Effecting thus, complete and whole,

A purpose of the human soul

—

For that is always hard to do ;

I
But hard, I mean, for me and you
To realize it, more or less,

I

With even the moderate success

I

Which commonly repays our strife

To carry out the aims of life.

* This aim is greater,' you will say.
' And so more arduous every way'
—But the im|>ortance of their fruits

: .Still proves to man, in all pursuits,
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Proiwrt ional onooiira«fiiui»t

.

'Then, what if it Ik- Cixl s inU'iit

Tliat laltour to thin one ri<«»ilt

Slioiiici Hc-.u unduly difficult ?

Ah, that 'h » question in the «l*rk—

And the sole thing that I remark

V[)on the difficulty, thin ;

Wo do not «ee it where it w.

At the beginning of the race :

As wc i.roceo.1, it shifts its place.

\nd where wc looked for crowns to fa .

Wc find the tug s to come,—that s all.

II.

At first you say. ' The whole, or chief

Of difficulties, is B«Mief.

f'ouhl I believe once thoroughly.

The rest were simple. What Y Am 1

An i.liot. do you tl.ink.-a Ixast 1

Prove to me, only that the least

Command of (Jod is (So«l s indee. .

And what injunction Hhall I ne<<i

To pay obedience ? Death so nigH.

When time must end, eternity

Begin,—and cannot 1 compute.

Weigh loss an<I gain together, suit

My actions to the balance drawn,

And give my botly to be sawn

Asunder, hacked in pieces, tie«l

To horses, stonetl, burned, crucihe.1.

Like any martyr of the list ?

How dadly !—if I n»a"e acquist.

Through the brief minute's fierce annoy,

Of God's eternity of joy.'

III.

—And certainly you name the point

Whereon all turns : for could you joint

This flexile finite life once tight

Into the fixe<l and infinite.

You, safe inside,would spurnwhat Hout,

With carelessness enough, no doubt-

Would spurn mere life : but when time

brings

To their next stage your reasonings.

Your eyes, late wide, begin to wmk

Nor sec the path so well, I think.

IV.

You say. ' Faith may be. one acrccs,

A touchstone for God's purposes.

Even as ourselves conceive of them.

Could He ac«iuit us or condemn

For holding what no hand can loot.c.

Keiei ting when we can! but «hooM

As well awanl the victor's wreath

To whosoever should take breath

Duly each minute while he livetl-

(iraiit Heaven, because a man contrived

To see its sunlight every day

He walked fortn on the public way.

You must mix some uncertainty

With faith, if you would have faith 6i.

Why. what but faith, do we abhor

And idolize each other for—

Faith in our evil, or our goo<l.

Which is or is not understooil

\right by those wc love or those

We hate, thence calle<l our friends or

foes ? ...
Your mistress saw your spirit s prai o.

When, turning from the ugly fai «•.

I found l»elief in it t«io hard :

And she and I have our reward.

—Yet here a doubt peei** : well for ii^

Weak beings, to go using thus

A touchstone for our little emis,
.

Trying with faith the fo«>s and fneiuU;

— But (!o«l. bethink you ! I would fuMi

Conceive of the (;reator's reign

As based iiiwn exacter laws

Than creatures buiUl by with applmi>..

In all God's acts—(as Plato cries

He doth)—He should geometrize.

Whence, I desiderate . .
.'

I see

!

You wo"l«l grow as a natural tree

Stand as a rock, soar up like fire.

The worhl 's so perfect and entire.

Quite above faith, so right and tit

Go there, walk up and down in it

No The creation travails, groans-

Contrive your music from its moans

Without or let or hindrance, frien.l

That 's an old story, and its end

As old—you come back (be smcer.

)

With every question you put here

(Here where there once was, and i

still.

We think, a living oracle.

Whose answers you stand carping »')

This time flung back unauswere*! UnU-

Besides, perhaps, as many more

As those that drove you out betore.
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Nuw added, wlicru wan little nwtl !

(jiiextion.H imiKMitibli', in<lec«l,

Tu UH who Hat Htill, all and each
iVrNuade<l that our earth had Mpfnli

Of (JoiI'm, writ down, no matter if

In iiiruive tv|)o or hirro((lyi>h,

—

Winch one fact (rce<l uh from the yoke
Of gueMinft why He never H|)okc.

You come baik in no better plight

Than wb-n you left h«,—am 1 right 1

S>>, the old proccin, I conilude,

Goon on, the rcaxoning 's purMued
Further. You own. ' 'Tix well averre«l,

A .Mcientitic faith '« absurd,
• -Frustrates the very end 'twas meant
To serve. So, I would rest content
With a mere probability.

Kilt, probable; the chance must lie

Clfiir on one side,— lie nil in roiijrh,

S<) lung us vhere In> just enough
To pin my faith to, though it hup
Only at |. .!r: s : from gap to gap
One ha- gs .i a luige curtain so,

(irandly, m.. seeks to have it go
Foi llcss and flat along the wall.

—What care I if some interval

Of life less plainly may de|«nd
On <!o<l ? I'd hang there to the end ;

.\n<l thus I should not find it hard
To l)e a Christian and debarrc<l

From trailing on the earth, til! furled

Away by death.—Renounce the world !

Were that a mighty hanlship ? Plan
.\ pleasant life, and straight some man
Boside you, with, if he thought tit,

Abundant means to comi>ass it.

Shall turn deliberate aside

To try and live as, if you trie<l

You dearly might, yet most despise.

Out' friend of mine wears out his

eyes,

.'"'li^'hting the stupid joys of sense.

In patient hope that, ten years hence.

"Somewhat comiJeter," he may say,
" My list of eoleoplcra !

"

While just the other wh») most laughs
At him, above all epitaphs
Aspires to have his tomb describe
Himself as ISole anion;; the tribt-

Of snuffbox-fancieis, who (tossoscd
A Griguon with the Regent '« crest.

,

>So thiit, HulxluinK. as you want,
Whatever iitandN |>re<lominant

!
Among my earthly apiictites

I

For tasta*, and Hinellx, an<l ttounds, and
I

Nights,

I shall be doing that alone.

To gain a |>alm-branch and a throne.
Which fifty |»eonlo undertake
To <lo. and gladly, for the sake
Of giving a Semitic guess,

Ur playing |>awns at blindfold cIickh.'

VII.

(iixxl! and the next thing is,—look
round

For evidence enough. 'Tis found.
No doubt : as is your sort of mind,
So is your sort of search—you'll find

i What you dcsir*'. and that 's to \hs

\ Christian. What says history 'i

How comforting a jioint it were
To Knd some mummy-scrap declare

I There lived a Moses ! IJetter still,

I

Prove Jonah's whale translatable

\

Into some tpiicksand of the seas.

Isle, cavern. ro<'k, or what j'ou please.

, That faith might clap her wingsandcrow
i

From such an eminence ! Or, no

—

j

The human heart 's Ijest ; you prefer

I

Making that prove the minister

I

Totruth; you probe its wants and nee<lH,

i .And ho|)cs anil fears, then try what
1 creeds
Meet these most aptly,—resolute

;
That faith plucks such substantial fruit

I

Wherever tliese two corrcs|)ond

i

She little nectls to look Iwyond,
! And puzzle out who Orpheus was,
! Or Dionysius Zagrias.

I

You'll find sufficient, as I say,

: To satisfy you either way ;

You wanted to believe ; your pains

Are crowned—you do : and what re-

mains ?

'
' Renounce the world !

"—Ah, were it

j

done
I

By merely cutting one by one
Your limbs off, with your wise head last,

How easy were it !—how soon \>&n\.

If once in the believing mood !

'Such iri niati'r. tt^^»al ^I'dtittHle,

Such thanks to (iod do we return,

For not exacting that wc »[>urn
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A >*in«U< Kift «>( li(«-. fort'K<»

On*' n-al (^in.—only tsMtc tlu-iii mi

With gravity an<l toiiip«»r»n<e.

That thotic milil virtue* may •nham o

Such iileamirex. rather than abntra. t —
Laxt Mpice of which, will bo th« fa<t

Of love ilincerni'd in every Kift

;

While, when the soenc of life Hhall chift.

And the gay heart Ik- taiidht to a<h<\

As MorrowM ami privationn take

The |»l»<'e of joy,—the thinjj that hih-ius

Mere niiwery. umler human Mchenie-.,

BiMoinet, resanU'il by tlu- Ijuht

Of love, as very near, or <|uito

An ^ooil a gift as joy In-fore.

So plain is it that, all the more

Cod's dispensation's mercifid,

More jicttishly we try and i-ull

Uriars, thistles, from our private plot.

To mvr (Jod's ground where thorns art

not !

'

VIM.

Cii

T

11.) you say this or I .'-Oh, you !

I'lK-n, what, my frirnd.-(thus I pursu

Our parley)—you indeed opine
|

Thiit the Kteriml and Divine i

Did, eight"en lonturies ajjo, I

In very truth . . . Knounh ! yo\i know
|

The all-stiiitenilous tale.—that Birth,

That Life, that Death ! And all, the
;

earth
I

Shmldercil at,—all, the heavens Rrew
j

black
j

Rather than sec ; all, Nature's rack

And throe at <lissolution's brink
!

Atteited,—all took plac;, you think,
j

Only to give our joys a ?.( st.

AntI prove our sorrows for the In-^t ?

We differ, then ! Were I. still pale

And heartstruok at the <lreadful tale,

\Vaiting to hear (Jod's voice declare

What horror followed for my share.

.As implicated in the deed.

.\part from other sins,—concede

That if He blacked out in a blot

My brief life's jileasantness. 'twere not

So very disprojiortionate !

Or there might 1m? another fate

—

I certainly could umlerstand

(If fancies were the thing in h. • 1)

llow(!od might sHvc.at thatDa. . puce,

The iuiimre in their impurities,

formal litence and compleic

e th< fair and pick the »»«
. i

•e Ih» certain words, lirnKl.

iilain,

rilere<l again and yet again.

Hard to mistake, or overgloss—

.Announcing this world's gain for lo'-,

And bidding Us reject the (tame :

The whole worlil lieth (they prmlmm)

In wi<ke<lness,—<onie out of it !

Turn a deaf ear, if you think fit.

Hut I who thrill through everv ncrvo

At thought of what deaf ears deserve,

-

How do you roimscl in the ease .'

IX.

' I'd take, by all means, in your plmc.

The safe siile, since it so apjH'ars :

I Deny myself, a few brief years.

The natural pleasure, leave the fruit

{
Or cut the plant up by the root.

I |{ememl)er what a martyr said

I
On the ruile tablet overhead !

I

"
I was lM>rn sickly, jKior and menu.

I A slave : no misery could screen

I The holders of the |k>iuI of pri(

c

i From Caesar's envy ; therefore Iwimy ; t liereforc

I fought with lieasts, and three tiim

saw
Mv children suifer by his law ;

At last my own release was earncl

:

I was some time in l»eing burned.

Hut at the close a Hand came tlinm-li

The Hre al)ove my heail, and drew

My soul to Christ, whom now I sec.

Sergius. a brother, writes for mc
This testimony on the wall—
For me, I have forgot it all."

You say right ; this were not so luiril

'

.\n(i since one nowise is <lebarreii

Fron» tins, why not escape some Mti"

Bv such a met"ho<l ?
'

Then Iwgins

To the old point, revulsion new—
(For 'tis just this, I bring you to)

If after all we should mistake.

.\n<l so renounce life for the sak'

Of death and nothing else ? Yon Ikhi

Our friends we jcere<l at, send tin jn i

Hack to ourselves with good cITcri—
* There inrc my beetles to collet t

'.

'



CHRISTMAS-EVK ANT) KAFTKP DAY 51ft

My Im>x -ft triHp, I ronfiwt.

Kilt hf>re I hold it, iie'crt heleMM !

'

I'lMir iilintH, (li>t tin (ihirk up Iwatt

Ami anMWrr) we, th<i hptt«'r |iart

Hav« rhniH>ii, (hoiifih 'twrri' only
ho|(o. -

Nor rnvy ihoIps lilcp you that (rro[)c

Amid your vrritfthlc iiiui-k.

More than th« (irHMxhopiicrH wniild

truck.

For yoiim, their panMionntr life away,
Ihat Hjiendfi itMcIf in leap* all day
To reach the nun, you want the eyeH

To see, as they the wingr to ri.ie

And match the nolile heartn of them !

ThuH the contemner we contemn,

—

And, when doul>t ntrikex un, tliUH we
want

lis stroke off, caught ii|Min our ^uard.

Not Htriick enough to overturn
(liir faith, but shake it—make uh

learn

Wliat 1 t)e>{iin witii, and, I wis,

Knd, havinjj proved,—how hard it is

To Im' a (.'hristian !

' Proved, or not.

Howe'er you wis. small thanks. I wot,

Voii ffet of mine, for taking pains

To make it hard to me. Who jjains

|{y that, I wonder ? Here I live

In truMting ease ; and here you drive

At lauHing me to lose what most
Yourself would mourn for had you

lost
!

'

XII.

But, do you sec, my friend, that thu.s

Yim leave St. Paul for Aeschylus ?

—Who made his Titan's arch-device

The (iiving men blind hnpi'i to spice

Tlic meal of life with, else ievoure<l

In Mtter haste, while lo ' ath loured

Hrfore thorn at the )>lattei s edge !

If faith should be. an I allege.

Quite other than a condiment
To heighten flavours with, or meant
(Like that brave curry of his Grace)
To take at need the victuals' place 1

If. having dine*!, you would digest

litsides, and turning to your rest

iSliould find instead . . .

xiti.

Now, you shall see

.\nd judge if a mere fopfK-ry

Pricks on my s|H'aking ! 1 resolve

To utter . . yes, it shall devolve
On vou to hear at* solemn, strange

An*! dread a thing as in tlie range
Of facts,—or fancies, if f Jo<l will-
K'er hftp|)ened to our kind ! I still

Stan<! in the cloud, and while it »t:'| >

.My fare, ought not to s|ieak, jierhaps ;

Seeing that if I « arry through
.My luiriKise, if my words in y > i

Fin<l ft li\'e actual listener,

.My story, reason must aver
False after all— the happy chance !

While, if ea<'h hiiiiMii coun cnance
I meet in I»nd»)n oay by <lay.

lie what I fear,- - niy warnings fray

.No one. and no one they convert,

.\nd no one helps nie to assert

How hard it is to really be

.\ Christian, and in vacancy
I |H)ur this story !

XIV.

I ituiimeiH c

Ky trying to inform you, wheme
It comes that every Kh t'-r-night

As now. I sit lip. wat L, > i light.

l'l«>ii those <himney-r,idcks and ro<»fs,

(live, through my window-|)anc, grey

proofs

'I'liat Ka-stc-day is breaking slow.

On such a night, three years ago.

It chanced that I liiid cause to cross

The co.iimon. where the chapel was,
t hir friend sjwke of. the other day

—

You've not forgoticn. I dare say.

I fell to musing ot the time
So close, the bles.sed matin-prime
.Ml hearts leap u|) at. in some guise

—

One could not v.ell ti., otiierwise.

Insensibly my thoughts were bent

Towaril the main jKiint ; 1 overwent
Much the same groiitid of reasoning

! As yoti and '. just now. One thing

! Remained, however—one that tasked

.My soul to answer ; and I asked,

Fairly and frankly, what might be

That History, that Faith, to me
— .Me there—not iiic in some domain
Built up and |)eo,<led by my brain,
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and

Weighing its merits as one weighs

Mere theories for blame or praise,

—The kingcraft of the Lucumons,

Or Fourier's scheme, its jiros

cons,— i

But my faith th.:rc, or none at all.

' How were my case, now. (lul 1 fall

Dead here, this minute—should 1 lie

Faithful or faithless t '-Note that I

Inclined thus ever '.—little prone

For instance, when I lay alone

In childhood, to go calm to sle.-p

And leave a closet 'Afhcrc might keep

His watch jierdue some murderer

Waiting till twelve o'clock to stir.

As good, authentic legends tell :

' He might : but how improbable .

How little likely to deserve

The i)ains and trial to the nerve
^

Of thrusting head into the dark !
—

Urged my ol.l nurse, and bade me mark

Hcsidc. that, shoul.l the dreadful scout

Keally lie hid there, an I leap out

^ '^rsl turn of the rusty key.

>, were small gain that she could sec.

killed not in lie I but on the floor.

And losing one r iht's sleep the more.

i tell you, I would always burst

The door oyc. know my fate at hrst.

I'his time, indeed, the closet j^nned

No such assassin : but a friend

Rather, i)eci)ed out to guard me. fit

For counsel, Common fSense. to wit.

Who said a good deal that might pass,—

Heartening, impartial too, it was.

Judge else :
' For, soberly now,—who

Should be a Christian if not you .'

(Hear how he smoothed me down.)

' One takes

A whole life, sees what course it makes

Mainly, and not by fits and starts—

In spite of stoppage which imi>arts

Fresh value to the general si^ed.

A life, with none, would fly indeed :

Your progressing is slower—right !

We deal with progress and not flight.

Through baffling senses passionate.

Fancies as restless.—with a freight

Of knowledge cumbersome enough

To sink your ship when waves grow

rough.

TlioitgU meant for Imll'ist in the h'jld.—

I liud^ "mid (.langcr j manifold,

The good bark answers to the helm

Where faith sits, easier to o'erwhelm

Than some stout peasant's heavenly

guide.

Whose hard head could not, if it tried.

Conceive a doubt, nor understand

How senses hornier than his hand

Should 'tice the Christian off his guard.

More happy ! But shall we award

Less honour to the hull which, dogged

By storms, a mere wreck, waterlogged.

' .Masts by the board, her bulwarks gone.

' And stanchions going, yet bears on,—

Than to mere life-boats, built to save.

And triumph o'er the breaking wave .'

Make jierfect your goo<! ship as the>c.

And what were her performances !

"

I added—' Would the ship reach horn. !

I wish indeed " (Jod's kingdom come -

The day when I shall see appear

His bidding, as my duty, clear

From doubt ! And it shall dawn, thai

day.

Some future season : Faster niay

Prove, not imiM)ssibly. the time-
Yes, that were striking—fates wouM

chime
So ajitly ! Easter-morn, to bring

:
The Judgment !—dee|)er in the Sprui-

Than now, however, when there s >iiow

j

Capping the hills ; for earth must ^lio»

All signs of meaning to pursue

Her tasks as she was wont to do

—The skylark, taken by surprise

As we ourselves, shall rccogniz(5

Sudden the end. For suddenly

It comes ; the dreadfulness must be

In that : all warrants the belief—
" At night it cometh hke a thief."

I fancy why the trumpet l)lows ;

—Plainly, to wake one. From repose

I

We shall start up, at last awake

; From life, that insane dream we take

I

For waking now, because it seems.

And as,when now we wake fromdrcrtni«.

We laugh, while we recall them, " Fool.

' To let the chance slip, linger cool

i When such adventure offered ! Just

A bridge to cross, a dwarf to thrust

Aside, a wicked mage to stab

—

And, lo ye, I had kissed Queen Mab '

'

-

So shall we marvel why we grudged

Our labour here, and idly judged
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of Heaven, wc might have gained, but

lose !

Ix)sc 1 Talk of loss, and I refuse

To plead at all ! You s|)eak no worse

Nor better than my ancient nurse

When she would tell me in my youth

I well deserved that shapes uncouth
Frighted and teased me in my sleep

—

Why could I not in memory keep
Her precept for the evil's cure '!

' Pinch your own arm, boy, and be sure

You'll wake forthwith !
" '

XV.

And as I said

riiis nonsense, throwing back my head
With light complacent laugh, I found
Suddenly all the midnight round
One iire. The dome of heaven had

stood

As made up of a multitude
Of handbreadth cloudlets, one vast rack
Of ripples inKnite and black.

From sky to sky. Sudden there went,

Like horror an(l astonishment,

A fierce vindictive scribble of red

Oiiick Jlame across, as if one said

(The angry scrilu' of .ludgmeul)
' There—

IJurn it !
' And straijjlil I was aware

That the whole ribwork round, minute

("loud touching cloud beyond compute.

Was tinted, each with its own siiot

Of burning at the core, till clot

Jammed against clot, and spilt its fire

Over all heaven, which 'gan suspire

As fanned to measure equable,

—

As when great conflagrations kill

Xifrht overheard, and rise and sink.

Rcllectecl. Now the fire would shrink

And wither off the blasted face

Of heaven, and I distinct might trace

Tiip sharp black ridgy outlines left

rnlnirned like network—then, each

cleft

The lire had been sucked back into,

Retrorged, and out it surging flew

Furiously, and night writhecl inflamed.

Till, tolerating to be tamed
Xo longer, certain rays world-wide
Shot downwardly. 6n every side

Caught jwst est^'ape, the earth was lit ;

As if a dragon's nostril split

.\nd all his famished ire o'erHowed ;

Then, as he winceil at his lord's goad.

Back he inhaled : whereat I found
The clouds into vast pillars bound,
Base<l on the corners of the earth.

Propping the skies at top : a dearth

Of Hre i' the violet intervals,

leaving exposed the utmost walls

Of time, about to tumble in

."Xnd end the world.

XVI.

I felt begin

The Judgment-Day : to retrocede

Was too late now. ' In very deed,'

(I uttered to myself) ' that Day !

'

The intuition burned away
All darkness from my spirit too :

There, stood I, foun(J and fixed, I knew.
Chonxing the irnrld. The choice was

made ;

And naked and disguiseless stayed.

And imevadable, the fact.

.My brain held ne'ertheless compact
Its senses, nor my heart declined

Its ofKce ; rather, both combined
To help me in this juncture. I

Ix)st not a second,—agony
Oave boldness : since my life had end
And my choice with it—best defend,

.-\]>l>laud both ! I resolved to say,
' So was I framed by Thee, such way
I put to tise Thy senses here !

It was so beautiful, so near.

Thy world,—what could I then but
choose

My part there ? Xor did I refuse

To look above the transient boon
Of time ; but it was hard so soon
As in a short life, to give tip

Such beauty : I could put the cup
I'ndrained of half its fulness, by ;

But, to renounce it utterly,

—That was too hard ! Nor did the cry

Which bade renounce it, touch my
brain

.Authentically deep and plain

Enough to make my lips let go.

But Thou, who knowest all. <losl know
Whether I was not. life's brief while,

Endeavouring to reconcile

Those li|>s (too tardily, alas !)

To Icttijig the tlear remnant pas?,

S 3
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One lav.—»oiiH' iliups of earthly gctod

Intasti'd ! Is it for this mooil,

riiat Thou, whose oaith dehghts so well,

Ha-it made its eom|)leinent a hell t
'

xvii.

A filial helch of fire like hlood.

Overbroke all heaven in one Hood

Of doom. Then lire was sky, and bky

Fire, and both, one brief ecstasy.

Then aA\c<. Hut I heani no noise

(Whatever was) heiaiise a Voice

Beside me s|)oKe thus, " Life is done,

T'ime e.uls, Eternity 's bejjmi.

Ami thou art judged for evermore.'

xviu.

I looked up ; all seemed as before ;

t)f that cloud-Toi)het overhead.

No trace was left : I saw instead

The common round me, and the sky

Above, stretched drear and emjrtily

Of life. Twas the last watch of night,

Kxcept what brings the morning quite ;

When the armed angel, eonscience-elear.

His task nigh done, leans o'er his Kitear

And gazes on the earth he guards.

Safe one night more through all its

wards.

Till God relieve him at his ])OHt.

' A dream—a waking dream at most !

(I s|)oke out (|uiek, that I might shake

The horrid nightmare ofT, and wake.)
' The world gone, yet the world is^here 1

Are not all things as they apiiear*/
j

Is Judgment past for me alone 1
\

—And where had jilace the great white
,

throne !!

j

The rising of the quick and dead '!

Where stood they, small and great ?

Who rea<l

The sentence from the o)HMied book t
'

So. by degrees, the blood forsook

My heart, and let it beat afresh :

I iinew I should break through the mesh

Of horror, and breathe p.resently.

When, lo, again, the Voice by me !

X!X.

T saw . . . Oh, brother, "mid far sands

The palm-tree-cinctured city stands,

Hri'dit-wlute beneath, as heaven, bright-

Mue.
L'jaas o'er it, while the years pursue

Their course, unable to abate

Its ])aradisal laugh at fate !

One morn,—the Arab staggers blind

Oer a new tract of death, calcined

To ashes, Milence, nothingness,—

.\nd strives, with dizzy wits, to giu--

Whence fell the blow. What if, 'twiM

skies

And jHostrate earth, he should (surpii c

The image<l va|tour, head to foot.

Surveying, motionless and mute,

Its work. ere. in a whirlwind rapt.

It vanish up again 1 So hapt

My chance. He .stood there. Lik( (Ik

j

smoke
i

Pillared o'er Sodom, when day brok< .-

i I saw Him. One magnitic |)all

.Mantled in massive fold and fall

j

His dread, and coiled in snaky swatlu -

About His feet: night's black, dial

I
bathes

' All else, broke, grizzled with despair.

;
Against the soul of blaikness there,

i A'gesture told the mood within—

T'hat wrapjK'd right hand which baxl

j

the chin.

That intense meditation li.\ed

On His ])rocetlure.—i)ity mixed

With the fulfilment of decree.

.Motionless, thus. He si)oke to me.

Who fell before His feet, a mass.

No man now.

XX.
' All is come to jmsi

Su; h shows are over for each soul

T'hey had resjK'ct to. In the roll

Of iJudgmcnt which convinced luai

Of sin, stood many, bold and blini

Terror must burn the truth into :

Their fate for them '.—thou hadst

With ab.solute omni|)oten(e,

.\ble its judgments to dis|)ense

To the whole race, as every one

Were its sole object. Judgment <l

(lod is, thou art,—the rest is hurlc

To nothingness for thee. This wo

This finite life, thou hast preferrc

In disbelief of God's own word,

! To Heaven and to Infinity.

Here the probation was for thee.

To show thy soul the earthly mixc
' With heavenly, it must choose bit

iikiiiil

I.

t(. do

U'W.

I

wiM.
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riu' earthly joy« lay i>Hl|»abU',

—

A taint, in caoh, distinct a.s well

;

Tlie hcavt-nly ilitted, faint and raio,

AImjvc thoni, but as truly were
Taintless, so, in their nature, l)est.

Thy choi<-e was earth : thou didst attest

'Twas titter spirit should subserve

The flesh, than flesh refine to nerve
Beneath the spirit's play. Advance
No claim to their inheritance

Wlio chose the spirit's fugitive

Brief gleams, and yearned, " This were
to live

liiilecd, if rays, completely jnire

From flesh that dulls them, could en-

dure,

—

Not shoot in meteor-light athwart
Our earth, to show how cold ami swart

It lies l)eneath their tire, but stand
As stars do, destined to ex{>and.

Prove veritable worlds, our home !
''

Thou saidst,
—"Let spirit star the dome

Of sky, that Hesh may miss no |>eak.

No nook of earth,— I shall not seek
Its service further !

" Thou art shut
Out of the heaven of spirit ; glut

Tliy sense u|(on the world : 'tis thine

For ever—take it
!

'

I'll

XXI.
' How '! Is iiiine,

(I cried, while my soulworld '

broke
Out in a trans|Mirt,) " Hast 'I'hou s|»okc

Pliiinly in that 't Earth's exipiisitc

Treasures of wonder and deUght,
For me ?

'

.\nd thou, whose heaven self-ordained

Was, to enjoy earth un'estiained,

l)o it ! Take all the an^ .'nt show !

The wootls shall wave, :i\ t^vers flow.

And men apparently pursue
Their works, as they were wont to <lo.

While living in probation yet.

I |>romisc not thou shalt forget
The Past, now gone to its account ;

But leave thee with the old amount
Of faculties, nor less nor more,
I'nvisited, as heretofore.

By God's free spirit, that makes an end.
.S<!, once more, take thy world I expend
Eternity ujion its shows,

—

Flung thee as freely as one rose

Out of a summer's opulence.
Over the Eden-barrier whence
Thou art excluded. Knock in vain '.

XXIII.

I sat up. Al! was still again.

1 breathed I'rce : to my heart, l;ack fled

The warmth. ' But, all the world !

'

(I said)

I stooiK-d and picked a leaf of fern.

And recollected I might learn

From book.s, how many myriad soits

Of fern exist, to trust reports.

Each as distinct and beautiful

A.s thi.s, the very flrst I cull.

Think, from the ttrst leaf to the last I

Conceive, then, earth's resources ! \'»>t

Exhaustless beauty, endless chHuge
Of womler ! and this foot shall range
AIjis, An<les,—and this eye devour
The bec-biril and the rloc-flower V

XXII.

The austere N'oice returned,

—

'So soon made happy? Hatlst thou

learned
Ulial (iod accounteth happiness,
TliDU wouldst not liml it hard to guess

What hell may be His punishment
For those who doubt if (!od invent
Better than they. Li't such men rest

(.'untcnt with wha they judged the

best,

l/'t the unjust usurj' nt will :

The filthy shall 1m- hltliy still :

Miser, there waits the goM for thee !

Hater, indulge thine viimity !

xxiv.

I'hen ihc N'oice, ' Welcome so to rate

The -'•rav {;ilds that variegHto

'I'he cart' (Jod's antechamber, well I

The wisi, who waited there, could tell

By these, what royalties in store

I.ay one step past the entrance-door.

Vor whom, was reckoned, not too imu h,

This life's muniKcenee ? For >^uch

.As thou,- a race, whereof scarce one
Was aMe, in a million.

To feel that any marvel lay

III objects round his feet all day ;

.*<carc'' one, in many millions more.
Willing, if able, to cxptoru
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'rill' !>'vrftcr. iiiiniilcr cliurin !

- Uruvi- soul!-, a (fiii-lcHf coulil fli^arni

(f |M)wcr to coiK" with (iod's intent,

—

Or :<iariMl if tlic south Krinaiiient

With north-tire liid its winjjs rclledgc 1

All partial beauty was a pledge

Of beauty in its |ilenittide :

|{iit siiK e the i)ledjje sultiieil thy mood,
Retain it ! plenituile bo their-s

Who looked above I

'

XXV.

'rhougli sharp despairs

Shot through me. 1 held up, tMue on.
* What matter though my trust were

gone
From natural things •'. Henceforth my

part

Hi' less with Nature than with Art '.

I'or .\rt supplants, gives mainly worth

To Nature ; 'tis Man stamps the earth

—

.\n<l I will seek his impress, seek

'I'he statuary of the (ireek,

Italy's painting—there my choice

Shall li.\
!

'

xxvt.
' obtain it !

' said the X't.iie.—'The one form with its single act.

Which sculptors lalwured to abstract.

The one face, painters tried to draw.

With its one look,from throngs they saw.

And that jH-rfection in their soul.

These only hinted at ? The whole.

They were but parts of ? What each laid

His claim to glory on ?—afraid

His fellow-men should give him rank

By the poor tentatives he shrank

Smitten at heart from, all the more.

That gazers pres.sed in to adore I

•' Shall I be judged by only these ?
""

H such his soul's capacities.

Even while he trod the earth,—think,

now
What (Kjnip in Buonarroti's brnw.

With its new palace-brain where dwells

Su|icrb the soul, iinvexetl by cells

That crumbled with the transient clay !

What visions will his right hund's sway
Still turn to form, as still they burst

I'pon him ? How will he quench thirst.

I lianicully inlatiliiic.

Laid at the breast of the Divine ;

Doe-i it confound thee,— this Hrst p.i.:i

lMubla/.oning man's heritage ;

—

Can this alone absorb thy sight,

.\s pages were not infinite,

—

Like the ()mni|)otence which tasks

Itself, to furnish all that asks

The soul it means to .satiate ?

What was the world, the starry st.ii'

Of the broad skies,—what, all disphi\-

Of (Mjwer and beauty interinixe<l,

Whichnowthysoulisehained betwixt,—

What else than neetlful furniture

For life's first stage 1 tifnl's work. In

sure.

No n\oresprea<ls wasted, than falls scant:

He tilled, did not exceed, -Man's want

Of beauty in this life. But thro\igli

Life ])ierce,—and what has earth to ilu,

Its utmost l>eauty's appanage.

With the requirement of next stage .'

Did C!od pronounce earth "very g<K)d '.'

Needs must it be, while understood

For man's preparatory state ;

Nothing to heighten nor abate :

Transfer the same completeness hcic.

To serve a new state's use,—and dirar

Deficiency gajies every siile !

The goo<l, tried once, were bail, retrii'l.

See the cnwTapping rocky niche,

Sufticient for the sleep, in which

The lizard breathes for ages safe :

Split the motdd—and as this would < liaft

The creature's new world-widened sen (

.

One minute after day disj)onse

The thou.sand sounds and sights that

broke
In, on him, at the chisel's stroke,—

So, in tioil's eye, the earth's first >tull

Was, neither more nor less, enough
To house man's soul, man's nee<l fullil.

Man reckoned it immeasurable ?

So thinks the lizanl of his vault

!

Could (Jod be taken in default.

Short of contrivances, by you,

—

Or reached, ere ready to pursue

His progress through eternity '!

That chambered rock, the lizard's worlil,

Your easy mallet's blow has hurled

To nothingness for ever : so.

Has CJod abolished at a blow
This world, wherein his saints «(rc

|Hllt,—

Who, though found grateful and coiitciil,



rHRT.ST^rAS-EVK AND EASTKR-DAY .V2.-)

With the provision there, as thou.

Yet knew He would not disallow

Their spirit's hunger, felt as well,

—

I'nsated,—not unsatahle.

As Paradise gives proof. Deride

Their ehoiee now, thou who sitVt out-

side !

'

XXVII.

I cried in angui.sh, ' Mind, tlie mind,

So miserably cast behind,

To gain what had been wi.sely lost !

Oh, let ine strive to make the most

Of the poor stinte<l soul, I nip|)ed

Of budding wings, else now equipt

For voyage from summer isle to isle !

.\nd though she needs must reconcile

.\inbition to the life on ground.

Still, I can proKt by late found
IJiit precious knowledge. Mind is best

—

I will seize mind, forego the rest,

.\n(l try how far my tethered strength

May crawl in this jioor breadth and
length.

I^t me, since I can fly no more,

.At least spin dervish-like about
(Till gitldy rapture almost doubt

I tiy) through circling sciences.

Philosophies and histories !

Should the whirl slacken there, then

verse,

Fining to music, shall asperse

Fresh ami fresh tire-dew, till I strain

Intoxicate, half-break my chain !

Not joyless, though more favoured feet

Stand calm, where I want wings to l)eat

The floor. .\t least earth's l)onil is

broke !

'

XXVIII.

Then, (sickening even while I s|x>ke)

Let me alone ! No answer, pray.

To this ! I know what Thou wilt say !

All .still is earth's,—to Know, as much
As Feel its truths, which if we touch

With sense, or apprehend in soul.

What matter ? I have reached the

goal—
' Whereto does Knowledge serve

!

will burn
My eyes, too sure, at every t urn !

I • iinnot look back now, nor stake

HIiss on the race, for running's sake.

The goal > a ruin like the rest :

"

—

—
' And so much worse thy liitter <|ue-i,

(Adde<l the Voice) ' that even on earth -

VVhenever, in man's .soul, had birth

Those intuitions, grasps of guess.

That pull the more into the less.

Making the finite comprehend
Infinity,—the bard would s|)end

Such praise alone, ujion his craft,

.Xs. when wind-lyres obey the waft,

(Joes to the craftsman who arranged

The seven strings, changed them aiid

rechanged

—

Knowing it was the South that harped.

He felt his song, in singing, warjied
;

Distinguished his and (!ud's |)r.rt :

whence
A world of sj)irit as of sense

Was plain to him, yet not too plain.

Which he cotd<l traverse, not remain
A guest in :—else were permanent
Heaven on earth, which its gleams were

meant
To sting with hunger for full light,

—

.Made visible in verse, despite

The veiling weakness,—truth by means
Of fable, showing while it screens,

—

Since highest truth, man e'er supplied.

Was ever fable on outside.

Such gleams ma<le bright the cart ban age;

Xow, the whole sun 's his heritage !

i Take up thy worlil, it is allowed.

Thou who hast entered in the chuid !

'

XXIX.

Then I
—

' Behohl. my spirit bleeds,

f'atches no more at broken reeds,

—

But lilies flower those reeds above :

; I let the world go, and take love !

, Ixjve survives in me. albeit these
i I love be henceforth masks and shows.

Not loving men and women : still

I mind how love repaired all ill,

f'ured wrong, soothed grief, made earth

amends
With parents, brothers, children,

•] friends !

Some sendilance of a woman yet

i With eyes to help nu> to forget.
' Shall live with me ; and I will match
, Departetl love with love, attach
! Its fr.igtncnts to niy whole, nor scorn

i The |H)orest of the grains of corn
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I sAvo from shi|iwreok on thi>* i-ih'.

Trusting its harn-nnt'ss nmy sniilt>

With happy foodfiil greon oni- day.

More precious for the pains. I pray.

For love, then, t)nly !

'

XXX.
I

At the wonl,

The Form. I looked to have Wen stirred

With pitv and approval, rose

t)'.-r nie,"as when the heailsuian throws

Axe over shoulder to make end—
1 fell pr.)ne, letting Him exiH-nd

Hiswrath.while.thus.theinHictingNoue

Smote me. ' Is this thy tinal ehoiee V

Love is the b«'st 1 'Tis somewhat late !

And all thou dost enumerate

Of iK)wer and In-auty in the world.

The nughtiness of love was eurled

Inextricably round about.

l/jve lay within it and without,

'i'o clasp thee,—but in vain ! Thy soul

Still shrunk from Him who ma<le the

whole.

Still .set dehberate aside

His love !—Now take love ! Well betide

Thy tardy conscience ! Haste to take

The show of love for the nanie's sake,

Renu-mboring every moment \\\\o

Be.side creating thee unto

These ends, and these for thee, was said

To undergo death in thy stead

In tlesh like thine : so ran the tale.

What doubt in the.' could countervail

Belief in it t I'pon the ground
" That in the story had been found

Too much love! HowcouUKJodlovew.''

He who in all His works below

Adapteil to the needs of man,

.Made love the basis of the plan,—

Did love, as was demonstrated :

While man, who was so fit instead

To hate, as every day gave proof,—

Man thought man, for his kind s behoof,

Both could and did invent that scheme

Of jwrfect love—'twould well beseem

("ain's nature thou wast wont to praise.

Not tally with God's usual ways !

XXXI.

And I cowered deprecatingly—
• Thou liovc of Ciod t Or lot nic ilic.

Or grant what shall seem Heaven almost

!

U't me not know that all is lost,

Though lost it Ik-—leave me not tied

To this despair, this ror|ise-like briili '

li«'t that old life seem mine—no mon-
With limitation as before.

With darkness, hunger, toil, distress

;

lie all the earth a wilderness !

Only let me go on, go on.

Still hoping ever an«l anon

To reach one eve the Better I.and !

'

XXXII.

Then di<l the Form exi>and, expand—
,
I knew Him through the dread di>'.Mii-c,

.As the whole <!od within his eyo
;

Embraced me.

I XXXIII.
i When I lived again,
' The day was breaking.—the grey I'lain

I rose from, silvere<l thick with dew.

Was this a vision ? False or true 1

Since then, three varietl years are s|Hiit.

And commonly my mind is bent

To think it was a dream—W sure

i A mere dream and distem|K»rature—

Thelastday's watching: thenthenight,-

The shock of that strange N'orth.ni

Light

Set my hea<l swimming. bre<l in iiic

A dream. And so I live, you see.

(Jo through the worUl, try. prove, njti t.

Prefer, still struggling to effect

My warfare ; happy that I can

Be crossed and thwarted as a man.

Not left in God's contemirt apart.

With ghastly smooth life, dead at luaii.

Tame in earth's paddock as her )«ri/.<-

Thank God, she still each method \tw^

To catch me, who may yet escajH'.

She knows, the fiend in angel's sliajH'

Thank (Jod, no iwradise stands baiml

To entry, and I find it hard

To be a Christian, as I said !

Still every now and then my head

Raised glad, sinks raoumful-all u'low-

(frear

Spite of the sunshine, while I fear

And think, ' How dreadful to be gTw\^i-

Xoease henceforth, as one that's jndi!.-'!.

t'ondemne<l to earth for ever, sluu

From Heaven
!

'

But F.aster-l)ay bretik^ ! m
Christ rises ! Mercy every way
ils iiii'mitc,—and wlio can «ay '1



• /
' i «.- --*-

r>27

SORDELLO
1840

TO J. MlTi^ANI). OF DI.IOV,

Dear Friend —I>l the inxt /<o. w !» iiilnxhicJ h/ y<»ir iifiinr, ami so rcimy all

(rouble it er,r c.W we. t irr„l, it l<r,Ht,Hhe ,jear.'< a.jo for o„lf/ a feu; countuig

,r,n in IheM' on .<owe,vlinl more eare nho„l iU .^iihj, rl tl,a>i they nalh/ had. My ouii

\,udt» of expresHion nrre main/ ; but ivith care /<>- a wan or b,H>k s„eh would he

[„rmouHled,a„d without it what araUs the faidth^xnen. uf niher/ 1 blame nobody,

hnxl of all myself, who did my be.t then and .^inee , for IlaUly gave hme and ;«./m

/,; tJn my work into wl.at the many wiyhl.-inxleadof what the few mn^-lde

hut after all, I imagined another thing at /(r.s7. >,nd thmfon luire a.< I find it.

The historical decoration mis purposely of no mor, imfM>rtanr,- than a background

nnuires and my stress lai, on the incidnils in the denlopment of a soul :
little ilse

i, worth stud,/. I, at least, always thomjht so-yo,i, with many known and unknown

tome think so - others may urn dai/ think- so : and uhillnr my attempt remain for

Hum >>r not, I trust, though away and jmisI it, to continue ,:n r yours. It. li.

I^iNDoN, June 9, 1S()!.

Anil leaving yon to say f lio rest for him.

Since, thougli I niisjlit l>e prond to see

the dim
Abysmal Past tlivitle its liatefiil siirtre

BOOK THE FIRST

Who will, may hear Sonlcllo's story

told: ..i.^yniiiui I...-. - - :- •

Hisstorv? WholHilieves nieshall In-hold i Ix'tting of all men this one man emerge

llie' man, piirsue his fortunes to the Because it pleased me, yet. that moment

end I'lst.

I ike me • 'fur as the friendless-jH-ople's I should delinht in watching tirst to la>t

friend His progress as you watch it. not a whit

Spied from his hill-top once, despite the M..re in the secret than yourselves who

And dust^of multitu.les. PentaHin Fresh-chaplete.l to list.-n But it seems

Named o' the Nake.l Arm, I single out Vour setters-forth ..f unexample.l

Sordello. compassed miukily altout themes.

With ravage of six long sad hu.ulred Makers of quite new men, producmg

years them.

Only believe mc Vc Inlieve ? Wouhl best chalk l..on.lly on each

Appears vesture s hem.

Verona . >:ever, I should warn you The wearer's .(uaiity ; or take their

first
staml.

Of my own choice had this, if not the Motleyonbackand (winting-poleinhand,

yfQff^X,
Beside him. So, for once I face ye,

Vet not the best exiH-dient, serve.1 to friends.
,i, . ^. „.i,i-.

jj.jl
Sunimone<l together from the woilds

A story I oouUl body forth so well four ends

Hv making siH-ak. myself kept out of Uropin-d down from heaven cr . a^t up

view '
^""" "^'"•

Tim very nmii as he was wont to do, ' To hear the sf.ry I i.r..p..-e lo t.ll.
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ConfesM now, iHK'tH know the ilraKncl'.s Tho thinulcr-|>hrdso of the Athtiniii,

trkk.
, i

grown

('utching the dead, if fate denies the
;
Vu out of meuiorieM of Marathon,

(luick.

And shaming her ; 'tis not for fate to

ehoose

Silence or song Ix-i^aiise she can refuse

Real eyes to glisten more, real hearts to

ache
Less oft, real brows turn smoother for

our sake

:

VVould echo hke i»i« own sword's griiliii;;

screech

Braying a Persian shield,—the siImt

s|)cech

Of Sidney's self, the starry paladin,

Turn intense as a trum|)et soumlmc in

The knights to tilt,—wert thou to liciir '.

What heart

I have experienced something of her Have I to play my puppets, l)car my

spite

;

l*""^

But there 's a realm wherein she has no Before these worthies ?

right Lo, the Past is hurled

And I have many lovers. Say, but few ! In twain : up-thrust, out-staggerin>j on

Friends fate accords me? Here they are:
j

the world,

now view I

Subsiding into shape, a darkness rears

The host I nuister ! Many a lighte<l face i Its outline, kimlles at the core, apinars

Foul with no vestige of the grave's (lis- ; Verona. 'Tis six hundrinl years ami

grace

;

What else should tempt them back to

taste our air

Except to see how their successors fare ?

My audience ! and they sit, each ghostly

man
Striving to look as living as he can.

Brother by breathing brother ; thou art

set,

Clear-witteil critic, by . . . but I'll not

fret

A wondrous soid of them, nor move
death's spleen

Who loves not to unloik them. Friends

!

I mean
The living in good earnest—ye elect

Chiefly for love—supiwse not I rejec t

Judicious praise, who contrary shall

l>eep,

Sume tit occasion, forth, for fear ye

sleep,

To glean your bland approvals. Then,

appear,

Verona ! stay—thou, spirit, come not

near
Now—not this time desert thy cloudy

place

To scare me, thus employe<l, with that

pure face !

I need not fear this audience, I make
free

With them, but then this is no i>lace for

thee !

more
Since an event. The Second Fried rich

wore
Thepurple,and theThird Honorius tilltil

The holy chair. That autumn eve wa>

stilled :

.\ last remains of sunset dimly burintl

O'er the far forests, like a torch-llaim-

turned
By the wind back n|>on its bearer's liatul

In one long flare of crimson ; as a brand.

The woods iM'ueath lay black. A siiii;li'

eye
From all Verona cared for the soft sky.

But, gathering in its ancient market-

place,

Talked group with restless group ; ami

not a face

But wiath made livid, for among fliiiu

were

I

Death's staimcli purveyors, such :w

have in care

I

To feast him. Fear had long sime

I

taken root

In every breast, ami now these cruslud

its fruit,

I The ri|>e hate, like a wine : to note tlie

I

way
'. It worked while each grew drunk ! men
. grave and grey

!
Stcxxl, with shut eyelids, riM'king to nnil

fro,

i Letting the silent luxury trickle slow
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AlMJiit llif liollnw>i wlu'if a hi-nrt mIiouIiI I Waits he the Kaixer's cniniii); ; ami an

Ik- ;
j

yet

Hut the young gul|ie'I with a dehriouM , That fastfriend ttleepn, ami hetooMeejm:

glee !
but let

Some foretaste of th .r first delMimh in
j

Only the billow freshen, and he 8nu<TH

blood The aroused hurricane ere it enrcughs

At the fierce news : for, be it under- , The sea it means to cross because cf

stoo<l,
I

him.

Envoys apprised Verona that her prince i Sinketh the breeze ? His hope-sick eye

Count Richard of Saint Boniface, joined
|

grows dim ;

since I Creep clusor on the creature ! Everyday
A year with Azzo, Este's lx)rd, to thrust ; Strengthens the Pontiff ; Ecelin, they

Taurello Salinguerra, prime in trust | say.

With Ecelin Romano, from his seat i Doies now at Oliero, with dry li|>s

Ferrara,—over zealous in the feat i Telling ujion his ]ierishcd finger-ti|)«

And stumbling on a jieril tuiaware, How many ancestors are to depose

Was captive, tranunelliHl in his profx^r Ere he be Satan's Viceroy when the

snare, '• doze
They phrase it, taken by his owa in-

j

Dejwsits him in hell. So, Guelfs rebuilt

trigue.
;
Their houses ; not a drop of blood was

Inime<)iate succour from the T-ombanl
J>'ague

Of fifteen cities that affect the Pope,

For A«zo, therefore, and his fellow-hope

Of the (iuelf cause, a glory overcast !

Men's faces, late agaix-. are now aghast.
' I'rone is the purple )>avis ; KhU' makes
Mirth for the devil when he undertakes

To play the Ecelin ; as if it cost

Merely your pu.shing-by to gain a jwst

spilt

When C'ino Bocchimpane <hanced to

meet
Buccio Virtii—(lod's wafer, and t lu-

st reet

Is narrow ! Tutti Santi, think, a-swnrm
With (Jhibellins, and yet he ttx k no

harm !

This could not last. Off Salinguerra

^ _ ^ ,, - - .
went

Like Jiis'! The jiatron tells ye. once for
,

l\> Padua, Po«le^ta, " with jnire intent."

all,

'

I

Said he,"niy i)reseme, judged thcsinple

Tlicre be soimd reasons that preferment bar

fall ,

To ]iermanent tranquillity, may jar

On our Moved '.. . No longer "—.so ! his back is fairly

' l)uke o' the Roo«l, why not ?
'

turned ?

Siiouted an Estiau, ' grudge ye such a
i

The pair of goo<lly jwlaces are burned.

lot ? I The gardens ravaged, and our (iuelfs

riif hill-cat lM)asts some cunning of her
\

laugh, <lrunk

own,
I

A week with joy. The next, their

Some stealthy trick to lietter beasts un-
|

laughter .sunk

known,
I

In sobs of blood, for they found, s-r ire

That quick with prey enough her hunger strange way,

blunts,
*

j

Old Salinguerra back again—I say.

And feeds her fat while gaunt the lion Old Salinguerra in the town once mere

hunts.' i I'prooting, overturning, flame before,

'Taurello,' quoth an envoy, 'as in Bloo«l fetlock-high beneath him. Azzo

wane fled ;

Dwelt at Ferrara. Like an osprey fain Who scaped the carnage followed ; then

To H}' but forc«-d the earth his couch to
,

the dead

make \

Were pushed aside from Salinguerra's

lar inland, till hi.s friend ihe tvmiKst i ihrone,

wake, I He ruled once more Ferrara, all alone.
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fill A/.zo, •<liinii(Ml iwl.il.-. n vivi-l. For-wor.« .rii-a.linjr. Im.l n<» niiii.l i..

WDiilil iHnin< (• „^'!
,

(•,..ii.l..| with IJoi.ifa.r. I.k(« lynx an.l Saml Petrr sj.roxy U-iMurP to n-iri.^.

oiincf l^>HM-s to Otho and to BarUroH^.

().. tlH« Bor'^cl ImpI. TIio biirgher. Or maki. the Alim !.«« easy to m r..>~

.

To sp.' troop after trooii em it iniit)enpatli fear,

I- he s an< in^ eorn thU oer the scanty VVaH exconunun.c.te that very year.

natih Tlx" trii>le-beanle<l Teuton ronie to

It took u) man imtient months* to hfe
!

'

snat.h «:roane.l the (ireat I^gue :
aii.l.

Out of the marsh; whih' just within arming for the ntrife.

their walls '
^iile l^nibardy. on tii.toe to IjeKin,

Men fe.l on nu ii. At length Tanrello
j

Ttwk up. an it was (iuelf or (ihiUlIm,

calls Its cry ; what ery ?

A oarley :
" let the Count win-l u,. the _ ' '>'W Ein|*ror to con...

!

* \; . I
•> HiH erowd of feudatories, all and som.

.

Richard.light-lieartedas a plunging star. That leapt .lown with a crash of swonU.

Agrees to enter for the kiiwlest en.ls siK>ars. shields

Ferrara. Hanked with fifty < hosen One tighter on h.s fellow, to our hel.ls

friends, ,

S<attered an.m. took station here an.l

No horse-boy more, for fear your timid there.
., .-..i „

sort
Aml.arrie<lit.lillnow.withhttlecar.—

HhouUl' fly Ferrara at the bare rei^rt. ( 'annot but ery for hin. :
how else rclM.i

Quietly through the t..wn Ihcy r.slc. Is longer r fl.ffs. an earth.,... k,

ioc-iott-
sufferiHl j.it

" Ten twenty thirty.—eurse the cata-
j

In the mid-sea. i.h .lominwring .
r.>i.

logue Notl''"K "'»^»' ^""'> """•'"•' '•"'" ""

Of burnt (Juelf houses! Strange.! wrest i„,i„..
Taurello shows j

From out (.onceive) a rertain <li..k.-

Not the least sign of life ! "—whereat wee.i srrown

arose !^''»'«' o'*"'' *''<" waters, twine and taiij:!.-

A jreneral ktowI : " How ? With his thrown
.

*^

"'tors by »
' Too thick, too fast accumulating ro.u..!.

-- • • Too sure to over-riot and confound

Kre long each brilliant islet with itself

I'nless a second shock save shoal ami

shelf.

Whirling the sca-drilt wide: alas. tli<-

bruised

I and my Veronese ? My tr(M>ps and I ?

Receive us, was your wonl r
'* So jogged

they on.

Nor laughe.1 their h.)st t.x) .)iH>nly : once-

gone
Lito the trap !

—

'

Six hundred years ago I
|
An.l sullen wreck ! Sunlight to l«

lilTuHi-dSuch the time's asix'ct an.l l>eculiar wot
I

.....
,. , , , ,, „,.

YourselvesmaysiK'llityetin.hroni.l.-. ! For that! Sunlight, neath whi.

Albeit the wt)rin, .)ur busy brother.

tlrills

His sprawling path through letters

anciently

Made fine and large to suit some abbot's

eye)

When the n<'w Hohi-nslaiitfen drop|H'.l

the mask,
riiiii^i; John of Hricnucs favoiir fioiii

his .asuiie.

ii. a

scum at first,

i'he million tibres of our chokew I

nurst

Dispreail themselves iiiantUnc: ili>'

tii.ubUHl luaiii.

And, shattered by those nnk-, ''"K

hol.i again.

Sit kiii.lly blazed that suinc btu/. i '

brood
» I'cr .very .luster of I In- niultitii.lc
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Still hu/.BnliiiK ih'W rlii«|«. tit'", lilii-

ini'iilx.

An enniloiiH ••xrhangp of ptilKO*. vents

Of nature into nature ; till Mime urowlli

I'nfaneietl yet. exuberantly ilotlie

A Burface Molid now, continuouH, one :

'The Pojie. for uh the F««o|>le. who
liegun

The People. carrieH on ti.e People thus.

To keep that Kaiser oflf and dwell with

UK !

'

I

See you 1

Or say. Two Principle^t that live

Each fitly l>y itK ReiM-eHentative.
• Hill-rat '—who ealle«l him mo r— the

grarefullext

Allventurer, the ambiguous ntranner-

gueHt

Of Loinbardy (Hleek but that rufHing fur,

ThoHe t«lonft to their Nheath !) whoHe

velvet purr

Soothes jealouH ncighlK)ur<< when a

Saxon Hcout

—Arpo or Yoland. is it ? --one without

Jt rountry or a name, presunu-s to

eoueh
lli'sidc their noblest ; until men avoueli

That, of all Houses in the Trevisan,

Conrad «les<!ries no fitter, rear or van.

Than Eoelo ! They laughe<l as they

enrol le<i

That name at Milan on the page of gold,

(f0<lego's lord,—Ramon, Marostioa,

Cartiglion, Bassano, Loria,
. , !

And every sheepcote on the Suabian's

fief!

No laughter when his son, "the I<<>ni-

bard Chief

'

Forsooth, as Barbarossa's path was In-nt

To Italy along the Vale of Trent,

\Veleome<l him at Honcaglia ! Sadiu^ss

now

—

''he hamlets neste<l on the Tyrol's brow.

The Asolan and Kuganean hills.

The Rhetian and the Julian, hudness

tills

Them all, for Ecelin vouehsafes to stay

Among and care alxiut them ; day by

day
Choosing this ))inna('le, the other s|H>t,

A t-astlr bttilding to defen<l a oot.

A eot built for a castle to defenti.

Nothing but castles, castles, nor an end

Til lioasis how uuiuntnin rld^e nuiy jiiii

with ridge

By simken gallery and soaring bridge.

He takes, in brief, a figure that beseems

The griesliest nightmare of the Chureh's

dreams,
—A Signory (irm-rootwl, unestranged

From its old interests, and nowise

rhanged
By its new neighboiirhoiMl ; |K'rrhunie

the vaunt
Of Otho, ' my own Kste shall supplant

Your Kxiv,' ton)*' to pass. The sire led

in

A son as cruel : and this Rcelin

Had sons, in turn, and daughters sly and
tall.

And curling and compliant : but for all

Romano (so they stylwl him) throve,

that nei'k

Of his so pincheil ami white, that hungry

i-heek

l»rove<l 'twas some fiend, not him. the

man's-Hesh went

To ft-eil : whereas Romano's instru-

ment.
Famous Taurello Salinguerra, sole

1' the world, a tree whose boughs were

slipt the bole

•Successively, why should not he shed

bloo<l

To further a design ? Men understood

[living was pleasant to him as he woie

! His careless surcoat, glance<l some
missive o'er,

PropiHil on his truncheon in the public

i
way.

While his' lord lifteil WTithen hands to

pray,

I/ist at Oliero's convent.
Hill-cats, face

With Az7.o, our Cuelf Lion !— nor dis-

grace

A worthiness conspicuous near and far

(Atii at Rome while free and consular.

I

Kste at Padua who repulseil the Hun)
By trumjieting the Church's princely stn

Stylwl Patron of Rovigo's Polesine.

Ancbna's Maivh, Ferrara's . . . ask, in

I

line,
' Our chrnnirlea, cnmmcnred when s.inie

old monk
'' Found it intolerable (» be sunk
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(Vi'xol to III)' i|iii<'k l>y WtM rfvollinicfll) ' lK>wn even to h«>r v«>»ltir<'V<'rt>«>|Hnt( xtir.

Qiiileoiit o(Niiiiiiii<'rwliil<>alivi>aii(lw«'ll:
|
And no n-clinpt hi*. Natiirutt' with her,

Kruli'il when by liift nmt the i*riur xtiMxl, i Until an outrry from the i«t(iiar«« iM'ncntli

'Miti biiKy |irom|itingN of the brother-
|

PierceH the rhaini : he ii|irinKii up, ^h

hoixl. to breathe

Striving to coax from hi« derrepit brainn
,
Aliove the running element, and tthaki-^

riie reanon Father I'orphjTy took |»ainH The Ntu|ior ott bm (lof)k you) morniiif;

To blot those ton linet out whii h use<l

to Htan<l

First on their charter drawn by Hihle-

brand.
The K.ime nijiht Wears. ^' > ••de

of yore
Was vested in a certain < vvt '> ••

;

And while within his |»at 1' il'< 'iinti

Concerning llichanl h . i
' ' ti\ f.i-

.

(Jlide wo by .lappiti; i . > li -M> :

glare

Of cresHptM vented .p ' .. i^ .
'if

For aught that's '
. .r .!>• . i

' wi-

(*hut

The smother in, tlu ! '<li , u '

. -i '"'

Tiie carroch's lKx>mii'.

Why Ktrangc
Such a rocesH should lurk \y\v-\ '

i <p<h

Of b3ni|uet-rooms ? Your u-

-you push

breaks
On the gay dress, and, near ronceal< i|

by it.

The lean fraMu> like a half-burnt taper, lit

F]rsi at some marriage-feast, then lanl

away
'

I • " .« Armenian bridegroom's dyiiii-

lay,
'

I 'i,^ vool wedding-robe. For he

r he,

; lie- I of this hearts' blooti of Uun-
'

' .rdy,

I
If Isr uli! falter now)—for he is Thine :

i"(li lo, thy forerunner, Florentine '.

A Iter tl(i-star I know thou didst almmli

Hcic .ilesN into the consummate orb

"i 'i.'i Hcarevl it from its right to roll almiu

<p<;t \ St iipiternal iiath with dance and soiii:

hus
I
l^il illing its allotted |i«rio<l,

]
.Virenest of the progeny of f5o<l

!

A spring, and the wall o|)ens, would you Who yet resigns it not; His dnrliiiL'

rush
I

stoo|M

Tpon the ban<|ueters, select your prey. With no quenched lights, desj)onds witli

Waiting, the s|auxhter-wea|»ons in the no blank troo|m

way Of disenfranchise*! brilliance for, bkut

Strewing this very IkmuIi, with sliari)- I'tterly with th<H*, its shy element

ened ear Like thine upburneth prosperous nul

A pre 'onccrtcd signal to ap|)ear ; clear.

Or if you simply crouch with U'ating Still, what if I approach the on^!ii*i

heart,
\

sphere

bearing in somoToluptuouH (tageantpart Named now with only one name, diseii-

To startle them. Nor luiites nor twine
masquers now ; ! That under-current soft and argentiiii'

Xor any . . . does that one man sleep From its fierce mate in the majestic ma.is

whose brow I<eavened as the sea whose fire was niixt

The dying lami>-flame sinks and rises with lass

In John's t iscendent vision,— lauiirlioer r

What woman st<)o<l Iteude him ? not

the more
Is he unfastened from the earne-it cye-t

Because that arras fell l>etwef'n ! Her
wise

And lulling w.irds are yet al»out the

room.
Her presence wholly |)oured uisjii the

gloum

That lustre ? Dante. ))acer of the sIkih-

Where glutted hell disgorgeth filthitsi

gloom,
I'nbitten by its whirring sulplnir-

spume

—

Or wheaoe the grieved and oli:;tnii-

waters sIo|M'

Into a darkness quiete<l by hope ;
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I'liu'kt-r of HiiittranthM jjrown U-ncalh With >-lrHiiiiii^ fonlicM'l, -ImiildiiH

(iixrHcyi- piirpUil, hair

In jtrRtioiw twihghtH whrro IIjm i h«tM'ii Dilltiwl Utwifn, wlm in ii jioal-fikin

hf. Ix-ar

1 wouhl <lo thiH ! if I Hhoiihl falirr now ! A vint««r ; ({ruiefiil hi.-' • 'iilnis ! But

In Mantuu-tprritory half in nIoiiKh. <|iii< k

Half piniMrcf forc»t ; maples marlrl- I'o tlu main womli"
.

A vault.

oaks Hw; thiik

Brcwl OCT the rivcr-bc«l» ; even Mimio HIat k xhailc alnHit thi i^'. though

thokes Hn«' Hlit«

With saml the Miiiimer through; liiit A<tchh the liutlro.-. >*iith'r liKht l>y fits

'tin morahs l|>on a marvel in tin- iiii<l.'>t. Nuy.

Ill winter up to Mantua walls. I'hcre »tiK>p

WUH, A iliillish >irry-Htrrakf<l iiiml)roii> font,

Sdiiie thirty yettrH before this eveningV i* grou|>

loil, Koiintl it, eaih nide of it. wluie'er one

llneH|H)t reelaimed fronilheHurrotuuliiij.' I'eex,

N|K)il, Ipholdw it— ^hrillkin^? ('aryatiileH

(Inilo; jiiHt a eantle built amid Of ju^t-tingefi marble like KveV lilicd

A few low iiiountainM ; firs and larihe-. flesh

hid lieneath her Maker's finger when the

Their main ileHles, u.id rings of vineyard fresh

Ixjund First pulse of life shot brightening the

The rest. Some eaptureil ereature in snow.

a |iound, The font's e<lge ImrthenH every shoiihlor.

Wliiwe artlesH wonder <|iiite |treeliides so

distreHH, They muse upon the };roun<l, eyelids

Secure beside in its own lovelir.esK, half elose<l ;

So |XH.-rc<l with airy head, below, aljove. Some, with meek arms behind their

The eastle at its toils, the lapwings baeks (lisposed,

love Some, crossed above their Im'souis, some.

To glean among at gra|>e-time. Pass to veil

within. Their evec, some, propping ehin and

.\ maze of eorridon* eontrivwl for sin, elieek so pale.

Dusk winding-stai.s, dim galleries got Some, hanging claek an utter helple^^

)>ast, length

Vou gain the inmost chambers, gi.in at IVad as a buried vestal whose whole

last strength

A maple-|)anelic<l room: that haze ( iocs when the gratealxjve shuts heavily,

which seems So dwell these noisele.-s girls, patient to

Kioatingabout the i>anel. if theie gleams see,

A sunbeam over it, will turn to g.-^ld Like priestesses I ei aiise ( f sin impure

And in light-gn.ven characters unfold Penanced forever, who resigned endure.

The Arab's wisdom everywhere ; what Havint' that once drunk sweetness to

shade I" 'Iregs.

Miirre<l them a moment, those slim »'i'i < sy <"ve, Sonleilo's visit begs

pillars made, 'ii>lori for them : constant as eve lie

flit like a company of palms to prop came
The roof, each kissing top entwined 1< it beside each in her turn, the

with top, same
L"«n!ng tot^thrr ; in the carver's mind A- one of theni, a certain space: and

Some knot of bacchanals. Hushed iheek awe
combined Made u great indi^^tiuctnes!l till he saw
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StiiiMt slant ihet-rfnl through the

liiittrrsM-chiiiks,

Ciolil seven tinic» hIoUmI ; mirely our

nmiilcn shrhiks

An<l 11 siiiilf stiM her an if one faint grain

For loose fertility ; a fiMitfall tliere

Suftiees to ii|>tnrn to the warn* air

Half-germinating spices ; mere <lc( «y

Prodnces riiher life ; and <lay by diiy

New |)ollcn on the lily-iictal grows.

Her load were lightened, one shade less And still more labyrinthine buds I lie

rose.

You reiognize at onec the finer dre-r.

t)f Hesh that amply lets in loveline>s

At eye and ear, while round the re>t i>

furled

(As though she would not trust tlicni

with her world)

A veil that shows a sky not near so liliic.

And lets b\it half the sun Unjk ftrvnl

through.

How can such love ^—like souls on ( iu li

full-fraught

Discovery broo<ling, blind at lirst to

aught
lieyond its beauty, till e.\cee<ling lovr

Becomes an aching weight ; and. to

remove
A curse that haunts such natures- in

preclude

Their finding out themselves can wmk
no g(XMl

To what they love nor make it very I'li m

By theirendeavour.—theyarefaininvt -I

The lifeless thing wna life from Umi
own soul.

Availing it to purjwse. to control.

To dwell flistinct and have jicculiar i"V

the stain

Obscure! her forehead, yet one more
Itead slipt

From off the rosary whereby the crypt

Keeps count ol the contritions of its

charge 1

Then with a step more light, a heart

more large,

He may depart, leave her and every one

To linger out the iK-name in mute stone.

Ah. but Sordello r 'Tis the tale 1 mean
To tell you. In this castle may be seen.

On the liill to|)s,or underneath the vines,

Or eastwanl by the mound of firs and

l>ines

Thatshutsout Mantua, still in loneliness,

A slender boy in a lm)se i)age's dress,

Sordello : do but look on hin» aw bile

Watching ("tis autumn) with an earnest

smile

'I'he noisy Hock of thievish birds at work

Among the yellowing vineyards ; see

him lurk
( Tis winter with its siillcnest of storms)

IJcside that arras-length of broidered

forms.

On tiptoe, lifting in iK>th hands a light

Which makes yon warrior's visage flutter And separate inten'sts that may cinpl

bright

— Hcelo, dismal father of the hnxxl.

Ami Ecelin, close to the girl he wooed.

Auria, and their Child, with all his wives

Fro'u Agnes to the Tuscan that survives,

l^dy <)f the castle, Adelaiile. His face

— liOok, now he turns away! Your-

selves shall trace

(The delicate nostril swerving wide and
fine,

A sharp and restlos lip, so well combine

With that calm brow) a soul fit to receive

Delight at ever;, sense ; you can l>elicve

That Iwaufy fitly, for its projicr sake

Xor rest they here; fresh birtli> <if

l)eauty wake
Fresh homage.every gfrt'leof love is |m-i,

With every mo<le ot loveliness : tin ii

cast

Inferior i<lols oil their Iwrrowed (mwii

IMore a coming glory. 1 |> and il"\ui

Runs arrowy-tire, while ciuthly fiiu

-

combine
To tliroli the set ret forth; a tnnli

divine

—

And the scaled eyeball owns the iii\-'i<

ro<lSordello foremost in the regal cla.ss

Nature has broadly severed from her mass Visibly through His garden walkctli(."i

Of men. and framVd for plcasme, as she So fare they. Now revert. "n

fnuiK-- character

Some happy l.iiid.s, that liasc lu.\urious Denotes them tlironKli the |>royrcb- aii'

name::, the stir,-
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A need to blend witli eaeh external

eliarni,
[

liury thenibelves, the whole heart wide
and warm,

In tioincthin}! nut theniiielveM ; they
would belong

To what they worship—stronger and
mure strong i

Thus prodigally fe<l—which gathers ;

sha|)c

And feature, soon imprisons |>ast escajH'

The votary framed to love ami to submit
;

Nor ask, as |)assiunately he kneels to it,

Wheme grew the idol's em|)ery. So .

runs

A legend ; light had birth ere moons and
suns, !

Flowing througli spaee a river and
alone,

Till chaos burst and blank the spheres

were strown
Mithcr an<l thither, foundering and

blind.

When into each of tlu-m rushed light—
to tind

Itself no place, foiletl uf its radiant

chance.

I.ic( such foicgo their jui-t inheritance !

For ther«''s a class that eagerly looks.

t<M),

On beau» y. but. unlike the gentler crew.

I'rwlaims each new revealnient tKjrn a

twin
With a distiiu'test ionsciuusne-'s within

Referring still the ((uality, now tirst

|{cvcale<l, to their own soul— its instinct

nursed
In silence, now remeuiliered Inciter.

shown
.More thoroughly, but not the le>.s their

own ;

A dream eouu> true ; the sjiecial exercise

• If any s|K'cial fun< lion that impliex

Tile iM'iiig fair, or giwd, or wi>e. or

st rung.

l>ormanf within their nadire all along --

Whose fault ? So, homage, other souls

direct

Without, turns inward ;
' How should

this deject

Tiice, soul ?
' thev nuirmur ; " where-

fore slrengili 1m' tjuelled

lictause, it^ trivial accidents withheld,

UrgauH are missed that clog the world,

inert.

Wanting a will, to (piicken aiul exert,

Ijike thine- exist ejice cannot satiate.

Cannot surprise '! laugh thou at envious
fate.

Who, from earth's simplest combination
stanipt

With individuality—uncrampt
iiy living its faint elemental life.

Dost soar tu heaven's complexcst
essenie, rife

With grandetn-s, unatlronted to the last,

E(|ual to Iving all !

'

In truth '! Thou hast

Life, then— wilt challenge life for us

:

our race

Is vindicated so, obtains its place

In thy ascent, the tirst of us ; whom wc
May follow, to the nu-anest, tinally.

With our nujre l)oundc<l wills ?

All. but to tind

.\ certain urmmI enervate su<h a mind.
Counsel it slumber in the solitude

Thus reached nor, stooping, task f< r

niankind's good
Its nature just as life and time ai( old
• —Too narrow an arena to reward

Km))rize—the world's occasion worth-

less since
' Not absolutely titled to evince-

Its maslc-ry !
' Or if yet worse befall.

And a dc>ire |)ossess it to put all

That nature forth, forcing our straitened

sphere

Contain it,—to display completely here

The mastery another life shouM learn.

Thrusting in time eternity's concern,

—

So that Sonli-llo . . . F(K)I, who spied the

mark
Of leprosy M|M)n him. violet-dark

.Mrcaciv as he loiters ? Horn jiist now.

With tW new century, bc>ide the glow

An<l efHoresc ence out of barbarism ;

Witness a (ireck or two from the abysm
' That stray through Fl<rence-town willi

studious air.

Calming the c hisel of thai I'isan ) air :

If Xicolo sl.ould carve a Chn--tii-- yet !

While at Siena is (Juidone set,

P'orehcad on liaixl ; a i>ainful bittli

must !«•

Matured ere Saint Eufenua s samsty
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Or tr.in.^<'|it )i'*<l"*r fruits of on'- moat The castle too nccmiumI cmijty ; far ^nrl

ii^x/.f wide

At the moon: look ymi ! Tlip baine
[

Might lie <lis|»ort ; only thr fioitli. mi

oraiif^o liazr, - -itic

I'll;' same blur strii>c romul tiiat—ami, i^ay ii.uler a inystcrioun iiitcnlii-t- -

i" the iiii'lst. !Slight. junt enough renicmliered !.

riiy si>C(trHl whitcnc*>, Muthcr-tnaid, restrict

who didst
,

His roaming to the corridors, the \,ih

I'uisuc the diz'/.y [lainter !
i

Where those font-hjearers expiate iluu

Woe, then, worth ' fault.

Any otHcious babble letting forth The uiHple-chamber. and the little nonk-

I'he le|)rosy contirnied an<l ruinou> And nests, and breezy j)ara|iet t'l
'

To s()irit lodged in a contracted Iioum^
' looks

(io back to the bei;inning. rather ; blend (Her the wood- to Mantua: there li''

It gently with Sordello's life : the end strolle<l.

Is piteous, you may see. but much Some foreign women-servants, very 'I'i.

iH'tween Tcnde*! atid crept alrout him—all lii^

Pleasant enough. Meantime, some pyx ilm-

to screen To the wurl'Ts business and embr'ili

The full-grown |>e-t, some lid to shut ado
ii|K)n liistant a dozen hill-toiis at (he most

The goblin ! So they found at Habylon. An'l lirst a simple >ense of life i ii-

(Co'lengues, mad Lucius and sau'e grossed

(Antonine) Sordello in hi- drowsy Parad;-c :

Sacking the city, by A|iol|o's shrine. Theday'sadventuresforthedaysiittiM -

In rummagini; among the rarities. lis constant tribute of jH-rcepti":

A certain coffer : he who made the pri/i' strange.

0|H'ned it greedily ; and out there curled With sleep and stir m healthy ititc-

.Fust such anothet plague, for half the change,

world Suffice, anil leave him for the next it

Was slung. Crawl in then, hag, and ca-e

couch asipiat. Like the srreat palmer-worm that -tiii -

Kei'ping tluit blotchy bosom thick in the trees,

spot Kats the life out of every hhscious plant.

I'ntil yom- lime is ri|H' I The coffcr-lid .\nd, when St-ptember fin<ls them ^<p

Is fastened, and the coffer safely hid or scant,

I'nder the Ixj.xian's ehoicest i;ifts of Puts forth two wondrous winglets, aliri-

gold. (piite.

Who will iiiiiy hear .Sordello's -lory .\nd hies him after unfore ecn delii;li!

told. So fed .Sordello, not a shard disheallu .i
,

.\nd how he never (ould rememU'i .\s ever, round each new disco\ci\.

when wreathetl

lie dwelt not at (Joito. Calmly, then, Luxuriantly the fancies infantine

About this sei ret loilge of .Xdelaide's His admiration, bent on iiiakin<r tiiK

(ilided his youth away; l)eyond the Its novel friend at any risk, would ili^

uladcs In iiay profiision forth : a Hcklest kuu.
On the tir-lorc-t's bordei, and llic rim Confeflscd those minions I Kagcr i'

Of the low range of niountam, wa.s for dis|H'nse

him So much from his own stock of iIkmi-Ii'

\o other world : init this uppeare<l hi- and sense

own As nnj:ht enable each lo stand alon'

To wander through at pleasure .ui'l .\nd serve him for a fellow; witii i-

alunc. own,
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.luining the q\u\litii's t!iat jiibt iK-lore Lessfavoiiif'l.toiidoiitlM'tiinehaiHlforfo

Mad graced some okl»T favouritf. Thus Steail us, diverted from our natural

tli?y wore couiwe

A iluttuating halo, yesterday .
Of joys,—coii'rive ^sonle yet amid the

Set flicker and to-morrow filched dearth,

away.

—

Vary and remler them, it may be, worth
I'liose upland objects each of !sei)arate Most we forego. 8upi>ose Sordello hence

name. Selfish enough, without a moral sen^c

Kach with an Hs|)ect never twiie the However feeble ; what informed the boy
same. Others (lesire<l a jiortion in his joy ?

Waxing an<l wanmu as the new-lwrn Or say a ruthful chance broke woof and
lio.st warp

—

(•f fancies, like a -ingle night s hoar- A heron"s nest l)eat down by Match
frost, wintis sharp,

(lave tofamiliur things a face grotesque; A fawn breathless beneath the precipiie.

Only, preserving through the ma«l bur- I A bird with unsoilcd breast anti filmless

lcs(|iie eyes

A grave regard. Coiueiv*-! the orpine- Warm in the brake—could these undo
patch the trance

Itlossoniitig eailiest on tli<- l()g-hiiu>c- I«ipping Sordello r Not a circumstance

thatch That makes for you. frienil Naddo I Eat
Tlic day those archer'^ wound along tlw- fern-seed

sines .\n<l peer beside us and re|«irt indeed

iJclated to the Chief that left Ibeii line- If (vi iit word) 'genius' dawned with

I oclind) with clinking step the nortiiern throes and stings

stair And the whole liery catalogue, while

rp to the solitary chaiulicis where springs

Sordello never came. 'I'luis thrall Suintners and winters (jiiielly came and
reached thrall : went.

He o'cr-testooning every interval

As the adventurous spider, making light

'lime put at length that jteriod In

((intent.

(If distance, shoots her threads from Hy right the world should have imiKjs.-d;

depth t<j height. I ereft

From barl)ican to battlement ; so lluii}.' Of its good oflices, Sordello, left

Fantasies forth and in their centre To study his companions, managed rip

swung Their fringe oti. learn the true relation-

Oiir arcliitect,—the breezy morning ship,

fresh Core with its crust. their natures with his

AIhjvc, and merry,— all his waving mesh own :

Laughing with lucid dew-drops rainbow- Amid hiswild-wood sighCs helivedalone.

e(lged. As if the l>oppy felt with him ! Though
This world of ours by tacit jiact is he

])le(lged Partook the poppy's red effrontery

To laying such a s|>angled fabric K)W Tdl .Autumn spoiled their tleering (piite

Whether by gradual b«ush or gallant with rain.

blow. .And. turbanless. a coarse brown rattling

lint its abundant will was baulked here : crane

doubt Lay bare. That s gone I yet why
Hose tardily in one so fenced alM)ut renouiuc. for that.

From nujsl that nurtures judgment. His (lisenchante(l tributaries— tint

care and pain : I'erhaiis, but scari < so utteilv forlorn.

Judgment, that dull expedient we arc Their simple prc-ctuc mi;:lil not well 1(

fain, borne

-L*. •-. '- 4^_>J^

-:=^-*9fvr-'.^:'^'v^^ -;;3*-.-jDrj«-
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WhoHo parli-y was ii trans|K)rt oik <•:
j

Ami H«y for them their ntiflc<l thouj;lii-

n-call 1
«1"''<'-

, ,

Ihc iHn.pv'H uifts, it Haunts you, after So. they must ever live In-fore a crowil

'

all,
I

- ' Vanity." Naddo tells vou.

A poppy: why ilistruft the eviHcnce
i

Whence tonlrivi'

( )f oaih soon satif«ficcl and healthy sense? A «row(l. now? From these women just

I'he new-l)orn judgment answered

:

alive,

'
little boots

I

'I'hat ariher-troop t forth glided- not

Beholding other creatures' attributes alone

And having none!' or, say that it Kaih painted warrior.everygirlof stone,

sufficed. Nor Adelaide (bent double o'er a scmll.

' Yet, could one but |K)ssess, one-elf,' One maiden at her knees, that eve, his

(enticed
i

«oul
, , . . ,

Judfitnent) 'some sjH-cial office !' Shook as he stumbled through tli-

Nought beside arras'd glooms

Serves you 1
' Well then, be somehow On them, for, 'mid <|uaint robes and

justified i weird j>erfunies.

For this ijinoblc wish to (ircuinscribe Starte<l the meagre Tuscan \ip, - Iht

\nd (onccntrnlc, rather than swell, the eyes,

(ril)o The mai<len's, also, bluer with surpri-i I

Of adurtl i.Icasurts : wliiit. now, from —But the entire out-world : whatc\.i

without scraps

i;(b-rts it /-prove-, despite a lurkiiijj And snatches, song an<l story, dream-

<l.)ubt, i
peiha|)s.

Mere sympathy siifficic;it, trouble Conceitefl the world's offices, and he

j;,",;!,.,,,! V
"

Hadhilhertotransfcrredtotlowerortni.

That tasting' jovs bv pmw llni-, you
|
Nor counted a l)eHtfing heritage

fariMf " " Kach, of its own right, singly to engM-'i

The better for them ?
' Tbus much Some man. no other,—such now daicil

( ravc<l his soul.
\

l'> "'and

Alas, from the bcjiinning love is whole i Alone. Strength, wisdom, grace on

And true ; if sure of nought beside. every hand

most sure Stum disengaged themselves, and lie

Of its own truth at least ; nor may discerne<l

ei„|iir(. .\ soit of human life: at least, wiis

A crowd to sec its face, that cannot (iirned

tnow A stream of lifelike figures throiieli liis

How hot the pulses throb its heart brain.

In.|„\^-. Ixud. liegeman, valvassor and suzciiiin.

Whil" its own hclplc-snes and utter Kre he could choose, surrounded Imn ;

want ii ^lulT

Of means to worthily be iiiinistrant To work liis pleasure on ; there, -ure

To what it worships, do but fan the i muigh :

,„„re Hut as for ga/iiiv', what shall tix iliiit

Its flame, exalt the idol far before ^'azc ?

Itself as it would have if ever be. Are they to simply testify the way-

Souls like Sor<lello. (m the eontrary. ' He who convokeil them sends his mmiI

Coerced and put to shame, retaining nlon^'

„.ill_ With the cloud's thunfler or n iIum-

Cirelittle. take mysterious comfort still. brood-song?

I'.ut liH)k forth tremblingly fo ascertain —While they live each his lite. 1 '
t

It otiicis jiid^c their claims not urged in cadi lii> own

vrtiii, Peculiar dower of bliss, stand each .il"i •

mmmmmmmam mmmHm
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In MOinc ono [Kiint where something

dearest love<l

Is easiest gaincnl—far worthier to be

prove<l

Than aught he envies in the forest-

wights !

No simple and self-evident dehghts,

Kut mixe<l desires of uniniagincd range.

Contrasts or combinations, new and
strange.

Irksome perhaps, yet plainly recognized

By this, the sudden company—loves

prize* I

By those who are to prize his own
amount

Of loves. Onre care because such make
account.

Allow a foreign recognition stamp
The current vhIhc, and his crowd shall

vamp
llini counterfeits enough ; and so their

print

He on the piece, 'tis golil, attests the

mint.

And ' goo<l,' pronounce they whom his

new apfical

Is ma»le to : if their casual print con-

ceal

—

This arbitrary goo<l of theirs o'crgloss

What he have lived without, nor felt

the loss

—

Qualities strange, ungainly, wearisome,

—What matter ? so must s|)ecili cx-

imnd the dumb
Part-sigh, part-smile with which Sor-

dcllo, lalo

Xo foolish woo<lland-sightscould satiate.

IJctakes hims<'lf to study hungrily

.lust what the ]Mip))cts his crude fantasy

Supiwses notablest, j)o|H's,kings,priests,

knights.

May please to jtromulgate for ap|H'tites ;

Accepting all their artifi<ial joys

Xot as he views them, but as he omiiloys

Kach sha]>e to estimate the other's stcxk

Of attributt>s, that on a marshalled flock

Of authorizetl enjoyments he may s])en(l

Himself, Ik- men, now, as he used to

blend

With tree and flower—nay more en-

tirely, else

Twerc mockery ; for in-taiue, ' how
excels

539

' (who apprisedMy life that chieftain's

the youth
Kcelin, hen-, becomes this month

truth,

Im|>erial Vicar 1) ' '

Remissly 1 Be i m
Deliciously ami' m
What if he stalk-

he in his tent

y heail is bent

s to ^'ec|>.

Trei.i iw-f<a"

*ith h' toil-

tit can 1 00, f( il

,1 !- ibber, < irelessly

<Hti le, the leight o'

le

Yon ste

I dimhetl an 1'

We are alike

The (Juelfs'

afford

Saint Mark'
the s\.

Baffling their iiroje. t in a moment ?
'

Here
Xo rescue ! Poppy he is none. Viut pci r

To Ecelin, assure<ily : his hand.
Fashioned no otherwise, should wield

a brand
With Kcclin's success— try, now ! He

soon
Was satisfied, returned as to the incoii

Fron\ earth ; left each abortive .Kiy's-

attcuipt

For feats, from failure happil ipl,

In fancy at his I ec k. ' One d 'I

Accomplish it ! Are they not li;

—Not grown up men and won >< Tis

l)eside

Only a dream ; and though I must
abide

With dreams now, I may find a thorough
vent

For all myself, a((piire nn instrument

For acting what these jHoplc act ; my
soul

Hunting a IkmIv out. may gain its whole

Desire some liay !
' How else exi>rejs

chagrin

And resignation, show the hoi)e steal in

With which he let sink from an aching

wrist

The rough-hewn nsh bow '! straight.

a gold shaft bisse<l

Into the Syrian air, struck Malck ih.wn

Su|>erbly ! 'Crosses to the breach!

(iod's Town
Is gained Him back I

' Why 1 <n<l rough
asli-bows uiorc ':

Thus lives he : if imt tareless as

before.
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C'oiiifoHfd : for OIK" may antiii|mte,
| On the obduraU- ! Tlmt right nn

Rfhearso the Futurr, be prci»arcd when
'

indeed
fate

'
1 Has thunder foritu slave ; but when

.Shall have i>rei)are<l in turn real men
|

the nee<l

whose names i Of thunder if the 8triekcn multitude
Startle, real places of enormous fames, ^ Hearkens, arrcste<l in its anf^ricst nioo'l,

Este abroad and Erelin at home I While songs go up exulting, then <li^-

To worship him,—Mantua, Verona,

'

pread,
Rome

I

I)is|)art, disperse, lingering overhead
To witness it. Who grudges time so Like an escape of angels ? Tis the tunr,

8|)ent '! Nor much unlike the words the woim u
Rather test qualitiestoheart'seontont— croon
Summon them, thrice selected, near ami Smilingly, colourless and faint-desipiit d

far

—

p]ach, as a worn-out queen's face some
Compress the starriest into one star, remind
And grasp the whole at once ! Of her extreme youth's love-talt-.

The |)ugcant thinnr<l ' Kglamor
Accordingly ; from rank to rank, like .Ma<le that !

' Half minstrel and liall

winil emjXTor,
His spirit |)assed to winnow and divide : What but ill objects vexe<l him ? Sik Ii

Hack fell the simpler phantasms : he slew.

every side The kinder sort were easy to sulsliic

The strong clave to t'\c wise; with Hy those ambrosial glances, diil. d
cither classed tones ;

The In-auteous ; so, till two or llircc Anil these a gracious hand advanccij i"

amassc<l thrones
Mankiixl's iK'seemingncsscs, and re- Keneath him. Wherefore twist anil

du»ed torture this.

Themselves eventually, grat i-s linked. Striving to nameafreshthe anticpie bii-.

And lavished strengths, to heighten up Instead of saying, neither less nor mon .

One Slui|)o He had discovereil, as our worhl before.

Whose potency no creature should A|iollo I That shall be the name ; nor
es»a|H'. |>i(|

Can it Im' Friedrichof the bowmens talk? Me rag by rag expose how {latchwork lul

Surely that graiK'-juicc, bubbling at the The youth—what thefts of every cliiin'

stalk, and day
Is some grey scorching Saracenic wine Contributed to purfle the array
The Kaiser ipiaffs with the Miramolinc

—

He climbc<l with (June at deep) seme
Those swarthy ha/.el-dusters, seamed close ravine

and chapiH'd. 'Mid clatter of its million |)ebbles slit< n.

Or till>erts russet-sheathe<l and velvet- Over which, singing soft, the niiiiicl

cap|)ed, slipt

.Are dates plud ed from the Ijougli John Elate with rains : into whose strenmlit

Briennc sent, dipt
To keep in mind his sluggi.xh anuament He f«x)t, yet tro<l, you thought, wiili

Of Canaan.— Friedrich's, all tlie jiomp unwet sock
—

"

and Hcrcf Though really on the stubs of living ii" k

Demeanour ! Hut harsh soiwids and Ages ago it crenneled ; vines for roof.

sights transpierce Lindens for wall ; ls>fore him, aye ilo-if.

So rarely the sctciu' cloud where he Flittered in the cool some azure (lam !-

<lwclls. Hy.

Whose l(K)ks enjoin, whoi iijihle-t Born of tiic -immcring quiet, tlicii Hj

words arc >|iell- die.

in-ymiii^,iKi:i^m''y<s:- -iBfesrA
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Kineraing whcnre. Ajmllo nt ill, ho BpiwI Kcelin, voars Wtorv this Adelaide

Mighty (fescents of forest : muUi|>lie<l
^

\VedcJe<l and tiiriu'<i liiin wic ked : ' but

Tuftontiift.here.thefrolicmyrtle-treeH, 1

the mui<l

There genderwl the grave inaple-Rtockg |
Rejects his miit, those sleepy women

at ease.
|

lioast.

And, proud of its observer, strait the > .She, scorning all bes-ide. deserves the

wood most

Tric<l old surprises on him ; black it :
Sordello : so, consj icuous in his world

gtood
I

Of dreams sat Palma. How the trfsses

A sudden barrier ('twas a cloud passed
|

curletl

u'pr)
I

Into a sumptuous swell of gold and

So dead anil dense, the tiniest brute no wound

more Altout her like a glory! even the

Must iiass ; yet presently (the (loud grouml

diHiiatchcd) • Was bright as with sinli siinbeams

;

Each clump, behold, was glistering breathe not. breat lie

detached I

N'ot !— jioised, sec, one leg doubled

A shrub, oak-boles shrunk into ilex- underneath

stems !

Vet coulil not he denounce the strata-

gems

Its small foot buried in the dimpling

snow.
Rests, but the other, listlessly below.

He saw thro', till, hours thence, aloft «>\r the comh-sidc swings feeling fcr

would hang I

''"ol a'"".

White summer-lightnings ; as it sank Tlif vciii-streaks swoln a richer vmlct

andsj)rang I
>*•><*«'

, , , .,

To measure, that whole palpitating The languid bloo<l lies heavily; vet

breast
I

<•»''«
, ,

Of heaven, 'twas Aixillo, nature prest On her slight prop, ent h Hat and out-

At eve to worship. spread |Milm.

Time st«le : by degrees
|

As but sus|H'nded in the a( t to rise

The Pythons jierish off ; his votaries By consciousness of beauty, whence her

Sink to resiiectful distance ; songs eyes

y,.,l,.^,„ Turn with so frank a triumph, fdr she

Their iiains, but briefer ; their dismissals meets

f„.p,„ ,
AiKillo's ga/.c ill the i>ine-glooius.

Kinphati*- ; only nirls are verv slow Time fleets :

To disapiiear— his IVIians ! S<ime that That s worst \ Because the pre-ap-

glow i lK)intod age

O' the instant, more with earlier loves Approaches. Fate is tardy with the

to wrench stage
• , t i

Away, re-serves to quell, liisdains to Anil crowd she promised. Lean he
'

cpiench ;
prows aii.l pale.

Alike in one material circumstance - TlioiDih resth-sly at n -t. Har<lly avail

All soon or late adore A|M)llo ! (ilance Fun, les to so. .the him. Tunc .steals, yet

The bevy through, divine Ajwllo's alone

choice. Hi' tarries here ' The larncst smile is

His Daphne ! • We secure Count ifonc.

Richard's voice How long this might continue, matters

In Rste's counsels, good for Este's ends not ;

As our Taurello.' say his fade<l friends, —For ever, jw.ssibly : since to (he >i\x.t

' By granting him our Palma ! '—The None . ome : our lingering laurdlo

sole child, I
<|"ii«

, ,. . , , ,,.,

They mean, of Agn.> Este who Ix-guiled Mantua at last, and light our huly Hits
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lla.ktohpri.loMMlisbiirtlu-nwIofafarp. Our hiirieil yoar, a wit< li, gn-w y..m

Strange—to Im' contttant hen- if hf n*

tiMTe!

IsiUlidtruHt ? Oh. never! for they both

(iuad Eielin alikf— Roinano'it growth

So daily manifest, that Arzo's iluinb

And KichanI wuvim : let but Friedruh

eoiiie

!

~Fin<l mutter fwr the minMlrel'^y m

report.

Lured from the I>«le and ilH young

Kaiser'M court

To King u(* a MesHina morning up.

And, double rillet of a drinking cup.

again

To {vlaiid incantationfi, and that htuin

About were frouj her cauldron, gr»<

n

Hnioke blent

1
With thoBC black pineH '—»o Eglanmr

'

g'»ve vent

I To a chance fancy. Whence a ju^i
'

rebuke
From hist com|)anion; brother Xuddo

shook

i

The Holemnest of brows ;
' Beware,' lie

I

Haid,

!

' Of netting up conceits in natiin'>

Sp"klc ailing to ease the land of drouth,
I

dead !

'

Xorthwanl to Provence that, and thus Forth wandered our Sordello. Noiipln

far south >*o sure

The other What a methoti to apprise As that to-day s atlventure wdl kci ui.

Xeittlibours of births, esi^usals, obsc I'alnia, the vi>.ione<l lady—only jm^s

,.„j(.s

!

I

O'er yon damp mound and its c\

Which in their very tongue tlu! Trouba- ,
hausted grass

,lu„r
i

Under that brake where sunuawn (n«ls

Records ; and his iK-rformance makes the stalks

a tour, *'^ witheretl fern with gold, into tlioM'

For Trouveres War the miracle alxjut, ' walks

Explain its cunning to the vulgar rout, Of pine, and take her ! Buoyantly l»

Until the Formitlable House \s famwl went.

Again his stooping forehead was ic-
Over the country—as Taurello aime<l.

Who introduced, although the rest

adopt.

The novelty. Such games, her absence

Htop|X!(l,

Begin afresh now Adelaide, recluse

No longer, in the light of day pursues

Her plans at Mantua
accident

sprent

With dew-drops from the skirting fcrii>.

Then wide
Openetl the great morass, shot every >ii If

With flashing water through uihI

,
through ; a-shine.

wfience an
j

Thick-steaming, all ah ve. Whose sliai''

divine

Which, breaking on Sordello's mi.xed
'

Quivered i' the farthest rainbow-va|HMir.

content.

()|>ened, like any flash that cures the

bliml.

The veritable business of mankind.

BOOK THE SECOXn
The woods were long austere with

snow : at last

Pink leaHets budded on the beech, and
fast

Larches, scattertnl through pine-trt»e

solitudes

glanced

Athwart the Hying herons ? He inl-

vanced.
But warily ; though Mincio leajHti im

more,
Each foot-fall burst up in the ninri-li-

floor

Adiamond jet: and if he stopped t" pK k

Rose-lichen, or molest the leeches ipiK k,

And circling blood-worms, miiiiKiw,

newt or loach,

A sudden i>ond would silently encmat li

This way and that. On Palma pa^t "I

The verge

Brigliten«Ml, ' us in the slumbrous heart
j
Of a new wowl was gained. Sli. will

II (lie woods emerge
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hliiHhfHl, now, and iwnling,—rrowilH to
Mw,—will own

She luveM him— Bonifaro to hear, to

groan.

To leave lii« xtiit ! One Roreen of jiinc-

trcvH Htill

Hollaed the Jongleiini,
—

' Eglamor,
whotte lay

CToneluileH bii iwtron'M Court of Love
to-<lay !

'

»y !

Olweriiiioua Aaildo Htrung the master's
lute

Oppoooit : but—the startling aiiectaole—
j With tlio new lutc-fttring, 'Elys'

Mantua, thiM time ! I'nder the walln—
I named to Huit

a crowd
I
The ftong : he Htealthily at watch, the

Indeed, real men and women, gay and
i

while.
loud Biting hi.i lip to keep down a great fimiie

Round a |iavi lion. How he stCKxl !
i
Of pri<te : thi > npheHtruck. Sordello'H

brain
Swam ; for he knew a sometime deed

again

;

So, could supply each ' olish gap and
cliUMm

The minstrel left in his enthuhiiiNrn,

Mistaking its true version—was tli ' tie

Not of Ajiollo ? Only, what avail

Luring her down, that Klys an lit-

pleased.

In truth
No prophecy had come to jiass : hia

youth
In its prime now—and where waa

homage (toured

Tpon Sordello t—Wvrn to U' a<lored.

And luddenly discovered weak, scarce

made
To oope with any, cost into the shade
iiy this and this. Yet something s<>eme<l

to prick
I

If the man dared no further ? Hax he
And tingle in his blood ; a sleight—a

|

cease<l ?

trick

—

I
And, lo, the [leople's frank applause lialf

And much wouhl l>e explained. It
{

done,
went for nought— Sordello was Iteside him, had begun

Tile best of their endowments were ill (Spite of indignant twitchings from his

bought
I

friend
With his identity : nay, the conceit, , The Trouvere) the true lay with the true
That this day's roving led to Palina's

|

end,
feet

: Taking the other'^ nuincM and time and
Was not so voin— list ! The word,

i place
' Palma !

' Steal ! For his. On flew the song, .> ^iddv race.
Aside, and die, Sordello ; this is real,

[
After the (lying story ; word made leap

And this—abjure!
!
Out worti, rhyme-rhyme ; the lay

What next ? The curtains, see, could barely keep
Dividing ! She is there ; and presently

;
Pace with the action visibly rushing

He will be there—the projier You, at i jwst

:

length—
I
Both ended. Back fell Naddo more

III your own cherished dress of grace and i aghast
strength :

I Than some Egyptian from the harassed
Most like, the very Boniface !

\
bull

Not so.
I
That wheele<l abrupt and, bellowing,

Ii was a showy man advanced ; but
|

frontetl full

though His plague, who spieil a scarab 'neath his
A glad cry welcomtHl him, then every tongue,

sound '. And found 'twas Apis' flank his hasty
^ank and the crowd <lis|X)sed themselves prong

around, I Insulted. But the iH-ople— but the—
' This is not he,' Sordello felt ; while,

'

cries,
' Place

I

The crowding round, and proffering the
For the best Troubadour of Boniface !

'
i prize

!



544
SORDELLO [BOOK II

Silent ;'£?i:n^crkn«.th.- very nui.^^

()( tl«. North C'h»m»H.r. her r«l W« -h
j^^^jjij^i.o^.ehievement. Strang.:

Th.. JZ pure fU-ory hair ; one weft o(
^^^^^

^ m.^n
^^,^^^^^,^^ ^^^^ j^^^,,

*'"'^!''
•.„ .«..,.l„..l his ImiierfiTtlv ; hi« own tank wan to till

(iohlen an. great. .i".te tou.he.l h.s
g*';'''^;;^;^,^ ,;„^ ^^11 wimt !,.

chock an o er ' „
She loant. M«akin« ho.uo s.x wohIh ami

j^,,|,j,,yX ^e^eHHary point., .et Io.,m

„..an.:r:r:::r";n.ethin.. anything; an.. :^ -^Y^SlUX li:^ to .eo

UnboulS'a .arf a... ..i.l it ^r^^
^„ ^Jll'^-'ril^i:/ plS^t'Vh:^!""

'

l',«n him. her netk". warmth ami all.

;;;'';jJ"[ *X.l he ever t..rn«l. in (a. t.

Auain . .. • g>..„„ k'lvu to nintf Elv«t ?—from eat l> lit

Move.1 the arre..e.l magic ; m hm hraj. F;"-"
l^^^' ZZnU\l a song of it 1

N..i.es gre*-. ami a light that turne-l to
Yfj^r;,;^;^;;^,^ or th- other Heenu.l .,.

An.l greller'gUre. until the i.jten.e flare
*;";;„rp. helixMl hinm-lf to li-.l

KuKulfe.! hi.n. shut the wl«.le h. ene
•^'••J. »;/;f;i.'^;;;„,„'. f.,r. kch-. he sou,. .1

A„. .,;::;:Ci:r^a. many « Cur^mg By me.. ;.
that m nateh to ...a..

At ho.:^'The sun shining his ru.l.ly i)f f«nri^; aa «ouu. fulling cone ... ...~

*""' '
t • 1 . 1 . l...t his I'he pve" nhmg the tir-treo-si>ire. aloft

The customary Im.ls -chirp ;
hut '"^

.

[.;;',JfJ;;.; ,";». Then, how .livinc tl.r

frontironi
, , ., ,

Was erowneil—was rrowne^l! Her

Kcentetl scarf urouml

His neek! Whose gorgeous vesture

heaiw the ground ?

A prize 1 He turned, ami i>eeringly on

cause
.

Such a jwrformance might exact .«i.-

pluusc ... . ,

From men. if they ha.l fanci.-s tuo

Could fate

"I •,: - n<K-r(».lhi-yfoim.l»l>™;'ly,.«-l«'"'J,;

B™,w";u. -on,™-..-..., U.„> .n,l I,„W ,«..r »..-h «.« ^- Nl-*'-

„„,/;:•,.,..-. rw ---'-ix" "•'";";' :";':

hoo«l si>ent
I „ 1

' <„„.l,lAnohetl the livelong sumiii.i - il

In taking, well for him. so l.rave a Vn-nt
^''"-'''^^^''^hVard

Since Kglan>or.' they heard, was dead
^hose two rhymes, assented at n.y

with spite,
• . i .

'

wi.rd

AI..1 Pal.... <l...- l.i..' <"' '"'
"""",";;;,, ' Ami l.,«..l H"™ «" 1 lo»" """' •'"''"'

ijrew
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Into the white cool akin- -who iini could

clutch.

Then prftiae—I need* muiit be a Oo<l to

uch.
()r if Monio few, above themMlvcn, and

A icanty company ; for, tooth to
*>'.

Our beaten Troubadour had seen hia

day.

Oldwonhippenwereaomething shamed,
yet

I

old friend*

lk>neatn tnc, like their ERiamor, have , \'igh weary ; still the death proposed
set

I

amends.
An impress on our gift ? So, men believe ' Let us but get them safely through my
And worship what they know not, nor song

receive .And home again !
' quoth Naddo.

Delight from. Have they fancies— All along,

slow, |ierchance. This man (they rest the bier upon the

.Sot at their beck, which indistinctly
|

sand)
glance —This calm corpse with the looae flower*

I'ntil, uy song, each floating part l>e

'

in his hand,
linke<l

j

Eglamor, lived Sordello's opposite.

To each, and all grow palpable, (lis- 1 For him indeed was Naado's notion

tinct T

'

Ho pondered this.

Meanwhile, sounds low and drear

right.

Anil verse a temple-worship vague and
vast.

Stole on him. and a noise of footsteps, A ceremony that withdrew the last

near
i
Opposing liolt, looped back the lingering

And nearer, and the undcrwooti was
|

veil

pushed
I

Which hid the holy place—should one so

Aside, the larches grazed, the dead i frail

leaves cruHhc<i ' Ktan<l there without such effort ? or

At the approach of men. The wind
,

repine

seemed laid ;
|

That much was blank, uncertain at the

Only, the trees shrunk slightly and a
!

shrine

flhade He knelt before, till, soothed by many
Came o'er the sky although 'twas mid-

'

a rite,

day yet

:

i The Power responded, and some sound

You saw each half-shut downcast
|

or sight

floweret ' Grew up, his own forever, to be fixed

Hutter— ' a Roman bride, when they'd In rhyme, the beautiful, forever ! mixetl

dispart
I

With his own life, unloosed when he

Her unbound tresses with the Sabine
j

should please,

dart,
I

Having it safe at hand, ready to ease

Holding that famous rape in memory All {lain, remove all trouble ; every

still,
I

time
Kelt creep into her curls the iron chill, i

He loosed that fancy from its bonds of

And looked thus,' Eglamor would say

—

indee<l

Tis Eglamor, no other, these precede
Home hither in the woods. "Twcre

surely sweet
F»r from the scene of one's forlorn

defeat

rhyme.
Like Perseus when he loosed his naked

love.

Faltering ; so distinct and far above

Himself, these fancies ! He, no genius

rare.

Transfiguring in fire or wave or air

To sleep!' judged Nad<lo, who in At will.buta jworgnome that,cloistere«l

(lersun led
j

up
.Tcingleurs and Trouvercs, chanting at

' In some rock-chamber with his agate

their head, I cup,
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His topaz rod, his socd-i)carl, in these

few
And tlu'ii- anangfiiu'nt finds enough to

do
I'or his best art. Then, how he loved

that art !

'I'iie calllnti marking him a man apart

J-'rom men—one not to care, take

counsel for

C^liI hearts, comfortless faces—(Eg-

lamor
Was neidiest of his tribe)—since verse,

the gift,

Was his, and men, the whole of them,

must shift

Without it, e'en content themselves

with wealth

And ]iomp antl power, snatching a life

by stealth.

So, Eglamor was not without his pride !

The sorriest bat which cowers through

noontide

While other birds are jocund, has one

time
When miwn and stars are blinded, and

the prime
Of earth is his to claim, nor find a peer ;

And Eglamor was noblest jxjet here

Ho knew that, 'mid the April wowls, he

cast

Conceits upon in plenty as he past,

That Naddo might supirase him not to

think

Entirely on the coming triumph : wink

At the one weakness ! 'Twas a fervid

child.

That song of his—no brother of the guild

Had e'er ccmceivetl its like. The rest

you know,
Tiic exaltation and the overthrow :

Our i)()et lost his jmrpose, lost his rank.

His life—to that it came. Yet envy

sank
Within him, as he heard Sordello out,

.\iid, for tlie first time, .shoutetl—tried

to shout

Like ot tiers, not from any zeal to show
I'lcusuie tiiat way: the common sort

did so,

And what was Eglamor ? who, bending

down
The suuic, placed his beneath SordclL's

crown,

Printed a kiss on his successor's hand,

Left one great tear on it, then joined liLs

band
—In time ; for some were watching at

the door :

Who knows what envy may elTei t .'

' Give o'er.

Nor charm his lip, nor craze him !

(here one spied

And disengaged the withered crown)—
' Beside

His crown ! How prompt and clear

those verses rung
To answer yours ! nay, sing them !

'

And he sung
Them calmly. Home he went ; friends

used to wait

His coming, zealous to congratulate.

But, to a man, so quickly runs rejxirt,

Could do no less than leave him, and

escort

His rival. That eve, then, bred many
a thought

:

What must his future life be ? was he

brought
So low, who was so lofty this Spring

morn ?

At length he said, ' Best sleep now with

my scorn.

And by to-morrow I devise some plain

E.\iX5dient
!

' So, he slept, nor woke

again.

They found as much, those friends,

when they returned

O'erflowing with the marvels they had

learned

About Sordello's parat'.isc, his roves

Among the hills and valleys, plains and

groves.

Wherein, no doubt, this lay was

roughly cast,

Polished by slow degrees, completed last

To Eglamor's discomfiture and death.

Such form the chanters now, and, out

of breath.

They lay the beaten man in his alxxie,

Naddo reciting that same luckless (xlc.

Doleful to hear. Sordello could e.xplure

By means of it, however, one step inoie

In joy ; and, mastering the round at

length,

Li-ariit 'liow to 'ive in weakness -i ^ in

strength,
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When from his covert forth he stoo<l,

addressed
Eglamor, bade the tender ferns invest.
Primaeval pines o'ereanopy his couch,
Ami, most of all, his fame—(shall I

avouch
Eglamor heard it, dead though he might

look.

And laughed as from his brow Sordello
took

The crown, and laid it on his breast, anil
said

It was a crown,now, fit for poet's head ?)—Continue. Nor the prayer quite
fruitless fell.

A plant they have yielding a three-
leaved bell

Which whitens at the heart ere noon,
and ails

Till evening; evening gives it to her
gales

Toclearaway with such forgotten things
As are an eyesore to the morn : this

brings
Him to their mind, and bears hia very

name.
So much for Eglamor. My own

month came ;

Twa« a sunrise of blossoming and May.
Beneath a flowering laurel thicket lay
Sordello ; each new sprinkle of white

stars

That smell fainter of wine than Massic
jars

Dug up at Baiae, when the south wind
shed

The ripest, made him happier ; filleted

And robed the same, only a lute beside
Lay on the turf. Before him far and

wide
The cotmtry stretched : Goito slept

lehind

—The castle and its covert, which con-
fined

Him with his hopes and fears ; so fain
of old

To leave the story of his birth untold.
At intervals, 'spite the fantastic glow
Of his A|)ollo-life, a certain low
And wretchwl whisper, winding through

the bliss.

Admonished, no such fortune could be
his.

All was quite false and sure to fade one
day :

The closelicr drew he round him his
array

Of briliinmc to exjel the truth. But
when

A reason for his dift'crcnce from men
Surpriserl him at the grave, he took no

rest

While aught of that old life, suix^rbiy
drest

Down to its meanest incident, remained
A mystery—alas, tlicy soon explained
Away Apollo ! and the tale amounts
To this : when at Vicenza both her

Counts *
Banished the Vivaresi kith and kin.
Those Maltraversi hung on Ecelin,
Reviled him as he followed ; he for spite
Must fire their quarter, though that self-

same night
Among the flames young Ecelin was

born
Of Adelaide, there too, and barely toin
From the roused [wpulace hard on the

rear.

Bya poor archer when hischieftain's fear
(irew high ; into the thick Elcorte leapt.
Saved her, an«l died ; no creature left

except
His child to thank. And when the full

escape
Was known—how men impale<l from

chine to nape
Unlucky Prata, all to pieces spurned
Bishop Pistore's concubines, and burned
Taurello's entire household, flesh and

fell.

Missing the sweeter prey—such courage
well

Might claim reward. The orphan, ever
since,

Sordello, had been nurtured by his
prince

Within a blind retreat where Adelaide
(For, once this notable discovery made.
The Past at every point was understood)
—Might harbour easily when times were

rude.
When Azzo schemed for Palma, to re-

trieve

j

That pletlge of Agnes Este—loath to
' leave
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Mantua unguar<li'<l with a vigilant

eye,

Taurello biding there ambiguously—
Ho who could have no motive now to

moil

For his own fortunes si nee their utter

Hpoil

—

As it were worth while yet (went the

report)

To disengage himself from her. In

short,

Apollo vanished ; a mean youth, just

named
His lady's minstrel, was to be pro-

claimed
—How shall I phrasw it ? —Monarch of

the World !

For, on the morning that array was
furled

For ever, and in place of one a slave

To longings, wild indeed, but longings

save
In dreams as wild, suppressetl—one

daring not

Assume the mastery such dreams allot,

Until a magical equipment, strength

Grace, wisdom, decked him too,—he

chose at length.

Content with unproved wits and failing

frame.

In virtue of his simple will, to claim

That mastery, no less—to do his best

With means so limited, and let the

rest

Go by,—the seal was set : never again

Sordello could in his own sight remain

One of the many, one with hojies and
cares

And interests nowisedistinctfrom theirs.

Only peculiar in a thriveless store

Of fancies, which were fancies and no
more ;

Never again for him and for the crowd
A common law was challenged and

allowed

If calmly reasoned of, howe'er denied

By a mad impulse nothing justified

Short of AjwUo's presence. The divorce

Is clear : why needs iSordello square his

cours((

Bv any known example ? Men no more
Compete with him than tree and Howcr

before

Himself, inactive, yet is greater far

Than such as act, each stooping to hi-<

star.

Acquiring thence his function ; he has

gained
The same result with meaner mortaN

trained

To strength or beauty, moulded to ex-

press

Each the idea that rules him ; since no

less

He comprehends that function, but can

still

Embrace the others.take of might his till

With Richard as of grace with Palnia,

mix
Their qualities, cr for a moment fix

On one ; abiding free meantime, tin-

cramped
By any partial organ, never stamped
Strong, and to strength turning all

energies

—

Wise, and restricted to becoming wise-
That is, he loves not, nor possesses Oiif

Idea that, star-like over, lures him on

To its exclusive purpose. ' Fortunate 1

This flesh of mine ne'er strove to emulalr

A soul so various—took no casual mo ihl

Of the first fancy and, contracted, cold,

Lay clogged forever thence, averse to

change
As that: whereas it left her free to ranire,

Remains itself a blank, cast into shade.

Encumbers little, if it cannot aid.

So, range, my soul '.—who, by self-con-

sciousness.

The last drop of all beauty dost ex-

press

—

The grace of seeing grace, a quintessem e

For thee : but for the world, that ran

dispense

Wonder on men who, themselves, won-

der—make
A shift to love at second-hand, and I ike

Those for its idols who but idolize,

Themselves,—world that loves soul- as

strong or wise,

Who, themselves, love strength, wis< li ni.

— it shall bow
Surely in unexampled *orship now.
Discerning me !

'

—

(Dear monarch, I besc i ( li,

Notice how lamentably wide a brca li
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Is licre ! <lisc()v»Tinf» this, discover tmt
What our jHXjr worhl has |»ossibiy to ilo

With it ! As pigmy natures as you
please

—

So much the better for you ; take your
ease

;

Look on, and laugh ; style yourself ()o<l

Vy<)n<Ier.di8played in gracious attitudes;
Nor wiH<loin, iKjure<l forth, change un-

seemly n)oo<ls :

But he would give and takcon song's one
jKiint.

Like some huge throbbing-stonc that,
jKjised a-joint.

alone ; Sounds, to affect on its basaltic bed.
Strangle some day with a cross olive- Must sue in just one accent ; tempests

stone

:

i shed
All that is right enough : but why want Thunder, and raves the landstorm : only

^ us
I

let
To know that you yourself know thus That key by any little noise be set

far benighte<l hunter'.'^and thus V) i Th«
' The world shall bow to me conceiving

all
^

Man's life, who see its blisses, great and
small.

Afar—not tasting any : no machine
To exercise my utmost will is mine :

pitch
halloo

On that, the hungry curlew chance to
scritch

Or serpent hiss it, rustling through the
rift,

However loud, however low—all lift
Be mine mere consciousness ! Let them The groaning monster, stricken to the

perceive
j

heart.
What I could do, a mastery believe,

|
Lo ye.tho world's concernment, for ita

Asserted and established to the throng
i

jjart.

By their selected evidence of song
j

And this, for his, will hardly interfere !

Which now shall prove, whatc'er they i Its businesses in blwd and blaze this
are, or seek I year

To be, I am—who take no jmins to But wile the hour awav—a pastime
speak, slight

Change no old standards of perfection, Till he shall step uikju the platform

:

vex right

!

With no strange forms create*! to per- And, now thus much is settled, cast in
piex,

;

rough.
But will perform their bidding and no

I Proved feasible, be counselled! thought
more,

|

enough,

—

At their own satiating-point give o'er. Slumber, Sordollo ! any day will serve :

While each shall love in me the love that Were it a less digested plan ! how
leads swerve

His soul to its perfection.' Song, not To-morrow ? Meanwhile eat these sun-
deeds, . dried grapes,

(For we get tired) was chosen. Fate ' And watch the soaring hawk there !

would brook
j

Life escapes
Mankind no other organ ; he would look Merrily thus.
For not another channel to disjiense He thoroughly read o'er
His own volition, and receive their His truchman Naddo's missive six times

sense more,
Of its existing ; but would be content, ' Pi lying him visit Manfua and supily
< >l)structe<l else, with merely verse for A famished world.

\- i.'^'^'Jj* , '

^''*' evening star was high
•Nor should, for instance, strength an When he reached Mantua, but his fame

outlet seek
|

arrived
Aud, striving, be admired, nor grace Before him : friends applauded, foes

bespeak connived,
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And Natldo looked an angel, and the rest

Angels, and all these angels would be

blest

Supremely by a song — the thrice-

renowned
Goito manufacture. Then he found

(Casting about to satisfy the crow.l)

That happy vehicle, so late allowed,

A sore annoyance; 'twas the song's

effect

He care<l for, scarce the song itself:

reflect

!

In the past life, what might be singing's

use ?

Just to delight his Delians, whose pro-

fuse

Praise, not the toilsome process which

procured

That praise, enticed AiwWo : dreams

abjured.

No over-leaping means for ends—take

both
For grantc<l or take neither! I am loth

Tosay thcrhymesatlastwercEglamor's;

But Naddo, chuckling, bade com-

petitors

Go pine ;
' the master certes meant to

waste

No effort, cautiously had probed tlie

taste

He'd please anon : true bard, in short,

disturb

His title if they could ; nor spur nor

curb,

Fancy nor reason, wanting in him

;

whence
The staple of his verses, common sense :

He built on man's broad nature—gift

of gifts.

That iK)wcr to build ! The world con-

tented shifts

With counterfeits enough, a dreary sort

Of warriors, statesmen, ere it can extort

Its poet-soul—that 's, after all, a freak

(The having eyes to sec and tongue to

speak)

With our herd's stupid sterling happi-

ness

So plainly incompatible that—yes

—

Yes—should a son of his improve the

breed

And turn out jjoet, he were cursed

indeed !

'

'Well, there's Goito and its wootis anon.

If the worst hapiien ; best go stoutly on

Now !
' thought Sonlello.

Ay, and goes on yet !

You pother with your glossaries to get

A notion of the Troubadour's intent

In rondel, tenzon, virlai or sirvent

—

Much as you study arras how to twirl

His angelot, plaything of jwge and girl,

Once ; but you surely reach, at last,—

or, no
Neverquite reach what struck the peo pit-

so.

As from the welter of their time he drew

Its element*) successively to view.

Followed all actions backward on their

course,
Andcatchingup,unmingledatthe80urrc,

Such a strength, such a weakness, added

then
A touch or two, and turned them into

men.
Virtue took form, nor vice refused a

shajic ;

Here heaven oi>ened, there was lull

agape,

As Saint this sinqwrcd past in sanctify,

Sinner the other flared iwrtentous by

A greedy people. Tlicn why st<)i>,

surprised

At his success ? The scheme was realized

Too suddenly in one respect : a crowd

Praisiiig, eyes quick to see, and lips as

loud

To speak, ilelicious homage to recrivo.

The woman's breath to feel ui>on liis

sleeve.

Who said, ' But Anafest—why asks ho

less

Than Lucio, in your verses ? how ( <m-

fess.

It seemed too much but yesterevc !
—

the youth.

Who bade him earnestly, ' Avow t!io

truth !

You love Bianca, surely, from ymir

song ;

I knew 1 was imworthy ! '—soft or

strong.

In iKJured such tributes ere he had ar-

ranged
Ethereal ways to take them, sorini,

changed,
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IJigcstcil. Courted thus at unawares,

In M|)ite of his pretensions an<l his cares,

He caught himself shamefully hankering

After the obvious petty joys that spring

From real life, fain relincpiish |K'<lestal

And condeseend with pleasures—one
and all

To be renounced, no doubt ; for, thus to

chain
Himself to single joys and so refrain

From tasting their quintessence, frus-

trated, sure.

His prime design ; each joy must he
abjure

Even for love of it.

He laughed : what sage

But perishes if from his magic page
He look because, at the first line, a proof

'Twas heard salutes him from the

cavern-roof ?

' On ! Give yourself, excluding aught
beside,

To the day's task ; compel your slave

provide
Its utmost at the soonest ; turn the leaf

Thoroughly conned. These lays of yours,

in brief

—

Cannot men bear, now, something
better ?—(ly

A pitch beyond this unreal pageantry

Of essences ? the period sure has ceased

For such : present us with ourselves, at

least.

Not jwrtions of ourselves, mere loves

and hates

Made flesh : wait not
!

'

Awhile the poet waits

However. The first trial was enough :

He left imagining, to try the stuff

That held the imaged thing, and, let it

writhe

Never so fiercely, scarce allowed a tithe

To reach the light—his Language.
How he .sought

The cau.se, conceived a cure, and slow
re-wrought

That language,—welding words into

the crude
Mass from the new si)eech roundliini,till

a rude
Armour was hammered out, in time to

l)e

Approved beyond the Roman panoply

.Melted to niukc it,- lionts not. This
obtained

With some ado, no obstacle remained
'I'o using it ; accordingly he took
An action with ils actors, (piite forscjok

Himself to live in each, returned anon
With the result—a creature, and, by one
-And one, jirocceded leisurely to equip
Its limbs in harnc.'^sof his workmanship.
' Accomplished ! Lislen, Mantuans !

'

Fond essay !

Pieceafter piece that armour broke away.
Because |M'rceptions whf)le, like that

he sought
To clothe, reject so pure a work of

thought
.As language : thought may take jer-

cept ion's (ilace

But hardly co-exist in any case.

Being its mere i>re.'-entii.ent—of the

whole
By parts, the simultaneous and the sole

By thesiucessivc and the many. I^^cks

The crowd jieneplion '! ]>ainfiilly it

tacks
Thought to thought, which Sonlello,

needing such.

Has rent perception into : it 's to clutch

And reconstruct— his oflice to diffuse.

Destroy : as hard, then, to obtain a
Muse

As to become Aik)I1o. ' For the rest,

E'en if some wondrous vehicle exprest

The whole dream, what impertinence in

me
So to express it, who myself can I e

The dream ! nor, on the 1 1! c hand, are

those
I sing to, over-likely to stipi ^e

A higher than the highest 1 present

Now, which they i>raiso already : be

content
Both parties, rather—they with the old

verse.

And I with the old jiraise—far go, fare

worse
A few adhering rivets loosed, uj-

springs

The angel, spt'.rklcs off his mail, and
rings

Whirled from each dclicate-t limb it

warps,

As might Aiwllo from the sudden corps
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I lis!

- 1 !h

Of Hyatiuth have cast his luckless
|

quoits.

He set to celebrating the exploits
}

Of Montfort o'er the Mountaineers. i

Then came

'

Tho world's revenge: their pleasure,

now his aim
Merely.—what was it 1

' Not to play

the fool
I

So much as learn our lesson in your

school
!

'

i

Replied the world. He found that,

every time
He gained ajtplause by any ballad-

rhyme,
I

His auditory recoi^nized no jot i

As he intended, ami, mistaking not
j

Him for his meanest hero, ne'er was
|

dunce I

Sufficient to believe him—all, at once.
;

His will . . . conceive it caring for his
'

will

!

I—Mantuans, the main of them, ad-
'

miring still

How a mere singer, ugly, stunted, weak.

Had Montfort at completely (so to i

speak)
1

His fingers' ends ; while past the praise-

tide swept
To Montfort, either's share distinctly

kept

:

The true meed for true merit !—his

abates
Into a sort he most repudiates.

And on them angrily he turns. Who
were

The Mantuans, after all, that he should

care

About their recognition, ay or no ?

In spite of the convention months ago,

(Why blink the truth ?) was not he

forctd to help

This same ungratefid audience, every

whelp
Of Xaddo's litter, make them pass for

peers

With the bright band of old Goito years.

As erst he toiled for flower or tree Y

Why, there

Sat Palma ! Adelaide's funereal hair

Ennobled the next corner. Ay, he

strewed

-

A fairy dust x^wn that multitude,

Although he feigned to take them by

themselves ;

His giants dignified those puny elves,

Sublimed their faint applause. In

short, he found
Himself still footing a delusive round,

Remote as ever from the self-display

He meant to compass, hamiiered every

way
By what he ho|)ed assistance. Whtn

-

fore then
Continue, make beheve to find in nun
A use he found not ?

Weeks, months, years went t.y

;

And, lo, Sordello vanished utterly.

Sundered in twain ; each sjiectral pait

at strife

With each ; one jarred against anotlur

life

:

The P(H>t thwarting hojHjlessly the .Man

Who, fooletl no longer, free in fancy ran

Here, there ; let slip no oi)j>ort\mitif.s

As pitiful, fors<x)th, Ixjside the prize

To drop on him some no-time and ai'niiit

His constant faith (the Poet-halfs to

wit

—

That waiving any compromise iH-twct ii

No joy and all joy kept the hunger ktiii

Beyond most methoils)—of incuriini:

scoff

From the Man-portion not to be i>ut utl

With self-refiectings by the Potts

scheme.
Though ne'er so bright ; that sauntiiid

forth in dream,
Drest any how. nor waite«l mystie

frames.

Immeasurable gifts, astounding claims.

But just his sorry self—who yet might l»i-

Sorrier for aught he in reality

Achieved,80 pinioned ThatthePoet-pait,

Fondling,inturnof fancy, verse; the .\rt

Developing his soul a thousand ways-
Potent, by its assistance, to amaze
The multitude with majesties, convinir

Each sort of nature, that same natiins

prince

Accosted it. Language, the makeslntl.

grew
Into a bravest of ex|)edients, too ;

.Apollo, seemed it now, perverse I'.nl

thrown
Quiver and bow away, the lyre alone

<fe.'-A
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SufficwI. While, out of fircam, hi« ilny's

work went
To tunc a crazy tenzon or Birvont

—

il haiii]>ere(l him the Man-part, thrust
to jud^o

Between the Imril and the banl's
audience, grudpe

A minute's toil that missed its due
reward !

But the complete Sordello, Man ami
Bard,

John's cloud-Rirt angel, this foot on the
land.

That on the sea, with open in his liand

A bittiT-sweetling of a lKM)k—was ;;on('.

And if internal striigjiles to lie one
Thatfrittcred him incessantly piecemeal.
Referred, ne'er so ohliipiely, to the real

Mantuans ! intnuhng ever witii some
call

To action while he pondered, once tor

all.

Which l(X)ke<l the easier effort—to
pursue

This course, still leap o'er paltry joys,

yearn tlironf;li

The present ill-appreciated stape

Of self-revealnient, and compel the aj;c

Know him ; or else, forswearing bard-

craft, wake
From out his lethargy and nobly shake
Off timid habits of denial, mix
With men, enjoy like men. Ere he

could tix

On aught, in rushe<l the Mantuans;
much they cared

For his perplexity ! Thus unprepared,

The obvious if not only shelter lay

In deeds, the dull conventions of his day
Prescrilwd the like of him : why not be

glad

"Tis settled Palma's minstrel, good or

bad.
Submits to this and that established

rule >

Let Vidal change, or any other fool.

His murrey-coloured robe for ]>liilam()t,

i\nd crop his hair ; too skin-tleep, is it

not.

Such vigour ? Then, a sorrow to the

heart.

His talk ! Whatever topics they might
start,

T

Had to •)e gro|ied for in his consciousness

Straight, and as straight delivered tiictu

by guess.

Only obliged tonsk himself,' What v is,'

A s|>eedy answer followed : but, alu ,

One of (Jod's large ones, tardy to ( on-
denst-

Itself into a jK-riod ; answers vlierue

A tangle of conclusions must be stripped

At any risk ere, trim to pattern clipped.

They matched rare s|)ecimens the

Mantuan flock

Regaled him with, each talker from his

stock

Of sorfed-o'cr opinions, every stage,

.luicy in youth or desiccate with age.

Fruits like the fig-tree's, rathe-ripe,

rotten-rich.

Sweet-sour, all tastes to take: a prac-

tice which
He too ha<l not imjiossiliiy attained.

Once either of those fancy-tli;jlits

restrained ;

For, at conjecture how might wmi's

api)ear

To others, jilaying there what happciicl

hero,

An<l occupied abroad by what lie

spurned
At home, 'twas slipt, the occasion he

returned

To seize : he'd strike that IjTe ailroitly

—s|X'ech,

Would but a twenty-cubit plcttrc

reach ;

A <levcr hand, consummate instrument.

Were both brought close ; each excel-

lency went
For nothing else. The (picsf ion Ts'addo

asked.

Had just a lifetime moderately tasked

To answer, Xaddo's fashion. More
disgust

And more ! why move his soul, since

move it must
At a minute's notice or iis gofxl it failcil

To move at all? The end was, he retniUil

Some ready-made opinion, put to use

This (piip, that maxim, ventured rc-

jiroduce

(Jestures and tones— at any folly caught

Serving to finish with, nor too much
sought

3
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If (hIm- or true twuH H|)uki-n ;
|>ruisi' iind

blame
Of what he Haiti grew pretty well the

Hainc

—Meantime awarclH to meantime acts :

hlH Houl,

rnei)ual to the compaHsinK a whole,

Saw, in a tenth i«rt, Iohh antl less to

strive
I

About. An<l BH for men in turn • • •

j

contrive
|

Who couUl t« take eternal interest
|

In them, ho hate the worst, so love the 1

best !
I

Though, in pursuance of his passive plan.

He hailed, deerieil the pro|ier way.
|

As Man
,

So figure<l he ; and how as Poet 1 Verse

Came only not to a stand-still. The
j

worse,
i

That his poor piece of daily work to do

Was, not sink under any rivals ; who
Loudly and long enough, without these

qualms.
Tuned, from IJocafoli's stark-naked

psalms.

To Plara's .sonnets s|)oilt by toying with,
' As knops that st\id some almug to the

i>ith

Pricked for gum, wry thenc, and
crinkh-d worse

Than pursfed eyeliils of a river-horse

Sunning himseff o' the slime when whirrs

the breeze '

—

(lad-fly, that is. He might comi»ete

with these !

But—but—
* Observe a j)ompion-twine afloat

;

Pluck me one cup from off the castle-

moat !

Along with cup you raise leaf, stalk and
root.

The entire surface of the pool to boot.

So could I pluck a cup, put in one song

A single sight, did not my hand, too

strong.

Twitch in the least the root-strings of

the whole.
How should externals satisfy my soul ?

'

' Why that "s precise the error Squar-

eialupe
'

(Hazarded Naddo) ' finds ;
" the man

can't stoo|>

To sing us (Hit," quoth he, " a iim.

romuncc ;

He'd fain do better than the best, en-

hance
The subjects' rarity, work problems mil

Therewith :
" now, you're a bard, a

l)ar(l ]>ast doubt,

And no philosopher ; why introduce

Crotchets like these ? tine, surely, but

no use

In |KH'try—which still must b*-, to striki .

Hased u|>on common sense ; thcif s

nothing like

.\n|H>aling to our nature ! what Ixsidi'

Was vour first jKH-try t No tricks ui

n

'
tried

In that, no hollow thrills, affedtil

thr(M's !

" The man,' said we, " tells his own
joys and wih's—

We'll trust him." Wouhl you liavi

your songs endure t

Build on the human heart !—Why, to Ix

1 sure

Yours is one sort of heart—but I intun

theirs.

Ours, every one's, the healthy heart <inf

cares

To build on ! Central jn-ace, mother nt

strength.

That 's father of . . . nay, go yoiiix If

that length.

Ask those calm-hearted doers what lli< y

do
When they have got their calm ! Ami

is it true.

Fire rankles at the heart of every glolic- ?

Perhaps! But these are matters unt-

may jjrobe

Too deeply for poetic piiriHjses :

Rather select a theory that . . . yes,

Lrfiugh ! what <loes that prove ?—
stations you midway

And saves some little o'er-refining. Nay.

That 's rank injustice done me 1 I

restrict

The poet t Don't I hold the poet pi. k>(l

Out of a host of warriors, statesmen . .

.

did

I tell you ? Very like ! As well you liiil

That sense of jwwer, you have !
True

bards believe

All able to achieve what they achie\i -
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That JH, jiixt iiotliing— in uiu- |K)int abiilc Thf inlrriii*-iliiit*- will, lli<- ciuiitf of

I'rofoiiiMtcr Hiinplcloiis thuii all tM-.tidc. iiu'aiis.

Oh, ay! The knowiciige that you an* , He luxt the art of drvHiiiinx : Maiituaii

a ban!
I

MtfiMs

Must constitute your jirinio, nay soU*, '
Su|i|ilie(i a baron, say, hv nutift liefore,

reward t

'

Handsomely reckless, full tt running u'er

So prattle<l Naddo, busiest of the triln' Of gallantru-s j
' abjure the soul, con-

Of geniuH-haunters—how shall I des- tent

cribe

What grubd or nips, or rubs, or ri|m

—

your louse

For love, your Hea for hate, niagnnni-
nious.

Malignant, Pap|)aco<la, Tagliafer,

With IhmIv, therefore !
' Scarcely hail

he bent
Himself in dream t!uis low, when matter

fast

Cried out, he found, for Kpirit to con-

trast

Picking a sustenance from wear iilld
|

And task it duly ; by advances slight,

tear
I

The simple stuff l)e<oming com|iosite.

By imulements it sedulous employs Count Lori grew A|iollo— Ixist nn'all

To undertake, lay down, mete out, o'er- His fancy ! Then would sonu' rough
toise

I

iieosant-Paul,

Sordello ? Fifty creepers to elude Like those old Ecelin confers with.

At once ! Tney 8ettle<l stanchly

;

glance

shame ensued : i His gay a)>|iarel o'er ; that countenance
Rchold the monarch of mankind sue-

i
Cathereil his shattere<l fancy into one,

cumb
!
And, botly clean abolishe<l, soul alone

To the last fool who turned him round Sufficed the grey Paulician : by anil by,

his thumb, ' To balance the ethereality.

As Naddo style<l it ! 'Twas not worth Passions were nee<led ; foiltnl he sunk
op{K)se

j

again.

The matter of a moment, gainsay those i Meanwhile the world rejoice<l ('tis

He aime<l at getting rid of ; iN-tter
'

time explain)

think
I

Hccause a sudden sickness set it free

Their thoughts and si>eak their 8i>eech, From Adelaide. Missing the mother-
secure to slink bee,

Back ex|>editiously to his safe place,

.\nd chew the cud—what he and what
his race

Were really, each of them. Yet even
this

Conformity was partial. He would
miss

Some {xiint, brought into contact with

them ere

Her mountain-hive Romano swarmed

;

at once
A rustle-forth of daughters and of sons

Blackened the valley. ' I am sick too,

old.

Half crazecl I think ; what goo<l 's the
Kaiser's gold

To such an one ? ^..d help me ! for I

catch

Assuretl in what small segment of the My children's gree<ly sparkling eyes at

sphere watch

—

Of his existence they attendetl him ; He lx>ars that double brea.stplate on,

Whence blunders—falsehoo<ls rectify

—

they say,

a grim So many minutes less than yesterday I

List—slur it over ! How t If dreoms Beside, Monk Hilary is on his knees

were tried. Now, sworn to kneel and pray till God
His will swayed sicklily from side to shall please

side, Exact a punishment for many things

Vor merely neutralized his waking act You know, and some yoti ncvi'r knew ;

But tended e'en in fancy to distract which brinffs
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To im-iMory, A7,w)'m nistor IVntrix

Anil RichPTd'H (iiKlift nrv my AUmtu'h

And Ecolin'n Ix-trothiMl ; the Count

hiiiiHclf

Muot n«"t "'y Pal'"*: <iliiJ)cllin and

(iui-lf

Mrnn to rinbracc catU otliir.' S<i WKsn
KonianoV misBivc lo bin fightinp-inan

Taiircllo—on the TiiKcan'K <lpatli. away
With Fricdrich itwurn to nail from

Naplrs' Iwy

Next month for Syria. Never thunder-

elap

Out of VeHuviuH* throat, like thiH niishai)

Ktartledhim. ' That aeeur8e<l Vieenza! 1

AlNtcnt, and she Helecta this time to die !

Ho, fellows, for VicenBa !
' Half a score

Of horses ridden tiead, he stoo<l U'fore

Romano in his r'-okinj? spurs : too late—
* Boniface urged me, Este couhl not

The chieftain stammereil ; * let mc die

in peace

—

Forget me ! Was it I e'er rrave<l increase

Of rule ? Do you and Frieilrich plot

your worst

Against the Father : as yo»i found me
first

So leave mo now. Forgive mc ! Paimn,

sure,

Is at Goito still. Retain that lure-

Only be pacified !

'

The country r\mfr

With such a piece of news : on every

tongue,

How Ecelin's great servant, congced off.

Had tlonc a long day's service, »o, might

dofl

The green and yellow, and rcrover

breath

At Mantua, whither,-since Rctrude's

death,

(The girlish slip of i Sicilian bride

From Otho's House, he carried to reside

At Mantua till the I'crrarcse should pile

A structure worthy her imp«>rial style.

The gardens raise, the statues there en-

shrine,

She never lived to see)-although his

line

Was an< ient in her archives and she

took

A pride in him, that city, nor forsook

Her chikl when he forsook himself ami

H|)ent

A prowewi on Romano surely meant

For his own growth—whither he ne'« r

resorts

If wholly satisfle<l (to trust reports)

With Kcclin. So, forward in a trice

Were shows to greet him. ' Take a

friend's advice,'

Quoth Na<hlo to Sordeilo, ' nor In

rash

Itecausc your rivals (nothing can almsii

Sijme folks) demur that we pronoun. nl

you best

To sound the great man's welcome ; 'tis

a test.

Remember ! Strojavacea looks ascpiint,

The rough fat sloven ; and there 'k

plenty hint

Your pinions have receive«l of late a

sho<'k

—

Out-soar them, cobswan of the silvir

(lock !

Sing well !
' A signal wonder, wmj; s

no whit
Facilitated.

Fast the minutes Hit

;

.\nother «lay, Sordeilo finds, will brine

The soldier, and he cannot choose but

sing;

So, a last shift, quits Mantua—slow,

alone

:

Out of that aching brain, a very stone

Song must be struck. What occti))it's

•hat front ?

Just how he was more awkward tlian

his wont
The night before, when Naddo, who had

seen
Taurello on his progress, praiseil tlic

mien
For dignity no crosses could afTecl—
Such was a joy, and might not he dctci t

A satisfuction if establishe<l joys

Were proved imposture ? Poetry annoys

Its utmos.t : wherefore fret 1 \'crses

may come
Or keep away ! And thus he wandf rnl,

<lunib

Till evening,when he paused, thoroiiylily

I

s|>ent.

On a blind hill-top : down the gory"- i".

1 wcut,
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YieUlinx hininplf up an to an eml>rac«.

The iiiuon caiuv out ; liki* fi>atun-M of ii

face

A (lueruloua fraternity of (NneH,

Sail blackthorn cluin|iH, lt<atlei«a and
grovelling vinex

AIm) came out, made gradually up
The picture; 'twaM(>oito'8mountain-cu|i

And caHtle. Ho had dropixHi througli

one defile

Ho never <lare<l explore, the Chief erc-

while

Had vaniHhed by. Back runheii the
dream, enwrap|>e<l

Him wholly. 'TwaM A|>ollo now they
lapped,

ThoHe mountains, not a |)ettiith minHtrel
meant

To wear bin mouI away in ilixcontent,

Hrooding on fortunes malice. Heart
and brain

Swelleil : h<. expande<l to liinifR^lf again,
Ah some thin M*e<lling Hpice-tree btarveil

and frail.

Pushing tetween cat's bead and ibiH* tail

(.'ru8te<r into the porphyry pavement
8mooth,

—.Suffered remain just as it sprung, to

soothe
The Soldan'H pining daughter, never yet

Well in herchilly green-glazed minaret,—
When rootoil up, the sunny day she dieil.

And Hung into the common court beHid*-

Its parent tree. Come home, Sordello !

Soon
Was he low muttering, beneath the

moon.
Of sorrow 8ave<l, of ipiiet evermore,

—

.Since from the pur|)ose, he maintaiiieil

bt'fore.

Only resulteil wailing and hot tears.

All, the slim castle ! dwindled uf late

years,

Uut more mysterious ; gone to ruin

—

trails

Of vine through every luoji-hok-.

Nought avails

The night as, torch in hand, he nmst
explore

The maple chamber—did I say, its floor

Was made of intcriwvting eedar f¥>,TH!s ?

Worn now with ga|>8 so large, there

blew colli streams

Of air quite from the dungeon ; lay your
ear

Close and'tis tike,oneafterone, you beor
In the blind darkne^N water drop. The

nests

And nooks retaineil their long ranged
vesture-chests

p4mpty and smelling of the iris-root

The Tuscan grateil o'er then; to recruit

Her wasted wits. I'alnia was gone that
day.

Said the remaining women. I^ist, he lay

liesidetheCariangroupreservedandstill.
The Ikxly, the Machine for Acting

Will,

Had been at the commencement proved
unfit

:

That for Reflecting, Demonstrating it.

Mankind—no fitter : wus the Will Itsi-lf

In fault r

His forehead presKeii the
moonlit shelf

Reside the youngest marble maid awhile;
Then, raising it, he thought, wit'i a long

smile,
' I shall be king again !

' as he with-
drew

The envied scarf ; into the font he threw
His crown.

Next day, no poet !
' Where-

fore 1 ' asked
Taurello, when the dance of Jongleurs,

masked
As devils, endeil ; ' ilon't a sung come

next ?
•

The master of the pageant lookeii per-

plex t

Till Xaddo's whis()er came to bis relief.

His Highness knew what jwets were

:

in brief.

Had not thetetchy race prescriptive right
To |)eevishness, caprire? or, call it spite.

One must receive their nature in its

length
And breadth, cx|)ect the weaknci-s with

the strength !

'

—.So phrasing, till, his stock of phrases
spent.

The easy-natured soldier smiled assent,

.Settled his |>ortly person, smoothed his

<*iin.

And nouded that the bull-bait might
begin.
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HOOK THE THIRD It ebbe from to its source, a fountain

sealed

AN-n the font took them: let our laurels Forever. Better sure be unrevealed

lie I
t Than part-revealed : Sordello well or il!

Braid moonfern now with mystic tiifoly
^

Is finished : then what further use of

Because oncemore (ioito gets, once more, Will, ... . i- ,

Sordello to itself ! A dream is o'er,
I
A pomt in the prime idea not realmd.

And the susix-nded life begins anew ; j
An oversight ? inordinately prizeil

Quiet those throbbing temples, then, No less, and pampered with enough ..f

subdue I ,

^a'^^h
.u u i i

That cheek's distortion ! Nature's strict
; Delight to prove the whole above ,<<

cnibrftcc rpftcn.

Putting aside the Past, shall soon efface ' ' To nee<l become all natures, yet retain

Its print as well—factitious humours The law of my own nature—to i.

main

Over the true-loves, hatreds not his ! Myself, yet yearn ... as if that chestniit

think.

And tiun him pure as some forgotten' Should yearn for this first larch-bl.Hmi

vest

Woven of painte<l byssus, s'lkiest

Tufting the Tyrrhene whelk's jiearl-

sheeted lip.

Left welter where a trireme let it slip

crisp and pink,

Or those jwile fragrant teais when

zephyrs stanch

March wounds along the fretted jmik -

tree branch !

I' the sea, and vexed a satrap ; so the
,

Will and the means to show will, Kf.Mt

stain and small.

O' the "world forsakes Sordello, vith its 1 Material, spiritual,—abjure them all

' Save any so distinct, they may w- left

Its pleasure : how the tinct loosening
j

To amuse, not tempt become ! ,mv\

thus bereft.

Cloud after cloud ! Mantua's familiar
j
Just as I first was fashioned would 1 1" !

sliapes Nor, Moon, is it Apollo now, but inc

Die, fair anil foul di.-. fading as they Thou visitest to comfort and l)efricn.l
'

jlit^
Swim thou into my heart, ami there an

Men, women, and the pathos and the end,
.. , ,

'

^it^ Since I possess thee !—nay, thus shut

Wise speech and foolish, deeds to smile mine eyes
, „ . ,

,

^ j-igh And know, quite know, by this heart .

For, good, bad, seemly or ignoble, die. fall and rise,
,

The last face glances through the When thou dost bury thee in clouds, and

eglantines, when

The last voice murmurs 'twixt the Out-standest : wherefore practise ui-.n

blossomed vines
\

men
,

Of Men, of that machine supplie.l by To make that plainer to myself ?

thought I

. J ,-.

f^Mi-hrn-

To compass self-perception with, he Over a sweet and sohtary year

sought Wasted : or simply notice chan^'e in

By forcing half himseli—an insane pulse
|

him--

0"f a god's blood, on dav it could con- How eyes, bright with exploring on. (

.

vulse I

K^ew dim

Never transmute-on human sights and
j

And satiate with receiving. Som <-

To watch the 'other iialf with ; irksome Was caused, too, by a sort of cons(ioii>-

Ik.iukIs ;
"t'^"
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Un<ler the imbecility,—nought kept

That down ; he slent, but was aware he

slept.

So, frustrated : as who brainsick made
I>act

Erst with the overhanging oatarart

To deafen him, yet still distinguished

slow !

His own bloo<rs measured clicking at

his brow.

To finish. One declining Autumn
day

—

Few birds about the hoaven chill and

grey.

No wind that cared trouble the tacit

woods

—

He sauntered home complacently, their

moods
According, his and Nature's. Every

spark

Of Mantua life was tro<lden out ; so

dark
The embe»«, that the Troubadour, who

sung
Hundreds of songs, forgot, its trick his

tongue.

Its craft his brain, how either brought

to pass

iSinging at all ; that faculty might

class

With any of Apollo's now. The year

Began to find its early promise sere

As well. Thus beauty vanishes ; thus

stone

Outlingers flesh : Nature's and his youth

gone.

They left the world to you, and wished

you joy.

Of fate with him !

' No ! youth once gone is gone :

Deeds let escape are never to be done.

Leaf-fall and grass-spring for the year ;

for us

—

Oh forfeit I imalterably thus

My chance ? nor two lives wait me,
this to spend

Learning save that ? Nature has time

to menfl
Mistake, she knows occasion will recur

—

Landslip or seabreach, how affects it her

With her magnificent resources ?—

I

M\ist i)erish onte and perish utterly !

Not any strollings now at even-close

Down the field-path, S^/iello! by
thorn-rows

Alive with lamp-flies, swimming spots

of fire

And dew, outlining the black cypress'

spire

She wait« you at, Elys, who heard you
first

Woo her, the snow-month through, but

ere she durst

Answer 'twas April ! Linden-flower-

time-long

I
Her eyes were on the ground ; 'tis July,

strong

Now ; and because white dust-clouds

overwhelm
The woo<lside, here or by the village elm

That holds the moon, she meets you,

somewhat pale.

But letting you lift up her coarse flax

veil

And whisper (the damp little h;md in

yours)

When, stopping his benevokmt employ,
|
Of love, heart's love, your heart s love

.\ presagesnudflerefl through the welkin ; I
that endures

harsh

The earth's remonstrance followed.

'Twas the marsh
(!one of a sudden. Mincio, in its place,

I>aughe<l, a broad water, in next

morning's face.

Ami, where the mists broke ui» immense
and white

r the steady wind, burned like a spilth

of light

(tut of the crashing of a myriad stars

Till death. Tush ! No mad mixing

with the rout

Of haggani ribalds wandering about

The hot torchlit wine-scented island-

house
Where Friedrich holds his wickedest

carouse.

Parading,—to the gay Palermitans,

Soft Messinese. dusk Saracenic clans

N'loccra hohls. — those tall grave

dazzling Xorso,

And lien- was X.rture, Ixjuml l.y (he ' High-c'itck.d, lank-haired, toothed

same bars I
whiter than the morse,
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1

1

Qin'ons of the caves of jet stalactites.

He sent his barks to fetch through icy

«oas,

Tlie blitul night seas without a saving

star.

And here in snowy birdskin robes they

are,

Sonlcllo !—hero, niolhtious alcoves gilt

Superb as IJyzant domes that devils

built !

'

—Ah, Byzant, there again ! no chance

to go
Ever like august pleasant Dandolo,

Worshipping hearts about him for a

wall,
I

Conducted, blind eyes, hundred years
|

and all,
I

Through vanquished Byzant where
|

friends note for him
What pillar, marble massive, sardius

slii". ,, . ,

'Twerc fittest he transport to Venice

Siiuare

—

Flattered and promised life to touch

them there

Soon, by his fervid sons of senators !

Xo more lifes. deaths, loves, hatreds,

peaces, wars

—

Ah, fragments of a whole ordained to be!

Points in the life I waited ! what are ye

But roundels of a ladder which appeared

Awhile the very platform it was reared

To lift me on V—that happiness I find I

Proofs of my .aith in, even in the blind

Instinct which bade forego you all imless

Ye led me past yourselves. Ay, happi-

ness

Awaited mc ; the way life should be

used
Was to ao(|uirp, and deeds like you con-

duccd '

To teach it l)y a sclf-re%'ealment, deemed
Tlic very use. so long I Whatever seemed

Progress to that, was pleasure ; aught

that st.'iyed

,Mv reaching it—no pleasure. I have

laid

The ladder down ; I climb not; still,

aloft

The platform stretches ! Blisses strong

and soft.

I dared not entevtnin, elude n\e ; yet

Xeverof what they promised could I get

A glimpse till now ! The common sort,

the crowd
Exist, perceive ; with lieing are i n-

dowed.
However slight, distinct from what thty

See,

However bounded: Happiness must be.

To feed the first by gleanings from the

last.

Attain its qualities, and slow or fast

Become what they behold ; such peacc-

in-strife

By transmutation, is the Use of Life,

The Alien turning Native to the soul

Or body—which instructs me ; I am
whole

There and demand a Palma ; had the

world

Been from my soul to a like distance

hurled,

'Twerc Happiness to make it one with

me

—

Whereas I must, ere I begin to Be,

Include a world, in flesh, I comprehend

In spirit now ; and this done, what 's to

blend
With ? Nought is Alien in the world—

my Will

Owns all already ; yet can turn it still

Less Native, since my Means to corn-

spond
With Will arc so unworthy, 'twas my

bond
To tread the very joys that tantalize

•Most now, into a grave never to rise.

I die then ! Will the rest agree to die '!

Next Age or no 1 Shall its Sordello try

Clue after clue, and catch at last the

clue

I ini.ss ?—that 's underneath my liuL'ir

too.

Twice, thrice a day, jx-rhaps,—souk

yearning traced

Ueei)er, some i«tty con.sequencc im-

laraced

Closer! Why fled I Mantua, then V

complained
So much my Will was fettered, ytt

remaineil

Content within a tether half the ramie

I couhl assign it ?—able to exchange

My ignorance (I felt) for knowledge, aii.i

Idle because I could thus understand—
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Could e'en have jwnetrated to its core

Our mortal inyst( ry, and yet forlxirc.

Preferred elaborating in the dark
.\Iy casual stuff, by any wretched spark
Born of my predecessors, though one

stroke

Of mine had brought the ilanie forth!

Mantua's yoke,

lly niinstrel's-trade, was to behold

mankind,

—

My own concernment—just to bring my
mind

Behold, just extricate, for my acquist.

Each object suilered stifle in the mist

Than I pronoimee her nie.-^sage : we
depart

Together. What avail a jKjet's heart

Verona's |>ouips and gauds t fivi' blades

of grass

Sullici' him. News '! Wliy, where your
marish was.

On its mud-banks smoke fast rises after

smoke
r the valley, like a spout of hell new-

broke.

Oh, the world's tidings ! small your
thanks, I guess.

For them. The father of our Patroness,

Which hazard, use and blindness could Has jilayed Taurclio an astounding
im}>ose i trick.

In their relation to myself.' Parts l)etween Ecelin and Alberic

He rose. His wealth and goes into a convent:
The level wind carried above the tirs l)oth

Clouds, the irrevocable travellers. Wed CJuelfs : the Count and Palma
Onward.

|

plighted troth
' Pushed thus into a drowsy copse, A week since at Verona : and they

Arms twine about my neck, each eyelid
; want

droi)s You doubtless to contrive the marriage-

I'nder a humid finger ; while there chant
fleets,

;
Ere Richard storms Ferrara.' Here

Outside the screen, a pageant time
j

was told

rejieats
i

The tale from the beginning—how.

Never again ! To Ijc de])osed—imniured 1 made Iwld

Clandestinely—still |K'tted, still assured By .S ilinguerra's absence, Ouelfs had
To govern were fatiguing work—the burned

Sight And pillaged till he unawares returned

Fleeting meanwhile ! 'Tis noonti<le : 'i'o take revenge : how Azzo and his

wreak ere night friend

Somehow my will ujwn it, rather ! Were «loing their enileavour, how the

Slake end
This thirst somehow, tlie jjoorest im- Of the siege was nigh, and how the

press take Count, released

That serves ! A blasteil bud displays From further care, would with his

you, torn,
,

marriage-feast

Faint rudiments of the full flower uri- Inaugurate a new an<l better rule,

born ; Absorbing thus Romano.
Hilt who divines what glory coats o'er- ' Shall I school

[•las)t My master,' added Xaddo, ' and suggest

Of the bulli dormant in the mummy's How you may clothe in a j)oetic vest

grasp These doings, at Verona ? Your res-

Taurello sent ' . . .
I

jKinse
* Taurello ? Palma sent To Palma ! Wherefore jest ? " Depart

Your Trouvere,' (Xaddo interjKjsing at once ?
"

leant A gcod resolve ! In truth, I hardly

Over the lost bard's shoulder)
—

' and, hoi>t>tl

believe. Ho prompt an aciiuie>cence. Have jou
You cannot more reluctantly receive i groped
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Out wisdom in the wilds here ?

—

Thoughts may ho.

Over-poetical for poetry.
^

Poarl-white, you poets liken Palmas

neck

;

And yet what spoils an orient like some

Of genuine white, turning its own white

grey ''

,

You take me ? Curse the cicale !

One more day.

One eve—appears Verona ! Many a

group,

(You mind) instructed of the osprey s

8WOOJI

On lynx and ounce, was gathering-

Christendom
Sure to receive, whatc'er the end was,

from
The evening's purpose cheer or detri-

ment.

Since Fricdrich only waited some event

Like this, of Ghibellins establishing

Thein.selves within Ferrara, ere, as King

Of '/jmbardy, he'd glad descend there,

wage
i

0. : ' irfare with the Pontiff, <lisengage i

His barons from the burghers, and I

restore I

The rule of Charlemagne, broken of yore

By Hildebrand.
In the palace, each by each,

Sordello sat and Palma : little speech

At tir<t in that dim closet, face with face

(Despite the tumult in the market-

place)

Exchanging quick low laughters : now
would rush

Word upon word to meet a sudden flush,

A look left off, a shifting lips' surmise-
But for the most part their two histories

Ran best thro' the locked fi—• rs and
linked arms.

And so the night flew on wiu iarms

Till in burst one of Palma's retinue ;

' Now, Lady !
' gasiwd he. Then arose

the two
And !eaned into Verona's air, dead-still.

A balcony lay black beneath until

Out. 'mid a gush of torchfire. crey-

haired men
Came on it and harangued the people :

then

Sea-like that people surging to and fm
Shouted, ' Hale forth the Carroch—

trumpets, ho,

Aflourish! run it in the ancient grooves-

Back from the bell ! Hammer ! that

whom behoves
May hear the League is up ! Vvn\ !

learn who list,

Verona means not be the first break

tryst

To-morrow with the League !

'

Enough. Now turn -

Over the eastern cypresses : discern-

Is any beacon set a-glimmer ?

Rang
The air with shouts that overpowertij

the clang

Of the incessant carroch, evcti

:

' Haste

—

The Candle 's at the gateway ! ere it

waste.

Each soldier stand beside it, arme<l to

march
With Tiso Sampler through the eastern

arch !

'

Ferrara 's suceourwl, Palma !

Once again

They sat together ; some strange thiii<;

in train

To say, so difficult was Palma's place

In taking, with a coy fastidious grace

Like the bird's flutter ere it fix ami

fee<l.

But when she felt she held her friend

indeed
Safe, she threw back her curls, W^Mti

implant
Her lessons ; telling of another want

: Ooito's quiet nourished than his own :

' Palma—to serve, as him—be serv(<l.

i alone

Importing ; Agnes' milk so neutraii/ii!

; The blood of Ecelin. Nor be surprist.l

If, while Sordello fain had captive U<\

Nature, in dream was Palma wlmlly

i subjected

I

To some out-soul, which dawned not

though she pinetl

I Delaying till its advent, heart and niiml.

!
Their lite. ' How dare<l I let expanii

I

the force

;
Within me, till some out-soul, v,hi<-i-

resource
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It grew for, should direct it ? Every
law

Of life, its every fitness, every flaw.

Must One deternune whose corporeal

shape
Would be no other than the prime

escajie

And revelation to nic of a Will

Orb-like o'ershrojided and inscrutable

Above, save at the point which, I should

know.
Shone that myself, my powers, might

overflow
So far, so much ; as now it signified

Which earthly shape it henceforth chose

my guide.

Whose mortal lip selected to fleclare

Its oracles, what fleshly garb wouhl
wear ;

—The first of intimations, whom to love;

The next, how love him. Seemed that

orb, above
The castle-covert and the mountain-

dose.

Slow in apiH-aring,—if beneath it rose

Cravings, aversions,—did our green

precinct

Take pride in me, at unawares distinct

With this or that endowment,—how,
represt

At once, such jetting jtower shrunk to

the rest !

Was I to have a chance touch sjwil me,

leave

My spirit thence unfitted to receive

The consummating six'U ? —that spell

so near
Moreover !

" Waits he not the waking

year 1

His almond-blossoms must be honey-

rijie

By this ; to welcome him, fresh runnels

strijw

The thawed ravines ; because of him,

the wind
Walks like a herald. I shall surely find

Him now !

"
, , ,_ ^ i.

And chief, that earnest April morn
j

There, Salinguerra would obstruct me

Of Richard's I^ove-court, was it time, so I
sheer,

^•orn
i

And the insuperable Tuscan, here,

.\iid wli' -ly check, so idly my binod
,

Stayed iiic ! But uv.r wild fvc that Lady

beat,
I

die<l

Sitting that morn beside the lady's feet In her lone chan\ber : only I beside :

And saying as she prompted ; till out-

burst

One face from all the faces—not then

first

I knew it ; where in maple chamber
glooms.

Crowned with what sanguine-heart

jKjmegranate blooms
Advanced it ever 1 Men's acknow-

ledgment
Sanctione(i my own : 'twas taken,

Palma's bent,

—

Sordello, accepted.
And the Tuscan dumb

Sat scheming, scheming. Ecelin would

come
Gaunt, scared, " Cesano baffles me,"

he'd say

:

" Better I fought it out, my father's way

!

Strangle Ferrara in its drowning flats,

An<l you and your Taurello yonder

—

what '«

Romano's business there ? " An hour's

concern
To cur-^ the froward Chief !—induced

return
Much heartened from those overmeaning

eyes.

Wound up to persevere,—his enterprise

Marked out anew, its exigent of wit

Ai)jx)rtioncd,—she at liberty to sit

An<l scheme against the next emergence,

I—
To covet her Taurello-sprite, made fly

Or fold the wing—to con your horoscope

For leave command those steely "hafts

shoot ope.

Or straight assiiage their blinding eager-

ness

To blank smooth snow. What sem-

Idance of success

To anv of my plans for making you

Mine Jand Romano's ? Break the first

wall through,

Treado'er the ruinsof the Chief, supplant

His sons beside, still, vainest were the

vaunt
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^H^H

!

^HH

Ji^^HUHy 1:

'-^^B^H^^^n !i

^^BMIMBII 1w i

'Hi

I

Taurello far at Naples, ami my Hire

At Padua, Ecelin awav in iro

With Aiberif. Slio lielil im- tlius—

a

clutch

All Khe had done—why marriagcH wt-rt'

made,
Xewfiicmlships t'literwl un,uUI followtis

|iaid

To make our spirits as our b«j«lies i With cursps for their pains,—new

touch

—

And so began Hinging the Past up, hcai*

Of uncouth treasure from their sunless

sleeps

Within her soul ; deeds rose along with

dreams.
Fragments of nmny miserable schemes,

Sei rets, more sucrets, then—no, not the

last

—

'Mongst others, like a casual trick o' the

Past,

How ... ay, she told me, gathering »ip

her face

— .\ll left of it, into one arch-grimaie

To die with . . .

Friend, 'tis gone ! but not the fear

Of that fell laugiiing, heard as now I

hear.

friends' amaze
At height, when, passing out by (ialc

St. Blaise,

He stopiwd short in Vieenza, bent his

head
Over a friar's neck,

—
'* had vowed," In-

said,
" Long since, nigh thirty years, becaiiM-

his wife

And child were saved there, to bestow

his life

On God, his gettings on the Church."
Exiled

Within (Joito, still one dream beguilid

My days and nights ; 'twas found, t\n-

orb I iiought

To serve, those glimpses came of Fomal-
luiut.

Nor faltered voice, nor seemed her heart No other : but how .serve it V—
grow weak, authorize

When i' the midst abrupt she ceased to You and Romano mingle destinies ?

siMjak And straight Romano's angel stood

—Dead, as to serve a purjwse, mark !— |
beside

for in i
.Me who had else been Boniface's

Rushed o' the very instant Fcelin I bride,

(How summoned, who divines?)-- For Salinguerra 'twas, with neck low

looking as if

He understood why Adelaide lay stiff

Already in my arms ; for, " Girl, how
ntust

I manage Este in the matter thrust

bent.

And voice lightened to music, (as he

meant
To learn not teach me,) who withdrew

the pall

Upon me, how unravol your bad coil ?— From the ilead Past and straight revival

Since" (he declared) " 'tis on your brow

—a soil

Like hers, there!" then in the same
breath, " he la- 'ied

No counsel after all, had igncd no pact

With devils, nor was trea.son here or

there,

GoiV'i or Vieenza, his affair :

He buried it in A<lelaide's deep grave.

Would begin life afresh, now,—would
not slave

For any Friedrich's nor Taurello's sake

!

What booted him to meddle or to

make

it all.

Making me see how first Romano waxeil.

Wherefore he waned now, why, if I

relaxetl

My grasp (even I !) would drop a thiii^

effete.

Frayed by itself, imequal to complete

Its course, and counting every .>^tei)

astray

A gain so much. Romano, every way
Stable, a Ix)mbard House now—why

start back
Into the very outset of its track ?

This patching-])rinciple which late atiieil

In Lombaniy ? " .And afterward I knew I Our House with other Houses—what

The meaning of his promise to undo ' beside
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ConccrncMl tho apiwrition, tlio firHt

Knight
Who followed Conrad hither in siirli

plight

His iitmoHt wealth was summed in his

one steed 1

For Ecelo, that prowler, was tlerreod

A task, in tho beginning hazardous
To him as ever task can b«i to us ;

Hut did the weather-beaten thief (les|)air

When first our crystal rincture of warm
air,

—

That binds the Trevisan,—as its snife-

belt

(Crusaders say) tho tract where Jesus
dwelt,

—

Furtive he picrcc<', and Este was to

face

—

Despaired Saponinn strength of Lom-
bard grace ?

Trie<l ho at making surer aught made
sure.

Maturing what already was mature ?

No ; his heart prompte<l Ecelo, " Con-
front

Este, inspect yourself. What 's nature ?

Wont.
Discard three-parts your nature, and

adopt
The rest as an advantage !

" Old strength
proppe<l

The man who first grew Pinlesta among
The Vincentines, no less than, while

there sprung
His palace up in Padua like a threat.
Their noblest spied a grace, unnoticed

yet
In Conrad's crew. Thus far the object

gained,

Romano was established—has re-

mained

—

For are you not Italian, truly |Hcrs

With Este? " Azzo " better soothes our
ears

Than " Alberic ? " or is this lion's-crine

From over-mounts " (this yellow hair of

mine)
"Soweak a graft on Agnes E.st e'sstock ?

"

(Thus went he on with something of a
mock)

" Wberefoie recoil, then, from the very
fate

Conceded you, refuse to imitate

Vour mo<lel farther If Este long sinio

I

left

j

Keing mere Este : as a blade its heft,

I

Este required the Pojie to further him :

' And you, tho Kaiser—whom your

I

father's whim

I

Foregoes or, better, never shall forego

I

If Palma daro pursue what Ecelo

i

Commenced, but Ecelin desists from :

just

As Adelaide of Susa coul<I intrust

j

Her donative,—her Piedmont given the
' PoiJe,

1
Her Alpine-pass for him to shut or ojhi

'Twi.xt Franco and Italy,—to the
siiperb

Matilda's perfecting,—so, lest aught

I

curb

{
Our Adelaid'j's great counter-project for

: (iiTing her j -entine to tho Emjwror
With passage here from Germany,

—

shall you
Take it,—my slender plodding talent,

too !

'^

—Urged mo Taurello with his half-smile.

Ho
As Patron of the scattered family
Conveyed me to his Mantua, kept in

bruit

Azzo's alliances and Richard's suit
I'ntil, the Kaiser excommunicate,
" Nothing remains," Taurello said, " but

wait
Some rash procedure : Palma was the

link.

As Agnes' child, between us, and they
shrink

From losing Palma : judge if we ad-
vance,

Votir father's method, your inheritance
!"

That day I was betrothed to Boniface
At Padua by Taurello's self, took place
The outrage of the Forrarese : again,
That day I sought Verona with the

train

Agree<l for,—l)y Taurello's policy
Convicting Richard of the fault^^ince wc
Were present to annul or to confirm,

—

Riciiard, whose patience had outstayed
its term,

Quitted Verona for t hv sicw.

And now
What glory may engird tSordello's brow
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Through tliis ? A inontli mwv at Ohoro

Hluiik

All that was Ecelin into a monk ;

But how could Salinguerra so forget

His liege of thirty yearn a« grudge even

yet

One etfort to recover him ? He sent

Forthwith the tidings of this last event

To Ecelin—<leclared that he. despite

The recent folly, recognized his right

To order Salinguerra: "Should he

wring
Its uttermost advantage out, or Hing

This chance away t Or were his sons

now Head
Of the House 1

" Through me TaurelU)'s

missive sjied ;

My father's answer will l»y me return.

Behold! "For him," he writes, "no
more concern

With strife than, for his children, with

fresh j)lots

Of Friedrich. Old engagements out he

blots

For aye : Taurello shall no more sub-

serve.

Nor Kcelin im|)o8e." Ix'st this unnerve

Taurello at this juncture, slack his grip

Of Richard, suffer the occasion slip,—

I, in his sons' default (who, mating with

Est*, forsake Romano as the frith

Its mainsea for the firmland, sea makes
head

|

Against) I stand, Romano,—in their

stead

Assume the station they desert, and give

Still, as the Kaiser's representative,

Taurello licence he demands. Mid-

night

—

Morning—by noon to-morrow, making
light

Of the I^'ague's issue, we, in some gay

weed
Like yours, <lisguised together, may

precede

The arbitrators to Ferrara : reach

Him, let,Taurello's noble accents teach

The rest ! then say if I have miscon-

ceived
Your destiny, too readily believed

The Kaiser's cause your own !

'

And Palma 's fled.

Though uo affirmative disturbs the head,

A dying lamivflame sinks and rises o'n.

Like the alighted planet Pollu.x wore.

Until, morn breaking, he resolves to Im-

Gate-vein of this heart's blood ut

Lombardy,
Soul of this bofly—to wield this ag^ri -

gate

Of souls and bodies, and so conquer fat,

Though he should live—a centre ul

disgust

Even—apart, core of the outward crii^t

He vivified, a8similate<l. Thus
I bring Sordello to the rapturous

Exclaim at the crowd's cry, because om
round

Of life was quite accom|)li8he<l ; and \\f

found
Not only that a soul, whate'er its mlglit.

Is insufficient to its own delight.

Both in corporeal organs and in skill

By means of such to bo<ly forth its

Will—
And, after, insufficient to apprise

Men of that Will, oblige them recofiiii/i-

The Hid by the Revealed—but that. tli(

last

Xor lightest of the struggles overi»a.-t.

His Will, bade abtlicate, which woiilil

not void

The throne, might sit there, suffer l>c

enjoyed
Mankind, a varied and divine array

Incapable of homage, the first way,

Xor fit to render incidentally

Tribute connived at, taken by the by.

In joys. If thus with warrant to rescimi

The ignominious exile of mankind—
Whose proper service, ascertained iiilin t

As yet, (to be by him themselves uuuU-

act,

Xot watch Sordello acting each of tluiii)

Was to secure—if the true diadem
Seemed imminent while our Sordilhi

drank
The wisdom of that golden Palnia, -

thank
Verona's Lady in her Citatlel

Founded by Gaulish Brennus, lej-'tmls

tell:

And truly when she left him, the ~m\

reareti

A head like the first damberers tliat

jjeereU
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A-tup the Caiiitol, hiH faco on flaiiio

With triuiiipn, triuiiiphing till Maiiliu.'

came.
Nor slight too much my rhymes—that

spring, (lispread.

Dispart, disperse, lingering overhead
Like an escape of angels ! Rather say.

My transcendental platan ! mounting
gay

(An archimage so courts a novice-queen)

With tremulous silvered trunk, whence
branches sheen

Laugh out, thick-foliaged next, a-shiver

soon
With coloured buds, then glowing like

the moon
One mild flame,—last a pause, a burst,

and all

Her ivory limbs are smothere<l by a fall.

Bloom-flinders and fruit-sparkles and
leaf-dust,

Ending the weird work prosecuted just

For her amusement ; he decrepit, stark,

Dozes; her uncontrolled delight may
mark

Apart

—

Yet not so, surely never so !

Only, as good my soul were suffere<l go
O'er the lagune : forth fare thee, put

aside

Entrance thy synod, as a god may glide

Out of the world he fills, and leave it

mute
For myriad ages as we men compute.
Returning into it without a break
O' the consciousness ! They sleep, and

I awake
O'er the lagune.

Sordello said once, ' Note,
In just such songs as Eglamor (say)

wrote
With heart and soul and strength, for

he believetl

Himself achieving all to be achieved
By singer—in such songs you find alone
Completeness, judge the song and singer

one,

.\nd cither's purpose answered, his in it

Or its in him : while from true works
(to wit

*x>rdello's dream-performances that will

Be never more than dreamed) cscajn-.s

there still

Some proof, the singer's pro|<*'r life wus

I

'iieatli

I
The life his song exhibits, this a Hheath
To that; a [Mission and a knowledge far

Transcending these, majestic as they
are.

Smouldered ; his lay was but an episode

In the bard's life : which evii'vnce you
owwl

To some slight weariness, some looking-

ofT

Or start-away. The childish skit or

scoff

In "Charlemagne," (his ]Mu-ni, dreamed
divine

In every jwint except one silly line

About the restitf daughters !)—what
may lurk

In that? "My life commenced before
that work,"

(Thus I interpret the significance

Of the bard's start aside and look
askance)

" My life continues after : on I fare

With no more stopping, |iossibly, no
care

To note the undercurrent, the why and
how.

Where, when, of the deejier life, as

thus just now.
But, silent, shall I cease to live? Alas
For you ! who sigh, ' When shall it

come to i>as8

We read that story? How will he com-
press

The future gains, his life's true business.

Into the better lay which—that one
flout,

! Howe'er inopiwrtune it be, lets out

—

Engrosses him already, though pro-

fessed

To meditate with us eternal rest.

And i>artnershi|> in all his life has
found ?

'

'Tis but a sailor's promise, weather-
bound :

' Strike sail, slip cable, here the bark
be moored

For once, the awning stretched, the
)x)le8 assured !

Noontide above ; exce{)t the wave's
crisp dash,

Or buzz of colibri, or tortoise' splash,
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The nmrKiirH .'iU-nl ; out with .-vrry ' Kn.luron a .noi.th-a half month- if I

The h«nk.rS'l. II m,r hWnry 1
1.. Iho I'.'l

U.ck (iiu.kec. |.r.,.c. •

S^^yS:Stz:X^!:Z '"'"^'^^^ "»" "-

'

,,iU.,& ™,U„„,, .„•««, .0 ..U.-.. S„v,. 3]'£-' ,-"l-'. >«'-'""•

What .nountains yawncl. fores.H "
,

1'"^ »^"'"'"'*-
Yo., sa.l .lishovrle.1 ,h...

Openo<rca"r<lo"eful si.lo. yet on wo That pluck at nu- ami i^int. ar.- yu,,

wont advisfd

Till . mrv that Wetle (Hhakc your ca,.) I hrcM hvl IM stay those girl* (e en Im r

-n-lf (lisffuiseu

The sprinuins of a lan.l-win.! from the -Jewels in the locks that love no

VWa t
' crownet like

-'Wherefore? Ah yes you froli.' it Their native tiel.l-hu.ls ami the .mn

To.moi"w!Vml the pageants nmve.r So tair^!-who left tins end of Jun. .

Down t^the iK>orcst tent-ix,lc : wc ami ! Shook oX'as misht a lily its gold soil

iwwn lo inc iKjuii. I
i.,.,.„. „„,.f. n. f(Ki sh cem or two, uI'omp, save a foolish gem or two, and

free

In tlrcam, eaiiie join the iieasants n
.
r

the sea.)

I^ok they twi happy, too tricke<l out'

Confess

you
Part company : no other may pursue

Eastward your voyage, be informed what

fate

Intends, if triumph or deeline await
^

The tempter of the everlasting step|)o.
i ,„„i. „f j,„n„ln,-s

I muse this on a ruine.l palaee-step 1

There is such nifz«..rd stock of happii

At Venice : why should I break olT, nor
,

To share, that, .1« .me s uttermost. .Ic.r

sit i

wretch,

Loncer upon mv step, exhaust the fit One labours i-..e(Tcctually to stretch

KmlTave birth to 't Who 's a.lor- , It o'er you so that mother ami ch.ldr, ,..

able I
t*"*^'*

1 I .

Enoueh reclaim a n<. Sor.lello's Will May e,,uitably flaunt the «"mpt"-;;'""'

AUcifr-be .p.een to me? That Was-: Divide the robe yet farther: be c.i-

sanese I

*'""*
• ,

Busied amon^ her smoking fruit-boats? ,
With seeing just a score l'r<|-ein«neM

^

These 'Through shreds of it, acknowlcuu n

Perhaps from our delicious Asolo I
happy wights.

Who twinkle, pigeons o'er the portico ]
Engrossing what should furnish all. l.>

Not prettier, hind Juno hlirs into, rights—
,i:„,,.i,;„i

sheaves For.these in cvulenre.youclearlier I'lm

To deck the bridge-side chapel, dropping A like garb for the rest.-grace all. tlu-

leaves !

same

Soiled bv tiieir own loose gold-meal ?
j
As these my peasants I ask ynntii

Vh beneath
j

**"" ^ir^np*"

The cool' arch stoops she, brownest- And health for each of you, not more-

cheek 1 Her wreath ' at length
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(iruwn wixr, wlio aHknl at huiiic that Supremely, and I love you iiiDrr, far

the whulc rat'f iiKirc

Might add the spirit'it to the bo<iy'M Than her I lookeci Mhoiild foot Life's

ijrace, teniitle-Ho<ir.

nought and nou|(ht

Tis Venice, and 'tii* Life—an goo<l

dizene<l out as ehiefH and Y
bards. where

But in this magic weather one dittcardg A whiN|M-r came, ' I^-t otherH »*eek !

—

Much old requirement—Venice ne«'ms thy »are
a ty|)e In fuumi, tliy life's provision ; if thy

Of Life,
—

'twixt blue and blue extendn,

'

race
a Ktripe, Should be thy mistreMx, and into one

Ah Life, the Homewhat, hangx 'twixt '\ face

1 The many faces crowd? ' Ah, had I,

you judge,
Nought

I
Or no, your secret ? Rough a]>|)arcl

—

To spare me the Piazza's slipi)crv stone. grudge
Or keep me totheunchoke<l canals alone, All ornaments save tag or tassel worn
As hinder Life the evil with the goo«l

, To hint we are not thoroughly forlorn—
Which make up Living, rightly under- Slouch bonnet, unloopniantle.carelcssgo

stoo»l. Alone (that 's saddest but it must be so)

Only, do finish something ! Peasants Through Venice, sing now and now
or queens, glance aside.

Take them, made happy by whatever Aught desultory or undignified,

—

means, Then, ravishingest lady, will you ]vahh

Parade them for the common cretlit. Or not each formidable group, the mass
vouch Before the Basilic (that feast gone by.

That a luckless residue, we send to Ooil's great day of the Corpus Domini)
crouch And, wistfully foregoing proiR-r men.

In corners out of sight, was jufit as Come timi<l uj> to me for alms 1 An.
framed then

For happiness, its |)ortion might have The luxury to hesitate, feign do
claimed Some \mexampled grace!—when, whom

As well, and so, obtaining it, had but you
stalked Dare I bestow your own iijton? And hear

Fatuous as any !—such my project. Further before you say, it is to sneer

baulked I call you ravishing ; fi>r I regret

Already ; I hardly venture to adjust
^
Little that she, whose early foot was set

The first rags, when you find me. To ' Forth as she'd plant it on a |)edestal,

mistrust Now, i' the silent city, seems to fall

Me ! — nor unreasonably. You, no Toward me—no wreath, only ix lip's

doubt, unrest
Have the true knack of tiring suitors 'i'o quiet, surchargetl eyelids to Ik- pressed

out Dry of their tears uj>on my bosom.
With those thin lips on tremble, lashless Strange

eyes Such sad chance should produce in thee
Inveterately tear-shot—there, be wise

|
such change.

Mistress of mine, there, there, as if I My love ! warjKjd souls and bodies ! yet
meant

j

Cod sjKike

Vou insult! Shall your friend (not slave)
i
Of right-hand, foot ami eye—selects

be shent
j

our yoke.
For sj^aking home ? Beside, care-bit, Sordello, as your |»ott>liip may liml !

erased. So, sleep u])on my shoulder, child, nor
Hroken-up beauties ever took my taste mind
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Tht-ir fiMilioli Ulk ; wt'll iiiuiiam' n-
inntatr

Your olil worth ; axk iiion-ovfr, wlirti

thfv l>rnt«>

Of evil nit-n \M>^t ho\n\ ' don't <•«< h

contrive.

I)OM|>it«' the evil von nhiiHe, lo live ?
—

Koepinu, eaeh hmel, throiinh a nm/.e of

lies,
. . , 1

fliM own eonieit of truth ? to whieh he

hies

Hy oWnre wimlingH, tortuous, if you

will.

Hut to himself not inmiessilde ;

He sees truth, ami hii* li»s are fjir the

crowil

Who cannot see ; some fnncied right

aNowe<l

His vilest wroiiu, cmiiowered the

fellow clutch

One [ileasure from a multitude of such

Denied him.' Then assert, 'all men
apiM'ar

To think all In-tter than themselves, by

hero

Trusting a crowtl they wrong; but

really,' say.
• All men think all men stupider than

they,

Since, save themselves, no other com-

prehends
Thecomplicatecl schemcto mnkeamends
— Kvil, the schiinc by which, thro'

Ignorancf

O' the mugwort that ion< eals a di».

drop s.ife !

'

What, ilullard? we and you in Hmotlury

chafe.

llalM's, baldhcads, ittumbletl thus f.ir

into /in

The Horrid, getting neither out nor ui.

A hungry sun alM)ve us, sands that bun,;

Our throats, -em h dromeilary li>ll-

a tongue,

K.nrh camel churns a sick and fri)iliy

chap.

And you. twixt tales of Potipliar >

mishap.

And sonnets on the earliest ass tli;il

S|.<>ke,

— Heinark. you wonder any one n I

choke
With founts alKUit ! Potsherd liiiii.

(lilM'onites !

While awkwardly encuigh your M<»<s

smites

The ro<k, though he forego his Promix <l

I^and,

Thereby, have .Satan claim his car<a> ,

and
Figure as Metaphysic Poet ... ah

Mark ye the dim first oozings? Merilulil

Then, c|uafting at the fount my i'otirii:;f

gaine«l.

Recall—not that I prompt ye— wlio

explained ...
' I'rcsumptuous !

' interrupts one. Vmi,

not IIgnorance. .
""*; '

. ^ i •/

Good labours to exist.' A slight a<l- Tis, brother, marvel at and magnify

yaiicc, '^'"•'> "'*'*'*' ' ' «"'<'<'. fpiotha? can wc ^;( t

Merely to tin<l the sickness you die To the Iwginning of the office yet ?

through What d( .ve here ? simply experiincut

Ami noueht lH>side ! but if one can't Kach on vhe other's power and its intent

eschew
One's portion in the common lot, at

least

One can avoid an ignorance increased

Tenfold by dealing out hint after hint

How nought were like disjiensing with-

out stint

The water of life—.'*o easy to disix-nse

Beside, when one has proln-d the centre

whence
Commotion 's l)orn—could tell you of it

all!
' —Meantime. just meditate my

madrigal

When elsewhere tasked,—if this of inim

were trucked

For yours to cither's good,—wc waii li

construct.

In short, an engine : with a finished tnic

What it can do, is all,—nought, how tis

done.

Rut this of ours yet in jirobation. dii.-k

\ kernel of strange wheclwoik thnMijili

its husk
(irows into shape by (piarters ami I'V

halves ;

Remark this tooth's spring, womlcr

what that valve's
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Fall bo(irii,|>rrNuinppa('h farulty'Milevai', ; Thy nwtft »<h»|i«>, Ztiiuf ! tlunforc
Make out (>«ch other inure or leiw |ire- utoop

cixe

—

That 'm truth
The MOiHS o( the whole engine 'h to \>v (Adjudge you) " the incancraled youlh

|irove<i ! Would Hay |!iat !

Wo die: which meanit to nay, the whole 'm
:

"Youth? Haru (he liard ?

removni, ' Ht-t down
Uitmounted wheel by wiieel, this com- That I'lara npcnt hiH youth in n grim

plex gin,-
I town

To be tiet up anew elNPwhere, U>gin i Whotte eramped ill-featund Mrreln
A taak indeed, but with a clearer clinu-

'

huddled about
Thantbcmurk lodgmentof our building- , The minnter for protection, never out

time.
I

Of itH blacV U-lfryV dhade and iU K-IIh'

And then, 1 grant you, it U-hoveH forget roar.

How 'tis done—all that mu»t amuHc um The brighter xhone the xuburb,— all the
yet

I

n)ore
So long : and, whiU- you turn u|)on your I'gly and nbHolute that xhadeV reproof

hwl. Of any chance eHca|)C of joy,—honic
Pray that I b« not buny Hiitting Meel j roof,

Or ithredding brawi, cani|ied on nonie Taller than they, allowed the rent detect
virgin Hhorc Before the 8ole |x>rmittcd laugh (KUN|)ect

I'ndcr a cluster of frpNh HtarH, liefore Who could, 'twas meant for laughter,
I name a tithe o'thc whcelM I truHt to do!

{

that ploughed clieekV
So oceupie<l, then, are we : hitherto. IS-pulHive gleam !) when the nun »topi cd
.\t present, and a weary while to (ome. both iieaks

The oflSee of ourHelve.-,— nor blind nor Of the cleft wlfry like a /iery wedge.
dumb,

And (teeing Homewhat of man'tt state,

-

han been,

Then .lunV, a huge flame on its socket 'h

edge,

Withleavingson the greyglassoriel-pane
For the worst of us, to say they so have Ohastly some minutes more. No fear

seen

;

[

of rain

—

For the I >^tter, what it was they saw ; The minster minded that ! in heaps the
the best

j

<lust

Impart the gift of seeing to the rest : Lay everywhere. This town, the
' So that I glance,' says such an one,

'

minster's trust,
' around. Held Plara ; who, its denizen, bade hail

.\nd there 's no face but I can read In twice twelve sonnets, Teinpe's dewy
profound vale."

Disclosures in ; this stands for hope, " Exact the town, the minster and
that—fear, the street !

"

And for a sjicech, a deetl in proof, look " As all mirth triuni]>hs, sadness
here ! means defeat

:

" Stoop, else the strings of blossom, ' Lu.'-t trium]>hs and is gay, I.ove 's

where the nuts triuinohed o'er

O'erarch, will blind thee ! saiti I not ? And sad: but Lucio 's .sad. 1 said

she shuts before,

Tk)th eyes this time, so close the hazels Love 's sad, not Lucio ; one who loves

meet

!

may be-

Thus, pri.ioneil in the Pionibi, 1 repeat As gay his love has leave to 1io|k-. iss lie

Events one rove occasioned, o'er and Downcast that lusts' desire I'.scajK's the
o'er,

I

springe

;

Putting 'twixt me and mutlne.ss ever- : 'Tis of the mood itself I siwak, what
more i tiuj^c
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^1

Determines it, else colourless,—or mirth,

Or melaiuholy, us from heaven or

earth."
,,

•• Ay, that 's the variation's gist

!

Indeetl If

Thus far advanced in safety then, pro-

ceed !

And having seen too what I saw, be bold

And next encounter what I do behold

(That 's sure) but bid you take on trust

!

Attack
The use and puri)ose of such sights .

Alack
Not so unwisely does the crowd disjK'nse

On Salinguerras praise in preference

To the Sordellos : men of action, these !

Who, seeing just as little as you please.

Yet turn that little to account,—engage

With, do not gaze at,—carry o.i, a stage.

The work o' the world, not n<erely make

rc|K)rt

The rork existed ere their day ! In

short.

When at some future no-time a brave

band
Sees, using what it sees, then shake my

hand
In heaven, my brother! Meanwhile

where 's the hurt

Of keeping the Makers-see on the alert.

At whose defection mortals stare aghast

As though heaven's bounteous wimlows

were slammed fast

Incontinent? whereas all you, beneath.

Should scowl at, curse them, bruise lips,

break their teeth

Who ply the pullies, for neglecting you :

And therefore have I moulded, made
anew

A Man, and give him to be turned and

tried.

Be angry with or pleased at. On your

side.

Have ye times, places, actors of your

own ?

Try them ujion Sordello when full-

grown.
And then—ah then ! If Hercules hrst

parched
His foot in Egypt only to be marchetl

A sacrifice for'Jove with jKJinp to suit.

What chance have I ? The demigod was

mute

Till, at the altar, where time out of iiiiml

Such guests Ix'camc oblations, chmiii i>

twined
His forehead long enough, and he began

Slaying the slayers, nor escaped a nui...

Take not affront, my gentle audiem <•

!

whom
No Hercules shall make his hecatoiiili.

Believe, nor from his brows your chapi<t

rend

—

i

That 's your kiml suffrage, yours, my
patron-friend.

Whose great verse blares uninterinittint

on
Like yourowntruini)eterat Marathon,

—

You who, Plataeas and Salamis bciiij;

scant.

Put up with Aetna for a stimulant—

And did well, I acknowledged, as lie

loomed
. Over the midland sea last moiitli,

j)resumed
i Long, lay demohsheil in the blazm;;

West

I

At eve, while towards him tilnui;

I cloudlets prest

!
Like Persian ships at Salamis. Friiml,

'

wear
A crest proud as desert while I dei lair

! Had I a flawless ruby tit to wring

i Tearsof itscolourfromthatpainted kirn;

' Who lost it, I would, for that smili'

I
which went

\
To my heart, fling it in the sea, content.

Wearing your verse in place, an aiiinlt t

Sovereign against all passion, wear aini

^ fret

!

.My English Eyehright, if you arc nut

;

That, as I stopped my task awhile, the

I

sad
Disheveled form, wherein I put man

1 kind

!
To come at times and keep my part m

mind,

i

Renewed me,—hear no crickets in ili>

i hedge.

Nor let a glowworm sjwt the riMi-

edge
At home, and may the summer sliowi rs

gush
Without a warning from the im -ti

thrush I
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So, to our business,now—thefateof such
As find our common nature—overmuch
Despised because restricted antl unfit

To bear the burthen they impose on it

—

Cling when they would discard it

;

craving strength
To leap from the allotted world, at

length
They do leap,—flounder on without a

term,
Each a god's germ, doomed to remain

a germ
In unex[)anded infancy, unless . . .

Hut that 's the story—dull enough,
confess !

There might be fitter subjects to allure ;

Still, neither misconceive my portiaiture
NVr undervalue its adornments quaint

:

What seemsafiend |K?rchance may prove
a saint.

Ponder a story ancient |)ens transmit.

Then say if you condemn me or acquit.

John the Beloved, banished Antioch
For Patmos, bade collectively his flock

Farewell, but set apart the closing eve
To comfort those his exile most would

grieve.

He knew : a touching spectacle, that

house
In motion to receive him ! Xanthus'

spouse
You missed, made panther's meat a

month since ; but
Xanthus himself (his nephew 'twas, they

shut
'Twixt boards and sawed asunder) Poly-

carp,

Soft Charicie, next year no wheel could
warp

Toswearby Caesar's fortune,with the rest

Were ranged ; thro' whom the grey
disciple prest,

Busily blessing right and left, just stopt
To pat one infant's curls, the hangman

cropt
Soon after, reached the jiortal—on its

hinge
The door turns and he enters—what

quick twinge
Ruins the smiling mouth, those wide

eyes fix

Whereon, why like some si)ectral can-

dlestick's

Branch the disciple's arms ? Dead
swooned he, woke

Anon, heaved sigh, made shift to gasp,
heart-broke,

' (Jet thee behind me, i'atan ! have I

toiled

To no more purpose ? is the gospel
foiled

Here too, and o'er my son's, my Xan-
thus' hearth.

Portrayed with sooty garb and features
swarth

—

Ah Xanthus, am I to thy roof be-

guiled

To see the—the—the Devil domiciled ?
'

Whereto sobbed Xanthus, ' Father, 'tis

yourself

Installed, a limning which our utmost
pelf

Went to procure against to-morrow's
loss

;

And that 's no twy-prong, but a pas-
toral cross.

You're painted with !
' His puckered

brows unfold

—

And you sliall hear bordello's story
told.

j

BOOK THE FOURTH
I

Meantime Ferrara lay in rueful case

;

1 The lady-city, for whose sole embrace
:
Her jwiir of suitors struggled, felt their

I
arms

A brawny mischief to the fragile charms
, They tugged for—one discovering that

to twist

\
Her tresses twice or thrice about his

I

wrist

j
Secured a point of vantage—one, how

! Ijest

j
He'd parry that by planting in her

: breast

His elbow-spike—each party too intent

I

For noticing, howe'er the battle went.
The conqueror would but have a corpse

to kiss.

' May Boniface l)e duly damned for

thi.s !

'

— Howled some old tihibcllin, as up he
turned,

: From the wet heap of rubbish where
the} burned
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tei'th

:

„ ,. I --iu
' A boon, sweet Christ-let Sahnguerra

seethe ,,

In hell for ever, Christ, an.l let myself

Be there to laugh at him !
-moan.'<l

someyomigCiielf

Stumbling u^wn a shrivelled hand muled

fast
. , ,

To the charred lintel of the doorway,

last , . 1 t •

His father stood within to bid him

socccl.

The thoroughfares were overrun with

—Docks, quitchgrass, loathly mallows

no man plants.
. .m *

The stranger, none of its inhabitants

Crept oui of doors to taste fresh ir

again,

Andaskthe purposeof a sumptuoustrain

Admitted on a morning ; everv town

Of the East League was come by envoy

down
To treat for Richard's ransom: here

you saw
The Vicentine, here snowy oxen draw

The Paduan carroch, its vermilion cross

On its white field. A-tiptoe o er the

fosse
.

Looked Legate Montelungo wistfully

After the flock of steeples he might spy

In Este's time, gone (doubts he) long

To mend the ramparts—sure the lag-

gards know
The Pope's as good as here! They

paced the streets

More soberly. At last, ' Taurello greets

The League,' announced a pursuivant,—
' will match

Its courtesy, and labours to dispatch

At earliest Tito, Friedrich's Pretor,

sent

On pressing matters from his post at

Trent,
. . ,

With Mainard Count of Tyrol,—simply

waits
,

Their going to receive the delegates.

' Tito ! ' Our delegates exchanged a

glance.

earth

—

Arbalist, manganel, and catapult

;

While stationed by, as waiting a result.

Lean silent gangs of mercenaries ceased

Working to watch the strangers. This,

at least.

Were better spared ; he scarce presunus

gainsay

The League's decision ! Get our friend

away
And profit for the future: how else

teach

Fools 'tis not safe to stray within claw s

reach

Ere Salinguerra's final gasp be blown ?

Those mere convulsive scratches timl

the bone.

Who bade him bloody the spent osprey s

narc ?

'

The carrochs halte<l in the public

square.

Pennona of every blazon once a-Haiint.

Men prattled, freelier that the crest.d

gaunt
White ostrich with a horse-shoe in litr

beak
Was missing, and whoever chose mis»t

speak
Ecdin boldly out : so,—' Ecelin

Needed his wife to swallow half the sin

And sickens by himself: the devils

whelp
He styles his son, dwindles away,no help

From conserves, your fine triple-cunkd

froth

Of virgin's bloo<l, your Venice viiur-

broth—
Eh ? Jubilate ! Peace ! no little wonl

You utter here that's not distinctly

heard

Up at Oliero : he was absent sick

When we besieged Bassano-who, \ the

thick

O' the work, jerceived the progress .\7.zo

made,
Like Ecelin, through his witch Ade-

laide ? ... 1

She managed it so well that, night by

night.

And, keeS the main way, admired > At their bed-foot stood up a sol.lur-

ankance ^P"*''



BOOK IV] SORDELLO 575

To stretch u|)on the truth; as well avoid
Further disclosures ; leave them thus

employed.
Our dro|)|)ing Autumn morning clears

apace.
And pour Feirara jmts a softened face

First fresh, pale by-and-by without a
wound,

And, when it came with eyes filmed as in

swound.
They knew the place was taken.

Ominous
That Ghibellins should get what caute- On her inisfortimes. Let us scale this

lous I tall

Old Redbeard sought from Azzo's sire Huge foursquare line of red brick
to wrench

j

garden-wall
Vainly ; Kaint George contrived his I Bastioned within by trees of every sort

town a trench
j

On three sides, slender, spreading, long
O' the marshes, an imfjermeable bar.

] and short.

Young Ecelin is meant the tutelar

Of Padua, rather; veins embrace ujwn
His hand like Brenta and Bacchiglion.

What now 1 The founts ! God's bread,

touch not a plank !

A crawling hcU of carrion — every
tank

Choke full!— amd out just now to

Cino's cost

—

The same who gave Taurello up for

lost,

And, making no account of fortune's

freaks,

Refused to budge from Padua then, but

sneaks
Back now with Concorezzi

—
'faith !

they drag
Their carroch to San Vital, plant the

flag

On his own palace so adroitly razed

—Kach grew as it contrived, the poplar
ram[)ed.

The fig-tree reared itself,—but stark and
cramped.

Made fools of, like tamed lions ; whence,
on the edge.

Running 'twixt trunk and trunk to
smooth one ledge

Of shade, were shrubs inserted, warp
and woof.

Which smotheied up th , variance.
Scale the roof

Of solid tops, and o'er the slope you slide

Down to a grassy space level and wide.
Here and there dotted with a tn but

trees

Of rai er leaf, each foreigner at ease.

Set by itself ; and in the centre spreads.
Born upon three uneasy leopartls'

heac'.s.

He knew it ncit ; a sort of Guelf folk .\ laver, broad and shallow, one bright

gazed
I

spirt

\nd laughed apart ; Cino disliked their
j

Of water bubbles in. The walls begirt

air

—

j
With trees leave off on either hand ;

Must pluck up spirit, show he dees not

care

—

Scats himself on the tank's edge—will

begin
To hum, crt, Z(t, Cavtthr Knlin—
A silence ; he gets wanner, dinks to

chime.
Now both feet plough the ground,

deeiwr each time.

At last, za, ztt, and up with a fierce

kick
Comes his own mother's face caught by

the thick
(irey hair about his spur !

'

Which lueans, they lift

The covering, Salingueira nuxde a shift

pursue
Your path along a won<lrou8 avenue
Those walls abut on, heajied of gleamy

stone.

With aloes leering everywhere, gre;

grown
From many a Moorish summer : how

they wind
Out of the fissures ! likelier to bind
The building than those rusted cramps

which drop
Already in the eating simshine. Stop,
You Meeting shajn^s above there ! Ah,

the I'ride

Or el^e despair of (lie whole country-
side

—
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A range of statticH, .swarming o'er with

wasps,

God, godiless, woman, man, the Greek
rowgh-rasps

In cniinbling Naples marble ! meant to

look

Like those Messina marbles Constance

took
Delight in, or Taurello's self conveyed

To Mantua for his mistress, Adelaide,

A certain font with caryati<los

Since cloistered at Goito ; only, these

Are up and <loing, not abashed, a

troop
Able to right themselves—who see you,

stoop

O' the instant after you their arms !

I'nplucked

By this or that, you pass, for they con-

duct
To terrace raise<l on terrace, and, be-

tween.

Creatures of brighter mould and braver

mien
Than any yet, the choicest of the Isle

No doubt. Here, left a sullen breathing-

while.

Up-gathered on himself the Fighter

stood

For his last fight.and, wipingtreacherous

blootl

Out of the eyelids just held i.jie l)eneath

Those shading fingers in their iron

sheath.

Steadied his strengths amid the buz and
stir

Of the dusk hideous amphitheatre

At the announcement of his over-match

iSicilian marvels, that his girlish wife

Retrude still might lead her ancient lifr

In her new home—whereat enlarged mi

much
Neighbours upon the novel princely

touch
He took,—who here imprisons Bonifa( c.

Here must the Envoys come to sue for

grace

;

And here, emerging from the labyrintli

Helow, Sordello paused beside the plinth

Of the door-pillar.

He hatl really left

Verona for the cornfields (a poor theft

From the morass) where Este's camii

was made

;

The Envoys' march, the Legate's caviil-

cade

—

All had been seen by him, but scarce ii

when.
Eager for cause to stand aloof from mm
.•\t every point save the fantastic tit-

Acknowledged in his boyish sophistry.

He made account of such. A crowd,

-

he meant
To task the whole of it; each partV

intent

Concerned him therefore: and, tin

more he pried.

The less became Sortlello satisfied

With his own figure at the monnnt.

Sought
He respite from his task? des<cric<l lu

aught
Novel in the anticipated sight

Of all these Hvers upon all delight ?

This phalanx, as of myriad points mm-
bined.

To wind the day's diversion up, dis- Whereby he still had imaged that man-

patch ! kind

The pertinacious Gaul : while, limbs ' His youth was passed in dreams n{

one heap,
I

rivalling.

The Slave, no breath in her round His age—in plans to prove at least Muh

thing

Had been so dreamed,—which now lu

must impress

mouth, watched leap

Dart after dart forth, as her hero'!- car

Clove dizzily the solid of the war

Let coil about his kne?s for pride in With his own will, effect a happint -

him. By theirs,—supply a body to his soul

We reach the farthest terrp"". and the Thence, and become eventually wIm li

prim i
With them as he had ho|KMl to be witli-

S.ui Pii-tro Palace stops «?. out-
Such the state i Made these the mankind he once ravid

Of Salinguerra's plan to emulate about t
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IWaiiso a few of tlicm were notahlc.

Should nil 1)0 (ifiiircd worthy note? As
well

Kx|iort to find 'riiiircllo's triple lino

Of treo.s a sinj^lo nnd iirodigioiis pine.

Ileal pines rose here and there ; but,

elose anionjr,

Thrust into and mixed up with i)ines, a
throng

Of shrubs, he saw,—a nameless common
sort

O'erpast in dreams, left out of the

reiMjrt

And hurried into corners, or at best

A<lrnitted to be fancied like the rest.

Reckon that morning's proper chiefs

—

how few !

And yet the ]ieople grew, the peo])le

grew,
(Jrew ever, as if the many there indeed,
.More left Ijehind and most who .should

succeed,

—

^!imply iu virtue of their mouths and

Petty enjoyments an<l huge miseries,

—

.Mingled with, and made veiitably great

'J'hose chiefs : he overlooked not

Mainard's state

Xor Concorezzi's station, but instead

Of stopping there, each dwindled to be
head

Of infmite and absent Tyrolese
Or Paduans ; startling all the more.

that these
Seemed passive and dis])osed of, imcare<l

for,
' Yet doubtless on the whole " ((pioth

Eglamor)
Smiling—for if a wealthy man <lecays

And out of store of robes must wear, all

days.

One tattered suit, alike in sun and
shade,

"I'is commonly some tarnished gay
brocade

Fit for a least-night's flourish and no
n.wre :

Xor otherwise poor Misery from her

store

Of looks is fain to \ipgathcr. keep
unfurled

For common v.eur as she goes throufrh

,lic world.

Thft faint remainder of some worn-o\it
fimile

Meant for a feast -nitrht's service merely.'
While

Crowd upon crowd rose on Sordello
thus,—

(Crowil.s no way interfering to discuss.

Much less dispute, life's joys with one
emj)loyed

In envying them,—or, if they aught
enjoyed.

Where lingeit d something indefinable
In every look and tone, the mirth as well
As woe, that fi.vcd at once his estimate
Of the result, their good or bad estate)

—

Old memories returned with new effect

:

And the new body, ere he could suspect.
Cohered, mankin<l and he were really

fused.

The new self seemed impatient to be used
l»y him, but utterly another way
To that anticipated : strange to say.

They were too much below him, moie
in thrall

Than he, fheafljunct than the |>iincipal.

What booted scattered units '.'—here a
mind

.\nd there, which might repay his ov.n
to find,

And stamp, and use?—a few, howe'er
august,

If all the rest were groveling in the dust ?

\o : first a mighty equilibrium, sure.

Should he e.sfablish, jirivilcge procure
For all. the few had long iKJssessed ! he

felt

.\n error, an exceeding error melt

—

While he w; s < rcupicd with Maiituan
chants,

I>chovc<l him think of men, an<l take
their wants,

Such as he now distinguishe<l every side.

As his own want which mittht be satis-

fied.—
.\nd, after that, think of rare qualities

Of his own soul demanding exercise.

It followed nati rally, through no claim
On their part, which maile virtue of the

aim
At servinii them, on his,—that, i)ast

ret! ieve.

lie felt now in their toils, thcii=— nfr
( i;iil(l leave
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Woiulfi- how, in tlie eagerness to rule,

Impress his will on mankind, he (the

foul !)

Had never even entertained the thougni

That this his lust arrangement might be

fraught

With incidental good to them as well.

And that mankind's deUght would help

to swell

His own. So, if he sighed, as formerly

Because the merry time of life must fleet,

'Twas deepUcr now,—for could the

crow(l> r('|)eat

Their poor exiHjriences V His hand that

shook
Was twice to be deplored. ' The

Legate, look !

With eyes, like fresh-blown thrush-eggs

on a thread.

Faint-blue and loosely floating in his

head.

Large tongue, moist o|>en mouth ; and

this long while

That owner of the idiotic smile

Serves them !
' He fortunately saw in

time
His fault however, and since the office

prime
Includes the secondary—best accept

Both offices ; Taurello, its adept.

Could teach him the preparatory one.

And how to do what he had fancied done

Of Parailise—or, on the other hand,

The Pontilf, as the Kaisers understuml.

One snake-like cursed of God to love tlif

ground.
Whose heavy length breaks in the nooa

profound
Some saving tree—which needs I lie

Kaiser, drest

As the dislo<lging ange! of that jest.

Then—yet that jjcst l»edropt, flat head,

full fold.

With coruscating dower of tlyis

' Behold
The secret, so to s|)Cftk, and mastcr-

si>ring

Of the contest! which of the two

Powers shall bring

Men good— |H'rchance the most gooil-

ay, it may
Be that ! the ciuestion, which lu-t

knows the way.'

.Vnil hereupon Count Mainard struttt ^1

past

Out of San Pietro ; never seemed llu'

last

Of archers, slingers : and o\ir friend

be>,'an

To recollect strange modes of serviii;.'

man

—

Arbalist, catapult, brake, i-anganc),

.\nd more. ' This way of theirs nu' v.—

who can tell ?

—

^ong i)revioualy, ere take the greater , .\eed perfecting,' said he : ' let nil l.'

task. solved

low render first these iieople happy ?' At once! Taurello 'tis, the task devolvnl

ask '' On late—confront Taurello !

'

rhe i)eople's friends : for there must be
|

Ami at la-t

one good. He did confront him. Scarcely an hour

One way to it—the Cause !—he under- past

stood
I

When forth Sordello came, older by

The meaning now of Paliua ; why the jar
|

years

Else, t lie ado, the trouble witle ami far I Than at his entry. Unexampled fears

Of Guelfs and Ghibellins, the Lombard's
hope

And Rome's despair ?—'twixt Emperor
and Pope

The confused shifting sort of Etlen tale

—

Still hardihood recurring, still to fail

—

That foreign interloping tiend, this free

And native overbrooding deity

—

Yet a dire fascination o'er the palms

The Kaiser ruined, troubling even the

calms

Oppressetl hini, and he staggercil oil,

blind, mute
And deaf, like some fresh-mutilatid

brute.

Into Ferrara—not the empty town
That morning "witnessed : he went up

and down
Streets whencetheveil had been stripixd

shred by shred.

So that, in place of huddling with tiieir

dead

•^aiisi
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Indoors, to answer Salinguerra's cmls,
j
Of fjifts, ho ownod, l)o certain ! At tin-

Its folk nia«U- sliift to crawl forth, sit

like friends

Willi any one. A woman pave him
choice

Of her two daughters, the infantile

voice

Or the dimpled knee, for half a chain,
his throat

Was clasped with ; but an archer knew
the coat

—

Its blue cross and eight lilies,— bade
beware

One dogging hiui in concert with the
pair

Though thrumming on the sleeve that
hid his knife.

Night set in early, autumn <lews were
rife.

They kindled great fires while the
Ix>agupr's niass

Began at every carroch—he must pass
Between the kneeling jieople. Presently
The carroch of Verona caught his eye

'

With purple trappings ; silently he
bent

Over its fire, when voices violent

Began, ' Affirm not whom the youth
was like

That, striking from the porch, I did not
strike

Again ; I too have chestnut hair ; my
kin

Hate Azzo and stand up for Llcelin.

Here, minstrel, drive bad thoughts
away ! sing ! take

My glove for guerdon !
' and for that

man's sake
He turned : ' A song of Eglamor's ! '

—

scarce named.
When, ' Our Sordello's, rather !

' all

exclaimed ;

' Is not Sordello famoui^est for rhyme ?'

closc-
' I nuid(> tliul,' said he to a youth who

ro>c

As if to hear : 'twas Palma througli the
band

Conducted him in silence by her hand.
Hack now for Salinguerra. Tilo r(

Trent
(iave ]''ace to Palma and her friend ;

who went
In turn at Montelungo's visit—one
After the other were they come and

gone,—
These spokesmen for the Kaiser and the

Pope,
This incarnation of the People's hope.

Sordello,— all the say of each was .said.

And Salinguerra sat, himself instead

Of thesetotalk with,lingered musing yet.

'Twas a diear vast presence-chaml.. r

roughly set

In order for the uiorning's tise ; full

face.

The Kaiser's ominous sign-mark had
first place.

The crowned grim twy-necked eagle,

coarsely blacked
With ochre on the naked wall ; nor

lacked
Romano's green and yellow either side :

But the new token Tito brought had
tried

The Legate's patience—nay, if Palma
knew

What Salinguerra almost meant to do
Until the sight of her restored his lip

A certain half-smile,three months' chief-

tainship

Had banished ! Afterward, the Legate
found

No change in him, nor asked what badge
he wound

He had been happy to deny, this time,— ' And unwound carelcf^sly. Now sat the
Profess as heretofore the aching head

j

Chief
And failing heart,—suspect that in his Silent as when our cotiple left, whoso

stead
j

brief

Some true Apollo had the charge of ' Encounter wrought so oi)|X)rtune effect

them. In thoughts he summoned not , nor would
Was champion to reward or to condemn, reject.

So his intolerable risk might shift Though time 'twas now if ever, to pause
Or share itself ; but Naddo's precious

j

—fix

gift On any sort of ending : wiles and tricks
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E.\liiiiHi.il,jiiilj{<'! his charpiP, the crazy Of steel, thiit hcml Itt lircii'ii' the

(own.
,

iitiiifly liniwn

Jii-t Inan 11 '.'I'll ti> Ix- liindfreil cnishinf! F,;ii;.'o mussive Icm Us (li-((iloiiiT<l as II

down-
I

nfiowii

His last sciiiml troops rani.'Pil—fare ' Flnciit led tluni, t>o frayed the ha.-iK I

oltserveil to post
j

where

His lH',st of the mainuMl soldiers inner- A sharp white line <livided elean tli.

most— hair

;

So miiih was plain enou>;h, l)iit some- (ilossy alxjve, glossy below, it swept

how struck <'iirlin}{ and tine about a brow thus kept

Him not before. And now with this t'alni, lai<l coat uiM>n coat, marble ami

stranjre luck
}

sound

:

Of Tito's news, rewarding his address This was the mystic mark the Tuscan

So well, what thoujjht he of '.'—how the found,

siu'cess Mused of, tinned over books abonl.

With Frieilricirs res lipt there, would Sipiare-fUced.

either hush N'o lion more ; two vivid eyes, enchascij

Old Eeelin's scruples, brina; the manly In hollows tilled with many a shade and

Hush streak

To his young son's white cheek, or, last, Settlin},' from the l)ol<l nose and bearded

exemi)t ' cheek

;

Himself from tellini; what there was to Nor niivJit the half-smile reach them

tempt /
I

that deformed

Xo : that this minstrel was Roiisano's A lip suprenu'ly jjorfect «-lse— uii-

last warmed.

Servant—himself the lirst ! Could he Tuwideiud, less or more ; indifTeicnt

contrast |
Whether on trees .a- men his thoufihls

The whole ! that miustrers thirty years
,

were bent.

just spent

In doing nought, their notablest event
I

Thoughts rarely, after all, in trim and

train

This morning's journey hithcr,asl told— As now a period was fulfilled again ;

Who yet was lean, outworn and really I Of such, a series made his life, coni-

old, pressed

A stammering awkward man that scarce ' In each, one story serving for the rest-

dared raise

His eye before the magisterial gaze

—

How his life-streams rolling arrived at

last

And Salinguerra with his fears and At the barrier, whence, were it onic

hopes overpast.

Of sixty years, his Emperors and Popes, They would emerge, a river to the end.—
Circs and contrivances, yet, you would Gathered themselves up, paused, bade

say, I
fate befriend,

'Twas a youth nonchalantly looked Took the leap, hung a minute at tlic

awaV ' height.

Through the embrasure northward o'er Then fell back to oblivion infinite ;

the sick Therefore he smiled. Beyond stretcluil

E.fpostidating trees—so agile, quick garden-grounds

And graceful turned the head on the Where late the adversary, brec.kiii!:

broad chest bounds.

Encased in pliant steel, his constant Had gained him an occasion, T- it

vest, above.

When; e s|)lil the siui oil in a spra V of fire That .'a^le. tf.-tificd ho could imi.rovr

Across the room ; and, loosened of its EfTectually. The Kaiser's symbol lay

tire I Besitle his rescript, a new badge by way
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Of bul<lii( ; wliilc,— aiiotliir thing lliut In lini-, yoiiiij; Salingmiras l^llnl(lH•^t

niunc-d fri«!n<l«

Alikf oniprisi', ucliii'venient and ir- Tulki-d of tin- townhniin making liini

waril,— amcmis,

Ecelin'M nuHsivo was lonHpicuouN too. (lave him a goshawk, an<l aftirnud

What past hfi' did thonf Hying there watt

thoughts pursue '! Hare s|>ort, one morning, over the gicin

As his, few names in Mantua half so old ; grass

But at Ferrara, where his sires enrolled A mile or so. He sauntered through

It latterly, the Adelardi s|iared the plain.

Xo pains to rival them : both fat tions Was restless, fell to thinking, turntd

sh'ired again

Ferrara, so that, (ounted out, 'twould In time for .Xzzo's entry with the bride ;

yield Count lionifaee rude smirking at their

A product very liki' the city's shield, side :

Half black and while, er (ihibellin and ' She brings him half Ferrara,' whisiors

(luelf, (lew.

As after Salinguerra styled himself ' And all Ancona! If the stripling knew !'

And Kste who, till Marchesalla <lied. Anon the stripling was in Sicily

(I^ist of the Adelardi)— never trieil Where Heinrieh ruled in right of C'on-

His fortune there: with Marchesalla's staiuc; he

child Was gracious n<ir his guct incapable ;

Would pas,-,

—

cciuld lilacks and Whilts I'lacli unde- .<>(id the other. So it fi'll.

be reconciled One Spri-.^ when Azzo, thoroughly at

And young 'i'aurello w<<l Linguelta,^ ease,

wealth Had near forj^otten by wiiat preci>e

.\nd swav l'> a s(>le ^M'a.-p. Kaih treat.s de!:r«'< s

by ;-tealth He crept at /ii:t to „ui h a downy ^cat.

Already: when the (iuelf>, the Itaven- The Count trudi;cd over in a special licit

'iiese To bid him of (ioii's Inve disloflge from

Arrive, assault the F'ietro (piarter, seize each

Linguetta, and are gone! .Mens first Of Salinguerras palates.—a lireadi

disnuiy .Might yawn else, not so read'ly to

Abated somewhat, hi,.;ies down, to lay .shut.

The after indignation, ISoniface, For who was just arrived at Mantua but

This Richard's father. ' L<arn the full The youngster, sword on thigh, and tuft

disgrace on chin.

Averted, ere you blanu' us (luelfs, who With tokens for Celano. Kcelin,

rate
I

Pistore and the like ! \e.\t news.—no

Your Salingiu'rra, your sole |M)tentale
^

whit

That might liave iK-en. "mongst Kstes Do any of Ferrara's domes betit

valvassors

—

Hi.> wife of Hcinrichs very blood : a

.\y, Azzo's—who, not privy to, abhors
[

band
Our step—but we were zealous.' Azzo's

;

Of foreigners assend)lc. understantl

then
I

(iarden-constructinjt.level and surround.

To do with ! Straight a meeting of old i Build up and I. ••> in. .V last i;ews

uicn :
I

crowned
' Old Sali'iguerra dead, his heir a boy. The consternation : since his infant's

What if we change our ruler arul de( oy birth.

The Ivondiartl Kayle of the azure spliere. He only waits tliey end tii> wxmdiciis

With Italy to build in. tix liiui here, jMith

.Settle theCity's troubles in a trice ': Of trees that link San I'ittro with Tonia.

Forpiivate wrong, let publitgoodsutKcel' To visit Mantua. When the Podesta
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Kcelin. at Viccnzs, callcil IiIm {rifn<l

Taurello thither, what could be their »>inl

But to restore the UhibeUinH' late Head,
The Kaiser helping ? He with raoDt to

dread
From vengeanceand repriiial, Azzo,therc

With Boniface beforehand, bh aware
Of plots in progretH, gave alarm, ex-

pelled

Both plotters : but the Cuelfs in

triumph yelled

Too hastily. The burning and the

flight,

And how Taurello, ocoupie<l that night

With Ecelin, loxt wife and Hon, I told :

—Not how he bore the blow, retained

hix hold.

Got friendii Hafe through,left enemies the

worst
O' the fray, and hariMy seeme«l to care

at lirst

—

Hut afterward men heard not constantly

Of Salinguerra's Houue so sure to Ik- !

Though Azzo simply gained by the event
A shifting of his plagues—the first, con-

t-nt
To fall Ix-hind the second and estrange
So fnr his nature, suffer Mich a change
That in Romano sought he wife and

child.

And for Romano's sake seemetl recon-

ciled

To losing individual life, which shrunk
As the other pros|)ered— niortised in his

trunk ;

Like a dwarf palm which wanton Arabs
foil

Of bearing its own |)ro|)er wine and oil.

By grafting into it the stranger-vine.

Which sucks its hear* out, sly and ser-

l)entinc.

Till forth one vine-palm feathers to the
root,

And red drops moisten the insipid fruit.

Once Adelaide set on,—the subtle mate
Of the weak soldier, urged to emulate
The Church's valiant women tiecti for

deed.
And i)ira<ion her namesake, win the

meed
Of the jiit'il Mdliidii,—»oun they o\er-

bore

The re^t of Lombardv.—not as before

By an instinctive truculence,but patclic<l

The Kaiser's strategy until it luutclicl

The Pontiff's, sought old ends by novel

means.
' Only, why is it >Salinguerra sen-ens

Himself behind Romano?—him we budi

Enjoy our shine i' the front, not seek

the shade !

'

—Aske<l Heinrich, somewhat of IIk

tardiest

To comprehenil. Nor Philip 8C(|uicM eij

At once in the arrangement ; reasoneil,

plie<l

His friend with offers of another bride.

A statelier function—fruitlessly ; 'tMti-<

plain

Taurello through some weakness mii>t

remain
OI)scure. And Otho, free to juflgc nl

both,

— Kcelin the luiready, harsh and lolli.

And this more plausible and facile wi^'lit

With every jKiint a-s|Nirkle—chose the

right,

A<lmiring how his pre<lecessors harpeij

On the wrong nmii : 'thus,' (pioth Im,

' wits arc wiir|>ed

By outsides !
' Carelesslv, meanwliile,

his life

Suffere<l its many turns of peace ate!

strife

In many lands—you hardly could stii-

jtrise

The man ;—who shamed Sordelln

(recognize !)

In this as much beside, that, uncori-

ceme<l
What quahties were natural or earnc'l.

With no ideal of graces, as they erne
He took them, singularly well tin

same

—

Speaking the Greek's own language. ju>t

because
Your Greek eludes you, leave the le:i>t

of flaws

In contracts with him ; while, siiii e

Arab lore

Holds the stars' secret—take one troulih'

more
And mat-ter it ! 'Tis done, and now

deter

Who may the Tuscan, once Jove trincl

for her.
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From Fricdrich'n jmth '.— Frietlricli,

whoHC {lilgrimage

The Hame man putH aniilr, whom he'll

engage
To leave next year John Brienne in the

lureh.

Come to BasHano, nee Saint FrantiH'

«hurc'h
I

An<ljinlgeof(!ui<lothe BolognianV piece

Which, lenil Taurello cieclit, rivals

fJrcecc

—

AngelH, with atireojes like golden (iiioiln
,

Pitched hom.', applauding Eoelin'H

exploitH.

For elegance, he Htriing the angelot.

Made rhymes thereto, for prowess.

(•love he not

Tiso, last siege, from < rest to <rup|)i'r

Why
Detail you thus a varied i.iastery

But to show how Taurello, on the watch

For men, to read their hearts and thereby

catch

Their capaWlities and puriK>sc>.

Displayed himself so far as displayol

t hese :

While our Sordello only cured to know
About lucn as n lueans whereby he'd

show
Himself, and men had much or little

worl h

According as they kept in or drew forth

That self ; Taurello s choicest instru-

ments
Surmised him shallow.

Meantime, malcontents

Dropjietl olT.town after town grew wiser.

' How
Change the worlds face V

' asked jieoplc

;

' as 'tis now
It has been, will be ever : very tine

Subjecting things profane to things

divine.

In talk ! this contumacy II fatigue

The vigilance of Kste an<l I lie l^ngui- !

The Ghibeilins gain on us ! '—as it

hapiH'fl.

Old Azzo an«I old Boniface, entrapiied

By Ponte Alto, both in one month's space

Slept at Verona : either left a brace

Of »on.>— but, three years after, citiii-r
'^

pair

Lost Guglielm and Aldobrand its heir :

Axzo remaine<l and Richard—all the

stay

Of Ki»te and Saint Boniface, at bay
As 'twere. Then, either Ecelin grew

old

Or his brain altered—not of the |>ro|>er

mould
For new appliances— his old |ialm-Ntock

Kndured no influx of strange strengths.

He'd rook

As ip a drunkenness, or chuckle low

Ah proud of the completeness of his woe.

Then weep real tears ;—now make Home
mad onslaught

On Este, heedless of the less(m taught

So ))ainfully,—now cringe for jH-ace, sue

jx'ace

At price of past gain,—much more, fresh

increase

To the fortunes of Romano. Up at

last

Rose Este, down Romano sank as fast.

And men remarked these freaks of peace

and war
Hap])ened while Salinguerra was afar :

Whence every friend besought him, all

in vain.

To use his old adherent's wits again.

Xot he !

—
' who had advisers in hi.s

sons,

Couhl plot himself, nor needed any one's

Advice.' 'Twas Adelaides remaining

stanch

1
Prevented his destruction root and

branch
Forthwith ; but when she died, doom

fell, for gay
: He hiade alliances, gave lands away
To whom it (ileased accept them, and

withdrew
For ever from the world. Taurello, who
Wiis sumnumed to the convent, then

I

refused

A word at the wicket, ]>atience thus

abused,

Promi>tly threw otT alike his imbecile

Ally's yoke, antl his own frank, foolish

I smile.

Soon afew movement soft he happier sort

Changed matteis, put himself in nun's

report

i As heretofore : be hail to fight, beside,

' And that b{ came him ever. So, in pride
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Aii<l tliiHliiii^ u( tlit.s kinil uf hctDiiil I'iiviii^ urrrurM uf tribuU' iliic li'ti

'

ilh. HIIICI'

Ho (k-itll n guiiiUwill bluw. Kite in liiut Iiiim ! My iiiuii, ctiiild |iruiiiiM' thru,

truth nor wnuf,
Liiy proiu'—iukI iiumi ri'MifiiilH-roil, '\'\w lM)n)'M-Hn(l-niuHi'l)'M ! Hounil of wiii'l

Monicwhut lute. and hriili,

A IniiuhiuK <ihl oiilriincdu^ stilU'il htilf S|Mikf hi- th<-Hct exciiKcI (ranu'il for him.

Hi> hiiro to Kuto—how it woiihl out- And now lie sitx nif,r<hkvcrintt and niiiir,

liifak intent on chatin^ I'ach hturvcd |>iir|il>

At liiiif-^ >|iili' of di.sgiiiso, like ill) cm th- fool

(jiiake llcniiiiilx'd yant aching with thr ah^n

[ii Miiniiy Wfiitlu'r—us that noted day ^h»b—
When with lii» hiindrt-d frieiidn he tri< d Will no vein throh the'e when suhk

t'> >lay monk shall lilah

Azzo lit'fore tiie Kaixer'n face : and how, Sjiitefiilly to the eirele o. aid »eal| >.

On A//.o°N culiii refiiHul to allow I

" Fried riih 'h iithrnied to Ih' our .side thr

A lieueiiian's chulleiiue, strai>rht lie too' Alps
"

was talined :
i — Kh, hrother l^^ii'tant'e, luclln i

As if iiis hate could liiMr to lie einhaliiicd, Anaclet 'I

lirickcd up, the iiiooily I'iiiiraoh, and Svtorn to alijiire the world, its funic aiil

-survive ' frcl.

All inlcriiiedi.itc criinililin^^. and arrive ( tod'sownnow? Dropthedoriuitory l< n.

At curth's latastroplie^ Iwas Kstes Kiifold the Miinly urev s» r;/c scapular

crash
! I'wice o'er tiic cowl to iiiiinic luciiioin

Not A/,/.o's he dciiianded, so, no rash j out—
I'roiM'iluie ! jv^le's true antn.'oni-t Sol hut the midnight whisjitT tuin,-- .1

|{(i-c omI <«i I'll din : iiil Miiics whit, shout.

All eves were shar|K'iicd. wit prcdiited. Acs wink, iiioiilhs open, piil:":. <ir( 11-

He late

"I'was. leaned in thecnihra uii-ali-ciillv. In the s(one wall-^: the I'a.^t, the wuil'l

Amii^e I with his own etlorls. now, to you hale
trace Is with you, huiImisIi, onen licl.l—or <i-

With his steel-shcalhed lorcliiiuer The sur;!iiin llami - w <<;• \iciii,',i

Friedrich's face jilee !

rthediisl; hut as the trees wavtd sere, I'ollow, let Piiio and Mernarilo chafe
his smile jtrinji up the Mantiians—tliroufrh San

Deepened, and words e.xprcsseil its Hiajiio—safe !

thoiiKJit erewhih'. Ah. the mad iwople wakenV Ah. they
'Ay, fairly housed at last, my old writhe

c(im|K"cr"r Ami reach us? if lliey l>h>ek the pile
That we siiould slick loiicllicr. all the nolillu-

year. Can pass— keep hack. y<ui Hassam-i !

I kept N'eruiia !— How old I'.oniface, llieedL'c.

Old Az/.o caui;hl us in its market-place, I'se the edjie—shear, thrust, hew. im ll

He by that pillar. I at this.—caught eaih down the we<lire.

In mid swiiur. more than fury of his Let out the hiack of those hinek ii|-

spcech, turned eyes !

Fi.".;iii!i the ralilile on to disavow Hell—are they sprinklinj.' liie too ' tii<

Alle;;iaiice to their Manpiis— Bacchus, hlood fries

how And hisses on your brass i;loves a.-, tin v

T!l'=y !"'i-(fi! I'lilisi iiiiirt luili Ihfit Ic.ir

diud;^c. Tho-i' upturned factv- choking will"

Nor, if ificc-c'l, will S;diiii;ucira j,'rudi:c 1 despair.
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Brftvo ! HlitliW throiigli the rcfking Six Hhall KiiriMitM hini. >>iit . . . why. nu-it

gate
—

" how now ? iniict twino
You MIX had charge of hn 1 " Ami then Somehow uith Nomrthing ! Hrrlin V a

the vow tine

Coini'!*, anil the foam itpirtN, hair 'h fearnnme ! 'TwereNinipIrr, 'loiibtlefs,

pliickeil, till oni- Nhrick twine with nie

(I hear it) and you Hing—you cannot. At onc-e ; ourcloiHtere<l friend'Hrn|>acity
MiH'ak

—

W'l'n of a Hort ! I had to Hliare nivxelf

Your goltl-llowered haiinet to a man who In fifty iHirtionx, like an o'crtai«ted elf

haled That 'h forcefl illume in fifty |>()intH the
'I'ho Adelaide he dareil ncarce view un-

veile.l

Thin morn, naked ncroMH the fire : how
crown

The archer that exhauHted lay« you
ilown

Your infant, Hniiling at the llanu>, and
dies 1

While on«', while mine . . .

BacchuM ! I think there lieH

More than one eorjwe there ' (and he
|)ace<l the r(N)m)

vaHt
Rare va|«our he 's environo<l l>y. At

laHt

My Htrengthft, though Horely frittered,

e'en converge
And crown . . . no, Hacchu»<, they have

yet to urne
The nuin Ik- crowned !

That alfM', nn he ilnrHt,

Would clintl) ! jiiNt xiich a bloated

nprawler firnt

I noted in MenninaV cn»fle-court
' —Another cinder somewhere

—
'twas i The ilay I came, when Heinrich nskcd in

nty doom I M]K)rt

Ik'side, my doom ! If Adelaide in dead
j
If I would ;>le<lge my faith to win him

I am the Han)o, thiH Azzo liver* inHtead
Of that to me, and we \»i\\, anv how,
EHte ir.to a hea|i—the matter h now
At the true juncture slipping uh so oft.

Av, Heinrich die«l and Otho, please you,
dolTed

Hiscrownat such a juncture! still. if hold

ba<k
His right in I»mbardy :

" for, once bid

i>ack

Marauders," he continued. " in my
stead

You rule, Taurello !
" aiul ujion this

head
Our Friedrich's pur|>cse, if this chain I^i<l the silk glove of Constance—I sec

enfold luT

The neck of . . . who but this same Too. iii.intlcil iicdii to foot in miniver,

Ecclin Hctrude following !

That must recttil when the best days
^

I am absolved
l)egii. ! From further toil : (he empc-ry devolved

Recoil? that's nought; if the recoiler On me, 'twas Tito's word; I have to

leaves
,

lay

His name for me to fight with, no one For once my plan, pursue my plan my
grieves

!

,

way.
But he must interfere, forsodtli, unlock Prompt nolnwly, and render on account
His cloister to become my stumbling- Taurello to Taurello! nay, I mount

block To Friedrich—he conceives the post I

Just as of old ! Ay, ay. there 'tis again

—

kept.

The land's inevitable Head—explain Who did true service, able or inept.

The reverences that subject \is ! Count Who 's worthy guerdon, Ecclin or I.

These Ecelins now ! not to say as fount, Me guerdoned, counsel follows ; woidd
Originating power of thought,—from '

he vie

twelve ;
With th<' Poif really' Azz", P-onifart'

That drop i' the trenches they joined Compose a right-arm HohenstaufTtu'H
hands to delve.

'

race

r 3

m
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Mu-^t l.rcak vtv {govern Lombaniy. It would .U'.lii.f ; those woi.Ul not 1,

1 point ,

<lostrovc.l:

How easy 'twere to twist, onee out of And now, where is it.' where .an you

joint
avoid

The socket from the i,oue :-n.y Az-zoV Tlie flowersY I frighten children twenty

stare years

Meanwhile! for I, this idle strap to l^n^erl—which way, too, Keelin ;,|.-

wear, 1 ''"'"
, ,. . , ., ,

Shall—fret MivselfahundiUitly. what en<l To thwart nic, for his sons hesf.tt.d

To serve V There "s left nie twenty years youth
•

,
,

^^, ,;,,t.|„l
( iives ])roniise of the |)roiH-r t iiier-toot li

-llow Letter than ii.v old wavV Had They feel it at Vieeir/.a ! Fate. lair.

I •>'>'
^"I.'"* „ . 1 ,

Who lahoured overthrow n.v work-a My line laiirellol jro you, pronuil-al,

^i,„ Friedricirs decree, ami here s sliiill

Hatching' with A/.zosiiperl) treachery, aiiurandi/.e ,,,..,,
.

To roof my pines up ami then iK)isim me. Vounji Ivehn-vour 1 reieet ;^ l.aduc .

Suppose—'twere worth while frustrate a prize

that ' Ik'side I'oo ])recious, ceitainly.

Another life -s ordained ine : the world's H<.w now? ('ompci,

tj,l,. With my old comrade"; shultle trom

Rolls, and what hope of partinji from the their seat
,

,. , ,,

,,r,.ss His children? Paltry ileahn^; ! I)<mi i

Of waves, a sinjrle wave throu^ih weari- I know _
, ,

in.s... Iv clin.' now. I think, and years ai;o

Centlv lifteil aside, laid upon shore ? What s chan-ed -the weakms.,; .Ii.l

Mv life must lie lived out in foam and not 1 conipouii.l

,.„,„.^ Tor that, and undeilake to keep liini

No Muestio'ii. Fiftv veils the proviiKe souikI

|„,|,1
' Despite if.' Here s I auiello liankenii-'

Taurello: troiil.l.s rai>ed. aii<l tiouMes Afler a hoy's pnlcnnent liiis pl.iv-

.pielled. tl'i"?-'
, . . , , , ,1

He in the midst who liMves this .luaiiit To carry. Hacclms ! And he lau-li.'l.

1
I'eliiaik

stMlie pla( e.
,

These tnes a year or two, then, not a Why schemes wherein cold-hlooderl nun

(j.;„.,.
' eiiiliark

Of him i'How ohtain hold, tetter men > I'losper. when your entlnisiastic ort

,i,„„,„.. Kail : while these last arc ever stolipnii:

Like this poor minstrel with the foolish short —
j;„„\,^„^ (So muchthey -hoiild—sohttletJiey cin

To whicii, despite our hustle, he is do!)

|i„|jj,,lv Tilt, ciireh-ss trihe see iiotliiii'.' to pur>nc

—Flowers one luav tease, that never If they <lesist ; meantime thei-- scheme

jriow extinct. siiecee.ls.

Av. that patch, surelv, s-'ifi^u as ever, Thoieihis were caprices m the coui-c

where '
"f '•'••''^

,
, , ,

I set ll.T Moorish h^ntisk, l.v the stair. Metho.lic with Taurello; so. he tunc. l.

T,. overawe the alois ; and we trod F.iioUL'h amused liy fan.K- lairly eaii.cl

Those li.nvers. how call vou siichv— Of Fstc's horn.i-slnick Mil.mitted ip •
k.

i,,,,, ll,,. sod ;
' And liichard, the .owed luaguart. 'I

\ stal.lv fotciiiiier—a world of pain hi- h.ik.-

lu make it thrive, arrot ruujih winds— io in. own p-iiy i>ul iiMimdial. .i--^ :

.,11 vain ' . If he could pacify the ague withoui
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O.iucliiK' Ki.luir.l; just to tliis was I5y 1r-«|. tlu- watih-lins i.unil.loml, an.l

Tluit interval of vain disciiisiv.- thought! Tlu- hla.kcst spoke Sor.lello ancl rcplicl

As. shall I say. sonic Kthiop. I'a^^t Palina with none lo listen. • lis your

Of ail enshu'eis, dips a shaekle.l f(K)t What makes a (Jhiliellin ? There should

I'lurnt to the Mood, into the drowsy he laws—

\,\in.\i
(l^eiiieinher how my youth e.-( aped 1

Knorinoiis watercouise whitl :u,-'.-- 1 trust
, ,. , , ,, . .

liiii, ^,.^^.^^
1.. ^. ir manhood. I'alma: tell nie just

To his own tril..-auain. where h ;- I in;; . A: a- ,
.Inldl-the.e mus l,e laws at

And lauirhs U'eause he L'liess , 'iin- 'Vork

|„.,.i„„
!;\pl..i:iinj; this. .Assure me, i;oo(l may

The yellower poison-wattle

rh

( )f the first lizanl w re-ted from its < out

the lurk

rnder the had,— my nuiltitude has part

h In votir (lesions, their welfare i> at heart

I'nder the slime {wh(;se

lie strii

kin, the while, With Salinguerra, to their intertst

Refer the deeds he dwelt (jn,—so divest

Toeure his nostril with, and feste;c<llil's, Our eonferent e of much that seared m<

And evehalls liloodshot through the Why
Atl'eet that h.earttess tone to lito? 1

desert hlast)

That he has reai hed its houndarv, at last Esteemed myself, yes, in mIV innii-t

May hreathe;—thinkso'er enchantments

)f the South
Soverei'-'ii to 111atiue his cnemu•^ their

This n

kind
Ocrlooked ti

d

rn, a id rcaiit to my race— nian-

iw : «hy hoast my

ACS, nai Uli 1 hair ; hut, thc.-e en- spi ifs f.i

I hanlmcnts fried

Inf^incy. pu ts them so lierlv asi

Such fcrce di'ii

di

ihjcrt Why

For trutli. projci Is a c< 1 return with TIicm'. then ailmiie my spu it> lli;:ht the

tru'ud

The likelihood of winniii'.' mere amenos .\s tliou;:h it liore up, helped some half-

Krc Ion'' ; thinks that, takes (im ifc rt rled llauii

111

sih'iitly.

from the 1 iver"

and he,

i|i;cui he<l the dead void, to

lirinli lis wroiiL l|\ III'.; sp;

rh;it < rhe.istolV toi har:- and di>vnice.

ilose to their heait-. Why vaunt s.i much my iinincumhcicd
llu'.'iiintr rcven>4c

ail' soon '

Otf-slriding for the .Mountains of the Makiiitr

.Moon.

Midnicht
his s|

feat's facilities enhance

A': Hut I front Taiirello. one

the watcher nodded on Of happier fate, and all I shoiihl have
It^

>ear

Since clouds dispel siiiL' left a passiiiie He
done.

th:

mount
1" le s liooii hem;; paia-

l'"or anv meai're ami disco)lom ed miMin

To venture forth ; and such was peering

With him, their progress may perhaps

account
For his aliiding still : whereas you heard

.\hove the har- ,|, .j(v_li,r close tail. 'S The talk with Tito—the excuse \m

Closer, n it half so taperinc her fan ferrefl

\s though she r-hriink into herself to For l.urning tho.^e live li.rta

ee).

What lis tic life V.

Heap
c r.ave d, li!"re afclv. I5y wa

Iroa'hed
V of l,!i..!.!. \'.m a!i< I 1

proaeliehed,
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i

I do belifvc' Consul of Koiiif—tliat "s lonj; ajjo for n>.

Shc'sjiokc : tlu-n lie.
' My thou};ht Minstrels ami l>ownu'n, idly s(|nalil)linj;

riainlior oxi>ressfd ! All to your i)rotit— thus

no\ipl»t I" "'*^ world's corner—but too late, no

Meantiuie of these, of eon(iucsts to doubt,

a,,|,it.vc For the brave time he so\ight to brin;:

For them, of WTetchcdncss he might about.

jplipv,. I

— Xot know t'reseentiu.s Xomentanus .'

While |)rotitin<i your ])arty. Azzo, too,
' Then

Supports a eausc : what cause '! Do He cast about for terms to tell him.

Cuelfs pursue when
Their ends by means like yo\irs, or Sordello disavowed it, how they used

better?
'

"

Whenever their SuiMTior introduce<l

When A novice to the brotherhood— (' for I

J'he (Jueifs were proved alike, men Was just a brown-sleeve broliici.

weighefl with men, merrily

And deed with deed, blaze, bl(K)d, with Ap»^=ite<l Uw,' (juoth he. ' till Innoi cut

blood and blaze. Hade iiu relin«|uish, to my small content.

Morn broke: 'Once more, Sordello, .My wife or my brown sleeves ')—sonic

meet its gaze brother s|X)ke

Proudly—the pco|)les charge against Ere nocturns of I'lcscentiiis, to revoke

thee fails The edict issued, after his demise.

In every jxiint, while either party (piails! Which l)lotted fame alike and ettigic-.

These aVe the busy ones— be silent thou ! All out except a lloating )M)wer, a iiiiinr

Two parties take the world up. and allow Including, tendini; to pioiluce the same

No third, yet have one principle, subsist (ireat act. Home, dead, forgotten.

Hy the same inj<istice ; whoso shall lived at least

enlist Within that brain, though to a vulgiii

With either, ranks with mans inveterate ))riest

f„(..- And a vile stranger,—two not worth

So there is o,;; less (piarrel to com|>o>' : a slave

The Ciielf, the (Ihibellin may be to Of Homes. Pope .John, King Otho,--

,.(irsi' — fort unc y:ave

I have done nothing, but both sides do The ,ule there : so, Crescentius, haply

worse drest

Than nothing. Nay, to nu-, forgotten, In white, calle<l Homaii Consiil for a jet,

reft I'aking the people at their word, fmth

Of insight, lapped by trees and llowers, slept

was left As iiiKin Brutus" heel, nor ever kept

The notion of a service—ha? What Home waiting,—stood erect, anil fi"iii

lured bis brain

Me here, what mighty aim was I <!ave Rome out on its ancient place

assured again.

Must move Ta\irello ? What if there Ay, bade proceed with Brutus' Rome.

remained kings styled

\ Cause, intact, distinct from these. Themselves mere citizens of, and, be-

ordained, gulled

For me, its true discoverer?" Into great thoughts thereby, woiil'l

Some one pres.'^ed choose the gem
I'.efore them here, a watcher, to suggest Out of a lapfull. s|H)il their diatlem

The subjei t for a ballad :
' They must —The Senates cypher was .so hard U<

know s( ratch !

The tale of the dead worthy, long ago lie Hashes like a phaiial. all men catch
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arclior's talc,

BOOK THE FIFTH

Tlie tlaine, Rciine's just accomplishecl ! Lay and o'ershadowcd it. These hints

when ret timed combined.

Otho, with John, the Consul's stci) had Rome typifies the si heme to put man-

spurned, ••'"'1
. , „ - xi •

And Hupo Loril of K te, to redress Once more -.n f\ill iwssession cf their

The wrongs of eaeh. Crescentius in the
;

rights.

strpsj, i

' Let us have Rome again ! On me it

Ofadverse fortune bent. 'They eriicitied 1
lights

, ,. ^ ,

Their Consul in the Forum, and abi<le To build up Rome—on me, the tirst and

K'er since such slaves at Rome, that I—

1

last:

(f,,r 1 For such a Future was endi.ccd the

Was once a lirown-sleeve brother,; i'ast
!'

, , ., ,

iiH-rrily And thus, in the grey twdght, forth he

Appointed)—I had option to keep wife
|

sprung

Or keep brown uleeves, and managed in To give his thought consistency among

the strife The very PeopU— let their facts avail

I^selM)th. A song of Rome !

'

Finish the dream grown from the

And Rome, indeed.

Rol)ed at Goito in fantastic weed,

The .Mother-City of iiis .Mantiian days,

IxMiked an estiiblislied iK)int of light

whence rays
, i n • »i i i,

Traverse.1 the world: for. all the Is it the same Sordello in the dusk

.....stered homes As at the dawn?-merely a (MMished

Reside of men. seemed bent on being husk

p,„„p^ Now, that aro.se a |K)wer fit to build

In their'de.'ree ; the .piestion was, how Ip Rome again? The proud concei.lion

eacir (hilled

Should most resemble Rome, clean out So soon? Ay, watch that latest .in am

of reach "f "'1'"

Nor, of the groat Two, either principle, -A Rome indebted to no Palatine,

Struggled to change-but to possess— Drop arch by arch. Sordello! A..

Rome still
[Missest

Ouelf Rome or (Jhibellin Rome. Of thy wish now-rewarded for thy

Let Rome advance '. quest

Rome, as she struck N.rdello's ignor- To^Iay among Ferrara ss.pmh.l .c.-s-

\^r.^ Are this and this and this the hining

How could he doubt one moment ? ones

Rome -s the Cause !
M«t for the Shining City ? Sooth to

Rome of the Pandects, all the worlds say.
,

^ ^ ,,

new laws— Your favoured tenantry pursue their

Of the Capitol, of Castle Angelo ;
way

New structures, that inoixlinately glow, After a fashion ! This companion slips

SulKlued, brought back to harmony, On the smooth causey, t other bhnkard

By manyTrX'of the archetype At his mooned san.lal. ' Leave to lea<l

Extant for wonder; every upstart the brawls

church Here i' the atria? No, fneml ! He

That hoix'd to leave old temples in the that sprawls

lurch, ^n aught but a stibadium . . . what his

Corrected by the Theatre forlorn dues

Thal,-as a mundane .shell, it. worhL Who put « the b.stral vase to such an

late Ixjrn,

—

use
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Ol ludilli- i'|i llic (lay's (lisaslcis ! Took caili, nor too tit,— to one la-l..

.MarL-h, one liiiif,—
Ve rnna<;ati'<, an<l drop tlioii, arch Ity N'o 'capiiif,' o'er lli(> pcltv |iiini( ,

Roinc !

Yot Ix't'oro they t|uit(' dishaiul—
a whim—

Stii<ly iiific shelter, now, tor him. an-l

him.

Nav, evi'ii the worst, jiist house i hem !

Any c.ive

Siillices : throw out e.irtli I A loo|iiu)le'.'

Brave !

They ask to feel ihe sun shine, see tl.e

"rass

When jnst the siilist itntii ~ier lillie

For l)rittle hiilriisli, sound wood fur sod
withe.

To further loani-and-roui;h(a>t-\vork a

si a fie,

—

I'Aaits an arehiteel, exacts an aue ;

No tahles of the Manrilainan tree

l''or nu'ii whose ina|ile-|i>L' s ihni
luxury !

That way was Konu- liuilt. " Hetti i

(say you) ' inerjre

At onee all workmen iti the demiMri.'c-.

(!row, hear the larks siii'iV DiMd art All e|Kielis in a lifetime, every la-

U

thou, alas, Inonel' So should thesudilen lity Im I.

And I am dead! Hut here's our son I'theday— while those wed tea-I I In i.,

exci-ls waul the knack
At huidle-weaviiif.' any Scylhian, fells \)\ k<<e|iin'i fresh-chalked jrowns fn.iu

Oak aiKJ devlsis rafters, dreuns and speck and brack,
shapes

: l)istin<;uish not rare peacock from \ilr

His dream into a door-post, just escapes swan-
The mystery of hiiiiips. Lie we both N'or Mareotie juice from Coeculian.

Perdue another at;e. Tiie yooiUy jrrowth ' |']nou<j;h of Home! "Twas happy to

Of biiek and stone! Our liiuldinu-|H>lt conceive
was rougli. Home on a sudden, nor shall fate hereax !

I»ut that descendant's fiarl) suits well .Me of that credit : for the re~t. her

enough spite

A portico-contriver. Spi'ed the years— Is an old story—serves my folly riL'hl

What "s time to us? at last, a city lears Hy addinj; yet another to the dull
Itself! nay. enter—what 's the j.'rave List of abortions—things jToved heauti-

to us ; f„l

Lo, our forlorn ac(pmiiitance carry thus CouUl they be done, Sordello cannot do.'

The head ! Successively sewer, forum. He sat u|H.n the terrace, plucked am!
cinpie— threw

Last age, an atpie liict wascounted work. The jx)wdery aloe-cusps away, saw slnli

Hut now they tire the artificer upon Home's waifs, and drop arch after an h,

HIank alabaster, black obsidian, and drift

—Careful, .Jove's face be iluly fiilgurant, .Mist-like afar those pillars of all sti i| ( .

And mother Venus' kiss-creaseil nipples Mouiuls of all maj.stv. 'Thou anh.-
pant type,

Hick into jiristine pulpiness, ere lixed Lastof inydream.snnd loveliest. depart '.'

Above the baths. Wliat dill'ereiKc be- .\nd tlu-n a low voice wound into \\i-

twi.xt heart :

This Home and ours—resemblance what, ' Sordello !

" (low as some old Fythoiicss
between (.'(.needing to a Lydian King's disln-s

That scurvy duiub-show and this 'i'he cause of his long error—otie mi--

l>ageant sheen

—

take
These Romans and our rabble? I'se thy Of her past oracle) ' Sordello, wake !

wit ! (iiu! has conceded t <.vo siglifs (o a ni;".li

'J'he work marched ; step by step.—

a

One, of men's whole work, time's corn-

workman fit i pleted plan,
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TluM.tn .. ofllu- minut.-V work, mans In f-ivniir of yuur lyartnl innoran. .•

,.,.;, Th.- thousand pliania-nis eagtr to

Stpi) U) the plan's coinipl.'tt'ni'ss : i
advance,

wlu.l s.lisiHTs.'d
I

And iM)int.voulMit totliosc- willnuyoui

Save lioiK- (if tliat suiiioinc step wliicli,
;

ica.li)—
, , , ,, ,-,

Earliest, was meant still to remain
;

modern speeeh)

untried The Multitude to be malermli/ed ?

(Jnlv to fiive you heart to take your own That loose eternal
""'•f 7;^!;; '';™'

iStei. ami there slav-l.avin>; the rest An appantum 1 the nn. Is .'
Iheiout

aloi.e'
^^'"-^ eheeke.l, a Ineathless rnig was

Where is the vanitvMVhv count as one forme<l about

•X Hrst ste,., w.th the last step V That sud.len tlower : >,et rouml at any

Exoept^Hon.e^*^lelT nuifinitieen. e. The aold-rou^h pointel, silver-blazing

That last step voud take lirst'.'—an disk . , i> „

evi.len.e
' •>' '•" '''y '

.S«">''~ «''"^" " '
'^'''-"

You were t;od: be n<an now I Let thy reign
f.i,.,,.i>

those glances fall! : Ami serve thy frolic service. ( hai le-

The basis, till- beginninu sleji of all. 1

magne !

Which pr .ves vou just a man-is that ,
-The very child of over- joyousness.

gonet,,.'.' Unfeeling then. e. strong therefore:

PitVt.. disconcert one versed as you |
Strength by stress

,

In fate's ill-nature ! but its full extent Of Strength comes of that f..iehead

Kludes SoideUo, even : the veil rent.
i

e.mlldent.
,.„„„•<

Kea.l the black writing-that eolle.tise lliose widened eyes expecting heart s

man content.

t)utstrips the individual ! Who began A ,alm as out of just-quelled noise;

The acknowled.-ed greatnesses'.' Ay, nor swerves

yova own art !

I''<"' -1""''^ «'"' '""I'll' ''''^''-k '» g'r"f'0'>^

Shall serve us : put the poet's mimes curves
, ,. i-

,' art— ' Abutting on the ui'thrust nether lip :

Close with the poet's self, and lo, a dim He wills, how should he doubt then '!

Yet too lilain form divides itself from Ages slip :

hi '
^^'"-^ '* •'^"'•'''"" l"'^'*' '"*" *'"' "^'""^^

Alcamo's song enmeshes the lulled Isle. Sofar aceoiuplishedand discovere.l lurk

Woven into the echoes left erewhile ' A company amid t le other clans

Nin one soft web of s.mg: m, Duly distinct ,n lu-.ests for . astelans

more And po|H-s for suzerains (their rule con-

Turning'his nan.e, then, .lower-like o'er

^^^ J.>^^^ ._^^^ _^^^ .^^ .^^^^ ^^^^_

Anehler'p.-tintlieyounger'splace- |
Living f.n- .aUe of living-there an

Miia's the strength —but Alcaiiui s the end,—

./rue '
^^'•'M't '» 'I-'"'- '"' ^'"'''f^y '" ^1'*""''

Each neiitralizes ea.h then! Search ! In making a.lv.-rsaries or allies).-

vour till
• "'^»''l V«»' ">'<'> "^ capabilities

Y.,ugefnowh..h.aml perfect I%,et-still;.WI.larc.lcrea.csout.,f. hat s^^^^^^^

New Ninas. Akamos, till time's mid- Shouhl turn the multitu.le. ali.a.ly

nioht whole.

Shrouds all-or better say, the shutting Into it-^J;o''y?
S,K.ak plainer! Is t so

Of a forStten yester.lay. 1)i>.e. t
j

C-d's chm.-h live^ Ky a Kin.-'s inve-ti-

Everv i'leal workman— (to y.'je.t tuie,'
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Look to last step ! a staggt-rinjj—a ; On that, each Papal key— but. link on
shock— link.

What s mere sand is dcmolishcfl, while Why is it neither chain »)Ctrays a rhink?
the rock How coalesce the small and great';

Endures : a column of black fiery dust Alack,
iJiots hoayen—that help was premat- For one thrust forward, fifty such fall

urely thrust
Aside, perchance !—but the air clears,

n(>u<^ht 's erase<l

Of the true outline ! Thus much Ix-inj;

firm based.

back !

Do the |)0|)es couj)lcd there help
(Sregory

Alone? Hark—from the hermit Peter's
cry... ... ™vj^ .., , ,

^y

The other was a scaffold. Sec him stand At C'lareiiiont, down to the first serf that
Buttressed uiwn his mattock, Hilde

brand
Of the huge biain-mask wclde<I ply o'er

I'ly

As in a forge ; it buries either eye
White and extinct, that stupid brow ;

teeth clenched.
The neck tight-corded, too. the chin

deejvtrenched.
As if a cloud enveloiKjd him while fought
I'nder its shade, grim prizers, thou;;ht

with thought
At dead-lock, agonizing he, until
The victor thought leapt radiant up,

and Will,

The slave with folded arms and
drooping lids

They fought for, lean forth flame-like as
it bids.

Cill him no flower—a mandrake of the
earth.

Thwarted and dwarfed and blasted in
its birth.

Rather, a fruit of suffering's excess.
Thence feoling, therefore stronger ; still

by stress

says
Friedrich 's no liege of his while lie

delays
Getting the Pope's curse off him ! Tin

Crusade

—

Ortrickofbreedingstrengthbyotheraii!
Than strength, is safe. Hark—from

the wild harangue
Of Vimmercato, to the earroch's clang
Yonder ! The League—or trick oi

turning strength
.Against iwrnicious strength, is safe at

length.

Yet liark—from Mantuan Alliert

making cease
The fierce ones, to Saint Francis preach-

ing peace
Yonder ! God's Truce-or trick to

supersede
The very use of strength, is safe. Indeed
We trench upon tho Future ! Who is

found
To take next step, next age—trail o'er

the ground

—

Shall I say, gourd-like ?—not the
flower's display

Of Strength work Knowledge! Full
j

\or the root's prowess.buttheplenteous
three htmdred years way

Have men to wear away in smiles and O' the plant—produced by joy and
t^'*''"' sorrow, whence

Between the two that nearly .seem to ! Unfeeling and yet fpeling, stroncc^t
touch,

I

thence?
Observe you ! quit uue workman and

j
Knowledge by stress of merely Know-

you clutch ledge v x^_
.\nother,lettmg both theirtrainsgoby- E'en were Sordello ready to fore.'o
I he actors-out of cither's ,K)licy.

|

His life fcr this, 'twere overleaping work
Hemrich,onthis hand. Otho. Barbaross, Some one has first (t do howe'er it irk
Carry the three Imperial crowns across. Nor stray a foot's breadth from th.'
Aix Iron, Milan s Sdver. and Rome's

( beaten road.

„r.., Vi*'''*"! T .
iW'ho means to help must Still support theUhde .Alexander, Innocent uphold load
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Hildebrand lifted—" why hast Thou," ' To please yourself for law. ami onre

he groaned,
'

!

<f"''I V^c^^f
,, ,

• Imposed on me a burthen, Paul had What onre api)eared yourself, by

moaned, dreaminf! these

And Mosea dropped beneath? " Murh Rather than doing these, in days pone

done—and yet
\

^y-

Doubtless, that grandest task God ever But all is changed the moment you

set I

descry

On man. left much to do : at liis arm'h Mankind as half yourself,— tlion, fancy s

wrench, «ra<lc

Charlemagne's s< allold fell ; but pillars Kiids om e and always : liow may liait

blench i

cvadi'

Merely, start back again—i)erchancc
j

The other half ? men are found half of

have been i

you.

Taken for buttresses: crash every ! Out of a thousand helps, just one or two

screen, ^'ai^ ^f accomplished j)re'entiy : Imt

Hammer the tenons better, and engage Hindi
, , , •

A gang about your work, for the next From these (as from Ihc faukhion,

raised an in< b,

Klys, described a couplet) ami make
proof

Of fancy,—then, while one half lolls

alotif

I' the vines, completing Rome to the

tij)-top

—

See if, for that, your other half will

stop

A tear, begin a smile ! The rabble's

woes.

Ludicrous in their patience as they

chose

age
Or two, of Knowle<lge. part by Strength

and |>art

By Knowledge! Then, indeed, pcr-

chance may start

Sordelloon his race—woidd time<Hvulge

Such secrets ! If one step's awiy, one

bulge

Calls for correction by a step we thought

(lot over long since, why, till that is

wrought.

No progress ! and the scaffold in its

turn I

, . 1 • .1

Becomes, its service o'er, a thing to
j
To sit about their town and quietly

spurn. He slaughtered,—the i>ocr leikless

Meanwhile, if your half-dozen years of

;

soldiery, „• i i

jifp 1 With their ignoble rhynus on Ridinrd,

In store, dispose you to forego the strife. how

Who takes exception ? Only bear in " Polt-foot," sang they. • was in a i.it-

mind ^*" ""*•

Ferrara 's reaehe<l, Goito 's left bcbiml

:

Cheering e-xh other from the enginc-

As you then were, as half yourself, nu.i">..^,—
•^

desist

'

'I'l'at crippled spawling idiot who re-

—The warrior-part of yo\i may. an it counts

list, How. lopt of limbs, he lay, stupid as

Finding realfaulchionsdiiticult to iwise, stone.

Fling them afar and taste the cream of Till the pains crejit from out him one hy

iovs oni f

Bv wielding such in fancy,—what is And wriggles round the arclicrs m his

bard ' head

Of you. may spurn the vehicle that To earn a morsel of their cliestnut

marred bread.—
.

, ,, ,

Elv.=; ?o much, and in free fancv glut And Cino, always m the self-saii.e place

His sense, yet write no verses—"you have Weeping; l)eside thjit other wictch s

but ' '
la^'f'
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Eyf'pit '. ti) car, ono franiironr niiiro he Thus hrip !
' (H«» shook the ffH>li>-h uli»-

ilicil hai:hn

Till" cnjiinc in his coat of raw sii(i|i's Out of his (loiihlct, iiaiisod, inoreciiiil

hi(i( tint

A (loul)li' watch iit tin- noon sun; an<l To the a|>iH)int«'<l iircsontc. The hir^if

SCI' head

Lucchino, In-autv, with thi- favours fiL'f. Turncl on its socket; 'And yoiu

Trim haci|ucton, spruce beard anil <|iokesnian,' said

scented hair. The larjfe voice, " is KIcorte's happy

t'ainpai;;niu'^ it for the lirst tinu—cut sprout .'

tliire l'"ew such '- (so tinishinj; a s|H-ech no

In two uircaiiy, hoy enough to crawl doubt

For latter orpine roinid the southern Addresseil to Palnta, silent at his side)

wail,
—

' -My sober coinicils have diversiticd.

Tonta, where Richanl "s kept, because Klcorte's son I v"*"' = forward as ymi

that whore may.
Martisa, tiic fool never saw before. ()ur ladys minstrel with so miicli t»

Sii'kenel fir tlowers this wearisomest say!'

siciie : The hesitatinj; sunset floated back,

An<l Tisos wife—men liked their |)retty Hosily traversed in the wonted track

|i,.^i.. The chandM'r, from the lattice o'er the

Careil for her least of whims once,

—

fjirth

Herta, wed i
Of pines, to the liiifje enjjie )>lacked in

A Iwelvemoitth f^one, ami, now |ioor earth

Tiso 's ilead. Opposite, —outlined sudden, spur to

Deliverin<i herself of his lirst ihild crest.

On that chance heapof wet tilth, recoit- I'hat solid Salingueira. and caressed

cilod Palma's contour; 'twas Day looped

To fifty gazers !

'—(Here a wind below back Night's pall ;

Made moody music augural of woe Sordello had a chance left spite of all.

From the pine barrier)
—

' What if, now -And much he made of the convincing

the scene ! speech

Draws to a close, yourself have really He meant shoulil contiwnsate the Pa>t

been
|

and reach

—You, plucking purples in (Joito's Through his youth's daybreak of tm-

moss I profit, ipiite

Tiike edges of a trabea (not to cross To his noon's lalHiiir, so jirocei'd till

^'onr consul-humour) or dry aloe-sliafts night

For fasres, at Ferrara— he. fate wafts. licismely ! The great argument In

This very age, her whole inheritance bind

Of ojiportunitics? Vet you atlvance TaineUo with the (iuelf Cause, body and

I'pon the last ! .Since talking is your mind,
trade, —Came the consummate rhetoric to

There 's Salinguerra left you to jwr- that ?

suade : Yet most Sordello's arijument dropiied

Fail! then'— i
flat

' Xo—no—which latest Ti.rough his aceiistomed fault of break-

chance secure !

'

i ing yoke,

L-apt up and criwi Sor.lello : ' this Disjoining him who felt fron\ him who
made sure, spoke.

The Hast were yet redeemable ; its work Was "t nut a touching incident

—

mi

VVa«—help the (iuelfs, whom I, howe'er
,

prontpt

it irk, i .\ renderini.' the world iisjtisl accompl,
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OniH' im)V<(l its dibtor t Who'il sii|>-

|M>M'. iM'fore

This proof, tlint he, f loito's f!0<l of yore.

At (luty'H iiiNtanco could (leim-an hiiiiM-lf

.S«) moinoriil>ly, dwinillo to a (Jiitlf r

B('siirP.insii(lidi'li(ionN(latt«'rystcoin-(l,

His inmost self at tlie o»it-|X)rtion

|M'('|I('(1

Tims on iipiid : lliiii t-tol"' i» (iliiiHi' at

(hosf

Ai>|Hal«<i lo. ciiiious if lur (nlo\ir rose

Or his lip moved, while he discreetly

urgetl

The lu-ed of Ixunhanly's iH-comin)?

pureed
At soonest of her harons ; the jioor jiarl

Ahandoried thus, missiiij: the lilrK)d at

heart

And spirit in hrain, unseasonably oil

Elsewhere ! I'.ut, thou>;h his speech was

worthy scoif.

flwd-hmuotired Salinfiiierra, famed ft)r

tact

And tongue, who, careless of his i)hrase,

ne'er lacked

The right phrase,* and harangued

Honorius dumh
At his accession,—looked as all ft-ll

plumb
To ptirjKJse and himself found interest

In every ix)int his new instructor

pressed

—Left playing with the rescript's white

wax seal

To scrutinize Sordello head and heel.

Then means he yield assent sure '1 No,

alas ! ,

All he rei)lied was, ' Wli t. it comes to

|NISS

That iKK'sy, s(M>ner than iK)liti(s,

Makes fade young hair? ' To think such

speech could lix

Taurello !

Then a ilash of bitter truth :

So fantasies could break and fritter

vo\ith

That he ha<l long ago lost earnestness,

lA)st will to work, lost power to even

express

The need of working ! Earth was turned

a grave :

No more occasions now, though he

shotdd ; i-ave

lust one, in right of superhunum toil.

To do what was umlont-. repair suciispoil.

Alter tlu* Past— nothing wouhl M've the

chance

!

Not that he was to <lie : he >aw H>kan< e

I'rotracl the ignominious years leyond

To dreum in— time to hope and time

ilespond,

H( mend)er and fm^ct. be sad. rejoice

A:, saved a trouble; he might, at his

choice.

One way or other, idle life out. drop

No few smooth verses by the way— fiir

proji.

A thyrsus, these sad people, all tlicsanu'.

Should pii k up. and set store by.— far

fmui blame.

Plant oer his hearse. ((invin(ed his

better pait

Survived him. ' Hather tear men out

the heart

Of the truth ! '—Sordello nnitteied, ami

renewed
His proixsitions for the Midtituile.

But Salinguerra, who at this attack

Had thrown great buast ami ruflling

corslet back

To hear the better, smilingly resumed

His task; leneath, the <arroch's

warning lioometl ;

He must de< ide with Tito ; courteously

He turned then, even seeming to agree

With hisatlmonisher— ' Assist the Pojie,

Extend fJuelf domination, fill the scope
' Of the Church, thus based on All, by All,

for All-
Change Secular to Evangelical '—

Echoing his very sentence : all st emtd
U>st,

When siidden he looked \ii>, laughingly

almost.

To Palma : ' This opinion of your

friend's

—

For instance, woultl it answer Palma's

;

ends ?

' Best, were it not, turn Cuelf, submit our

i Strength '

—

(Here he drew out his bahlric to its

length)—
' To the Pope's Knowledge— let our

captive slip.

Wide to the walls throw ope o\ir gates,

ecpiip
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Azzo with . . . what I hold hen-? Who'll I

SIlhsiTilK-

Ti) A trite < i-nsiiH' of the ininstrrl trilM-

H nicforwanl? or pronoiincf, as H^in-

i

rich ns«'(l,

" Spcur-hi-ads for battle, burr-hoadH for

the joust !

"

—When CoriHtanre, for his eouplets,
;

would promote
Alcaiiio, from a parli-coloiire<l roat,

To holding her lord's stirrup in the wars.

Not that I see where conplet-makinj'

jars

With common sense : at Mantua I had

iMirne

This chanted, better than tlieir most

forlorn

Of bull-baits,—that 's indisputable !

"

Hrave !

Whom vanity nisjh slew, contempt shall

save !

All 's at an eml : a Trouba(h)ur supjK.se

Mankind will class him with their

friends or ffX's if

A puny micouth ailinjz vassal think

The world and him lK)und in some
s|M'ci;d li"k ?

Abrupt the visioriurv tether burst

—

What were re' .r led here, or what

amerced
If a i)oor drudge, solicitous to dream
Deservingly, got tangled by his theme

So far as to conceit the knack or gift

Or whatsoe'er it Imj. of verse, might lift

The globe, a lever like the hand and
head

Of— ' Men of Action.' as the Jongleius

said,—'The (Jreat Men,' in the jH-ople's

dialect ?

And not a moment did this scorn

affect

Sordello: scorn the |KK't ? They, for ome.
Asking ' what was.' obtained a full

res{)onse.

Bi<l Xaddo think at Mantua, he had but

To look into his |)romptuary, put

Finger on a set thought in a set si>eecli

:

But was Sordello fitted thus for each

Conjecture ? Nowise ; since, within his

soul.

Perception brooded unexpressed and
whole.

A healthy spirit like a healthy franu'

Craves aliment in plenty— all the same.

Changes, assimilates its aliment.

Perceived Sordello, on a truth intent ?

Next clay no formularies more you saw
Than tigs or olives in a sated maw.
'Tis Knowledge, whither such percep-

tions teml ;

They lose themselves in that, means Id

an end.

The many old nrcxlucing sonu' oiu- lu-w,

A I xt unUke the tirst. If lies are true.

The ('aliph's whe«-l-work man of l)ra>>-

receives

A meal, munched millet grains and
lettuce leaves

Together in his stomach rattle loose

—

You find them |>erfect next day to

pro<luce ;

Hut ne'er ex|K'ct the man, on strength of

that.

Can roll an iron camel-collar flat

Like Haroun's self! I tell you, what

was stored

Bit by bit through Sordcllo's life, oul-

|M)ure<l *

That eve. was, for that age.a novel thing:

.And round tho.se three the (K-ople foruud

a ring.

Of visionary judges whose award
He recognize<l in full—faces that barreil

Henceforth return to the old carelc^^

life.

In whose great presence, therefore, hi-

1

tirst strife

Fortheirsakemustnotbeignobly fought.

.Ml these, for once, approveil of him. In

: thought,

SusiK-ndwl their own vengeance, cho^*'

I

await

,

The issue of this strife to reinstate

i

Them in the right of taking it—in fai t

He must be prove<l king ere they could

exact

Vengeance for such king's defalcation.

Last,

A reason why the phrases flowed so fast

Was in his quite forgetting for a time

Him.self in his amazement that the

rhyme
Disguised the royalty so nuich : hv

there

—

And Salinguerra—and yet nnaware
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Wl,o w«H th.- Jonl. who liigenmn !

'

F«r Her.ul.K t,. traini l.-)i'H.*l r«r>rt

' ThuH 1 lay From SalinKucrra only io extort t

On thim- n.y spirit an.l .on. ,k-1 oU-y 'So was I '
(. lo..-.l h.- hi. i";;"'' "!"'*'•

HiH lonl.-my licgemHn.-in.|K,tent to A |Kx..t n.UHt kn- .arth « f«. ntu 1 king)

l,„j|,l
•' "^ 'So W8H I. roval »o, and if 1 fail.

Another Homo, l.iit hardly ho nnHkillotl 'TiH not th.- royalty, y witm^n .|na.l.

In what Huch luiihlrr shoul.l have »K-«-n. H.it one .lci««) win.. .arinK not .-xnl

HM hrook '•** P"""!"''"
«'!«*•'"<<'• 'nfliMl nialai/t-rt

One Hhanio »H-yoi..l the .harKo that I Witl, a<<i.lont.s innt.a.l-g.KKl things

forwKjk an«innetl

His finu tion ! Free me from that nhame. A. heral.lH of a U-tter thinjf »-•»"•"'-

1 |„.,„i
Anil, worthy through <li«|iiay of thoe.

A hrow iH'fore. H»y\Hi>*t' new years to put forth

„l
"

Never the inmost all-sur|.nsi.in>i worth

Mlow ea.h' .han.e. nor fruitlessly. That eonstitutes him Kinj? preeisely

reeur- "'"''',

Measure the.- with tlu- Minstrel, then, As yet no other spin may ev.n. .

,|^.,„„r Its like : the jKiwer he took m..st pride

At any erown he elaims ! That I must
[

to test,

.wle i

Whereby all forms of life ha<l heeii pro-

.Shame.1 now. my right to my esinTial I

f«-ssed
, , ., ,i„.

„„.p,lJ_ At pleasure, forms already on the

t'onfosstheetitterhelpthe worl.l thanlj i-arth.

Onlaine.! its ihampion from eternity. Was but a iiu-ans to iH)wer h.yoml.

Is miirh : hut to Ik-IioUI thee scorn the
1

wh.ise birth

,^,„t Shouhl. in its novelty. U- kingships

I (iiiit in thv iH-half—to hear thee Ijoast I
proof

What makes my own .lespair !

' An.l

while he rung
The changes on this theme, the r.M)f u|>-

sprung.

The sad walls of the presence-chamber

Now. wheth.-r lu- .ame near m kept

aloof

The several forms he longed to imitat.-.

N.)t there the kingship lay, h.- sees too

late.

,|jj,,|
Th.is.- forms, unalterable lirst as la>l.

Into the .listanc.-. .)r .-mlxjwering vie.l !
IVove.l him her copier, not the pr.jto-

Withfar-awaydoito's vine-frontier; |>l«st

Ami crowds of faces-(only keeping Of nature: what wuld come of being

<•'••«'•
;

^"''"

II.. , .

The rose-light in the midst, his vantage- Hy a. ti.in to .-xl ib.t tr.-.- f.-r tree,

j^ro,,n,l Bird, beast, for Ix-ast an.l bir.l, .ir prove

To tight their battle from)—deep clus- earth bore

tere.l roun.l '
<^"<' veritable man or woman more .'

Sordello. with goo.l wish.'s no mere M.-ans to an emi, such proofs are : what

br.'a'h the end '/

Kin.l pravers'for him no vajiour, since, Let essence, whatsoe'er it be. extend-

.ome .leath Never contract ! Already you include

Come life, he was' fresh-sinewed every The nniltitude : then let the multitu.le

j„i,;t_
Iiidu.lc yourself; and the result were

Each bone new-marrowed as whom, new:

f!o<ls anoint Themselves before, the multitu.le turn

Though mortal to their rescue : now let you.
,1^

,,,,^^1 Thi.: were to live und move and have, in

The snaky volumui hither '. Is Typhon . them.

jjH I Your being, and secure a diadem
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Von hIiomIiI truiHiiiit (iMiaiiw no .yrlr 'riic wi>rl<l. iinxliuiiin <Ut<U Imt iml liy

IJyonl iNilf. Itiit oil ilM-lf rctiiriH) Sw.iyind, in others, framiM itHclfrxccdN

Wliiii. Ihi- full »|>hiT<' in w.inc, Ihi- A-.HisininK them the sinipliT tawkH it mm !

world o'criniil To iniiinlly |icrform till Son>{ prodnc "I

lionn -"iiK !• w.di you. "Iml! Imve in turn Art-, liy lliouKlit« only, for the iiuiid

,,W,.y.Ml " lllVCSt

Soini- orl> Hiill |iroiiiliT. Hoino <lis|ilrtyfr, Mind of (•".•n Tliou«lit. nnd, lo. tJo'l

still nncxprfSMod

Mori' potent linn the lu!*l.r»f liuiiiiui will, Will diiwni i»l«>vr ii'* '. All tlicn i-< to wm
AikI HOiiii'ii.w Kini.'di'iM>sc till- old. Of Suvc fliiit ! Ilow iiiinli for iiii\ tli.n'

sii -li wliiTf liryin

Am I -wiioiii prilr of tins cliiliM |(mi My work? Alxuit iiii', fans I and tli. y

iiiui'li ? Hock.

Sifi", ratliir sny. "mid troo|w of yrvra I'lic earnest fiieeN ! What shall I uiilc" k

airaiii ;
' r.y soil'.;? U'liold nie proni|it. wliale'i i

I, with my words, jnije I hrother of the it Ix-.

train 'l'<> minister : how iiiiieh ean mortals sir

D'cds onee Hiitliied ; for, let the world Of Life? No more than ho? I take tin

roll Imi'k, task

Who fiils, throii'_'h de "Is howe'er Aud marshal you l.ifes elenienli'

diverse, re-track iimsi|ue.

My purpisc s'ill, my task? A teeiuiii!; Show Men. on evil or on «iM>d lay stres ,

crust - This li'.;hf, this shade make piominiiii.

Air. Hime. eirtll. w.ive at conflict ! suppress

Thi'ii. nei-ls must All idiniry hue. tlwit soffeniii',' lilciwl

KmiM'.'c s imc CiImi emlmdic I. these Sii. It natures with the level. .\ppii •

refer helld

The liiawl t 1 ; — ve'low-l>e inlel .liipiter? Which sinner is, which saint, if I allot

No I S;ilur;i; some e\is|ence like a Hell, I'lirnalory, Heaven, a hla/.e or lil"l

.

na.'l, To those you doulit colicei iiill'./ I I cii-

.Viid protest au'iin.t Cliao-, soni^' tirsl wotiih

fact Some wietched Kriedrich «ith his rcil-

r th" flint of time. My ije'p of life. hot tomh ;

I kii'iw, .Some diiliioiis spirit, I^unliard .V^'iliilplt

Is iiiiiivailiii'.' e'en t-i poorly show" . . . With the hhuk chasleiiiiiv river I • ii-

(For h"ie the Chief immeasurahly v'lilph ;

yawned) .Some imapproached Matilda 1 eiishrim

. . .
' Deeds in tli.il du' ;,'radation till With laimuors of the planet of decline

Sony dawned These, fail io r«"cof;nize, to arhilrate

The fu!lest"efHuen e of the tiiiest mind. Uetween henceforth, to rightly e.stiieal.

All in de^'iec, no way diverse in kind Thus marshalled in the inasiiue ! .My-

Froiii minis ahoiit it, minds which. self, the while,

more or less .\s one of you, am witness, shrink <«'

]j'}tt\ or low, m'>ve sei'kiiiLi to impres.s smile

Themselves on somowhat ; hut one At my own showiii!;! Ne.vtaue—what s

mind has climhed to do ?

Step after stej*. hy just ascent sulilimed. The men and women stationed hitheit'i

Thoui;ht is the soul of act, and, stage by Will I iin.statiim. good and bad, condin'

sta',"'. Kach nature to its farthest, or ol'stru' t

Is soul tioni body si ill to disengage At sooui-st, in the Wolid : ligni.

As tending to a freedom which rejects thwarted, bre.iks

Such lielp and incoriwrcally affects ' A limpiil purity to rainbow Hakes,

%K^:
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Or sluulow, ii>asM-<l, frc-rii-H to kUkjiu :
N<>r rcion

509

•Inn I wlial htainl.H ulnmly.

How (tilth, with lit ans

Kiulf

JHtam-P to unfold. Accoinpli^ird t. . to imaiiH ;
my art

Or uli^tiuli-M to > rusli thtiu, iliKcnuaj:)

'I'lu'ir foriii'*, lovi-. Iiatf, Iiojk', f«ar, |>i'a(»' N w

make-, wii wa^i

itcmlM

.triKliirc from the aiuiiiit

til ihuiiK<'<l

if vol" nlTi MvHcIf, imi.lic-d'TlH- M|K.iir, ..i every
In presence of y
Superior now, a». I>y tlie platform'^Hidi

I bade tliem lio and wulTer,— won' '
'

ciime a,t Vi nil <•,

riu>^r<'<

Id laMt
I

The horned nnd nnouted Lihyan ^^^^\

rontetit iiprinht

The world n<

( irciimvenl

I- that 'h too far ! I A'' in hi> de^ert. l)y H>me simple l>ri^dil

(lav I inerary pitcher

A few, my masipie en

these

Oiler unveil the Inst of mysteries

Man's iniuosl life shall have yet

play

iitented, and lo Alliens us Hy/.aut rilled, till then
ThelK'sas Hoiiii

Donii

ire I east external things away.
It

Once m<
And natures < omiHisite. so decomi

l-'rom earths reputed e»insnminations
' razed

freer A seal, the all-transmutin« Tria<l l.la/.ed

Aliove. Ah, wiiose that fortune?

iTlheless

Ken he must stoop eontented toexpresK
Am natures com Hisiie. so iiiioiii-.-. ; " ,

•••-—,
,-.

,

That '.
. . Why, he writes S,n;hllo ! No tithe of what s lo say- I he veil, e

'""' •••";>•
.

ij^^^ J ^^^j. j^.,,^.,.^ Hum.ient : hut his work is still

And how have you a.lvan. .d ! "ime For fa.es lik.- the fa. es that select

evermore T'"' "'"«''" •"•'•^'O' ' '"" ''^'"""' *"""' '•

Yourselves ctfe. t what I was fain l..f..re An.l tml mc ._ast asi.le s„. li fancus. how

KIt wha 1 supphe.1 vMiisehes, TaureUot.. the (inelf cause -hsallow

s '''."t
I The Kaiser s.<.miii)z will, h With heart.

What i have "hare vouis.lvcs I. ill now soul. slien>;lh.

"i'sl I h'l'oiir for, Ihiseve. who fed at !.li;.th

flow we'airain I., talk as l-rolh-is talk. My past . are.r-s .,utra,;e..u. vanity.

luiU-words, .all things l.y half-names. Ami vj.ml.l, as ,1s auM.i.ls, .lie. even .lie

halk
^'"* ' '""^ .sliMial.- the ho.ui of life,

Kn.m .lis...mtinuin^' ol.l ai.ls. T..-.lay H death mij-ht win con.phan. e-sure.

Takes in a..•mint tlu- w..rk of VcMci- this slrif.^
""*'

Is,i..|,|f,ir<.ii..-llMl*eophiuysup|K.rt.

Hasnot'heworhlal'aslnow.itsa.hpl My ,".... Sor.l.lh. !
what may ue

Consults ere hi" .lisiK-nse with or ac. pi
, 'V" i , i. i

• ni.. .l,v.
NVw ai.lsr a single touch -re may liy this. I woii-hr ' I'alma s li«hlc.h>. s

enhan..'. Tuine.l t.. I'aurello who, h.ii- past siii-

\ touch less turn lo i.isinnili. am .' ' prise.
•

i ..

Those Itructur.s- symmetry the IVst
,
rK^gan. '^Wove hini-what you .1 .^ay

The w.',^uVlath!"on. V so l.uie. Uavc Ix-t me" say laielly. First, your father's

the mer.- rude
{

<•"'"'•'-';
. , , ^, .

Explicit .letails! 'tis hut hrother's To me. h.s fr.eml. ivrm .
Ipu^xd

speech 1
indee.l

We need, speech where an ucc.-nt's 1
You were n.. stran-er to .he course

TheothiSsmd-noslK-e^^^ He bi.ls' mV leave his chil.lren I., the

By former audience : nee.l was then to, saints:
y

I

As for A .ertain |ir. |-i I. he a. .(MHinls

Expati,.^'-haV.lly were wo hrothcrs ! The I'o,..- will. that, ami olie.s Inm tho

Nor llaiueaTmy small remove from you, i Of your iHjssc-sions to i*rmit the le.t
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« ^

(io pt-aceably—to Eui-lin, a striiK)

Of fsoil the cursed Vicentines will gripe,

—To A 1 boric, a patch the Trevisan
Clutches already ; extricate, who can,

Trcville, Villarazzi, Puis-solo,

Cartiglione, Loria !—all go.

And with them go my hopes. 'Tis lost,

then ! Lost
This evo.ourerisis, and some pains it cost

Procuring ; thirty years—as gootl I'tl

spent

Like our admonisher! Hut each his Ijent

Pursues : no ([uestion, one niight live

absurd

>Shc should ... or might one bear it for

her 1 .Stay—
I have not been so Hattcrcd many a

day
As by your pale friend—Bacchus ! The

lea't ;>f'p

Woidd lick the hind's fawn to a lion's

whelp

—

His neck is broad enough—a reacjy

tongue
Beside—too writhled—but, the main

thing, young

—

I could . . . why, look ye !

'

And the badge was thrown
()ne<elf this while, by dei-d as he by Across Sordcllo's neck : ' This bad;.'c

word, I
alone

Persisting to obtrude an infiuonce where
^

Makes you Rontano's Hea<l—becomes
'Tis made account of, much as . . . nay,

j

su|HTb
you fare On your bare neck, which would, on

With twice the fortune, youngster!—

I

submit,

Happy to |)arallcl my waste of wit

mine, disturb

The pauldron,' said Taurello, A mail

act.

With the renowned Sordcllo's: you ; Not even dreamed about b<^fore— in

decide

A course for me. Romano may abide

Romano,— Bacchus ! After all, what
«learth

Of Kcclins and AIImmmcs on earth ?

fact.

Not when his sjxjrtive arm rose for the

nonce

—

I

But he had dallied overmuch, tlii>

I once,

.^iiy there's a prize in prospect, must With power: the thing was done, and
disgrace he. aware

Betide competitors, unle-is they style The thing was done, procce<!ed to

Themselves Romano ? were it worth my
,

declare

—

while (So like a nature made to serve, excel

To try my own luck ! But an obscure In serving, only feel by service well !)

place —That he wouhl make fSordello thai

Suits m-—there wants a youth to bustle, and more.
stalk ' As goo<l a scheme as any ! What "s (o

Anil attitudinize—some ti^ht. more talk, pf)re

Must Haunting badges—how, I might : At in my face ? ' he aske<t

—

jwuilii-

make clear, instead

Si:ice Friedrich's very puri)oscs lie here !
This piece of news ; you are RomanoV

— Here, pity they arc like to lie! For me, ' Head !

With station fixed imceremoniouslv
\
One cannot slacken fwice so near the

fji):)!; since, small use conte -it ing ; lam go^'t

but Sutfer my Azzo to escape heart-whole
The liegeman, you are born the lieges— ' Th's time ! For you there 's Palma to

:4hut espouse

—

That gentle mouth now ! or resume For me, one crowning trouble ere 1 •

your kin house
In your sweet self ; w^tc Palma Kcelin Like my compeer.'
For me to work with ! t'ould that neck

i

On which ensued a stranjii

c:iilure And .solemn visitation ; there v.ai;:-

Phis bauble for a cumbrous garniture, i change
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O'l-i- cvt'iy one of till-Ill ; I'iieli looki'cl on

taili

:

...
Up ill the iiiiilst a truth grew, without

sjicech.

And when the giiltlincss sank and the

Subsided, they were sitting, no amaze,

Sordello with the baldric on, his sire

Silent, though his proiwrtions seemed

aspire

'Twas Salingueria"s lor his child : scorn,

hate

Rage, startled her from Ecelin—too late

!

Then was the moment! rival's ft.ot had

spurned
Never that brow to earth ! Ere sense

returned

—

The act eonceivetl, adventured, and

complete.

They Iwrc away to an obscure retreat

MomenuJTan.l, i.iterpretin, the thrill
;
Mother and child-Uetru.le-s self not

Nigh at its ebb, Palma was louml there
,

^^^^^^l^^^^^^^^ ,„„,,,,. „..„.„„

RelatiiiL' somewhat Adelaide confessed pain

A y"ar ago, while dying on her breast,- W.s lied ; and what assured them most

Of a contrivance that Vicenza night, twas lleil.

Iviien Ecelin had birth. 'Their con- AH pain, was if they raised the pale

vov's lli-'ht i

hushed head

Cut o(f a moment, coiled insi.le the TwouKI turn this way and that, waver

llame i

awhile,

I'hat wallowed like a .Irag.m at his game And only settle into its old .-""l^-

Xonr of her wasted, iust in one embrace look

a!.^",!!,.' her child: Ucn, as they lifte.l iXnvn on her child -Hicy marched :
no

l"^

.

sign once sluiok

Clcavinutiietu.nult, mighty, mightier The cumpany-s clo-e htlcr of ciu>.-cd

\nd ini'ditie'^l Taurellos cry outbroke. s|)(ar- ,,,,,,
, , ,,

.

lV,. fke a tongue of lire that cl.-aves Till, as they rea.hcM.o.to. a tew t r.

the smoke. '
=^^''1'^ '" '"" ^""^^'^ ''""" '"'' '"""

Midmost to cheer his Mantuans onward lash,
< . f .^ ,1,.. ,, lion

_,l^y^^.„
And she was gone. N) tar tin aaion

His colleague Ecelin's clamour, up ami Z"'^''—
, ,,„t,.„,i„ ;„ .Iw-

,l„^.„
No crime. I hey laiil Ketiude in lui

The disarray • failed .\delaide see then tout,

Wlo^^stlfe natural chief, the man of Taurello-s very gift, her child was wont

nu n -^
'''<• **'« beneath-constant as eve he came

Outstrippiu.' time, h.T infant there ! To sit by its attendant girls the same

l.urst"svvathc. ;

As f.ne of them. For I'alma. she would

Stood uo with eves ha<ii;aid beyond the
I

blend
' '

tl
•

""
With this >nagnilic spnit to tlu- en.l

From wandering alter his heritage i That ruled her first - but scarcely ha.l

'^''
'Tlnt';^?'^'

" "'^'""'
""':rodis.:;:;nK;'Adelai.le who scared

That de,;ecating glance V A new shape
,

Her into vojung^nc^cMo d^^^^^
^^^^^^

On a fa'mliar sha.K-gloatinglv Wut H>s blood at half re.ital she .onlmed

o'er ht 1 Joi.iHture ; 'leid wreath.- it To hide from him Ta.rello s mtaut bved

wuie I''-*- ^V ••I'vealing that, himself should

Still one "ut'llamcd the IT -t—!icr child'.- umi-
i . r,,.... ,,t ,r

before
Konmiio s torluiics. And. a crime si. tai.
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Palma received that acticn: shewastoUl
^

Thiswhile Sordello was becoming fluslud

Of Salingiierra's nature, of his cold Out of his whiteness ; thoughts rusiied.

Calm acquiescence in his lot ! But free
|

fancies rushed ;

To impift the secret to Romano, she He pressetl his hand upon his head and

Engaged to repossess Sordello of
,

signed

His heritage, and hers, and that way
j

Both should forbear him. ' Nay, the

doff best 's behind !

'

The ma^k, but after years, long years !— Taurello laughed—not quite with the

while now, ' same laugh

:

Was not Romano's sign-mark on that ;

' The truth is, thus we scatter, ay, like

brow ?
'

i <'hatf

Across Taurello's heart his arms were These (Juelfs, a despicable monk recoils

locked : ;
From : nor expect a fickle Kaiser spoils

And when he did siieak 'twas as if he
|

Our triumph !— Frie<lrich ? Think you.

mocked
|

I intend

The minstrel, ' who had not to move,'
|

Friedrich shall reap the fruits of blood

he said.
|

I spend

•Not stir—should Fate defraud him of And brain I waste? Think you, the

a shred I
people clap

Of his son's infancy ? much less of his Their hands at my out-hewing this wild

youth
!

'

I

gap
( Laughingly all this)—' which to aid, in

|

For any Friedrich to fill up V 'Tis min(

—

truth,
I

That 's yours : I tell you, towards sonic

Himself, reserved on purpose, hail not such design

grown !
Have I worked blindly, yes, and idly.

Ohl. not too old—'twas best they kept
|

yes,

alone I
And for another, yes—but worked ni>

Till now. anfl never idly met till now ;

'

less

—Then. in the same breath, told.Sordello
j

With instinct at my heart ; I else liid

how swerved.

All intimations of this eve's event While now—look round! My cunniiu;

Were lie<. for Friedrich must advance to has preserved

Trent. :
Samminiato—that 's a central place

Thenc(- to Verona, then to Rome, there Secures us Florence, boy,—in I'isa s

slop,
!

<'ase.

Tumble the Chunhdown.institutea-top Ky land as she by sea ; v.ith Pisa our-.

The Alp-s a Prefecture of Lombardy : And Florence, and Pistoia, one devoni
—

' That 's now !—no propnesying what The land at leisure ! Gloriously di>-

iiiay be
j

pcrsed

—

Anon, witii a new monarch of the clime, i Brescia, observe, Milan, Piaeenza first

Native of (iesi, passing his youth's ! That flanked us (ah, you know not I) in

prime I
the March

;

.\t Naples. Tito bids my choice decide On thesewe pile,as keystone of ourareli.

On whom . .
.' Romagna and Bologna, whose first span
' Embrace him, madman !'

\

Covered the Trentine and the Valsugaii

:

Paliiia cried.
j

.Sofia's Egna by Bolgiano 's sure !
'

. . .

Who tliroujfh the laugh saw sweatdrops
j
So he proceeded : half of all this, pure

burst iii>a(e. !
Delusion, doubtless, nor the rest tun

Anil his lips" blanching: he did not
j

true,

embrace ' But what was undone he felt sure to il".

Sordello. but he laid Snrdello's hand As ring by ring he WTung off. flung a^i v

On his own eyes, mouth, forehead. The pauldron-rings to give his swunl-

L'nderstand, \ arm play

—
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Need of the sword now ! That would ' For sin-aking,some jwor rhyme of
'
Klys'

soon fl.(iiii^t;
nttir

Alight wrong at present ; to the sword , And heail that 's sharp and iK-rfcit likt-

intrust ' * pear,

Sordello's whiteness, undersize : 'twas So smooth and close are laid the few tine

plain locks

Ho hardly rendered right to his own Stained like pale honey oozed from top-

bfain
I

most rocks

Like a brave hound, men educate to Sun-blanched the livelong Summer '—

pride I
^"'" ^^^ worst

Himself on six-cd or scent nor aught Performance, the (Joito, as his first

:

bj.j,i,l,.
Andthatatcnd,conceivmgfromthobrow

As though he could not. gift by gift. ; And oiH-n mouth no silence would serve

iii&,t('Ii iiipii

'

no "

»

Palma had listene<l jmticntly : but Went on to say the whole world loved

when I

'"** '"*"

'Twas time exiwstulate, attempt with- ,
And, for that matter, thought his face,

draw I

*''"' ^""'

Taurello from his child, she, without
i

Eclipsed the Counfii-he sucking m
awe I

'^*^" l'"''as<'

Took off his iron arms from, one by one. As if an angel sjwke. The foolish praise

Sordello's shrinking shoulders, and, that Ended, he drew her on his mailed knees,

donf- i

made

Made him avert his visage and relieve Her face a framework with his hands

Sordello (you might sec his corselet .

heave I

The while) who. locse, r.)s<-— tried to

s]»eak, then sank :

They ieft him in the chamlK-r. All was

blank.

And even re;ling down the narrow

stair

Tatirello kept up. as though unaware

Palma was by to guide him, the old

device

—Something of Milan—' how we muster

a shade,

A crown, an aureole . there must she

remain
(Mer little mouth compressed witii

smiling pain

As in his gloves she felt her tresses

twitch)

To get the best look at. in fittest niche

DisjHise his saint. That done, he kised

her brow,—
' Lauded her father for his treason

now,'

^1,^:,.- He told her, ' only, how could one sus-

The Torrianis strength there—all along !)ect

Our own Visconti cowed them '-thus The wit in him V-whose clansman,

the song reco lect,

Continued even while she bade him Was ever Sahnguerra-she, the same,

ytoop j

Romano and his lady—so, might claim

Thrid somehow, by some glimpse of
,
To know all, as she should '-and thus

arrow-loop, !

beg'!"
,

The turnings to the gallery below, |
Schemes with a \ .-ngean. e, schemes on

Where he stopin-d short as Palma let

,

schemes ' not on.-

j,i,„ „„
'

I Fit to be told that foolish lK)y, he sui.l,

When he ha'il s**! in silence long enough ' ' But only let Sordello Palma wcl.

Sphntering the stone bench, bravin;j —Then!'
a rebuff Twas a dim long narrow place

She stopt the truncheon ; only to com- at bc,-t :

, ,, ,.

n^i^ncv Midway a .>uk- grate showed the ItciV

One of Sordello's poems, a pretence West,
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As sliows its i()iii-f tlic world's on<l

soiiK- s|ilit Iniiil)—
A gloom, a rift of lire, another gloom.

Faced Paliua—but at length Taurello

set

Her free ; tiie grating held one ragged jet

Of tierce gold tire : he lifted her within

The hollow underneath—how else begin

Fate's second marvellous cycle, else

renew
The ages than with Palnia plain in view?

Then (laced the passage, hands clenched,

head erect,

Pursuing his discourse ; a grand un-

checked
Monotony nuule out from his (piick talk

And the recurring noises of his walk;
--Somewhat too much like the o'er-

cliiirged assent

Of two rc-;olved frien<ls in one danger
l>lcnt.

Who hearten each the other against

heart—
Ho;isting there 's nought to care for,

when, apart
I'hc i>i»astcr, all "s to care tor. He,

licside

Some shape not vi-ilile, in power and
pride

Appioarlieil. out of the dark, ginglingly

near.

Ncircr. iiasM'cl dose in the broad light.

his ear

Crim-oii, eycl)alls suffused, temples full-

fraught.

Just a snatch of the rapid speech you
caught.

And on he strode into the opposite dark
Till presently the harsh heel's turn, a

spark
r the stone, and whirl of some loose

eniliosscd thotig

Tiiat Clashed against the angle aye so

long
After the last, punctual to an amount
Of mailed great paces you could not but

count,—

•

Prepared you for the pacing back again.

.Xnil l)y the snatches you miulit ascertain

That, Fricdricir.i Prefecture sur-

iii--illted, l</f'

I5y this alone in Italy, they cleft

.\sunder, crushed together, at commaud

Ofiione.werefreetobreakupUildeliraii'l,

Rebuild, he and Sordello, Charlemagm -

But garnished, S -ength with Know-
ledge, ' if wi deign

Accept that compromise and stoop tu

give

Rome law, the Caesars' Representative.

—Enough, that the illimitable Hood
Of triumphs after triumphs, understiK.il

I

In its faint reflux (you shall luii

)

suf1i<'eil

Young Ecelin for appanage, enticed

I

Hint on till, these long fpiiet in tlicir

graves.

He found 'twas hioked for that a wIkiIc

life's braves

Should .somehow be made gm)d— ><i,

weak and worn.
Must stagger up at Milan, one grey morn
Of theTo-t'ome,and tight his latest light.

I>ut. Salinguerra's prophecy at height

lie voluble with a rai.sed arm and stil),

I .\ blaring voice, a blazing eye. as if

' lie had «)ur very Italy to keep

I

Or cast away, or gather in a heap
1 To garri .on the l>etter—ay. his word

I

Was, ' nn» the cucumber into a gourd.

Drive Trent upon Apulia '—at tliiii

j

pitch

1
Who spied the continenta and island..

I

which
(!rew mulberry leaves and siikles. iii

the map

—

i

(Strange that three such confession.^ n

! should hap
: To Palma, Dante sfxikc with in the ch mi

Amorous silence of the SwooniiiLi-

spliere,

—

f'iDiizzii, as he called her ! Never ask

Of Palma more! She sat. knowini.' Inr

task

Wa-^donc, the lalMiurof it—for, succ c .

' {';)n<!erned not Palma. passion'svotarc^-)

;

Triumph at height, and thus Sonlclin

i

crowned

—

I

.\bove the passage suddenly a soutnl

' Sto|is speech, stops walk : liack shiiiil>-

'I'aiirello. bids

,
With large involuntary asking lids,

Palma inteipret. " "Tis his own fint

^

-tamp—
: Your hand I His -umnion> I Nay, t!:i-

i iille ilaaip
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Rplits not !' Out they two reeled dizzily.

'Viseonti'sstron};at Milan,' resumed he.

In theold.Homewhat insignificant way—
(Wiis Palma wont, years nfterwani, to

say)

As though the spirit's flight, sustained

thus far.

Dropped at that very instant. (Jone

they are

—

Palina, Taurello ; Eglamor anon,

Ecelin,—only Xaddo 's never gone !

— I^abours, this moonrise, what the

Master meant
' Is Squarcialupo speckled ?—purulent,

I'd say, but wlien was Providence put

!

out !
\

He carries somehow han<lily about
I

His spite nor fouls himself!' (Joito's
j

vines I

Stand like a cheat detected—stark

rough lines.

The moon hii. 'vs through, a grey mean
scale aji.unst

The vault where, this eve's Maiden,

thou reniain'st

Like some fiesli martyr, (y^s fixed—who
can tell V

As Heaven, now all 's at end, did not so

well,

Spite of the faith and victory, to leave

Its virgin qi.ite to death in the lone

eve.

Wl " the persisting hermit-bee ... ha !

wait

J,
• nger—these in compass, forward

fate!

BOOK THE SIXTH

The thought of Eglamor 's least like a

thought,

And yet a false one, was, ' Man shrinks

to nouglit

If matched with symbols of immensity-
Must quail, forsooth, before a (luiet

Or sea, too little for their quietude :

And, truly, somewhat in Sordello's mood
Confirmed its speciousness, while eve

slow sank
Down the near terrace to the farther

bank.

.\n(l only one spot left out ot the night

filimmered uinin the river op|K)siti

—

.\ breadth of watery heaven like a bay,

A sky-like space of "water, ray for ray.

And star for star.one richness where they

mixed
As this and that wing of an angel, fi.vcd,

Tiinudtuary splendours fohled in

To die. Nor turned he till Ferrara's din

(Say, the monotonous speech from a

man's li|)

Who lets some first and eager jjurpose

slip

In a new fancy's birth ; the 9])eech keeps

on
Though elsewhere its informing soul be

gone)

—Aroused him,—surely offered succour.

Fate
Paused with this eve; ere she precipitate

Herself,—put off strange after-thoughts

awhile.

That voice, those large hands, that

)K(itentous smile.

—

What help to pierce the Future as the

Past,

Lav in the plainint,' city ?

And at last

The main discovery and i)rime concern.

All that just now imported him to learn.

His truth, like yonder slow moon to

complete
Heaven, rose again, and, naked at his

feet.

Lighted his old life's every shift and
change,

Effort with counter-effort ; nor the

range
Of each looked wro -^ ->xcept wherein it

checked.

Some other—which Ci these could he

suspect.

Prying into them by the sudden blaze ?

The real way seemed made up of all the

ways

—

Mood after mood of the one mind in him

:

Tokens of the existence, bright or dim.

Of a transcendent all-embracing sense

IJemanding only outward influence,

A soul, in Palma's phrase, above his

soul.

Power to uplift his jK>wer,—this moon's

[ control.
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I

()s-(>r the sea-depths,—and their mass

had swept
Onward from the beginningand still kepi

Its course : but years and years the sky

above
Held none, and so, nntasked of any love,

His sensitiveness idled, now amort.

Alive now. and to suUenness or sixirt

(liven wholly up, disi)ose<l itself anew
At every passing instigation, grew

And dwindled at caiirice, in foam-

showers spilt.

Wedge-like insisting, (piivcrcd now a ,'^ilt

Sh! ".'' in the sunshine, now a blinding

race

Of whitest ripples o'er the reef—found
place

For much display; not gathered up and,

hurle<l

Right from its heart, encompassing the

world.

So had Sordello l)een, by consequence.

Without a function : others made pre-

tence

To strength not half his own, yet had
some core

Within, submitted to some moon, before

Them still, superior still whate'er their

force,

—

Were able therefore to fulfil a course,

\or missed life's crown, authentic

attribute.

To each who lives must lie a certain

fruit

Of having lived in his degree,—a stage,

Earlier or later in men's pilgrimage,

To stop at ; and to this the spirits tend

Who, still discovering beauty without
end,

Amass the scintillations, make one star

—.Somethingunlikethem.self-sustaineil,

afar,

—

Vnd meanwhile nurse the dream of lieing

blest

By winning it to notice and invest

Theirsoulswithalien glory.someone day
Whene'er the nucleus, gathering shape

alway.

Round tothe perf.x't circle—soonor late.

According as themselves are formed to

wait

;

Whether mere human beauty will suffice

—The yellowhairand theluxurious eyes,

Or human intellect seem licst, or ea( h

Combine in some ideal form past rciu h

On earth, or else some shade of tlu-r,

some aim,
^>ome love, hate even, take their phii i-.

the same,
i .\nd may Iw served—all this they do not

!
I»)se,

! Waiting for death to live, nor idly
'

choose

;

What must be Hell—a progress thus

pursued
Through all existence, still abovethe fi m m I

That 's otfercfl them, still toweiiiiu'

! beyond

j

The widenctl range, in virtue of their

I

bond
Of sovereignty. Not that a Palma"^

I

Love,

A Salinguerra's Hate, would equal prove

To swaying all Sordello: whercloi.

I

doubt.

That Lovcmi'«>t for such Strength, soihc

I

moon without
i Would match his sea ?—or fear, (!(kmI

manifest,

j

Only the Best breaks faith ?—Ah, but

the Best
Somehow eludes us ever, still might be

.\nd is not ! crave we gems ? no i)eiuiry

Of their material round us ! pliant

earth,

The plastic flame—what balks the ma^'c

his birth

—Jacynth in balls, or lo<lestone by tlic

block ?

Flinders enrich the strand, and veins

the rock

—

Xought more ! Ask creatures? Lifr \

i' the tempest. Thought
Clothes the keen hill-top, mid-day wo.nls

are fraught
With fervours : ah, these forms arc will

enough !

But we had hoped, encouraged by thes-lulf

Profuse at Nature's pleasure, nuti

beyond
These men ! and thus, perchance, ;irc

over-fond

In arguing, from Good the Best, frcmi

force

Divided—force combine<l, an occanV*

course
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From tbirt our Hea whose mere intestine
j

To cleave tliis dismal brake of pric kly-

i)£intH |)Oar

Might seem at times sufficient to our Which bristling hoUln Cydipi* h' »'"'

—External Power? If nonebee'lequate :
I^mes barefoot .^gathon : this felled,

And he stand forth onlained (a prouder we'll try

fJ^^^,) ^

The picturesque achievements by ami

A law to his own sphere?—need to

remove
All incompleteness, for that law, that

love?
Nay, if all other laws be such, though

veile<l

by-
Xext life !

'

urge

Your claims !—for thus he ventured, to

the verge.

Ay, rally, mock, oh People,

vene<i ...v ,v.„.

,

In mercy to each vision that ha<l faile<l Push a ain mummery which iHjrchaace

If unassisted by its want,—for lure,

£mbodie<l ? Stronger vision could

endure
The unlKKliwI want : no bauble for a

truth

distrust

Of his fast-slipping resolution thrust

Likewise : accordingly the Crowil—as

yet

He had inconsciously contrived forget
truth !

'* lltm im-|*li:^l nJlinij \\/ii»»i ,»-" .v.p^^ -

The People were himself ; and, by the
|

V the whole, to dwell o' the jHiints . . .

ruth I

"'"' i"'ghl assuage

M their condition, was he less im|Rllcd The signal horrors easier than engage

To alter the discrepancy beheld,
;

With a dim vulgar vast unobvious grief

Than if. from the sound Whole, a sickly
\

Not to Ijc fancied off. nor gained leliet

In brilliant tits cured by a happy quirk.

But by dim vulgar vast unobvious work

To corresjiond . . . this Crowd then, forth

they stood.
' And now content thy stronger vision,

brootl

On thv bare want ; uncovered, turf by

turf.

Study the corpse-face thro' the taint-

worms' scurf !

'

Down sank the People's then ; up-

rose their Xow.
These sad ones render service to ! And

how

Part

Subtracted were transformetl, decked

out with art

Then palmed on I .<n as alien woe—the
Guelf

To succour, proud that he forsook him-

self ?

No ! All 's himself ; all service, there-

fore, rates

Alike, nor serving one part, immolates

The rest: but all in time !
' That lance

of yours

Makes havoc soon with Malek and his

Moors, """,
, , ., ^

That buckler's Uncdwithmanya giant's Piteously little must that service prove

l^ar,| {

—Had surely proved in any case ! for.

Ere long, O champion, be the lance \\i^-
1

move w „
„.or«l

' Each other obstacle away, let youth

The buckler wielded handsomely as Have been aware it had surprised a

now

!

truth

But view your escort, bear in mind your

vow.
Count the pale tracts of sand to pass ere

that.

And, if you hoix' we struggle through

the flat.

Put lanoe and buckler by ! Next half-

month lacks

Mere sturdy exercise of mace and axe

'Twere service to impart—can truth be

seized,

.Settled forthwith, and, of the captive

eased.

Its captor find fresh prey, since this alit

So happily, no gesture luring it.

The earnest of a flock to follow ? Vain,

Most vain ! a life 's to spend ere this he

chain,
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To tlic lK).»r trowds oomiilacmco; ore Fnr. wore that liltio. truly Hcivin ;

tilt' crowd ' Ay

—

i'lnnouncf il cn|itnre<l. he (U-sorios a 1" tin- end, no doubt ; l)ut meant inn .'

< loud I'lain y<ui N|>y

Its kin of twiio tho |ilump—which he. in Its ultimate olfiH t. but many Haws

t„,.„_ Of vision blur each intervening cause.

If he shall live as many lives, may learn Were the day's fraction clear as the life's

How to secure—not else. Then Mantua sum
called Of .service, Now as filled as the To-roiiic

Bark to his mind how certain bards were With evidence of goo<l—nor too minuti'

thralled A share to vie with evil ! No disiHite.

—Rials blastt-d, but of breath more like , 'Twere litliest maintain the (itulfs in

IKMfume !

rule

:

Than Naddo's staring nosegay's carrion That makes your life s work : l>ut ym
bloom :

j

have to school

Some in.sune rose that burnt h-^art out
I

Your <lay's vork on these natni.

in sweets, circumstanced

A sjiendthrift in ti..- Spring, no Summer
j

Thus variously, which yet, ns each a.l-

greets

—

i

vanced

Some Dularete. drunk with truths and; Or might impede the Ouelf rule, must 1..

wine,
I

nu>ved
,

, ,
. ,

(Jrown liestial, dreaming how lieoome i Xow, for the Then's sake,—hatmi;\vliut

divine.
|

y"" loved,
' Vet to surmoimt this obstacle, com- T^oving old hatreds ! nor if one man liiv

inence j

Brand \\\^m temples while his Idlnw

With the r- imencement, merits wore

crowning ! Hence
]

The aureole,would it ta.'ik you to dciilc-

Mu.st truth be casual tr\ith, elicited But, i>ortioned duly out, the Future vied

In sparks so mean, at intervals dispread
j

Never with the unparcelled Present I

So rarely, that 'tis like at no one time ]
Smite

Of the worhl's story has not truth, the ; Or s[)are so much on warrant all so

prime I
slight ?

Of truth, the very truth which, loosed,
|

The Present's eomi)lete sympathies to

had hurled
!

break.

The world's course right, lx?en really in Aversions bear with, for a Future s sake

the world So feeble ? Tito ruined through one

—Content the while with some mean s|)eck,

spark by dint The Legate saved by his sole lighlisli

Of some chance-blow, the solitary hint fleck '1

Of buried lire, which, ri]) its breast,
\

This were work, true—but work | u r-

wouM stream
Sky-ward !

'

Sordello's miserable gleam

formed at cost

Of other work—aught gained here, elsi -

where lost.

Was looked for at the moment: he I
Foranewsegmentspoilanorbhalf-dom r

would dash Rise with the People one step, ami sink

This badge, and all it brought, to earth, —one ?

—abash Were it but one step—less than tiic

Taurello thus, perhaps persuade him whole face

wrest
I

Of things, your novel duty bids erase I

The Kaiser from his purpose,—would Harms to abolish ! what ? the proiilitt

attest 1

saith.

His own lielief, in any case. Before j The minstrel singeth vauily then ? Olil

He dashes it, however, think once more! faith.
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Old lourage, only twrn because of
j
What was jwculiar—by siirh act deRtroy

liariiiH, '. Itself ; a partial death is every joy ;

Were not, from highest to the lowest, The Hensil)le eseajie, enfrHixhi.xenient

ehams ?
j

Of a sphere's essenee : onie the vexetl

—

Flaiiie may [jersist but is not glare as
,

content,

staunch ? The cramw-d—at large, the growing

Where the salt marshes stagnate,
|

circle—round,

crystals branch

—

All 's to l)egin again—some novel bound
Blooildriesto crimson— Evil's beautiHc<l ,

To break, some new enlargement to

In every shajR'. Thrust lieauty then i entreat,

aside The sphere though larger is not more

And banish Evil ! wherefore 1 After all.

Is Kvi! a result less natural

Than ( SckkI 1 For, overlook the seasons'

strife

With tree and Hower,—the hideous

animal life,

(Of which who seeks shall find a grinning

taunt
For his solution, and endure the vaunt

complete.
Now for Mankind's exjierience : who

alone

Might style the unobstructed world his

own ?

Whom palled (ioito with its pc-rfect

things ?

Sordello's self ! whereas for mankind
springs

Of nature's angel, as a child that knows Salvation by each hindrance interiKjsed ;

Himself befoole<l, unable to pro|)ose They climb, life's view is not at once

Aught better than the fooling)—and but di»close<l

care To creatures caught up, on its summit
F()r Men, for the mere People then and left,

there,

—

Heaven plain al)ove them, yet of wings

In these, could you but see that (Jood bereft

—

and III But lower laid, as at the motmtain's foot.

Claimed you alike ! Whence rose their While, range on range, the girdling

claim but still
!

forests shoot

From 111, as fruit of 111—what else could 'Twixt your plain pros[)ect and the

knit
1

throngs who scale

You theirs but Sorrow? Any free from
;
Height after height, and pierce mists,

it
j

veil by veil.

Were also free from you ! Whose ha\ipi-
|

Heartene*! with each discovery ; in their

ness
]

soul.

Could be tlistinguished in this morning's The Whole they seek by Parts—but,

l>re.ss
I

found that Whole,
Of miseries /—the fool's who passed a Could they revert, enjoy jiast gains ?

gibe The s|)ace

'•On thee." je;'red he, "so weilded to Of time you ju<lge so meagre to embrace
tliy tribe. The Parts, were nuire than plenty, once

Thou carriest green and yellow tokens in attained

Thy very face that thou art Ghibel- The Whole, to q\iite exhaust it : nought
hn !

"

—

were gained
Much hold on you that fool obtained !

' But leave to look—not leave to do

:

Nay mount Beneath
Yet higher—and upon men's own Soon sates the looker—look Above, and

account Death
Must Evil stay: for, what is Joy?—to ,

Tempts ere a tithe of Life be tasted.

heave
;

Live
Up one obstruction more, and common

^

First, and die soon enough. Sordeilo !

leave i Give

\
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Bixlv ail 1 Hitirit the first right tiwy !
Thf worl.l'K ftoriiity of iii.iH)t.-n. •

•
, irtiiu, ;

T«i (irolit though iit hw whoh' joy «

And iMstuif thiM' on a volu|ttu"ii; »\|H'n»i'.

\;1,„„„. Milk.' nothing of my day Ix-iuiimc ^<.

That tliou, .1 |>;»>.'»ant-<ity'H (U>ni/.fn, l>rii-f ?

Art niith.T vili'ly lo<lgi-<i niiilnt Lon>bar<l HalhiT nuikf niort—wi«tfa<l of joy. u-r

ini-n --
i

griff

Vm'^l forcf joy out of sorrow, seem to Bi-forc its novelty have time Hubside !

trm-k Wait not for the late Navour—leave un-

Thine attributes awav for sordiil muck. !

tried

Vet manage from that very muik educe Virtue, tlie rreanung honey-wme. (|Uh k

(!,il(l; then subject, nor scruple, to thy squeeze

^.f^^^.^,
I Vice like a biting spirit from the lees

riie world's discunlings ! Though real \
Of life !-together let wrath, hatie.l.

ingots pay
I , .,

'""*•
, ,i ,

Thv pains, the clods that yielded them All tyrannies in every shaiH-, In- thru>t

are clay '^'l""' *'"'* ^'*'*' *"'i'" •"'"" '""y 'i'"*""

To all sive thee.—wouhl clay remain. out
, ,.

though (pienched ,

As mischiefs, far from benelits, i...

Tuy purging-tire ; who 's robbed then ? <loubt--

Had you wreiiche I Hut long ere then Sordello will have slipl

An ampler treasure forth !-As 'tis, they Away-you teach him «» (5"'.t"'« ^.V.l";

^.f^y^.
There s a blank issue to that tieiy thrill !

A share that ruins you and will not save Stirring, the few coi>e with the many.

Them. Why should sympathy com-
i

still :

m-inil you (piit i

So much of sand as. iiuiet. makes n iiia»

The course that makes your jov, nor I'nable to produce three tufts of gias>.

vviii remit
'

;

Shall, troubled by the whirlwind, render

Their woe ? Would all arrive at joy 1
i

void

Ki-verse
i

I'he whole calm gleU- s endeavour :
i>c

The order (time instructs you) nor coerce employed!

Ivich unit till, some pre letermined And e'en though somewhat smart llif

mode. Crowd for this.

The total be emancipate ; men's road Contribute each his pang to make yom

Is one. men's times of travel many ;
bli.ss.

, , , ,

thwart "n^ '»<• o"*" pang—one blood-<lrop to

\o enterprising soul's precocious start the bowl

Before the general march ! if .slow or Which brimful tempts the sluggish asp

fist lUKOWl

Ml stia.'.'lc up to the same [wiiit at last. At last, stains ru<ldily the dull red cape.

Why g"rudge your having gained, a And, kindling orbs grey as the imnpc

month ago, graj>e ,,.,,. ^

The brakes at balm-shed, asi.hwlels in Before, avails forthwith to ( isentran. .•

l,low. '1'1'e rwtent—soon to leail a mystir

While thev were landlocked ? Speed «lance
, -.

,

thei'r Then, but how Among you ! For, who sits alone m

This badge would suffer you improve Rome '/

, . , ,

,

your Now !

'

Have those great hands indeed hewn out

Histimeof action for, against, or with a home.

Our world (I labour to extract the pith And set me there to live ? Oh Iitc, lilc-

Of this his problem) grew, that even-

tide,

(ligantic with its jiower of joy, beside

breath.

Life-blood,—ere sleep, come travail, lil>

ere death !
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This lifi- Mtivam on my homI. direct, Here is thf Crowd, whom I with fr««-».t

ol>h>|iic.
'

hnirt

But alwiiy Nlrfumiiig ! Iliti<h'uiut>.s 1
j
OtFir to Hirvi-, coiitcntiHl tor my jiurt

Tlu-y |ii<|Uf —
j

'I'o givf Mr u\> in Mi-rvirf,—«)nly jtrant

Htl|w? such . . . but why re|HMf, my Timt 1 <los.TVf ; if <ithtrwiHi-. why want

Houl oVrto|w
I

Aught further of mcT If men lannot

Each height, tlian every i' j)th pro-

,

thixme

foundher drops ?
'

1 But set aside hfe, why should I refuse

Enough that I lan hve, and would hve ! Tlie gift? I take it -1. for one. engage

Wait Never to falter through my pilgrimage—

For some transcendent life reservetl by ; Nor end it howling that the sto«k or

Fate
I

stone

To follow this ? Oh. never! Fate, I Were enviable, truly : I, for one,

trust Will praise the world, you style mere

The Slime, my soul to ; for, as who unterooni

llings dust. To the (wlaee— Im> it so ! shall I assume

Penhanct

—

mi facile was the deed, she —My foot the courtly gait, my tongue

chci|ued !
the tro|K',

The void with these materials to atfect .My mouth the smirk, liefore the diMirs

My soul diversely—these consigned anew tly o|H'

To nought by death, what marvel if she One moment 1 What—with guartlers

threw !
row on row,

A second and su|)erl)er sjiectacle !
(Jay swarms of varletry that come and

Before it ? What niay serve for sun— '

go,

what still Pages to dice with, waiting-girls unlace

Wander a moon alwve me—what else The plackets of, jiert claimants help

wind
}

displace,

AlKiut me like the pleasures left In-himl, Heart-heavy suitors get a rank for,

—

And how shall some newtlesh that is not laugh

llesh At yon sleek ))arasite. break his own
Clin},' to me? what's new laughter—

I

staff

soothes the fresh
j

'Cross Beetle-brows the Usher's

Sleep like sleep? Fate's exhaustless for, shouUler,—why,

my sake
[

Admitted to the presence by and by.

In brave resource, but whether bitis she Should thought of having lost these

slake make me grieve

My thirst at this lirst rivulet, or count Among new joys I reach, for joys I

No draught worth lip save from the leave?

rocky fount —Cool citrine-crystals, tierce pyropus-

Above i' the clouds, while here she 's stone.

provident Are floor-work here !—But «lid I let

Of pure locpiacious (learl, the soft tree- alone

tent
I

That black-eyed i)easant in the vestibule

(luards. with its face ot reate and sedge,
j

Once and for ever ?— Floor-work ? Xo
nor fail

j

such fool

!

The silver globules and gold-siwrkhng Rather, were heaven to forestall earth,

grail I'<1 say

At bottom. Oh, 'twere too absurd to I, is it. must be blessed? Then, my own
slight

I

way
For the hereafter the tiwday's delight ! Bless me ! give firmer arm and fleeter

QiU-mli thirnt at tlli^<, then seek next ! foot.

well-spring—wear
|
I'll thank you : but to no mail wings

Honu-lilics ere strange lotus in my hair ! ,
transmute
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TIh'hi' liiiiJm «»( mino—our urci-iixwHnl

was HO mifl '.

Kuch to In- (Iwfit at fiiNf in : wIkm-. Iu

hWilVwu-t »«' nun '
I I I- I

Nor lainp 1 on the tinin.ler-. loii.l aloft ; Mim.lut.. witli tin- ka. .r. or oli.y

We fe.'l the bh-.-. <lii»tim tlier. having
,

Imph.-it with his neif ol Hiitteriri« luart.

t|,„j,
Or. hke a »inl<len th.mnht »>! tiodx. to

Knuinen sulwervient, not niixetl up with xtart

„^
I

l'l>, UrutiiMinthenresenee. theoKOHhout

Hotter move palnahly through heaven— j That noine shoul.l pi( k th. unHtrung

nor. frewl I

,
j'-wl", «'»"—

Of He*h, formwth. from Hiwce to Npa«e K;uh, well !

. .,

proceed •^"''' *" '•• '"oinentu when tlif

•Mid living nyntMU of worhU ! Xo I In I'axt

lieaven'H marge ' ''ft^'' l>ttrlially eufnuu his«inent, lie <a»l

Show Ti.an Mlill, re.umU'nt o'er his
^

lliiiiK»-lf -iiiil."- ihrout-h mer.- n.-<.n.lHi>

targe
|

'*<"t'^';'
, , , ,

Solid with Htarn—the tVntaur at hiH Of his soul « esseme. little h)v«s nn.l

game,
i

hates.

Made tremulously out in hoary flame ! into the iiixl deep yearnings overlaid

Life! Yet the very eupwhiise extreme Hy these; as who should pierce lull.

dull
j

plain, grove, glade,

UregH, even, I would (luaff, was d8sh«Hl. And on int.. the very nu< lens prol)e

gj f„ll^ j

That lirst determined there exist a

Aside HO oft
;'

the death I fly, revealwl ' glol>e.
, ,. , , , i

So oft a better life this life concealed. As that were easiest, half th<- gU.lM- <lis-

And which sage, champion, martyr.' solved,

through each jMith 1
So Hceme<l S<irdello s closing-trulh

Have hunt«'d fcarlesslv—the horrid evolved

l,aih,

'

Hy his llesh-half's break up—the siiddcii

The crippling-irons and the liery chair. \

kwcII

—'Twa» well for them ; let me iH-come Of liis exjianding soul sliowc<l 111 nu'l

aware i

Well,

As they, and I relint|uish life, too ! Ix't Sorrow and Joy. »«'auty and I gliiuss.

What masters life disclose itself ! For- ' Virtue and Vice, the larger and tin

get
I

L<"^'
, , ,

Vain ordinances, I have one apiieal— |
All (pialities, in line, reiordeil lure,

I fei'l, am what I fefl, know what I feel
^

Might be but iixxles of lime an'l lliir-

—So much is truth to me. What Is,
\

one sphere.

then? Since |

Urgent on these, but not of tone to

One object, viewed diversely, may bind

,.vi,i(e Kternity, as Time—as Matter -.Miml,

Beauty and ugliness—this way attract, ' If Min(l, Kternity. should chcMisc assert

That way re|)el, why gloze 'ujwn the Their attributes within a Life
:

tliii>

fact ?
I

K'''t

Why must a sinjile of the -ides be right? With circumstance, next change behold-

What bi<ls chotjse this and leave the them cinct

op|)osite t

Where 's abstract Right for me ?—in

youth endued

Quite otherwise—with (Jootl and 111

distinct,

Joys, sorrows, tending to a like result-

With Right still present, still to be Contrived to render easy,, ditticult,

pursued, !
This or the other course of . . .

what new

Thro' all the interchange of circles, rife
j

bond
, • „ , .

Each with its proi>er law and mode of
j
In place of Hesh may stop their llight

life, 1
lieyond
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1

SOllDKhhO (ii:t

It"* iu'W«|ihfif, HH that r(Mirsf(l(>r>« hHrm
I

S<«ric the dih- miniilc fur I'tijoying

or ^immI here,

'I'd its arriiii){i'iiu'ntH. Oinc thin iiikUt- TJn- koiiI must im'wIk infitrurt her weak
MtotMl, cniiUM'rr.

Ax MiMlilctily li<> felt hiiiiNcIf aloni', Hun o'tT itx (aiMilii ui rrinK

yiiiti- out of Tinu- aii<l thin worlil : all A joy thence, xnt' h. • .-th exprrii-n-

was ktKiwn. <iii>c—
\VhiUina<U'thi'Hi-( rctof hiH|m»t(U's|)air? \Vhi< h. far from half ili»«overo<l evrn,

—

"MoMt iiniiiinciit when lit* HcfiiUMi iiumt lo,

awar<> Thr iiiiniitf jjone, the l)o«ly'H power let go

Of hi-t own Kelf-Hutticii-ncy ; macle mail That '« |iortionp<l to that joy'H a<'<|iiir('-

Ity craving to cxpaiul llii' iMiwcr lie had, ntent t Broke
And not new |N)wer to Im> ex|Min<led?

—

MorninK o'er earth, he yearneii fur all it

jiiHt woke

—

ThiM niade it ; Soul on Matt)-r In-inft From the volcano'it va|iour-fia^, windH
thrust, hoint

Joy coiiK-* when ho muili Soul itwreiiked I{la<'k o'er the spread of sea,—«lown to

ill Time thy moist

On Mailer,—let the SoulVi alteni|it Dale's silken horley-spikes sullied with

suhlime rain.

Matter U-yond tin- h( heme and so Swayed earthwanls, heavily to rin'

prevent
,

ajjain

—

By more or less that .leors acioinplish- (The Small, a sphere as |)erfe<t as the

ment. (!reat

And Sorrow ft)llows: Sorrowliow avoid? To the soul's alwoliitencss)—niedilale

\a-1 the employer matt h the hiiig em- Tfwi lon>{ on sneh a morning's duster-

ployed,
,

ehord

Fit to the finite his inlinity. And .he whole nuisie it was fran ed

And thus proceed for ever, in dc j^ree
]

aiTord,

—

Changeil hut in kind the sanu>. still The chord's might half discovered, what
limited

'

shiuild pluck

Totheap|s)intedcircuinstanceanil dead One t-tring, his finj^er, was foun<l palsy-

To all l)eyond. A sphere is hut a -(truck.

sphere— And tl;eri no marvel if the spirit, shown
Small, (treat, are nu^rely terms we A saddest sight—the Iwxly Irst alone

Imndy here

—

Through her officious proflTeied help.

Since lo the spirit's alisoluten* ss all deprived

Are like : now, of the present sphere we ' Of this anil that enjoyment Falc cor.-

call trive<l.

Life, are conditions—take hut this Viitue, f!<io(l. Beauty, ea<'h allowed slip

among hence,

—

Many; the l>ody was to l)e so long \'ain-gloiiot sly were fain, fj r recom-
Youthful, no Kmger— hut, since no ' )K'nse,

control To stem the ruin even yet. protract

Tied to that IhmIv's pur|K)ses his soul. The l)ody"s term, supply the jtower it

She chose to understand the Inxly's lacked

trade From her infinity. comjH>l it Iciirn

More than the l)o<ly's self—had fain These (pialities were only Time's con-
conveyed cern.

Her iKuuidless, to the Ixxly's iMundcd And Imdy may. with spirit helping'.

lol : l)aireii- -

" ''
' i>erinaneiil, the Inidy Advance the same, vantpiished

—

oldaiii

not,

—

rewan I,
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Roa)) joy wluTc sorrow was intendeil

j»row.

Of Wrong make Right, an<l turn I'.l

(Joo«l below.

And the result is, tin- |ioor bo<ly soon

Sinks under what was meant a wondrous

iKJon,

I/-iving its bright aceomplice all

aghast.

So niueh was plain then, proper in the

Past

;

To be complete for. satisfy the whole

Series of spheres— Kternity. his soul

Kxcet-ded, so was incomplete for, each

Single sphere—Time. But does our

knowledge reach
|

Xo farther ? Is the clo»id of hindrance

broke

Uut by the failing of the fleshly yoke.

Its loves and hates, as now when death

lets soar

S«irdello, self-sufficient as Itefore,

Though during the mere space that shall
j

elapse

'Twi.xt his enthrahnent in new bonds.

|)crhaps ?

Must life l)e ever just escaped, which
^

should
I

Have been enjoyed ?—nay, might have

been and would.
_ j

Eiich purpose ordered right—the soul "s

no whit

Beyond the body's purpose under it —
Like yonder breadth of watery heaven,

a bay.

And that sky-space of water, ray for ray

A-nd star for star, one richness where

they mixed
As this and that wing of an angel, fixe<l.

Tumultuary splendours folded in

Xo die—wouUI soul, proportioned thus,

begin

Exciting discontent, or surelier quell

The Ixxly if, aspiring, it re))el ?

But how so order life V Still brutalize

The sold, the sad world's way, with

niuffle<l eyes

To all that was Ix-fore, all that shall be

After this sphere-and every <piality

S ive soiiK- sole and immutable < !re!»t and

<!ood

And Beauteous whither fate has loosed

its hood

To follow 1 Never may some soul see .Ml

—The (Jreat Ik-fore and Aft4>r, and the

Small
Now, yet be save<l by this the simplest

lore.

Anil take the single course prescribed

Iwfore,

As the king-bird with ages on his

plumes
Travels to die in his ancestral glooms ?

But where descry the Ixive that shall

select

That course? Here is a soul whom, to

affect,

Nature has plie<l with all her means—
from trees

.\nd flowers—e'en to the Multitude !—
and these.

Decides he save or no? One wonl t"

en<l !

Ah my Sordello, I this once befriend

.And sjx-ak for you. Of a Power alH)vc

you still

Which, utterly incomprehensible.

Is out of rivalry, which thus you can

ixive, tho' unloving all conceived by

man

—

I

What need ! And of—none the minutest

duct
To that out-nature, nought that would

instruct

And so let rivalry Iwgin to live

—

But of a Power its representative

Who, Ix-ing for authority the siime.

1
CV)mmunicati(/n difTerent, should claim

A course, the first chose and this last

revealed

—

This Human clear, as that Divine con-

cealed

—

What utter nee<l

!

What has Sordello found ':

Or can his spirit go the mighty round.

End where poor Eglamor begun ? a>

says

Old fable', the two eagles went two wiiv>

.\l)out the world : where, in the midst.

tlicy m<'t.

Though on it .shifting Viaste of sand, men
set

•loves tciu|>le. Quick, what has Sor-

dello fiiiMid ?

l''or they approai h--a)>proach— that

loot's reU.und . . .
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I'alnm? N.., SrtlinK.urnv thonphin mail;
'

With foe an.l friend fur an out.st,i,,,,ing

Tliey mount, have reached the thres-
|

"oiil,

^
hold, dash the veil N'nc days at least Ihen.-fairly

Aside—an<l you divine who sat there reached the Koal,—

dead He, hy one etTort, blotted the ^reat ho|)e

^'mlerhi^f.^ot the badge: still. Palma 0„t nf his mind, nor further tiie.i to

A triu.nph linKerinp in the wi.le eyes. With Este, that n.ad evening's style, hut

Wider than some silent swimmer's if he sent_
, ., , „.,„,„..

^ i^.^

' Away the Ix-gate and the League, ton-

Helii from alxne in his extreme despair, tent ,,,,,, i i
•

And, head far l.a.k on sho.dder thrust, No blame at least the brothers had in-

turns there ' eurred.

With short' .lui.k. passionate cry : ns -Despatched a message to the Monk,

Paima prest ''^' "*'*•''

In one great kiss her lips u,«n his breast Patiently tirst tu last, scarce shivered at

It beat" By this, the hermit-lM-e has Then curled his limbs up cm his wolfskm

stopiiied
' "'*^

His days toil at (Joito: thenew-croppc.l Ami ne'er siK)ke more.-informed tie

Dead vine-leaf answers, now 'tis eve, he Ferrarese
.

,,ij
Hebutretainedtheirrulesolongasthese

Twirle.l so, and lile.l all .lay: the Lingeredin pupilage,-an<l last, no mode

mansion 's tit. Apparent else of keeping safe he roa.l

(!„d counselled for. As easy guess the From Germany direct to Lombar.ly

^^.,,,.,1 Fo yriediieh,-none,thatis,toguarantce

That passed betwixt t'-m and InMome The faith an.l promptitude of wh.i

the thir.1 «•"".''',' "^-^t
, ,

To the soft small unfrig.u.-.l iK-e, as tax Obtain Sofia s .lowry,-sore iK>rplexe<l-

Him with .me fault-so, no r.-m.in- (Sotia being youngest .)f the tribe

brance racks Of daughters, Ecelin was wont to bribe

Of the stone mai.lens an.l the f.)nt ..f The envious magnate.-, with—nor, since

stone he sent

He .recnin-' thr.)ugh the crevi.e, leaves Henry of Egiia this fair chil.l, ha.l Trent

„i,„„7 Once faile.1 the Kaiser s purijoses— we

Alas, mv frien.l—alas Sordell.>, whom l.)st
, , . , v

Anon thev lai.l within that ..Ul f.>nt- Egna last year, an.l who takes hgna s

t,„i",l)_- 1
l>t>st

—

Ar..l, vet again, alas !

' OiH-ns the Lombar.l gate if Friedrich

And now is 't worth knock ) , , , , ., o i

Our while bring ba.k to min.l, much less Himself esjiouse.l the I.ady of the Kock

^^., f„rth I" V»rv necessity, and so destroyed

How Salinguerra extri.ates himself His slen.ler last of chan.es, .piite made

Without S.)rdello? (Ihil^lhn and Ouelf void

May tight their Her. .^st out? IfRiehar.l Old prophe.y, an.l spite of all the

"

sulked schemes

In.luranccorthcMar.p.ispai.ihismulct, Overt an.l covert, youth's deeds, ages

Who .are^. Sor.lellog.meV The upshot. .Ireams.

^,„,,. Was siukc.1 into R.miano. An.l so

Was peace : onr chief mad.' .some frank hushed
, , . i

'

ovcrtui.- H»' "P ^l''-* ''venings work that, when

That prosiM'r.'.l ; compliment fell thick 'twas brushc.l
.

'

a,„| fa^t S.)mehow against by a blinil chronicle

On its .lisjHjser, ami Taurello passe.l i Whi. h, chronicling whatever woe befell
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Ferrara, noted Uiis tho obscurf woe

Of ' SalingniTra's sole son (Jiaconio

Deceased, fatuous ami doting, ere his

>*''''•'
. . .1

The townsfolk rubbed their eyes, could

but admire

Whiih of Sofia's live was meant.
The chaps

Of earth's dead hoixi were tardy to

collapse,

Obliterated not the Iwautiful

Distinctive features at a crash—Init (lull

And duller, next year, as (Juelf chiefs
,

withdrew
|

Each to his stnmghold. Then (sei-urcly .

too
{

Eeelin at ('amiK>se slept—close by.

Who likes may see him in Solagna lie

With cushioned head and glovc<l hand
|

to denote
'

The cavalier he was)—then his heart

smote
I

Yonnp Kcelin at last ! —long since adult,
j

And. save Vicen/.a's business, what
,

result
!

In blood and blaze? ('twas hard to;

intercept
|

Sordellotillhisplainwithdrawal.) Slept. !

Then, its new lord on Lombardy. I' the

nick
j

Of time when Eeelin and Alberic
j

Closed with Tauiello,come preciselynews

That in Verona half the souls refuse

AUegiancctotheMar(piisandtheC!ount— i

Have cast them from a throne they bid
'

him mount.
Their Podesta. thro' his ancestral worth.

Eeelin flew there, and the town hence-

forth

Was wholly his— Taurello sinking iMuk

From te:n|)orary station to a track

That suited. Xews received of this

ac(piist,

Friedrich did come to Iximbardy : who
miss«Ml

Taurello then ? Another year : they took

V'icenza. left the Mar(|uis scarce a nook

For refuge, and. when hundreds two or

three

Of (iuelfs conspired to c;dl themselves
• till- Free.'

Op|Hising .MlHirie.-vile Hassanese.—

(Without Sor(h'llo !)— Eeelin at ease

Slaughtered them so observably, that

oft

A little Salinguerra looked with soft

Blue eyes up, asked his sire the i)ro|'cr

age

To get appointed his proud uncle's page.

.More years imssed, and that sire had

(iwindled down
To a mere showy turbulent .sohlier,

grown
llctter through age, his imrts still in

repute.

Subtle—how else ?—but hardly so

astute

.\s his contemporaneous friends pro-

fes.sed ;

I'ndoubtedly ft brawler : for the rest.

Known by each neighbour, and allowed

for, let

Keep his incorrigible ways, nor fret

Men who ha<l missed their boyhood's

bugbear
—

' trap

The ostrich, suffer our bald osprey flap

\ battered pinion '—was the word. In

fine.

One flap Uxj much an<l Venice's marine

Was me<ldled with ; no overhntkiiig

that!

She captured him in his Ferrara, fat

And florid at a banquet, more by fraud

Than force, to speak the truth : there s

slender laud

AscrilKHl you for a.ssisting eighty years

To pull his death on such a man—fate

shears

The life-cord prompt enough whose last

fine threads

You fritter : so, presiding his Iniard-

head.

The old smile, your assurance all went

well

With Friedrich (as if he were like to tell!)

In rushed (a plan contrived before) our

friends.

Made some pretence at fighting, some

amends
For the shame done his eighty years—

(apart

The j)rincii)U>. none found it in his heart

To Ik' much angry with Taurelloj-

gained

Their galleys with the prize, and whiil

reiuainetl
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But carry him Ui Venice for a show 1
^

—Set him, as 'twere, flown gently—free
|

His nait, ms|)ect our square, pretend
I

observe
|

The swallows soaring their eternal curve

'Twixt The<Mlore ami Mark, if citizens

Gathercil importunately, fives and tens, i

To |X)int their children the Magnifieo,

All hut a monarch once in firm-land. in>

His gait among them now—' it took, '

indeed,
]

Fully this Eeclin to supersede

That man,' remarke<l the seniors.

Singular !

Sordello's inability to bar

Rivals the stage, that evening, mainly

brought
Aljout by his strange disbelief tiiat

aught
Was ever to be done,—this thrust the

Twain
Under Taurello's tutelage,—whom,

brain

And heart and hand, he forthwith in one

nxl
Inflissolubly boimd to baffle (lod

Who loves the worl<l—and thus allowed

the thin

CSrey wizened dwarfish devil Ecelin,

And massv-muscle<l big-l)oned Alberic

(Merc m-'ualas!) to put his problem

quick

To demonstration—prove wherever "s

wi.ll

To do, there 's plenty to Ik- <lone, or ill

Or gwd. Anointed, then, to rend and

rip

—

Kings of the gag and flesh-hook, screw

and whip.

They plague<l the worhl : a touch of

Hildebrand
(So far from obsolete !) made Iximbards

band
Together, cross their coats as for Christ's

cause.

And saving Milan win the worUI's

applause.

Ecelin iM'rishcd : and I think grass

grew
Never so pleasant as in Valley 1^"

By San Zenon where AlU'ric in turn

Saw his exasix;rated captors burn

Seven children and their mother ; then,

regaled

So far, tied on to a wild horse, was
trailed

To death through raunce and bramble-
bush. I take

(Jod's part and testify that mid the

brake
Wild o'er his castle on the pleasant

knoll,

Vou hear its one tower left, a belfry,

toll—
The earthquake spared it last year,

laying fiat

The mo<iern church beneath,—no harm
in that

!

Cherups the contumacious grasshopper.

Rustles the lizard and the cushats chirre

Above the ravage : there, at deep of day
A week since, heard I the old CanoYi say

He saw with his own eyes a barrow burst

And Alheric's huge skeleton unhearsed
' Only five years ago. He added, ' June 's

The month for carding off our first

j

cocoons

I
The silkworms fabricate '—a double

I news.

Nor he nor I could tell the worthier.

Choose !

And Nadilo gone, all 's gone ; not

Eglamor !

Believe, I knew the face I waite<l for,

A guest my spirit of the golden courts !

Oh strange to seehow.despiteill-reports.

Disuse, .some wear of years, that face

retained

Its joyous look of love ! Suns waxed and
t waned.
And stillniyspirit held an upward flight.

Spiral on spiral, gyres of life and light

More and more gorgeous—ever that face

there

The last admitted ! crosse<l, too, with

some care

.As perfect trium[)h were not sure for all.

But, on a few, enduring damp must fall,

—A transient struggle, haply a |>ainful

.sense

Of the inferior nat ure'sclinging— whence

Slight starting tears easily wi)M'd away.

Fine jealousies soon stifled in the play

Of irrepressible aduiirati(m—not

Aspiring, all considered, to their lot
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"tVliD cvci. just as tlicv prcpurc nscfiu(I AH In was anxious ti) a|)|>car, liiit scani

Siiiral on sjiira 1, wish tiu-c well. iiniH'ixl Solicitous to Ik-. A sorry fan

I

traik. He lived for sonu- one better tluiiji.' this

Tiiat iiptiii.-.M! fervi.l facean.l hair put way.-

i,.„.|.
. I^., on a heath V hrown an«l nameUss hill

Is thrir n.. more to sav ? He of th.- Hy si.arklin>; Asolo, in mist ami eh.ll.

,1, vines—
'

Morninir just upjiigher and hinher runs

M.my a Inle. of this retreat l)Otin.e-.. A .hild barefoot and rosy. See
!

tlu

Was'borii : Sordellodieat oneeformeii'.' sun's

TheChn.ni.l.-rsof Mantua tired their'M-n On the s.iuare ea.stle s niner-eourt s low

'rellin" how Sorilillo Princ, Vi nil wall
.• ^

i

•'.,;.,.,l
Like tlie eliine of some extinet animal

Mantua! ami elsewhere notably be- Half turned to earth ami (lowers ;
ami

|,,v,.d— through the haze

Who thiis.bvf.utune-soiderin- events. (Save where some sicmler pat.hes of

|',is<.. I with'no'^t-ritv. to all intents. jin-.v 'uaize

••

r just the .'od he mver .o.d.l lM>,.ome. Are to \n- oyer eap-d) that U.y has .Tost

.\s Knisht. IWd. (Jallant. men were The wi.ole hill-s.de of dew ami powder-

In praise of'him" while what lu- should Mattuig the balm and mountain eamo-

h'lve Ihmmi mile.

Could W. an.l was m.t -the or..' s^.-p too Vy ami up goes he. sinpnR all the whil,.

,„,. ,„ Some unintelh}iible words to beat

For him t . take.-we suffer at this .lay rhelark.<io.r.s,KH.t.swoonin«at h.sf.Mt ,

ll,..ausr of : K<elin h;.d pushe.l away So worste.l is he at the few hne l.x'ks

Its , h-,n.v ere Dante .•ouhl arrive an.l .Staim-.l like pale honey oozed from t..p-

(„l^,.
m.)st roeks

I'h.t st..p Sor.lell.. spurned, for th;. S.niblan.he.l th.- livelonj; summer.'-all

w.>rld"s sike that 's left

H.Mti,: murh -but Sor.Hl..sehame was Of the (ioito lay !

.-^'V' "'I'V'^''";;''',

„,„„, Sleep an.l forjiet. Sor.lello ! In elteet

Thu. h7t.lS<'.rdellodanvl that stepah.ne. He sleeps, the feverish iK.et-I sus,HMt

Ap..lloha.lUvn.'..m|.as-.e.l-twasatit \.)t utterly .ompanionless ;
but.

lie wishelshoul.l<.'.)tohim.n..t het.)it friends
„ , ,1.,

- \s.MUM<mtentt..mer.-lvbesupp,.se.l Wake U).; the j;host s jr.M.e. ami th.

Si'i.'in" or tiiihtiuj; elsewlH-re. while he .story emls

,l,,/,.,l I"<1 f'l'" '"'I"'-
sweetly-seeing!, pen .u

Heallv at horn.—one wh.) was ehietly ghoul,
•

|,„| I'hat spirits are eonjeetured fair or foul.

To have'arhi.v.Ml the few real .leeds he Evil or goo.l, ju.lieious authors think,

l,j„l
Ac.-.H'tlinii as thev vanish in a stmk

R..,.MUsethat way assure<l they were not Or in a perfume. Friemis, Ik- frank'.

|),in.'T."si..r.-d fr..in doing them Civet. I warrant. Really V Like enoufjhl

"
h.'iic.'forth - Merelv th.- savour s rareness ; any nose

\ ti-.-.- that .'ovets fniita-e ami yet May rava-e with impunity a rose :

\liu-^ nil!.' a musk-|K,d an.l twill a.he hk.'

N.-v.-rils.-lf. ils.-|f : ha.lh.-.-mbra.'.-.l yours!

n„.ir .aus.. th.-n. m.-n ha.l plu.ke.l T.l t.-ll y..u that saim; pun-.-my ensui. >

H.-^i..ri Ml fruit An after-f-ust -but that were overbol.l.

And, piais.UK' that, just thrown him in Who wo.il.l has hear.l Sordello s st.-ry

to b.)Ot
"'''
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NOTE TO PARACELSUS

Tub lilM-.tics I httvp taken with my snhject are very trifling ;
nn.l thr rc-a.l.r

mav HJip tiic foroRoing srcnos b<-twoon the loaves of any memoir of ParacelMis he

pleases. I>v way of eomn.entary. To ])rove this. I subjoin a j>o|.ular iucount.

translate.
I"

fronl the liu^r„i>hu VmrarxM,. Paris. IS-2-2, whieh I select, not as the

iM'st lertainlv, hut as lu'lna at hand, and suftieiently concise for my piir|K)se.

1 also ap(K-n.f a few notes, in order to correct those 5)arts which do not In-ar out

my own view of the chi'racter of Paracelsus ; and have incori>orated with them

anoticeortwo, illustrative of the i-oem itself.
„ , , u « i u • .

' PvuACEUsis (Philijipus Aureolus Iheophrastus Bombastus ah Holienheim)

was born in U'tSat i:insiedeln (1), a little town in the canton of S<hwitz. sonie

leagues distant from Zurich. His father, who exercised the profession of niedi( ine

at Villach. in Carinthia. was nearly related to (ieorpe Honibast de Hohenheini.

who iHManie afterward (irand Prior of the Onler of Malta ; consequently I ara-

d-lsus could not spring from the ilregs of the peoj.le. as Thomas Erastus, his

sworn enemv. pretends '. It appears that his elementary education was much

ncMectcd and that he spent |)art of his youth in pursuing the life common to

th? travelling liicmti of the age ; that is to say. in wandering from country to

country, predicting the future by astrology and cheiromancy, evoking ap|.aritioiis,

and i)ractising the different operations of magic and alchemy, m which he ha( been

initiated whether by his father or by various ecclesiastics, among the number of

whom he particularizes the Abbot Tritheim (2), and many (ierman bishops.

' As Paracelsus displays everywhere an ignorance of the rudiments of the most

ordinary knowledge, it is not probable that he ever studied seriously in the schools

:

he contented himself with visiting the Universities of (iermany. France, and Italy ;

and in spite of his boasting himself to have been the ornament of those institutions,

there is no proof of his having legallvac.(iiired the titleof Doctor, which he assumes.

It is only known that he applied himself long, under the direction of the wealthy

Sigismond Fugger. of Schwatz, to the discovery of the Magnum Oini8.

• Pii"acelsu» travelled among the mountains of Bohemia, in the East, and m
Sweden, ir order to insjR'ct the labours of the miners, to be initiated in the

mysteries of the oriental adepts, and to observe the secrets of nature and the

famous mountain of loadstone (3). He professes also to have visited Si)ain.

Portugal. Prussia, Poland, and Tran.sylvania ; everywhere (ommunicaling treely,

not merely with the physicians, but the old women, charlatans, and conjurers, of

the.se several lands. It is even believed that he extende<i his journeyings as far

as Egypt and Tartary. and that he accompanieil the son of the Khan of the

Tartars to Constantinople, for the pur|X)se of obtaining the secret of the tincture

of Trismegistiis. from a (ireek who inhabited that capital.

' The pcriotl of his return to Germany is unknown : it is only certain that, at

about the -I'je of thirty-three, many astonishing cures which he wrought on eminent

personages jtrocured" him such a celebrity, that he was called in l.V2(). on the

recommendation of (Ecolampadius (4), to till a chair of i)hysic anil surgery at the

1 I Oiill .li-iii»c M. n.'iKiuldin's lii'st wnt.nce a litlli'. 'Hi.' (Ki.-.stiis sr.) I'arac.-lMini

trihiuiii'a i.iilii'.' .imuhni, ;ilii ;i sn.- f\.v ffiunt : <on>tat. iiiilHMl-in ilhiiii iinilionii.M|M.'

, ,,,„ fni^s,-.' .\ staiiilin- HikIi-HhI. ti ,i..k.- in lli.h..-.l,i\s .it tli(M-xi«-ii-.' cf .-i i.ni,il..i ..f ).arM.-.l

iiifii i-; m.tv Iv .S.-.I1 l.v i.ft-iriii;; t.. .sn. Ii nilibisl. as .M.-laii.ler's .l..,;,»,,<i, \r. In tlie viii.ls

fi.Hil liis ixlitiait h\ 'riiitdritto, jviinti-d )i jrar iK-fme liis .leatli, I'ar.i.rlMis is /.», '..!/.'/.<.<, at

all ev.'iits. Hut Krastns »as lu-vfi without a 1!.kk1 icason for his faith , /. llelv.'tmm fm.-wc-

iPariicelsiiiii) vix rn-do, vix eniiii fa iTgio tiile iiionstrinu eiiiihiit '(/V .1/M^,'.,i<t .Vyc).
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burning pi

IK hiH audil

iblu-l> therriivcr.Mty of Basil. TIutp Paracclwiis began by
theatre the works of Avicenna and (Jalen, assuring

of his shoes were more instructetl than those two physicians; that all Universities,

all writers put together, were less gifted than the hairs of his beard and of the crown

of his head ; and that, in a word, he was to bo regarde<l as the legitimate monarch

of mc Heine. '• You shall follow me," cried he, " you, Avicenna, Galen, Rhasis,

Montagnana, .Mesues, you, gentlemen of Paris, Montjiellier, Germany, Cclopne.

Vienna ', and whomsoever the Rhine and Danube nourish ; you who inhabit the

isles of the sea; yon, likewise, Dalmatians, Athenians ; thou, Arab; thou, Greek;

thou, Jew ; all shall follow me, and the monarchy shall be mine "."

' But at Basil it was 8i)eedily jierceive<l that the new Professor was no better

than an egregious quack. Scarcely a year elapteil before his lectures ha(l fairly

driven away an audience incapable of comprehending their emphatic jargon.

That which above all contributed to sully his reputation was the debauched life

ho led. According to the testimony of 0|)orinu8, who live<l two years in his

intimacy, Paracelsus scarcely ever ascemled the lecture-desk unless half-drunk,

and only dictated to his secretaries when in a state of intoxication : if summoned

to attentl the sick, he rarely procee<led thither without previously drenching

himself with wine. He was accustomed to retire to be<i without changing his

clothes ; sometimes he spent the night in pot-houses with peasants, and in the

morning knew no longer what he was about ; and, nevertheless, up to the age of

twenty-five his only drink ha«l been water (5).

' At length, fearful of being punished for a serious outrage on a magistrate ((»),

he fled from Basil towards the end of the vear 1527, and took refuge in Alsatia,

whither he causetl Oporinus to follow with his chemical apparatus.
' He then entered once more upon the career of ambulatory thcosophist ^

Accordingly we find him at Colmar in 1528 ; at Nuremburg in 1529 ; at St. (iall

in l.>31 ; at Pfeffers in 1535 ; and at Augsburg in 1536 : he next made some stay

in Moravia, where he still further compromised his reputation by the loss of

many distinguished patients, which compelle<l him to betake himself to Vienna ;

from thence he passed into Hungary; and in 1538 was at Villach, where he

dedicated his Chronicle to the States of Carinthia, in gratitude for the many

kindnesses with which thcv had honouretl his father. Finally, from Mindelheim.

which he visited in 1540, Paracelsus proceeded to Salzburg, where he died in the

Hospital of St. Stephen (Sebastian, is meant), Sept. 24, 1541.'—(Here follows

a criticism on his writings, which I omit.)

( 1 ) Paracelsus would seem to be a fantastic version of Voti Hohenheim ; Einsi -

deln is the I^tin Eremus, whence Paracelsus is sometimes called, as in the corre-

spondence of Erasmus, Eremita : Bombast, his proper name, probably accpiired.

' RrastiiH, wlio reliitm tlii«, liero oddly reiimrk«, 'niiriini qnott non et Gnniiiiantos, lndi». I't

AitiflM adjiinxit.' Not w> wondrrful neither, if we believe what another atlvemary ' h.id lie.iitl

Hon'iewhere,'—that all Paracelsus' nystem oanie of hi« pillaging 'Anglum iiuendam, Rogerinm

Baechonein.' „ . , jt ,. l- .r .i
- .See his works im<»ii». I ninst give one specimen:—Somebody had been xtyling him Lulliii

alter;' 'and why notY' (ho asks, as he well might,) ' I.iither i» abundantly learned, thcrefop

von hate liini and m-; but we .ire at leant a match for you.—Nam et contra vos ct vcKtrc|s

'univer!H>8 princiiie.s Avicennani, O.ilennm, Aristotefcm, etc, me siitis 8ui)erf|ue mnnitum epw novi.

Et vertex i«te menu c;ilvu8 ac depilis niulto plura et sublimiora novit quaiii vester vel Aviccnn.|

vel universa< acadciiiia'. Proilite, et nignnni date, qui viri siti-s iinid roborin haheatis ? qUMl

aiitem nitisV Doctores et magistri, |iedicnlo8 jiectenteB et fricantes iKxliccni.' (Krag. Meii.)

' ' So migratory a life could afford I'aracelsus but little leisure for application to iHKikR, ancl

ai'coiiiin^ly he informs us tlmt for the «i«ce of ten years he never opened a single volum.-, and

that his wiiole medical library wa>< not oomiM)tied Of six sheets; in effect, the inventory drawn up

aft.r his death HfUes that the oiilv b<K>k8 which he left were the Hiblc, the New Tc»t.amcnt,

the romment^iries of .St. Jerome on the GosikU, a printe<l volume on Me<licine, and sevuii

iiianuxripts.'
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fro,,, thocharartoristio phraneolopyof his Ucf ..n^.that unlucky Hignification which

it hus ever hiiicc n'taiin'<l.

(2) Then Bishop of Spanhei.n. ami riMi.linn at Wurz»M,rj? in tVanconia ;
a town

Hit iato I in a grasiy fertile country, whence- its name. Herb.,x,hs He was n.uch

visited thereby le.rne.l men. as may be seen by h.s kputUa^famdmn-, Hag.

mii among others, by his staunch friend Cbrnelius Ag, .,.,«. to who,,, he dates

tCce iHsiO, a let er in answer to the d.Hlicat<.ry ej.ist e ,.rel.xe.i to the treatise

I)^^ )V1 PhUosoph., which last contains the following om.nous allus.on to

trippa's sojourn =
' Q"u.n nuper U'cu,.,, R. P. in cuM.obio tuo apu.l Herb„K,l,m

ahqulr^diu conversatus. multa .le chyn.icis. n.ulta .le ...ag.us. .....1 a de cala-

SiCs c»terisq..e cju* adhuc in occulto delitescunt , arcan.s sc.entns atqueart.bus

una contulissemus, Ac.

n) ' Inexplebiiis ilia aviditns natura- perscrutandi secreta el reconditanim

sum- lectile icientiarum animu.n lm-uplcta„.li, uno eodonM,ne 1... o. d.u ,.rs,«tcre

mm wiebatur. se.1 .nerc.irii instar. on.nes terras, nat.oues c. ,.rlK-s ,K.rh.st,a,.d.

iBniculos s„p|x.nebat et cum viris nature scrutatonbus. cl.ynur.s pra.sc,t.i...ore

ienus conferret. et qu« diuturnis lalwribus nocturnisque v.g.lns inyenerant una

vel aHera communicationc obtinerct ' (Bi.iskius. in Pra-Jal.). Iatr|« ""xj '»

primum. deimle propria imiustria doct.ss.mos v.ros ,n (,ermnn.a, Itaha. (.all.a,

'A" ,«ni;, aliisque Europe regionibus. nactus est pra.eptores ; H"orun. Idn-ral.

doc rina.et ,K.ti88imum propria inquis.t.one ut qu, esset inpemo acutiss.n.o ai fere

,Hvino. tkntum profecit, ut multi testati sint, ,n un.versa ph.losoph.a, tarn ardua.

tan. areana ct abdita eruisse mortaliu.n ne.ninem (Melch. A.la.u in I tt.l.erm.

Medic )
' Paracelsus qui in intima naturae viscera sic i^nit.is intro.ent, metallorum

Htirpi.imque vires et facultates tarn incredibili ingenii acum.ne exploraver.t uo

ix-rviderit • ad u.orln.s omnes vel desiK-ratos et op.n.one hominum insanabiles

m-nuramlun. ; ut cu.n Theophrasto nata prin.um n.eilicina I'«''-^''*/''M«h' v" *;t';':

{Petri Rami Or„t. de llu.Ue,,). His i«is8,on for wandering is best descr bed i
.
Is

own wonls- ' Kcce ai.uUorem adolescentem difticilliini itineris haud pigel. ut

vcnustam'salten. puella.n vel f.eminam aspiciat : quanto minus nobiliss.marum

Irtilim amore laboris ac .ujuslibet t«dii pigebit ?' &c {/M.««o«e. Sept.m

(idrersux .Em tdos suox, 1 573. l)ef . 4ta, De peregrtnatwmhm et exUw.

)

(i\ The reader may rememl)er that it was in conjunction with (Ecolanipadius,

then Divinity-Profe sor at Basil, that Zuinglius publishe<l, in 1528, an answer to

Lither's Confession of Faith : and that botS l-roceede. in company to the subse-

nuent conference with Luther and Melanchthon at Marpurg. iW le Urs fill

a larce volume -D. D. Johannia (Ecolampiidti et Huldnchi Zmngln hpxstdarum

lib quatuor, Bas. 1536. It must be also ol)serve«l, that Zuinglius began to preach

n 1510 and at Zurich in 151». and that in 1525 the Mass was abolished in the

cantons The tenets of (Ecolampadius were supi^sed to be more evangelical

than those up to that period maintaine<l by the glorious German, and our b^a^e

Bishop Fisher attacke<l them as the fouler heresy :-' Ab<>ut this time arose out of

Luther's school one CEcolampadius. like a mightv and fierce giant ;
who as his

master had gone beyond the Church, went beyond his master (or e se it had been

impossible he could have been repute<l the better scholar), who denied the leal

presence : him, this worthy champion (the Bishop) sets uiK)n, and with five books

Mike so many smooth stones taken out of the river that doth always run with

ivina water) slays the Philistine ; which five books were written in the year of our

Lord 1526. at which time he had governed the See of Rochester 2() years (Life

of Bishop Fisher, 16.55). Now, there is no doubt of the Protestantism of Para-

celsus Erasmus. Agripm. &c., but the nonconformity of Paracelsus was always
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»K>ok« wore oxcommunirato<l by the Church. Qut;nHl«H (df Pair. DtH-». ) offirmn

'ZTxaZim nov... ..UMh.in«., vorun. etiam nov... the<,h,K.« ...tor ent. I>..|no.

i, s-dih I .ap ;»)
•()mnii.ota.«.>M.....ltath.-ol..KMa.n.'jUH(lemMript.Ki>lanf

IthoiHn .« olen : a • .li.n..H...,le nonant in auribuK v.-re n«r<Ht.an. {D aabruh.

rMrrSchedianm d, Tintl. Ihnv. Sorimh., MW). I nhall only a.ld one n.or.

a, hor tv :-' Ol^rin..* .licit .e (Para.el.u...) ali.,..ando Lutherum et Pa.......

non m mm quaiA nun.- (ialenum et HipiXK-ratem redaeturum in ord.nem nuna-

"rur n ^ue eniin eoruni .,ui hiuten.iH in «-ri,>tur.m sacram Hcni*.8«-n .
hivc-

veterV s?^' recentioren, qien.i«a.n Ktri,.tur« n..rle..in recte eru.HMe. Ke.l cnu

rortUe.;. et quani membranam tantum haerere '
{Th. />«*<«-. Ih>>H'». d,

Ved \om) The.se ami niinilar notion- had their .h.e effect on OiH,rinus. who.

„aVH Z. S'r,,H in hi. Th.,UrHm. ' lon«un. vaU- .iixit ei (Para.el.o) ne ob ,.ne...-

Iliori. ahoq.!! amieiKHimi.horrendaH bla«,,hemiaH ipne .,..o.,ue ah.„.amlo pu^^nas

|)(K> Opt. Max. lueret.'
, ., .

a,) HiH defenders allow the drunkennenH. Take a -ample of the.r exnines:

'
( e, tishoo. non viri vitiolun. e-t, a Taeiti -eculo ad no8tr..r.. ..Hq.ie non .nterr..plo

»i o .lev.. .H, .". -inceritati forte (;erman« co^v..ni. et ne«c.o an ali.p.o eo„H..„j(...-

n ta L v i^o lo i....ctum' (Bitiskiu-). The other charge- were chieHy tru.«,K.t ..p

nf-i St." a. e^Icanl sua aocesHit, atque in meclio eontlav. ad column....

r rX los a.l-iHtens. apprehen-o n.anib..- cap..lo e..-.-. c,i„.m «o.A«.^a hos-

r, ti^i ur*bu it it ;iuAt -piritui familiari, imaginationes a«t concepta nua

ot
."

t --aS ill.Id quod in capulo habuit. ab ip-o Azoth appe latum n.e.l.c.na...

Ee i.r«Htan i-Hiniam aut ikpideni Philo-ophicum put.nt '
(Melch. Ac a.n)

ThIf. no,r"word waa no laughing-matter in tho-e day-, an< la now a mater...

feaf.reTn The popular idea of l>ar^el8U8. I recollect a couple of allusions to .t

ill our own literature, at the moment.

tie hftd t>«!«n known tlie DanUli (Joiuwdrt,

OrPanw«Uu»«ithhUloiigHWord. . ^ ,, „
Voliinitt, Act 11. Swne ».

Bnijihiuitn* kept a Devil'it .liiil

Stmt In the puiiiiiiel cif liiii »woi-<l,

Tliat taught him all tliB cunning pranka,

Ol pant and future mountebank*.
.. „ ^"• t

Hi-ilih.-ni, Tart ii. Cant. 3,

This Azoth was simply ' laudanum *««»..' But in hia time he was commonly

beSed to p^8«^8 the c^^ tincture-the power of curing d.-eases, and trans-

Zting metSl Oporinua often witneaaed, aa he declares.Wh these effectH a.

cTicl alL Frantiseul the servant of Paracelsua. who describes, in a letter o

NeanTr. a smcessful projection at which he was pre-ent, and the re««»><« o*
^f ';, ;

SgoWen ngots. wire'confided to his keeping. ^F-'V'l^^i*'"!?"*/ ^'inr m
ffiwlnrnotice vouch among many others :- Degel«t Iheophrastus Nori.-W Jfodtus a medentibus illius urbis. et vani oquus deceptorque P'o^>a™« '

,n.i ut laboranti fam« subveniat, viros ..uosdam authoritatis sumnas m R.-

mblica lUX et infami« amoliend*. u.t.q..e sua- .sserend« specimen e,..s

Sicetur eclit. r im. nullo stii,endio vel .ccepto pretio. horum f.ciles prKbent.u.n

lurestrssrele Wntiw-os .liquot, . communlone hominum c«terorum segreg.tos

oiTn vXtudEim detrusc,s, alieno arbitrio eliguntur, quoa v.rtute singular,

reined or.nns\"or^ Theophrastus a fceda Gr«corum lepra mundat, pnst.n«q...;

IIL^^t? re^tituit • conservat illustre harum curationum urbs m archiv.s su.s

nimon[um' ;B;."iu«)'. It i^ to be remarked that Oporinus afterward
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rci»cnt«l of his treachery :
' Se«l reHipuit tnn<lem. et nueiu viviim ronvitiw m«e-

etatuK (uerut .lefunctiiin v.nerutioiie |.roHe.nm«uM. mfames faiiue iirucptoriH

iiior»iiM in reiiioriiiiH loiiMieiitiu- ronversi |Miint< iitia, h.ii niim« liinlii, viihu-ia

ela.isore exanin.i (lU.e H|.iranti iiitlixerant.' F<.r tlf^e " '"ten of 0|K,ni.tiH. -et;

DisuuUit. Knuti.md Am\n'iwJoc\xi'm(>ruliod,nl.it,J>.(>iM>r'; forthe reinorHe.

Mie Toxita in prvf. 7'<v</(im<.i/i. aiul (\.nrin«iiiN (nlhrrwiHc an eneiiiy of I ara-

eebuH), who Hayt. it was contained in a letter from 0|K)rinuN to l>«Ht..r \ eKeruH ^

Whatever the nio<lernN may think of these marvellouH attrihiites. the tale of

Paraeelsiw to »>e eonHiilercd the father of modem duniistry in indwputaMe.

(JerarduH VoHsiun, Ih PhUo>f' it I'hilm"" xfClix, thus prefaeen tlie ninth section

of can H ' Ue Chymia '— ' XobiU'in hanc inedicinu' iMirtem, diu se|niUain avonim

letate (luatii ah orco revwavit Th. ParaceJHUH.' IsupiKihe many hints he scat-

tered in Ids neglected Ijooks, which clever appropriators have since (levc-

h)i^-d with applause. Thus, it ap|K.'aiH from his treatise Ih PhhUitowiit, ai\i\

elsewhere, that he had discovered the circulation of the hlood anil the sanguihca-

tion of the heart ; as did after liiin Realdo Colombo, an<l still more jK-rfectly

Andrea ("esalpino of Arezzo, as Bayle an.l Iterto'i olwrve. Kven 1-avater quotes

a mssau.' fn.m his work Jh Saluru lUrum, m\ practical Physiognomy, in whicli

the ilefinitions and axioms are i)recise enough : lie atlds, ' though an aslrologica

enthusiast, a man of prodigious genius ' (see Holcroffs Translatioii, vol. in. j). I .»

— ' The Kyes"). While on the subject of the writings of I'aracclsus. 1 may explain

a i>assttge in the third part of the I'oem. He was. aK I have said, unwilling to

Dublish his works, but in effect did publish a vast number. \ alentius (in / mjat.

in Parnmyr.) declares ' cpiotl a<l librorum Paracelsi copiam attinci, aiulio. a

tJermanis prom- trecentos recenseri.' '() fa-cunditas l»muij ad.ls he, a|.-

Dositelv Many of these were, however, spurious ; and I-red. Bitisknis gives his

uoiKl edition (:» vols, fol.. Gen. ItWiS) 'reject is supiK)sitis solo nmum nomine

suDcrbientibus quorum ingcns circumfertur Humerus ' Ihe re^t were charl^-

simum et pretios ssimum authoris pignu«, extorsum jK^tius ab dh. .,uam obtentum.

'. arniliime eo volente atque juln-nte ha-c ipsius senpta in hicem phhIiskc

viflentiir • ciuimK' oua- miiro inclusa ipo absente servi cujusdem in« uu), fuit«.

«: Sa atq e subl^ta sunt.' says Valentius. These have been the stu.ly of « host

o commentators, among whose labours are «>oHt notable. IJ'" f™^' /.f^t"
Medicin<ePhUosophi<t,Kii>i. 1571.; M.c. Toxetis, 0«om««<ir«. Arg. 13.4 ;

Dornei,

Diet. Parac, Franc. 1584 ; and P* PhUw>-' Comitcnduun cum schdtiH auctorv Lioiw

(Suai 10, Paris. (This last a gooilljook.)

(G) A disgraceful affair. One Liechtenfcls. a canon, having been rescued tn

extremis by the 'laudanum' of Paracelsus, refused the stipulate.l fee and was

sUDuortetl in his meanness by the authorities, whose interfirence Paracelsus wouW

notWk. His own liberality was allowe<l by his bitterest foes, wl.o found a ready

solution of his indifference to profit, in the aforesaid sword-handle and «« |"'^«t.

His freedom from the besetting sin of a profession he abhorre<l-(as he curiously

savs somewhere, ' Quis quwso deinceps honorem deferat professione tali, qua-

a tarrcinoroJis nebulonibus obitur et administratur ? 'l-s recorde«l in his

epiUph. which affirm.s-' Bona sua in paujieres distnbuenda eolloean.laque

erogavit,' honoravit, or ordinant—ior accounts differ,

tlie following as exiilanatory <>f the i.iuiierty of tlie Tiiiutm-e not i«k\ilate>l on by its vi.laii.^ :—

i.liv«iL««
• vitie niniiniiii abbreviatioiieiii fortaiise talibiis aicidere jKUite, < 1> Timtiirai. tiuiueiiimi.

);cCgToVe d^i »"."t!.u.. dun. a M.u.iue efHcaci et i*netrabili l...j«» virtute calor .....at... .,""»'

Hiitfuoat...'.' OiabrieliBCIan.Ieri ScliediasiiiB.) ., .. . „ i/ . .i ,

'For a goJxl defen« of l>an.cel,..» 1 refer tlie .eader t.. ..la..H Ho...el,...»'
f'^-*--

;,"''"

It,: ti„,,i.Jiia rin.limi;, 1674. Or. if l.o \o r... ii.o.e learned tlian ...j*lf ... M..1. ...atte.s

1 iiientio.. »iii.l>ly that raiiucl»u» iutiotluced the uee of Meixii.y a..d l.amlai.n.ii.
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